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for the Portuguese pilot, he being desirous to see the 

court, we bore his charges for his company, and to 

use him as an interpreter, for he understood the lan- 
guage of the country, and spoke good French and a 

little English; and, indeed, this old man was a most 

useful implement to us everywhere; for we had not 

been above a week at Pekin, when he came laughing: 

“ Ah! Seignior Inglese,” says he, “I have some- 
thing to tell you will make your heart glad.”’  “‘ My 
heart glad;” says I, “ What can that be? I don’t 

know anything in this country can either give me joy 

or grief, to any great degree.” ‘ Yes, yes,” said the 

old man in broken English, ‘make you glad, me 

sorry.” ‘“ Why,” said I, “ will it make you sorry ?” 
“ Because,” said he, “you have brought me here 

twenty-five days’ journey, and will leave me to go 
back alone; and which way shall I get to my port 
afterwards without a ship, without a horse, without 

pecune 2”—so he called money, being his broken 

Latin, of which he had abundance to make us merry 
with. In short, he told us there was a great caravan 
of Muscovite and Polish merehants in the city, pre- 

paring to set out on their journey by land, to Mus- 
covy, within four or five weeks, and he was sure we 

would take the opportunity to go with them, and leave 
him behind, to go back alone. 

I confess I was greatly surprised with this good 

news, and had scarce power to speak to him for some 

time; but, at last, I turned to him. ‘“ How do you 

know this?” said I, “are you sure it is true?”


