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TO THE READER.

———

Tue following Narrative of my misfortunes and
sufferings, and my consequent travels and observa-
tions in Africa,is submitted to the perusal of a can-
did and an enlightened public, with much diffidence,
particularly as I write without having had the ad-
vantages that may be derived from an Academic
education, and being quite unskilled in the art of
composing for the press. My aim has been merely
to record, in plain and unyarnished language, scenes
in which I was a principal actor, of real and heart-
appalling distresses. * The verﬂ' deep and indelible
impression made on my mind by the extraordinary
circumstances attending my late shipwreck, and the
miserable captivity of myself and my surviving ship-
mates, and believing that a knowledge of many of
these incidents might prove useful and interesting to
the world, as well as peculiarly instructive to my
sea-faring brethren; together with the strong and
repeated solicitations of many of my valuable friends,
among whom was the honourable James Munroe,
Secretary of State, and seyeral distinguished mem-
bers of Congress: these considerations, together
with a view of being enabled by my labours to afford
some relief to the surviving sufferers, and the desti-
tute families of that part of my late crew, whose lot
it was to perish in Africa, or who are still groanin
out the little remains of their existence in the crue%
bonds of barbarian slavery, have induced me to un-
dertake the very arduous and difficult task of pre-
paring and pubiishing a work so large and expen-
sive,
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The Narrative up to the. time of my redemption,
was written entirely from memory, unaided by notes
or any journal, but [ committed the principal facts
to writing in Mogadore, when every circumstance
was fresh in my memory, (which is naturally a re-
tentive one,) and I then compared my own recollec-
tions with those of my ransomed companions: this
was done with a view of showing to my friends the
unparalleled sufferings I'had endured, and not for the
particular purpose of making them public by means
of the press. It should be remembered by the
reader, that the occurrences here recorded, took
place out of the common course of a sailor’s life;
and that each particular event was of a nature cal-
culatedto impress itsell” so powerfully on the mind,
as not casily to be effaced. Having previously, in
the course of my life, visited and travelled through
several {oreigu countries, my mind was by no means
unaccustomed’ to pay attention to, and make obser-
vations on whatever came within the reach of my
notice, and for this reason, the strange events of the
desart, and the novel objeets and scenes which I had
an opportunity of witnessing in the country of the
Moors, were not suffered to pass without awakening
and exercising my curiosity as well as intevest, anﬁ
becoming the.subject of careful and habitual reflec-
tions. .

Respecting my conversations with the Arabs, I
have put down what I knew at the time to be their
exact meaning, as nearly as I could’ translate their
words and signs combined. I had, previously, learn-
ed the Frenchand Spanish languages, both by gram-
mar and practice, and had also been accustomed to
hear spoken the Russian and different dialects of the
German, as well as the Portuguese, [talian, and
several other languages, so that my ear had become
familiar with their sounds and pronunciation. Per-
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ceiving an affinity between the Arabian and Spanish,
I soon began to learn the names of common things,
n Arabic, and to compare them mn my mind with
those I had met with in Turkish and other Oriental
history. [ had no hope of ever being redeemed,
unless I could make myself understood. and I there-
fore took the utmost care to treasure up every word
and sentence Lheard spoken by the Arabs, to reflect
on their bearing, and to find out their true meaning,
by which means, in the course of a very few days, I
was enabled to comprehend the general tenor and
drift of their ordinary conversation, and to find out
the whole meaning of their signs and gestures. My
four companions, however, could scarcely compre-
hend a single word of Arabic, even after they were
redeemed. - ; 3

In regard to the route, and various courses of our
travel, Fwould observe, that after I was purchased
by the Arabian merchants, and taken off across the
desart; I was suffering under the most excruciating
bodily pains as well as the most cruel privations; 1t
will not, therefore, be a matter of wonder, if on this
vast, smooth, and trackless desart, I should have
mistaken one eastern course for another, or have
erred in computing the distances travelled over; for
I was frequently in such agony.and so weighed down
with weariness and despair, that a day seemed to
me of endless duration. A long experience on the
ocean had before taught me to ascertain the latitude
by the apparent height of the polar star above the
horizon, so that in this particular, I could not be
much mistakens and the tending of the coast where
our boat was driven on shore, proves it must have
been near Cape Barbas. After we approached (/e
sea-coast again, I became more attentive to the sur-
rounding objects, as my hopes of being ransomed
increased, so that not only the courses, but the dig-
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tances as I have given them, will agree in all their
essential points. {

The designs for the engravings were drawn from
my own original sketches; (and they were merely
rough sketciies, for I have no skill in drawing;) the
have, however, been execated by artists of consi-
derable repute, and under my own inspection.

In compiling the map, particular care has been
taken to consult the best authorities, but I considered,
at the same time, that the information I received
from my old Arabian master, was sufficiently cor-
vect, and would warrant me in giving full scope to
my consequent geographical impressions, in_tracing
the river Niger to the Atlantic ocean, Admiiting
that my idea prove hereafter to be just, and that
this river actually discharges its waters with those
of the Congo, into the gulf of Guinea, I am of.
opinion, that not less than one-fourth of the whole
distance in a straight line, should be added for its
bends and windings, in order to calculate its real
length.

While I was at Mogadore, a number of singular
and interesting transactions took place, such as do
not often occur even in that country ; and a person
might reside there for many years, without having
an opportunity of witnessing a repetition of them;
yet their authenticity, as well as that of the other
circumstances I have related, can be substantiated by
many living witnesses,—men of respectability and
unquestionable veracity.

My observations on the currents which have here-
tofore proved futal o a vast number of vessels, and
their crews, on the western coast of Africa, are
made with a view to promote the further investiga-
tion of this subject, as well as to caution the unwary
mariner against their too often disastrous effects.

It gives me sincere pleasure, to acknowledge the
services rendered me by my respectable friend, An-
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thony Bleecker, Esquire, of New-York, who has, at
my request, revised the whole of‘my written manu-
seript, and suggested some very important explana-
tions. I have been governed, in my corrections, by
his advice throughout, which was of a character that
can only flow from the most pure and disinterested
motives ;—his talents, judgment, and erudition, have
contributed, in a considerable degree, to smooth
down the asperities of my unlearned style, and he
is pre-eminently entitled to my warmest thanks.

To my very intimate friend, Mr. Josiah Shippey,
Jun. of New-York, I am under many obligations—
be has separately perused my whole manuscript,

~with great care and interest, and has suggested im-

_ provements, both in point of diction and grammar;—
{i)is highly classical learning, togethier with his pious
adherence to the true principles of sound morality,
and his friendly advice, have been of essential utility,
and are highly appreciated.

With respect to the extraordinary circumstance

-mentioned in the Narrative, of the sudden subsiding
of the surf, when we were about commi([ing our=
selves to the open sea, in our shattered boat, I am
aware that it will be the subject of much cemment,
and, probably, of some raillery. I was advised by
a [riend, to suppress this fact, lest those who are not
disposed to believe in the particular interposition of
Divine Providence, shonld make use of it as an ar-
gument against the correctness of the other parts of
my Narrative. This, probably. would have been
good policy in me, as a mere author, for T am prett

. sure that previcus to this signal mercy, I myseﬁ'
would have entertained a suspicion of the veracity
of a writer who should have related what to me
would have appeared such an improbable occur-
rence. Sentiments and feelings, however, of a very
different kind from any that mere worldly interest

5
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can excite, forbid me to suppress or deny what so
clearly appeared (o me and my companions at the
time, as the immediate and merciful act of the Al-
mighty, listening to our prayers, and granting our
petition, at the aw(ul moment when dismay, despair,
and death, were pressing close upon us with all their
accumulated horrors. My heart still glows with
holy gratitude for this mercy, and I' will never be
ashamed nor afraid to acknowledge and make known
to the world, the infinite goodness of my divine Cre-
ator and Preserver, ¢ I'he waters of the sea had
well-nigh covered us: the proud waves had well-
nigh gone over our soul. Then cried we unto thee,
O Lord, and thou didst'deliver us out of our dis-
tresses. Thou didst send forth thy commandment;
and the windy storm ceased, and was turned into a

calm.” :
JAMES RILEY.
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NARRATIVE, &e.

CHAPTER L
A briof Sketch of the Author’s Life and Education,
up to the month of May, 1815.

I was born in the town of Middletown, in the State of
Connecticut, on the 27th of October, in the year 1777,
during the war between England and America,
which terminated in 1783, with the acknowledgment
by the mother country of the freedom, soyereignty,
and independence of the thirteen United States. My
father, Asher Riley, who still lives in the same place,
was bred to the farming business, and at an early age
married my mother, Rebecca Sage, who is also
yetliving. 1 was their fourth child. Owing to an at-
tack of that dangerous disorder, the liver complaint,
my father was rendered incapable of attending to his
usual employment for several years, during which
time, his property, very small at first, was entirely
expended ; but after his recovery, in 1786, he was
enabled, by industry and strict economy, to support
his increasing family in a decent manner.

It may not be improper here, before I speak
of my education, to give a general idea of what was
then termed a common education in Connecticut.
This state is divided into counties and towns, and the
towns into societies; in each of which societies, the
inhabitants, by common consent, and at their common
expense, erect a school-house in which to educate
their children. If the society is too large for only

one school, it is again subdivided into districts, and
B



2 CAPTAIN RILEY’S NARRATIVE

each district erects a school-house for its own
accommodation. This is generally done by a tax
levied by themselves, and apportioned according
to the property or capacity of each individual. It
being for the general good, all cheerfully pay their
apportionment. Thus prepared, they hire a teacher
to instruct their children in reading and writing, and
some of them are taught the fundamental rules of
arithmetic. They, for the most part, hire a male
teacher for four months in the year, say from October
to March, and his compensation (at the time I am
speaking of) was from six to ten dollars a month,
with his board. In order to obtain his board, he was
under the necessi{j“ of going to each of his employers’
houses in rotation, making his time in each family as
equal as possible and in proportion to the number of
children therein. In this way all the parents became
acquainted with the master or mistress. In the
summer one of the best informed girls in the neigh-
bourhood was selected to teach the youngest child-
ren. To defray the expense arising from this sys-
tem, a tax was laid, and every man, whether married
or ummarried, with children or without them, was
obliged to pay the sum at which he was rated, and
in this manner every one contributed for the good of
the whole. In each society one or more meeting-
louses were established, whose congregations were
either Presbyterians or Congregationalists, and a
minister (as he is called) regularly ordained and
located for a yearly stipend or salary, and generally
during life. This was anold and steady habit. The
minister was considered as the head of the school;
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as well as of the meeting; and his lke or diskikewas
equivalent to a law. All the children in each dis-
trict, whether rich or poor, went to this school : all
had an equal right to this kind of country education.
"To one of these district schools I was sent at the age
of four years, where I continued, learning to spell
and read, until I was eight years old, when my fa-
ther’s family had increased to seven or eight child-
ren, with a fair prospect of more, (it afterwards
amounted to thirteen in number.)

Finding it difficult to support us all as he wished,
and I having become a stout boy of my age, he
placed me with a neighbouring farmer to earn my
living, by assisting him in his work. From the age
of eight to fourteen years I worked on the land
with different farmers in our neighbourhood, who
having received but a very scanty education them-
selves, conce'gcd, nevertheless, that they were over-
stocked with learning, as is generally the case with
the most ignorant, and in this, their fancied wis-
dom, concluded that much less than they them-
selves possessed would answer my purpose, as I
was but a poor boy!! Finding therefore that
they would lose my labour during school hourss
(for they had always taken great care to keep me
fully employed in hard drudgery every moment [
was out of school, scarcely allowing me the usual
hours of refreshment and sleep,) they kept me from
school, merely because, as they stated, they could
not get along with their work without my help.
When my parents remonstrated against such conduct
in those who had come under a most solemn agree-
ment to give me a plenty of schooling, they were assu-
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red “that I was a very forward boy; that1 could spell
and read as well as any of the boys of my age; that
I'could repeat whole chapters in the Bible by heart,
and knew all the Catechism and Creed, viz. the
Prushytcrium which then was, and still is considered,
all important in that section of the union called
New-England: that I could sing psalms in the
separate meetings full as well as those who had
learned (o sing by note, ¢ though indeed he cannot
write, (said they) because he hasno turn for writing.””
These representations tended in some measure to
allay the anxiety of my parents, who wished me above
all things to have a good common country education,
as they at that time-had no prospect ol being able to
give me any thing: better. They had taught me,
both by precept and pracfice, that to be honest,
mdustrious, and prudent; to govern my passions,
(which were violent,) to feel for and: relieve the
distresses of others when in my power; to be mild
and affable in my manners, and virtuous in all my
actions, was to be happy: and they, generally, had
instilled into my youthful mind every good principle,

I'hadnow attained my fifteenth year; was tall, stout,
and athletic for my age; and having become tired
of hard work on the land, I concluded that the best
way to get rid of it, was to go to sea and visit foreign
countrics. My parents endeavoured to dissuade me
from this project, and wished me to learn some
mechanical trade; but finding that I could net fix my
mind upon any other business, they, with greal
veluetance, consented to my choice; and I, accord-
ingly, shipped on hoard a sloop bound to the West

\
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Indies. Having no f[riend to push me forward, no
dependence but on my own good conduct and exer-
tions, and being ambitious to gain some distinction
in the profession I had chosen, I contrived to acquire
some knowledge in the art of navigation, theoreti-
cally as well as practically, and at the age of twenty
years had passed through the grades of cabin boy,
cook, ordinary seaman, scaman, second mate, and
chief mate, on board different vessels. I was now
six feet and one inch in height, and proportionably
strong and athletic, when finding the sphere I then
moved in to be too limited for my views and wishes,
(it extending only from Connecticut River or New-
London to the West Indies, and back again,) I went
to New-York, where I was soon appointed to’ the
command of a good vessel, and since that time have
continued in similar employment; making voyages
in all climates usually visited by American ships;
traversing almost every sea, and travelling by land
through many of the principal states and empires of
the world. For several years I had charge’ of the
cargoes as well as of the vessels I sailed in, and
had a fair share of prosperity, until the month of
January 1808, when my ship, the Two Marys of
New-York, was seized by the French, as I took
shelter in Belle Isle, in the Bay of Biscay, from some
English men of war, being bound for Nantz; and the
ship, with her valuable cargo, was confiscated, under
the memorable Milan Decree of the 17th December,

+ 1807, founded on the well known Orders in Council,
" of the 11th November, of the same year. Iremained
‘- France until the ship and cargo were condemned,

1
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and did not return to my native country and family,
till the latter part of the year 1809, with the loss, it
1s true, of nearly all the property I had before ac-
quired, bat wiser thanl went out; for I had learned
to read, write, and speak both the French and
Spanish languages; had travelied pretty much all
over I"rance, where [ had opportunities of witnessing
many important operations in the science of war,
calculated to attract my attention to the principles
upon which they were founded, and I, at the same
time, took lessons in the school of adversity, which
tended to prepare and ‘discipline‘ my mind for the
future hardships I was destined to undergo. I now
strove with all my- power to stem the tide of misfor-
tune, which beganto set in against me with impetuous
force. I had become a hushand and the father of
four children, who looked up to me for support,
and [ strained every nerve to retrieve my lost fortune,
by trading to sea; but it was of no avail; every
thing proved adverse, and after an absence of two
years to Spain, Portugal, the Brazils, Rio de la Plata,
or River of Silver, in South America, the West Indies,
New-Orleans, &c. I returned home at the commence-
ment of the late war (1812) pennyless. Unarmed
commerce on the ocean, my element, was at an end
in an honourable way, and I could not obtain a
station I wished for in the navy, nor could I obtain
the command of a private armed vessel that suited
my views, owing to the want of funds; vor would
I ‘accept of the command of a vessel and ' the con-
signment of a cargo navigated contrary to the laws N\
of war under foreign licences: this T considered_ |

\
{
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would derogate from the character I always wished
to support, that of a true friend to my country,
(whether in prosperity or adversity,) and a firm
supporter of its laws and institutions, which I had
proved by long experience in the ways of the world
to be as good (at least) as those of any country under
heaven. Though the offers that were made me were
great and tempting, so that my acceptance of them
could scarcely have failed of producing me a hand-
some fortune, and that in a very short period, yet
I remained at home during the whole war, making
use of all my faculties to gain a decent subsistence
for my family. Soon after tl)n_:\‘ burning of the
Capitol and other public and té‘yrivate buildings
at the seat of government, by the énemy, in August
1814, when their commanders loudly threatened to
destroy every assailable place on the seaboard, I.
believed the time was near when every arm would
be required for the general defence, particularly
at the exposed seaport towns; and haying enrolled
myself in a volunteer company of military exempt
artillerists, composed chiefly of masters and mates
of vessels and seamen, I had the honour of being
chosen'their captain. But our services were not
needed in the field.

—

st [CHAPS 1L
Voyage in the Commerce from Connecticut River ts
HNew-Orleans.
Arter the close of the war, in April 1815, being
z_tl\)en in my native state, [ was employed as master
and supercargo ol the brig Commerce of Hartford,
)
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in Connecticut; a vessel nearly new, and well
fitted, of about two hundred and twenty tons burden,
belonging to Messrs. Riley & Brown, Josiah Savage
& Co. and Luther Savage, of that city. A light
cargo was taken on board, and I shipped a crew,
consisting of the following persons, namely; George
Williams, chiel mate, Aaron R. Sayage, second mate,
‘William Porter, Archibald Robbins, Thomas Burns,
and James Clark, seamen, Horace Savage, cabin boy,
and Richard Deslisle, (a black man) cook. This man
had been a servant during the late war to Captain
Daniel Ketchum,of the 25th regiment of United Sates’
infantry, who distinguished himself by taking prison-
er the English Major-General Rial, at the dreadful
battle of Burlington heights, in upper Canada, and
by several other heroic achievements.

With this crew I proceeded to sea from the mouth
of Connecticut River, on the sixth day of May, 1815,
bound for New-Orleans. We continued to steer for
the Bahama Islands, as winds and weather permitted,
until the twentieth of the same month, when we
saw the southernmost part of the island of Abaco,
and passing the Hole in the Wall, on the twenty-first.
entered on the Grand Bahama Bank to the leeward
of the northernmost Berri Islands; from thence, with
a fair wind and good breeze, we steered W. S. W.
twelve leagues; then S. S. W. about forty leagues,
crossing the Bank, in from three to four fathoms wa~
ter.  On the morning of the twenty-second we saw
the Orange Key on our starboard beam; altered
our course, and ran off’ the Bank, leaving them o. -
our starhoard hand, distant one league. The ypater |

\
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on this Great Bank, in most plages, appears as white
as milk, owing to the white sand at the bottom
gleaming through it, and is so clear that an object,
the size of a dollar, can be easily seen lying on the
bottom in four fathoms water, in a still time. Hay-
ing got off the Bank, we steered W.S. W. for the -
Double-headed Shot Bank, and at meridian found
ourselves, by good observations, in the latitude of 24,
30. being nearly that of the Orange Keys. In
the afternoon it became nearly calm, but a good
breeze springing up, we continued our course all
night W. S. W. I remained on deck myself, on a
sharp look out for the Double-headed Shot Bank,
or Keys, until four o’clock A. M: when Jjudging by our
distance we must be far past them, and consequently
clear of that danger, I ordered the chief mate, who
had charge of the watch, to keep a good look out,on
all sides, for land, white water and breakers; and
after repeating the same to the people, I went
below to take a nap. - At about five (then fair
daylight) I was awakened by ashock, and thought
I felt the vessel touch bottom. I'sprang on deck, put
the helm to starboard, had all hands called in an in-
stant, and saw breakers ahead and to southward,
close on board ; apparently a sound on our right,
and land to the northward, at about two leagues dis-
tance. The veasel’s head was towards the S. W. and
she running at the rate of ten miles the hour. I'in-
stantly seized the helm, put it hard to port, ordered
all sails to be let run, and the anchors cleared away.
The vessel touched lightly, three or four times; when
I fund she was over the reef, let go an anchor,
c
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which brought her up in two and a half fathoms, or
fifteen feet of water, which was quite smooth. We
now handed all the sails, and lowered down the boat.
I went in her with four hands, and sounded out a
passage; found plenty of water to leeward of the
ree(; returned and got under way, and at seven
o’clock A. M. was in the open sea again, with a
fresh breeze.

This being the first time, in the course of my
navigating, that any vessel which I wasin had struck
the bottom unexpectedly, I own I was so much sur-
prised and shocked, that my whole frame trembled,
and I could scarcely believe that what had happened
was really true, sunwl by (ompmm«r the causes and
effects of the cutrents in the Gulph Stream, I was
convinced that during the light winds, the day before,
when in the Santarem Channel, the vessel had been
drified by the current that runs N. N. W. (and at
that time very strong) so far north of the Double~
headed Shot Bank; that my course in the night,
though the only proper one I could have steered,
was such as kept the current on the larboard bow of
the vessel, which had horsed her across it sixty miles
out of her course in sixteen hours, and would have
landed her on the S. W. part of .the Carysford Reef
in two minutes more, where she must have been
totally lost. ~ As so many vessels of call nations who
nd\'igz\te this stream have perished with their cargoes,
and oftentimes their crews, I mention this incident
to warn the navigator of the danger he is in when
his vessel is acted upon by these currents, where no'
calculation can be depended upon, and wheve mo-

¢
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thing but very frequent castings of the lead, and
a good look out, can secure him from their too often
fatal consequences.

Haying settled this point in my own mind, I be-
came tranquil, and we continued to run along the
Florida Keys from W. S. W. to West by South, in
from thirty to forty. fathoms water, about four
leagues distant, seeing from one to two leagues with-
inus many rocks and little sandy islands, justabove
the waters’ edge, with a good depth of water all
around them, until noon on the 24th, when we doub-
led the dry Tortugas Islands in ten fathoms, and on
the 26th arrived in the Mississippi River, passed
Fort St. Philip at Pluquemines #ie same night, hay-
ing shown my papers to the commanding officer of
that post (asis customary.)

My previous knowledge of the river and the
manner of getting up it, enabled me to pass nearly
one hundred sail of vessels that were in before me,
and by dint of great and continued exertions, to
arrive with my vessel before the city of New-Orleans,
on the first day of June. Here we discharged our
cargo, and took another on board, principally on
freight, in which I was assisted by Messrs. Talcott &
Bowers, respectable merchants in that city. This car-
go consisted of tobacco andflour. The two ordinary
seamen, Francjs Bliss and James Carrington, now
wished for a discharge, and received it. I then
shipped in their stead John Hogan and James Barrett,
both seamen and natives of the state of Massachusetts.

With this crew and cargo we sailed from New-
Qrleans on the twenty-fourth of June ; left the river
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on the twenty-sixth, and proceeded for Gibraltar,
where we arrived on the ninth of August following,
and landed our cargo. About the thirteenth the
schooner , Capt. Price, of and from New-Yorlk,
in a short passage, came into the Bay, and the cap-
tain on his landing told me he was bound up to
Barcelona, and that if I would go on board his vessel,
which was then standing off’ and on in the Bay, he
would give me a late New-York Price Current, and
some newspapers. I'wasin great want of a Price
Current for my guide in making purchases, and ac-
cordinoly went on board.  The wind blowing strong
in, and the vessel far out, I had to take four men
with me, mmel}, James Clark, James Barrett,
William Porter, and John Hogan. - Having received
the Price Current &c. I left the schooner about sun-
set, when they immediately filled her sails and stood
on. As we were busied in stepping the boat’s mast
to sail back, a toppling sea struck her, and nearly
filled her with water ; we all jumped instantly over-
board, in the hope of preventing her from filling, but
she filled immediately. Providentially the captain of
the schooner heard me halloo, though at least a mile
from us; put his vessel about, came near us, sent his
boat, and saved our lives and our boat, which being
cleared of water,and it bemor after dark, we retumed
safe alongside of the brig b) ten o'clock at night. '
When ‘the boat filled, we were more than three
miles from the Rock, in the Gut, where the current
would have set us into the Mediterranean, and we
rust have inevitably perished before morning, but .

i
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we were spared, in order tosuffer a severer doom;
and miseries worse than death, on the barbarous
shores of Africa.

We now took on board part of a cargo of brandies
and wines, and some dollars, say about two thousand,
and an old man, named Antonio Michel, a native
of New-Orleans, who had previously been wrecked
on the island of Teneriffe, and was recommended to
my charity by Mr. Gavino, who at that time exerci-
sed the functions of American Consul at Gibraltar.

CHARZIE S8
Voyage from Gibrallar towards the Cape de Verd

Islands, including the shipwreck of the brig Com-
merce on the coast of Africa.

We set sail from the bay of Gibraltar, on the
23d of August, 1815, intending to go by way of
the Cape de Verd Islands, tocomplete the lading of
the vessel with salt. We passed Cape Spartel on
the morning of the 24th, giving it a birth of from.
ten to twelve leagues, and steered off' to the W. S. W.
[ intended to make the Canary Islands, and pass be-
tween Teneriffe and Palma, having a fair wind ; but

it being very thick and foggy weather, though we

got two observations at noon, neither could be much
depended upon. On account of the fog, we saw no
land, and found, by good meridian altitudes on the
twenty-eighth, that we were in the latitude of 27.
30 N. having differed our latitude by the force of
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current, one hundred and twenty miles ; thus pass-
ing the Canaries without seeing any of them. I
concluded we must have passed through the intend-
ed passage without discovering the land on either
side, particularly, as it was in the night, which was
very dark, and black as pitch; nor could I believe
otherwise from having had a fair wind all the way,
and having steered one course ever since we took
our departure from Cape Spartel. Soon alter we
got an observation on the 28th, it became as thick
as ever, and the darkness seemed (if possible) to
increase. Towards evening I got up my reckoning,
and examined it all over, to be sure that I had com-
mitted no error, and caused the mates to do the
same with theirs. Having thus ascertained that I
was correct in"calculation, I altered our course to
S. W. which ought to have carried us nearly on the
course I wished to steer, that is, for the easternmost
of the Cape de Verds; but ﬁnding the weather be-
coming more foggy towards night, it being so thick
that we could scarcely see the end of the jib-boom,
I rounded the vessel to, and sounded with one hun-

dred and twenty fathoms of line, but found no bot-

tom, and continued on our course, still reflecting on
what should be the cause of our not seeing land,
(as I never had passed near the Canaries before

without seeing them, even in thick weather or in the

night.) I came to a determination to haul off to the
N. W. by the wind at 10 P. M. as I should then be
by the log only thirty miles north of Cape Bagador.

I concluded on this at nine, and thought my fears
had neyer before so much prevailed over my judg-

.,
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ment and my reckoning. I ordered the light sails to
be handed, and the steering sail booms to be rigged
in snug, which was done as fast as it could be by
one watch, under the immediate direction of Mr,
Savage.

We had just got the men stationed at the braces
for hauling off; as the man at helm cried “ten
o’clock.” Our try-sail boom was on the starboard
side, but ready for jibing ; the helm was pul to port,
dreaming of no danger near. I had been on deck
all the evening myself: the vessel was running at
the rate of nine or ten knots, with a very strong
breeze, and high sea, when the main boom was jibed
over, angd [ at that instant heard a roaring;”the yards
were braced up—all hands were called. I imagined
at first it was a squall, and was near” ordering the
sails to be lowered down; but I then discovered
breakers foaming at a most dreadful rate under our
lee. Hope for a moment flattered me that we could
fetch off still, as there were no breakers in view
ahead: the anchors were made ready; but these
hopes vanished in an instant, as the vessel ‘was car-
ried by a current and a sea directly towards the
breakers, and she struck! We let go the best bower
anchor; all sails were taken in as fast as possible;
surge after surge came thundering on, and drove
ber in spite of.anchors, partly with her head on
shore. She struck with such violence as to start
every man from the deck. Knowing there was no
possibility of saving her, and that she must very
soon bilge and fill with water, I ordered all the pro-
~ visions we couid get at to be hrought on deck. im
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hopes of saving some, and as much water to be
drawn from the large casks as possible. We start-
ed several quarter casks of wine, and filled them
with water. Every man worked as if his life de-
pended upon his present exertions ;—all were obe=
dient to every order I gave, and seemed perfectly
calm;—The vessel was stout and high, as she was
only in ballast trim;—The sea combed over her
stern and swept her decks; but we managed to get
the small boat in on deck, to sling her and keep her
from staving. We cut away the bulwark on the
larboard side so as to prevent the boats from staving -
when we should get them out; cleared away the
]ong-boat\and hung her in tackles, the vessel conti-
nuing to strike very heavy, and filling fast. We,
however, had “secured five or six barrels of water,
and as many of wine,—three barrels of bread, and
three or four of salted provisions. Ihadas yet been
so busily employed, that no pains had been taken
to ascertain what distance we were from the land,
nor had any of us yet seen it; and in the meantime
all the clothing, chests, trunks, &c. were got up, and
the books, charts, and sea instruments, were stowed
in them, in the hope of their f)eing useful to us in
future.

The vessel being now nearly full of water, the surf:
making a fair breach over her, and fearing she would _
go to pieces, I prepared a rope, and put it in the small
boat, having got a glimpse of the shore, at no great
distance, and taking Porter with me, we were low-
ered down on the larboard or lee side of the vessel,
where she broke the violence of the sea,and madeit

-
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comparatively smooth; we shoved off, but on clear-
ing away from the bow of the vessel, the boat was
overwhelmed with a surf, and we were plunged mto
the foaming surges: we were driven along by the
current, aided by what seamen call the undertow, (or
recoil of the sea) to the distance of three hundred
“yards to the westward, covered nearly all the time
by the billows, which, following each other in quick
succession, scarcely gave ustime to catcha breath be-
fore we were again literally swallowed by them, till at
Iength we were thrown, together with our boat, up-
on a sandy beach.  After taking breath a little, and
ridding ourstomachs of the salt water thathad forced
its way mto them, my first care was to turn the
water out of the boat, and haul her_up out of the
reach of the surf. We found the rope that was
made fast to her still remaining; this we carried up
along the beach, directly to leeward of the wreck,
where we fastened it to sticks about the thickness of
handspikes, that had drifted on the shore from the
vessel, and which we drove into the sand by the
help of other pieces of wood. Before leaving the
vessel, I had directed that all the chests, trunks,
and every thing that would float, should be hove
overboard : this all hands were busied in doing. The
vessel layabout one hundred fathoms from the beach,
_at high tide. In order to save the crew, a hawser was
made fast to the rope we had on shore, one end of
which we hauled to us, and made it fast to a num-
ber of sticks we had driven into the sand for the
purpose. It was then tautened on board the
wreck, and ‘made fast. This being done, the long-
D



18 " EAPTAIN RILEY’S NARRATIVE.

boat (in order to save the provisions already in her)
was lowered down, and two hands steadied her by
ropes fastened to the rings inher stem and stern posts
over the hawser, soas to slide, keeping her bow to the
surf. In this manner they reached the beach, carried
on the top of a heayy wave. The boat was stove
by the violence of the shock against the beach; but
by great exertions we saved the three barrels of
bread in her before they were much damaged; and
two barrels of salted provision were also saved. We
were now, four of us, on shore, and busied in picking
up the clothing and other things which drifted from
the vessel, and carrying them up out of the surf. Tt
was by this time daylight, and high water; the vessel
careened deep off shore, and I made signs to have the
masts cut away, in the hope of easing her, that she
might not go to pieces. They were accordingly cut
away, and fell on her starboard side, making a better
lee for a boat alongside the wreck; as they projected
considerably beyond herbows. The masts and rigging
being gone, the sea breaking very high over the
wreck, and nothing left to hold on by, the mates and
six men still on board, though secured, as well as
~ they could be, on the bowsprit and in the larboard
fore-channels, were yet in imminent danger of being
washed off by every surge. The long-boat was stove,
and it being impossible for the small one to live, my
great object was now to saye the lives of the crew
by means of the hawser. I therefore made signs
to them to come, one by one, on the hawser, which
had been stretched taut for that purpose. John

Hogan ventured first, and haying pulled off his jack-~ >
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et, took to the hawser, and made for the shore:
When he had got clear of the immediate lee of the
wreck, every surf buried him, combing many feet
above his head; but he still held fast by the rope with
a'deathlike grasp, and as soon as the surf was passed,
proceeded on towards the shore, until another surf,
more powerful than the former, unclenched hishands,
and threw him within our reach ; when we laid hold
of him, and dragged him to the beach; we then rolled
him on the sand, until he discharged the salt water
from his stomach, and revived. I kept in the water
up to my chin, steadying myself by the hawser, while
the surf passed over me, to catch the others as they
approached, and thus, with the assistance of those al«
veady on shore, was enabled to save all the rest from
a walery grave.

CHAP. IV.

Description of the natives—They make war upon the
crew, and drive them off to the wreck.

Avr hands bemg now landed, our first care was to
secure the provisions and water which we had so
far saved, knowing it was a barren, thirsty land ; and

rried the provmons up fifty yards from the wa-

p te“ 1edge, where we placed them, and then formed a
kind of a tent by means of our oars and two steering
sails. I had fondly hoped we should not be discover-
ed by any human beings on this inhespitable shore,
but that we should be able to repair our boats, with
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the materials we might get from the wreck,and by
taking advantage of a smooth time, (if we should be
favoured with one) put to sea, where by the help of
a compass and other instruments which we had say-
ed, we might possibly find some friendly vessel to
save our lives, or reach some of the European settle-
ments down the coast, or the Cape de Verd Islands:

Being thus employed, we saw a human figure ap-
préach our stuff, such as clothing, which lay scatter-
ed along the beach for a mile westward of us. It
was a man ! He began plundering our clothing. I
went towards him with all the signs of peace and
(riendship I could make, but he was extremely shy,
and made sigﬁs to me to keep my distance, while he
all the time seemed intent on plunder. ke was un-
armed, and [ continued to approach him until within
ten yards.

He appeared to be about five feet seven or eight
inches high, and of a complexion between that of
an American Indian and negro. He had about him,
to cover his nakedness, a piece of coarse woollen
cloth, that reached from below his breast nearly to
his knees; his hair was long and bushy, resembling
a pilch mop, sticking out every way six or eight inch-
es from his head ; his face resembled that of an ou-
rang-outang more than a human being ; his eyes
were red and fiery; his mouth, which stretched near-
ly from ear to ear, was well lined with'sound teeth;
and a long curling beard, which depended from his
upper lip and chin down upon his breast, gave him
altogether a most horrid appearance, and I could
not but imagine that those well set teeth were sharp-
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ened for the purpose of devouring human flesh!!
particularly as I conceived I had before seen in dif-
ferent parts of the world, the human face and form
in its most hideous and terrific shape He appeared
to be very old, yet fierce and vigorous: he was soon
joined by two old women of similar appearance,
whom I took to be his wives. These looked a little
‘less frightful, though their two eye-teeth stuck out
like hogs’ tuslks, and their tanned skins hung in loose
plaits on their faces and breasts; but their hair was
long and braided. . A girl of from eighteen to twen-
ty, who was not ugly, and five or six children, of dif-
ferent ages and sexes, from six to sixteen years, were
also in‘company. These were entirely naked. They
brought with them a good Engllsh hammer, with a
rope-laniard through a hole in its handle. It had no
doubt belonged to some vessel wrecked on that coast.
They had also a kind of axe with them, and some
long knives slung on theirright sides, in a sheath
suspended by their necks. They now felt them-
selves strong, and commenced a bold and indiscrimi-
nate plundering of every thing they wanted. They
broke open trunks,chests,and boxes,and emptied them
of their contents, carrying the clothing on their backs
up on the sand hills, where they spread them out to
dry. They emptied the beds of their contents, want-
ing only the cloth, and were much amused with the
\ﬂymg of the feathers before the wind from my bed.
It appeared as though they had never before seen
such things.

I had an adventure of silk laced veils and silk
‘andkerchiefs, the former of which the man, womes.
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and children tied round their heads in the form of
turbans; the latter round their legs and arms, though
enly for a short time, when they took them off again,
and stowed them away among the‘other clothing on
the sand hills. They all seemed highly delighted with
their good fortune, and eventhe old man’s: features
began to relax a little, ashe met with no resistance.
We had no_fire or side arms, but we could easily
have driven these creatures off with handspikes, had
I not considered that we had no possible means of
escaping either by land or water, and had no reason
to" doubt but they would call others to their assist-
ance, and in_revenge destroy us. T used all the ar-
guments in my power to induce my men to endea-
vour to conciliate the friendship of these natives, but
it was with the” greatest d]ﬂﬁcultz I could restrain
some of theus imm rushing. on the’savages and put-
ting. them to death, if they could have come up with
them but I found they could run like the wind,
whilst we could with difficulty move in the deep sand.
Such an act I conceived would cost us our lives as
soon as we should be overpowered by numbers,
and I therefore permitted them to take what pleased
them best, without making any resistance; except our
bread and provisions, which, as we could not subsist
without them, I was determined to defend to the last
extremity. On our first reaching the shore I allowed
my mates and people to share among themselves
one thousand Spanish dollals, for I had hauled my
trunk on shore by a rope, with my money in it, which
I was induced to doin the hope of its being useful to
them in procuring a release from this country in case
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e should be separated, and in aiding them to reach
their homes. We had rolled up the casks of water -
and wine which had been thrown overboard and
drifted ashore. I was now determined to mend the
long-boat, as soon and as well as possible, in order
to have a retreat in my power, (or at least the hope
of one) in case of the last necessity. The wind lulled
a little in the afternoon, atlow water, when William
Porter succeeded in reaching the wreck and procu-
red a few nails and a marline spike ; with these he
got safe back to the shore. Ifound the timbers of the
boat in so crazy: a state, and the nails which held
them together, so eaten off by the rust, that she would
not hold together, nor support her si;éfg}lt in turn-
ing her up in order to get at her bottom. I tacked
her timbers together, however, as well as I could',
which was very‘yiltnperfec’tly7 as I had bad tools to
work with, and my crew, now unrestrained\'by/?n?
authority, haying broached a cask of wine, and ta-
ken copious drafts of it, in order to dispel their sor-
rows, were most of them in such a state, that instead
of assisting me, they tended to increase my embarrass-
ment. We, however, at last, got the boat turned
up, and found that one whele plank was out on each
side, and very much split. I tacked the pieces in,
assisted by Mr. Sayage, Horace, and one or two more.
We chinced a little oakum into the seams and splits

~with our knives, as well as we could, and worked

upon her until it was quite dark. Ihad kept sentinels
walking with handspikes, to guard the tent and
provisions during this time, but the Arabs had man-
aged to rob us of ene of our sails from the tent, and
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to carry it off; and not content with this, they tried to
get the other in the same way. This I would not
permit them todo. They thenshowed their hatchets
and their arms, but finding it of no effect, they retired
for the night, after promising, as near as I could
understand them, that they would not molest us fur-
ther till morning, when they would bring camels
down with them. We had previously seen a great
many camel tracks in the sand, and I of course be-
lieved there were some near. One of the children
had furnished us with five, which enabled us to roast
a fowl that had been drowned, and driven on shore
from the wreck, on which, with some salt pork,and a
little bread and butter, we made a hearty meal, little
thinking that this was to be the last of our provisions
we should'be permitted to enjoy. A watch was set of’
two men, whe-were to walk guard at a distance from
the tent, to give an alarm in case of the approach of
the natives, and keep burning a guard fire. This
we were enabled to do by cutting up some spars we
found 'on the beach, and which must have belonged
to some vessel wrecked there before us.

Night had now spread her sable mantle over the
face of nature, the savages had retired, and all was
still, except the restless and unwearied waves, whicly
dashed against the deserted wreck, and tumbled
among the broken rocks a little to the ecastward of
us, where the high perpendicular cliffs, jutting out
into the sea, opposed a barrier to their violence, and
threatened, at the same time, inevitable and certain
destruction to every ill fated vessel and her crew
that should, unfortunately, approach too near their
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immoveable foundations : these we had escaped only
by a few rods. From the time the vessel struck to
this moment, I had been so entirely engaged by the
laborious exertions which our critical situation de=
manded, that [ had po time for reflection ; but it now
rushed like a torrent over my mind, and banished from
my eyes that sleep which my fatigued frame so much
required. I knew I was on'a barren and inhospita-
ble coast; a tempestuous ocean lay before me, whose
Bosom was continually tossed and agitated by wild
and furious winds, blowing directly on shore; no
vessel or boat sufficient for our escape, as I thought
it impossible for our shattered long-hoat to ]ne at
sea, even if we should succeed in urging her through
the tremendous surges that broke upon the shore,
with such violence, as to make the whole coast trem-
ble; behind us were savage beings; béaring the
human form indeed, but in its most terrific appear-
ance, whose object I knew, from what had already
passed, would be to rob us of our last resource, our
provisions; and I did not doubt, but they would be
sufficiently strong in the morning, not only to accom-
plish what they meditated, but to take our lives also,
or to seize upon our persons, and doom us to slavery,
till death should rid us of our miseries.

This was the first time I had ever suffered ship-

- wreck. I haddeft a wife and five young children

behind me, on whom I doated, and who depended
on me entirely for their subsistence: My children
would have no father’s, and perhaps no mother’s
care, to direct them in the paths of virtue, to instruet
their ripening years, or to watch over them, and,
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administer the balm of comfort in time of sickness;
no generous friend to relieve their distresses, and
save them from indigence, degradation, and ruin.
These reflections harrowed up my soul, nor could I
cease to shudder at these imaginary evils, added to
my real ones, until I was forced mentally to exclaim,
“ Thy ways, great Father of the universe, are wise
and just, and what am I! an atom of dust, that dares
to murmur at thy dispensations.”

I next considered, that eleven of my fellow-suf-
ferers, who had entrusted themselves to my care,
were still alive and with me, and all but two of them
(who were on-the watch) lying on the ground, and
wrapped in the most profound and apparently pleas-
ing sleep; and .as I surveyed them with tears: of
comphassion, I felt it was a sacred duty assigned me
byﬁm*idm protect and preserve their lives to
my very utmost. The night passed slowly and te-
diously away; when daylight at length began to
dawn in the eastern horizon, and chased darkness
before it, not to usher to our view the cheering pros-
pect of approaching relief, but to unfold new scenes
of suffering, wretchedness, and distress. So soon
as it was fairly light, the old man came down, ac-
companied by his wives and two young men of the
same family—he was armed with a spear of iron,
having a handle made with two pieces of wood
spliced together, and tied with cords: the handle
was about twelve feet long.  This he held balanced
in his right hand, above his head, making motions
as if to throw it at us; he ordered us off to the
wreck, pointing, at the same time, to a large drove
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of camels that were descending the heights to the
eastward of us, his women running off at the same
time, whooping and yelling horribly, throwing up
sand in the air, and beckoning to those who had
charge of the camels to approach. I ran towards
" the beach, and seized a small spar that lay there, to
parry ofl the old man’s lance, as a handspike was
not long enough. He in the meantime came to the
tent like a fury, where the people still were, and by
slightly pricking one or two of them, and pointing
at the same time towards the camels, he succeeded
in frightening them, which was his object, as he did
not wish to call help, lest he should be obliged to
divide the spoil. The crew all made the best of
their way to the small boat, while I parried off his
spear with my spar, and kept him at a distance. He
would doubtless have hurled it at me, but for the
fear of losing it. o i
The  small boat was dragged to the water,
alongside our hawser, but the people hudd]ing into
her in a confused manner, she was filled by the first
sea, and bilged. Inow thought we had no resource;
except trying to get eastward or westward. Aban-
doning, therefore, our boats, provisions, &c. we tried
to vetreat eastward, but were opposed by this for-
midable spear, aud could not make much progress;
for the old man was very active. He would fly
~ from us like the wind, and return with the same
speed. The camels were approaching very fast,
and he made signs to inform us, that the people who
were with them had fire arms, and would put us
instantly to death; at the same time opposing us
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every way with his young men, with all their wea-
pons, insisting on our going towards the wreck, and
refusing to receive our submission, while the women
and children still kept up their yelling. We then
laid hold of the long-boat, turned her over, and got
her into the water; and as I would suffer only one
at a time to get on board, and that too over her
stern, we succeeded at length, and all got off safe
alongside the wreck, which made a tolerable lee for
the boat, though she was by this time half filled with
water. E

All hands got on board the wreck except myself
and another, we kept bailing the boat, and were
able to keep her: from entirely filling, having one
bucketand a keg to work with. The moment we were
out of the way, all the family ran together where
our fent was; here they were joined by the camels
and two young men, which we had not before seen,
apparently about the ages of twenty and twenty-six.
They were armed with scimitars, and came running
on' foot from the eastward. The old man and
women ran to meet them, hallooing to us, brandishing
their naked weaponsand bidding us defiance.  They
loaded the barrels of bread on their camels, which
kneeled down to receive them; the beef and all the
other provisions, with the sail that the tent was made
of, &ec. &c. and sent them off with the children wheo
drove them down. The old man next came to the™ ~
beach; with his axe stove in all the heads of our wa-
ter casks and casks of wines, emptying their contents
into the sand. They then gathered up all the trunks, -
chests, sea instruments, boeks and charts, and con-
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sumed them by fire in one pile. Our provisions and wa-
ter being gone, we saw no otheralternative but to try
to get to sea in our leaky boat, or stay and be washed
off the wreck the next night, or to perish by the hands
of these barbarians, who we expected would appear
in great force, and bring fire arms with them, and
they would besides soon be enabled to walk to the
wreck on a sand bar that was fast forming inside of
the vessel, and now nearly dry at low water. The
tide seemed to ebb and flow about twelve feet.
We had now made all the preparations in our power:
for our departure, which amounted to nothing more
than gettmv from the wreck a few bottles of wine
and a few pieces of salt pork. No water could be
procured, and the bread was completely spoiled
by being soaked in salt water. Our oars were all
lost except two that were on shore in the nower ~0L‘ 5
the natives. We had split a couple of pla'rK for ™
oars, and attempted to shove off; but a surfstriking the
boat, came over her bow, and nearly filling her with
water, drifted her again alongside the wreck. We
now made shift to get on board the wreck again, and
bail out the boat; which when done, two hands were
able to keep her free, while two others held her
steady by ropes, so as to prevent her from dashing
to pieces against the wreck.

= v
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CHAP. V.

The natives seize the author by perfidy, and then get
possession of the money—the author’s critical situa-
tion on shore—He escapes to the wreck—/Antonio
Michel is massacred.

THe sight of our deplorable situation seemed to
excite pity in the breasts of the savages who had
driven us from the shore. They came down to the
water’s edge, bowed themselves to the ground, beck-
oning us, and particularly me, whom they knew to be
the captain, to come on shore; making at the same
time all the signs of peace and friendship they
could. They carried all their arms up over

\\_;'f'i':ré sand-hills, and returned without them. Find-

ing I would not come on shore, one of them
ran and fetched a small goat or dog skin, which,
by signs, they made me understand was filled
with water, and all retiring to a considerable dis-
tance from the beach, except the old man who had
it: he came into the water with it up to his arm-~
pits, beckoning me to come and fetch it and drink.
He was nearly naked, and had no weapons about
him. Being very thirsty, and finding we could not
getat any water, and no hope remaining of our being
abIe to get out through the surf to sea, I let my se\lt'
down by the hawser, and went by means of it to the
beach, where the old man met me and gave me the
skin of water, which I carried off to the wreck, and
the people hauled it up on board. This done, he

A T
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wade me understand that he wished fo go on board,
and me to remain on the beach until his return.

Seeing no possible chance of escaping or of pre-
serving our lives in any other way but by their as-
sistance, and that that was only to be obtained by
conciliating them—telling my men my mind, I went
again to the shore. The young men, women, and
children, were now seated unarmed on the beach,
near the water—the grown people nearly, and the
children entirely naked. They made all the signs
of peace they knew of; looking upwards, as if invo-
king heaven to witness their sincerity. The old
man advancing, took me by the hand, and looking
up to heaven, said, ¢ Allah K. Beer.” I knew that
Allah was the Arabic name for the SupremeBeﬁ&g,
and supposed K. Beer meant, “our friead or
father.” T let him pass to the wreck, and went a'r'xzi;
seated myself on the beach with the others, who
seemed very friendly, lacing their fingers in with
mine, putting my lat on one another’s heads, and
returning it to me again, stroking down my trowsers,
feeling my head and hands, examining my shoes, and
feeling into my pockets, &c.

When the people had hauled the old man on
board, I endeavoured to make them understand that
they must keep him until I was released, but they

_ did not comprehend my meaning, owing to the noise
of the surf, and after he had satisfied his curiosity
by looking attentively at every thing he could see.
which was nothing: more than the wreck of the con-
tents of the hold floating in her, inquiring for baftas.
for fire-arms, and for money, as I afterwards learnt.
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and finding none, he came on shore. When he was
near the beach, and I about to rise to meet him, I
was seized by both arms by the two stoutest of the
young men, who had placed themselves on each side
of me, for the purpose of safe-keeping. They
grasped my arms like lions, and at that instant the
women and children presented their daggers, knives
and spears to my head and breast. To strive
against them was instant death; I was therefore
obliged to remain quiet, and determined to show
no concern for my life, or any signs of fear. The
countenance of every one around me now assumed
the most horrid and malignant expressions; they
gnashed their teeth at me, and struck their daggers
weiiiia an inch of every part of my head and body.
_+ The joung men still held me fast, while the old one
\N_':séﬁiiﬁp;‘ 2 sharp scimitar, laid hold of my hair at the
same ihstant; as if to cut my throat, or my head off:
I concluded my last moments had come, and that my
body was doomed to be devoured by these beings.
whom I now considered to be none other than Can-
nibals that would soon glut their hungry stomachs
with my flesh. I could only say, ¢ Thy will be
done,” mentally, and felt resigned to my fate, for I
thought it could not be prevented. But this con-
duct on their part, it soon appeared, was only for
the purpose of frightening me, and as I had not
changed countenance, the old man, after drawing his
scimitar lightly across the collar of my shirt, which
he cut a little, released my head, bidding me by
signs to order all the money we had on board to be
brought directly on shore.



e
[}

WRECK OF THE COMI\.’JVRCE.

My mates and people then on the wreck, had wit-
nessed this scene, and had agreed, as they after-
wards informed me, that if I was massacred, which
they did not doubt from appearances would soon be
the case, to rush on shore in the boat, armed in the
best manner they were able, and revenge my death
by selling their lives as dearly as possible.

When the old man had quit his hold, and I hailed
my people, their hopes began to revive, and one of
them came on the hawser to know what they should
do. I 'told him all the money which they had on
board must be instantly brought on shore. He was
in the water at some distance from me, and cocld
not hear, on account of the noise occasioned -
surf, what I added, which was for them not ’to yar‘
with 'the money until I should be fairly relr i
He went on board, and all hands hoping to jr'ocure
my release, put their money which they stilt had.:
about them, to the amount of about one tlousand
dollars, into a bucket, and slinging it on a‘hawsen
Porter shoved it along before him near the beach,
and was about to bring it up to the place where I
sat. With considerable difficulty, however, I pre-
vented him, as the surf made such a roaring, that he
could not hear me, though he was only a few yards
distant; but he at last understood my signs, and
staid in the water until one of the young men went

_ and received it from him. The old man had taken
his seat alongside of me, and held his scimitar point-
ed at my breast.

The bucket of dollars was brought and poured into
one end of the old man’s blanket, when he bid me rise

®
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and go along with them, he and the young men urging
me along by both arms, with their daggers drawn
before, and the women and children behind with the
spear, and their knives near my back. In this man-
ner they made me go with them over the sand drifts
to the distance of three or four hundred yards,
where they seated themselves and me on the ground.
The old man then proceeded to count and divide the
money. He made three heaps of it, counting into
each heap by tens, and so dividing it exactly, gave
to the two young men one-third or heap—to his two
wives one-third, and kept the other to himself. Each
secured his and their own part, by wrapping and
tying it up in some of our clothing. During this
process, they had let go of my arms, though they
( weré all around me. [ thought my fate was now
demd\] if I could not by some means effect my es-
~cape.t, I knew they could outrun me, if I should leap
from 3\bem, and would undoubtedly plunge their
wcapon“% to my heart if I attempted, and failed in
the attempt. However I resolved to risk it, and
made a slight movement with that view at a moment
when I thought all eyes were turned from me; but
one of the young men perceiving my manceuvre,
made a lounge at me with his scimitar. I eluded
the force of his blow, by falling backwards on the
ground;; it however pierced my waistcoat. He was
about to repeat it, when the old mag bade him desist..
The money being ‘now distribufed and tied up,
they made me rise Wlth them, and were all going to-
gether from the beach, holding me by the arms with
naked daggersall around me.  There appeared now
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no possible means of escape, when the thought sud-

- denly suggested to me, to tempt their avarice. I

then, by signs, made them understand that there was
more money in the possession of the crew. This
seemed to please them, and they instantly turned
themselyes and me about for the beach, sending the
money off by one of the young men and a boy.
When they approached to within one hundred yards
of the beach, they made me seat myself on the sand
between two of them, who held me by the arms,
bidding me order the money on shore. I knew there
was none on board the wreck, or in the boat, but T
imagined if I could get Antonio Michel on shore, I
should be able to make my escape. I hailed accord-
ingly, and made signs fo my people to have one of
them come near the shore ; but as they saw, | vé‘ry i
movement of the natives, that my situati . was
dreadfully critical, none 'of them were mcliied tu-

+ venture, and I waited more than an hour, was often

threatened with death, d@nd made to hallod with all
my might, until I became so hoarse as sa‘arcely to
make myself heard by those around me. The pity
of Mr. Savage at last overcame his fears. He ven-
tured on the hawser, and reaching the beach in
safety, was about to come up to me, where he would
have been certainly seized on as I was, when I en-
deavoured to make him understand, by signs, that he
must stay in the water, and keep clear of the na-
tives, if he valded his life; but not being able to hear
me, my guards, who supposed I was giving him or-
ders to fetch the money, obliged me to get up and

approach him a little, until I made him understand
/

&)
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what I wanted: he then returned on hoard the:
wreck, and I was taken back to my former station.

Antonio came to the shore, as soon as he knew it
was my wish, and made directly towards me. The
natives expecting he would bring more money, flock-~
ed about him to receive it, but finding he had none,
struck him with their fists and the handles of their
daggers, and stripped off all his clothing: the chil-
dren at the same time pricking him with their sharp
knives, and all seemed determined to torment him
with a slow and cruel death. He begged for his
life upon his knees, but they paid no regard to his
entreaties. In hopes of saving him from the fury of
these wretches, I told him to let them know by signa
that there were dollars and other things buried in
\lhefs;\\d, near where our tent had stood, and to
@ndeaxur to find them by digging. A new spy-

“glass, &{handsaw,‘and several other things, had been

buried tiere, and a bag containing about four hun-
dred dollars at a short distance from them. He
soon made them understand that something was
buried, and they hurried him to the spot he had
pointed out, and he began to dig. I had imagined
that if this man would come on shorve, I should be
enabled to make my escape; yet I knew not how,
nor had I formed any plan for eﬁ“ecLing it.

'] was seated on the sand, facing the sea, between.
the old man on my left, with his spcm&uplifted in his
left hand, pointing to my breast, and the stoutest
young man on my right, with a naked scimitar in his
right hand, pointing to myhead—both weapons were

within six inches of me, and my guards within a foot
O\
S
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on each side. I concideré\' at this time, that so soon
as any thing should be i’*rﬁnd by those who were dig-
ging, they would naturally sgcak and inform those
who guarded me of it; (thesé had let go of my arms
sometime before) and as ¥ was pretty certain that
both of them would look round as soon as the dis-
covery of any treasure should be announced, I care-
fully drew up my legs under me, but without exciting
suspicion, in order to be ready for a start. The
place where they were dIO'O‘mO‘ was partly behind
us on our right, and upon thelr making a noise,
both my guards turned their heads and eyes from
me towards them, when I instantly sprang out from
beneath their weapons, and flew to the beach. I
was running for my life, and soon reached the Wwader's |
edge: knowing [ was pursued, and nearly overtaKen,
I plunged into the sea, with all my force, head fore-
most, and swam under wafer as long as [ coudl hold
my breath; then usmg “to the surface, 3 Tooked
round on my pursuers. The old man waf within
ten feet of me, up to his chin in water, a
the act of darting his spear through my body, when
a surf rolling over me, sayed my life md dashed
him and his comrades on the beach. I was some
distance westward of the wreck, buf swin sming as
fast as possible towards her, whilst surf after surf
broke in towering heights over me, until I was ena-
bled by almost ¢ pexhum'm exertion to reach the lee
of the wreck, when I was {aken into the boat over
the stern by the mates and people.

I was so far exhausted that I could not immedi-
atel‘)y witness what passed on shore, but was inform-

/
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ed by those who did, that@/y pursuers stood motiou-
less on the beach, at the Webe of the water, until I
was safe in the boatgthat they then ran towards
poor Antonio, and plinging a spear into his body
near his left breast downwards, laid him dead at
their feet. They then picked up what things re-
mained, and made off altogether. I saw them drag-
ging Antonio’s lifeless trunk across the sand hills,
and felt an inexpressible pang, that bereft me for a
moment of all sensation, occasioned by a suggestion
that to me alone his massacre was imputable; but
on my recovery, when I reflected there were no
other means whereby my own life could have been
preserved, and under Providence, the lives of ten

§i men, who had been committed to my charge, I con-

\ I had not done wrong, nor have I since had

& uccm\\:n to reproach myself lli)r being the i.nn(-)c.ent
cause ~J’f his destruclion, nyr did any of my surviving
shiplmﬁgs, though perfectly at liberty so to do, ever
accuse the on this point ; i‘rom which I think I have
an undolibted right to infer, that their feelings per-
fectly coincided with mine on this melancholy oc-
casion.

Hostilities had now commenced, and we could not
doubt but these merciless ruffians would soon return
in force, and when able to overpower us, would
massacre us all as they had already done Antonio.
The wind blowing strong, and thi} surf breaking
outside and on the wreck twenty or bthirty feet high,
the hope of getting to sea in our crazy long-boat was
indecd but faint.  She had been thumping alongside
the wreck, and on a sand bank all day, :md
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writhed like an old baskes, taking in as much water
as twomen constantly ~miloyed with buckets could
throw out. The deck ahd outside of the wreck
were fast going to pieces, and the other parts could
not hold together long. The tide, (by being low)
together with the sand bar that had been formed by
the washing of the sea from-the bow of the wreck
to the beach, had very much lessened the danger of
communicating with the shore during this day; but
it was now returning to sweep every thing from the
wreck, aided by the wind, which blew a gale on
shore every night. To remain on the wreck, or go
onshore, was almost certain death ; the boat could no

longer be kept afloat alongside, and being without

provisions or water, if we should put to sea, we ;
must soon perish. We had neither oars nor a}.‘a’ﬁ’
der to the boat; no compass nor a quadrant to di-

rect her course; but as it was oar only challc(«*z, Ire-

solved to try and get fto Sea; expecting, ngverthe-

less, we should be swallowed up by the frst surf,

and launched into eternity all together.

I, in the first place, sent Porter on shore o get the
two broken oars that were still lying there, while I
made my way through the water, into the hold of the
wreck, to try once more if any fresh water could be
found. T.dove in at the hatchway, which was coyv-
ered with water, and found, after coming up under
the deck on the larboard side, as I expected, jusf
room enough Bbreathe, and to work among the
floating casks, planks, and wreck of the hold. Af
ter much labour I found a water cask, partly full, and
turning it over, discovered that its bung was tight.
This gave me new courage, and after upheading it
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I came up and communigated the circumstance to
my shipmates, and we tlj2n, made search for some
smaller vessel to fill from the cask. After much trou-
ble, a small keg was fodnd in the after hold ; it might
probably hold four gallons—the head of the water-
cask was stove in, and with the help of Mr. Savage
and Clark T got the keg full of water, and a goud
drink for all hands besides, which was very much
needed. The others were in the meantime employ-
ed in rigging out spars which we had lashed together
over the stern of the wreck with a rope made fast to
their outer ends, in order to give the boat head-
way, and clear her from the wreck, when we should
finally shove ofl.  Porter had returned with the
oars, and also brought the bag of money that had
Laqn buried, containing about four hundred dollars:
this he did of his own accord.

We Ind got the small boat’s sails, consisting of n
Jib “"‘l\ mainsail, into tlm boat, with a spar that
would (o for a mast, and' the brlg fore-topmast
staysail { the keg of water, a few pieces of salt pork,
a live p=g, weighing about twenty pounds, which
had escaped to the shore when the vessel struck,
and which had swam back to us again when we
were driven from the shore ; about four pounds of
figs, that had been soaking in salt water ever since
the  brig was wrecked, and had been fished out of
her cabin: this was all our stock of provisions.

Every thing being now veady, I ¢ndeavoured te
encourage the crew as well as L could; representing
to them that it was better to be swallowed up all
together, than fo suffer ourselyes to be massacred
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by the ferocious savages; ';;adding, that the Almighty
was able to save, evenrhen the last ray of hope
was vanishing ; we should never despair, but exert
ourselves to the last extremity, and still hope for his
merciful protection.

As we suryeyed the dangers that surrounded us,
wave following wave, breaking with a dreadful erash
just outside of us, at every instant, our hearts indeed
failed us, and there appeared no possibility of getting
safely beyond the breakers, without a particular in-
terference of Providence in our fayour. The parti-
cular interference of Previdence in any case I had
always before doubted. Every one trembled with
dreadful apprehensions, and each imagined that the
moment we ventured past the vessel’s stern, would
be his last. I then said, “let us pull off our SHAts,
my shipmates and companions in distress.” This
was done inan instant; when lifting my eyes and my
soul towards heaven, I exclaimed, * great ICreator
and preserver of the universe, who now '}‘eest our’
distresses; we pray thee to spare our lives, and per-
mit us to pass through this overwhelming surf to
the open sea; but if we are doomed to perish, thy
will be done; we commit our souls to the mercy of
thee our God, who gave them: and O! universal
Father, protect and preserve our widows and chil-
dren.”

-The wind, aj if by divine command, at this very
moment ceased’to blow. We hauled the boat out;
the dreadful surges that were nearly bursting upon us,
suddenly subsided, making a path for our hoat about
twenty yards wide, through which e rowed her

G
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out as smoothly as if she had been on a river in &
calm, whilst on each sié@-‘*of us, and not more
than ten yards distant, the surfl continued to
break twenty feet high, and with unabated fury.
We had to row nearly a mile in this manner; all
were fully convinced that we were saved by the
immediate interposition of divine Providence in this
particular instance, and all joined in returning thanks
to the Supreme Being for this mercy.  As soon as we
reached the open sea, and had gained some distance
from the wreck, the surf returned combing behind
us with the same force as on each side the boat.
We next fitted the mast, and set the small boat’s
mainsail. The wind now veered four points to the
ceastward, so that we were enabled to fetch past the
F?STﬁ-’r:of the Cape; though the boat had neither
keel nor rudder, it was sunset when we got out, and
night coming on, the wind as usual increased to a
gale before morning, and we kept the boat to the
wind by ‘the help of an oar, expecting every moment
to be swallowed up by the waves. We were
eleven in number on board; two constantly bailing
were scarcely able to keep her free, changing hands
every half hour. = The night was very dark and
fogey, and we could not be sure of fetuhing clear of
the land, having nothing to guide us but the wind. In
the morning we sailed back again for the land, and
had approached it almost within reach of the
breakers without sceing it, when Eve put. about
again. It had been my intention after we had got to
sea, to run down the coast i the hope of finding
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some vessel, or to disc?vgr the mouth of some river,
in order to obtain a supply of water. But now the
dangers and difficulties we should have to encounter
in doing this were taken into consideration. If we
tried to navigate along the coast, it was necessary to
know our course, or we should be in imminent dan-
ger of being dashed to pieces on it every dark
day, and every night. The thick foggy weather
would prevent our seeing the land i the day time;
whilst the wind, blowing almost directly on the land,
would force us towards it, and endanger the safety
of both the hoat and our lives at every furn or
point. We had no compass to guide us either by
day or night; no instrument by which to find our
latitude ; no rudder to steer our crazy boat wits
nor were we in possession of materials wherewith it
was possible to make one; the boat had no keel to
steady her, nor was there a steering place in her
stern, where an oar could be fixed by any other means
than by lashing to the stern ring, which afforded a
very unsteady hold. © On the one hand, we reflected
that if we escaped the danger of being driven on
shore or foundering at sea, and should succeed in
reaching the cultivated country south of the desart,
we should have to encoanter the ferocious inhabitants,
who would not fail, in the hope of plunder, to mas-
sacre, or doom us to slavery, a slow but painful
death. On the other hand, we reflected that we had
escaped from savages who had already killed one of
our shipmates, had gained the opensea through divine
mercy, and could stand off to the westward without
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fear of being driven on shore. In this direction we
might meet with some frlendly vessel to save us,
which was our only hope in that way, andthe worst
that could happen to us was to sink all together in the
sea, or gradually perish through want of sustenance.

Haying considered, and represented to my com-
panions the dangers that beset us on every side, I
asked their opinions one by one, and found they were
unanimously in favour of committing themselvesto the
open sea in preference to keeping along the coast.
The dangers appeared to be fewer, and all agreed
that it was better to perish on the ocean, if it was
God’s will, than by the hands of the natives. There
being a strong breeze, we stood off by the wind
and rigged our jib. We now agreed to put our-
selves upon allowance of one bottle of water and
half a bottle of wine among eleven of us, and a
serap of pork and two soaked and salted figs for each
man.  During this day, which was the 30th August,
1815, we fitted waist cloths to go round above the
‘gunwale of the boat, to prevent the sea from dashing
over; they were from eight to ten inches broad,
made from the brig’s fore-staysail, and were kept
up by small pieces of a board which ye formed in
the boat, so that they helped in some measure to
keep off the spray. It had been cloudy all day, and
the boat leaked faster than she had done before.
As night came on the wind blew hard and raised the
sea very high, but the boat was kept'near the wind
by hersails, and drifted broadside beforeit, smoothing
the sea to the windward, and did notship agreat deal
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of water. On the 31st it became more moderate, but
the weather was very thick and hazy. Our pig
being nearly dead for the want, of water, we killed
it, taking care however to save his blood ; which we
divided amongst us and drank, our thirst having be-
came almost insupportable. We also divided the
pig’s liver, intestines, &c. between us, and ate some of
them, (as they were fresh) to satisfy, in some degree,
our thirst. Thus this day passed away; no vessel
was yet seen to relieve us; wehad determined to save
our urine fou drink, which we accordingly did-in
some empty bottles, and found great relief from the
use of it; for being obliged to labour hard by turns
tokeep the boatabove water, our thirst was much more
severely felt than if we had remained still. T}}gf
night came on very dark and lowering; the sky
seemed big with an impending tempest; the wind
blew hard from the N. E. and before midnight the
sea combed into the boat in such quantities as
several times to fill her more than half full. All
hands were employed in throwing out the water
with hats and other things, each believing his final
hour had at length arrived, and expecting that every
approaching surge would bury him forever in a
watery grave.

The boat racked like an old basket, letting in water
at every seam and split; her timbers working out or
breaking off; the nails I had put in while last on
shore were keptsfrom entirely drawing out, merely
by the pressure of the water acting on the outside
of the boat. Sharp flashes of lightning caused by
heat and vapour shot across the gloom, rendering the

(g
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scene doubly horrid. Tn this situation some of the
men thought it was no longer of use to try to keep
the boat’afloat, as they said she must soon fill in
spite of all their exertions, Having poured out our
souls hefore our God and implored pardon for our
transgressions, each one felt perfectly resigned to his
fate : this was a trying moment, and my example and
adyice could scarcely induce them to continue
bailing; whilst some of them, by thrusting their heads
“into the water, endeavoured to ascertain what the
pains of death were by feeling the effécts the water
would produce on  their organs. Thus passed this
night: all my exertions were necessary to encourage
the men to assist me in bailing the boat, by reminding
them of our miraculous escape from the savages, and

]

through the surf to the open sea, and enforcing on
their minds the consideration that we were still in
the hands of the same disposing power, and that we
ought not to suppose we were aided in escaping
from the shore by a miracle to be abandoned here
and swallowed up by the ocean: and that for my
own part I still entertained hopes of our preserva-
tion; at any rate that it was a duty we owed to God
and ourselves to strive to the latest breath to prevent
our own destruction. Day came on amidst these
accumulated horrors ; it was the 1st of September;
thirst pressed upon us, which we could only allay by
wetting our mouths twice a day with a few drops of
wine and water, and as many time$ with our urine.

The wind continued to blow hard all this day,
and the succeeding night with great violence, and
the boat to work and leak in the same manner as
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_—before. Worn down with fatigues and long-con-

' tinued hunger and thirst, scorched by the burning
rays of the sun, and no vessel appearing to save us,
our water fast diminishing, as well as our strength,
every hope of succour by meeting with a vessel en-
tirely failed me, so that in the afternoon of the 2d
of September, I represented to my companions, that
as we were still alive, after enduring so many trials,
it was my advice to put about, and make towards
the coast again; that if we continued at sea, we
must ineyitably perish, and that we could but perish
In returning towards the land; that we might still
exist four or five days longer, by means of the water
and provisions that remained, and that it might be
the will of Providence to send us on the coast where
our vessel had been wrecked,and where means were
perhaps prepared to bring about our deliverance
and restoration to our country and our families.
All seemed conyinced that it was so, and we imme-
diately put about with a kind of cheerfulness I had
not observed in any countenance since our first dis-
aster.

From this time all submitted to their fate with
tolerable patience, and kept the boat free, though
we had eontinual bad weather, without murmuring.
We wetted our lips with wine and water twice every
day, and ate the bones and some of the raw flesh of
our pig, with its skin; but at length we became so
faint as to be upable to take our turns in bailing,
whilst the boat laboured so much as to work off
nearly all the nails that kept the planks to her tim-
bers above water.

o i

s 2
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By the 6th of September, at night, we had not ——
made the land, and could not hope to make the boat
hold together in any manner above another day.
I expected we should have found the land that day,
but was disappointed, and some of the people began
again to despair. Impelled by thirst, they forgot
what they owed to their shipmates, and in the night.
got at, and drank off one of the two bottles of wine
we had remaining. When I mentioned the loss of
the wine on the morning of the 7th, all denied
having taken or drank it, adding that it was an un-
pardonable crime, and that those who did it ought
to be thrown overboard instantly. From the heat
observable in their conversation, I guessed the of-
fenders, but the wine was gone, and no remedy re-
mained but patience, and stricter vigilance for the
future.

In a short time we discovered land at a great
distance ahead, and to leeward. This gave allhands
new spirits; hope again revived; the land appeared
perfectly smooth in the distant horizon; not the
smallest rising or hill was to be seen, and I conclu-
ded we must be near a desart coast, where our suf-
ferings would find no relief, but in death. We con-
tinued to approach the land, driving along to the
southward by a swilt current, roaring like a strong
tide in a narrow rocky passage, until near sunset.

The coast now appeared to be formed of perpen-
dicular and overhanging cliffs, rising  to a great
height, with no shelving shore to-iand on, or way by
which we might mount to the top of the precipices.
My opinion as, that we should endeavour to keep

Al ACBS
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10 sea this night also, and steer along down the
coast, until by the help of daylight, we might find &
better place to land, and where we should not be in
stch danger of being overwhelmed by the surf; but
in this I was opposed by the united voice of the
mates and all the people.

. The surf was breaking high among the rocks,
near the shore: we were now very near the land,
and seeing a small spot that bore the appearance of
a sand beach, we made for it, and approaching it
with the help of our oars, we were carried on the
top of a tremendous wave, so as to be high and dry,
when the surf retired, on a little piece of sand beach,
just large enough for: the boat to lie on. Without
us, and in the track we came, numerous fragments
of rocks showed their craggy heads, over which the
surf foamed as it retired, with a dreadful roaring,
which made us feel we had once more escaped in-
stant destruction, by what appeared a miraculous
interference of Providence.

We got out of the boat, and carried up the ]lttle
remains of our water and pork, among the rocks
beyond the reach of the surf. The remains of the
pig had been previously consumed; our hoat was
now stove in good earnest; over our heads pended
huge masses of broken and shattered rocks, extend-
ing both way: as far as the eye could reach: our
limbs had become stiff for the want of exercise; our
flesh had wasted away for the want of sustenance,
and through { titue our tongues were so stiff in our
parched mouths, that we could with great difficulty
speak so as to be understood by each other. though
"
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we had finished our last hottle of wine between us.

for fear of losing it, just before we ventured to the
shore through the surf.

Being thus placed on dry land, we had yet to dis-
¢over how we were to'reach the surface above us—
so taking Mr. Savage with me, we clambered over
the rocks to the westward, (for the coast running
here from E.N. E. to W. S. W. induced me to think
we were near Cape Blanco, which indeed afterwards
proved to be the case) but we searched in vain, and
as there appeared to be no access to the summit in
that direction, we returned (it being then dark) to
our shipmates, who had been busied in preparing a
place on the sand, between rocks, to sleep on. We
now wet our mouths with water, ate a small slice of
the fat of salt pork, and after pouring out our souls
before the universal Benefactor, in prayers and
thanksgiving for his mercy and his long continued
goodness, (as had constantly been our custom) we
laid down to rest, and notwithstanding our dreadfut
situation, slept soundly till daylight.
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T CHAP. VIL -

Siifferings of the Crew, and manner of climbing over
the rocks along the sea-shore, under high cliffs—
reaching the surface of the desari—meeting with
company, of wandering Arabs, by whom they are
seized as slaves, and stripped naked.

Ox the morning of Septémber the 8th, as soon as
it'was light, being much refreshed by our undisturb-
ed sleep, we agreed to leave all we had that was
cumbrous or heavy, and try to make our way to the
eastward, in hopes of finding a place, whilst we had
yet strength remaining, to dig for water, or to get

. to the surface of the land above us, where we hoped
to find some herbage or vegetable juice to allay, in
some degree, our burning thirst, which was now
rendered more grievous than ever, by our eating a
few muscles that were found on the rocks, and ex-
tremely salt. Having agreed to keep together, and
to render each other mutual assistance, we divided
amongst us the little water we had, every one re-
ceiving his share in a bottle; in order to preserve it
as long as possible: then taking a small piece or
two of pork, which we slung on our backs, either in
a spare shirt or a piece of canvass, leaving all our

_ clothes but those we had on, and our jackets, we
bent our way towards the east. I had, before start-
ing, buried the hag of dollars, and induced each
man to throw away eyery one he had about him, as
1 was conyinced that money had been the cause of
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our former ill treatment, by tempting the natives te— .
practise treacherous and cruel means, in order to ex-
tort it from us.

We proceeded now, as well as we were able,
along close to the water side. 'The land was either
nearly perpendicular, or jutting over our heads,
rising to the height of from five to six hundred feet,
and we were forced tfo climb over masses of sharp
and craggy rocks, from two to three hundred feet in
height; then to descend again by letting ourselves
down from rock to rock, until we reached the
water’s edge; now waiting for a surf to retire, while
we rushed one by one past a steep point up to our
necks in the water, to the rocks more fayourable on
the other side, where by clinging fast hold, we kept
ourselves from being washed away by the next surf,
until, with each other’s assistance, we clambered up
beyond the reach of the greedy billows. The beat-
ing of the ocean, and the force of the currents
against this coast, had undermined the precipices in
such a manner, that vast masses of rocks, gravel,
and sand, had given way, and tumbled to the shore.
Rocks falling on rocks, had formed chasms, through
which we were forced to pass at times, for a long
distance, and surmounting one obstacle, seemed only
to open to our view another, and a'more dangerous
one. At one place, we were obliged to climb along
on a narrow ledge of rocks, between forty and fifty
feet high, and not more than eight inches broad;
those at our backs were perpendicular, and a little
higher up, huge pieces that had been broken ofl’ from
near the surface, and stopped\ on their way down by

!
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_other fragments, seemed to totter, as if' on a pivot,
direcﬂy: over our heads; while the least slip must

_have plunged us into the frightful abyss below,
‘where the foaming surges would instantly have dash-
ed us to pieces against the rocks. Our shoes were
nearly all worn off; eur feet were lacerated and
bleeding; the rays of the sun beating on our ema-
ciated bodies, heated them, we thought, nearly to
dissolution; and under these towering cliffs; there
was not a breath of air to fan our almost boiling
blood. I had, in crawling through one of the holes
between the rocks, broke my bottle, and spilled the
little water it contained, and my tongue cleaving to
the roof of my mouth, was as useless as a dry stick,
until I was enabled to loosen it by a few drops of
my more than a dozen times distilled urine.

Thus passed this day with us, and when night
came on, it brought with it new distresses. We
had advanced along the doast not more than ahout
four miles this day, with all the exertion we were
capable of, without finding any change for the better
in our local situation, whilst our strength. was con-
tinually diminishing, and no circumstance occurred
to revive our hopes. We had seen this day, how-
ever, on the broken rocks, several locusts, which we
took to be grasshoppers, and concluded, if we could
once reach the surface, we should find herbage, at
least, to feed on. These locusts were dead, and
erumbled to dust on' the slightest touch. «

We found nyw a good place in the sand, about
one hundred feet ‘rom the sea, under a high cliff; to
sleep on; here we greased our mouths by eating 2
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small piece of salt pork, and wet them as usual with
a sip of urine. All hands, except myself, had a lit-

tle fresh water left; my comrades knew I had not
one drop, and two of them offered to let me taste 6f
theirs, with which I just moistened my tongue, and
after sending up our prayers to heaven for mercy
and relief in our forlorn and desolate condition, we

laid ourselves down to sleep.

I had, on setting out from home, received Horace
Savage under my particular charge, from his widow-
ed mother: his father, when living, haying been my
intimate friend, I promised her to take care of him,
asif he was my own son, and this promise [ had en-
deavoured to fulfil. He was now in deep distress,
and I determined within myself that I would adopt
him as my son, for his mother was poor; that I would
watch over his ripening years, in case we both lived,
and if fortune should fayour me in future, that he
should share it in common with my children. I now
took him in my arms, and we all slept soundly il
morning, though the change was so great in the
night, from extreme heat toa damp cold air, that we
awoke in the morning (September 9th) with benumb-
ed and trembling limbs. Sleep, however, had re-
freshed us, and though our feet were torn, and our
frames nearly exhausted, yet we chased away de-
spair, and set forward on our journey.

We soon discovered, at no great distance ahead, a
sand beach that appeared large, and from which the
shore upward seemed more sloping./as if opening 2
way to the surface above it; we; also thought we
should be able; in case we couldireach the beach, to
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getwater that would be drinkable, by digging in the
sand, down to a level with the water in the sea, and

— letting it filter into the hole: this I had done on the
Tittle keys of the Bahama bank, with success, and
expected it would be the same here;—so we made
our way slowly along, as we had done the day be-
fore, until we got within a short distance of this
beach, where we met with a promontory of rocks,
which rose in height even with the surface above
us; jutting far into the sea; whose waves had worn
in under its base to the distance of fifty or one hun-
dred feet, and now dashed in a wild and frightful
manner against the projecting points, which its wash-
ings for ages had formed underneath. To climb
over this formidable obstruction, was impossible; to
get around it through the water, appeared equally
so, as there was not sufficient time, by the greatest
exertion, to pass before the return of the surf, which
would inevitably hurl the adventurer into the cavi-
ties under the cliff, among the sharp rocks, where he
must immediately perish.

Thus far we had all got safe; to advance by what
appeared to be the only possible way, seemed like
seeking instant death ; to remain in our present situ-
ation, was merely to die a lingering one, and to re-
turn, was still worse, by increasing our pains, with-
out leading to any chance of relief. Before us was
a prospect of getung water, and arriving at the sum-
mit of the land, if we could only get round the pro-
montory alive ; ind fortunately, at this moment, we
observed a rock ihout half-way across this point,
that had tumbled Jown from above, and had been
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washed full of holes; it was covered by every surf,
and its top left bare as the wave receded. I
imagined I could reach it before the wave came in;
and after making known my intentions to my com-
panions, [ followed the surf out, and laid hold of the
rock, just as the returning swell overwhelmed me.
L.clung to it for my life, the surf passing over me,
and spending its fury among the crags: the instant
it retired, I hurried on to the steep rocks beyond the
point; where I again held on, while another surf
swept over me, and then left me to clamber up as
quick as I was able on the flat surface of the rock,
beyond the reach of the waves. The tide was not
yet entirely out, though I had judged it was; and as
it continued to fall, my people following the same
course, and embracing the same means, all got safe
to the first rock, and from thence to the place where
Ilay prostrate to receive and assist them in getting
up. Though our limbs and bodies were very much
bruised in this severe encounter, yet we felt some-
what encouraged, and made for the sand beach as fast
as we were able.  We soon reached it, and began
digeing in the sand for water, at different distances
from the sea, but found it to be as salt as the ocean.
After digging several holes farther off; and meeting
with dry rock instead of water, I pitched upon a spot
for our last effort, and while the others were digging,
I told them I would go and see if I could get up
the bank, and if I succeeded that L would return in
a short time with the news: the barik here rose ab-
ruptly, leaving, however, in sore places sufficient
slope for a man to ascend it by climbing. Through
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e of these slopes I made my way up, in the hope
of finding some green thing that might help to allay
_our burning thirst, and some tree to shelter us from
the scorching blaze of the sunj; but what was my
surprise when I came to the spot so long desired, and
found it to bea barren plain, extending as far as the
eye could reach each way, without a tree, shrub, or
spear of grass, that might give the smallest relief to
cxpiving nature? I had exerted myself to the utmost
to get there; the dreary sight was more thanI could
bear ; my spirits fainted within me, and I fell to the
earth,deprived of every sensation. When Irecovered,
it was some time before I could recollect where I
was : my intolerable thirst however at length con-
vinced me, and I was enabled to administer the same
wretched and disgusting relief to which I had so
frequently before been compelled to resort.

Despair now seized on me, and [ resolved to cast
myself into the sea as soon as I could reach it, and
put an end to my life _?md miseries together. But
when I the next moment reflected that I had left
ten of my fellow creatures on the shore, who look-
ed up to me for an example of courage and fortitude,
and for whom I still felt myself bound to'continue my
exertious, which might yet be blessed with success,
and that at the moment when I supposed the hand
of relief far from me, it might be very near; and
when I next thought of my wife and children, I felt
a kind of conyiction within me, that we should not
all perish after such signal deliverances. I thenmade
for the sea side abo'it a mile eastward of my men,
and finding @ good“place between some rocks, I

1
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bathed myself for half an hour in the sea water,
which refreshed and revived me yery much, and then
returned to my men with a heart lighter than T ex- —
pected. I'was very much fatigued, and threw mysel{
down on the sand. They huddled around me, to
know what success [ had met with; but to wave the
subject of my sad discovery, I told them we could go
along the beach for two miles before meeting again
with the perpendicular cliffs, and would find great
relief by bathing our bodies in the salt water; in-
quiring, at the same time, if they had found any fresh
in the last: place they had been digging. I thus di-
verted their minds, in some measure, {rom the
object they wished to inquire after; and as I found
they had dug down six or eight feet, and had found
no water, having come to a rock which frustrated
all their attempts; with heavy hearts and tottering
limbs we staggered along the shore together.

It was about mid-day when we got to the end of
the sand beach; my people thought it would be im-
possible for ‘them to climb the craggy steep; so
with common consent we laid ourselves down under
the shade formed by a shelving rock, to rest, and to
screen ourselves from the rays of the sun, which had
heated the air to such a degree, that it was with the
greatest difficulty we could fetch our breath. There
was no wind or air stirring at this time, except the
Lot steam rising from the sandy beach, which had
been wet by the sea at the last tide.

Having lain down in our exhaust:d state, neither
thirst nor: our reflections had pov er to keep our eyes
open; we sunk into a lethargic sRéep, which continued
about two hours, during which' ‘ime a light breeze
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“irom the sea had set'in, and gently fanned and re-

freshed our debilitated bodies. We then ascended
the steep bank, crawling frequently on our hands
and knees. Though I had previously prepared all
theiv minds for a barren prospect, yet the sight of
it, when they reached its level, had such an effect on
their senses, that they sunk to the earth involuntari-
ly; and as they surveyed the dry and dreary waste,
stretching out to an immeasurable extent before
them, they exclaimed, *’tis enough ; here we must
breathe our last; we have no hope before us of find-
ing either water or provisions, or human beings, or
even wild beasts ; nothing can live here.” The little
moisture yet left in us overflowed at® our eyes, but
as the salt tears rolled down our woe-worn and
haggard cheeks, we were fain to catch them with
our fingers and carry them to our mouths, that they
mightnot be lost, and serve to moisten our tongues,
that were now nearly as dry as parched leather,
and so stiffy that with difficulty we could articu-
late a sentence so as to be understood by each
other.

I began now to exhort and press them to go
forward; telling them that we still might find relief,
and in this effort I was assisted by Hogan, who
thought with me that it was time enough to lie down
and die, when we could not walk. Mr. Williams and
Mr. Savage were also willing, and we moved- on
slowly, with sqarcely a hope however of meeting with
the least relief:x We continued along on the edge
of the cliffs, whiu‘} could not be less than from five
ta six hundred fest in perpendicular height: the
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surface of the ground was baked down almost as hard
as flint ; it was composed of small ragged stones,
gravel, and reddish earth. We observed a small dry _
stalk of a plant, resembling that of a parsnip, though
very low; and some dry remains of locusts were
also scaftered on the surfaceas we proceeded. Near
night we saw_some ‘small holes dug on the surface,
and on examination found they had been made in
order to getat the root of the dry weed we had just
before seen: this we conceived had been done by
some wild beasts; but finding no tracks of any kind
near them, nor on the dirt dug up, I concluded it
was done by man, and declared my hopes to my
desponding companions of soon meeting with human
beings.

We procured, after great labour in digging with
aticks we had brought from the boat, and the help
of stones, a few small pieces of a root as large as a
man’s finger; it was very dry, but in taste resembled
smellage or celery. We could not get enough to
be of any material service to us, owing to the scareity
of the plant, and the hardness of the ground; but
about sunset we discoyered, on asmall spot of sand,
the imperfect track of a camel, and thought we saw
" that of a man, which we took to-be a very old
track.

Believing from our present feelings that we could
not possibly survive a day longer without drink, and
no signs of finding any appearing, Ihe last ray of
hope facled away, and the gloom of decp'm, which @
had at length settled on, our hearts, now became
visible in every countenance. Ai little after sunset
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we saw at a considerable distance in advance, say
three or four miles, another sand beach, and I urged
=yself forward towards it as fast as I could, in hopes
of getting some rest by sleeping on the sand for the
uight, as the ground we were now on was as hard
as rock, and covered with srall sharp stones, L was
encouraging the men to follow on, when Clark,
being near me, begged me to look towards the
beach, saying, ¢ I think [see a light!” it was the
light of a fire!

Joy thrilled through my veins like the electric
spark: hope again revived within me, and while I
showed it to my sinking and despairing crew, I found
it communicated to them the same feelings. I told
them we must approach the natives, who I could not
doubt were encamped for the night, with the great-
est caution, for fear of alarming them, and falling a
sacrifice to their fury in the confusion we might
occasion by our sudden approach in the dark. New
life and spirits were diffused into all the crew, and
we soon reached a broken place in the bank, through
which we descended carefully over the broken rocks
from three to four hundred feet to a sandy spot near
its base, where we iaid ourselves down for the night,
after imploring the protection of Almighty God, and
wetting our mouths with a few drops of water still
remaining in the bottles.

The sand on which we lzay was heated by the sun’s
rays sufficiently to haye roasted eggs, and as ywe were
on the side of a sand hill, we scraped off the top of
it for a foot or two deqlp ; when finding the heat more

supportable, and the ¢pol breeze of the night setting
; :
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in, all hands being excessively fatigued, soon forgot
theirsufferings in the arms of sleep, excepting mysclf;
for my mind had become so excited by alternafe
hopes, and fears, and reflections, that I was kept
awake through the whole of this long and dismal
pight. I had determined, as soon as daylight ap-
peared, to show ourselves to the natives, and submit
cither to death or life from their hands. I had no
doubt of their being Arabs, who would take and hold
us as slaves, and though I didnot expect myself to live
but a short timein that condition, I presumed some of
my fellow sufferers might, and that itwas a decree of
Providence which had set this alternative before us.
I no longer felt any fear of death, for that would
put a period to my long sufferings: my thirst had

become so insupportable, that I could with difficulty
breathe, and thought I would be willing to sell my
life for one gill of fresh water. My distresses had
been so excessive, and my cares and ‘anxieties for
my shipmates so great, that all thoughts of my fami-
ly had been driven almost entirely from my mind.
{ could not sleep—why was I denied what all around
me were enjoying !'—I shut my eyes, and prayed to
be permitted to sleep, il only fol one hour, but all in
vain.  Iimagined that the savages, who were near
us, would not take our lives immediately, as it was
contrary to the nature of man to slay his fellow-
creatures, mevely from a thivst for blood.

We had now no arms to defend ourselyes, norany
property to excite their j(.*z\lousy, revenge, or avi-
rice—we were as miserable ¢§ human beings coutd
be, and I hoped we should excite pity, even in Ui
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breasts of the savage Arabs. I could hardly yet
think, that we were to fall a sacrifice to these peo-
ple, after the providential escapes we had already
experienced: next the remembrance of my wife and
children flitted across my mind, and I was forced to
acknowledge, that however bad their situation might
be, their real distress could in no wise equal mine,
and that I had no right to repine at the dispensations
of Providence, since every mortal has his circle
wisely marked out by heaven; and nothing but
‘blindness to the future, occasions us to complain of
the ways of our Creator. If it was the will of the
Supreme Being that I should again see and embrace
my beloved family, it would certainly take place; if
not, that power who ordered all things for the gene-
ral good, would not forsake them.

Thus passed away the night, which had seemed to
me an endless one. ['was impatient to know my fate.
and chid the slowness of the sun: my great anxiety
and wakefulness, rendered my thirst doubly painful,
and having expended all the urine T'had so carefully
saved, [ had recourse before morning to robbery,
and actually stole a sip of the cook’s water, which

e had made and saved in a bottle; but the only
Laste it had for me, was a salt one, and it seemed @
possible) to increase my burning thirst. The day
at last arrived that was to decide our fate. It was
the 10th of September. [awakeaed my companions,
and' told them we must now go forward and show
ourselyes to the hatives—that [ expected they would
seize upon us as slaves, but had strong hopes that
ome of us would escape with our lives. [T also men-
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tioned to them the name of the American Consuf
General at Tangier, and that if it ever was in their
power, they must write to him, inform him of the
fate of our vessel and her crew: to write, if possi-
ble, to any Christian merchantin Magadore, Gibral-
tar, or elsewhere, or to the Consul at Algiers, Tunis,
or Tripoli, if they should hear those places mention-
ed; and exhorted all to submit to their fate like men,
and be obedient, as policy required, to their future
maslers. [ reminded them again of the former in-
terpositions of Providence in our 1a\ou1, and said
all I could to encourage and pcrsuade them, that
mildness and suhmlsswn might save our lives—that
resistance and stubbornness would certainly tend to
make them more miserable while alive, and proba-~
bly prompt the natives to murder them out of re-
sentment.

All agreed to go forward, and on rising the little
sand hills near us, we discovered a very large drove
of camels at about half a mile to the eastward of
us, with a large company of people, in a kind of
valley formed by a ridge of sand hills on the north
next the sea, and by the high land to the south,
rising from five to six hundred feet in upright and
overhanging cliffs—through which a little farther on
we saw a deep hollow that appeared to-have been
formed by some convulsive shock of the earth, which
had thus made a sort of passage, through which
camels were enabled to pass up and down, but with
great difficulty. The Arabs seemed husied in iriving
water to their camels; they saw us, aud in an mstantf
one man and fwo'women ran towards us with great|
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apend As they came forward, many others of them
whesaw us, also began to advance: so taking Mr.
‘Williams and Mr. Sa\ rage with me, I went forward
to meet them, bowed myself to the ground before
them, and with signs implored their compassion.

The man was armed with a scimitar, which he held
naked in his hand; he ran up to me as if to cut me
to the earth: I bowed again in token of submission,
and he began without further ceremony to strip off
my clothing, while the women were doing the same
to Mr. Williams and Mr. Savage. Thirty or forty
more were arriving—some running on foot, with
muskets or naked scimitars in their hands; others
riding on swift camels, came quickly up:—by the
time they arrived, however, we were all stripped
naked to the skin. Those Arabs near us threw up
sand into the air, as the others approached ; yelling
loudly, which I now learned was a sign of hostility.
The one who stript me had also taken the cook, and
had put all the clothing he had stript from us into a
blanket, which he had taken from off his own back
for that purpose, leaving himself entirely naked.
This bundle he laid on the negro’s shoulders, making

wk)?e understand that myself and the black man be-

4

onged to him, ‘and that we must not let the others
take the clothes in the hundle under pain of death.
As soon as those on the camels were near, they
made then”flle down, and jumping off, ran to us with
their ;cnmL(ars naked and ready for action; those on
foot now J‘,med these, and a great noise ondisoufilc
ensued. Six or eight of them were about me, one
}xauling me one way and one another—poor Dick,
i
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the black man, partook of the hauling, and/éaeh
man seemed to insist most strenuously that we be-
fonged of right to him. The one who stript us,
gtuck to us as his lawful property, signifying, « you
may have the others, these are mine.” They cut
at cach other over my head, and on every side of me
with their bright weapons, which fairly whizzed
through the air within an inch of my naked body,
and on every side of me, now hacking each other’s
arms apparently to the bone, then laying their ribs
bare with gashes, while their heads, hands, and
thighs, received a full share of cuts and wounds.
The blood streaming from every gash, ran down their
bodies, colouring and heightening the natural hide-
ousness of Lheir appearance. I had expected to be
cut to pieces in this dreadful affray, but was not
injured.

Those who were not actually engaged in combat,
seized the occasion, and snatched away the clothing
in Dick’s bundle, so that when the fight was over,
he had nothing left buirhis master’s blanket. This
battle and contest lasted for nearly an hour—brother
cutting brother, friend slashing friend. Happily for
them, their scimitars were not very sharp, so t
when they rubbed off the dried blood from their
bodies afterwards with sand, their wounds were not
so great or deep as I expected they would be, and
they did not pay the least apparentatterition to them.

I had no time to see what they were déing with my -
shipmates; only myself and the cook “‘elc near eack
other.
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- The battle over, I saw my distressed companions
divided among the Arabs, and all going towards the
drove of camels, though they were at some distance
from me. We too were delivered into the hands of
two old women, who urged us on with sticks towards
the camels. Naked and barefoot I' could not go
very fast, and showed the women my mouth, which
was parched white as frost, and without a sign of
moisture.  When we got near the well, one of the
women called for another, who came to us with a
wooden bowl, that held, I should guess, about a
gallon of water, and sefting it on the ground, made
myself and Dick kneel down and put our heads
into it like camels. I drank I suppose half a gallon,
though I had been very particular in cautioning the
men against drinking too much at a time, in case they
ever came to water. I now experienced how much
casier it was to preach than to practise aright.
They then led us to the well, the water of- which
was nearly as black and disgusting as stale bilge
water. A large bowl was now filled with it, ar@a
little sour camel’s milk poured from a goat skin info
it; this tasted to me delicious, and we all drank of it

v*-\ml” our stomachs were literally filled. But this intem-

perance very soon produced a violent diarrheea;
the consequences of which, however, were not very
troublesome, and as our situation was similar to that
of a beast, being totally divested of clothing, all we
cared about was to slake our unabating thn:t, and
replenish ourstomachs by repeated draughts of this
)washy and unwholesome swill.

|

/



08 CAPTALN RILEY’S NARRATIVE. i
We now hegged for something to eat, but ﬁ'lese
Arabs had noLhIng for themselves, and seemed very
sorry it was not in their power to glve us some food.
There were at and about the well T should reckon
about one hundred persons, men, women, and child-
ren, and from four to five hundred camels, large and
small. * The sun beat very fiercely upon us, and our
skins seemed actually to fry like meat before the fire.
These people continued to draw water for their
camels, of which the animals drank enormous quan-
tities. It was about 10 o’clock A. M. as [ judged
by the sun, when one company of the Arabs having
finished watering, separated their camels from among
the others, took Mr. Williams, Robbins, Porter,
Hogan, Barrett, and Burns, mounted them on the
bare backs of the camels behind the hump, by the
hair of which they were obliged ‘to steady them-
selves and hold on, without knowing whither they
were going, orif I should ever see them again. [
took an affectionate leave of them. This their
Arab masters pe_rmi&ted me to do without interrup-
tion, and could not help showing, at this'scene, that
the feelings of humanity werenot totally extinguished
in their bosoxm Thoy then hurried them off and‘w\
ascending through the hollow or crevice towards the
face of the desart, they were all soon out of sight.
There remained with the party towhich I belonged,
Mr. Savage. Clark, Horace, and Dick the ¢ook. Mr.
. Savage was permitted to retain an old Guernsey
" frock, and part of a pair of trowsers about his
iniddle, which they had not pulled off: but the rest|
of us were entirely stripped. Mr. Savage, Clark, |

i

e
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aad Horace were forced to assistin drawing water
for the camels, until all had drunk their fill : then
having filled with water a considerable number of
zoat skins, which had been stripped off these animals
over the neck, leaving them, otherwise, as whole
as when on their backs, they slung them by the skin
of their legs on each side of the camels, after tying
up the neck to prevent the water escaping, by means
of a small rope which they fastened to the fore legs
of the skin to keep it up. They next put on their
baskets for the women and children to ride in; these
were made of camel’s skin, and fixed in such a man-
ner with a wooden rim around them, over which the
skin was sewed, that three or four could sit in them
with perfect safety and ease, only taking care to
preserye their balance. These baskets were fast-
ened under the camels’ bellies with a strong rope. I
was obliged to assist in putting them on, and was
in hopes of being permitted to ride.in one of them,
but that was not the intention of my master. I, as
well as those who were with me, had drunk a great
deal of water, while we were at the well, which
had passed off; as before observed, without doing us

tle milk in our water two or three times, which gave
some relief to our hunger. The men had saddles
Just large enough for their seat : the padsare made of
flat pieces of wood : a piece of the same rises in front,
being about the length, breadth, and thickness of a
man’s hand; an iron rim, or a strong wooden one, goes
1ound on each side, forminga circle ; covered with a
piece of skin stretched and sewed taut over it.
The saddle is then placed on the camel’s back before
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"
the hump,and fastened tight by a rope under his b;lly.
Thus prepared we began to mount the sand hills and
to get up through the gulley. We were forced to
walk and to drive the camels and keep them together,
whilst the sand was so soft and yielding, that we sunk
into it every step nearly to our knees. The blazing
heat of the sun’s rays darting on our naked bodies,
and reflected from the sand we waded through; the
sharp pointed craggy rocks and stones that cut our
feet and legs to the bone, in addition to our excessive
weakness which thedysentery had increased, render-
ed our passage up through this chasm or hollow much
more severe than any thing of the kind we had
before undergone, and nearly deprived us of life.
For my own part I thought I must haye died before
T could reach the summit, and was obliged to stop in
the sand, until by an application of a stick to my
sore back by our drivers, I was forced up toits level ;
and there they made the camels lie down and
vest.
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CHAP. VIIL

The author and his crew are carried on camels into the
interior of the Desart of Zahahrah—the Arabs
hold a council—the crew are sold and distributed—
the author’s remarkable dream—the skin and flesh are
literally roasted off from his body and from the bones
of his companions—their dreadful sufferings while
naked and wandering about the desart with their
masters, subsisting only on a little camel’s mille—two
Arab traders arrive.

Tue Arabs had been much amused in observing
our difficulty in ascending the height, and kept up 2
laugh while they were whipping us forward. Their
women and children were on foot as well as
themselves, and went up without the smallest
difficulty or inconvenience, though it was extremely
hard for the camels to mount; and before they got
to the top they were covered with sweat and froth.
Having now selected five camels for the purpose, one
for each of us, they put us on behind the humps, to
which we were obliged to cling by grasping its long
hair with both hands. The back bone of the one I was
set on was only covered with skin, and as sharp
as the edge of an oar’s blade; his belly, distended
with water, made him perfectly smooth, leaving
no projection of the hips to keep me from sliding
off behind, and his back or rump being as steep as
the roof of a house, and so broad across as to keep
my legs extended to their utmost stretch. I was in
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this manner slipping down to his tail every moment.
I was forced however to keep on, while the camel,
rendered extremely restive at the sight of his strange
rider, was all the time running about among the
drove, and making a most woful bellowing, and as
they have neither bridle, halter, or any other thing
whereby to guide or govern them, all I had to do
was to stick on as wellas I could.

The Arabs, both men and women, were very
anxious to know where we had been thrown on
shore, whether to the eastward or westward;
and being satisfied by me on that point, so soon as
they had placed us on the camels, and given the
women directions how to steer, they mounted each
his camel, seated themselves on the small round
saddle, and then crossing their legs on the animal’s
shoulders, set off to the westward at a great trot,
leaving us under the care of the women, some of
whom were on foot, and urged the camels forward
asfast as they could run. The heavy motions of the
camel, not unlike that of a small vessel in a heayy
head-beat sea, were so violent, aided by the sharp
back bone, as soon to excoriate certain parts of my
naked body; the inside of my thighs and legs
were also. dreadfully chafed, so that the blood
dripped from my heels, while the intense heat of the
sun had scorched and blistered our bodies and the
outside of our legs, so that we were covered with
sores, and withoutany thing to administerrelief. Thus
bleeding and smariing under the most excruciating
pain, we continued to advance in a S. E. direction
ona plain flat hard surface of sand, gravel, and-roc_k,
covered with small sharp stones. It seemed.as if
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our bones would be dislocated at every step. Hun-
gry and thirsty, the night came on, and no indication
of stopping; the cold night wind began to blow,
chilling our blood; which ceased to trickle down our
lacerated legs; but although it'sayed our blood, yet
acting on our blistered skins, it increased our pains be-
yond description. We begged to be ﬁefmitted to get
offy but the women paid no attention to our distress nor
entreaties, intent only on getting forward. We
designedly slipped off ‘the camels when going at &
full trot, risking to break our necks by the fall, and
tried fo excite their compassion and get a drink of
water, (which they call sherub) but they paid no at-
tention to our prayers,and kept the camelsrunning fas-
ter than before.

This was the first time I' had attempted to walk
barefooted since I was a schoolboy: we were obliged
to keep up with the camels, running over the stones,
which were nearly as sharp as gun flints, and cutting
our feet to the bone at every step. It was here that
my fortitude and philosophy failed to support me;
I cursed my fate aloud, and wished I had rushed into
the sea before I gave myself up to these merciless
beings in human forms—it was now too late. Iwould
have put an immediate end to my existence, but had
neither knife nor any other weapon with which to
perform the deed. I searched for a stone, ntending
if I could find a loose one sufficiently large, to-knock
out my own brains with it; but searched in vain.
This paroxysm passed off’ in a minute-or twe, when
reason returned, and I recollected that my life was in

the hand of the power that gave it. and that ¢ the
L
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Judge of all the earth would do right.” Then run~
ing with all my remaining might, I soon came up with
the camels, regardless of my fect and of pain, and
felt perfectly resigned and willing to submit to
the will of Providence and the fate that awaited
me.

From that time forward, through all my succeeding
trials and sufferings, I never once murmured in my
heart, but at all times kept my spirits up, doing the
utmost to obey and please those whom fortune, fate,
or anoyerruling Providence had placed over me,and to
persuade, both by precept and practice, my unhappy
comrades to do the same. I had, with my compa-
nions, cried aloud with pain, and begged our sayage
drivers for mercy, and when we had ceased to make
a noise, fearing, as it were, to lose us in the dark, they
slopped the camels, and again placing us on them as
before, drove them on at (ull speed until about mid-
night, when we entered a small dell or valley, excaya-~
ted by the hand of nature,a little below the surface
of the desart, about {rom fifteen to twenty feet deep.
Here they stopped the camels, and ‘made them lie
down, bidding us to do the same. I judge we must
have travelled forty miles this day to the S. E.:
“the place was hard and rocky, not even sand to lie
on, nor any covering to shelter us or keep ofl’ the
cold damp wind that blew strong from the sea.

They soon set ahout milking, and then gave us
each about a pint of pure mill, warm from the camels,
taking great care to divide it for us ; it warmed our
stomachs, quenched our thirst in some measure, and
allayed in a small degree the cravings of hunger.
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Mr. Savage had been separated from us, and I learn-
ed from him afterwards that he fared better than
we did, having had a larger allowance of milk.
Clark, Horace, and Dick the cook were still with me.
We lay down on the groundsas close to each other
as we could, on the sharp stones, without any lee to
tend off the wind from us; our bhodies all over blis-
tered and mangled, the stones piercing through the
sore naked flesh to the ribs and other bones. These
distresses, and our sad and desponding reflections,
rendered this one of the longest and most dismal nights
ever passed by any human beings. We kept shifting
births, striving to keep off some of the cold during
the night, while sleep, that had hitherto relieved our
distresses and fatigues, fled from usin spite of all our
efforts and solicitude to embrace it; nor were we
able to close our eyes.

The morning of the 11th came on at last, and:
our industrious mistresses having milked a little from
the camels, and allowed the young ones to suck,
gave us about half a pint of milk among four of us,
being just enough to wet our mouths, and then made
us go forward on foot and drive the camels. The
situation of our feet was horrible beyond description,
and the very recollection of it, even at this moment,
makes my nerves thrill and quiver. We proceeded
forward, having gained the level desart for a eon-
siderable time, when entering a small valley, we dis-
covered three or four tents made of coarse cloth
near which ‘we were met by our masters and a
number of men whom we had not before seen, all
':\rm(-’d with either a double barrelled musket, a
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scimitar, or dagger. They were all of the same
nation and tribe, for they shook hands at meeting,
and seemed very friendly to each other; though
they stopped and examined us, as if disposed to ques-
tion the right of property.

It now appeared there was still some difficulty
in deciding to whom each one of us belonged; for
seizing hold of us, some dragged one wayand some
another, disputing very loudly and frequently drawing
their weapons. It was however decided at last,
after making us go different ways for the space of
two or three hours with different men, that myself
and the cook should remain, for the present, in the
hands of our first master. They gave Clark toanother,
and Horace to a third. We had come near a couple of
tents, and were certainly disgusting objects, being na-
ked and almost skinless; this was sometime aboutnoon,
when three women came out who had not before
seen us, and having satisfied their curiosity by gazing
at us, they expressed their disgust and contempt by
spitting at us as we went along, making their faces
still more horrid by every possible contortion of
their frightful features; this we afterwards found
to be their constant practice wherever we went
amtil after we got off the desart.

Towards evening a great number of the men
having collected in a little valley, we were made to
stop, and as our bodies were blistered and burnt to
such a degree as to excite pity in the breasts of some
of the men, they used means to have a tent cleared
out forus to sit under.  They then allowed all those
of our crew present to sit under it; but Porter and
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Burns had been separated from me shortly after
our capture, and, as may well be supposed, we were
glad to meet one another again, miserable as we all
were. A council was now held by the natives near
the tent; they were about one hundred and ffty
men, some very old, somse middle aged, and sore quite
young. I soon found they were Mohamedans, and
the proper names by which they frequently called
cach other were Mohamed, Hamet, Seid, Sidéeullah,
Abdallah, &c. so that by these and the female names
Fatima, Ezimah, Sarah, &ec. I knew them to be Arabs
or Moors. 5

T'he council were deliberating about us; and haying
talleed ‘the matter over a long time, seated on the
ground, with their legs crossed under them in cireles of
from ten to twenty each, they afterwards arose and
came to us. One of the old men then addressed me ;
he seemed to be very intolligent‘, and though he spoke
a language I was unacquainted' with, yet he ex-
plained himself in such a plain and distinct manner,
sounding every letter full like the Spaniards, that
with the help of signs I was able to understand his
meaning. He wanted to know what country we
belonged tos I told him we were English; and as
[ perceived the Spanish language was in sound
more like that which. they 'spoke than any other I
knew, I used the phrase Inglesis ; this seemed to
please him, and he said « O Fransah, O Spaniah 5
meaning * or Frenchmen or Spaniards;” I ‘vepeated
we were English. He next wanted to know which
point of the horizon we came from, and I pointed
to the North.
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They had seen our boat, which they called Zooerga,
and wanted toknow if we had come all the wayin that
boat: I told them no, and making a kind of coast,
by heaping up sand, and forming the shape of a
vessel, into which I struck sticks for masts and bow-
sprit, &c. [ gave him to understand that we had been
in a large vessel, and wrecked on the coast by a
strong wind ; then by tearing down the mast and cov-
ering up the vessel’s form with sand, I'signified to him
that she was totally lost. Thirty or forty of the other
Arahs weresitting around us, paying the strictest atten-
tiontoevery one of my words and gestures, and assist-
ing the old man to comprehend me. He wished to
know where we were going, and what cargo the
vessel (which I now found they called Sfenak) had
on board. Isatisfied them in the best way I could, on
this point, telling them that I had on board, among
other things, dollars: they wanted to knowhow many,
and gave me abowl to imitate the measure of them; this
I did by filling it with stonés and emptying it three
times. They were much surprised at the quantity,
and seemed to be dissatisfied that they had not got a
share of them. They then wanted to know which
way the vessel lay from us, and if we had seen any
of the natives, whom they called Moslemin.

This I took to be what we call Mussulmen, or

“followers of the Mahommedan doctrine, and in this
T-was not mistaken. I then explained to them in what
wanner we had been {reated by the inhabitants that
they had got all our clothing, except what we had on
when they found us; all our money and provisions;
massacred one of our number, and drove us out ta
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sea. They then told me that they heard of the ship-
wreckof avesselagreat way North,and of the money.
&c. but that the crew were drownedin theel M Bahar :
this was so near the Spanish (La Mar) for the sea.
that I could not misunderstand it. Thus having
obtained what information they wanted on those
points, they next desired to know if I knew any
thing about JMarocksh ; this sounded something like
Moroceo : 1 answered yes; next of the Sooltagn (the
Sultan) to which instead of saying yes; I made signs
of assent, for I found they did no more themselves,
except by a cluck with the tongue.

They wanted me to tell his name, Soo JMook, but
I could not understand them until they mentioned
Moolay Solimaan ; this I remembered to be the name
of the present emperor of Morocco, as pronounced
in Spanish, nearly. Igave them to understand that T
knew him ; had seen him with my eyes, and that he
was a friend to me and to my nation.. They next made
me point out the direction towards his dominions,
and haying satisfied them that I knew which way his
dominions lay from us, I tried to intimate to them, that
il they would carry me there, I'should be able to pay
them for my ransom, and that of my crew. They
shook their heads—it was a great distance, and
nothing for camels to eat or drink on the way. My
shipmates, who were with me, could not understand
one syllable of what they said, or of their signs, and
did not believe thatI was able to communicate at all
with them. Haying finished their council, and talked
the matter over among themselves, they separated,
and our masters, taking each his slaye, made offi
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every one his own way. Although from the confe-
rence I derived hopes of our getting ransomed,
and imparted the same to my mates and crew, yet
they all seemed to think I was deluding them with
false expectations; nor could I convince them of the
contrary. We took another leave of each other,
when we parted for the night, having travelled this’
day, I should guess, about fifteen miles S. E.

[ had been so fully occupied since noon, that no
thoughts of victuals or drink had occurred to my
mind. We had pone of us ate or drank any thing
this day, except about half a gill of milk each in
the morning at daylight, and about half a pint of
black beach water near the middle of the day. I
was delivered over to an Arab named Bickrz, and
went with him near his tent, where he made me lie
down on the ground like a camel. Near midnight
he brought me a bowl containing about a quart of
milk and water; its taste was delicious, and as my
stomach had become contracted” by long hunger
and thirst, I considered it quite a plentiful draught.
I had been shivering with cold for a long time, as I
had no covering nor skreen, and not even one of my
shipmates to lie near me to keep one side warm at
a time. I was so far exhausted by fatigues, privations,
&c. that my misery could no longer keep me awake.
I sank into a deep sleep, and during this sleep I was
troubled in the first place with the most frightful
dreams.

I thought I was naked and a slave, and dream-
ed over the principal incidents which had already
actually passed. I then thought I was driven by
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"Arabs with red hot iron spears pointed at me on
evéry side, through the most dreadful fire I had
eyer imagined, for near a mile, naked and barefoot;
the flames up to my eyes, scorched every part of my
skin off, and wasted away my flesh by roasting,
burning, and drying it off to the bones; my tor-
ments were inconceivable—I now thought I looked
up towards heaven, and prayed to the Almighty to
receive my spirit, and end my sufferings; I was still
in the midst of the flames; a bright spot like an eye,
with rays around it, appeared above me in the firma-
ment, with. a point below it, reaching towards the
N. E—I thought if I went that way I should go
right, and turned from the south to the N. E.; the
fire soon subsided and I went on, still urged by them
about me, with their spears pricking me from time
to time over high sand hills and rocky steeps, my
flesh dropping off in pieces as I went,—then de-
scending a deep valley, I thought I saw green trees—
flowering shrubs in blossom—cows feeding on green
grass, with horses, sheep, and asses near me, and as
I moved on, I discovered a brook of clear running
water: my thirst being excessive, I dragged my
mangled limbs to the brook, threw myself down,
and drank my fill of the most delicious water. When
wy thirst was quenched, I rolled in the brook tocool
my body, which seemed still consuming with heat;
then thanked my God in my heart for his mercies.
My masters in the meantime kept hurrying me on
in the way pointed out by the All-seeing eye, which
was still visible in the heayens above my head,
through crooked, thorny, and narrow paths, over
M
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high mountains and deep valleys—past hosts, of
armed men on horseback and on foot, and walled
cities, until we met a tall young man dressed in the
European and American manner, by the side of a
brook, riding on a stately horse, who upon seeing
me alighted, and rushing forward, wild with joy.
caught me in his arms, and pressed me to his breast,
calling me by the endearing name of brother, in my
own language—I thought I fainted in his arms from
excess of joy, and when I revived, found myself in a
neat room, with a table set in the best manner be-
fore me, covered with the choicest meats, fruits, and
wines, and my deliverer pressing me to eat and
drink ; but finding me too much overcome to partake
of this refreshment, he said, *take courage, my dear
friend, God has decreed that you shall again em-
brace your beloved wife and children.” At this
instant I was called by my master—I awoke, and
found it was a dream.

Being daylight, (Sept. 12th) he ordered me to
drive forward the camels; this I did for about an
hour, but my feet were so much swelled, being la-
cerated by the cutting of the stones, which seemed
as if they would penetrate to my heart at every
step—I could not help stooping and crouching down
nearly to the ground. In this situation, my first
master Hamet observed me; he was going on the
same course, S. E. riding on his camel; he came near
my present master, and after talking with him a-good
while, he took off the blanket from his back and
gave it to Bickri—then coming close to me, made
signs for me tostop. He next made his camel lie
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down; then fixing a piece of skin over his back
behind the saddle, and making its two ends fast to
the girths to keep it from slipping off, he bade me
mount on it, while he got on his saddle and steadied
me with his hand until the camel rose. He then
went on the same course as before, in company with
three or four other men, well armed and mounted.
The sun beat dreadfully hot upon my bare head and
body, and it appeared to me that my head must soon
split to pieces, as it was racking and cracking with
excruciating pain.  Though in this horrible distress,
yet I still thought of my dream of the last night—
“a drowning man will catch at a straw,” says the
proverb, and I can verily add, that the very faintest
gleam of hope will keep alive the declining spirits
of a man in the deepest distress and misery; for
from the moment I began to reflect on what had
passed through my mind when sleeping, I felt con-
vinced that though this was nothing more than a
dream, yet still remembering how narrowly and
often I had escaped immediate apparent death, and
believing it was through the peculiar interposition of
divine Providence, I could not but believe that the
All-seeing eye was watching over my steps, and
would in due time conduct me by his unerring wis-
dom, info paths that would lead to my deliverance,
and resforation to my family.

I was never superstitious, nor ever did I believe in
dreams or yisions, as they are termed, or even re-
membered them, so as to relate any I may have had;
but this dream made such an impression on my
mind, that it was not possible for me to remove it
from.my memory—heing now as fresh asat the mo-
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ment I awoke after dreaming it, and I must add
that when I afterwards saw Mr. Willshire, I knew
him to be the same man I had seen in my sleep.
He had a particular mark on his chin—wore a light
coloured frock coat, had on a white hat, and rode
the same horse. From that tim’g I thought if I
could once get to the empire of Morocco, I should
be sure to find a friend to relieve me and my com-
panions, whose heart was already prepared for it by
superior power. My mind was thus employed-until
we came to a little valley where hall a dozen tents
were pitched: as soon as we saw them, Hamet made
his camel kneel down, and me to dismount—he was
met by several women and children, who scemed
very glad to see him, and I soon found that they
were his relations. He beckoned me to come
towards his tent, for he lived there apparently with
his mother, and brothers and sisters, but the woman
and girls would not suffer me to approach them,
driving me off’ with sticks, and throwing stones af
me; but Hamet brought me a little sour milk and
water in a bowl, which refreshed me qonsiderably.

It was about two o’clock in the day,and I was forced
toremain broiling in the sun without either tree, shrub,
or any other shade to shield me from its scorching
rays, until night, when Dick (the cook) came in with
the camels. Hamet had kept Dick from the begin-
ning, and made him drive the camels, but allowed
him to sleep in one corner of the tent, and gave him
for the few first days, as much milk as hLe could
drink, once a day; and as he was a domestic slaye,
he managed to steal water, and sometimes sour
milk when he“was dry.
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In the evening of this day, I was joined by Hogan,
and now found that he and myself had been pur-
chased by Hamet'that day, and that Horace be-
longed to an ill-looking old man, whose tent was
pitched in company. This old villain came near me,
and saluted me by the name of Razs, asking me the
name of his boy; (Horace) I told him it was Horace,
which after repeating a few times, he learned so per-
fectly, that at every instant he was yelling out
“ Hoh Rais” for something or other. Hamet was
of a much lighter colour than the other Arabs we
were with, and I thought he was less cruel, but in
this respect I found I was mistaken, for he made
myself and Hogan lie on the ground in a place he
chose, where the stones were very thick and baked
into the ground so tight that we could not pull them
out with our fingers, and we were forced to lie on
their sharp points, though at a small distance, not
more than fifty yards, was a spot of sand. This I
made him understand, (pointing at the same time to
my skinless flesh) but he signified to us that if we
did not remain where he had ordered, we should
get no milk when he milked the camels. I calculate
we travelled this day about thirty miles.

Here then we staid, but not to sleep, until about
the midnight hour, when Hamet came to us with our
milk—It was pure and warm from’ the camels; and
about a pint for each. The wind blew as is usual in
the night, and on that part of the desart the air was
extremely cold and damp; but its moisture on our
bodies was as salt as the ocean. Having received
osur share of milk, when all was still in the tent,
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we stole to the sandy place, where we got a little
sleep during the remaining part of the night. Ho-
race’s master would not, permit *him to come near
me, nor me to approach him, making use of a stick,
as well to enforce his commands in this particular,
as to teach us to understand him in other respects.
At daylight (Sept. 13th) we were called on to
proceed. The families struck their tents, and pack-
ed them on camels, together with all their stuff.
They made us walk and keep up with the camels,
though we were so stiff and sore all over that we
could scarcely refrain from crying out at every step:
such was our agony:—still pursuing our route to
the S. E. In the course of the morning, I saw Mr.
Williams ; he was mounted on a camel,. as we had
all been the first day, and had heen riding with the
drove about three hours—I hobbled along towards
him; his camel stopped, and I was enabled to take
him by the hand-—he was still entirely naked; his
skin had been burned off; his whole body was so
excessively inflamed and swelled, as well as his
face, that I only knew him by his voice, which was
very f{eeble. He told me he had been obliged to
sleep naked in the open air every night; that his life
was fast wasting away amidst the most dreadful
torments; that he could not live one day more in
such misery; that his mistress had taken pity on
him, and anointed his body that morning with butter
or grease, but, said he, “ I cannot live;” should you
ever get clear from this dreadful place, and be re-
stored to your country, tell my dear wife that my
last breath was spent in prayers for her happiness:
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he could say no more; tears and sobs choked his
utterance.

His master arrived at this time, and drove on his
camel, and I could only say to him,  God Almighty
bless you,” as I took a last look at him, and forgot:
for a moment, while contemplating his extreme dis-
tress, my own misery. His camel was large, and
moved forward with very heavy motions: as he
went from me, I could see the inside of his legs and
thighs—they hung in strings of torn and chafed
flesh—the blood was trickling down the sides of the
camel, and off his feet—<my God!” Icried, «suffer
us not to live longerin such tortures.”

“I had stopped about fifteen minutes, and my
master’s camels had gained a great distance from
me, so that I was obliged to'run that I might come
up with them. My mind was so shocked with the
distresses of Mr. Williams, that I thought it would
be impious for me to complain, though the sharp
stones continued to enter my sore feet at every step.
My master saw me, and stopped the drove for me to
come up; when I got near him, he threatened me.
shaking his stick over my head, to let me know what
L had to expect if I dared to commit another fault.
He then rode off, ordering me and Hogan to drive
the camels on as fast as we could. About an hour
afterwards he came near us, and beckoned to me to-
come to him, which I did. A tall old man, nearly as
black as a negro, one of the most ill-looking and
disgusting I had yet seen, soon jomned my master,
with twe young men, whom I found afterwards were
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his sons—they were also joined by a number more
on camels, and well armed.

After some time bartering about me, I was given to
the old man, whose features showed every sign of the
deepest rooted malignity in his disposition. And is
this my master, thought I? Great God! defend me
from his cruelty ! He began to go on—he'was on foot;
so were his two sons; but they walked faster than
camels, and the old man kept snarling at me in the
most surly manner, to make me keep up. I tried my
very best, as I was extremely anxious to please him, if

“such a thing was possible, knowing the old adage of
¢“the devil is good when he is pleased,” was correct,
when applied to human beings; but I could not go
fast enough for him; so after he had growled and
keptona considerable time, findingI could not keep
up with him, he came behind me and thrust me for-
ward with hard blows repeatedly applied to my ex-
posed back, with a stout stick he had in his hand.
Smarting and staggering under my wound, I made
the greatest efforts to get on, but one of his still more
inhuman sons, (as I then thought him) gave me a
double barrelled gun to carry, with his powder horn
and other accoutrements: they felt very heavy, yet
after [ had taken them, the oldman did not again
strike me, but went on towards the place where he
meant to pitch his tent, leaying me to follow on as
well as I could.

The face of the desart now appeared as smooth
as the surface of the ocean, when unruffled by winds
or tempests. Camels could be seen on every direc-
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tion, as soon as they come above the horizon, so
that there was no difficulty in knowing which way to go,

" and [ took care to keep sight of my new master’s
drove, until I reached the valley, i which he had
pitched his tent. I was broiling under the sun and .
tugging along, with my load, which weighed me
down to the earth, and should have lain down des-
pairing, had I not seen Mr. Williams in a still worse
plight than myself.

Haying come near the tent about four P. M. they
took the load from me, and bid me lie down in the
shade of the tent. I then begged for water, but
could get none. The time now came on for prayers,
and after the old man and his sons had performed
this ceremony very devoutly, they went away. I was
in so much pain, I could scarcely contain myself; and
my thirst was more painful than it had yet been.
I tried to soften the hearts of the women to get me
alittle water, but they only laughed and spit at me;
and to increase my distresses as much as they could,
drove me away from the shade of the tent, so that
[ was forced to remain in the scorching sun for the
remainder of this long day.

A little after sunset my old and young masters re-
turned; they were joined by all the men that were near,
to the number of from twenty to thirty, and went
through their religious ceremonies in a very solemn
manner, in which the women and little children did
not join them. Soon after this was over, Clark came
in with the camels and joined me ; it woyld haye been
pleasant to be together, but his situation was such
that it made my heart-ache still worse than it did

o N
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before; he was nearly without a skin; every part of

- his body exposed; his flesh excessively mangled, burnt
and inflamed. ¢ I am glad to see you once more, sir,”
said Clark, ¢ for I cannot live through the approach-
ing night, and now beg of you, il you ever get to
our country again, to tell my brothers and sisters how
I perished.” I comforted him all I could, and assuretl
him he would not die immediately; that the nourish-
ment we now had, though very little, was sufficient
to keep us alive for a considerable time, and that
though our skins were roasted off and our flesh in-
flamed, we were yet alive without any signs of pu-
trefaction on our bodies; that I had great hopes we
should all be carried in a few days from this desart
to where we might get some food to nourish us, and
as | had learned a little of the language of these
peul)le, (or savages) I would keep lr)’ing to persuade
them that if they would carry us up the Moorish
dominions, I should be able to pay them a great ran-
som for all the erew; for an old man had told me
that as soon as it should rain they would journey to
the N. E. and sell us.

The night came on; cold damp winds succeeded
to the heat of the day, and I begged of my old mas-
ter to be permitted to go under the corner of his
tent, (for it was a large one) and he seemed willing,
pointing out a place for us to lie down in, but the wo-
men would not consent, and we remained outside until
the men had milked the camels.  They then gave usa
good drink of milk, near a quart each, and after the
women were asleep, one of my young masters,
named Omar, (the same that made me carry his gun

L
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thie preceding day, to keep his father from beating

“ me) took pity on our distresses, and came and made
us creep under one corner of the tent, without
waking the women, where some soft sand served us
for a bed, and the tent kept off the cold air from us;
and here we slept soundly until morning. As soon
as the women awoke, and found us under the tent,
they were for thrusting us out with blows, but I
pretended to be asleep, and the old man looking on
us,seemed somewhat concerned, fearing (asI thought)
he might lose his property. He told his women to
let us alone, and as he was absolute, they were
forced to obey him, though with every appearance of
reluctance.

After they had milked the camels, and took a
drink themselves, they gave us what remained,
that is to say, near a pint between us. They did not
move forward this way, and suffered us to remain
under the corner of the tent in the shade all the
while and the next 'night, and even gave us a piece
of a skin to cover us with in part, and keep off the
night wind. They gave usa good drink of milk when
they drank themselveson the second night, and Omar
had given us about a pint of water each, in the
middle of the day; so that the inflammation seemed to
have subsided in a great degree from our flesh and
feet.

This attention, together with the two good nights’
rest, revived us yery much—these ‘were the 14th
and 15th days of September. I had not seen any
of my unfortunate shipmates except Clark, and did
not know where they were during the day we re-
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mained still. The camels were driven off early in
the morning by a negro slave and two of the small
boys, and did not return until in the night—they
went out to the east to find shrubs for them to feed
on. Clark was obliged near night to go out and
pull up some dry thorn bush shrubs and roots to
make afire with. At the return of the camels, the
negro slave (who was a stout fellow, named Boireck)
scated himself by the fire, stretching out his legs on:
eachside of it, and seeing us under the tent, thought
to drive us out; but as he was not permitted by our
old master, he contented himself by pointing at us
and making comparisons: then sneeringly address-
ing me by the name of Rias, or chief, would set up
a loud laugh, which, with the waggery he displayed
in his remarks on us, kept the whole family and se-
veral strangers who had assembled on the occasion,
in a constant roar of laughter until midnight, the
hour for milking the camels. He would poke our
sore flesh with a sharp stick, to make sport, and show
the Arabs what miserable beings we were; who could
not even bear the rays of the sun (the image of God,
as they term it) to shine upon us.

Being tormented in this manner, my companion
Clark could scarcely contain his wrath': «it was bad
enough, (he said) to be reduced to slavery by the
savage Arabs; to be stripped, and skinned alive and
mangled, without being obliged to bear the scoffs
and derision of a d d negro slave.” I told him
I was very glad to find he still had so much spirits
left; and could feel as if he wished to revenge an
insuli—it proved to me that le felt better than he
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dnd the preceding mght nnd as [ was so much re-

lieved myself, my hopes of being able to endure our
tortures and privations increased, adding, “ let the
negro laugh if he can take any pleasure in it; I am
willing he should do so, even at my expense: he is
a poor slave himself. naked and destitute, far from
his family and friends, and is only trying to gain the
fayour' of his masters and mistresses, by making
sport of us, whom he considers as much inferior to
him as he is to them.” Clark could not be recon-
ciled to this mode of mockery and sport, but the
negro kept it up as long as we remained with his
master, every night, and always had plenty of spec-
tators to admire his wit, and laugh at his tricks and
buffoonery.  This reminded me of the story of
Samson, when the Philistines wished to make sport
with him; he was blind, and they supposed him
harmless; but he became so indignant, that he was
willing to suffer death to be revenged of them; the
difference was, he had strength to execute his will,—
we had not.

From the 15th to the 18th, we journeyed every
day to the S. E. about thirty miles a day, merely to
find a few shrubs in the small scattered valleys for
the camels, and consequently for the nhabitants to
subsist on. As we went on in that direction, the
valleys became less frequent and very shallow; the
few thorn bushes they produced were very dry, and
no other shrubs to be found; the camels cou'd not
fill their stomachs with the leayes and shrubs, nor
with all that they could crop off, though they pulled
away the branches as thick as a man’s finger. The

-



94 CAPTAIN RILEY'S NARRATIVE.

milk began to fail, and consequently we had to be
scanted, so that our allowance was reduced to half
a pint a day, and as all the water they had taken
from the well was expended, they could give us no
more of that precious article, There was belong-
ing to this tribe four mares that were the general
property; they were very clear limbed, and very
lean; they fed them on milk every day, and every
one took his turn in giving them as much water
every two days as they would drink, These mares
drank up the last of our water on the 19th, nor
would my master allow me to drink what little was
left in the bowl, not exceeding half a pint, and it
was poured out as a drink offering before the Lerd,
while they prayed for rain, which indeed they had
reason to expect, as the season they knew was ap-
proaching, when some rain generally happens, I
supposed our distance from the sea, or the well that
we had left, to be three hundred miles in a direct
line, and feared very much that we should not find
water at any other place. The sustenance we re-
ceived was just sufficient to keep the breath of life
in us, but our flesh was less inflamed than in the first:
days, for we had continued to lie under a part of the
tent at night, and also in the day-time when it was
pitched, which was gencrally the case about two
o’clock in the afternoon. We had, however, become
so emaciated, that we could scarcely stand, and they
did not attempt to make me nor Clark doany kind of
work, except gather a few dry sticks, towards eyen-
ing, to light a fire. The swellings had also gone
down in some measure from our feet, as there was
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not substance enough in us to keep up a running }
sore; all the moisture in them seemed to dry away,
and we could support the prickings and cutting of
the stones better as we became lighter and more
inured to it. We had endeavoured to find some of
the kind of root that was met with near the sea
coast, but none could be procured. In every valley
we came to, the natives would run about and search
under every thorn bush, in hopes to find some herb,
for they were nearly as hungry as ourselves. ‘In
some places a small plant was found, resembling
what we call shepherd’s sprout; they were torn up
by them and devoured in an instant. I got one or
two, but they proved very bitter, and were impreg-
nated, in a considerable degree, with salt: these
plants were so rare as to be scarcely of any benefit.
There were also found by the natives, in particular
places, a small ground root; whose top showed itself
like a single short spear of grass, about three inches
above the ground; they dug it up with a stick; it
was of the size of a small walnut, and in shépe very
much like an onion; its taste fresh, without any
strong flavour; but it was very difficult to find, and
afforded us very little relief, as we could not get
more than half a dozen in a whole day’s search, and
some days none at all.

On the 19th of September, in the momning, the
tribe having held a council the night before, at which
I could observe my old master was looked up to as
a man of superior judgment and influcnce, they
began a route back égain towards the sea, and the
well near which we were first made slayes ;—this



96 CAPTAIN RILEY’S NARRATIVE.

convinced me that no fresh water could be procured
nearer, and as the camels were almost dry, I much
feared that myself and my companions must perish
before we could reach it. I had been in the habit
every day since I was on the desart, of relieving my
excessive thirst by the disagreeable expedient before
nientioned ; but that resource now failed me for the
want of moisture, nor had any thing passed lHro|1gh
my body since the day I left the well. We had jour-
neyed for seven and a half days S. E. and I con-
cluded it would require the same time to return; but
on the 18th we steered N. E. and on the 19th we
took a N. W. direction, and in the course of the day
we entered a_very small valley, where we found a
few little dwarf thorn bushes, not more than two
feet high; on these we found some: snails, most of
which were dead and dry, but I got about a handful
that were alive, and when a fire was kindled, roasted
and ate them—Clark did the same, and as we did
not receive more than a gill of ‘milk each in twenty-
four hours, this nourishment was very serviceable.
On the morning of the 20th we started, as soon
as it was light, and drove very fast all the day. We °
had no other drink than the camels’ urine, which we
caught in our hands as they voided it; its taste was
bitter, but not salt, and it relieved our fainting spi-
rits.  We were forced to keep up with the drove,
but in the course’ of the day found a handful of
snails each, which we at night roasted and ate. Our
feet, though not swollen, were extremely sore; our
bodies and limbs were nearly deprived of skin and
flesh, for we continually wasted away, and the little
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we had on our bones was dried hard, and stuck fast
to them. My head had now become accustomed to
the heat of the sun, and though it remained unco-
vered, it did not pain me. Hunger, that had preyed
upon my companions to such a degree as to cause
them to bite off the flesh from their arms, had not
the same effect on me. I was forced in one instange
to tie the arms of one of my men behind him, in
order to prevent his gnawing his own flesh; and in
another instance, two of them haying caught one of
the boys, a lad about four years old, out of sight of
the tents, were about dashing his brains out with a
stone, for the purpose of devouring his flesh, when
luckily at that instant I came up and rescued the
child, with some difficulty, from their voracity. They
were so frantic with hunger, as to insist upon having
one meal of his flesh, and then they said they would
be willing to die; for they knew that not only them-
selyes, but all the crew would be instantly massacred
as soon as the murder should be discovered. I con-
vinced them that it would be more manly to die with
hunger than to become cannibals and eat their own
or other human flesh, telling them, at the same time,
I did not doubt but our masters would give us suffi-
cient nourishment to keep us alive, until they could
gellus. On the 20th, we proceeded with much
speed towards the N. W. or sea shore; but on the
21st, we did not go forward.

This day I met with Mr. Savage, Horace, Hogan,
and the cook; their masters’ tents were pitched near
ours ; they were so weak, emaciated and sore, that

they could scarcely stand, and had been carried on
(2}
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the camels for the last few days. I was extremely
glad to see them, and spoke to all but Horace, whose
master drove me off with a stick one ‘way, and
Horace ‘another, yelling most horribly at the same
time and laying it on Horace's back with great fary.
I soon returned to our tent, and felt very much
dejected ; they all thought they couldnotlive another
day—there were no snails to be found here, and we
had not cne drop of milk or waterto drink.- Horace,
Hogan, and the cook were employed inattending their
masters’ camels, in company with one or two Arabs,
who kept flogging them nearly the whole of the time.
My old master did not employ me or Clark in the
same way, because he had two negro slaves to do
that work; he wasa rich man among them, and owned
{rom sixty to seventy camels; he was also a kind of
priest, for every evening he was joined, in his devo-
tions, by all the old and most of the young men
near his tent. They all first.washed themselves with
sand in place of water; then wrapping themselyes
up with their strip of cloth and turning their faces
to the east, my old master stepp‘—gd out before them,
and commenced by bowing twice, repeating at each
time *Allak Houakibar ;7 then kneeling and bowing -
his head to the ground twice; then raising himself up
on his feet, and repeating, * Hi el Allah Sheda Mohamed:
Rahsool Allah,” bowing himself twice; and’ again
prostrating himself on the earth as many times, then
“ Allah Houakibar? was three times repeated. He
was always accompanied. in his motions and words
by allipresent who could see him distinctly, as he
stood hefore them. FHe would then make a long
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prayer, and they recited altogether whatl afterwards
found to be a chapter in the Koran; and then all
Jjoined in chaunting or singing some hymn or sacred
poetry foraconsiderable time. This ceremony being
finished, they again prostrated themselves with their
faces to the earth, and the service concluded.

About the middle of this day two strangers
arrived, riding two camels loaded with goods: they
came in front of my master’s tent, and haying made
the camels lie down, they dismounted, and seat-
ed themselyes on the ground opposite the tent,
with their faces turned the other way. There were
i this valley six tents, besides that of my masters.

CHAP- IX.

Two Arabian merchants are persuaded by the author to
purchase him and four of his suffering companions—+
they kill a camel, and prepare to set out for Mo-
rocco across the Desart.

Arc the men had gone out a hunting on their
camels, carrying their arms with them; that is to say,
seeking for plunder as I concluded. My old and
young mistresses went to see the strangers; they
had no water to carry, as is customary, but took
with them a large skin, with a roll of tent cloth to
make them a shelter; the strangers rose as the women
drew near, and saluted them by the words ¢ Labez,

Labez-Salem ;. Labez-Alkom ;” peace, peace be with
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you, &c. and the women returned these salutations
in similar words. They next ran to our tent, and
took a couple of sticks, with the help of which and the
skin and tent cloth, they soon made an awning for the
strangers. This done, they took the bundles which
were on the camels, and placed them in this tent,
with the saddles and all the other things the stran-
gers had brought. The two strangers had a couple
of skins that contained water, which the women hung
up on aframe they carried from our tent.

During the whole time the women were thus
employed, the strangers remained seated on the
ground beside their guns, for they had each a
double barrelled musket, and so bright, that they
glittered in the sun like silver. The women having
finished their attentions, seated themselves near the
strangers, and made inquiries, as near as [ could com-
prehend, by saying, * where did you come from ?
what goods have you got? how long have you been
on your journey ?” &c.. Having satisfied their curi-
osity on these points, they next came to me, and the
old woman (in whom as yet I had not discovered one
spark of pity) told me that Sidi Hamet had come
with blankets and blue cloth to sell; that he came
from the Sultan’s dominions, and that he could buy
me and carry me there, if he chose, where I might
find my friends, and kiss my wife and children.

Before my master returned I went to the tent of
Sidi Hamet, with a wooden bowl, and begged for
some water; showing my mouth, which ‘was ex=
tremely parched and stiff; 'so much so, that I could
with difficulty speak. e looked at-me. and asked
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if ¥ was ¢l Rais (the captain). I nodded assent; he
told his brother, who was with him, to give me some
water, but this "his benevolent brother would not
condescend to doj; so taking the bowl himself, he
poured intoitnear a quart of clear water, saying,
“Sherub Rias”—that is, drnk, captain, or chief.
[ drank about half of it, and after thanking him and
imploring the blessing of Heaven upon him for his
humanity, I was going to take the rest of it to our
tent, where Clark lay stretched out on his back,
a perfect wreck of almost naked bones; his belly
and back nearly collapsed, and breathing like a
person in the last agonies of death: but Sidi Ha-
met would not permit me to carry the water away,
bidding me drink it myself. I pointed out to him my
distressed companion ; this excited his pity, and he
suffered me to give Clark the remainder.

The water was perfectly fresh, and revived him
exceedingly; it was a cordial to his desponding soul,
being the first fresh water either of us had tasted
since we left the boat: his eyes that were sunk deep
i their sockets, brightened up—« this is good water,
(said he) and must have come froma bettex country
than this; if we were once there, (added he) and T
could get one good drink of such water, T could die
with pleasure, but now Icannotlive anotherday.” Qur
masters soon returned, and began, with others of the
tribe, who had received the news of the arrival of
strangers, to form circles, and chatwith them and each
other; this continued till night, and I'presume there
were at least two hundred men present. After dark
they began fo separate, and by 100’clock at night
none remained but my old master’s family, and three

/
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or four af their relations, at our tent. On this
occasion we were turned out into the open air, and
were obliged to pass the night without any sheltér
or covering. [t was a long and tedious night; but
at the time of milking the camels, our old master
coming to us, as if afraid of losing his property by
our death, and anxious we should live, dealt out about
a pint of milk to each; this milk tasted better than
any I had yet drank; it was a sweet and seasonable
relief, and saved poor Clark from dissolution.

This was the first nourishment of any kind our
master had given us in three days, and I concluded
from this circumstance that he had hopes of selling
us to the strangers. The next morning Sidi Hamet
came towards the tent, and beckoned me to come
there; he was at a considerable distance, and T
made the best of my way to him; here he bade me
sit down on the ground. I had by this time learned
many words in their language, which is ancient
Arabic, and could understand the general current
of their conversation, by paying strict attention
to it.

He now began to question me about my country,
and the manner in which I had come here—I made
him understand that I was an Englishman, and that
my vessel and crew were of the same nation—I
found he had heard of that country, and I stated as
well asI could the manner of my shipwreck—told him
we were reduced to the lowest depth of misery;
that I had a wife and five children in my own country,
besides Horace, whom I called my eldest son, ming-
ling with my story sighs and tears, and all the signs



