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it was very good meat; but the great joy that poor 

Xury came with, was to tell me he had found good 

water, and seen no wild mans. So we filled our jars, 

and having a fire, feasted on the hare we had killed ; 

and prepared to go on our way, having seen no foot- 

steps of any human creature in that part of the 

country. 

As I had been one voyage to this coast before, I 

knew very well that the islands of the Canaries, and 

the Cape de Verd islands also, lay not far from the 

coast. But, as I had no instruments to take an 

observation, to find what latitude we were in; and 

did not exactly know, or at least remember, what 

latitude they were in, I knew not where to look for 

them, or when to stand off to sea towards them, other- 

wise I might now have easily found some of these 

islands. But my hope was, that if I stood along this 

coast till I came to the part where the English traded, 

I should find some of their vessels upon their usual 

design of trade, that would relieve and take us in. 

By the best of my calculation, the place where I 

now was must be that country, which, lying between 

the Emperor of Moroceo’s dominions and the Negroes, 

lies wasted and uninhabited, except by wild beasts. 

Once or twice in the day-time, I thought I saw 

the Pike of Teneriffe, being the top of the mountain 

Teneriffe, in the Canaries, and had a great mind to 

venture out, in hopes of reaching thither; but, having 

tried twice, I was forced in again by contrary winds, 
the sea also going too high for my little vessel: so I


