
18 SHIPWRECK & SUIFFERINGS
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peared so near, and the wretched uncertainty of the
approach of any other vessel, in time to save our ex.
igtence; our hopes vamshed with the brig, and from
the highest summit of expectation, they now (with
most of t4le survivors) sunk mnto a state of the most
dismal despair' nature indeed seemed now to have
abandoned ber functions! never could human bemngs
be reduced to a more wretched situation , my read-
ers tnust have been a witness of it to form any ade-
quate idea of our distrecs, and that which I am attempt-
ing now-to describe, falls mfinitely short of the reah-
tyl more than two thirds of the crew had Iready

e ersbed, and the surviving few, weak, distrac ed, and
estatute of almost every thng, envied the fate of

those whose lfpless corpses no longer wranted suten-
ince. ie sen-se of hunger wva almost lost, but j

p arching thirst consuined our vitads' our mouths had
ecome go dry for want of moisture for three or four

days, that we were obliged to wash them every fen
Ihours with sait vater, to prevent out bps gluem<

Beng, with being unjustly the author of their wretch,
edness. I exerted th% feeble powers which God i
morcy had left me, to exhort them to have recourse to
-Ieaven, to alleviate their misery, and to trust in Him,

Who alone was able to save us. The day previous tQ
aur beng relieved, I collected the poor creaturee up.
on the quarter deck, and kneeling down among them,
poured out my soul in prayer to God, that he would,
in his infinte goodness, have mercy on us, and spare
our lves !-truly I can say, the Spirit of God was tn
my soul! nor can I express the half of what he then
revealed to me-a voice seemed to whisper me ' thy
prayers are heard, fear not, for I am wath thee ;' nor
could I conceal my joyful sensations from my suf'er.,:


