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trading from port to port, backward and forward, and 

with very good success, and was now the last year 
with my new partner going in the ship above men- 

tioned on a voyage to China, but designing first to 

Siam, to buy rice. 

In this voyage, being by contrary winds obliged 

to beat up and down a great while in the Straits of 

Malacca, and among the islands, we were no sooner 

got clear of those difficult seas, but we found our ship 

had sprung a leak, and we were not able, by all our 
industry, to find out where it was. This forced us to 

make some port, and my partner, who knew the 

country better than I did, directed the captain to put 

into the river of Cambodia ; for I had made the Eng- 
lish mate, one Mr. Thompson, captain, not being will- 

ing to take the charge of the ship upon myself. This 
river lies on the north side of the great bay or gulf 
which goes up to Siam. While we were here, and 

going often on shore for refreshment, there comes to 
me one day an Englishman, and he was, it seems, a 
gunner’s mate on board an English East India ship 
which rode in the same river, up at or near the city 
of Cambodia; what brought him hither we knew not, 
but he comes to me, and speaking English, “ Sir,” 
says he, “ you are a stranger to me, and J to you, but 
I have something to tell you that very nearly con- 
cerns you.” ; 

I looked steadfastly at him a good while, and 
thought at first I had known him, but I did not. “If 
it very nearly concerns me,” said I, “and not your-


