Flesch-Kincaid level 3.0

DRA 20

Goldbelt Heritage Foundation
3200 Hospital Drive
Juneau, Alaska 99801

White Raven and Water

A Play Based on Tlingit Raven Stories told by Willie Marks

By Nora Marks Dauenhauer




Copyright

White Raven and Water, A Play Based on Tlingit Raven Stories Told by Willie Marks;
Written for the Naa Kahidi Theater; First performed during the 1993 season; by
Nora Marks Dauenhauer; published in her book, Life Woven with Song.

Permission was granted by the author to reprint this story solely for educational
purposes connected to the unit published by Goldbelt Heritage Foundation. No
part of this story may be used outside of this unit without permission from the
author.

Cover Photograph: Bentwood Box, http://education.alaska.gov

Photo Credits

The following images are located on Wikimedia Commons
http://commons.wikipedia.org

The authors of these images are in no way affiliated with Goldbelt Heritage
Foundation. Use of the following files within this document does not qual-
ify as an endorsement of GHF by the authors.

e Page 6: Fork-Tailed Petrel . This image is the work of a U.S. Fish and
Wildlife Service employee, taken or made during the course of an em-
ployee’s official duties. As a work of the U.S. federal government, the
image in in the public domain.

e  Stikine River {{cc-by-sa-2.0}} Photograph by Robert A. Estremo, copy-
right 2002. This file is licensed under the Creative Commons Attribu-
tion-Share Alike 2.0 Generic License.

e  Water Cycle, United States Geological Survey, Department of the
Interior. This image is in the public domain. For more information see
the official USGS copyright policy.

This water flows in a circle. That’s why it never runs
out. This is how we got water in the world, and this
is how Raven invented the hydrogen cycle.
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Raven was so hungry after getting all the water in
place that he started walking along the beach, look-
ing for something to eat, thinking, “Who shall I go
see next?”

He flew away.
Gaa! Gaa!

[Exit, with Raven Song, “Du yaa kanagoodi’|
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While he was spinning it like a wheel, he spit water
on it as it turned. He spit out the water that he still
had left in his mouth.

After he spit the water onto the wheel, he rolled the
wheel holding the water over the side of the moun-
tain.

1 Raven
created
waterfalls

The wheel released the water as it fell. This is how
Raven made the waterfalls on the mountainsides.
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Vocabulary

» dehydration

« preoccupied

« gingerly

o sheepish
o billowing
e sapwood

o transcribe

« hydrogen cycle

An idea! “I'll spit some out!” he thought.

Maybe the water he spit out made the first rivers,
the huge rivers coming down from the north: the
Yukon, Copper, Alsek, Chilkat, Taku, Sitkine, and the
Nass.

The Stikine River.
Photo by Sam Beebe

But when he was naming them, who wrote it all
down? Was there someone there with a pencil and
pad to transcribe his story?

Anyway;, this is how Raven spit out the rivers by
mouthfuls throughout the world. Then he designed
the waterfalls pouring from the mountains.

Raven thought, “How shall I design the falls?” An
idea! He gathered the mountain ferns called Shaa
Luka Leet'’i in Tlingit. Then he wove them into a
wheel.
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Ganook continued to smoke him. He piled his wood
on high. Only after Raven was so black, like a hunk
of coal, Ganook said, “Spirit Over My Fire, Let Raven
go, let him go.”

With the last of his strength he flew away, looking
like a hunk of coal in the air. By this time he could
hardly hold the water in his mouth.

He thought, “I'll try to hold the water even if some of
it dribbles.” He dribbled from his beak. These drib-
bles from the corners of his beak made the streams
in Southeast Alaska. This is what became the
streams.

Raven
created
&= streams.
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Characters
« Storyteller (the only speaking role)

o Actors/dancers wearing mask & wing cos-
tumes

« Raven, first in white, then Black

o Ganook, a petrel

Music

« Raven Song, “Du Yaa Kanagoodi”

Props
« Bottles of soda

o Dog doo-doo in a tube (real or fake) or dog
mess (real or fake)

« Water wheel made from roots
« Bentwood box water container

« Black gauze for the smoke
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Storyteller:

White Raven, walking along a beach: he was looking
for water.

He knew there was no water. There was never any
water anywhere for people to drink, but he thought
he’d look anyway. Only after it rained, would people
get to drink water.

But there was someone who was known to have wa-
ter. The one person who had water was Ganook. Ga-
nook lived out on Deikee Noow.

Ganook had
all the water.

But Deikee Noow was waaaaaaay out there on the
Great Ocean. He was Raven’s brother-in-law and the
grandfather of the Alaska Native Birds.

Raven paced back and forth on the beach. Every
now and then he looked out at Deikee Noow. Raven:
“How can I get out there?” And then- an idea!

It was tough for Raven, especially when the smoke
was billowing up. His eyes started to water. His
eyes were running, and he wanted to sneeze from
the smoke.

He was inhaling smoke, and he wanted to cough so
badly. But he thought, “I've got to keep the water,
for my grandchildren.”

Over the smoke hole he flapped. He kept on flap-
ping. He thought: “Oh! That smoke! Won't he ever
stop putting on the sapwood?” He just flapped
there.

The White Raven was flapping. You know, Raven
was white before Ganook’s fire. He was originally
white.

He had the water in his mouth and inside of him. He
held it in his mouth with all his might while he was
flying at the smoke hole.

It was very difficult to hold the water. His eyes were
bulging from the pressure. It was tough for him. But
it was for all the people and for the world so that
everyone and all the animals could drink fresh wa-
ter.
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He stuck his head in and with all his might, glug,
glug, glug, glug, he gulped as much water as he
could. He swallowed the first of it.

Just picture skinny Raven drinking all this water. He
was very skinny, you know.

While he was still gulping the water, Ganook threw
open the door, yelling at Raven, “Are you at it again?”
Are you at it again? Are you? My precious water! You
never stop, do you? You doo-doo butt Raven!”

At that, Raven flew out the smoke hole. Gaa! Ganook
at the same instant yelled, “Grab him, my Smoke
Hole Spirit! Grab him!”

The Spirit at the Smoke Hole grabbed Raven. Alt-
hough he flapped his wings, he couldn’t move. He
flapped his wings in one place. He kept on flapping
there at the smoke hole.

Then Ganook built a fire under him. He used pitch
soaked wood because it makes good smoke.

Raven: “I think I'll go out there on a trip to see my
brother-in-law Ganook.” Raven flew waaaaay out
there.

Nearly dead from dehydration, Raven landed on
Deikee Noow. He was so weak he almost collided
with his brother-in-law.

He said to Ganook, “Hey, Pardner! How are you? I'm
just out here on a small vacation. I asked for admin-
istrative leave. | have a paid vacation, but I didn't
get any per diem. Can [ stay with you?”

Ganook hardly said a word.

He would do a “harrumph” once in a while. In fact,
he wouldn'’t talk to Raven at all.

Raven thought, “He has an attitude problem.” No
matter what Raven said to him, he didn’t answer.

He stayed by his water. He was preoccupied with
his water. All he did was sit on the lid of this marble
container for his water.

At times he would sit by the container, but her nev-
er left it.
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Once in a while he would stand by it to stretch a lit-
tle, hanging on to the lid just to make sure the lid of
the water was on straight and that no one bothered
it.

Still thirsty, Raven thought, “How can I get that wa-
ter?” He was sooooo0o0 thirsty. His mouth felt like it
had a coat of glue inside.

He imagined Perrier in green bottles, spritzers in all
flavors, Italian sodas, Birch beer, root beer, and Tum-
water.

He wanted Ganook to get up from his water and
leave the marble container so he could open the lid
and have some. He thought, “I must get the water.”

An idea!! While Ganook was asleep, Raven brought
in some dog doo-doo. Holding the dog mess ginger-
ly, he smeared the bottom of Ganook with it.

Raven thought: “I hate to do this, but I've just got to
have some of that water.”

The doo-doo smelled. In fact, it was the smelliest
smell ever.

Then he started to shake Ganook by his shoulder to
wake him from his sleep. Raven turned his head
away from the smell of the doo-doo.

Raven kept telling him, “Hey! Hey! Hey! Hey! Pard-
ner! Pardner! Wake up! Hey! Wake up!” Ganook
slowly opened his eyes, looking up at Raven.

Raven continued, “You did something there! It’s all
over your bottom and it smells bad! Yuck! Yuck!
Yuck! Yuck! Hey, Pardner, You have to go out and
clean yourself up! You got a problem there! It's
gross! [ think you should go outside and wipe it
off!”

Ganook was sheepish and embarrassed.

Raven: “Pew! Yuck!” Raven gagged at the smell. This
was when Ganook went outside to wipe the doo-doo
off. Even he could hardly stand it. He was gagging,
too.

As soon as Ganook went out, Raven, avoiding the
smear on the lid, grabbed the lid off the water and
threw it aside.




