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Cultural Note Glossary 

According to Shoshone culture, everyone 
should be proud of w h o he or she is, not 
envious of others. Everyone should also 
be grateful for what they have and avoid 
complaining. Everyone is given special 
gifts and talents, which should be used 
appropriately. If talents are misused, they 
could be taken away. 

pateheyan - elk 

piisi - hummingbird 

tapu - rabbit 

teheye - deer 

yehne - porcupine 

Reading Suggestions 

lamented 

mangy 

instinctively 

scampered 

chided 

Vocabulary 

•Before you read this story, write your o w n 
interpretation of how Porcupine got his quills. You 
might also want to visit http://www.ferrum.edu/applit/ 
texts/porcupine.htm and read an original story about 
Porcupine that w o n an award . Publish some of your 
o w n stories on the Internet. 

•A KWL chart can help with comprehension. Try 
filling one out about this story: 

| Topic: | 
What I Know What I Want to Know What I Learned 

http://www.ferrum.edu/applit/


Porcupine hung his head and dragged himself 
back to his h id ing tree to th ink about wha t had just 
h a p p e n e d . 

The animals have come to respect Porcup ine , 
but most leave h im a lone . They d o n ' t k n o w if 
they can trust h i m . Rabbit still nods as he passes, 
H u m m i n g b i r d has started to visit aga in , and Squirrel 
has m o v e d back in to the forest, just not t o o close to 
Porcupine . 

Porcupine lost his power , but he ga ined some 
understanding and humi l i t y in the process. H e 
has since g iven up m u m b l i n g , g rumb l ing and 
comp la i n i ng . 

A n d so shou ld y o u ! 
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The C rea to r once more l o o k e d l ong at Porcupine , 
then stroked the creature's back and left. Porcupine 
wa t ched the Crea to r leave. H e wasn ' t quite sure 
wha t had just happened . 

" M a y b e it was all a d r eam. It cou ld have been. 
Yes, yes, I th ink it was . I still have m y b o w , and m y 
ar rows are still o n m y back, " Porcupine said. 

Just then C h i p m u n k happened by o n his w a y 
home . H e had an armful o f pinenuts. H e saw 
Porcupine , and he k n e w of his bu l l y ing . H e skirted 
to the left, hop ing to a v o i d h i m , but Porcupine 
spotted h i m . 

" Y u m ! Pinenuts! M y favor i te ! You can just leave 
those tasty morsels right there, C h i p m u n k . Yeah! 
I'm strong, I'm b o l d , and I'm p o w e r f u l , " boasted 
Porcupine . 

Porcupine a imed at C h i p m u n k and f l i pped the 
b o w w i t h it a r rows. N o t h i n g happened . O n c e 
more Porcupine a imed . Us ing all his might , he 
t r ied again to shoot his a r rows. The ar rows stayed 
attached. C h i p m u n k , n o w safe, scampered away. 

9 



The next t ime the Crea to r came t o visit, he f o u n d 
a boastfu l , greedy, ext remely undesirable creature. 
" Po rcup ine , come and tell me of y o u r exper ience , " 
said the Creator . 

Porcupine strutted before the Creator . "I w a n t 
sharp c laws. I w a n t b ig eyes, I w a n t l ong legs," he 
d e m a n d e d . 

"Sharp c laws are for the creatures that hunt for 
their ch i ldren . B ig eyes are for Elk and Deer to 
protect their little ones. A n d l ong legs are for Rabbit 
to carry messages be tween animals . I have g iven 
y o u y o u r gift, and y o u have not received it w e l l . I 
might just take the gift back , " sco lded the Creator . 

" N o , no ! I w i l l change, " begged Porcupine . 
" Ve r y w e l l , y o u may keep y o u r b o w and y o u r 

ar rows. But they w i l l be fastened to y o u r back, so 
y o u can't t h r o w t h e m as y o u w i sh . You can on l y 
release t hem w h e n y o u need pro tec t ion f r o m y o u r 
enemies , " said the Creator . 

" O h , thank y o u ! " cr ied Porcupine. 
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Yehne, Porcupine , hung his head and dragged his 
feet back t o w a r d his h id ing tree, k ick ing stones a long 
the way . " O h ! I'm so sad! I'm so lone ly ! W h a t is a 
porcup ine to d o ? " he l amented . 

Just then Tapu,Rabbit, scampered up beh ind 
Porcupine . Rabbit gave h im a quick n o d and hurr ied 
o n d o w n the path . Porcupine wa t ched Rabbit 
disappear. 

Porcupine fell t o the g round and began his 
m o a n i n g again. " W h y can't I have strong legs like 
Rabbit? His legs are sleek and l ong , and they carry 
h im great distances. M i n e are short and stubby. M y 
legs can barely get me back t o m y h id ing tree. A n d 
m y eyes, they are small and beady. I can hard ly see 
whe re I a m go ing . A n d m y fur is mangy ! M a n g y ! 
O h ! O h ! " 
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Porcupine surely was in a mess! Because o f his 
g rumb l ing and m u m b l i n g and comp la in ing , the 
animals just left h im a lone . H u m m i n g b i r d , w h o 
had once been his f r iend, a v o i d e d h im . N o sooner 
w o u l d she say he l lo than Porcupine w o u l d begin his 
comp la i n i ng . Squirrel , w h o l i ved by h i m , t r ied t ime 
and t ime again t o cheer h im up. F inal ly , he dec ided 
to m o v e across the w o o d s a w a y f r o m Porcupine 's 
constant g rumb l ing and m u m b l i n g . " M a k e s me t i red . 
I can't d o anyth ing for the p o o r creature, " Squirrel 
had said. 
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Porcupine became the bul ly o f the forest, and the 
animals all h id f r o m h i m . H e hunted even w h e n he 
wasn ' t hungry, and he used his b o w for pleasure. 
H e shot a r rows at H u m m i n g b i r d , w h o had once 
been his f r iend. " W h y d o y o u shoot y o u r a r rows at 
me? " ch ided H u m m i n g b i r d . "I was y o u r f r iend w h e n 
y o u weren ' t so b rave ! " 

"Yeah! I'm strong, I'm b o l d , and I a m p o w e r f u l ! " 
boasted Porcupine . 

W h e n Squirrel was chased up in to a tree by one 
of Porcupine 's a r rows, Squirrel mut te red , "Can ' t l ive 
by h i m . Can ' t even l ive in the same forest as h i m . " 
Squirrel packed his bags and m o v e d even farther 
a w a y f r o m Porcupine . 
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Just then Rabbit scampered by and n o d d e d . 
W h a t he saw made h im c o m e to a screeching halt. 
" W h a t has happened to y o u , Porcupine? Is that 
really y o u under all those needles?" 

" H a ! N o w y o u talk to me! A n d they are not 
needles, they ' re a r rows ! " puf fed Porcupine . W i t h 
that, he let go o f a f ew of the ar rows, w h i c h l anded 
much t o o close to Rabbit . 

"Y ikes ! " ye l l ed Rabbit . H e tu rned and ran d o w n 
the path . 
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But o n this day, Porcupine 's life w o u l d change. 
W h i l e he ro l led a round o n the g round feel ing his 
lowest , the Crea to r came by to visit. " Po rcup ine , 
stand up and tell me w h y y o u are so sad , " H e 
c o m m a n d e d . 

Porcupine s tood up s low ly w i t h his head d o w n 
and his shoulders d r o o p i n g . H e spoke quiet ly. " I 'm 
not handsome, and I'm not strong. M y legs are 
short and stubby, my eyes are beady, and m y fur, is. . 
. is . . . mangy ! " 

" P o o r Porcupine ! Your legs are short because y o u 
are a g round creature. Your eyes are beady to help 
keep the sunlight f r o m b l ind ing y o u . A n d y o u r fur is 
close to y o u r skin t o keep it f r o m tangl ing in the pine 
needles as y o u c l imb trees to get to the bark y o u like 
to eat. A l l these things are meant t o help y o u get 
a long in this w o r l d . " 
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W h i l e the Crea to r spoke, Porcupine kept his 
head d o w n . W h e n he f inal ly l o o k e d up , he spotted 
a beautiful b o w and a r r o w strapped across the 
Creator 's chest. Porcupine 's eyes fastened o n the 
shining weapons . " O h , it w o u l d be so nice to have 
a b o w and a r row like yours . T h e n I w o u l d n ' t feel 
helpless o r power less , " Porcupine b lur ted out . 

The Crea to r l o o k e d long at Porcupine , then H e 
stepped up t o h i m , rubbed his back, and left. 
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Porcupine heaved a heavy sigh. " N o t even the 
Crea to r can help m e , " he muttered as he made his 
w a y back t o his h id ing tree. H e s low ly c l imbed 
to his l imb and absently c h e w e d o n some bark. 
Suddenly he s tood up and said, " W h y is m y back 
tingling? W h a t is happen ing to m y fur?" H e l o o k e d 
at his back. "It's turn ing in to needles! N o , no , they 
are a r rows ! Hundreds and hundreds o f a r rows ! A n d 
m y ta i l ! W h a t is happen ing to m y tai l ? " 

Porcupine had fo rgot ten to pay a t tent ion to wha t 
he was d o i n g . H e lost his balance and fell f r o m 
the tree. Instinctively, he f l i pped his tail t o t ry to 
regain his balance. W h e n he d i d , dozens o f ar rows 
f l ew in to the air. Shaken, shocked and surprised, he 
l o o k e d at his back and ta i l . 

"I have a b o w , and I have a r rows ! " he remarked. 
" I 'm no longer helpless! Yeah! I'm strong, I'm b o l d , 
and I a m p o w e r f u l ! " 
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