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Glossary

ᎠᏂᎦᏴᎵ   Ancient Ones/Elders
ᎤᏬᏚᎯ ᎦᏙ   Beautiful Land
ᏥᏳ    Canoe
ᎠᏂᏣᎳᎩ   The Cherokee People
ᏗᏂᏲᏟ   Children
ᏎᎷ    Corn
ᎤᏁᏝᏅᎯ   Creator/God
ᎡᎶᎯ    Earth
ᏧᏪᏥ    Eggs
ᏓᎦᏏ    Turtle
ᎠᏥᎳ   Fire
ᎠᎹᏯ ᎭᏫᏂ  Into The Water
ᏝᏃ ᎣᏍᏓ ᏱᎩ  It Is Not Good
ᎪᎨ ᎢᎦ   Spring Day
ᏦᎳ    Tobacco
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Ꭰꮒꭶᏼꮅ ꮳꮑꭾꭲ ꭴꮒꮓꭾꮣ ꮎ ꭱꮆꭿ ꮟ ꭲꮴ 
ꮵꭸꮞꭲ, Ꭴꮑꮭꮕꭿ ꮪꮼꮲꮑꭲ Ꭰꮒꮳꮃꭹ. Ꮪꮑꮄꭲ 
ꮶꮃ, ꮞꮇ ꮎꮄꮝꮚ ꭰꮵꮃ ꭴꮅꮝꭸꮣ ꭴꮎꮤꮕꮧ. 
Ꮎꮓ ꮷꮎꮤꮎ ꮣꭶꮟ ꮧꮑꮂ ꮻꮪꮹꭷꮑꭲ. Ꭰꮉꮓ 
ꮒꭼ ꭴꮣꮥꮝꮥ ꭴꮏ ꭶꮩ ꭰꮞꮝꭹꮒ ꮭ ꭼꮧꮤꮝꮧ    
ᏹꭸꮞꭲ ꮎꮝꭹꮒᏺ ꭶꮩ ꭸꮢ ꭴꮎꮪꮅꮝꭼ ᏻꮝꮧ 
ꭰꮣꮑꮲꮝꭸ ᏻꮓ ꮿꮒꮝꮣꮹꮥꭶ Ꭴꮑꮭꮕꭿ 
ꮪꮑꮂꮝꭼꭲ.

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.
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“ᎤᎾᎵᏍᎨᏗᏃ Ꮎ ᏓᎦᏏ ᏗᏨᏯᎧᏁᎸᎢ ᏥᎩ 
ᏂᎪᎯᎸ ᏱᏗᏣᏎᏍᏗᏕᎦ ᎾᎴᏍᏊ ᎣᏍᏓ 
ᏂᏗᏨᎾᏕᎦ, ᏂᎪᎯᎸ ᎢᏣᎵᏍᏓᏗ, ᎢᏣᏔᏅᏗ ᎢᏤᎲ 
ᎾᎴᏍᏊ ᎦᎵᏦᏛ ᏯᎾᏓᏁꮈᏍᎦ ᎦᏲᏟᎮᏃ ᎧᎵ 
ᏧᎾᏛᏒ ᏱꮧᏥᎷᎦ ᎨᏎᏍᏗ ᎠᏎᏍᎩᏂ ᎠᎬᏱ 
ᎢᏣᏓᏙᎵᏍᏙᎢ ᎨᏎᏍᏗ ᏕᏣᎵᎮᎵᏤᎲ Ꮎ ᏓᎦᏏ.”

“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.”
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ᏭᎪᏛ ᎨᏒ ᎠᎹᏳᏟᏗ ᎠᏁᎮ Ꮎ ᏓᎦᏏ. ᎩᎳ ᎪᎨ 
ᎢᏄᎵᏍᏔᏂᏝ, ᎠᏂᎩᏌ ᎠᎾᏚᎩᏍᎨᎢ ᎦᏙ 
ᎠᏂᎷᎨᎢ ᏧᏪᏥ ᏧᏂᏗ ᎤᏰᏟᏗ. ᏧᏂᏯᏪᏦᏅ 
ᎾᎳᏍᏗᏍᎨᎢ ᏧᏪᏥ ᏱᏚᏂᎾ ᎠᎹᏳᏟᏗ ᏗᏝ 
ᏩᏂᎶᏍᎨ ᎤᎾᏃ ᎠᎾᏳᎢᏂᏙᎮ 
ᎤᎾᏣᏪᏐᎸᏍᏛᎢ.

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.
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Ꮎ ᎠᏂᎦᏴᎵ ᏚᏂᏅᏎᎢ ᏗᏂᏲᏟ ᏧᎾᎨᏎᏍᏙᏗ Ꮎ 
ᎠᏂᎩᏌ ᏓᎦᏏ ᎾᎴᏍᏊ ᏧᏪᏥ ᏓᎭᏓᏛ Ꮭ ᎪᎱᏍᏗ 
ᏳᎾᏚᎵᏍᎨᎢ ᏧᏕᏙᏙᏗᎢ ᎢᏧᎳ. ᏳᎾᏣᎢᏌᏃ 
ᎠᏂᏓ, Ꮎ ᏗᏂᏲᏟ ᏓᏂᏍᏕᎵᏍᎨ ᏙᎯ ᎠᎹᏱᏴ 
ᏭᏂᎷᎯᏍᏗᎢ.

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.
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Ꮎ ᏗᏂᏲᏟ ᎤᎾᏂᏖᎢ ᏄᎾᎵᏍᎨᏗᏴ Ꮎ ᏓᎦᏏ, 
ᎠᏎᏍᎩᏂ ᏭᏟᎶᏞᎢ ᎤᏂᎲᏲᎵᎲ ᏧᎩᏨᏂᏗᏒ 
ᎤᏠᏱᏭ ᎾᎾᏛᏁᎲ. ᏌᏊ ᎢᎦ Ꮎ ᏌᏊ ᎠᏧᏣ 
ᏄᏪᏎᎢ, “ᎢᏓᎩᎸᏓ Ꮎ ᏓᎦᏏ ᎠᎹᏱ ᎭᏫᏂ ᎢᎪᎯᏓ 
ꮹꮒꮇꮸꭲ.” ᏙᏃ ᎤᎾᎩᎸᏔᏁᎢ. ᎠᎬᏱ ᎨᏒ 
ꮝꮖꮃᏭ ᎤᎾᎩᎸᏔᏁᎢ. ᎤᎩᏨᏓᏃ ᎠᎪᎯᎴᎢ 
ᏚᎾᎩᎸᏔᏁᎢ ᏂᎦᏓ ᏓᎦᏏ.

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. 
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ᏢᏴ ᏭᏟᎶᏞ Ꮎ ᏗᏂᏲᏟ ᏓᎾᏓᎪᎾᏗᎲ ᎥᏍᎩᎾ 
ᏩᎪᎯᎸ ᎠᎹᏯ ᎭᏫᏂ ᏱᎫᏩᏛᏗ ᎨᏒᎢ. Ꮎ ᏓᎦᏏ 
ᏱᏚᎾᎵᎬᏯ, ᏍᏓᏯ ᏓᏂᏂᏱᏍᎨ ᏓᎦᏏ ᏚᏂᏯᏍᎬᎢ 
ᏫᏚᏂᏲᏍᎬ ᎢᎪᎯᏓ ᎤᎾᏃ ᎠᎹᏱ ᎦᏚᎢ 
ᏩᎾᏓᏬᏏᎯᎮᎢ.

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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ᎾᏃ ᎠᏂᎦᏴᎵ ᏚᏂᎪᎭ ᎾᎾᏛᏁᎲ ᏗᏂᏲᏟ, 
ᏚᏂᏬᏂᏔᏁᎢ, “ᎮᏍᏗ ᏱᏗᏣᎩᎸᏗᏍᎨᏍᏗ Ꮎ 
ᏓᎦᏏ. ᏝᏃ ᎣᏍᏓ ᏱᎩ ᎡᏍᎦᏴ ᏥᏂᏕᏨᎾᏕᎦ 
ᎠᏂᎩᏌ. ᏧᏂᏯᏪᏦᏅ ᎨᏐᎢ ᎢᏅ ᏂᏓᏳᎾᏂᎩᏓ ᎨᏒ 
ᎾᎴᏍᏊ ᏧᏪᏥ ᏧᏂᏅ ᎨᏒᎢ. ᏓᏤᏞᏍᏗ 
ᏂᏕᏨᎾᏕᎨᏍᏗ.”

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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ᏝᏍᎩᏂᏲᎪ ᏂᎨᏥᏪᏎᎸ ᎢᏳᎾᏛᏁᎴ Ꮎ ᏗᏂᏲᏟ, 
ᎤᏂᏃᏍᎩᏓ Ꮟ ᏓᎾᎩᎸᏗᏍᎨꭲ Ꮎ ᏓᎦᏏ ᎩᎶ 
ᏄᎾᎦᏎᏍᏛᎾ ᏱᎩ. ᏭᏟᎶᏞꮓ ꭴꮯꮽ 
ꭲꮷꮎꮅꮸꮿꮝꮧ Ꮎ ᏗᏂᏲᏟ ᎬᏂᏔᎯ ᎠᏂᎦᏴᎵ 
ᏓᎾᎩᎸᏗᏍᎨ ᏓᎦᏏ. ᏢᏴᏃ Ꮎ ᎠᏂᎦᏴᎵ 
ᎤᏂᏑᎳᎪᏤ ᏓᏂᏅᏍᏓᏕᎲ Ꮎ ᏗᏂᏲᏟ.

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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ᏌᏊ ᎤᎦᎾᏩ ᎪᎨ ᎢᎦ, ᎤᏂᏍᏆᏛ ᎨᏎ ᏓᏂᎲᏍᎬ 
ᏧᏪᏥ Ꮎ ᏓᎦᏏ ᎠᎹᏳᏟᏗ ᏩᏂᎩᏖᎢ 
ᏭᎾᏣᏪᏐᎸᎯᏍᏗ ᎤᏰᏟᏗ. ᎤᏂᏍᏈᏍᏗ ᎨᏎᎢ 
ᏓᎦᏏ. ᏏᏴᏫᎭ ᎠᏲᏟ ᎫᏩᎩᎸᏙᏗ ᎨᏎᎢ 
ᏄᏂᏍᏈᏍᏛᎢ. ᏙᏃ ᎾᏗᏂᏲᏟ ᏚᎾᎩᎸᏔᏁ 
ᎠᎹᏳᏟᏗ ᏩᏂᎩᏛ ᏓᎦᏏ.

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.
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ᏞᎦᏭ ᎤᎾᏣᏪᏐᎸᏍᏔᏅ, ᎤᎾᎴᏅᎮ ᏓᎦᏏ ᏌᏭᎭ 
ᏓᎾᎳᎬᏍᎬ ᎠᎹᏱ ᎭᏫᏂ ᏗᏝ. ᎾᏃ ᏗᏂᏲᏟ 
ᏍᏓᏯ ꭰᏂᏂᏱᏍᎨ ᏓᎦᏏ ᎦᏐᎯᎢ ᏙᎢ ᎾᏅᏁᎮ 
ᎠᎾᏬᎵᏕᏍᎬ, ᎤᏠᏱᏭ ᏭᏩᎦᏔᏅ ᏥᎾᎾᏛᏁᎮ.

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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ᎠᏎᏍᎩᏂ ᎪᎱᏍᏗ ᎤᏓᏁᏟᏴᏎᎢ ᎪᎯ. ᏥᎪᎨ 
ᎪᎱᏍᏗ ᏻᏓᏅᎵᏰꮢ Ꮎ ᏓᎦᏏ ᎤᏯᏍᎦᏢ, ᎾᎴ ᏅᏙ 
ᎪᎱᏍᏗ ᏳᏓᎴᏍᏔᎾ, ᎠᏎᏍᎩᏂ, Ꮭ ᎠᎹᏯ ᎦꮪᏗᏝ 
ᎢᏳᎾᎵᏍᏔᏁ Ꮎ ᏗᏂᏲᏟ ᏚᏂᏲᏌ. ᏍᏓᏯᏃᏍ 
ᏓᏂᏯᎴꭲ! ᎤᏂᏄᎸᎱᏍᎨᎢ ᎤᎾᏓᏯᎴᏍᏗᎢ ᏩᏛᏃ 
ᎠᎹᏯ ᎭᏫᏂ ᏩᏂᎶᏍᎬ ᎨᏎ Ꮎ ᏓᎦᏏ.

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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ᎾᏃ ᏭᏅᎦᏛ ᏴᏫ ᎤᎾᏕᎳᎰᏌ ᏂᎦᎵᏍᏔᏅᏍᎬ, 
ᎠᎹᏱ ᎠᏍᏛ ᏫᏚᎾᏠᎴᎢ, ᎤᎾᎴᏅᎮ 
ᏓᎾᏟᏍᏗᏍᎬ Ꮎ ᏗᏂᏲᏟ ᎤᏂᎷᎯᏍᏗᎢ. 
ᎠᏎᏍᎩᏂ Ꮭ ᎪᎱᏍᏗ ᏱᎫᏩᎾᏛᏗ ᏱᎨᏎᎢ, 
ᏫᏚᎾᏙᏍᏕᏮ Ꮎ ᏓᎦᏏ ᏩᎦᏛᎢ ᎭᏫᎾ ᎠᎹᏱ 
ᎾᎾᏛᏗᏍᎬ Ꮎ ᏗᏂᏲᏟ ᎫᏩᎾᎩꮅ.

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.

23





ᎩᎶᏭᏍᎩᏂᏴ, ꭰꭶꮤꮎꭲ ꭰꮝꭶꮿ ꭴꮣᏼꮅꮤꮒꮮꭲ 
ᎠᎹᏯ ᎠᏍᏛ ᏭᎷᏤᎢ. ᎤᏁᏝᏅᎯ 
ᎤᏓᏙᎵᏍᏓᏁᎴ, ᎠᏙᎳᏅᏍᏗ ᎦᏁᎲ ᎠᎼ 
ᏭᏒᏂᏍᏔᏁᎢ. ᎩᎶᏩᏴ ᎤᏓᎴᏅᎮ ᎠᎦᎶᏍᎬ 
ᎠᎹᏱ. ᏧᎾᏓᎦᏴᎵᎨ ᎠᎵᏃ ᏫᏚᏂᎾᏌᏁᏍᏗ 
ᏗᏂᏲᏟ ᏄᎵᏍᏔᏁᎢ ᎦᏙ ꭴᎧᏲᏍᎬᎢ.

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.
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Ꭰꭶꮤꮎꭲ ꭰꮝꭶꮿ ᎤᏁᏤᎢ. “ᎡᎩᏃᏎᎸᏃ ᎢᎩ 
ᏂᎪᎯᎸ ᎢᎦᎵᎮᎵᏍᏗ ᏂᎦᎥ ᎤᏁᏝᏅᎯ ᎢᎩᏁᎸ ᏥᎩ 
ᏭᎵᏍᎨᏗᏴ ᎮᏃ ᏳᎵᏍᏙᏗ. Ꮎ ᏗᏂᏲᏟ 
ᏧᏂᏍᎦᏅᏤᎸ ᏥᎩ ᎠᏂᎦᏴᎵ, ᏓᎦᏏᏃ, ᎾᎴᏍᏊ 
ᏂᏗᏕᏲᎲᏍᎬᎾ ᏥᎩ ᎤᏂᏍᏓᏩᏛᏍᏗ ᎤᏁᏝᏅᎯ 
ᎤᏁᏨ, ᎩᎶᏭᎮᏂᏼ ᎢᎦᏂᎩᏍᏗ ꭲꮇꭿᏻ 
ꭶꭹꮇꭿꮝꮧ ꮒꭸꮢꮎ. ᏧᎲᏢ ᏗᏝ ᏫᎩᎶᎯᏍᏗ 
ᏫᎩᏩᏛᎢᏃ ᎦᏙ ᎣᏍᏓ ᏎᎷ ᎤᏕᏗᏗ ᎤᎾᏃ 
ᏴᏓᎴᏂᏌ ᎨᏎᏍᏗ ᏚᏳᎩᏛ ᎢᏗᏍᏓᏬᏕᎬᎢ. 
ᏁᏝᏅᎯ ᎤᏁᏨᎢ.”

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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ᎤᏲ ꮷᎾᏓᏂᏘ ᎠᏂᏣᎳᎩ ᏂᎦᎥ ᎪᎱᏍᏗ ᎤᏂᎿᎥ 
ᎤᏂᏟᏌᏁ ᎠᎹᏱ ᏤᏙᎯ ᏥᏳ ᏚᏅᏴ ᏭᏂᏝᎸᏁ 
ᏭᎾᏣᏁᎢᏃ. ᎠᏭᏴ ᎤᎾᏂᎩᏓ, ᏫᏚᎾᎧᎾᏁ 
ᏧᎾᏁᎳᏛ ᏗᏝ ᏭᏂᎪᎮ Ꮎ ᎤᏬᏚᎯ ᎦᏙ 
ᏳᎵᏍᏔᏅ ᏫᎦᏅᏲᎬ ᎠᎹᏱ ᎭᏫᏂ ᏗᏝ, ᎬᏩᏘ 
ᏭᏕᎵᏤᎢ.

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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