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me as a pilot, and will tell me what to do, and 

whither to go for provisions, and whither not to go 

for fear of being devoured; what places to venture 

into, and what to shun. I waked with this thought; 

and was under such inexpressible impressions of joy 

at the prospect of my escape in my dream, that the 

_ disappointments which I felt upon coming to myself, 

and finding that it was no more than a dream, were 

equally extravagant the other way, and threw me 

into a very great dejection of spirits. 

With this dream in my mind, I set myself upon 

the scout as often as possible, and indeed so often, 

that I was heartily tired of it; for it was above a 

year and a half that I waited, and for great part of 

that time went out to the west end, and to the south- 

west corner of the island, almost every day, to look 

for canoes, but none appeared. This was very dis- 

couraging, and began to trouble me much; though I 

cannot say that it did in this case (as it had done 

some time before) wear off the edge of my desire to 

the thing; but the longer it seemed to be delayed, 

the more eager I was for it. In a word, I was not 

at first so careful to shun the sight of these savages, 

and avoid being seen by them, as I was now eager 

to be upon them. Besides, I fancied myself able to 

manage one, nay, two or three savages, if I had 

them, so as to make them entirely slaves to me, to 

do whatever I should direct them, and to prevent 

their being able at any time to do me any hurt. It 

was a great while that I pleased myself with this


