1.

2.

3e

INDIAY JOKES

There used %o be an old Indian named Black Bull on one of the Sloux
reservations. Then the United Siates Commissioners came trying to buy
the Indian land for a song, Black Bull made this speech: "I am not a
chief, but just an ordinary man, but I see things and would like to say
something. They tell us to be like white men. Now when I go to the
traders to buy coffee, the trader weipghs it and sells it to me by the
pound; when I buy sugar for my coffee, he weighs it and sells it to

me by the pound; when I buy flowr, he sells it to me by the pound,

If we are to be like white men, we should sell everything by the pound.
I therefore suggest that we sell our reservation to the white men by
the pound.®

Once a poor Indian went t0 the bank to get a loan. The banker demanded
what security he could give. The Indian said, "Security, what's that?"
The banker explained, "Well, if I give you the money, you should have
some ponies that I can take if you don't repay the loan. How many ponies
have you?

The Indian replied *Fifteen ponies."

"Good," said the banker, and made theloan, OSometime later oll was dis-
coverad on the Indian's land. He received a bis check in royalties

and brouzht it to the bank to cash it and repay his loan. When he had
repaid his loan, he had a roll of thousands of dollars left over.

The banker advised him not to carry it or take it home, because someone
would probably kill him or rob him or find out where he had hidden 1%,

so tha' he would lose it all., The banker pointed to tie safe, "Give me
your money and I will put it in that bigz iron box where nobody can steal
ite There it will be secure."

The Indian grunted, "Secure, how many pony you got?®

The ilaskell Indian Schoel in carlyday Oklahoms had one of the best fodb-
ball teams in the United States, which regularly defeated every team
that played with them. One day twe Indians were watching Haskell play
a white team, when a venalty of fifteen yards was called asainst Haskell
by the official, One of the Indian spectators lost his temper and began
to yell at the official. His friend muidged him in the ribs and said,
"Dontt get ko excited, they took our whole country from us already.

Yy worry about fifteen yards?™



