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94 TALES FROM THE HIDERY.

depopulated from this cause. The people complained until the
god Ne-kilst-lass heard their cry, and sent the butterfly to in-
vestigate. On its return, it gave a woful account of the people’s
condition. Hearing this, Ne-kilst-lass sent the mosquito-hawk
to live on them and drive them away. which it did. Now that
the sun is less hot, and scamsums plentiful, the people can live.
One legend is that the scamsum was an enormous bird, which
still lives in the mountains, from which it flies over the sea, in
order to destroy the killer-whales, or, as the Haida call them, the
scannah. Its body is the thunderbird, the clapping of its wings
the noise, the lightning a fiery dart sent out of its mouth in
order to kill these whates. The next figure is evidently a frog,
showing that the party who had this house was allied to that
crest or gens, or, what is not unlikely, they might have been
connected with Skidegat’s family. The next is rather difficult
to decipher, owing to the head, which is evidently a bear’s, being
upside down. It has the a2z gue (bear’s ears) on it plain enough,
showing it was highly connected with the bears. From its mouth
to the mouth of the figure above is a band, which is held by the
under figure. This shows a connection between the two. In the
third post it shows friendship existed between the two figures—
that is, the bear and the frog. In this case the animals shown
are different. ‘The lower figure I consider to be a bear, and the
upper I believe to be either a butterfly or a mosquito, and doubt-
less symbolizes the old story of the butterfly sent out by the an-
cient god Ne-kilst-lass. The figure above seems to be intended
for the dragon fly, which also is an enemy to these pests; although
I consider this portion of the carvings to be neither more nor less
than a rendering of the above legend. A number of years ago 1
saw in the old village Yukh, Queen Charlotte Islands, a ren-
dering on a very old totem post of the same myth. The figure
with the long beak is a crane, or heron, and doubtless was the
crest of the wife of the man who built this house. The three
figures on top belong to the family of Skidegat. The first chief
of that name adopted it in order to have it on top of his column. It
is a mythological tale of the west coast, and is as follows: Long
ago the god Ne-kilst-lass, for a frolic, turned himself into a
beautiful woman, and three men fell in love with her and, some




