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t h e f i r s t man - t h a t was k i l l e d t h e r e , I- t h i n k B u r t y a s e y . And I ' m m o s t

A ' '
sure I'm right. Cause he , was there. And everytime yoû  heard a gun shoot

r ' • , • s " .

you knowed there was a man killed or shot. It was pretty rough*. And we'd

rid.e, it was in August, down on Big Beaver and then where-West Beaver

runs into Big Beaver the' forks of it--stake our horses out and feleep
on' a sbddle-blanket. Get up the next morning and go up to town, \eat

i \

breakfast, then" he'd get in a. poker game and get—I'd swap horsefly And
I • •' y x

we lefit there and—he was a good gambler. He got a lar<jje amoung of - rac«ney

and hej-got to drinking and he lost some of it. And I sjaid, "Well, i5etfeer

get out of here cause you'll lose all you've got. We* started back to

-Duncan. We gotto Duncan, we couldn't get no place to sleep. The town was

closed ug>. We had to sleep in the. alleyo-tied ©8|»*h6rses'up in the alley

And slep.t in the alley/in Duncan. Got back home, we' s dirty, nasty. Been
i' \

gone th|ee or four weeks,„you know, and hadn'tj ever changed clothes, you

know. Hadn't took a bat;h or nothing. And from then on X stayed on cow

I • ' • » " • » • •
ranches, worked with cattle. I wonked with one man. Only, honest cow man

,1'knof. He was captain *n the Civil War. They called Him Captain Marsh
i

(?)"his name was Ed.

(Marjh?) " . ,

Yeahl And he was .the nicest feller I beliflBB^ou ever saw. And all the

cowflpunchers respected him except the.biyps. He'd smoke. All the rest of u

wouldn't smoke before Old TCaptain. 'Wew^s all y©ung, but the boss man

was! older. ~^V^

'(Whjjit was his name, do you remember?)

:alings, Bruce Stalings. And when we was lookin' for the Old Captain,

wfe'a pick up- all the snips, everything. He never knowed his hands was
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smoXed. And he was a very ̂religious man. and he.was honest man tha£ was
I it / *> . _ '


