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he’s got a bargain, and bites directly. I never
see’d one on ’em yet that didn’t fall right into the

trap. ;

Yes, make me an-offer, and you andYI\ will
trade, I think. But fair play’s a jewel, and I must
say I feel ryled and kinder sore. I han’t been
used handsum atween you two, and it don’t seem to
me that I had ought to be made a fool on in that
book, arter that fashion, for folks to laugh at, and
then be sheered out of the spec. If I am, somebody
had better look out for squalls, I tell you.. I'm
as easy as an old glove, but a glove aint an old
,shoe to be trod on, and I think a sartain person
" will find that out afore he is six months older, or
else I'm mistakened, that’s all. Hopin to hear
from you soon, I remain yours to command,

SAMUEL SLICK,

Pugnose’s Inn, River Philip, Dec. 25, 1836.

P.S. I see in the last page it is writ, that the
Squire is to take another journey round the
Shore, and back to Halifax with me next Spring.
Well, I did agree with him, to drive him round
the coast, but don’t you mind—we’ll understand
each other, I guess, afore we start. I concait
he’ll rise considerably airly in the mornin, afore
he catches me asleep agin. I’'ll be wide awake
for him next hitch, that’s a fact. I'd a ginn a
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