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This exciting collection contains more than thirty richly imaginative stories from a variety of

Native American sources — Cherokee to Zuñi, Pawnee to Midu — covering a broad spectrum

of subjects, as well as tales of little people, giants, and monsters, and of magic, enchantment,

sorcery, and the spirit world.Readers will find stories telling how the earth, people, and bison

were created and how fire was discovered, while others introduce the hero Glooscap and the

Maiden of the Yellow Rocks. Still other traditional tales tell of the troubles Rabbit's boastfulness

got him into, and about the clever ways Little Blue Fox managed to escape from Coyote.Among

the stories in this collection are "The White Stone Canoe" (Chippewa), "Raven Pretends to

Build a Canoe" (Tsimshian), "The Theft from the Sun" (Blackfoot), "The Loon's

Necklace" (Iroquois), "The Rabbit Goes Duck Hunting" (Cherokee), "The Coyote" (Pueblo), and

"The Origin of the Buffalo and of Corn" (Cheyenne). Young people will delight in these tales, as

will any reader interested in Native American stories or folklore in general.
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Land and the PeopleThe Origin of DaylightThe Four WindsHow the Tribes BeganThe

Discovery of FireThe Origin of the Buffalo and of CornMon-daw-min, or The Origin of Indian

CornThe Origin of WampumThe Origin of the Medicine PipeScarface, or The Origin of the

Medicine LodgeThe First False FaceIosco, or The Prairie Boys’ Visit to the Sun and

MoonGlooscap and the Three Seekers of GiftsThe Boy Who Saw A-ti-usThe Star Family, or

The Celestial SistersThe Moqui Boy and the EagleThe Hermit ThrushThe Rabbit Huntress and

Her AdventuresThe White Stone CanoeThe Moose WifeThe Origin of StrawberriesThe Maiden

of the Yellow RocksThe Story of Mimkudawogoosk, Moosewood ManThe Rabbit Goes Duck

HuntingThe CoyoteRaven Pretends to Build a CanoeManstin, the RabbitThe Loon’s

NecklaceThe Origin of the Medicine SocietyThe Mouse’s ChildrenThe Theft from the SunThe

Dun HorseNations and Tribes RepresentedMost areas are within what now is the United

States of America.Micmac: Nova Scotia and the Maritime provinces of CanadaTsimshian:

north Pacific coastMaidu: northeast CaliforniaPueblo, Zuñi: southwestBlackfoot, Cheyenne,

Dakota, Pawnee: Great PlainsCherokee, Choctaw, Shawnee: southeastIroquois, Mohawk,

Onondaga, Seneca: the woodlands of upper New York State and near the eastern Great

Lakes, and in southern Canada just north of those areasChippewa, Ojibwa, Ottawa: south-

central Canada and the north-central area of the valleys of the Mississippi and Ohio riversHow

the Earth BeganIn the beginning there was no sun, no moon, no stars. All was dark, and

everywhere there was only water. A raft came floating on the water. It came from the north, and

in it were two persons—Turtle (Anosma) and Father-of-the-Secret-Society (Peheipe). The

stream flowed very rapidly. Then from the sky a rope of feathers, called Pokelma, was let down,

and down it came Earth-Initiate. When he reached the end of the rope, he tied it to the bow of



the raft, and stepped in. His face was covered and was never seen, but his body shone like the

sun. He sat down, and for a long time said nothing.At last Turtle said, “Where do you come

from?” and Earth-Initiate answered, “I come from above.” Then Turtle said, “Brother, can you

not make for me some good dry land, so that I may sometimes come up out of the water?”

Then he asked another time, “Are there going to be any people in the world?” Earth-Initiate

thought awhile, then said, “Yes.” Turtle asked, “How long before you are going to make

people?” Earth-Initiate replied, “I don’t know. You want to have some dry land: well, how am I

going to get any earth to make it of?” Turtle answered, “If you will tie a rock about my left arm,

I’ll dive for some.”Earth-Initiate did as Turtle asked, and then, reaching around, took the end of

a rope from somewhere, and tied it to Turtle. When Earth-Initiate came to the raft, there was no

rope there: he just reached out and found one. Turtle said, “If the rope is not long enough, I’ll

jerk it once, and you must haul me up; if it is long enough, I’ll give two jerks, and then you must

pull me up quickly, as I shall have all the earth that I can carry.” Just as Turtle went over the

side of the boat, Father-of-the-Secret-Society began to shout loudly.Turtle was gone a long

time. He was gone six years; and when he came up, he was covered with green slime, he had

been down so long. When he reached the top of the water, the only earth he had was a very

little under his nails: the rest had all washed away. Earth-Initiate took with his right hand a

stone knife from under his left armpit, and carefully scraped the earth out from under Turtle’s

nails. He put the earth in the palm of his hand, and rolled it about till it was round; it was as

large as a small pebble. He laid it on the stern of the raft. By and by he went to look at it: it had

not grown at all. The third time that he went to look at it, it had grown so that it could be

spanned by the arms. The fourth time he looked, it was as big as the world, the raft was

aground, and all around were mountains as far as he could see. The raft came ashore at

Tadoiko, and the place can be seen today.When the raft had come to land, Turtle said, “I can’t

stay in the dark all the time. Can’t you make a light, so that I can see?” Earth-Initiate replied,

“Let us get out of the raft, and then we will see what we can do.” So all three got out. Then

Earth-Initiate said, “Look that way, to the east! I am going to tell my sister to come up.” Then it

began to grow light, and day began to break; then Father-of-the-Secret-Society began to shout

loudly, and the sun came up. Turtle said, “Which way is the sun going to travel?” Earth-Initiate

answered, “I’ll tell her to go this way, and go down there.” After the sun went down, Father-of-

the-Secret-Society began to cry and shout again, and it grew very dark. Earth-Initiate said, “I’ll

tell my brother to come up.” Then the moon rose. Then Earth-Initiate asked Turtle and Father-of-

the-Secret-Society, “How do you like it?” And they both answered, “It is very good.” Then Turtle

asked, “Is that all you are going to do for us?” and Earth-Initiate answered, “No, I am going to

do more yet.” Then he called the stars each by its name, and they came out.When this was

done, Turtle asked, “Now what shall we do?” Earth-Initiate replied, “Wait, and I’ll show you.”

Then he made a tree grow at Tadoiko, the tree called Hukimtsa; and Earth-Initiate and Turtle

and Father-of-the-Secret-Society sat in its shade for two days. The tree was very large, and

had twelve different kinds of acorns growing on it.After they had sat for two days under the

tree, they all went off to see the world that Earth-Initiate had made. They started at sunrise,

and were back by sunset. Earth-Initiate traveled so fast that all they could see was a ball of fire

flashing about under the ground and the water. While they were gone, Coyote and his dog

Rattlesnake came up out of the ground. It is said that Coyote could see Earth-Initiate’s face.

When Earth-Initiate and the others came back, they found Coyote at Tadoiko. All five of them

then built huts for themselves, and lived there at Tadoiko, but no one could go inside of Earth-

Initiate’s house. Soon after the travelers came back, Earth-Initiate called the birds from the air,

and made the trees and then the animals. He took some mud, and of this made first a deer;



after that, he made all the other animals. Sometimes Turtle would say, “That does not look well:

can’t you make it some other way?”Some time after this, Earth-Initiate and Coyote were at

Estobusin Yamani. Earth-Initiate said, “I am going to make people.” In the middle of the

afternoon he began, for he had returned to Tadoiko. He took dark red earth, mixed it with water,

and made two figures, one a man, and one a woman. He laid the man on his right side, and the

woman on his left, inside his house. Then he lay down himself, flat on his back, with his arms

stretched out. He lay thus and sweated all the afternoon and night. Early in the morning the

woman began to tickle him in the side. He kept very still, and did not laugh. By and by he got

up, thrust a piece of pitchwood into the ground, and fire burst out. The two people were very

white. No one today is as white as they were. Their eyes were pink, their hair was black, their

teeth shone brightly, and they were very handsome.It is said that Earth-Initiate did not finish the

hands of the people, as he did not know how it would be best to do it. Coyote saw the people,

and suggested that they ought to have hands like his. Earth-Initiate said, “No, their hands shall

be like mine.” Then he finished them. When Coyote asked why their hands were to be like that,

Earth-Initiate answered, “So that, if they are chased by bears, they can climb trees.” The first

man was called Kuksu, and the woman, Morning-Star Woman (La Idambulum Kule).When

Coyote had seen the two people, he asked Earth-Initiate how he had made them. When he

was told, he thought, “That is not difficult. I’ll do it myself.” He did just as Earth-Initiate had told

him, but could not help laughing, when, early in the morning, the woman poked him in the ribs.

As a result of his failing to keep still, the people were glass-eyed. Earth-Initiate said, “I told you

not to laugh,” but Coyote declared he had not. This was the first lie.By and by there came to be

a good many people. Earth-Initiate had wanted to have everything comfortable and easy for

people, so that none of them should have to work. All fruits were easy to obtain, no one was

ever to get sick and die. As the people grew numerous, Earth-Initiate did not come as often as

formerly, he only came to see Kuksu in the night. One night he said to him, “Tomorrow morning

you must go to the little lake near here. Take all the people with you. I’ll make you a very old

man before you get to the lake.” So in the morning Kuksu collected all the people, and went to

the lake. By the time he had reached it, he was a very old man. He fell into the lake, and sank

down out of sight. Pretty soon the ground began to shake, the waves overflowed the shore, and

there was a great roaring under the water, like thunder. By and by Kuksu came up out of the

water, but young again, just like a young man. Then Earth-Initiate came and spoke to the

people, and said, “If you do as I tell you, everything will be well. When any of you grow old, so

old that you cannot walk, come to this lake, or get someone to bring you here. You must then

go down into the water as you have seen Kuksu do, and you will come out young again.” When

he had said this, he went away. He left in the night, and went up above.All this time food had

been easy to get, as Earth-Initiate had wished. The women set out baskets at night, and in the

morning they found them full of food, all ready to eat, and lukewarm. One day Coyote came

along. He asked the people how they lived, and they told him that all they had to do was to eat

and sleep. Coyote replied, “That is no way to do: I can show you something better.” Then he

told them how he and Earth-Initiate had had a discussion before men had been made; how

Earth-Initiate wanted everything easy, and that there should be no sickness or death, but how

he had thought it would be better to have people work, get sick, and die. He said, “We’ll have a

burning.” The people did not know what he meant; but Coyote said, “I’ll show you. It is better to

have a burning, for then the widows can be free.” So he took all the baskets and things that the

people had, hung them up on poles, made everything all ready. When all was prepared, Coyote

said, “At this time you must always have games.” So he fixed the moon during which these

games were to be played.Coyote told them to start the games with a foot race, and everyone



got ready to run. Kuksu did not come, however. He sat in his hut alone, and was sad, for he

knew what was going to occur. Just at this moment Rattlesnake came to Kuksu, and said,

“What shall we do now? Everything is spoiled!” Kuksu did not answer, so Rattlesnake said,

“Well, I’ll do what I think is best.” Then he went out, along the course that the racers were to go

over, and hid himself, leaving his head just sticking out of a hole. By this time all the racers had

started, and among them Coyote’s son. He was Coyote’s only child, and was very quick. He

soon began to outstrip all the runners, and was in the lead. As he passed the spot where

Rattlesnake had hidden himself, however, Rattlesnake raised his head and bit the boy in the

ankle. In a minute the boy was dead.Coyote was dancing about the home-stake. He was very

happy, and was shouting at his son and praising him. When Rattlesnake bit the boy, and he fell

dead, everyone laughed at Coyote, and said, “Your son has fallen down, and is so ashamed

that he does not dare to get up.” Coyote said, “No, that is not it. He is dead.” This was the first

death. The people, however, did not understand, and picked the boy up, and brought him to

Coyote. Then Coyote began to cry, and everyone did the same. These were the first tears.

Then Coyote took his son’s body and carried it to the lake of which Earth-Initiate had told them,

and threw the body in. But there was no noise, and nothing happened, and the body drifted

about for four days on the surface, like a log. On the fifth day Coyote took four sacks of beads

and brought them to Kuksu, begging him to restore his son to life. Kuksu did not answer. For

five days Coyote begged, then Kuksu came out of his house bringing all his beads and

bearskins, and calling to all the people to come and watch him. He laid the body on a bearskin,

dressed it, and wrapped it up carefully. Then he dug a grave, put the body into it, and covered it

up. Then he told the people, “From now on, this is what you must do. This is the way you must

do till the world shall be made over.”About a year after this, in the spring, all was changed. Up

to this time everybody spoke the same language. The people were having a burning,

everything was ready for the next day, when in the night everybody suddenly began to speak a

different language. Each man and his wife, however, spoke the same. Earth-Initiate had come

in the night to Kuksu, and had told him about it all, and given him instructions for the next

day.So, when morning came, Kuksu called all the people together, for he was able to speak all

the languages. He told them each the names of the different animals, in their languages, taught

them how to cook and to hunt, gave them all their laws, and set the time for all their dances

and festivals. Then he called each tribe by name, and sent them off in different directions,

telling them where they were to live. He sent the warriors to the north, the singers to the west,

the flute-players to the east, and the dancers to the south. So all the people went away, and left

Kuksu and his wife alone at Tadoiko. By and by his wife went away, leaving in the night, and

going first to Estobusin Yamani. Kuksu stayed at Tadoiko a little while longer, and then he also

went there, went into the spirit house (Kukinim Kumi), and sat down on the south side. He

found Coyote’s son there, sitting on the north side. The door was on the west.Coyote had been

trying to find out where Kuksu had gone, and where his own son had gone, and at last found

the tracks, and followed them to the spirit house. Here he saw Kuksu and his son, the latter

eating spirit food (Kukinim pe). Coyote wanted to go in, but Kuksu said, “No, wait there. You

have just what you wanted, it is your own fault. Every man will now have all kinds of troubles

and accidents, will have to work to get his food, and will die and be buried. This must go on till

the time is out, and Earth-Initiate come again, and everything will be made over. You must go

home, and tell all the people that you have seen your son, that he is not dead.” Coyote said he

would go, but that he was hungry, and wanted some of the food. Kuksu replied, “You cannot eat

that. Only ghosts may eat that food.” Then Coyote went away and told all the people, “I saw my

son and Kuksu, and he told me to kill myself.” So he climbed up to the top of a tall tree, jumped



off, and was killed. Then he went to the spirit house, thinking he could now have some of the

food; but there was no one there, nothing at all, and so he went out, and walked away to the

west, and was never seen again. Kuksu and Coyote’s son, however, had gone up above.Old

Man Makes the Land and the PeopleAll animals of the plains at one time heard and knew him,

and all birds of the air heard and knew him. All things that he had made understood him, when

he spoke to them—the birds, the animals, and the people.Old Man was traveling about, south

of here, making the people. He came from the south, traveling north, making animals and birds

as he passed along. He made the mountains, prairies, timber, and brush first. So he went

along, traveling northward, making things as he went, putting rivers here and there, and falls on

them, putting red paint here and there in the ground, fixing up the world as we see it today. He

made the Milk River, the Teton, and crossed it, and being tired, went up on a little hill and lay

down to rest.As he lay on his back, stretched out on the ground, with arms extended, he

marked himself out with stones—the shape of his body, head, legs, arms, and everything.

There you can see those rocks today. After he had rested, he went on northward, and stumbled

over a knoll and fell down on his knees. Then he said, “You are a bad thing to be stumbling

against”; so he raised up two large buttes there, and named them the Knees, and they are

called so to this day. He went on farther north, and with some of the rocks he carried with him

he built the Sweet Grass Hills.Old Man covered the plains with grass for the animals to feed on.

He marked off a piece of ground, and in it he made to grow all kinds of roots and berries—

camas, wild carrots, wild turnips, sweetroot, bitterroot, service berries, bullberries, cherries,

plums, and rosebuds. He put trees on the ground. He put all kinds of animals on the ground.

When he made the bighorn with its big head and horns, he made it out on the prairie. It did not

seem to travel easily on the prairie; it was awkward and could not go fast. So he took it by one

of its horns, and led it up into the mountains, and turned it loose; and it skipped about among

the rocks, and went up fearful places with ease. So he said, “This is the place that suits you;

this is what you are fitted for, the rocks and the mountains.” While he was in the mountains, he

made the antelope out of dirt, and turned it loose, to see how it would go. It ran so fast that it

fell over some rocks and hurt itself. He saw that this would not do, and took the antelope down

on the prairie, and turned it loose; and it ran away fast and gracefully, and he said, “This is what

you are suited to.”One day Old Man determined that he would make a woman and a child; so

he formed them both—the woman and the child, her son—of clay. After he had molded the clay

in human shape, he said to the clay, “You must be people,” and then he covered it up and left it,

and went away. The next morning he went to the place and took the covering off, and saw that

the clay shapes had changed a little. The second morning there was still more change, and the

third still more. The fourth morning he went to the place, took the covering off, looked at the

images, and told them to rise and walk; and they did so. They walked down to the river with

their Maker, and then he told them that his name was Napi, Old Man.As they were standing by

the river, the woman said to him, “How is it? Will we always live, will there be no end to it?” He

said, “I have never thought of that. We will have to decide it. I will take this buffalo chip and

throw it in the river. If it floats, when people die, in four days they will become alive again; they

will die for only four days. But if it sinks, there will be an end to them.” He threw the chip into the

river and it floated. The woman turned and picked up a stone, and said, “No, I will throw this

stone in the river; if it floats we will always live, if it sinks people must die, that they may always

be sorry for each other.” The woman threw the stone into the water, and it sank. “There,” said

Old Man, “you have chosen. There will be an end to them.”It was not many nights after, that the

woman’s child died, and she cried a great deal for it. She said to Old Man, “Let us change this.

The law that you first made, let that be a law.” He said, “Not so. What is made law must be law.



We will undo nothing that we have done. The child is dead, but it cannot be changed. People

will have to die.”That is how we came to be people. It is he who made us.The first people were

poor and naked, and did not know how to get a living. Old Man showed them the roots and

berries, and told them that they could eat them; that in a certain month of the year they could

peel the bark off some trees and eat it, that it was good. He told the people that the animals

should be their food, and gave them to the people, saying, “These are your herds.” He said, “All

these little animals that live in the ground—rats, squirrels, skunks, beavers—are good to eat.

You need not fear to eat of their flesh.” He made all the birds that fly, and told the people that

there was no harm in their flesh, that it could be eaten. The first people that he created he used

to take about through the timber and swamps and over the prairies, and show them the

different plants. Of a certain plant he would say, “The root of this plant, if gathered in a certain

month of the year, is good for a certain sickness.” So they learned the power of all herbs.In

those days there were buffalo. Now the people had no arms; but those black animals with long

beards were armed; and once, as the people were moving about, the buffalo saw them, and

ran after them, and hooked them, and killed and ate them. One day, as the Maker of the people

was traveling over the country, he saw some of his children, that he had made, lying dead, torn

to pieces and partly eaten by the buffalo. When he saw this he was very sad. He said, “This will

not do. I will change them. The people shall eat the buffalo.”He went to some of the people who

were left, and said to them, “How is it that you people do nothing to these animals that are

killing you?” The people said, “What can we do? We have no way to kill these animals, while

they are armed and can kill us.” Then said the Maker, “That is not hard. I will make you a

weapon that will kill these animals.” So he went out, and cut some service-berry shoots, and

brought them in, and peeled the bark off them. He took a larger piece of wood, and flattened it,

and tied a string to it, and made a bow. Now, as he was the master of all birds and could do

with them as he wished, he went out and caught one, and took feathers from its wing, and split

them, and tied them to the shaft of wood. He tied four feathers along the shaft, and tried the

arrow at a mark, and found that it did not fly well. He took these feathers off, and put on three;

and when he tried it again, he found that it was good. He went out and began to break sharp

pieces off the stones. He tried them, and found that the black flint stones made the best arrow

points, and some white flints. Then he taught the people how to use these things.Then he said,

“The next time you go out, take these things with you, and use them as I tell you, and do not

run from these animals. When they run at you, as soon as they get pretty close, shoot the

arrows at them, as I have taught you; and you will see that they will run from you or will run in a

circle around you.”Now, as people became plenty, one day three men went out onto the plain to

see the buffalo, but they had no arms. They saw the animals, but when the buffalo saw the

men, they ran after them and killed two of them, but one got away. One day after this, the

people went on a little hill to look about, and the buffalo saw them, and said, “Saiyah, there is

some more of our food.” And they rushed on the people. This time the people did not run. They

began to shoot at the buffalo with the bows and arrows Napi had given them, and the buffalo

began to fall; but in the fight a person was killed.At this time these people had flint knives given

them, and they cut up the bodies of the dead buffalo. It is not healthful to eat the meat raw, so

Old Man gathered soft dry rotten driftwood and made punk of it, and then got a piece of

hardwood, and drilled a hole in it with an arrow point. He gave the people the pointed piece of

hardwood, and taught them how to make a fire with fire sticks, and to cook the flesh of these

animals and eat it.They got a kind of stone that was in the land, and then took another harder

stone and worked one upon the other, and hollowed out the softer one, and made a kettle of it.

This was the fashion of their dishes.Also Old Man said to the people, “Now, if you are



overcome, you may go and sleep, and get power. Something will come to you in your dreams,

that will help you. Whatever these animals tell you to do, you must obey them, as they appear

to you in your sleep. Be guided by them. If anybody wants help, if you are alone and traveling,

and cry aloud for help, your prayer will be answered. It may be by the eagles, perhaps by the

buffalo, or by the bears. Whatever animal answers your prayer, you must listen to him.”That was

how the first people got through the world, by the power of their dreams.After this, Old Man

kept on, traveling north. Many of the animals that he had made followed him as he went. The

animals understood him when he spoke to them, and he used them as his servants. When he

got to the north point of the Porcupine Mountains, there he made some more mud images of

people, and blew breath upon them, and they became people. He made men and women.

They asked him, “What are we to eat?” He made many images of clay in the form of buffalo.

Then he blew breath on these, and they stood up; and when he made signs to them, they

started to run. Then he said to the people, “Those are your food.” They said to him, “Well, now,

we have those animals; how are we to kill them?” “I will show you,” he said. He took them to a

cliff, and made them build two lines of rock piles so that they slanted together toward a small

opening at the edge of the cliff. He made the people hide behind these piles of rocks, and said,

“When I lead the buffalo this way, as I bring them opposite to you, rise up.”After he had told

them how to act, he started on toward a herd of buffalo. He began to call them, and the buffalo

started to run toward him, and they followed him until they were inside the lines. Then he

dropped back; and as the people rose up, the buffalo ran in a straight line and jumped over the

cliff. He told the people to go and take the flesh of those animals. They tried to tear the limbs

apart, but they could not. They tried to bite pieces out, and could not.So Old Man went to the

edge of the cliff, and broke some pieces of stone with sharp edges, and told them to cut the

flesh with these. When they had taken the skins from these animals, they set up some poles

and put the hides on them, and so made a shelter to sleep under. There were some of these

buffalo that went over the cliff that were not dead. Their legs were broken, but they were still

alive. The people cut strips of green hide, and tied stones in the middle, and made large mauls,

and broke in the skulls of the buffalo, and killed them.After he had taught those people these

things, he started off again, traveling north, until he came to where the Bow and Elbow rivers

meet. There he made some more people, and taught them the same things. From here he

again went on northward. When he had come nearly to the Red Deer’s River, he reached the

hill where the Old Man sleeps. There he lay down and rested himself. The form of his body is to

be seen there yet.When he awoke from his sleep, he traveled farther northward and came to a

fine high hill. He climbed to the top of it, and there sat down to rest. He looked over the country

below him, and it pleased him. Before him the hill was steep, and he said to himself, “Well, this

is a fine place for sliding; I will have some fun,” and he began to slide down the hill. The marks

where he slid down are to be seen yet, and the place is known to all people as the Old Man’s

Sliding Ground.This is as far as the Blackfeet followed Old Man. The Crees know what he did

farther north.In later times once, Napi said, “Here I will mark you off a piece of ground,” and he

did so. Then he said: “There is your land, and it is full of all kinds of animals, and many things

grow in this land. Let no other people come into it. This is for you five tribes (Blackfeet, Bloods,

Piegans, Gros Ventres, Sarcees). When people come to cross the line, take your bows and

arrows, your lances and your battle-axes, and give them battle and keep them out. If they gain

a footing, trouble will come to you.”Our forefathers gave battle to all people who came to cross

these lines, and kept them out. Of late years we have let our friends, the white people, come in,

and you know the result. We, his children, have failed to obey his laws.The Origin of

DaylightRaven flew inland toward the east. He went on for a long time, and finally he was very



tired, so he dropped down on the sea the little round stone which his father had given to him. It

became a large rock way out at sea. Raven rested on it and refreshed himself, and took off the

raven skin.At that time there was always darkness. There was no daylight then. Again Raven

put on the raven skin and flew toward the east. Now, Raven reached the mainland and arrived

at the mouth of Skeena River. There he stopped and scattered the salmon roe and trout roe.

He said while he was scattering them, “Let every river and creek have all kinds of fish!” Then

he took the dried sea-lion bladder and scattered the fruits all over the land, saying, “Let every

mountain, hill, valley, plain, the whole land, be full of fruits!”The whole world was still covered

with darkness. When the sky was clear, the people would have a little light from the stars; and

when clouds were in the sky, it was very dark all over the land. The people were distressed by

this. Then Raven thought that it would be hard for him to obtain his food if it were always dark.

He remembered that there was light in heaven, whence he had come. Then he made up his

mind to bring down the light to our world. On the following day Raven put on his raven skin,

which his father the chief had given to him, and flew upward. Finally he found the hole in the

sky, and he flew through it. Raven reached the inside of the sky. He took off the raven skin and

put it down near the hole of the sky. He went on, and came to a spring near the house of the

chief of heaven. There he sat down and waited.Then the chief’s daughter came out, carrying a

small bucket in which she was about to fetch water. She went down to the big spring in front of

her father’s house. When Raven saw her coming along, he transformed himself into the leaf of

a cedar and floated on the water. The chief’s daughter dipped it up in her bucket and drank it.

Then she returned to her father’s house and entered.After a short time she was with child, and

not long after she gave birth to a boy. Then the chief and his wife were very glad. They washed

the boy regularly. He began to grow up. Now he was beginning to creep about. They washed

him often, and the chief smoothed and cleaned the floor of the house. Now the child was

strong and crept about every day. He began to cry, “Hama, hama!” He was crying all the time,

and the great chief was troubled, and called in some of his slaves to carry about the boy. The

slaves did so, but he would not sleep for several nights. He kept on crying, “Hama, hama!”

Therefore the chief invited all his wise men, and said to them that he did not know what the boy

wanted and why he was crying. He wanted the box that was hanging in the chief’s house.This

box, in which the daylight was kept, was hanging in one corner of the house. Its name was Ma.

Raven had known it before he descended to our world, so the child cried for it. The chief was

annoyed, and the wise men listened to what the chief told them. When the wise men heard the

child crying aloud, they did not know what he was saying. He was crying all the time, “Hama,

hama, hama!”One of the wisest men, who understood him, said to the chief, “He is crying for

the ma.” Therefore the chief ordered it to be taken down. The man put it down. They put it down

near the fire, and the boy sat down near it and ceased crying. He stopped crying, for he was

glad. Then he rolled the ma about inside the house. He did so for four days. Sometimes he

would carry it to the door. Now the great chief did not think of it. He had quite forgotten it. Then

the boy really took up the ma, put it on his shoulders, and ran out with it. While he was running,

someone said, “Raven is running away with the ma!” He ran away, and the hosts of heaven

pursued him. They shouted that Raven was running away with the ma. He came to the hole of

the sky, put on the skin of the raven, and flew down, carrying the ma. Then the hosts of heaven

returned to their houses, and he flew down with it to our world.At that time the world was still

dark. He arrived farther up the river, and went down river. Raven had come down near the

mouth of Nass River. He went to the mouth of Nass River. It was always dark, and he carried

the ma about with him. He went on, and went up the river in the dark. A little farther up he

heard the noise of the people, who were catching olachen in bag nets in their canoes. There



was much noise out on the river, because they were working hard.

Favorite North American Indian Legends (Dover Children's Thrift Classics), North American

Indian Tales (Dover Children's Thrift Classics), Chinese Myths and Legends: The Monkey King

and Other Adventures, Celtic Mythology for Kids: Tales of Selkies, Giants, and the Sea,

American Indian Trickster Tales (Myths and Legends), African Myths and Folk Tales (Dover

Children's Thrift Classics), The Legend of the Indian Paintbrush, African Folk Tales (Dover

Children's Thrift Classics), American Tall Tales, Irish Fairy Tales (Dover Children's Thrift

Classics), Tales of Ancient Egypt (Puffin Classics), Eight Cousins, Fry Bread: A Native

American Family Story, Native American Myths: Captivating Myths and Legends of Cherooke

Mythology, the Choctaws and Other Indigenous Peoples from North America, EXPLORE

NATIVE AMERICAN CULTURES!: WITH 25 GREAT PROJECTS (Explore Your World)

N. Durham, “Very worthwhile for children and adults alike. Compiled by Allan MacFarlan, Native

American Tales and Legends compiles myths and stories drawn from the title culture.

Featuring more than thirty tales, Native American Tales and Legends feature heroic stories and

allegories, folk tales, and tales of the spirit world among others, which is pretty much what

anyone at all familiar with the Native American culture would expect. Children will enjoy the

fairy tale-like quality and dreamlike states of many of the tales ("Manstin, the Rabbit" in

particular) and followers of the culture will enjoy this collection even more so. The only real

downside of Native American Tales and Legends is that more material wasn't included in this

collection, and that no poetry from the culture is featured either, which contains just as much

mythology and heart as any of the other stories featured here. Despite that, this is instantly

worth picking up regardless.”

Rachel S., “This is a great book for children/ and adults on different stories told .... This is a

great book for children/ and adults on different stories told by different tribes to teach members

of their tribes different moral lessons and different lessons about life. Primarily lessons taught

to children in each tribe. It's important to teach children lessons in morals while their young.

Also told for entertainment reasons; different tribes like to tell stories for creative expression.”

MtrcyclChik, “Stories seem to be "bare bones".... .... Stories seem to be "bare bones".... Not a

lot of embellishing. Hoping to add some Native American stories to my storytelling. haven't

found very many that I would use as is, but maybe I can Put some "meat" to these and work

with them.”

Please contact me., “Useful book!. I tell Native American stories. This collection has tellable

stories.  Very useful.”

Malachi, “Five Stars. Some of my favorite reading. Ingenious stories full of wisdom & insight.”

Ebook Tops Reader, “Fun read. I am an adult, but find this collection of stories interesting. A

fun read for the small price that I paid on my kindle.”
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janice77, “Native American Tales and Legends. One of the best I have read - many lesson to

learn and reflect on. A few stories I had to stop and reflect on to understand the lesson.”

Shelley Tkachyk, “like it. Book cover very different, 172 pages. but has the tale i was looking for.”

anne marie marchand, “Five Stars. My students enjoy listening to the stories. A great book!”

The book by Allan A. Macfarlan has a rating of  5 out of 4.4. 49 people have provided feedback.
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