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siblc with the terrible force with which he had 
fallen. After several hours he opened his eyes, out 
was too weak to move. He could hear the voices 
of two wolves near him. One was saying, “ He is 
dead. Let us go and eat him, for I am very hun
gry.” Then the other wolf answered, “ No, he is 
not dead, and I think he is Wesakchak, for look, see 
his suit made of the feathers of birds. It is only 
Wesakchak who has a suit like that.”

Wesakchak heard all this, but he could not move 
or speak.

As he lay there with his eyes open, he noticed 
two eagles circling high in the air above him. 
This aroused him, and he called to the wolves in a 
faint voice, “ My brothers, come near to me.” The 
wolves seemed surprised, but they came slowly to 
his side.

“You were arguing a moment ago as to whether 
I was dead," said Wesakchak to them. “ Now you 
can see I am not dead, but I wish you to pretend to 
be eating me, for I want those eagles to come down, 
and if they think I am dead, they will come so that 
they can make a meal off me, too.”

The wolves did as he asked them and pretended 
to be eating him. When the eagles saw this, they 
hovered lower for a moment or two, then darted 
down. Wesakchak was lying with his two arms


