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boat very safe, I went on shore to look about me and 

sce where I was. 

I soon found I had but a little passed by the place 

where I had been before, when I travelled on foot to 

that shore ; so taking nothing out of my boat but my 

gun and umbrella, for it was exceeding hot, I began 

my march. The way was comfortable enough after 

such a voyage as I had been upon, and I reached my 

old bower in the evening, where I found everything 

standing as I left it; for I always kept itin good order, 

being, as I said before, my country-house. 

I got over the fence, and laid me down in the shade, 

to rest my limbs, for I was very weary, and fell asleep: 

but judge you, if you can, that read my story, what 

a surprise I must be in, when I was awaked out of 

my sleep by a voice calling me by my name several 

times, “ Robin, Robin, Robin Crusoe; poor Robin 

Crusoe! Where are you, Robin Crusoe? Where 

are you? Where have you been ?” 

I was so dead asleep at first, being fatigued with 

rowing, or paddling, as it is called, the first part of 

the day, and with walking the latter part, that I did 

not wake thoroughly ; but, dozing between sleeping 

and waking, thought I dreamed that somebody spoke 

to me: but, as the voice continued to repeat Robin 

Crusoe ! Robin Crusoe! at last I began to wake more 

perfectly, and was at first dreadfully frightened, and 

started up in the utmost consternation ; but no sooner 

were my eyes open, but I saw my Poll sitting on the 

top of the hedge; and immediately knew it was he


