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Alter the accident which befell the children (which you were told about last week), Nokomis was kept busy for a while “doctors
ing” burms antl mending clothes. She made some Indian “Medicine Plaster” by covering strips of cotton cloth with the sticky gum of
the Balsam tree. This {s very healing medicine for cuts or burns, and, in a few days, the childsen, Little Bear and Aundak, the Crow,
ware about the same as before they tried to play making fireworks. * Growling Bird still had oné finger tied up, and the Bear Cub and the
Crow worestrips of plaster over their burnt spots. When Nokomis went down to the. stream one day’ to look at the fish which were
smoking in the “Smoke Wigwam” Big Bear proposed that they go out and pick some Strawberries before they were all gone. 8o, off
tbey starved for Wah-jewh, the Hill, where the Strawberry patch was.
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As there were still a geat many berries left they soon filled their pails. Then Yellow Hair asked Big Bear to tell her why the In.
dians call Serawberries “O-day-e-minun,” or “Heart Berries.” “It's a short story,” said Big Bear, “and soon told!” 8o they sat down
under the sbade of & true and Big Bear began: -“Onec wpon a ‘time, before there were any Indians,” he said, “the Puk-wudjies, the ‘Lit-
tle Wild Ones,’ or were the onlly peaple of the woods. One evening a little girl Puk-wudjie, playing among the flowers, caught
i‘ﬁrﬁsw thing high up among the tree-tops. It was Oon-ah-goosh Ahnurg, the beautiful Evening Star, but SHE
;ﬂlh.ﬂ,ﬂ poap gw and lovely “King Flower” that had come to woo her. She loved it deeply, but it soon disappeared, and so
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Each took a tin pail along, and Little Bear and Aundak carried tiny pails also. Now Teen-de-se, thé Blue Jay, had just found his
way to the Refuge Ground, and he watched them sharply from a tree as they wént by Because Blue Jay is always looking and listening, *
e is the first o notice anything stirring in the woods. ‘ He gives warning by crying in a harsh voice, “JAY! JAY! JAY! and all the
other wild things know that there is some one coniing. (That is why he is sometimes called “The Watchman of the Woeds"). - Well,
‘when they came to the Hill of Strawberries they began to pick the pretty red berries, and Growling Bird warned Little Bear, knowing
bow greedy he was, not to eat all the berries he picked, but to put them in his little pall. 'When they brought them home they would put
maple-sugar on them and haye them for supper.
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“But Kezhay Muneedo, the Good Spirit, took pity on her and changed her into a little green vine with a pretty, white, starlike
flower which bloomed while Evening Star was climbing up the sky, but drooped and died when he was gone. And later, when the golden
arrows of Keexis, the Sun, came darting and searching among the growing things they found no starlike flower, but only a little Puk-
wudjie HEART, blushing red among the dark green leaves!" ' f

While Big Bear was telling the legend Little Bear was very busy at the other side of the tree.; He didn’t care for fairy tales—may
be he didn’t even BELIEVE ih the Fairies! But, like all of the Bear People, he believed that Berries were very good to eat, and that he
would just eat ONE—to see if the WAS EMPTY!" :
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cuff and sent him off home crying and

e mp&xmmmrnﬁm—m-uumm&mudmmwmr Of course, they had to go
and fill the pails all over again, ahd they were late for supper, besides. But Little Bear did not forget THAT whipping—for a whole
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ling Bird's and Yellow Hgir's berries quickly followed and, after these were eaton, he began on the pail of Big Bear! Af he was de-
s ill}h"ﬁqumdthu]q,mwhthh'MMM: *The Bear Cub is eating all
i .,r‘.““mwwylndgwnmmm“mﬂyrmwmumnothoughtohhem-
e e *Bﬂrmnﬂt:n;':“?’@m Q:hbyth!lup!dythlnﬂmd‘;mhim—oh.sumlhutg
e ’umuu : did—but he got it just the same! Yellow Hair stopped her ears 80 she would
but the others said he got only what be descrved. : i ‘ :
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‘After the whipping was over-Big Bear gave the naughty Cub a nn
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week at feast! And Biue Jay thought that the Refuge Ground was a pretty good place 6 live. 80 he made his home there, and Growling
,Btrdcﬂub;?m.“ _MEWM”MDU:WMW&MM‘J&@I
reason Dear. policemen ndw wear BLUE clothes—a0 that
'd_&-Wobt." . : gy m-wﬁ. _




