
      A Deal You Can't Refuse


      

      
      
         So I goes and telling Mister Applegate that you means business, Mister Elm, just like you says. You means business. Then Mister Applegate, he says what kind'a business. Now you never says t'me what kind, but I remembers, see, I remembers you says you says you wanting t'get your hands on the gold in Mister Applegate's coffers, and I tells him that you means it.



Now Mister Applegate, sir, he tells me that's he's got the perfect deal for you! He says t'me, Mister Elm, he says he gonna give you that gold a'his in a honest business deal for the warehouse by the docks, he does. Makin' sure he knowing what he gonna get, I tells him, you mean the smugglin' shack? an he says the smugglin' shack exactly, he says. He says he gonna put up so much gold you can't refuse.



Times've been tough, you says before, times've been tough and we need'a change, an' here now, Mister Elm, Mister Applegate gonna buy your shack! Seems t'me a right smart deal t'me an I tells him so.



Then Mister Applegate, sir, he has me waiting while he writing a 'purchace posting' for me t'take down to the city hall t'get approved. I tells him, Mister Elm, I tells him I can't be making no deals for you, and he says he understands and the 'purchase posting' is just t'get the ball rolling, so to speak, he says t'me. He telling me no one in their right minds gonna turn down a deal so sweet, he says, so better to starting make things official right away.



So he finish writing and he coming with me to taking the 'purchase posting' t'city hall on my way back to telling you the good news. He says he just so eager t'see his soon-t'be-new property, he just can't wait, so he coming with t'seeing you at the smuggling shack after. We gets there and sees the deeds clerk and I shows the clerk the 'purchace posting', and he tells me that Mister Applegate must be out'a his mind, offerin' that much for a dock warehouse, but I tells him that you, sir, must be out'a your own mind to refuse, I does! The clerk says that don't make much sense to him, but iff'n it gonna change hands, he says, there gonna haft'a being a inspection, t'making sure everything up to code and all. I tells him there won't be no problem there, Mister Elm. I tells him you always keeping it in good shape, can't let robbers or mold get in the goods, like you always saying. Now the clerk says that's all well and good, but official is official, he says, and he gonna have to seeing for himself. 



I tells him, Mister Elm, I tells him I coming there now and can bring him with. I know you be here, so's you can telling him yourself and accepting Mister Applegate's deal all at once! The clerk says that's a fine idea, and he has me waiting just a moment to collect a copper for security before we coming to seeing you. He says t'me he bringing a few coppers for extra-good care, and I says that sounding right thoughtful a'him.



So we makes our way t'the docks, and you knows what happens then, but what you doesn't see is, Mister Elm, after you being chained up and all, Mister Applegate, sir, he offers me  t'working for him! Now I tells him right straight, I tells him that you always being good t'me, and there's more t'loyalty than just a bit a'coin, I tells him straight. Mister Applegates says he understanding and he going t'wait 'til you and I talking it over.





With you being all locked up, Mister Elm, it's berng hard t'get t'talking to you, but here now I gets to talking t'you that I been thinking lots about the situation and I gonna take his offer. There's more t'loyalty than just a bit a'coin, Mister Elm, but I gots t'eat, and you having a hard time paying me these days, you does, being locked up and all. So's I'm sorry, Mister Elm, but I gonna work for Mister Applegate for a spell. No hard feelings, Mister Elm, sir. When you getting out, I'm being happy t'work for you again.



Oh, also, I hears you gonna get a bunch of your business friends t'join you in a bit, Mister Elm, sir. Must be nice.
      

      
   