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Polly beside herself vl th putrage is Dbarely shile
to control herself.

Galloway avoids looking ot her. Very gprave, he faces
the cowpen, and taking out a 15&3_3{::33, he reads the cxder, to the
offeet that every head of cattle save thome belonging %o +he
Indians must evacuste the Remerve.

Polly gprings toward him.

"Y0U DIRTY SPYI You damned coyotel" she criew,
end strikes him in the face with her auirt.

Galloway flinches, nmwiorkxthoxbgowyschricadriimchogint
efzinriingrPokty. thon his faco becomes stern as he realizeo
that he must do his duty at any ¢ 03 t.

"Miss Kemper, I am scting under oxders. I look to
you, as the owmer of the 7 Em T cattle, to cooperate vith
me in having them removed i’ro;ﬁ the reserve.

"Why you 1little dude soldier" cries Polly, "Go
ahead and obey your orders.  Tets soe how you znd your
precty uniformed tin troop can round up cattld. \

Galloway whoels about. Barke an order to his men.

1

aey look a bit confused. Its one thing to be soldiers.
Another to round up cattle.

We get in hewe the fumny business of the soldiers try
ing to find amd round up cattle. One long scrawny feelow
brings in a bunch of lean studd thot hote Bhe IJD. brand
upon then {(Indian deparinenr) The cowboys ncarly syplit their

gldes puying and lauguing =t the soldiors.

.

Galloway alons of his men understand eattle.



