
* Mayliv the Mohawk might have left the leather there oil purpose and might 
have put something on the feather,* and if granny picked it up it might have 
killed her. She didn’t want the leather t > l.e there at all ” (it was a menace). 
This was probably one of the feathers worn as a headdress or ornament in the 
hair, and may have been lived up in conjunction with paint or other accessories.
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WlNDKIO S |(i|{V ( No. 1 *> ).

Till11 hi/ Lnlllr Mursilni.

A long, long time ago. n> | heard old people tell, the Windigo went to a 
reserve of Indians once and told them to eat all they could, but the I n linn « didn't 
know why lie told them this, but lie had it in bis mind ti nt when they got fat 
enough to eat that h,M kill them one by one. There was one big Indian, lie was 
that fat lie could hardly breathe. Well, the \Vindigo killed this man tin- first, and 
tlir rest of tin- Indians dare not *ny anything to him. lie kept killing them one 
by one. and one dnx there was a ?trange Indian who can e to this reserve, and 
they told the Indian. “ Why do you come here?” for we are all getting killed here 
one by one. The strange Indian said. " Oh. I am not afraid of W indignes. We 
killed one in our reserve a lew years ago.” The rest of the l.dians wanted the 
strange Indian to kill the Windigo for them, and the strange Indian was very 
glad to do so. lie said. "When lie (the U"indigo) comes here where I am, he 
will notice that I am a stranger. Supposing lie knows I don’t belong to this re
serve lie will smell me. and when lie conus I wi'l hide behind the door and when 
lie turns to shut the door I will hit him in the IV.ce with my axe.” They soon saw 
the Itii- W indigo coming, lie came to the dmr and said. ** You have got a st anger 
here? “ No,” said the Indians. ** Yes.” said the W indigo. “ I must see if In
is fat enough to eat.” So the Windigo went in the door where tin- strange Indian 
was, and. as the Indian said, lie hit him in the face with his axe and downed 
him right there, hut the hig Windigo didn’t die right there, lie li\< d for quite 
awhile, but they didn’t kill him, they lookid at him suffering, as he had been doing 
so himself killing the poor Indians. They let the rest of the Indians look at. 
him. and then they cut him to pieces and burnt him. That was the end of the 
Windigo.

No. Hib.

Witch Sotiiy (No. 2(1).

Tnlil In/ l.nllir Mursilni.

There was always one or two witches in every Indian reserve, and in this 
(llama) reserve there was one witch. Slic’d go around visiting the Indians just 
to see if they would say anything to her. She’d ask for something, and if tlu-v didn’t 
happen to have what she wanted, then she’d witch them. She went to one other 
Indian reserve, and was great friends with one woman there. Slu’d go eveiv dav 
to visit this woman who had sore eyes. It was the oh I witch witching h -r. One 
night the woman who had sore eyes went outdo- rs with one of h-r boys to get a 
pail of water. It was the winter time, and the woman saw a turkey sitt-ng


