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Coyote and the Star People

Coyote was waking up and down the Earth, as he did in those days, when he decided to visit the
spaceport at First Landing, which was then called Kansas City. He had heard alot about the Star
People, and he wanted to see them for himself.

When he got there he found that the Star People were like nobody he had ever seen. They weretall and
dender and their skin was golden. Two of their eyes were like emeralds and the rest were like garnets.
As soon as he met them he decided to play some sort of trick on them. That was just the way Coyote
was.

“Where do you come from?’ Coyote asked.

“Our homeisdeegp inthe Milky Way. Whereisyours?’
“I left where | lived, but | do not know how long ago.”
"y e’

“Now | go everywhere. But | never know where | am going.” All the while he wastalking, Coyote was
secretly looking around him. The Star People were very rich. They had many wonderful things. “That isa
very fine starship you have,” he said. " Perhaps you can show me how to build one of my own.”

“Oh no, we can’t do that.”
“Y ou have nice weapons, too. | wouldn’'t mind buying some of them.”

“There are many of you and only afew of us,” the Star People said. (Thiswas along time ago.) “No, no,
wewon't sell you our weapons!”

Now Coyote picked up apot. It was an ordinary-looking black pot, but he sensed that there was more
toit than that. “What isthis?’

“That isjust acornucopia. We put leaves and twigs and other ordinary thingsinto it and they turninto
food.”



In his heart, Coyote decided he must have this device. At thistime there were many peoplein theworld
who did not have enough to eat and he felt sorry for them. Also, he thought it would make himrich.
“What will you takefor it?" he asked.

“Wewould like someland of our own,” the Star People said. “ Someplace where we can build the kind
of citiesour peopleliketolivein.”

“For thispot,” Coyote said, “I will give you the most vauable thing my people have.”
“Oh?What isthat?’

“An entire continent, the Ste of our first greet civilization.” Coyote showed them books and maps and
other proofs. “Wecdl it Atlantis”

So the trade was made.

But when the Star People went to take possession of Atlantis, they found that it had sunk into the ocean
long ago, or eseit had never existed. Angrily, they confronted Coyote. “Y ou tricked us!”

“Yes, that istrue”
“Y ou chested ug!”
“Perhaps”
“Youliedto ugl”

“No, for | said that | would give you the most valuable thing that we Mud People have. Has no one ever
told you that we vaue dreams above adl els?’ Then, laughing, Coyote ran away.

So for awhile, then, there was grest prosperity on Earth. For thefirst timein history, al theworld's
billions had enough to eat. And it was all because of Coyote.

Coyote Changes His Sex

Coyote was never satisfied. If he sat near the fire, he missed the open air. If he walked the roads, he
yearned for the comforts of ahouse. When timeswere good, he worried about inflation. When inflation
was low, he wasn't getting agood enough return on hisinvestments. Hewasin abar one night witha
pretty girl on hislap, and he said to her, “Why should | buy you drinks when you never buy me any? It
seems to me that women get everything they want just by being women. What do men get for being men?
Nothing.”

“Being awoman isnot o easy asyou think itis,” the bar-girl said.

But Coyote did not listen. The Star People had amachine that for afew coins would change men into
women and women into men. But it only changed their outsides—their faces and features and
reproductive organs. Inside they were unchanged. He ran straight to the machine and it turned himinto a
very beautiful woman.

Back to the bar Coyote went. She met a man there and they decided to be married and live together. So
they did.

The bar-girl wasright. Being awoman was not so easy as Coyote had thought it would be. But she got
used to it. Coyote was adaptable. She could get used to anything. So Coyote and Badger (that was her
husband’ s name) lived together for many years.



One day Coyote came home and found awoman there. Badger had gone to the machine and changed
into awoman. “What isthis?’ Coyote asked.

“Oh, I’'mjust Badger. Now you have awife instead of a husband, that’sal.”
“But what can two women do together?” Coyote asked.
“I will show you,” said Badger.

After this, those two were ways changing their sex. Sometimes they were two women living together.
Sometimes two men. And sometimes one of each. They did thispractically every day.

This offended the other Mud People. “Thisisnot right,” they said. “ People should be one thing and never
change!”

They came and burned down Badger’ s house and when Coyote and Badger came running out, they
clubbed them to death. They did this everywhere. Many cities burned. Millions died, including many

people who had never changed their sex even once. But the Mud People had no way of knowing who
waswhat, so they just killed as many asthey could.

But when therioting was over, Coyote brought himsalf back to life. He picked himsdlf up and dusted
himsdlf off, and trotted away, sSinging happily to himsdlf. For in those days Coyote was il full of power,
and dl theworld belonged to him.

Coyote MeetsaMachine

Coyote was making worthless money. Firdt it was made out of paper, and then it was made out of
electrons, and findly it was made out of numbersthat only he understood. Y ou had to take hisword that
he had it, and then when you sold him something, you had to take hisword that he had given it to you.

The Star People were used to plain dedling, and did not know how to respond to Coyote' s deceits. He
sold them promises written down on paper. He sold them sharesin things that did not exist. He used their
wealth to build great projects. Y et somehow he aways prospered, and they did not.

Finaly, they decided to build amachine that would deal with Coyote for them. This machine looked like
any Mud Person on the outside. But on theinsideit was like Coyote. It was treacherous and deceitful
and clever. It never told the truth when alie would do.

Now at that time, there were no machines that could think. Only people could think. So Coyote was
astonished to meet a machine as shrewd and devious as himsdlf. He decided immediately to play some
trick onit. That's how he was.

“I have some commoditiesfutures | would liketo sdl you,” he said.

“Youwill not fool me aseasly asthat,” laughed the machine. “But | will happily sell you as many futures
asyou like”

“Perhaps you would like to buy a bridge?’
“Fromyou? Never!”
“You arevery clever,” sad Coyote wonderingly.

“I amyour equa inal ways,” the machine boasted.



“Oh no, you are not,” said Coyote.

“Ohyes, | am,” said the machine.

Coyotetook his penis off and put it on the table before him. “ Can you do this?’” he asked.

“Yes, | can.” The machinetook off his penis (it was made of metal) and st it on the table aswell.
“Let’sseeyou do this” Coyote detached hisarms and legs and laid them down on the table before him.
“That iseasy for me.” The machinetook off hisarmsand legsaswll.

Coyote took out hisjelly-eyes.

The machine took out his machine-eyes.

“But you can’'t do this.” Coyote took out al hisinner parts, his heart and hislungs and his ssomach and
his brainsaswell and put them each separately on the table.

“Yes, | can.” Themachinetook al of hisinner parts, his circuit boards and memory chips and wires, and
put them on the table aswell.

Then Coyote put himself back together (thisisatrick he knew how to do), shook himsdlf, and said,
“Wdll, you have convinced methat you areasgood as| amin dl ways!” He scooped up al the machine
parts and ran off with them. Some of these parts he put in histelevision set and othersin his car and ill
othersin his computer. Soon dl his machines were as clever and deceitful ashim. All of his schemesand
plots worked better than ever and, for atime, he thrived as never before.

Coyote and His Many Wives

In those days Coyote had many wives. He had wives wherever he went. In thisway he never had to do
his own cooking, and he never had to work for aliving. Hiswivestook care of al that.

One day, however, thisal changed. Coyote was living with awoman named Sparrow. She had been
working hard dl day, while Coyote was drinking beer and watching sports on televison. When she
brought him food, he complained that it wasn't good enough. When she asked for sex, he said he was
too tired.

“I'vehad it!” Sparrow exclaimed. “Y ou don’t work, and you don’t help with the chores, and you won't
keep your wife happy. | would be better off with no husband at al!”

Coyote was scanddized. “Do not talk like that,” he scolded. *Y ou will bring bad luck.”

Sparrow, though, was adamant. She threw him out of her house. Then she cdlled up dl his other wives
and told them of hisbehavior. They dl hardened their hearts against Coyote. Wherever he went, his
wives closed their doorsto him. He had no one to take care of him, no oneto feed him.

Findly, Coyote thought to himself, “1 will go to the Star People and ask them for amachine to keep my
wivesin line. Surdly thiswill be easy for them.” So he did that thing. But the Star People only laughed in
hisface.

“Who would make such amachine?’ they asked. “What would be its purpose?’

But Coyote had been snooping around. Now he asked, “What isthislittle wand for?’



“Oh, itisathing that if you point it at someone that person hasto do what you tell them. We don’t know
why we madeit, though. It would be againgt our ethicsto useit.”

When the Star People weren’t looking, Coyote stole the wand and dipped it under his coat. Then he
went back into town to see Frog Woman, who was another one of hiswives.

When she saw who was at her door, Frog Woman started to closeit in hisface. But Coyote pointed the
little wand at her and said, “Let mein.” She stepped away from the door and he sat down on the couch
infront of thetelevison. “Bring me abeer,” hetold her, and she did so. Hetold her to do many things
during his stay, and aways she obeyed him. Because he pointed the little wand at her.

Coyote returned to his old ways. Wherever he went, he pointed hislittle wand at his many wives and
they did whatever he told them. So used to this did he become that when he went to see hiswife
Hummingbird, heforgot to point the wand at her. She opened the door and in hewalked. “ Get me a
beer.” Shedid s0. “Sitinmy lgp.” She did that too.

Hummingbird had heard from the other wives how Coyote had discovered away to make them obey
him despite their better judgment. So she toyed with his hair, and pretended to bein love with him, and
got him to talking about himsdlf. She was determined to get to the bottom of this mystery.

Pretty soon Coyote began to brag about how he had outwitted his wives. He told Hummingbird a| about
hiswand. “Can | seeit?’ she asked. And when he showed it to her, she snatched it out of his hand and
broke it into a thousand splinters. She threw the splinters out the window. She threw Coyote out of her
house.

But Coyote went straight back to Sparrow’ s house, where dl the trouble began, and when she opened
the door he just stuck his handsin his pockets and grinned at her. He was a good-looking man, was
Coyote. So Sparrow took himin. Even though he didn’t have the little wand anymore, she ill loved him.

But al the splinters of the broken wand were picked up, one by one, by folk who were passing by, and
because they all had the same power as the wand, they caused much trouble in the world.

Coyote Decidesto Live Forever

Coyote was going to and fro. He had no purpose, he was just going. He saw Bear and asked him how
thingswere going.

“Not so good,” said Bear. “These new folk” (he meant the Star People) “come in and take some land.
Then there are more of them and they need more land. So they offer things no man would turn down for
it. Little by little, they havetaken al of my land and thereisno place for meto be.”

“Huh,” said Coyote, and on he went. After awhile he came upon Dragon and asked him how hewas.
Same story. “New Star People are born every day,” Dragon said, “ but no one ever seesthem die.”

“Fancy that,” said Coyote. On he went. Eventually he met Bulldog, asked him the same question and got
the same answer asthe others. “1 think they live forever,” Bulldog said. “ Somebody told methat they
did”

On hearing this, Coyote dropped al hewas doing and hurried straight to New Home, which in the native
tongue was called Toronto. “People say that you never die,” hesaid. “Isthistrue?’

“Yes,” the Star Peoplereplied. “We have medicinesfor that.”

“I would like some of those mediicines, if you please.”



“They aretoo vauableto give away. Thelikes of you could never afford them.”
“Surdly | have something that you need.”
“We dways need land,” the Star People said. “But whenever wetry to buy it from you, you cheat us.”

Coyote and the Star People sat down to bargain. The Star People bargained hard, for they had been
fooled by Coyote many, many times. In the end, he gave them New England. He gave them Mexico. He
gave them San Francisco and Sesttle and the Gulf Coast and New Y ork City aswell. Thisiswhy there
are no Mud Peoplein any of those places today. One by one, Coyote gave the Star People everything
he owned. For he thought, “Forever isalong time. If | live forever, there |l be plenty of opportunity to
trick the Star People into giving me these places back again.”

So it was done. The Star People gave Coyote the medicinesto live forever, and he went up and down
the continent, giving them to al the Mud People who would take them. This was amost everybody, for
they al wanted to live forever.

But then a strange thing happened. Everywhere the Mud People began to die. They grew sick and they
withered and died. Only those few who had not taken the medicines did not grow sick. Their numbers
dwindled to dmost nothing.

Coyote went to see the Star People. *Y our medicines were supposed to make uslive forever,” he said.
“Ingtead, they make usdl die”

“Itisnot our fault,” said the Star People. “ The medicines were perfectly good. How were we to know
you didn’t have triple-strand DNA?

“Y ou have cheated me,” said Coyote. “ Give me back al my lands and wedth.”

But when the Star People heard this, they grew angry. “How many times did you trick us?’ they said.

“Y ou stole our technology and never gave usthe land for it you promised. Now the shoe is on the other
foot. There are many of us, and therefore we need the land. There are few of you, and therefore you
don't.”

So Coyote went away, sorrowing.

Sincethat time, there have been very few Mud People, and they have never been wedthy again. The
world they used to own belongs today to the Star People, who take better care of it than ever Coyote
had. Coyote himsdlf istill famed in stories, but he is never seen walking up and down the Earth anymore,
and nobody knowsif he’ still dive or not.



