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get£ingr 'em—cleaning 'em up. - Pretty soon, ^looked up and there was dome Indians.

I don't know what kind they,were. They a l l come in an old Ford. They/just

looked at us and then went on. So Jess he 'sa id "I'm gonna walk around." He '

. walked a l i t t l e t i t . - He was getting t i r e d . So he came back jus t whiter than
" * • • - • . ' * . • . ,

"a sheet. I said "WhaVs the matter?" He sa id/ "I got lean^>against one of

those cactus and that thing jus t whsss—like that, and i t jus t spit at him or

something." Like to scared the—I told him/'MDont go running around." I said

"We don't know th i s country." So he kep]/saying "Eveuytime we go to find place .
/ . / „

to sleep—Oh, I wish, tb/dcf- t h i s , ' what ^ i l l Katie say." ' I saLldj

what Katie sa id ." I / sa id "I'm gettiiigj^arf^dr^ff'^everytime we go i^nto a motel

' f i r s t thing they want to know, got/any kids, children?" Tell Tem yes, "Sorry."

(They wouldn't 'rent to anybody wi£h kids?) . - ^
" ' " * ' ' • • J>~.

No. Jess said, - that 's vjay i t i s . We a l l -calls i t through thick and tn in , and

he said, "I don't know why''you, stayed with me." I' said, "Well*, heck you couldn't
' • • " • " \ . . • ' * . : . „ ' •

hejtp i t . " V (next sentence*not clear)—Mary looked up and saw poor o ld Mr. Hoan
• ~\\' : * . ' . ! . .' '

and'4 screamed. (Laughter) ' * > *IP
(Ramoria wks telling about someone that she was really scared of when she was a

• ' • • • \

LITTLE G-IEfT/S AFRAlD' OF CERTAIN MEN * < *

I ' d o n ' t jwmember what man i t was-* Boy, she'd"get* scared everytime she 'd see

him.. Tout 's t h e ^ a y i t used with, John McFalL* You know l4tfLll^d Mary ls s i s t e r

an Indian 'au4 they always say t h a t they 'was goniia marry the younger ones . He

( used to t e l l ' m e he was gonna ia^arry- me.,. I >ha^ed him worse than anything. Every.- •
• , • ' , ^ - , *

time I -aee him I j .ust c a l l him an old dev i l and eve ry th ing"e l se . People would
• • • . • ' ' , ' • . •

say, oh those Indians sure do cuss. Well,, t he r e / a in ' t no cusswords'in our

language. But the meanest, thing you.cain' say, . i^ the devi l . I used to ca l l him . ,

an old devil every time i ' d see him. Apd he 'd say when I got old*!* he was going
td marry me and X thought for sure he would., (Laughter) * V - \


