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Way after a while he come back in. He had a dogwood about that long

' . (a twig). Oh, it's just a small one, you know! (Everyone laughs.)

About that long. You're supposed to get it about that long--but it was

as* thick as that twine string! (Everyone laughs.) Boy, that made"'

he? mad worse! She said, "Boy, I told you to get me a dogwood that long--!"

"That's dogwood!" (Laughter) Pretty soon she send him out again.

Bcjy, he found one about that big. He was out there about an hour and

. a half. When he comein, he had one about that big. (Still too small
a

for a switch) Pretty soon they have to send someone else. , ^

TWELFTH ANECDOTE

He done something one morning. Mamie sits on this ->ide of me. Me and

her was the'last desks. She sits on that side. Somehow he done some-

thing. We don't know. He sits up in front. "Alfred and Mamie done

it, too,." he s^id. We didn't know what it^was about, you know. Boy,

he, toqjc Stecker ov&r there to the corner.' It's kind of a good place--

'kind of'a big place; When we'first come^in. Boy, he show all of them"

right kerg--pretty soon he. turn around. "You feel better?" He said. *
" • ' v ' . • . ' • •. . ' > ; - ; . ' '

< , • *. He had on thrfee' trousers! Yeah, he had on three1 trousers. He asked

, - * tha<- teacher if he felt better. (After he whipped him, probably.) *'

« And He saidj "Alfred and Mamie don's itn, too!" "Come on!" Boy, I got

,' a whipping! .(Everyonfe laughs'.) .,*, - ',.

• .,-,»'• Hamie's n^me was,Kadeso, at th'it time.' But Jrheir name is Komardly, , tcfo.-.'•>'„

•' • *'*.And they usS* "Wnite,11. Three last».riame-sr- But it's KS.deso. "She's Feagin

/. Boyiddj'e's wife. She'used to live at B o w e / , ' .. "

t

• ' "(TeTt* her vfhen you \e,ve making; that caniiy,-. tgo*-') . \ ' ••'-'
, • • . • * * • • » * * ' • .« ' - , ' • • " " • *

•-)feah.'* Vo.u. knpw'where ftoJastoh. (Klitfekole) 1 iy.esT, •'Same fiou'se'. . Isabel

, , and Car r ie and I,.think i t was,AJosephine--weLl, a l l ttiere were-my kin-\ . ;

.folksl* ^omehov tha t grjeeji-wootd won't .catch on- firev^you know. .Th-ey

•hatJ, sytAP •going." They're making candy. Throw paper, in-.


