Dear Boss

[ eop on hearirg the potloe have caught me but they wont fiv me just yet,

[ thave /acg/éec/ when M@y look o clover and talk about /e/}y on the /_‘M
track, [ am down on whores and [ shant guit ripping them G [ do get
buckted, Grand work the tast job was. [ gave the lady no tine to squeat,
How can you catoh e wow, [ love my work wnd want to start again Tou witl

soon hear 0f me. with ny fa/(/(y lttte ganes, [ saved some af the proper ped
stuff in a ginger beer bottle over the st job to write with but it went
thick tike glie and [ cant wse ¥, Ked ik s fit enough [ hope ka_ta feep
this lotter back GH [ do a bt more work, then give it out straipht, My

ga/feé o nice and @éd/;ﬁ [ want to gel U work, Fight away /f / gl a
chanee, fm/ Luck, Yours tm/y

Jack the /e//b/ﬁe/‘
Dont mind me //bb/}y the Urade name

FS Wasnt //m/ e/mg/é Lo /M&K Lhis /&faﬁe / /’”t all the red ik 0ff my
thands carse 1t Mo buck pet, /4 éey say /e a doctor now, ha ha




