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walk around it. He wanted to hunt beaver. On one side of 
the lake, he came to a round, high mountain that looked like 
a beaver-lodge. In front of it he found deep water, just as there 
is in front of a beaver lodge. And a little way off shore was a 
little island with many grasses; just as the beaver provides a 
winter supply of greens for himself near his lodge, so this island 
he supposed to be the beaver’s winter supply and the mountain 
his lodge. Wiske'djak wanted to get this great beaver, but 
did not know how to get at him. Then he thought of draining 
the lake, so he went way around to the lower end and broke 
away the dam so that the water would run off. Soon the water 
began to go, and Wiske'djak lingered about, waiting for it to 
get low enough to get at the beaver. Pretty soon he took a 
nap. When he woke up, it was rather late and he hurried 
back to the mountain only to find that the beaver had gone. 
Now he thought the beaver might have escaped over the dam 
with the water, so he started back, and sure enough he saw 
the beaver going over the dam. “Now,” said he, “I lost my 
beaver.” He followed hard after him and had lots of trouble to 
keep up.

He followed him past Coulonge river and Pembroke lakes. 
But when the beaver reached Calumet chutes, he was afraid 
to go through and took to the portage. Then Wiskedjak saw 
him and chased him harder over the portage. When he got to 
the lower end, he lost sight of the beaver and started back up 
river (Ottawa river). When he got to the upper end of the 
portage, he saw fresh tracks. “Well,” said he, “there has been 
somebody here. I wonder if I could trace him. We might 
have something to eat.” Then he followed the track to the lower 
end of the portage where he had already been, but nobody was 
there. So he went back to the upper end of the portage and 
there saw more fresh tracks leading to the lower end. These 
he followed to where he had been twice before, but saw no beaver. 
He then discovered that they were his own tracks he had been 
following and gave it up. The tracks back and forth can be 
seen plainly to-day imprinted in the stone of Calumet portage, 
which the Indians call Wiske djak tracks. After this he started 
off on another trip.


