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wood, for it was much of the same colour and smell. 

'riday was for burning the hollow or cavity of this 

tree out, to make it for a boat, but I showed him how 

to cut it with tools; which, after I had showed him 

how to use, he did very handily, and in about a 
month’s hard labour we finished it, and made it very 

handsome—especially when, with our axes, which I 

showed him how to handle, we cut and hewed the out- 

side into the true shape of a boat. After this, how- 

ever, it cost us near a fortnight’s time to get her along, 

as it were, inch by inch, upon great rollers, into the 

water; but when she was in, she would have carried 

twenty men with great ease. 

When she was in the water, and though she was so 

big, it amazed me to see with what dexterity, and 

how swift, my man Friday would manage her, turn 

her, and paddle her along; so I asked him if he 

would, and if we might venture over inher. “ Yes,” 

he said; “we venture over in her very well, though 

great blow wind.” However, I had a farther design 

that he knew nothing of, and that was to make a 

mast and a sail, and to fit her with anchor and cable. 

As to a mast, that was easy enough to get; so I 

pitched upon a straight young cedar-tree, which I 

found near the place, and which there were great 
plenty of in the island; and I set Friday to work to 

cut it down, and gave him directions how to shape 

and order it. But as to the sail, that was my parti- 

cular care. I knew I had old sails, or rather pieces 

of old sails, enough; but as I had them six-and-twenty


