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So they started off again. Not long afterwards his wife said, 
“My other uncle is after us; we must circle again.” So they did 
as they had done before, and killed the man, who was then carried 
away as the other had been before him. Now the only relative left 
who had power to overtake them was her father. The young man’s 
wife said to him, “Hurry, I don’t want my father to overtake us, 
for I will not kill him. We are very close to the line. If we reach 
it, we will be safe.” They hastened, but her husband became quite 
exhausted. She finally had to take him by the hand and assist 
him. However, they just got over the line as the old man 
reached them. The chief said, “You are lucky that you got 
over the line; you are safe now. If you had not crossed the line, 
I could have captured you and taken you back.” The old man then 
told them that they could come back over the line, and that 
they could also remain all winter and in the spring build a canoe 
and go down the river. He described the best streams for the 
return journey. “There are three falls which you must go down 
on foot and explore before you pass in the canoe,” said he. “In 
doing this you must put on a bear’s skin, for otherwise there 
might be something to injure you, but by putting it on you avoid 
the danger.” The old man then returned home.

And when spring came, they made a skin canoe and descended 
the river just as they had been told by the old man. They 
finally arrived at their village. There they remained a year 
or two, and at the end of that time the young man asked his 
wife if she would like to see her parents. She said that she 
would, but was afraid that her husband might get killed. He 
told his wife not to worry over that, promising to take her to see 
them without any danger. So they poled up the St. John and the 
Madawaska river and portaged to the St. Lawrence. They came 
upon another tribe and remained in their village for some time. 
While there, they heard that a chief of another tribe was there 
trading furs.

So the young man said to his wife, “I guess that is your 
father.” She agreed with him. Then he asked her if she would 
like to see him, but she did not want to.

So he said to her, “I think I will go to see him.” So he put 
his hatchet in his belt, and when he found his father-in-law, he 
shook hands with him. Then he said to him, “You made all sorts


