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athwart our quarter, instead of athwart our stern, aa 

he intended, we brought eight of our guns to bear on 

that side, and poured in a broadside upon him, which 

made him shear off again, after returning our fire, 

and pouring in also his small shot from nearly 200 

men which he had on board. * However, we had not 

a man touched, all our men keeping close. He pre- 

pared to attack us again, and we to defend ourselves; 

but, laying us on board the next time upon our other 

quarter, he entered sixty men upon our decks, who 

immediately fell to cutting and hacking the sails and 

rigging. We plied them with small shot, half-pikes, 

powder-chests, and such like, and cleared our deck of 

them twice. However, to cut short this melancholy 

part.of our story, our ship being disabled, and three 

of our men killed and eight wounded, we were obliged 

to yield, and carried all prisoners into Sallee, a port 

belonging to the Moors. 

The usage I had there was not so dreadful as at 

first I apprehended; nor was I carried up the country 

to the emperor’s court, as the rest of our men were, 

but was kept by the captain of the rover as his proper 

prize, and made his slave, being young and nimble, 

and fit for his business. But, alas! this was but a 
taste of the misery I was to go through, as will appear 

in the sequel of this story. 

As my new patron, or master, had taken me home 

to his house, so I was in hopes he would take me with 

him when he went to sea again, believing that it would, 
some time or other, be his fate to be taken by a Span-


