
Chapter 1: Hunger and cold take their toll

… the hunters 
were fed first, as 
it was their skills 
on which the 
people depended. 
Yet, with so many 
to feed, what food 
they had was 
depleted quickly.

in this particular band were two 
old women cared for by the 
people for many years.

Constantly, they complained 
of aches and pains, and they 
carried walking sticks to 
attest to their handicaps.



"We are going to 
leave the old ones 
behind."

ozhii nelii … feared that, if she 
defended her mother, the people 
would settle the matter by 
leaving her behind and her son, 
too.

Shruh zhuu … took from his belt a 
hatchet … and stealthily placed it 
high in the thick boughs of a bushy 
young spruce tree, well concealed 
from the eyes of the people.

"So i say if we are 
going to die, my 
friend, let us die 
trying, not 
sitting."


