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In a time, long ago, a giant woman known as
“Wild Woman” roamed  mountains, valleys and 
beaches, listening for sounds of children.  All 
Stz’uminus children knew if they did not return 
from their outdoor games before darkness fell, 
they would be in danger of being snatched by the 
hungry giant woman in the forest.  

One day, the children played hide and seek in the 
forest and did not notice the sunset. Suddenly, the 
forest was bathed in a cloak of darkness!  The more 
they tried to find their way out of the forest the 
more confused and lost they became!

Wild Woman’s giant ears picked up the distant 
sounds of frightened children. Despite the giant’s 
huge hands and clumsy way of moving, she was 
able to grab the children and toss them into her 
cedar basket slung on her hairy back.  Her long 
strides quickly transported the children up the 
mountain where she lived with Little Sister. 
 
When Little Sister heard the mournful cries of  
Stz’uminus children, she made a plan to save the 
children.  If the plan were to work, the children 
would have to be very brave!
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In a time long ago, a cruel wicked giant woman named Ttho xe’ luts’ 
lived  high in the Stz’uminus mountains. Ttho xe’ luts’ was so big 
that when she lumbered across the hills and stomped through the 
valley, the earth would shake and shudder with the weight of her 
footsteps.

All the Stz’uminus children knew about her enormous size and 
weight, but it was her smell that would be the first clue that she was 
nearby. Her greasy hair cascaded down to her thick waist.

It was difficult to determine if her cedar bark cape and skirt were 
actually clothes.  Shredded greyish green strands of moss sprouted 
from her cape and hat. Twigs and cedar boughs covered her from 
head to toe. Some who thought they were looking at a giant cedar 
tree were actually catching a rare sighting of the Wild Basket 
Woman they called Ttho xe’ luts’.

Her small black beady eyes were her weakest feature, and some 
believed that she was actually blind. Huge ear flaps made up for 
her small eyes. Everybody knew that she could hear the faintest 
child’s whimper, even if it was miles away.

But it was Ttho xe’ luts’ giant cedar basket slung from a wide cedar 
bark headband that made all the children shake with fright. The 
basket covered her entire back, and some say it could hold a hundred 
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crying children. The giant’s basket was so deep that only the older, 
taller children could peer over the edge. The strong basket was made 
from cedar bark stripped from carefully chosen ancient trees.

Ttho xe’ luts’ had a constant hunger for children, and she searched 
the mountain side and the forested valley for children as soon as 
the sun had set.

All of the Stz’uminus children knew that if they didn’t listen to 
the Elder’s instructions about returning from their outdoor games 
before darkness fell, they would be in danger of being snatched 
by the giant woman of the forest. Stz’uminus children were very 
careful to return home on time.  In fact, they all went to bed 
quietly, without any fussing, just to be certain that Ttho xe’ luts’ 
wasn’t alerted by the sounds of children. Parents and children alike 
didn’t want the giant to come anywhere near the big house where 
they slept.

One warm and sunny spring day, Stz’uminus children were 
playing on the beach.  They fished for bull heads and explored the 
tide pools of Kulleet Bay. They created elaborate games of make 
believe. They played tag and built small huts from driftwood.  The 
blue sky, the warm spring  breeze and cheery sunshine was so 
pleasant it made  the  children forget the long rainy winter. The 
children were determined to enjoy every moment of the beautiful 
day. After catching minnows and bull heads, the children agreed 
that a game of hide and seek would be fun.

The children followed familiar deer trails deep into the forest to 
search for the best hiding places in the forest. They had so much 
fun that they did not notice the setting sun.

Suddenly the light was gone and the children were in the forest that 
was now bathed in a cloak of darkness! They called out to each 

other so that they didn’t become separated. The familiar deer trails 
they had so happily raced along in the daylight now seemed to 
have vanished from the forest floor. The more they tried to find their 
way out of the forest, the more confused and lost they became.

The younger children were frightened of the dark, and they started 
to wail and cry for their families to come and take them home. 
The older children quickly realized that they had been foolish to 
ignore the signs that the day was coming to an end. Now they 
remembered the Elder’s warning repeated to each one of them 
every time they set out to play.

“Make sure you are in safely with your family before the sun 
sets or Ttho xe’ luts’ with surely find you and snatch you up 
into her enormous cedar bark basket and carry you off to her 
home high in the mountains.”

But the children had not made it home before dark. The children 
could not find their way out of the forest in the dark of the night.  
The younger children wailed and called out for their families to 
come for them. The older children now tried to comfort the younger 
children so that their sobs would not alert Ttho xe’ luts.’ But the 
younger children could not be quieted, and they started crying even 
louder than before! 

“We should have been more careful.  Our Elders taught us to 
return to the big house before the sun sets or  Ttho xe’ luts’ will 
come crashing down from the mountains and scoop us into 
her giant basket!  We should have listened to their warnings,” 
wailed the younger children.

It did not take long before Ttho xe’ luts’ huge ears picked up the 
distant sounds of terrified children.

“Oh my!  My favourite sound!  Young Stz’uminus children in 
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my forest after the sun has set! I do believe I will have tasty 
treats for dinner tonight!”

And with that, she quickly covered the ground with her giant 
strides. Now as she came closer to the wailing  children, she slowed 
her pace and tried her best to step lightly on the forest floor. 

You see Ttho xe’ luts’ always captured her children the same 
way. She approaches the children slowly so as not to startle 
them. Although her voice was deep and scratchy-sounding, she 
tried to speak quietly and in a gentle way so that the children 
would trust her.

“Look young Stz’uminus children…I have some tasty dried 
fish. You have been playing in the forest all day, and now that 
it is night you must be hungry. Come closer and I will give 
you my delicious fish,” said the giant woman in her softest voice.

Now the children were very hungry. They couldn’t help reaching 
out for the dried fish. What they thought was dried fish, was a 
gnarly piece of cedar bark. The children quickly pulled away from 
the giant, but it was too late.

Despite the giant’s huge hands and her clumsy way of moving, 
she was able to scoop up the children quickly and efficiently. She 
gathered the entire group in her arms and tossed them carelessly 
into the dreaded cedar basket securely fastened onto her back. The 
hungry giant woman ignored the cries and the pleading voices that 
came from the basket.

Ttho xe’ luts’ had a very big appetite. She continued travelling in 
the dark of night looking for more children to fill her huge basket.  
She finally ceased her search for children only when the basket was 
crammed full of crying children.  
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 The older children made many attempts to climb out of the basket.  
Their efforts were useless as the sides of the basket were worn to a 
smooth slippery surface from similar efforts of hundreds or perhaps 
even thousands of unlucky children who had been captured and 
imprisoned in her basket. They finally gave up their fight to escape. 
The older children tried to determine where the giant was taking 
them, but the night was as black as coal and the air was suddenly 
cold and damp. Not even a single star was visible in the night sky.

Cold and frightened and exhausted, the children knew that crying 
out for their families to rescue them was of little use.

The giant’s long strides quickly transported the captured children 
far away from their home making any rescue very unlikely. They 
had been traveling for hours and hours. The children were bruised 
from the jostling and bouncing as the giant climbed up the steep 
side of the mountain.

When the lurching and crashing finally came to an end, the 
older children knew that they had reached the giant’s home. The 
younger children were now asleep. A few of the older children were 
still awake. They were surprised to hear a friendly voice greeting 
Ttho xe’ luts.’

“Sister Ttho xe’ luts’! I see you have a full basket of 
Stz’uminus children for your feast tonight.”

The giant lifted her heavy basket from her back and leaned it 
against a huge cedar tree. She then started barking orders to her 
sister to go and gather dry branches and logs.

“Make a fire that is huge and hot. We will feast, but not until I 
have a nice long rest.”

And with that said, the giant flopped down to the forest floor with 
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a mighty crash and quickly fell into a deep sleep. She snored so 
loudly that all the children were awakened.

They could not escape the giant’s basket. The older children were 
able to peer over the edge when they stood on the tips of their toes 
and pulled themselves up. 

Once the fire was started, there was enough light to see they were in 
front of a huge round fire pit. The children all knew that Ttho xe’ luts’ 
lived in a cave close to the peak of her mountain.  The trees around 
her fire pit were the biggest they had ever seen!  

The children were surprised to see that the gentle voiced sister that 
greeted Wild Woman when they first arrived, was not a giant. 
Ttho xe’ luts’ sister was hardly bigger than they were. She was 
not a very handsome looking person. Besides having a rather 
ugly face, she had a hump on her back that made her walk in 
a crooked way. The children also noticed that she did not have 
greasy smelly hair like her sister, Ttho xe’ luts.’

The children were surprised to hear the sister singing a familiar 
Stz’uminus prayer song as she prepared the fire. She had a 
beautiful voice that was comforting to the children. 
 
Once the sister knew that the giant was asleep, she approached the 
tired and frightened children.

“Children listen carefully to my plan!  I feel very sorry that 
my sister has scooped you into her basket! If you follow my 
directions you will escape my sister’s feast. She has taken so 
many children that we must work together to put an end to 
her cruel ways!” she said in a quiet and comforting voice.
 
“Ttho xe’ luts’ always orders me to  bring cedar logs to 
feed  the fire. She will demand a fire that is hot and huge. 

My sister loves to dance before her feast. She will give each 
child a board and a stick and you will be ordered to stand in 
a circle around the fire and keep the dance beat for her. She 
will also demand that I put pitch on your eyes so that you 
cannot see and escape.

Don’t be frightened, Stz’uminus children. Follow my plan 
and you will be safe. l will only cover a small part of your 
eyes. You know that the giant can not see very well, and she is 
very tall. She will not notice that you can see,” whispered the 
sister.

“Oh Little Sister, we are so afraid. Thank you for helping us. 
We will listen carefully to your instructions and do everything 
you say,” cried the children.

After Little Sister had put some pitch on part of the children’s eyes, 
Wild Woman woke from her nap and lumbered over to her basket 
full of children. She scooped the children into her giant hands and 
set them down close to the hot fire.

“Little Sister!” barked the hungry giant. “Arrange these 
children around the fire and do it quickly. I see you have 
made a hot fire using the cedar logs. I will enjoy dancing 
tonight before I have my feast!”

Little Sister then gave each child a board and stick and instructed 
them to keep a steady drum beat. 

“What a wonderful feast I will have tonight!  I am so happy. 
I think it is a good night to dance. I am the best dancer in 
this territory!  Drum louder Stz’uminus children…louder! 
Much louder!” she roared.

The giant danced the wildest dance that the children had ever seen. 
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She jumped and stomped and twirled around the fire with such 
speed that the children felt the forest floor shake and rattle with her 
every step. The longer she danced the more the ground shook. As 
frightened as all the children were, they could not believe their eyes!  
Ttho xe’ luts’ was an excellent dancer!  

They noticed that the louder they drummed the faster she danced.  
Her huge arms and legs were going in all directions. This created a 
big wind that fanned the flames and made the fire burn hotter and 
brighter. She did not seem to tire from all her effort. The children had 
never seen such a sight and could not help but watch her every move.

As the giant’s dancing became wilder, the Little Sister called out 
to the giant,

“Ttho xe’ luts’, you dance so beautifully. Come closer to the 
fire so that I can see more of your amazing dancing in the 
fire’s light!”

The Wild Woman loved hearing words of praise. She danced faster 
and twirled harder after she heard her sisters encouraging words.

“Ttho xe’ luts’, do not stop! The fire is so high and bright! I 
enjoy watching you. Your dancing has improved!”
 
The giant was twirling and flapping her giant arms and legs so fast 
that the fire became even hotter with the wind created with each dance 
step. Little Sister continued to praise and encourage the giant to dance 
even faster! With her wild dancing and her poor eyesight Ttho xe’ luts’ 
did not notice that she was very close to the huge hot fire. 

When her dancing feet were very close to the flames, Little Sister 
stuck out her foot so that the giant tripped and fell.

“Little Sister! I am falling into the hot fire! Get me out!” 

screamed the huge giant.

The Little Sister said, “I am helping you but you are too heavy. 
I am trying to get you away from the fire.”

But instead of helping, Little Sister was really pushing Ttho xe’ luts’ 
into the fire. She called out to the children to help her.

“Push Tz’ulhe’luz into the fire, Do not let her get up! Push the 
giant into the hot flames of the fire,” she shouted to the children.

Although the children were much smaller than the giant, there were 
so many of them that they were strong enough to topple the giant 
into the hot fire.

Suddenly the children jumped away from the fire and looked up 
in the night sky. They saw the strangest sight.  The giant was 
transforming before their eyes. All the the grease in the giant’s hair 
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and the dry old cedar sticks and branches that were woven into her 
cape and hat changed  into brilliant sparks and filled the night  sky. 
As the children looked up they were amazed to see that the sparks 
rose high up and then suddenly turned into herons, ducks, geese, 
raven and eagles.   

“Huy’chqua Little Sister! You have saved us from the Wild 
Woman!” sang all the children as they clapped and cheered.

Little Sister now gathered the children and led them  down the 
mountain and across the valley back to the forest where they had 
been playing. She easily located the the deer trails that led them 
out of the forest and to the beautiful beaches of Kulleet Bay.

All the relatives ran to embrace their children. They were crying 
with tears of joy to have their children returned. When the 
children explained how Little Sister had made a plan to save 
them, the families prepared a feast to thank her and welcome her 
to her new home.

“Huy’chqua Little Sister! You saved our children. We are very 
grateful to you. 

We also thank you for bringing eagles, herons, ducks, geese, 
ravens, owls, and songbirds to our land. We are happy to 
welcome you home!”    

And this is how the Stz’uminus children learned to listen to their 
elders and return to the big house before darkness falls.
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