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services they be & bunch of them et up and run outside ohd vretty soon ’
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we run back, and the preacher or matron would look back and go, "Shush."
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Go like that, you know. Ye'd sit still Cfor awhile =»nd pretty soon we'd

et our books and hit one enother., Hit ornge arother or pull anothers heir.,
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We aidn't even know there wes a prayer meeting. &rd to today when I [ind
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out lpts of Indians have prayer meetinzs, =nd that's whet they were doing.
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Way-back in yeers ancd we didn't undersiond e thing. : )
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" (Could you sperk English.belore?) -
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Yes, while I wes in school., ‘

(How did they te~ch you io-'read end write?)

* They Jjust teach us. -Like numters you knov, 1,2,2,'t,5, like that.. And
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+etters too.
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(I didn't vnderstendé 17 you tould speak only Comanche ~1 thot tline, how
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they could teach you Eacligh?t) 3 , z
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We. learn how to wrl%i/fga learn how 1o ;2311, and arithmatic ond whatever
they leard us. "We ~rushi onte it oand o lot o irls vhen they wes about
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thirteen, or ourteen yenrs 01Cs,..the fovermment wrote n-letter to our
v . A ‘ .

S

superintendent ané srid Lo send ~ bunch ov lhem to Hnskell in Kansas.
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ind they sent a bupch o therm over 'lhére. And they went io school up

there ‘o» stoul Lhree yedrs ané they come brck an they were »11 rrown.
And they a1l gcouv'neyried but I cidn't yo. Ify rother woulcn't sign the
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napers and ry d~d wouldn't let:wne o, llo, we don' "want her to _o wp
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there..- She.mi b rurn ol cr she'll “ree e 10 derth or sometody might

kill her on the ;bod.“, Wiih ~ bunch o kids. 8o bunch ol us girls, we
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didn't 0. ind » Tyngh oo tggm went, n’ ~ Ptunch of Loys too, ithey ~ll
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went. Both o. ry brothers vent. I <idn'" ro. They vere.younzer thail -
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I o 2né they weént. And ny rcthew srid, "No, she's not soing, blt you .
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boys' could ge. Boys are touner *han the zirls," That whait she told my

trothers 'sQ they went: . E .



