
vi

tp be a little house, chiefs, house, and ith'ey called it Mansion.' And

• I ' * i ' *- \ i *
right thiere' nean there .̂s a I l i t t l e house1,, maybe there. I haven't been

i I " / \ . , • / \ • l •
i 1 ']- ! • ;" ' : * • / v \ '

there for a long time cause vfchey charge7 you for goin' in there. 50^ I

Ithink, ho see tl|ie big tteelthere too—the big t ree ' s there too. And

(this man .that was shot--there was two of them. .They kept them at the

jous© at we1, wexe, in.- I t was SpLlasBiriden's old home, a long log house.

• attjJc : up, above there was some room not'used as axlivin' room. And

;he syairway that led from the .ground floor up there was;wide. One

n was tied to a rafter upstairs, /up in the a t t i c , you might c

riifch/a big chain, regualr /trace chain, rock down there. Theyxwrappkd
• • • * . » • * / • • \

\ \ cloth around the chain to
• -. ' I !

other ©ne was down at, the foot of the stairway, thê re was a foo

;he stairway, that waŷ  and!

at , arid that's'where \one of th,em' stayed. . This one that stays

but this one down here in the/stairway,

I heard a lot of racket, I was just £,

up; in the attic,- he stayed' on,

foo-q of the stairway, one day,

boy then, I wasn't growiji—I went in there, and 1,/met him comi!
I /

out! He had some way broken th,e lock that—oh, it was a chain--

(End bf Side II) *,.
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keep from bruising them, I guess .\ Aid

boxed up and there was a little room
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