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ish or Portuguese man of war; and that then I should 

be set at liberty. But this hope of mine was soon 

taken away, for when he went to sea he left me on 

shore to look after his little garden, and do the com- 

mon drudgery of the slaves about his house; and 

when he came home again from his cruise, he ordered 

me to lie in the cabin to look after the ship. 

Here I meditated nothing but my escape, and what 

method I might take to effect it, but found no way 

that had the least probability in it. 

After about two years an odd circumstance pre- 

sented itself, which put the old thought of making 

some attempt for my liberty again in my head. My 

patron lying at home longer than usual without fitting 

out his ship, which, as I heard, was for want of 

money, he used constantly, once or twice a week, 

sometimes oftener, if the weather was fair, to take the 

ship’s pinnace, and go out into the road a fishing; 

and as he always took me and a young Moresco 

with him to row the boat, we made him very merry, 

and I proved very dexterous in catching fish, inso- 

much that he would sometimes send me with a Moor, 

one of his kinsmen, and the youth, the Moresco, as 

they called him, to catch a dish of fish for him. 

It happened one time, that going a-fishing in a 

stark calm morning, a fog rose so thick, that, though 

we were not half a league from the shore, we lost 

sight of it, and rowing, we knew not whither, or 

which way, we laboured all day and all the next 

aight, and when the morning came we found we had


