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The beer found its way to their
heads and fitted them to do fool-
ish things. Wit, sense, piety, and
every other good thing flies from
the mind when strong drink en-
ters the mouth. You need not
wonder, therefore, when I tell you
that on their return to the Battery
they fell an easy prey to an evil-
minded man.

This man was in search of men
and lads to form crews for whale-
ships. Seeing the boys to be in
a silly mood, he joined them, and
began to tell them stories about
the sea. They were charmed.
He told them more stories, and
finally prevailed on them all to
go on board a sloop lying in the
East River and put down their
names for berths in a whale-ship
about to sail from an eastern port.
This foolish deed was soon done,
and a lot of the roughest fellows
these boys had ever seen came
on board the sloop shortly after.
They had been picked up from
all parts of the city, and were no
sooner on board than the sloop
weighed anchor and sailed.

I am not going to tell you the
history of these foolish boys. It
would take a book to do that, I
only wish to say here that they
soon came to their senses, were
very wretched, and wished they
could get back to their village
homes again. There was no
chance for their escape, however.
The sloop made a good run to
her port. Three whale-ships, all
ready for a start, reccived the
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