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Farming in thc Tailholt country 70 years ago lert much te be desired,
With just a
CIrops.
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tean of horses and & nlow those egriv day farmers made theiz k
Much of that land was more o nrecess of rearrungiag the flint \
rocks than ul;llng the soil. ~ach little ¢ otule%onu and commnity had
2 blacksmith shop to keep horses snod rad plow nclnt snarpened.,  GCotton,
corn and oats, and & liltle wheat were the nein cgcro. Ho scarsg & new hoe
would only last one sumner in those fiint rocks. 'lif. D:vis lived and
farmed in the days betore baling wire and baled hay. Hay wes stac?ed up
in ricks around a long pole stuck in the ground. He*remewbﬂrs hen nearly
every family had a fobacco patch, ond rede their ovm' plug, u\’st ard
snuii and snoking tobacco .
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Times have chan«ed nmuch in Jet! LDovis? lﬁie.

Treefrog Vann

o loager will )
ge looking for Joe Cloud, Sam Grapevine has long ten &t rest from hunting
in the hills, and the markgmunship of Joe ueeleo ot the beef shoot has long
since heen forgotten.

)

{
| \ v
o |
oo \ (
. \ | \
\ 3
R R L RN T W \ \ . |
\ ' . N

*
I



