
BAT WING BOWLES
now .uddenly .tirred to the depth. "Do„V .u- i.

•unt. do you.E. Lelf 'J°" ''?"> !»°w my
but-weli; .he'. . ve« deteZn ?'""" '* '° y°"'

way. .„d-we,, .he7,^„rr;onor;r.i'"

go alone. D6 Jou renStTn^^TnTe'll
""

were com ng Wtu 1 .n«i, u . '
''"'" ^«

jounj,-eh!S i?t:m:^\^^i^^
found It-it i. to move on I"

' ^ '"'''

quicki;'
""" ^"^^ ''-^'" '•"•JU'-rcd Dixie

;;Well something like that," admitted Bowie.
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