uo nofh ng. And this--one of this missdonary workers came and told me, he said

| V) -
i | juat on't know how to carry on without your father. I'm just Tost without your

-
s

fathet.i I've no leader--no one to lean to," he said. So it almost went down to
L , S : N ,

no;thing.xjver since, it's going down. They have very few members across there

and ouf c ‘irman, Mr. Hart, is too busy with politics. He“s supposed to be the

\
one to pastor that church - And some is just betting him away, and I heard that

3

they didn k have no money to pay for their utilities.
) . .
(wa; thnt‘s that Mennohite chnrch?) / - ‘ i

Mennonite. See how far it ) went dowm. That was these éflnconﬁlndiane first

( J(/ /
church. P ] o .

\

!
i

socm. DANCES' m FORTY- NINE/ Do . .

/

(&ning back to these dances that they used to ‘have where bcys and girle ceuld dance

=

-

-—do thf Cheyenhés ever have the Forty-Niﬁe dancedt)

Ne. It 3ust came from south here aot too long~-1et s see how long has that been?

Maybe I was about 11 yea oId 1 began to heep a Forty-Niae they had Forty-Nine

dances. Every little gathering. 1 the boys would start this Forty-

.
4

Nine see. They brought it from Kibwa country. And that's when the girls beganto
get bad. They have it way off somewhere in theidark and boys and girls wbulq/meec. '
And that's when all this children beg n to eome in--that the welfare is takipg

care of now. - (laughs) 4 // | 1 ‘ o
/ .

(Do you 3yEI go to any Eorty~Nin Dances yourself’) : ‘ f‘ /

No sir!fiI used to 1ay there

I

8o sa much Oh I wanted to goY ) !/ j/

STORY AﬁOUT éb& WHD F9UND SKINNY DARK EDBSB AND RACBD 1T AGAINST WH&TE HDRSE !

‘TETKT‘

/Zhat ybu'SEtd“yb”r son’ wrote up?)
Well, thef "ﬂs ? big of Iudians. They must be Cheyenne becauee’they talk'

1 /
Cheyennef And i:,weg kin da~-k1n@a of ‘a creek was all around on oue/side of the “

1

l
camp.>/So th creek muet run this way. And thete was a big camp oi these people (

there. A;;d theye yras an old lady that had a grandson. His grandson must be pretty!
good sizpd boy,ﬂ Maybe ahout like my grghdson--he 8 twelve. And this old dady was |



