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sitting there was cfap shooter or poker player. And they used to .
meet there. Now, if they'd have a slow day or it would rain or

. o . ‘ v
something, they'd be in that boxcar out thgré playing poker or shooting

craps. All I done was stand in the door and watch for the law. . .

He was section ﬁgreman )

Used to be aafelia worked on the section.
fr&m Cgtale, Chelsea up ;hrougﬁ there; His)end was righf south of
White‘dak just 5;11 abQQt a qugrfér. And this bogs woald get ﬁp

in that enq and then h;?d come up there a d play’with them fellas.
Then he got to be u.s. ﬁ#rshéll. And he éét a hold of old Cap White
and they kindg'géq to buddyi;;f. He was U.S. Marshall, too. . And-

I can't remember ghis fella's pame that was §eétibﬁ foreman. He .
‘was U.S. Marshall. Them WycIiffs, I think, killed him. They say
he did. They told him if he come in thém hill;, he'd get it. He
wasn't scared. He went and he didn'é come back. They had to hunt
him up a&d haul him back. They don;t knéw who done i;. They come -
~in there, him and Cap White one ev ningvand arrested thirty-five.
(Gee whiz.) — T

Of course, he snitched on 'em, 7gu see.

(Yeah.) /
He kpow;d 'ém all, |

(Oh, yeah.)

There wasn't no excuse.: Hellookgﬁ over at me and kinda laughed.

He said, you aiﬁ't a poker player, are you? He kndwéd,l:didn't,.

you know. Sor-I said, you know, I never did play and I nevér &id

try to learn. I never tried--they would shoot craps. He said,

you're a good watchdog, -though. I told fem they's a coming. I could .
see 'em for halfea mile. And I knowed that old team of Cap White's.
And them Wycl?ff boys, one of them played poker and one ;idn't.

And this oldesF one, he said, £hey\hin't got no riggt for me. Popped

off, you know. And he said, that's just what you think. Said, you



