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Well, Jrtiat peyote—that peyote—well, I don't1 know how far that peyote « '

come in. Way back there, they used to have some. The old peoples—

there, an old person he find, find 4̂ fet peyote where it's growong, and he

don't know what it is. It was a flower—flowers--pretty flowers, pink,

some of them red,; whiteblue, a W that time, I guess still wild at. that

time. He was sleeping there, garden^here peyote growing1. That's what
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they call garden,, peyote garden some where way down in Mexico. You can't

find any peyote around here. That was growing way back there, somewhere—
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Laredo. Way down -south, that's where they .get*it,0 He's laying there, he

stay for night £*guess. You*know, .saddle blanket or something. Now he

\dream about that peyote, you know, that peyote talk to that person. Said,

"When you .wake, you must cut some, take it"home. And if you get sick," he

told him, "Take my body." tThe peyote body, he call himself, say, "That's

my body". And that peyote, he turn into human. That's Indian medicine.

Some of them way back there, they get pretty sick, they too, itj they get

well. < . " . / ,

STORY OF BEING GORED WITH PEYOTE WHEN SICK AS A BOY: '
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"Arid. I know myself—X was a little boy, got sick can't eat nothing for two

weeks, had fever, headache, when I eat anything I throwup, won't stay in

my stomach. -So my father he gave me some of that peyote. He give it to

me. c I don't know how many. When I shut my eyes I see prettyvthings—

flowers, feathers, pretty freathers," long pointed feathers, blue, yeilow,
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sky blue, black, I don't know what it is when you take lots-.. I k§ep a ' ;
• * . - / • ' - . " " ' - \ - • •taking that and he pray to God==*wh£b he give 'it to us andluse it--he say,
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\"I want to get my son welly . k6od, you help me through' thelpeyote. So?' t . •

my son will get well.". So towared morning, I look up, oh, I see that sky

going north. Them clouds, that sun up there, good. Now Just about the

suncome out, he open, the door, we had a door on' east side, and that sunshine

coming ing, come in that door,and he hit'my- eyes,, I got up, I'm well. I "
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• • ,toen# out the door,.£|O Xgot'well..v Now that,—I witness on that. It's a


