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FORGVORD 

The object of this monograph is to place within the 

easy reach of persons interested in YiTisconsin folklore 

and folk customs a selected collection of ?iisconsin 

Indian Place Legends assembled by the Folklore Section 

of the Wisconsin Federal Yiiriters' Projects. It is 

desired that they shall prove useful tp persons 

interested in storytelling, in the vfriting and production 

of plays and pageants, in song, poetry and story writing, 

in industrial art and mural painting. 

Some of these legends and, myths have been collected 

from original Indian sources and have not heretofore 

appeared in print. Others are reprinted from past 

publications of the State Historical Society of 

Wisconsin raid the Wisconsin Archeological Society and 

from a number of privately printed books and pamphlets. 

These latter are not generally accessible to most 

citizens of Wisconsin. 

The present collection of legends and myths 

represents but a small number of the most noteworthy 

of the Indian Place Legends of Yiisoonsin, The total 

number of legends of this particular class surviving 

in Wisconsin at the present time is not as large 

as it should be because of the failure of early 



residents of Wisconsin to collect and preserve others 

while there was ¡an opportunity to do so. Through this 

neglect a rich heritage of Indian lore has undoubtedly 

been lost. 

Our Wisconsin tribesmen had stories, myths, and 

legends about many of the springs, streaas, lakes, 

prairies, woodlands, rocks, hills, and valleys of the 

regions/>vhich vrere theirs in a broad domain of 

abundance and great scenic beauty. In tho centuries of 

their occupation of their homeland, as a result of 

their life experiences and culture, a v/ealth of tales 

i?nd legends becaiîie attached to many of the scenic 

landmarks of thoir environment. A Icnowledge of most 

of these is now lost to their descendants, long 

segregated by tho government on restricted Indian 

reservations or confined to tracts of settled lomds 

far from tho regions occupied by their forefathers. 

In regard to the group of place legends here 

presented it may be of interest to state that Indian 

folk have boen long removed from many of tho localities 

in Wisconsin with which these legends are identified, 

in some cases for nearly a century. Those legends 



are with design selected from localities scattered 

over tho length ojid breadth of tho state. They are 

of as varied a character as possible. 

The editor will regard his labors well-

rowardod if tho publication of these Yfisconsin Indian 

Place Legends may encourage others to assist in 

collecting and preserving moro of tho State's neglected 

treasure of Indian and i'vhito folklore and folk ways. 

Charles E. Brown 

State Director, Federal Writers' Projects 



LAKE MICIIIGim 

(Sauk Indian Legend) 

In creating tho world Gotci Munito placed a lot 

of small lakes where Lake Michigan (Ketcilaim) now 

lies. These wcro of all sizes-some very largo and 

some very small. After a while these lakes began to 

quarrel with each other-each v/antod tho best place for 

himself. This went on for some time. Then they finally 

decided to get together in a council to settle their 

disputes. Tho outcome of this meeting was that all tho 

lakes, largo and small, wore merged into one great lako 

for the common good, raid novi, so the Indians say, vro 

have L.ake Michigan. This lake, although generally 

peaceful and quiet, sometimes gots very rough and 

wild. This occurs vÁon some of tho large and small 

lakes merged into tho groat lake become rostloss ond 

turbulent because they wish to bo free o.gain. 



WISAKA RACES THE BÜFFAI.0 

(Mascouten Myth) 

The v/orld had already existed for some time 

Yirhon Wisaka v/as born. Ho lived alone with his brother 

Yapo.tao and their grandmother Masukumigo Ilwao, tho 

Earthwoman. 

Wisaka roojned 0.II over the earth's surface 

killing m?Xij great serpents. At length all the 

surviving serpents gathered in a council, . To this 

mooting they invited tho Grandmother, 

"c'randfflothor," said the Undor\Yorld Serpents, 

"your elder grandson is abusing us badly, and wo vfant 

to destroy him in some way." 

"It is usoloss to try it," answered tho old vroman, 

"Wisaka is immortal. Yet, maybe you have the power to 

kill his younger brother," 

So the serpents planned to kill tho brother in 

revenge. 

They challenged Viisaka to race a young buffalo. 

This was to got him out of the way. The race course 

was to encircle Ketcilcum (Lake Michigan). As soon as 

tho contestants had rounded the opposite shore of 

the lako, the serpents attacked Yapatao, and WisaJra 

could hoar his younger brother calling for help. Then 



Wisaka ran all the fastor. As he drew near homo ho 

could hoar his younger brother calling again, "Oh, 

my older brother, Wisaka, they are killing me I" 

Wisaka ran very fast. He passed the buffalo, but 

when he arrived at home it was too late; they had 

already killed his younger brother. They had skinned 

him and carried his hide away. Then Wisaka v/ent into 

mourning. He blackened his face and attacked and 

killed the underworld monsters. 

The track made by Wisaka and the buffalo in 

their race around Lake Michigan could once be plainly 

seen. At one ti:ae the Indians followed it as a 

trail in going to their villages or on war or hunting 

expeditions o 



THE 'ÎED BANKS 

(Green Bay Myth) 

In the beginning Earth laker created four men. 

These four brothers were Kunuga, Henanga, Hagaga, and 

Nanyiga, These first four he made chiefs of the 

Thunderbirds, He opened the heavens in order that they 

might see the earth. He gave them a tobacco plant, and 

he gave them fire. The earth was to be theirs to live 

upon. The four brothers flew down to earth and landed 

in the branches of a tree. This place was at ¥iithin 

Lake, at Red Banks on the shore of Green Bay. They then 

lit on the ground and began walking tovj-ard the east. 

There they selected a comp ground,. There they started 

the first fire. One brother went to hunt for food. He 

took the bow and arrows which Earthmaker had given them 

and he killed arid brought back a deer. Not having any 

cooking vessels, they roasted the meat over the fire 

on sharp sticks. 

At this camp ground the Thunderers were joined 

by other clans. These obtained fire from them. The 

first to join them were the War clan'people. They came 

from the ?rest. Then cojno the Deer clan, the Snake cloji, 

and the Elk clan. The Bear clan, the Fish clsji, the 



Water-spirit clan, and the Buffalo clan followed them. 

All of the other clans came. Together they formed 

a tribe, the Hochungara (Winnebago), They began to 

intennarry. The men of the upper clans married v/omen 

of the lov/er clans. They cut poles and stripped bark 

from the trees an.d vâth these built wigwams. From 

clay mixod with slippery elm bark they made cooking 

vessels. They formed a village. The members of the 

upper clans were the chiefs. They organized a council 

lodge in vjhich the members of each clan had their 

place. 

In the beginning the Thunderers were very 

powerful. They made the valleys and the hills* With 

their clubs they made dents in the hills. They planted 

the tobacco, and with its crushed leaves, which they 

threw into the fire, they made offerings to Earthmaker, 

And Eartlimaker gave to the Hochungara his blessings, 

(ffinnebago) 



THE LOST GIRLS 

(sturgeon Bay Legend) 

A Menomini Indian family vrere living near Sturgeon 

Bay, In this family vrore two girls c These girls liked 

to play on the sandy shore of the bay and to swim in 

its v/aters. One day their father yrent to call for them 

but could neither see them or make them hoar his calls. 

He found their footprints in the sand leading to the 

water. A big hairy snake lived in the waters of the bay< 

Ho had seized the children while they were swimming and 

had carried them away to his den under the water. 

The father was very sorrowful. 

Ho resolved to ask the assistance of Manabus, For 

six days he fasted and prayed. At tho end of his fast 

Manabus appeared to him in a dream. He told him not 

to worry more, that he would rescue and return tho 

little girls. 

Manabus summoned the Thunderers from their homes 

in the north. These great birds were the enemies of 

the hairy serpent. They dove into the water and found 

the white clay-plastered wigwam of the monster. They 

broke down the entrance to his den and killed the big 

snake. The children were within. They were safe; the 

serpent had not yet eaten them. They were returned 



to their father's wigwam none the vrorse for their 

experience. Their parents were overcome with joy 

at "their return and offered their thanks to Manabus. 

Later the Indians could see a great cloud over 

the bay. That was the Thunderers carrying away the 

hairy snake. (Menominee) 



PORT DES MORTS 

(Death's Door Legend) 

"In peace and plenty the Noquets had long lived on 

the shores of the islands of the Pota'watomi chain at the 

head of the Green Bay Peninsula. Hunger they knew not. 

The lake was full of fish; in the wood was an abundance 

of deer, bear, turkeys, and pigeons; and flocks of ducks 

an.d geese frequented the lake and bays. Of all the 

islands, Washington was the great game preserve. Never 

did the great forests on its back refuse food to the 

hungry man. Hence, one day Y/hen a band of Potaivatomi 

who resided on the neighboring point of Door County 

invaded the land of the Noquets while the l8.tter were 

away, the spirit of trouble spread his mantle over the 

peaceful isles. 

The Indian wanted a deed to the land, though he 

held no abstract purporting to show how it had passed 

from, hand to hand doi-vn from the original grantor; 

nevertheless, his rage was quite as great as, if not 

greater than, would be that of his white brother if 

he found someone calmly appropriating for his own use 

the home ho called his ovm. 

The injury and insult must be wiped out. Fortunately 

or unfortunately, he had neglected to provide courts and 

laTiyers. The poor redskin had recourse only to bloodshed. 



War w&s declared by the simple process of the Noquot 

warriors embarking in canoes for a raidion the 

Potawatomi. But tho medicine mon wore failures, or 

olsG the braves neglected, in their haste, to propitiate 

the manido., for they had only gone a portion of tho four 

miles which separated them from their enemies when a 

brooÆh of wind struck thom, tho fororunnor of a 

hurricane which swept the waters in green masses over 

the frail craft. 

Of all tho brave band vihich wont forth,, not one 

was ever seen alive. To tho wives,, tho mothers,, the 

fathers waiting on the shoro, no word cane ba.ck. Day 

by day thoy gazed over the strait. And then thoir 

warriors camo home to thom. The bodies wore found 

tossed up on the beach of Detroit Island, and friends 

and relativos could do no more than hurry them to 

hastily prepared graves. Hore in this open space,, so 

tho story goes, thoy wore intorrod," (George R. Fox) 
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THE WATER MONSTER 

(Lako Winnebago Legend) 

A very large fish (some say a sturgeon) lived in 

Lake Winnebago in the early days Yihen the ïfinnebago 

had their villages on its shores. This monster had a 

great appetite for moose, elk, and deer. Ho lay in 

wait for them in tho river channel \vhere they were 

accustomed to swim fran one side of the stream to the 

other. There he dragged them under the water and 

devoured them, horns, hide, hoofs, and all. Of 

course no Indian would cross tho channel at that place. 

After many years of such killings this hugh fish 

was found by some Indians, floating on the surfa.ce of the 

water near the shore. He was quite dead, and in 

searching for the cause they found the large branching 

antler of an elk protruding from his stomach. He had 

eaten the elk, but because of its extraordinary size 

he had been unable to digest its horns. 

The Indians believe that some of the descendante 

of this monster are even novf inhabiting Lake Winnebago. 

file:///vhere
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BUTTE DES MORTS 

(Legends of tho Hill of tho Dead) 

"Legends giving different locations as to tho 

place where tho 'great battle' was fought bet\'/een 

rival Indian tribes are related by descendants of 

the oarly settlers of Butte dos Morts, Most of these 

stories are probably true. Not one, but several battles 

have been fought in this territory botvrecn various 

tribes. The abundance of easily procurable food and 

other comforts supplied by tho forests, marshes, and 

waters mado this region highly attractive to tho 

aborigines. Situated as it is on a through route of 

travel and ]cnoT.ïn far and wide as a land of plontjr, it 

is inevitable that there would be controversy among 

the rival tribes, followod by battle. 

"Mas-ppJh-quo-to-noh''-Hill of the Dead-has always 

boon revered as sacrod ground by tho Indians, Here 

were held elaborate end long-drai»m~out ceremonies, 

and much medicine was mado. Here wore held the dances 

and feasts by which thoy celebrated seasonal events 

or inaugurated tribal activities. The sto.toly mournful 

booming of the dan.ce drum or the jolly rhythmic boat 

of tho rattle and vrs.tor drum led. tho cadence of thoir songs. 



"Each nation, in turn, buried its dead on or near this 

hill. The bodies of those who perished awaj^ from home were 

brought back to Grand Butte and interred with fitting 

ceremony. Bundle burials show that the dead vrere not always 

brought back the same season. The fact that they were 

eventually brought back and buried here indicated 

conclusively the veneration in which this ground was held by 

these people. M'Nepoose ws.s here'.' M'Hepoose would watch over 

his children' " (George E. Overton) 

The Hill of the Dead, here referred to, was situated near 

the shore of Butte des-Morts Lake, west of Oshkosh. 



BIG FOOT ' S TRACE'S 

(Lake Genevci Story) 

Big Foot was the cliief of the Potawatomi village 

located in 1851 where'Fontana is now situated at the 

western end of beautiful Lake Geneva. Tliis lake bears 

his name on some early maps. The name "Maunguacft" was 

given to the chief by a relative. 

On one occasion Big Foot was out hunting in the 

YiTinter time. The snow on the frozen lake surface was 

about eighteen inches deep, and the chief was wearing 

snowshoes to facilitate his progress, '.'.'hile trudging 

along he came upon the tracks of a deer. It was running 

and was being chased by a wolf. 

The ränning deer followed the shore of the lake, 

and the hunter followed its tracks. After traveling 

quite a distance he ca;;ie to the f lien deer. The wolf 

had killed it but had D.bandoned his prey because of 

the approaching hunter. Big Foot returned to his Lake 

Geneva village with the deer across his shoulders. 

His brother-in-law, v.'ho was also out on the lake 

on some mission, cFùiie upon the la.rge deep tracks 

which Big Foot had made and folloxved them, to the Indian 

village. 

'iïlien he l3o.rned th.at these were tracks made by 



the chief he jokingly gave to him the nsme ".lîaunguzet'̂  

(big foot), and this n£»ie ever aftervmrds clung to 

Big Foot. (Potawatomi) 

14 
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THE TERROR 0? TÎÎE ROCK 

(Rock Ri---er Myth) 

The Winnebago Indians say thct when their people 

and the Prairie Indians (PotaTfatomi) camped on the 

banks of the Rock River, there lived in that stream a 

huge end terrible water monster. This vrnter demon the 

old people describe as a long-tailed animal with horns 

on its head, great jaws and claws, a.i.Ld a body like a 

big snake. It rmiged over the whole length of the 

streaîTi from its mouth to tho foot of Lake Koshkonong. 

It preyed upon both animals and men, seeming to prefer 

one no more thrn the other. Hapless doer that went 

to the banks of the river to drink or walked out into 

the water were seized and s¥/allowed by the monster, 

horns and all. At the fording places of the river 

this demon especially hunted for victims. Indians 

crossing at these places wore dragged doivn out of 

sight beneath the v/ater and wore never seon again. Canoes 

in the river were sometim.es overturned by its limbs 

or a slap of its tail and their occupants submerged 

&n.d lost. Only a fevf poople over svyí this water monster, 

but its presence in the river was knoi'vn by tho churning 

and boiling of the water. 

In the spring time its move.mont in tho river broke 

up the ice ond heaped it aga.inst the river banks. Its 

http://sometim.es
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dens wero in the deep places. There it slept ond de­

voured its victi-ns, So.aie Indians bolieved that there were 

several of those water monsters in the Rock River, 

Offerings of tobacco and various articles woro cast into 

the river to appease their wrath vrhon they were angry. 

These preserved the lives of mcny people. 

li-Tien the Indians ceased to camp in nuiabers along 

the Eneenneshunnuck (ri-voc of big stones) after the white 

men camo, these water demons also left the river. Some 

Indians thought that they established dens in tho 

Mississippi River whore thoy are today. (¥iinnebago) 
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THE WATER MONSTER OF LAKE KOSHKONONG 

Many years o.go the Mascouten, or Prairio Potacv-fatomi 

had idlla.gos on the shores of Lake Koshkonong. A ws.ter 

monster of groat pov/cr and torriblo form dvrolt in its 

depths and m.ado havoc with evory Indipn canoo. No 

Indian dared to attempt to cross tho lake from shoro 

to shoro even in mild weathor^ because of fear of this 

destructive denizen of its waters. No white men came to 

griof; tho lake passage v/as unlucky for rodmon only. 

"Near tho narrows of tho lake rises a high roclîy 

hill, and near it thoro is .an island on which the Indians 

camped when trapping muskrats. On tho west sido of the 

hill thore was a placo whoro no Indian could cross. 

All xïho attempted it wore suie to bo drowned." 

Once thoro wero tssro Potravatomi brothers who con­

cluded that tho story of the viator hionster was false. 

One day, starting in opposite directions, thoy set out 

to naxdgate tho lake in thoir canoes, "All the Indians 

watched thom in fear, Thoy oxpoctod that thoy vrould 

never bo soon again. Soon a big -wind arose, f?nd it 

was so strong and fierce that it even blow the ducks 

tha.t wore flying overhead into the \Tater, The Indians 

in tho caiap song sacred songs for the woll-boing of tho 

two boys, but night coiae and they did not return. 

file:///Tater
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The -tíío cañóos wei'o later found capsized. After 

some time several whito men told tho Potawatomi that 

they had found the bodies of tho boys floating in the 

lake. There vras vÆiite clajr in thoir nostrils and ears, 

a sure sign that the Lake Koshkonong monster had ca.ught 

them and drovmod thom. Some Indians are afraid of the 

waters of Lako Koshkonong to this day believing that 

the water monster still prowls â ôut its shores. 

Before the Potawatomi ci?jae, Indians of the Sauk 

tribo lived on the shoro of this lake. They had enemies, 

probably the Illinois, who once trapped a number of 

them on an islrnd, Thoy wcro unable to escapo, as tho 

island ¥/as partly surrounded by a largo swomp. The Sauk 

wore here oxtcrminatod by tho arrows of the onomy, and some 

also porishod through starvation. This happening gave 

the lalce a ba.d name. (Mascouten) 
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THE SPIRIT R.:\CCOON 

(Lako Mondota Logond ) 

Many conturios ago two Vfinnebago hunters near tho 

ford of tho Yaliara (Catfish) River at Lake Monona saw 

in the sandy soil tho tracks of 'm animal, unmistaka.bly 

those of a raccoon. They woro of unusually largo size. 

The hunters follovred thom to a wooded point on tho 

castorn shore of Lake Mondota, at pro sont knovín as Maplo 

Bluff. Hero tho raccoon had found a hiding place in a 

holloviT log. One of tho Indions fitted an arrow into his 

bowstring and \̂ .as about to shoot xîrhon the animal called 

to him in human language r-nd besou.ght him not to shoot. 

It informed him that it was a "spirit" rnimal and that 

a dire calamity would befall him if ho killod it, Tho 

Indian wisely, desisted, Tho other hunter had no such 

scruples. Ho said that ho did not cr.ro whether it wa.s 

a spirit raccoon (which ho did not boliovo) or not; ho 

ï/as going to kill it, as he was very hungry. So he shot 

and killed the animal. He skimiod nnd cut uj) tho raccoon, 

then built a firo and roasted its flosh. Of this ho ate 

heartily, his friond refusing to partolco of this feast. 

Tho day boing vfa,rm, tho two Indians lay dovm under 

a troo and slept. After a wliilo, tho Indian vího ha,d 

eaton tho flosh of tho "spirit" ra.ccoon awoko. He was very 

http://cr.ro
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thirsty and dosoondod to a largo spring onco located 

at tho base of tho bluff, Khooling at its rim, ho 

bagan to drink its vrator, Tho moro ho drank, the moro 

thirsty ho became. Finally, his thirst became so 

intense that in desperation ho wadod out into tho lako. 

As soon as the water rose abovo his middle, his dreadful 

thirst coasod. It returned again the inoment ho ventured 

into shallower water or tried to go ashore. In tho 

lako he, vms obliged to remain until,night oru-no, and he 

thon sank into its ̂ .vätors. Ho was transformed into a 

fish. His hunter friend stood on tho lako bank but was 

unablo to help him. 

For many years Indians comping near this bluff 

havo hoard after dark, in tho doup v/ator, tho splashing 

of a great fish-the unfortunate Indian— follô Tcd by tho 

beating of a war drum fnd tho singing of his war song. 

From this logond Lolco MondotOv obtained its Indian 

name, Vionkshokhomikla, "whoro tho Indian lies." 

'Thoro is another version of this story in -which 

tho "animal" discovered in a hollow tree was a catfish 

instead of a raccoon. (Yíinnobago) 
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THE BATTLE AT DEYILS LAKE 

(Yiinncbago Logond) 

A quarrel onco arose botisroon the water spirits, 

or undor-wator panthers, who had a don in tho depths of 

Devils Lako, and tho Thunderbirds. These animals woro 

called Yíaídiakoera, and the Thunderers vroro called 

Wabanja, The groat birds, flying high above tho lake's 

surface, hurled thoir egg^ (arrows or thunderbolts) 

into the waters and on tho bluffs. Tho water monsters 

threw up groat rocks and water-spouts from the bottom 

of the lako. 

This torriblo fight continuod for days, Tho falling 

eggs tore dowi tho troos and split off groat pieces of 

rook, and tho tumbled-do-wn and cracked rocl<y surface 

of the surrounding bluffs staïids as cvidonco of this 

groat strugglo, 

Tho Thunderers wore finally victorious and flow 

away to thoir homes and nosts in tho North, No Indian 

darod to-approach tho lake for a long timo» Tho wator 

spirits wore not all killod and some aro in Devils Lako 

to this day. 
,/ 

It was a custom of tho early Indians to make 

•tobacco offerings to the spirits of this lake, depositing 

tobacco- on boulders on the shoro or strewing it on 
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the surface of tho wator, 

Tho Winnobago (Hochungara) name for this lako was 

Tawacunohukdah, sacrod lako, Thoro arc a nximbor of 

Winnebago myths and legends concerning Dovils Lako* 
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THE BIRTH OF THE BUFFALO CLAN 

(Winnobago Myth) 

Dovils Lako was the placo of birth of tho Buffalo 

clan of tho Yfinnobago tribe. Onco vory long ago a 

great commotion came to tho waters of this spirit lako. 

The waters churned and boiled, then a dark object 

appoarod in its middle. It was a vory long timo before 

it oajno to tho surface. Then it swajn ashoro, Tho waters 

now became quiet* It had horns, a tail, a hairy hide, 

and four logs-it was a buffalo. It shook itself, it; 

walked about, and it ate grass ond loaves. It became 

a man; it v/as tho father of tho Buffalo clan, Tcega. 

Tho Buffalo clansmen had a particular function 

of acting as public orators and as intermediarios 

botwoon tho chief and tho tribo. This clan and tho 

Water-spirit clan were brother clans, serving oaoh 

other in various ways and on various occasions. 

/ 
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THE SICÎJX YTAR PARTY 

(Groon Laico Legond) 

"A long timo ago,—Oh, moro than a thousand years 

ago, a war party of Sioux Indiaiis camo up tho Wisconsin 

River from Iowa in canoQs. Thoy carried their canoes 

overland from Puckaway Lako to Groon Lako and camped 

overnight at the Sugar Loaf. There wero many Sioux 

in this vj-ar party, and thoy docidod to attack tho 

villago of thoir cnomios, tho Winnobago, on the opposite 

shoro. In this villago the iaen wore away on a hunt. Only 

the old mon, boys, and tho vromon woro at homo. Tho 

Sioux hoped to obtain many scalps, prisoners, and much 

plunder by a.ttacking tho Viûinebago town, 

"In tho morning, in full war paint, they embarked 

in thoir canoos and singing their war songs, paddlod 

toward tho south shore, lîhon near tho i-oiddlo of tho 

lako thoir canoos comiaoncod to go round and round, and 

then thoy wont dotm. 

"The water spirits, who had a don in the bottom of 

this lake, wore good friends of tho Yiinnobago who had 

made tobacco tmà othor offerings to them. Thoy did not 

wish to SGc thom slaughterod, Thoy caused tho great 

whirlpool Which ovorturnod and sucked down tho Sioux 
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canoos filled with bloodthirsty warriors, 

"Aftor that tho Winnobago people found dead Inditms 

and smashed canoos and stone axos, flint arrows and 

copper l-oaivos all along the shores of tho lako. I tell 

you. Mistor, Groon Lako is a bad lako," (Winnobago) 
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THE WISCONSIN RIVEÏÎ 

(Qfe-if>-powa Logond) 

"The bod of tho Wisconsin River was forraod by an 

immense sorpent. Ho was a manitou and had his homo 

in tho groat forosts near tho Big Lako. His povTors wore 

vory groat, and all of tho othor animals wore afraid of 

him, 

"Once this groat serpent started to travel from 

his homo in tho northern forosts toward the soa. In 

crawling ovor the land his groat body ̂ iroro a doop groove, 

or channel, through tho forosts and prairios. Into this 

bod the wator floYrød. Wohn ho movod his tail groat, 

masses of %ïater splashod from the channol through the 

forosts and formod lakes. Many lakes ond ponds wore 

made in this way. All animal life fled before him as 

ho traveled. Other loss pô vorful sorponts mado haste 

to got out oi his course, and thoy fled in all directions 

before 4iim. Thus come tho bods of tho smaller streams 

which no¥f pour thoir waters into liisconsin. In places 

-vifhcrc the wator pours over falls thore woro rocks in 

tho path of the groat serpont, so ho crawled down over 

them, Tho water below is doop. It now rushes over tho 

rocks, making the samo loud noise which ho made, 

"Near the Wisconsin Dells ho encountered a groat 
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body of rock. Fj.nding a crack in this, he thrust his 

head into it and ront tho stono wall by tho contortions 

of his powerful body. The queer shapes of those rocks 

are duo to his struggle to got through thom, Vïhoro 

the banks of tho river are vory v/ido ho rostod. Below 

the Dolls he changed his course of travel to tho west, 

finally reaching tho Mississippi'Rivor. 

"Tho 'ííinnobago name for tho Dells was Koohohke-

coonahorala, "whoro tho rocks strike together.** 

/ 

^ 
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MAIDEN ROCK 

(Mississippi Eivor Logond) 

Wonona was tho beautiful daughter of Rod Tíing, a 

Dakota chief, vfhoso villago wa.G on the banks of the 

Mississippi Rivor, Many braves of the Dakota tribo 

caiuo to woo this fair maidon. But Wonona had givon 

her heart to a. young Chippewa chief, Tíhitc Eê glo, whom 

she had mot on tho top of tho groat towering 

Mississippi River bluffs.. 

Hor aged father would not liston to hor pleadings 

for permission to wod this young lovor. Ho was a 

mcmbor of an alien tribo -véiam tho Dakota -hatod fiorcoly 

and viith whom thoy vroro alniost constantly at war. Rod 

Wing said that ho would rather kill his daughter than 

havo hor boccano tho vfifo of a bravo of tho Chippewa 

nation. Ho promised to have his warriors track down 

and kill the Chippewa lover. Ho had soloctod for hor 

husband Chief Kowaunee, an old man of tho Da.kota tribo. 

"̂iVhilc Miito Eagle waited for '̂ Fonona on tho top of 

tht>#high bluff hor father was arousing his warriors 

to hunt down tho hated Chippô 'm, ffonona flod to warn 

him of his danger, f/hito Eagle was ovorjoyod to see 

his lovod one She told him that she had pleaded with 

her father to bo allowed to bcoomo his wife and had 

failed and that ho was sending his warriors to kill 

T^im. Hor father had betrothed her to Old Chief 

awaunee. 
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As VJhite Eagle was ontroati.ng hor to floe with him 

to his own people, tho Dakota víarriors had ascended tho 

bluff and wore surrounding the lovers, A deadly arrow 

shot by ono of tho Dakota warriors pierced tho heart of 

Iñíhite Eaglo, mid he foil at Wonona's foot. Gathering 

his body in her arms sho hold hiia while his life blood 

gushod away. Thon VJonona wont to tho edgo of tho bluff, 

and before anyone could stop her sho cast herself from 

its edge do¥m to tho rooks boloxv, Sho preferred to go 

to tho spirit world with hor lover rathor than share 

tlio wigwam of Kcwaunoo. 

Hor father, vjho really lovod hor, rocovored hor 

crushed body from tho rocks. Ho mourned hor loss until 

tho ond of his life. In roraombronco of Wonona's 

sacrifice a bluff and a villago on the Upper Mississippi 

today boar tho n.amo of Maidon Rock. 
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THUNDER M0U:-TTAIH 

(Potawatomi Legend) 

"Now regarding the Thunder Mountain in the western 

part of Marinette County: I've heard something about 

it since I was a little tot. But I have never been 

there to see it, as close by as it is to where I live. 

"First, let me try and explain Thunder. We believe 

it to be a large bird like an Eagle, only much larger. 

And when this bird was created it was made to have poT-rer 

in order to defend us from the great serpents, who 

ivanted to kill and eat the human race. It vras also to 

moisten the earth for vegetation. Thunderers, we call 

these great birds. One of them is called Chequah. 

And the mountain we call Bikwaki, so Thunder Mountain 

is Chequah Bikwaki. 

"Many, many years have gone by since the Hill 

r_jeived its name. Because in the beginning of its 

Ina/an history the Thunder Birds used to make their 

nests here and sit on their two eggs until their 

young Virere hatched. Some Indians many years ago in 

the sumiior time visited the Hill and were surprised 

'o find several pairs of young Thunders. It was 

Silways the custom with Indians to offer tobacco 

for friendship and safety. 

"And later on in another visit by the Indians a 
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pond was discovered on the top of the Hill. And it 

was dangerous. The Serpent who lives under the Hill 

had caused this pond to be so that he could sun 

himself when the slcy was clear. And on a sunny clear 

day he v̂ as sunning, probably asleep, when a lone 

Thunder discovered him and decided to catch him 

alive and carry him off. So the Thionder came down 

from the sky and caught the serpent. The Thunder vrould 

carry him high. The Serpent, struggling, would carry 

the Thunder back do-vm on the pond, 

"At that time an Indian hunter who v/as passing 

happened to look to tho top of the Hill and to his 

surprise savf the two struggling, and went up to 

v/itnoss the great fight. He was noticed by them, and 

th'"_̂ Thiindsr Bird spoke and said, 'My friend, help me, 

and shoot the Serpent with your arrcw, and I T/ill make 

you a great maní' The Serpent also spoke and said, 

'Help me, and shoot the Thunder, and I'll promise 

you my friendship to the end of all time! The Indian 

did not knov/ which one to help, so he shut his eyes 

and shot an Cvrrow tovfard tho fighters and shot the 

Thunder. That shot weakened the Thunder and he fell 

doYm and VSB.S taken under the Hill as a prisoner. The 

Thunder Bird is still thore, and the Hill is called 
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Chequah BifaTaki. ïihenever there is going to be a 

thunder storm lightning is seen flashing from the 

Thunder Mountain." 

'^^ 
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THE WINDOW OF WAUCHESAH 

(Thunder Mountain Legend) 

Little Hill, or Little Mountain, is a high mountain 

of solid rock on tho Peshtigo River. Its Monomini 

Indian name is Yfau-che-sah. Surrounding it is a region 

of small forest openings and barren plains. Tho 

Thunderers, coming from their homes in the west, set 

fire to thesG plains by the flashes of lightning which 

issued from their eyes, and thoy keep the region burned 

over as they desire it to bo. 

At the beginning of this hill and lodge thoro is a 

small lake, a deep fountain of clear cold wator. This 

lake tho Indians believe to be a v/indovr of tho mountain. 

In tho lako there is the don of a great Yüiito Boar, the 

king of all bears. Through this mndow tho boar obson/os 

wh .t is going on in tho world and keeps an cyo on his 

enemies, tho Thunderers. (Monomineo) 
4 
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THE BATTLE OF THE PIERCED FOREHEAD 

(Mcnomonoc River Legend) 

It is knovm that a battle was fought on tho prosont 

sito of Wíarinotto and Monomonce and that it was a 

sanguinary strtigglo. Mr. Louis Bernard, a. Monomini 

Indi.an, residing in Honomineo, whose forefathers 

were involved, tells this story of the fight. 

"It "was springtime. All na,turo w.as vraking from the 

long winter's sleep; tho grass was green, troos wore 

budding and the birds woro nesting. In the forest tho 

young doer folloxrod close to its mother and tho black 

boar cub rompod about tho mouth of tho winter don. 

In the water tho fish wcro running upstroam to spav-Ti. 

And with tho first return of tho fish COMO the groat 

sturgeon, tho prize food fish of tho Indian, 

' "They -wcro spoarod, netted, and trapped until 

each band had an abundance for imracdiato uso as well 

as fish to dry. But this year a bond of Indians, living 
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on the banks of tho Menominoo, had built a stono dam 

across tho rivor. It had been vj-oll constructed and 

tho sturgeon were stopped so tha.t nono got past it 

up tho stream. Undor tho direction of the chief, who 

had planned the dam, his band reaped a rich harvest. 

"Y/hilo this arrangomcnt vro-s very satisfactory 

to his people, to tho othor bonds farther up the 

rivor it vro.s voiy annoying. They Traitod patiently, 

thinking that when tho lower group had secured 

enough fish for their oTm use, thoy vrould demolish 

tho dam, Dô ys passed and still no sturgeon came 

up-stream. Tho run would soon bo ovor and unless 

tho doiii was torn dovm thoro would bo no sturgeon 

for those in the upper villo.gos. 

"It so happened that tho Indian band located 

next abovo tho dami builders ho.d for its chief a 

brother of tho chief of tho lorrcr tribo, for all 

vroro Monomini. As time passed, this mon considered 

that for tho v/elfare of those in his band ho must take 

somo moans to secure sturgeon. He callod to him his son, 

aged t-iTclvo jrco-rs, and instructed him: 

'"'My brother, your uncle, is chief of the band bolow 

us. You shall go to him and give him my message. Say to 

him tho.t I, his brother, sond my greetings o.nd '«rould tell 
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him that in my cojnp taero is much hunger. For the moat 

''of tho last season's hunt is norr gone and as yot wo 

have mado no catch of the groat stiirgoon. Toll him 

that I, his brother, ask him as a favor, because his 

band is fat and slock and has caught Oind put by mo,ny 

sturgoon, I ask him again to opon tho doaa and let 

some o.f the groo.t fish swim by. This I bid you tell 

him. 

"Tho lo.d sto.rtod on his trip. It \rQ.s not hazardous, 

nor had ho much to fear, Yfp.s ho not going to his father's 

brother, his oxm. uncle?-

"YJhon he como to tho camp on tho lovror rivor, ho 

spoke with boys of his orm ô go ond lot it bo Icnorm tho.t 

ho had a m.essagc for tho chief. This information 

reached the cars of the chief ond ho summoned tho 

youngster to appear before him. 

"'''Tno.t would you with mo?' ho inquired, as ho sat 

on his couch in his co.bin. Tho boy stood before him 

ooid darod not spoo.k until ho rras thus addressed. Ho 

was novf freo to deliver his message. This ho did, 

speaking tho vrords that his father had told him. Wion 

ho was done ho stood in silence rraiting for r/hatovcr 

reply his uncle might wish to send back to his brother, 

tho boy's fo^thor. 
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"The chief sat still for soiao moments, thon as 

though suddenly resolved, ho leaped up, crying, 'This 

is my answer' and grasped tho loose skin of the boy's 

forohoad in ono hand, drawing it away from tho skull. 

Then with the othor hand ho seized a flint knifo 

o.nd with one stroke sko\Tcred tho weapon in tho skin. 

"'Thou shalt take this, ny ansvrer, to my brother, 

your fatherÍ' he cried. 

"In shorae tho boy crept from the cooap and started 

on the homeward trail. Tho pain of the wound vras not 

groat, but his anguish of spirit and shajae at the insult 

vras \mbearablo. Nor dared ho romovo the knife. It was 

a mossago and not for a boy of his age to taiapor v/ith. 

At tho most ho could but tripe away the blood %7hich ran 

dor̂ n into his oyos and mouth. But tho loiifo remo-incd, 

"Though tho distance between the two camps vre.s not 

groat, he could easily havo reached his father's topoo 

before dark, ho lingered long on tho vj-ay so that when 

ho cam-e to it it was long after sunset. Taking 

advointago of an opportunity, he crept undor the edge 

of the lodge and lay dorm on his bed. As he lay among 

the skins thoro camo to him his mother i;ho inquired 

file:///mbearablo
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if he vrere too tired from his journey to eat something. 

No, he was not hungry. She wont awo.y. Later she 

returned. Yfas he sick that he lay so close among the 

fur? No, he was not sick. All the tim.e he kopt his fa.ce 

hidden. 

"Then came his father, and shortly tho v/hole 

Diisorable story came out. At the sight of the knifo 

in tho skin of his son's forehead the rage of the 

chief was great. Nothing could wipe out this insult 

save the blood of hi^ brother and all of tho members 

of his brother's band. 

"At onco rurjiers Trere dispatched to other bands 

farther up tho stream> asking for their aid in an 

attack upon the dam builders . And tho asking vj-as not 

in vain. Shortly a great number of Indians gathered 

and moved dorm the river toward the camp of the chief 

who had offered the insult. 

"They did not hurry. The attack v.-as well-planned. 

By canoe they came dor.m as far as what is now tho Old 

Boom House, and here they disembarked under cover of 

darkness, for they journeyed at night. Then they stole 

up tho hill whore are now the golf grounds . Here they 

planned on ambuscade, rrith the first coming of light 

thoy set upon the other band and in a long hard fight 

killed evory member of the village and avenged tho 

insult of the Pierced Foroheo,d," 

http://fa.ce
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Tim LAJvS 

(Forost County Legend) 

In Pino Lake, near Hiles, thore is a line of 

submerged rocks. Tho stoiy of those rocks is that 

when pursued by an enemy, probably the dreaded Sioux, 

the Indians of this region would como to the bank 

of the lake and cross on the hidden stones. 

Being beneath the surface, the enemy could 

not see thom.. Reaching tho lake shore, the 

attackers were dumb-founded to be unable to find 

any trace of their intended victims. It we.s as 

if the water i tho air, the \7ood, or helpful spirits 

had swallowed themi up or borne them safely away. 

For them a veil of mystory surrounded this lake. 

(Potawatomi) 

^ 

file:///7ood
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NÂNEBOZO M D THE BEAR 

(Legend of Crowling Stone Lake) 

Nanebozo ̂ -̂as walking in tho woods near this vrell-

knorm lako when he vfas cha.sod by a big black boar. Ho 

had once angered this bear by whacking him over the 

nose with a stick when he sat asleep under a big tree. 

The bear remembered the injury and was determined to 

have his revenge vrtion he again E.et Nanebozo. His 

opportunity to do so had come. As Nanebazo ran 

tovfard tho viater, his only avenue of escape from 

the angry bear, he gathered up an p̂ rmful of stonos* 

As he stepped into the water he dropped or throw 

them before him, one after the other, using them aö 

stepping stones. Over these stonos the ba.fflod boar 

dared not follow Nanobozo, who thus safoly crossed to 

the other shore and escaped his pursuer. Horo ho "made 

a nose" at the bear* 

Some of those stonos still remain in position 

in Crawling Stone Lako in 'Vilas County and mark the 

flight long a.go of the Indian culturo horo, Nanebozo. 

(Chipporra) 



41 

OLD LADY'S LAKE 

Smith Lake, a short distance north of Hayrjard, 

the old pooplo araong the Chipporra Indiens laiow as 

"Old Lady Lake." Tho story of how the lo.ke obtained 

this ndrae is as follows. Somo Chippovra, who XTGTQ 

traveling northvrard over a trail from tho present 

locality of Hayî rard, had in their party a vory old 

Indian woman. Sho was vory infirm, and there appoarod 

to bo no doubt that she would bo unable to stand tho 

hardships of trail travel, so when thoy reached the 

shores of Smith Lako thoy ma.do hor as comfortable 

as possible and loft hor to die. No one ovor knew 

what bec£mi.e of her. For many years after that 

Indians traveling ovor the trail saw, or thought, 

thoy saiT, the spirit of the old lady whori thoy 

passed the shores of this lake. This spirit hårmod 

no one, but the Indians were never desirous of 

lingering long in the vicinity. (Chippor.-a) 
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THE THUNDBRBIRD AT THE POST 

(Chippevm Legend) 

"The Indians believe that thunder is tho voice 

of an immense invisible bird that comes at times 

to warn them that the Groat Spirit is displeased with 

something thoy have done, and that it always comes 

T/hen the country is already storm-vexed, as the time 

is then opportune for this mighty bird to add its 

voice to the naturally saddened feelings of the 

people, and thereby making its presence more effective. 

The lightning they believed to bo flashes from the eyes 

of this enormous bird, and when the storm is fierce 

and the flashes arc vivid it is taken as a warning that 

their bad deeds are many and that their retribution 

must bo groat. Yïhen one is killed by the fluid thoy 

believe it is.a judgment sent by the Great Spirit 

through the agency of this mystorious bird. 

"Thoy call this bird Chcnemcko. When they see 

distant flashes of lightning and do not hoar the voice, 

as they believe it to bo, of this great bird, thoy 

know it is at a distance, but they still believe 

that it is teaching a lesson to a distamt pooplo and 

will soon be rrith thom. But should a storm pass by 
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vrithout tho voice and tho flo.shos coming near them, 

they aro happy again, for thoy fool relieved, 

believing that tho bird is not angrj»- with thcra. Thoy 

firmly believe this bird to be on agency of tho 

Almighty, which is kept moving ô bout to keep an eyo 

on the wrong-doings of tho pooplo. When a tree is 

stricken and set on firo, the losson rrhich it wishes 

to impart has been given, and tho rain is sent to 

prevent the firo from destroying the country. 

"There is a point of land in this part of the 

country thô t the Indians ca.ll Pa-qua-a-vrong, moaning 

a forest destroyed by tho great Thunderbird. I havo 

visited this place. It is novr almost barren; tho timber 

r/hich vj-as once upon it, having boon destroyed by 

lightning. The India..ns boliovod that the storm bird 

had ruined this forest to shov; its wrath, and that 

tho pooplo might profit by the lesson. A hunting 

party of Indierns was onco caught on this barren land 

in a thunderstona, and took refuge under tho trunk of 

a fallen troc which had boen sufficiently burnt 

on its under side to give them shelter. One of the 

party, in his hurry to got out of tho rain, left his 

gun standing against the log. The lightning struck it. 
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running doT,Tn the barrel oaid twisting it into odd 

shapes and destroying it; and the ormor of this 

gun was thoreaftor pointed out by the whole band 

as tho person upon r/-hom tho storm bird desired to 

bestow its frovms." 
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MARBLE POINT 

On Marblo Point on tho shore of Lako Superior 

thoro is much gaiae, but tho old men will never go 

thoro except to got special chan.is for tho Midowewin 

coremony. Hero aro supposed to live the "Littlo 

Pooplo" of Marble Point, who are much respected and 

of whoso power thoro aro many tales. The stones found 

here e.re all vory round, supposedly made so through 

tho work of those Indian fairy folk, and the o.tmosphcro 

of the whole region is one of sacrcdnoss. One may not 

cut a tree or kill an animal r/ithout incurring tho 

displcasuro of the "Littlo People" and perhaps 

receiving swift punishracnt. (Chippov-a) 
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WINNEBOUJOU 

(Brnle River Myth) 

Yíinncboujou, the giant blacksiaith, sometimes spoken 

of as Hiowatha, vias an o.ll-pov."orful manitou. His forgo 

was near tho Eau Claire Lo.kcs in. northwostom Yiisoonsin. 

He used the highest flat-topped grojiito pco.k for his 

onvil. Tho region-i/here he worked in the southwestern 

part of Bo.yficld Coimty is that of tho Snolr-;- Mountains, 

0. riild o.nd ruggod country. 

There ho shoi.pod the Lii3wa.bik, or nativo copper 

of tho Brulo Rivor region, into variotis uso.ful weapons 

o.nd inplo::icnts for his children, the Chippewa Indians. 

Ho rras especially adopt in shaping copper spoarpoints 

and fishhooks required for tho covtching of tho giant 

sonosuggogo, or speckled trout. This fish a.boundod 

in tho clear spring T/rÆors of tho Lake Superior section 

of tho Brulo. 

Much of Yfitmoboujou's forging was dono by moonlight, 

and the ringing blows of his pcwa'bik (iron) hoa.mor rioro 

"hoard by taû ludions as fa.r dorm tho LaJ:e Superior 

waters ôs at the So.ult Rapids. These b.3oriing noises 

still ocho dorm tho length of tho Brulo Valloy and 

the waters of the St. Croix River. 

On clear moonlight nights those ringing, blows 

o.ro plo.inly hoard. The glor/ of his forgo firo lights 
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up the entire sky. 

Tho sound of the gioaat siiith's ha¡.auor rías 

considered a blessing or luclĉ '- portent by tho 

Chippewa and rras droadod by thoir ancient ononics, 

tho Dakota or Sioux. An Indion, hoaring tho noise 

of Winnoboujou's smithing, bocrxio possessed of 

strength and industrjr. 

Winnoboujou's swnmor horao vras on tho Brulo 

River near its s.Durcc. It was nccossair̂ ,' for him to 

keep a.n oyo always on Ahi.iik, tho Boavor, a rival 

momitou r.rho might, if not rnatchod, slip a.cross the 

03.iogun (portOwgc) to tho St. Croix River and then, 

by Y/ay of tho Mississippi, reach the gulf. (Chippewa) 
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THE APOSTLE ISL/INDS 

(Chippor.T. Logond) 

Yiinnoboujou was hunting in the Brulo Rivor 

cox.intry. Ho ho.d for weapons his powerful bow and a 

quiver fillod with arrows slung ô '"cr his back. In the 

big rroods of t.ho Brulo ho saw the fresh tracks of a door 

which ho followed. It r.'as o. largo animal, and Winneboujou, 

looking over tho troc tops, could trace its movononts as 

tho door ran. The forost was so donsc that only novr 

and then could ho catch a glii.ipsc of it. Then ho shot 

an arraxr to the spot, but the troo trunks ond foliage 

alwoars prevented his striking the fleet animal. 

Yiinnoboujou follô .*cd the door all tho day omd 

shot orra.y all of tho arrorfs ho had in his quivor. So 

ho throw awouy his bow. W^.on tho hunted door reached tho 

shore of Lo.kc Superior it-ran into the water and srram 

arvay. YYhon Yiinnoboujou roachod tho shoro tho door was 

already far out in the wator. He bccoxio so angry at 

his failure to got tho door that ho grabbed up handfuls 

of rocks and throw them in tho direction which the door 

had toJ.:en. Those, fo.lling into the r/ator, bocoiao tho 

Apostle Islands, lying \7hcro wo see thom today. 

(Chippewa) 

file:///7hcro
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ÍÍANITOU ÎIEHIS 

(Spirit Islr̂ iid Legend) 

Spirit Island, in tho upper St. Louis River near 

Superior cxnd Duluth, gots its noxic from the story of 

an Indiroj. romrnco, 

A beautiful Ohippor.-a maidon and a strapping young 

Sioux, daughter ond son of two rivoJ chiefs, were 

desperately in lovo with each other. 

This hood of the Lake Supoi'ior country was for 

many yoD-rs the neutral hunting and fishing grounds of 

tho Sioux and tho Chippewa nati.ms. It rras also the 

scone of mcaiy a battle bctrTocn r/arring bands, It is 

said that ovor a thousand invo.ding Sioux r.'orc captured 

or killed in tho last decisivo battle on the St. Lfjuis 

Rivor, 

The young Chippewa maidon rescued her Sioux lovor 

during this bcÆtlo, o.nd they both fled» in a birch bark 

ccnoo to this Spirit Isloard. After, counting his Sioux 

scalps, hor iro.te fathor-chicftain pursued thoi.i in the 

early morning but found only thoir canoo and smoldering 

ccjr.p firo. Both brotve and maidon had conplctel^r and 

absolutely disappeared, leaving only tr-ro pairs of 

moccasins sidc-by-sido D.t tho foot of a couch of codar 

boughs. 
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The rodiaan's logical solution r/as that 

"Nosagia Ma.nitou," or Lovo Spirit, had taken thom 

oa7o,y in his "gogic Jonon," or slry canoo, to a 

hunting ground of novor-cnding happiness and peace. 

Evor aftcr\Tard thoir rrcird Indion lovo songs 

could bo heard at night by, an.yonG rrtio ventured on 

the island. No Indi;xn would canp thoro, as thoy 

hold tho place sacrod and regarded it Tfith arro. 

Many Indiens will never land or caxap on it even 

now. A compara.tively for; years ago a small flock 

of omgora goo.ts wore put on tho island to summor 

thoro, but 0.11 swrtn, ashoro to tho mainlond and 

wore so wild and tinid that it was a long timo 

before thoy could be caught ond toxiod again. 

At this rn^iting it is still unoccupied, 

though a boo.utiful wooded islomd r/ithiii a "for/ 

canoe lengths" of tho thriving cities of Superior 

and Duluth. (Chippcn;a) 
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