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say, as it was, to look round the sides and roof of 

this vault or cave: the walls reflected an hundred 

thousand lights to me from my two candles. What 

it was in the rock, whether diamonds, or any other 

precious stones, or gold, which I rather supposed it 

to be, I knew not. The place I was in was a most 

delightful cavity or grotto of its kind, as could be 

expected, though perfectly dark; the floor was dry 

and level, and had a sort of a small loose gravel upon 

it, so that there was no nauseous or venomous crea- 

ture to be seen, neither was there any damp or wet 

on the sides or roof; the only difficulty in it was the 

éntrance; which, however, as it was a place of security, 

and such a retreat as I wanted, I thought that was a 

convenience; so that I was really rejoiced at the 

discovery, and resolved, wifhout any delay, to bring 

some of those things which I was most anxious about 

to this place; particularly, I resolved to bring 

hither my magazine of powder, and all my spare 

arms, namely, two fowling-pieces, for I had three in 

all, and three muskets, for of them I had eight in 

all; so I kept at my castle only five, which stood 

ready mounted, like pieces of cannon on my outmost 

fence; and were ready also to take out upon any ex- 

pedition. Upon this occasion of removing my am- 

munition, I happened to open the barrel of powder 

which I took up out of the sea, and which had been 

wet; and I found that the water had penetrated about 

two or three inches into the powder on every side 

which, caking and growing hard, had preserved the


