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discover what it was, till after some time, our chief 
mate going up the main-shrouds a little way, and 
looking at them with a perspective, cried out it was 

an army. I could not imagine what he meant by an 

army, and thwarted him a little hastily. ‘“ Nay, sir,’’ 

says he, “‘ don’t be angry, for’tis an army, and a fleet 

too; for I believe there are a thousand canoes, and 

you may see them paddle along, for they are coming 
towards us apace.” 

I was a little surprised then, indeed, and so was 

my nephew the captain; for he had heard such ter- 
rible stories of them in the island, and having never 

been in those seas before, that he could not tell what 

to think of it, but said two or three times we should 

all be devoured. I must confess, considering we were 

becalmed, and the current set strong towards the 

shore, I liked it the worse: however, I bade them not 

to be afraid, but bring the ship to an anchor as soon as 

we came so near as to know that we must engage them. 

The weather continued calm, and they came on 

apace towards us; so I gave order to come to an 

anchor, and furl all our sails. As for the savages, I 

told them ‘they had nothing to fear but fire, and, 

therefore, they should get their boats out, and fasten 
them, one close by the head, and the other by the 

stern, and man them both well, and wait the issue in 

that posture. This I did that the men in the boats 

might be ready with sheets and buckets to put out 
any fire these savages would endeavour to fix to the 

outside of the ship.


