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The Battle

watl, but declared that the fight must be fought now,

immediately, on this very spot. Fox blamed wbat be -
considered to be the crime on Badger. Badger ln o o
. inotioning to bis dead selyes, “Tben obviously, tbese«

turn was all for placing the blame on Cougay. . - .

Jackrabbit bopped in agitation, calling for Mole«
and for Mouse, and for Deer and Bear tofetcb tbetr S

sharpest arrows and their beaviest warclubs. -

By the time Coyote arrived the sides bad alreody B
been chosen, the battle lines formed, and the smellof

hate and future bloodshed permeated the very air.

He, Coyote, listened to all the tbreats and promises
of broken bodies to be. He walked out and stood bet- -
ween the enemies, declaring very solemnly, and ln d e

very soft voice:

“iNo, I cannot allow this great fight to bappen just' EEE
yet. There bas been no battle-preparation dance.-
There bas been no pipe of cleansing. No, the Creation

does not wish this battle to take place just yet,”. .~

And some say it was Bear, but strangely, no one de-
tually remembers just who it was. Bear denied the ac- -
cusation, but someone ran from one of tbe lines and A

struck Cayote dead!

the menacing cries for blood again filled the air,
when, from

the opposite end of the battle lines, Coyote again - .
. other selves revived. .
- “that’s what I'd call making your ‘point the hard,,-‘
way You know, it reatly burt when you killed me,”
“Yes, "’ said the other self,

stepped out, dancing and brandisbing a buge club.
He ran to bis dead self and.
struck a tremendous blow upon the body, then turn-

ed to face the creatures, shouting: “Who killed this -
person? Who struck bim down before I did? Was that

.fj»,l"""Tben from tbe leﬂ‘ band side of cente
" omt swinging a great club and.st
. selves until all that remained were |
B and blood and broken bones and tw,

- own Sfallen selves, pledging their death 1o
: ~great anger. Ob, be danced, be really ddn

S one who dances the victory in batt L
L .. 'was not bimself whbo killed bimselves? Is. 1 witbin‘

They were so angry that they decided to bave @ bat- -~ i

tle. So terrible was their anger that tbey would not- .

" Then Coyote danced the dance of. picta

.““Now, then,”’ said Porcupine, ."'bow. is it ¢ yat this

reason for bim to clatm this doubtful victory?’’:

these deatbs, that I may kill bim tao i revenge.””.

“If I did not kill these two, then who.did kill tbem?"' e
i demanded Coyote. “Let bim step forward to claim -

-When no one stepped forward, Coyote declared; ;

kills are mine!”

-alane a minute?”’
"And -so tbey -argued, all tbe anlmal creatures,

"It seems to me,”” began Elk wbo wds interrupted

" by Skunhk, who also began, “It’s quite obvivus to me.
-that...” ‘‘Now bold on a moment,”” satd Badger. And =~
Coyote wheeled on Badger, shouting, ‘‘Hab! Don ’tg’;..f o

. you know that you can’t bold onto a. ntoment Iet T

- about. the Siner. points of wbo mlgbt or: migbt not

L clatm a kill, .
“And the women of these great warrtors, at tbe urg- 3
" ing of Coyote, prepared a great feast, so that these.

‘mighty . warrior-debalors might contlnue on full o

' stomacbs

.. And soon, the recent anger was set aslde for the

more important battle of words leading to reason. . -

“Now,” said ‘one -of them,

4‘ ; slanding up and stretching, “the next time this bap-

person purified? Did be sweat bimself and think of - pens, don’t forget it’ll be your turn to be killed.”” =~ -
the children? Did be dance to assure tbat tbe li_fe cy- .- “Hey, maybe this won’t ever bappen. again ‘bub?’’ - o
cle continue?"’ 0B, it will bappen again.’’ Co_yote said "Yes it
“Enough talking!’’ someone shouted and ran to : A,always seems o bappen agaln. ‘
Coyote and struck bim dead. : ... Then be merged into bimselves and walked away,
~ " And -~ far away. N
again, much later, no one remembered wbo or what . -’ (From: Elderberr v Hule Song; sztem[mrwv Ci o)'ole Slm ies
struck the blow which killed Coyote for tbe second by - Aroniawenrate . Peter  Blue  Cloud. Available at =~
time. Lo _}:Aleu'esasnv N()te\/lmlzau Time u//rw t Rau/uetle l’mnt )
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Wby Two-Leggeds
Wear Shoes
“Grandfather,’’ Asked Coyote BOy,' “wby is it tbat
hwo-leggeds wear shoes?’’ o :
Coyote Old Man was sipping from a ttny basket of o :
acorn mush. He eyed bis grandson a moment -then. ° o
said, ‘‘It's so they can rush . S S
bere and there and back and forth wltbout ever
leaving their chairs, and it’s so they don’t forget lol'. g
stumble whenever they're climbing stairs. - R “
It just might also be because of little people’s open Lo
doors which are very close to the ground s0- lt s, L S e
easier for them to do chores, e i Lo 2 e v i d i i

such as gatbering fallen pollen or watcbing tbe
pla)ful does, and a shoe fits over a doorway so En
you're not assaulted by toes. k

In another version of this story. composed wltb
charcoal and sticks, the simple, practlcal answer
was to avoid the biting of ticks!

Which, as you know, like a bairy bide, especlally
the soles of feet, so shoes are a sort o[ armor and
dlso keep in the beat. . .

And feet that are warm are happy, so tbey don’t

brains which are also snuggled inside .
a gourd of bone, a shell so thick that few sounds

penetrate, and those that do go in circles and never‘ : %am “You bave no room in yourforesl to keep

even bewtate

o credte a tbougbt j'rom their tail u'blcb also bap-
pens to be their bead, 'cause circles bave no. begln-"«_’:j

ning or end and are like a ball of thread whtcb

is a never-ending thread of thought. For you see, y .j
the two-leggeds are mostly confused, almost all the .
time, just like me a short time back when. I IOSt tbe':-' :

thread of this rbyme.

In actual fact the real reason of wby tbey keep tbelr;‘.i.
Jeet in boxes, is because they don’t want us to. lmow':;, ’

that they're wearing dirty socks. T R
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Desert

t Do you wonder why we have deserts’ :
. Long ago when the trees were tall'and thick and tbe
m’u\ -and lakes were blue, 30 blue you coyld see o

- bottom of the river. But one tbing was missing

ll‘l-u — animals.

There was a vlllage of proud people, so proud tbey
s A

like to go outside, and they send this message up fo " .. One day the C Creator asked the peﬂple if they could
, R llm»z.' ‘animals in the forest to make it complete. The.

l instantly said ‘‘No, "this is our Jorest, il

114> who wish to stay bere’ The Creator in bis -

uTIs to make it complete, so. FTwill make a ﬂreball
PTIT. destroy your forest, but I won’t if you let them .
¥XiTiirs *’. They thoughbi about {t. They said to 1.0
Yirtira, “be can 't burn this. forest, be won’t; it’s 100 "
beaut 71 to burn It is not posslble, rubbish,”’.

gr-u» "stuck-up . Tbey were tbe“‘Keepers of tbe ’
4

And by this time, - everyone bavtng forgotten all'j.
o aboat Coyote, ) - S

And Coyote fell and indeed lay there, very dead
And the cry for immediate battle was resumed, and ‘

‘ R be, ,Coyote, o
toole bis fatten Selves by tbeir tatls and dragged tbem o
away uphill. . = ool
‘Then be took a good hot sweat bath and then sang a.
song of renewal known only to bimself, and soon bis -

AITY.. SO they decided to answer ‘‘No. ”Tbe.
romﬂm with the anger of beariug this said . “Wben; ST
- & _sleep tonight your forest will be burned. : '

-The next morning. they awoke, notbing but sund -

1T ™. few cactuses remained. Tbetr beauttful Iake,
.- trees, all were notl to be seen anymaore. -
.- for the Joolisbness .of not sbaring an

‘ Tbat is wby tbere are deserts today R I
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Follow the paths to lead each letter to a clrele.

Then wnte the letter m that clrcle.
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l“’”“ PRINGS YOU HERE FROM | TAKEN OVER BACK THERE.

Mews Amecce Srrdxcate
* Mews Group TAKEge Inc ¥

| Dfaw A Picture for the back page of I. T.'}
“in black ink for:all to share of your favorxte “
| winter sport or play and send it to the In-§ -~
.+ ¥ dian Time Office. It can be any size, but no. :

. -."Iarger than 7%7X 107, :
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BUYING WARPAINT FROM
THE AVON LAPY AINT
N MY TH!NG :

by Drew Bero |




