hus, every year, 1

peloW . maples because

he |

ees 08 ; reddest o od. The sky, as you

.:/’es g tly bove and older.

recel th, on s, and together

= ickade€ 2 o t. As they

h m, Chl ka dee S pO ey :

5 just HS MOO Chl h
i - ook 161 - had almost lost the traj],
e BT g not hurry: Hle WEE

ain b « to cut the meat and cook

: eat o+ a
bgglﬂ to 5 fouﬂd 1 othe
£ deed he was
II:C some t7° jssing the WO Sq
: did not mi oot hind and arriving just as the food
/& 1 A be

ith 1ag81"5 . ce ceased tO hunt and follows the
the spoils of the hunt. “He-who.
A Mlkchagogwech he is called.
generous share their meat |
and together Robin and Moose Bird dance |
hickadee stirs the meat. And so did the old

days when the Indians were brothers and

Micmacs in the old

ed their food.
SharA11 winter Mooin’s skeleton lies on its back in the sky. But
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