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Harold Achilta lives--right on the corner there. We didn't had a cellar! So they're
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always sitting in the cellar, these winmens. So this--one of these oil field

-

workers--came down there.” Kncok on that cellsr door. "What do you want?"
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"Put all light's out!" he says. "The gas come in! Might %;ow the whole country
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up. Boy, that make thGse wimmens worse, you know! \ /
(Evelyn: He sai@, "Don't“you 2ll strike a match or don't meke fire.") )
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'He said, "Den't smoke," he said. "Don't »--" Course, it's/about a little aver
a quarter of a mile (unintelligible phrase) from the houge to the well. So my
Aunt Priscilla--(that's my rmother's sister,: you know--Roy's mother--she sat down

s

in the cellar and she vrapned her heac up in a ov11t¢. Ok, I don't know--this

(?) went on. One of tha ¢ wirmen$ Aecided to VAL it out of there. They askec

that ‘Tellow, they said, "Be a1l righ®t i7 we ralk on the road this way?" "It's
gll right!" So they o1l canme out--I con't know which way they went--but anyw:;
they left that home that ni-ht. And that weather vhs bad thet same nicht. Tho

rain never did get to us. Il just all scattered, you know. And that's when the
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. gusher ceme in. And after thet, well, I believe it was Sam ililhite apd sambol; --
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want a boy buy sonme voyalties around there, 'round thﬁt arm there. So one Tellow.

«

we all knowx-his name's Davis, you Lnov--he's kind of rouch charecter--come us

fron Anadarko to sece the 0ld man (“Apache 3en). 014 !Man knows him., "Apache Be:,”
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ne say, Jigy Wane you Iln AnscoarxO.  wiule Lo wuy scme 07 youl royal
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you--wa ‘be you heap cheat!” he s~i7. "No! I'n telling you the truthi he said,

PR

"They sent me down herel' lell, the ol7 man, he (idn't woni--cvousse, he hnov fl

fellovw. 7ell, this reillowweni broiz, 5o linzlly they .seat_out smebody elsed
|

y .
Well, th-t's the “irme I ool hin (into lom to weke - lease). Yenhy we ot o e
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there {Ancderke, probably Area O-Tice)--I velieve it vas<-I don't kadr who wnc

area director, I meﬁn‘superkntendent--Le:'s see, vhoi's his neme?,,Mnyvry, b csTie”
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the old man,-he s~y s, "ihkeipenevs, you si:n it. This fellow he's gonna fly
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tomerrov--to Vashingon, He mizht et you o »oyolty by then,
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