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. . . and the Eagle was forever respected and honored.
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Dedication
This book is dedicated to the special people  

who have shared their stories with me  

that flow like rivers through my memories,  

unbroken, to be retold and reimagined. 

My life is dedicated to Creator God,  

because with God we have infinite love, faith, hope,  

and humanity, and all possibilities imaginable.
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A long time ago 
there was drought 
and famine. 
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The people  
in the village 
were starving. 
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The elders decided to send 
the best hunter into the 
wilderness to look for food.
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The hunter promised 
his children that  
he would return  

with food.
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The hunter  
traveled  
several  
days . . . 

but could not 
find game.
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He gathered roots  
and berries. 
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On the fourth day, the hunter  
came to a huge cottonwood tree.
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At the very top of the tree was an eagle’s nest.
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The hunter climbed . . .  

 

up and up . . . 

 

far into the clouds.
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He finally 
reached  
the nest. 
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Inside the nest he found three eaglets.
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The hunter thought,  
“Oh how tasty these  
little eaglets will be  
in a pot of soup.”
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The three little eaglets  
peered up at the hunter in fear. 
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“SQUAWK . . . SQUAWWWK!”  
cried the baby eaglets.
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Hearing the  
distress call  
of their babies,  
the eagle parents  
returned to the nest.
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Father Eagle pleaded
with the hunter,

“Please do not 
take my children.”
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The hunter said, 
“I must do this. 
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My children
are starving.” 
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Father Eagle said, 
“I can help you.”
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The hunter said,
“But you are 
just an eagle. 
How can you 
help me?” 
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Father Eagle replied,  
“I know where the  
Great Spirit lives,  
above in the heavens.
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I will go to  
the Great Spirit . . . 

 
and ask him  
to send you food.”
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The hunter thought  
about Father Eagle’s plan.
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He thought . . . and thought . . .  

Finally, he decided
he would trust Father Eagle. 

and thought. 
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The hunter said,  
“I will wait for your return.
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I give you my word that  
I will not harm your  

children.” 
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Father Eagle flew as fast as he could  
toward the heavens.
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He soared  
higher and higher,  

until he disappeared  
from sight.  A
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Just as the sun was setting,  
Father Eagle returned to the earth. 
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He flew directly  
to the nest  
and to the  

waiting hunter.
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Father Eagle pointed toward  
a herd of bison grazing  
in the valley below.
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He said, “The Great Spirit has 
agreed to help you. . . . 

He will not let you and your people perish.”
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The hunter  
returned to  

his village and  
told the people  

about Father Eagle.

Everyone was happy,  
especially the children.
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The lodge fires  
burned brightly. 

Everyone was happy,  
especially the children.
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From that day forward, the game  
was plentiful and the people flourished.
And the Eagle was forever respected and honored.
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For it is  
he that flies  

the highest and  
knows the dwelling  

place of the Great Spirit.  
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About the Author and Illustrator
Alfreda Beartrack-Algeo is an enrolled member of the 

Lower Brule Lakota Nation, Kul Wicasa Oyate, Lower Brule, 

South Dakota. Alfreda is a writer, artist, and educator. 

Alfreda and her spouse reside in Palisade, Colorado where 

she manages her studio and gallery, Mato Nunpa LLC.
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