8§ T AT E M E NUDT
Of
Mr. C. R. Miller
(LUrugs & Paints)

"Yes, 1 remember D, L. Georges 1 ousht toe He left here owing me over 40,00
for painte I sold him paint for a couple of years and dye for his mustache and nhair, He
bought quite a lot of paint during that period and I nad always concidered aim fair paye.
For a nuaber of years 1 owneu .tne cottage which George bougnt from John J. Lavis at
107 South lacomb Street, lot 18 and 1y, block 92 As a matter of fact 1 sold him the
paint with wai n ne painted thne hoﬁloo I remember that I passed this house one day while
George was working on it and stojped in and talked to nime George lived with the Simmons'
a while in that house, !e drank & lot and loafeu around the store, but not often when
under tue influence or boozee I mever neard alm Intiaate thst ho was othor than L. L. George.
1t is rather funny, but waile (George was nere he was known only as an old drunken painter,
but as soon as the story .ot around ta.t he might be Jommn Vilkes Booth all the people that
had ever scen nim were telling now ne quoted {hakespeare and now dramatic e had been.
It secmed that then all knew there was sometning different about old man Georgee. Although
George paild nis bills, except the last one, he was always nard up and nover nad any moneys
Personally, I nevur considered nim more tian an ordinary painter, not ¥ery good or very bad,
I never heard of any recitations tihut he made here. He mumbled to himself when drunk,
He came in the store once and szid that he was going back home, some place in Arkansas,
Sometime later, he came in and told me that while e was gone he had attended a "migger"”
weddins of some "nipgers" that he knew and said that the "ni gers™ had had a preacher come out
from Little Fock for there was no preacher good enow:h for tnem in the littlie town. I do not
remenber tast lr, George was more tuan ordinarily neat. He was never what you would call

slovenly. Sometimes he would get morose spells and hardl; talk at all.”
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Mr., C. R, Miller, Drug;;st and Paint "Yes, I remember D. E. George.
I ought to. He left here owing me over $40,00 for paint. I sold him paint
for a couple of years and dye for his mustache and hair. He bought quite
2 1ot of paint during that period and I had always cousidered him fair pay.
For a number of years I owned the cottage which George bought from John J.
Davis at 107 South Macomb Street, lot 18 and 19, block 92. As a matter of
fact I sold him the paint with vhich he painted the house. I reme.ber that
I wﬁthnuat this house one day while George was working on it and stopped in
and talked to him. George }ived with the Simmons' a while in that house.
He drank a lot and loafed around the store, but not often when under the in-
fluence of booze., I never heard him intimate that he was other than D. E.
George. It is rather funny, but while George was here he was known only as
an 0ld drunken painter, but as soon as the story got around that he might be
John Wilkes Booth all the people that evely seen him were telling how he quoted
Shakespeare and how dramatic he had been. It seemed that then all kmew there
vas something different about old man George. Although George paid his bills,
except the last one, he was always hard up and never had any money. Personally,

I never considered him more than an ordinary painter, not very good or very bad.



I never heard of any recitations that he made here. He mumbled to himself
when drunk, He came in the store once and said that he was going back

home, some place in Arkansas. Sometime later, he came in and told me that

’

I/ IT; V

while he was gone he had attended a nigger wedding of some niggers that he
v //

knew and said that the niggers had had a preacher come out from Little Rock

for there vas no preacher good enough for them in the little town. I do

not remember that lir. George was more than ordinarrfg‘y AR /ﬁ‘e was never
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what you would call ‘l(’ . // » Sometimes he would get morose spells and
-

' hardly talk at all. K‘dhen shown the tin type of John St. Helen Mr. Miller
said that it did not look much like George; that it did not have the same
eyes and forehead. That there was some resemblance, but would never recognize
George from it. That there was tle same type of mustache. That George's
eyes were never as alert as the man in the tin type. George dressed somewhst
in the same style which was nothing unusual in Oklahome at that time. I
showed Mr. Miller the magazine picture of John /ilkes Booth which he said was
never D. B. George; that George had a pointed chin, that his nose and eyes were

altogether different; his mmstache being about the only thing that was the same.



