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hter, #f course hpre was a lot of snow nd ice on\the rivers; ﬁc saw a little bird

!
diwt from a tree limb; he'd go right thropgh the ice,\solid icev and he d come up

'ith a uh--figh. Thil bird uns just hav ng s ball, hq wasn't aibit hungry, he vns just

S
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_~g!55155_a11 tha food he vantod getting /thogse fish out\of the %ﬁter Saynday kept

—————

watching hin and he got curious he wanted to know how\that f{bh could go threugh

{

solid ice and come with»filh. Well, vulked up to the ‘ir and uaid uh, how do you

get those fish? You must have a ceriafn type of powers that uh, some of those,Indians

don't. And of course, the bird agreed that he had som¢ p 'rs. He sayd, well can you

give me those povers, and let me gef some of those fish, j m awfully huhgry, Of course
thc bird knew, head of Saynday, b reputation, he knew h0w he fould up on things -
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like that. He said, Saynday I' ve ard how you foul upfpn your good things that

ﬂ happen to you. You manage to foﬁ& up some way. No, I'J% won't foﬁl up,.I need some
food, and want some, eat some fl’ish You knm‘thoae powers, 1 prombse I'11, 1'11 I
worr't foul up in any way. So hat after a while, the bird got tirdd of hearing him
beg so h;ylct him, showed hjm how to go through that ice, of c%urse, he had tp gO
through cert‘in things, rl amarolé 1 guess you'd call it. He tried it, he got on

that E}mb and jumped and ‘one thing, he had to Bive his eyes closed when he went
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through that iée, of‘co&rae he Qhut his e&és the first time that was perfect, boy, .
he went right térough,that ice and he come up with a fish. He was real hap;y. He did
tht'cevcrll atimes and eiih time he would come up with ;‘fish. 'Course, he begin to
wonder'1 wonder why he always tell me to close my eyes whgp i come go through that .
ice? Next time, I'll just keep my iye;iapen and see if I can go through that ice,
\e:;uhat makes that icecome apart, and let me. ge tﬁrough, I have to see this. Next
time he got up on top of that limb, high oﬁ that liﬁb,\boy he kept his eyes open,
IBOy he hit thatxicc, he never,did'élose his eyes chqf'time, he hﬁf that solid ice and
thnt’of cqn;so, he bustedd his face ?nd nose. 31996 splattered‘all over that ice

.

there. ’Of course the bird was mad Lt him, thédld Saynda% he would never give him
e o . f / 6
s any more. Cf course, as ‘the story goes Saynday always fouled up, I don't

- any p '

knoy, /he's quite a character, but he always fou} up on his things like that

/ n't you tell me one story where Saynday fiﬁally did come through? It had to do £

th & medicine show or something like that£?) - f
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