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thousand pounds sterling in money, and had an 

estate, as I might well call it, in the Brazils, of above 

a thousand pounds a-year, as sure as an estate of 

lands in England; and, in a word, I was in a con- 

dition which I scarce knew how to understand, or 

how to compose myself for the enjoyment of it. The 

first thing I did was to recompense my original 

benefactor, my good old captain, who had been first 

charitable to me in my distress, kind to me in my 

beginning, and honest to me at the end. I showed 

him all that was sent to me; I told him that, next 

to the Providence of Heaven, which disposed all 

things, it was owing to him; and that it now lay on 

me to reward him, which I would do a hundred fold. 

So I first returned to him the hundred moidores I 

had received of him; then I sent for a notary, and 

caused him to draw up a general release, or discharge, 

for the 470 moidores, which he had acknowledged he 

owed me, in the fullest and firmest manner possible. 

After which I caused a procuration to be drawn, em- 

powering him to be my receiver of the annual profits 

of my plantation, and appointing my partner to 

account with him, and make the returns, by the 

usual fleets, to him in my name; and a clause in the 

end, being a grant of 100 moidores a-year to him, 

during his life, out of the effects, and 50 moidores 

a-year to his son, after him, for his life: and thus I 

requited my old man. 

I then began to think of my poor widow, whose 

busband had been my first benefactor, and she, while


