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spreading it on the top of our cabin, the sun effectu- 

ally dried it in two days’ time, and it afterwards 

served me to lie upon. 

After this stop, we made on to the southward con- 

tinually, for ten or twelve days, living very sparingly 

on our provisions, which began to abate very much, 

and going no oftener into the shore than we were 

obliged to for fresh water. My design in this, was 

to make the river Gambia, or Senegal; that is to say, 

anywhere about the Cape de Verd, where I was in 

hopes to meet with some European ship; and if I did 

not, I knew not what course I had to take, but to 

seek for the islands, or perish among the negroes. 

When I pursued this resolution about ten days 

longer, as I have said, I began to see that the land 

was inhabited; and, in two or three places, as we 

sailed by, we saw people stand upon the shore to 

look at us: we could also perceive they were quite 

black, and stark naked. I was once inclined to have 

gone on shore to them; but Xury was my better 

counsellor, and said to me, ‘ No go, no go.” How- 

ever, I hauled in nearer the shore, that I might talk 

to them; and I found they run along the shore by 

me a good way. I observed they had no weapons 

in their hands, except one, who had a long, slender 

stick, which Xury said was a lance, and that they 

would throw them a great way with good aim; so I 

kept at a distance, but talked to them by signs aa 

well as I could, and particularly made signs for some- 

thing to eat. They beckoned to me to stop my boat,


