
ff hpr mr«l llkt)ier» wlip Jived #9 lom «inwg tbe Klw» niinw,

ifjio iBMiTi liwgtt hm wpif ii9Ciu 0oiiH tliiMl«n him } fmt

1^aAw «1wi^ if fpw g» ibr r(» Uumten John Bwll, he nit

Hfiiwe off te %hl wMhowt wyij»*^ « word ; Wt ^ive him
m ihkrt. 9iiyp yea, I M » penoocki iftpd « idremirw pivHy

fciid he «M, MM ft'miMt « beewtiftil ppfeodi^ Jpiig tail he had
l«Oi w^l, whenever I toeh tUsm pwi o* i«r»imbi out into the

pevltry^wrd to lied Uie fimh, Ihe utity stingy critter never

wieuid let any of *em have a emmb till he served biroielf

•od hie eweetheart ifinst* Our old Huacovy drake, he didn*t

think this a ftir deal at all; and he used to go walkin* round

and sound the fan o««r ao oflen, aloMin' to ge^ a dip into it

;

h|i( feacock he always flew at him and drove him off. - Well,

wh»t does 4iiahe do* {for he thought he wouldn't threaten him,
lor fear of gettin* a tarashiA',) but he goes round and seixes

him 1^ the tail, and mUs him head over heels, and drags him
aiU jsver the yaad, till he puUs every one of his sreat, long,

beiMitiAU leathers oat, and made a most propea lookin* fixd of

Imw that'e a laot. It made peacock as civil as you please

fyf met after. Now, says you, Mr. ^lich and I talk of goin*

t0 Kwjglsnd neit year, and writin* a book about the British

:

U I ain't ftUawed to fet at jthe pan of crumbs, along with some
9* 4hem big birds with ;the h>ng tiyils, and get my snare of *em,

eomefolh^ had better look out for squalls: if Clockmaker

ipeta hold of 'eai by the tail, if he don't make the leathers fly.

It's a pity. A joke is a joke, but I guess they'll find, that no
joke^ A nod is as good as a wink to a blind horse ; so come
4k»wB handsum', mimlter, or look to your tails, I tell you, fixr

there's a keel-hauling in store for some of you that shall be
nameless, as sure as you are born.

Now, squire, do that,|and see if they don't send you out

KDvernor <k some colony or other ; and if they do, gist qnake

we your deputy secre^ury,—^that's a good man,—and we'll

write books till we write ourselves up to the verpr tip-to;p of
the ladder—we will, indeed! Ah, my friend, said I, wnting
a book is no great rarity in Eingland as it is in America,

i awure you ; and colonies would soon be wanting, if every

author were to be made a governor. It's a rarity in the

colonies, though, said he; and I should like to know how
maoY governors thinre have been who could write the two
Clodanakcrs. Why, they never had one that could do it to
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