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A shipwrecked Spaniard
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1 I Go to Sea

My name is Robinson Crusoe. I was born in
York, England, in 1632. As a boy, I wanted to
go to sea. But my father told me that this was
not a good way to live. Ships were at sea for
many months. Sometimes they were gone for
years. Often they were lost and never came home
again.

But I didn’t care about that. All I wanted was
to go to sea. So when I was 19, I ran away from
home. I got on a ship going to London. Soon
after the ship got under way, a big wind started
to blow. The water seemed to go wild. This went
on for days. I was very much afraid, and I
became very sick. If I ever get on dry land
again, I told myself, I'll go straight home. But
when I got to London, I did not give it another
thought. I signed on a ship and went to sea.

In the next few years, a lot of things happened
to me. I was caught by the Turks. But I got
away. Then I went to Brazil. I owned a large
farm where I grew tobacco. In four years I made
a lot of money. But I wanted to go back to
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England for a visit. On September 1, 1659, I got
on a ship that was to take me back. It was eight
years from the day I had run away from home.

The ship was a big one. There were 14 men
on it. At first the sun was out. It was very hot.
Then, after two weeks, a great storm began. It
lasted for 12 days. No one on the ship thought
that we would come out alive. The captain did
not know what to do. Great waves washed up
over the decks. We thought they would break
the ship to pieces.

One morning a sailor cried out “Land!” It was
an island. The captain headed for the island.
But the ship could not make it. We all got into
a small boat. We tried to row our way to shore.
Then a high wave came and rolled the boat
over. I swam toward the shore as well as I
could in the high waves. The water washed me
on the shore. I was very tired. I climbed over
the rocks and sat on the grass. The ship was
still being hit by the waves. I looked for other
men from the small boat. I could not see any
sign of them. I was the only man who had made
it to shore.

I was wet and hungry and alone. All I had
was a knife and a pipe and a little tobacco in a
box. I walked away from the shore and found
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a spring of fresh water. I had some to drink.
Night was coming. Were there any men or animals
on the island? I could not tell. A large tree grew
near the spring. I climbed up into its branches.
I was so tired that I fell fast asleep.

When I woke up the next day, the storm was
over. The sea was quiet. To my surprise, the
ship had been washed close to the island. It
was resting on sand. We should have stayed on
the ship, I thought. Then they would all still be
alive.

Then I saw the boat we had used to get away
from the ship. It had been washed on shore. But
it was too big for me to row by myself.

The ship was full of things I could use. 1
wanted to get them. I swam out to the ship.
Then I pulled myself on deck with a rope that
was over the side. On the ship I found bread,
cheese, and corn. I also found guns, shot, two
old swords, and some gunpowder. Best of all, I
found a box of tools. .

But how would I get these things back to the
island? I made a raft by roping together pieces
of wood. I put some things on it. Then I rowed
to shore. I took the things off and went back
to get more.



This time I took two bags of nails and some

axes. I also took seven more guns, and all the
clothes I could find.

Near the shore I made a little tent from one
of the sails. Inside I put all the things that
needed to be kept covered.

In the next two weeks, I went back to the
ship 11 times. I put everything on my raft that
I could carry. I was happy to see the ship’s dog
and two cats. I took them, too. I also found
some money. I smiled to myself when I saw
the money. What good would it do me on this
island? One knife, I thought, was better than
all the money on the ship. But I took it and put
it in a piece of sail.

As I rowed back to the island, a storm came
up. I went into my tent and went to sleep. In
the morning, the ship was not there. It had
gone down in the storm.
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2 On the Island

Now I had to build a better place to live. I
needed four things. I needed fresh water. I
needed to be out of the sun. I needed to be safe
from men or animals. And I needed a place
where I could see if a ship came by.

I found a good spot on the side of a hill. Here
I put up a big tent. I put two rows of heavy
posts into the ground around the tent. They
were made from trees and were almost six feet
high. I made points on the tops. It was very
hard work to cut these posts. It was also hard
to get them into the ground. But I did it.

The posts ran all around the tent. I did not
leave room to get in and out. That would not
be safe. I did something better. I made a short
ladder to go over the top of the posts. When I
was inside, I took the ladder in after me. This
way I was all fenced in. I took all of my things
inside the fence. I took my food, my guns, and
all the other things from the boat.

Every day I went out with my gun. I wanted
to see if there was anything I could hunt for
food. I found that there were goats on my
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island. But they ran so fast that they were hard
to shoot. One day I killed a mother goat. She
had a little kid next to her. It made me very
sad to kill her. When the mother fell, the kid
stayed by her side. I carried the mother goat
home, and the kid followed me. I wanted to
tame the kid, but it would not eat anything. I
had to kill it, too. These two goats gave me
enough meat for a long time.




I felt sad all alone. I wondered if any ships
would go by. Would I always have to live on
this island? One day I was walking along the
shore thinking such thoughts. Yes, you are sad,
I thought. But what about the others? There
were 14 men in the boat. Where are the 13
others? Why were they not saved? Is it better
to be here or there?

Then I felt lucky. I was alive. I had a place
to live. I had guns and gunpowder. I had tools
to work with.

I had been on the island 12 days. “How will
I know the day and the year?” I asked myself.
So, I put a large post into the ground. Every
day I cut a new line on it. After every six lines,
I made one long line. This way I could count
the days and weeks.

I did not have all the tools I needed. The
posts for my fort were very heavy. Sometimes it
took me two days to cut down a tree. It took
another day to drive the post into the ground.
But I did not care how long anything took. I had
nothing but time. The one thing I did every
day was to look for food.

One day I sat down with a pen and paper.
I had taken them from the boat. I began to
write the bad and good things about being on
the island.
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