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sor of the most marvelous store of fine old whiskey that tasted
Y

devine syrup but had a most after-effect. He always offered the young ladies
/

not the youngmen ,2s he thought the latter lacked dic cretloq.
_He was simply wonderful to Miss Carrie Lee, aznd as she was the only
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child, he tooL her every where with he¥. liss L.C. says that John Fox, jr. was much
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amused at her father and herself when he came on one of theur fo¥ nunuu7
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{ his
intended to write up as a storxpl have read onq/coout stationary thtlng - Bvery

time there was a halt in the chase her father would call in his sweet way: "Daughter,

d{raughter, where are you"; and then would appear to look over her horses girths.
(I wish you could have heard her imitiation of him) . John Fox had brought with him
an artist named Max Klepper; and-every-time who had some trouble keeping up; and
everytime that Captain Hathaway would call "0 daughter”, John Fox would call loudly
with much English accent,"0 Kleppah, O Kleppah

Miss He. doesnt think much of stationary hunting as she calls it. I asked her
if the women every~went on that kind of a hunt end she said that she had never heard
of it. She said that it seemed to be, however,in spite of the strenuousness of it,

an older mans sport- that few young men ever came on theihunts.

There was an old farmer gt one of the hunts who refused to mount and follow
¥
saying that he was "goin' from pint to pint" and watch, The second(ﬁéy out "Uncle"

Sam failed to appear to take wp his perrigrinations . "Where is Uncle Samj"I askeds




