-

) . ~ ~ . " . . .
He was just a gyod .friend of my dad. My dad was one of these kinda people that
had the gift of love and one-- * o b )
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If we méet a pe’rs'on like that everything go—es‘ well. S
(It sure does) . . . i T ’ ) )
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Even with stock or anything. He could get along. with the wild stock. And

“Tom Mix. was really -} fine fellow. He always called my dad Unclé Will
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(Yeah.) - CL

Of course, he went out to California and made a few pict:u'res.‘ I guess he
got' homesiok.
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And pulled up stakes and came back. They said what become of that guy You
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knbw they’ Seemed he had taleat Well he directly went ,back and made 'em
asain-.‘ S o
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Stayed there until -

- (Boy, he-was wealthy, though when he died.)
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*. Oh yeah" 7
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Well that $20 000 a week is pretty goo‘d little bread.

(That‘s pretty good --) , oL e L S
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For all. pictures he' made o L e L
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\Afte_r.he went out of the pictures, he went ‘into the cinous, had big circ'os'.

5‘ He come to Dewey 'thereone day. And my nelce, ‘my oldest b'rother's daughter:

_she was about fifteeh or si:}zeen year old. Walking down there goihg down
home. Tom’Mix come along in this big Rolls Royce with a’'$10, 000 gold-studded

motor made on it wEulled up there and stopped you know And .he said, little
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