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Robinson Crusoe

Shipwrecked on a desert island,
Robinson Crusoe must live alone
and learn to survive. With nothing
but his courage and a few supplies
from the ship, he carves a life for

himself. Crusoe builds a home,
makes friends with the animals
and plants his crops. Then he discovers he is not alone! The story of
how he survives the visit of man-eating tribes is one of the greatest

adventures of all time.

Born in 1660, Daniel Defoe grew up in London. He wrote Robin-
son Crusoe in 1719. By the time he died in 1731, Defoe had written
over five hundred books. Among them are two sequels to this story, in
which Crusoe returns to the island as a missionary and converts those
who were left behind. Some consider Robinson Crusoe to be the first
great English novel.

Anne de Graaf rewrites this classic story, making an outdated text
more understandable for today’s children. She both preserves and en-
hances the original, insuring the popularity of Robinson Crusoe for

generations to come.
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CHAPTER 1

Father Knows Best

My name is Robinson Crusoe. I

was born in England in the year 1632.
Ever since I was very young, I had al-
ways wanted to go to sea and explore!,

but my father was against it. If I had

taken his advice early on,

have saved me much pain®
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it would
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But then |

would not have had my strange and a-

mazing adventure® either.

I would beg* him from the time I was
just a boy, “Please, Father, please let me be
a sailor®!”

“No, my son. That is a foolish dream,
and someday you will realize it. I know it
sounds exciting® to sail away and see the
world. But it would be much better for you
to learn a trade’”. Become an honest busi-

nessman. You’ll be much happier.”
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“No, Father, I just can’t.”

“You must. If you go away to sea, you will regret your mistake'
for the rest of your life. If you become a sailor, it will ruin? you, my
son. You will end up worse off than® you could ever imagine.”

I remember that my father reached out to hug® me then. Tears ran
down his face as he begged me to listen. “You would be all alone in
the world. Sailors are rough® men. Very likely, no one on board® would
care if you needed help.”

My father’s tears moved my heart.

“All right, yes, I will do as you say,” I promised.

But I was young, and after a few days I changed my mind. All I
could think about was going to sea. So when a friend’s father offered’

me a job on the ship where he was
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captain®, I took it.

I could not bear? to see how my
news would hurt my parents. So I
did not even say good-bye to them. I
crept away' at night and never saw
my poor mother and father again.

All they wanted was the best for me.
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If only I had listened." T wonder if

my father knew just how true his 10 farfhr 38 &
- 11 %mém&%%M%
words of warning were. T



CHAPTER 2

My First Voyage'

We had a good ship, and the captain was kind to me. He and the

other twelve men had traveled far together, spending many years at

sea. But no amount of experience could have helped us? in the storm

which hit as soon as we left port®.

The wind howled*. Great mountains of waves crashed down® upon

us. I stayed below, shivering in my hammock®, back and forth, back and
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forth. My stomach’ turned inside out so
many times I wondered how I could
possibly still have anything left inside.

“Crunch®” The ship shook as the
men tore down the main mast’, hoping
to keep the wind from blowing us over.
But the gale' just grew stronger.

“Oh Father, Father, you were right,”
I moaned". “I’m so scared™! Maybe I’'m
going to die.”

Suddenly, I heard the men shouting
above the storm, “All hands, all hands to

]3' ”»

the pump
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My friend poked his head in' and

yelled?, “There’s a leak’ down below.

1 deskAdit k&
You may not be able to help with 2k E
sailing the ship, but you can help man 3 Rk
» 4 Wk
the pump!
prmp o 5 X4l
Below decks* I lifted the pump up 6 ik
and down, pumping until my back felt 7 kb TSR
as if it would break. When it was my 8 f5
. 9 Iukhiria
turn torest, Isaw a strange sight. The ]
10 iz

captain, first mate’, and a few of the
other sailors knelt in the water, all praying® to be saved from the storm.

Until that moment I had thought this was a storm like any other.
Now I knew we were really in danger. I’m going to die, 1 thought. I
had my chance, and now I will surely die!

When the captain finished praying, he went above deck and shot
off the cannons’. The great “Boom!” could hardly be heard above the
roaring wind. It was a signal® to any other ship, a call for help.

Hours later I heard a sailor shout, “There’s a boat coming. They’re
trying to save us but can’t come alongside. We’re going to break up
any moment!”

Amazing as it may seem, a ship anchored’ nearby had seen our
signal. They sent a little boat of brave men who finally did manage to

throw us a line and strap' their boat to ours. We threw ourselves at the
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storm’s mercy'. One by one,
we slid down? the ropes into

the tiny boat. Giant waves

3
tossed? us back and forth. .
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But just as we managed
to pull away, our ship began
to break up. The little boat
was so crowded we sat on top of each other. As the ship lay broken,
leaning to one side?, many of the men started thanking God. A few mo-

ments longer on board’, we all would have drowned.




CHAPTER 3

A Second Chance

Our boat safely reached the other ship without losing a man. All
agreed, though, that it was the worst storm they had ever seen.

As soon as we could make it to land!, the captain of the ship let us
off in an English harbor®. The people there called us heroes and gave us
clothes and money so we could find our way back home again.

Once on land, my captain found where I was staying and came to
visit. “Young Crusoe, I know you took this trip as a trial®. If it went
well, you would have made yourself into a sailor. But this storm is
nothing less than a sign* from God that you must never go to sea again.
Tell me, what did your parents think about your going away?”

When I told him, the captain shook me by the shoulders. “And
you came onto my ship after your father told you not to? You’'re no

better than Jonah!® No wonder such

£ a terrible storm hit us! If you know

& v what’s good for you, you’ll go
= straight back home and thank God
AR A —AAER

BRE R — A2 for sparing your life®, If you try to
BT AR 6y go to sea again, [ promise you’ll
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end up dead.”
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I was deeply shaken by the

captain’s words. Had it been a sign A
& 47 Well. it didn’ | TR S AR, B
om God? Well, it didn’t matter. A A
had learned my lesson'. I would go Ep
home. K
But it didn’t take long for me em
HAXF
to start asking myself, “What will f ARk R b
the neighbors say? I’m so ashamed? #TF ok
to face Mother and Father. Now KAr & T ik A%
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hat will [ do?”
what will Ido A R

I didn’t have the courage to go
home. It’s strange how most people find it harder to say they are sorry
than to do the wrong thing®. And yet it’s the asking for forgiveness*
that makes a person wise.

It did not take me long to reach London. There I found a ship
going to Brazil®. I still had the money given to me after the wreck®. So I
paid my way this time. Just before we left, I heard that my father was
trying to find out if I had survived that storm’. But I was in too much of
a hurry to send him a message®. Before long I would pay the price’ for

thinking only of myself.






