"Hil  Pollyl Where are you"

Back to 90113 anf Galloway.

"Goe hiz--theres ny brotherd Bet he's hungry
ag hell, Welll have to be rolling LOQ“'

Galleovway trics to &é*&in ner.

"Where 4o you 1ivo:?

"Whats your name?

"When can I sSec you”dgain?”

Ho agks cagerly.

Polly ﬁaﬁulaﬁos the guestions.

Thore do I 1live??”

She makes an exnressive modion as if fto say the
entire country wos her home.

"Whats my name. Just Polly~w—=gre-~guy, mister--
whots yours?™ | |

He beams down unon her.

" JugEemTad i

Sandy is hollering iouﬁly, his hond g at bis mouth.

MThen ghall I soe you again--~-Polly?”

Polly is a natural oorn,eon"eutn—snot >agily
tc be won. ,

"iell--I can't say exectly. I'm 2 protty much dated
up porson and----but I su@posa you'll be at the T Bar T barn
dance?"

"Tlye not been invited yet'.

"Pgha, you don't need an invitaiion in Chié country.

Guess you must be a stranger. Gverybody conmes to the round



