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Introduction

Daniel Defoe was born in London in 1660 and lived through the
Plague and the Great Fire of London of 1666. He travelled for
many years in Europe, before and after his marriage; but he was
bankrupt a few years later.

Daniel Defoe had many jobs. At one time, he wrote a newspaper
called The Review; at another, he was a spy! He also wrote many
books and magazines about history, geography and travel.

He did not write stories until he was almost sixty years old.
Robinson Crusoe was his first novel and it was successful from the
first day that it was published in 1719. Defoe’s story was based on the
story of Alexander Selkirk, a
Scotsman who was left on a desert
island for five years after a quarrel
with the captain of his ship.
Selkirk’s story, The Englishman,
was published in 1713.

Daniel Defoe’s other novels
include A Journal of the Plague
Years and Moll Flanders. He
died in 1731, at the age of

seventy-one, and is buried in London.
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CHAPTER ONE

Shipwreck

I ran away from my home in England to go to sea when I was
eighteen years old. Exactly nine years later, I set out on another
adventure when some dear friends asked me to help them trade in
Africa. I left my tobacco farm in Brazil and sailed with them. We
passed the mouth of the great Amazon river and the great Orinoco
river in the south Caribbean sea. Then all our troubles began.

A fierce storm began to blow and for twelve days we waited for
the waves to swallow us up. One man died of fever and two fell
overboard.

At last, the wind died down.

“We must repair the ship,” said our captain, “she will not
reach Africa now. We’ll make for one of the Caribbean islands. ”

But on the way, a second storm struck. The wind carried us far
away from the coast, and we were terrified of what might happen.

“What if the wind takes us to a land where cannibals might eat
us!” I cried.

As we all trembled in terror at these horrible thoughts, one of
the men cried, “Land —ho!” and we ran from our cabins to look.
At the same moment, the ship struck a sandbank, about two miles

from land.
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“Now they can come and kill us if the sea does not!” I cried.

“The ship will not hold much longer in this wind!” the captain
shouted. “Let down one of the boats. ”

We managed to throw one of the boats into the water and we
climbed on board. There were eleven of us, at the mercy of God
and the wild sea.

“We cannot stay afloat for long in such high seas,” I thought,

“we shall all be drowned. ”

We pulled hard on the oars and made for land, like men going
to an execution. As we came nearer, the land looked more frightening
than the sea.

“Even if we reach the shore, the waves or the rocks will smash
us to pieces!” I shrieked to my friends.

We rowed on for another half a mile. Then, suddenly, a wave
as high as a mountain rolled up behind us. It lifted us ifito the air
for a moment, then threw us out of the boat and into the wild sea.

I sank under the water. I was a good swimmer, but the water
was so rough that I could not get my breath. But that same wave
carried me forward towards the shore, and left me there, half
dead. I struggled to my feet and started to walk forward. Soon, a
second wave, as high as a hill, came after me, and buried me
twenty or thirty feet. I could not avoid it. I held my breath and
swam towards the land. When my lungs were almost bursting, I put
my feet down and felt the sand under them. As soon as the wave
had gone, I ran as fast as I could, afraid that another wave would

pull me back.
L] 8 L]
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I could not get away from that angry sea. Twice more, it lifted
me up and threw me against large rocks. They bruised my head and
side; but I held onto the rocks whenever the waves broke over my
head. Then I ran. In this way, I was able to climb the cliffs. At
last, I lay on the grass at the top and was violently sick.

I looked out to seay hoping to catch sight of my fellow sailors;
but I only glimpsed three hats and two shoes floating on the water.
My ship was so far out to sea that I wondered how I had ever got to
dry land.

I ran up and down the shore.

« 9.
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“Help! Help me!” I shouted in terror. “I have no food, no
house, no clothes! The wild animals will eat me! Help!”

Although I was tired and faint, I kept watch until night fell;
but no one came. At last, I pulled myself up into a tree, away from
danger, and slept very well even though it rained all night.

But I was completely alone.
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CHAPTER TWO

My fortress

In the morning, to my great surprise, I saw that the ship had
floated in with the high tide and was much nearer the island. The
sea was very calm. I had only one thought in my mind. “If we had
waited for the storm to die down, we could all have reached this
shore. ” I sat and wept for my friends.

I went down to the seashore.

“I shall have to swim out to the ship,” I thought. “I must go as
soon as possible before she breaks up. ”

I reached the ship easily. But how could I get on board? I swam
around until I saw a rope hanging down. I managed to reach it and I
swung onto the deck. Luckily, all the ship’s food was still dry —
biscuits, bread, flour, rice and some dried meats.

There was so much to take with me that I made a small raft

from the ship’s mast and the sails.

0120
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As I was loading my raft, two cats came to watch and I decided
to take them with me. At last, I pushed away. I heard a loud splash
behind me and I saw the captain’s dog in the water. The faithful
creature swam after me all the way to the shore.

I went back to the ship many times after that. I found clothes,
a hammock, candles, rope, a gun and gunpowder for it, and, most
important of all, the carpenter’s box of tools. Then, one night the
wind blew hard, and in the morning, I saw that the ship had
disappeared.

I had now been on land for twelve days.

“I must find out where I am,” I told myself. “Perhaps I can
walk inland and find people to help me. ”

I saw a steep hill about a mile away. I climbed to the top and
looked all around me. Tears sprang to my eyes.

“] am on an island!” I wept. “How will I ever get away?”

But I did not have much time to feel sorry for myself.

“I cannot live in a tree much longer, ” I thought. “I shall make
myself a little fortress, away from the hot sun and prowling
animals. I must be away from the water’s edge, but close enough to
the sea to keep a watch for passing ships. ” i

I chose the place for my home on a small hill. I made a tent
from the ship’s sail, and put it on a ledge under a rock. I cut up the
ship’s mast, and placed a half-circle of posts in front of my tent.
Then I began to work my way into the rock of the hill to make a
cellar for my house. Instead of a door to my fortress, I made a
ladder, which I pulled up whenever I went inside.

. 13 .
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Time passed very quickly, so quickly that I began to keep a
record of the days. I had no pen or paper or ink, so I put a large
post on the shore where I had landed and made a mark for every
day that passed. At the top of the post, I nailed a cross and carved

these words:
I came on shore here the 30th of September 1659 .

How I wished my dog could talk to me! I was sick and tired of
hearing my own voice. But he was a great comfort to me as I
worked. I had never used tools before, yet I found that, with time
and patience, I could make what I wanted. I made a table and
chairs and shelves where I laid out all my belongings. I knocked
nails into the wall of rock to hang up my guns and anything else that
would hang up.

It was a great pleasure to me to see all my things in such good
order. More importantly, this work stopped me thinking about the
dangers I faced every day. I had enough to eat. Every day, I went
into the woods and shot goats and birds.

I became unhappy when dark fell at seven o’clock every night.
When I was trying to rest or sleep, terrible thoughts came into my
mind. What would become of me? What if wild animals or wild
men attacked me?

I hardly dared to think of the future.
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