
AF: Yeah. I'll say this, that the bus drivers in those days

were 100% friends to us, and so were 99% of the truck

drivers. Little things, I don't care to glorify myself on

any of this stuff I'm telling you, but if it's stuff that

you want to cut, why you can cut it.

CW: No, this is the stuff that we're after.

AF: But I can remember one night, July 1941, that a friend of

mine who was a Buick dealer in Ft. Lauderdale. They had

been to an occasion there and they were just a half a block

from the courthouse, and they were standing on the corner

waiting for traffic to go by. His mother was with them.

And around the corner came a black -fellow with a car that

had been in a wreck and his fender was sticking out there

like a can opener, and it caught her. And I mean it almost

just cut her leg off. Well, we got her to the hospital

quick. I don't know why I happened to be there. I got

involved in more things, I wonder how I ever happened to be

there. But there I was and Mrs. Bowers was her name, I got

a nice letter from them. But I found out that in Jackson

Memorial Hospital when the doctor in Ft. Lauderdale Hospital

told me that what she had to have or she wasn't going to

live through the night. And he thought that we could get it

in Miami. Well, we contacted them and I made a round trip

there and I made it in fast time, I'll tell you. But I got

it back and it saved the woman's life. And a beautiful

letter went to Tallahassee about it which I have a copy of

it. Well, after that (July 1941) we had a six-day short

course at the Lamar Hotel in Orlando. It was a gathering of
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