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Folktale

Look for the genre features noted below as
you read this book. Use the features to help

L
you understand the text.
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A folktale is
often a shori} [P SS=—

story.
J
( )
= el The story

The story ) may explain
teaches a something in
lesson. nature or the
natural world.

The characters
may have flaws
or problems.

The characters
may be animals.
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A Seneca Story




Crayfish lived in the river, where he was
very happy. He had rocks to hide under and
lots of good food to eat.

One day, however, it rained and rained.
[t rained so much, there was a big flood.
Crayfish was swept away by the fast . running
water. The floodwaters carried him higher
and higher.

At last, when the water went down,

Crayfish was left on. a Ahill far from his river.




Crayfish tried to look around and see
where he was. But the hot sun had dried
out his eyes, and he could no longer see.

“What can 1 do?” Crayfish asked.
“I have to get back to the water or I
will die. But how can I find my way
back to my river if 1 can’t see?”

Then Crayfish got an idea.

“I can still walk,” he said. “I can still
hear and ask questions. With my ears to
listen, mouth to talk, and claws to walk,
I have a chance. Tll use what I can to

get back to the:river.”
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So Crayfish began to walk.
Before long, he came to a tree.

“What kind of tree are you?”
Crayfish asked.

“l am a pine tree,”

the tree replied.

“Oh,” Craytfish said; “thank
you for telling me what kind
of tree you are. Pine trees
grow on dry land far away
from the running water.
I must keep going.”
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He walked farther
until he came to

another tree.

“What kind of
tree are you?”
Crayfish asked.

“I am an oak tree,”

the tree answered.

“Oh my,” Crayfish said.
“Thank you for telling me.
But I am still in trouble. Like

pine trees, oak trees do not
grow near running water. That
means | must keep going.”




The Crayfish

Crayfish kept walking. He still could not
see, but he could feel his way with his claws.
He walked and walked until he reached a
third tree.

“What kind of tree are you?” he asked.
“l am a cottonwood tree.”

“Thank you,” Crayfish said. “l.am happy
to hear that you are a cottonwood tree.
Cottonwoods grow closer to running water

than oak trees. 'm getting closer to the river!”



Crayfish was very tired by now.
He was so dry, it was hard for him to
walk, but he knew he could not give up.
He walked until he came to a fourth tree.

“What kind of tree are you?”
Crayfish asked.

“l am a willow,” the tree answered.

“Yes!” Craytfish said. “Thank you so
much. Willows grow right next to running
water, so I must be almost there.”



The Crayfish

Crayfish began to walk again. He was
excited because he could hear the running
water now. He took a few more steps and
SPLASH! He fell right into the river. As soon
as he was in the river he could see again:

So Crayfish was able to save himself.
He asked questions, listened to the answers
that nature gave him, and never, never ever

gave up.
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