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This way. (Eest-west street) ‘That's the only street they had. Ain't

\ \
very mny stores either. Just a grocery store , mostly. They got a jadi ‘\\ .

We way down in' the. bottom vhere a bunch of ‘men go to jeil
~

ge ank., But I don't know where that saloon is..that sbore in

) tmo ‘ \\\ .

(ern did you have to come back' to school? )'

day they e.ll go beck to their homes. Well, we go down there, wh

br:Lng' me e.round.&re. I d.id.n t knoﬁ( I was going to have home on this

" eorner. ;\(N.B. Louise now 1lives at the corner of the section roa.d running \

south to t?he former Cache Creek Mission hool. ) I used: to come here cry-~
ing..you know on this ro ey ta.ke me ha.ck to Ca.che Creek Mission.

That'a where I\go. Ang I be hollering a.nd my\da.ddy, he say e.lright..one &

time he med at me, but he wouldn't whip me..a.'l.right if yau we.nt t0 go home,
I'm going to talk to that superienoend.ent. If he. say no, I got nw gqn in .

the car, I'm going to' shoot hin down. Yea, I'm going to\ghoot h!m down if

\

he don’t let yoy go home, He got*me sce.red. I said, "No,, no\%&, go

home, I won't cry anymore. I won't cmy or-you're going home mow " \said R

"But come back next Saturday.” He say a.lright. He ne fifty cents. Iie

" said, "Don't you cry anymore. It's getting pretty late, I got tq_go back.

-

One of my horse kind of mean," he said, "wild like. 1 got to get back.," I say

"alfight.” He tu.r‘n around and went on. But I was alright, I 'won't cry.

& . .
. .

Boy I was a cry baby. . . )



