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they'd^ing this song. Sn̂ t̂ira-fc-̂ vmild just,disappear. Now they

don't know. Nobody knows it, I don'1\think.

(And how did your father learn?)

From his people. That^ was the same teaching al^ the young men

in his age were taught.

A CHILDREN'S SONG — "OWL SONS"

(Interruption. Then Birdie and her granddaughter s\ng an "Owl Song.")

(What do those words mean?)

I don't know what (sa,ys .a Cheyenne phrase) that mean\ But then it

\ v •
says, "Come on. Come on. All the little timber cVeatures are

* • \

making a noise." See, all of them little bugs afteV the leaves fall,

you know, and them little bugs crawl under the leaves.. I guess

they're hunting for wild things (?). That's what the people are

V
saying. That's what this owl was singing. He said, "Cbme on."'

He was calling someone. He said, "Come on. All these little

timber creatures are making a noise." He said,"That's wh&t the

people are saying." Then he just come to find out this person tha't

was singing was^ an owl. And then at the end when they find\out who

he was, be says, "Whooo, whooo, whooo." See it was an owl. ^Laughs)

(End of Side A and interview of 11-9-67. Side B is the beginning

of the interview of 11-21-67.)

SIDE B ;

BIRDIE'S FATHER'S NARRATIVE OF LIFE IN THE OLD DAYS AND TRYING T(

AVOID WHITE SOLDIERS AND HOW THEY WERE FINALLY BROUGHT TO FORT REI

*What I "thought of was how the Indians used to .stay together. Like

my father—I wasn't born at that time—but when my father left—'•

Well, civer here, he would start from way over here—I thijik I told

you aboiit the time he was riding with his grandpa onT horseback, and


