TR'AN SUGHILUQ TTHUXDI DHIDONINH

The Little 0ld Lady Who Lived Alone

Chapman 31, 199-201.
The storyteller is not named.

Tr'an sughilug dhido. 1Ideyan' noghinik iit'et., Sanhtux

l?;Ji dear . stayed. .Alome she worked always. In summer
ady
xuyll tlgltlcheth Yitots'in' legg long it'anh. Yitots'in'
then she set a net. Then fish many . she had. Then
yit'oth ts'ixuyit doyighidilayh. Ts'ixuyil vyiyitggoyh.
she cut and she hung them up. Then she dried them.
them v
Ts'ixuyil tso ye yilayh. Gidingidz tso  it'anh." Yitots'in'
Then cache in shé put Grass cache she had. Then

them.
vav long it'anh. Sidalts'eyh ts'ixuyit wvav long
food much she had. She was happy  then . food plenty

it'anh ts'in'. Xiyh <che nonxudidhit yitots'in' gilvatr
having. Winter also came again and then she cooked

ts'ixuyil. Tth'inh yan' 4ilvatr hingd "vav -long it'anh
also. ' Bones only she cooked while food plenty she had

ine'i. "Xiyh igidenatlghul," inedhinh. Idughutux xuyan'
though. "Winter I will rum short," she thought. Sometimes only

niginitth'ix iy xitdik ihonh idughutux.

she made "ice that then she ate sometimes.
cream' o

Yitots'in' chenh nighilighatl vyadz gititlcheth.

Then again  at dusk she opened the curtain.
Nixudilg'onh. Yitots'in' tthaggi nigine'onh. VYitots'in'
She made a fire. Then she put (a pot) on the Then

fire.
gitvatr. Diyinitgqonh yitots'in'. "Gil dodo iy," inedhinh.
she cooked She dished it ~ then. . "Now enough, " she thought.
out . o -
“Xudop gltaflchltha rnaQtal yltots in' " 1nedh1nh.» Yitots'in'

TUMI'1 elose the curtadn. I'3L go to them," she rhought, Then
bad Co '
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digiqun' ngiduggits'ih' xoyighitdatl. Yitots'in' xuts'in'

-her fire over she put (dirt). Then there
tthan'idiyo. Duxsin xadhiyo. Xudon-ginilcheth. -Xudoy
she went out. Up above she climbed. She closed the Doorway
curtain.

non'idiyo. Yitots'in' natadhit, gatotth'el Xug'i. Xeledz
she went in. Then she stood she will as 1if. Well . _
gidhitltth'onh. Didze “xuyetth‘iqgﬁg¥?§? Ixuyil gidetth'onh.
she listened. Her ears she put her fingers Then she heard

. ) in (to clean). L something,
Gazrile ts'in' xudetth'onh. Xudoy xudon'iliggok. Xut'ox
Someone singing she heard. Door she ran into. Under (shelf)

viye dinalo' vig'antr'ildax iy’ ilchet’. Viyet te
into washbasin she took. In it water

éhengil ts'in'. Dina g'an-gitldanh. Ditthegh vyil ghetth'iq.
she poured. Hetiface she washed. Her hair she combed.

Yitots'in' idig'an’elnek. Tth'eyigg xeyighenek. Nolchidl

. Then she finished with Down she reached. Workbag
' herself. = - . )
tr'inittonh. Viye tr'iginelo dina'ideloy. %Zeg'ath da'
she got out. In it she took out. clothing. Fishskin parka

" yil nondolyo. .
.also she put om.

Yitots'in' chenh tthan'idiyo. Nilggudzi di xuts'in'
Then © again she went out, In a little while

gazrile, Yitots'in' =xnjon'idiyo. Dux don'ithiyo. Tth'ax
someone Then she went back in. Shelf she got up on. Sinew

sang. . . . . .
enathditth. VYitots'in' vyit dhido. WNilggudz xuyozr ts'in'

she spun. Then there she stayed. In a short while

chenh tthan'idiyo. Chenh gitidhitltth'onh. Yit xuyan'
again she went out. Again she listened. There only

xs'in' gazrile. Ixuyit tr'an inedhinh, "Dina sre',"
from someone sang. Then old lady thought, "A man I wonder,"

inedhinh. Yix xodo' tadhiyo. ©Ngiyiggi ts'ixuyil xunit'anh.

she thought. House down- she went. Down below also she looked.

river ‘
Teq'avon xuyil leggik'idz iitthonh. Gidile ghilix hingo.
On shore then a little fish she saw. It sang it swam while.

Tritr ilchet. Togogy yititlghul, Yitots'in' yi'in'idiyo.
Stink  sle tock., On wwier . sla séwmek 16, Yhon she went heok howa.



Yitots'in' xudon'idiyo. Nilggudzi yit ghedo' chenh

Then she went back in. A little there  she again
' while stayed
tthan'idiyo. Gig'idixudetth'iqg. "Dina xut'al;"  inedhinh.
she went out. It was quiet. "Man it must she thought
have been
Xudon'idiyo ts'in' gighehon'. Yitots'in' vanhgiq vyil
Guing back in she ate. Then "{ce cream”" too

ghitt'et., Vitr'evo ditl'idhiyh. Yitots'in' tathtrax.
she sucked. Lonely she became. Then she began to cry.

Yitots'in' +tik'otrix ghatitl'iyvo.

Then she went off into the woods crying.
Go ¥ xuts'in" nixunili'on'.'
Here to is tne end.
Yuk.”
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THE LITTLE OLD LADY WHO LIVED ALONE

Note Chapman notes (p. 102): "Few stories contain so many of the details of
the monotonous every-day life of an old Indian woman in so short a com-
pass as this one does. It gets its point, to the Indian, in the haste
with which she makes ready to see a man." Chapman's title is "The 01d

Woman and the Singing Fish."

There was a little old lady who lived alone. She always worked by
herself. In summer she set a net and caught a lot of fish. She cut them
and hung them up and dried them, and then she put them in the cache. She
had a grass cache. Then she had plenty of food. She was happy, since she
had plenty of food. When winter came again, she cooked it. She cooked only
bones, although she had élency of food. "In winter I will run short,” she
thought. Sometimes she just made "Indian ice cream" and ate that.

Every evening at dusk she opened phe curtain. She made a fire and put
on a pot and cooked, and dished up her food. "That's enough,” she thought.
"I'll close the curtain, and go to bed." So then she put dirt over her
fire, went out, climbed up on the roof, and closed ﬁhe curtain. She went
back in the doorway. She stood there, as if listening. ' She listened really
well. She stuck her fingeré in her ears and twirled them around. Then
she heard something--someone singing. She ran inside. She grabbed ﬁhe
washbasin out from under the shelf and poured water in it and washed her
face. She combed her hair. When she was done, she reached down and got
out her workbag and took out clothing, and éut on her fishskin parka.

Then_she went out again. In a little while, someone sang. Then she

went back in. She got up on the shelf. She stayed there, spinning sinew.

After a short time, she went out again, and listened again. There was
someone singing. The old lady thought, "I wonder if it's a man!" She
went down below the house, and looked around on the shore. And there
she saw a little fish, singing as it swam. She picked up a stick and
struck the water with it. Then she went back home. Sﬁe went back inside.
Afterkshe sat there a little while, she went back out. .It was quiet.
"Tt must have been a man," she thought. She went back in and ate some
Indian ice cream. She got lonely, and began to cry. Then she went off
crying into the woods. V

' And that is the end of the story.




