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ady to shoot’ at me. He put it

{I 4
his bow just
P

ring' %nd he get (

. I spit on this \Véw string and hej kept on pu.'Ll:Lng hlS bow stfmg back ‘;, )

]

soon that bo string gave away :Lt break. 'Now

;s
what are you going to do" he says. He can't do that. T hed my spear’

“ready and I ;émjich him right bejow his heart. He sdys "I kill him. I

/

~ scelp him," He told me true sgory good story, Grandpa. *

| _END OF SIDE A
B / - \ . :
.+ '~ » Beginning side B he is singing his grandfather's medicine song that he




