
No. 43.

Tim: Iniu w WoMax am» t11k Lion (u:., Amkiimas 1’amtikk).

Told by Mrs. Lot lie Marsd<n, Ojibica.

My great-grandmother lixvd in tin* xvoods, him! miv night she w.i- li ft alone 
she was awfully afraiil. She knew miiiivIhmIx va* ruining to her house that 
night, of course tin* old In<lian> vouhl tell if some one was coining to their 
home- about a week In foie. My poor givat-gnimlniotlicr went to her lied up*tair» 
aiul a I-out midnight she heard someone walking around the house, sounded like 
a horse’ll footsteps, so she listens and fir-t thing she knew it was a lion. He was 
trying to get in the Iioim. lie went round the hou-r three or four times, lie 
went to the xxindow and haiked ai grandmother, and she had an axe and hit 
him and knocked him down. The lion laid tin re for some time then lie went 
U way. Next morning grandmother aw blood on the ground. Then tint day she 
left that house for good. Boor grandmother parsed away two years a ter. She 
was all the time troubled thinking of the narrow esea|>« she had.

No. It.

Ski 11 x-w Aii-iMKi mi Km in \\ xiiimhi.

Told ■In/ Trier ) ork ( Pennsvie ).

Mx mil le was coming from Fenelon Falls one time a long while ago. He 
lni'l lam drinking Skilla-wali-lsio (lirewater). lie fell asleep in his canoe and 
when he woke up he saw the lake was full of scr|K-nts with one eye. He tried to 
shove these one-eyed serpents away from his canoe, and got so very tired doing 
so, they were so many, that he fell asleep again. When lie woke up the next 
time, he saw ilnste one-eyed serpents had been changed into saxv logs. Ma ! lia!

Note by (I. K. L.—This story illustrates the vagariea of the Indian mind.

No. 45.

Tin Mon mat Fum in Lakk Simvok.

Told btj Peter York.

There is a monster fish living in Lake Simcoe. His tail is at Thorah Island 
and his head is ai Shanty Bay. This monster fish eats all the sturgeon, and 
that is the reason there are no sturgeon in Lake Si inns*.

Note by (J. K. L.—The distance between Thorah Island and Shanty Bay 
is about 15 miles.

No. 4fi.

Witcii Story (No. 3.).
a»

Told bit Mrs. Sampson InijersoV (0 jib ira), Hama Reserve.

AI suit four hundred years ago. there xvos an old woman who killed six 
people. She died, and upstairs where the window waa there was a tree right


