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2ah tsi?a? sxWayud™. day PasxaAtx™ ti?it wiwsu. Au?atad ?a ti?it wiwsu? ?al ti bak" slaxil. Aal
basxaktx™ k¥i g¥as?aléuyaydu?s huy higab mi?man ti?it bak” yaydu?.

As you know, there was this Basket Lady, and she was really fond of the children. She loved
them for breakfast, lunch and dinner, and for snacks too. She also loved to swing, but all the
swings were too small.
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tasG™u? ti Pacittalbix™ g¥al Pukubtx” dx*?al k¥i g¥ashuyalik"s alg”a ?a k¥i hik" yaydu?.
Auxadad alg™a tsi?a? sx¥ayud™. huy x*i? ck"aqid k“i g¥as?atads ?a k¥i wiwsu, x"i? dadéu?.

The people gathered together and bargained with her. They would build her a swing and push
her, but she could never eat the children again, not one of them.






tuhuyalik™ Eat ?a k“i hik” yaydu?. ?ah k¥i é&u? q¥atay? ?al ti?it sbadbadil g¥at sqajatabs. Aal
ba?ah k¥i éu? q¥atay? ?al ti sbadbadil g¥at sduk¥albix®.

We will make a big swing. One post will be in the north side of the pass (the mountains

belonging to Skagit) and the other will be in the south side. (the mountains belonging to
Snoqualmie)






huy, tuhuyalik® ti ?acittalbix¥ ?a k"i hik¥ yaydu?. tx“utab ?alg“a tsi?a? sx"ayud™ dx*“tagt g*sl
k%a?atab. yaydu?ab tsi?a? sx¥ayuq® dx“saq, Saqgbid ?a ti X*alc.

So, the people make a (big) swing. They pulled her over to the east side of the mountains
(upland) and let her go. (and) She swung way over the sound. (up high, above the water)






Paskaktx™ ki g¥ads?aléuyaydu? ?al ti bak¥ slaxil, tul?al k"i tup dadatu dx*?al k¥i tax.
x"ak¥isabax" ti?it Pacittalbix”. huy x*ak¥ilbid tsi?a? sx¥ayuq™.

She wanted to go on her swing every day for hours (from early in the morning until night). The
people were exhausted. And after a while, the thrill started to go out of it for the Basket Lady.






huy ?al k¥i Eu? slaxil, ?astag™ax™ u?x¥ tsi?a? sx¥ayug® patq™ ?a tidit tus?atads.

kwadadax® ki si?sasali? g¥al lak¥adax™. ptidg“asab “x*i? k¥i g¥asx*i?alusbitab ?a ti?it
?acittalbix™ k¥i si?sasali?.”

And then one day, she got a little hungry in between meals. She picked up two kids and
crunched them down. “The people won’t miss one or two,” she thought.






thax™ ti?it sx¥i?alusbids alg¥a. huy g*ax“i?as k"i skubads alg¥a g¥atulak“atab ti?it bak™ wiwsu
9 tsi?a? sxWayuq¥.

But the people did miss (their one or two kids). And yet, if they broke their promise to Basket
Lady, wouldn’t she go back to eating lots and lots of kids?






?aléutug™tug®ucut ti?it ?itmi?man. k¥atad tsi?it. ucut, “g¥atu?ittadab ¢ad ?a ti?it tabitad
g"ax"akadas. x"i? k¥i g¥atashaydub ?a tsi?a? sxayuq¥ ti?it ds?aléu?i?tadab.”

As so often in stories, it was the littlest person who thought of a solution. It was k¥atad, the
mouse. She said, “I will nibble at the rope holding one side of the swing. | will do a little every
day, so Basket Lady does not notice. One of these days, the rope will break, and she will fly
out over the Sound and disappear forever.”






huy dit ti dox™huys. ?al k¥i éu? slaxil, tux™akad ti?i+ tabitad g%al tux¥itilax™ tsi?a? sx¥ayuq®
tul?al ti?it yaydu?. ?al ti sx¥itils tusag™ dx*3aq ?a ti?a? sduhubs stulak® ?i ti?a? sali?
pig¥adal?tx™ ?al éadasali?. Aal baRuxvitil tidit spacu?s. Auudx™ u?x™ &ax™ ti?i?it ?al ti?a? slaxil.

And that is what happened. In just a few days, the rope broke, and Basket Lady flew off the
swing and out over the sound. It was the rope on the north side that broke, so she flew north.
She flew over the Snohomish River where the Skykomish and Snoqualmie join it, over the two
longhouses on &atasali? (Hat Island), until she got just to the west of dx*lilap “Tulalip”, and
then she fell. From the looks of it, she did a belly flop. Her basket was flung out behind her, as
you can see on the map.
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