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.said, "I fooled White Meh. K He fools everybody,
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thiteMan, I guess he went east He weﬁt as far. as he could go and came to a
creek. There were twelve ducks sm_mmmg around. He walked around and a:u.d
"Brother, I'm gonma give you.a dance." I guess all these -ducks came ouf of
Jthe creek. He made them line up. He start singing. He sang,. "Whoever ‘opens
his eyes is gonna die." They all had their eyes' closed. The’ first one, he
wrung its neck, and the second one and the third one. White Man was singing
fast, "Whoever opens,his eyes is going to die." ‘He was kllllﬂg the fourth
one-an the last one, the baby one, opened his eyes d saw what he was dro:Lng. I
"Hey, HNe's killing us," he said. And eight of them filew away S ! |
. w i J
White Man started cleéning the ducks he’ had klﬂ.led He made é bng fire #dnd
baked them., I guess & wind was blowing and he was under a tree. The /1imbs
on the tree were crossed. Everyt:,me the wind blew, the-limbs WOU.ld queal.‘
"Hey, quit that fighting," ‘he ‘said.- He went up there and trled £0 separate
the limbs and his hands goi;. caught. He was hanging there 5 sw:.ngmg/ Coyotes -
came. "Iet mg go. They're gonna eat my food u I just wanted-you to quit
fighting. _When there was just one more duck left there close ‘to the fire, the
wind blew and moved the branch and his hand got loose and he dr pped to the
ground, 'There was.just one more duck. After he ate, he went on again. I
guess there was a prétty woman going by in front®of him. _She was a coyote.
She was really a men coyote "Hey, stop," he 'said to her. "No, my mother told
me you were my uncle. She had on a buckskin dress. He started fo].lowing' her
and caught her and started loving her. She said, "You're my unclée.” Finally
he got her down and got on her. This womsn was really a man coyote. - When -
Whlte Man ot on, he poked hJ.m in the stomach with his penis. White Man got -
up. - He'sajd, "I knew.you were a coyote all the tlme." The coyo’ce ran and
but I fooled him." He said,
"You're gdnna always baw this.thing in your stomach (the navel)." This navel,
tha.t’s wh re the coyote Doked Whlte Man in the stoma.ch W:Lth his Benls :

‘White M went up the hill.and he crled. - He s 1d, _"Thls little ’chlng had to

fool me.!' Then he started west. He said he was going home. That was the
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last of he .White Man when he went home. That|was,the last time. Coyde

) ..(N_ote ' Thls was the fourth story in a rov Myrtl tol,d me--.JJ) T

(Note Cf Ta.les\ 2& 26 and 27 of Arapa.ho Tra ‘tlons, Dorsey a.nd Kroeber.--JJ)




