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Then it was too late.

(Yeah)

Caught that son-of-a-gun by the hind leg and throwed him. Throyéd him.
He got up and took in after the dogs. (Not clear). Hound¢dogs (not clear).
(Well). .

Charlie he rpde up thére. And got off his horse. Took his (not clea;).
stabbed him bethind the shoulders. Turn loose of that dog and grabbed that

"shotgun stock. abbed that stock and try to _bury his teeth in that stock.

\\
(My--) . '\

When he done that.‘?}d\red dog got th throat.

(Yeah) f\

. g\\ \ .
. Thet he kill black wolf. '

(Humlm. Yeah those black wolves are badlkfter livestock.)
b . .- T
(NSt clear.)

t

(Uh'huh)
\ |

‘ ‘ | ‘ ,
I‘to&d (not_ clear). (Not clear) at the (not clear). I said (not clear).

\

(Nat Flear) I said you can gqt him now. (Much static on this tape.) .

’

(Good\punting dogs weren't chey7) .
(Not ciear) Wolf hounds.

(Well ypu had to have some goo&ihounds, dogs in those early days in (not

clear) ‘territory.) \
\ : '

Yeah hadgsome godﬁ trail hounds. (Ngt clear) dogs, greyhounds. We'd follow
o '

them 90§$eback them days.
[ .

‘(Yesh)

il

!

Yeah Hor$eback You know it was lots of grass in them days.
| ' .
'(That's right.) - . -

Why I've wade grass out there that was higher than my“head.
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