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(What's the name of that bird in Kiowa?)

Cecil: - That bird—J.3-*'*V op4A- • That's a redbird. You. know

them red birds^that—. .

(Tpu^said it's the kind that stays in the timber?)

Cecil: That bird's place is in the timber. '
* •

(Does it have a topknot?) /

Cecil: Well, it's have a little—yeah,, a little sharp top on its
/ . . .

head. It's kind of black somewhere around. "•*•

(Around its bill?) .,

Cecil: Yeah. ,

STORY ABOUT SAINDAY CROSSING A RJVER INSIDE A BUFFALO

(What about this story of the buffalo, Sainday and the buffalo?)
/" »

Cecil: (speaks Kiowa) . * '

(Can you tell that one, Jenny?) ^

Jenny: Yeah, it's'kind of a short, story but we'll tell it.

(Okay.)

Jenny: -Well it's usually Sainday, he always be everywhere. And he

was going along and there was a big river—deep river there, that
\

he couldn't swim through or go through it, cross it.

Cecil: It's something like the Arkansas River, Mississippi R^ver.

It's a awful big river.

Jenny: So he sat there just wopdering ho^ he's gonna get across and

finally there was a herd of Jt>uJ:faloes coming. I guess they come in

kind of a line like that.

Cecil: They always go in lines.

Jenny: And they get their drinks at that river and then he saw one

went acros's, swim you knpw. Went across. So there was a lot of

them herd. You know, big herd of them. So he talked to them. He -

said, first he-said, "Uncle, Uncle." They call him Uncle.
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