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That's the song he sing on i t . Ho he pulled a l l the feathers off, you

know, and the b^ack one had run 'off;, got away, so he cut a l l the wood,
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got the wo'od, you tenow, and roasted these duckŝ  , in »<there, a l l around '
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up in there. He got some st icks, you k$ow Sad stuck in the neck, after

they're a l l cut up you know. He roasted them. I don't know how-many

he had. So he got them a l l lined up in timber JLike this you know and

the timber had their^ limbs/crossed this way and when the wind blows

you know i t sounds .like sdmebody holler up there, you know. "Quit that!'
he hollered at them1 trees/. "Quit that . I'm going to eat good stuff."

1 /
he said. The wind come up, you know, and when the wind dome' up the

limbs, "Who-o-o-o-o,^ you know,-since them limbs waso stuck together.

After he has roasted tthem and had a good fire going, he climbed up
" • ' t • { ^

there. He wanted to l^old them up, you know. That way he got h'is hand
s \ , ,

in the curved trunk, ybu l<now. He sat down on this top 'o'ne, you know

he couldn't get his haiid off. He couldn't get his hand off, so that

wind come up, and he had his hands between that, you know, he couldn't
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get his hands off. Pretty soon a fox passed around on .the way the wind
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goes out,^you know, he spelled something, you know, that ftox smelled
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something was roasting. I He came up, you knbw> but this fellow was> • *
I " ' - •

up there trying to hfold cfown these limbs, yoii know. He got-way up
' * /'

his hands b^etween that . And hevcouldn't get his hands
1

off. Pretty soon, you know that' fox came up, yog know and he holler-ed

to the white, man, ̂  "Hey, y:ou better get away. I'ingoing to eat thenFducks

myself," he said. We 1, that white man was,way on t o p / h e had his

hand in there," and he cou^bn't get his hand off. He couldn' t' hardly
I
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he was on the top one, you know, and he cduldn't hardly hoM i t down,


