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must confess to you, that I made more haste out than 

I did in, when, looking farther into the place, and 

which was perfectly dark, I saw two broad shining 

eyes of some creature, whether devil or man I knew 

not, which twinkled like two stars; the dim light 

from the cave’s mouth shining directly in, and 

making the reflection. However, after some pause, 

I recovered myself, and plucking up my courage, I 

took up a firebrand, and in I rushed again, with the 

stick flaming in my hand. I had not got three steps 

in, but I was almost as much frightened as I was 

before; for I heard a very loud sigh, like that of a 
man in some pain, and it was followed by a broken 

noise, as of words half expressed, and then a deep 

sigh again. I stepped back, and was, indeed, struck 

with such a surprise, that it put me into a cold sweat ; 

and if I had,had a hat on my head, I will not answer 

for it, that my hair might not have lifted it off. But 

still plucking up my spirits as well as I could, and 
encouraging myself a little with considering that 

the power and presence of God were everywhere, 

and were able to protect me, upon this I stepped for- 

ward again, and, by the light of the firebrand, hold- 

ing it up a little over my head, I saw lying on the 

ground a most monstrous frightful old he-goat, just 

making his will, as we say, and gasping for life; 

and dying, indeed, of mere-old age. JI stirred him a 

little to see if I could get him out, and he essayed to 
get up, but was not able to raise himself; and I 

thought with myself he might even lie there, for if


