
just take a anything to hit the stake with--a lighter knot
[from a pine tree], a hammer if you happen to think about it
and carry one with you, or whatever you can hit it with.
You drive it down a foot or two in the lake bottom. You tie
one end of the trot line to that and put your hooks on it
every two feet apart till you get to the other end of your
big line. When you get to the other end of your big line,
drive another stake down and tie off that end.

Anyway, we had a trot line out in the lake. It was a pretty
good-sized lake, and I figured we would catch all the
catfish we wanted. Well, that is the one that the gator was
on. We were paddling the boat. We did not have a motor on
it because it was more or less useless, since all we were
doing was just going there and back. I told Billy, "We got
a gator up here!" "Well, shoot him," he said. I said, "No,
let's not shoot him. He is a small one, and the lake is
down low." That is the reason, or one of the reasons, I
said we would catch plenty of catfish, because the lake was
low. They did not have much to feed on, so they would be
hungry. I was in hopes we would catch a lot of soft-shell
turtles. We did not, but they are the best eating around.

We were taking catfish off, and before we got up to the
gator, he took off--with the hook. So Billy said, "Shine
your light around and see if you see him." Well, I shined
my light around, and there was a gator there and a gator
there and gators all around us. So I said, "God! There are
gators all over the place." He said, "Well, I would not
mind having some gator tail. Let's shoot us one of them."
So I did.

P: How do you figure out which one to shoot? Can you tell by
eye shine how big they are?

W: Yes, you can tell by how big their eyes are and how far
apart they are. Then a lot of times you can see them, part
of them--a little bit of his head will be laying out.
Sometimes [you can see] just his eyes, because they sit on
top of his head. I have seen them coming across the lake
looking like a Model-A Ford with its headlights on. They
are not quite that big, but I have seen some big ones. You
get out in the fog by yourself, . . .

P: And they get bigger and bigger.

W: They get bigger and bigger! And you do not have a boat
under you, especially if you are wading or fishing or
whatever. Anyway, I told him, "There is a big one right
there. Paddle on up there to him." He paddled me over
there, and I shot him, and that gator just went into a fit.
They will do that, you know.

P: What do they do?
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