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tinent, I called to him, and said, “ Friday, do not 

you wish yourself in your own country, your own 

nation ?”—‘‘ Yes,” he said, “ I be much O glad to be 

at my own nation.””—‘ What would you do there?” 
said I; ‘would you turn wild again, eat men’s flesh 

again, and be a savage, as you were before?’ He 

looked full of concern, and shaking his head, said, 

‘No, no; Friday tell them to live good, tell them 

to pray God, tell them to eat corn-bread, cattle-flesh, 

milk ; no eat man again.”’—" Why, then,” said I to 

him, “they will kill you.” He looked grave at 

that, and then said, ‘‘No, no; they no kill me, they 

willing love learn.”’ He meant by this, they would 

be willing to learn. He added, they learned much 

of the bearded mans that came in the boat. Then I 

asked him if he would go back tothem? He smiled 

at that, and told me that he could not swim so far. 

I told him I would make a canoe for him. He told 

me he would go, if I would go withhim. “TI go?” 

says 1; ‘why, they will eat me, if I come there.” 

“No, no,” says he, ‘‘me make they no eat you; me 

make they much love you.” He meant, he would 

tell them how I had killed his enemies, and saved 

his life, and so he would make them love me. Then 

he told me, as well as he could, how kind they were 

to seventeen white men, or bearded men, as he called 

them, who came on shore there in distress. 

From this time, I confess I had a mind to venture 

over, and see if I could possibly join with those 

bearded men, who, I made no doubt, were Spaniards


