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Yeah. Yeah. My wife's man--\g-ne-see?

- - . . R \\\ . )
'(Yeah.) . o o -

‘ Her first men was a Tane-see, Dan Tane-see.
(Well.) : b -

And ah Dan Tane-see's father was a ﬁissionary, full-blood Indian, éoul@n’t speak

N

—

a Worddpf English and hé was one of them ah circuit riders.
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( Yeah.) ' ‘ : ~
Way on back yonder. He wore a long hair.

(Well, my goodness.)

°

And he preached in churches. He said (not clear)

(Weil. )

“ -

He was Dan Tane-sees--She married Dan Tane-see now first and he died. And he's

got a céﬁetery up’there. Where the old blace where where they were where they

lived when she first married him.
(Umhmm.) - . . .
There's a cemetéry‘there.°°Tbere's.pine‘ gfaves there.

(Unhmm. It was a family cemetery?)
Yes, familyfcemetery. She kept’that up now every'since. Eveéryone of 'em got a
héadmark and got a nice--well I made a feﬁbe‘around it not too awful long ago.-
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(U}l}m-)} . - N i \\\ \.' .
And’ah nowjyhat's”the whole thing about it. -~ . - \i?\\«\\j ‘,fj ,
(Well, now-was there a cemetery at Butler?) - _ \ \\7%¢\\$
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Oh-yeah. . L /Z

; ] . “ ' /
. (There was cemetefy there.) C o . e g
_ c . ;

Right there where John E. Butler lives.

(Yean.) . T S -
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There's a cemetery right. across the Little Sprf%gs bank, right across over there.
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