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.milk. Had big hogs to kill for meat. He raised turnibs, taters, cabbage

.everything that way. He put 'em in a hole and they'd sﬁeM all wintey.
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The Indians in God's world, but I can't remember the time like we said we

ever lived hard. I don't think that we, did. ) [
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FATHER WAS A GOOD FARMER - METHOD OF PRESERVING CABBAGES AND POTATOES

Now Dad was a good farmer. He raised corn, oats, and he always had cows give
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wrap the outside leaves around and put the

s

great big old.heads. And he'
head on the ground and have the\ roots sticking.up. Now he could go ;n;thereA
and get a cabbage headeay in th wiﬁer. Then'hé“q go to the\field and cut

stalks and\coeer’that ell\over any it look like a big stalk pile. (Static)QZ

6h, it ﬁaeﬁ't been‘more than seven\or eight year's ago, I thought.1'd raise me
a tﬁrnip patch--we had a geod ce%l --anﬁll thoughtnI'd eaise soﬁe'turnips.
Well, I sowed the turnipe. They cbm% up andgl,héd nice tupnipeiadd.put tem

in that cellar. But Bless you, they all-turned {’nto‘a mush. Well, old Man

Moody, -that's my neighbor, he buried him a hill of turnips. But he died just

pefore Chris%mas, no, just after Christmas. And hlS daughter was there, one

day, and she s&id "Let s go over to Dad's turnlp hole and- seé about 'em &nd
get seme tprnips We went up there and 1t6was agaln 1nto a mush Theyf’——£
won't keep now. But dad’WOUld get dxy crab grass and then deadastalks and
pu£ over ‘em and then he' d throw a blb mound of dirt on and he'd put - slats
overigpat. He had ‘em buried. But he d; always'have him a scuttle hole on‘
the south side to get in there, have #it about five or 'six feet long. Had
lots of hoés, we had all kinds of meat. Mede sausage ﬁstétie’inéerfereqce)—-
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