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on English names adppted by the Cherokees, The name Cﬂristle
y one Christie was & well kna outl; w and
®

' Bapec;

;[ndian woman‘has alwpys seemed to of the
harvester, and all the while herdirg a xardfull of kmq ' 3he |shudders on
;mnenbering her own young days when|it was women's work hog killing time,
 Rendering lard, making souze, head heese, and sausage is'ndf a time
‘would Like to return to, Her husbahd\ is nbn-conmitta.l,, bq krins as if to

| say, "ALgain the evils of medern living p. | itq\ recalls times '
when she was a small girl at tneir / ho e, when there dickness. Those
e dratt would pulled away from

ced tween the visitor\ and the fire

coming to see tne sick slways sto
placey and in this manner 11; was be 1eve top ventl communicating the diseasel.‘

thems Usually the sick bed weuld !

Iyc Sanders Wilnite sits in the simplic'ty peacemlnes of\her home, *
looking out the window and evisions the wago fre 1ts from Fb\ Gibsoh, Kamama
-and Goback comparing the tish thqy caught, or her tather wormmg the\little
tobacco Patch in those days many sunsets ago, rommer window she .

some of Capey Cemetery wnere ner beiloved husband) Lonnie Wilnite,
Lonnie was a most loved and res#ected citizen of tge cehgmnity.

Axw saddness or tragedy that hag been in Mrs, Wllnita's lite is not reflec bed
in her kindly face, nor will a jstory of those things @me from her. .One such -
event comes from one who knew her well, Shortly after\she was married ‘to
Lonnie Wilhite in tne mid 18903, her .brother known assLittle George Sanders
took a bitter dislike for Lonnie, ‘WNhy this feeling, -as had happened so aftent
among Indians, it was never disclosed. Whatever words, were spoken or acis '
committed betore dwart whatovér wad to nappen., Then ope day Litt 18 George
cjam up -t0"the Wilhite's front ga @ and said he coms kill Lofnnie. ‘The

irst shot missed Lonnie:as he ran thru the breezeway that divided the log
aouse. As Lonnie ran he grabbed a oLl Winchester he had lett in he passageway .
Lonnie did not want to shoot Little George and was trying to get away from him
as they circled the house. !L:Ltt.h& George was shooti§g at every chance., Lonnie

stopped and waited tor his assailant’to come around the corner. - As quick as they
saw each other they botn fired, Little George telil déad with a’ bullet thru the
neart, Lonnie was shot thru the hand, | ‘
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