
	

Continue

https://philabc.ru/uplcv?utm_term=trickster+in+native+american+folklore


Trickster	in	native	american	folklore

What	is	the	trickster	in	native	american	literature.	Trickster	in	native	american	folklore	crossword.	Native	american	tricksters.	What	does	the	trickster	represent.
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oral,	the	vulgar,	but	sacred	rascal	assumes	many	forms.a	he	can	be-old	Coyote	among	the	tribes	Corvo,	in	the	northwest	Indian	tradition,	or,	more	generically,	"The	One	Tricky"	Wadjunkaga	between	the	Winnebago	or	Manabozho	among	the	Menomini),	to	mention	only	a	few	of	his	manifestations.	As	it	will	be	suggested	by	the	tales	below,	trickster
scandalizes	alternative,	dislikes,	fun,	interrupts,	punish	and	humiliates	(or	is	humiliated	by)	the	animal-like	proto-people	of	the	premonor,	but	he	is	also	a	foran	Creative	transforming	your	world,	sometimes	of	bizarre	and	outrageous	forms,	with	your	instinctive	and	cunning	energies.	Eternally	looking	for	food,	he	represents	the	largest	basic	instincts,
but	in	other	narratives,	he	is	also	the	father	of	the	Indian	people	and	a	potent	conductor	of	spiritual	forces	in	the	form	of	sacred	dreams.	Here	is	a	brief	summary	of	a	Coyote	Nez's	tale	as	Creator-father,	as	said	by	Terri	J.	Andrews	(click	here	to	see	the	full	article).	À	ounces	to	the	Ã	é	Ã	ã	the	to	the	very	long	time	behind	the	people	who	still	will	not
dwell	the	earth.	A	monster	walked	over	the	earth,	eating	all	animals	-	except	Coyote.	Coyote	was	angry	that	his	friends	were	gone.	He	climbed	the	highest	mountain	and	turned	to	the	top.	Coyote	invoked	the	monster,	challenging	him	to	try	to	comprom	him.	The	monster	sucked	in	the	air,	waiting	to	pull	in	Coyote	with	his	powerful	blow,	but	the	ropes
were	too	strong.	The	monster	tried	many	other	ways	to	explode	Coyote	off	the	mountain,	but	it	was	unfortunate.	À	À	ounces	à	ã	ã	ã	ã	ã	ã	realizing	that	Coyote	was	cunning	and	intelligent,	the	monster	thought	of	a	new	plan.	It	would	be	Coyote	friendship	and	invite	you	to	stay	in	your	home.	Before	the	visit	started,	Coyote	said	he	wanted	to	visit	his
friends	and	asked	if	he	could	enter	the	monster	to	see	them.	The	monster	allowed	this,	and	Coyote	cut	his	heart	and	fired	fire	inside.	His	friends	were	released.	À	ounces	to	the	Ã	é	Ã	é	Ã	ã,	so	Coyote	decided	to	make	a	new	animal.	He	threw	pieces	of	the	monster	in	the	four	directions;	Where	the	pieces	landed,	a	new	tribe	of	seconds	arose.	He	ran	out
of	parts	of	the	body	before	he	could	create	a	new	human	animal	at	the	place	where	the	monster	had	stayed.	He	used	the	monster's	blood,	which	was	still	in	his	hands,	to	create	the	NEZ	misses,	which	would	be	strong	and	good.A,	both	an	order	creator	in	chaos	and	an	order	destroy	that	represses	creative	energies,	a	Animal	being	and	a	spiritual	force,
Coyote	is	contradictory	and	ambiguous,	as	can	be	seen	in	the	description	of	Barre	Toelken	of	the	Navajo	Conception	of	Coyote:	"There	is	no	distinction	Possible	between	Ma'i,	the	animal	we	recognize	as	a	coyote	in	the	fields,	and	Ma	'I,	the	personificant	of	Coyote	power	in	all	coyotes,	and	Ma'i,	the	character	(trickster,	creator	and	buffo	)	In	legends
and	tales,	and	Mai,	the	symbolic	character	of	disorder	in	myths.	Ma'i	is	not	a	composite	but	a	complex,	a	Navajo	would	see	no	reason	to	distinguish	distinct	aspects	"(quoted	in	'	Ma'i	Joldloshi:	Legendary	and	Navajo	Mito	Styles'	at	the	American	Folk	Legend,	1971).	Whatever	it	is,	a	malander	is	also	a	survivor	who	uses	his	intelligence	and	instincts	to
adapt	to	the	new	times.	It	still	appears	in	many	forms	in	the	Native	American	modern	literature,	sometimes	as	the	trickster	fools	whites	or	as	the	shaman	-artista	in	the	world's	second-to-modern	world	of	Gerald	Lore	Native	Lore	and	Contemporary	Technology.	The	Great	Spirit	Names	of	the	Animal	People:	As	Coyote	came	by	his	powers	(Okanogan)	of
Mourning	Mourning	Christal	Quintasket),	Coyote	Tales	(1933).	The	Great	Spirit	called	all	his	people	from	all	over	the	earth.	There	had	been	a	change.	He	would	give	the	people	names,	and	the	animal	world	was	to	rule.	The	name	was	to	begin	in	the	range	of	the	day,	each	with	the	right	to	choose	his	name	according	to	whom	he	came	first	to	the	Lodge
of	the	Spirit.	The	chief	of	the	spirit	also	would	give	each	of	them	their	duty	to	accomplish	in	the	changed	conditions.	It	was	the	night	before	the	New	World.	The	excitement	was	among	people.	Each	one	wished	a	large	note	name.	Everyone	wanted	to	be	awake	and	first	at	the	store	of	the	Great	Spirit	Chief.	Everyone	wanted	the	power	to	rule	some
tribe,	some	kingdom	of	the	animal	world.	Coyote	was	of	degraded	nature,	a	vulgar	type	of	life.	He	was	an	imitator	of	all	he	saw	or	heard.	When	he	asked	a	question	when	he	asked	for	information	and	was	given	to	him,	he	would	always	say,	"I	knew	it	before!	I	did	not	have	to	be	told."	This	was	the	path	of	the	coyote.	He	was	hated	by	all	the	people	for
his	ways.	No	one	liked	him.	He	boasted	a	lot	of	his	wisdom,	about	everything.	Coyote	was	among	the	anxious	people,	bragging	from	all,	as	he	would	rise,	as	would	be	the	first	in	the	lodge	of	the	spirit.	He	bragged	in	the	big	name	he	would	choose.	He	said,	"I	will	have	three	big	names	to	select:	There	is	a	brown	bear,	which	will	be	ruler	about	all	four-
feet	animals;	to	the	guide,	which	will	take	all	flying	birds;	salmon,	which	will	be	Í	Boss	on	all	fish	of	all	kinds	".	The	Coyote's	Game,	who	took	the	name	of	Fox,	told	him,	"It's	not	for	sure.	Maybe	no	one	has	your	choice	of	names.	Maybe	you	have	to	keep	your	own	name,	coyote.	©	a	degraded	name,	no	one	among	the	tribes	will	want	you	..........	Coyote
was	her	web	with	anger.	He	determined	not	to	sleep	that	night.	He	would	remain	awake	to	be	the	First	in	the	Spirit	Chief	Lodge	for	the	name	he	wanted	....	Coyote's	wife	(after	soft),	sat	down	beside	the	door.	She	looked	at	Coyote	and	said	in	a	disappointed	tone:	"You	do	not	Do	you	have	food	for	the	kids?	They	are	starving!	I	can	not	find	roots	to	dig.
""	Eh-ha!	"Gruhed	Coyote	sarcastically.	He	answered	his	wife:"	I	am	not	common	to	be	spoken	with	this	fashion	for	a	mere	woman.	Do	you	know	I'm	going	to	be	a	big	boss	at	dawn	tomorrow?	I'll	be	a	brown	bear.	I	will	devour	my	enemies	with	ease.	I'll	take	the	wives	of	men.	I	need	more	of	you.	You	are	growing	very	old,	very	ugly	to	be	the	wife	of	a
great	warrior,	a	big	boss	that	I	will	be.	"..........	Coyote	ordered	his	wife	to	gather	a	lot	of	wood	for	the	fire	of	the	tent,	where	he	sat	without	sleep	all	night.	Half	the	night	passed;	Coyote	was	sleepy.	His	eyes	would	close,	for	more	that	he	tried	to	keep	them	open.	Then	he	thought	what	to	do.	He	came	across	the	small	poppers.	He	should	not	sleep!	But
before	Coyote	knew,	he	was	asleep.	He	was	awakened	by	his	wife,	Mole,	when	he	returned	from	the	housing	of	the	spirit,	when	the	sun	was	high	in	the	morning	sky	...	Coyote	jumped	from	where	he	was	lying	down.	He	ran	to	the	chief	spirit	store.	No	one	was	there,	and	Coyote	I	thought	he	was	the	first	....	he	went	to	the	accommodation	and	spoke:
"I'm	going	to	be	a	gray	bear!"	The	boss	answered	"Bear	Grizzly	was	taken	at	dawn!"	Coyote	said:	"Then	I	will	be	called	Ã	Guide!	"The	boss	answered	the	Coyote,"	he	chose	his	name.	He	flew	there's	a	long	time.	"Coyote	then	said,"	I	think	I'm	going	to	be	called	Salmon.	"The	spiritual	boss	informed	Coyote,"	Salmon	was	also	taken.	All	names	were	used	â
€	â	€	-	except	your	own:	Coyote.	No	one	wanted	to	steal	your	name	from	you.	Coyote	poor	knees	became	weak.	He	sank	by	the	fire	in	this	great	tent.	The	heart	of	the	chief	of	the	spirit	was	touched	when	he	saw	the	coyote	lowered	head,	the	mischief	manufacturer.	After	a	silence,	the	boss	said:	"You	are	You	are	hated	among	all	the	tribes,	among	all
people.	I	chose	you	from	all	the	others	to	make	you	sleep,	to	go	to	the	land	of	the	dreams	of	dreams.	I	make	a	proposal	for	you,	a	great	job	for	you	to	do	before	another	change	comes	to	people.	You	must	be	a	father	for	all	the	tribes,	for	all	the	new	kind	of	people	coming.	Because	you	are	hated,	degraded	and	despised,	you	will	be	known	as	the	trick.
You	will	have	power	to	move	to	anything,	any	object	you	want	when	in	danger	or	angourth.	There	are	monsters	eating	man	on	earth	that	are	destroying	people.	Tribes	can	not	increase	and	grow	as	desire.	These	monsters	should	be	overcome	before	the	new	people	arrive.	This	is	your	job	to	do.	I	give	you	powers	to	kill	these	monsters.	I	gave	your
brother	Gomething,	Fox,	power	to	help	you	restore	you	life,	if	you	are	killed.	Their	bones	can	be	scattered;	But	if	there	is	a	hair	in	your	body,	Fox	can	bring	you	back	to	life.	Now	he	will,	despised	coyote!	Begin	the	work	established	for	your	trail.	Make	good	for	the	benefit	of	your	people.	"Thus,	coyote	of	the	animal	people	was	sent	on	the	earth	to	fight
and	destroy	the	devourous	monsters	of	the	people,	to	prepare	the	land	for	the	coming	of	the	new	people,	the	years.	Coyote's	eyes.	He	grew	inclined	from	the	effects	of	the	banners	with	whom	he	He	opened	that	night	when	he	waited	for	the	dawn	of	the	name	giving	day.	From	that,	the	night	inherited	his	eyes	slightly	inclined	as	descendants	of	Coyote.
Manabozho	and	"Hell-diver"	(Menomini)	[Double	Dancers]	of	Stith	Thompson,	Tales	of	the	North	Americans	(1929),	while	Manabozho	was	already	walking	along	a	lake	coast,	tired	and	hungry,	he	watched	a	long	and	narrow	sandbar,	which	stretched	out	in	the	water,	which	were	Miradians	of	birds	Ajáticas,	then	Manabozho	decided	to	have	a	party.	He
had	with	him	only	his	broken	bag;	then	he	entered	the	brush	and	hung	it	into	a	tree,	now	called	"Manabozho	Tree",	and	acquired	a	quantity	of	peel,	which	he	rolled	into	a	package	and	Placi	Ng	on	his	back,	returned	to	the	coast,	where	he	pretended	to	pass	slowly	to	the	sight	of	the	birds.	Some	of	the	swans	and	ducks,	however,	recognizing	Manabozho
and	frighten,	away	from	the	coast.	One	of	the	swans	called:	ho!	Manabozho,	where	are	you	going?	"For	this	Manabozho	replied,"	I'll	have	a	music.	As	you	can	see,	I	have	all	my	songs	with	me.	"Manabozho	then	called	for	the	birds:"	Come	to	me,	my	brothers,	and	let's	sing	and	dance.	"The	birds	nodded	and	returned	At	the	coast,	then	all	fell	down	a
short	distance	from	the	lake	to	an	open	space,	where	they	could	dance.	Manabozho	removed	the	bark	beam	from	his	back	and	placed	on	the	floor,	left	him	singing,	And	he	said	to	the	birds:	"Now,	all	you	dance	around	me	like	I	drum;	Sing	as	high	as	you	can,	and	keep	your	eyes	closed.	The	first	to	open	his	eyes	will	always	do	with	red	and	sore.
"Manabozo	started	to	beat	time	in	his	bark	package	while	the	birds,	his	eyes	closed,	circulated	around	him	singing	the	highest	they	could.	Keeping	time	with	a	hand,	Manabozho	suddenly	grabbed	the	neck.	Of	a	swan,	which	he	broke;	but	before	he	killed	the	bird,	he	shouted,	with	whom	Manabozho	said,	"That's	right,	brother,	sing	the	tallest	as	you
can."	Soon,	another	swan	fell	a	vintage;	then	a	goose,	and	so	on	until	the	number	of	birds	has	been	quite	small.	Then	"diver",	opening	my	eyes	to	see	why	there	was	less	singing	than	at	the	beginning	,	and	seeing	Manabozho	and	the	hill	of	the	victims,	shouted,	"Manabozho	is	killing	us!	Manabozho	is	killing	us!	"And	he	immediately	ran	to	the	water,
followed	by	the	rest	of	the	birds.	As	the"	Hell-Diver	"was	a	poor	corridor,	Manabozho	soon	surpassed	him,	and	said,"	I	will	not	go	kill	you,	but	you	will	always	have	red	eyes	and	be	the	laughter	stock	of	all	With	that	he	gave	the	bird	a	kick,	sending	it	to	the	lake	and	knocking	down	the	tail,	â	€	-	so	that	"Hell-diver"	is	with	red	eyes	and	tailless	until	today.
Wakdjunkaga,	Trickster	(Winnebago)	(Source	Unknown)	as	he	continued	slowly	wandering,	unexpectedly,	much	to	his	surprise,	he	met	a	small	fox.	"Well,	my	little	brother,	here	you're	traveling,	are	not	you?"	"Yes,	yes,	here	I	am!"	He	answered	the	fox.	"The	world	will	be	a	difficult	place	to	live	and	I'm	trying	to	find	somewhere	clean	to	dwell.	That's
what	I'm	looking	for."	"Oh,	oh,	my	younger	brother,	what	you	said	is	very	true.	I	also	thought	about	the	same	thing.	I	always	wanted	to	have	a	companion,	so	let's	live	together."	Trickster	consented,	and	so	they	followed	to	look	for	a	place	in	which	to	dwell.	As	they	ran,	they	found	a	Jay.	"Well,	well,	my	younger	brother,	what	are	you	doing?"	asked
Trickster.	"Older	brother,	I'm	looking	for	a	place	to	live	because	the	world	will	soon	be	a	difficult	place	to	live."	"We're	looking	for	the	same	thing.	When	I	heard	my	younger	brother	talking	about	it,	I	envied	him	a	lot.	Then	let's	live	together,	for	we're	also	hunting	for	that	place."	So	she	spoke	cheater.	So	they	continued	together	and	soon	came	across
a	nit	that	also	joined	them.	.	.	.	The	winter	soon	approached	and	not	much	time	after	starting,	a	deep	snow	fell.	The	situation	of	the	four	now	was	really	very	difficult.	They	did	not	have	anything	to	eat	and	they	were	getting	hungry.	.	.	.	Then	he	said,	"Listen,	there's	a	village	there,	where	they	are	enjoying	great	bonções.	The	boss	has	a	son	who	is	killing
many	animals.	He's	still	not	married	But	you're	thinking	about	it.	Come	on.	Let's	disguise	me	as	a	woman	and	marry	him.	So	we	can	live	in	peace	until	the	spring	arrives.	""	Good!	"	They	ejaculating.	All	were	arranged	and	enchanted	to	participate.	Trickster	now	took	the	boss	of	an	elk	and	made	a	vulva	of	him.	Then	he	took	the	kidneys	of	some	elk	and
made	their	breasts.	Finally	he	put	on	a	woman's	dress.	In	this	dress	his	friends	closed	him	very	firmly.	.	.	.	He	has	now	become	transformed	into	a	very	beautiful	woman,	in	fact.	Then	he	let	the	fox	have	sexual	relationships	with	him	and	make	him	grate,	then	Jaybird	and	finally	the	NIT.	After	that,	he	began	in	direction	to	the	village.	Now,	to	the	edge	of
the	village,	she	lived	an	old	woman	and	she	immediately	addressed	him,	saying,	"My	granddaughter,	what	is	your	purpose	of	traveling	like	this?	Surely	it	is	with	some	object	in	view	that	you	are	traveling!"	Then	the	old	woman	came	out	and	shouted,	"Ho!	Ho!	There's	somebody	here	who	came	to	court	of	the	boss's	son."	That,	at	least,	is	what	the	old
woman	seemed	to	be	saying.	So	the	boss	said	to	his	daughters,	"Ho!	This	is	clearly	what	this	woman	wants	and	is	the	reason	for	her,	then,	my	daughters,	come	and	bring	her	sister-in-law	here."	So	they	were	behind	her.	She	was	certainly	a	very	beautiful	woman.	The	boss's	son	liked	her	very	much.	Immediately	they	prepared	the	dry	corn	for	her	and
they	cook	bear-split	splits.	That's	why	Trickster	was	getting	married,	of	course.	When	this	food	was	ready,	they	put	him	on	a	plate,	cooled	and	placed	it	in	front	of	the	cheater.	He	devoured	â	€	â	€	â	€	â	€	of	a	once	time.	There	she	(cheater)	remained.	Not	long	after	the	trickster	was	grateful.	The	boss's	son	was	very	happy	with	the	fact	that	he	was	to
become	a	father.	Not	long	after	this	cheater	gave	birth	to	a	boy.	Then	again,	he	was	grateful	and	gave	birth	to	another	boy.	Finally,	for	the	third	time	he	was	grateful	and	gave	birth	to	a	third	boy.	The	last	son	cried	as	soon	as	he	was	born	and	nothing	could	stop	him.	Choro	was	very	serious	and	decided	to	send	an	old	woman	who	had	the	reputation	of
being	able	to	pacify	the	children.	She	came,	but	she,	in	the	same	way,	could	not	pacify	him.	Finally,	the	little	child	cried	and	sang,	"If	I	could	play	with	a	small	piece	of	white	cloud!"	They	went	in	search	of	a	shaman,	for	it	was	the	son	of	who	was	asking	for	it	and,	and,	NÃ	£	o	matter	what	the	cost,	had	to	be	obtained.	.	.	.	All	tried	very	hard,	and	finally
they	made	snow.	Enta	£	o,	when	the	snow	was	quite	deep,	they	gave	him	a	snow	pedaÃ§o	to	play	and	he	stopped	crying.	After	a	while	he	shouted	and	sang,	"If	I	could	just	play	with	a	pedaÃ§o	of	cÃ	©	u	Blue!"	Enta	£	o	they	tried	to	get	a	pedaÃ§o	of	cÃ	©	u	blue	for	him.	Very	hard	they	tried,	but	in	the	£	managed	to	get	any.	In	the	spring	of	the	year,
however,	they	gave	him	a	pedaÃ§o	blue	grass	and	he	stopped	crying.	After	a	while	he	comeÃ§ou	crying	again.	This	time	he	asked	for	some	blue	leaves	(green).	£	Enta	the	fourth	time	he	asked	a	few	ears	of	torrefaÃ§Ã	£	o.	They	gave	him	green	leaves	and	roasting	ears	of	corn	and	stopped	crying.	A	day	later,	as	they	were	cooking	corn,	the	head	of	the
wife	brought	her	sister.	She	chased	around	the	poÃ§o	where	they	were	cooking	corn.	Finally,	the	head	of	the	wife's	son	(cheating)	jumped	over	the	hole	and	she	dropped	something	very	rotten.	People	shouted	at	her:	"Ã	Trickster!"	The	men	were	all	ashamed,	especially	the	chief's	son.	The	animals	that	were	with	Trickster,	fox,	Jaybird	and	Nit,	they	all
now	fled.	The	source	of	eternal	death	(Wishrah)	Edward	S.	Curtis,	North	American	Indian,	vol.	8	(1911).	Coyote	had	a	wife	and	two	children,	and	so	had	eagle.	Both	families	lived	together.	Wife	and	children	of	eagle	died,	and	a	few	days	later,	Coyote	experienced	the	same	desgraÃ§a.	As	this	Ãºltimo	cried,	his	companion	said,	"It	Do	the	£	cries:..	That	in
the	£	trarÃ¡	his	wife	FaÃ§a	ready	his	moccasins,	and	we	will	we	will	go	somewhere"	Enta	£	the	two	prepared	for	a	long	journey	and	set	off	to	the	west.	After	four	days	they	were	near	the	ocean;	On	one	side	of	a	Ã¡gua	body	they	saw	houses.	Coyote	called	forward,	"come	with	a	boat!"	"Do	not	mind	the	£;	stop	calling,"	he	produced	a	stem	of	elderberry,
made	the	order,	placed	the	order	In	the	water,	and	whistled.	Soon	they	saw	two	people	saÃram	a	house,	walk	©	Ata	the	edge	of	water,	and	entered	into	a	canoe.	Ã	guide	said:	"Do	the	£	look	for	these	people	when	they	land."	The	boat	drew	near,	but	a	few	meters	from	shore	stopped,	and	Eagle	told	his	friend	to	close	his	eyes.	He	Enta	£	led	by	coyote
braÃ§o	and	jumped	into	the	boat.	The	two	people	rowed	back,	and	when	they	stopped	DISTA	¢	INSTANCE	On	the	other	hand,	eagle	again	warned	coyote	to	close	your	eyes	and	then	jumped	to	the	ground	with	him.	They	went	to	the	village,	where	there	were	many	houses,	but	was	ninguÃ	©	m	Ã	view.	Everything	was	still	as	death.	There	was	a	house
SubTerra	¢	nea	very	large,	in	which	they	were.	He	came	up	with	an	old	woman	sitting	with	his	face	to	the	wall,	lying	in	tea	£	the	other	side	of	the	room	was	the	moon.	They	sat	near	the	wall.	"Coyote,"	whispered	eagle,	"watch	this	woman	and	see	what	she	does	when	the	sun	pÃμe!"	Just	before	the	sun	pÃ'r,	they	heard	a	voice	outside	calling,	"Get	up
the	sun	are	going	down,	and	soon	the	night	serÃ¡	hurry	hurry!.!"	Coyote	and	even	eagle	They	sit	in	a	corner	of	cÃ	¢	mara	watching	the	old	woman.	People	have	begun	to	come	in,	many	hundreds	of	them,	men,	women	and	children.	Coyote,	as	he	watched,	he	saw	the	wife	of	eagle	and	two	daughters	between	them,	and	soon	after	his	prÃ³pria	family.
When	the	room	was	full,	Nikshiamchasht,	the	old	woman	cried,	"This	£	everyone?"	Enta	£	o	she	turned	and	from	a	crouching	posture,	she	leapt	forward,	then	again	and	again,	five	times	in	all	,	ATA	©	it	landed	on	a	small	poÃ§o	next	to	the	moon.	So	she	got	up	and	swallowed,	and	at	the	same	time	happened,	people	wandered.	and	up	to	cÃ¡,	and
pushing	the	aglomeraÃ§Ã	£,	unable	to	see.	About	the	light	of	day	a	voice	from	outside	he	cried:	"Nikshiamshasht	all	go	through!"	The	old	n	Desembarte	the	moon	and	put	it	back	in	its	place	in	the	£	Cha;	All	people	saÃram,	and	the	woman,	the	eagle	and	the	coyote	were	again	alone.	Coyote,	"Eagle	said,"	Could	you	do	this?	""	Yes,	I	can.	he	said,	"he
said,	and	coyote	in	the	direction	of	the	guide	made	a	box	of	plates,	so	big	how	much	he	could	carry	and	put	on	leaves	of	all	kinds	of	trees	and	lines	Of	all	kinds	of	grass.	Well,	"Eagle	said,"	if	you're	sure	you	remember	how	you	did	it,	let's	get	in	and	kill	her.	"Then	they	entered	the	house	and	killed	her	and	buried	her	body.	They	took	and	put	it	on	the
coyote,	so	that	he	looked	like	her,	and	he	sat	in	his	place.	Eagle	then	told	him	to	practice	what	he	had	seen,	turn	and	jump	when	the	old	woman	had	done.	He	asked	and	jumped	and	jumped.	and	jumped	five	times,	but	the	last	jump	was	a	little	short,	but	he	managed	to	slip	into	the	hole.	He	put	the	moon	in	his	mouth,	but	tried,	as	he,	a	fine	advantage
still	showed,	and	he	covered	with	his	hands	.	Then	he	put	it	back	in	his	place	and	resumed	his	seat	on	the	wall,	waiting	for	the	sun's	pan	and	the	chief's	voice	from	the	outside.	The	day	passed,	the	voice	called,	and	people	and	mo	St	..	Coyote	turned	and	began	to	jump.	Some	thought	there	was	something	strange	about	jumping,	but	others	help	was
really	the	old.	When	he	reached	the	last	jump	and	slipped	in	the	poço,	many	cried	that	this	was	not	the	old	woman,	but	Coyote	quickly	lifted	the	moon	and	put	on	her	mouth,	covering	the	edge	with	his	hands.	When	it	was	completely	dark,	Eagle	put	the	box	on	the	door.	Throughout	the	long	night	coyote	retained	the	moon	in	his	mouth,	until	he	was
almost	choking,	but	finally	the	chef's	voice	was	heard	from	the	outside,	and	the	dead	began	to	leave.	Each	one	entered	the	box,	and	Eagle	quickly	threw	the	cloak	and	tied.	The	sound	was	like	a	large	swarm	of	flies.	Now,	my	brother,	we	are	through,	"he	said	to	the	guide.	Coyote	removed	the	dress	and	put	him	next	to	the	moon,	and	Eagle	threw	the
moon	in	the	sky,	where	he	remained.	The	two	entered	the	Canoa	with	the	box	and	paddled	for	EA	St.	When	they	disembarked,	the	eagle	carried	the	box.	Near	the	end	of	the	third	night	Coyote	heard	someone	speaking;	there	seemed	to	be	many	voices.	He	awakened	his	companion	and	said,	"Hide	Many	people	coming.	"-	Do	not	worry,"	Eagle	said;	"All
right."	The	night	of	Coyote	Nocturno	heard	again,	and	looking,	he	discovered	that	the	voices	came	from	the	box	that	he	was	carrying.	He	put	his	ear	against	him,	and	after	a	time	distinguished	his	wife's	voice.	He	smiled,	and	invaded	the	laughter,	but	he	did	not	say	anything	to	the	water.	At	the	end	of	the	fifth	night	and	at	the	beginning	of	his	last	day
trip,	he	told	his	friend,	"I'll	carry	the	box	now;	you	carried	a	long	way."	No,	"replied	to	the	guide,"	I'm	going	take	you;	I	am	strong.	"Let	me	carry	it,"	he	insisted	on	the	other;	"Suppose	we	got	where	people	live,	and	they	should	see	the	boss	carrying	the	cargo.	How	does	that	look?"	Still	eagle	he	held	his	wait	in	the	box,	but	when	they	went	along	Coyote
continued	begging,	and	noon,	tired	of	the	subject,	eagle	gave	him	the	box.	He	had	coyote	his	cargo,	and	every	time	he	heard	his	wife's	voice,	he	would	laugh.	After	a	while	he	invented	to	get	back,	and	when	Eagle	was	out	of	sight	Hill	he	started	to	open	the	box	in	order	to	release	his	wife.	But	sooner,	the	cover	was	raised	than	it	was	thrown	violently
violently,	and	the	dead	people	ran	to	the	air	with	such	force	that	the	coyote	was	thrown	into	the	ground.	They	quickly	disappeared	in	the	west.	The	guide	saw	the	cloud	of	dead	people	climbing	into	the	air,	and	came	running	back.	He	found	a	man	there,	a	cripple	that	had	been	unable	to	rise;	He	threw	him	into	the	air,	and	the	dead	man	floated	quickly.
"You	see	what	you	did,	with	your	curiosity	and	rush!"	Eagle	said.	If	we	had	brought	these	dead	all	the	way	back,	people	would	not	die	forever,	but	only	for	a	season,	like	these	plants,	whose	leaves	we	brought.	.	Gramineas	will	only	die	in	winter,	but	in	the	spring	they	will	be	green	again.ã,	so	it	would	have	been	with	people	"ã,	'let's	go	back	and	get
them	again',	proposed	Coyote,	but	to	the	guide	objected	:	Ã,	"They	do	not	go	to	the	same	place,	and	we	would	not	know	how	to	meet	them;	They	will	be	where	the	moon	is,	on	top	in	the	sky.	"ã,	as	Coyote	stole	the	fire	(Cherokee?)	(Source	online)	There	was	a	long	time,	when	the	man	was	recently	came	into	the	world,	there	was	days	when	he	was	the
happiest	creature	of	everything.	Those	were	the	days	when	the	spring	brushed	the	willow	tails,	or	when	their	children	matured	with	blackberries	in	the	summer	sun,	or	when	Goldenrod	blossomed	on	no	Autumn	flies.	But	always	the	falls	of	the	autumn	night	grew	colder,	and	the	sunchanges	grew	shorter.	Winter	man	saw	then	moving	near,	and	he	was
afraid	and	unhappy.	He	was	afraid	of	his	children,	and	for	the	grandmother	grandmothers	who	carried	the	sacred	tales	of	the	tribe	in	their	heads.	Many	of	them,	young	and	age,	would	die	in	the	months	of	length,	ice-bitter	winter.	Coyote,	like	the	rest	of	the	people,	had	no.	need	for	fire.	Then	he	rarely	worries	himself	with	him,	until	a	spring	day,	when
he	was	passing	a	human	village.	There	were	women	Singing	a	mourning	song	for	babies	and	the	LD	those	who	died	in	winter.	His	voices	groaned	as	the	west	wind	through	a	busty	bleed,	snatching	his	hair	in	the	coyote	neck.	"Feel	how	the	sun	is	now	hot	on	our	backs,"	one	of	the	men	was	saying.	"Feel	like	he	warms	the	earth	and	makes	these	stones
warm	to	the	touch.	If	we	could	have	had	a	small	piece	of	the	sun	in	our	tents	during	the	winter."	Coyote,	listening	to	this,	felt	pity	for	men	and	women.	He	also	felt	there	was	something	he	could	do	to	help	them.	He	knew	from	a	distant	mountain	where	the	three	beings	of	fire	lived.	These	beings	maintained	themselves,	guarding	it	carefully	for	fear	that
man	could	somehow	acquire	him	and	become	as	strong	as	they.	Coyote	saw	that	he	could	make	a	good	turn	to	the	man	at	the	expense	of	these	bursts	of	fire.	So	coyote	went	to	the	mountain	of	the	beings	of	fire	and	crawled	up	to	the	top.	He	watched	the	way	beings	kept	his	fire.	When	he	approached,	the	beings	jumped	into	his	feet	and	looked
penetrating	round	his	camp.	His	eyes	flashed	as	bloody,	and	his	hands	were	clawed	like	the	claws	of	the	big	black	vulture.	"What	is	that?	What	is	I	heard?"	whistled	one	of	the	beings.	"A	thief,	skulking	in	the	bushes!"	Shouted	another.	The	third	seemed	closer,	and	saw	Coyote.	But	he	had	gone	to	the	top	of	the	mountain	from	all	four,	then	the	being
thought	she	saw	only	a	common	slinking	coyote	between	the	trees.	"It's	not	nobody,	it's	nothing!"	She	cried,	and	the	other	two	looked	where	she	pointed	and	also	saw	only	a	gray	coyote.	They	sat	down	again	for	their	fire	and	paid	Coyote	without	more	attention.	Then	he	watched	all	day	and	night,	as	the	fire	beings	guarded	his	Sierra	Fire.ã,	he	as	they
fed	pine	cones	and	dry	branches	of	SicÃ'Moro	Trees.ã,	he	saw	how	they	furiously	stamped	in	fugitive	streams	of	fire	That	sometimes	nibbled	out	on	the	edges	of	drought	Grass.ã,	he	also	saw	how,	at	night,	the	beings	took	turns	to	sit	down	the	fire.	Two	would	sleep	while	one	was	in	guard;	And	in	certain	times	the	fire	was	lifted	and	would	enter	into	his
ceiling,	and	another	would	leave	to	sit	on	fire.	Coyote	saw	that	beings	were	always	jealous	attentive	to	fire,	except	for	a	part	of	the	day.	This	was	earlier	in	the	morning,	when	the	first	winds	of	the	dawn	appeared	in	the	mountains.	So	the	being	by	the	fire	would	hurry,	shaking,	on	the	ceiling	calling,	"Sister,	sister,	come	out	and	watch	the	fire."	But	the
next	will	always	be	slow	to	get	out	in	turn,	his	head	spinning	with	sleep	and	the	fine	dawn	dreams.	Coyote,	seeing	all	this,	went	down	the	mountain	and	spoke	to	his	friends	between	people.	He	told	them	of	man	without	piles,	fearing	the	cold	and	the	death	of	winter.	And	he	said	he	said	incÃªndio	of	beings,	and	the	warmth	and	brightness	of	the	flame.
All	agreed	that	the	man	should	have	fire,	and	all	promised	to	help	enterprise	Coyote.	Enta	£	coyote	sped	back	to	the	top	of	the	mountain.	Again	the	fire	beings	jump	when	he	came	near,	and	shouted:	"What	Ã	©	A	thief	that	the	£	a	thief	£	o!"	But	again	others	looked	closely	and	saw	only	one	caÃ§a	gray	coyote	in	the	bushes.	Enta	£	o	they	sat	down	again
and	the	£	paid	more	attention	the	£.	Coyote	waited	during	the	day	and	night	and	watched	the	two	of	beings	were	for	the	roof	to	sleep.	He	watched	as	they	changed	in	certain	times	all	night,	ATA	©	finally	winds	dawn	rose.	Enta	£	o	o	be	on	guard	called,	"Sister	£,	£	brother,	standing	and	watching	the	fire."	And	being	whose	back	was	slow	and	sleepy
climbed	from	her	bed,	saying:	".	Yes,	yes,	I'm	coming"	Do	the	£	scream	so.	"But	before	she	could	get	out	of	the	roof,	Coyote	is	has	launched	the	bushes,	took	a	£	porÃ§Ã	the	glowing	fire,	and	came	up	the	mountainside.	Screaming,	the	fiery	beings	flew	atrÃ¡s	it.	Swift	as	coyote	ran,	they	crossed	paths	with	him,	and	one	of	them	reached	out	mÃ	£	o	in
each	mÃ	£	o.	His	fingers	just	touched	the	tip	of	the	tail,	â	â	but	the	touch	was	enough	to	turn	white	hair,	and	coyote	tail	tips	sÃ	£	o	white	yet.	Coyote	shouted	and	threw	the	fire	away	from	him.	But	the	rest	of	the	people	gathered	at	the	foot	©	mountain.	the	squirrel	saw	fire	falling	down	and	picked	it	up,	putting	it	back	and	running	from	the	tops	of	the
Ã¡rvores.	the	fire	singed	her	back	tÃ	£	painfully	that	the	tail	curled	up	and	went	back,	as	the	tails	of	squirrels	still	do	today.	incÃªndio	beings	the	Enta	£	persecuted	the	squirrel,	who	played	the	fire	to	the	chipmunk.	Tanger	scared	chipmunk	stood	as	if	rooted	©	Ata	that	beings	were	almost	there.	Enta	£	o,	as	she	turned	to	run,	and	an	embedded	at	her,
tearing	duraÃ§Ã	£	her	back	and	leaving	three	stripes	to	be	seen	on	the	backs	of	chipmunks	©	Ata	today.	Chipmunk	threw	the	fire	to	£	frog,	and	the	beings	turned	to	him.	One	of	the	beings	grabbed	its	tail,	â	â	but	sapo	gave	a	mighty	leap	and	got	rid,	leaving	the	tail	on	hand	trÃ¡s	£	the	being,	and	Ã	©	so	that	the	Frogs	on	the	£	had	tails	since	then	the
£.	How	beings	came	after	him	again,	sapo	threw	the	fire	to	the	wood.	And	wood	swallowed.	Fire	beings	gathered,	but	them	in	the	£	knew	how	to	get	the	fire	wood.	They	promised	gifts,	sang	and	screamed	it.	They	cheered	and	reached	and	rasgÃ¡	it	with	knives.	But	the	wood	in	the	£	gave	the	fire.	In	the	end,	defeated,	beings	back	to	the	top	of	your
mountain	and	left	people	alone.	But	coyote	knew	how	to	get	the	fire	wood.	And	he	went	to	the	village	of	men	and	showed	them	how.	He	showed	them	the	trick	of	rubbing	two	dry	sticks,	and	the	trick	of	turning	a	sharp	stick	in	a	hole	made	in	another	wooden	pedaÃ§o.	Enta	£	the	man	was	Enta	£	warm	and	safe	atravÃ	©	s	killing	cold	of	winter.	Trickster
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