i you dont
know that 1 am a lot younger than yogr old man.™ = Well, T don’t care.” said the
woman.  She hurried to the lake shore and velled to her hushand.  He heard her

y with me,” said the ¢hum, = But von needn’t he afraid of me, you
| ) J

velling, and went hack and found his wife standing there crying, e asked her,
“What is the mattes with you? ™ and she told him eversthing, = Well, when 1
get to the comp he said, =PI go and Kill hime right away, where is my axe?”
When he got to the camp his chum wasn’t there, but hefore he (the ¢hum) left
he had burnt evervthing and told all the wild animals to go and kill the married
couple, but the married Tudian knew evervthing, it would take a lot to kill him,
and one bird fold him that his chum, before he left the camp, had put all the
sharp things on the ground. <o if the Tndian and his wife would walk on them they
would die, but they didn’t go near where the camp was, They left that plee for

good, This is the end of these two Indians,

Na. 161,
Oarswas axn Mosawks (Noo 13,
Told by Loltie Muarsden,

orandmother.  She said, = When | first got

This story | was told hy my
married this place was a very wild place. il never go picking Le ries alone, but
one day 1 happened 1o go alone, 1 heard someone coming amon the hushes: 1
had my dog with me and 1 oset him oon the person that wa< coming, 1 hid and 1
aw a Mohawk coming,  He had feathers on the top of his head, hat he didn’t
see me. el vou my heart was heating like a elock. 1 hid under these bushes
till he was a long ways off, then I ealled my little dog and harried for Tome, 1

never went ont picking berries alone after that., When | got hom: there was

nohody home vet at my place, and T owaited for my hushan L Tt Kept getting later
and Tater and 1 heard the dog barking, 1 got up and peck «l through the window

and saw twa Mohawks standing at the gate, and 1 conld hear the stones falling

on the ground that the Mohawks were hitting my little dog with, 1 was sitting
in the house alone, Nobody near me, my hushand was coming then,  He saw those
two Mohawks running for the bushes,  He came in and we took the gun out, and
watehed for these two Mohawks all night. The next day I went to the place where
the dog was barking and 1 found one of the feathers that the Mohawk had on
the top of his head. 1 didn’t know why he left it there. Maybe he left it <o T
might pick it up. T just et a mateh to it and hurnt it up, We cleared all our
landd avound the house. | worked like aoman to help my man so as to keep the
Mohawks away from my house, =0 I could see them a long ways off. 1 didn’t
want them to be watehing me during the day and come to my house at nights,
It kept getting better all the time. A the Mohawks were chased away from our
resorve. and we were safe then,”  This ends this story that my grandmother told
me.

Note by (. K. Lo~ Tn answer to the following queries, = Why did the Mohawk
andmother if she picked

leave the feather there, and what would happen to your

it up, and why did she burn the feather? ™ Mrs. Lottic Marsden replie:: Letter
of June 19th, 1918: “ The feather that the Mohawk left was a piece of one of
the feathers which must have hroken off when the Mohawks hid in the bushes,
That’s what eranny thought, and the reason why she burnt it was, she thoaght




