ROBINSON
CRUSOE

'DANIEL DEFOE

NS
S
S S\ %

S y £
N\ \\\\\\N 2 \

0 Y, K
i @ ot
T CREE R ‘
: »
o { 5 : ‘
B _,A£ // 7 ////,{'.
\\ / 2 / '

*

= B BN

DIPYP

_

EDITED BY MICHAEL SHINAGEL

A NORTON CRITICAL EDITION

SECOND EDITION



Lty >

G =R =

A NORTON CRITICAL EDITION

Daniel Defoe
ROBINSON CRUSOE

AN AUTHORITATIVE TEXT
CONTEXTS
CRITICISM

SECOND EDITION

Edited by
MICHAEL SHINAGEL

HARVARD UNIVERSITY

<71

W ¢« W ¢« NORTON & COMPANY ¢ New York * London

D

¥



To my students
in Harvard College and
Harvard Extension School

Copyright © 1994, 1975 by W. W. Norton & Company, Inc.
All rights reserved
Printed in the United States of America

The text of this book is composed in Electra
with the display set in Bernhard Modern.
Composition by PennSet, Inc.
Manufacturing by Courier, Westford.
Book design by Antonina Krass.

Library of Congress Cataloging-in-Publication Data
Defoe, Daniel, 1661?7-1731.

Robinson Crusoe : an authoritative text, backgrounds and sources,
criticism / Daniel Defoe ; edited by Michael Shinagel. — 2nd ed.
p. cm. — (A Norton critical edition)

Includes bibliographical references (p. )

1. Survival after airplane accidents, shipwrecks, etc.—Fiction.
2. Defoe, Daniel, 16617-1731. Robinson Crusoe. I. Shinagel,
Michael. I Title.

PR3403.A1 1994
823'.5—dc20 93-12217

ISBN 0-393-96452-3

W. W. Norton & Company, Inc., 500 Fifth Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10110
WWW.wwnorton.com

W. W. Norton & Company Ltd., Castle House, 75/76 Wells Street,
London WIT 3QT

1234567890



P reface

In preparing this Norton Critical Edition of Robinson Crusoe, I have
tried to make available to readers an authoritative text based on Defoe’s
first edition. Although Defoe was a writer of genius who, as Pope re-
marked, “wrote a vast many things,” he took no special pains to polish
his manuscripts or to see them carefully through the press. Robinson
Crusoe poses complex problems to an editor that are commented on in
the Note on the Text. To insure that the text is both faithful to the
original edition and free from obvious printer’s errors, I have collated
all six of the authorized editions published by William Taylor in 1719
and annotated the text to assist the reader with textual problems, obscure
words and idioms, variant spellings, and biblical allusions.

The source of Defoe’s novel has commonly been held to be the
account of Alexander Selkirk, a Scottish sailor who was put ashore on
the island of Juan Fernandez in 1704 and survived a solitary life for four
years and four months until his rescue in 1709. In the section on
contexts, I have included popular contemporary accounts of marooned
men, notably Selkirk, that were published by William Dampier, Edward
Cooke, Woodes Rogers, and Richard Steele, all of which were readily
accessible to Defoe prior to his writing the novel. But to attribute the
genesis of Robinson Crusoe solely to Selkirk is to overlook what Defoe
strongly suggests in the prefaces to his succeeding two volumes on Cru-
soe: namely, that the story has elements of allegorical autobiography. I
have, therefore, included sections on autobiography and the Puritan
emblematic tradition to provide the reader with information that invites
other insightful approaches to the novel.

The success and influence of Robinson Crusoe is perhaps most strik-
ingly to be seen by the assembled comments of various literary and
political figures in the eighteenth and nineteenth centuries. Obviously
every educated person read the novel, and just as obviously they were
all profoundly impressed by it. Some, like Rousseau, were inspired by
it to “return to Nature”; others, like Marx, regarded it as a meretricious
model of economic independence. As critical tastes and society changed
during the two centuries following its publication, the high reputation
of Robinson Crusoe remained constant. It underwent literally hundreds
of editions and was translated into many languages.

The section on twentieth-century criticism of Robinson Crusoe pre-
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viii PREFACE

sents fourteen critical evaluations, including favorable appraisals by two
such influential modern novelists as Virginia Woolf and James Joyce.
In the last thirty-five years, Defoe has become the subject of serious
scholarly study, and numerous books and articles on him have been
published. The selected bibliography is designed to provide the reader
with the necessary information to pursue the study of Defoe and Rob-
inson Crusoe in greater depth and detail.

The idea of first preparing a Norton Critical Edition of Robinson
Crusoe occurred to me a number of years ago, and I am grateful to
Professor M. H. Abrams of Cornell University for encouraging me to
pursue this project. Peter W. Phelps of Norton revived my hopes and
my interest; he and Susan Bourla assisted me, with their good counsel
and good cheer, to complete the first edition with all deliberate speed.
[ am also indebted to Professors lan Watt of Stanford University, Max-
imillian E. Novak of UCLA, George A. Starr of the University of
California at Berkeley, J. Paul Hunter of the University of Chicago,
Joseph Prescott of Wayne State University, Edward Kelly of SUNY
College at Oneonta, and the late John Robert Moore for their cooper-
ation and support. [ have benefited from the professional services and
resources of the Schaffer Library of Union College, the Widener and
Houghton Libraries of Harvard University, the British Museum, and
the Rare Book Room of the Boston Public Library.

In preparing this second edition I am grateful to Carol Bemis of Norton
for expert editorial support and to Professors John Bender of Stanford
University, Leopold Damrosch, Jr., of Harvard University, Carol Hou-
lihan Flynn of Tufts University, Michael McKeon of Rutgers University,
and John J. Richetti of the University of Pennsylvania for their scholarly
cooperation in abridging their essays for this edition. I am pleased to
acknowledge the cheerful and expert secretarial support of my assistant,
Linda Hime, in the preparation of the revised manuscript.

MICHAEL SHINAGEL
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THE

L1 FE

AND
STRANGE SURPRIZING

ADVENTURES

OF

ROBINSON CRUSOE,
Of TORK, MARINER:

Who lived Eight and Twenty Years,
all alone in an un—mhabxted Ifland on the
Coaft of AMERTICA, near the Mouth of
the Great River of OROONOQU F;

Having been caft on Shore by Shipwreck, where-
in all the Men perifhed but himfelf,

WITH

An Account how he was at laft as ftrangely deli-
ver'd by PYRATES.

Witten b y Himfelf.

L O N D o N:

Printed for W. Tav1or at the Skip in Pater-Nofter-
Row. MDCCXIX.

——

Title page of the first edition. By permission of the Houghton Library,
Harvard University.



The Preface

If ever the Story of any private Man’s Adventures in the World were
worth making Publick, and were acceptable when Publish’d, the Editor
of this Account thinks this will be so.

The Wonders of this Man’s Life exceed all that (he thinks) is to be
found extant; the Life of one Man being scarce capable of a greater
Variety.

The Story is told with Modesty, with Seriousness, and with a religious
Application of Events to the Uses to which wise Men always apply them
(viz.) to the Instruction of others by this Example, and to justify and
honour the Wisdom of Providence in all the Variety of our Circum-
stances, let them happen how they will.

The Editor believes the thing to be a just History of Fact; neither is
there any Appearance of Fiction in it: And whoever thinks, because all
such things are dispatch’d,! that the Improvement of it, as well to the
Diversion, as to the Instruction of the Reader, will be the same; and as
such, he thinks, without farther Compliment to the World, he does
them a great Service in the Publication.

1. The first and second editions read “dispatch’d”; subsequent editions read “disputed.” The
meaning is that such works are read cursorily, and, therefore, it matters little to the enter-
tainment or instruction of the reader if the story be truth or fiction.
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The Life and Adventures
of Robinson Crusoe, &c.

I was born in the Year 1632, in the City of York, of a good Family,
tho” not of that Country, my Father being a Foreigner of Bremen, who
settled first at Hull: He got a good Estate by Merchandise, and leaving
off his Trade, lived afterward at York, from whence he had married my
Mother, whose Relations were named Robinson, a very good Family in
that Country, and from whom I was called Robinson Kreutznaer; but
by the usual Corruption of Words in England, we are now called, nay
we call our selves, and write our Name Crusoe, and so my Companions
always call’d me.

I had two elder Brothers, one of which was Lieutenant Collonel to
an English Regiment of Foot in Flanders, formerly commanded by the
famous Coll. Lockhart,? and was killed at the Battle near Dunkirk against
the Spaniards: What became of my second Brother I never knew any
more than my Father or Mother did know what was become of me.

Being the third Son of the Family, and not bred to any Trade, my
Head began to be fill'd very early with rambling Thoughts: My Father,
who was very ancient, had given me a competent Share of Learning,
as far as House-Education, and a Country Free-School generally goes,
and design’d me for the Law; but I would be satisfied with nothing but
going to Sea, and my Inclination to this led me so strongly against the
Will, nay the Commands of my Father, and against all the Entreaties
and Perswasions of my Mother and other Friends, that there seem’d to
be something fatal in that Propension of Nature tending directly to the
Life of Misery which was to befal me.

My Father, a wise and grave Man, gave me serious and excellent
Counsel against what he foresaw was my Design. He call’d me one
Morning into his Chamber, where he was confined by the Gout, and
expostulated very warmly with me upon this Subject: He ask’d me what
Reasons more than a meer wandring Inclination I had for leaving my
Father’s House and my native Country, where I might be well intro-
duced, and had a Prospect of raising my Fortune by Application and
Industry, with a Life of Ease and Pleasure. He told me it was for Men

2. Sir William Lockhart (1621-76) captured Dunkirk from the Spanish in 1658.
4



RoBINsSON CRUSOE 5

of desperate Fortunes on one Hand, or of aspiring, superior Fortunes
on the other, who went abroad upon Adventures, to rise by Enterprize,
and make themselves famous in Undertakings of a Nature out of the
common Road; that these things were all either too far above me, or
too far below me; that mine was the middle State, or what might be
called the upper Station of Low Life, which he had found by long
Experience was the best State in the World, the most suited to human
Happiness, not exposed to the Miseries and Hardships, the Labour and
Sufferings of the mechanick?® Part of Mankind, and not embarass’d with
the Pride, Luxury, Ambition and Envy of the upper Part of Mankind.
He told me, I might judge of the Happiness of this State, by this one
thing, viz. That this was the State of Life which all other People envied,
that Kings have frequently lamented the miserable Consequences of
being born to great things, and wish’d they had been placed in the
Middle of the two Extremes, between the Mean and the Great; that the
wise Man gave his Testimony to this as the just Standard of true Felicity,
when he prayed to have neither Poverty or Riches.*

He bid me observe it, and I should always find, that the Calamities
of Life were shared among the upper and lower Part of Mankind; but
that the middle Station had the fewest Disasters, and was not expos’d
to so many Vicissitudes as the higher or lower Part of Mankind; nay,
they were not subjected to so many Distempers and Uneasinesses either
of Body or Mind, as those were who, by vicious Living, Luxury and
Extravagancies on one Hand, or by hard Labour, Want of Necessaries,
and mean or insufficient Diet on the other Hand, bring Distempers
upon themselves by the natural Consequences of their Way of Living;
That the middle Station of Life was calculated for all kind of Vertues
and all kinds of Enjoyments; that Peace and Plenty were the Hand-
maids of a middle Fortune; that Temperance, Moderation, Quietness,
Health, Society, all agreeable Diversions, and all desirable Pleasures,
were the Blessings attending the middle Station of Life; that this Way
Men went silently and smoothly thro’ the World, and comfortably out
of it, not embarass’d with the Labours of the Hands or of the Head, not
sold to the Life of Slavery for daily Bread, or harrast with perplex’'d
Circumstances, which rob the Soul of Peace, and the Body of Rest; not
enrag’d with the Passion of Envy, or secret burning Lust of Ambition
for great things; but in easy Circumstances sliding gently thro’ the World,
and sensibly tasting the Sweets of living, without the bitter feeling that
they are happy, and learning by every Day’s Experience to know it more
sensibly.

After this, he press’d me earnestly, and in the most affectionate man-
ner, not to play the young Man, not to precipitate my self into Miseries
which Nature and the Station of Life I was born in, seem’d to have

3. Pertaining to manual labor.
4. Solomon. Proverbs 30.8.



6 RoBINSON CRUSOE

provided against; that I was under no Necessity of seeking my Bread;
that he would do well for me, and endeavour to enter me fairly into the
Station of Life which he had been just recommending to me; and that
if I was not very easy and happy in the World, it must be my meer
Fate® or Fault that must hinder it, and that he should have nothing to
answer for, having thus discharg'd his Duty in warning me against
Measures which he knew would be to my Hurt: In a word, that as he
would do very kind things for me if I would stay and settle at Home as
he directed, so he would not have so much Hand in my Misfortunes,
as to give me any Encouragement to go away: And to close all, he told
me [ had my elder Brother for an Example, to whom he had used the
same earnest Perswasions to keep him from going into the Low Country
Wars, but could not prevail, his young Desires prompting him to run
into the Army where he was kill’d; and tho’ he said he would not cease
to pray for me, yet he would venture to say to me, that if I did take this
foolish Step, God would not bless me, and I would have Leisure hereafter
to reflect upon having neglected his Counsel when there might be none
to assist in my Recovery.

I observed in this last Part of his Discourse, which was truly Prophetick,
tho’ I suppose my Father did not know it to be so himself; I say, I
observed the Tears run down his Face very plentifully, and especially
when he spoke of my Brother who was kill'd; and that when he spoke
of my having Leisure to repent, and none to assist me, he was so mov’d,
that he broke off the Discourse, and told me, his Heart was so full he
could say no more to me.

I was sincerely affected with this Discourse, as indeed who could be
otherwise; and I resolv’d not to think of going abroad any more, but to
settle at home according to my Father’s Desire. But alas! a few Days
wore it all off; and in short, to prevent any of my Father’s farther
Importunities, in a few Weeks after, I resolv'd to run quite away from
him. However, I did not act so hastily neither as my first Heat of
Resolution prompted, but I took my Mother, at a time when I thought
her a little pleasanter than ordinary, and told her, that my Thoughts
were so entirely bent upon seeing the World, that I should never settle
to any thing with Resolution enough to go through with it, and my
Father had better give me his Consent than force me to go without it;
that I was now Eighteen Years old, which was too late to go Apprentice
to a Trade, or Clerk to an Attorney; that I was sure if I did, I should
never serve out my time, and I should certainly run away from my
Master before my Time was out, and go to Sea; and if she would speak
to my Father to let me go but one Voyage abroad, if I came home again
and did not like it, I would go no more, and I would promise by a
double Diligence to recover that Time I had lost.

This put my Mother into a great Passion: She told me, she knew it

5. Entirely or fully my Fate.



RoBINSON CRUSOE 7

would be to no Purpose to speak to my Father upon any such Subject;
that he knew too well what was my Interest to give his Consent to any
thing so much for my Hurt, and that she wondered how I could think
of any such thing after such a Discourse as I had had with my Father,
and such kind and tender Expressions as she knew my Father had us'd
to me; and that in short, if I would ruine my self there was no Help for
me; but I might depend I should never have their Consent to it: That
for her Part she would not have so much Hand in my Destruction; and
[ should never have it to say, that my Mother was willing when my
Father was not.

Tho’ my Mother refused to move® it to my Father, yet as I have heard
afterwards, she reported all the Discourse to him, and that my Father,
after shewing a great Concern at it, said to her with a Sigh, That Boy
might be happy if he would stay at home, but if he goes abroad he will
be the miserablest Wretch that was ever born: I can give no Consent to
it.

It was not till almost a Year after this that I broke loose, tho’ in the
mean time I continued obstinately deaf to all Proposals of settling to
Business, and frequently expostulating with my Father and Mother,
about their being so positively determin’d against what they knew my
Inclinations prompted me to. But being one Day at Hull, where I went
casually, and without any Purpose of making an Elopement that time;
but I say, being there, and one of my Companions being going by Sea
to London, in his Father’s Ship, and prompting me to go with them,
with the common Allurement of Seafaring Men, viz. That it should
cost me nothing for my Passage, I consulted neither Father or Mother
any more, nor so much as sent them Word of it; but leaving them to
hear of it as they might, without asking God’s Blessing, or my Father’s,
without any Consideration of Circumstances or Consequences, and in
an ill Hour, God knows, On the first of September 1651 I went on Board
a Ship bound for London; never any young Adventurer’s Misfortunes,
I believe, began sooner, or continued longer than mine. The Ship was
no sooner gotten out of the Humber, but the Wind began to blow, and
the Winds’ to rise in a most frightful manner; and as I had never been
at Sea before, I was most inexpressibly sick in Body, and terrif’d in my
Mind: I began now seriously to reflect upon what I had done, and how
justly I was overtaken by the Judgment of Heaven for my wicked leaving
my Father’s House, and abandoning my Duty; all the good Counsel of
my Parents, my Father’s Tears and my Mother’s Entreaties came now
fresh into my Mind; and my Conscience, which was not yet come to
the Pitch of Hardness to which it has been since, reproach’d me with
the Contempt of Advice, and the Breach of my Duty to God and my
Father.

All this while the Storm encreas’d, and the Sea, which I had never

6. Propose.
7. Changed to “Sea” in the fourth and fifth editions.



8 RoBINSON CRUSOE

been upon before, went very high, tho’ nothing like what I have seen
many times since; no, nor like what I saw a few Days after: But it was
enough to affect me then, who was but a young Sailor, and had never
known any thing of the matter. 1 expected every Wave would have
swallowed us up, and that every time the Ship fell down, as I thought,
in the Trough or Hollow of the Sea, we should never rise more; and in
this Agony of Mind, I made many Vows and Resolutions, that if it would
please God here to spare my Life this one Voyage, if ever I got once
my Foot upon dry Land again, I would go directly home to my Father,
and never set it into a Ship again while I liv'd; that I would take his
Advice, and never run my self into such Miseries as these any more.
Now I saw plainly the Goodness of his Observations about the middle
Station of Life, how easy, how comfortably he had liv'd all his Days,
and never had been expos'd to Tempests at Sea, or Troubles on Shore;
and I resolv’d that I would, like a true repenting Prodigal,® go home to
my Father.

These wise and sober Thoughts continued all the while the Storm
continued, and indeed some time after; but the next Day the Wind was
abated and the Sea calmer, and I began to be a little inur'd to it: However
[ was very grave for all that Day, being also a little Sea sick still; but
towards Night the Weather clear'd up, the Wind was quite over, and a
charming fine Evening follow’d; the Sun went down perfectly clear and
rose so the next Morning; and having little or no Wind and a smooth
Sea, the Sun shining upon it, the Sight was, as I thought, the most
delightful that ever I saw.

I had slept well in the Night, and was now no more Sea sick but very
chearful, looking with Wonder upon the Sea that was so rough and
terrible the Day before, and could be so calm and so pleasant in so little
time after. And now least my good Resolutions should continue, my
Companion, who had indeed entic’d me away, comes to me, Well Bob,
says he, clapping me on the Shoulder, How do you do after it? [ warrant
you were frighted, wa'n’t you, last Night, when it blew but a Cap full
of Wind? A Cap full d’you call it? said 1, ’twas a terrible Storm: A
Storm, you Fool you, replies he, do you call that a Storm, why it was
nothing at all; give us but a good Ship and Sea Room, and we think
nothing of such a Squall of Wind as that; but you're but a fresh Water
Sailor, Bob; come let us make a Bowl of Punch and we'll forget all that,
d’ye see what charming Weather ’tis now. To make short this sad Part
of my Story, we went the old way of all Sailors, the Punch was made,
and [ was made drunk with it, and in that one Night's Wickedness I
drowned all my Repentance, all my Reflections upon my past Conduct,
and all my Resolutions for my future. In a word, as the Sea was returned
to its Smoothness of Surface and settled Calmness by the Abatement of

8. Luke 15.11ff.



RoBINSON CRUSOE 9

that Storm, so the Hurry of my Thoughts being over, my Fears and
Apprehensions of being swallow’d up by the Sea being forgotten, and
the Current of my former Desires return’d, I entirely forgot the Vows
and Promises that I made in my Distress. I found indeed some Intervals
of Reflection, and the serious Thoughts did, as it were endeavour to
return again sometimes, but I shook them off, and rouz’'d my self from
them as it were from a Distemper, and applying my self to Drink and
Company, soon master’d the Return of those Fits, for so I call’d them,
and I had in five or six Days got as compleat a Victory over Conscience
as any young Fellow that resolv’d not to be troubled with it, could desire:
But [ was to have another Trial for it still; and Providence, as in such
Cases generally it does, resolv'd to leave me entirely without Excuse.
For if I would not take this for a Deliverance, the next was to be such
a one as the worst and most harden’d Wretch among us would confess
both the Danger and the Mercy.

The sixth Day of our being at Sea we came into Yarmouth Roads;
the Wind having been contrary, and the Weather calm, we had made
but little Way since the Storm. Here we were obliged to come to an
Anchor, and here we lay, the Wind continuing contrary, viz. at South-
west, for seven or eight Days, during which time a great many Ships
from Newcastle came into the same Roads, as the common Harbour
where the Ships might wait for a Wind for the River.

We had not however rid here so long, but should have Tided it up
the River, but that the Wind blew too fresh; and after we had lain four
or five Days, blew very hard. However, the Roads being reckoned as
good as a Harbour, the Anchorage good, and our Ground-Tackle very
strong, our Men were unconcerned, and not in the least apprehensive
of Danger, but spent the Time in Rest and Mirth, after the manner of
the Sea; but the eighth Day in the Moring, the Wind increased, and
we had all Hands at Work to strike our Top-Masts, and make every
thing snug and close, that the Ship might ride as easy as possible. By .
Noon the Sea went very high indeed, and our Ship rid Forecastle in,°
shipp’d several Seas, and we thought once or twice our Anchor had
come home;! upon which our Master order’d out the Sheet Anchor; so
that we rode with two Anchors a-Head, and the Cables vered out to the
better End.?

By this Time it blew a terrible Storm indeed, and now I began to see
Terror and Amazement in the Faces even of the Seamen themselves.
The Master, tho’ vigilant to the Business of preserving the Ship, yet as
he went in and out of his Cabbin by me, I could hear him softly to
himself say several times, Lord be merciful to us, we shall be all lost,
we shall be all undone; and the like. During these first Hurries, [ was

9. Rode with the bow underwater.
1. Anchor had come loose.
2. Bitter end or utmost length.



10 RoBINSON CRUSOE

stupid,® lying still in my Cabbin, which was in the Steerage, and cannot
describe my Temper: I could ill re-assume the first Penitence, which I
had so apparently trampled upon, and harden’d my self against: I thought
the Bitterness of Death had been past, and that this would be nothing
too like the first. But when the Master himself came by me, as I said
just now, and said we should all be lost, I was dreadfully frighted: I got
up out of my Cabbin, and look’d out; but such a dismal Sight I never
saw: The Sea went Mountains high, and broke upon us every three or
four Minutes: when I could look about, I could see nothing but Distress
round us: Two Ships that rid near us we found had cut their Masts by
the Board, being deep loaden; and our Men cry’d out, that a Ship which
rid about a Mile a-Head of us was foundered. Two more Ships being
driven from their Anchors, were run out of the Roads to Sea at all
Adventures,* and that with not a Mast standing. The light Ships fared
the best, as not so much labouring in the Sea; but two or three of them
drove, and came close by us, running away with only their Sprit-sail
out before the Wind.

Towards Evening the Mate and Boat-Swain® begg’d the Master of our
Ship to let them cut away the Foremast, which he was very unwilling
to: But the Boat-Swain protesting to him, that if he did not, the Ship
would founder, he consented; and when they had cut away the Foremast,
the Main-Mast stood so loose, and shook the Ship so much, they were
obliged to cut her away also, and make a clear Deck.

Any one may judge what a Condition I must be in at all this, who
was but a young Sailor, and who had been in such a Fright before at
but a little. But if I can express at this Distance the Thoughts I had
about me at that time, I was in tenfold more Horror of Mind upon
Account of my former Convictions, and the having returned from them
to the Resolutions I had wickedly taken at first, than I was at Death it
self; and these added to the Terror of the Storm, put me into such a
Condition, that I can by no Words describe it. But the worst was not
come yet, the Storm continued with such Fury, that the Seamen them-
selves acknowledged they had never known a worse. We had a good
Ship, but she was deep loaden, and wallowed in the Sea, that the Seamen
every now and then cried out, she would founder. It was my Advantage
in one respect, that I did not know- what they meant by Founder, till I
enquird. However, the Storm was so violent, that I saw what is not
often seen, the Master, the Boat-Swain, and some others more sensible
than the rest, at their Prayers, and expecting every Moment when the
Ship would go to the Bottom. In the Middle of the Night and under
all the rest of our Distresses, one of the Men that had been down on
Purpose to see, cried out we had sprung a Leak; another said there was

3. In a state of stupor.
4. At all risks
5. Officer in -harge of the rigging, cables, and anchor.



