
BAT WING BOWLES

rn^^^K ^^ "'* " ^^ beckoned Bowles to acorner of the corral, "what d'ye think Mrs Lee

And by the way, they was a deputy sheriff i„q„i/„.

awaJ from S. V""" T "'^ '^' ^''^' - ~-away from that gate-but what d'ye think she

Bowk^;i!A;!"uJ ""^•'"'gi"''." answered

•Well ,K I f^'''^'
"'"•• "Wh« was it?"

. ];f"' '^^ '"'^ » big yeller telegraph in herhand that sl,e was kinder wavin' aroSnd-llver
d.d find out what it was all about-but when I

is Wre ttl^°5p^°'^^'''**"^°-«'"-

*="»'J
*brough, and I says to her

:

No, Mrs. Lee, I don't-and, what's moreI dont carel He's a good pardner, that's Jlf

dont kno«. what them Lees have got to be soproud about, the way old Henry used to cave

rkf^ta^oWre/^Hg 'astf^ '^'

Jiances at his friend, "butfSoi^d'L ^ wS
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