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of/a canyon.like, j'i it' cut staright jiown. then this bear came. She Jumpedtnyon .like, just; c
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She ran and she jump and then she/ try to citch on the edge of that. When she
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down her, claws wpû Ld /Jpst mark on tjhe side! of that canyon. So she .kept that up
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and $he pretty near make it to the^top. She's magic,/see? So her brother said, ' \
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"You better do something. She's going to/get to us." So this fellow/the runt,

' he shot uft anotfier arrpw arid thai: hill went up that
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he shot uft anotfier arrpw,\ arid thai: h i l l went* up that high, that much higher. And,

she try again hardshe try again,^hard. She just wô fe hersflf out. She 'fell ovet dead. And then her

. brothers/told her other sister, wegot Lo do something because she's powerful and.

she got magic. She might come back to life and harm us in some way." That's what

that magic boy said. "We 'got to -do -something.; So he said, "We goî ng to go where
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into star8. And this.bear, she neve* could get to them. And anyway,

rear can' catch them." So he shot an arrow, -

yl/There six, seven stajrs over there.
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y call it Devil's Tower, or seme thing. She;
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