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One day a tourist heard the following story and wrote it down to publish.  It had mostly taken place in the birch tree-covered Saw Tooth mountains which tower above the little town of Grand Marais in the far north of the state of Minnesota along beautiful blue Lake Superior, close to the nation of Canada.  

There a boy named Hans once lived on the side of one of the mountains in a small cabin called High North.  He was only about thirteen years old and lived with his grandmother Ana Henriksen, four-year-old sister Katie and dog Ulv.  The family had fallen upon hard times, and Grandmother Ana worked as an elderly waitress at the lakeside Angry Trout Cafe.  They all often mourned for Hans and Katie’s mother and father who had died aboard a ship in the Atlantic Ocean just east of Canada while enroute to the Henriksen’s ancestral home in Norway to return with valuable heirlooms.  

One day a huge hungry black bear attacked the front door of High North, tremendously scaring Grandma Ana and little Katie.  Although very young Hans stayed calm and was able to kill the marauder.  A mysterious stranger saw what had happened from behind the forest trees, and soon all the people in Grand Marais had heard of it too.  Students called Hans a hero whenever he caught the county Middle and High School bus that came near the cabin.

At school Hans fell in love with a new girl named Marie whose parents taught people how to carve figurines in Scandinavian flat-plane style at the Folk School in the town.  Marie liked Hans, too, but a jealous boy named Louis was causing problems.  

Hans tried to talk to Louis to settle matters peacefully, but then the two started fighting near a trading post by the Lake, that is Lake Superior.  Hans finally won, after which the boys became the best of friends, camping and canoeing together in the area.

After summer vacation began Hans, Marie and Louis were inspired by the Annual Spring Boreal Birding Festival to go watch for gray jays or whiskey jacks, spruce grouse, black-backed woodpecker, various shiny warblers and other birds.    
The trio left early in the morning from High North racing on their bikes up and down the sometimes dauntingly high though lovely Gunflint Trail until they finally stopped to eat donuts.  Then they decided to climb and explore a mountain peak.  
 

Inside a cave there they stumbled upon paintings of Ice Age animals such as giant bears and mammoths.  They took pictures of these with a digital camera, then, as they started to leave, they were attacked by the same mysterious person who had seen Hans kill the black bear, although they could not see the man clearly.   
 

They escaped and informed the police and their science teacher, Mr. Harrison.  The police said they would try to find the attacker but needed to know what he looked like.  

Mr. Harrison told them that as he had taught them in class before, relics from the Ojibway and other Native American cultures had been found in the area and elsewhere in the United States, but these Ice Age paintings were a major discovery which he would be reporting to university scientists.   A possibility was that they had been made by people known as the Solutreans.  Now the people in town said that Hans was not only brave but famous because of the discovery.  
 

A stunningly lovely autumn came.  Louis warned Hans that he had heard that someone, possibly the mysterious stranger, was wanting to kill Hans.  Then during a nighttime rainstorm the person, a vicious, fierce-looking drunkard appeared at the cabin.  

The man said that he was Pierre Lemonde, a terrorist trying to incite a war among French and English-speaking people in Canada, and he demanded money which some rumors had falsely said that Hans received for discovering the Ice Age cave.  Lemonde also bragged that he had helped kill Hans’ parents.

Next the terrorist threatened Hans’ grandmother Ana for money, putting a long sharp knife to her throat.  With help from his faithful dog Stern, Hans was finally although barely able to free her.  Lemonde escaped, only to be found later where he had fallen to his death from a cliff.

Winter set in, cold but enchanting as usual.  Hans, Marie and Louis went skijoring on a lake using new skis and the help of Ulv and Marie’s dog Snowbell.  At Christmas the people of Grand Marais held a party to honor Hans at the huge Cree art decorated dining hall at Naniboujou Lodge.  
 

All his friends including Louis and pretty Marie came.  His proud grandmother then told him before everybody that she had a surprise.  She announced that his parents were not dead after all, and within moments they also appeared at the party.  Hans smiled and a thrill came over him.  He finally had them back!

LINKS TO THE STORY’S LOCATIONS ETC.
Although the story and people are fiction, many things in it have a basis in fact!

http://www.gunflint-trail.com/planner/indexmaps.html
http://www.gunflint-trail.com/planner/hiking.html 
http://news.bbc.co.uk/1/hi/sci/tech/871930.stm  
http://news.bbc.co.uk/1/hi/sci/tech/2012385.stm   
http://news.nationalgeographic.com/news/2004/08/0818_040818_ice_age_caveart.html  
http://donsmaps.com/cavepaintings.html
http://www.bbc.co.uk/science/horizon/2002/columbustrans.shtml
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