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POLLOUING IORNING

Sunrise. Beauty shot.

Galloway bullding a fire. pausing to look off at sune
rigse and the gilded skies and H‘nills. He mles coffee and fries
bacon and wotatoes.

Polly in cave nwalkes. Sniffs hpnerily the gragrant

odor of boiling coffec and gizzling bacon. She peers out, am

ig amazed o gec the stranger . She draws back; but she is
- real hongry girl, and that eoffee and bacon] Polly puts

her hand expressively over her tunny.
Galleoway picks up pail and deparis %0 2 nearby
spriag. Polly slips out. Swipes 2 loaf of bresd, and ig

1elp herself to bacon vhen she hears the somund of

Galloway's cheery whistle as he olimbso the hill Toek toward the

cCave. PD1ly mpanic stricken makes off vith the frying pan in
her hand, dropping the grease J.zi her hurry. She ducks intoc th.
Cavo.

Galloway is sstounded to find his rayions gone. He

sees that Yelltale +trail of grease, and £ollows it around to
the opaning of + e gue. Rifle in hand he roars:

"Cpue out of there, ‘you thieving coyotel”

The "coyote” comes out wi th both hands up, 2 cheex
bulgingvith bacon. f

"Don't shoot, migterl Please don'" 17

Galloway stares. Then bursts inte laughier. He
rocks as he laughs, ard Polly swallow ug ber bacon in a .
gulp lavghs with him,

Progenily thejmr loushier done, they stand looking at:

each other, G
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