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these legends. One of the stories I've h‘( d, he was ﬁrairie dogs in

ve big faant, and uh, an old coyote come dr"ﬁg -and of cdutsc, theTo legends have
t th&t coyotcl ure prccty crafty, and so, he came up on Snynday cooking Eﬁbse prairie- .
fdoga and why hn decided thnt he wanted to eat some, and,so, he begsqd him for some
0f course he acted cripple w%.re he couldn t harﬁly valk, trot clong; of .course,
Sayddaf tefu;ed he was going to have a big feast himself, this coyé%e keep begging
" him for some food. Hell pretty soon Saynday relented, he said, all right, we'll
race, see that mountain over there in the drstance, we'll ;ucc toward it, circle it' f
_and come back. Whoever wins will get to eat the,prairie dogs he was cooking. So,
of course the coyote said, I can't ;un, I'm cripple, I can hardly, hardly unlk let
alene run. Vell Saynday said, uell I 11 tell you what I'll do. 1I'll give yo? head
start, but at the same time I'll tie some of;ﬁese heavy rocks aréund my ankies to, so4
the race will beq?ore equal; ofhfourse, the crafty fox agreed. So, they started out
ithe coyote had a head start Saynday was running with his, as fast \as e could.with
thoss roeks. Of course the coyote acted cripple, pretty soon Saynda§ passed him, he
passes him and he got way ahead of him; they circled the mountain and of course,
Saynddy was ptctty tired by then with allthe heavy rocks he had around his ankles;
~ the coyote saw 'his chance, he put on a8 burst of speed and passod Saynday like he was
st.nding still. Sayndty sav immpediately what vas happening, the coy;to vlln t °V°F
criplle, he was just playing cripple. And he screamed at him and hollered at him but
ihc coyote didn't stop. He just kept going. Saynday sat down and il-‘diuteliﬁpook -
tblsc fOCkl off,"of co&roe it took him time, I guess he had them ticd pretty good,
it took him some time to get those rocks loose. This coyptc juot diaappcar‘h over
the hilI,KSaynday was struggling with khete rocks. ﬂa finally got ‘'em loouc, of
course he was mad and called that coyote all kind of ntmed, he run tc where he hqd
those prairie dogs’cooking.liﬂn reached there and all he found was a bunch 9f bones
tha; the cpfotc had left therd; of course Saynday was mad ana di-appointQA. I don't
: know what the moral of the lt&fy io,lbu; Saynday always come ‘across & good thing, but

be fouls up. That reminds me of anotﬁ‘r time, Saynday was hungry, in winted, dead of.
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