ie heard Prom out %that opaque Dblackness thol Aimly = osks of

e

prairie and bog., Vith & vwild scram the two dash info the

nouse, banging the door and bharriceding it vith chairs ond tables,

-

puek in surprise turns from the 014 orgon where he hag been

i3

et

-
wis

spueing himsell:

T ToT JUt ey SUp S 9 1 Y] e -]
montnhet was thoat P scorcams Dirdie.

tphat inhumen Crye someone is being murdered out therel”

The cry is repested, and 2 look of enlightonment bresks
over Buck's face.

tgpat] Pshowul That aint nothin' but o coyote. — They
been hangin' round this shack ever sinee o0ld Rube died",

ngoyotel  Rubel”

- "Yep. nebe was en old geléing the boss veas fond of .

GOT . BUNCH of them old veberans he never com gdlt wo the heat
to kill off, and they drop off themselves from 0ld apo gonrally.
Hube's beeon dend more'n two weeks now, though you would'nt
5nspeot it from the lingering smell of him, or the way them
coyotes hang aboutl his bones™.

Birdie collapucs into 2 chair and covers her faco

nith hey handd. 3ic}ip sinks into chailr ot teble and srwacwls out hi

his awms, burying his fuce upon them.

(The sereen ghomld show o coyote, out in tho dusky
night, nose raised %o the moon)

sfher o while Dick reachos out his hond o pats Birdie's
arie

thraontt be afraid, old scoutl”



