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                                    MYTHOLOGY 
          
          
                  MISSU GUNISHANI, HIS GRANDMOTHER REARED HIM 
          
              A man was camping alone.  His wife was pregnant.  He 
         always warned her that when she heard any sound about the tipi 
         she must not peer out to see what caused it.  He hunted daily.  
         One day she heard a sound.  Curiosity overcame her.  She 
         punched a little hole in the tipi with a bone awl and peeped 
         out.  She beheld a man.  He came in.  She cooked food for him, 
         and offered it in a wooden dish.  He said, "I do not eat from 
         that kind of dish."  She removed it and put the food in the dry 
         integument of a stomach.  He refused this, and she put it in a 
         bark dish. "No," he said, "I do not eat from that kind of dish.  
         She removed it and put the food in her blanket.  "That is 
         nearly right," he said.  "But I do not eat from that kind of 
         dish."  She removed a moccasin and put the food in it.  "That 
         is better, but still I do not eat from that kind of dish."  She 
         tried a legging.  He said, "You are coming close to it, but I 
         do not eat from that kind of dish."  She took off her dress and 
         placed the food in it, and he said, "It is very close, but 
         still I do not eat from that kind of dish."  Then she lay down 
         in front of him and put the food on her abdomen, and he said:  
         "That is right.  That is where I always eat."  He ate.  He 



         devoured the food and the flesh of her abdomen.  Inside he 
         found two infants.  He threw one into the creek and the other 
         between the tipi cover and the lining.  He laid the woman's 
         body with the face in the fire.  The features became drawn as 
         if she were laughing.  He placed her then with the face in the 
         doorway, and departed.  Then her husband approached.  He asked:  
         "Why are you laughing?  It is seldom you do that."  He came 
         closer and looked at her.  He perceived that she was dead.  
         "Did I not warn you?" he complained.  "This is what has 
         happened."  He laid her in the tipi opposite his bed.  He had a 
         small dog.  He went up on a high hill and cried far into the 
         night.   
          
              One evening when he came home from the hill of mourning, 
         he saw in the cold ashes a very small footprint.  He wondered 
         about it. He made a bow and some arrows.  He went back to the 
         hill, left his blanket there in a heap as if he were still 
         sitting there and crept back to the tipi.  He became a feather 

d some arrows for us to play with."  The man went back to the 

hind 

t 

k.  

"  

   "No, our father caught you.  I am not going to play with 

   "No, our father did not catch me.  I got away.  Our father 

   So the other came and played.  His brother seized him, and 

ther, make two good arrows for 

r 

y 

         and flew close.  The little child behind the tipi-lining called 
         to his brother in the creek:  "Come up!  Our father made a bow 
          
         an
         hill, and that evening he saw the prints of two pair of feet.  
         He thought, "There must be two of them."  So he made another 
         bow and more arrows.  The next morning he left his blanket 
         again on the hill, made himself like a small log, and lay 
         across the doorway just inside the tipi.  The little boy be
         the tipi-lining peeped out and called:  "One-that-was-thrown- 
         into-the-creek, come up!  Our father has made another bow.  
         There is one for each."  The two played in the tipi.  He crep
         to them and caught one.  He wanted One-that-was-thrown-into- 
         the-creek, but caught One-that-was-thrown-behind-the-tipi- 
         lining.  The other slipped under his arm and ran to the cree
         The little boy struggled.  He kicked and bit.  But the man 

,          quieted him, saying:  "You are my son.  There is your mother
         lying dead."  Finally the boy ceased to struggle.  The man 
         said:  "Look, my son.  Try to catch your brother for me.  I 
         will leave my blanket on the hill and turn myself into a log.
         So he did this.  The boy called his brother, "One-that-was- 
         thrown-into-the-creek, come up and play!" 
          
           
         you." 
          
           
         is up on the hill.  You can see him there." 
          
           
         called, "Now, father, I have him!"  The man took his other son.  
         The boy struggled, but they talked to him and finally he 
         yielded.  They lived together. 
          

   One day the boys said, "Fa           
         each of us."  He made them.  They painted two black and two 
         red.  They said:  "Now, father, we are going to get our mothe
         this."  They directed him to go to the hill and watch from 
         there.  One-that-was-thrown-behind-the-tipi-lining said:  "M



         brother, let me shoot my arrow first.  If my mother moves her 
         foot, we shall get her back."  He spat on his bow and arrow 
         four times, and shot into the air above his mother's body.  As 

 

ey 

   "My sons, you should not have done that.  You might have 

   "No, we will not go there.  It must be dangerous.  We will 

!"  

   "Oh, we will not go there, father.  He might kill us as he 

   "Oh, I am just sunning myself.  My grandchildren, look in 

   One-that-was-thrown-behind-the-tipi-lining whispered to 
w 

ed, 

r together." 

         the arrow descended, he cried:  "Look out, my mother, look out! 
         The arrow is coming!"  Her foot moved.  His brother said, "You 
         should have done this way."  He spat four times on his bow and 
         arrow and shot into the air.  As the arrow was coming down, he 
         cried:  "Look out, my mother; look out, my mother!  The arrow 
         is coming down!"  She moved both legs.  
          
         One-that-was-thrown-behind-the-tipi-lining said, "I will do 
         better."  He shot the other arrow and cried:  "Jump up, my 
         mother; jump up my mother!  The arrow is coming down!"  She 
         jumped up and shook her blanket.  Then their father came 
         running down from the hill. 
          
              He warned his sons:  "Do not go in that certain direction.  
         There is a buffalo with ditilli horns." 
          
              "No, my father, we will not go there.  He must be very 
         dangerous."   
          
              They went to shoot little birds, and soon turned in the 
         direction of the buffalo.  When they saw him, they said, 
         "Charge at us; charge at us!"  The buffalo charged, and th
         shot him dead.  They said, "Oh, that was not dangerous."  When 
         they got home, they said, "Father, we killed that animal you 
         thought was dangerous."  
          
           
         been killed.  But I will warn you again.  In yonder direction 
         is a dangerous bear.  Do not go near it." 
          
           
         play outside for a time."  They soon crept around in that 
         direction.  They saw the bear and said, "Come, charge at us
         The bear charged and they killed him.  They told their father, 
         and he said, "You should not have gone there, you might have 
         been killed.  Now, in this other direction is the person who 
         killed your mother.  Please do not go there, for he certainly 
         will kill you." 
          
           
         did our mother."  They played outside, and agreed to go and see 
         that person.  When they came to the place, they found an old 
         man lying under a brush shelter.  "What are you doing, 
         grandfather?"   
          
           
         my hair.  See if there are any lice." 
          
           
         his brother, "I will be the one to look for the lice."  He kne
         how the old man would try to kill them.  He protected his 
         abdomen.  His teeth gnashed against the stone.  The boy ask
         "What is that grandfather?" 
              "Oh, my old teeth clatte



          
              "Grandfather, lift your head a little." 
          

   The old man raised his head, and the boy            slipped out and 

" 

 It 

 

   "My sons," he said, "you do not heed my warnings  Some day 

aid, "Let us go and see this red 
 

   "No, you know what our father said." 

   "It would look pretty in my hair."  He put out his hand to 

 
 

   One day an old woman was looking for medicine-roots.  She 
 

a 

 

   She tried each of her sons, and all except the youngest 
 

         leaped away.  The man snapped at him, but missed and the other 
         brother killed him with an arrow.  They returned and told their 
         father about their adventure.  He said, "Well, my sons, you 
         might have been killed.  Now I warn you again.  There is a 
         hill.  If you go there, a strong wind will blow you into it.
          
              "We will not go there.  We are afraid of it.  We will play 
         outside."  But they went to the hill and said, "Now, blow, 
         blow!"  The wind blew, and they were carried into the hill. 
         was a monster that swallowed people.  Inside were many human 
         skeletons.  Above their heads hung a large object.  It was the
         heart of the hill.  They said to the skeletons:  "Get ready!  
         We will have a dance."  While they danced, they poked at the 
         heart with an arrow.  The hill moved.  Then they knew it was 
         the heart.  They shot an arrow into it and it dropped.  They 
         began to cut the flesh away from the ribs of the hill and all 
         the dead people came to life.  They went home and told their 
         father.   
          
           
         you will find something that has greater power than yours.  I 
         warn you again.  There is a red eagle on yonder hill.  Do not 
         try to touch its feathers." 
          

   They went outside and s           
         eagle."  They found it sitting on a tree.  One of its feathers
         hung down loosely.  One-that-was-thrown-behind-the-tipi-lining 
         said, "Oh, I think I will take that one." 
          
           
          
           
         take it.  The instant he touched it the eagle flew up into the 
         air and the boy was carried along.  His brother cried and 
         cried and cried, until he began to grow smaller and smaller
         and smaller and smaller and at last he was a baby once more. 
         It was autumn. 
          
          
           
         heard something crying.  She thought, "Somebody must have thrown
         a baby away."  She searched and found the infant lying in a mass 
         of eagle feathers.  She picked it up with the feathers and 
         carried it home.  She had ten sons, all grown men.  She had 
         tipi of her own, but she thought it would be best to take the 
         child to the lodge of one of her sons.  "My son," she said, "I 
         have found a little baby.  May I keep it in your tipi?" 
          

   "No, it would cry and annoy me.  I do not want it."           
          
           
         refused her.  When he consented to take the baby, she gave him
         the eagle feathers and said, "Do not give any of these to your 



         brothers."   
          
              The baby was covered with scabs and they call him 

   One day the chief of the camp announced:  "There are two 

ap 

   When Scabby Head heard about it he cut four small, dry 
em 

 

uld 

   "What have you been doing all day long, you silly boy?"  

   "I have done something, grandmother.  I have killed the 

   She would not believe him and he brought a few hairs to 

   "Grandson, you should not do this.  Do not pluck my old 

   "Well, since you will not believe me, I will show you 

   Still she did not believe.  "Surely you will freeze my 

   He said, "Well, then, I will bring the skins."  So he 
       brought the skins to her, but she said, "My grandson, you are 

me 

other, asking them to take me in and all refused."  And her 

 

t, "Well, I might as well take them to him."  
e had never visited the chief, for she was poor.  When she 

 
 

         Tsillunna (Scabby Head). 
          
           
         silver foxes.  If anybody catches them, he shall have my two 
         daughters for the skins."  He had a Water Bundle and wanted 
         the skins for it.  All the young men tried, but none could tr
         the foxes. 
          
           
         service berry shoots.  He asked his grandmother to sharpen th
         for him.  She did so and he took them to the fox burrow.  He 
         thrust them into the hole with the sharp ends projecting out. 
         He went apart and sat down to watch.  A fox came out and he 
         made a loud noise.  The fox leaped back and the sharp ends 
         pierced its throat.  He covered his tracks so that nobody wo
         know he had been there and took the foxes away and skinned 
         them.  He hid the skins under a pile of wood outside the tipi. 
          
           
         asked his grandmother. 
          
           
         two silver foxes." 
          
           
         prove it. 
          
          
           
         dog's hair. It is going to be a cold winter.  The dog will 
         freeze." 
          
           
         more."  He brought some hairs from the other skin." 
          
           
         dogs, plucking their hair like this." 
          
           
  
         not good enough to marry those girls.  You are scabby.  Let 
         give the skins to one of my sons." 
          

 baby you went from one to               "No, grandmother.  When I was a
         an
         youngest son said, "Yes, do not give them away.  Take them to 
         the man who has the Water Bundle.  He said nothing about scabby
         heads.  He said whoever killed the foxes should have his 
         daughters."   
          
              She though
         Sh
         came to him, he said:  "Sit down, sit down.  This is the first
         time you have visited us."  To his duaghter he said, "Feed her



         well.  Feed her of the berries in the Water Bundle." 
          
              The old woman ate, but her courage failed and she

ow the skins.  She went home and said, "My grandson
 did not 
, I was 

d, "You should give him the skins.  Go 
ck with them." 

 went and returned without having shown the 
ins.  The third time, after they had fed and she was about to 

" he said.  She did so.  "You have 

   He turned to his daughters, "You have heard who it is.  

ief and Scabby Head were 
rried.   

ple were camping at a buffalo pound; but all winter 
ey had been unable to get buffalo, and they were starving.  

  
y 

d 

m 

andmother received a larger portion.  The third day he drove 
rter.  

e 
ed 

g 

         sh
         ashamed.  You are so scabby.  I could not tell him you have 
         killed the foxes." 
          
              Her son answere
         ba
          
              Once more she
         sk
         depart, one of the skins fell from under her blanket.  The 
         chief quickly picked it up. 
          
              "Come back and sit down,
         ten sons.  Which one is it?"  She answered, "Not my son.  I was 
         ashamed, that is why I came three times without telling you.  
         It is that Scabby Head grandson of mine." 
          
          
           
         Him you will have for a husband."  The elder began to vomit, 
         and said, "I do not want that scabby thing."  But the other 
         said, "I will marry him, my father." 
          
              So the younger daughter of the ch
         ma
          
              The peo
         th
         One day Scabby Head said to his wife, "Tell your father to 
         prepare the pound again.  I am going to drive in some buffalo."
         He went out very early in the morning.  A short distance awa
         he hid on a hill.  As the hunters passed on their way to 
         attempt to drive in a buffalo herd, he counted them.  All day 
         he waited, and when in the evening they returned he counte
         again.  He saw that all had returned.  He went down from the 
         hill, picked up some buffalo-chips, and began shouting at the
         as if stampeding a herd.  The chips became a buffalo.  He had 
         told his wife to have her father watch for him.  So when he 
         drove a buffalo into the pound the chief saw him.  He killed 
         the animal and his grandmother's share was only one foot. 
          
              The next day he brought in two buffalo, and his 
         gr
         in three buffalo and the old woman received a hind-qua
         The fourth day he told his wife to warn her father to have the 
         people make the pound strong and himself to go up on the hill 
         as usual.  "When he sees me bringing the buffalo, call the 
         people to the hill and watch Missu Gunishani bringing the 
         buffalo.  There will be a white buffalo among them.  Let non
         kill it except me."  He departed in the morning.  He gather
         some chips and crushed them with his heel.  He put a white 
         pebble in the midst of the pile of dust.  It became a large 

t          herd of buffalo and the pebble became a white buffalo.  Abou
         noon his father-in-law on the hilltop saw the young man comin



         with a herd of buffalo.  He shouted to the people, "Come out 
         and see this Missu Gunishani bringing in the buffalo!"  So the 
         herd was driven into the pound and Missu Gunishani went home, 
         leaving the people to kill the animals.  But they did not 
         molest the white buffalo. 
          
              At the tipi he told his wife to put her hands behind her 

othing.  He did the same for himself.  They arrayed them- 
 and 

 

o 

 take a stick," he said. 

e advances to him, but he 
uld have nothing to do with her.  She troubled him so much 

 

nounced, "My son-in-law has disappeared since yesterday."  
 and 

 

 him. 

ay and all the while the woman was using the burrow for 

le.  He begged, "Help me!  Take me out!"  She began to howl 

 and 

         to the wall of the tipi, and draw them out as if pulling 
         something from a bag.  She did so and brought forth a fine 
          
         dress.  Thus she provided herself with every article of 
         cl
         selves and he put his hand behind him and brought out bow
         arrows.  He went with his wife to the pound and killed the 
         white buffalo.  He began to butcher it.  When his wife scraped 
         the blood from the pieces of meat, she used arrows which she
         then tossed aside as if they were of no value.  The people 
         scrambled for them.  When her sister observed this, she went t
         Missu Gunishani and asked, "What can I use for scraping my 
         meat?" 
          
              Oh,
          
              She tried in every way to mak
         wo
         that sometimes he had to sleep on a hilltop and spend part of
         his days there.  Finally she learned where he was sleeping.  
         She became a mole and dug a burrow at the place, just large 
         enough for his body.  When he went there again to sleep, he 
         fell into the burrow. 
          

s missing and his father-in-law               The next day he wa
         an
         When she heard that, his elder daughter went to the hill
         perceived that he was buried in the burrow.  He said, "Take me
         out and I will marry you." 
          

tay where you are."  She defecated               "No, you refused me.  S
         on
          

r waiting and searching a long time the people moved               Afte
         aw
         defecating.  The younger sister mourned.  She cut her hair and 

,          her legs and kept her face dirty.  After the camp was moved
         Missu Gunishani lay in his burrow crying. 
          

d down into the               Wolf Old Woman came to him.  She looke
         ho
         and soon bands of wolves, badgers, coyotes, all the large 
         burrowing animals, gathered there.  Wolf Old Woman said, "Oh, 
         you cannot do it!  Let me show you."  She finished the work
         took him for her son.  She said to the other wolves, "Go and 
         kill a buffalo and I will make him a robe."  When they brought 
         a skin, she prepared a robe.  At night the wolves would put 
         their tails together in a row and on them the man lay down and 
         others covered him with their tails.  So he lived among the 
         wolves and he howled like a wolf. 



          
              The people used to hear a strange voice in the wolf pack.  

ey would say, "There is a man with the wolves."  They made 

 

to 

d 

y Missu Gunishani said he would drive in some 
hen I 
s a 

 

       the clump of trees on the bluff.  He went to his tipi and as 

 sister, who thought, "Now he is going to marry 
."  So she went with them.  He cut the best part of the 

 
as 
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 *[See also legend of Kowasawa (Adopted Child)] 

         Th
         traps.  The first wolf caught was Wolf Old Woman.  The chief, 
         father-in-law of Missu Gunishani, said, "All you people, hide 
         yourselves.  The next time the wolves howl, let us surround 
         them and see if you can catch the man who is among them."  When
         the wolf pack was heard again, the people surrounded it and 
         caught the man.  He tried to fight them off.  They told him,  
         "Your wife is grieving for you.  Do not struggle."  He tried 
         fight but he became quiet and they took him to the camp.  He 
         asked for the skin of Wolf Old Woman and they gave it to him.  
         He took it by the tail and shook it and howled.  She got up an
         ran away. 
          
              One da
         buffalo.  He found a herd and said to a young buffalo, "W
         shoot you with an arrow, do not die in the pound.  There i
         clump of trees a short distance from the pound.  Die there."  He
         drove the herd into the pound and the people killed all except 
         that one, which Missu Gunishani shot.  It ran away and died in 
  
         before he and his wife drew fine clothing from behind them and 
         put it on. 
          
              "Ask your sister to come with us," he said.  His wife 
         spoke to her
         me
         animal for his wife and sent her home.  His sister-in-law he
         told to remain and pack home the rest.  As soon as his wife w
         gone, he began to howl like a wolf three times, and with th
         fourth time all the wolves and other animals came.  "Now," he 
         said, "the reason I have called you is this:  here is the woman 
         for you; you know what she did to me."  He went home and the 
         wolves leaped upon the woman and devoured her.  Wolverine 
         snatched her vulva and ran up a tree with it.  When Missu 
         Gunishani got home, he called in all the men and related his 
         history from the beginning and how his sister-in-law had 
         treated him.  They approved his killing her.       
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