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vrairie vroubte, caoch holding to o twin,. Fight or nine trunks

ané bomes wre ”1“ﬂ landed. Dickico and Dirdie look D out than Tor

the car they cxpect to)meot thom, There is no vehicle whatever
driver's

in sight but o big farm vagon, on the high seat of vwhich Bud:
Calhoun louages, with the reins loosely in his hand. AB

e Dayton's look about ¢them, Buck leisurely cuts a bip chunk
of chewing %obacco from a plug, chuecks it into his mouth, tokes
a slow chow, spits and then, teldng his time, descends from the
vagon. He is not a picturescue figure, though he looks haxiy

end carable. Heniuees His drese concistoe of o dirdy and

much patched pair overals, with broken palluses over the shoulders,

end o disveputable md bat tored looking old h@t on hig hoad.
Buck is o chunky, hoardy looking man of sabout 25, with o vide
humorous face, capable, tough, dependable and loeveable, and ull
of a guaint humor, which $vists across his face upon overy exmcuse.
ite saunters over cheerfully to the Daytons., ond eddresscs them as:
THowdy lady und gent. Guess you're the puys the boss
telephoned me to meet, HoOw're jyourselves?!
He extonds a big, vork hardened and soiled hand that
Biz@ie stares ot with aversion, and which cuuéos pickie to vwince

.

28 he grips hig delicate fingers with i%t.

Buck points to the trunks &e. md asks if  they ave
theres, They nod, =nd he saye:

"I'11 give you o hand then '"bo",

Ticgk 28 he realizes tn ; Buck asctually meons for hin
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to hely put the trunks cboerd asks him il he to




