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troubled them. But what were they to do? Should
they throw us overboard, or would it suffice to con-
ceal us? In this embarrassment and uncertainty, the
captain sent for me, and laid the matter before me.
I said to him that death itself was not a greater evil,
in my estimation, than to be the occasion [15] of mis-
fortune to others. I promised, in case he chose to
conceal us, that I would lend myself to this scheme
in good faith. With what idea did God inspire him,
to make him believe me? I know not, truly; but
this I do know — that, if he had foreseen the dangers
into which he subsequently fell, he would not have
trusted me. Accordingly he hid us in the hold of the
vessel; during three weeks we did not behold the
sun; but the captain encountered so many difficulties
in the port of the island Faal, and the vessel was
visited so frequently during this space of three
weeks, that it seems marvelous that we escaped de-
tection. But this also God purposed for the greater
glory of the Society; for the English [16] clearly saw
that if we had wished to show ourselves, and to ex-
pose them, it would frequently have been in our
power to do so. They themselves afterwards, when
in England, often eulogized our good faith in the pres-
ence of their ministers, and to the admiration even
of the enemies of the truth. Escaping from these
perils, our captors decided to return to England
rather than to Virginia, which was so much farther
distant, and which was to be reached only by a long
voyage, for which they lacked all the necessaries.
Accordingly we set sail for England. Our voyage
was a long one, and was marked by many vicissi-
tudes: finally, losing our bearings in the fog and the
cloudy weather [17] we deviated from the right course



