
37S THE CRUISE OF THE « CACHALOT."*

said, <'it smelt homey, n' he wam't a-goin' ter growl

at thet." Neither were any of us, although we could

have done with less of a sharp edge to it ail the same.

Steadily we battled northward, until at last, with

full hearts, we made Cape Navesink (" Ole Never-

sunk "), and on the next day took a tug and towed in-

to NewBedford with every flag we could scare up flying,

the center of admiration—a full whale-ship safe back
from her long, long fishing round the world.

My pleasant talk is done. I wish from my heart it

were better performed ; but, having done my best, I

must perforce be content. If in some small measure I

have been able to make you, my friendly reader, ac-

quainted with a little-known or appreciated side of life,

and in any wise made that life a real matter to you, giv-

ing you a fresh interest in the toilers of the sea, my work
has not been wholly in vain. And with that fond hope
I give you the sailor's valedictoiy—


