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~ coyote's dark expression. In an instant, the animal dashed off into

GRADE 10: LITERACY

Mosi's Coyote NOTES

Mosi lived in the desert of the western United States, although he ] f’/ff A2 /’”74//
was alive before it was called the United States—before the /4/’%/4/ ’
Furopeans came and took controt of the land. His large family '
worked very hard, constantly moving, following food and water.
The past season was devastating. Most of the animals died from
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drought and soon there would be famine among the people. ) //4,)’4» "_f,"'/? p il

There were also strange occurrences, unexplained deaths, and / Zz) // f;/f% Sy

twisted stories of strange creatures lurking in the dark. Mosi's ,7/’3’ 42 /‘ @ JW
At _

people scoffed at these stories, hut secretly Mosi believed them
because he believed in Skinwalkers; humans who could take the
shape of animals in order to satisfy their bioodlust. He had seen
them in the night, strange skin-changers and shape-shifters who
had the bodies of humans but would take on coyote, dog, or

‘bear skins and crawl on all fours, staking out their victims at the

edge of the encampment. So far, they hadn't attacked any of
Mosi's people, but Mosi knew that with the animals dying out or
moving on, the Skinwalkers might soon come after humans.

Mosi saw how clever the Skinwalkers were. Patient and stealthy,
they wore the skin of any animal whose abilities they wished to
possess. If they needed speed, they would take the coyote. If they
needed strength, they chose the bear. One evening, Mosi was
determined to catch the transformation of one of the Skinwatkers.
He sat at the base of a red rock and waited. After a long while, he
fell asleep and awoke to fierce cries and yelps of pain. Mosi's

—gyes grew wide-as-he-witnessed-the-moonlit-transformation-of-a-- -

human form into a coyote's lean shape.

Mosi cursed his tired eyes, for he wanted to know the identity of
the human. Suddenly, the man-coyote turned to Mosi. Mosi
remained motionless, watching, not knowing if he should be
frightened. The man-coyote loped over to Mosi who, still seated at
the base of the rock, was eye-leve!l with the animal. His beady
eyes pierced into Mosi's, and Mosi now understood why his family
had been saved. He recognized his own grandfather in the

the desert, leaving Mosi alone and scared in the moonlit night.
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GRADE 10: LITERACY

RUIMTIPICSUISKIT NOTES
Once upon a time there lived a poor miller who had a beautiful
agugiier. Tins riiier was guite a braggart, and one day he toid the
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very impressed and demanded that this girl be brought to him.
The next day, the milier's daughter came to the King's palace. The
WIfg ioCKed ner in & foorm &t the top of a tail tower and told her

that eh::: miict enin otraw intn dalds amd IF clan Aid et oo thais
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task by morning, she would die.

The miller's daughiar was distraughi How wae che to anin efvaw
into gold? Deep into the night, a small man-creature entered the
locked room and asked the girl why she was so upset. She
SApiaitied U e mgircreatune fier predicamernt, and nie 1old her ne

ey e hpiﬂ her if aha were tn dmo hien nwn . Tha millare daydbtor

L}

was relieved and agreed to pay him whatever he asked. The first
night, he asked for her neckiace, and she gladly gave it to him. By

Cnoiniing @il Wie straw Nad been Spun Ito nich goid. {he King was

n\rmm\f@d hitt than hapamas manrm and tald tha millar's ’:f"'_gi“’ic

he wanted imore. This time, the mlllers daughter promised the
man-creature her jeweled bracelet, and again he spun all the straw
inlo goid. 1he King was so pieased that he sald he would take the
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The millers daughiter was custalic, fur shis wouid no ionger be
poor it she were to marry the King She waitad in her lockad raom
for the man-creature to reappear. When he did, the miller’s

_ daughter realized she had nothing left to offer for his services.The .

MairGiedluie asked for hegr firsi-born chiid; and she, beileving that
it would not hapnen for a long time adread Al tha ramaining
straw was spun into gold, and the King took the poor girl as his
wife.

Time passed, and after one year the miller’s daughter, now the
Queen, gave birth to a baby. That evening, while the Queen was
FOORINE hier BaEnY, the MEi-Creatuns Crept v Wig 1ounil dnid
demanded the child. The Oueen panicked. che could nnt sive un
her first-born. The man-creature told her that he would give her

three days, and if she could discover his name within that time,




