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1j forked tail quicker 'an a wink, an never

much store by thet air Zeke 0' mine. But

I kin gin ye a piece 0' his history thet '11

stagger yer faith 'bout a dividin' line twixt

instinct an' reason. Ye'll fergit all 'bout

thet scar, like we do th' humliness, 0' folks thet we

come to know an' love ; an' ye'll say, 'long wi' me,

thet not anuther dog be ekel to 'im."
He hitched his chair closer to the artist's, and his

voice, in its earnestness, took a higher key, with a

slightly nasal twang. Even the fire seemed to bright-

en with expectancy, while Zeke gently wagged his

tail, and, lifting his head, looked full into the face of

his master. The mountaineer gave the dog an an-

swering look, that said
" Ye kin trus' me, ole feller," and launched forth

in his canine narrative. " Es well es I kin rikollect,
et's nigh outer ten year sence I wuz superintend' a

cattle ranch down in Western Texas. The owner
wuz a English gentleman, named Brockton. He bed

a mighty fine place over thar in Yorkshire, thet wuz

called Brockton Hall. He hed bought th' ranch th'

year before, an' left it in charge uv a overseer ; but

it wuz badly managed, an' w'en he come back th' nex'

summer, he shipped 'im an' put me in his placa E
uz quite Ujf fashion them days fer th' English gentry


