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Having been very successful in his winter’s trade, Ca-
dotte again returned the following autumn, intending to
pass another winter at his former post. He sent word as
before to the Lac du Flambeau baund of his purpose and
as he passed Lac Coutereille the hunters of this village
followed him down the Chippeway River. It was the
custom of the traders in those days to take with them to
different wintering posts small quantities of “eau de vie,”
which, when their hunters had all assembled around them,
they made a present of to the principal chiefs, for their
people to have a grand frolic.

To the inland bands, this great indulgence came around
but once a year, and they looked forward to it with the
greatest longing. On receiving their liquor, the chief
would generally appoint several of his warriors as masters
of the approaching debauch. They would first go around,
and collecting the guns, axes, knives and other weapons
which a drunken man might be apt to use, if at hand, they
would hide them away, and act during the frolic as guar-
dians and mediators between such as possessed bad tempers
and quarrelled with one another over their cups. When
the camp had once more returned to their sober senses,
these several warriors would, in their turn, have their frolic.

On this oceasion, when Michel Cadotte had arrived and
camped at his old post, the chief of the Lac Coutereille
village called on him, and formally demanded the usual
present of fire-water given at the opening of the fall hunts.
The trader refused to comply with his request, on the
ground that the Laec du Flambeau band had not yet
arrived, but being daily expected, he would wait till they
had camped together, before he gave them their usnal
present of liquor. . The chief went off apparently satisfied,
but having waited two whole days in vain for the expected
band, his longings for a dram were such that he again



