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shot, as big as small pistol-bullets; then I took four 

muskets, and loaded them with two slugs and five 

small bullets each, and my two pistols I loaded with 

a brace of bullets each. I hung my great sword, 

as usual, naked by my side, and gave Friday his 

hatchet. When I had thus prepared myself, I took 

my perspective glass, and went up to the side of the 

hill, to see what I could discover; and I found quickly, 

by my glass, that there were one-and-twenty savages, 

three prisoners, and three canoes; and that their 

whole business seemed to be the triumphant banquet 

upon these three human bodies. I observed also 

that they were landed, not where they had done when 

Friday made his escape, but nearer to my creek, 

where the shore was low, and where a thick wood 

came almost close down to the sea. 

I gave Friday one pistol to stick in his girdle, and 

three guns upon his shoulder; and I took one pistol 

and the other three guns myself; and in this posture 

we marched out. I took a small bottle of rum in my 

pocket, and gave Friday a large bag with more pow- 

der and bullets; and as to orders, I charged him to 

keep close behind me, and not to stir, or shoot, or do 

anything, till I bid him; and in the meantime, not to 

speak a word. In this posture I fetched a compass 

to my right hand of near a mile, as well to get over 

the creek as to get into the wood, so that I might 

come within shot of them before I should be discovered, 

which I had seen, by my glass, it was easy to do. 

With all possible weariness and silence, Friday


