. and Lance Book, I thlnk (Or i_n a.nother W. S.
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mlracle ha.ppened. And lots of Indla.ns Yving sa t '

( . i
it's in.Carbine
L *

Ny

' ,jJ) But Clyde. Coco, he d:Led not very long a.go. He was the boy that wa.s

\

‘carried under the water. And oh there S lots of glfts dlfferen.t kinds

et

et J
where they become In\edicine man. ' But the peyote medic:.ne man, he d.epend on

the peyote as a maglc power 1tself He says the splrlt i 1n the peyote he
\l

has (chlef peyote s probably--ga)' And. there's a few peyot medlcn.ne men now.

(Who are some of \the ones living today?)

WeILl, I think Sa.m Tsood.le 1s usmg peyote for ‘his med_1c1ne And there's

' others--I don't go out any more. Mr. Berry (Tennlson Berry, a K:Lowa.-Apache)

.was using that, but he's dead now. Tennison Bfrry But there's more than )

.’ one yet‘:.n the trlbe. I thlnk Clyde’ Ahtape pract:,ces--he has a glft from

] . \
someth:.ng--a.nlma.l or blrd He cla:uns to be a med.lcme man. WelJ., we ha.ve

¥

. .
() the Buffa.lo Medlcn.ne, too. I guess you a.lready got thé,t “all wrltten up

-

- one of these bags--qu Gra.ndmother Gods--to h

’ 'a.nd everythmg--lt burns And she v’ gomg th:i‘ough a pnalrle where there

_a.wa,y from where she *was ca.ptured. And she was |

BUFFALO MEDICINE STORY: OF ORIGIN L

(You told e that stgxw one time.)" C Y

. W
Well, I thlnk I dld Anyway, there w ptured ran a enenw\ tr;;be

wa\yr up north somewhere. (1nterruptlon)\,{ell, th:.s ce.ptured woman from

. ‘

a.nothez‘ trlbe wa,y up north. That was years ago before the country opened.
. - » . . )

’, ¢« :
.Before- civilization ca.me in.. Indians were at we.'r with'themselves. She-run

raying She was praylng to

A ﬁ Q. ‘\ -
her Let mk‘home. The‘m

CN
\.\ 1 ]

-:.day.s when a storm g/over the cou.ntry it's Just‘r sweeps--g{s’tmleans,thq gfass 9

v . ‘

thls fire had went through It was sumxher-tlme. \It was - the sprlng of the \2-
< : ’
yea.r or summer t‘ime. A.nd she.t!ot_loed that s storm, wad gatherlng--clougls ’ ;"
,\ [ N K / ! . ! ) . . ,
and bBlack--looked like a tornado coming. And she. didn't know where "to go

4 [

for_ shelter. Wasn t no tmber, no trees 9 or nothlng she could run to p.nd , '

the grass was all burnt. off. And she dldn't‘ ‘Know where to go.' She was Just )
A . . o R . / .



