
18 ADVENTURES OF ROBINSON CRUSOE. 

hear him softly say to himself several times, ‘“ Lord, 
be merciful to us! we shall be all lost; we shall be 
all undone!” and the like During these first hur- 
ries I was stupid, lying still in my cabin, which was 
in the steerage, and cannot describe my temper. I 
could ill re-assume the first penitence, which I had 
so apparently trampled upon, and hardened myself 
against ; I thought that the bitterness of death had 
been past, and that this would be nothing too, like 
the first; but when the master himself came by me, 
as I said just now, and said we should be all lost, 
I was dreadfully frightened. I got up out of my 
cabin, and looked out; but such a dismal sight I 
never‘saw: the sea went mountains high, and broke 
upon us every three or four minutes. When I could 
look about, I could see nothing but distress around 
us; two ships that rid near us, we found had cut their 

masts by the board, being deeply laden; and our men 
cried out that a ship, which rid about a mile a-head 
of us, was foundered. Two more ships, being driven 
from their anchors, were run out of the roads to sea, 

at all adventures, and that with not a mast standing. 
Toward evening, the mate and boatswain begged the 
master of our ship to let them cut away the fore- 
mast, which he was very loth to do; but the boat- 
swain protesting to him that, if he did not, the ship 
would founder, he consented; and when they had 
cut away the foremast, the mainmast stood so close, 
and shook the ship so much, that they were obliged 
to cut it away also, and make a clear deck.


