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LR: Yeh? What was another time that you got. . .

M.:

1
Well my first husband and I was in a bar one time

2
We was—it was pouring down rain—

3
and we were going to the store to change slacks for my oldest daughter

4
and she was only about twelve at the time

5
and we were going to—uh—to the avenue to change slacks



that we had gotten for her



that were too big for her




so we had to take them back to get her smaller ones

6
and in the meantime on the way to the Avenue it started pouring

7
so—[clears throat]—excuse me—the bar we used to go to on Front Street



it was right there.

8
so we ran in

9
we figured 

we’d have a glass of beer



and wait for the rain to stop



and then we’d go.

10
Well there was this one man in there

11
and he was—he was sending us over drinks.

12
And at that time my first husband, he was only a roofer

13
and—uh—he hardly worked—you know—

14
rained a lot in the winter anyhow



if it rained or whatever.

15
And—uh—he kept setting us—sending us drinks over

16
and I told the waitress, “Don’t do that,” I says.

17
“We don’t want them.

18
Take them.

19
Tell him no thank you.

20
We don’t want it.”

21
And he send her back.

22
She said, “Naw he says that’s alright.

23
Accept them.”

24
So we accept two of them

25
and he—he started getting a little nasty.

26
My husband got up

27
and went to the bathroom

28
and he got nasty

29
and he said, “Them cheap”—what’d he call us? Cheap.


“Them cheap sons of bitches over there.

30
I sat here all day

31
ain’t bought me one yet.”

32
I said, “Hey we asked you not to send us them.

33
We don’t want your—your drink.”

34
And he got filthy with his mouth

35
so I beat him up

36
and bustj his nose

37
and the—the waitress had to throw him out.

38
And she told me she wouldn’t mess with me.

39
She threw him out 



because she [laughs] didn’t want me to hit her.

40
I said, “I wouldn’t have hit you.

41
You didn’t do nothing to me.”

42
I said, “But he had no right to—to down mouth me like that.

43
I didn’t do nothing to him.”

44
My husband comes out of the men’s room.

45
He says, “Aw what’d you do now?” [laughs]

46
I says, “Everything’s all right hon.

47
You don’t have to worry about nothing.”

48
He says, “No but I can’t trust you five minutes



while I even go to the men’s room.” [laughs]

49
Aw gosh. They were good days. [laughs]

