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He took up his bow and arrows and came back. So 
I turned to go away, and beckoned him to follow me, 
making signs to him that more might come after 
them. Upon this he made signs to me that he should 
bury them with sand, that they might not be seen 
by the rest, if they followed, and so I made signs to 
him again to do so. He fell to work, and in an in- 
stant he had scraped a hole in the sand with his 
hands, big enough to bury the first in, and then 
dragged him into it, and covered him, and did so by 
the other also. I believe he had buried them both 
in a quarter of an hour. Then calling him away, I 
carried him, not to my castle, but quite away to my 
cave on the farther part of the island, so that I did 
not let my dream come to pass in that part, namely, 
that he came into my grove for shelter. Here I 
gave him bread and a bunch of raisins to eat, and a 
draught of water, which I found he was indeed in 
great distress for, by his running; and having re- 
freshed him, I made signs for him to go and lie 
down to sleep, showing him a place where I had laid 
some rice straw, and a blanket upon it, which I used 
to sleep upon myself sometimes; so the poor creature 

lay down and went to sleep. 
He was a comely handsome fellow, perfectly well 

made, with straight strong limbs, not too large, tall, 

and well-shaped, and, as I reckon, about twenty-six 
years of age. Je had a very good countenance, not 

a fierce and surly aspect, but seemed to have some- 
thing very manly in his face; and yet he had all the


