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Cu l tu ra l N o t e 

A c c o r d i n g t o Shoshone t r ad i t i on , C o y o t e tales 
shou ld o n l y be t o l d du r i ng the w i n t e r t ime . 

The Peop le o f the B ig Shield are a w a r r i o r 
society o f the Shoshone tr ibe w h o are k n o w n f o r 
their b ig shields a n d fearless na tu re . 

Beads a n d o r n a m e n t a t i o n o n Shoshone regal ia 
are p l a ced , no t as d e c o r a t i o n , but as p o w e r f u l 
objects t o f e n d of f ev i l a n d the enemy . Feathers 
are ea rned f o r great courage a n d are w o r n o n 
the uppe r a rm o f the w a r r i o r . M a n y wa r r i o r s 
decora te the a r m b a n d w i t h beads o n w h i c h eagle 
feathers dang l e . 

V o c a b u l a r y 

b o u l d e r 

lunge 

strutted 

scurr ied 

y e l p e d 

G lossa ry 

itsappe - coyo t e 

okwaiten - r iver 

pokoitsi - l i za rd 

tempin - rock 

tsoon - beads 

Read ing Suggestions 

• This s tory is s imi lar t o " C o y o t e a n d the 
Ro l l i ng S tone , " a Goshu te ta le. H a v e y o u read it? 
D i d y o u k n o w there are six ma jo r tribes in Utah? 
A l t oge the r in this project there are 3 0 b o o k s . A re 
y o u read ing these b o o k s at s choo l as w e l l as at 
home? 

•Try bead ing a necklace. Y o u c o u l d use beads 
o r c o l o r e d maca ron i o r F root Loops cereal . M a k e 
a nice pa t te rn as y o u str ing y o u r necklace. 

•Retell the s tory in y o u r o w n w o r d s . Y o u m a y 
w a n t t o r eco rd yoursel f , then l isten t o see h o w 
y o u like y o u r story. 



C o y o t e ran as fast as his sc rawny legs c o u l d carry h i m . 
H e came t o an ove rhang ing rock a n d c r a w l e d in to the 
space beneath it. H e s t roked the beads n o w dang l i ng 
f r o m his chest. " H a ! I w i l l never run f r o m any th ing 
aga in ! N o t ever ! " 

Suddenly , the earth m o v e d . The g r o u n d t r e m b l e d 
beneath h i m , a n d rocks t u m b l e d f r o m the ledge a b o v e 
h i m . C o y o t e s t o o d up . fearless, h o l d i n g the beads he 
be l i e ved w o u l d pro tec t h i m . H e he ld ou t his a rm to 
brace h imsel f against the rocks l ide , but the rocks l ide fel l 
o n t o p o f h i m , h o l d i n g h i m fast. O n l y his tai l stuck ou t 
beneath the rubb le . 

Foo l ish C o y o t e ! 
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C o y o t e rose f r o m the g r o u n d , astonished at the man 's 
p o w e r . " H o w d i d y o u d o that? " C o y o t e asked. 

The m a n f o l d e d his arms across his chest. H e he ld 
the cha rm a n d the beads hang ing f r o m his neck a n d sa id, 
"These beads are p o w e r f u l . " 

Exhausted, C o y o t e slept al l day. D u r i n g the night, 
he w o k e u p a n d f o u n d the m a n asleep. C o y o t e crept 
t o w a r d s h i m . H e stole the beads f r o m the m a n a n d 
scurr ied a w a y in to the darkness. 
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Breathless, C o y o t e l o o k e d a r o u n d . H e saw a m a n o n 
a r idge, bu i l d i ng a f ire. H e sc rambled up the r idge as fast 
as his s c rawny legs c o u l d carry h i m . C o y o t e r ecogn ized 
the m a n as o n e o f the Peop le o f the B ig Shie ld . "P lease, 
Brother, this rock w i l l k i l l me ! Save m e ! " The m a n d i d 
not l o o k up . C o y o t e p l e aded aga in . "P lease, Brother, I 
cannot run any m o r e ! " 

The m a n s t o o d up a n d gent ly s t roked the large beads 
a n d eagle feather hang ing f r o m a leather b a n d w r a p p e d 
o n his a r m . C o y o t e t h r e w himsel f t o the g r o u n d . H e 
h u d d l e d up in to a t ight ba l l , his paws w r a p p e d a r o u n d 
his knees. 

The m a n heard the rock crashing th rough the brush. 
H e st roked the large beads a n d l o o k e d up just in t ime 
to brace himself as the rock a p p r o a c h e d . H e ca lm ly 
pushed the rock w i t h his e l b o w . The rock shattered, a n d 
the pieces w e n t f l y ing left a n d right. 
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Itsappe, C o y o t e , was w a l k i n g a l o n g a r iver o n e day, 
searching high a n d l o w fo r someth ing g o o d to eat. H e 
came u p o n a large rock s tanding in his pa th . 

" W h a t is this huge b o u l d e r d o i n g right here?" he 
asked a l o u d . 

Pokoitsi, L i za rd , was sunn ing himself nearby. H e 
answered , " C o y o t e , y o u mustn ' t s tand t o o c lose. D o n ' t 
y o u k n o w abou t that rock? It is feared by al l the 
creatures near a n d far." 
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C o y o t e w a l k e d s l o w l y a r o u n d the large rock. H e was 
y o u n g a n d foo l i sh , a n d he d i dn ' t th ink he needed to be 
a f ra id o f any th ing . 

" N o n s e n s e , " C o y o t e sa id. " W h y shou ld I be a f ra id o f 
this rock? " H e lunged at the rock a n d spat o n it. 

N o t h i n g h a p p e n e d . The rock just sat there. 
" H m p h ! " said C o y o t e . "It's just as I sa id. There is 

n o t h i n g t o fear f r o m this rock ! " 
L izard heard w h a t C o y o t e said a n d scurr ied away , but 

C o y o t e just t u rned o n his heel a n d strutted off. 
A f te r he had w a l k e d a short distance, howeve r , 

C o y o t e heard an e n o r m o u s p o u n d i n g s o u n d c o m i n g 
f r o m b e h i n d h i m . H e l o o k e d back up the r iver f r o m 
w h e r e he had c o m e . H e saw the large rock ro l l i ng 
t o w a r d h i m ! "It's not poss ib le ! " y e l p e d C o y o t e , a n d he 
began to run as fast as his sc rawny legs c o u l d carry h i m . 
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C o y o t e gasped. H e ran unt i l he came to Elk, w h o 
was graz ing in a green m e a d o w . "E lk , please save me 
f r o m this terr ib le rock ! " he p l e a d e d . 

Elk l o o k e d up a n d heard the crashing s o u n d o f the 
rock c o m i n g . " H e r e , get b e h i n d m e , " he said. H e 
s tepped b e t w e e n C o y o t e a n d the rock. H e raised his 
antlers against the rock, but he c o u l d no t s top it. It 
r o l l ed right o v e r h i m , crushing his m igh ty antlers. The 
rock c o n t i n u e d chasing after C o y o t e once aga in . 
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C o y o t e l o o k e d a r o u n d frant ical ly . Across a smal l 
rav ine , he saw Bear d igg ing fo r f o o d . H e ran t o Bear as 
fast as his sc rawny legs c o u l d carry h i m . 

"Bear, please save m e ! " 
Bear l o o k e d up a n d heard the crashing s o u n d o f the 

rock c o m i n g . " H e r e , get b e h i n d m e , " she sa id. She 
s tepped b e t w e e n C o y o t e a n d the rock. She s t o o d o n her 
h i n d legs a n d raised her paws , but she c o u l d no t s top the 
rock. It r o l l ed right o v e r her, pack ing her in to the soft 
g r o u n d . T h e n the rock c o n t i n u e d chasing after C o y o t e 
once aga in . 
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First, he ran up a steep h i l l . H e tu rned his head 
to l o o k b e h i n d h i m as the rock came to a s top at the 
b o t t o m o f the h i l l . C o y o t e l aughed a l o u d a n d ye l l ed 
back at the rock, "Just l ike I sa id, y o u can' t catch me , 
y o u b ig heavy rock! Ro l l i ng d o w n h i l l is easy, but y o u ' l l 
never make it up this h i l l ! " 

H e gasped w h e n the rock began to ro l l up the hi l l 
t o w a r d s h i m , a n d he began to run aga in , as fast as his 
sc rawny legs c o u l d carry h i m . 
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C o y o t e ran th rough a n a r r o w gorge . " A h a ! Y o u can't 
catch me here, y o u b ig w i d e rock ! " C o y o t e foo l i sh l y 
be l i e ved that the rock w o u l d no t fit t h rough the n a r r o w 
passage. But the rock p o u n d e d th rough the gorge . It 
crushed the rocks in its pa th . It scraped the sides o f 
the gorge a n d c o n t i n u e d ro l l i ng after C o y o t e . C o y o t e 
sc rambled out the o ther side a n d ran as fast as his 
sc rawny legs c o u l d carry h i m . 
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C o y o t e crossed a s t ream. The rock p l unged in a n d 
f o l l o w e d . C o y o t e scurr ied th rough a thicket o f brush 
oak . "Sure ly the leaves a n d branches w i l l h ide m e , " he 
sa id. But the rock p o u n d e d a path straight f o r C o y o t e , 
k n o c k i n g d o w n al l the trees. C o y o t e d i d no t k n o w w h a t 
t o d o ! 
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