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“Cutting Fish”

Because Lhe events of this time are still very
much in the living memory of the Elders, it is to
their stories and recollections that we now turn -
1o continue our history of Frenchman and
Tatchun lakes.

Traditional Life in Frenchman
& Tatchun Lakes Valleys

For thousands of years the Frenchman and
Taichun Valley has been home to First Nations
people. Frenchman Lake (tutthi Mdan) Tatchun
Lake (Tachdn Mdn) and the surrounding creeks
abounded with whiteflish, grayling, ling cod,
trout, jacklish and salmon. Many game animals
and birds could also be found along the shores
of these large lakes and in the nearby hills, making
thisa very good place for people Lo make a living,
hunting, fishing and trapping.

In the old days, Frenchman and Tatchun
Lakes people travelled through their country with

the seasons. When the salmon were running in
the summer, people moved to the Yukon River
where they gaffed fish and set fish traps. The main
fish camps were at the mouth of the Nordenskiold
River (Tsawnjik Chui) at the mouth of Tatchun
Creek (Tachdan G¢) and a short distance above
the mouth of the Little Salmon River (Tdnintsé
Chit). Some Little Salmon people called Tatchun
Lake “Tazdna Mdn" which means “when you look
from far away, you see a little shiny part”. This is
probably because when you [ollow the trail from
Frenchman Lake to Tatchun Lake, the first sight
of Tatchun Lake over the rise is just a little shiny
part of the lake.









Spring was usually a flurry of activity with
ducks returning, moose calving, and fish
spawning in the creeks. The more abundant food
was a welcome change to the dried food that
people had been living on most of the winter. As
spring turned to summer, so the circle of life
continued for both the Indian people and the
animals on whom they depended.










The following stories are transcribed from
interviews with Little Salmon and Carmacks First
Nation Elders. These are just a few of the stories
of things that happened in the Frenchman and
Tatchun Lakes Valley.

Big Animal

This story takes place on Frenchman Lake
in the winter time. A family lived about halfway
down Frenchman Lake. The husband of the
daughter had gone down to the north end of the
lake to visit his family there. The man’ wife and
her young twin brothers saw something coming
away down on the ice. Thinking that it was their
brother-in-law they ran down the trail to meet
him. Their sister, the man’ wife, walked behind.
As the shape got closer they realized that it wasnt
aman but a very big animal.

It was too late for the two boys. The animal
killed and ate them. Their sister saw what
happened and hid under the snow until the
animal passed by. Then she got up and ran around
to their trail in the bush until she caught up to
her older brother and father who were running
rabbit snares. She told them what happened and
they ran back to their home.

In those days they had houses made of brush
and moss piled all around poles that they set up
in the ground. The door was from the top of the
house. Water was poured down the sides of the
house to make a coating of ice all around to keep
the house warm inside.

The father cut a large pole and sharpened
the end. He then hid away in the bushes. The
big animal came up the trail from the lake to the
house where the man’s son was waiting on top of
the ice house. The son clubbed the animal from
the top of roof over and over again. The biganimal



couldn climb up to get that man because the
sides of the house were slippery from the ice. All
the time he was doing this, his father jumped
out from the bushes and speared the big animal
in the soft place behind his front legs and killed
him. They cut the big animal open right there
and took out the bones of the people that the big
animal had eaten. They took the peoples bones
and made a good fire 10 burn them. In the old
days, when people died, their bodies had to be
cremated so that their spirits could be born again.

Maybe the big animal was a woolly
mammoth. Thats how people talk about it, but
nobody knows why it started eating people.
People say you can still see the bones of this
animal in Frenchman Lake.

The Bear that Walked Around
in Winter

It was winter time and a group of men went
hunting leaving their wives and children in camp.
The camp was not right beside the lake but back
a bit in the bush. All the ladies went together to
get ice for water. They brought back lots of ice
the one time. The husbands got lots of wood
before they went out hunting. People were scared
for many different things in those days so when
their husbands went hunting the ladies and the
children stayed in camp and didn go anywhere.

The husbands were returning from the hunt
one day when they saw something by the shore
close to their camp. They saw a big black thing
right there by the water trail. Something lay there,
something big and black. There used to be no
black thing there. The first man wondered what
was that. He waited for the next dog team to catch




up to him and asked “What is that? Have you

seen that before?” They waited for the rest of the
teams to catch up. “I love my kids. I don't want
my kids to get killed,” they said. They all saw it.
They waited there together then one said “Okay,
lets go to it.” As they got closer the black thing
got up. It was a bear, a big grizzly bear. The bear
had ice all over him. He had gone in the water
and had ice all over. He had broken brush like
people, and set it too. He was sitting on the brush
right beside where the trail came down to the
ice. The men came closer and then all started to
shoot. The dogs started to go after the bear but
they stopped the dogs and killed the bear.

The women in camp didn't know what was
going on. They heard the shooting and stayed
inside their homes with the kids. They kept quiet
and still - scared. They heard the men coming
back and thought “Maybe war!” The men can

into camp quietly not knowing what to expect.
They asked “Anybody alive?” The women ran out.
“Yes, what happened?” they said. The husbands
said “Good, so nobody got killed.” They told the
women to go down to the lake. They went and
saw the bear laying there dead. He had set brush
and had been lying beside their trail waiting for
them. He had ice, like little bellsall over his body:.
It was a good thing the ladies and children had
not gone down to the ice for water.












