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All this while I had no thought of what the mat- 

ter really was, but stood trembling with the horror 

of the sight, expecting every moment when the three 

prisoners should be killed; nay, once I saw one of 

the villains lift up his arm with a great cutlass, as 

the seamen call it, or sword, to strike one of the poor 

men; and | expected to see him fall every moment; 

at which all the blood in my body seemed to run chill 

in my veins. I wished heartily now for my Span- 

iard, and the savage that was gone with him, or that 

I had any way to have come undiscovered within 

shot of them, that I might have rescued the three 

men, for I saw no fire-arms they had among them; 

but it fell out to my mind another way. After I 

had observed the outrageous usage of the three men 

by the insolent seamen, I observed the fellows run 

scattering about the island, as if they wanted to see 

the country. I observed that the three other men 

had liberty to go also where they pleased ; but they 

sat down all three upon the ground, very pensive, 

and looked like men in despair. 

It was just at the top of high water when these 

people came on shore; and, partly while they rambled 

about to see what kind of a place they were in, they 

had carelessly stayed till the tide was spent, and the 

water was ebbed considerably away, leaving their boat 

aground. They had left two men in the boat, who, 

as I found afterwards, having drank a little too much 

brandy, fell asleep. However, one of them waking a 

little sooner than the other, and finding the boat toc


