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altogether jist say rightly whosc it is. Some say it's
the General’s, and some say its the Bisuop’s, and some
say its Howe himselt: but Taintavailed who itis. Its
a wise child that knows its own father. It wipes up
the blue noses considerable hard, and don’t let off the
Yankees so very easy neither, but it’s generally allow-
ed to be about tie prettiest hook cver writ in this
country; and although it aint altogether jist gospel
what’s in it, there’s some pretty home truths in it, that’s
afact. Whoever wrote it must be a funny feller, too,

that’s sartin ; for there are some queer stories in. it

that no soul could help larfin at, that’s a fact. Its
about the wittiest book 1 ever seed. lts mnearly all
sold off, but jista few copies I've kept for my old cus-
tomers. The price is just 5s. 6d. but Pl let you have
it for 5s. because you’ll not get another chance to have
one.” Always ax a sixpence more than the price, and
then bate it, and when blue nose hears that, he thinks
he’s got a bargain, and bites directly. I never see one
on ’em yet that didn’t fall right into the trap.

Yes, make me an offer, and you and I will trade, I
think. But fair play’s a jewel, and 1 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 bad
ought to be made a fool on in that book, arter that fa-
shion, for folks to laugh at, and then be sheered out
of the spec. - If I am, somebody had better look eut
for squalls, 1 tell you. I'm as easy as an old glove,but
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