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stood, which it was evident, by the make, were taken 
out of some English prize, and I conveyed them into 
the boat while the Moor was on shore, as if they had 
been there before for our master. I conveyed also a 
great lump of bees’-wax into the boat, which weighed 
above half a hundred weight, with a parcel of twine 
or thread, a hatchet, a saw, and a hammer, all which 
were of great use to us afterwards, especially the wax 
to make candles. Another trick I tried upon him, 
which he innocently came into also: his name was 
Ismael, whom they call Muley, or Moley: so I called 
to him, ‘“Moley,’’ said I, ‘our patron’s guns are on 
board the boat, can you get a little powder and shot? 
it may be we may kill some alcamies (fowls like our 
curlews) for ourselves, for I know he keeps the gun- 
ner’s stores inthe ship.” “Yes,” says he, “I'll bring 
some;”’ and, accordingly, he brought a great leather 
pouch, which held about a pound and a half of pow: 
der, or rather more, and another with shot, that had 
five or six pounds, with some bullets, and put all into 
the boat; at the same time I found some powder of 
my master’s in the great cabin, with which I filled 
one of the large bottles in the case, which was almost 
empty, pouring what was in it into another; and thus 
furnished with everything needful, we sailed out of 
the port to fish. The castle, which is at the entrance 
of the port, knew who we were, and took no notice of 
us; and we were not above a mile out of the port, 
before we hauled in our sail, and set us down to fish. 
The wind blew from N.N.E., which was contrary to


