‘day Lattle € Mumrmmummwwm;wh&.mamn
Mu-l-um Yellow Hair had often heiped Nokomis make Indian bread-—a kind of cornmeal cake baked in the
ashos—and was sure she could bake some hersell. So Growling Bird brought & [resh supply of tom snd borrowed the wnoden
<om mill freen Nokomia with which to crush the bard graing. Now, in thoss dayw, the Indians did not have any “grinding” ma-
chinei : instead, they pounded the com in & “mortar” made by cutting a section from the trunk of a bardweod tree and hollowing
it out Wbouy hall its length. A few handluls of cormgrers then thrown in the hollow, and another piece of hutrd wood was used to
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Al 2000 a8 Growiing Byd heard what had befalien his Irien) Pesnay, the Partridge, ke seized his snow shovel and cried:
“Howh! Mah-jah-deb, dush ™ —"Ceme! Lot us stant/™ OF they ran on top of the hird snow crust. Snowbird perched himself
on Yallow Hair's hand, and, & they went slong. bigan to tell Har the legend of the Snowbird Pople

'Wmhl!nlqw“d‘ﬂunp. stid Snewbird, * ny sncestors belonged te the' Finch family. There are many
Mifforent branthes to our lamily tes, but | am descended from the Oray Pinthes. Once, when Neebin, the Bummer, had gone
Mnav&.hm&'m ummdlhhﬂnhmﬂmhﬁmmdﬂlmuuhm chﬂudalh(d
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into such & Aix.  “The sther sveting,” lﬁim 1-;*:*Mmmmhndlhl¢'h-mmlmm
1 heard an old hooting ! Owl can mee in the dark, snd | was afynid he'd find me before moming and EAT me! 8o [ folded my
I kngw Owi couldn't see me there, and weni 10 wleep quite
combortably. It hed thewed diring the day. but a1 night the wind blew cold and a bard crust formed.  'When J woke up | knew
[ must have

wings tight and dropped wiraighe down, plump. nto 8 big snowdrift

by the light it was morning. but. although § petied and pecked avway at the bard crust, | couldn't break through.
atarved there if Bnowbird hadn't beard me.  T'm so glad you came.™ said Partridge, “because I'M TERRIBLY HUNGRY
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While Growling Bird pounded the com in the “Pog-tabgun” Ydhmkmdmwu\duhmd\dun-lmm
nu fist board - Whiile they were working away Aundak suddenly cocked his head and lissened. 1 bear birds chirping ™ he
 “Strely it can't be spring™ Just then Mukoons, the Little Black Bear, popped his head through the entrance and cried
Growling Bird!  There's 2 little white Sird an the roof who want to speak to you™™ Ths children ran owtside a
what he wanted. mmmmmumm-mmmammmm

£ They mw —lewm. their chiel, mhr-m:;nd

wlimd.

‘W'hcnPo-huenhnlnhhuwlhMwwu&mhumﬂimmanywmmnr So0n
Xa-way-din, the North Wind, came howling around and fross Koon's breath imo millions of little white snowflakes. Most of
the birds when they taw this flew away 1o the South—to find Neabls, the Sumuner. But Ow! and Partridge—and a few others
—sisyed behind, My ancester, the Oray Pinch, was se frightened that he flew right into 1he open mouth of the bag of Reindeer
wixin, MKMMM&MMWMMM brcathing en him, turned his plumage 1o a beautilul whitet Hae
ramed hitn "W, " Uw Snowbird Mmmuup*ﬂlmmmmh-dmr

lanlh&vhlh&cdﬂﬁumwt}n !
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3] UNDER A LITTLE |
j| BLT OF SNOW =

’ mowhirds inside to something to sat.  (They
mhﬁhﬁm”“h} m“hiﬂﬁuwﬂmu:imprﬁd.ﬂ&-dﬂlﬂ
s refular playhodse dlnder party!. Every bra enjoyed it entip, pertinps, Aundad, who was & wee bit jealous becauss the chil-
dren made so much of Partridge and the finowbird People.

m:ﬂammmmnalﬁdmmwewnhmlmmmm;mmr
bear them chirping: “Peedepo! Pee-depoMwhich, i thelr Language. meant “THERE 18 A SNOWSTORM COMINGY
Tmmmmmﬂtwmwmhmﬁhﬂmmﬂ-muww L‘l.‘./; '

: “Your (riend, Pasnay.
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