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12 CAPtAiN COOKE*s VOYAGES.
not crolTed it before ; a ceremony that caufes a

good deal of mirth among the common men.

On the 50th we paifed by Santa Lucia, one

of the Cape dc Vcrd iflands, and by eight in

the morning came in fight of St. Vincent, and

about eleven came to an anchor in ten fathom

water within the rock.

As we knew the iOand not to be inhabited,

we were not a little furprized to fee fome people

on ftiore 5 and, in order to learn who they were,

and what iheir bufmefs was, I armed the pinnace,

and went on (hore, when we found them to be

Portuguefc come from the iQand of St. Anthony

to catch turtle, who told us we might here

wood and water.

This idand lies in lat. 16 deg. 55 min. N. and

in 25 deg. 36 min. W. long, from the meridian

of London. There are on it Guinea* hens, hogs,

and goatS) and about the (hore plenty of filh. In

the woods there are fpiders as large as little birds,

whofe webs are noteafily broken through, being

woven with a fubdance nearly as (Irong as ordi-

nary thread.

The Cape Verd iflands are eleven in number,

St. Anthony, St.Vincent, St. Lucia, St. Nicholas,

Sal, Bona Vifta, Mayo, St. Jago, Fogo, Romes,

and Brava ; and take their general name frohi a

promontory on the African (hore. They belong

to the Portuguefe, but are not all inhabited.

. While we lay at St. Vincent's, newdifturbances

arofe among the men in relation to plunder 5 for

here
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