
Gaa-ma’sr Chis-Chu 
Cottontail Elk 
 
 Hii-shu’       dan’t’i    xwii-t’i hat  lhestlh-xat.  Xwii-t’ i xuu-shi’      wa’sr-‘vsh. 
That good time        long ago everyone gathered. Everyone names        would be given. 
 
Gaa-ma’sr ch’ee-ne’, “shii Chis-chu nush-lii~.” 
Cottontail said,  “I Elk  want to be.” 
 
“Day-‘ee-wvn  Chis-chu nii~-lii~-te?” 
“Why is it  Elk  you will become?” 
 
“Ch’ee-taa-ghee-chu  xan’ nashlh-da.” 
“The woods to   fast I run.” 
 
Ch’ee-taa-ghe  min’ k’wee-ghvtlh-yalh day-wa  ch’aa-k’we’sr 
The woods   in he jumped  absolutely no sound. 
 
Hii-waa-dvn  Chis-chu ch’ee-taa-ghe min’ k’wee-ghvtlh-yalh-dvn   
That is how it is that Elk  woods  in when he jumped  
 
lhtin’  ch’aa-k’we’sr. 
extreme sound. 
 
Lee-‘vn’-t’i 
The end of it 


