
OLD SPOOKSEe PASS. ig

The -hérd went back to its rest aýW, feed,
Es'quiet a crowd es; ever worê Mide

An'.them. boys, in camp never 'heerd a lisp
Of the thunder an' crash of that run an' ri-de.

An' MI never forge, whïIe a wild cat claw's,
Or a cowloves a nibble of sweet blue grass

The cur'us pardner that rode with me
i night stampede in Old Spookses ?ass


