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strangled with the constant rushing in of the water, 
as much as if they had been under water. Besides 
the dog, there was nothing left in the ship that had 
life, nor any goods, that I could see, but what were 
spoiled by the water. There were some casks of 
liquor, whether wine or brandy I knew not, which 

lay lower in the hold, and which, the water being 
ebbed out, I could see; but they were too big to 

meddle with. I saw several chests, which I believed 

belonged to some of the seamen; and I got two of 
them into the boat, without examining what was in 
them. Had the stern of the ship been fixed, and 
the fore part broken off, I am persuaded I might 
have made a good voyage; for, by what I found in 

these two chests, I had room to suppose the ship had 
a great deal of wealth on board; and, if I may guess 

from the course she steered, she must have been 

bound for Buenos Ayres, or the Rio de la Plata, in 

the south part of America, beyond the Brazils, to the 

Havanna, in the Gulf of Mexico, and so, perhaps, to 

Spain. She had, no doubt, a great treasure in her, 

but of no use at that time to any body; and what 

became of her crew I then knew not. 

I found, besides these chests, a little cask full of 

liquor, of about twenty gallons, which I got into my 
boat with much difficulty. There were several mus- 

kets in the cabin, and a great powder-horn, with about 
four pounds of powder in it; as for the muskets, I 

had no occasion for them, so I left them, but took the 

powder-horn. I took a fire-shovel and tongs, which


