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live with us all _the time...and my aunt when m grandfather dle&, ny
grandmother and her daughteré,anfﬁhother s sister, she wasn't marﬁled,
never was marrled,,aﬁ&’they just live with us, and when they butchér

/ «
thez/}g}wifyall up and little pieces that she cut off she give it' to me and

\

//,; she give me a knlfe, show me how to slice it. And I would cut thase 11ttle
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pieces of meat. Some Gf them about that long ((4")). And then T' cut it
like strings'yoﬁ know, and she'd hang‘them up and finally it’get dry.
She gij? me a little sack and I pat it in there. And after ao long\she‘would
take it out and pound it and then that was all mine. I would eat it when,
\ aver I get’hungry. I have it by my bed in a aack. She make meat balls out
of it with sugar and that was mine, She gave me that to eat whenever I
\ got'hungry. I was about the size of that little boy. She'd give m; thst
to eat. That was all mine cayse I made it. I cut that meat myself. She
,learned.me\how to cut meat you know. Now I could cut greaf piegas of meat

. & . -
- and slicé it and hang it up, and let it get dry. I learned that from my

s

mother. | . ¢
(What kind of_gdyice would she give you on how to be a good person?) A//
My father was the first christian man in this church, the Preabytarian /
Cﬁurch, the mission up here. He lwas tae first christian man among tha

Comanches.

(What was his name?) | \

David Poafipybitty. After we had services over there...well my Prothers
and me we were all school members...they come on the wagon ovgr there on

the hack you know, big o0ld white hack,\and they come up thefe to church



