
Alice: Yeah, he drew i t .

(And t h i s old man was t e l l ing him what to draw?)

Alice: Yeah. He told him to draw and dry trees there f©r winter and the

green i s for summer and spring.

Howard: Reckon Blanche (Dautobi) would know? ,t

Alice: I don't think so. She's get t ing too old. She don't know nothing any-

more.

Howard: She's pre t ty sick.

(How about somebody l ike Guy Quoetone—somebody l ike t h a t - - )

Alice: I don't know. Thfcy might know how to interpret i t .

(Do you know the story of any of these pictures yourself?)

Alice: Nor I don't know. I don't know where they happen or when they happen,

/ e i the r . I don't know nothing about i t . All I did was to--my mother told me

to keep i t af ter my brother died. She told me to keep^.it and then I kept i t

s ince. Nobody ever, ever asked for i t , so I s t i l l got i t .

(Well, i f somebody hasn' t studied and copied i t , I sure wish the university

could do t ha t . If i t would be a l l r i g h t . )

Howard: Well, them people that came with Bi t t l e that time, they said they

were gonna have that done. The university do it--somebody would have univer-

s i ty people do tha t . But they never did come back.

* (Would you l e t me get i t done?)

Alice: Yeah. You can.

.(Our project that I'm working with has a l i t t l e b i t more money for th is kind ,

of thing than the. Field School and I think--)

Alice: Yeah. He wasn't no a r t i s t , but he drew a l l t ha t . My mother could

in te rpre t i t , but she's not l iv ing any more. She's about the only one 7 know

of t h a t could in terpre t i t .

(What I ' d real ly l ike to find out, i s the name of the old man who advised

your bro ther . )


