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\n& phe ,said, " I ' l l eat the goose that eats the grass off your grave." AVid "by

gOlly, that*doctor 's wiffe didn ' t , l ive but a year after t ha t . That Vld lady never
\ ^ ; \ - \ ' • • • ' ' • ' . " Vi " '" '

dieV*untii tr̂ e eighteenth (not clear). I learn me a lesson right th \ re .

These \stout heaJ.thy looking persons is not as healthy as these here raw bones

(And tlrat̂ tfas qver there near Bitting Springs.)

Yeah Bitting Springs.

NED CHRISTIE'S DEATH. HIS BROTHER WAS A RESPECTED MAN

fere Ned Christie 1was killed.)

- Yes sir. Tha,t's where that was.

(Up on a hill there, was it?)

Up on a hill. Yes sir.

(Where""was his home?)

There.

(Ri/ght there/)

/ • lURight there wherever/ it

(Right there/near Bitting Springs.)

Yes sir. /
/

(Hum-m) .' '

• 1(He was smart.

, (Ned Christie's; brother.)

r <

cotild make anything he wanted.x

jj
I

Yes sir. (His name wets Goback Christie.

(Hum-m)

Didn't make any difference what i t was. He could make i t .
• I •

' ft «

(Yes s i r . ) j '
i

He could make a poaket knife and blades. The only difference between it and the

factory, was—it didn't have no lettering on it, only Joe.


