




















FOLK TALES (cont’d)

THE ORIGIN OF NIGHT AND DAY

One time as Wabus (the Rabbit) was
traveling along through the forest, he
came to a clearing on the bank of a river.
He saw Totoba, the Saw-whet owl,
perched on a twig. The light was poor and
the Rabbit could not see well. He said to
the Saw-whet, “Why do you want it so
dark? I do not like it, so I will cause it to
be daylight.”” Then the Saw-whet said, “If
you are powerful enough, do so. Let us
try our powers, and whoever succeeds
may decide as he likes.”

Then the Rabbit and the Owl called all
the birds and the beasts together. Some
of the birds and beasts wanted the Rabbit
to win so that it would be light. Others
liked the dark and wanted the Saw-whet
to win.

The contest began. Rabbit began
repeating “Wabon, Wabon™ (light, light),
while the Owl kept repeating “Uni tipa
akot, Uni tipa gkot™ (night, night).
Should one of them make a mistake and
repeat his opponent’s word, he would
lose. So Rabbit kept saying “Wabon,
Wabon,” and Saw-whet continued “Uni
tipa gkot, Uni tipa gkot.” The birds and
beasts cheered for their hero. Finally Owl
accidentally repeated Rabbit’s word
“Wabon.” He lost the contest.

Rabbit decided that it should be light.
He also decided that night should have a
chance for the benefit of the loser. This
pleased everyone.

HOW THE HUNTER
DESTROYED THE SNOW

There was a family of four — a hunter,
his wife, and two children — who lived in
a wigwam. Each day the hunter went out
for game. He usually returned with all
that he could carry. He hunted all
through autumn and into the winter. Kon
(the snow) froze the hunter’s feet so
badly that he could scarcely walk. He was
sad that Kon had injured him. He decided
to punish Kon. He took a large wooden
bowl, filled it with snow, and buried it in
a deep hole where the snow could not run
away (melt). The hole was covered with
sticks and leaves.

When midsummer came, the hunter
went out to the place where he had
buried the snow. He dug it up and let the
summer sun melt Kon. Thus he punished
Snow. When autumn came and the hunter
was again in the forest he heard a voice
say, “You punished me last summer, but
when winter comes I will show you how
strong [ am.”

The hunter well knew that the voice
was Kon. He at once built another wig-
wam next to his own and filled it with
firewood. The season changed and winter
came. One day the hunter heard the voice
again. He listened and heard these words,
“Now 1 am coming to visit you, as I told
you I would do; I shall be at your wig-
wam in four days.”

Then the hunter got more wood ready
and built a fire at each end of his wig-
wam. After four days had passed by, it

began to get cold and everything frg
The hunter kept the fires burning and g
more robes for his family. On the moj
ing of the fifth day the temperaty
dropped lower. Toward night a strang
came to the wigwam. He entered, by
strangely enough, he would not go ng
the fires. This puzzled the hunter, and
began to watch the stranger. As the cg
became greater after the stranger entey
the wigwam, the hunter went to his fi
and added more wood until they roaj
higher. The stranger appeared to g
warm. Perspiration broke out on his fo
head and trickled down through
beard. Soon the stranger’s head and bog
began to ‘shrink as though he we
melting away. The hunter kept pili
more wood on the fire until he coj
pletely melted Kon — for it was he wj
had come to destroy the hunter and §
family. But man is more powerful th
cold, and thus Kon perished.

THE AURORA BOREALIS

In the direction of the north wind li
the manabiawok (giants) of whom
have heard our old people tell. T
manabaiwok are our friends, but we |
not see them any more. They are
hunters and fishermen. We know whi
they are out with their torches to spe
fish because the sky is bright over
place where they are.
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