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" heard it from some people. That's the same story. (Long pause ‘ther

7~ Yeah, I know him, '

T

. Mr. Mal‘t‘,escry hums., ) /
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I don't know, the story goes that he musta joined with other tribes.

You know; they do the; dayl; musta joined Qith other tx"ibes. And
that's the way we, v;e had 'S‘aj.oux here in our tribe. Py:as and the
Sioux, just like thit, you inw, they left, that's how it happened
That story ends there like that:( never did come back. Yeah that
wald.ng, my father te11 us story, he says, (Indtan word) tf you go,
you.etay.

(Yeah, same story.) (Laughter) , j
. |

Same story, yeah. So, that proves to, you know, I think that people are

one people, See, even that, the same story, now, they tell, the Osages

tell ic. Poncas tell the same thing, same story, same characters. And

: whet- happened on the main par-t: of that meat, you know, how,/vhen that

"'t;oy came to visit their visit her'that ni.ght well, she,' the'bone that

’

she three away, why, she took 1: end gave it to him. And he ate it. :
Thatds the part of the scory I di?n t tell 1 guess, she got, you know

something, that 8 the way it was. . For the bone where she throws 1t away,
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" took it frou her mother, and just ‘slung it. It happened ‘that thtow it

riéht at the feet of the étrl. She\picked it 4up and took tﬁ‘home ‘A_nd

“when.he came, Vell she feed- him. He ate it. He ate the bone that he

three avny. Lotf of things, you know, you get some points out o.f them.
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...teaq‘,htng l'eseohs‘.’ Yeah, that's the story (not ‘clear). He. said he
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(1 guegs you know, you don't know me, but you might know my father, Robert
[ : ! . i .
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(That'e my father.)
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Uh-huh, . .
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