


Aabiding, Nookomis and Noozhis were out blueberry picking.
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Off in the distance, Noozhis saw a makwa!

R\VIZZI 1) \_\\,,,/\\/‘“ g,
&423\/)4 |25 Y
e

e AN 4
m /,_v/'?f’ \./L/
e =~ (i:{ A‘Nﬂ ] M/N N\ -
) / ~ A= \ / o i
Al ot N
{‘\/)/L, }\\ \ /‘M: .t g ‘.
/ (‘(\7 f,

f

“NASHKE!" Noozhis screamed.



“Shhh, bizaan Noozhis!" Nookomis said.

“He wants to eat too!”




“Ninzegiz gosha!” Noozhis exclaimed.
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“Mii go maanoo! They won't hurt us!” Nookomis said.



“Aaniin dash?” Noozhis asked.
“Because we have a treaty with them,” Nookomis replied.

Nookomis starts telling Noozhis the story.



















“So the Anishinaabe invited them, respectiully,
and gave them asemaa.”










“This is why we do not need to scared!” Said Nookomis.
They continued picking their miinan with makwag.









