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marshal l s . Them Indians they f ina l ly k i l l e d him. And k i l l ed a l l the

balance of them, but - the o ldes t one was old Sandy S q u i r r e l , I bel ieve

' h i s name was. He got by^^beeause the tended to h i s bus iness . But now,

i t was dangerous for one of them Indian's to join the marshal l s . I c a n ' t

remember jus t which .was k i l l e d .

(Yeah,- t h e r e ' s l o t s of C a r l i s l e boys.)

HARD TO v-MAKE A LIVING IN* EARLY DAYS '
( -i^———

Yeah7™^«ntgtTt-B-vtr6'T^*nr6tback to4me .that I had really forgot. "Didn*t
'" * « y - '• " \

know what money was. Oh, you could raise your crops and have plenty tO|

live on, but tha t ' s about a l l . Old Bald Christy, oJLd Walt Christy.

Me and another fellow'we.nt to his place one day see about something,

'they had Sinner, (interruption)

(Family of nine.V^

Two boys and seven ftirls. All s t i l l l iving, doin£ very well.

(Well, "that's good'.). " * • /
^ •' • I

'Course I was raised up now, back east of the river here and over onj
I

Caney Creek, all in there. All timbered country, you know, most of jit.

Pi't, I didn.'t travel for a', long time, out in the western part. But j I've

been pretty near all over it. • ••

MUCH WILD GAME

That's when I was a little boy on Caney, the wild turkeys; there wps--

plenty.

(Lots of wild game there.)

I remember one night that there" was a roost in them tall trees/*in tne

bottom. Well, dad-got me a l i t t l e c a l f . b e l l , and he had me go/a|ong wit ' ;

that l i t t l e calf bell,, and he'd s l i p behind t i l l he 'd get- to where he 'd

see one he wanted, and h e ' d \ r a c k down on him. Well, he k i l l e d fa gobbler.

Well the others flashed in, and they went across to the h i l l s . |So, about


