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The old Wendigo Mound is not now what it used to be, ae jrs prrestocting
Wendigoes have long sinee departed and left it to its fate, to become, in recent
vears, the vietim of a sordid commercialism that has earted away a large purtion
of it for building purposes.

The Indian tradition that this sand dune was at one time the habitation of o
family of Wendigoes has already been referred to in a former paper of mine on
“ The Highway of the Ottawa,” and an amusing ineident that oeeureed to us during
our visit, in the antumn of 1910, may permit the sugeestion that the native beliof
in Wendigoes may have had its origin in the hasty observation and misinterpreta-
tion of a perfectly natural phenomenon,

About two hours after daylight, on o very dark night, o dense oy liy about
our eamp under the gloomy pitel pimes, aul enveloped the whole Torest like
vast fleece of wool, while ont on the sandy beach, bevond the trees, the air wis com-
paratively clear. Tere, T was engaged in the prosaic oeenpittion of puiting o pot

Bouth shore of main river, loaking

to tlue westward, Woalign Mol s left,

of beans into the sand {o bhake for breakfast the next mornine  The loes that T
had moved aside to make room for the beans were :
ing to look over my shoulder towarls the camp, I belwhd o ovast shade in limman
form, his head amidst the tops of the pines, his lower limbs enshrouded with the
smoke and sparks of the burning loge, wh
immense club, My first impulsp upon g
and terrible, was to take to my
I hated to leave the heans :

It e |:I'i;h||.\'_ wlnen, |'”.“|"'“

ile in his vight hand was grasped an
limpsing this monstrons slhape, wmenaeing
heels and get right out of the neighbonrlood, Tt
Fortunately T recalled ihe story fold us by the i ek
slu-pla_vrrl. of Jm\}' he witnessed a similuy phenomenon on g finracy ”,.,'I-“i“;_f in the
Scottish mountains, and {hat having beaten a hasty retreat, le plucked npe compige
I'-Illl’r";ﬂl to return the following morning, to discover {la B Tindl: i fefatboiid ik
his own shadow east upon a fog hank by the rising sun, . |

Now, if a gentle keeper of
Canada, were thus alarme

"‘!""'I' i Seotland, and an antenr archaolosist in

at their own shadows, whai imprression would o similar



