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he was glad that we were well, yet he was in the same 

impatience with us to know what was doing; for the 

noise continued, and the flame increased. In short, it 

was next to an impossibility for any man in the world 

to restrain his curiosity to know what had happened, 

or his concern for the safety of the men: in a word, 

the captain told me he would go and help his men, let 

what would come. I argued with him, as I did before 

with the men ; but equally in vain. So, in short, the 

captain ordered two men to row back the pinnace, and 

fetch twelve men more, leaving the long-boat at an 

anchor; and that, when they came back, six men 

should keep the two boats, and six more come after 

us. So he left only sixteen men in the ship; for the 

whole ship’s company consisted of sixty-five men, 

whereof two were lost in the late quarrel which 

brought this mischief on. 

Being now on the march, you may be sure we felt 

little of the ground we trod on; and being guided by 

the fire, we kept no path, but went directly to the 

place of the flame. If the noise ot the guns was sur- 
prising to us before, the cries of the poor people were 
now quite of another nature, and filled us with horror. 

I must confess I was never at the sacking of a city, 

or at the taking a town by storm. I had heard of 

Oliver Cromwell taking Drogheda, in Ireland, and 

killing man, woman, and child! and I had read of 

Count Tully sacking the city of Magdebourg, and 
cutting the throats of twenty-two thousand of all 
sexes; but I never had an idea of the thing itself


