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iron fense around it, and you go out—let's see now, you go out p\ist the

football stadium. I believe that's the exact way—yes, to the fidst road.
/ > 1

Well, let's see now, what're those people's names (riot clear)—ohj Claud

Frost lives right out in there, and, oh, there's some people that their

names is so familiar—Wilmuth--there's a Wilmuth that lives right out in

there.

(Wilmuth?) - *

That lives right out in there.

( H m m m - h i u i M U . ) "• <*•

I been out there. I passed it several times, a n d —

(Is it off the road?) - . . •

It's right--- -

(Oh, right by the road.)

Across the road, arid it's got a little one of those iron picket fences around

it—little bit of a square place. I have no idea whose it is. I've asked.

I've asked, and I've asked. *

(Uh, looks like it has about a dozen graves—)

No, no; looks like it might be two or three, • \

(Just two or three. There's one I'm thinking about-rwas a little Keyes

cemetery that's out in )

That isn't in t'he area of the Keyes though. You're talking about the--oh,

Donneleys, and Keyes--that family of Keys?

(Yes.)

Quannah Keyes and all that bunch.

(Mnnnn-hmnni.) . .

Well, I don't believe it's in that general area. This is further on out.


