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The white mule I used to get when * was down there on the Harlan case was
fine, Got it in mason jars, too. Not surprised that there are still those who
make it.
During World War II when we lived in Virginia, whicﬁ‘he.d stdte stores and
rationed the hooech, I used to get a quart of b%ded bourbon for our guests with
Lil's monthly ration and with mine 1 ot the most honestly labelled producd I
can vemenber, —t was Singing Sam corn whiskey. The label warranted thaii the Ll
whiskey in that bobtdd bottle was not mpre than 30 days olds - Cu-wff nise K ( LA
Thanks for the other clipjfﬁg‘: The one on the iay bullets beinp missing
makes me tlni.nK I remember that inside the FUI they{tever existeds 1% lmew the
truth and wanted no proof of ot. %o, as you'll see at the |east hinted at
in the paragraph of the Frazier affidavit used to get ay extradicted, h
says they could make no comparison because, falsely, there were not enough
points of dimtinction. Iy recollecti:on is that they thus avoided any testing
of that rifle, rather an test firing. I think I recall that they did not even
run the st andard swab test, to see if it had begﬁf\ggnced the last time

it was cleaned,
I supposedly got all the lab records and I recall no such notes in them.

Hever Imew or heard of ‘‘obert white.

You do not have;to catch fish to enjoy fishing. Not that catching some a8 is

not better, and then eating them. But my recollection of fishing is that the
bod

mere act is relaxing.
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Hore later, ;7 acs e f the eels
I used to enjoy fishing but when “il became tllﬂaqtmfl gave 1t up. If
there was ono within a mile., as soon as her hook that * bated for her was in the
water that. eel had it. And they swallowed hook, 1:*.119, s:ljnlger and feet of it. I
once caught an eel near Wilmington that pulled me in the g€noe in vhich I was. And
one on the Chesepeake on a crab line that scorched my arm, it was that strong. God
2-3 inches in diameter and a yard of more long. Back to that Ky. hooch. One Friday
might when I was with a then local friend and two NLRB regional directors and we'd
been fishing on Norris Lake and I got drenched, af'tﬁyr about a quart we decided to
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go into LaFollette for a steal dinner. I woz\-gé "pag‘ama bottoms that would not join
. et D14
in front, a sweat shirt that was too small, u.na a ‘WZHan's wrap-around robe. As ve
f

walled along the lalfollette main street from where we could park those two NIRB
types hollered "Look at him!" and pointed. I made it to the Fox restaurant, which
had goud steaks and we enjoyed. But none of us got even a bite that day. But Norris

Leke was beautiful despite the vain. Hamed aft or the Senator who was the father of

the Te Valley Authori vhich built that public 3 top. Gotta tell yo
stgry % a%ou%yhig aﬁ’&"ﬂl‘ g::lle day. ML PURSAD: EORSE SIS0 O R



