Tribal Traffic Safety: A New Coyote Story
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With this New Coyote Story on Tribal Traffic Safety, we honor the teaching
methods of our ancestors. We are thankful for the lessons that they have
taught us through our language and our stories.

This Tribal Traffic Safety project was made possible by a grant from the
Washington Traffic Safety Commission. Eastern Washington University is
thankful to the participating tribes, the tribal artists and language speakers
who made this book possible for our next generations to enjoy.



Our ancestors have always told stories with the animal people. One of our
favorite characters is Coyote. Coyote is a mischief maker and we can learn
from the mistakes that Coyote makes. Coyote is very boastful and thinks he

is smart. Sometimes he doesn’t use his common sense.

ge 3i?tncdtn hu penté g¥é?ellurntmis fu? x“ixWeyGt sqélix™. spilye? ye ¢én-
ags tu? ge s$?it xménc x%ix¥eyat. nySap hu hec gq¥og¥omscét tu? spilye?,
hu g?enplé? hu nem ge yo?ninm fu? th spilye? &siédstis. t milkY hu hec

kWtiscuti +u? spilye? hu hec ntélsi t yoyot. t xW?it hu psaye?.



One day, Coyote was just walking around. He wasn’t going anywhere; he was just
walking around.

t nk¥asqt, tu? spilye? hec x%stlwisi. ta ¢ ¢en hec xWiyi ; ¢mis hec xWstlwisi.

Coyote decided he wanted to go to the powwow. Then he thought, “That’s right! Pll
drive my car!” So he decided he’d wash his car. He wanted to really be stylish and
show off.

Etpa?xém tu? spilye? gs xWuy tu? &é ?ec ya?pqini. k%t nte tu? spilye?, “kWuc uné?...!
higs ntx"musm tu? in pipdysn...!” k¥ent nte gs cewms fu? pipulysis. nte gs ?un?unéx®

m gs swinimt m gs gex¥mscdt.






Coyote said “Maybe Mole will want to go with me to the powwow.”

cati tu? spilye?, “x¥a nem q“u &3ntes t pilyeha tu? & ?ec ya?pqini.”

So Coyote packed up his regalia, his teepee and deer meat sandwiches. Coyote drove
to Mole’s camp. He asked her “Hey I'm heading to the powwow. Do you want to go
with me?”

t spilye? hu pIpalk¥is tu? snya?pgintn xénimtis, tu? stmqnetx¥s, hu tu? ¢?dlix¥ sn-

Je?drewsc. ntx¥musm fu? spilye? fu? & pulyeha sncciiitis. sewis, “he?, ¢yec ta?x¥lds

Mole said “l will go with you. Let me pack my regalia and sleeping bag.”

tu? & ?ec ya?pqini. ha k%ec nx“yélsi...?”

cdti +u? pulyehd, “uné?, hem &ncin. xWumi? gq¥u Idistx™ higs plpulk¥m fu? i

snya?pqintn x¢numtn hu tu? i sné4?7itstn.”
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They loaded up and got on the road. Mole put on her seatbelt and said “Hey Coyote
aren’t you going to put on your seat belt?”

Etcgmné?ewtm hu 7ené?es hu ndWa?paraqgs. tu? puiyehd hu Iéewsm n pipaysn hu citi,

Coyote said “No. | don’t need a seat belt.”

“he..., spilye? ha ta nem k% ICewsm...?

cati +u? spilye?, “ta. ta ¢yec ya?pcini t snléewstn.”

Mole said “Don’t you know the #1 factor in our Native American People dying in traffic
crashes is lack of seat belt use?”

clti tu? pulyeha, “ha tac mistex¥ hu s§?it hu x% Sey hec g¥mg¥mi?ip ¢x“e?xW?it tu?
sqélix¥ tu? ne ¢tkwérelld n pipuysn néti tas IEé?ewsm...?”

®

He refused to put a seatbelt on. Mole told Coyote “Seat belts keep you from being
ejected during a car crash. Most people ejected from a car can die from their injuries.”

ph tamsc gs Iéewsm. t pulyehd hu cuys tu? spilye?, “hem ici?m tu? a sniewstn hu ta
kWgs ¢gmistm tn pipaysn fu? ne k¥ ¢tk¥ellc. nem g¥mip tn sIxWups ¢xVe?x"?it tu? sqélix¥
fu? ne cgmistm tu? tn pipipa?uysis.”



Always Wear Your Seatbelt
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They set off down the highway. Coyote started going fast. Mole said “Hey Coyote!
Slow down. You’re going too fast!”

hoy 7ené?es hu nd¥a?pa?ags. tu? spilye? hu ¢tax*1é¢st hu Sayip. citi fu? pulyehs,
“he..., spilye?...! x¥u...! kWk"yets...! mit k¥ec Saypmi...!”

Coyote said, “We have to hurry if we want to make a grand entry at the powwow.”
cati fu? spilye?, “tagstam geqgs §*immi ne geqs étcicntm +u? hec $?it swens.”

Coyote was often foolish and sometimes doesn’t listen to others.
t x"?it hu psaye? tu? spilye? hu t?e hu t nk%u? hec npupwéne?mms tu? snkWélix¥s.”

S

Mole said “We won’t even make it to powwow if we crash. If you drive too fast we

can crash.”

cdti tu? pulyehd, “ta geqs &fcicntm fu? hec ya?pqini fu? ne ge ¢tkWellé. ne mit kv

Sayip, nex¥ nem ge cikYellc.”

Finally, Coyote slowed down.
?axi hu kWkWyetm tu? spilye?.



Don't Speed
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Mole said “Hey Coyote — What are you doing?”

clti fu? pulyehd, “he..., spilye?. stem tu? ac kuim...?”

Coyote said “I'm Facebooking and texting our friends that we are on our way to the

powwow.”

clti tu? spilye?, “Cyec sk%Aus-Gi?mi u yec té?ekstm fu? ge sixiaxt hu yes ciG?unm hu ge
7enés tu? & ?ec ya?pqini.”

Mole tells Coyote, “You better quit. Pay attention to the road. We might crash.”

t pulyehd hu cuys tu? spilye?, “Aémi hoy...! ¢4e?élsmnt tu Suswét. xi ne ge ctkwelle.”
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Never Text and Drive




Coyote and Mole crashed into a tree, and they died.

hi k¥ent hu ¢tamné?alg®m hu q*mi?ip tu? spilye? n pulyeha.
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Keep your eyes on the road
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Just then, Coyote’s brother Fox arrived. Fox stepped over Coyote and Mole three times
and they both came back to life.

put hu ccics tu? spilye? since?s sx¥ox%6. t sxWox%6 hu ce?tés hu Crk¥itslsis +u? spilye?
hu pulyehd hu tu? &selm hu et x"Ix%i?ilt.

®

Coyote stretched and yawned. He said, “Oh my goodness, | had a good dream.”

tdrmist hu hewhéwls tu? spilye?. cuti, “hayé...! xest tu? i sqeys.”

Fox said to him, “You weren’t sleeping; you were dead!”

t sxWox¥6 hu cuys, “ta kWec 7itsi; k¥ Alil...!”

Mole was very angry at him. She said, “Coyote, you are very foolish! You’re good for
nothing! Because of you we were hurt. | hope young people don’t follow you!”

yoyét ?aymtmis t pulyeha. cuti, “mit k¥ psaye? spilye?...! k" tnmus...! x¥i ?anwi hu ge
IxWup. k"mi tags 7ewtépnc t titwit hu sésutm...!”
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Final message: Nowadays Fox won’t bring you back to life. If you want to stay safe in
a car you must wear your seat belt, not drive too fast and never text and drive. Don’t
be foolish like Coyote.

That is all.

®

tu? hec ?ecéwt smemi: yettx¥a hu ta get xWIx¥iltnc t sx¥ox%¥é. tu? ne k¥ nte k%gs
lci?m x%rhgncut n an pipaysn, tagstam k¥gs xcnumtm t pipaysn shléewstn. ta k¥ gec
ntx¥musm t iAdxt, hu ta pistém k¥qgs téksti ne k¥ ntx¥musm. ta kW gec psaye? ?ecxit t
spilye?.

sey hu hoy.
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