
CLOTHES FOR FRIDAY. 235 

I caused Friday to gather all the skulls, bones, 
flesh, and whatever remained, and lay them together 
in a heap, and make a great fire upon it, and burn 
them all to ashes. I found Friday had still a han- 

kering stomach after some of the flesh, and was still 

acannibal in his nature; but I discovered so much 

abhorrence at the very thoughts of it, and at the 

least appearance of it, that he durst not discover it: 

for I had, by some means, let him know, that I 

would kill him if he offered it. 

When he had done this, we came back to our 

eastle; and there I fell to work for my man Friday; 

and, first of all, I gave him a pair of linen drawers, 

which I had out of the poor gunner’s chest I men- 

tioned, which I found in the wreck, and which, with 

a little alteration, fitted him very well; and then I 

made him a jerkin of goats’ skin, as well as my skill 

would allow (for I was now grown a tolerably good 

tailor); and I gave him a cap, which I had made of 

hares’ skin, very convenient and fashionable enough: 

and thus he was clothed for the present tolerably 

well, and was mighty well pleased to see himself 

almost as well clothed as his master. It is true he 

went awkwardly in these clothes at first; wearing 

the drawers was very awkward to him, and the 
sleeves of the waistcoat galled his shoulders, and 

the inside of his arms; but a little easing them where 

he complained they hurt him, and using himself to 
them, he took to them at length very well. 

The next day after I came home to my hutch with


