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They called all the Elders, the Grandmothers, the Grand-

fathers and the Medicine People together and asked for advice. 

After a ceremony and a meeting, the Elders and the Grandmoth-

ers and the Grandfathers and the Medicine People suggested that 

the people go and ask Makwa.

So they went and talked with Makwa.

Makwa said, “Don’t ask me. Ask Aamoo.”

So the people went and visited Aamoo.

Aamoo said, “Don’t ask me. Ask Waawaasgonenh.”

So the people went and visited with Waawaasgoneh, and 

Waawaasgoneh told them a very sad story about the rose, Ginii.

“A long time ago, there were lots and lots of �owers,” 

Waawaasgoneh began. “There were lots and lots of roses. All 

summer long, they bloomed and smiled and waited for the Nish-

naabeg to notice. But no one ever did. Not until the fall, when 

it was time to pick the rose hips so the Nishnaabeg would have 

vitamin C all winter long. The roses felt lonely, unappreciated, 

and taken for granted. They felt miserable and used. So the roses, 

they left.” 

The Nishnaabeg realized what they had done.

Waawaasgoneh continued: “Then Aamoo couldn’t �nd any 

nectar to make honey, and then Makwa couldn’t �nd any honey 

to help her get through the long winter, and now you, the Nish-

naabeg, are very hungry.” 

The Nishnaabeg listened and thought about this problem. 

They asked those Old People what to do. The Elders, the Grand-

mothers, the Grandfathers and the Medicine People had a big, 

long, kinda-boring-for-the-kids meeting. At the end, they all 

agreed. They told the people to go and see the Bineshiinyag. 

They told the people to ask Bineshiinyag to �y all around and 

�nd a Ginii and bring it back.

So the Nishnaabeg went to talk to the birds, and those birds 

agreed to help. They got up very early in the morning and went 

out in every direction, searching for Ginii. They searched for 

       
Simpson, Leanne Betasamosake. The Gift Is in the Making : Anishinaabeg Stories, Portage & Main Press, 2013.
         ProQuest Ebook Central, http://ebookcentral.proquest.com/lib/queen-ebooks/detail.action?docID=4832399.
Created from queen-ebooks on 2022-10-19 16:21:35.

C
o
p
y
ri
g
h
t 
©

 2
0
1
3
. 
P

o
rt

a
g
e
 &

 M
a
in

 P
re

s
s
. 
A

ll 
ri
g
h
ts

 r
e
s
e
rv

e
d
.



Leanne Simpson

21

long hours, day after day, in the north, the south, the east, and 

the west. But, day after day, they returned with empty beaks.

“There are none left,” reported Migizi.

No sooner had the bald eagle spoken than little Naa-

nooshkeshiinh, the ruby-throated hummingbird, �ew up with 

a wilted rose plant in her mouth.

“Naanooshkeshiinh! Naanooshkeshiinh!” the people said 

softly.

The Nishnaabeg gently took the plant and put Ginii’s roots 

in soil. They were so worried because Ginii just lay there on the 

soil, tired and sad.

They sang to her.

They gave her nibiish.

They made sure her leaves felt the morning sun. Most impor-

tantly, and in their quietest and most gentle voices, they talked 

to her. They told her how much they had missed her, how much 

they loved her. 

They talked about the deep raspberry colour of her petals. 

They talked about how soft those petals were on their cheeks. 

They talked about the tea they loved to make out of her rose hips.

After a few days, Ginii began to get stronger, and, in a few 

more days, she stood up. When she was strong, the Nishnaabeg 

used her roots to plant more �owers. Soon, those �owers spread 

to more parts of the bush.

Then the Nishnaabeg found the Aamoog and showed them 

where all the new plants were. Those Aamoog got busy pollinat-

ing. Soon there were lots of roses, lots of fat Aamoog, and there 

was lots of sweet, sweet honey. 

This made Makwa very happy, because he was also getting 

fat from eating all of that good honey.

And, soon, the Nishnaabeg were feeling much stronger and 

much healthier, too, because they ate that good, sweet, bear 

meat. After that, the Nishnaabeg remembered Ginii and all the 

�owers in their land. 

       
Simpson, Leanne Betasamosake. The Gift Is in the Making : Anishinaabeg Stories, Portage & Main Press, 2013.
         ProQuest Ebook Central, http://ebookcentral.proquest.com/lib/queen-ebooks/detail.action?docID=4832399.
Created from queen-ebooks on 2022-10-19 16:21:35.

C
o
p
y
ri
g
h
t 
©

 2
0
1
3
. 
P

o
rt

a
g
e
 &

 M
a
in

 P
re

s
s
. 
A

ll 
ri
g
h
ts

 r
e
s
e
rv

e
d
.



Simpson, Leanne Betasamosake. The Gift Is in the Making : Anishinaabeg Stories, Portage & Main Press, 2013.
         ProQuest Ebook Central, http://ebookcentral.proquest.com/lib/queen-ebooks/detail.action?docID=4832399.
Created from queen-ebooks on 2022-10-19 16:21:35.

C
o
p
y
ri
g
h
t 
©

 2
0
1
3
. 
P

o
rt

a
g
e
 &

 M
a
in

 P
re

s
s
. 
A

ll 
ri
g
h
ts

 r
e
s
e
rv

e
d
.


