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was within miles and miles. I would like to share with you some of
these stories that wer%/told‘to us by these‘different story tellers..
Way out in these ﬁills/even t;day you'll find people that kpow these
stories, but théy're not about to tell you unlesg you get very .close
to them. You're not going to get close to them by just askihg them
if-they know stories to téll. You have to stay around awhile and talk
with them and let them know that you're real sincere and you are not

justyglooking for something just to find out without having a real sincere

I remember one of the men that we saw

thought about their beliefs. .

around Ba;ber. He was carrying a little bag, a little sack, over his
shoulder and going up the road. I said to my husband, "qack, L know
that fellow. He may know some §tories." He was going on a very hot
day, and I iﬁégine Jpl& and August, real hot, Hé\had been to‘the store
about a mile back he said. I said, '"Well, whatrdid youﬂbuy;; “He . said,
"Well, ; went down there and had é bottle of ﬁop." Then, when ﬁ; got
through, he started walking_back’abaut foun or five miles back ﬁome.
Then, I said, '"We would 1i§e to'cage and visit you." He'said, "Well,
who are you?" At firsq;hezdidn't réco%nize me, ,Of csurse, 1 was just

a child wgén I knew him. He saié, "Well, I have some other work to do
when I get home." I said, "Well, we'll give you a ride." "Allffighf,
I'1l ride,"he said. "Then, when we got éear his house, he said, "You can
let me off here. I live over there, and this road goes on. f aon't have
a road to my hous;.f i said, "Maybe‘you don't remember me." Then, I
began to tell him about my grandmother and mother. After awhile, he

said, "I used to know them. How is your mother now?" I began to tell

him about her, and after awhile hevbegan to tell us a few things from
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