
[Image 4628: Everyone listening in tipi – with Eileen’s hands up like antlers]  

 

[Eileen behonı dahóretth’a ̨́ nıb̨álı ch’ughe yé] 

 

 
Caption: Eileen wanted to share one of her stories with the kids. 

Caption: Eileen bunagheazeu bareaze hél yunızı honı behél honı. 

 

[Image 4900 or 4905: Picture of antlers on own (life them out - or  hands] 

  
Caption: The sucker fish’s jaw bone. What does it look like to you? 

Deldël yetth’ëné.  Edlaghe lalkáth-a neba. 

 

 

[Our Stories Sidebar] 



Our Stories: How Female Moose Lost Her Beautiful Antlers 

As Told by Eileen Beaver 

Nuwe honı: Yunızı Denıe Ts’udaı bedé Nıołtsını yegha ̨́ naılchu nı 
honı.Eıleen behonı. 

 

A long time ago, animals had the power to do anything they wanted. Animals could talk, 
trees could talk, even the grass and rocks could talk. They still do, but most of us don’t 
know how to listen any more. Back then, both male and female moose had antlers. They 
loved their antlers. They were proud of their antlers. At that time, they were allowed to 
take them off but they were to watch over them.  

Yunızı tthá ɂatthé ch’ądı ́bı ̨ḱózé nátsere t’a t’ası yorélɂı dé bets’én heddhélu 
bets’ıé.  Ch’ądı dene tsë́n dene yatı dayaltı ́haduıl̨eu, dechën naɂáh dene 
yorétthau, tł’ogheu tthe tth’ı dene ts’én dayaltı ́nısnı.́ Ɂélo nuwets’én dayałtı 
kulu dǫ́ ła ̨́ dene yóréttha ̨́ıĺe nısnı.́ Ku ɂeyıńıku Denıýaneu Denıýe ts’úda denıd́é 
háyełyánı nısnı.́ Bedé gha ̨́ hadı.́ Ɂeyınıku bedé háyéle ha sǫ́hót’ele kulu ɂetéh 
yek’eghélnı haɂa ̨́ nısnı.́ 

 

One spring, the male and female moose came down by the river to eat, just as the sun 
was coming up. They were wading in the water because they love the water plants—the 
fresh, juicy, and crunchy underwater plants. But, this one morning the female moose 
was getting impatient when the plants got caught on her antlers. She said, “I’m just 
going to rest my antlers on the rocks over here while I eat.”  

Ɂıl̨a Łuk’e nuddhére nıku ̨́, bıd́ene sá háɂa ̨,̨ denıýaneu denıýe ts’úda shehétıh́ ha 
łésbaláı náre nıɂás. Desyé dzegheɂás tłoght tuyé néshe baghéde t’a – tłogoth, 
tłogh nédler, yérelghaz tu yenéye tłogoth néshe. Ku, dıbıdëne denıýe ts’úda 
bayeɂu ̨́le hajáh tłogh bedé náre nı ̨t́ıh́ k’éldë́th.  Denıýe ts’úda hadı, “sedé hástı ̨ú  
ją yuwe tthe theɂą k’e nıśɂa ha shéstı nast’éh ts’ën.  

 

 

 

 



The male moose said, “No! Creator says we’re not allowed to leave ıt alone. We’re 
supposed to take care of our things and care for our bodies.” “It will be okay,” she 
replied. “If anything happens, it will be your fault,” he warned. She took off her beautiful 
but heavy antlers and laid them on a rock, thinking, “It’ll be alright. It’s just while I 
enjoy my breakfast.” 

Denıyáne hadı,́ “ Ɂı ̨ĺe! Nıołtsıne nuwełnı nuwe ɂedé théne thu ̨́la sáná. Ɂeté 
edésúunıu edésóodı hası ̨.́” Denıýe ts’údaı hádı,  “Ɂéhas̨ńe haıl̨e yełnı.” “Ɂę 
ɂesájáh dé, nën gháré nenółt’éh hásıh́ yełnı,” Denıyáne denıts’úda hałnı,  Denıýe 
ts’udXa bedé benat’ıh́u nedáth betthı gha ̨́ hahet’a ̨́u tthe k’e nıɂ́a ̨́u hanıddhë́n; 
“Ɂesahene háıle bıdéne shestıh́ tłąı hat’e.”.  

 

Meanwhile, a sucker fish was running up the river. Sucker saw the beautiful antlers on 
the rock and thought, “I’m going to play a trick on her and steal ıt,” he thought. All of a 
sudden the sucker fish twirled and jumped up and got a wee bit bigger. He twirled and 
jumped up again, and again got a wee bit bigger. He twirled and jumped up again, and 
again got a wee bit bigger. Each twirl and jump got him just a bit bigger until he was big 
enough to grab the antlers with his mouth and jump back into the water. The antler was 
so big that it hurt his mouth so the sucker quickly tried to reverse his twirling to regain 
his small size. As he shrunk, the antlers shrunk too, but they were stuck inside his 
mouth.  

Ɂeyını ku, Deldël łuhelgós hanuddhere. Lá dedël tthe k’e denıýe ts’údaı bedé k’e 
theɂa ̨́ theɂıu begha ̨́sothë́ne nıddhen, “Begha ̨́ súdı há bedé begha ̨́ nésɂı ̨ ́ha,” 
nıddhen. T’ághą dedëĺ dzenareghıthu tu tahálgósu edeɂa ̨́s neyé k’e. Hanát’ı 
suwanułɂa ̨́u dzenareghıthu tu tahálgósu ɂełógh yeɂaze neyéh. T’ágha ̨́ kadhı 
edéa ̨́ze néya ̨́u denıýe ts’údadé yë́́łna ̨́u tu yé heléyı. Denıédé deldël bedá bea ̨́ze 
necha bedá ɂeyá. Deldëlé néchıle hésne haɂa ̨́ nıddënu bedághı ̨ł́ɂaı naregë́thu 
nahałtherıu nechıle nadlı kulu denıts’udadé deldëldá ye ɂenełkëth. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



To this day the animals must pay for their ways. Sucker paid for his thieving 
mischievousness. Creator made him keep the heavy antlers in his mouth as a reminder 
for stealing. Since then sucker fish mouth became poınted so they can only suck. His 
kind became food for others to survive upon. This reminds them (and us) not to steal 
from others. The Creator told the moose although you loved your antlers, you dıd not 
respectfully care for it and responsibility for both sacredness. The male moose you told 
the female “ whatever happens will be your own fault,” you will lose your antlers every 
fall and grow them back. This is a reminder to help your female kınd from making bad 
choices. The female moose you asked, “what could happen,” then forgot to care for your 
antlers. I am taking this gift from you. When the female moose calls she sounds like 
she’s crying because she is brokenhearted and wants her beautiful antlers back. From 
that day on female moose have not had antlers. This reminds us to look after the gifts 
Creator has given us.  

Dǫ́ dırı dzıne ts’ë́n ch’ądı edénedhı k’étłazıh́ benánı ́ha. Deldëlé ɂełtthı 
náltthërleu néɂıá. Nıołtsıne dedël denıýe ts’údadé néɂıą bé́k’etla ̨́zı ́bedá ye 
denıdé thélta ̨́. Bets’ı ̨ɂa ̨́ne deldëlé ɂası dahë́łtúh bedá dıćhúu Ch’andı 
deldëléthén t’a dághená nısnı.́ (Dene) edegha ̨́ nıɂ́ıh́ hach’á benaıhıĺnı ́há. 
Nıołtsıne Denıýe ts’én hadı, Ɂedsu ̨́huudıleu edesǫ́húułnıléa nedé begha ̨́nıtąh  
kulu ja ̨́ts’ı ́nedé ka dathıĺɂá ha. Denıye yáne xaıyeta ̨́zı nudhëre dé nedé negha ̨́ 
hałtth’ıŕe tth’ı naneshé ha. Ts’uda ts’ën haınınu, “talası haja dé nën nułt’e ha” 
dıńıá, Ɂeyı ka nedé ja ̨́ts’ı ́xayta ̨́s ketł’a nedé ha1tth’ıre. Dǫ́ tajáh sı ́benolnı ha. 
Nën tth’ı denıýe ts’úda ɂetéh nedé bek’eghıĺnılea ja ̨́ts’ı ́nedé negha ̨́ náıschu. 
Gháre “edlaghené ha” nıddhënɂu begha ̨́nıĺá nı ̨t́’á. Begha ̨́nı ́t̨ąh hulı nede 
bek’anıthıɂáa beka hı ̨t́sá há. T’a ̨́né netsá hóréttha ̨́ dırı neteɂa ̨́ yenáłnı. Ɂeyı t’a 
dene deldëlé hılúu deldëlé tthı ́helbéz sheghetıh́ dé denıdé deldëldá háyeltı ̨ú dırı 
yunızı hónı benálnı ha nısnı.́   

 

 

 

[End Our Stories Sidebar] 

 


