
498 ADVENTURES OF ROBINSON CRUSOE. 

_ When we had made, as I thought, a full discovery 

of all we could come to the knowledge of, I was re- 

solved for going on board; but the boatswain and his 

party sent me word that they were resolved to make 
a visit to the Indian town, where these dogs, as 

they called them, dwelt, and asked me to go along 

with them; and if they could find them, as they still 

fancied they should, they did not doubt of getting a 

good booty; and it might be they might find Tom 

Jeffry there; that was the man’s name we had lost. 

Had they sent to ask my leave to go, I knew well 

enough what answer to have given them; for I should 

have commanded them instantly on board, knowing 

it was not a hazard fit for us to run who had a ship 

and ship-loading in our charge, and a voyage to make 

which depended very much upon the lives of the 
men; but as they sent me word they were resolved 

to go, and only asked me and my company to go 

along with them, I positively refused it, and rose up— 

for I was sitting on the ground—in order to go to the 

boat. One or two of the men began to importune 

me to go; and when I refused, began to grumble, 

and say that they were not under my command, and 

they would go. ‘Come, Jack,” says one of the. 

men, “will you go with me?—I’ll go for one.” 

Jack said he would,—and then another,—and, in a 

word, they all left me but one, whom I persuaded to 

stay, and a boy left in the boat. So the supercargo 

and I, with the third man, went back to the boat, 

where we told them we would stay for them, and


