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No,, she just prayed and put

They do, some of them sa

>f you* Cut you with a

skid, "No, I don't want
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ttiis ^uffalo hide, make me/rub i t , rub i t

Ld, if you're real had they'3/1 supk blood
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glass. I didn't want7 her to do that. So
* /

to make scars on fotiv face/. I'll just do

he

it

eal. Indian way." She ttuck here and there. Juet a little, not, didn'p

caw no blood out. Seemed like, her hands were/just magic. Where ever

she touched it, it just loosened up.

(How long did it take?)

I went about three time 3, three times in d year.

there any way you/re supposed to contact?)
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Yeah, you're supposed to go and/Smoke a cigarette. And I couldn't smoke. v
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I couldn't even close my lips together. Then she take your cigarette. You
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i t to her, le t hei srn^ke. Tb/en she ' l l ask you what you want. So I \

. \.\ . . . . L\ tjie ^ g ^ t t e for her. Then she said, ."All right,She said, "I'H see what I c^n do. Maybe

tell you then I'll give )^hik your doctor

three shawls.. Fpr her first, was a black

handkerc

e your stroke is
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