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"Aint no such animal on your ronch, maanm”.

Pir@ie bursts into tears, but Dickie shalps her and

savagely demmds thet she shut u?. Thig is no time for feuars.
vith 4he stern manner of = man, he approoghes the fromt of the
uagon and addresses Duck:

"We will teke trein back to Calpgary”,

"Just 'e you sy bo' but thore sint no trein goin' to
Golgary till  tomorrow might, 'bout 11,55 T

Dick mé Birdio exchamge slances of harror, ané look
about %them et the steadily descending derimens,

M3l you kindly direct us™ says Dick firmly, "to the
neerest rostaurant,”

1t gbarving” puts in Birdie hystericolly.

Buek bursts out lenghing, holding bis sides a. if heo
hes Just heoerd o greai joke.

whxeuse me £or laughin' ma-en, but that sure was
a good one. The fuck o the motter is thet the nearest
eeting joint I Imww anything Hout is your owm shack 'bout
22 mile from here.

rfver o moment, as the {two stond hesitebing Duck agoin
sings outb: .

"A1lor-~abosrd §

"Theres no roon in that --that wagon" says Dick. "Vhere
are we to aitg.

"phhav theres ull kinds 8% room cboard. Sit on the
trunks, bo. Thoy cin't too badfor 2 seal. I've sot on viorse,

1Gourse if you prefer it, you con foot it <o the roench. Sint but



