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314 A NARROW ESCAPE.

I respect your scruples. I admit it 
iras a thoàg^htless^ frolic, and it shan’t happen 

again.”
“ That’s right,” said he, “I knew you were only 

doin’ of it out of fun, but there are times when we 
must not commit ourselves. If any cruiser inter
feres with us in our lawful pursuits, I will resist 
to the death, but I never will draw blood in de
fendin’ a wrong act.” Cutler was right ; if we 
begin to do wrong in fun, we are. apt to eend by 
doin' wrong in airnist.

“ Well, Eldad,” said I, “ what do you think of 
that dodge, eh ? I am afeard,” said I, winkin’ to 
him, for the mate was within bearin’, “ I am 
afeard, we shall all be took up, tried in court, and 
ruinated in damages, for decoyin’ that vessel 
ashore.”

“ Oh, Mr. Slickj!” he replied, “ let me be,” and 
he hung his head and walked forard. “ Well, 
Mr. Slick,” said Eldad, “ you are the man for my 
money, arter all. ^Jfou talk the most sense and 
the most nonsense of any person I ever see. You 
play with the galls, take rises out of the men, tell 
stories by the hour, and seem made on purj 
for rollickin. On the other hand, no danger scares 
you, and no difficulty stops you. No other man
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