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hit laughed again. “You do if you been around |
these big ranches much. Guy that wants to look over |
a ranch comes in Sat’day afternoon. He gets Sat’day
night supper an’ three meals on Sunday, and he can

eV 'quit Monday mornin’ after breakfast without turning
5 . :
.S \%@Zx , his hand. But you come to work Friday noon. You got
A\ . ) »
A toputina day an’ a half no matter how you figure.

ép)‘\ o ) ; _ s s 3 > A
'\‘\\N‘j@ seorge looked at him levelly. “We’re gonna stick
roun’ a while,” he said. “Me an’ Lennie’s gonna roll

up a stake.”
Qs can be ____JThe door opened quietly and the stable buck put in
AW SNy (T head; a lean negro head, lined with pain, the eyes

et patient. “Mr. Slim.”
Slim took his eyes from old Candy. “Huh? Oh! Hel-
lo. Crooks. What'amatter2” . ..
¥You told me to warm up tar for that mule’s foot. I L be swmall
{"58? 1t warm.” A —————
e Tm:&(;ks. I’ll come right out an’ put it on.”
Gy can e “I can do it if you want, Mr. Slim.”
d;mtogﬂ . “No. I'll come do it r.nyself. ” He stood up.
T Crooks sad, “Mr. Slim.” Qs
'w\&\,c\dﬁw\ Ao d\a\o%u&_,
hales ”:‘; “That big new guy’s messin’ around your pups out 0;31 ;’md\_
reoder in the barn.”
Kwow “Well, he ain’t doin’ no harm. 1 give him one of
wbm\d\s them pups.”
ol vj “Just thought Id tell ya,” said Crooks. “He’s takin’

‘em outta the nest and handlin’ them. That won’t do
them no good.”
Ry “He won’t hurt ’em,” said Slim. “I’ll come along
M/GXS S with you now.”
g George looked up. “If that crazy bastard’s foolin’
_ RN Qo‘a\fl around too much, jus’ kick him out, Slim.” |



