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(i (Oh,a i s sheXiialf-breed?), x t

. Maggie: Uh-hutLi t ha t ' s her grandanghter. '

- (Some of. the CheKpkees getting kitid of. diluted*, a,ren't

' ' ' ' • • • ' ' ! \

, Oh yeah. (Laughter)

They got pretty good road all the way- through up-there.

(Have they?). ' . * , • " ' * . •

They got it blacktop. ^ . • ' • \. '

Maggie: You know, we leave here about—used to. When we went, Me and Bjonnie.

' - ; • ' . . ' • • • ' , ' • • • ' ^ \ r : - '- . : • ' •

• we lefti.here, it was late. When her ws[s sick that time wejtopk her up,there.

, • We got there\ what time,at a night?" Eight?

Uh-huh, about.eight. '- > ' '' '

(Does she doctor, that- skint?^ ' ^"

Maggie: That's the one'^that Bonney Jp.;doctor1'from, when she was sick, you"

,. know.
Wy throwing up--didn't, think she gonna, make it. That's the one he paid

' ^er, you know, Bonnie, she was, sick we went up there. And I mean she, was
\ • ' * . « . ; . • . - • ' • ' . ' • • . • - " : . ' '

•J

' sick! s -

\ . '

'j (Uh-huh. That was tlie time she sp̂ ,t up that ball1 of hair?) ,.

Maggie: Uh-hiuh, Ye^h. ;.; - • J

-(Somebody \was—)• ', • - . . . >•

She "hever did go back anymore .;* . ,

(Rolling I tobacco, weren't they?) \

- I » : •• •

^ She never! did. go back.

(Not clear) —anybody that * can.doctor or anything like that, you knowi

i Old man John.Ketcher, he—not, it was his brother, wasn't it, swallowed <& \ t -

needle oneltjjne oyer here.

. (Yeah.)v

• \,

« .. * «•' •

> * . ;
And we had a old-,timer doctor, well I know the .same ttiifig tie doe's aijd'hei tookV

needle \6utf through -here.
i
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