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ture’s life. I immediately ran down the ladders with 
all possible expedition, fetched my two guns, for they 
were both at the foot of the ladders, as I observed 

above, and getting up again, with the same haste, to 

the top of the hill, I crossed toward the sea, and hav- 

ing a very short cut, and all down hill, placed myself 

in the way between the pursuers and the pursued, 

hallooing aloud to him that fled, who, looking back, 

was at first, perhaps, as much frightened at me, as at 

them; but I beckoned with my hand to him to come 

back, and, in the meantime, I slowly advanced to- 

wards the two that followed; then rushing at once 

upon the foremost, I knocked him down with the stock 

of my piece. I was loath to fire, because I would 

not have the rest hear, though, at that distance, it 

would not have been easily heard, and being out of 

sight of the smoke too, they would not have easily 
known what to make of it. Having knocked this 
fellow down, the other who pursued him stopped, as 

if he had been frightened, and I advanced apace to- 
wards him; but as I came nearer, I perceived pre- 
sently he had a bow and arrow, and was fitting it to 
shoot at me; so I was then necessitated to shoot at 

him first, which I did, and killed him at the first shot. 

The poor savage who fled, but had stopped, though 
he saw both his enemies fallen and killed, as he 
thought, yet was so frightened with the fire and 
noise of my piece that he stood stock-still, and nei- 

ther came forward nor went backward, though he 
seemed rather inclined still to fly than to come on.


