Jack, The Rigper's "Oear Boss” letter.

Oeav ©oss,

T keeg on heaving the golice have caught we but they wont €ix we st
Jet. T bave laughed when they look So clever and talk aboout \oe'ma on the
vight track. That joke about Leather Agvon gave we veal €it5. T am down
on whove5 and T Shan't quit vigging thew till T do get buckled. Grand wovk
the last job was. T qave the lady vo time to Squeal.

How can they catch me now? T love wy work and want Yo start again. Nou
will Soon heav of wie with wy {uany little gqomes. T saved Some of the
proper ved stu€€ w a ginaer beer bottle over the last Job to write with,
but it weat thick like que and T cant use it. Red ink i it enough T hoge
ha ha. The vext Job T do T chall clig the ladys eavs o€ and Send to the
golice of<icevs st €ov Jelly, wouldn't you? Keeg this letter back till T do a
bit wove wovk, then 3’\\/9_ it out 9+va'\3h+.

My knife’s S0 vice and Shavp T want to aet Yo work vight away €T aet

a chance.

Good Luck.
Nouvs oy
Jack the Rigeev

Don't wmind we qVing the tvade nawme. Wasn't aood enoUgh Yo oSt this
beove T aot all the ved ink o€ wy hands cuvse it No luck yet. They say

T'w a doctor now. ha ha’.
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