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CHILDHOOD REMINISCENCES AND LIFE HISTORY MATERIAL

Tt'11 be -three years and a half and see that way--and my mother was, she
Qas--I remember ﬁhenjry mother was carrying my littie frother.‘ And I

. remem%er'the time~-the days weﬁld come as I grew up as things would come ‘
« inside as myamind,\ﬁéeeme reelity ahd then forget as I liVed along like.

I was sucﬁ ) cr& bag oné ﬁime. I remember 50 well nty father would say,

"You're such a cry bag," in Indian, "You're such a cry bag." Moﬁher was
Just as sweet as she eou;d be. And she'd@@nft say much, &s much .as she
could, but my‘dad was the one to correct the whole-heuse. just‘like

he'd say, "Mary, you efy so much. If you don't quit crying I’ 1l throw you

out where the/ewls can get you." That's just a saying to us. They wouldn't

do that. It was just a saying, so I would shut up. Just like you folks
must sa&, "If you don't hush, I'il have the booéers‘efter you." Like that '
'see, but he'd say the,owle because I used to hear them and they‘say "Qo,
0o, 00:" 'Like-that, you know. Th&%wseare‘me; .Is-that tepe on now? -
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Oh, my--it's taping me, and SO ‘that was--and then'I keep on there and I
remember when'mw'mother and my people use to pick the strawberrles, wild
‘strawberrles. Aﬁﬁ they were--I remﬁmber that just\off and on--come to,
llke, say, you open your eyes--they must be my mind opened up. And see

" and forget see and forget, like that.  And the strawberrles samethlqg

like ﬁhat them days, just grow W1ld, ‘and we used to pick them. - My mother
and my father picked them and they usg to pick buckets fuli--Xike that--
bag pal;e likefthat blg pails--tin pails. Tin palls about Lor 5 of them, '
maybe more, and we'd take them, We'd take them and next. morning in the
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cool there would be 50 many there that it don't. take ro time, Sometimes
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we'd have a dishpan-full, And take 'em there.” And we--my dad--woutd--
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