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THE following narrative, remarkable alike for its natutalness

and for its straightforward sinjplicity, was told me by a sailor,

who experienced what is here written, in his own words. The im-

pression mide upon my own mind was such, that it occurred to

me it might be made useful to others, and hence I have transcribed

it with a sincere prayer for its success.
, j j

"In the month of November, in the year eighteen hundred and

forty-four, I arrived in the city of New York, on my return from

China, and liking good (quarters, I went to the Saibrs' Hotoe, in

Cherry Street, to boards and remained there till the ship was paid

off. But as I loved the tot a little too well, and the folks at the

Home were all sober-sideSiJUhou^ht it was too decent a place for

me to stay in. So I paidmy wll, picked up mv tonnage, and made

sail for a rum^hole in Cherry ptreet, and took up niy abode there

with other drunkard^like mj^self. I had been living in the houie

about ten days, and lighting/ upon a sober interv&l, I thou||ht I

should like toknow h5w the account stood. So I asked Mr. Boniface

Nfor my bijl. He informed me that I was forty-one doUars in his

debt. This surprised me py its magnituc^e. But, remembering

that I had been drinking pretty heavy, and spreeing it very freely,

and consequently could not tell exactly how much I had really

drawn, I said nothine about it.
J

<*It 80 happened, however, that the drinking of the last ten
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