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let him go/ftjfet and' I go lasti. When we was about tan^yerds from,
I \ \ \ 1 ' l \

tie'hduse I ©aw/a/shadow behind meUand my shadow and the l i t t l e boys,\. '" Mr ' V - \u / . \ y
three shadows, ;I/saw. It dl)dn't even scane me. I had a towel and Ii\

just took it and hit that s
v ' \\
hadow, andBilly said, "Grandma, Ahat you

i
< ' L
id, 1'Ihit^iW?" • And I don't want h>im to g<k scared arid/1 said, 1'it?s\'nps4uit<ieb ,,

around, us . " jAnd I h i t them. ?We wention and when .we, got' to tne Wncje / /
I \[ * \ ' , I J ' \ i\ "is ' \!

he crawled under, Billy, my grandson, ;and I went under. too andme^e that

shadow and J.went under too and\ here crame under ,anq I, just hi t i t - We

r

LACI here crame under ,and 1/jAst hit \$>\ , We

the house and it's/ no/t ye^y'^ar and\ Here '

ie,' very far and behind' me and I hit, it and

got tOi the flowed ground and

comes *ihat shadow agaih*x

I ̂ happen to look and it's an awl flying ay bund. And I said/, MM̂ r golly,

I'm not scared of you. You can't isaare me.1' And when we/got homa'X told

' / \ j • ' ' / \ \
. ; my husband and he say/ "You crazy.\ That'thing going to twist your\mouth."

I said, "Oh, he can't do it. Just pothing, but a bird." Dxdn't{nothing

happen to me.. They say that they always twist the lips.around }.ike \ a

/ \ / " ' " " * • ' \

that..twist it. /^But it didn't do nothing to me. m hushaftd was/ blmc

and, I was in th"e houS'e. I got lot of chickens, you know,'and it was late.

Coming on., on /hour after sun down when I' saw .that thing and my husband

said,''"You better listen, something catching the chickens. They holl:hs.

in there. /And I just went out, without anything
' 7 ' •

ing. Ana I li
listen and they

i 4 f ' T it

was just catching one of them and Iran out there ar/d I didn't see ' nothing.

The doof was closed. I just listen. I was standing there here behidd
, ' / / ' , / / / / ,
| othe chick'en house and t went and iiobody wa/? there^./nothing was there.

*' 7 / \ '
And 1 j\ist l is ten again and i t was in the/plowed Wound and I brawl

under..I never get up, I just look, and it was ail 'owl. Owly trying %o
•* • • / 1 / ' -

* scare<me flying around like that. So T pick up ,'a big black of wood and

I hit it and throw'ai it and chase i W t/cansV it and-it got scared.

•• J • ' ; ' -•• ' l< r •
I soared him all right. And. I, tool him running way, down and-I came back
• • / ' • • , • • ' * / . • ' * 7 \ •• • •

husband said; ."What is it, a coyoije o\ what? And I said, Oh,\
c' s an owl and he > try, to' scare me but I saare^ him" and I chase him

,7.. ': f I • . A * '
him in


