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. Then we.went back. We drove into this wagon yard. A little boy come out.

And he begin. to show us around. (Not clear.) Pretty nice camp house’ there.

People and everything told us -where to put our horses. And all. He said my

b
¥

dagdy'éin't here. They took him to jail.

(Huh.) |
1 said, "What did he do.'" Said he killed a feilt: dpwn there awhile ago.

$

(Huh.)

\

I said, "Well that's bad." I said, "What was their trouble?”™ About that .

time his mother come out. She heard him a talking. And she picked up the

-

subject and told us about it.
(Uh-huh.) . : .
They was neighbors. And they got into it over chickens.
" < . "

(Well.)-

One's chickens was getting over on the other.
N (Uh-huh.)

.And " that's what they . got into it about. And so one of them, he just hauled

,gnd shot the other one. Killed him right there. ‘ ,

TIMES HAVE CHANGED - WORKING CONDITIONS NOW
ihey took. (Not clear) five or gix o'clock. Well .anywhere from four to six.
You could hear the cars coming just soon as it gets light. One just bumper to

L
bumper. On up until about six thirty. There's fellows| that lives around here

and around Gideon, clean into Tahléquh,'that works in Tulsa every day.

They drive back and-forth. -

(Weli.) ‘

-~

Now we got a son-in-law that lives down the road. Here about two miles.

/ .
And he's been working over there, three or four years for North American

Airlines. And, I believe it was yesterday morning or day before yesterday



