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to sea, I thought I saw a boat upon the sea at a great 
distance. I had found a perspective glass or two, in 
one of the seamen’s chests, which I saved out of our 
ship, but I had it not about me; and this was so 
remote, that I could not tell what to make of it, 
though I looked at it till my eyes were not able to 
hold to look any longer. Whether it was a boat or 
not I do not know. but, as I descended from the hill, 
I could see no more of it; so I gave it over: only I 
resolved to go no more out without a perspective 
glass in my pocket. When I was come down the 
hill to the end of the island, where, indeed, I had 
never been before, I was presently convinced that 
the seeing the print of a man’s foot was not such a 
strange thing in the island as I imagined; and (but 
that it was a special providence that I was cast upon 
the side of the island where the savages never came), 
I should easily have known, that nothing was more 
frequent than for the canoes from the main, when 
they happened to be a little too far out at sea, to 
shoot over to that side of the island for harbour; like 
wise, as they often met and fought in their canoes, 
the victors having taken any prisoners, would bring 
them over to this shore, where, according to their 
dreadful customs, being all cannibals, they would 
kill and eat them; of which hereafter. 

When I was come down the hill to the shore, as I 
said above, being the 8. W. point of the island, I was 
perfectly confounded and amazed; nor is it possible 
for me to express the horror of my mind, at seeing


