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nd takin me by the hand; and now, my friend, shake fiippers
long with me, and congratulate me. When I return from the
ailor’s I shall be a new man. You then will meet the Honour-
ble Samuel Slick, an “ Aitaché” to our Legation to the Court of
faint Jimses, Victoria’s Gotha. And him you will have as a
eller passenger. You had sense enough not to be ashamed of
ne when I was a hoein’ my way as a tradin’ man, and I won't
o for to cut yon now, the’you are nothin’ but a down East Pro-
incial. All T ask of you is, keep dark about the clocks; we’ll
ink them, if you please; for by gum you've seen the last of Sam

slick the Clockmaker. And now, squire, I am your humble ser-
ant to command,
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