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there. Living By himselfy oh his house is Just so neat and clean. .

. 7!_'
J. A. Tyner: They had two to each table and they Had nine tables, and so
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one Sunday,’l filled up my ﬁolaséés pitchers and.sép my container’under the
fagcet so that it rug full by the time;I washed the pitchers: you know, and
never thought no more about my’mélasses pitcher, énd SO i was in a‘hurry to
get away--we went walkihg %hgt afternoon, out on the railrbad. Aio;é,before
supper time I hapéen to think about my molases. (Laughter) I made a rush‘
back towards the buildings but of course the molasses had all run out of

‘that barrel and I got it two inches deep all over that floor. (Laughter>

I cleaned up and got courage enough to go to the.superintendent ap& tol& (
him what i'd done, and he said well, ﬁg said, "I won't kill you ror-i§”.
30 that's the way it was that barrel of molasses. I'll never fOIgi} ant.
Yeah. We all had Qur ownfjobs to do.'

J. A. Tyner: Yeahy that's right. So we all went to the semjnary one evéﬁing‘

and Clark sprung that on me right there among all‘those_giris you know. He
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5aid, "You know Tyner got to be one of the sweeteit boys in gghool." He had
. ' \\\ ‘
. to tell it. (Laughter) Yeah, he had to'tell it. T~
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He was her nephew I believe. That was way at'ter--way at'ter we had moved. 1
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was living here. I come to know her. Jack come here and said-he needed ‘some
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money, ran out of money, su I endorsed a check fyr him. cCheck bounced back

and I found out afterward that he"was ,ust’a deatxbeat, you know. . N

(Ellis Duncan, was he one of' the older of the Duacan bd&s?) ‘
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_ Yeah, he was older than Bob. Yeah he's an Ingdian rancher,”* . ~'. 7 ‘

(Weli, how many of those Duncéan: boys WaS'theré?)‘ ) ,
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Oh, I don't know. I never did know muclr about the family, only .ust those
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boys that went~to,seminaxy. I didn't kheow any but Ellis and Bob-- ¢

(One younger they call him.Whi}e‘Man. They always called him Whipe‘gan, I

don't know why. And there was another one that got killed riding a horse.
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