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to pull it out now." He caught it with his mouth like that. My
{

father went over there and pull him up. He says, ''I got it out.

And when I get it out, she's gonna just faint, and just keel over.

Now don't get afraid./-It's all right." Went on and went on. Then

he got, he got it out and said, "Now, sit up." To^d my mother to

•sit up. He said, "Your mouth is twis*ted.'J And when she sit up,

he hit her on this side, cheek. Then he hit her on this side. I

know what he was doing. He was trying to straighten her up, you

kpow. i

Jenny: Not hard.

Cecil: Hard! /

Jenny: Nah, he didn't hit hard. ^

Cecil: (unclear)—like that. And he done that. She says,"My

tongue ris dry." Get her a glass of water. "My throat or my tongue

is straight." She just drunk it all up. She got well. Her eyes

come back. When he pull that thing out, he said, "This is what it

is." It was â  te£th. He said, "Your own father done you that way.'

Her father was a medicine man. That's your witch. And that stroke
i

no more. -Died way after that about, maybe fifteen, twenty years.

(Was her father living at the time?)

Cecil: , No, he'd been dead for several—

(But still he had done it?)

\ *

Cecil: But she had her medicine. Her father's medicine and she

use it the way her father train her to use it. She know how to use

it. But she got sick and just about gone. And that witch came in

a dream or came, I'don't know how. And that wanted her to die.

Hurry up and come to where1he's at.

(Did he actually pull or did he—?)


