
642 ADVENTURES OF ROBINSON CRUSOE. 

I told him I would take his advice, when I came ta 

any port where I could find a ship for my turn, or 

get any customer to buy this. He replied, I should 

meet with customers enough for the ship at Nanquin, 

and that a Chinese junk would serve me very well to 

go back again; and that he would procure me people, 

both to buy one, and sell the other. 

While these things were passing between us by way 

of discourse, we went forward directly for Nanquin, 

and, in about thirteen day’s sail, came to an anchor 

at the south-west point of the great Gulf of Nanquin; 

where, by the way, I came, by accident, to under- 

stand that two Dutch ships were gone the length 

before me, and that I should certainly fall into their 

hands. I consulted my partner again in this exigency, 

and he was as much at a loss as I was, and would very 

gladly have been safe on shore almostanywhere. How- 

ever, I was not in such perplexity neither, but I asked 

the old pilot, if there was no creek, nor harbour, which 

I might put into, and pursue my business with the 

Chinese privately, and be in no danger of the enemy? 

He told me, if I would sail to the southward about 

forty-two leagues, there was a little port called Quin- 

chang, where the fathers of the mission usually landed 

from Macao, on their progress to teach the Christian 

religion to the Chinese, and where no European ships 

ever put in; and, if I thought to put in there, I 

might consider what farther course to take when J 

was on shore. He confessed, he said, it was not a 

place for merchants, except that, at some certain


