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barrel, I .as up*here on the west end of Kelp'd field, he hau a
board fence and befare I got to the fence I scared up & chicken and
I never thought about shooting. I-crawled up and set down on the:
top board of the fence and thought whet a fool I had made with the
firet chickeﬁ. JAs T jumped ofl tiow the tence a chicken jumged up
and I shot him before he got out of the gress and blowed him all
to pieces. I went and got ny bird, what theie¢ vies of the remains of
him, loaded up the shot gun, put the cap on the tube and hadn't no
hamm:er, it had 1ell off., Then I hunted around and found the gun
hawmer, I had o utllno and tied it, fastened it to the gun stock,
Bvery tiue I'd shoot the hamuer would fly off, but the string would'
hold it. I hunted-a good many day:. wifh that single barrel gun,
then I got a double barrel muzzle lo;der. I was up in Kemp's sorghum
patch one day and I cut & piece of cene and wos setting in the row
chewing cane, } looked down the row =znd saw a chicken. I got my gun
arouq@ and shot it, went down and picked up thres de.d ones that I
had killed. About the first fellow I net down town wus Art. Treat.
I says, "See there, I got all them chickens with one shot." He s8ys,
"That ainf‘éhything, I sneaked along Andy Whitney's garden fence, I
shot both Parrells in a tlock of chickens thi.t was out in the road..
Some farmers had spilt sowme corn thele end the chickens was edting
the shelled corn, and I got eight chickens," (thése chickens were
just about on the crosainglruuning north from Clara Benshoof's.) .
Thie way I got in vwith the Chicago men. I was working for
T&ylor Bros., in the luwber bu31ness and one day they VS & man cadne
in the office. it wes Frank Tuxlor, uy wife's uncle. He says, "I

have a couple of men tlic.t want to go hunting chickens and I hove

reconuended you." OQne of tiem seys to me, "Can you go this afternoon

The first gun I shot was a single barrel sliotgun, grect long - I
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70. and tomomrow forenoon?" Then I asked ¥r, Teyhor if I.could get
"H‘ff, away . .He says, "Yes." and one of them says "We'll be here right after
| dinner with z team," Aund Mr, T ylor says, "Take my gun and show them
sons of guns how to shoot chickens." Hés gun was a Roper, had a
cylinder a good deal.like a rev lver, only it was all cased in with
a little trap door on the top of the cylinder and you'd drop a shell
+“ in this cylinder, pull the hammer bock and it would revolve thel
cylinder arcund to the next’chamber, drop a shell in, and keep on
until you got four shells in, then turn the little door over and
you was ready for business’then. Bvery tinme youlshot, pull the hammer

back and that would throw the empty shell around and the loaded one

P T S S R
in. Right after dinner my men drove up to the office and T'ygot in-

the back end oflphe wagon with a little box to set on. The& had
'ﬁvtheir dogs in the front end. We got up on the prairie back of Bopejoy's
J éf' They hadn't spoken to me from the tinie Weleft Alden until we -got up

back of Popejoy's place. Then I told them they better let their dogs

out because I believed there was hirds there. Their dog~jumpea out,
J ; o didn't go but a little ways until it struck the scent of & chicken.
: 5& He startcd right off to the left, I set in the wagon and watchied him
| and the man that owned the dog was with him and the other man set in
thé seat, I says t0 the tellow, "Your dog is on the back trail,
instead of the scent getting stronger he-is losing it."h This .an in

/

‘8ays your dog don't know anything, he is on the bick trail," He

,]J the wagon hollered to the other man, “Aye, there Webb, this fellow

_says, "You tell that feller my dog knows as much as any dog he cver

N JrETr
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owned or ever will own." I got out the back end of tire wagon with
my.dog and he went right off to the right down over the knoll a
little ways and come to a point on & chicken. I got part way down

]
Lﬂ
J -
L& | to him and I hollered to the fellow that wos in the wagon "If you
| want to get a shot at a chicken, come with me." and here he came
1
-
J



& runnin'. He started to go right to the dog past we and I stopped
)
him.- I says, "You're hunting over my dog now." "Won't he scare them

up?" and I says "No." The birds got up in good shape znd I shot

four just as fest as I could shoot and he shot twice. I says, "

P4

"Hovw many chickens did you knock down?" He says, "Not one. How

\Many did you knock down?“ I says "Four.," "“Damn lie." I Bays to

r

‘' the old dog, "Dead birds." He went round and picked up four chickens

and fetched them to me. We was right near a little pond of water

i« and I heard him a floundering around in there and pretty soon he

came out with a young mallaxd duck. He got out q ite a little ways

' from us and here come the other fellow on the run over where we were,

He says, "Look at that dog, he's got a duck." He started to take it

.avay fr@m the old dog and the diég's upper lip begun to quirl up and

I says, “If you w ant to gep kit just try to take that duck aw.y fwom
the dpg.“ He fetched the duck up to me and I took it and put it in
my coat. I says, "Four.miles from howe, four chickens and a duck,#
andthese Chicago men can.go where they want to and I'll go home,"

I was pretty mad by that tiwe. One of them whitled Zround, he says

_;'Say, mistér, let's let bygones be bygones, when we left Alden we

' theught we had a hunder with a muzzle loading gun and a shepherd

dog. Now come and explain that gun youve got, the workings of it, .
and we'll_tie our dog under the wagon and we'll hunt chickens. Who

did you buy that dog of?" I says "I didn't buy him, he was whelped

'mine, I owned his mother and he don't hunt with anybody unless I am

along with him." So they petted the dog, vfsited awhile and started
out\ang we hunted along until we th to Mr. RBingham's at Horse Grove
(ﬁow Rowan).. I knew if I couldn't get in there with my men I could
€0 over to old man Rowen's but that would' throw me off my hunting

grounds two or three miles, but Bingham would keep us, so we stayed
there that night. ‘We got out bright snd early next morning. We
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hunied down thut morning and got home o little after eleven o'clock
that morning so thut the men could catch a train out for home about
one o'clock. One of those feldows was Dr. D, W, Crouse, of Waterloo,
who was the Illinois Central physicién, end the other was his brother,

‘J. N,, a dentist in Chicago. I went home and got ny dinner, went

over to the hotgl where the hunters were nd they hsd got all packed

up to go back. I says, "How many birds did you gentlemen haveg®

v

They "said, "We've got 127.“ J, N,, the Chicago man, says "You're
going to break a dog for me" =ana I says "I am not going to bre:sk
any dog for you." They met'a party that was coming out from
Chicugo at the Cedar Falls Junction. Thy'd been up north someplace -
‘hunting and hadn't had very good luck. The party I was with told

them what kind of country we was in and what luck we had had. He -

.4pays, "If you want to see a 100 dog you want to hunt with George

: Pigelow over his dog." One of the parties says, "I have bought me

a chicken dog up north here, a pup.” Dr. Crouse says "What'll you
take for hélf interest in him?" &sad he boughf half interest_in him,
Now he éays, "Ttm gpieg to seénd him right up to Georyge Bigelow in
the evening" and.he did, I got the pup ﬁhe next dey. The pup
proved to be a good dog, every now and then Dr, Crouse would writ e

me #nd wanted to know how his dog was comgéng &nd I told him.just fine,

- The next fall it was getting along hunting season, the law was out,

and he wrote me they.would be a party out to hunt : bout such a tiue.
I thihk there wus six of them in the party then, all strangers to me
except?ng Dr. Crouse and every huntep<had anyhow two dogs apiece and
they were a crazy lot of dogs, they had alweys been shut up in their
kennels in.Chivago. Dr. Crouse wanted to knov Qbout hie Jdog, of
course. I says, "Dr, You've got a ¥No.l good dog, but now going up

to Binghom's tomoriow snd if your dog cou

©8 1o & roint on 4 chicken



and- the other dogs run in, they'll clisz the chicken as far as they

K

can and he'll be right with them. Thet is just the vay he is going

to zct 2ll the way ur to Finghem's." this men Parson thut sold tre .-
dog to Dr, Crouse seid, "This hele kid hoo been lying to you abaut )
thié_dog, thet dog ein't worth a desr:"  Then they'd joke ewch othex
vack end forth about the dog. We 2ot uyz Lo Tipglam's and ot our
dinner., He says, "“Cowe on, Genr:a; we'1l tube Dash (thet's his dog)
end we'll go huntipz.® I told the driver where to go to take the
men. I saye, "When you get over on that xnoll (I shovwed hiw & knoll
off & couple of_mileg) Dr. brouse and I'11 nmect youw on thot knoll,
don't go away and leave it." Well,;the Dr. thougkt everything of

the dog, He's a No.l goud dpg, minds good. We:l, this Dr. Parsons

was there at the wagon., He sgays, "Crouse how'd you like your dog?%

Crouse says, "He aint worth. s deawa, Now Dr. Farsous, you go with

Genige th’e rest of this afternoon, the dog hee 2ot the run out of I
hiw and;maybe he'caﬁ menage him & little better" Te was just codding
abou{t the dog. We got back to the wagon, D1. Crouse 'says, "Mr, I
Parsons, how did you_}ike tire aog?" Fe says, "Dr. Crouse, I'il just L;
give you a Iundred dol;.ars for your half intercst in thit dog." “No"\ > l
Ciouse gpays, "You aint got money ,enough to buy thet dog, he's going - ln I
to. be mine s }ong ab he llves." They steyed about & week ond went b
back to Chicago satisfied. That is the wey I got in witl: the . l
Chicazo feldoys und I guess evéry tloowin' one of them bought o dog. ;
and sent them out to me in the\SPring. _ B I
One day I got & letter from & Chicugo wmen f404 by the n:tme of n
:3 Lamb, & stranger to me he was, th:t T bad been recomended to him as - I
ggfﬁi}a hunter, dog breaker and good dogs. HMe offered me #2,00 a dey io -
; find him a chicken ground, fiom tre tiwe I left home until I got back ;
home. I wanted to go in north of Spgirit Lake to Eee the countiy, o )
' | %]




I staertec for there. I bought on excursicn ticket from Iowa Fallsg

. to Spirit Lake good for 340 deys und the conductor fetcheo it up to

Burdette and I ot on there. I steyed in Stirit Lake thLut nighkt,
. :
hired me a team to take me over on the Milwaukee railroad. .I'd go

into @ little town end inguire for a land ageut. I'd tell himw I vas

. traveling through the country to Pudisnd¢ look ut land, if he had

any wild land I would like to look at it, I wouldn't buy any, just

looking. ##g# I had my dog end gun with me and they would toke me -

~ N

éround to look at the prairies and show me the things and I worked
several little towns like “that. I got to Lakefield, Minn., snd that
suiied me all right and I telegrapne..my Chicago friends tlet I'd
found the-pléce &t Lakefield, 'Minn. Thes wired me right bagk they'd
be there Sunday afternoonl Sund ay afternoon ceme and the train went
Ey, never left them, want a soul got off when the train pulled in
there, Only one train a dey from the est znd I went down town and .

was loafing earound and the landloard found me down town and said ny

men weie here. He says they were asleep whern they went through here

and the conductor didn't wake thewr up and théy got out to'a watering

tank, there was an engine there w:itering and they put the passengers

'all on that lone engine and fetched them back, so we visited around
thet evening, had a gooa time fieiting, it was all dog and gun with

£ them: The next moining I asked them if the wanted to come in for

dinner or stay out for lugch and not cone in until night and they
said, "Stsgy out un£il night." I didn't do very much shooting, didn't
want to because that's what they came out for was to shoot. Nights
we go in with 15 or 20 chiclens, generally about 15 chickens Ior a
days shoot. They was going to stay there a week but Thwwsday night

when we was eating supper the landlozd hended me a dispatch. It wes

from pr, Crouse, of Chicago. He says, "We're going to £0 through
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your town (“lden) Sunday about 10 o'clock and we want you fo go with

us to Nebraska. We'll have two cars and a jolly good crowd." I

handed the dispatch to Mr. .Lamb and he regd it. I says, “Mr. Lamb,

I can't hhnt with you Saturday and go with them fellows Sundey."
He says, "Never mind George, we'll fix it.* "Vow, he says, "we'll

hunt tomorr, Ffidéy, and. you'll shoot too, and then you get & team

- Saturday to take you back to Spirit Lake. You can cetch a freight

train out of Spirit lake about 1 o'clock, then when will you get
home.“ 1 says, "I(ll get home on the Illinois Cential about'EN
o'cldqg in the morning." So Thursday morning we started out bright_
and early. When night came we went back to the hotel ;nd they got
the chickeﬁs out and looked ‘them or er. They had,75 chickéns, that
was about 60 chickens more thant they had ever got in one day and
they was tickled to death over it, to take them home. I think I
killed about 60 of the birds. Risht after supper we settled up. He
took my account and doubled it to get me back home and then gave I
$2,00 to buy cigars with going home and I bid thém good-by Friﬁay
morning. They . said they would get somebody to go-out with them

a little while that morning and then the; would J0 away Saturd&y,
80 I got home about 3 o'clock Sunday morning, bretty near kicked the
-door down before I dould wake up Mrs. RBigelow. I told Mrs, Bigelow
to be sure and not let me oversleep because I was going west thet

day, Sunday. I wcs over to the derot when the train pulled in, a

_sﬁec;al with two cars and an engine and I had an introduction, to the

whole outfit; I was llke a cat in a strange garret.

‘ Qne of the party was Judge Knickobacker of the Probate Court
of Chicago, Dr. Crouse was the head one, those and the two nigger

watters was all that I did know. They wanted to know whele I

thought was the best plac |
_ P € out in the wester
_ n part of Iowy I
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76. lots of good reports from Marcus. They sidetracked at Marcus and

' .. stayed all night. When supper was called I went into the other car

with theigentlemen. They showed me my plate where I was to sit and

pﬁeye waé~two glasses at ny plate, one of them was filled with wine

faw‘ ﬂgvand the otﬁer was with beer, of gourse, they all tasted their wine

v,/ and I did ming and I knd of liked the taste of it and I kept a

'uﬁ. tasting until I emptied my glass. The waiter come in with a little

’.. . pan of cracked ice and he had a little shovel and he shoveled some

2 j*ﬁ ice in my wine glass and then he stalted to pour me some more wine

i//‘ but I says "No, I don't wan% any more." He says "My orderg is, when

a glass is setting right side up not ask if you want any more but

fiil the glass." We had an awful nice supper, everything was fine,

but I drank my other glass of wine during the mesl and I begaﬂ.to

2 feel it' in my head. IAfter supper I went out and fed my dogs and

i took good cédre of‘them and I started out for a walk and there was

no farming north of Marcus at that time, all prairie, and I walked

just as fast as I could and I guess I had gone out p;obably two miles

and sweat just rolled off from me, it was a warm evening, and when

I got back to the cars my head was all cleared up and I felt better.

- We hunted there for a day or two and then pulled out towards Lemars.

T Then they started for Nebiaska. We zZot into Sioux City along about

noon, I should think, and they wanted to see the town so I started

out with one of the gentlemen to kind-a look along. 4 streetcar .

6 ~came along drawn.by mules and he said,” "I am going to give you a good

/ fide, you never rode a street car before,* The track was rough and

\// we went bumpihg along and we went clear over to ghe Big Sioux. We
went down one street and up another. I say, "Man, I've got plentyof
ride, I don;t wént to go any furhher.“ We canme by a hardware store

where there was a lot of guns in display. I says, "Come on, let's
look at them guns.® “All right," he says and we got off frow the
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,We'll go in the other car.," I says, "No, Mr. Jeffrie, I think this

imx my place here." He says, "You're an invited guest. If I didn't. .

* want you I wouldn't invite you. Now come." 8o I went back in his

dar and I met Mr. Rehm and he introduced me to his wife, Mr. Jetffries'
sister, and-é'little girl, I should judge perhaps 10 or 12 years old,
and that wa; my hunting party. We set there and visited a few mouments
IHe says, "George, are you hungry?" I says, "Yes Sir, I am." and he
reached right over his shoulder and grabied é big silk .cord that
hung there and give it &« jerk anr! in cane a coloréd man and Mr, .

Jeffries says to me “Did you ever meet George Washington?" I says,

“No sir, I don't believe I ever did.® and the negro stood there

- grinning, He introduced George Bigelow and George Washington. He

says, “George Washinéton, we're hungry.* ‘'"All right, sir® he says

and dropped a panel out of tlie car and it made a good table for ab ut
three persons. They had one of those tables on each side of the car
and then he fetched in our dinner then. I set thele'iooking out the

window and there was quite a heid of steers close to the track, big

_,fat cattle. I says, "Mr, Jefftries, there's some nice steers. That

- means some freight for you people, ® and the little girl whispered

something in ﬁr. Jeffries ear, I don'E know what she said. He says,
"What wbuld you #all them?" He says, "They ain't bulls and they ain't
cows." Our dinaner begin to come on end I don't know what we had for
soup. We had three coursed of meat, boiled beef, potatoes and gravy;
next was roast beef, potatoes cut lengthwise and roasted on the meat;
next was broiled meat with baked potato. I see my mistake and when

I found I couldn't eat everything that.come on I begun to back up.
Then our desert come on, puddingé and ples and I don't know what all

we -had, and fruit and coffee and cigars and when we got to Ft. Dodge

we was there about an hour before we got through our dinuer. I think
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thut all the time I vas with Mr., Jeffries I spent more time eating
than I did hunting. - I was going through the car from Mr. Jeftries'
end up to where the cook compartment was. I says, "Mr. George

Washington," and then he grinned, "I would like to see your kitchen.®

) He says, "My qrdérs is not to let anybody in this kitchen. 'When we

are south we have lots of‘colored people." I says, "I don't want to‘
come in, I just want to look in." All right sir" he says. And
everthing in there was all in drawers shut up tight, cookiﬁg utensils,
dishes, everything. I says, "George, where do you sleep in here?" |
He says,\"I sleep right he£e'on the floor and run my legs ceai-under
the range." I says "Thank you, George:" He gays, "Are you fond of
fruit?" and I says, "“Yes sir, I am." He says, "If you would come by
here some time and see a row of fruit here on the\floor, what would.'
you do?* I says "I'd push the door & little bit further open and
reach in and take every bit of that fruit and put it in my pocket.®
Now he knew my walk, I'd go by there and see fruit time and time
again and I would always help myself too. Well,'ﬁe got Jp to Tara
Junétioﬁ, Just beyond Ft. Dodge, and t:.ere we went north up through

Mallard Cdrlew, Ruthven,'and hunted all through there.  We hunted

: ‘there about a week and Mr, Jeffries killed one duck during our hunt.

Mr. Rehm and I kept them well supnlied with chickens. Type cook burnt
sharcoal, that is all the fuel ‘he had. We had broiled chicken three
times a day. Mr. Jeffries says to me one day, "I guess we are about
through with our hunt. We'vebhad a nice time and a nice hunt.”

When we got down to Tara Junction hq~gave me a pass to Alden, He
said he wés going to Sioux City and then back to Chicago. Tht .-
passenger train pulled in, I got my dogs and other things in the
baggage car and the baggage man was swearing about the hunters and

the hunters dogs. He vus a cussing my dogs. The canductor sayg to
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h1m "Do you know-whose dogs them are¥" He says, "Those are Jeffries

. dogs., The conductor knew of me so he piled up some trunks and got
a good place for.the dogs and from that on he was very .sociable.

- When I got home'here he helped me off frpmj:he car, I had the dogs .
on chains and I took them out and he fetched out the other ﬁhings.
He says, "Wait a minute." I looxéu around and thoughﬁ maybe I had
forgotten something. HeIe he came with a puppy I says, "No that's
not mine but I wish it was." It was a chicken dog. I got home safe
and sound and had a good t{me.

-Peple used to come ur in thas part of-the country from Teﬂnessee

and &rom all ### parts of the country but I never paid any attention

¥ﬁ¢“‘to them. I never advertised any but got in with the Chicago men and

-let them do-my advertising for me. I would get $2.0d a day, sometimes
more, énd all my expenses. -
I used to go down to Chicago once in a while and visit the men

"I had hhnted with. 1 called on ¥r. Rehm and he wanted a rifle.’ He

‘ says, "Let's go over to Eddie Thomas's gun store, I want to.buy'me a
rlfle and want you to pick it out." So we looked a lot of the rifles
over. Fow I says to the Clerk, "I'll take this gun, now you see that
the sights are a.l right,.get it sightead true." The gun was #20.00.

» He.took it back in the work shop. While he was working there I says

e
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{ "Mr. Rehm, I can.,buy this gun cheaper.that you can "* and he put a
$20.00 bill.in My pocket and says "Try it." I says to the clerk,
*I've dealt here before at this place™ and I had, "Probably you will
see George Bigelow's name on your books from Alden, Iowa. You pack
that gun up and send it to me, take the discount oﬁt and I'1l send
you the balance, or I can spve You the packing and I';l‘take the éun
and not bother with the packing if you'll take the discount out here."

He didn't say anything and picked up my $20.00 bill and laid down

FEENOY . (SNPY
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$2.00. I picked up the $2.00 and the gun and walked out. Mr,

. .. Rehm sa s "That is tue first time I ever knew there was a discount
P

q'

| 4,3( G
!
-{. o
M
¢ Lk

on guns,." I gave him the $2,00 and the first cigar store we come to
he went in and boﬁght me a box of cigars. I went up to his office
which was on 128 Washington Stiecet at that tiie and stayed there

visihing thtil evefning and then came home. I had been up with him

* to see his dogs, I had sold him one of them and had had.another of

his with me for a year or two, he had them in a barn. I stood out

in the alley when he let the dogs out and they ran by me when.he let

them out and they stopped aﬁd began to smell‘'and look back and I

thought those dogs would tear my clothes all off from me before I

could get them stopped, they was tickled to see me. I bid him good

by and wanderéd off down to the Illinois Central depot and waited there.
Another time I was in ther: and the boys invited me down to a

six o'cidck dinner and I put in my appearance at Mr. Campbell's law

office. Then the other hunters gathered there and we started out to

take in the city a little ways showing me around, I don't know where

in the dickens'we did go. They came to an eating house and we went

in for six o'clock dinner and the first coﬁrse, meat course, vas

lobsters. I ddn'u remember what csmue with it but there was a Whole

lot of other dishes. I says, "Gee, that's the biggest crawfish I '

ever sayf 'I got my partner next to me to show me how to get into 1it,

disect it, and it tickled the men to see ng get into my crawfish,

- The men said goodnight, and I said goodby to them and left. I happened

to think I -hadn't been up to see Dr.-Parson. I got up to his office,
fhg sun was 8till up quite a little ways. I want in his office, more
of a whieky deal than anything else I thought. I says, "Dr. Parson."

"Will you sell me a cigar, please?" "Yes eir, Yes sir," he aays,'he

was a very polite gentlemen. So he set out & box‘of cigars., I say,

FRANVCN
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"Dr. my time is short, I'd rather visit than smoke." He didn't know I

me. He stood and looked at me a moment,"Well, George Bigelow," he

says. He pays, "You will smoke, sooner or later." He reachéd in

the box and got a hand.ul of cigars and put them in my overcoat pocket,

I séya, "Dr., how's the dogs?" He says, "Just fine, just fine." He

. stepped to the side of his office and out come two dogs, Fit and

=
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Fanny he called them, and I visited a little while longer and I told

“him Iqwante& to get to the train before dark. I guess I had got

around to all my friends and it was time I was going home.

-

ol

We had no beaver rig it here but up along the river where the
streums come thexe vies plenty of beaver. , They was along Willow
Creek, just below the Red Bridge, by the colonies werent very laige

becausé there wasn't enough wood along the creek for them to live on.

‘ﬁver on Mains Creek, the creek that runs & few miles south of

Hampton, there'ﬁére a lot of beaver and Tom Bailey used to go over
thele to trcp them. 'They built theie dams just the same as the
fermexr builds his shlo, to kKeep his winter's supply of food 1n.‘
They didn't last long after the settlers got here, but after Tom
Ba ley left here Rice used to go over to Mains breek and catch some,
the lapt theat I remember was two Jive ones'thut que had caught and
brought over. _

There were more Otter here than Beaver cause they trgvelled

more up.snd down the river, They would have their reguler roads

" across the bends, they'd genereally be qguite a little colony traveling,

| I .
4 or 5, maybee-holf a dozen. Most always where their trail come to -
the rivgf there would be cuite a steep bonk, that was what we called
an Otter Slike. They would stoxt and run and curl their front feet

undgr them and slide into it. After they haa slidf down o few times

being wet and’ slippery, then they would have a good time in the
: UL
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817. Opén ponds,
There'were quite a number of Raccoon here but théy:weren't
“" thick lhkke they were farther east in the more heavily timbered
gountry but there were duite'a number caught. '
’ There wasquite & sprinklin' of skunks. They were an animal that
-i"kﬁJyou could teil yust as-well where they were in the dark as you @ uld
¢ in the iight for if you couldn't see them you could smell them,
Gillott, tﬂe extract man, stopped at the hotel one day and sent
. for me. He wanted ta have ‘a day's hunt. We staited out up‘the:
*“ﬂriver. He had a silk hat on, a stand-up collar and kid gloves, and
I didn't like the looks of it. We got ﬁay back on the prairie and
the dog come to a point. We got out of thehwagon and walked up tothe
dog. He shot twice and didn't hit a bird. We had. good luck finding -
birds. He shot probably 25 or 30 times during the fOrepoon and hadn't
L/ g&t a bird. We started out after ,we had .ate our lunch and the old
doé was getting a little éissatisfied; He shot twice 'at a bird and
then I killed it. He s&id "If you had let tha% birxrd alone it.would
have come down." and I aid after that, let them alone. We hunted .
until pretty near sundown and that's the only bird we got.on the day!'s
hunt, I wenf over to the hotel in the evenine. I didn't have the
heart to charge hiwm anything for the day's hunt andlas I went into the
Ihotel he loqud up and he handed me a bill, all wadded up it was, I
thenked him Qnd left. When I got where I could.seé my bill I see it
was a $5.00 bill and that ended one good day's hunt tor me.

Well, I was huntlng for market at that time and I was way out on

dﬁﬁ-i the South Fork. I had a one horse rig, a horse and buggy, and two good.
y ‘ .

ﬁ doga.' At noon I stopped for lunch, threw down for or five ears of

N corn for the old horse, laid my gun across the bacik end of the odd
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buggy, picked up my dinuer pail and pulled thecover off and just as - i
I got the cover off from the pail up jumped three chickens right near.

I drOpﬁéd m& dinuer paid and grabued the gun., I killed two of them . '[
and the third one flew quite a ways Before it 1it and then I looked
down at my dinner and all I hag was an empty pall and the dogs had !

ny dinner. - "Well" I smys‘ "That's one on me, dogs, I made e half a |

doliar,# now we'll go down and get the other bird." and we dld

. I sold my birds here for a quarter a piece. All that I killed "

.".'.
L

é glblets, then in the envening about the time I started home I would

in the forenoon I wouldn't draw until after dinner, then I'd draw - 1

. v

~ them and save the liver and the heart, put that in ny dlnner pail, _ E

draw the others. I enjoyed the giblets first rute. When I'd draw
them I would fill them full of green grass and then when I got honie
I'd'wiﬁe,the inside of the bird out as much as I could, to get the 1
b-ood out, with gheegreen grass and then twist up & good bunbh'of ¢
dry hay, cut the ends off and stick it in the bird. That dry hay
fbok the mois}ure out and kept the flies out and the bird didn't

sour so quick. AFi# I'd take a string, say 2 feet long, double

F

it, then tie one chicken at the end by -the head, neck, then I'd tie _ =

_another one, then I'd keéep on until i had tie six*on o;e side, all "
solid knots too, then I'd fun out four or five inches more and tie i

it for a handle and then tie the other side full so that I would have 1

a dozen altogether on the string and have a‘handle that I could pick ;

it ap‘in the middle with. Then they were shi ped into the Chicago —

‘market that way . ' e ) . -
One day I shot 8’ crane, exgress on_it was a half a dollar and 1

I got a quarter for it when it wes sold,-so I vias out a quarter on it, i

that's wﬁat you'd call 50-50 wasn't it? . -

One Sunday afterﬂopn Willis Burnham, & mnerchant here at that time, J:



“ 89, and myself were hunting out west of Drapers, we vere visiting more
: feie \ T ’
than hunting, We were setting down on the ground resting and

W
a
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1 ‘4?'3. visiting and he got his jackknife out for something and about that

T time he saw a flock of chickens and he was watching them and he says
"There they go, they&xr down now" and as he said that he jammed his

knife clear into the ground and jumped up and grabbed his gun and

says, "Cobe on." He lost his knife and we didn't get a chicken,
i RN I was out there hunting one day and net old Irv, Whltney I
P fﬁf;:§ays, "What have you got Irv?" He says, "I've shot & duck and a
i damm fool," Muzzle loading shotgun and when he shot the duck he

started to load his gun but didn't let the other hammer down and

1padihé that barrel- through sowe hook or crook the other barrel
discherged and took a part of his thumb off. The party that he was
with had it all tied up and they was going home. -
When I first comuenced hunting it was all nuzzle loading guns
them days and I used tb carxy my ammunltlonfln glass bottles, ,15¢
waorth of powder and .10 worth of shot¢6's or 7's) and a box of
o iﬁ G.D, caps. ? had no meusure to measure either shot or powder. I
= x poured it out into my hand and guess at it. Roll up a wad of paper
and put it on the. powder, then I'd do the same thing with shot put
'good wad Of paper on top of that and ram them down with the _ramgod,
gjg I uaed paper- for waddlng when I was out of e hornet's nest. I aldn't

.- wagte very much ammunition because there was no need of it, plenty of
- game. Later I ot me a wad cutter . dik USRI IS i
4 ##ﬁ#############fr###-‘}"ﬂh“#ﬂv# HUoHS [ FedMFHE This was 1i ke & hollow
punch, about the same as the tinners use today to punch holes in t1n,
~and I would cut the wads out of pasteboard. Later when commercial
i wads came on the market I bought them. The rule for the amount of

powder to be used in a fifle was to put the rifle ball in the peln’

of the hand and then pour enough powder over it sgo thwt the ball was
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carried a regular pewder horn with my shotgun but I have with =&

=
>

Just covered and with tlie smaller rifles they would carry a goose

.quill with the powder horn and the quill full was the load. We

called them "squirrel guns" and now they call them .22's, I never:

rifle. The powder horns were made out of the horns of our cattle

and they were the smaller horns, say off from a two-year old, and they
~were worked down, thin so that you could see powder through the horn
and tell how much there was in it, then the tiy‘of the horn was cut
off and hdle dripied through and then a wooden plug was fitted into
and nalled into the bigger end of the horﬁ, they would generally take
four or five small nails and-dril; through the horn and then drive
the nails in #hd that would hold the plug in tight. They'd generally-
have a litéIe staple in the big end, in the wood, and a long string
in it and then‘fasten the other end of the string to: the upper little,
"end of the horn so they could put over thelr neck and under their arm
and carny it that way and when you wanted to load your gun, take hold
of your horn and hold it up so that you could get hold of the plug in
the 11ttle end of the horn with your teeth and pull the plug out grab
hold of the - horn with your finger over the hole in the end so that
when you let the powder run out you could stop it when you got what
you wanted 8nd then pour the powder in your gun, then teke the plug
out of your mouth and put it back in the horn. They poured the

powder intp the palm of the other hand anu gue.sed at howmuch they
needed. After the horn got empty it had to be filled thrdugh the

same hole in the litéle end that it was poured out of. To fill it

we would make a funnel with our hand around the leéttle end in and

theﬁ take a dish with the powder ir and pour our "hand" funnel-fulll
and Wa;t until it had run through into the horn and then fill our

hand again, keepig at it until the horn was full. We had two grades

of powder tnen, a very fine one for rifles and a cqarser one for -




shotguns.; Bverybody made their own*powderhorns then, working it

i both outside and inside to get it good and smooth. They would

pick a horn to suit themselves, one CuIve of a horn. for a right

handed personf and the other curve for a left handed person. If

they didn't do this some of the horns would be hanging with the end

down end if the plug came out they would lose their powder. Sonetimes

they‘would engraye or ornament their powder horns und make them fancy.
Next came the powder flask apd the shot pouch, which were great

" improvemente. The powder flask was made out of coprer generally for
’ '

; ;-:“ if it wasn't it would rust and get the powder wet. The blg iuprove=-
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ment aﬁbut the powder flask was the measure when the powder was
poured’out. It.had a cut-off that would cut it off at just the
charge you wanted, and then you could pour from the end of the

flask right into the gun and this .ay you would hdve the same pherge
of powder at each load. The shot pquch was usually made out of
reather with a measure in the end of it so that the same amquqt of
shot could also be had for each load. .

Whkn the' britchloader came on the fi®st shalls were made of,
btaea. “We aiways loaded our own shells then, they never come loaded,
and after the brass shells would be loaded a few times they would
getleprﬁng end would stick in the gun. Theh the paper thells CAme.
They ceame empty, 100 in a box, and we loaded them ourselvegs. We ﬁad.
to put the primer on and the shot and powder in them, Just the paper
wtth the brass ends came. rhe next paper shell had the primers on
and then next they came all loaded, ready to shoot. They was two
different kinds of shells, Tom Birdeellvhad what was called a pin-
fire, The shells for this had the percussion cap inside the shell
with & wire, called the pin, running out the side of the shell'ad?the

end and extending up for about a half an inch. To load the gun you

had to put the shell in so that this pin would fit in a groove at the

.



9%. end of the barrel and would stick up so th&t the hammer could hit it. r'

ﬁ%g this hollow tube and when the hammer hit it it exploded it and the fire [

-
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They were not a success and didn't last long. The other kind of a Jf

rell is the seme kind we have, now, all center fires. This kind was [

better for you could put the shell in while watching the birds but - . [

I
!
with the pin-fire you had to qult watchlng the game and look at your ]
gon while loading it o see that the pin fit in the nitch all right. [
The muzzle loaders were fired through a hollow tube that was ]
screwed through the britchblock, then a percussion cap was placed on []

L/, from thé cap went through the tube into the powder in the barrel of-

the gun, The G.D, was a common every day kind of a cap and it vasn't [‘
worth a darn when it got wet and it wwas a light cap and.sometlmes | }
when it éxpleédé it would fly to pieces and would hit you in the [1
wrist. Thenthere was a heavier, water proof cap that wouldn't fly to , w

pleces when it exploédd. Then the waterproof cap had something over

~ .

the percussion so thet it wouldn't get wet and that also kept. the L
#fﬁercussion from coming out, while the G,D, caps had no such protection i
;f and sometlmes if you wanted to tzxe the cap off the tube of the gun by
aftexr you had put it on there the percu531on would stick to the end , B

of the tube and if you let your hammer slip when you were putting it -
down the gdnlwould ga off, You had to be ewful careful and se€ that L_J

the percussion didn't %tay on the end of the tube. I nearly got my |

leg blewed of f ohce because the percussion.stayed on the end of the L
‘tube., ~ . Y {




93, One day Cox says to me, "Let's &0 duch hunting."  He says,

wafter dinner we'll hitch up old George, (fhat's the horse) and we'll
dry e out about seven nmiles to a pond where the aucks are coming in
quité plentiful." The roads was bad, it was in the ppfing; it's quite
. & long pond and he went to the farthest end and I $t0pped at the
. LJJffirst end ‘that we came to and there was sonié small willow spoots
]Jﬂtba where a willoﬁ nad blowed over. I could set down on them and keept .
¥ out of the mud and we had got a few ducks apiece and I turned ny |
head to look in the oppositedirection and there wss a flock of geese
e coming and I had some heavy'shells and T broke ny gun and took fhe
1 two shells out and by that time the geese was right over me,, I
: _ gshoved one shell in and dropped the other and killed a goose. I set
there qyite a little while and nothing came'in. I saw a lone goose
coming. I thought probgbly I had killed }Fs mate. It was flying low
and knew if it didn't change its flight it would go right over CoXx.
I thought to myself, now he nss fetched me out here through the mud
and I've got one goose and keep still and let that goose go right on
] towards Cox and I did and he killea the goose. I doP't think that
goose wag over 50 ft, over my head when it pacsed over me and he
‘hollered and baid what's the matter with you, didn't that goose coue
over you?. Yes, but I had one goowe arid wahted you to have one, if
I had killed that goose I would glve you one, and he thanked me very
. o kindly and I think it was the tirst goose he ever killed., Well, we
didn't get home until af'ter dark that night_und we had a nice string
of ducks and two geese.

I met Bill Fiske on the street one day and he proposed going tb

o Lt
‘(45ﬁNorth Dukota on a goose hunt so the next day we started for North.

—

ot Dekota. We stopped a day in Minnearolis and took the sightseeing in
the big mills and wenti into a restauront, dutch dinner for ,15¢, and

they had a giept big bowl on the table with & pj
. : : 1g g ,

= FPoon in it

]
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&.and,they wele a.l germans and talking German. As fast as one would

get through another one would set down and use the same plafe as
"the other fellow had used, no dishes washeq at all., We toak the
¥rain that night for Fargo. We erosaed the Red River 'at Moorhead
and fhet town was full of ealeone and just across the river at Fargo

that was dry but it didn't seem to me as if it was'very7er at the

;drunks I saw bn the streets. There we changed cars to Harrington and

that fetched us within 12 or 15 miles of where we was g01ng to stop.
We were going to stop on Hurd's ranch., We pitched out tents right

.near a dandy big saflng and got ready for business, .the next day was

fSaturday. I asked one of the workmen hwow far it was to Iowa Falls ,:

He says = little better than 700 miles. We started out in the

mornlng for ducks ang geese vuf we didn't have very good luck, it

"was all new and we didn't know which way to go. They was bulldlng

~a bigﬁbarn there. One of the carpenters says, tomorrow, Sunday we
are all going hunting. I told my partner, Bill Fiske, that I was
going with them but it was Sunday and he wouldn't hunt on Sunday.

_¥'knew~§§a£ they would go to the best prlaces anywhere around. 8o

Sunday morning after the got their breakfast we started out andthey

lwent from one pond to another, which if I had been along it would have

«taken me a week to have went around where we went. Then they went
to whet they called a goose pond. It wasn't very wide but about g
h&lf mile long and deep water and reeds and bullrushes all along the
ehore. I etayed with them until 3 o'clock in the afternoon then I
weht back to camp. So the next morning Bill and I went out after
geese. We went out to this goose pond and we drove quite a number

of geese out of the pond, we got three or four geese and ¥# a few

"ducKs and we.travelled over the country looking at it. 8o the next

L

day Wwe, got around to the gose pond again and when we came to it
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I'd go gown on one'side and Fiske on the other and the first goose
that Jumpgd the one that was nearesﬁ to it would shoot it. We was
out quite a little ways from the pond when we parted and the grass
was high clear up to our knees. I hadn't gone but a 1ittle wa&s

when I‘heard the whiir of & bird's wings.' My partner had never

) fJ L: killed a grouse and he had Jumpea u grouse and as I looked around

E £ the bixd vas, ###¢¥# flying right towards me and he had hisgun on the
C ) .

o v

bird and I knew I was going.to get it. I threw up my left hand to
ketch my cap and just then there was two shot hit me in the fbrehead
and one in my fingér and ohe in my lip. "Well, the thouglit struck me
-then that. I was.lucky that the shot hit oy finger would probably have

. put my eye out and I says, "Bill, you got your blrd " Yes," says he.
and then I sgys, "Damn you, you got me .too," and he came over where

I was and the two shot 1n my forehead ws bleedlng quite a good deal,

my lip was bleedlng too. I ran my hand over ny face and when he got

to me th thought he had knocked the whole site of uy face off and he
just wilted right in the grass, set down. He says, "I just deliberately
shoﬁ you." I s&yé, "Yes, tell me something I don't know." He says,
"We'll go right to town and have them shot cut'out.“\ 1 says,~"We'il
not so'to town either, good clean sh&t, they '11 never hurt mé or bother
me. We ain't hunting docfors,_were*hunting geese," They were what

we cal;ed the &®0ft shot and they struck nw'skuii and flatted but If
it had begn chilled shot it would have went clear throughjmy skull..

. Billy set there and. looked at me. "Just three shot in my face, that's

“all, they'1l soon quit bleeding."_ As I stood there I felt the blood

running down off ﬁw\fingey. I says, "Billy, there's anotlier one in
there,.in that finger." He says, "Where haven't I hit you?" VWhen I
took my clothes off that night I bet thre Qas 25 or 30 shots rattled
out of my clothes, 1I sa&s, "Corie on, let's go f;r geese " "No" he

Says, "I can't hunt," It was spitting snow a little and getting

=
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colder and we went back to the tent, While we wus gone there was a -
pocket gopher taken possession. He had banked up our stove and -
filled our water pail about half full of dirt. While Billy was
building the fire I got a stick and leveled the mound of dirt off

and he grabbed the water pail and-started for some water. He semed
very anxious to do everything and I was just as anxious as he was *to
let hém‘db it. TFor a table we had a sguare to;ped’trunk and he set
at'ohe.end and I at the other and we had a nice frying pan fuil of
fried duck, warmed up potatoes and coifee. I looked %round and see
where the pocket gopher had‘been to work, the dirt begun to shove up.

I got ﬁp and got my gun and 1 got around sideways until I got him in

- range.. Now, I says,'“Billy, whén I says shut up your eyes,'close

" them." I didnft have long to wait before the gopher came up again.

S
Uit $
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I says; "Shut your eyes" and fhén I pulled the trigger and I throwed
Qirt ali wer the table.. He had some duck meat and potatoes on hi;
,pléte and it was just wovered with dirt. I think that if he hadn't
shot mé the day before he would have got mad at me. We hunted a few
days longer and then We pulled out for home and when I stepped into,
the door at home my wife says, nGeorge, you've been shot." Tears
come into Blllie's ayes and helsays, "Yes, I done it." and I still
have got the shot in iy face now.

- @rant Lemoine, Bill Fiske and myself took a train at Burdette

JA 0 .
to Ocheyden. Grant Lemoine had a half interest in a creamery up there,

Ve didn't get in there until late and Pill Fis«e stayed with the Rogers
;ughat night, Lemoine and I vient to a hotel. It was dark when we got
| into Ocheyden and the agent and a iady was on the platform having a
1ittle conversation and she says, "There goes the man that's got my
grip," and pointed to me. He says, "This ladyg says you got her grip."

Well, I says, "Maybe I have but I don't believe it, I'll open up the

T r*j = e Ge m [ = 1
b b b b e m e eem e s eem v mmE e e

L,—



T

1. l and plenty of bedding wni lo s to eat ##for a week's trip, one axe
L]' and a mun's crosscut SCY . I didn't know what they wes going'to do ‘
with that big saw but I found out before we got out there. We found
—Fg'”}; trees blown across the trail we wes on. We dunped everything inib a-

lumber wagon pulled by & team of horses.and everone rode that wanted
to but most of them walked. I thought @ost of the stones in that
) country was piled up in our trail. Now Mr, Caldwell says to Me,‘

| "When we get out to a big sycamore trée you and I'1ll, leave this
= outfit snd iLake a cutoff over the mountains." T think he said 1t was

about 6 ot 7 miles across by the way we could go on foot and about 10 |

or 12 miles where the deon had to £0. We had gone perhaps a mile

_ wﬁen ve set down on g log. He got his turkey call out and called

and called but couldn't start nothing,

1

und we went on perhaps a wile

L

further and tried the call again., Mis call wes ﬁade out aef a piece

£

J' i L,of red cedar qbout 2 1nches wide, 3 inches high «nd 4 inches long and

I;-Eﬁ was hollowed out so us to make a harrow, open box with the sides
jt scraped- very thin so thet it would vibrite something like g fiddle

) and the fiddle bow was g piece of slate. To operate it the box was
‘.J held between the thamb and flngels of the left hand and the slate
flet sise of the

- between the thumb ang finger of the other hand, Thesle te was then

= rubhed with = short, quick notion .across one of tlie edges or the box | .?
'1 and the resultlnv sound sounded very nuch like & turkey, that is it .
|~ did when operated by those who knew hovwi. The first time I tried 1t

j' IRob said "You'll drive every daun turkey out of the woods , " They

- also had another king of a turkey c&ll Wthh they made fiom a turkey's

wing bone hollowed out ang by puttlng 1t to your lips and sucking

through it it would neke & turkey's call, No, Ve vent along mayue®

1

v & mile further and ve got into & decp ravine, hesvy timber on boih

| p——

?

Cides but through the Lenfer 1t vis wesbed out by the ruins and made

Fl
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quite an open place. We cet down at the urper end oif that and he

callcd again. FHe just got a foint cull viay down bueck yonder in there,

Then we set there three or four minutes and then he cclled « second

Alwe. He got an answer ncarer and we could heur by that that “they

-

were coming. Now he says, "They're coming up this gully is whele

those turkeys sre cowing. Don't you stir tut if =@ mosquito lights on

your hand don't disturh him, let him bite. Get you gun ready in

front of. you and be careful about moving it." VFe suve another little

falnt call and the turkeys answeleu hin. He cays to me "Don't jyou

-
-

shoot until I tell you to." He wss alfyaid i would et excited and
éhogt too soon. We had got to the lieed of that drew and there WRs.a
Lig brush and sweet briar vines, sucﬂ &y the pipés are nade out of;
s a regular saw-tooth Sriar on them, and they'll run wp a tree and
down in’the ground &nd all over cnd it is ncIa to get throuzh them.
We vere sitt;ng right out in broad dayiight, nothing in front of

us at all. The turkey is a very SUSplCthS bird znd if you hide

behind anvthlng they are more suspicious. than at anything out'in the

oyen but if you move 1t is like the indian said UIf you move and deer

see you it may be indian, it ney be stump, but if turkey see you it
is indian hy-gosh and aviay he goes." They were coming «long and
firat an o0ld gobuier come out in elght und then the others come

hop,ing fiom stone to stone until tyere wis 18 or 20 out in sight
¢ _

"and the sun glistening on those bronze featlierd did lobk Zoodto me.

I set there and w:tched two turkeys nnd they weas @oxking closer to=-
‘gether, plenty near enough w.nd when they crossed I shot and one went
over.on his back backweris and the other went on his back the other

way but one of them hadn't more than struck on his buck before he

‘jumped up and into the sweet briar thicket he went snd I after hin,

but he got awey from e tlien I went back to pick up my otheI tuzhey

and
1d herq Jumpea Up and went wwey, I went right by him when I was '

'—I'_‘l ) '_‘W'i“““""_
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_—— VeSO Ly My L1Ve turkey, I suprrcosed that he v.:s iead, and the 0ld

-

o\

-ffg'\ fellow that I was with set trere and lauvghed. He says, "Now, george
. ‘ thie first turkey you can &et your hands on aftery you shoot you nab
‘{f& ﬁ’f him, don't try to get the whole flock," Well, we didn't call any
‘ more that night, it wae late when we got into canp, even&thing'was'
all ready and Suprer was re:«dy when we &ot there. We was there a week
and I never got another shot at a turkey, but the other boys ¢ot _
turkey and got ducer. Yext dey they come in with a turkey and a deer,
80 vie had plenty of meat in Calnp.  Qut camp was about 30 miles west
- of Menalback in the timbe:,:I vas told the nearest house was "15 miles
— from where'we camped. Well, we were camgped -on Piveon Creek and it -
~H£; L”would &0 along two or three miles and then it would sink and then it
) would be a mile or two, maybeg turee or four miles viithout a bit of
wnter then it would come up -aga East of us was Cow Creek and

v west was Pigeon Creek and they a«llstarted from big springs up in the

- mountains,_all soft wéter. Where the water come out of the ground it
.;Eﬁj;L was just about as warm as our thxant water here in-“ugust. Every
jl _ fellow was to shoo two scuirrels whien he conme to camp at night, they
Tﬁf were €ray squirrels ang fat and lots of them. Our old guide, Mr,
7!; Oliver, would tuke thew and fry them and I liked them betterg than
Nt the turkey or deer meat, They h;d probably, I guess, wbout s half
l' ‘o Jbushel of spples in the conmisary. Rob and I gqt in a little early
1?- one afternoon we didn't go a grest ways. I says, "Rof, if you'll
‘j. peel some apples, I'11 wake some pies." He jdmped right up and
[ grabbed some apples and went to peelin* arples, it was a hard think
| l' ~ordinarily to get hlm to do anything drouud camp for -he was always
kj tired when it came to work. By the time I got my cxusts rolled out,
7' I used & quart beer bottle for a rolling pin, Rob had the apples
K. peeled, then we slashed them and made two big pies and.béked thep
i - !
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in the old dutch oven, I guess Rob looked at them a dozen times
v »

before theywas done. We did all this before any of the rest ¢ome

in, and then we hid them. When the boys got in Rob and I had supper

‘ready. After we got about through suprer rob said, "Big, hadn't we

better have a piece of pie?" "Why, yes," I eaid, "a piece of pie
would go pretty good." "Well," Pnb says, "I'll get it." I didn't
know where they was cause he had hid then. So he jumped up and

away he went and he came hack with a pie and you outh to saw the

looks of those feldows when they saw that pie. 8o we ate our pie
and enjoyed it and we sat dbwn back-of the fire, filled Jp our pipes
and had a smoke. Some of the boys said that it was-about'time to
go. to .bed énd Rob says it wis about time to have another piece‘of

pie aud. that stoppgd-the going to bed, TFrom that on there was two
pies every day. Well, Caldwell 2nd I startcd out next morning
bright and early. Every now aznd then we would stop and ca11 but’we
'couldﬁ't get an answer. Must have been 2 or 3 o'clock and we thought
we would go beck to camp. He said, “"Over to the foot of that hiil is
a‘salt spring, kiﬁd of.a salt marsh, ruck, and the deer frequenti#, it
quite often,"  He took his gun down so I could look across and get

the range of the marsh, I looked across the barell, "Ves," I says,

‘"I .see one." "One what?" he says and I says "Turkey" He dropped

the gun epnd lookd across and says,-"SuIe,enough, tuat's a turkey, "

: We stood there and watched them until I éuess there was 15 or 16

st f

3.
v ¥

; went by.: He says "Theyér going to roost and you #nd I'll get up

early in the morning. They wont go a great ways before they'1l roost."

Bo we went bacik to cimp, it was'getting late, told the boys what we'd
seen and what we wa going to do. We wanted to set under the 100st

in the durk. S0 we started out the next morning brizht wnd early,

dark as the uickens, We got over to tle grove where the turkeys went

|




105. in the night before und we wnet about half way through, perhape 8
m'ffqﬁs little more and then we stopped, we didn't Lnow whether we had
passed them or where they were. It kept a getting a little llghter,‘
. breaking away -in the east. We heard a turkeéy fly off the trees into

'{ ’hthe leaves. Probuably if we had went 150 yards furhterAwe would have

‘iiﬂ e been right under them. The old gentlemen says that the only show
el
AL

we had was for them to feed our wuy, but'they didn't feed our way and

L]

we went back and got breakfast and didn't get a turkey. He says,
"George, there's a hunters cabin about seven miles from here over the

" r 1rldge Let's go over." I says "All right.® That would make about
L4 B

: bﬂ,b\»fourteen'ﬁiles travel over and back. The hill we had to climb was

. i
R

about half way and then just the same SlOpe on the other side down.
But we got over there and he couldn't find the cabin but he s&ys 1t
B is right in here close. There was & bunch of big whlte;oak_trees.
o He went in there and says, "Here it is, or here it has been rather.,"
Shanty hed burnt down and a dandy big nice spring there, water.
“bubbling out looked gooa to me. Y laid down and got a good drink .
andII says, “A hunters eabin? Look at the-corn growrding around here.
_ I thipk it ie a moonshihe deal." Well, he says, "I guess maybe 1t was,
o too." Weil, we started back to canp. and as we was going slong tlie r
- side hill, I wap up above him, and two deer Junmed He throwed his
rifle oveI and shot and one deer stop.:ed, and then he shot the second
time quick and the dver d.op-ed, and he dropped into a white oak sprout
with the leuves on just about the color of the deer, und he shot twhce
Pﬁﬁij more into that bunch of leaves. He says, "Can't I xnock that deer \
- B down?" I says, "The second shot knocked him down and you are shooting
Jﬁ“ at them leaves,® Well we vent to work and tooh hig insides out, tied

his legs together g0t & pole anu run it through under his legs where

. they were tied tobether I took the catridge out of my gun and he



106, took the front end and I took the brck end. We started out for o
/;3‘- seven mile wealk, about. 3} miles up hill :wnd &vout the s@me on the
- other side doun. Course, I was on the laver side ¢oing up and the
darn deer kept a slipning down ny way and I kept pushing it away up.'
ahead .of me. Well, we zot to the top ol the hill and.started daown
and the deer begin to sli; the other way and 1 didn't pull it back,
He stop.ed and looked back «nd savs, "George, Is you on with thuat
deer?" "¥o, ) I,say;,"x aint and I éint holding it back either.®
He laughed and wenp on. Well, we got into cemn in goodlshape but’ I
never was tireder in ny life than I was then when we got to kamp. I Y
says, ;Iall wash my hahds and fube end then I'11 help yop'skip the‘
deer." By-tne tine I got ready to help nim ne'd got e ueer skinned
-and dressed and was frying liver for our supper. By golly, I was
tired wﬁen I got in and sweaty, that desr weight about 120 pounds and
with oy gun I had quité a load to carry. Well, a day or two before
that Rob and I had been up on the hill. We were out all day but
f@gqnever got sight of a turkey but I found a camping outfit by the side

’,

.7 of a log. It was pans ana kettles and such like all set up so that.

-

2 if it rained it woulaw fill them. I took them &nd turaed them all

P

! . "

bottom up. There was two botties there with scme black stuff in them,
I didn't knbw what it wus., I pickel oue up MmdJd looksd wt it but I
couldn;t féll waht it wes wnd put it bick right where T fourd it..
Well, that day we couldn't jump anythingz, a desr or a turkey or
énythinu else. A day dr two after Mhat Tob =nd I wes uy in that
same country and it was getting lons towards noon, we was following
'ﬂﬂ the ridge along, he woas below me ond I més'pretty well on tog, we was
: hunting a sprihg. We must hsve wilxed wlong hsr o hour ana I

“hesaxrd Rob sey "What aic you doing Yere?"' "He ways, "Cowme down :nd

Bee whut I've got," Aud thoere s as‘o dondy nice bis svring ano a
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thele was & little boy a setting on « log, : jacknife in one hand

and a chipmunk in the other. Rou seys, "What are you doing here?®
"Bear tra.ping® he says. I says, "Who's with you?" end he says "Dad.*
I says WWhere is he?" He pointed out west. Rob says "You can'£ ;&
gét eny thing out of these nat;ves. I'11 bet he knows within a |
qualter of a mile whege—his dad is." They had two crotches drove in
the ground, then a stick laid across from one to the othexr and theﬁ
they hed smaller sticks-laid with one end on the ground and the other
end Beross this stick, making a pitch of avout 4& degrees,. half-p;tch,
and a canvas throwed over the sticks and piled full of lewves. That
wgs all tie beduing they had. Rob and- I got all the wvater we wantea
and started down the hiil again. Tvery now and then we'd stop and
cal;'bui we couldn't start a turkey. So we started back home. We
stopped-at this camp to get a drink of watel and the old man had got
in ahd hg'd.fetdhed in a déndy'nice turxey and heé'd cut a little
sﬁrout off, shéIpened‘it and stuck it undier the turkeys under jaw

and tﬁere it hung.. I asked him if he had any objections to me

looking at his bird. HNe said "No" ruther short. e knew by the.’
looks of me that I didn't belong in that country. Tha£'s all he.said
was that *"No" but Le kept Watchimg me all the tinme, kept his eyas on

me, didn't like the looks of me. Well, Rob says, "Come on, let's be

, . going." As we went through their cemp Rob pointed to me to their

cooking utensils. He said, "Did you ever see them-before?" I
looked back and I says, "Yes, those are the ones I turned over up
on the hi.l two or-three days ago." The old man hadn't said a word.

He whitled around as quick ond said "Bid you do that?¥ I had a wagon

- cover stole hele a year or so ago. Did you see those two bottles?"

and I says, "Yes, sir. I picked oned of them up and locked at it and

put it back in the same place." "Yes, sir," he says "Right.in the

. Bame place. T tokg my boy that the man that dbne that was an honest




