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‘ that's whnt he vas looking for, a big old dry log there; he oau that log aftr., with
his borse blankat and leavci ho coverod himself up real well by this burning log,
oE course thn tcnpcrnturol vnro sub-zero but he kept pretty wvarm all night long, he
nnid lay{ng in those lalvnn ‘inside tha ground with horse blankets; of course the
“snow covered him he laid ‘but he hnd that log burning took he survived the sub-zero
weather, of course Indiauc know what to do in that type of weather.

(Do you remember ever him talking about:\,: traditional stories, or ceremonies or the

" older days? . Hn‘wn too young to go on raids wasn't he or was he?)
I don't think he ever wewt on a raid. He's a nephew of the o:igui‘n'al chief Kicking

% Bird I think, he was the favorise nephew of the original Chief Kicking Bird, the

I
a Peace Chicﬁ as mhey call him, I think he gave him that name, he was known as Kicking

Bird, too, I do:{ t thiuk he ever went on a raid.

f ) .

(Did ‘he #am alomg any; other traditional type stotiec‘l)

‘i Oh, no. Jult fo}ku ctdriea ot lore as you might: call it: about Sa.ynday, Iguess Saynday

&‘?.% vas quicm [ chqracter, al.wys c?me across a good thiag but he'd foul up, he generally
k fouls up, it's noro or lou clp.ldrpu 'f tales, children like, well, their bedtime
\storiod, childtcn likc to hear thau gtories, their‘grandﬁatturs and grandmothers tell
yhou adoriu,. and chcy enjoy them. I've heard 8 lot of these tales about Saynday, of .
dourse, the stories that most fascinated me were tiie stories about black magic that
the aIndianl practicod i ' "1‘

(\\h-t dd you ttnq-ber h.aring about that?)
‘Well, lunc m, I'1l 3iv¢ you a--well Indian medicine man, that's tbc thing that
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inpruud ma because I vq seen one particular man, a cousin who was dying from pneumonia

;}I saw him hov he Oporatqﬂ, 1 was sitting-there and he had this littie boy on a bed

/

. there.
/

/Ba got out & black handkerchief and looked through:that black handerkerchief at his

/

, , , /
/,/ chest, his bare cbut:, he said, he looked through that black handkerchief for a moment

and then he. nid I"vc located what the troublc is, now it's pneumonfa and he point;d
\ 3

_at a Qot right thntt on his chu} he got a pibce of glm it was lttrilizod 1 guess,

/

had it in hot vﬁtor, and nd. an 1ncislon ".tth thnt, wvhere it bled & um. bit,
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