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running trying to find a place to shelter, She said she might find a wash-
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out place--a hole Wheré the water washes out & hole--said she might run ir
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there. Some kind of ca.ve--natura.l cave, Couldn't find a.ny And she was
-Wm Just almost exhausted when the storm commenced to blow in
‘ a.nd hail commenced ccms.ng down. \ And then she saw something dark a.head of
her and she run to seeé wha.t it was, a.nd 1t mthe carcass of a dead buffalo.
And coyotes had ea.ten up a;J_l the 1n31de of it and it's been cleaned out ,and
over and over: a.nh it we.s .Just npthing but dry bones, but 1t had a hlde Quer
1t-r-the body ha.d a ' hide over 1t. So as- the : storm was comlng pretty close,
K a,nd she ~crawled, in there tq shelter. To ‘keep aw&y from the hail. And thls
hail cennﬁeneed tosbeat on her. Just. ‘about that time large pleces of hail’
N

were-- But the r1“bs on the hide k:l.nda. sheltered her a.nd it just” pound on ¢’
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there. And it rain and the storm went over and‘she’ aust laid there a.nd .

‘prayed to the Ten Gra.ndmother ds to see that she be $heltered a.nd be back®

hame. And she'd walking a 1éng all night w1thout sleep, adifl from her

capture she was tiréd, and she- doze off fo sleep {n 31de that buffalo. "Ahd
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she had a .dream. An.d that, buffalo bega.n to talk to her It told her, "You
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cane , for: protectlon. You want me to help you,' 'save ‘you. Well, I m wi /lhng

to glxpe you ny magical powers--tra.nsfer 1t " And. 1t sa.ld, "You'T:

\ from s1ckness a.nd you ca.n carry the powers
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the blood flow a.nd brlng 1t back’ to hea.lth
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. enenxy—-Somebody wounded--whether it’s arrows or bul ts y you ll g0 through

Or "serious wound from the
the power gifts I give you and c‘eremorues and théy ll. be restored to health,

' ,a.nd everythmg. Ang 1€ yeur relative~-a young man gomg to warnthls. is the
shield I want you to see a.nﬁ make \sne Just like it out of buffalo hi‘de'. ; And .
ms' is, th'e color and the ‘wa\y I want you to fix it." And he made a picture
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of the Buffalo Shiel.c}--buffelo picture, head, im there ’ e.ﬁd f;ethers hang-
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. ing on to it.' And-that's the way it’was, and so much paint. That blood is



