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It was a hot summer day, and Horned Toad had just finished tending his
corn field, when Coyote came along.

Na'ash¢'ii Dich'izhii, ‘acheii dabijinigii, sh{'iitnii’'go haahgodshij bida'ak’ehdi
naadaa’ yinaalnish nit'éé' Ma'ii beilwod.



Ma'ii hdagooshii
Na'asho'ii
Dich'izhii yaahaniih
‘ahodil'figo d66
bizéé' hatkaahgo
fitnii 13, “Shit
naa'aash, dooladéd’
naadad' naninitt'aa
4. 'Ayoo baa
dadzolni d6d
daalkan nidahalin.”
_ Coyote complimented Horned
Toad on his beautiful corn
field, “You have done

| .Cousm Holrned Toad, ' so well with your
~ said Coyote, “I have e _ - corn field. Oh,
- come a long way, and : ; : my, the ears

[ am very hungry. : ek | look so big and
~ Could you please R juicy. They look
roast me some just right for
of your corn?” , picking and
 Aadéé Malii ) eating!" Coyote

Na'ash¢'ii Dich'izhii - rubbedhis hands
'An&anéitnii 14, —< together and smacked his lips.

"“Shit naa'aash, 231 PRNAl ™
‘ay60 'anizédadéé’
haaniya, dichin
shi'niithj. Ninaadaa
fa' tsiidkaa' nitt'ees,
t'aashoodi”




Horned Toad had learned to be kind and polite, so he got busy and
roasted some corn, just as Coyote had asked.

Na'ash¢'ii Dich'izhii ‘aydo ba'ahwiinit'i' d66 ‘aydo jooba'. 'Ef shif biniinaa
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As soon as the ears were roasted, Coyote grabbed them and gobbled
them down greedily. When he had his fill, he walked off, not even bothering
to thank Horned Toad or to clean up after himself.

Naadad' t'44 sit'éhi Ma'ii fa' yit nidiilwod d6d yiyiiyad'. 'Aadoo la'i yooldéél
déé naniichxaad Iéf" bibid bits'ani'aago ‘andélwod. Naadad' bit'aa’ doo bitsiin
t'44 '4kéd nideeztaadgo ‘ayiilaa. T'aadoo ndi ‘ahéhee’ diiniid da.



Later that afternoon, Coyote came back for more corn. This time, he
was even more demanding. Horned Toad was annoyed , and he refused to
give Coyote any more corn. "Look, Coyote,” he said, “it's hard work to grow
corn, and it takes a long time to get a good harvest.”

Yaa'adeez'dago Ma'ii dichin bind&'niithfj Ié" d4'ak’ehdi Na'ash¢'ii Dich'izhii
yaa ndanalwod haédgddshiih bohdlnifhgo yadittih. Na'ash¢'ii Dich'izhii
t'60 bik'ee nitseedzaago 'abitni 13, “Shit naa’aash, diigi' '4t'ad naadad'
hinazhnitt'jfhgo ‘ay6o baa naanish hasin. Yéigo baa ‘ahojilyaago t'éiya
bits'aadoo ‘ajiyééh.”



“It takes hours of hoeing and waterig,
away the birds and rodents.” Coyote paid
~was saying. Instead, he threatened him b

and I have to sit out here to shoo
no attention to what Horned Toad
y saying, "You do what -
eat you and your corn both.” what I say,.or I

“Nahojigod d6é té bit nijiiziidgo t'éiya hanaadad' haleeh. D66 hada'ak’eh
bijisdaago tsidii d66 na'ats'oosi dod gdlizhii nahgdd ‘anazhnitka'go
hanaadad' t'66 ‘ahaydi yileeh." Ma'ii doo biists'ad’'goé t'66 ‘adahalchi’ d6o
‘4dééhoolziidgo ‘anif 14, “Doo shik'eh honit'figéé nideeshghat dod ninaadad’
‘attso nits'ad’ deeshijit.”



Horned Toad responded, "I am not giving you my crop. Now go away.
Get out of here. Find someone else to beg corn from.” Coyote stomped his
feet in anger and ran right up to Horned Toad.
'‘Aad66 Na'ashd'ii Dich'izhii Ma'ii ‘fitnif 14, “Shid&'ak'eh doo naadini'aa
da. Nilaéh t'a4 haida binaadaa’ biinkeed.” ‘Aadéé Ma'ii bahoodchiid d6é
Na'ash¢'ii Dich'izhii yich'j' nideeldiz,



'A4d66 Ma'ii Na'ashd'i
Dich'izhii yich'j" dahdiilwod
doo yik'osgdnaa ‘afch'j' yisit
doé 'itnii 14, “K'ad ni'niishghal
d66 ninaadad' ‘aftso deeshijjt.”
'A4d66 Na'ashd'ii Dich'izhii
‘ayiitna’.
He said, “Since you
n't give me what [
int, I'm going to eat you
d your corn!" Then he
abbed Horned Toad by
2 neck, shoved him into
» mouth, and swallowed
n whole. Poor old
irned Toad didn't have a i e L
ance. A "N A | . Ma u/hathg»oos,hu
s / -- ;. R - “‘adaadzodliigo Na'ash{'ii
A) \\{ Dich'izhii binaad44’ t'44
/ﬁ \ﬁ’ D e 'ahaa yitah naanaalwot
)\ 7B tsidii d6o gah baa
- naajeehgo. D6 ‘anii
14, “Nilaadi nidaojeeh dii
k'ad shi shidd'ak’eh.”
; Coyote looked around
and surveyed the corn
field proudly. “You birds,
get away from my corn
field!" he said. "“You
rabbits, you go away
too. This is my corn
8 field now. [ worked hard
for this corn."




‘I watered and hoed and took care of it in the hot sun. You're not
welcome here!” He went into the field and picked some more corn to roast

for himself. As he picked the corn, Coyote began to worry about all the
animals sneaking into his field while his back was turned. He was afraid they
might take some of his delicious corn.

“Nilaadi nidaahkai t'4adoo kojj' ndadadoohjahi. Dif naada’ t'44 shi
t6 ba nahasheeh d6é baa '4hashya ‘azha deesdoi ndi.” Ma'ii naadas' ta’
néayiiti’ deest'is nizingo. ‘Ako ‘iinizin, "Ej shif yah ‘anidant'{jhgo shinaad’
sheedeinijjh dooleet koji naashnishgo.”



_~_yl|aahd| ‘athénalwod doo YK

10

He came up with a plan. Like dogs, wolves, foxes, and other coyotes
do, he went all around the corn field and marked his territory with his awful
scent. Then he congratulated himself. “That ought to do it," he said.

'‘Aaddo haéla yit'ao. shlda ak'ehjj' doo nidaakai da doo nizin. Da'ak'eh
i naazhllzh ‘H&4hgooshif-yaa bit hozhoogo anif .-

14, "K'ad doo t'44 héida shldé 3K'ehjj’ naaghaa da doo.”



And he was right, Nobody wanted to go near his smelly cornfield and eat
the corn he had spoiled by marking it with his scent,

£ !

Da'ak'ehyée 'ay6o nitchxon silii' d66 naadad'yée t
binizinigi' ‘at'46 naadad’ yee naniichxaad.

60 baa'ih silj'. Ma'ii t'aa

11

\



'A4dd6 Ma'ii ch'ééh
deeya doo tsin yaadoo
neezdd doo naa'i'lithaazh.
Nit'éé’ ta', “Shiid," jiniigo
yidiizts'agd’. Ma'ii t'aa bit
nilii ndi naazghal.
When Coyote had finished
marking his field and had his
fill of corn, he decided to take
a nice, long nap in the shade.
He was almost asleep when
he heard-a soft, “Shhhi'di" He -
raised he head, looked around
suspiciously, and listened again.

He tried to find where the

- sound was coming from,

~ but no one was in sight.

He lay back down again, only

to hear the same, “Shhhi'di "

a little louder this time, -
Nit'éé', "Shiid,"

naanéists'aa’. Ma'ii

ch'énadzid d6o6 binaagdd

nindanazgal. ‘Ako

doo naaghahi da.

T'66 naaniteeh nit'éé’

‘ay6o'iits'a’'go, “Shiid”,

naazhdoo'niid.

52



Coyote was annoyed. He sat up and yélled, “Who are you, and where
are you?" Again, no one was in sight. He lay back down, and this time the
"Shhhi'di” came again, loud and clear. The sound seemed so close.

'Aaddd Ma'ii neezdzaddd doo bit haldengdéd ‘aydé'iits'a'go ‘anif 14,
Haish shiid shit ni? Haash nanindago ‘adini? Kodi shich'j' nininaah.” ‘Ako
doo ‘iits'a'f da. 'Aad6d Ma'ii t'66 naneezti. Nit'éé' t'aa dhanji’ ‘ay6d'iists'ad’,
“Shiid!"
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He heard it again, this time too close for comfort. "Shhhi'di." Coyote
panicked. He jumped up and looked down at his stomach. His eyes bulged

and he broke.out into a cold sweat. "“[s that you in there, Cousin Horned
Toad?" he asked,

'‘A4ddd Ma'ii t'66 tsidoolyiz déd nahidiitah d66 bibid yinit'f. Bindd'yée t'60
hénittsxoh silfi’ d66 nasdziid d66 ‘anii 14, “Niish ‘adini shit naa'aash, Na'ash¢'ii -
Dich'izhii?" -



There was no answer, Only silence. Coyote shook and his mind raced.
Finally, after a long silence, Horned Toad answered, "Yes, it's me. The one
you swallowed. The one whose corn field you stole,”

s 7 . v ve v ,7 T4 " 7z s 7
Doo ‘iists'a’i da. Ma'ii 'idoogaad doé bitsiits'iin yiyiighdad. '‘Aadoo
‘ 27 s 7 /’ 44 s s ‘I 7 rd ', ' ed I 1 e
Na'ash¢'ii Dich'izhii haadzii" d66 'anii 14, “'Aoo’, shi ‘adishni, ‘ashiinitna'yée,
shida'ak’eh sheenini'ji'yée."
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“Ohhhhhhh,” velled

Coyote. "Oouuuch! Stop

: that! Leave that alone!

- That's tender. If you don’t'

quit doing that, I'm going

to jump into the river and
drink lots of water until
you drown."”

'A4d66 Ma'ii hadoolghaazh,
“"Ayd00, k'adi, k'adi ‘ei shich'if’
‘at'é, t'44d66 baa nanit'ini To
la'ago niniyé deeshdljjt ‘ako nit
nidoogoh.”
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‘Aad66 Ma'ii 66 bijél
ditsizgo d6d bahachij'go ‘anii I,
“Shiyi'déé' haandaah, t'aa k'ad!"
‘A4d66 Na'ashd'ii Dich'izhii ‘anif
14, "Dooda doo hdadeeshdaat
da, dii ‘66lyéhigii bee shit
hwiinilne'go ‘inda." D66 Ma'ii
bich'ii" yideests'60d.

“You get out of there,” demanded
Coyote nervously. Right now, [ say."
“I don't know about that,”
~answered Horned Toad. "Not.until .
you tell me what this is." He grabbed
Coyote's intestines and began
stretching and pulling at them.



"You can't drown me while I'm in here,” replied Horned Toad. >‘You'll

1ly drown yourself." Then he grabbed one of Coyote's kidneys and asked,
Vhat's this funny round thing?”

"Ohhhhhh, please don't poke my kidneys. Those are precious to me.
op doing that, or I'll jump off a cliff with you."

Horned Toad laughed, "Oh, that would be dumb. You'd surely kill
wurself if you tried such a foolish thing.”

'Aad66 Na'ashd'ii Dich'izhii ‘anif 14, “Doo t6 shit nidoogoh da kéne'.
T'4a shjj ni 'adiyiilyéét, té nit nidoogoh. ‘Aadoo Ma'ii bichd'ashk'azhi yisit
doo 'iitnii 13, “Diish ha'at'ii at'é? T'66 yilzholiyee' d66 dahnimaz.” Ma'ii
‘anii 14, "Dooda, dooda, ‘eii t'44d66 baa nanit'ini, shichd'ashk’azhi ‘at'é,
‘eii bee hinishna. Doo bidichiidgdé nit 'adah ch'idiishwot.” Na'ash¢'ii
Dich'izhii ch'ideeldlo’ d66 ‘anif 13, “T'66 dingis 14, t'aa shii ni ‘adiyiilyéét 'adah
ch'finilwodgo.”
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‘A4d66 Na'ashd'ii
Dich'izhii Ma'ii bijéi dishjool
yisit d66 néineests'in. Ma'ii
‘ayd0 'fist'a'go hdachxa doo
na'ookaah, “T'a4ashoodi
shijéi dishjool t'44d66 baa
nanit'ini. 'Eii bee hinishna.
T'44 baa nanit'figo ko' bii'
dahdinééshijjit do6 ‘adidiik'aat.”
~ "Ohhhhh, please, not that,”
begged Coyote. Horned Toad
had grabbed Coyote's heart
and was thumping on it with his
fists. “Please, stop thumping my
"heart. You're interfering with

“That's a stupid thing to do,” A my heartbeat. Get out of there,
responded Horned Toad. Then he : ~or I'll jump into the fire with you. -
grabbed Coyote's liver and asked, _ ' You'll be burned to a crisp.”

“What is this big soft brown thing?"
“Oh, don't bother my liver. 1
need that,” begged Coyote.,

Na'ash¢'ii Dich'izhii ‘anii
14, “Ni shif ‘atdd’ ‘adidiik'aat.”
‘Add66 Ma'ii bizid yisit
doo ‘anii 13, "Diish ha'at'ii
‘at'é? 'Ayodo la' ‘anittsxoh
d66 yilzhdli yee'l"” ‘Aadéd
Ma'ii na'ookaahgo ‘anif 13,
“T'aashoddi ‘eii t'aadoo baa
nanit'ini, ‘eii bee hinishna.”
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_ Fir?ally, Horned Toad grabbed Coyote's windpipe and squeezed with all
his might. Coyote wheezed and coughed. He passed out and fell to the

ground. That's when Horned Toad decided he had tortured Coyote enough.

‘A4d66 Na'ashd'ii Dich'izhii Ma'ii bizoot t'a4 'awotibee ‘atch'j’ yiztih, Ma'ii
yée 'i'di'niilkééz d6o ch'ééh hanazhiitgo bini'asdiid d6o6 naa'iittizh. Jo k'ad
Ma'ii ‘ayéo ti'hooz'nii' k'ad haadeeshdaat nizin Na'ash¢'ii Dich'izhii.
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He crawled out of Coyote's mouth, looked at him lying there on the
ground and gloated, “That will teach you to mess around with me and my
corn field."

Na'ash¢'ii Dich'izhii Ma'ii yizéé'déé’ hanas'na’. Ma'ii doo haha'naagoo
t'66 t'a4 'akdd k'ihineezldago yinit|. D66 ‘anii la, “K'ad shii doo shaa
nindazhdoot'iit da d66 shinaadad’ dé' shi nidoodleet.”



Horned Toad looked around at his corn field. It was ruined; it smelled
of Coyote’s awful stench. Coyote had destroyed what Horned Toad had
labored so diligently to produce. Horned Toad turned away, left in disqust,
and never returned to his stinky, ruined field. To this day, Horned Toads
eats only insects, and Coyote will not swallow a horned toad.

Na'ash¢'ii Dich'izhii bida'ak'eh yaa naneeztad' nit'éé’ binaadaa'yée ‘aftso
'66 baa'ih silii" 14 d66 ‘ayéo Ma'ii bilizh t'eiya halchxin. “We' wé' Ma'ii bilizh
t'efya halchxin. Dooladd’ nitchxon da,” niigo bida'ak’eh yits'aaji’ dahdiilwod.
'Ef shif biniinaa k'ad Na'ashd'ii Dich'izhii doo k'éé'didIééh da. Ch'osh t'éiya
yildeet. Ma'ii ‘atdd’ doo Na'ashd'ii Dich'izhii yildeet da.

'Két'éego Ma'ii dod Na'ash¢'ii Dich'izhii baa hane'.
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