«. * our orders. When you get up at the biz drum to say something, the people
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today on, us three are autherizing you to sinz for the people'. But
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he said, There's a catci. I want to tell you. The first animal that
1 ' N 1 Co
you et tirough the drum, you feed your people. That way you comply with
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will understand.  They'll respect you and thiz'll keep quiet and listen

to you. ‘But if you domt do’ that, you always going to be in poverty."
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When he gets through talking, he says to Adahamoni--that Chief Sar

Big Snake's Indian nare--'"Now you' tell hiw something", And the old man_ ',
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says, "hem".! ThatT€3ns "Oh my'. Just like saying, "I don‘t know
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notaing'. But nd did say this, '"What I wanted to say, you two-have covered\
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You took the %ords right out of his mouth--"Otherwords, he said,
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~fou'tool tire words rigirt’ out of my mouth. Only ‘thidy grandson," he says,
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it all.

."I have, I've jot some jrandchildren. 1I've got some dauginters and I've ot
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some boyé. From today on, I want you to be their-godfathar and take care
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of ther for me. There's only one thinj that I)have that you notice. All
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the birds tihat's flyiny all ovet the creation of. the earth--they)afT have
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oretty music, nretfy tunes. fheriwis one bird that has them all, and I
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¢m a friend of that one bird in a lot of mysterious ways. I understand
’

.
'

the bird.- Now I'm gonna Bestow that upon you. Through this drum, you
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.can liedr a song anvwnere. You just uegr it cne tire and then you've got
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ie. You can rae sonys. There's rmusi¢ in the air and them birds has 7ot
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.'er and vou can cateh.tnar song .Y vou like it or wot. ou're sonna like
tt. Tots sonna oe a Llessing fo vou Luroush me tndat you rihit sim.  Bul
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taere 1s 2 catcn to _t. ‘Jaen vou wear of me Dein; sich noty dywing oed, I
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want/ vou Lo De Iere. At taat tive, I thouznt it vas ivrpossible. So
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ears aiterwards, I was a patient in tlhe Pawnee Indian hLospital.

@ne -ornins about nine o'clock, they brought that old man in. He'd had

4

a stroie on the rijnt side of his-body. when that old man saw me over

.there, my left leg was in a "buck" extension, with a five hundred pound
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