
Chapter 5: Saving a cache of fish

their days were so 
full they hardly 
took time to eat, 
and at night they 
slept deeply.

…suspicion left them wary of 
what might happen if anyone were 
to come upon them and find their 
growing store of food.

…they agreed they 
should move to a place 
less desirable - a place 
other people would not 
wish to explore, 
perhaps a place where it 
would be hard to 
manage the swarms of 
summer insects.

too soon, the sun 
lay orange and 
cool on the evening 
horizon, and the 
women knew summer 
was dwindling.

eventually, the women 
made standing caches 
for their fish, and they 
placed great bundles 
of thorns and brush 
beneath them to 
discourage animals 
from bothering the 
fish.



it was a day of abandon for sa'. but today, the moose did not feel 
much like running, nor did he feel 
threatened, so the old woman was 
able to keep him in sight.

by that time, autumn was upon them 
and the nights became chillier, 
reminding the women that there 
was no time to waste in gathering 
their winter wood supply.

they felt it taboo to think of 
those who had abandoned them, 
but now the treacherous thoughts 
invaded their minds.


