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4 SLICK’S LETTER.

a glove aint an old shoe to be trod on, and I think a
eertain person will find that out afore he is six months
older, or else 'm mistakened, that’s all. Hopin to
hear from you soon, I remain youis to command,
' SAMUEL SLICK.
Pugnose’s Inn, River Plalip, Dec. 25, 1335,

P.8. Iscein thelast page it is writ, that the Squire
iz to take another journecy round the Shore, auvd back
to Halifax with me next Spring. Well, I did agree
with him, to drive him round the coast, but dont you
miad—we’ll understand each other, I guess, afore we
start: T conesit hell rise considerable airly in the
lfmrqin, afore he catches me asleep agin. Tl be wide
awake for him next hitch, that’s a fact. Td a ginn a
thousand dollars ifhe had ouly uscd Cainpbell’s n:ame
insgeggi of mine ; for he was a most an almighty viliain,
and cheated a proper raft of folks, and then shipped
himself off to Botany Bay, for fear folks would tran-
sporthim there ; you couldnt rub out Slick, and putin
Campbell, could you ? that’s a good feller; if you
would Pd make it worth your while, you may depend..




