
OLD SPO*OKSE-5ý PASS.

Now ain't ye chang 'd ? declar fur »t, pard,;
Thlet creék would qUestion, it 'pears tew me,-

Ef ye looked in its waters agin tew night,
Who may -this old c'ss of a sinner« be ?

xxi.,

Thet wus the stvle thet thet thar-éreek
-Pass," *n the Rock*

In Old Spookses' 1 Îes talked
Drowzily list'nin' I rode ro.und -the herd,

When all 'of a"sudden the mustang b 1-ked,
An' shied with a mort I -nevér know-'d

Thet tough leetle critter-,tew, show a scare
ln storm ô r dark; but.he jest-scrouch'd down,

With.his nost.rilà snuffin' th-é datup, cool air

XXII.

Ari' his flanks a-quiver.' Shook'up ? Wa-1,
Guessd we hev heaps of tarnat*on fun

1 calculated qiicker'n li ht
Thât the herd would be off on a healthy run

But thar warnt a st'r tew horn or* hoof ,
The herd, like a great black mist, Jay spread,

While har an' thaï a grazin. bull
thuhd 'r

Loom'd p, like a m*ghty 1ýead.

XXIII.

ziz in my saddle an' stard arotind
On the mustanïs nc.>ck I felt the sweat

Thar wus nùthin' tew see-sort of felt the har
COMMencin' tew crawl on my scalp,'ye bet 1


