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almost went inside of jt, ] braked so shory I scramla eg‘::! ang |
Homer rubbed his head where he’d bygteq into mznd"l.
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'kin;o ho“tcﬂ“; it hite P}P‘wg‘rt without asking any questio:\:? 'rb:;ytm
do lot ap o204 T out thel® = 1-black fellow as their helper. He leaned over
't gy A““h gt oylars 4 asked him what it was all
® Stufp, ok oW g, anEY uider 80 . about,
s y% ‘0“‘ R\‘: s s shot ¢ came closer, was included.
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STy g the leg. Kerose
im, M""“&g b::n fh;le white PIP® g - g
0 ’ ’ 3 . ;
1en he i e deckh hat Was 3 peckcrwood s head,’ Pigmeat said. His
Wht, q Wi ist oﬁed’ uncontrolled. _ -
¢ had g Te (a0t erybody reacted at once. The white pipe fitter
rate, Bu:Qe fmn(ﬂy en eV Pigmcat’ reached over, knocked the piece of iron
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“You go think Up another one and then!::.?‘ Sajg oy :l’;: all “:‘;guld !
‘What | wanna know now js w to b'Q-' \ "y 400 No y top- .
here or a lap joint,’ Conway said, tumin;ov:u" buyy . » 33 of 8 su‘:,
Tebbel will tell you al] gy, 16" 1 sajq ep, e dygy oy orgot all 8
your boss next week * °bbq'.~ plumb *% Cosre not
Tebbel looked dubioys, « the b Nt jo your work.
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‘Better get the print to be sure,’ Te be] md’mc"ln, ug Way bemndtgc :
1 done run him Conway grinneq. Valkeg g g gave them tBe <
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turned ﬁﬂ'y ed.”
‘All right, let

give your Whlte



d to k .
ouldn’t let him tell t, so be
’t let him get started on that

his head in just in time to hear

¢y bld‘ l:&pnplﬁ look and beat it without saying ;h;?:; n
e ‘,v: 8 ebe 4. .D,g ylou chalk th;fwalkcr?* .
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ot dt;l va‘; behind you, chiefs Smitty said.
m the okay sign, hitched up my pants and started

the
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