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they were in a prison, every jot as secure as if they 
had been locked up in the castle at Moscow. |How- 
ever, it came into my thoughts, that I might cer- 
tainly be made an instrument to procure the escape 
of this excellent person; and that, whatever hazard 
I ran, I would certainly try if I could carry him off. 
Upon this I took an occasion one evening to tell him 
my thoughts. I represented to him, that it was very 
easy for me to carry him away, there being no guard 
over him in the country; and as I was not going to 
Moscow, but to Archangel, and that I went in the 
retinue of a caravan, by which I was not obliged to 
lie in the stationary towns in the desert, but could 
encamp every night where I would, we might easily 
pass uninterrupted to Archangel, where I would im- 

mediately secure him on board an English ship, and 

carry him safe along with me; and as to his subsist- 
ence, and other. particulars, it should be my care, 

till he could better supply himself. 
He heard me very attentively, and looked earnestly 

on me all the while I spoke; nay, I could see in his 
very face that what I said put his spirits into an ex- 
ceeding ferment; nor could he immediately answer 

me when I had done, and, as it were, hesitated what 

he would say to it; but after he had paused a little, 
he embraced me. “ My dear friend,” said he, “ your 

offer is so sincere, has such kindness in it, is so dis- 

interested in itself, and is so calculated for my ad- 
vantage, that I must have very little knowledge of 
the world, if I did not both wonder at it, and acknow-


