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them in such a posture, so thick and close to one 
another, and in ten years’ time they were grown so 
big, that, in short, the place was inaccessible, except 
by such windings and blind ways as they themselves 
only who made them could find. 

I asked them what put them upon all these fortifi- 
cations. He told me I would say there was need 
enough of it, when they had given me an account 

how they had passed their time since their arriving 
in the island, especially after they had the misfortune 
to find that I was gone. He told me he could not but 
have some satisfaction in my good fortune, when he 
heard that I was. gone in a good ship, and to my 
satisfaction ; and that he had oftentimes a strong per- 
suasion that, one time or other, he should see me 
again: but nothing that ever befell him in his life, 
he said, was so surprising and afflicting to him at 
first, as the disappointment he was under when he 

came back to the island and found I was not there. 
As to the three barbarians (so he called them) that 

were left behind, and of whom, he said, he had a long 

story to tell me, the Spaniards all thought themselves 

much better among the savages, only that their num- 

ber was so small; and, says he, had they been strong 

enough, we had been all long ago in purgatory; and 
with that he crossed himself on the breast. ‘ But, 

” says he, “I hope you will not be displeased 

when I shall tell you how, forced by necessity, we 

were obliged, for our own preservation, to disarm 

them, and make them our subjects, who would not be 

sir,


