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Coyote
Going West




his one is about Coyote. She was going west. Visiting her-

relations. That’s what she said. You got to watch that one.
Tricky one. Full of bad business. No, no, no, no, that one says.
I'm jusc visiting. Going to see Raven.

Boy, 1 says. That’s another tricky one. -

Coyote comes by my place. She wag her tail. Make them
happy noises. Sit on my porch. Look around. With them
teeth. With that smile. Coyote put her pose in my tea. My
- good tea.

Get that nose out of my tea, I says. _

I'm going to see my friends, she says. Tell those stories. Fix
this world. Straighten it up.

Oh boy, pretty scary that, Coyote fix the world, again.

Sit down, I says. Eat some food. Hard work that, fix up the
world. Maybe you have a song. Maybe you have a good joke.

Sure, says Coyote. That one wink her ears. Lick her
whiskers.

1 tuck my feet under that chair. Got to hide my toes. Some-
times that tricky one leave her skin sit in that chair. Coyote
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skin. No Coyote. Sneak around. Bite them toes. Make you-

jump.

I been reading those books, she says.

You must be one smart Covote, I says.

You bet, she says.

Maybe you got a good story for me, I says.

I been reading about that history, says Coyote. She sticks
that nose back in my tea. All'about who found us Indians.

Ho, I says. I like those old ones. Them ones are the best. You
tell me your story, I says. Maybe some biscuits will visit us.
Maybe some moose-meat stew come along, listen to your story.

Okay, she says and she sings her story song.

Snow’s on the ground the snakes are asleep.
Snow’s on the ground my voice is strong.
Snow’s on the ground the snakes are asleep.

Snow’s on the ground my voice is strong.

She sings like that. With that tail, wagging. With that
smile. Sitting there.

Maybe I tell you the one about Eric The Lucky and the
Vikings play hockey for the Oldtimers, find us Indians in
Newfoundland, she says. Maybe I tell you the one about
Christopher Cartier looking for something good to eat. Find
us Indians in a restaurant in Montreal. Maybe I tell you the
one about Jacques Columbus come along that river. Indians
waiting for him. We all wave and say here we are, here we are.

Everyone knows those stories, I says. Whiteman stories.
Baby stories you got in your mouth. '

No, no, no, no, says that Coyote. I read these ones in that

~ old book.
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Ho, I says. You are trying to bite my toes. Everyone knows
who found us Indians. Eric The Lucky and that Christopher
Cartier and that Jacques Columbus come along later. Those
ones get lost. Float about. Walk around. Get mixed up. Ho,
ho, ho, ho, those ones cry, we are lost. So we got to find them.
Help them out. Feed them. Show them around. Boy, I says.
Bad mistake that one. ‘

You are very wise grandmother, says Coyote, bring her eyes
down, like she is sleepy. Maybe you know wh¢ discovered
Indians.

Sure, I says. Everyone knows that. It was Coyote. She was
the one.

Oh, grandfather, that Coyote says. Tell me that story. I love
those stories about that sneaky one. I don’t think I know that
story, she says.

Alright, I says. Pay attention.

Coyote was heading west. That's how I always start this
story. There was nothing else in this world. Just Coyote. She
could see all the way, too. No mountains then. No rivers then.
No forests then. Pretty flat then. So she starts to make things.
So she starts to fix this world.

This is exciting, says Coyote, and she takes her nose out of
my tea. :

Yes, I says. Just the beginning, too. Coyote got a lot of
things to make.

Tell me, grandmother, says Coyote. What does the clever
one make first?

Well, I says. Maybe she makes that tree grows by the river.
Maybe she makes that buffalo. Maybe she makes that moun-
tain. Maybe she makes them clouds.

Maybe she makes that beautiful rainbow, says Coyote.
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No, I says. She don’t make that thing. Mink makes that.

Maybe she makes that beautiful moon, says Coyote.

No, I says. She don’t do that either. Octer finds chat moon
in a pond later on.

Maybe she make the oceans with that blue water, says
Coyote.

No, I says. Oceans are already here. She don’t do any of that.
The first thing Coyote makes, I tell Coyote, is a mistake.

Boy, Coyote sit up straight. Them eyes pop open. That tail
stop wagging. That one swallow that smile. -

Big one, too, [ says. Coyote is going west thinking of things
to make. Thar one is trying to think of everything to make at
once. So she don’t see that hole. So she falls in that hole. Then
those thoughts bump around. They run into each other. Those
ones fall out of Coyote’s ears. In that hole.

Ho, that Coyote cries. I have fallen into a hole, I must have
made a mistake. And she did.

So there is that hole. And there is that Coyote in that hole.
And there is that big mistake in that hole with Coyote. Ho,
says that mistake. You must be Coyote.

That mistake is real big and that hole is small. Not much
room. I don’t want to tell you what that mistake looks like.
First mistake in the world. Pretty scary. Boy, I can’t look, I
got to close my eyes. You better close your eyes, too, I tell
Coyote.

Okay, I'll do that, she says, and she puts her hands over her
eyes. But she don’t fool me. I can see she’s peeking.

Don’t peek, 1 says.

Okay, she says. I won’t do that.

Well you know, that Coyote thinks about the hole. And she
thinks about how she’s going to get out of thar hole. She
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thinks how she’s going to get that big mistake back in her
head.

Say, says that mistake. What is that you're thinking about?

I'm thinking of a song, says Coyote. I'm thinking of a song
to make this hole bigger. '

Fhat’s a good idea, says that mistake. Let me hear your hole
song.

But that’s not what Coyote sings. She sings a song to make
the mistake smaller. But that mistake hears het. And that

.mistake grabs Coyote’s nose. And that one pulis off her mouth

so she can’t sing. And that one jumps up and down on Coyote
until she is flat. Then that one leaps out of that hole, wanders
around looking for things to do.

Well, Coyote is feeling pretty bad all flat her nice fur coat
full of stomp holes. So she thinks hard, and she thinks about
a healing song. And she tries to sing a healing song, but her
mouth is in other places. So she thinks harder and tries to sing
that song through her nose. But that nose don’t make any
sound, just drip a lot. She tries to sing that song out her ears,
but those ears don’t hear anything.

So, that silly one thinks real hard and tries to sing out her
butt hole. Pssst! Pssst! That is what that butt hole says, and
right away things don’t smell so good in that hole. Pssst.

Boy, Coyote thinks. Something smells.

That Coyote lies there flat and practice and practice. Pretty
soon, maybe two days, maybe one year, she teach that butt
hole to sing. That song. That healing song. So that butt hole
sings that song. And Coyote begins to feel better. And Coyote
don’t feel so flat anymore. Pssst! Pssst! Things smell pretty
bad, but Coyote is okay.

That one look around in that hole. Find her mouth. Put that
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mouth back. 8o, she says to that butt hole. Okay, you can stop
singing now. You can stop making them smells now. Bur, you
know, that butt hole is liking all that singing, and so that
butt hole keeps on singing.

Stop, says Coyote. You are going to stink up the whole
world. But it don’t. So Coyote jumps out of that hole and runs
across the prairies real fast. But that butt hole follows her.
Pssst. Pssst. Coyote jumps into a lake, but that butt hole don’t
drown. It just keeps on singing.

Hey, who is doing all that singing, someone says.

Yes, and who is making that bad smell, says another voice.

It must be Coyote, sdys a third voice.

Yes, says a fourth voice. I believe it is Coyote.

That Coyote sit in my chair, put her nose in my tea, say, I
know who that voice is. It is that big mistake playing a trick.
Nothing else is made yet.

No, I says. That mistake is doing other things.

Then those voices are spirits, says Coyote.

No, I says. Them voices belong to them ducks.

Coyote stand up on.my chair. Hey, she says, where did them
ducks come from?

Calm down, I says. This story is going to be okay. This story
is doing just fine. This story knows where it is going. Sit
down. Keep your skin on.

So.

Coyote look around, and she see them four ducks. In that
lake. Ho, she says. Where did you ducks come from? I didn’t
make you yet.

Yes, says them ducks. We were waiting around, but you
didn’t come. So we got tired of waiting. So we did it ourselves.

I was in a hole, says Coyote. '

The One About Coyote Going West = 75

Pssst. Pssst.

What's that noise, says them ducks. What's that bad smell?

Never mind, says Coyote. Maybe you've seen something go
by. Maybe you can help me find something I lost. Maybe you
can help me get it back.

Those ducks swim around and ralk to themselves. Was it
something awful to look at?

Yes, says Coyote, it certainly was.
© Was it something with ugly fur?

Yes, says Coyote. I think it had that, too.

Was it something that made a lot of noise, ask them ducks.

Yes, it was pretty noisy, says Coyote.

Did it smell bad, them ducks want to know.

Yes, says Coyote. I guess you ducks have seen my some-
thing. '

Yes, says them ducks. It is right there behind you.

So that Coyote turn around, and there is nothing there.

It’s still behind you, says those ducks.

So Coyote turn around again but she don't see anything.

Pssst! Pssst!

Boy, says those ducks. What a noise! What a smell! They
say that, too. What an ugly thing with all that fur!

Never mind, says that Coyote again. Thar is not what 'm
looking for. I'm looking for something else. '

Maybe you're looking for Indians, says those ducks. ‘

Well, that Coyote is real surprised because she hasn't
created Indians, either. Boy, says that one, mischief is every-
where. This world is getting bent.

Alright.

So Coyote and those ducks are talking, and pretty soon they’
hear a noise. And pretty soon thete is something coming. And
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those ducks says, oh, oh, oh, oh. They say that like they see
trouble, but it is not trouble. What comes along is a river.

Hello, says that river. Nice day. Maybe you want to take a
swim. But Coyote don’t want to swim, and she looks at that
river and she looks at that river again. Something’s not right
here, she says. Where are those rocks? Wherte are those rapids?
What did you do with them waterfalls? How come you're so
straight?

And Coyote is right. That river is nice and straight and
smooth without any bumps or twists. It runs both ways, too,
not like a modern river.

We got to fix this, says Coyote, and she does. She puts some
rocks in that river, and she fixes it so it only runs one way. She
puts a couple of waterfalls in and makes a bunch of rapids
where things get shallow fast.

Coyote is tired with all this work, and those ducks are tired
just watching. So that Coyote sits down. So she closes her eyes.
So she puts her nose in her tail. So those ducks shout, wake up,
wake up! Something big is heading this way! And they are right.

Mountain come sliding along, whistling. Real happy
mountain. Nice and round. This mountain is full of grapes
and other good things to eat. Apples, peaches, cherries.
Howdy-do, says that polite mountain, nice day for whistling.

Coyote looks at that mountain, and that one shakes her
head. Oh no, she says, this mountain is all wrong. How come
you're so nice and round. Where are those craggy peaks?
Where are all them cliffs? What happened to all that snow?
Boy, we got to fix this thing, too. So she does.

Grandfather, grandfather, says that Coyote, sit in my chair
put her nose in my tea. Why is that Coyote changmg all those
good things?
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That is a real sly one, ask me that question. I look at those
eyes. Grab them ears. Squeeze that nose. Hey, let go my nose,
that Coyote says.

Okay, I says. Coyote still in Coyote skin. I bet you know
why Coyote change that happy river. Why she change that
mountain sliding along whistling. »

No, says that Coyote, look around my house, lick her lips,
make them baby noises.

Maybe it’s because she is mean, I says.

Oh no, says Coyote. That one is sweet and kind.

Maybe it’s because that one is not too smatrt.

Oh no, says Coyote. That Coyote is very wise.

Maybe it’s because she made a mistake. :

Oh no, says Coyote. She made one of those already.

. Alright, I says. Then Coyote must be doing the right thing.
She must be fixing up the world so it is perfect.

Yes, says Coyote. That must be it. What does that brilliant
one do next?

Everyone knows what Coyote does next, I says. Little babies

!

know what Coyote does next.

Oh no, says Coyote. I have never heard this story. You are a
wonderful storyteller. You tell me your good Coyote story.

Boy, you got to watch that one all the time. Hide them toes.

Well, I says. Coyote thinks about that river. And she thinks
about that mountain. And she thinks somebody is fooling
around. So she goes looking around. She goes looking for that
one who is messing up the world.

She goes to the north, and there is nothing. She goes to the
south, and there is nothing there either. She goes to the east,
and there is still nothing there. She goes to the west, and there
is a pile of snow tires.
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And there is some televisions. And there is some vacuum
cleaners. And there is a bunch of pastel sheets. And there is an
air humidifier. And there is a big mistake sitting on a portable

gas barbecue reading a book. Big book. Department store

catalog.

Hello, says that mistake. Maybe you want a hydraulic jack.

No, says that Coyote. I don’t want one of them. But she
don’t tell that mistake what she wants because she don’t want
to miss her mouth again. But when she thinks about being flat
and full of stomp holes, that butt hole wakes up and begins to
sing. Pssst. Pssst.

What’s that noise, says that big mistake.

I'm looking for Indians, says that Coyote real quick. Have
you seen any?

What's that bad smell?

" Never mind, says Coyote. Maybe you have some Indians

around here,

I got some toaster ovens, says that mistake.

We don't need that stuff, says Coyote. You got to stop
making all those things. You're going to fill up this world.

Maybe you want a computer with a color monitor. That -

mistake keeps looking through that book and those things
keep landing in piles all around Coyote.

Stop, stop, cries Coyote. Golf cart lands on her foot. Golf
balls bounce off her head. You got to give me that book before
the world gets lopsided.

These are good things, says that mistake. We need these
things to make up the world. Indians are going to need this
stuff. '

We don’t have any Indians, says that Coyote.

And that mistake can see that that’s right. Maybe we better
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make some Indians, says that mistake. So that one looks in
that catalog, but it don’t have any Indians. And Coyote don’t
know how to do that either, She has already made four things.

I've made four things already, she says. I got to have help.

We can help, says some voices and it is those ducks come
swimming along. We can help you make Indians, says that
white duck. Yes, we can do that, says that green duck. We
have been thinking abouc this, says that blue duck. We have
a plan, says that red duck. P

Well, that Coyote don’t know what to do. So she tells the
ducks to go ahead because this story is pretty long and it’s
getting late and everyone wants to go home.

You still awake, I says to Coyote. You still here?

Oh yes, grandmother, says Coyote. What do those clever
ducks do?

So I tell Coyote that those ducks lay some eggs. Ducks do
that you know. That white duck lay an egg, and it is blue.
That red duck lay an egg, and it is green. That blue duck lay
an egg, and it is red. Thar green duck lay an egg, and it is
white.

Come on, says those ducks. We got to sing a song. We got
to do a dance. So they do. Coyote and that big mistake and
those four ducks dance around the eggs. So they dance and
sing for a long time, and pretty soon Coyote gets hungry. '

I know this dance, she says, but you got to close your eyes
when you do it or nothing will happen. You got to close your
eyes tight. Okay, says those ducks. We can do that. And they
do. And that big mistake closes its eyes, too.

But Coyote, she don’t close her eyes, and all of them start
dancing again, and Coyote dances up close to that white duck,
and she grabs that white duck by her neck.
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When Coyote grabs that duck, that duck flaps her wings,
and that big mistake hears the noise and opens them eyes. Say,
says that big mistake, that’s not the way the dance goes.

By golly, you're right, says Coyote, and she lets that duck
go. L am getting it mixed up with another dance.’

So they start to dance again. And Coyote is very hungry,
and she grabs that blue duck, and she grabs his wings, too.
But Coyote’s stomach starts to make hungry noises, and that
mistake opens them eyes and sees Coyote with the blue duck.
Hey, says that mistake, you got yourself mixed up again.

That's right, says Coyote, and she drops that duck and
straightens out that neck. It sure is good you’re around to help
me with this dance.

They all start that dance again, and, this rime, Coyote grabs
the green duck real quick and tries to stuff it down that greedy
throat, and there is nothing hanging out but them yellow duck
feet. But those feet are flapping in Coyote’s eyes, and she can’t
see where she is going, and she bumps into the big mistake and
the big mistake turns around to see what has happened.

Ho, says that big mistake, you can’t see where you're going
with them yellow duck feet flapping in your eyes, and that
mistake pulls that green duck out of Coyote’s throat. You

-could hurt yourself dancing like that.

You are one good friend, look after me like that, says
Coyote. o

Those ducks start to dance again, and Coyote dances with
them, but that red duck says, we better dance with one eye
open, so we can help Coyote with this dance. So they dance
some muore, and then, those eggs begin to move around, and
those eggs crack open. And if you look hard, you can see some-
thing inside those eggs. ' '

The One About Coyote Going West ~ 81

I know, 1 know, says that Coyote jump up and down on my
chair, shake up my good tea. Indians come out of those eggs.
I remember this story, now. Inside those eggs are the Indians

Coyote’s been looking for.

No, I says. You ate one crazy Coyote. What comes out of
those duck eggs are baby ducks. You better sit down, I says.
You may fall and hurt yourself. You may spill my tea. You
may fall on top of this story and make it flat.

Where are the Indians, says that Coyote. This story was
about how Coyote found the Indians. Maybe the Indians are in
the eggs with the baby ducks.

No, I says, nothing in those eggs but little baby ducks.
Indians will be along in a2 while. Don’t lose your skin.

So.

When those ducks see what has come out of the eggs, they
says, boy, we didn't get that quite right. We better try that

.again, So they do. They lay them eggs. They dance that dance.

They sing that song. Those eggs crack open and out comes
some more baby ducks. They do this seven times and each
time, they get more ducks. ' _

By golly, says those four ducks. We got more ducks than we
need. I guess we got to be the Indians. And so they do that.
Before Coyote or that big mistake can mess things up, those -
four ducks turn into Indians, two women and two men. Good-
looking Indians, too. They don’t look at all like ducks
anymore. ' '

But those duck-Indians aren’t too happy. They look at each
other and they begin to cry. This is pretty disgusting, they
says. All this ugly skin. All these bumpy bones. All this awful
black hair. Where are our nice soft feathers? Where are our
beautiful feet? What happened to our wonderful wings? It’s




82 ~ Thomas King

probably all that Coyote’s fault because she didn’t do the
dance right, and those four duck-Indians come over and stomp
all over Coyote until she is flat like before. Then they leave.
That big mistake leave, too. And that Coyote, she starts to
think about a healing song.

Pssst. Pssst,

That’s it, I says. It is done.

But what happens to Coyote, says Coyote. That wonderful
one is still flat.

Some of these stories are flat, I says. That’s what happens
when you try to fix this world. This world is pretty good all
by itself. Best to leave it alone. Stop messing around with it.

I better get going, says Coyote. I will tell Raven your good
story. We going to fix this world for sure. We know how to
do it, now. We know how to do it right.

So, Coyote drinks my tea and that one leave. And T can’t
talk anymore because I got to watch the sky. Got to watch out
for falling things that land in piles, When that Coyote’s
wandering around looking to fix things, nobody in this world
is safe.
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