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May. 24th, 1712 - Port- Fachsrivu

We ook rfuge bornath the old Brine & Cidlass Cavrern. Tha air hecked of low tide
vt a wohn ; |
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The Male Curins claim they hare the key o idedifying the location. Ar a first mate
gotr, F codldn’t ark for o better man than Nudbon Yale, 2o I place gheat value upon
hir judgomant. ¥r brothar, Ersex, bading with Duker at bast girer a ibhong bond
betwaen both our shipr. Whither they are wight or not, we cannotl Tt wrery membon
of each chuw boyond the firat maten. j

 The Mafon gt fohiard same micthiod of, APy Phe curnents Ly the anis. and. s

May, 25th, 1712 — Port. Fairwrivu
We spoke o hiddler, and perhaps £ wammaﬁm.
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We chose three wordr, one for cack duick, brown Co. caplains. alone. Whan ol three

wehe frad o and Che hourglars Hown Thue, we wodld convrene and claim
e, b
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Yrarh prosvded wr both with tankards, dlod by time. In tarn, F gare thom o adt
of my comparded. ;

masdages we send Co. ecack othor. Ji’mﬂ,c%&tm)w'pwq/mdcﬁdmmdafada
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Sune. 20, 1712 = Caidin. Cas Ouctor, Lhoals

The man are watlosn. Hale's verse st hawnds me: “The mirrored wite ghactsr the
cannon's arc”. M, &M,MBWPMQ/W?WM&MC&M

Me? F've no clun. ‘J

S Ll vl o E5nin sl ikl R sadthiots Ev ds el ki oo s
and whirs Yoy ki Lsrtel g o el shapes sty and -y ? 0

& ie lion eallioy B st i o1 006 fin i ol i pitiaiive.
Alale keopr telling ma that's “not ; (%cohluwf, Whaterer. I & gets wn the
thearare and kaeps the Mavy blind, ke cand call o whaturer he bher.

Yrah susprcts o thadon . Y there i, he Ras ot yet shown Rimact).

Qune #Hh, 1712 — Caidin. Cay, Cufor dhools

We firad. o volly lost ... an. pattonn muard to tut oun signals. Dukes fouwthe
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Qb Lafpbod by thin Lattle grometry. JW%&W about & tonight, but F'm otill
tluck on hir satraction: “Whan sum o calewlated, the abocirra will kel the btlor
you'he secking; yof mind the compars hose, for wrehy tuwerdy and six marks she waets.
Mind yo, A be naught!”

Nurna 5tA, 1712 - Caidin Cay, Culler Shoals
kawe ban thading sechets. The thought of L chills me more than any slorm. Srark

We wll fire one ki paﬁc%mﬂ,tm}cmmhﬂu% A clrared up. Shoddd £
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Qune Gth, 1712 — Caidin Cay, Cufsr dhoals
By durk tomorrow., the sea will have our answeh.
Hod help any man who darer chors me now.
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