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some fresh water, and that he had got two more 
cakes, or loaves of bread; the bread he gave me, but 
the water he carried to his father. However, as I was 
very thirsty too, I took a little sup of it. The water 
revived his father more than all the rum or spirits I 
had given him, for he was just fainting with thirst. 

When his father had drank, I called to him to 
know if there was any water left; he said, yes; and 
I bade him give it to the poor Spaniard, who was in 
as much want of it as his father; and I sent one of 
the cakes that Friday brought to the Spaniard too, 
who was indeed very weak, and was reposing him- 
self upon a green place, under the shade of a tree. 
When I saw that, upon Friday’s coming to him with 
the water, he sat up and drank, and took the bread, 
and began to eat, I went to him, and gave hima 
handful of raisins; he looked up in my face with all 
the tokens of gratitude and thankfulness that could 
appear in any countenance; but he was so weak, not- 
withstanding he had so exerted himself in the fight, 
that he could not stand up upon his feet. 

I spoke to him to let Friday help him up, if he 
could, and lead him to the boat, and then he should 
carry him to our dwelling, where I would take care 
of him; but Friday, a lusty strong fellow, took the 
Spaniard quite up upon his back, and carried him 
away to the boat, and set. him down softly upon the 
side or gunnel of the canoe, with his feet in the inside 
of it, and then, lifting him quite in, he set him close 
to his father; and presently stepping out again,


