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She speaks on the changing tmes » and recalls,when there was a time when a
person's word was Just as good as if he had a formal written cpontract. But
she 8ays. th.t time is no more. She has always lived in the ‘coumtry awsy
from the towns and their hurrying way of lite, Here she says she is 'calm

in her mind'js and not bothered with all the demanding.things in piaces crowded
with people. She reflects on the old days when people in her neighbor would
have parties, singing, and’ ‘Loc1aLs and wouid reaiiy enjoy living. She is no-
longer able to make garden and put up winter foods like she was rajsed, The
dried truits, vegetables,/ hominy and flour does not have the taste or quality
it did when she was younger and poop.Le preserved and kept most of their omm
.foods. She recalls tne times when the goung men of the neighbornood would /
go out hunting and bring in all. kinds ot game, The meat would b prepared at’'
some one's home and all would gather tor a big feast, along with skin hominyy
dried berries, and other Indian dishes. For way into the night different ones
would get up and: tgd.l/ stories, tairy tales, ghost happenings, or sbmeone would
chant an event of . tne:.r 11ves. This was a way among the Shawnees in a day

long agoe . . . .
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