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L. ¥. ¥ilsgon,
Journalist, .
Pebruary 21, 1938, -

Interview with Mr. Tom Livers,

Route No. 2,
Sallisaw, Oklahoma.

4

Far up in the most picturesque hills of the eastern
part of Oklshoma, lives Tom Livers, a full blood Cher;kee
indian. . : ' . '

ur, Livers has-all the instincts aéd peculiarities
of a full blocd Indian. Te visite und talks with the

—whites only whan they are wall known to him. Re has

deviated from the life and customs of the Cherokees very

little »nd lives now prectically «s the Cherokeee did a
i) .

half century or more 2go. He lives in a little cabin with

a fireplace. Wbodﬂ}s plentiful around him but he keeps

back log.
Most of his meals are prepared in the firéplsgce. He /

loves to fish and hunt. @e kills all his 7&3 wi th a bow

and arrow.

Mr. Livers underst--nds the English
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"“bdt‘spoaks<1§:§§gx£brokenly as do most Full BYgbds with
oroxe N

only limited educations. THis answers io quej ron?4were~_1‘

brief and to the point snd he usually sta éd with a_ -
grunt and a sigh. i “ .
The Iﬂterviewer feels it will add/color to his in-
terv@ei by writing this story in th¢/ same manner -s '
giyen him by Mr, Livers.
His story 18088 follows:~
Eh! Tom Livers born long tfme go. March é?th, lBGyL
Born rl;nt District- Cherokbe Néti;n. Be seventy-one 1?
in Marchs _ |
. ﬁgh: ¥ather, Kothgr born Georgia. 0ld cQunt;§. Come
with Chief Hoss. Yep, John Hoss. ‘¥ather killed before
I bornf right aftpr white man wér. other die too. Ye
six yaérs old. /fhife man make C—eroééas léave GCesorgia. -

" Bh! drive 'em Ajke cows. Come here h:ve nothing. SGidigrs
give ‘em, 8%/ hoe, corn, saw. Make 'em log house. Plant'
corn with fios. Wother 'nd Tom Livers live in hills, no
go, no>g'ace durin' war. Father come back from war, die,

goop Mother die. I go live with Aunt. Orow up, make me

og Bouse, hunt, fish, plant corn. Eh! sell hides Fort
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te’ *her. Me mean kid. I no care for Zny

-

ish. I talk

Y

Shoot teacher no arrow, just stick.

L)

Hzh! dress. Tear long shirt, Ye man. "Jomed- whip me, .

2

put clothes on me. I run, hide ih woods, women say knOW~

nothing. Men dreas, red hunt shirts, pents, moccasin. *.

«* a

¥ake skin cap from co»n sking." Fh! moccasin from dear

\ ¢ ~
. -

skin, ‘sew 'em squirrel ski Some wear . buck skin around

-

legs. Ugh! Bow make 'em fois de Arc _somet imes hiékorg._gw

Bow strings meke ‘em defr sidew - sometimes squirrel sk%n. ‘.

Arrow dogwood, sometiges use spike in arrow. Ehl feather
urkey testher. Lots ééld turkeys’.b

Fasten feathers oy arrow with squirrel skin, make 'em
shoot straight.
\'.'". / .
Doctor, 2 have 'em, Tom Livers sick. ‘fom Livers

get bark, s times-gat roatg,make medicine.

§

tom Livers

.

-~

take 'ea, get well,

Y

Eh! éﬂme long time go. Turkeys, coons, possums, quail,
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rabbita, bear sometime, lots deer. (ame all gone pow, .

¢

.

sometimes coon, possum, sometime scuirrel. Me kill

‘saquirrel yesterday with hnz*_;irahoot bow good. Squirrel
yay'high in tree, almost in.holg, I pull ba

arrow, down come squirrel. Make 'em soup

make bow string. _ x//

, bing go
i 7
Yeak! fom Livers marry. -ife detd.

cave skin / /A/Q

English. She dead now. :ee woman/in door over th

she my baby. Nol she no galk 3

. saw she talk English.

no n

/
a. Fh! live in to/n

land, get monex, M?Q

. me morney. and by R Tom/Livers

no'liﬁe Tem. utay n woodn. like ‘em be " Tom Livers

éivn money to.gipls n grand-girla an?V 0y8. They got

no otl wella.,/Tom Livers like drinks Tom Livers eat’

and drink. /ﬁ;hz jail. One tima, ,dét Smith, Arkansas,

Judge Parker aay fhirty daye. /4;rt umith long ti
go get Arunk. ’Police say Tom Liers drunk, lock To

" Liveps in jail.

v

Cherlie Bhodes he united States Marshal. o
: P /.
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Sallisaw. I go rort Smith get whiskey, come back oh
train. ;EﬁsLiie;a got three quarts in ovércoat. Charlie
he.gearch people for drinﬁs. Charlie feel céat,\suy,
"Pom Livers you got whiskey." Tom Livers say“No, that
my baby.® ‘Next day, bharlie sgy, "Tom Livers had wzhise
key, no baby." Charlie say, "You drink 'em, let yéuvgo,
you no sell ‘em." .
Ugh? Jail§in Territory. No jail. -%hip post. osteal,
whip 'em., Too much steal, hang ‘em. ieah! I see 'em |

whipped. John ¥Weavels steal horse,\%heriff tie 'em to

' tree, whip hard a hundred times. Ha! Hal! No, Tém Livers

- ”Eévyr“get“whtpped;’rem‘rivﬁﬁs*nb sééﬁi. Tom Livers—knoy — ———
he get whipped if he’did. -

Eh!‘sade bus. Puild hig&way, cars go by all night
over there, bing, binx;'they 20, Tom Livefs TO sléep lots
nights, Qow aleopﬂno-hurt me. [ see big hus, one day,.

- Tom Livers ride all day,fg; stilzell, féhleqpaﬁ, ﬁuskogae;

back hurt ‘bad, no like 'em. Tom ﬁiveré éot bus camg'back,
no ride ;eh no more.

Girl, Sallisaw ot cars sometimes she come get me,\take

-,

r.de.
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Ugh! allotment yes, got mine Hamona. Tom Livers
B aw - - /‘ -
never live on ‘em. Live oﬂire'a allotment here in hills.
Tom Livers get check ome time out mail box. bidn't know

was check, bring home gi-x:i say check for oil at Hemona..

-, -

© Tom L’ivers glad.‘



