Reading Sheet

Coyote Places
the Stars
To those who look, the hand of Coyote can be seen in many
places. Not even the stars which burn in the night were the
same after Coyote journeyed there. Coyote is proud of how he
added stars to the sky, which is why this tale is told.
Once, long before they were any people, Coyote travelled for
a time with five Wolf Brothers. Every day, the brothers would
hunt deer and elk. Whatever meat they caught during the
day’s hunt they would gladly share with Coyote.
One evening, as day drew to a close and night coloured the
sky, Coyote noticed the wolves talking softly of something
strange they had seen in the sky and gazing up at the heavens.
Coyote peered upwards but saw only the stars blazing like
hot coals.
“What are you looking at, my brothers?” he asked.
“Nothing,” came the reply from the oldest brother.
When the following evening came, the group again devoured the day’s
hunt. As the wolves ate, their attention turned to the sky.
Again Coyote asked, “What are you looking at my brothers?”
Again, the reply came from the oldest wolf: “Nothing.”
The wolves enjoyed the company of Coyote and were happy to share
their food with him; he was a good storyteller who entertained them on
their travels. But the wolves would not tell Coyote what they saw. He
was a trickster god and would be bound to interfere.
Many nights passed where the wolves were lost in contemplation of
the sky. Many nights Coyote would ask what they saw and many nights
he was told the same answer: “ Nothing.” But Coyote’s patience was
eventually rewarded, for on the fifth night his question was asked and
an answer was given.
“We see two strange animals high in the sky,” the oldest wolf said.
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Coyote studied the heavens above and this time, knowing what
he sought, he found them - two great bears peered down from
the heavens.
“We cannot get near them, Coyote,” said the oldest Wolf Brother.
“That is why we talk about them and watch them so.”
Perhaps Coyote was keen to impress his hosts or perhaps he was
jealous that the wolves gave more attention to the bears than they did
to him. It mattered not, the result was the same.
“We should go and see them,” Coyote said with a sly grin.
The wolves did not know what to say. Coyote was not a humble
creature and had bragged of many achievements on their travels. This
however, seemed a boast too far, even for Coyote.
“We cannot get to them” protested one Wolf Brother.
“It is too far,” explained another.
Coyote simply shook his head and set to work. He fashioned a bow
out of wood and made arrows. Then, he sent the first arrow shooting
high above them. This arrow struck the sky and there it remained.
Another arrow followed and this stuck in the end of the first.
“You see,” Coyote said, “ we can climb the arrows and go up into
the sky.”
And so, it happened. The wolves watched dumbfounded as Coyote
fired arrow after arrow, until soon a ladder of wood reached from the
sky to the ground.
“Shall -” began the youngest Wolf Brother eagerly.
“No,” Coyote declared. “We will wait until morning.”
When morning came, the wolves began to climb the ladder and
Coyote followed. The climb was not a short one. For many days and
many nights they climbed ever upward, pausing only to rest and sleep.
Eventually though, they reached the top
of the arrow bridge .
The two grizzly bears watched
curiously as the party approached.
Coyote was struck by the bears’ sharp
teeth and their even sharper claws.
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“Do not venture near the bears!” Coyote warned. “These beasts will
tear you up and eat you!”
Coyote’s words fell upon deaf ears. The youngest of the wolves had
already scampered forward and, a moment later, the second of the
wolves had followed in his wake. The bears did not use their sharp
teeth nor their claws like knives. Instead they watched the wolves and
the wolves watched them. It was only Coyote who remained by the
path back to the lands below. He would not trust their bears’ teeth, nor
their claws.
Then, a mischief came into Coyote’s head. The scene of the wolves
and the bears amongst the lights of the sky was indeed fine. It would
be a selfish act if he were not to leave this picture there for all to see.
Coyote raced back down the ladder to the land. As he passed each
arrow, he plucked it from its place. Finally, he reached the ground. In
his hand he held a clutch of arrows; no path to the
skies above remained.
Every night after that, Coyote admired the
arrangement he had left in the skies. He was pleased
with himself.
But a thought troubled him: “Who will know about
this story in the sky when I am not there to tell it?”
Coyote sought out Meadowlark and said to him,
“Brother, look at the sky above. See those stars
there? I did that.”
Coyote insisted that the Meadowlark told this story
to all with ears. That is what Meadowlark tells of
when he sings at night.
Many years have passed since Coyote braved the heavens, but his
arrangement remains. On a clear night sky, if you look up at the stars,
you will see the five wolves and the two bears, shining as brightly as
any other star. Perhaps the wolves are content in these new lands and
their wandering is finally at an end. Or perhaps they await the return
of Coyote so that he can return them to the Earth. Whatever the wolves
think, Coyote’s paths have led him on many adventures – but he is still
to return to the sky.
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