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nikik é-itAcimikosit

awa wina nikik.

péyakwé mina n'’ki-kiskisin é-ayAwakihtipan nikik, &-kiy-otAwahkéaniydhk.
nikik mika wina néspic kistApatisipan é-'yawakihtipan. nipipan é-tipiskénik;
éko méaka é-'ti-'ékidépayanik wipac wanigkdpan. wayés méka niSo mina
apihtaw é-'spanik &-k’-i8kw'-apihta-kigikék, A%ay mina péci-kawésimdpan.

éko méaka nésta n’tdpacihahtan mékwac é-ayawakihtipan.

&-pakitahwayéhk sipihk é-pipohk, ispi§ wina mihcétwé
‘ti-twAhtwahikéyahk,' mistik ’ci-dpacihtayahk, 'ci-pakitinakiht n’tahnapinan
§ipA maskwamihk, ména wiskéc anima n’tdtéhtan. ni%o piko
m’pékotahwihtan maskwamiy; ko méaka n’tahkopitamwahtan nikik os...,
ocihcihk pisadkanépiniw. péyakot..., péyakotwéhikanihk méka ékot’ 4ni
ka-ohci-kékit; nété maka mina kotakihk ékoté 'ni mina ka-ohci-pétat’
animéniw pisdkanapiniw.

’kwéni piko ka-totamahkipan® &-spihci-wéhtisiyahkipan é-ayawakihtipan
nikik.

minwén’'tdkosipan méka nésta é-kanawénimihtipan. ména wiskéc apipan.

papam’pahtépan tahtwé ka..., &-kiSik4nik. éko méka péci-nipApan
&-k’-iskw’-apihta-kisikanik.
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Excerpt from "ataléhkana nésta tipaciméwina / Cree Legends
and Narratives from the West Coast of James Bay" (1995)

Text Twenty-Five

A story about an otter

This one is an otter.

Once again I remember that we used to have an otter we had as a pet.
That otter was very useful while we had him. He used to sleep at night; and
then as it became morning, he would get up early. Around half-past two in
the afternoon, however, he already used to come to bed again.

We also used to make use of him while we had him.

As we were setting nets in the river in winter, instead of our making
lots of holes so we could use a stick to set our nets beneath the ice, we
never used to do that. We used to cut only two holes through the ice;
and then we would tie a line to the otter’s ta..., to his paw. The single...,
and at the single hole, that's where he dove from; and at the other
one, further over again, that's where he brought that rope from
again.

That’s all we used to do; it was so easy for us since we had the otter.

He was good-natured too as we kept him. He never used to sit [quietly].
He used to run around every d..., in the day. And then he would come and
sleep in the afternoon.
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