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(Fourth Paper).

those

In this paper 1 have taken in a wider scope of myths and tales, embr
those from the earliest times before the advent of the white man. and
of presumably the time of the French oceupation of Canada down through
modern times to the latter day life of the present-day Indians.  This ran

oo of

stories includes ancient beliefs (such as of Nanbush, Thunder birds, and Wintigoes )

witcheraft, incidents of eruelty

n the Ojibwa-Mohawk warfare, modern

conjugal infidelity, religion, Christians, giants and dwarfs, references to

devil, whiskey and drunkenness, automobiles, tel

wire fences, which is indeed a wide rang
I have not attempted to classify these stories hut have just written
down as 1 received them,

rariwa TracKs

life,
the

i

them

Present-day tales have, I fear, been influenced by loeal or current events, for

instance, Nanbush with Flving Canoe (wings on his canoe) may be adapted

from

the acroplane,  And older tales told by present-day  raconteurs may thus be

modified.  See Nos. 113 and 132 and 39,

1 expression * somewheres ’

“some place ™ may he adapted from the phrase “ somewheres in France.”  Indians

e quick to adapt phrases,

The word * reserve ” is used in some cases other than a regular reserve,

It

seems to have heen adapted to include a settlement, community, a large permanent

camp or other large camps of Tndians, hesides the regularly established Govern

ment Reserves for Indians,

\ number of these stories were obtained by myself, and others were eolleeted
by Mrs, Lottie Marsden, Mrs. Sampson Ingersoll, and Mrs, Marjory St, Germain,

all Ojibwa women of middle age (on the Rama Reserve) who collected them

from

the older Indians for me especially, -

- I have put these stories down as plainly and as simply as I could, adhering

\ to the Indian’s way of speaking and expression, and have written them down
\;LH‘I as I got them.

One notices a certain individuality in these tales,  Jonas ( se's are vague

and mysierious, and have a local colouring to suit the expressions of the times

such as “Somewheres in Canada™ (No, 39). The tales of Poter York (now deceased)

while maore definite, precise and exact, are sometimes colonred with local colouring

to suit (No 28).  THis deseriptions were sometimes su
locally, therefore |

1

—

ed by what he noticed
¢ oceasienally adapted loeal colouring.  The men thongh

not




3

-
having a great variety of expression, are generally richer in expression aad have
more variety than the women, The women do not seem to have as large a range of
ideas as the men, and are prone to confine themselves to a repetition of the
same event,

Witcheraft is deeply rooted amongst these Ojibwa., Witches are male and
female, and are believed to have practically an unlimited scope of power to
cause death, illness, or trouble to those who offend them, through various agents,
and using various disguises. Many of these stories, which come from Rama,
Georgina Island and  Lake Seugog, though seemingly insignificant, are given
because they show certain traits of Indian character and belief, and also to
show that the Indian possesses the attributes of joy. grief, sorrow, hate, envy,
cruelty and superstition, the same as other people, and is not the stoical person
at all times that he is often believed to be,

The writer is sorry to inform his readers that Peter York died at Rama
in the summer of 1917,

Mrs. Lottic Marsden’s Indian name is “ Chicogquaw ™ the meaning of which
was not obtained, Her g

andfather’s Indian name is * Joesa.,”  Her grandmother’s
name is “Joesaquaw.” “Quaw” is evidently another form of “kwee,” a
“woman.” North-west Ojibway or Cree Indians use the word “squean” or “squaw.”

Mrs. Sampson Ingersoll’s Indian name is “ Peadewamock ? or abbreviated
to “ Peademock,” which means “ Hear the Thunder Coming ™ or “ Thundering.”

This paper introduces a new eycle of tales, nawmely, “ Petit-Jean,” no doubt
introduced by the early French fur traders and voy

wrs, and known locally
in Rama as “Tinzhaw,” and in other reserves (Crees in the North-west, and
Ojibwa on the north shore of Lake Superior) as “ Kicon,” “ Ticon ” and * Tasha ”
(see Vol. XXIX, July-September, 1916,  No. CXIII, Journal of American
Folllore.  * European Tales from the Plain Ojibwa,” by Alanson Skinner.
“Plain Cree Tales,” hy Alanson Skinner, and “ Ojibwa Tales from North Shore,
Lake Superior,” Wm, Jones.)

“Tinzhaw ™ who is the younger of two hrothers, is a mischievous character,

m ; : " (
generally in trouble. The Rama Indians do not know the meaning of the name. ¢
Some stories have heen rejected as being of no ethnological value,

= t
Some further variants of the name Nanbush and authorities as per following: :'
)

Mina Bozno.—The Great Rabhit, Montreal Star, 15th Oct,, 1898, (Probably Mis-
print for Mina Bozho.—G. E. L.) 4
Nannahozho.—How he came to make this earth. An Ojibbeway Legend, by

Charles Fenno Hoffman, New York, 1813, Vol. 1 and 2 in one book. "
Vol. 2, pp. 414-53. ) . il
Nanmabush.—Ditto.  From letter of My, Percy Van Epps, 23rd May, 191%, n
Glenville, N.Y, fi

Nanaboosh.—Rupert’s Land Indians in the Olden Time, by James Stewart, late W
Hudson Bay Co., Ontario Archwological Report, 1904, p. 94,

Nanibijou.—~Legendary Lore Lake Superior, by Gay Page, p. 25, Tth Annual

wl

Report, Thunder Bay Historical Society, Fort William, Ont., 1916, il

Winnebush ) Letter 10th Nov., 1917, from Mrs, Laura Miller, St. Louis, Mo.,

Winnehozho | U.S.A., re Wisconsin Ojibways,

Wénabojo.—Chippewa Music, by Miss Dinsmore. Bulletin 45, p. 206, and | 19
Bulletin 53, Bureau of American Ethnology, Washington, D.C, ¥
“Wénab6jo and the Ducks Dance.” { A\l




P. 2%, p. 56 pp. 67 and 102, Vol. V, Minnesota Historical Society
‘ Collections, 1885,

istory of 2 0) ayvs, b 1 arre ‘ritten abo
Mais-absctdto '“I t 1(\»«»1 the Ojibways, by W. M. A. Warren, written about

Man-a"w-sho
Man-ab o-sho

i85

2-53, who says on p. 27, * The history of their eccentric
grand incarnation—the great uncle of the Red Man—whom

they term Man-abo-sho.”

%, 56 refers to the Flood Myth, see No. T4 in this paper. . 67
refers to the universal uncle of the Ojibways, P, 102 #ofers
to hunting the great beaver on Lake Superior, see No, 23,
Paper 2, No. 34, Paper 3 of this series,
Nanna-Bijou.—A Summer Vacation on North Shore of Lake Superior, p. 1%,
ete,, W, S, Piper, Fort William, Ontario, 1918,

Nenahosho.—Ojibway Tales, Wm. Carson, p. 491, Journal of American Folk Lore,
Vol. XXX, No. CXVIII, Oct.-Dec., 1917,

Niinabushu.—Ojibwa Tales from North Shore of Lake Superior, Wi, Jones, p, 330,
Journal of American Folk Lore, Vol. XXIX, No, CXII1, July-Sept., 1916,

Niinabucu ) Ojibwa Texts, Wm, Jones, Vol. 7, Pt. 1, Publications of the
(clike shiin she) §  American Ethnological Society, 1917,

N mahoso, p. 80.—Indians of Greater New York, by Alanson Skinner, 1915

No, 10,
Me Sai Ba axp e Wixnico (No, 2),
Told 1:;/ Jonas George (Wah-sa-qhe-zik).

This man (Windigo-giant) was around away up north to Hudson Bay, was
around all the time, look for the Indians, if he could come across and kill them
for his food to eat when they were cooked.  He boiled them in hot water. The
Indiins all the time wateh to see if he comes in the bush, This man did a lot
of that kind of work. This man’s name is Windigo. He is a big man,

Another man ecame soon to that country and watched all the time if he
conld come across the Windigo. One time he is on the sea shore and sat down
to rest himself.  Iis name was Me Sah ba.  He was a good man with (or to)
the Indians away up in the north country from here. He used them goud, all
like his children anywheres he saw them, and the Indians like this man. When
he is coming on his camp on the shore of the lake, one time, Me Sah ba knew
somehody was coming.  Ie knew evervthing, and he knew in his mind and
hegan to think about Windigo, who might come now. After a while he can hear
something a long ways off (8 or 10 miles). In a little while he sees Windigo come
towards him, a big man f(almost 20 feet high or more) Me Sah ba began to
think about fighting with Windigo. e gets ready. Windigo pulls one big
maple (20 inches through) to hit this Me Sah ba. Those two men hegan to
ficht a great fight and use the big trees for c¢lubs, 'l'ln-‘\ ficht a lone time and
Windigo got heat and quite badly wounded.

Me Sah ha is stronger than Windigo, o Windigo goes away somewheres
where he got better. The next time he came across Me Sah ba, Windigo got
killed with a stone.

Me Sah ba is

a great man for this world, used the people good all the time.

Note by G. L.—Me Sah ba or Mesal
1916, p. 85, Variants of Windigo, used in varions Ojibwa reserves, are Wintigo,
Wendigo, Wentigo, Windago and Windgoe. the two latter being nsed in Rama.
Also Wehtigo used by the Crees, ete., in the North-west,

a same as Nanabush. See Report

——
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good preacher.  There was an old

gaid to the rvest, “T wouldn’t listen to that

* Good-hye,

No. 41,

Tuoe Guear Max ar Toeer Rivers (Prov, or Quepie),

Told by Jonas Geo

ra

One time, over three hundreed vears ago, there were about 150 Indians livin
at the Lake 'wo Mountains, near the St Lawrence Rives These were
Indians, but wits no preaching at that tin it this great nation know
most anything just like a good reader. Those people know somicone above The
helieve and fear that someone is looking down on earth from above. One young
man—and no others—one morning went down river to see the water, how
fast it went dowi He lay on the grass to take a rest, He heard some singer
just on the tree, nice song, e sees o little bird sitting on the limb and singin
and it sounds good | il nows that hy and that the little bird is
praising Go In & moment began to hear different birds singing all «
the place, and all Kinds of 15 wer the same hymn

I'his young man knows all Kind language on ea snows evervthing 11
1] ik with de \ peak to ( 1) any kind of beast or bhird. Some
birds ar wl, ju 1kt r=ol 1 " I language and had talk against
God, Man just the =a l man knows the weather and coming thunder
storms= and all Kinds of th th it e what he wants on dry
land or in the lake, fis time hecans ves all things from God
He lives well for a time at th lace on the St. Lawrence River, or Thre
Rivers, He was This m wen was a preacher for hetter living in
this world.,  He never heard the

All his time he knows all sings,  Sometines people heard and  wer
feared (afraid) and looked a lust,

NSomeone looked away « cat number of miles (1.000) across the sea

saving * Are you people wh
see from here to Encland, 15t greatest man ever known

Note by G. E. L.—Wah-sa-gh
That he knows zome of

»or we might sayv England.”  This man could

ik savs this story is over 300 vears old.

it, but it iz too long for him to remember it as he heard
It probably refers to some person or teacher at the time of the early French

period in Canada, but has some traces of Nanabush in it.

No. 42,
Tue Siex INpiay,

Told by Mrs, Lottie Marsden, Rama Reserve (Ojibwa).

One time there was a settlement of
e of them took sick, and he wanted some
f the “landing ™ of Indians went
hristians got up and led them in

Indians camping

w the lake shore.
one to pray for him, so all the rest
to have a prayver meeting. One of the best

prayver. Theyv all thought he was
Indian woman sitting in bed. she got

a very
up and
man. he iz nothing but a rogue and
So he didn't speak another word. He just went out and
I am going to the hotel to get a glass of rum.”

drunkard.” said

had
whel
shov
8o, 1

time

|
ind h

that i
N
is abo
Ab

people.



Tiar Inptay Wornax asp e laox (1 A NvERTCAN PANTHE

Told by Mrs, Lottie Marsden, Ojibwa

My great-grandmother Hived the woods, and o "
stie was awfully afraid,  She knew  somebody  was minge o
night, of course the old s could tell f some one was con
homes about a week before, My poor grea indmother went to her
ad about midnight she heard somceone walking around the honuse
Chorse’s Tootsteps, so she listens and fic<t thing she kne it owas a i
trvin vt e the hou He we il ¢ house three or four
went to vindow and looked at grandmother, and she had uan
him and konocked lim dow 1 Lo Taid they ur RO 1

Next morning grandmothe ww blood on the gron Ul
| that house for goml.  Paor mddiother passed a two v
was all the time tr nking of the narrow ¢ she lad
No. 11
SKUEE-Wat-soo ok Koroug W ansoo
Lold by Peter Y ork (Penaseiv)

My uncle was coming from Fenelon Is oane tin eng wl
had been deinking Skitta-wah-loo (firewater). e fell i i
when he woke up he saw the lake was full of serpents wi eve,
shove these one-eved serpents away from his canoe, and got so very
so, they were <o many, that he fell asleep again. When he woks

Note by 4, E, L.

tory illustrates the vagaries of th
No, 15
Tur Moxsrer Fisnoax Lake Sivco

Tald by Peter York,

Tudi

ane

t).

L

nJo,

10

canoe and

He tried to
tired doing

nn
time, he saw these one-eved serpents had been changed into saw-logs,

n

mined

nexi

a!

I'here 15 a monster fish living in Lake Simcoe,  His tail is at Thorah Island

ind his head s at Shanty Bay.  This monster fish cats all the

that is the reason there are no sturgeon in Lake Simeoe
Note by G, E. L—The distance between Thorah Tsland
is about 15 miles,

No, 46

Wirenr Story (No, 3)).

-
Told by Mrs, Sampson Ingersoll! (Ojibuwa), Rama Reserve,

About fonr hundred vears aen. there was an old woman

wople.  She died, and npstairs where the window was there w
I I

who

N

sturgeon,

unty

killed six
a tree right

and

Bay
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beside the window, and the people of the house after <hie died saw an owl sitting

on the tree, and one time they saw the owl H‘v: out 1t was the old woman

who died, she was a witeh, and had Killed six people (cansed

they cut down the teee and she never eame ha h s i witeh story I'he end,

No, 4

Wiren sSrory (No, 4

Told by Mys, Stmpson Tugersull,

Once there was an Indian and s wile and they had a baby, and a nurse
who looked after the baby, and who stole the babyv,  OF course in the olden time
the Iudians used to put their babies on boards (Indian cradles) which were
fixed up with beads and niee cloth.  The old people (the two old couples, the man’

parents and the wife’s parents) and the young warried man went away and
left this young woman all alone, amd she fved there alon | i the sh
waited, and one evening when she wa l ) o coln o s oand
lonely, her son that the nurs | Sh d i ol You were
stolen from me when you werg ourse her 1 not ki S wit
his mother.  This bhaby had a hefore ) tule She talked to
her son and told him what to do, she said When you go back fo { mrse who
stole you, you pretend that yvou are sick, yon tell her tl o want t hoard
that vou were put on when youn were s | e will oyt ole o made of lar,
but you will say to her *not that one, 1 want the one with 1 bheads on.”  And
the old nourse who stole him gives him the one with the | on, and he |
“Iam well now!”

e went back to his mother and she told him what 1o ngan. You
will pretend you are sick again, she will ask yvou “Why v re sick) and von
will say “1T want you to dance,” and she will. I her t I Fess \ery
high,” and vou will see (he spot where the dog bit her when she stole von away
and vou will then believe she stole vou and that 1 am othe The son
did this

He went hack to his mother again and <he told him what do again Y
go back again to the old woman who stole you, and you will 2o out hunting
and Kill one deer, and you will tie it very tight (to a free) s at she can’t
untie it.  And while she is busy trying to untie the dee vou amd I will go

away and you will put an old strap beside the deer, that will answer her when
she speaks to you, She will vell out saving “are vou there vet, my son? and

the strap will answer, and you and T before we leave will kil two of her children,
and we will put them at her door and will put their livers in their mouths,

and when she returns to the camp she will be awful mad (enraged) when she

sees | two children killed,”  This was so, and the old witeh when she returned

n on the fire and burnt it. The boy and his mother ran

put a piece of bucks
away and the old witeh ran after them, and as she got very close to them, the
to put a mark on the

hoy had a bow and arrow, and the mother told the hoy
ground and the ground will split, and she (the witeh) will lift up her dress
and try to jump over, and®she will fall in where the ground ig split.”  This
was 80, and the woman whose son was stolen said to the witeh, “ You will be
called Toad forever,  You are not allowe
ho ealled Toad forever.” The end

to Inve when vou steal people, Yon

will

forgotte

Oneg
which tl
was that
a hired n
off her fi
I'he
and tak

He v
When he
cut the fir
hired man

grave and
the door |
thousand «
told him 1
very kind
him to m:
four 1].‘|\~.
2.0 M




Notes by G. E. L—DBurning the buckskin was probably part of her witch
craflt to find out who Killed her children.
The * toad woman ™ appears in Ojibwa Stories,  Se pp. 115, 263, 399, 431

Jones Ojibwa Texts, Publications American  Ethnological Society, Vol. VII,
Part 1, 1918, where she is sometimes defined as the * Mother Earth ™ and oceurs
in Nanabush stories,

See p. 35, Memoir 11, Myths and Folk Lore of the Timiskaming, Alzonguin
and Timagami Ojibwa.  F. G, Speck, 1915, Geological Survey, Ottawa, Ont

No. 18.
How 1ie Bear Losr 1hs Tan

Black Bear was walking along one day and met Fox Fox had a striy
nice fish and Bear asked him where he got them, a So Fox told hin
that he went fishing with his tail, and Bear wanted to know how he did it.  So
Fox told him to go to tl ake and eut a hole in the ice and put his ta
for the fish to bite, and n Bear felt a bite he was to jump and pull the

fish out on the ice, bur F told Bear he mustn’t the first little bit
he felt on his tail, because the fish would ther but to wait till
he felt them biting good.  Bear did so. and gave a d broke off his ta
which had become frozen in the e

Note hy G, E. L.—-This story I heard a good mm irs azo and ha
forgotten the authority

No 1)
RoppING THE GRAVE
Told by Lotlie Marsde
1

Once there was an Indian and his wife living, They had one danghter

which they thought the world of. One day this danghter took sick, and she

was that bad the doctor gave her up.  Of course they were quite rich and had
a hired man.  The poor girl died.  She had diamond rings, which weren’t taken
off her fingers and she was buried with them on

The hired man made up his mind that he was going to dig up the grave
and take the diamond rings off the dead girl’s fingers,

He went about two nights after she was buried and dug up the grave
When he tried to take the rings off he could not, so he made up his mind to
cut the fingers off.  When he cut them the dead girl jerked her fingers and th
hired man ran away, he was afraid he'd be arrested. The girl got out of the
grave and knocked at her father's door. When the poor lonely old man opened
He said “T'd give many the

the door he saw his daughter standing ther
thousand of dollars to the one who went to dig up the grave,” The hired man

told him that it was him. This young man was a nice Indian boy and was
very kind to them. They always took him as their own son. They wanted
him to marry the girl. but he didn’t like to marry a person who died fo
four davs.

2.0.M.
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No. 0.
Tue Stanvine Hespaxp,
Told I,!, Lottie Marsden,

Some time ago there were Indians camping, and they had a nice young daughter
and she got married.  Her husband was a good hunter and got all kinds of game.
The old man got jealous of his son-in-law : he got his old medicine and bewitehed
the young man so that he couldn’t kill anything. So the young man got very
poor, and the old man would not let his daughter give him anything to eat. One
night the young woman had a piece of meat. and she gave it to her man after

they went to bed. The poor young man got to be a skeleton and was flying up

in the air.  Of course in the olden time if a person got hunery (i.e., starving)
they’d fly up in the air, and if you burn oil, m they smell it, they come to
life again, and would be able to eat and abl ) gain, but it (iite

a while before they would be the same.  The

(Compare with 116,)
No. D
Tue Bewrrcuen Ginn,
Told by Lottie Mursden

On Snake island (in Lake Simeoc) some years ago Indians used to live,  One
girl took sick. The doctors did not know what was the matter with her. She
had a sore knee, and they could not see anything on her knees, She was that
sick she could not rest at nights.  One morning they saw a blue head in the

flesh. but they could not get it out. It went in farther all the time, until they
could not see it at all, and when it disappeared the poor girl died. It was an
old witch killed the poor girl, The end.

Note hy G, 1

Ontar

L.—Snake Island belongs to the Rama reserve, and

Co.. Ontario Provine

No. 52.
Oamswa axn Momawk (No, 8),
Told by Lottie Marsden,

One Indian in Rama told me this story himself. He said: * About forty

vears aco 1 was travelling one night, and 1 was afraid just like if there was some

one after me, and 1 kept looking back all the time. and onece when T looked back

there was a stump alongside the road, and T saw a man looking at me. his face
was all red and feathers on his head. 1 did not stop to look at him long, T only
walked as fast as 1 could: T did no

let him know that T was afraid of him. Tt

was 4 Mohawk sneaking around. Maybe there were a lot of them :nd this fellow
That was what they all were to do. Just to find out
who was near, and this fellow go to tell the rest, and theyv all come then with their
hows and arrows.” The end of my story.

came ahead of the rest.

th
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No. b3.
Ogipwa aNp Monawk (No. 9).

Told by Lottie Marsden.
A long time ago a young couple went out to hunt.  They travelled for two
days and got to their camping ground and made their camp that evening. The
next day the man went to hunt and he got one deer. e went home to camp,
There was a little hole on top of the
a man—it was a Mohawk—watching

L |

and his wife was frying some of the meat.
camp. The wife was looking and she saw

them. The woman whispered to her husband, and the husband said to her

will show you how I killed the deer to-day.” e was looking at the Mohawk and
he made at shot at the hole. pretending that he was showing his wife how he
killed the deer, and the Mohawk fell on the ground. They were afraid to stay
there.  They packed all their things and ran away. They travelled all nig

n village, they looked behind and they saw ab

Just when they got up to an In
forty Mohawks after them. They killed about ten and the rest of the Mohawks

ran away. If the couple had stayed where they were camped they would have got

killed sure hy the Mohawks. The end,
No. b4,
Tue Preacner,

Told by Lottiec Marsden,

One fall, on Georgina Island (Lake Simcoe), three or four families left to

camp out all winter., One of them waz a preacher. and in the evenings ey have
a praver meeting, but the preacher was always afraid some white man might
come along while he was preaching and make fun of him, One evening there

h-load of white people went to the eamp, and as this old man was

was a &l
saying his prayers somebody heard the whites coming and told the old man, who

yelled out: “ White man! White man!” and all hid under the blankets, The end.
Ontario

Note hy G, E. 1 There is an Ojibwa Reserve on Georgina Tsland

Co., Ontario I"rovince.

No. 5.
Wiren Story (No. 5).
Told by Lottie Marsden,

One winter, at Sturgeon Lake (Vietoria County), the Indians were fishing
through the ice. and one night one of the men had a dream: he was lame and he
e dreamt that there was an old woman after him and he hit her

used a-cane.
The next day one of the men went to his home on

on the eye with his cane.
Seugog Tsland : when he got there he found the old woman very sick. There was
a big sliver taken out of her eve. That was the woman the old lame Indian dreamt
of. She was an old witch. She killed quite a few people when she was living.
This ends the story.

Note by GG, E. L.—Seugog 1sland in Lake Scngog, Vietoria County. Tndian

Reserve there,

[ e




Tue Two OLn Mex Wircnes (No. 6)
Told by Lottic Marsden,

One time there was an Indian hunting away back in the wild woods, and
when he got far away he saw two old men witches sitting near a big log.  On this
log they had men drawn up. Those are the ones they are going to kill next.
Fhat’s (to the log) where they draw the ones they are going to kill—men, women
and children,  When they saw the hunter they were afraid he’d tell on them, so
they said to him, * Don’t tell on us, and we will show how to be a witch; we will
show you how to kill people like we do, and you will be a witch like us.” But the
hunter said *“ No™ to them. He got his little axe and cut their heads off, and
burnt their old medicine and went home,  Evervbody was proud of him and
thanked him, The end.

Note hy G, K. Le—Little axe=a tomahawk. or belt axe that hunters and
trappers use, both Indians and whites. It iz carried in the belt,

Tur Fourr Girus ANp e Bic SNAKE (SxAkk Story No. 1).
Told by Lottie Marsden,

One time in the olden days there were four Indian girls in the woods looking
for flowers. They saw a big log and one said, “ Let us go there and play.” O

of the girls was a “ dummy,” and when they got to the log they saw a fish on it.
The “ dummy * spoke and pointed at the fish, but the other girls could not make
out what she said. They got frightened at the fish; they thought it was a
snake turned to a fish. They all ran away and went and told their mothers. They
went back about an hour after and they saw a big snake there: he tried to fool the
girls. T guess he thought they’d take the fish home and cook it and eat it. Tf they
did so they might have all died or turned to snakes, This ends the story,

No. 58.
Tueg Turer INpIaNs axp 1HE Deap Max,
Told by Loltie Marsden.
Some years ago there were three Indians looking for work. They could not

talk Englisl
“us three

, but one of them knew the word “ yes.” The second knew the words

"and the third the sentence “T thought so.” As they were travelling
in the woods they found a dead man, and as they stood there looking at him the
police eame and asked them, “ Did vou kill this man?” The first Indian said,
“Yes.,” The second, “ Us three.,” “ Well vou will be arrested and will be hanged,”
the police said to them, and the third Indian =aid, “T thought s0.” The end.

to
h
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Nu, 99,
Tue Nice Boy axp rne Jesrovs Max,

Told by Lottic Marsden,

My grandmother is a very old lady, and she often tells me of olden days.

One story she told me that there were quite a few of them in their family, and
there was a nice Indian boy staving with them.  One day there was an Indian
man came and he staved with them for a few days,  He had a big knife with him
i they were all afraid of him.  One day the voung man went out visiting, This
one was very kind to the others and they all liked him.  The other one with the

4 hig knife got jealous of him. The nice voung man came back. The other went

"; out and met vand killed him right there with his knif \fter he had killed
him he said to him, = Ger up.’ My great-grand-folks sent this man (the killer)
out of the house. Then he ran away and quite a few men followed him, but the
could not eatch up to him.  But they saw the places where he had his lunches, He
took a pail with him to make tea on the way. My great-grandfather could have
caught him, but he was afraid of him. He (the fugitive) might have killed them
all, but he just told them * To run awav.” The end. af

No. 60.
Tur Oup Wrren Wao Diep iy Her Caxor (No. 7).
|
| Told by Mrs. Swmpson Ingerso

One time there was an old woman living

She was an old witch, One
side in her house where she lived she had about ten people that she killed already.
She went away to visit the chief in another village. She teased the chief. She
said to the chief. * Have vou five black dogs that

vou ean

me?™ The chief

refused her: he said, 1 haven't the black dogs vou ask me.” The old witeh got
mad (angry) at the chief, and got in her canoe and said to the chief, “ You will
ose five of your voung people.”™ T chiel sai o her. 1t is not only vou

can do anvthing, when vou get hetween here and * The Point?

vou will die, and
when vou float to the shore vou will ro

t and vou will be all bugs.” When the old
witeh cot half-way in her canoe she heard a bee humming, and it went in her ear.
She velled., * Whoo, whoo, whoo!” and hlood ran out of her ears and nose and

mouth., This was the end of the witeh, She died in ]

r canoe, and she killed no
The end of this st

more people. This happens

Note by G, E. L—This is another

¥

Wirten Story (No. 8)
Told Ly Mrs. Sampson Inqgersoll,
Once there was an old witch, living alone, who killed quite a few people.  One

took sick: gshe was a woman. and she knew it was thic old witeh trving to kill her
One dav the old witeh went to see the

sick woman, and the sick woman said to her

U AR e s
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* Why you come here?  For it is you that is trying to kill me. 1 can see the
string (of little fingers) you have got around your neck.” The old witch had a
string (necklace) of little fingers of people that she had killed already, and the
sick woman saw them. The old witch started to ery and went home erying all the
way.  When she got home she started to another person’s, This person knew it
was her again.  This person was a man and he cut out a stick a foot long, and
when the old witch came to him he pecked her on the arm with the stick, and the
old witch fell and moaned there for a long time.  She laid heside the log and she
died. This happened about 200 years ago.  The end,

No. 62.
My Ows Story (Wirren Story No. 9).
Told by Lottie Marsden.

About fifteen years ago | was troubled about the witeh, 1 was working in
Victoria Harbour (Ont.), and 1 gaw some very wild looking Indians there. 1 was
afraid of them. I would never speak to them. One young man had his eye on
me.  His father was a witch, so 1 judged he thought 1 was going to be his son’s
wife.  About two weeks after I saw these wild Indians (of course they weren’t
real wild Indians, but they looked quite a bit like it any way) my father received
r 1 eried
all night. 1 said to my father that * I would not marry that wild looking Indian,
even if he had all the money that was in this land,” and my father wrote back and

a letter asking him if he would give his daughter. After 1 read the

told him that *“ he had not anything to sayv. My daughter is her own boss, and
she says ‘she will not marry vou for all the money in this world.”” The young
man’s father tried to kill me then. There was a fire all the time at night around
our house. So one night my father saw a cat outside of our house and he shot it,
and 1 was troubled no more.,  The cat was the witeh my father killed.  The end.

Tue Inpray Gire axp A Devin,
Told by Lottiec Marsden,

\ long time ago there was a nice Indian girl,  She was a farmer’s daughter.
She went about one mile to milk the cows.  She never liked to go with anvbody,
She had a young man who came to help her to milk.  She had nice rings that that
voung man gave her, o she kept on nearly all summer. One day she was going
to serub: she took off her rings and put them in a tumbler. The rings got on
fire aud the sideboard and all got burnt. This voung man was a “devil ™ and he
fooled her. All the family left there, they sold their farm and left that country.
They were afraid of the “devil ™ who eame and acted like a young man (who was
a devil). So they went away and he never was known of, no more. The voung
Tndian girl was ashamed of herself. She did not like to see anvhody who lived
near them. The end of this story

of
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for




No, 64,
Wircn Story (No. 10).
Told by Lotlic Marsden.

In Georgina Island (Lake Simeoe) some time ago there was an old witeh,
That is the witch who killed quite a few people, and one night a young man was
Iving beside the road dead drunk.  About midnight he woke up and wondered
where he was,  He lay there for a while and he saw someone coming on the road
It came near to him, it was a bear

and every time it opened its mouth this yvoung
man could see fire. He began to think it was a witeh and he kicked the bear in the
belly. The witch yelled and went where she lived.  The next morning this young
man heard the chureh bell ringing. e began to think of the witeh he killed, This
old woman’s belly was burst that night and she died. This young man was afraid
to tell what he did for fear some of the witeh's relations might kill him too, but he
did right to kill this old woma The end of this story,

No. 65,

-~

t Srory (No. 11).

Told by Lottiec Marsden,

Once there was a man and his wife camping.  They were very mean. They
did nothing but kill people. and the vest of the Indians made up their minds that
they were going to Kill this ofd man, = I tell you what we do.” said one. * We will
say that we are going to have a feast, and we will tell him to sit in the corner of
the camp, and we will be talking and smoking.”  The old woman came too. 'l'll«)‘

were to be killed.

One man came late. Te had his gun wrapped up in an old quilt, so no one
would take notice, but the old man witch kind of took notice; his eves were shining
like fire. He was afraid then at last that they would shoot him. The old witch
woman went out and hurried to their camp to get her “ medicines.”  Before she
got them they shot her. The two old witches were killed, and there were no more
people dying in that Indian village. The end of this witch story,

No. 66,
SerrexT Story (No 2).

Told by Lottie Marsden.

One time there was an Indian and his wife living,  Thev had a vou ( t

about twelve years old. s girl would never eat with them, she would take her
plate and tea-milk out some place behind a big tree,  They b

of har. The Indian said to his wife, * To-day at noon T will

an to take notice

follow her and se
where she will go.” -This girl did the same again and her father followed her.
She went and sat down under this big elm {ree.

Her father was watching her.
After a while he saw a hole right at the foot of the tree. A big serpent came out
of there. The serpent and the girl ate together. The man felt awful bad. He
went home and got his rifle, came back and shot the serpent,  This girl felt awful
bad. She would not eat. She said to her father, “ Why did you kill the best
friend that T had?” They told her everything they could, thinking that she might
forget the serpent, but she died a couple of days afterwards, she was that sorry
for the serpent. The end of the story.

—




Tue Bap Inpiax axp e Worre Wosax

Told by Lottie Marsden

One time an Indian was hunting.  He was a bad man, too. e met a white

woman who got lost, but e knew the way to

et back, but he didn’t want to take
this white woman back. e thought to himself, = She be my wife.” e made a
camp that evening. He said to the white woman, * W sleep here to-night; 1

don’t know the way to go back,” but |

e did, of course e knew this woman {
would stay whether she liked him or not, but she didn’t like him very well. She
wouldn’t sleep with him. This Indian lay down and she went to the other side
of the camp, but he didn’t like that very well.  He said to her, * Say, do vou hear (
something,  It's the wolves coming!™ This white woman went near him. and |
said, “ Do you hear them again? ™ The woman went to him and hugged him: she
was afraid of the wolves. He kept her there for a vear, till she fell in love with
this ugly looking Indim The Indian did not hear anvthing at all. e knew the
woman would go to him then. e was a bad Indim I'he end
No. G8
Socian Laws
T'old by Loltic Marsden

They say that in the olden days the Indians had this law: If anyone steals
their wives or hushands, they get their nose cut off. That is for the first offence,
and if eaught a second time they get their right ear ent off, and the third time the
left ear,

I1 the Tndians had that law now, it wounld 1w the people here in Rama.
There wouldn’t be very many that would have noses and ears. The end of this
Indian law

No. 69
Tuor INpiax G oaxp e Oy Max axp e Youna MAaw
Told by Lottie Marsden.

Some time ago there was a real nice Indian She had two fellows (ad
mirers). One of them was about 45 vears old, and the other one was very voung
This old man, who was 45, was a witeh, and the girl didn’t know what to do
whether to marry the old fellow or the vounger one. She was afraid that she
wouldn’t live long if she married the young fellow on account of the old fellow |
heing a witch, So they got married (the old man and the girl). The old man I
tried to kill the young man. He was jealous of him. e thought the voung man i
might run away with his wife. So that fall when they got married the young man t
went away to the camp. The young man was all the time troubled by a bumble-bee ':
that was after him at night. He made up his mind that he was going to kill this :
bumble-bee, but he didn’t quite kill it. The old witeh was very sick all fall, and Ll
never tried to bewitch the voung man. for he was very wild looking. Nobody S8

would marry the likes of him. The end of the story. w




No. 0.

SERPENT STORY (Mo

Onee there was a nice Indian girl.  She dressed up in the evening, combed her

hair nicely and put on the best clothes she had.  Her folks didn’t know where sh

was going to, She'd do that every nig and they began to take notice of her,
One of the family followed her to see where <he would go. She went to a marsh
ails ther I'hat’s wi ¢ went and sat e
a big hole in the ground and a big serpent eam
around this nice girl: she had her hair all d
her again. and took a rifle and shot this big
\toevening, but she didn’t see the serpent again
serpent did not say anvthing to the girl, only maide love to her. Of course, serpents
can’t speal The end of the serpent,
No. 4
NERPENT NTORY (No. 1)
1 Vs, Sty / !
There was a portay I'here was nobo allowy o portage here, because tl
was a big serpent right i middle of the portage,  One family wouldn’t liste

to the rest of the Indians, =0 they took this portage, and when they got half-way

they heard someone hehind them. Tt was the hic serpent going round like a wheel

(rolling).  He jumped and fell right where those Tndians were. The Indian hoy

had a bow and arrow ITe just put the how and arrow heside him, and the ser
t split in many i I wil vl i he killed no more Indi

I'he portage was safe then. The end of the story,

No. 72

Winnigo axp Tue Ixniax (No. 3)
Told by Mrs., Sumpson, Inqgersol

Onee upon a time an Indian was in his eanoe, and while paddling on the lake
someone came and took the two paddles from him and he just floated on the lake.
\ big storm came up and one big wave came and drifted the canoe to the shore.
Me found himself on the ground. and he took a look round to see where he was.

Me came to a great hig eamp. and a man came ont of the camp and said to him.
“T would not do anvthing to vou mvself. hut my brother is the one that kills all
the Indians. T tell vou what we'll do. We have a big dish and T will hide vou

under it, T will put it upside down.” As soon as the Indian hid under this big
dish the hig Windigo came. Tis brother was outside the camp, he said to his
hrother, “Youn have a visitor.” T hrother said, “No.” “Yes.” the Windieo
said. “ There's comehody her Now. T tell vou what we’ll do, we will have a

wrestle, and if vou put me down T will helicve vou. that there is nobody here.”

—’7
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They wrestled, and the Kind-hearted man put this big Windigo (his hrother) dow
and the Windigo said, * 1 believe you now : there is no one here.”  So next morn
ing he went away again to look for somebody that he'd kill to eat.  He'd kill all
the Indians and eat them. The kind-hearted man took the Indian to their village.
He said to him, * You will go ahead and 1 will take the same steps you take, so
my brother Windigo won't see your steps.  If he knows you.are here he will follow
you till he gets you.” This kind-hearted man took the Indian to his own home,
and hurried back to the eamp before the Windigo came back,  The end of the
gtory of the Windigo and the Indian,

No. ©3.
Naxapusu (No, 10) |
Told by Mrs, Sampson Ingersoll,
Nanbush was eamping alone and he made a big fire and stood against it and
burnt his anus. He said to his anus, * You will vell * Chee chee! You didn’t
tell me you were burnt.”  Nanbush went out with his anus all blood. He went to
the bush to look for those red whips (switches) as you can see them in the spring.
The Indians use them to streteh rats (muskreat skins),  His guis (entrails) wer
hanging out of his anus. He went to a tree and found a (vine). You know this
stick, that goes around (a tree) like a snake, He said, “ These is my guts; m
grandehildren will eat this in the later dayvs.” The end of this Nanbush story.
Note by G, E. L.—See pp. 111, 17 13, W, Jones, Ojibwa Texts, Part 1.
Vol. VII. Publications American Ethno cal Society
No. 74,
(The Flood Myth.)
Naxanvsi axp TnE Froon (No. 11) :\
1
Told by Mrs. Sampson Ingersol tl
ki
Nanbush was living alone, camping, and a 1 came. e made a bie raft It
out of cedar. and when he finished the big raft he called for all ereatures, hirds an al
animals, and even the big serpents, snakes and lizards.  The hig serpents were ca
lying on the raft, taking sun baths. Nanbush asked the loon to look for land, and cle
the loon was away all night. He didn’t find land at all.  Nanbush thought he'd a5
ask the night hawk to look for land. and the night hawk was awav all night. too: ac
he didn’t find land either. Nanbush thought he'd ask the kingfisher to look for land bl
and the kingfisher was awav all night, and about davlight came back with a green to
leaf in his bill. When Nanbush saw the kingfisher coming he ecalled the rest of i"”_
his children (birds, beasts, ete.) and said to them, ¢ The kingfisher has got some- iy
thing.” He thought a lot of this bird because he was the one that found land. r"}"
Nanbush went to him and put all the feathers up on the kingfisher’s head (made il
them into a crest), and put beads around his neck, as you ean see the kingfisher }.“!I
now has something white around his neck: these are the beads Nanbush put round fau
his neck.  Nanbush asked the beaver to dive down in the water and see if he conld ;|, ]'
1

find 1and, but the beaver found no land. Nanbush asked the otter to dive down
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in the water and look all over for land. The otter came back without finding any
land. Nanbush asked the muskrat to look for land, and the muskrat didn’t find
any land. Nanbush told the muskrat to rest for a while. He petted the muskrat
for a while and dried his hair. Nanbush told the muskrat to go again and look
for land. The muskrat went away again, went all over under the water and re-
turned to Nanbush, The muskrat was just about dead. Nanbush picked him up
and took his little hand (paw) and found something there, a piece of land (earth
or mud). Nanbush put this piece of land to dry, and took the muskrat and blew
in its mouth and the muskrat came to life, Nanbush took the land that the musk
rat brought and blew on it and said, * There will be islands and lands, and moun-
tains and lakes and seas.” The end of this Nanbush story,

Notes by G, E. L.—See * History of the Ojibway Indians,” by Peter Jones
( Nahkewaquonaby), 1861, p. 33, as to one version of the origin of the flood. W, S,
Piper, 1918, Fort William, Ontario, in “ A Summer Vacation on North Shore of
Lake Superior.” pp. 16-15, gives another version, W, Jones, Ojibway Texts, 19175,
gives other versions still, see pp, 111, 151, 261, 251, 105

For other Ojibwa Flood Myths, see Plain Cree Tales, Alanson  Skinner.
p. 316, Journal of American Folk Lore, Vol XXIN, No, CX11I,  Some Myths
and Tales of the Ojibwa of South Eastern Ontario, Paul Radin, Memoir 48, p. 23

3,
gical Survey, Ottawa, 1911, Myths and Folk Lore of the Timiskaming,

LT
\lgonquin, and Timagami Ojibwa, F. G. Speck, p. 36, Memoir 71, Geological
Survey, Ottawa, 1915

Legendary Lo Lake Superior, by G Pave. po 25, Tth Annual Repor
Thunder Bay Historical Society, 1916,

No. 5.

Tier Sevex HEeans,
Told by Loltie Marsden.

\ long time ago m

Indian and his wife were camping in the woods, It was
winter time. The Indian would go fishing, He would make a hole in the ice and
use a fishing line At first he didn’t Kill hardly anything till about a week’s time,
then he he

an to have very good luck. One day he was taking a rest in his camp,
his fish bait was hanging up over his head, and while he was

oking at it he saw
it shining like silver. When he went to sleep he had a dream. Some one came
and told him, * 1 will tell you how to cateh the whitefish, To-morrow you will
cateh one fish, but you won’t eat the fish vourself, and the water vou will use to
clean the fish with you will put in a certain place and the seales in a certain place,
and the bones in a certain place, and you will feed the fish to your horse and your
dog and vour wife.” The Indian did all what he dreamed of, and that night his
wife had two twin boys. and his dog had two nice little pups, and when he went
to the stable where his horse was he found two little colts, He took a look around,
and where he put the seales he found silver. and where he put the bones he found
knives, guns, and swords there, and where he spilt the water which he cleaned the
fish with he found

nice little pond there. These two twin boys grew up and
each one of those bovs owned one horse and one dog (the two colts and the two
pups grew up too) and they used to

go to this pond, where these bovs made a
garden apiece, to see which would have the nicest.  They planted nice flowers, and
in the evening thev’d go on horschack (to their gardens) with their dogs, and
had their swords too, what their father found where he spilt the fish bones.

—-—7,
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One of the boys took a notion to go away, and he told his brother, ** You
will look after my garden, and if you sce the flowers withered you will think * My
brother is killed.””  So he went away the next morning on horseback. He travelled
all day through the woods, and towards evening came to a big city. He travelled
the edge of the bush till he came to a little \]I:III‘.\, He l;|]l[¢l‘<| at the door and
found an old woman living there alone, He stayed there that night and had his
supper. The woman gave him a nice supper of corn soup, After supper the

woman told him about this city. * There was someone living there that

seven heads and some one (person) has to go every day and he eats them. To-
morrow morning we will see a lady, * the King's danghter, go by here 1o give hers

up to the one that cats people, * The Seven Headed Man.”  Iis Indian name is
*Munidwainsh* (or Nmidwaish).”  Next morning the young man went 1o the
road where the young lady was going by, and shortly after he got there he saw

the king’s daughter coming crying. The young man said to her, ** Where are
you going?”  The young lady said to him. * Well, T am going over there to give
my body to that man that cats people.”™  The young man said, =1 will go with
you.” The girl said to the young man, * No, he will kill you too if you go with

me,” but the young man went with the girl. e wasn't afraid of the Sever
Headed Man. When they got so far they saw the Seven Headed Man, who was
very glad that he'd have two people to eat.  When they got close the young man
hit the heads with his sword. One of the heads said, * Wait awhile,” and the
voung man didn’t eut this head off. This head took the young man away down

the ground. They went through many doors, as soon as they went through one
door there would be another door. The doors were all iron. There was another
door to go through: the voung man could feel the heat. Tt was very hot there,
The young man said to the Head, “ Look out, you are going to kill me.”  This
voung man thought of his dog, which he left with his horse and the voung girl

(the king’s danghter).  He called for his dog. The dog opened all the doors,

His brother whom he left behind to keep watch on his garden, and the time the
goung man was taken away down in the ground, his brother saw the garden
wither, so he thought to himself, “ My hrother is now killed.”

When the voung man came out of the ground he cut off all the tongues of
the Seven Headed Man and took them with hime The voung man took this wirl
(the king’s daughter) as his wife. e went fo sleep. The girl eut the young
man’s hair while he was asleep, and when the young man woke up he said to the
girl, “You can go home now.” and the young girl went to start for home. There
was a blacksmith living along the road and he wouldn’t let the girl go by. He
sent her back because he was afraid the Seven IHeaded Man would kill them all
This young girl told him. “The Seven Headed Man is now killed,” and the
blacksmith went with this girl to where the Seven Headed Man was killed.  The
blacksmith took the heads which the voung Indian man cut off and went with
the king’s daughter and told the king that he (the blacksmith) had killed the
Seven Headed Man. He was singing on his way. The king was very glad and
told the blacksmith to marry his daughter. They were to have a party. Just
when they were having it the voung Tndian man came in, who had killed th
SQeven Headed Man. Of course the blacksmith told a lie to the king. The voung
Indian man said to the blacksmith, “ Where are the tongues?” The blacksmith
was kicked out of the house, hecause he told a lie, and all the stuff (food) thev
had on the table was thrown out, and some fresh stuff (food) got to have another
party. This young Tndian man married the king’s daughter, and after they got
married they staved with the king. At night they had a room upstairs, and the
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woman said to her husband, * You sce that light over there. Don’t you ever go

there! ™ but the young man went just the same. An old woman was living there
alone, and when this young man got there the old woman said to this young married
man, * Tie your dog!” He was going to kill this old woman, but she said to

him * Wait for a while,” and the young man did. The old woman pulled ofl' her
hair and tied the three of them and they all d
dog, because this man didn’t listen to his wife. She told him never to go there.

«l. The man, the horse, and the

This young man’s brother saw that the garden (the dead man’s) was withered
again, o he went and came to the house where the king lived, and the king's
daughter thought a lot of him. Of course she thought this was her hushband, and
at night they went upstairs to bed. The young man didn’t like to sleep with this
woman. He thought to himself, * This must be my brother’s wife.”  The woman
gaid to him, “ Do you see that light there? Don’t you ever go there!”  He went
the next morning and found his brother there. e cut the hair off where it was
tied (on the horse, the dog, and the man), and they all came to life. He killed
the old woman, and these two brothers went home. The one that got married first
thought. = I het he slept with my wife,” so he cut the head of his brother with
hig sword.  After he killed him he went to the old woman’s place and looked for
medicine. e thought rubbing oil on the man’s neck would bring him to life, Tt
was so, and the two bovs went home (with the two dogs and the two horses). The
end

Nec o story of = Two Brothers™ p. 330, Vol. XXIN. No, ONTLL Jaurnal ot
tmerican Folk Lore, July-Sept., 1916,

The blacksmith’s name was = Nmidohbackobick.” which means< in English
“Cod, Tron,” “Nmidoh ™ is a variant of * Manitou ™ used in Rama.
The Seven Headed Man'’s name in Indian was * Nmidwaish ™ or * Mnid

wainsh,” both forms being used, meaning not obtained. * Nmid ™ and * Mnid ™
being other Rama variants of Manitou.
For other variants of © Manitou” see the following :
Mincto ) p. 1. Memoir 48, Some Myths and Tales of the Ojibwa of South
Manito \ tern Ontario.  Panl Radin,  Geological Survey, Ottawa, Ont.
Munidoo.—191%7  Ont. Archwological Report, p. 55.  Another Rama variant
* Cahiague or Mitche-kun-ing.” J. Hugh Hammond.
Mah ne do.—D. 144, Vol. 16, No. 4, Wisconsin Archwologist.
Ma'nitu.— Memoir 71, p. 6. Myths and Folk Lore of the Timiskaming, Algon-
quin, and Timagami Ojibwa. F. G, Speck.
initon.—P. 22, A Summer Vacation on North Shore of Lake Superior,
W. 8. Piper, Fort William, 1918,
Munedo—1s sometimes used by Ojibwas,
Menutto )
Menctto )
Manetto.—p. 3. No. 5 in The Little istories of the U, S Indiaes,

Sha

p. 480 Indians of Greater New York, by Alanson Skinner,
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No. 16
Tur Grounp Hog Srony,
Told by Lottie Mars!en,

A long time ago there were some Indians coming along, and they came to a |
ground hog’s den. They noticed only the old ones, but there had been five little |
ones. This is the story: The she ground hog had five little young ones, She was
always afraid someone would kill them, and every time she'd go out she would
say to her children, * There is a big snow storm,” but it was in the summer
time, and so the little ones were afraid to go out then, One day she said to her
children, ** Look for my lice,” and she went to sleep. The little ones were lousing
her and looked at her teeth and could se

green grass on them, so they went out
while the mother was sleeping. A fisher came and killed all the little ones.  Just |
when he had them all killed the old ground hog woke up and went out to look for [
her children.  She saw they were all killed.  She looked for the fisher’s little ones

and she found them and did the same.  Killed them all, The fisher got mad {
(angry), but the ground hog =aid, * You killed mine first.”™  The end of the story.
No. 7.

Tur Big Dex,
Told by Lottie Marsden.

Not very far from here there is a Big Den, 1 asked my mother * What is |
that? It couldn’t be a ground hog’s den.” = Well,” <aid mother, * Your great
grandfather found all kinds of bones in that Den, and horns too. They (the
Indians) put stones in it (filled it up). They were afraid of the Den, but the
creature that lived there is now dead. He lived there a good many vears ago,
but he might come back to look for his horns, from near the end of the world.”

This place where we Tive, they say, was a very wild place at that time. While my

creat-grandfather was living here then. and now it's all eleared, nothing to be
afraid of, only witches, There are quite a few of them here vet.  They think

they are not known what they are, they pretend to he Christians,  The end of this r
story,
No. 8. |
\}
Tue Younag INpiax, !
Told by Lottie Marsden. :
" (
I'his voung Indian was all the time teavelling,  One summer he went away
g ) g \J
back North, and towards fall he began to think of going back home. He had to d
walk a good many miles before hie could reach the station. He was alone, and it
was getting on to evening. e travelled at nights, of course it was no use of him i
to be afraid. e looked ahead of him and he saw an old man. When he got up '“'
to hira he said. “ Good night!” The old man wouldn’t speak to him: then he '
hegan to b ¢

afraid of the old man. There was an old gravel-pit there. and that’s
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where the old man went.  Just before the old man went in (into the gravel pit)
he showed the young Indian what he (the old man) was. The young Indian could
see fire come out of the old man’s mouth. But the old man didn’t harm the Indian
boy. The boy was a very nice boy and a good Christian, The old man lived in the
gravel-pit. The end.

Tue Two Boys axp 1ue Oup Max Wirenr (Wrrcn Story No. 12)

Told by Lottie Marsden,

There were two Indian boys out camping. It was in the month of August.
The two boys would go out fishing, and one day when they were out they came to
an island.  They took a look around and saw a bark canoe, but there was nobody
there,  There was everything in the canoe, and one of the bovs said, “ We'll take
these with us.,” The other saic

, “No! There might be a witeh that owns these;
or, the Old Boy.” He meant the Devil. The little hoy would not listen to the
older one. He took a few of the thines that were in the canoe. a

they started

off.  Just when they landed where they camped they looked back., They saw a

very ugly looking old man coming in his bark canoe. He said to the boys, “1
want my things that you took.” They gave him all his things, and he said to
them, “ You will see what T will do to vou.,” but he never could do anvthing

these two hoys, e was at them for one vear. The bovs watched for the witeh
all the time, and at last the witeh oot tired. e eave up then I'his is the end of

this old witeh story.

No. 80,
Tue Two Brormees,

Told by Lotlie Marsden

There were two Indians from here (Rama) who left to go hack North for the
winter. They were two brothers, and were looking for work, so thev travelled for
some time till they came to a lumber camp. where they worked for a long time
till one of them (the younger) took sick. The older one didn’t know what to do.
They were far away from home, and the older one thought to himself, “ T will
take my brother to an Indian village that is about 50 miles from here.” So
hired a team to take his brother to the Indian village. When they got there it
was just about sundown. They went 1o a house where an old woman was living
and asked her if she would board them for a while till the vounger brother vot

better. The old woman was very glad to keep them there, but the two brothers
never had any sleep while they were there. This old woman was the worst kind
of a witch, The brothers went to bed. but staved just the same, could not sleep
On Sunday afternoon another old witeh came in. She said to her mate. “ T hear
vou got strangers here.”  “ Yes.” said the first old witch. Of course the two men
were in bed and the two witches thought they were sleeping, so they talked there
all alternoon.  They talked about the ones thev were going to kill next The
witech that came in said. “ Tt won’t take me one hour to kill all those Watch
these men, if they do any harm here hefore they leave, if they do so they will ney
he able to get home.”

—:




These two men were quite alvaid then: they left that house the next morning

Ihe sick man wasn't quite well, They used the old woman tl ol

for fear she might kill them. When the two Indians reached Rama safe, they
told this story. The end.

No. 81,
Tue Loy roar Stone A B
Told by Lottie Marsden,

A long time ago there was quite a few campers of Indians. 1t was a ver)
wild place where they camped, as it looked like if wild heasts would live there, hut

the campers were not afraud,  One woman had a licthe baby, She went out of lw
amp and when she returned the little haby was gone.  They all hunted around.
They didn’t know where the baby went.  They saw a big hole near where they
camped, and they began to think it must be the lion’s (American panther) den,
and that the lion stole the baby. They were afraid to go in the den, and at last
the lion came and put the baby out. but before he put it out he smashed (with
his paw) the poor baby’s head to pieces. The poor mother felt so awfully bad
that she nearly died herself.  They buried the poor, bahy.  The end of the lion
story.

Note hy G. ¥, Le—See p, 18, Memoir I8, Geological Survey, Ottawa,  * Sonu
Myths and Tales of the Ojibwa. South-Eastern Ontarie,”™  Panl Radin, 1911, R
Lions Stealing Children.

No. 82.
Tue Youne Max or Ranma
Told /']/ Lottie Marsden

Some time ago a young man left Rama to go visiting an Indian place called
Moore’s Point. When he got there he was very sorry such Indians were living.
Theyv never hear the word of God, nor do they believe in religion.  They do
nothing but drink all the time, children and all.  They have about 25 bottles of
whiskey every day for about a week. Sometimes they let their children go naked
and with bare feet. Whenever they have money they never think of buying
clothes for their children, They were all witches too, as this young man was say-
ing. There was an old man there. He said to this young man, “ You are the
worst kind of people there in Rama.””  This young man didn’t want to let on that
he heard. as he was afraid of the old man, but the old man made him mad
(annoyed) at last, and he said to the old man, “T never saw such people in my
life as T do now.” The old man savs, “ Don’t you say anvthing to me! Do you
know, if yvou shoot me vou can’t kill me!”  The voung man was afraid of him
then. The old man said,  You will find out: T won’t forget this.” Shortly after
the young man got back here in Rama, one night he had a dream that a blood-
sucker was on his hand. e tried to get it off. but he couldn’t: so he got a knife
and seraped it off. The next morning the young man’s hand was all swelled up,
g0 that he wasn’t able to work for some time. Te asked one old man if he'd cure
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his hand. This old man had some kind of medicine with which he could cure a
person by putting the medicine on the hand. The young man got better, but he
never goes back to the Moore Point. The end.

Note by G, E. L—Moore’s Point is near Sanlt Ste. Marie, Ont

No. 83.
Tue Srtory or o Two Bovs PraviNa s e Bues
Told by Lottie Marsden,
A long time ago there were two Indian boys playving in the bush. Their names
were Joe and Paul.  Paul said to his brother. * You know what 1 think?” ¢ No,”

said Joe. * Well, T will get up this tree and Pl be a poreupine, and you will cut

the tree down when I am up there,” = No.” said Joe, 1 wouldn’t like to do that,

t you can elimb the tree, T won't cut it down: T am alrvaid mig

sell.” * No,” said Paul, “ T will say my prayers hefore T go up and 1 will he quite
sure T won't get hurt,” “Well! You can teyv it,” said Joe, * But don’t blame me tor
it if you get hurt.”  So Paul went up and Joe cut the tree down and Paul was
badly hurt: had a biz cut on his head.  Joe took him home and told his folks that

he didn’t want to cut the tree down, hut Paul coaxed him. For a long time poor

Paul was very sick. Thev had to wet a doctor to put in three stitehes. e was laid

up for two weeks, The end.

No, ®
Tie Orp Covene Visrrep sy e Div

Told by Loltie Marsden

This story was told to me some vears ago, ' re is an Indian
the Georgian Bay, and the Indians living there are not Christians
not believe in heaven or hell.  One night all the le wer
dance where they play cards and do evervthing else.  The old people
It was in the wintertime, but there wasn’t very much snow,  The old man went
out to see il the voung folk were coming hack, e hear o1 ne comil W
sounded like horses’ feet on the rocks, He came in and fold his wif The old
lady was afraid. They sat waiting to see who would come in, and after a while
1 voung man eame in, e was a stranger.  They didn’t know who he was,  Hq

seemed to know all their business,  He said to them, * You are to the dance?

in the village 1T
old lady was sitting

They were surprised that he knew evervthing that
said to them, “ 1 haven't

bhehind the stove She didn’t like to look

nown vou for mg time

at him, She an to know who he
was then. e offered the old man his overcoat, and the old woman a pair of
new shoes, but they didn’t take them. Te sat there for some time and said

to them, “T can’t heat (conquer) von,” He went ont, and the two old peo
began to he Christians, after the Devil’s visit, He said hefore he went out, 1
will come back again sometime.” They were afraid all the time, and these two

old peaple prayed all the time but the Devil never came hack., The end,
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Tuoe INpiax axp e TouNpek,
Told by Mrs, Saum pson Ingersoll

One time there was an Indian hunting in his canoe. It came on a big
thunderstorm, and the Indian went to the shore and stood against a big it
tree,  The thunder struck the tree where the Indian was but did not kill him, T
thunder came down and took the Indian up and told him that he (the Thunder)
was sorry he straek him (the Indian).  The Thunder put the Indian in his (the
Indian’s) canoe and took him home.  When the Indian got home he died.  The
end ol the story

No, S,

Tue B Toesper By (No, 1)

Told by Mrs, Sampson Ingersoll.

\ long time ago there was a bay, nobody was allowed to cross this bay
towards evening.  One Indian, he was an old man, went across towards evening
atd when he got halfways on the ice, there came a big cloud.  \ big Thunder
Bird came on the c¢loud and took the Indian away, and when he came to know
where he was, he was on the end of a big mountain, He saw lots of vouny
thunder hirds, one of them came close to him.  This Indian killed this

ung thunder bird and eleaned (took the insides out) it all up, and went
nside of this bird.  Before he went in he put it on the edge of the mountain
nd the bhivd fell down,  Where they fell it an sland, and the Indian got

t of the bird and took a around.  1le was wondering where he was.
Someone came and spoke to him, and aid = There’s someone on this island
that is soing to Kill you to-night, I will tell vou what to do.  You make lots of
dolls of codar, yvou will make ten of these and tie them so as they look like

Indians, and towards night yvou will run around this island and you will take
1w dolls with vou. and when he gets near vou, vou will throw one of these dolls

back and he will fight with the doll for a long time and give you a chance to

get far away from him, and when you see daybreak coming, you will think that
vou are beating this wild creature that’s going to kill you.” It came daylight

and semeone came and spoke to him again and told him “ 1 will take yvou wher

the Indians are.”  So it took him away from that island and they came to m
Indian who was making a leg. He put it on his leg to see if he had made it
the right shape, and this Indian said, “T am making my leg.” The end of
the story

(Compare with No. 1, Report. 1915, and No. 3%, Report, 1916, G, E. L

No. 8%

Tur INpDIAN AND THE DiavoNn

Told by Lottie Muarsden,

tarted off to hunt and thev all

the Indinns found a stone shining like fire. e threw it into the lake. He said
to the rest. “That must he the Devil-stone hat it was a diamond he found

imd very good Inck. One of

ring
The
sury

wou




He'd have oo hoit he had only known that this was a diamond that he fow

| ery night that he threw t

i the lake he had a dream, that he had
ind diamonds, that he was i his canoe, that he went under the water. that

others took him down where evervthing was <hining. and somebody told him while

he was under the water, it stone vou threw into the lake would have mad
ot richy it yvon had known what it was,  You would never have o do a dav's
| orl our later davs, but vou will work hard all the davs of vour life, T am

sorry for you,” said the one that spoke to him while he was under the water

is old man eried all the time till he died He was sorey he threw that st

i the lake. it would have made him rich

N0, SN
'ite Ixpian Gire axp e B

Told by My

\ long tin an Indian girl zot lost in the I She travelled fart
1voinstead of 1 ba She went to the place where the wild heas Wer
I she met a bear I'he bear was glad to me ~ wirl I lich a
} her, only made ny mind that W Keep there where he lived
1= o very nice plac it the Indian vir dn’t il S Wl to stay just
‘ If she tried t wway the hear wuld  have Hed her Well, sh
pring, and one da vhile vils away the unters
( m i s \ lost in tl Ul and she lived with th
wl cat bark ofl { Never min id th
war and we'll ea up T he ked t rl
In the evenin <l NSo they watehed I'here
India I'he hear was coming \ 1= he conld 1
Indians, but they Hed him and took the poor wirl awa
I would not cat the bear meat.  Of course some Indiar
it bears yet.  The India ! it reser had a b st of this hear.  The
Indian zirl was ashamed of If that she had lived with this bear. The end

Tie Weeeken Inprans axp g Winmcors (No, 1)
Told by Lottie Marsder
Some time ago there was a reser o Indim d there were four famil

it left to go far awav for the summer. The Indians made a big sail hoat,
and they all started for the teip.  They travelled for a

time, and one tine

their hoat got on a rock. It was near an island. Tl mnd was very b

and the Tndians went ther When they all got out of the boat, there came lots
f Windigoes who intended to kill the Indians,  But the Indians gave them gold
rings and gold bhrooches. The Windigoes soon made friends with the Indians
They went to the bush and killed a deer and
at the Tnd

would eat meat raw.  Those Indians lived on that island for a lone time. until

s re—————

rave it to the Indians, and wer

g wonld cook the meat before they eat it.  The Windigoes

surprised tl
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one day they saw a ship far away, they waved a flag and it came 1o the land
The Windigoes were very sorry when the Indians
white men who were in the ship were

after the Indians, left there.
They wanted to go in the boat tog, but the
afraid of them. Only for those gold rings and brooches the Windigoes would

have killed the Indians. The end of the story.

No. Y0,
Tuer Max Wio Covrp TrrN 10 A SNAKE, |
i
|
Told by Lottie Marsden,
In Georgina Island, a long time ago, there was an Indian who could turn
to a snake whenever he liked.  He lived near the lake shore. When he would
a0 out of his house, he'd go on his belly to the lake, and when 1 reach the
water he'd dive down and go wherever he ik He would o ng the
Indians on the other islands,  Nobody would say anything to him.  Everybody
wias afrael of him.  His name was * Post ™ in English, but his Indian name
wias * Snake,” hecause he was more of a snake than a person. He lived till
he was very old,
The end of the story of Post who woulil turn to a snake when ket
No, 91,
Tug INpiaxy Womax Losr ax e Busi,
Told by Mrs. Lottic Marsden. .
One time there was an Indian woman got lost in the bush.  She didn’t
know what to do. Just when she was thinking, someone came and spoke to her .
and told her what to do, and what to eat.  Told her to eat May flower roots and \
to lick the juice of wild onions (leeks). Well this woman lived quite awhile I
alone in the bush until one day a man who was hunting found her and took t
her home to his camp.  He had a wife of his own but he made up his mind
that he was going to have two wives, IHis first wife didn’t like this, and one #
day while the Indian was away hunting the two women had a quarrel and one
of them was killed, The other one was all right (not hurt). She buried the N
woman she killed and told her hushand that the woman went away. The end
of the story of the man who had two wives, (This was Nanbush who spoke th
to the woman and told her what to cat.) an
Sp
No. 92
Tue Liox axp 1iue Two CioLpres
Told by Lottie Marsden,
\nother story about the lion, some time ago an Indian and his wife were
camping, they had two children. The Indian was cleaning fish and wasn’t very
far from where the babies were. When he had the fish cleaned he turned around rich
to look for his two babies, they were gone. The parents searched around all over nigl
wmd fonnd a place where the lion lived.  About twenty-five Indians got ready to two
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dig this place where the lion lived. They dug quite a way and could
babies crying.  All these Indians had swords made of cedar, on

hear the
of these Indians
was a Lynx, He went and dived down into the water, of course

where the Lion
dog first and the
white dog spoke to the lion and told him to give the babies up, but before |
them up he killed them, and those Indians killed the lion. They took the
babies and buried them, Ti

lived was on the edge of the sca-shore.  The man saw a white

e Save

two dead

vosay it was an awlul looking place where the lim
lived, but they killed the lion. The end of the lion story,

Note by G. E. L.—Fe¢ lions stealing children, see p. I8, Memoir 48, Geological
Survey, Ottawa, Ont.  Some Myths and Tales of the Ojibwa of South-castern
Ontario.  Paul Radin, 1911,

No, 93,
T Two Weney Wio Crossen e Bay,

Told by Mrs. Lottic Marsden,

Did vou ever hear of the Indian woman and her daugh

r. who ecrossed the
hay where nobody was allowed to go across?  Well, the woman and her daughter
crossed this bay safely,  The girl said to her mother, * We go across, 1 will maki
two paddles,”  They made the paddles and started to go across, when they got
halfways somehody’s hand got hold of the canoe, and the girl cut the hand off,
It was a lion’s hand, and he let go the canoe.  The girl and her mother got to
shore =afe.

wvervbody was surprised that the girl and her mother reached th
shore safely.  The end of the story,

Notes hy G, E The Lion, or white lon. or white lvnx, as he is sometimes
spoken of, was a “maniton ™ who lived o lakes,  See po 95, Ofjibwa Texts”
W, Jones, Vol. VI, Pt 1. Publications of the ANmerican Ethnological Society,
191%, he is referved to as = Chief of the Great Lyvnses, the great water monstor of

the sea, lakes and rivers” po TES, as @ Chiel of the hig lvnxes,” ditto, p. 27

White-Lynx, see p.o 315, Vol NNINC Julv-Sept., 1916, No. CNTLL Jowurna

of American Folk Lore, ™ Plain Cree Tales.” by Alanson Skinner,

Great Lvnx upsetting women g canoe, ., Sh. ditto, Ojihwa Tales from
North Shore, Lake Superior, Wm, Jones,

Pp. 20, 45, 82, Memoir I8, Geological Survey.  Some Myths and Tales of
the Ojibwa.  South-castern Ontario, Paul Radin, and p. 35, Memoir 71, Myths
and Folk Lore of the Timiskaming, Algonguin and Timagami Ojibwa. F. G

Speck. refer to these lions.
No. 91,
Tur Twins axp e Two Pres
Tald by Lottis Marsden.
One time there was an Indian and he was part French, He worked for a
rich man. There was an Indian squaw who worked for this man too. On

night the rich man’s wife had two twins, and the very same night there were
two little pups born. The old squaw made up her mind that she was going

—
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steal these two twins tell the rich man’s wile that the pups are the ones
gave birth o, Well, she showed the pups to the woman and told her * Thesc i
ire your two children.™  The woman was well satistied.  The old squaw hid the
two twins and kept them till they were quite big bovs who didn’t know th
IiTerence I'hey were very nice boys but their mother was a very ugly looking
old Lady I'he Indian helped the squaw to steal the twins,  The end of the stor
No. 95

Toe Dwagrs (No. 1),
Told by Mrs, Lotlic Marsde

Did vou ever hear of the Indians telling the story that there arve little Indians

only two feet high, and persons are not allowed to see 1 little Indians o

vhen something is going to happen, but a long time ago they saw these littl

Indians very often!

One very aged old woman was travelling alone on the bush road and she
saw ahead of her a little child,  She was very glad it disappeared right ther
ind there where the little Indian was she smelled all Kinds of nice perfumed ni
flowers, but she wasn't allowed to eateh this hittle Indim It was onlv two feet "
high.  The poor Indian woman knew right away that somebody was going o sl
lie, and she lost her hushand.,  The end of the aged old Indin oman stor \
12
ow
No. 96, M
Fat
Tur Scraoc Istaxp Wirenr (No, 13). :\{;‘]
Told by Lottie Marsden oA
ag
On Seugog Island some time ago there was an Indian woman, She
had lots of children.  She was an old witch,  Even her children were afraid
of her. One morning, was in the winter time, she wanted a pair of ne
shoes.  She said to one of her =ons. 1 want those shoes to-day, if 1 don’t g
them there won't be a soul (alive) in this house in four days.”  This young ma
vas afraid then that she might kill him.  Of course she was an old witch, o
the voung man vot ready to go to the nearest town He skated across. this was e
Christmas eve and the old witeh wanted the pair of shoes for Christmas, She didn’t One
know that people all around knew she was an old witch I'he poor voung man the
when he was coming back. went too near the river. the ice was thin there and {irne
he fell in, and people that lived near could hear him yelling for help It was a R
very stormy night and they could not find out just where he was.  The next afoas
morning, Christmas, they looked for him, they only found the pair of shoes on the to
ice. and the old witeh had all the blame. hut the people didn’t say much to her. foe
so she took sick and she velled all the time “ 1 am burning.”  She died very Went
unhappy Fvervbody was afraid of her. She was buried, and never was known make
no more of her witeh business,  The end of the story, I 4ol

Note hy (i, E. L.—Reserve on Seugog Island, Lake Sengog, Vietoria Co. Ont The




No. 97,

Toe Wiren Tiar Dien Twick,
Told by Lottie Marsden,

In Georgina Island there was an teh, She died lay a
e night, and everybody was afraid when » died and camg (l bl
ved another month before she died the second time.  She ha a

she killed, but that didn’t save her soul.  Well, when she the
me they kept her body for nearly one week for fear t she'd come to |
agail ut she didn’t, Well, this woman’s name in English was * Post,”™ m
or Indian name was © Annannan.”  Alter she was buried nobody ld vo out
| wir houses alone at nicht, 'l hey were afraid of the old witch I'he end
ol the witeh story
No. U8
' Owr, Wrerenr (No, 14H)
T'old by Lot 1 n

M told me this stor e had a siste ho was a ry
nice looking girl,  She tool ckoon ivoand died that night I'h new it
was the witeh that ed e The doctor couldn’t do anvtl he I'h
say the wit the rave the first nig the u
Well, m h iteh th rave that t, | ut
12 o'cloc v it went right 1) the This was a
owl w | ( 1w little n sof t dead
My arandfather st he old witeh what he'd My orand
father had his shot owl. The next morning thev heard that
there was an old the owl that went to the Tha

wofore If he hadn’t went to the grave

Voo 4
wappened in Georgina Island some tim

Tue Oy Bacurron's Wirenn Story (No, 13),

Lottie Marsden.

T

An old bachelor told me this storv, he said, “ When 1 was voung 1 had a
nice voung girl., T thought a lot of her and 1 used to go to see her ey
One night T went to see her, 1 said “let’s go for a walk.” So we too
the track. We came hack and sat down on the bank. We sat ther
it com just to where we

time, and when it about midnight we saw a |
were, and 1 got frightened, but mv girl laughed at me. She szavs ‘T am not
afraid of that.) Tt was a cat. Fire came out of her mouth and it came closer

to where T was myself, My girl said to me “don’t he raid,” and here it was
herself that was the witeh. From that time 1 did my hest to pleasc

went with her a long time bhut 1T knew she was a witeh, and T was afraid 1’d

her and

make her mad (anery) and she'd kill me. She took sick one summer and died
I tell you T wasn’t sorry for her. 1 was safe then.” The end of the story

The Bachelor is dead now.
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No. 100

Tue INxpiaxy Boy axp rine Brean,
Told by Lottie Marsden,

Did vou ever hear the story about the Indian boy who got lost while looking
for the cows? This was about five years ago. The boy wasn’t very far from his
home, but he couldn’t find the way just the same.  Well, the day he got lost,
and he travelled all day, and got tired in the evening
\ bear came along and took him into a hig stub,
to the boy. He got straw

bear in the dayvtime, for

It was in the morning
and sat down to have a rest.
where the hear lived, but the hear didn’t do anyth
| to cat The bov never saw

the bear would go away in the morning and come hack in the evening,  The

hov Tived with the bear for ten dayvs.  The hoy heard somebody calling him, but
wouldn't go.  He soon got wild,  When they found him they couldn’t go
near him, he'd bite them. It wasn’t his own folks that found him first.  They

t him tamed for a long time. He acted like a wild beast and they

et him to eat anvthing He would only drink milk at first, and the
poor bov wouldn’t speak to his mother or fathe They had to lock him up
Ul the time I'he end of th
Ay G F L—Sin bt
No, 101
e Two Soerans ( orl
I't hy Lollic Marsden

This was a

ro there were two Indian women out canoeing

Iv lived near. While they were canoeing they heard a
One of the women

\ long time

) away up on the hill on the rocks.
her woman =aid “ Don’t, that’s

wered the sheep, she bawled (bleated) too,  The

other woman quit answer

e its fomeone ¢ o

sheep, may
ing the sheep, and when thev got far away on the

river where they were paddling

k the woman’s paddle,

theyv heard something coming under the water, and it struc
the sheep. It sounded like a finger ring. The other woman said,

“Now do vou see, 1 told vou not to answer that sheep.
ns.”  Well, towards evening they

next night the woman had
and if the

who answered

That wasn't a sheep

t all. That’s somebody that’s going to kill
]\

to the place they were going to camp, and t

She dreamt that it was a man that velled like a sheep,
would have owned these two Indian

canoe.  The end of the two squaws

a dream.
had fallen into their canoe, this man

women,  But the ring didn’t fall into the

and their canoe paddling.

No. 102,
Tur Liox Wio Store tHe INpiax Gire,
Told by Lottie Marsden.

A long time ago in Muskoka TLakes, there was an Indian and his wife
camping. They had one danghter. This girl had 2 camp of her own, and
wouldn't go to sce her for two or three days.

The old squaw says “ wait

sometimes they (the parents)
The Indian said to his wife “go and sce our girl.”

0O

too th
the Tn,

o, 0




till to-morrow.”  The next day she said the same words " wait till to-morrow.”
She went the next day and her daughter was

She came to the camp and
told her husband that their daughter was gone. 8o they started off to look for
her, and they found her, where she lived. The house was all gold inside, S

told her parents, I'his is where I am living now. When vou want to sec

me, you can come her She had one ehild, she said, * My hushand b me to the
council where all the kings are having the council.”
The old folks started for home, but they were never seen any place.  Mayb

the lion took the old folks away too. The end of this lion story
Note by G, E, L.—Re¢ lion stealing children, see p. 18, Memoir 18, Geo

logical Survey.
No, 103,
Oaiswa axp Momawks (No, 10),

Told by Lottiec Marsden

Long time ago two Indian girls and their brother were camping together,
I Indian boy would go hunting every day and one evening he didn’t com
back. The two girls kept waiting, and one of the girls ot very loneseme for
her brother, so she made up her mind that she'd go fasting for ten davs, that
ghe might know where her brother had gone.  Her sister would bring her food
but she wouldnt take it. On the tenth day she got very weak, and on the

eleventh day she saw someone coming, It was a woman. and she said to the

girl. * What do vou do this for, vou will starve vourself.” * Well, T am sorry
my brother has gone awayv, “Well T will tell vou where vour hrother is
He is Killed by the Mohawks, and I will tell you what we will do. You come
with me and we will kill the Mohawks,  When we get near to their settlement,
you will shout and they will all faint, and we'll Kill them @l while they are
fainted.  Hit them on their heads with our sword<"  When thev got near to the
Mohawk villages all the Mohawks would wet the fire ready and the Mohawk
women would the water ready to cook them, when they saw these two Indian
women (Ojibwas) coming, hut these Indian (Ojibwa) would shout, and
the Mohawks all fainted awav. and were all Killed 1w two Ojibwa women
just left two families, There was one hie Mohawk woman the t kill,
so they took her with them, She was wild looking and had hair all on her
bodv. They took her to a certain place t I her. Thev et her head off
She was still alive They cut her legs am m= off, and cut tl wiv to
pieces and cooked it, but it was still moving,  They t ent homa T
endd of the two Indian girls and their hrother story
No, 101

T Wixman (No. 5)
Told by Lottie Marsden

One time long ago a hig Windigo stole an Indian boy, but the boy was

too thin, so the Windigo didn’t eat him up right away, but he travelled with
the Indian hoy waiting for him till he'd get fat. The Windigo had a knife and

3.0,
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he'd cut the boy on the hand to see if he was fat enough to eat, hut the Loy
didn’t get fat. They travelled too much. One day they came to an Indian
village and the Windigo sent the hoy to the Indian village to get some things
for him to eat. He just gave the bov so much time to go there and back. The
boy told the Indians that the Windigo was near them, and showed them his
hand where the Windigo cut him to sce it he was fat enough to cat,  They
heard the Windigo calling the boy. He said to the boy * Hurry up.  Don't
tell lies to those Indians.” All of these Indians went to where the Windizo |
was and cut off his legs. They went back again to see if he was dead. 1
wasn’t dead. He was eating the juice (marrow) from the inside of the bones
of his legs that were cut off.  The Indians asked the Windigo if there was
any fat on them. e said ** You bet there is, I have eaten lots of Indians, no
wonder they are fat.” The Indians then killed him and cut him to pieces.  The
end of this Giant Windigo.
Note.—Compare with 133.
No. 105.
T Winmao (No, 6).
Told by Lottic Marsden.
A long time ago an Indian was hunting. He was in a very wild place where
nohody would be near. He saw a foot track. very big foot track, and he followed
the track for a long ways off till he came to a clearance. He saw a camp not 1ar |
away, and he thought to himself, =1 will go ther¢ and look for something to
eat” So he went and rapped at the door. A woman came out and said to the
hunter. “ Why do you come here, for this is where the Windigo lives?”  “Well,
I am very hungry,” said the hunter to the giant’s wife. * Well, he will kill you
for sure.  Go away! He will soon be back now e Well, give me something to
eat right away, and I will hide under the chair when he comes so he won't see me.”
The Indian asked the Windigo’s wife, * What does he generally ask you to do for
him when he comes?* “ Well, he always asks me to serateh him all over his bodyv.”
«Well. vou ask him where he’s got the sorest spot.”” Well, the hunter hid under
the chair and the Windigo came in. He said. “T smell some fresh meat.” IMis
wife savs to him, “ Tt must be the meat vou've got with you. What did vou bring
to-dav?” Well. the Windigo had his supper. and after his supper in asked $
wife to serateh him all over his body again. She asked him, “ Where had he the )
sorest spot 27 He said © Between my shoulders,”  The Indian hunter got up ‘
hit him where he had the sorest spot with his little axe. The W indico’s wife was !
very olad that the Windigo was killed. for she was always afraid of him hersclf 1
She then lived with the Indian hunter.  They lived there for a long time. The
end of the Giant Windigo. |
No. 106.
NANABCSIT AND THE YoUNa MAax axp Wire (No. 11
Told by Lottic Marsden.
Once upon a time an Tndian and his wife were camping. Thev had one =or ih
who got married, and shortly afterwards his wife took sick and died. The son folt 0
awful had, TTe was told that the sounl will o away in three davs time. e watehed th




his dead wife and he did see the soul go away. IHe followed it all day, but he
never caught it. Towards evening she (the wife's soul) went into a big, long

house. This young man saw an old man sitting there, and the old man asked
him, ** Who are you after? ™ The voung man said. = 1 am after my w o

old man told the young man, * You will never catch your wife’s soul, but 1 will
tell you what you can do. They always have a big dance when they have new
souls in there: 1 will help you to cateh your wife.” In the evening they both went
away and they saw a big bonfire, and these souls were dancing around the fire.
That’s what they always do when they have neweomers,  They went near where
these souls were dancing, and the young man could notice his wife, but she didn’t
like to go near them, They caught her and put her into a little box.  The old
man told the young man, “She will ery when you put her in the box, and will

ask you to let her go, but don’t you do it.  Keep her in your pocket.  Don’t let her

go if she asks you. You will see a big bonfire and you will jump right in the

middle of it.” The young man did so, stayed in the long house all winter, but he

thought it was only one night, and when he woke up he felt awful tight, he was

dead too, hut 1 wife was =till in

1w didn’t know it.  He came to life again and hi

the box. He found some matches there and some corn. He made a fire and some

corn soup,  His wife came to Life and they both felt all vight.  They staved there
a while and both went home to the old folks. The end of the story.
The * Old Man ™ was Nanbush. Compare with No, 18 Report, 1915, 4
No. 107,

Tur Pam or Wrrenes, Like Bears: on, Tiur Dog Fianr Story
(Wrren Story No. 16.)

Told by Lottiec Marsden

Onee upon a time, vears ago, there was an old Indian and his squaw, both
of whom were witches. At night certain people saw them going round as a pair
of bears,

One day the old man’s son’s dog got into a fight with another voune fellow’s
i This voung fellow threw a stone and | t ( witch's son’s do \

couple of days after this young fellow went erazy, as this witeh was now witch-

ing (bewitching) him.  So the voung fellow’s father picked up his tomahawk
md went fo the old witeh’s wigwam and told the old witeh if he didn® quit
making his son erazv that he'd kill him right there o the old witeh 1 this
man that when he got home his son wonld he all When the man Jome
his boy was in his right senses again. The end of the witeh story.
No. 108,
Tur Rosner INpIANs,
Told by Lottie Marsden,
\ long time ago there was a reserve of Indians.  Of course in ever resOrve

they have to have one Indian for a chief. Well. this chief had two daughters.
One night the two girls were alone, and that night their sweethearts had promised
that they would not come. Well. about midnight they heard a rap at the door.

—
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Those girls had revolvers and one of the girls shot the ear off one ol the robbers,
and the two men disappeared.  Well, two nights after this happened, this girl’s
fellow came (the one that shot the ear off the robber). lHe says to this
“ We'll go for a drive.” He didn’t go into the house at all.  He only told his girl
to get ready and go for a drive. Well, the girl was very glad to go with her
sweetheart, o she got ready and they started off,  They travelled on the Bush Road,

where this girl never went before, and she began to be atraid of her fellow. She
asked him where they were going, and he said to her, * Oh, we soon go back now.”
About daylight they got to a big hill, and the man got off, and said to the girl,
“Do you see my ear, it’s you that took that off.” The girl said, “1 didn’t do

m purpose.”  He says to her, * You did: Il fix you for this, Get off the

1 He caught hold of the girl and went to a place that looked like a root-
he When they got to the door, an old woman came out and said to her son,

“You got her this time,” and took the poor girl inside and took nearly all the
clothes off her except a petticoat. They took her through about twenty doors, all
made of iron, The poor girl saw piles of hones there in every room, all the people
they have killed, and in the first big room she saw a big pot on the stove full of
grease.  That’s where they put a person in, Have the grease boiling, but they
didn’t put this girl in rvight away. They put her in the back room, and as she
gat there she thought of a little jack knife she had in her pocket, and she thought
that if she’d put some of the hones on the floor and make a pile of them to stand
on she could reach the ceiling and make a hole through which she might escape
from the burning grease.  So she did, and she hurried up and got out.  As soon
as she got out the young man came into the room where she had heen, but he
didn’t know how she got out. so he blamed his mother. e said to her, “Why
didn’t vou kill the girl while I was away? 1 have a notion to kill you vourself.”
Ie hurried and hitehed up his horse and looked for the girl. The girl kept herself
hid, but run beside him to find her way back. He went as far as the girl lived
and then went back. The girl got home safe and told her storyv. A lot of the
Indians ot ready and went where the robbers lived. They went with this girl,
and they all took axes. When they got to the door the young man came out first,
The eirl said. “ That’s the man that tried to kill me,” and they killed this young
man first. They went in and told the old woman. “ If you give us all the money
you've got, we won't kill you.” She kept on getting hoxes full of bills and some
silver.  She said, “That’s all there is.” * Get some more,” they said to her. She
gaid, “ That’s all.” “(
aaxes? We will kill you if vou quit getting it.” “This is all there iz for sure this
time.” she said.  She had her pot still boiling, full of grease. and they put her in
the pot alive. They said to her, “We'll show you how the people suffered that
you have killed in this pot.” She yelled, but they didn’t pity her.  Well, after she
died they took a look round. They found lots of jewellery of the people that were
killed who were rvich. There were piles of money vet what she was saving.  They
took all the money and divided it amongst themselves and left her in the pot.
Those robhers were never known to have heen living there until they ook this

ot some more! TIf vou don’t get more, do vou see these

poor girl there. The end of the story.

!
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No. 109.
Tue Dwarrs, on Livree Inpians (No. 2).

Told by Mrs. Marjory St. Germain,

Ouce a long time ago lived an Indian with his wife and children,  This
Indian would go hunting every dav, getting all kinds of game.  So one wihien
out hunting he saw a wild Indian. This wild Indian was small, about two feet
high.  So they talked to each other for a long time, and they planned that they
would live together. This wild Indian had also a wife and two children: one c¢hild
was no b

v than six inches high, the other about one foot high, So this wild
Indian and the other Indian and their wives and children lived t

gether in a

shack, which they built themselves out of poles and wood, as there was no lumber
then.

So every day they went out hunting and the Indian would kill a deer and
sometimes a bear, and the wild Indian would Kill squirrels and rabbits I'hey

had good luek every day, and when they would go home the wild

would help him bring the squirrel in. - Both of them could hardly |

Indian would pick up the squireel and throw it on (the wild Indian’s back), The
Indian’s wife would help her husband carrving the deer in. When they thought
it was heavy the wild Indian would get hold of the deer and throw it on (the
Indian’s back). This little man had power to do anything he liked: also, if he
wishes you good luck, vou have always good luck. So each night they would cut
up the meat and dry it.  The wild Indian and his wife would hang up their
meat to dry, which was only small bits, for they ate so little. Tt went on till <pring;
they had lots of dried meat. So again this wild Indian said to the Indian, * We

are leaving now, and all T say is we had a fairly good time together all winter, 1

wish you good luck every day and be happy all your life.” They disappeared and
this Indian was happy and had good luck every day. This ends the story.
Note by G, E, L—"Wild Indian™ means non-reserve Indians or * hush ™

Indians in these stories.
No. 110.

AN Inpraxy Woaax, Her Davanrer-in-Law, axp rue Kina,

N -
Told by Mrs. Marjory St. Germain,
Onee a long time ago lived an old Indian woman and her two sons, These
men got married and lived in the same place together.  Shortly afterwards one

of the men died and the other died swetty near the same time, so these women felt
bad : also this old woman’s husbana had died vears ago. when she and her parents
were living in some other settlement, hefore she got married: also these voung

women (the sons” wives) had lived in another settlement before they got married.

So this old squaw said to these women, * 1 am going away to where my parents
used to live,” One voung woman said, ** I'll go with you,” and the other one fol-
lowed.  So they walked a long time, one of them (the young women) parted with
the others, and before they parted she said to the old woman, * This is where T used

‘ to live.” The prettiest one of the two young women said to the old woman. “ 1 am
going with you, and if you die 1 die also.”™  So they travelled a long time, till they
eame to a place where this old woman unsed to live, They camped near the village,
and there was a hig field of crop near where they camped, so the old woman sent
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the younger to go and pick a few potatoes and corn to cook. The men who were
working i the field wondered who this voung woman was.  The King came to G
field and his men ran up to him and asked him who the young woman was,  The
king said, = It’s the old woman’s girl that went away years ago  She has come
airl,™  The men went to work again and the king went

back again and this is her
home, and the young woman went home to her mother-in-law.  In their camp they
had all they wanted to eat, and every time the old woman saw the king coming she
would =end the young woman to pick corn. The king thought that she was rather
nice-looking woman, but did not come so very eclose to her: he went home and
asked the old folks (perhaps his parents) if they would allow him to marry a nice
Indian girl.  The old folks said, = All right,” and he came to get her. The old
woman followed behind, The king ordered some good elothes for this young woman
and they got married and had a feast.  After a while they had a baby boy born.
This old Indian woman was so glad that she cared more for the baby than the
voung woman, she was that glad to see a baby, which she had never seen for a
long time.  This boy grew up to be o big man but he died, and the king and the
voung woman felt so bad that they died too.  This ends the story.

AN Iy G, roe Beag Sxas, axnp ene I

Told /.».‘, Wrs l/,/,_,,/,, NE Germain,

Onee, a long time , lived an Indian woman and her daughter in a shanty,

r a shack, near the w There was a town close by, and in that town lived a
king and a prince who was the king’s son.  This prince planned to get married to
the nicest girvl in that town. e sent hills (notices) throughout the town that
every girl can come on such a day. This Indian woman heard about this, and
told her daug r to o too. When the day eame the girls came all dressed so
ni and some girls were real pretiy \s they came they sat in a row, so the
prince can choose whichever he thinks is the best looking., This Indian girl did

not go until she thought the girls were all there.  She went and peeped into the
palace.  The prince was walking up and down, picking out the nicest girl. e
saw the Tndian girl peeping in.  He went out and bronght her in. The girls
ordered her out, as she was not fit.  They sav this Indian girl had a bear skin on,
but she was far better looking than any of the girls dressed in silks and satin,
but she was not dressed so nice in the bear skin,  The prinee told her to take off
the hear skin and she did. While she was taking the bear skin off you could see
her nice clothes underneath.  She laid it aside and she and the prinee stood by

wretty colored silk that s and sh
" them had

each other. She was dressed so nice in
when she moved,  All the girls looked at their clothes: not ong
nicer dress than she wore. They all got jealous of her, but the prinee married her.
They had a big time after the marriage took place and the dinner was served.
The prince had invited all the people to this party and dance. The prinee and the

bride went on their honeymoon. They went on a hig steamer and travelled weeks
and weeks on the « n, where there was no land to be seen. While on the voyag
the bride wore man’s clothes till they came to the place where they were going to.
She took off these clothes and put on her other ones when they were coming to
ghore, and every one wondered how the nice lady got on the hoat, she was so pretty

and wore such niee clothes.




They got off the boat and went to where the prince’s relations wer ving

Ihey were put upstairs and the next morning they did not come down, s0 oae of the

ladies went to see. They were both dea d the lady fell dowr

ied. This ends the story,

No. 112.
Ogipwas axp Monawks (No. 11)

T'old by Mrs, Marjory St. Gernain

long time ago lived an Indian, his wife and ¢hild, in a camp in th
Wo s man would co hunting {or 1 Y would get all kinds of
game. Once while out hunt he heard the Mohawks coming towards him, but
he did not see them. He ran as fast as he could, though quietly, so the Mohawk
would not hear him. He got home and told his wife to get ready and take the
Id awa the Mohaw were coming, and that he would do his hest, or
else give his life to serve ( ) his wife a Id; also | i
he told her to take the litth o with I Nhi L rem uid they bade eacl
She ran t oas she co to the Ha L wa it
long distanee from their ca \ ('t \ <l d the Mohawks followir
I 15 the Mohawl 1 sl ! ! o the 1l . TI |
woman went on faster 15t sl t I r the | hat
ha S put tl by o other the hig t vith the I
no time,  She wer ( the M t n ( r =i [ the
h not seeing th ) ) the e t bark I'l m
soon got to the village and t he | tl he M W o her
imd they o read ith 1l 0 Soo Mohawks 1 ¢ at
the Indians went right after them and killed them all, thoueh there wer t
many Mohawks as the I o that villuge. The woman rested a little; she
was so olad t Mohawks woere Killed She went back wher | left her child
It was still alive., and the dog She said to the tree. “ Thank vou r taking car
of my baby.” but trees do not talk and gave her no answer,  She went to their
camp, the man was still alive. for the Mohawk id not 2o near the camp at all
. i went back to the villa 11 vith the |1 s . I

ends the story.

Oaren as axn Momawks (No, 12)

Told Ty Mes. Marjory St Germain,

Once, a long time ago, lived quite a lot of Indians and their women in a
camp.  This was quite a large settlement of Indians, though they were just camping
there.

One time one of the old women went to gather wood to hurn, and she saw one

voung Mohawk. She was ready to give a vell (an alarm).  This man said to

Il marry vou, and we

wve seen mes Il

her, “ Don’t tell any of your folks that von

won’t kill you.” Tle gave her a partridge, and the Indian woman was so glad that

she’d get married that she did not tell anyone that she saw a Mohawk. She took




her partridge home, and the rest asked her = Where she got it

killed it with a stick.™ The rest winked at each other, for they saw
on the partridge’s neck,

She went to hed quite early and these Tndians found out that something was
going to happen.  They knew that she could not have killed the partridge, and
they got ready to go away leaving the old woman asleep in the camp.  The
Mohawks soon came to the camp at night, sceing no one but the old woman sleep-
ing, o thev killed her, just made fun of her.  Nailed her on the door.  Heels up

and head nailed down,  After a while they went on searching again, but seeing
no one they went away, .\ week after the Indians came back 1o see how the old
woman turned out. They saw her nailed o the door and they just langhed at

her, saying, * That’s what she got,” and went home i, There was an Indian

with the Mohawks (a captive).  He did all the work for them.  Of course they

made him do so. One night, while the Mohawks were sleeping, this Indian hurnt

up the camp. but got out himselt, X the vest were Tarncd o death, He ctruek

the place where the Indians were living and told them all about the old

woman and
what the Mohawk said to her. and this i< how they found ont what the Mohawk
said to the Tndian woman one evening while gathering wood I'his Indian that was
captured by the Mohawks was an Ojibwa, and told them also about what he did to

the Mohawk camp.  This ends the story,

Pe-ze-kEY, or Ul-wWAl-KUN,
Told by Jonas George—Wali-sa-=gh

This story is very old of about four hundred vears ago.  No white man here
about that time in Canada. Tt is wonderful to know and to remember about the
Indians, how they lived at that time.

He (Pe-ze-key) knew hetter (more) than any people in this world.  This

man travelled all over the Dominion to see evervthing in this world. e stoc
the east end of this country and looked over to England.  He saw evervthing, or
people. He was good on earth. He was feared (liked) from above. He knew
about God, because he hrought out God’s power. 8o he knew abont it and travelled
in the air with a clond, and thunder and lighining was around it. He was a
powerful man to know about this way (of travelling).

Me was a good man with Indians all over the earth, using good to all peoples
here.

e sometimes walked on water and looked at the bottom under the water, He
saw most all things. e knows anvthing quickly, almost just like the telephone.
He tells anvthing this way (teo).  He is a good-looking man, with a big body.

He told about the second heaven, which is a country not like this earth, but is
hright and has no change, and is all the time shining.

This man looked above most of the time. and thought about God, and one
time told about this world heing miserable, and would be for some time, as people
he

I vears old.  This man is named

e on. This man believed it

are had, sinful. and wicked. Now war is goin
knew it. This story is true about four hundr
Pe-ze-key and Uh-wah-kun.  This is ail,
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Wiren Srtory (Naoo 17).
Told by Mrs, Lottie Marsden.

My grandmother told me this story.  When she first came to this country she
said * There were quite a few witches,  One time | was eutting hay, helping my
hushand, and we saw an old woman passing near ns. There was a big stump there
and that is to where she went.  She had a little basket with her, which she hid
behind the stump. We didnt let on that we saw her. we went on with our work,

and she went away and left the little basket there, which she thought we didn’t
see. We went about two hours after and we saw the little basket, hidden behind the
stump, My hushand and myself picked up the Tittle basket, and we <aw all kinds
of beads, and little fingers of habies, and hair of all eolonrs, and little dolls, which
the old witeh used 1o Kill people with,  We took the hasket and we made a little
fire and we burnt evervthing,  Then we went back to our work,  We saw the old
woman coming hack, but we didn’t let on that we saw her. She went to the stump
and looked for her little hasket,  She couldn’t find i, so she eame to where we

were and asked us 1 we had seen any person go by there? ™ We told her = That
we saw an old man go by there.  We didn’t know who he was: we gnessed he
was a stranger in Rama.” The old lady was awful mad (angrv). We didn’t let

on that we knew what she was made about,  She went back to the stump again,

and went round where <he put the hasket,  She eame back to where we were and

said, “ T helieve it is yvou that took the bhasket. and vou will find out (what will
happen to ven).”  They told her if anvthing would happen to them that they
would just go to her house and Kill her, but this old witeh didn’t do anvthing to my
grandmother or
s the end of the
Explanatory Notes by Lottie Marsden. See letter, April 19th, 1918,
(The witeh sends the dolls to kill people.  She uses them the same as she uses

randfather,  She died shortly after, and they were safe then. This

the turkey <kin (7). The heads, <he puts them onoa person and the beads would
keep going further in the flesh and no one could take them out. The Tittle fingers,
she cuts them off people after she kills them.  She keeps the little fingers.  She
uses hair sometimes,  When a person is witched they nse <ome kind of Indian medi
cine which they put on the sore spot, and they find hair there in (or on) the
poultice. That’s the way the old witeh uses the hair.)

See letter May 15th, 1918,

(The witeh uses the dolls to go to the person she is going to kill, 'The dolls are
small and wouldn’t be known (noticed or seen). The witeh puts the hair on the
person’s (vietim's) body, any place on the leg, or on the side some times. The hair
goes into the body, causes death and sore sports,  Sweet hay (sweet grass) is
used the same way. so are beads,  Some Indian doctors who know how to take these
hairs, beads, or sweet hay out. put their poultices on the sore spots, and whatever
the witch nses the poultice draws it out, sometimes,)

(The witeh uses turkey sKins to cover herself, so she won't he known that she's
a witeh.  When <he goes near a house she'll be sometimes taken as a turkey.)

Note hy G. E. L.—The little fingers are kept as mementoes or tallies, and are
hung in strings in the witehes™ camp, or worn as a necklace under their elothes,
Fire is nsed sometimes as an agent or accomplice of witches,
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grandmother what they did to him. = Well, T told you not to go.” she said to him.
He listened to his granny after that.  The end of the fox story,

Explanatory note by Lottie Marsden,  Letter 19th Auril, 191811
too, on the face, the tips of his ears and the tip of his tail.

Note by G. F

was burnt,

Evidently an imported story from the Western Tndians,

No. 118,
Wixbico Story (No. ).
Told by Lottie Marsden,

One day an Indian was hunting: he came to a very big camp. There was no
one in it. He made up his mind that’s where he would put up for the night.
He went out that afternoon and returned i

1 the evening,  When h it to the
camp there was no one there,  He had his supper and made his hed, When he got
to bed he heard some one coming.  This was the Windigo, who was saving, * | ot
him now. e in bhed,™  The Indian
door, and as soon as the Windigo stepped in the camp the Indian eut the head ofl
him.  The Indian didn’t know what to do after he killed the Windigo.  He got
ready 1o leave the camp. He heard somecne coming, this was the Windigo's wife.
She came in the caomp and was very glad that the Toudian had killed the Windigo.
*You will be my hushand.” she said, but the Indian didn’t Tike to liv

vot up and got ready He sat hesude the

with her
after being the Windigo's wife, Well, the Indian made up his mind that he was
going to run away from her, but he couldn’ for a long time. At last he thought
to kill her, but he didn’t.  They went away till they eame to an h

n village,
where they made camp and Tived there for a long time Nobody would come near
them beeause they were afraid of the Windigo's wif

The end of the story,

No. 119,
Tue Story Apovr rue Steg Wosay,
Told by Lottie Marsden,

There was an Indian and his wife camping near the river, and this Indian

woman took sick.  Of course at that time there were no doctors,  The Indians had

their own medicines,  This Indian felt awfully bad that his wife took sick and
didn’t seem to get any better at all. This Indian had a dream that some one
came to speak to hine and told him, * Is vour wife sieck?™ = Yo" he <aid.  This
was an old woman he dreampt of, and <he said to him, = 1 will tell vou what to
do, and your wife will get hetter for sure. Well, to-marrow morning vou get up
but don’t wash your face, and don’t cat anything, or drink anvthing. and vou
down this river and hy noon vou will come to a little house, Ther

o0
1< no one living
there, and you will find a little hasket in the corner of the little honse, and what
is in it you take out and you come back and put them ina pot to hoil and let them
boil for two days and two nights, and, * Mind vou.” don’t eat anvthing vourself,
nor drink, for two days, and don’t speak to your wife. 11 <he asks von for a drink,
or some thing to eat, don’t give it to her till the two days and two nights are up.
After this is hoiled you will find a little root down in the hottom of the pot. You
wrap this up and bury it four feet under the ground. and vou go back to vour camp

and drink two pails of water, put a little salt in the water and vou will vomit the




water up.  You will notice something that looks like a little string of beads,  You

eat as much as you ean, and the beads you put them round your neck, but don’t

let vour wife see them.  If vou do she won't get bhetter.,”™  Well, this Indian did

all what this old woman told him and it took him two davs and two nights,  Well,
this Tndian’s wife got better and she got stronger all the time, but she wasn't abh
to go hunting with her hushand : she stayed in the camp alone all day deving wile

meat for the summer, The end of the sick woman story,

No, 120,
Wixpico Story (No. 8).

Told by Mrs, Lottie Marsden.

\ good many years ago there was a reserve of Indians,  There was over two

hundred camps made of bark.  One day one of the Indians went out hunting

rabbits. 1t was in the month of December, and he saw a foot track which Jw
thought couldn® be any of the Indians at the camp, but this was a Windigo track,
He saw this Windigo go to the reserve of Tndians and kil them all, only left one
woman which he thought would he his wite, but the woman didn’t live very long,
she died the next dav.,  Of course <he was not iant’s wife, her hushand was
Indian and the siant (Windigo) killed m Windigo didn't eat all the
Indians that he Killed in that reserve, he put them away for the winter, but the

hunter who saw the Windigo tracks killed the Wi

When the hunter went to

the reserve there was no one there. This siant was ash p. and the woman that he
left (didn’t kill) told the hunter * to hurey and kill the giant. that he was sleep,”
and the hunter killed him. and the woman which the giant left and whom e
thought would he his wife, died the next dav.  Of course the old (term of proach

or contempt in this case) Windigo used her very hadly after he killed the rest of
the people in that Reserve.  This poor (term of compassion in this case) hunter

lived there for a long time till he very old, and one day a woman came to visit

him.  This woman was living alone, too, not far from there. The Tndian asked 1
Well™ she said, = The Windigo came t
o and Killed the rest of them but me. and he heard of another reserve

“Why are vou alone on that reserve

SOMEe Vears ¢

not far from where we lived, and he was going there to kill the Indians and he
never came hack, and T was alone from that time. 1 was glad that he was killed,
I dido't want to live with the Windigo.” This Indian said. * 1t was me that Kille

him. Will you he my wife? My wife is killed and =0 is vour husband, and we hoth

will Tive here happy. This Indian woman was very glad she found her mate. The
end of the story.

No. 121,
Wiren Srtory (No. 18).

Told by Mrs, Lottic Marsden

One time there was an old witeh,  She'd go round amongst the Tndians pretty
often.  She was good friends to them all,  She'd go from one house to another and

in every house sheld ask for something, tobaceo in one, and in the next house tea

and sugar. evervthing like that. till she was well loaded with stufl what they cave

her. They were afraid of her and thev'd run around for something to give ler




when she’d come around

and if any person wouldn’t give r anything, then she'd

kill them.  She'd use her medicines. One time she went to a house and asked for
something, which the woman did not have,  The witeh said, * Never mind, you
will Tose a hundred times more than it’s worth.,”  The woman left the house and
went to the store, and caught up to the witeh and gave her what she wanted, thus
the woman saved her life and her ehildren’s lives. The old witeh came back two

weeks after and asked for <ome things and the woman gave them to her, and the

witeh left that house very happy.  She just said, * 1 come again some

The end of the witeh story

Wiren Story (No.o 19).

Told by Mis, Lottie Marsden,

One time there was a nice Iudian givl on one of the islands in Geo

Bay. The girl went out camping with her folks and one day they saw a very

ugly looking Tndian, who asked this nice Indian givl to marey him, she told
him, 1 could not marry vou, vou've got a mouth like a frog. This voung
girl went home then with her parents after camping out, and when they got
home she began t

v Teel Kind of ont of her mind, and at night she could see a
bumble bee around her, but she couldn’t hear it.  She told

wouldn’t believe it Some of the Tndians

her Tather but he
<aid to the girl’s father that it was
a witeh that was after the girl,  The wite i ¢

1 ocame every other night I'he girl’s

father and another Indian watehed for the witeh the second night.  They heard a

crow coming and they kept watching, they still heard the |

crow, later on they
saw a cat on the fence, which was the crow turned to a cat. The other old man
said to the girl’s father.  * That’s the witeh.”  This other old man knew a lot

abont witches.  This old man shot the eat, and when he shot it. the
to a black bird and flew awav. The wivl e
heard that the

cat turned

wan to feel better then, and they

v o Indian is dead.  His folks said that he

vot sun-struck, but
that was him the old man shot. 1l

the erow (form) to o to the island,

and he'd use the eat and bee and bird (forms) too.  Th |

airl oot hetter then,

No, 123,
Wiren Story (No, 20),
Told by Mes, Lottie Marsden

Here in Rama some vears ago there was an Indian girl, and she was talked

ot letters from all over,
and one time she got a letter from a voung man who she

about all over that she was a nice girl.  She nsed (o
never saw, I read,
reserves,”  This girl had

y the camp meeting and when the

ST meet you at the camp meeting on one of  the
never seen the voung man.  Well, they went

voung man got there he had * hag ™ mocassins

on (e, made ont of bhags) and
was dressed very poorly.  This givl made up 1

ter mind that she wouldn’t speak
to him for anvthing, The

young man went to speak to her, hut she wounldn’t
speak to him till the camp mecting was over.  The

girl came home to Rama
and heg

an to feel very sick. She had a sore leg, the doctors didn't know what
wiax wrong with her. It was this young man that was witching her,  She was
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ooked up and turned around he saw a little wild Indian just a bit higher than
two feet, he was <o small that it him I orgot - Kin il Teft
it and ran awav as fast as he o . e met his com | vir 1 Vil
told him abo When they came back to camp no one was to be se
i his cooking ot a bit barnt, also the bacon was not o bit bhuent, 1
gave them MY SUTPTTse But this lin vild Indian to e of 0
cooking while he was away Irig hese Bittle T ot UTIRY
often now 1 hiy wi wis 1 ( I ' ' ' I

INpiaxs Hexriseg Messpars

One time two Iodians, an old man 2 1 " |
muskrats, 'l ! warin hien I'he old ma ‘ Il it gets th
mos Il lia 1 R | na \ i \ u
s < M Wis Wis I t et t ther 1OW 1 I

| | that m th " that I

more 4 ollow, B utig 1 then
ome place A\ it 1" ) ! ' I
cllow had me tha le " l a el !

o to carey th I, That I T |
1 m The re weap | I
the t 1 I | |

N, 123
Navpisi (Hhis Dea (N )
1/ NI G
‘n 1 otime hive Nanln il hin !
1t \ \ to a fea il il ol @o wought
m N rl Ul the animals « t wst that they thongeht
hrought the m I'his m i st Nanhn | Il | a
’ prettier girl, The animals went to all 1l places where other anima {
and vet they could siot fud-anes s Al e Na that they
e Nanbush ma up 1 that h L
fonst I mals | the feast and alter while N ‘
A< soon as he got there, he was noticed and all 1 e to him
wnd told m to =it down to the tabh Pervhaps their t Wik 1o ol
tables that we use no Evervthing that thev had \ I Iy
smooth  green moss.  Nanbush sat down but didd not eat anvthing e <at
there a Time ane en e was ealled up above the elomds e said he wonld
m ss th Jht him the bheq singer, so th tostinl evervo to se

who is the hest. They sent the best singer. and <till Nanbush wanted a bhetter
one vot \1 came, and  another, tll the fourth, St Nanbhush wasn't
suited.,  They im sitting on the moss and he =at there all the time till he
was starved to death,  The animals were all jealous of Nanbu<h hecause he had
vood times, and thev intended to Kill him, though he starved to death. This

ends thé story

b B o e e e e e




e Lerree Wi Inpiass (Dwares), (No

I by Marjo NI "

h

some O)ithwa ved i ¢ woods near a shore, ey
Ol 1 { They Wer T
and shouting,  The Ojihwas watched to s vho it
little wild Iondians paddli n the Ul e
this shore and pulled their canoe up. The Ojibwas came to them
other a | time,  These little Indian it (
Amongst oul Indian frier and they dor wther
Ojihw ild hard ce them they were s nall
| Indian td to 1 Ojih ha
md gave them a drein I'hei Ips Were no
I'he O \ th n b t

I'iie Ixm Sorver K

wits an In oldier King e wot inoa b 1
quite a or cady too, so t \ I awa
1 1 ¢ tene il ¢orest the
) ) vl Iie | rtlv afterwards
¢ Indim dier 15 He drifted on the
hts, till e card tl vaves just like as if wil
jacknife, = cut a hole just lar mgh t raw
wt he was on the 101 He got out and he W
tle child, It ¢ oand s 1 the shore I

came and spoke to him and asked him = This is wher

come with m \nd <o he dic It was a hig honse
and there were lots of all nds of irons. and he coul
‘\'M" ‘w conle (¥ nu araw rol ‘~"“ wWer 1Ho
for two dayvs,  There was a man sitting there and he
king, I e like 1 can t WMoawav. so t
the man =aid te the king, * Get on my back.” T

and came hack to the honse where they were hefor

did not like thi He didn’t want to go back to that
there for two davs more,  This wasn't a man’s hous
and this man was the devil hut he looked ke a man.

won't take vou away anv more but if vou like vou

I will show von the road to take.” So he pointed

Indian soldier King started off.  He travelled for a long




to listen, hut e

heard the bell

md he saw a ma

for a long tim

' and cam 10

He heard som

moe, and hid

man s v Ton

Indian *You

don’t have to

Indian was ver

Get dinner ready

Indian

started to mal
Well tell m
she didn’t Tike

Of course Nanhush
far off she went
around her neck
vour hushand.”

have lots of fun

A G A S i e A s

He thought

He stopped

again I

hind him
this mat

first hous

didn’t Kt

put his arm




IS
hear vou.™  She savs to him, * Why should T oyell, for T am here for good times,
not for bathing, I'd vather have you than my hushand.”™  They went away and

lived together for yvears, | guess they are out for good lines yet, The end of
Nanhush story.

No. 131,

Naxersi (Noo ).

Told by Mrs, Lottiec Marsden,

Nanhush made a hoat and he put wings on it so that he could go up in
the air as well as on the water.  He said to his wife, = The givls will all like
me when 1 ofinish this hoat.”™ = Well, alright.,” said Nanbush’s wife, =1 will
make something too, so the hovs will all Tike me e said to his wife, =1
won't let youw™ = Well, T owon't let you finish yeur hoat cither,” she siid.
SWell, I tell you T owon't take any girls out, only hoys" he said.  Nanbush's
wife was well pleased then but one night he waited till she went to sleep, then

he ot up, put his clothes on, went eut and took girls out for a hoat ride up
in the air, and went back to his camp again hefore his wife would know that
he was away some place.  He went on like this for a long time. He went away
every night till one night she woke up. Nanbush wasn't there, she got up and
looked for her hushawd.  She didn’t find him, though she looked in every camp,
She went hack home and to hed, about an hour after Nanbush came in very quictly.
His wife didn’t let on that she was awake, o Nanbush woke her up but she
wouldn’t speak to him. She got up and went ont_to look fer his boat, <he found
it hidden behind the bushes, she set five to it and burnt it. - Nanbush got up
in the morning and looked for his hoat, it was all in ashes,  He came hack
to the camp and told his wife that <omeone had burnt his hoat.  She was very
sorry but it was hersell that buent it Never mind,” said Nanbush, =1 will
make another,”™ but she wouldn®t let hime This i< the end of Nanhush story,

No. L

GANGOL, T DreUNK D,

Told by Mrs, Latlic Marsden,

Not very long ago there was an Indian woman, ealled Gangol, here in Rama,

who was a drunkard.,  Some of the Chreistians would talk to her and trey to

save her soul, hut <he wouldn’t listen to anvbody.  She kept on dreinking  for
many vears, Her hushand was a nice man,  He never said anvthine 1o her.
Sometimes she'd be away for a week, drunk with lots of men. One time <he
was drunk and some bad man left her Iving beside the voad.  When she woke
up it was daylight, <he lay there till she got better. Just when she was cetting
up she saw an automobile coming,  She never saw one hefore, she thought to
hersell, * Now the devil is after me. T was told long ago to leave the whiskey
alone, and now the devil has got me.™  She got up and tried to get over a
wire fence, but her skirt caught on the wire and she hung there till the anto-
mohile came up. The man who was driving the car got off and took her off
the wires,  She said to him, = T am drank and T thought you were the devil.”
He said, =1 am the minister, but leave whiskey alone.™  He took her in hig
car to where she camped,  Her hushand was waiting for her. The end of old

Gancol story,




No. 133,
Wixpiao Story (No, 9),
Told by Mrs. Sampson Ingersoll

One time there was a Windigo and his wife. They took an Tudian boy
for their lunch, this boy was alive, and every time they camped they took a
knife and eut the boy to see if he was fat enough to cat. They came to an
Indian camp, just one family, but the Windigo and his wife didn’t go near.
They just sent this little boy, but the hoy didn’t come hack, e called  the
hoy and said, * Hurry up, vou are telling lies to the Indians”  The hoy told
the Indians = The Windigo will kill vou sure.”  The Indian and his wife got
ready. They put a lot of snow at the door of the camp, and put water on the
snow so that it would be slippery,  They sat on each side of the door with their
axes.  The Windigo came and as soon as he got to the door he slipped and fell.
They cut off his head, '”II“\ heard the Windigo's wife calling,  She says,
erack ity T have eracked i, but she couldn’t get no answer, Oy

her cars sh
wore the Windigo's testicles for ear-rings.  She

said Crack! erack!™ but they
diduo’t reach.  She got mad (angry) and went to the Indian comp, Nhe slipped
on the ice like the Windigo did, and they cut her head off, too,

The end of the
Windigo and his wife,

Compare with 101,
No, 131,
A Rapsmr Srony,

Told by Mrs, Sampson Ingersoll,

hhit, why are your eves =o hig?" = Well, 1 was looking for a moose
to see if T could see him walking some place ™ (somewheres), * Rabbit, why are
vour ears so stuck up?” = Welll T owas listening for the moose, if 1 conld hear
his footsteps some place.”  * Rabbit, why are vour shoulders ( v together ¥
*Well, T had two women (wives) and they were on each side of me.”  ** Rabhit,

why are your feet <o vellow ¥ = Well, 1 was tobaceoing (hathing them in tobaceo
water).  * Rabbit, why is vour mouth so wrinkled ¥

“Well, | was chewing

(or licking) the steing off the bow and arrow.™  * Rabbit, why is vour anus so
shaky 2 “Well, T had a bad disease.” The end of the rabbit story,
No. 135

T Ixpiaxy Wio Was o Drexgagn,
Told by Mrs, Sumpson Ingersoll,

One time there was an Indian who was a drunkard. e had his jug under his
hed,  He was a very old man and he'd get up very early in the morning to
aet to work.,  He'll wash his face and sing some hymns, wake all the rest who
were asleep.  He would yell out that he was saved, but at the same time he was
dead drunk. He’d say to the rest, * Get up! You arve all going to hell.  The
pidgeon looks for something to eat early in the morning.”




au

No. 136,
Tue Warre Womay.,
Told by Loltie Marsden.

1 will tell you the story about the white woman, Indians ran after her while |
she was in the bush picking berries.  Ahout fifteen years after, her family was five
daughters,  One of them was very dark, looked like an Indian girl, who didn’t
like that she was darker than the rest of her sisters, She was called * squaw ™
all the time,  She asked her mother, * Why am 1 o much darker than the rest of
my sisters?7 Well,” her mother said, = 1 was picking berries in the bush and an

Indian van after me.”  The girl said, * 1 guess he canght you too, and that’s the !
on that 1 am so dark.” |
Note hy G. E. Le—An Indian variety of humor at the expense of the white

people.
No. 137.
Tue Ixpiax Sixcens axp e Cory Feast,
Told by Lottic Marsden,

An Indian and his family started off one fall. He had two daughters, One
big son, and one little hoy.  This old Indian and his son were great singers, and at
night they were never home,  They were asked to a good many different places
to sing.  Well, one evening they were asked to go to a corn feast, They got ready
to go to the feast, and when they got there the camp was full of people.  The
voung man didn’t like to go in, but the old man coaxed him, and at last got him to '
co in. Everybody was glad to see them there, Well, as soon as they went in every-
hody says to them, * We want you to sing first, and then we’ll give you some corn
soup.” The old Indian says to them, * Well, T am not very particular about the
corn soup, as 1 have lots of that at home.”™  He found out that everybody was whis- »
pering to each other, and after a while a grey-haired old woman came in and grabbed
the young man and kissed him and put her arms around his neck.  The young ’
man’s father laughed at him and he didn’t like it. This old woman said, * T am
going to marry this voung man.” * Well, yourwon’t get me,” said the nice young

man.  This old woman was very old and ugly and had no teeth. The old Indian
and his son got ready to leave that place, but they couldn’t, The others went to the
door.  They had little axes, and said to the old man, * I vou don’t let that son of
Vours marry this old woman we will Kill the two of vou right here, now:™ hut the
old Indian had a revolver in his pocket, and he said to them, “ ve got something .
worse than that, T can kill vou all at onee.”  They all got afraid of him and velled :
and said. = A right, we'll Tet you go, but do you know of any young man who ]
would like to marry this nice womm The woman was a very ugly-looking old x
squaw.  Nobody would ever marry the likes of her, but anyway she wanted to get
married right away. “ Well, T know an old man that lives near us, just about your :

age said the old man to her.  “ Well,” she said, “ T don’t want an old man, 1
want a voung man,”  She was a very ugly old squaw, hut didn’t know it. The old I

1
Indian and his son went home and told the rest what a narrow escape they had g
had.  “ Well.” said his wife, “T told yon something was going to happen you if {

you went to that feast.”  The end of the story.

R ——————— ——



Tue Mooxsuing Mocoasins,

Told by Mrs, Lottie Marsden,

There was an Indian and his wife living,  The woman took sick.  She said to
her hushand, = 1 T had moonshine moceasins I would got hetter, even if 1 only saw
them 1 would get better,”™  The Tndian went all over looking for the moceasins,
but he couldn’t find them anywhere,  His sister went next to look for the moon-
shine moceasins,  She went to the lake shore and saw a Kinglisher sitting on
end of a log.  The girl said to the kingfisher, = What are vou doing here,™ and

| the Kingfisher said, = Well, I am looking for something to eat.”™  Then she asked the

Kinglisher = 1 he had moonshine moceasins ™ hut the Kkinglisher didn’t know
anything about them,  The girl saw a muskreat sitting on the loge and <he said

the muskrat, = What are you doing here ™ = Well, 1 am looking for something
to eat.,” said the muskrat.  The givl then =aid, * Do you know where T could get
mocnshine moceasins*" * Why do you want them*™ said the rat. = Well,” my
sister-in-law is sick, and <he say< it she had moonshine moceasing she would
better right away, or if <he just saw them she would get hetter.” =1 have a pair.”
said the rat to the wirl, = I vou wait I will go and get them for you™  No

did, and the girl took them right away to the sickwoman and gave them 1o

The sick woman got better right away and was no more sick when <he <aw th
moonshine moceasins and put them on, The end of the story,

No. 139,
' SNAKE Story (No, 2),

Told by Mrs, Lottie Marsden,

An Indian and his son were fishing,  They heard some one coming belind
‘ them. They looked hack and saw a big snake coming.  So they paddled away fo
’ all their worth, hat the snake came closer and caught up to them. The old ma

Killed it with his paddle, but before he Killed it the hig snake tried his hest to g

into the canoe to bite them: he had his mouth open and his teeth out (ready).,
they were very glad that they Killed this big snake, They started off and cangl

a bhig catfish, which made them very glad. They said, = We'll have this for dinner,”
They started to clean it, and they found a big snake inside of the hig catfish and
the snake was alive vet. It got mad (angryv) at them, and got up and jumped at
them and tried to hite them, but they didn’t give it a chance, they Killed it right
away. But they didn’t eat the eatfish after seeing the big snake inside of it.  They
went shooting ducks and got one, and when cleaning the duek the same thing
happened again.  There was a snake inside.  The young man said to his father,
“What will we eat? We can’t get anything without snakes in the inside.”™ = Well,
my dear son, we will go to another lake,” said the old man. Well, they paddled all
day without eating or drinking till they came to a little island,  They landed and
put up their tent and went to hunt ducks again: they got about four and cleaned
them. There were no snakes inside of these.  They were very ¢

d, and the voung
man eat two and the old man the other two,  Well, they were very tived and went
to sleep very early.  The old man had a dream.  Somebody was going to kill them




before they got any farther. = Well, T don’t helieve in dreams." he said to his son
the nest morning.  * Well, father,” the boy said, * Did vou have a bad dream?”
*The woman 1, dreamt of is now dead, and 1 don’t suppose she can do anything
vet (now), I dreamt of that old witch that died long
me that someone was going to kill us before we got any farther.”™ = Father, don’t
vou believe in dreams.  “ Well, we'll start off in, - Get ready.” said the old
man.  So they had very good luck after the dream didn’t come true,

ago.  She came and told

No. 110,
Tur Two Hexters,
Told by Lotlie Marsden.,

A young Indian and his uncle went out one fall to hunt, up the Georgian
Bay. They started one morning to hunt and came to a wild duck, but couldn’t
get close enough to shoot it. The young Indian got mad (angry) at it, and said
to his uncle, **We won’t let it go. Maybe it’s a witch, and that’s the reason why
we can’t Kill it.”  But they shot it and put it in their canoe.  They got off at a
landing place, lit.a fire and made some tea and fried fish. They had a good dinner
and a little rest and went to sleep. When they woke they were surprised to find the
duck was gone. A long ways off they could see an old Indian woman coming and
they were afraid.  The yvoung Indian said to his unele, * Maybe the duck 1 shot
is a witeh,” = Well, T told yvou to let it go.” The old woman was still coming
near, and when she got to the place where the two Indians were she said, * Why
did you kill my duck?”  The young man said, = I didn’t kill it.” = Well, you
did.” =aid the old woman, *and vou will see after this you won’t cateh any more
ducks. or anything else.”  The old woman said to the older man, = Have you no
brains a: all, that you let him kill my duck?”™ = Well” he said to her, * You
know these ducks are wild and anybody can kill them: nobody owns them, or
you either., = Well, yvou will see what I own and what I am,” she said. © Well,
we'll kill you it here,” the old man said, * 1f you are going to be so mean we
can be mean too.” = Well,” she said, 1 tell you what we can do, 1 will go with
vou hunting and I will help vou hunt.  You see T have nobody to live with now
after you killed my duck.” * Well, how did you know we killed it?” said the old
man, * Well, it came home and told me you killed it, and before it died it .~puk0
to me and sent me here to kill you, but I won’t do such a thing, My duck killed
quite a few Indians. 1 used this duck to kill Indians, and T never killed anybody
myself yet, but T have all the blame for it. | guess it's becaunse 1 sent the duck.
T tell you if vou let me go with you, yvou will kill lots more ducks and other
game—wolves, minks, rats, hears, and beaver.” “ Well, T am afraid of you,” said
the old man, 1 wouldn’t like to live with anybody that talks like you do, but
vou ean come for a few days and we'll see how you act.” They didn’t know what
to do, whether to start off that afternoon, or stay there over night. but they didn’t
go away that afternoon.  They put up their tent, and after that the old man and
his new wife went for a canoe ride. The young man staved home to get supper
ready. The old man and the old woman got two big fish, and the old woman
said to the old man, “ 1T bet you these two fishes can talk to me, if | like.” The
old man said, “ Tf you talk to the fish T will surely put you in the water head first.”
They went fo the camp and the young man had supper ready. They got ready




|

8]

for bed. This old woman went out when she thought everybody was asleep, but
the old man wasn't: he woke up the young man and told him that they had to 20
away right away : that he was afraid of the old woman. They got the canoe ready
and pulled down the tent and put evervthing into the canoe and started off,
Just when they were leaving the old woman came crving, = Wait for me,” she
said, but they never let on they heard her.  Left her there alone, they were glad
they got rid of her. The end of the story,

No. 111,
Tue Stony Asovr rie Wispico Wao Woven Exe v Dozes Mex ar Oxc,
Told by Lotlic Marsden,

Onee, a long time ago, this Windigo went to a reserve, and there were quite a
few Indians living there. e had a knife and he cut them to see if they were fat
enough to eat. He stayed in that reserve and waited for them all to get fat. Every
day he'd pick up one to eat. and again the next day he'dd do the same, and nobody
dare say anything to him. They were afraid of him. He'd eat the ehildren two at
time. He kept on like this every day until he eat quite a few of the women and

childven.,  One day he went to another reserve to see the Indians living there.
All these Indians got their axes ready, and at night they waited till the Windigo
) went to sleep, and they all at onee hit him on the head. e jumped up and grabbed
‘ some of them, he was very strong vet.  They hit him again on the head with five

or six axes, He still could hang on to some of them, but got weaker all the time
till he fell down. Then they hit him again and he died. They were all happy then,
but he killed quite a few of the Tndians. This was the end of the giant who killed
quite a few Indians,

No. 142.
SxAke Story (No. 3).
Told by Lotlic Marsden.

A long time ago an Indian was fishing, e landed on the lake shore and
| went into the bush. He went back to the shore to get to his camp as it was geiting
towards evening. e saw a big snake, and not very far from there he saw a big
round ball.  When the snake heard the Indian coming he struck this ball, which
was all little snakes volled up.  The big snake opened his mouth and all the
little snakes went in his mouth., The big snake went into the little bushes, but
the Indian kept on till he found the hig snake. e was a lot bigger than he was
before the little ones went in his mouth. The Indian killed the big snake, but had
quite a time hefore he could do so.  After he killed it he counted about fifty little
ones ingide it. The Indian was surprised how the hig snake knew what to do to
save her little ones.  You wouldn’t think a snake would know enough to do that,
This is the end.




Tue Bary MoHAWKS,

Told by Lottie Marsden.

Near Bala there is a reserve of Indians, these are Mohawks, and some of
them don’t like the Ojibwas. They don’t forget the time when they had the big
battle, and they are very dangerous.  One Mohawk said to his chum, * When you
die 1 am going to marry your wife.” This poor Indian only laughed, so he
chummed with this man for a long time. One time they went away for a hunting
trip, and they hoth took canoes. When this Mohawk came back, he came alone
and he was asked where his chum was,  He said, = Didn’t he come home yet?
Well, he left me about three days ago.”  Well they kept waiting for a long time
but this Indian never came back and his hody was found.  They understood that
this Mohawk might have drowned his chum to get the chance of the woman.
Afterwards he looked quite a bit like a murderer, but he didun’t know it himself.
Tlis big eves were almost on the top of his head. This is the end of the Mohawk

story.
No, 1L

Tue Story or the Yorse Max Wio was Berien Nean rine LAKE SHORE.

Told by Lottie Marsden,

There was a voung Indian man who took sick. At night he wouldn’t let
anybody go near him after midnight.  He all the time talked about the plac: where
he wanted to be buried. Tt was on the lake shore, where nobody would ever think
of burying a person.  They thought that the big serpent must have fooled this
voung man when he was all right, The young man died and was buried where he
wanted to be buried,  They put a nice hig stone there, and all the time they saw
a big snake there, and that’s the reason they thought mayhe, the serpent saw the

young man all the time there before he took sick. The rest of the family felt
awful badly and left the island.  They didu’t like to live there very long after
the burial. [ saw the stone myself, and 1 was surprised to see the stone o

near the water. T axked my friends, © Why is that stone o near the water?” and
they told me all about it. Not very far from there, there was a big bush. and they
could see a woman there just about dark. They tried to go near her, but could
never et close. The end of the story.

No. 145,
Tie Canerkss Wik axn Tie Lost Basy,

Told by Mrs. Sawpson Ingersoll,

A long time ago there were Indians camping.  An old weman who lived
with her married son and daughter-in-law who had quite a few little ones
(children).




One day they lost their little baby, and the young man got mad (angry)
and told his mother, * We go away, we leave this bad woman (his wife) here.

If she had minded the baby, no ene would have taken it, we'll leave her her
alone and we'll go and camp some place else.”  No they got ready to leave the
camp, and they took all the clothes off this woman (his wife) and tied her with
a basswood string (rope) =o that she couldn’t move. The old woman (the
grandmother) didn't like this very well, so she dug a hole in the middle of the
camip in a hurey so the man wouldn’t see her, and told the woman (the wife),
*You will find fire in the bottom of the hele.,”  When they got out of the camp,
the young man called the hawks and told them, =1 feed you that woman we
left there, go and eat her.,”  And when they were far off the hawks went into the
camp.  The woman said to them, * Don’t vou hother to eat me, just cut the
strings off, which T am tied with, and how would this earth grow il we kill cach
other?™  So they cut the strings off, and <he looked in that hole where the old
woman told her, and she found fire and warmed herself.  She sent the hawks
1n

to look for old clothes and they came back with big pieces of rags, and
she sent to look for a needle and made herself a dre She said, = Th
that left me here like this will all be snakes,”  She went with the hawks to
where these people went to camp after they had left her. They didn’t see any-
body there only  cat tails (bulrushes) and snakes, that were these Indians all

'n-n}-l«‘

turned to snakes.  The end of the story,

No. 1,
Tue Basy Toar Was Hane Sereext,  (Serpent Story No. 5,)
Told by Mrs, Sampson Ingersoll,

Once upon a time there were Indians camping, an Indian, his wife and one
child, a girl about ten years old.  One day the girl went away, she never was
known anywhere for about twenty vears. The old folks still lived there, and
one day the girl came back, but her folks didn’t know her then,  She said,
The old folks

haby,  She went

“Do you know me, I am the girl you lost a long time ago.”

were very glad, but they noticed that she was going to have
away again and told her folks, =1 will come back to see vou again seme time.”
They waited for a long time and one time she came back again,  She had a
baby with her, she gave the baby to her mother to pet it.  Her mother took
it and neticed the child was half serpent. She gave hack the baby to her
daughter.  She didn’t like to pet it on account of it being half ~I‘l’\l"|\l. The
voung woman didn’t like this, she wanted her mother to pet her baby, so she
got ready to go away. She said to her mother, * 1 wen't come any more hecause
you don’t pet my child. I you want to sce me vou will have to come to see
me,” and told her where to find her on the lake shore.  They went to see her a
long - time after, and they did see her sitting on the lake shore with her baby
but they didn’t see¢ the serpent (father). He must have hid. The end of the
story.




No. 113
THe OLp SQUAW AND THE SERPENT (Serpent Story No, 6,)

Told by Lotlic Marsden

In Georgian Bay there is a reserve of Indians, where an old man and his
wile and married sons and daughters hived, The old woman was a cripple and
every day she would send one of her sons to town after whiskey Nhe'd have
wild times with all her sons and daughters and grandehildreen, These Indians did
not believe in Christianity,  One day this old woman went away and they could
not find her anvwhere,  There was nobody Living nearby where she could go to

They went in a big swanip to look for her and they saw a little camp there, and
there was fire vet like if someone was in the camp, early in the morning. Tt
was two of her sons who feund the camp and they said, = We will stay here til

evening, mavhe mother lives here now with another man or with some  wile

creature,”  Wello they staved there till that evening and just about dark they
heard someone coming,  They locked out of the camp, = Yes, it's mother,” <
one of the Indians to his brother, * she is with a man hut 1 don’t know who

he is. I have never seen him before™  Well, this man who was coming up with

the old squaw knew that they (the sons) were there and he disappeared right
there,  They could not find him anvwheres,  They coaxed their mother to w
home but she would not go with her sons,  She said to her sons, * 1 have a hetter

home here and T have all T want to eat, and to deink, too, hut at home | never got

anvthing, I worked for nothing.” but she never did anvthing at home, They left her
there and they saw a little lake just about davk and they saw a hig serpent in it
which they elaimed was the one that was with their mother.  The s nt hid under
the water One of the Indians had a gun and they staved thers [ v long tim
watching for the serpent, hut they saw no <igns of it any mor I'hey went
ek 1o their mother, and again they saw this man that they had scen fore
hut he disappeared again like he did before,  They coazed their mother to g
home again, but she wouldnt. These two Indians eried and bid their mother
geodbye, and went home and didn’t bother with her any more.  Theyv let her live

with the serpent The end of the story

No. LIS,
Toer Owrn Wrren Story (No, 21)
Tuld by Lottie Marsden,

A long time azo there was a family of Indians camping.  They had quite
a fow children.  Some bhig hovs, some of them were small, and some girls, too
One day one of the littde girls took sick, and she died that night. They were
told that this girl was witched.  The next night after they buried this girl one

ht the witech will come to the grave

old man told the eldest brother * To-n
and we'll take the gun and wateh for him.” Well, they did go, this young man

went with the old man and they did hear the witeh coming, it was an owl coming.

“ Well,”

Well, this voung man fainted and the owl heard chem and turned bac

the old man said to the voung man, * to-morrow night 1 will give vou medicing

so vou won’t faint.”  So he did, and they went and sat near the grave till mid




night.  Well, the owl came then and he went and sat on top of the grave and
vot down again and went all round the grave.  The owl had all his feathers up
just like if he was mad (angry). = Well.” the old man said to the young man,
vou shoot him now.,” and he did, but hefore he shot the owl they could hear

( \fter

they shot him he velled like an Indian and not like an owl,  The next day the

the coffin going to burst.  The owl was just going after his medicin

heard that an old man (the witeh) died.  The end of th story
(Note hy G, E.

the coffin burst to recover his “ medicine™ what he had used on the girl to

L. The owl witeh was preparing to go into the grave after

cause her death.)

No. 119,
Tur Boy Wio Was Wircnen,  (Witeh Story No. 22,)
Told by Lottiec Marsden.,

Quite a few vears ago, here in Rama, there was a family of Indians and

they had three children,  The youngest oy took sick.  He was four vears old
He was very sicl The doctor couldn’t do anvthing for him and cave him up
He said to the parents, = 1 can’t do anything. 1 you think you can give hin
some Indian medicine vou can tey it.,”™  The Indian and his wife sent for the
Indian who knew when a person was witched, and he did come and he told the
parents that the child was witched, e told them, = To-morrow morning about
davlight that old woman (the witeh) will come in here with her danghter
she will ask vou, * How is vour child® and before noon her hushand will con
to =ee the child, and vour dog will almost bite him, but don’t stop v li
from biting him.  You will sav to him, * It's vou that is witching mv c¢hild
even the dog knows vou,” and he will sav *Oh! How the dog hates me Fver
time I go by here he's after me” ™ Well, the next wvight they were watchin
for this old woman and her daughter to come in. Well, about davlight they

did come in and the old woman said, * How is your child?®  And the mother
said to her, * Well, he is asleep just now,”  The old woman got mad (angry)
and went out with her daughter.  The parents waited towards noon.  The old

man was coming then and the dog was after him.  He said, 1

vour dog hates me so had The woman who owned the child said to him, ™ Go

away from here! It's vou and yvour wife that’s witching my hov.,” and he did

go away. The enild was =0 sick that his soul went awav. This Indian doctor
who was an old man could cure persons who were witched, he sent two wild
hirds to go after the hoy's soul and he put it inoa cap box (gun caps), hut they
daren’t open this box.  They could hear something in the bhox for a long time, and
one time it disappeared. 1 guess it was the time the hov was getting better
The Indian doctor said to the parents, = These two old witches will he very good
friends of vours afterwards,” and they were, too.  The Indian doctor asked
hem, * Why did vou want to kill the ¢hild ™ * Well,™ the witches said,

1
time they had lots to eat and they wouldn’t give us anv.”  That was only the

reason why theyv wanted to Kill that bov. This ends the story.




No. 150,
Wiren Srony (No.o 23),
Told by Lottic Marsden,

This story was told hy my great grandmother. My great grandmother was
a very old woman.  She told me that in her young days she was troubled very
much by the witch,  She said, * One evening | was all alone in the house, a hig
dog came in and barked at me. The dog was so big 1 was afraid to hit him.
The dog went out and 1 looked where he was a long ways off. 1 saw a man
standing beside the big dog, so I came in and locked the door. Tt was getting
very dark and that man came to the door next and T asked him what he wanted.
He wouldn’t speak to me at all, so 1 looked and opened the door. It was the
dog standing there again so I shut the door.  He started to bark again at me
and he kept on barking while he was outside. 1 got tired of the dog barking
at me at the door, so I went and jumped through the window. T went to my

nearest neighbor and borrowed his shot gun. | came in ain through the

window and went to the door and opened it and 1 shot the dog.  After 1 shot
him he talked so 1 shot him again.  He talked like a man.  Not very far from
where we lived there was an old Indian, who was one of the higgest witches on
the North Shore (Lake Huron). Next morning we heard that that old man
was dead.” My great grandmother said she never could rest hecause she killed
that old witeh, but it wasn’t her fault,  He killed quite a few people. This
old witeh did. This is the end of this witeh story,

No. 151,
SERPENT Story (No. 6),
Told by Mrs, Lottie Marsden,

A Jong time ago an Indian was hunting, of course in the olden days they
did nothing but hunt. - Well, this Indian went away in the hush and about noon
he found a camp what some Indians made a long time ago.  Well, he made up
his mind that he was going to come back there that night.  Well, he went out
hunting all afternoon, and went back to the camp in the evening.,  He got his
supper and went out and got lots of cedar and made a soft bed for himself.
It wasn't quite dark when he laid down to rest. About dark he heard someone
come in, =0 he laid as quiet as he could all night.  This was a big serpent that
came in and the serpent laid down to rest. The Indian laid as quict as he
could all night and early in the morning the serpent went out,  The Indian
looked at his hair and it was as white as snow. The Indian was young, only
nineteen vears, but he suffered so mueh that night, that it made his hair white.
The Indian went out of the Big Bush that day. He didn’t see any more of the
serpent. This ends the story.




Wiren Srtory (No, 21)
Told by Mrs, Loltie Marsden,

Away back north there was an old witeh who was known all over among
the Indians.  This old witeh would go to visit every house in all the reserves,
One day he went to a reserve and went to the chielf’s house and asked the chief,
“1f he had any danghters.”™  * Yes,”™ the Chief said, * but I wouldn’t let any of my
girls go (with you) for all the money ™ (there is).  The witeh said, = Allvight,
you won't see your daughters very long with vou.”™  The Indian Chief said to the
old witch, = If anything will happen to any of my daughters T will come and
kill you.™  The old witch said 1 won't beg of you any more to let me see yvou
daughters, they might like me yet. Do you say yvou wouldn’t let them?"  This

old witeh was very ugly looking, he had long hair, no one would like him but
he Killed quite a few girls like this asking them to marry him. No one liked
him and he witched them. = Welll™ he told the Chief again. 1 am going

now, what do you say about your danghters*" = Welll™ wid the Chief, =1 am

not going to let vou have any of them, If anything happens to any of my
girls T will come to Kill vou.”  But the Chielf’s danghters were allright for a
long time until one night one girl took sick, and the Chief knew it was the
old witch was after his daughter. He went outside and he could see fire in
the bush not far from where they lived. e watehed for it to come near the

house.  His daughter was very sick. The chief went in the house and found
wain and saw a turkey near the house,

his danghter nearly dead.  He went out
He went in the house, got his gun and shot the turkev.  When he shot it e
could hear it talking till it was dead, Tt talked just like the old witeh,  The

chiel went in the house and found his danghter was allvight.  The nest morning
they heard this old witeh was dead.  This was the end of the old witeh,

wits known no more,

Tue Hesrer axp rine Stosg Por,
Told by Lottic Marsden
A certain Indian would go hunting every fall, just himself, nobody with him
e met one Indian stranger somewhere on his way, who told him what to do.

“When you get near the hunting ground you will look for a big pot of stone,
grounds,”  This Indian

this pot is on the Big Rock in one of the best hunting
from Rama did find the pot, and the strange Indian he met had told him, = If

vou find the pot and if vou see anything in the pot, that shows vou are going to
get lots of game.”  Well, he did find something in the pot.  He went further on
and saw lots of wild animals.  He saw evervthing and had very good luck. But

if there was nothing in the pot this hunter would have had no game at all.
The Indians in the olden days knew many things what some don’t know now.
This was about 60 vears ago. This Indian hunter was away about a month
and a half, and had lots of game., Only for the pot and meeting the strang
Indian he would h:

(Note by G.
The writer has observed them in several localities in this section.)

we had no game. The end of the story,

mortar,

L. The stone pot on top of a rock was evidently




Rean Witn Ixpiass
Told by Lottic Marsden

In Georgina Island there are hig rocks, and people see men there with hair

all over their bodies.  Th hairy men have canoes, too, but the Indians on
Georgina  Island could never find where they lived.  One evening the Indians
set nets in the lake, It was near where those big rocks are.  The Indians watehol
their nets and they heard someone paddling. 1t was those Indians with hai
trving to steal the nets, The Indians got in their canoes and went for thos
Indians with hair on their bodies that were after the nets. The Indians tried

to eateh them hut couldn’t. The Indians with hair on their hodies could paddle

faster than anybody else, and they struck the rocks and went right in, canoes
and all,  The Georging Indians elaim  that these hairy Indians are the real
wild Indians, They eat everything raw. They never cook anything, and no
one could ever get near them. The Georgina Indians had  pasture near there
where these wild Indians lived and who would kil cows, and horses, too, and
¢ the cows went and they didn’t know

eat them.  The Indians didn’t know wl
the wild Indians were there.  These Indians and the wild Indians would never
kill each other.,  The end of the story,

(Note hy G, E. L. Compare with page 82, Memoir 71, Geol, Survey,
Metmegwe s i, or dwarflike creatures who stole fish from nets and disappeared

into the rocks,  These dwarfs were ugly and had hair growing all over their hodies,)

No. |

Tuespersigbs (No. H)

Told by Lottie Marsden,
This story 1 was told by my grandmother,  * When it’s stormy the thunde
birds tell their voung ones, * Be caveful, yon will seare the Indians,  You will
v very casy when vou see the Indian reserves or campers,”  Well, the voung
camping, but there was

Well,

camp ad set it on fire, and those two Indians,

thunderbirds went very eass where they saw  Indians
one camp, there were two Indians in it who were afraid of thunder,

voung thunderbirds struck that
of course. were hurnt with the lghtning, bhut the rest of the campers were all
rieht. I the voung thunderbirds know anvone alraid of them, those are the ones

thev wo after.  There was one voung Tndian girl among these camps, and <he had

no rest when she saw a thunderstorm coming,  She'd go from eamp to camp.
She left her own camp and went to another camp il the thunderstorm was
over. When she went back to her camp it wasn’t there, it was all to picces,
If she had stayed guiet nothing would have happened her camp.”™  Thig ends

the story.




Tuesoe
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Told by Loltie Marsden
Quite a few vears ago ther “r whians campi on the lake shor d a
¢ thunderstorm came. Theyv looked en the la nd they saw a hig "t
going up, it went up in the clouds and the Indians watched for the serpent to
ome down, but it didn’t, You know the thunder Kills the serpent \Miter thi
thunderstorm was over they saw no more of the serpent, it went up. The
saw trees go down,  The lightning was so fierce there that the Indians had t
mo some of their camps went down, They saw dark clonds and they though
wother thunderstorm was coming that night \n Indian came to visit them
that night. they never saw him bhefore.  He told those Indians that they had
to go away from there il they wanted to live, that someone was coming t I
them.  These Indians had nothing, no canoes to wo away with so they hurried
nd made bireh bark canoes and moved away They were safli then,  They
had nobody to bother them.  The end of the story.
(Note hy G, E, L. This erpent ™ owas evidently a * water spout ™ which
sometimes oceur on these lakes,  The writer seen several,)
No. 155
Winmao Srory (No. 1),
Told by Lottie Marsden
\ o time ago lived a reserve of Indians, they were ver happ il
thi hev wanted and lots to ca One dayv one Iondian went out 1o hn
u it o very lar He heard someone shouting.  He wonderad who would
that t sounded very louwd and there was no Indian that could <hout so loud.
" 1 doand went back to camp, When he got there he saw two Windigoes
ul Hed quite a few Indians, one of the Windigoes was after the Indians
(¢ them) while the « rowas killing the rest of them on the reserve They
it the Indians all at onee. The hunter wasn't killed, they used him vers
th two Windigoes,  They wouldn’t let him deink nor cat anvthing only
two davs, they just gave him so much raw meat to eat He wanted to coo
i they would not let . This poor Indian tried to et away bhut they
vouldn't let him go.  They told him that they were going to burn him alive,
Ope day the two Windigoes went away far in the bush, and this poor Indian
ad a chanee to escape. He went very far and he heard the Windigoes coming
the way back to their camp, so he hid under the bushes. These two Windigoes
ore coming nearer and one of them =aid, “Stop! | <mell something, mayh
he Indian got away from us.”  Now the poor Indian was still hiding under
the bushes.  His heart was beating like footsteps. The other Windigo said ** Never
mind, we'll let him go, we've got encugh to eat anyway for a couple of weeks,
and when we eat them all we'll Took for another reserve.  Then we might find
guite a few more Indians some place,” but they were still <tanding there and
rl;n:--l a while) they went away,  When they got a long ways off this India




He2

went it antil he came to a reserve He told the Indians there to leave as soon

t ready and one of them said to the rest, = We don’t

need to go away from here and all
Windigoes are asleep we'll Kill them™ = You will
They went and Killed the two

as they could. They all go
leave our goed homes, we go there to-night
of us men, and while the
show us where they are®” he said to the visitor,
Windigoes,  The end of the Windigoes story,

No. 158,
Tie Have Moose, Have Hopse Srory,
Tulid by Lattivc Marsden,

in Manitoulin Islands,  He had a mare and the mare

There was an Indian
One day the Indian went in the hush

would be away in the hush all the time.
to look for his mare and when he found her the moose was with her, and the
which the Indian raised,  The colt
A ot of people didun’t know

Thiz colt could understand

next summer his mare had a colt half moos
wasn't very good looking, but it was very smart.

that it was hall moose as it had a head like a horse,
The colt grew up and in about

nearly everything what the Indian said to him.
He never was beaten,  He

three years” time the Indian would go to horse races,
went to quite a few horse races, but the people didn’t know the Indian had a
would enter the racing ground
but the Indian didn't
They'l go five

horse that was hall moose,  When the Indian
the people would langh at him because his horse was ugly,
care. e heat them every time, though his horse was ugly.
and the last round the Indian would talk Indian
his is the last round.  Beat them now.”  He'd say
prizes

times around the race trac
to his horse and tell him
v the others wouldn't understand,  This Indian won the
to buy this horse from him, but he wouldn’t sell,

this in Indian «
every time, and men wanted
One day a white man came to this Indian and asked him to take him (the white
man) to a certain place.  So this Indian did. They went 30 miles across the
lake (on the ice), when they got to that town where the white man wanted to go,
this whiteman asked the Indian to let him have the horse, = T will give yvou five dol
lars,” he said to the Indian, * 1T am just going to take a drive around this town,” so
the Indian let him have the horse,  This Indian was looking around the town
when he met another Indian who told him, * Are you going to the
grounds*?  “No, 1 dido’t know there were races on to-day,” the Indian owner
of the horse said. * Well, T was there and T saw vour horse there,” the other
This Indian hurried to the grounds to tell the white man that
The white man =aid to him, “1 won’t
lay.” “But 1 didn’t let
I won't let you have

racing

Indian replied.
he wanted his horse back right away.
let you have him. Yeu let me have the horse for the «
you have him fo run races with,” said the Indian.
The Indian went to the police and the police said
ing cart, and nice harness

him.” said the white man
“Just take your horse.,”  The white man had a nice ri
Indian took them off and hitched his horse in his own sleigh
The rest, all laughing at him, but he won the race just the
The white people wanted

1

on the horse. The
and aot ready to race.
same.  The Indian kept this horse till he was very old.
to buy it off him but he wouldn’t sell. This ends the story,
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No. 199
Tue Two Broruews.—Perire Jeax, or Tixziaw Story (No. 1),
T'old by Lottie Marsden,

This happened a long, long time ago, somewhere among the Indian reserves,
I heard the old people telling the story, which i< about two voung Indian hoys,
Their father went to church one Sunday morning,

and their mother was in Iy
She had a baby, and the father told the boys to * Take good care of their mother.”

The goose was setting, = Don’t let the goose leave the ! their father said

before he left for church, = Don’t let the flies get on the baby’s face, and when

vour mother asks for a drink give her warm water, but be sure you don’t have it
too hot!™ Al right, ™ these two Indian hovs said., Well, they went to see the
baby : his face was full of (covered with) flies,  The bovs got o big rubber hoot
and threw it on the haby’s face and Killed the baby.,  Their mother asked for a

drink.  They gave her hoiling water and she sealded her throat.  The goose that
was setting, they chased it away.
When their father came home, he said, = Where are you®”  One of them

saidy, 1 am here I am sitting on these mvsell, the goose ot awav from

us.”  Their father got mad (angryv). They said to each other, = We'll wo away.

Father will Kill us”  They had a nice door and the bovs took that with them.

They got so far when they saw robbers coming on horschack, The boys said, ** Let
us go up this hig tree,” which they did, with the big door.  One of them said
to his hrother, * You leave this door down here,” but the bhrother wouldn't. so

they took it up the tree. The robhers stopped under the tree to have a luneh and
count their money.  One of the hovs said to his brother, = 1T want to defecate
The other said, = Wait till the robhers go awav.”™ hut he couldn’t, and the fuces

fell en the ground, where the robbers were eating,  The robbers were vhd, they
sadd, * God s giving us mustard to eat,™ hut it wasn’t mustard, it was something
else. At Jast the brothers dropped the door and the robbers ran away and left
every thing they had—Tluneh and monev.  These two Indian hovs <hared up with
the money and van awav then,  This ends the story

Note hy G. E. L—Compare with 130,

No. 160,

Tue Rama Inoiax axp roe Leevee Cogeext Ixoiay Wio Magrien « Waire
Woaay,

Told by Lottie Marsden,

There was an Indian who left here (Rama) for Little Current (in Ontario),
and when he got there he didn’t like the place very well, The Indian re

e was
full of whites.  He said there were lots of very ugly looking people there,  Very
ugly old squaws who married nice young white men,  Of course, if the white men
don’t marry them the squaws witeh them.  The Indian who went there said: 1
was sitting outside one day when T saw a very ugly Indian coming with a nice
white woman who was his wife. T was surprised, she was such a nice woman and
he was so ugly, and had long hair too. e couldn’t understand a bit of Enelish,
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I was talking to his wife, and 1 asked her, * Why did you marry this wild-looking
Indian?”  She said to me, *Just to save my life. 1 met this Indian in the rasp-
rht

there that he would witeh me if 1 didn’t marey him.” "This white woman could under

berry pateh and he asked me to marry him. 1 told hime no! He told me

stand Indian, 1 talked in Indian and English both, She told me to leave that reserve
as soon as 1 eould or some one would be after me, * I am very sorey yvou eame here,’

saidd to me, *hut if you leave right away vou might pull through all right.

The Indian got jealous of my talking to her and began to talk so Jowd that they
could hear him all over the reserve.  What we didn’t want him to hear us saying

we talked in English, and when we talked in English he got awfully mad (angry)
and said, * No more of this, now, I vou had a wife you wouldn’t let me talk to

her what you did’t understand.”™  The Rama Indian =aid to Lim, * 1 wouldn’t
care if you talked to my wife,” = Stop this right away.” the other Indian said to
the Rama Indian. =1 advise vou to leave this reserve, we don’t want any of

vour tricks here.  It's the women yvou are after, not for work.  If you don’t leave

here to-day you will find out vou won't walk to yvour home, yvou will be in your
coflin.” = Well, if I 2o away now | bid vou good-hyve I don’t mean to take your

wife away from you, but I am surprised vou married such a good-looking white

woman,” said the Rama Indian, = Well, if she wouldn’t marey me she’d have been
in her grave now, and the same with vou if vou don’t leave here,” said the
other. = Well T am going now, 1 leave here as a good friend.  If anything hap-

pens me I owill blame vou for it. You mind and he carveful, 1 know about this
sort of thing myself.” said the Rama Tndian. * What vou know von can just keep
v Indian never bothered the

quiet too, and 1 will also.”™ the other said.  This u;
Rama Indian. This ends my story,

No. 161,
Tue Greaxpyormer Woo Was Wircnen ( No, 25)
Told by Lotlic Maisden

I must tell this story about my grandmother, who lived on Georgina Island,
My grandmother was quite well off, They had evervthing they needed, had plenty
of good stock (live stock), had a nice big house, and nice furniture.  In the fall
they'd set their nets and would pack about two barrels of fish.  There was
one Indian woman who got kind of jealous of them.  One fall my grandmother
took sick. 1t was during the night when she first took <ick., That night they saw
a fire not very far from their house. There were two yvoung men who went hy the

———————

house who were the ones that saw the fire. My erandmother sent for the doctor
the next morning, hut he didn’t know what was the matter with her. She was sick
all winter, until in the spring she got one of the Indian women to poultice her. «
She had a sore spot on her head, and the woman ponlticed this place, One morning
when <he was taking the poultice off she found sweet hay (sweet grass) on the

poultice, that’s what the old witeh nsed to witeh her with, My grandmother was (
well for a long time and the old witeh tried another kind of medicine, and my I
grandmother died right away, but she was well for along time after the sweet hay h
was taken out of her head, This ends my story,  (The old witeh was the jealous t
woman.) W




No. 162,
\ Tark or Ixpians or Loxag Ao,

Told by Lollie Marsden,

Ian elling you a story about the Indians a long, long time aco. There was an

old couple and sometimes they would go out fishing,  One dav as they were fish

ing someone caught hold of their canoe. They kept paddling as hard as they conld,

but they conldn’t get their canoe to start: at last they got their canoe to go, but
that some one canght hold of the cance, T

had finger vails Tike a lon, and was the o, too,

notieed water in their cano s SOme o1

This old couple hurried for the

cum to fix their canoe, They went in the bush to look for
the gum, and when they returned to

lake shore to get sonu

the lake shore their canoe was gone and all
their things what they had. and all the stufl they had to eat was gone. They made
(came ta) an old camp and hunted for something to eat. The first thing they
caught was a poreupine, which they killed and eleaned and huried in hot coals

It was very nice to eat, They lived there a long time. They had nothing to cover
theme nor guilts either. They had only cedar hark 1o keep them warm.  One day
as theyv were eamping there they heard someone coming “What shall we do
now ? 7 said the old man to his wif SNome one is coming to kill us” = Don’t e
afraid” said the old woman, = T will pull one of wmy hairs out and burn it, and that

heast won'’t come near us.” but it was coming very close to them, and the old lady

pulled one of  her hairs and burnt it and  that beast didn’t come very
them. Tt went back when it smelled the hair. = Well.” said the
wife, * T can’t stay here mueh longer
here another night. 1 tell

near
old man to his
< we have to leave this place now, 1 can’t st
vou that we are going to die hoth of us, if
The old woman said to her hushand, *

ay
we stay here”
STowill gooand see, mavhe o
be at the lake shore now.”™ When she went there the
wrong with it. Tt was the

canoe might
canoe was there. Nothing was
Lion that took their canoe at
just in time for them to return home. This ends this

Note by (. K. T.—The Lion mentioned here
or “ White Lynx.” that appears in other Ojibwa tales

first and brought it hack
slory,

< proably the “ White Lion,”
cand who lives in lakes,

No. 163,
Tur Farrnuess Cuvw,
Told by Lottie Marsden,
The story about the two Indians who were living together for a long tinu

of them thought to himself, = It would be hetter for me to
have my chum for a hired man,”™ and so he did.

. One
get married and 1 will

1 owill go hunting,” he said to his chum, * but remember. vou take good

care of my wife, and mind that you don’t go near her at nights while T am away.

If you do T will know it anyway.” “Oh! no!™ said his chum, but he had it in

his mind that he was going to take the old squaw away as =oon as the Indian left

the eamp.  Well, this married man got ready to leave for a week’s trip. He

wasn't very far when his chum said to the woman, * Well, vou and T will have
to sleep together now.™ = No," said the woman. * Well, somehody will kill vou

—



i you dont
know that 1 am a lot younger than yogr old man.™ = Well, T don’t care.” said the
woman.  She hurried to the lake shore and velled to her hushand.  He heard her

y with me,” said the ¢hum, = But von needn’t he afraid of me, you
| ) J

velling, and went hack and found his wife standing there crying, e asked her,
“What is the mattes with you? ™ and she told him eversthing, = Well, when 1
get to the comp he said, =PI go and Kill hime right away, where is my axe?”
When he got to the camp his chum wasn’t there, but hefore he (the ¢hum) left
he had burnt evervthing and told all the wild animals to go and kill the married
couple, but the married Tudian knew evervthing, it would take a lot to kill him,
and one bird fold him that his chum, before he left the camp, had put all the
sharp things on the ground. <o if the Tndian and his wife would walk on them they
would die, but they didn’t go near where the camp was, They left that plee for

good, This is the end of these two Indians,

Na. 161,
Oarswas axn Mosawks (Noo 13,
Told by Loltie Muarsden,

orandmother.  She said, = When | first got

This story | was told hy my
married this place was a very wild place. il never go picking Le ries alone, but
one day 1 happened 1o go alone, 1 heard someone coming amon the hushes: 1
had my dog with me and 1 oset him oon the person that wa< coming, 1 hid and 1
aw a Mohawk coming,  He had feathers on the top of his head, hat he didn’t
see me. el vou my heart was heating like a elock. 1 hid under these bushes
till he was a long ways off, then I ealled my little dog and harried for Tome, 1

never went ont picking berries alone after that., When | got hom: there was

nohody home vet at my place, and T owaited for my hushan L Tt Kept getting later
and Tater and 1 heard the dog barking, 1 got up and peck «l through the window

and saw twa Mohawks standing at the gate, and 1 conld hear the stones falling

on the ground that the Mohawks were hitting my little dog with, 1 was sitting
in the house alone, Nobody near me, my hushand was coming then,  He saw those
two Mohawks running for the bushes,  He came in and we took the gun out, and
watehed for these two Mohawks all night. The next day I went to the place where
the dog was barking and 1 found one of the feathers that the Mohawk had on
the top of his head. 1 didn’t know why he left it there. Maybe he left it <o T
might pick it up. T just et a mateh to it and hurnt it up, We cleared all our
landd avound the house. | worked like aoman to help my man so as to keep the
Mohawks away from my house, =0 I could see them a long ways off. 1 didn’t
want them to be watehing me during the day and come to my house at nights,
It kept getting better all the time. A the Mohawks were chased away from our
resorve. and we were safe then,”  This ends this story that my grandmother told
me.

Note by (. K. Lo~ Tn answer to the following queries, = Why did the Mohawk
andmother if she picked

leave the feather there, and what would happen to your

it up, and why did she burn the feather? ™ Mrs. Lottic Marsden replie:: Letter
of June 19th, 1918: “ The feather that the Mohawk left was a piece of one of
the feathers which must have hroken off when the Mohawks hid in the bushes,
That’s what eranny thought, and the reason why she burnt it was, she thoaght




S Maybe the Mohawk might have left the feather there on purpose and might
have put something on the feather,” and i granny picked it up it might have

Killedl her. She didn’t want the feather to

there at all ™ (it was a menace).
This was probably one of the feathers worn as a headdress or ornament in the

e may have bheen fised upoin conjunetion with paint or other aceessories,

N, 165,
Winmao Srony (No, 12)
Told by Loltie Marsden,

\ dong long time ago, as 1 heand old people el the Windigo went to a
rescerve of Indians onee and told them to eat all they could, but the Tadians didn't
know why he told them this, but he bad it o his ménd that when ihey got fat
enongh to eat that L K them ene by one, Thore was one bhie Indian, he was
that fat he conld hardly hreathe, Well, the Windigo Killed this man the fiest, and

ol the Indians dare not sav anvthing to him, kept Killing them o

by oones and one day there was o steange Tndian who cane to this reserve, and
they tald the Indian, = Why do vou come bere ™ for we arve all getting Killed here
one by one. The strange Indian said, = Oh, 1T am not alraid of Windigoes, W
Killedl one inour reserve a fow vears :

e rest of the I odians wanted the

strange Indian to Kill the Windigo for them, and the strange Indian was very
glad to do s, He saide = When he (the Windigo) comes here where T am, he
will votice that T am a strange Nupposing he knows | don’t helong 1o this re
serve he will smell mes and when he comes B owi'l hide belivd the door and when
he turns to shut the door Twill it hime in the feee with my ase.™ They soon saw

coming. he camee to the deor and said, ™ You have got a st anger
s the Tndiams, = Yes™ said the Win

i< fat enough to ent.”™ No the Windigo went in the o

Somust osee if e
r where the strang

Indian
wis, and, as the Indian said, he hit him in the face with his ave and downed
him right there, but the big Windigo didn’t die vight there.  He lived for quite
awhile, but they didn’t Kill him, they lookad at him sutfering, as he had been doing

g0 himselt Killing the poor Indians.  They let the vest of the Indians look at
him, and then they eut him to picees and burnt him. That was the end of the

Windigo

No, 166,
Wiren Sorey (No, 26).
Talit hiy Lottie Marsden,

There was always one or two witches in every Indian reserve, and in this

(Rama) reserve there was one witch,  She'd go around visiting the Indians just

and if they didn’t
happen to have what she wanted, then she’d witeh them,  She went

to see if they would say anvthing to her, She'd ask for somethin

to one other
Indian - veserve, and was great friends with one woman there.  Shelid go every day
to visit this woman who had sore eves. Tt was the old witeh witchine hor. One
night the woman who had sore eves went outdoors with one of oy hoys to get a

pail of water. It was the winter time, and the woman saw a turkey sitting




near the well, 1t was that close that she nearly canght i, The turkey didn’t go
away, and it had eves just like the old witeh had. The woman and the boy saw
that the turkey ked quite a bit like the old witeh, and in the morning they
could see a turkev track on the doorsteps, where the turkey was sitting during the
night.  This old witeh would come again the next dayv to visit them. She'd ask

the woman how her eves were, and the woman would tell her that they were very
sore vet, Again at night they would wateh the turkey, Tt would come again, around
the house all the time. and at last the old witeh died. This woman never had
sore eves after that, and all her family grew up. They knew it was the old witeh

doing all this.  This ends this story,
No. 167,
Tue Nice Ixpiax Ginn axn roe Devn
Told by Lottie Marsden,

This story 1 was told by an old Indian squaw some vears ago,  She was very

old, her hair was waite as snow.  She heard an old man telling this story about a

nice Tedian girl who was going with a nice voung white mm This was not a
white man or Indian either. 1t was tne man that doesn’t ive on carth, Well, about
thic Indian girl. There were a couple of old folks living back north who had
only one child-—a daughter.  They thought a lot of her Every night she’d go
away and stay out nearly all night, and the folks thought that she was going with
some nice white man that was respeeted.  This white man gave this Indian girl
lot< of money all the time, but she never told her parents,  One day one of her

chums came to visit ner, and in the evening she and her chum went for a walk.
She told her chum about the voung man she was going with, and that he had given

her quite a hit of money, two trunks full.  She coaxed her ¢hum to go with her

and see this voung man.  When they got to the place it was a big hill, and she
went right in that hill. Ter chum couldn’t sce the place where she went in, Well,
before she went in that big hill, she told her chum, = 1T won't Le very long.”
Woil, ¢he wasn't very long going in that big hill, and when she came out she
looked a lot different to what she was when she went ing and her chum was afraid
of her.  She told her chum never to tell anvhody about her going with the nice
voung man, The otker Indinn girl couldn’t keep this, she went to tell the girl’s
parents. The old folks eried, They said. = The devil has got our daughter now.”

They opened the two trunks and found they were full of chips and clay. Tt wasn't
money that the devil had been giving the girl,  One time the girl disappeared,
She wasn't sick aad died like evervhody else did. The old folks knew that this
would happen to her.  She was taken by the devil Her parents died, they were

that worried about their daughter, This is the end

No. 168,
Nangpusn (No. 15.)

Tald by Marjorie St, Germain,

Onee upon a dme lived Nanbush, e had killed a lot of ducks. He put them
all in a pot. after clcaning them. to cook, and now he must take a nap wondering
who would wateh the ducks. However, he took a nap. and along eame some




Indians who ate all Nanbush’s ducks. They just left tl

eet of the ducks in the
cinders for fun. When Nanbush woke up, he foand that his ducks had been eaten.
He got so mad (angry). that he made up his mind to do away with himself, He
made a big fi

¢ to burn himself, and <o he did. T

rot <o burnt that he eonldn’t
stand the pains, He walked away, There were some willows near by, and he went
there and made the willows bloody from his hurns He said, * These will be

called * red willows,” my grand and great-grandehildren will make u

~¢ ol them as
medicine.”  This ends the story.

Explanatory note hy M. St.

good Tor, hut it would almost kill

to see, Alzo they sav they (

Germain.—1I don’t know wmvsell what they are

anvone to drink the medicing |

have drank it
he red willows) are the grandest

remedy for diarrheea,

No, 169
Noaxniesu (Hawariy) (No, 16),
1ol y Murjorie St Germain
Nanbush hived all by himself near the womds O \ w thought he would
go to the bush and took the path to the bush,  While Naunbush travelled along
the path he saw a hig bear soing in the same divectio I'he hear alwavs gets so
cross and quarrelsom Nanbush, although he never was used to wild animals,
foolishly thought that it would I ce to 1 Nt myway, so he asked
the hear to travel 1 ther with him. The bear seemed to be more mad  (angry)
than usual but said * Alvight,” so they went on to a thicker forest A\t last
they found themselves inoa villag I'he hear was not willi journey peaceably
throngh there, he growled and howlod he people came out with elubs and
sticks and beat the bear. What about Nanbush He eseaped fortunately while
thev were killing the hear I'his ends the story
No, 1i0
Fixzouaw (Pemiv-deax (No, 2)
Tolid Wrs, Marviorie St Germain
a
Onee upon a time | man amd woman,  They L { VS, ONe Was

a baby about a few months old, the other two were older hoys I'hev had their
home quite a distance from the villag They had one goose. The man di
and rest Telt so bad that the eldest boy thought that he would go away for a
few davs to t2v his lael He told his voungest hrother (whose name was Tinzhaw,
an Indian name which s not known how to sav in English) Tinzhaw vou
stav at home while 1

am awav for a few davs amd ta ool care of mother
alwavs warm the milk

far her whenever she wants a e i

alwavs fan him =0 the fhes

our hittle hrother,
won't bother him o much, and don't forget t
gas won't get cold,™ ('l
voose was sitting at that time)  Tinzhaw promised that he would
alright, so the oldest bov went off,  His

Tinzhaw went to warm

goose, feed her as soon as she's up off her eges so the

!
o evervthing
mother wanted
the milk.  He got the
mother's throat so she died. 1

drink ina hurry, so
milk too hot and scalded his

hurvied to his baby brother to

flies were so thick that Tinzhaw got o mad (angry)
flies with them, hit the babyv's face and the

gonse, the goose Vs

fan him, the

1w took of his shoes and hit the
haby died. Tinzhaw thought about the
1 wot up. and the eges ot chilled. Tinzhaw ke pt wondering and




wondering what his oldest brother would sav to him when he returned,  The oldest

brother returned and found his mother and haby bhrother dead.  He hurried to the
goose and found that the eggs were chilled,  He saw his brother Tinzhaw and
scolded him for not doing as he had told hime e osaid to his hrother Tinzhaw,
“You come on with me.,” Tinzhaw pulled the hen-honse deor ol and ook it
along with him.  The oldest oy told him, = Never mind the door, what are
vou going to do with it*™ Tinzhaw never let ong he took it along with him anyway,
They travelled till noon and saw two men coming, who were robbers,  The hoys
said * Let us hideo we'll elimb up oa tree”™ The eldest hoy went up first, then
Tinzhaw who tcok the door up too. The robbers rested under the tree that the
brothers were up, and had theiv dinner, and afterwards counted  their money,
Tinzhaw let his door fall down and it fell rvight hetween the robbers who thought
the sky was falling and fled. The hoys came down. The robbers had left all
their money on the ground which the bovs picked up and went away and the
following day they came to a ki

castle and askod for work,  They did get
work. In the evening at supper Tinzhaw said to his hrother, * Now, don’t cat
too much, Pl poke yvou if 1 think vou are cating too much, Just then as they
were starting tooeat a g dog walked through under the table and jerked the
older brother which made him quit eating, A\t night they slept together and the
oldest hrother said to Tinzhaw, * 1 did not bave enough to eat. Why did vou jerk
me as b owas starting 27 Tinzhaw said = 1 caw where the maids put the things

so I owill go down quictly and bring vou something.”  So he got into a pantry

and took some preserves out ol a jar and took them up to his brother in his

hands, no dish or anvthing.  The first time he went he got back to their room
alvight,  On the second teip he went into where the princess was sleeping and
said to her, he thought it was his hreother, * Here is some more,”™ and as she
didu’t take the preserves he said, * Here take it den’t you hear me,”™ and threw
the preserves in the givl’s face. Heowent down again and thought he would

take a whole Tot this time, 1 put hoth hands in the jar and got them both
stuck and conldn’t get them out, <o he thought that he would look for a ston
to break the jar one as he went out be saw a big rock near the shore, he went
close to it and smashed the jar oncit. beowas the princess washing her face,  She
sereamed and vellad, The cther boy came to see if Tinzhaw was in trouble avd
they hoth ran away before the King know what had happened to the princess,
This ends the story.

Notes hy G, K. L,

Tinzhaw, Ojibwa— Petit=dean, French—Little John, English,

The toueh of a dog as a warning to stop eating,  See pp. 386-387,
Vol NNIN. No. ONTIL Journal of AMmerican Folk Lore. Ojibwa Tales from
North Shore Li Superior, Wi, Jones, Noo 15 (1),

Compare with 159, this series,

No. 171,
Tue Lost Cuiepres,
Tald by Lottiec Marsden,

A long time ago there was a reserve (hand) of Indians camping,  There
was one family that had five ehildren, of whom two hoys and one givl went away
one dav to pick berries.  These Indian children got lost, but soon found out

what to do. = We'll make a camp,” said the oldest hov, “ we'll get six long




. e ——

|
poles and tie them together at the top, and we'll put codar on top of these poles,”
So they got the poles and made the camp, = What will we do for food ° said
the girl to her brothers, = We will look for it.” said the voungest hrother You

know in the olden times the Indians cat meat raw, and they never used salt, lke the
Windigo, now he eats the Indians raw, and he cats guts (enteails) and all the insides
of the Indians, these three Indian ehildven did the same. These poor Tadian chil

dren found a hig dead snake, they had never seen a snake before, and they thoneht it
was something good to eat. so the bovs eat this snake, bhut the girl didn’t, She told
her hrothers not to eat the snake. The nest morning these two hovs had turned 1o
stkes,  When the givl looked at her brothers she conldn’t make out what they
were, but they could talk like they did before.  The givl said to them, =1 told
vou not to eat that snake and now von look like snakes, and 1 don’t know what
Iowill do, T can’t live here with vou when vou logk like snakes.™  One of the
hovs said, * To-night vou will have a dream, and the one vou will dream ol
will tell you what to give us to eat, so we will look like real Tndians awain.
Well, that night the girl was very glad to get ready for hed, she wanted 1o know

what this dream would he.  Well, she went to bed and had this dream.  She
dreamt that a man came and =aid to her, * Your hrothers logh like snakes now,”
She said = Yo" “ Well, T will tell vou what to do and vour brothers will look
like real Indians again,” <aid the man, =1 will be very glad.” said the wirl

* To-morrow morning yvou will get up very carly amd you will take this path and

ow will travel for two hours, and you will see a big tree near a pond and vou

will =it there for some time until you hear the hirds singing.  They will Keep com
g nearer to you, and they will even sit on the top of vour head, hut don’t vou
chase them away, if vou do vour hrothers will surely die, and vou will be alon
here,™ said the man.  Well, the nest morning the girl got up and started for this
path, she saw the big tree and <he <at under it, <he soon heard the hivds singing.
and they came to her and spoke to her, and one told her = T will go and wet vou

two leaves, and these two leaves when vou et home to vour camp, vou will hoil them
ina stone kettle (pot).  Be sure vou boil these leaves for three hours, and vou will
drain the water off and you will find two little stones in the pot, and these two Titth

stones you will throw them as far as vou cang and shut your eves, and when vou open

vour eves vour hrothers will look like real Tudians again,™  So the giel did all what
this bird told her and she found evervthing came true, and her hrothers looked
like real Indians again.  She was very gld, The end of the story,

No. 172

SERPENT STorRy (No, 7).
Told by Lottic Marsden,

The story about a serpent who tried to charm an Indian givl, This girl
was about fifteen vears old and there wasn't a night but that <he'd go awav and
stay awav all night.  Her folks thought a lot of her, she was the only c¢hild

they had.  One day her pa
vou can’t stay in one nigl
doing and with whom you are going with, we can’t put up with this any lo

rents asked her ™ Where do you go every night, that

t. vou have to tell us where vou go.  What you are

ger.
ST never tell vou who T am going with and 1T will leave vou first hefore 11
tell you. 1 am going with a young man.” she said to her father. The Indian
made up his mind what he was going to do that evening, he was going to wateh

B




his daughter.  Towards evening she got ready again, put on the best she had and
combed her hair the hest she could, and started off.  The Indian said to his wife,
“We'll wateh our child this evening and see what she's doing and with whom
she's going.™  The givl went out and her parents had  their eyes on her hut
they couldn’t get a chance to wateh her, for she disappeared right there as soon

as she left

he camp. Every night they tried to wateh her, but she’d disappear
| Pl

every time,  One night she didn’t come back and her folks felt awfully bad and
kept waiting for her, One day she came back and told  her ||.||r||l‘~ she  got
married. = Wello why didn’t you bring your hushand.” said her mother,  The
givl said = My dear mother, if vou saw my hushand  vou'd never like him.”
* Well, what does he look Tike?” said the mother.  * He doesn’t look a man,”
said the girl, = Well you must come with him,” said the mother.  ** No, 1 will
never let you see him or any of my children,” their danghter said.  * Well, what
do they look Tike 2™ <aid her mother. = Well, my dear mother 1 won’t tell you, 1
must go, my baby will ery,”™ the daughter replicd.  The poor woman, it was
the hig serpent that charmed her and made a fool of her. She thought a lot

of the serpent. as she went out <he told her parents = 1 will come back some day

to see vou,” The end of the story,

Oaipwa Axp Monawk (No. 11)
Told by Lottie Marsden

A long time
a bit of stufl with him as he expected to e away for a long time, perhaps all

v there was an Indian who vent out to hunt. He took quite

winter.  This Indian was a single man, he lived by himsell, and he had a big dog
who could understand whatever this Indian said,  So this hunter started off.  Te
had a birch bark canoe and travelled for two days when he got to the place where
he was going to camp. The Indian put the camp up, his hig dog |.|_\m_: there
watching him.  The Indian hunted every day and had quite a lot of wild meat

to sell, when he'd veturn to the camp where he was living on the reserve,  One
marning his dog looked at him and barked.  The Indian wondered what was up,
the dog kept on barking. The Indian could understand the dog just like if
it said * Mohawk=." The dog said ** Naduays ™ which means Mohawk in Ojibwa.

Then the Indian got ready, got his gun and watched around his camp, and the
dog quit barking, too, when he knew the Indian understood what he was saving.
The Indian didu’t like staying there,  He lay down to rvest and made up his
mind that he wasn't going to sleep a wink that night, but was going to watch
for the Mohawks. Soon after dark he heard somebody walking around camp, so
he got up and went out. He heard the Mohawks running away. Tt was a
moonlight night and he conld see the Mohawks lving on the ground.  They thought
this Indian would go to sleep, and they'd go and Kill him then, but he watched for
the Mohawks. They were around that camp all night. The Indian let his
dog out and it was getting on pretty late.  There were about six Mohawks, and
The Mohawks didn’t have the nerve

this Indian only himself and his
to come inside the camp.  Of course they only had bows and arrows and axe

but the Ojibwa had two or three guns, It was getting toards the break of day
when the Mohawks went awayv hack in the bush and the Ojibwa hunter got
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Noo 135
izzinaw  (Peree-diasy No b
Told by Lotlie Marsden

U'inzhaw was a ver ad I He was all the time doing  tricks Iis

brother had a nice suit of clothes and Tinzhaw stole the suit from his hrother

and went away for a long time.  His hrother felt awful hadly about i One night
Tinzhaw came back, the clothes thai he stole were all torn.  His hrother said
to him, * Why did vou take my clothes?" = Well, those are mine, 1 didn’t take
vour clothes at all,”™ =aid Tinzhaw, * You diul,”™ =aid his brother, “and 1 will
fix vou, we go to that big island to-dav.” and he thought that he would leave
Tinzhaw on the island and he'd starve there. When they got to the island,
Tinzhaw's brother said to him. * You go that way and 1 will go this wav.”™ Tinzhaw
did not know what his hrother was goimg to do to him so he went a long wavs
n the bush, and Tinzhaw’s brother got in the hoat and left him on the island
as a reward for stealing his clothes, When Tinzhaw got to the shore he found
that his brother had gone and Left him alo v he made a ralt and went across
and when he got home there was nobody at the eamp, all were away, so Tinzhaw
camped there alone for a good many vears histends this Tinzhaw stor
No. 176,
Tixzuiaw (Pever-Jias No, 5)
Told bi Lottic Mursden,

One hot summer day Tinzhaw felt awlfully  voneomfortabl He was mad
(angry) hecanse it was so hot His bhrother said to him, ™ You shouldn’t say
anvthing about the weather.  God is our Juwdge and not voursell,  But Tinzhaw
scemed to know more about it than his brother.  He said to his brother, = If
t is as hot as this to-morrow 1 am voing to hang mysell.”™  Well, the next day
t was hotter than the day hefore and Tinzhaw said to s hrother, = Let’s do
this. hang ourselves.™ =1 don't want to do sueh a thing.” =ail his brother,
1 want to meet my God, but vou ean hang voursell if vou think it’s fun to
do it Well, Tinzhaw got ready to hang himself, but his brother cut the rope
with his little axe. and Tinzhaw got awfully mad (angrey) and had a notion
to kill his brother i< brother told their mother about Tinzhaw wanting to

wng limself and wanting to Kill him (his brother).  The mother told Tinzhaw
“You will e in the dark for a few davs.™  So they dug a hole in the ground
and made a place like a root hiouse, and locked Tinzhaw there for a few days.
His mother said * That’s the only wav we take the hadness out of his head.”
Tinzhaw eried all the time while he was in the root house, he said, = Pl he a good

hov now mother, 1T won’t hang mysell nor Kill myv brother,” so he was gond for

v long time. This ends this Tinzhaw story




Tixzuaw (Perie-dieas Nao, 6)
Taold by Lottie Muarsden

Finzhaw one day was very hunery He had nothing 1o eat and father

wouldn’t Tet him eat anything that was in the house because Tinzhaw was< a bad

hoy He was all the time doing tricks on his father Ir his father would o
hunti Tinzhaw would never do anvthing but eat. and that’s the reason his
father didn’t hike him, so he sat there erving.  He was <¢ hungry that he ate
his shirt, and after that he went out and killed two hens and went away i the

hush where his father couldn’t find him, mad fire, cleaned the twe he

and buried them under the hot coals and ashes When they were cooked gl
had them eat, he put the bhones i a basket and took them home and gave them
to his father and said, * Here, vou can eat these hones, | stole two hens from
vou.”™ s father was awfully mad (angrv) but he didn’t wan et on fo
fear that Tinzhaw might do something worse.  Tinzhaw said * You woule
me eat anvthing that is in the house, and il von v using e il I
won't have m hens or anvthing i< father felt sorey for Tin
nsing him mean,  The end
No. 198
Tixzoaw (Perre-deas No. 1)
Told by Lolliec Marsden
One day Tinzhaw thought to himsell, =1 wonder where | ke

woman to live with for a month, but 1 wouldn®t marey her.”™  Tinzhaw went to
a reserve where he wasn’t known and acted ke a niee man I'he Indians i
that reserve used him very well, thev even fed him with a spoon. One dav all
the Indians went to hunt, and Tinzhaw was left alone with all the women
There was one that he liked so well that he said to her, *We'll oo picking
herries imd the old squaw was glad to go.  She liked Tinzhaw too, better than
her own husband.  They got ready and when they got a little ways in the hush
Tinzhaw started to hug and Kiss this woman,  He said to her, * Go back to
your camp and get all vour things, we'll run away from vour hushand.” so they
did and they travelled a good many miles that dav.  That evining the Indians
returned and the Indian missed his wile, but he did not look for her, he thought
she was in some of the camps. Tt owas getting later that night yet his wifc
was still away He waited till morning and then went to every camp to see if
hi= wife was in any of them, The Indians missed Tinzhaw and they soon found
out what happened.  That Tinzhaw and the weman both went away.  The Indian
y they all

ms of Tinzhaw

that lost his wife got six more Indians to help him to look for her, s

rof ready and started off.  They travelled all day bhut saw no s

and the squaw.  As they were all tived they got their lunches and laid down

to rest.  The next morning they started again to look for Tinzhaw,  They smelled

smoke and soon found  them, when Tinzhaw told a lie that this woman ran

e Indian blamed his wife for all this.

after him when he was going home.
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He nearly killed her. The rest of the Indians took her home away from him
altogether,  He was left alone then, and Tinzhaw went home too. The end

of this story

No. 179,
Naxnesn (No, 17).
Told by Lotlie Marsden

One day Nanbush went in bathing and someone came and stole his elothes

He didn’t know what to do, o he peeled some biveh bark and got some balsam
gum and made pants for himself, but he didn’t like to go home without a shir
so he got those hig hurdock leaves and made a shirt for himself, and got ready
to o hon He thought, I will Tav down here Tor a while and have a litth

rest hefore T go”™  So he dide When he woke up he was all over Trogs and litth

snakes and erabs (ecrawlish) he felt awfully bad.  These snakes and frogs and
crabs had stuck on the gum that had made his clothes,  Nanbush velled and
called for the Thunderbivd to come and e¢hase these ereatures that were on him
It <oon came a big thunderstorm and Nanhush could notice the ereatures leaving
him.  When the thunderstorm was over there was nothing on him, either creatures

| w the ~hirt)y so he staved another day, but he

or clothes (the pants he made «
didn’t make pants or shirt again till the next morning, he was alraid the same

thing might happen him again if he made these gummed clothes and slept in

them, so he made them the next morning and went home The end of this Nanbush
story
No. 180
Tur Kixag Wito Wanten 1o aer MARkien
Told by Lottic Marsiden
There was an Indian who was the King,  He wanted to oot marrvied, hut he
wanted to marry a woman who was alveady in the family wayv,  One ol squaw

heard about this and soon found out what to do.  She put a butter trayv on her
belly, so the king would think she was in the family wav.  The king heard about
this woman and went to her place and asked her to marey him, telling her, * You
are just the woman | want.”  They got married,  She didn’t want to sleep with
the king and the king did not like this, and one night made her sleep with him
He found out about the hutter trav, <o he got up and made the woman ot up
and he kicked her out of the house.  He Kicked her on the belly and hroke the
1 two, after that he put the law to her, and she

butter tray i was in prison for a

good many vears just for fooling the King, who did not look for another wife

after he was fooled like this.  The end of the story,
(Note by G. E. L., Butter travs or bowls, made ont of wood by the Indians

[ large iz

n=edd to be peddled around the settlements,  Some were ¢




