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Excerpt from Chapter 1: Dog Treed

Well it all started one night down in Moonshine Holler when I says to Paw “Reckon we oughta go rackin’ skackin’ ‘coon-skin, skunkin’.” Paw squinted at me through the creek fog rollin’ off the ridge like smoke from Ma’s wood cook stove, and says real slow like, “You reckon? I reckon I don’t keer none.”

[...] (Read the full story in the book.)
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