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When I had done this, I blocked up the door of 
the tent with some boards within, and an empty 

chest set up on end without; and, spreading one of 

the beds upon the ground, laying my two pistols just 

at my head, and my gun at length by me, I went to 

bed, for the first time, and slept very quietly all night, 

for I was very weary and heavy; for the night before 

I had slept little, and had laboured very hard all day, 

as well to fetch all those things from the ship, as to 

get them on shore. 

After I had made five or six such voyages to the 
ship, and thought I had nothing more to expect that 

was worth my meddling with; I say, after all this, 

I found a great hogshead of bread, and three large 

runlets of rum or spirits, and a box of sugar, and a 

barrel of fine flour; this was surprising to me, be- 

‘cause I had given over expecting any more provi- 

sions, except what was spoiled by the water. I soon 

emptied the hogshead of that bread, and wrapped it 

up, parcel by parcel, in pieces of the sails, which I 

cut out; and, in a word, I got all this safe on shore 

algo. 

The next day I made another voyage; and now, 

having plundered the ship of what was portable and 

fit to hand out, I began with the cables, and cutting 

the great cable into pieces, such as I could move, I 
got two cables and a hawser on shore, with all the 
iron-work I could get; and, having cut down the 
spritsail-yard, and the mizen-yard, and everything 
I could to make a large raft, I loaded it with aJJ


