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         - A vague account which appears to be an attempt to explain the 
           origin of thunder.          
                        THE STORY OF CROW AND THUNDERBIRDS 
          
          
              A young Sarcee girl was living beside her mom and dad.  
         She had her tipi beside them, she was alone.  She was pregnant, 
         and everybody knew.  One day when she was gathering wood, a 
         young man approached her, then asked her, "Will you come and 
         live with me?  I want you to be my woman."  Then she replied, 
         "What are you saying?  Everybody knows I'm pregnant and my 
         husband is really mean."  The young man kept after her and 
         finally persuaded her to come live with him.  Then as time went 
         on the man got curious and he asked her, "When do you expect 
         your other man to come back?"  She said, "He always comes home 
         in the spring.  I told you that but you won't listen.  By now 
         he must be on his way."  She told him that he was a 
         Thunderbird.  "He's got a lot of powers."  The man told her to 
         keep watching out for him so she was watching out every day 
         towards the mountains.  Then finally one day she saw him 
         flying, coming closer and closer.  He then told her to take 
         that hide and tell her mother to fix it.  He had something 
         sacred -- it must have been a rattle -- and he told her to tie 
         it to the skin so it won't come off.  He then went outside and 
         started cutting thin willows and he cut them up.  He did this, 
         then he told his wife, "Tell your mother and father to bring 
         all that wood in the tent."  He brought some in too.  There was 
         a big rumbling noise coming.  He told his wife, "You get behind 



         me.  Even when everything is getting rough don't ever get up or 
         run.  That husband of yours, you're so scared of, I'll show 
         him."  Then the rumble was getting louder.  It came above them 
         and there was lightning and thunder.  He started a fire and he 
         just kept putting on wood.  Every time the Thunderbird went up 
         and came down again and lightning was flashing he couldn't do 
         nothing.  Finally he got tired and sat down; then went in to 
         see the Crow.  The Thunderbird told him, "You got me tired.  
         Now can you give me my woman back to me?  I've been married to 
         her for a long time."  Crow said, "She is my woman now.  I'm 
         going to keep her."  Then the Thunderbird went up again.  He 
         had his sons with him and started another storm.  Even with 
         that he couldn't do anything.  He came down again and he said, 
         "You really got me tired.  You can keep her."  Crow went out 
         and got the rattle. He was spreading something from it.  He was 
         shouting "Caw Caw" and then it began to snow.  The 
         Thunderbird's sons were all wet.  They were sitting by the 
         fire, warming up.  They were putting wood in the fire.  The 
         Crow said, "Go and get out of my place."  Then the Thunderbird 
         said again, "You can marry her.  There are lots of women  
          
          
          
          
         around but make it stop snowing.  My sons are pitiful.  Make it 
         a nice day again.  We will go home and in the future be around 
         something with powers.  I will give you powers if you make it 
         nice again."  Then he got the rattle and started shouting 
         again, "Caw Caw".  Then the snow went away and it was a nice 
         day again.  Before they left he told the Crow, "When we are in 
         the sky thundering and lightning make sure you are burning 
         willows and make ten more and bring out the rattle.  We are 
         afraid of that."  So they dried themselves out and left towards 
         the mountains.  After that when there was a rain thunderstorm, 
         they knew what to do.   
                                     THE END     
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