


Who am I?
Can you guess?

I'll give you a few clues
and we will see!






I live on land across
the United States,
Canada, Mexico, and
Central America.
Some people call me
“wily” and many
mistake me for a dosg.






My fur is grey, brown,
and white. I have a
long bushy tail. My tail
usually has a black tip.






My ears are pointed
and large to help me
hear. My nose is long
and narrow to help me
smell.






My eyes are yellow,
not brown like my
cousins’. They glow
white at night and can
be a scary surprise.






I often travel in a
group with others. We
are called a pack.






I am found in many
Native American
stories. I am known for
being smart, tricky,
playful, and a creator.






Have you guessed
who I am?






I am a coyote.






In chinuk wawa, Grand Ronde’s
native language, coyotes are called
t’alapas (t-al-a-pus). Coyotes have
been an important figure in many
Native American stories since time

immemorial. Coyote is often
depicted as clever, a trickster,
playful, and a creator. It is believed
that coyote made Willamette Falls

specif

fically to benefit Tribal
peoples.




