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scold the wolverine for being so unkind. The 
wolverine would pretend he was very sorry, but the 
very next day he would do some more mean tricks.

One day he came past the wigwam of YVcsak- 
chak. Looking in, he saw that it was empty, and 
that the Fire Bag, where Wesakchak always kept 
his steel and flint and his pipe and tobacco-pouch, 
was hanging on the wall. .The wolverine looked 
around and saw that no one was near, so he sneaked 
in and grabbed the bag. He ran away through the 
bush with it until he came to a tall tamarac tree. 
He climbed the tree and hung the bag on one of 
the branches. Then he jumped down and ran 
away, laughing to himself at the trick he had played 
on Wesakchak.

When Wesakchak returned home, it was nearly 
evening, and he was tired and hungry. He looked 
around for his Fire Bag, for he wished to make a 
fire. The way they got a spark in those days was 
to strike the steel and flint together; a spark would 
fly forth and set the dry bark on fire. But We­
sakchak could not find his bag. He looked all 
over the wigwam, still he could not find it. Then 
he noticed footmarks on the ground near the door. 
Looking closely, he saw whose they were. “ It is 
that mischief-maker, the wolverine, who has taken 
my bag,’’ he said. “ I shall go in search of it. And


