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ever, the words made a great impression upon me, 

and I mused upon them very often. It now grew 
late, and the tobacco had, as I said, dozed my head 

so much that I inclined to sleep; so I left my lamp 

burning in the cave, lest I should want anything in 

the night, and wentto bed. But before I lay down, 

I did what I never had done in all my life, I kneeled 
down and prayed to God to fulfil the promise to me, 

“That if I called upon him in the day of trouble, he 
would deliver me.” After my broken and imperfect 

prayer was over, I drank the rum in which I had 

steeped the tobacco, which was so strong and rank of 

the tobacco, that indeed I could scarce get it down; 

immediately upon this I went to bed. I found pre- 
sently the rum flew into my head violently; but I 

fell into a sound sleep, and waked no more till by the 

sun it must necessarily be near three o’clock in the 

afternoon the next day; nay, to this hour, I am partly 

of opinion that I slept all the next day and night, 

and till almost three the day after; for otherwise I 

know not how I should lose a day out of my reckon- 

ing in the days of the week, as it appeared some 

years after I had done; for if I had lost it by cross- 

ing and re-crossing the Line, I should have lost more 

than one day; but certainly I lost a day in my 

account, and never knew which way. Be that, how- 

ever, one way or the other, when I awaked I found 

myself exceedingly refreshed, and my spirits lively 

and cheerful; when I got up, I was stronger than I 

was the day before, and my stomach better, for I was


