The Hat
(slightly revised from recorded version)
Marie Sanchez

Nato'séhdsémo naméséme Noonéheseo'o éxheSevéhe.
I'm gonna tell about my grandfather, Withered Thigh he was named.

Nahvo'éstanéhévéme hoéhose tséssd't8éhe'kéahéto
We lived in the hills (Logging Creek) when | was still young

tséhmahtohtohohtahndhoneaénamato. Na'ohkea'endne na'éstse
15 years old. We used to keep one

hetanéka'éskone éhnéxaheve, hevéhestotse
little boy, he was an orphan, his name

nasaa'évéhéne'enomovohe.
| can't remember it (Jerry Springer).

Exhohaatamého naméséme. Totahoésta
He thought a lot of my grandfather. Everywhere

é'6hketSéhesSevé'ohtsémoho, heva hd'taévahéhotse'oestse
he would go there with him, like when he went to do his work,

hé'eamodneanénéstse naa mato héva hd'eénand'éstse.
fencing or gardening.

Estaohketa'vé'hahtse néhe hetanéka'éskone. Néhe'Se no'ka
He would go along, this boy. Then one

éSeeva naméséme éhvoho'oestse hevohkéha'e, éxxae'e'komotse
day my grandfather threw away his hat, it was greasy

naa mato éssaa'évapévenono'éhanéhetse. Néhe
and it didn't look nice anymore. This

hetanéka'éskone mostaévahéestanbhéhe hénéhédhe

tsévého'oestsése.
boy went and retrieved it where he threw it away.

Eévamé'éseotsestse éxxaenésépopévana.
He brought it back in, he tried fixing it.

E'6hkee'téhkéha'éoohe, édhkéxaenéSeheovaestséhedépopévid'ise.
He would put the hat on, he would put it different ways (on his head).

E'6hkéxaenéSevé'hoomahtse améhodmahtséstova. Néhe'Se
He would look at himself in the mirror. Then



étaho'éhdétoho naméséme tsé'amonoo'ése. "Mémééhe, tosa'e
he went to my grandfather where he was sitting. "Grandpa, where

hé'tohe nahtahoéstse?" éxhetého. Naméséme
shall | hang this?" he said to him. My grandfather

éxxaehe'kenondvevé'honoé'tovohe. Néhe'se hé'é'tova
sat looking at him for awhile. Then he

étséhetdho, "Naa mahpeva éme'tahéhoéseme." Hena'haanéhe.
said to him, "Well, go float it in the water." That's all.



