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could go no farther ; there was no place for escape

above ground; the fire would soon be where he was.

The flint had grown very hot from the burning
;

he threw it down ; it had skinned his back, it was

so hot and heavy. He ran under the ground, went

as far as he could, and lay there. Presently he

heard the fire roaring above him, the ground was

burning, he was barely alive; soon all blazed up,

earth, rocks, everything.

Tichelis went up in flames and smoke toward

the sky.

When the brothers Tilikus and Poharamas had

carried the fire around the world and met in the

north, just half-way between east and west, they

struck their torches together and threw them on the

ground. The moment before they joined the burn-

ing brands two persons rushed out between them.

One was Klabus and the other Tsaroki, who had

carried the invitation from Torihas to Katkatchila.

They just escaped.

The flint rock that Tichelis dropped lies there

yet, just where it fell, and when the Wintu people

want black flint they find it in that place.

Poharamas and Tilikus ran home as soon as they

struck their torches together.

Katkatchila had a little brother. He put the boy
on his back, and went beyond the sky where it

touches the earth in the south.

Yonot, the mother of Pohila, took her son and

went behind the sky ; her husband, Tilikus, went

with her. Poharamas went to Olelpanti. He flew

up to where Olelbis is.


