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stretched out at full length, and now the eagles be-
gan to peck at the palms of his hands. At once he
grabbed them by the feathers on their heads.

“Now I have you,” he said. *“You shall be pun-
ished for playing such a trick as this on me.”

The eagles pulled desperately to try and get
away, and Wesakchak clung just as desperately to
their heads. At last, with one mighty jerk, they
pulled their heads free, but Wesakchak still held
the feathers in his hands and their heads were bald.

“This shall be your punishment, then,” said
Wesakchak, very sternly. *“ From this day you and
all your race shall have no feathers on your heads,
so that every one may know how unkind you have
been to Wesakchak.”

And so it has been. From that day the two
cagles and all their children have been bald-headed.




