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Glossary

DhSBP
OVSAH 8V
kG
DhCWY
JhAaC

4M
ONLOvA
RGA

d¥k

LSb

DhEW
DE® o/Oh
LZ &L LY
AR TS

KwW

Ancient Ones/Elders
Beautiful Land
Canoe

The Cherokee People
Children

Corn

Creator/God

Earth

Eggs

Turtle

Fire

Into The Water

It Is Not Good
Spring Day

Tobacco



About the Author

Benny Smith was raised in the traditions, practices, customs
and values of Keetoowah life ways. He is a fluent Cherokee
speaker and literate in Cherokee syllabary. The grandson of Red
Bird and Lucy Fields Smith, he was educated by Cherokee elders
in ceremonial and spiritual customs. He completed his teaching
certification in 1962 and received his Master’s Degree in 1966.
During his educational career, he has taught at small schools in
Alva, Keys and Waynoka and went on to coach at Haskell Indian
Nations University from 1971-2002. He also served as Associate
Dean of Students. Benny enjoys hunting, shoeing horses and
translating Cherokee language documents.



Cherokee Syllabary

obr.. D, A. E.
W. J. P, G.
F.. Ol... H.. 3.
0.twmGu N h. Z.

.. 00. 4., b. .
L. W. S D Ao di Ve

& dla L tla L tle C tli (l} tlo



DrSBP CAPT ChZPL © RGA b TV
kk4AT, ONLOVA SOPAT DhCWY. SALET
KW, 4M 660d® DEW COPodEL COWOU.
©Z JOowWO 1Shb JN& OSGDAT. D#FZ
hE O1S®S O SV D4odYh L EAWod
AE4T OdYhA SV ER OOSPOE GodJ
DLANPRE GZ DhodlGSS ONLovs

SN &DET.

The Ancient Ones tell of that when the earth was still new, God cre-
ated the Cherokee people. He gave them tobacco, corn and fire, all
important things to help them survive. He put them at the place
where the giant turtles lived. The land was surrounded by water on all
sides but the water was not fit to drink. However, the land provided

everything they needed as long as they followed God’s teachings.






“O6PARIZ © 1LSh JC.RDAAT kY
hAAA HJIC40DJISS 650D Hodl
hJC.0S8S, hAAA TCPL®LJ, TCWOLI TV
050D SPKE” DOTLNADS SACPZ OP
dO6'R HJIKMS E4edJ D4edYh DES
TCLVPOVT k40dJ SCPPPVY © 1SH.)

“The giant turtles that I have placed you with are sacred and they will
provide for you as long as you care for them and treat them with
respect. You will always have food, tools to survive and shelter. You
will be allowed to harvest a few of the mature turtles but before you

do, you must give thanks to the turtles”






QA6 RR DFGCJ DAP © 1Sh. YW AL
TAPOWhL, DhYY DOSYQLRT SV
DhMLRT dQ9k dhJ OBCJI. dhD KOV
OWJIDET dQ9k HShO DFGCCUI JL
GhGk OO6Z DOGThV?

OO CQIFA0DE6"T.

For the most part, the turtles lived in the water. Early in the spring,
the female turtles, full of eggs, would come out of the water to lay
their eggs in the ground. They became very tired after they laid the
eggs and would go back to the shallow part of the water to float

around and rest.






© DhsBP ShOv4T JhAC dOR40DVI ©
DhYY 1Sh 6400 dWVEkE LarL6” L ATodd
GOSPORT dJSVVIT TIW. GecTyuz
DA, © JhAC ThodS$PdF VA DFAHB
9hMADJT.

The elders gave the older children the responsibility to watch over the
female turtles while they rested and to protect the eggs because they
did not want anything disturbing the turtles or the eggs. When the
eggs hatched, the children made sure the baby turtles got safely to the

water.






© JhAC OORDLGT 960LPDEJIB © 1Sh,
D40dYh 9CGLT Ch&ALY dYChJAR
OYhH9 666MN%. U TS 6 U DJC
2094T, “TLYAT © 1Sb D&H "O®h TAAL
GhMCT. VZ 06yawAnT. DEA ER
DIWS GOYAWAT. OYC:LZ DAAST
SOYAWAT hSU LSh.

Even though the children knew how sacred the turtles were to the
Cherokee, over time they got bored from their task of caring for the
turtles because they did the same thing day after day. One day one of
the boys said, “Let’s ride one of the turtles until they start diving into
the deep water” So the children rode on the turtle’s back. The first
time they rode it for just a short while. The next day they rode the

turtles longer.






PB 9CGL © JhAC LOTLABJYL i0dYO
GAAA DFD y®h HIGEMJI ERT. © 1Shb
ASOPED, odl® Lhhwhodk LSh ShADET
®ShAWE TAARAL O6Z D&H SST
GOLObAPT.

It reached a point where the children made a game out of seeing who
could hold their breath the longest. When the turtles dove downward,
the children would grab onto their shell and hold their breath as long

as they could before letting go and swimming to the surface.
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©Z DhSBP ShAd ©666°1N& JhAC,
ShOhWAT, "PodJ HICYALDEDJI O
LSb. LZ HoOL BHY RSB KEhSC.O8S
DhYY. dh®QKOV BT TOv hLGORYL kR
06D dWE JhOv RRT. LTV LodJ
hSC.:OSkod .

When the Elders saw what the children were doing, they got on to
them. “Do not ride on the turtle’s backs! It is not good for you to treat
the female turtles that way. They travel a long distance to get here
and after they lay the eggs, they are exhausted. Treat them with more

»
respect.
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LOYhAA hEEQ4A TGO6MNS © JhAC,
OhZodYL b LOYAJDET © 1Sh VG
96540060 BHY. 9CELZ OC9
TIOPC:PDodJ © JhAC ERW.A DhSBP
LOYAJDEk 1Sh. PBZ © DhSBP
Oh®WAT ThOvod1S& © JRhAC.

The children did not do as the elders told them. They continued to
ride the turtle’s backs when no one was looking. Over time, the chil-
dren got braver and rode the turtles in front of the elders. Eventually,

the elders quit getting on to the children.
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Uw 0s6eG AR TS, ChodI6” k4 Lh&odE
JWE © 1Sb DFGCJI GRYDLT
90CYWIAADJI OBCA. OhodPod B4AT
LSh. bB®dr DAC JGYAVUI k4T
9hodPOMT. VZ 6JRhAC SOYAWA
D&GCJ GhY6? LSh.

One warm spring day, the turtles had finished laying eggs and were
headed toward the water to rest. For some reason, there was an usu-
ally high number of turtles that day. There was enough that each
child had a turtle to ride. The children rode the tired turtles as they

headed back toward the water.

17






Ls9 COCYIRAPWOL, O8JS0v? LSh U9dr
LOWE®E D&H ®h JL. OZ JRAC
WLl®d Dhhhodk LSh SIAT VT ©0vLAP
DOOPLSDE, O¥H9 9GSWOL kOO MAND.

After a short rest, the turtles started diving into the deep water one at
a time. When the turtles dove under, the children held on tight to the
turtle’s back and held their breath, just like they had done in the past.
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D4.Yh ATodJ OLACB4AT AA. AR
ATodJ GLOWPBR © 1Sh OCPDDSP, 65 vV
ATodJ GLEdWO, D40odYh, L DF®D SSJL
TGCOPLPOWA © JhAC ShAY. 0c0LDZod
LhdST! Oh9ATOET OOTRERJAT GZ
DF®D o#O®h GhGodE k4 © 1Sh.

However, something had changed this time. Was there something
different about the turtle’s back, or maybe the sun caused a change,
anyway, the children did not come up to the surface of the water
when they let go of the turtle’s back. They were stuck! They couldn’t

get loose and the turtles keep diving deeper into the water.
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©Z 90vS6” B® OOSWIY hSPodWOLDE,
D3V Dod6” @SOUJST, S0P
LOCDJE 6 JhAC OhMADJIT.
D40dYh £ ATodJ HIGO6] HEAT,
®SOVDS$6 © 1Sh GSMT OO DFH
066 JI0E © JhAC JGOYP.

The rest of the people saw what was happening, they ran to the edge
of the water, they started calling for the children to come back. How-
ever, there was nothing that they could do; all they could do was

watch as the turtles dove deeper into the water with the children on

their backs.
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YG90dYRB, DSWOT DodS® CULBPWHLT
DF® Dod6” IMVT. ONLOVA

OLVPL LAY, DVWOLedJ SN& DD
ORhoOWAT. YEGB OLS0v2 DSGoDE
D&H. dOTLSBPE DPZ OShOUNDJ
AhAC QPOWAT SV ODADET.

Out of nowhere, an elderly man appeared and walked over to the edge
of the water. He prayed to the Creator, and then he took the staff that
was in his hand and touched it to the water. Immediately, the water

started receding. The ground started drying and the parents were able

to reach the children and pry them off the turtle’s backs.

25






DsWOT DdS® CAVT. "Ryz4az Ty
hARAA TSPPPDJI hSi ONLOVA TYNA kY
9PEJIB PZ GPOVI. O JRAC
dhodSOVVA kY DhSBP, LShZ, OJdD
hJASALDES kY ChodlG 60 C/LOVA
ONC:, YEGI9PhB TShYodJd TMAG
SYMA®DJ hERO. d&P JL OYBHDJ
OYGE'TZ SV HodL 4M OSJJ OOZ
BLShY Bh40dJ SGYE TA®LOSET.
ALOVA CANCT.

The elderly man spoke, “We have been told to always be thankful and
not neglect the gifts given by our Creator. The children disobeyed
their elders and did not treat the turtles properly, and because we as
elders did not teach the children to obey the rules, we must now leave
this place. We must travel north until we find a place where the corn
will grow and there we will have a chance to show ourselves worthy

and follow the teachings of our Creator”
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Og dothd DhCWY hSi AT®dJ Chti
OhCHV D&AH VVA kG SOUB 9hLAN
96cNTZ. D9B OBRYL, ®S606WN
JONWE” JL QhAP © O®SAH SV
GPAWOL ®SOLARE D&A r®h JL, EGJ
9SPVT.

The Cherokee people sadly gathered their belongings and their sacred
things and placed them into canoes. As they paddled away from the
place they had called home, they looked back and saw the beautiful

land sink below the water, gone forever.
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