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understand some things that were needful to be un- 

derstood by a sailor; for, as he took delight to instruct 

me, I took delight to learn, and, in a word, this voy- 

age made me both a sailor and a merchant, for I 

brought home 5 lb. 9 oz. of gold dust for my adven- 

ture, which yielded me in London at my return almost 

£300; and this filled me with those aspiring thoughts 

which have since so completed my ruin. 

I was now set up for a Guinea trader, and my 

friend, to my great misfortune, dying soon after his 

arrival, I resolved to go the same voyage again; and 

I embarked in the same vessel with one who was his 

mate in the former voyage, and had now got the com- 

mand of the ship. This was the unhappiest voyage 

that ever man made, for though I did not carry quite 

£100 of my new-gained wealth, so that I had £200 

left, and which I lodged with my friend’s widow, who 

was very just to me, yet I fell into terrible misfortunes 

in this voyage; and the first was this, namely, our 

ship, making her course towards the Canary Islands, 

or rather between those islands and the African shore, 

was surprised, in the gray of the morning, by a Turk- 

ish rover of Sallee, who gave chase to us with all the 

sail she could make. We crowded also as much can- 
vass as our yards would spread, or our masts carry, 

to get clear; but finding the pirate gained upon us, 

and would certainly come up with us in a few hours, 

we prepared to fight, our ship having twelve guns, 

and the rogue eighteen. About three in the afternoon 

he came up with us, and bringing to by mistake just


