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“ wish to be there, but we can never get there,”

——= NATIVE LITERATURE: THE ORAL TRADITION »——
Hef (ot ?ﬁ{h}sm‘}"‘v"‘ The Chiefs Daughters! Vi ﬁ\“f

In the evening, in summer, upon a hot night two young girls, chief’s daughrers, lay
on the ground outside their tents gazmg at the sky. As the stars came out one of
them said:— -

“I wish I were away up there. Do you see where that dim star is? There is
where 1 wish. I might be.” And she fixed her eyes.upon the twinkling star that
seemed to be vanishing behind the clouds.

The other girl said: “It is too dim. I wish T were up by that bright one, that
large brilliant star,” and she pointed to where a steady light glowed red.

Soon they were asleep and the brilliant lights in the blue above kept watch. In
the night when they awoke each young girl found herself where she had wished to
be. The one in the dim star was in the home of a brave young chief, and she be-
came his bride and was happy. The beautiful star had appeared dim to her while
she was yet upon the earth because it was so far, far away that she could not see
its glorious light.

The girl in the bright star found herself in a servant’s home, and was obliged
to do all manner of work and to become the servant’s wife. This star had been
nearer the earth, and so it had seemed to be the larger and brighter star. When this
girl found that her friend had gone to a beautiful star and become the wife of a
chief, with plenty of servants to wait upon her, and that she was never permitted
to do any work, she cried and cried because the change in her own condition
seemed more cruel, and she was even obliged to live with a servant.

The girls were still friends and often met in the clouds and went out to gather
wild turnips, but the chief’s wife could never dig, her friend was always obliged to
serve her. Whenever they started out an old man would say to them:—

“When you dig a turnip, you must strike with the hoe once, then pull up the
turnip. Never, by any means, strike twice.” After going to gather turnips many
times and receiving always this same instruction the chief’s wife grew curious, and
one day she said to her friend:—

“Why is it, they tell us to strike but once? To-day when you dig that turnip I
wish you to strike twice. Let us see why they allow us to strike but once.”

The servant struck once with the hoe and took up the turnip, then, as com-
manded, she struck with her hoe again in the same place. Behold a hole! She leaned
forward and looked down. She saw her home. She cried to her friend. “Look! I
can see through the clouds. See! there s our home.”

The chief’s wife looked also, and she saw the village and her home. The girls
sat looking through the hole, and they longed to go home, and they sat weeping.
An old man chanced to pass by, and he saw them and stopped and asked:—

“What is the matter? What are you crying about?”

And they answered, “Because we can see our home. We are so far away, we

The Chief’s Daughters” is an example of a  Omaha Tale,” Journal of American Folk-Lore,

: mdespread tale commonly referred to as “The Vol VI, 1893. The informant for this tale was
-/ Star Husband.” The source of the present textis  identified by Kercheval as an Otoe woman from
B .George Truman Kercheval, “An Otoe and an  Nebraska.
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The old man passed on. He went to the chief and he told him that the gitls sat
weeping because they could see their home, and they wanted to go back to the
earth. ST
The chief then called all his people together, and he sent them away to find all
the lariats that they could. '

Tn the village, on the earth, every one had mourned for the chief’s daugliters,
who had so strangely disappeared, and could not be found. It was a long time
since they were lost; but the people still thought of them. - ‘ '

To-dayin the village a great many people had come to sce the boys and young
men play. They used a ring and a long stick, round at one end.-One person would
throw the ring in the air and at the same time another would try to send his arrow
through it; the men would run swiftly and throw their sticks when they were near
the ring, for the one who got most arrows through while the ring was still in the
air was the winner. All the people were excited over the game and urging on the
young mer, when one of them happened to ook up toward the sky.

“Why, look up,” he called out, “something is coming down. Look! They are
very large: Look at them!” o : »

All who heard stopped and looked up, and others secing them look, turned to
sec what it was. Many ran to the spot where these things were falling. Then the
péople found they were the lost girls. ' ce

The good chief in the dim star had ordered all the lariats knotted together
and then he had wound them-around the bodies of the two girls and dropped them
gently through the hole in the sky to the earth, keeping tight the end of the rope
until the girls reached the ground.

Joyfully the Indians ran before the girls to carry the news of their return to
their sorrowful parents. One of the girls looked sad and pitiful, the other looked

happy as though she had been in some beautiful place.
: 1893
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Coyote and Bear?

Coyote was going along through the timber, when all at once a Bear jumped from
the bushes and faced him. Coyote was scared nearly to death, and he said to him-
self: “What shall I do?” He took his bow in his hand, and beating upon it with his
arrow he sang this song: L L

I can still the rivers which flow and they stop.

What shall I do with this rough-handed fellow standing
before me? , '

T can kill him with my bow and arrows.

At that time, it being hot weather, the waters had gone down and the bed of
the river had become dry. Bear saw that the creek was nearly dry and he said to

2. The trickster, in human or animal form, fre-  Part I, 1906. Dorsey relates that “this story is told
quently provides subject marter for Indian tales.  to the children to teach them that thay must not
Sometimes his tricks sncceed and sometimes, asin  make war on people who have greater powers
this instance, they fail, The source of the pres-  than they themselves possess.”

ent text is G. A. Dorsey, The Pawnee: Mythology, :
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himself: “This must be a wonderful man who can make the rivers and streams run
dry in this way.” Then he listened again and heard another song. Old Coyote sang:

I overturned éven the timber
That extended over yonder,
Standing yonder, with my wonderful bow.

Bear looked around and saw great big trees down, with the roots turned up.
A few days before there had been a cyclone, which had blown down the trees and
turned up the roots, and Bear looked at the treés that were down, and said: “Why,
this is a wonderful man if he can do all this.” Then Coyote sang again:

Even the hills yonder I killed,

Yes;, even the hills yonder.. -~ -+ .
Then this rough-chapped, flac-footed one .
Icould easily kill. - -
With my wonderful bow.

Bear looked over the prairies and saw that there were no hills and mountains,
and he believed Coyote. The people had burned the grass from the prairies so that
they looked level all over. Then Coyote sang:

I killed even the waters that_
Flowed through the land
With my wonderful bow.

They had bright sunlight when they first met, but Coyote had seen that a fog
was rising. Bear said: “This is a wonderful man, for he can make the sun disap-
pear.” Bear became afraid of Coyote and said: “Well, grandson, let us travel to-
gether.” Coyote said: “All right.” In the evening they made a fire, and when they
had made the fire, Coyote told Bear to cook the meat on hot coals. Bear cooked
the meat, and when it was done he took it off, but had one eye on Coyote all the
time. When he made a motion to reach.out-for something he noticed Coyote jump.
Bear took the piece of meat and reached out to hand the meat over to Coyote and
Coyote jumped. Bear said: “Oh, yes! you have been fooling me with vour big
talk,” and he jumped towards Coyote and Coyote ran for his [ife, but Bear caught
him and killed him. _ o o

- 1906
Twelfth Song of the Thunder?
The voice that beautifies the land!
The voice above, _
The voice of the thundet”
Within the dark cloud
Again and again it sounds, ‘ ' 5
The voice that beautifies the land. -
+ 'The voice tﬁat_ beautifies the land! =
_The voicé below, o

3. From ‘Washington Matthéﬁs, The Mbunrain Chant: A Navajo Cerermony, 1887, :




