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Coyote and the Strawberries

George Wasson, Coquelle foildorist and storyteller,
observes that “this story’s been told to me by most of
my relatives from the Coos Bay area. I’ve heard my
dad tell it. George B. Wasson. Aunt Daisy told it, his
sister. Aunt Mary’s the one who told it most often.
And of course my brother Will also told the story to
me. It’s kind of a combination of those.” For an
account of the Wasson family’s rich ongoing
involvement in Indian and Anglo Oregon folklore, see
J. Barre Toeclken, The Dynamics of Folklore, pp. 158-

. 171.—Personal communication to editors by George

. Wasson, 1992, all rights reserved. Left to right: Susan Wasson Wolgamort, Bette
Wasson Hockema, Jobm Wasson, Wilfred C.

Wasson, George B. Wasson, Jr. (ca. 1975)

Coyotc was going down South Slough off Coos Bay, and he was going along
when a hail storm came up. Big hailstones came down and started hitting him,
pelting his body, and he was jumping around, saying, “Oh, that hurts! Oh!
Oh!” And he had to get out of the hail storm, so over on the side of the trail
there he found this big tree. I think it was a cedar tree. It had been burned,
maybe even hit by lightning, which would make it a taboo tree to mess with,
but anyway this big cedar tree that had a hole down in the bottom of it, a
cavity had been burned to the bottom and partly hollow down there. So he
fushed over, and he got down inside there, and he huddled up to get out of

the hail storm. But it didn’t quite protect him, so he used his magical powers,

Ens tamanawis, and he commanded the tree to grow shut around him. So he

said, “Tree, grow shut. Grow shut around me.” And the tree did that. But he i
eft a little hole he could see through, little hole he could look through, and he
was looking through that hole and he could see outside, and he felt really
proud of himself, saying how smart he was, how good he was. He had com-
manded that tree to grow shut.

 Well, the hail storm passed by, and Coyote was sitting in there, and he
decided, “Well, I guess it’s time to get out of here now,” so he used his power
ain, his tamanawis, and he said, “Grow open.” Nothing happened. Then
oyote says again, “Grow oreN.” Still nothing happened. He thought, “Well,
not doing something right here,” so he commanded the tree, “Grow open.”
d nothing happened, and on the fourth time, he still said, “Grow open.”
othing happened at all, and there was Coyote stuck inside of the tree. He
I_i_'st have been too proud of himself because his power wouldn’t work, the
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was looking out that little hole, and pretty

i ¢
soon he saw one of the Woodpgc;l;er hGilrls fgﬁ%\;z; :;;(3 ;;;Sf;ﬁ%;ﬁiﬁ lild
e called out through the hole, : )
ﬁz;aidaxllld she said, “Where’s that cglming frothni:.> t;:l(:;; ;;ZSI,O Ol(isoin;i;;?
e to this hole.” And she flies over R k
R:S’I?Z Z;;si:r“Yes, in here. Peck this hole bigger so I cacril ghct o;:lcti.(S Z/X'lei, ;rkllz
starts working away. She starts pecking on the hoiei, antssbie Pcr o e
ecks on it, and it gets bigger and bigger. As the hf d g,e geer, oyots cao
i e a little ;norc of her, and he looks out and says, .Shc s pretty nice 0‘1 fca%h —
Ee reaches out there, and he thinks, “I'm just going to strolrg h:;lrczzl et
ers.” And he reaches out and just starts to touch her on t‘j:.lC' tal;:;{ ! Sa}:S b
B e, e e abbed he by che tl fathers,
idn’t mean to do anything. bed :
Oila:blb;iclid;ller by the tail. “Oh, oh, 'm sorry- I gldn t m(:,an o 1do anilztilsilf
ion’t do that.” And she starts work and says, Ol(azf. I'it dv‘alfor( s;)in s more”
She had started to fly away, and he said, “Oh, 1 wonlt dot abt1 agcr an And s0
she starts working away, pecking away, an‘d the ho ;Ifi, ;e 1 ngks :lp R,
inside pecking away, getting it bigger, working iway. And e beautiﬁ;l Y that
time he can see the front of her, and he says, She has Eu:W(m’t il round
breasts.” He said, “Oh, she’s got her head up in the ajr% she won't cven nories
me. T’ll just reach up and just kind of, I’ll just kind o s:lroh e ]S st touch
them a little bit.” And he gets so excited, be grabs her, and she jump

tree wouldn’t grow open. So he

flies away, says, “No more. 'm not going to help you.

Well you might know, there’s a little woodpecker doiwnbthe c;o;st th;; ia:z
i i its tail and across its breast aiso.
ks on it; white marlks across its t : !
;v:gbﬁi; where they came from, Old Coyote messing with her when she was

trying to peck the hole bigger.

So anyway, she flew away and Jeft Coyote inside the tree, the hollow tree,

’s tryi e out what he’s going to do to get 0}1t. Tl:lCIl he .has a

?)I:fl k}: iii;}:lijg&itlz.ﬁgsu(f he reaches up behind his braid, .bchmd;;l]sl f:gj,f én a?:;
bra%d and he pulls out his clamshell knife, and he takes his clan;is efOOt an,d "
he st:;rts cutting himself up in little picces. Rf:au:hui:sh do;lwvrll toThcn " ,cuts b
cuts out a piece and he pokes that out through t v::1 0 e.d en e s 0
another piece and he pokes that out through the hole, an ]1 .tgthmugh
mad. He starts cuttin’ himself a little piece, po};:l, 1i;lt Effia pwt;f;lgz ;:P o legs_:
. ther piece, poke it throu ¢ hole. ; 5
ad;lctﬁzli:yuagiingody, Ikjle cutEs) himself all up il.fl little pieces, polltles ;r: o;;
through the hole, and then he’s going to Put h1ms§f .toget.her vs}rl ren e iﬂ y
outside. But while he’s doing this, he’s cutting out h,is mt'esurizi, ;fj: C;mgg
he throws ’em out through the hole, but while he’s doing this, _
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Blue Jay flying along. Blue Jay flies along and looks down and says, “What’s all
that?” Looking around, down the bottom of that tree, all that interesting stuff,
coming out of that hole over there, falling on the ground. Nobody’s around
any place. Blue Jay swoops down and grabs a string of intestines and flies away.
Well, Coyote gets all finished, gets all poked out through the hole, gets out-
side, puts himself all back together [sound of narrator patting hands
together]—back here, back there, everything back into place. He doesn’t no-
tice that Blue Jay has flown away with part of his intestines. And he just thinks
he’s just fine, so he’s all put back together, and he goes on his way.

Walking on down, and he goes on down South Slough and comes upon
where Coos Head is now, and he gets up on there, and here are strawberries all
over. And Coyote says, “Oooh. Oh, look at that, nice strawberries.” Well, you

.can tell that this is an unusual year because here’s a hail storm when the straw-

-berties are ripe out on the bluff out there, so unusual things are happening,
-And here’s Coyote, “Oh, I love strawberries!” And he reaches down and starts

-:picking strawberries. And he picks a strawberry and he eats it, and he picks

‘another one and he eats it and says, “Oh, these are so good.” He just keeps
i:é_:ating strawberries, picking and cating, picking and cating. Well, you know
right away he’s doing something wrong here because you’re not supposed to
pick strawberries and eat them yourself. You’re supposed to take them back
'f_home to share with other people. So here’s Coyote doing the wrong thing
again, Picking and eating, picking and eating. But he just can’t get full, He just

an’t—he trics eating faster. So he picks faster and eats faster, picks faster, pick
d pick, and he just goes as fast as he can. He can’t get full at all, when
ntually he looks around behind him, and he sees a whole string of strawber-
es lying on the ground, and they come right up to his rectum, because that’s
hen he discovers that Blue Jay flew away with the lower end of his intestines
d flew away with his rectum. And he’s just got a straight line right through,
and the strawberries just go right in one end and out the other. And Coyote’s
looking, and he says, “I’ve got to stop that.” So he got an idea. He said, “I’m
Ing to have to plug it up.” (Aunt Mary always said his “bunghole,” plug up
s “bunghole.”) And so Coyote figured what’s he going to do. So he looks
und there and says, “This’ll do.” And he walks over, and here’s this old
tten log, and he kicks on one of the knots sticking out of this old rotten log,
ots sticking up, everything’s rotted away. These knots are out there, and he
one off, and he grabs that, and he says, “Oh, I’ll take that.” And he takes
d he shoves it up in his bunghole and jumps—*“Quch!” And he throws it
wn, “Oh, that hurts! That’s rough, that hurts.” And he says, “That won’t
I want something that’s more smooth.” And he looks over, and here’s a
down there. He says, “Well, I'll try that.” So he picks up this rock, and he
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takes it, and he starts to shove it up, and, “Oh, that’s cold.” And it’s too big
and it falls right back out. “No, that won’t do it. I’ve got to have some way to
plug it up so I can keep strawberries inside of me.” So he’s thinking about it,
and he looks down the trail there, and here’s a wild carrot, a wild carrot grow-

ing down there. And he says, «Ah, that’s just the right thing.” You know it’s

just about so long, and it’s tapered, and it’s nice, soft and pliable, and that’s
just what he wants so he reaches down and picks it and very carefully rarns it
and pulls it up out of the ground. Yes, that’s just right. He breaks off the stem
and throws it away. But he’s thinking, “You know, I ought to have something
to make sure it stays in better.” And right over on the side a little ways there’s
this great big fir tree that’s been hit by lightning, and it’s dripping pitch, pitch
falling down there. So he takes this carrot—Well, you know something’s wrong
here also, *cause he shouldn’t mess around with a tree that’s been hit by light-
ning. But here’s this tree hit by lightning, and Coyote goes over and takes this
carrot and rolls it around and around in the pitch, gets it all pitched up, and
then he takes it and very carefully slides it up into his bunghole and pushes it
up and takes some more pitch and packs it in place. Oh, he gets it all nice and

glued up there and pats it real tight, and it’s all sealed up. And he’s really happy

with himself.

S0 then he goes back to eating strawberries, and he’s eating with both hands '
just as fast as he can go, cating and eating, more and more and more and
more—eating strawberries until he gets so full he can hardly walk. His belly’s -
just puffed way out, and by this time he’s worked himself way down to the -
edge of the bluff. And he looks over there, and he can see a fire out there. Hed
worked way out toward Bastendorf Beach. And he gets off out there, and he -
looks way out there, and he goes closer and closer, and he gets up on the edge
of the dunes, and he looks out, and there are people out there with this fire on
the beach. And he’s thinking, “Oh, someone’s cooking something.” Well,

you know, Coyote’s such a glutton he’s always ready to eat something more

‘And he calls out, “Halloooo.” And the people look up. And it’s the Seagull’

Boys out there, and they say, “Oh, hello, mothet’s brother.” And he says
“What are you doing?” And they say, “We’re playing ‘Jump over the Fire.”
He says, “Oh, well I'm very good at that.” “Well, come over and show us.” S
Coyote goes over there, and he goes along and he runs over by the fire. He’
disappointed it’s not food, but he comes down there, going to show off, an
he runs up—here his belly’s so big he can hardly walk—runs up there and b
takes a little jump over the fire. And they say, “Oh, well, that was very good:
but you really ought to jump over here where

contest is. Jump over the fire.” “Oh, well, I can do that too.

back around, and he goes over, and he takes another run at it. He take
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anclil hckliumps over, and he just barely gets over the fire, and he drags his tail
| Eag th :h ough the ﬂan.les, .ar%d his tail suddenly explodes into fire. And he looks
_ < there, and oh his tail is burning, and flames shooting up. And h
batting at the flames, batting at his tail, and he’s running in cifc.lcs dc' aers
g)syilfli, and s_uddenly the pitch melts, and ror!—out goes the c’::;;otltizj
e’s running in circles. Strawberri i ’ ing i
. circles, batting at his tail, s’nrawberriesr 1;;2\:722 (S)ictwiﬁi :l;lct l ’ieﬂs 'mnzjﬂng er
. the Seagull Boys, just spewing out, covering evcr;fbody, si]rawbzg'liis ev(;:;f

- where. And the Seagull Bo
ys are mad. Th i
- rocks and sticks at Coyote. ey grab rocks and they start throwing

2

Xﬁjz;SMd h:h jumlc::is_right as the whale is coming up, he jumps right into the
: mouth, and the whale swallows him. He ) i
._ ’ . . goes clear down inside th
‘:ixlziz ;Sgﬁflg Aild eviry;hlilng’s all quiet down in there. Coyote’s dowz
n s stomach. The tail is not burning an ; it
! : ) . y more; it’s go )
oygte's feeling h1§ way around: “How’d this happen? Where am I?‘”gAifi Ez’ts
Hturcc;rczgg around C;rih there, and BumMP, suddenly he hits his head on something
es up, and there’s the whale’s heart, and C ight i |
P . bumps right i
d he says, “Aha.” And he has an i i e ell eife agatn
, . idea, so he takes his clamshell kni i
d he says, “I’ll get out of here.” § i ke e e
n R .” 8o he takes his clamshell knife and re
, aches
: pe Wg;:t(s) s,f ;hti whale’s l;esrt. And the whale dies. There’s Coyote, inside
he , e ocean. The whale dies, and it floats u ’
, : Che , p to the surf:
r: s ?(iir(z;e, standing up inside the whale, with his arms out holc:lii(:g) Zf;d
an tell they’re out in the big swells because the : .
! . whale’s going back and
f;izjl j\lsziv-hke with th.e great big swells out there. Back and forth barcl:k
P . . tiret’ty soon it gets a little rougher. They’re going a little ;’aster
e n;l: :}:0 ey zc tchom;mg into the breakers on shore, and it gets faster anc;
re, and the breakers are tossing him around, and
, , he gets tossed
; }?e E;etty st(;lon t;llfre tsh a bump, and rolls over, and then everytbging’s sti?i
s ows then that they’ve washed up on the beach b I
. ecause the whal
¢ ashore and washed up on the beach, and so Coyote is going to get outaojc

Or:;: again he takes his clamshell knife, and he starts cutting between the

- ough aboqt that much blubber, about a foot thick or more of blubber.

starts cutting, and he starts cutting, and cutting between the whale’

: .trymg to get a place to get out of there. e
t?lf, the whale washed ashore right at Sunset Bay, and that’s a very £

where whales come ashore because there’s another old stor)rfy alif;iu;
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woman who went out in the ocean and married the sea otters, and she had
them send a whale ashore every year. So whales are very important to the
people, because they had been watching it. Now they didn’t know Coyote was
inside it. The whale comes ashore and washes in at Sunset Bay, and all the
people are watching. They’ve all come down. All the people come down. This
great gift from the ocean. And they’re coming down to Sunset Bay, and the
whale is on shore. And they’re all waiting for the ceremonious occasion to cut
up the whale and share it with everybody. And just as they all arrive, here
comes Coyote. He cuts his way, finally cuts through between the ribs, last
strike just as the people arrive, and here comes Coyote, squeezing out between
the ribs, and he’s just covered with oil and whale blubber, just covered like
Crisco all over him, just really tight. His hair is all matted down, and he’s real
skinny, sliding out, and his tail’s all burned off. Covyote’s just squeezing his
way out between the ribs, and everybody’s mad. Well, the Seagull Boys are
there too, and they haven’t forgotten the strawberries yet at all. All the people
are mad because Coyote’s contaminated the whole thing, this great gift from
the ocean for all the people. Coyote’s contaminated it. Everybody starts throwing
rocks. Seaguil Boys throwing rocks. Everybody throwing rocks at Coyote. He
can’t sce anything because of all this blubber in his eyes, and it’s all blurry. But
he can hear. Down south he knows where Big Creek is; he can hear it runnin
in down there, and he takes off running as hard as he can down the beach. An
all the people throwing rocks at him, and he runs and runs and goes way dow
the beach. And he goes way up to Big Creek, and he starts running up Bi
Creek, and he hears the Salmon Girls going up Big Creek, and they’re ou
there paddling, paddling in the water. And he gets ahead of the people re
fast, and he runs up and he says, “Oh Salmon Girls, oh come over here.” £
the people are still trying to catch up with him. He says, “QOh, you're so pre
Come here, let me scratch your sides.” And he reaches down and he’s scrat
ing their sides for them. He says, “Oh, you’re so lovely. T could scratch bettd
if you get up here in my lap.” And so they let him. They get up in his lap, anf
Coyote’s taking both hands and scratching both sides. Well, he’s probably
other things on his mind, too, but he hears the people coming too soon. They
right on his tail. And he’s scratching both sides so casually, rubbing their sid
and he gets right up to their heads, and he grabs their eyes, pulls their eyes!
of their heads. He takes his own eyes out, which are all blurry and greasy, _
he sticks them in the salmon’s head. Because at that time salmon had bri,
shiny eyes, and Coyote had greasy eyes, and now he traded with thet
salmon now always have greasy eyes, and Coyote’s got the bright shiny
And that’s the end of that part of the story.




