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was playing with the  t r e e  he tfiought, "Those ducks must be a l l  roasted,* and he  found 

the  ducks a l l  gone. 

A s t o r y  which resembles a Unktomi s t o r y  i ( s  t h e  s t o r y  of the  man who got  a boy 

t o  help him with the  grindstone and then ca l led  the  boy a ' t ruant .  I n  t h e  Unktomi 

s t o r i e s  Unktomi genera l ly  has a l o t  t o  say. 1* 

Song f o r  the  f i r s t  story: 

Dance, dance, dance, dance, dance ~ i t h  your eyes shut ,  
Phoever opens h i s  eyes first his eyes s h a l l  be 
Red the  r e s t  of h i s  l i f e .  

One of ny playmates went by t L 4 e  name of Ben White. Ple were at tending school 

and i n  our granmar c l a s s  we were required t o  write a s to ry  about how some of  t h e  

Indians got  t h e i r  names. Ue net SB and asked him how he got h i s  name. He t o l d  us 

when he was a young man he was going out  t o  look f o r  h i s  f a t h e r ' s  horses and jus t  

I 
I a s  he went over a h i l l  he saw a buffa lo  b u l l  s i t t i n g  on i ts He was a f r a i d  

and didn ' t  know what t o  do. He knew ver,, well he cbuldn't  break away from the  

b u l l  so  he stood s t i l l  snd looked a t  &t. The a n i m l  began t o  speak t o  SB and to ld  

him herea f te r  he was going t o  be t h e  l eader  of h i s  t r i b e  f o r  not t ry ing  t o  run away. I 
O f  course, I heard t h i s  d i f f e r e n t  ways from o ther  people, but  he to ld  us t h i s  himself. 

He didn' t  know it was f o r  our compositione. 


