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and I won’t go for to cut you now, tho’ you ar in’
but a down %‘.ast Provinciyal. All 1 ask)(,)f voue l:oi';:;)
dark about the clocks; we'll sink them, if you please;
for by gum, you've seen the last of Sam Slick the Clock-
maker. And now, squire, ] am your humble servant to
command,

‘ The Autaché.

THE END.



