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following close at my heels, I marched till I came 

to the skirt of the wood, on the side which was next 

to them, only that one corner of the wood lay between 
me and them. Here I called softly to Friday, and 
showing him a great tree, which was just at the 

corner of the wood, I bade him go to the tree, and 

bring me word if he could see there plainly what they 

were doing. He did so, and came immediately back 

to me, and told me they might be plainly viewed there; 

that they were all about their fire, eating the flesh of 

their prisoners, and that another lay bound upon the 

sand, a little from them, which, he said, they would 

kill next, and which fired all the very soul within 

me. He told me it was not one of their nation, but 

one of the bearded men he had told me of, that came 

to their country in the boat. I was filled with horror 

at the very naming the white bearded man; and 

going to the tree, I saw plainly, by my glass, a white 

man who lay upon the beach of the sea, with his 

hands and his feet tied with flags, or things like 

rushes, and that he was an European, and had clothes 

on. 
There was another tree, and a little thicket beyond 

it, about fifty yards nearer to them than the place 

where I was, which, by going a little way about, I 

saw I might come at undiscovered, and that then I 

should be within half a shot of them. So I withheld 

my passion, though I was indeed enraged to the 

highest degree; and going back about twenty paces, 

I got behind some bushes, which held all the way


