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The Swiss Falllily Robinson 

CHAPTER I 

, 

My wife and I hadtf'made up our minds to leave our 
native village in Switzerland, and go to settle in one 

of the newly discovered countries of the Southern Ocean. We, 
· therefore, with our four sons, Fritz, Jack, Ernest, and Frank, 
took passage in a ship which was about to start for the strange 
land. We had a very fair voyage until we · arrived vvithin sight 
of N evv Guinea, but here we were overtaken by a severe storm 
which lasted for six whole days. So great was the fury of 
wind and waves, that the ship was driven far out of her true 
course, her masts were torn up and broken, and her sails rent in 
pieces; while leaks were sprung upon every side, through which · 
the water rushed rapidly. 
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" Dear children," said I to my four young sons, who were 
overcome by terror, "if God pleases 1-Ie can save us even 
from this fearful peril. But if it is His will that ,;ve should die, 
let us do so. bravely, for at least we shall all be together on 
this our last voyage, and can hope soon to be united in another 
and a better world." · 

At that moment we heard a cry of " Land! land!" while at 
the same time the vessel struck with a terrible shock, and every 
one upon deck was thrown violently down. Then followed 
dreadful sounds of the breaking-up of the ship, and the roaring 
of the water as it poured in upon us. 

" Lower away the boats! We are lost!" shouted the Captain. 
I left my wif7. and sons and hastened on deck, to be met 

by a huge wave which for the moment almost stunned me with 
its force. When I was able to see amid the foam and spray 
] beheld, to my horror, the only remaining boat leave the ship, 
and the last of the sailors spring into her and push off, heedless 
of my cries and entreaties that they would wait to receive me 
and mine. As I glanced around in despair ] discovered that 
the vessel was jan1med between two rocks, which held her 
firmly up, and, straining my eyes through the clouds of mist, 
I saw a line of rocky coast in the distance. My heart bounded 
at the sight, for I hoped that, with God's aid, vve might be able 
to reach that land. 

Returning to my family I did my best to quiet their fears. 
" Courage, dear ones!" l said cheerfully, "we are at least safe 
for the present, as the ship is so placed that our cabin will 
remain above " 'ater; and to-morrow, when the storm is over, we 
shall doubtless find means of getting ashore." 

My vvords brought great relief to my poor wife and children, 

' 
I.' 
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and we all agreed to put our trust in Providence, and hope 
that our lives might yet be spared. My wife then prepared 
some food, for although we did not feel inclined to eat, we knew 
we must do so to give us strength for the work before us. 
When we had finished our meal, the three younger boys went 
to their berths and vvere very soon asleep, while my eldest son, 
Fritz, kept watch with his mother and 1ne. '' Father," said he, 
after a long silence, "don't you think we might make some­
thing to keep mother and the boys afloat in the water; then, if 
\Ve should be cast into the sea, we could help them to reach 
land, for you and l can swin1?" · 

"A very good idea," I replied. "Let us try and find some­
thing in the ship that we can make use of." 

Fortunately we soon discovered several empty flasks and 
tin cans that seemed just large enough to suit our purpose. 
These we firmly fastened together in pairs, ·and having· fixed 
them on four stout pieces of rope, we thus obtained some 
useful, though odd-looking swimming-belts, which my wife and 
the three younger boys willingly put round their waists. 

We then collected as many things as we could carry about 
us, such as knives, string, 1natches, and other small articles 
that we should be most likely to need. At length the long, 
weary night was over, and as the ffiorning dawned we were 
thankful to see the angry clouds disappear and calm follow 
the storm. When I called the three boys on deck they were 
very surprised to find no one else on board the ship. 

"Why, Father, where are the men?" they cried. " Have 
they all gone? And have they taken the boats? Oh! why did 
they leave us behind? What can we do by ourselves?" 

" My good children," I replied, "we must not despair 
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although those upon whom we depended have deserted us in the 
hour of danger. Let us all set to .work, and leave the rest to God." 

"Can we not build a raft that will carry us to shore?" said 
Ernest. 

" I think it will be difficult," I answered. " However, we 
vvill see what can be done. But first, let each go and find those 
things that will be of most use to take vvith us." 

I then went to see what supply of food and fresh water was 
left, while my wife and youngest son, Frank, attended to the 
poor animals which were on board. The other boys all departed 
to search different parts of the · ship·. Fritz returned loaded with 
two guns, a bag of shot, and some well-filled powder flasks: 
Ernest brought a box of carpenter's tools: and Jack came rush­
ing up with two large dogs bounding round him, which he had 
found shut in the Captain's cabin. 

"They will help us to hunt when we get on shore, Father," 
he cried. 

" No doubt they will, if ever we get there, Jack," I answered. 
'' And now you must all assist me to build the raft that is to take ,, 
us. 

Just then Master Frank appeared, followed by his mother. 
" I have found a packet of fishing-hooks and some lines!' 

exclaimed the little fellow, joyfully. 
" Well done, Frank!" I cried. " They will procure food 

for us." 
" I also have good news," said my wife, "for I find we have 

a cow, an ass, two goats, six sheep, a ram, a pig, and a sow, all 
alive and well." 

"That is excellent," I answered. "We must think of some 
way to get them all to shore .. "· 
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We then busily set to work upon the raft. This we suc­
ceeded in making out of some empty casks and planks of wood. 

The casks, fortunately, were all of excellent wood, well 
guarded by iron hoops, and in every respect in sound con­
dition: they were, therefore, exactly suited for the purpose 
which we had in view. 

We cut them in halves, so that they formed small round 
boats, which we made fast to the planks, and thus we had 
a very fair raft for our use. 

But when we had got thus far, a fresh difficulty confronted us, 
for our craft proved so heavy that •with our united strength we 
were unable to move it from its place. This difficulty we were, 
however, able to surmount by simple means; for, having obtained 
a thick, round pole, I sawed it into several pieces for rollers, 
which I placed under the raft, raising it for the purpose by 
means of a crowbar. 

Then, after we had launched it upon the water, and safely 
secured it to the ship's side, a new misfortune presented itself, 
for our craft leaned so much to one side that none of the boys 
appeared to like the idea of venturing in it. 

I stood for a moment somewhat perplexed, until it occurred 
to me that nothing more than ballast was required to set the 
raft right. 

I then threw into the tubs a sufficient number of weighty 
articles, and thus got the raft to float straight. 

Thereafter, we went to enjoy some hard-earned food and 
welcome rest. 

It was then too late to attempt to reach the shore that day, 
so we lay down in our berths, and were soon in a deep, 
refreshing sleep. . 
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CHAPTER II 

AT break of day we were all on deck, and our first 

thought was to thank God for keeping us safely through 

the night, and to beg Him to continue to protect us. 

" Now, boys," said I, "we must do our best to reach the 

shore; but before we go we must give the poor beasts on 

board enough food and water to last them some days, in case 

we are not able to return at once to rescue them." 

We then proceeded to place as many things as we possibly 

could upon the raft, and ten live hens and two cocks were 

put in one of the tubs. We let some ducks and geese loose 

upon the water, in the hope that they would swim to shore, 

while a pair of doves were also set free, as they could fly to 

land. 
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All being ready, we each got into our queer, round boat, 
and, being provided with oars, pushed off. As soon as the 
two dogs, Turk and Juno by name, saw us quit the vessel, 
they jumped overboard and swam after us. Both were too 
large to be taken ·upon the raft, but they managed to keep 
well up with us by every now and then leaning their paws 
upon one of the planks, and so gaining a little rest and 
breathing space. They were dogs of great strength, belonging 
to the breed of mastiff. 

Our course was slow, but, the sea remaining calm, we 
at length reached the shore in safety. As we drew near we 
were very pleased to see various trees, some of which were 
palms: and Ernest delighted his brothers with the prospect of 

· gathering cocoanuts. 
Our ducks and geese had made their way to a small bay, 

so, thinking we could not do better than follow their example, 
I succeeded in steering our craft in after them. We pulled up 
alongside a low, shady bank, where we all joyfully leapt on 
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shore. The dogs showed their pleasure by loud barks and 
gambols, while the ducks, · geese, and pigeons made the air 
ring with their cries. 

When we had secured the raft with a strong rope, we took 
out all our belongings, and with some spars and stakes and 
an old sailcloth we erected a tent in the most sheltered spot 
we could find. The children gathered a quantity of moss and 
dried grass, which, after being spread in the sun, furnished us 
with comfortable beds. While they were busy at this l co_n­
structed a rude fireplace of stones, and with some twigs and 
branches of trees I soon had . a cheerful fire, upon which my 
wife warmed some soup we had brought with us. Fritz, 
carrying one of the guns, went off by himself; Ernest took 
a stroll along the seashore; while Jack scampered away among 
the rocks to look for rnussels. Just as I was engaged in trying 
to land tvvo big casks which had been washed up from the 
wreck, I was startled by a loud cry from Jack. Snatching up 
a hatchet, I ran to see what the matter was, and discovered 
him vainly trying to shake off a large lobster, which had seized 
him by the leg. The animal let go its hold as ] approached, 
and attempted to make off; but as I thought it would serve us 
for food, I struck it with my hatchet and threw it ashore. Jack 
was overjoyed with his prize, and ran off in high glee to show 
it to his mother. 

When I got back to the tent ] found Ernest had returned 
from his walk. He told me he had seen plenty of salt in the 
crevices of the rocks, also a number of oysters along the shore. 
I at once sent him back to get some of the fish, and a little 
salt with which to flavour our soup. The -latter was then 
ready for us to drink, but as Fritz had not yet returned 
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we waited for him to join us before commencing our meal. 
" Now, how are we to eat our soup without spoons?" asked 

my wife. "We cannot lift this large pot to our mouths." 
" I have it!" cried Ernest. " Let us use the oyster shells!" 
"Bravo!" I responded. "Up with you, boys, and clean out 

a few shells! They will do very vvell as spoons, although rather 
short in the handle." 

A few minutes after Fritz arrived, holding his hands behind 
his back. 

" Nothing! nothing!" he said dolefully. 
But his brothers slipped round him and called out: "He's 

got a sucking pig! Where did you get it, Fritz?" 
He then showed his booty, which he said he had met 

with on the other side of the stream, and which I at once recog­
nized to be an agouti, a beast not unlike a pig, that is a native 
of South America, where it makes its nest under the roots of 
trees, and lives upon fruit and nuts. 

" It is much nicer where I have been than it is here," said 
Fritz. "The beach is low, and strewn with chests, casks, and 
all sorts of things, which the sea has brought up from the wreck. 
Why not leave this place and go there?" 

"All . in good time, my boy," I replied. · "We will remain 
here for to-night, and to-morrow I may go and see the pe1.rt you 
speak of. But tell me, did you see no traces of our shipmates?" 

" Not a sign of them, either on land or sea," responded Fritz; 
"but I saw numbers of animals like this you call the agouti. 
They look like hogs, but have feet like hares, and can run very 
swiftly." 

As our shell spoons were now ready, we all gathered round 
the fire and dipped them in the pot, though not without a few 
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scalded fingers! The dogs were not forgotten, some of the soup 
being left to cool and be given them to drink. My wife then 
produced a bag of corn which she had brought from the ship, 
and y\rith this grain she fed the hungry fowls. 

When we had finished our meal it was near sunset, so, as 
we were all very tired after the labours of the day, we decided 
to retire to rest within our tent. I loaded the guns and pistols 
in case they should be needed in the night, and, having said 
our - evening prayers, we stretched ourselves upon our mossy 
beds and were soon sleeping soundly 

At daybreak I was wakened by the crowing of the cocks, 
which also roused my wife; so we talked over our plans for 
the future. 

"First of all," I said, "Fritz and I will go in search of 
the men who left the ship, while the other boys will remain 
here with you." 

My wife quite agreed with this, and hastened to prepare 
sorne food for us, that we might start' as soon as possible. When 
Fritz heard of my intention he said, "Why should we trouble 
about those who so cruelly abandoned us?" 

" My boy," I replied, " we should not return evil for evil; 
and you must remember that they took nothing with them from 
the ship, so may be perishing of hunger." 

As soon as we had eaten our breakfast we shouldered our 
guns and went upon our way along the coast. Turk came 
with us, while Juno stayed to guard the others. In vain we 
looked upon every side to discover our unfortunate companions; 
we shouted and hallooed as loudly as we could, but no ans,vering 
call reached our ears. After about tvvo hours' walk we reached 
a wood not far from the sea, where Fritz stumbled against 
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something hard upon the ground. We found it was a cocoanut, 
which we split open, to refresh ourselves vvith the delicious cream 
and milk it contained. 

Having passed through the wood, we entered upon a wide, 
open space, in which grew single trees of the most curious 
appearance. 

" 0 h, ,vhat strange-looking trees, Father!" cried-Fritz. "See 
what queer bumps there are upon the trunks!" 

When I vvent to examine them I found, to my joy, that 
they were calabash, or gourd trees, the fruit of which grows 
on the stems, and has a hard rind that can be made into bowls, 
spoons, and bottles. 

"Try to get one of those queer lumps off the bark," I said 
to my son, " and I vvill shovv you how to make a capital dish 
from it." 
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Very much astonished at my words, Fritz brought down 
one of the gourds, which he handed to me. I took a piece of 
string from my pocket and tied it tightly round the husk, then, 
tapping the string with the handle of my knife, I made it cut 
through the outer shell. When this was done I pulled the 
string yet tighter, and the gourd divided in half, each piece 
forming a splendid dish or bowl. 

"That is clever!" cried Fritz. " I must try to make some 
too. " 

So we set to work and soon had quite a small collection of 
this new sort of pottery, which we laid out to harden in the 
sun before we continued our journey. Not far off we could 
see a grove of fine palm trees, so we decided to go and rest 
beneath their shade. But to reach this spot we had to pass 
through a sort of swamp, thickly set with reeds and long grass. 
I knew this was just the place likely to be haunted by snakes, 
so we each cut one of the reeds, that we might beat them off 
should we meet with any. I had carried this weapon but a little 
way, when I noticed a thick juice oozing from one end. I put 
it to my lips, and found it had a sweet and pleasant taste, which 
proved to me that we were in a field of sugar canes. Fritz, 
who had also discovered and tasted the juice, came up to me 
in great delight. 

" Fat her, Father!" he shouted, "a sugar cane! Let us 
cut some of the best to take back with us." 

So we cut a dozen of the largest canes, and bound them 
in to a bundle, ~Thi ch he willingly carried under his arm. 

When we arrived at the clump of palms, suddenly a number 
of monkeys sprang from every direction, and with much chatter­
ing and grimacing darted up to the very top of the trees. 
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"Oh, what a .noisy tribe!" cried Fritz. "And see, Father, 
the palms ans laden with cocoanuts." 

"Wait a moment," said I. " I think l can make use of 
those gentlemen." 

So saying, ] gathered a handful of small stones and threw 
them up towards the apes. The stones did not go near them, 
but, in their usual manner of imitating others, they instantly 
seized all the cocoanuts within their reach and hurled them 
down upon us. It was just as n1uch as we could do to escape 
being hit, as the earth ' was literally strewn with them. Fritz 
was immensely pleased at the success of my trick, and as 
soon as the shower of nuts ceased, he picked up as many as 
he could to take home. After a quiet rest in the shade, 
during \vhich , we, including Turk, enjoyed the food we had 
brought with us, we took up our nuts and our canes, and set 
out on our journey homeward. On the way back we went to 
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get the gourd plates _and dishes, which we found quite hard 
and dry, and very light and easy to carry. 

As we passed through the wood, Turk darted away from 
us to spring among a group of monkeys who were playing 
on the turf. 

In a moment he had seized and brought down one poor 
animal, whom he killed before we could reach the spot to 
prevent him. 

It happened to be a mother ape, who had a tiny monkey 
on her back. When the dog flew at her, this little creature 
leapt away; but as soon as it caught sight of Fritz, with one 
bound it was on his shoulders, and there, holding fast by his 
curly hair, it firmly kept its seat, in spite of all his efforts to 

. 
remove 1t. 

However, at last I managed to coax it from its perch, 
when it lay in my arms like a child. 
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Fritz then looked at it with interest, and begged to be 

allowed to take it home, suggesting that its natural instincts 

-1night aid us in discovering fresh sources of food supplies. 

" Very well," I replied, " let the little orphan be yours. 

But you must care for it and train it well." 

He allowed the n1onkey to sit upon his shoulder for some 

time, when, growing tired, he suddenly thought he would make 

Turk carry it on his back. 

At first Turk did not at all like this, but after a while he 

yielded to it, and the small ape rode along, cling·ing tightly to 

his thick coat. 
Meanwhile Fritz led the dog with a string, so that he 

could not rush .away, and throw off his charge. 

Before long we reached the part of the coast where our 

tent was pitched, and our dear ones all ran eagerly to 

welcome us. 
There was great excitement when the boys beheld Fritz's 

baby ape, and a thousand questions were showered upon us. 

As soon as we could we related all our adventures, and I was 

sorry to have to tell them we had seen no trace of our ship­

mates. 
"God's vvill be done," said my wife. "Let us thank Him 

that you have returned safely to us." 

Everyone was delighted with the sugar canes, cocoanuts, 

and gourd dishes, also with my description of the lovely country 

which surrounded us. 
While we had been away Ernest had shot a vvild goose, 

which was now being cooked for our supper. There was also 

a Dutch cheese from the ship, and with cocoanuts for dessert 

we made a splendid meal. 
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CHAPTER lII 

T HE next day Fritz and ] returned to the wreck to save 
the animals left upon it, and bring back as many things 

as our raft would carry. The only way in which we could get 
the animals to shore was by fixing floats to their sides and 
throwing them in the sea. v\T e then tied one end of a rope 
to the head · or horns of each, fastening the other to the raft, 
and thus we took the whole herd in tow. The sow was the 
most unmanageable of all the beasts, and at last we were 
obliged to let · her go; but we were glad to see she soon made 
for land on her ovvn account, arrivi~g some time before we 
did. Our boat-tubs were filled with food and other useful 
things, and, with our train of live stock follovving, we grad­
ually neared the shore. A strange sight we must indeed have 
been, could anyone h_ave seen us! 

As vve were thus proceeding, I was alarmed by a loud cry 
from Fritz. 

" Father! Father!" he called. " We are lost! See, a huge 
shark is on its way to us!" 

Although pale with fear, he had the presence of mind to 
take aim with his gun, which he discharged with such success 
that he hit the monster in the head. It sank at once, leaving 
a track of blood on the calm water. 

" Well done, my boy," I cried, "you will become a crack 
shot one of these days!" 

We then got to land, and made fast our boat. So soon 
as the water became low enough, the animals gladly walked 
out of the sea, when we at once relieved them of their swim-
1ning-belts. 
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The rest of that day was spent in unloading all our treasures, 
and in the evening my wife prepared some han1 and eggs for 
supper. A tablecloth was spread on the top of a cask, while 
we each had a tub for a chair. Thus, with the knives and 
forks we had brought from the ship, we enjoyed a meal quite 
in civilized style. When we had finished eating, my wife told 
me that, while Fritz and I were at the wreck, she and the 
other boys had been exploring the country in order to find 
some sheltered spot where we could make a hon1e. ~ 

"We have discovered a beautiful grove, in which grow 
. enorn1ous trees," said she; "and if we could but build some 
_sort of dwelling among the branches, I should feel perfectly 
happy and safe." 

'' So you wish . to go to roost like a bird, little wife," I replied, 
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with a smile. "Truly I do not know how such a resting-place 
is to be contrived, but I will go and see your grove and think 
about it seriously." 

After a little longer conversation it began to grow dark, so, 
having knelt to say our evening prayer, we turned in beneath 
our tent. . 

My first thought the next morning was of my wife's sugges-
tion, and of leaving our present place of abode~ To get to the 
grove she mentioned it was necessary to cross a stream, and, 
although we could wade through the water ourselves, it would be 
difficult to take all our provisions and gunpowder across vvith­
out risk of vvetting. I therefore determined to make a bridge. 
After breakfast, Fritz, Ernest, and I went to get our boat ready 
for another trip to the wreck, to procure some strong planks 
for this purpose. When we ·reached the shore, to our great 
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joy we saw t~at a large quantity of boards and spars had been 
washed up by the sea, so we were saved the trouble of going 
to fetch them. We collected as many of these as we wanted, 
bound them together, and tied them to the stern of uur boat. 
We then put to sea, pulling the wood after us until we got it 
round to the side of the stream over which we intended to build 
the bridge. Our next care was how to get the boards put 
across the water. This was a very difficult matter, but, after 
a long time and much thought and labour, we succeeded in 
putting each board in its place. In doing so we were assisted 
by the willing cow and ass, who helped to pull the heavy 
beams into position. 

It was dusk when we finished our work, so we were 
glad to turn in and rest for the night. 

The following morning found us all eager to start upon our 
journey to the grove. We loaded the cow and ass with as 
n1uch as they could comfortably carry, and, each of us having 
strapped a small package on our own backs, we set out upon 
our march. All we were not able to take with us was left in the 
tent, which we secured as carefully as we could by placing the 
largest chests and casks around it. Ernest undertook to drive 
the sheep, while Jack took charge of the goats, and they were 
greatly assisted by Turk and Juno, who bounded along by our 
side. When we arrived at the bridge it was highly praised 
by my "''ife, and we passed over it in grand procession, finding 
it bore our weight thoroughly well. 

A short time after we were suddenly surprised by loud 
barking from the dogs, who had run into some long grass by 
the wayside. Fritz and Jack immediately went to see what 
the matter was, while I hastily followed, calling to them to be 
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upon their guard in case it was some wild beast. As I drevv 
near Jack shouted, "Father! Father! Come quickly! A huge 
porcupine!" 

Sure enough, Turk and Juno were rushing round and round 
a large porcupine, trying to seize it with their teeth. But each 
time they ventured near, the animal shot out its quills with a 
loud, rattling noise, and they were severely pricked. Drawing 
his pistol from his belt, Jack shot straight at the beast, which 
fell dead on the spot. As porcupines are good to eat, we took 
this one with us, wrapping it in grass and a piece of cloth. 

At length we reached the beautiful spot where grew the 
trees my wife had spoken about. , 

"You have certainly chosen a delightful place for our home, 
dear wife," I said; "and if we can but manage to fix our tent 
up among those branches, . we shall indeed have little cause to 
fear the attack of any wild beast." 
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"What kind of trees do you think they are, Father?" asked 
Ernest. 

" I believe they 1nust be fig trees, my son," I replied. " I 
have heard that they sometimes grow to an enormous size." 

We then unloaded our beasts of burden and left them to 
graze. Ernest, Jack, and I turned our attention to the 
porcupine, which we skinned and gave to my wife to cook 
for dinner. Fritz strolled round with his gun, vvhile little Frank 
busied himself in collecting dry wood for the fire. When ou1 
meal was ready we all drew round, eager to taste porcupine 
soup. The boys and I thought it very good, but my wife 
pref erred · some of the ham and cheese we had brought with 
us. 

As soon as we had finished eating I set about preparing a 
resting-place for the night. As it would not be possible to 
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build our lofty nest that day, the best -plan I could think of 
was to sling some hammocks from the arched roots of the trees, 
covering them with sailcloth to keep off the damp air. It 
being still light when I had done this, I began to make a 
ladder, by which we could mount the trunk of the largest tree to 
select a suitable place for our airy abode. Ernest and I dis­
covered a number of bamboos growing in the sand just near, 
which, when cleaned and stripped of their leaves, made splendid 
steps for the ladder. Even the lowest branch of the mighty 
tree was such a height from the ground, however, that the 
boys could not find anything with which to measure the 
distance, to enable them to judge the number of steps we 
should require to reach it. 

'' I know a simple way to master that difficulty," said I. 
I then n1ade a bow out of a strong bamboo stick, and 

some arrows out of reeds filled with sand, and finished with 
the feathers of a flamingo which Fritz had shot. Having found 
a ball of stout thread, I secured the end of it to my arrow, then 
took aim at the branch above me. The arrow shot clean over it 
and fell to the ground upon the other side, carrying the thread 
with it. It was then easy to tie a piece of cord to the end 
of the thread, and draw that over the branch also. This done, 
,ve set to work to make our ladder, which consisted of cane 
steps firmly fastened between two pieces of strong rope. We 
hauled up this ladder in the same way, by means of the cord, 
and then our trunk stairway was ready. All the boys were 
eager to ascend at once, but as Jack was the lightest and 
nimblest I sent him up first. Fritz followed next with a 
hamn1er and nails, to make the ropes fast to the tree, while 
I attached the lower ends to stakes firmly driven into the 
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ground. Then, taking with me my axe and a large pulley, 
I mounted the ladder myself. The pulley I fixed to a branch 
so that I could raise . the planks needed to build our castle in 
the air, and with my axe I cut and s1noothed the huge bough 
that was to form its foundation. I sent the boys down out of 
my way, and, as it was a clear moonlight night, I kept hard at 
work until I was quite tired out. 

Early the next morning we were all astir" ready to begin 
work. We hoisted up the planks, and laid the1n across the 
branches, nailing them down so as to form a smooth, solid 
floor. Round this we erected a strong wooden paling, fixing 
a sailcloth to serve for a roof until we had time to make a 
better one. We were very pleased with the result of our 
labour, and very glad to go to rest in our nest. My wife was 
a little timid at mounting the ladder, but when she was safely 
up she was delighted to lie down to sleep, feeling we were all 
out of harm's way. 

CHAPTER IV 

W I-I EN we awoke it was broad day, and the sun was 
shining brightly down upon us. While we were at 

breakfast l reminded my family that it was Sunday, therefore 
we should do no work. After we had eaten, and fed our 
birds and beasts, we all sang a psalm and some hyn1ns. My 
wife fetched a · Bible she had brought from the ship, from which 
the boys read parts of the sacred Scripture aloud. I spoke to 
them for a little time about God's goodness and mercy, and 
we passed the morning in quiet content. While we were at 
dinner it occurred to me that we might give names to the 
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different parts of the land we were living upon, as it would be 
a great help to us when speaking about the same. My idea 
was received with much praise, and everyone began to suggest 
suitable names. 

We started with the bay in which vve had landed, and 
fixed upon the nan1e of Safety Bay for it. The spot where 
we spent our first night on shore was called "Tent House", 
the islet in the bay "Shark's Island", and the place from 
which Fritz and I had looked in vain for a sign of our lost 
shipmates was to be known as "Cape Disappointment". The 
bridge over the stream was " F an1ily Bridge", and our leafy 
castle was " Falcon's Nest ". 

When the heat of the day was over, we all decided to take 
a ,valk; so, shouldering our guns, and with Turk and Juno 
at our heels, we set off in the direction of Tent House. As 
we went along, Ernest discovered a large space of ground on 
which grew a fine kind of potato. We were extremely delighted 
at this find, and soon had a bag full of the useful vegetables. 
When we arrived at Tent House we found all just as we had 
left it. We at once collected as much as we could carry to 
take back with us, including our ducks a·nd geese, which we 
had been obliged to leave behind when vve moved. These 
had grown so wild, that it took us some time to catch them: 
and we had to tie their legs and wings to enable us to get 
them home. Even so, they were very noisy, troublesome bur­
dens, and vve were right glad to set then1 free when we reached 
the Nest. \Ve had a delicious supper, then went to "roost". 

I was avvake at dawn, so while the others lay asleep I 
thought out a plan of the day's work. It occurred to 1ne that 
if we could make a sledge that the donkey could draw, it would 
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enable us to fetch all we wanted from Tent House without 
so many journeys and so much trouble. Therefore, as soon 
as our morning 111eal was over, I called the boys to assist me 
to get wood for this purpose. We then commenced ·our 
carpentering, and after some hard toil we had a useful if 
somewhat odd-looking carriage, which proved quite a success . . 

The next day Fritz and I went over to the wreck and 
brought off some chests of clothes, sacks of maize, oats, peas, 
and wheat, a small handmill, a ploughshare, some cartwheels, 
and a number of other treasures. \Ve even succeeded in 
breaking off some of the cabin doors, windows, and other parts 
of the ship, with \vhich vve could make our house more comfort­
able and secure. These we bound together with cords, and 
made them float to shore at the stern of our raft. 

I-laving landed all our wealth, we sent for the sledge, upon 
which we took most of it to the Nest. My wife suggested 
that we should pay another visit to Gourd Wood in order to 
get a good supply of plates and dishes of all sorts and sizes. 
We readily agreed to this plan, and decided to go together, 
taking a store of provisions upon the sledge to last us during 
our journey. One fine morning we rose at dawn and set out 
in high spirits, Fritz's little monkey, whom we called Knips, 
accompanying us, as well as Turk and Juno. When we 
arrived at the wood where the apes had pelted Fritz and me 
with cocoanuts, Ernest gazed longingly at the ripe fruit. 

'' How I wish some would fall!" he sighed. 
He had scarcely said the words, when down plumped a large 

nut at his feet: and ahnost i1nmediately down came two more. 
"Why, ·it is like a fairy tale!" he cried. " My wish is 

granted as soon as spoken." 
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The dead body was then placed 
tinued our tramp. 

, '' I think the fairy in 
this case is some cross 
old ape who wants to 
drive us away," ] replied, 
with a smile. 

But at that moment 
Jack suddenly exclaimed : 
'' Look! look! I see him! 
It's not a monkey, but a 
hideous creature with 
claws!'' 

I glanced in the direc­
tion Jack pointed to, and 
saw a large land-crab 
coming down the trunk 
of the tree. 

When it reached the 
ground, Jack threw his 
coat over the crab's head, 
whereupon I soon made 
an end of it with my axe. 

on the sledge, and we con-

When we reached Gourd Wood we sat down to make 
the bowls and flasks. After an hour's work the two elder 
boys and myself went in search of a spring, while my wife 
and the younger ones rested. Jack ran on in front, towards 
some high rocks, among which he hoped to discover a cool 
stream. Suddenly he startled us by a loud cry: 

"Father-Fritz-come! A crocodile! a crocodile!" 
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" Nonsense, Jack!" I answered, as I hurried to his side. 
" There could not be a crocodile in this dry, parched place." 

"What is it then, Father?" said Jack, pointing out a long 
reptile lying perfectly· still upon the ground. 

" Why, that is an iguana, the largest kind of lizard there 
is," I replied. " It is quite harmless, but the flesh is very 
good to eat, so it would be a valuable prize to take back 
with us." 

Fritz would have shot at it, but I told him that the scales 
of the iguana's coat were shot-proof. Instead, I threw a noose 
round its neck, then, holding it tight, I sprang on the animal's 

'~ back, thrusting a light 
switch into its nostril. 
It died almost at 
once, without appearing 
to suffer any pain. Next 

~o~:w:~ ~:r;u;~~~o; ~: :j!t!~::::;:; 

get the dead reptile to -~:.,,,,-. 
our sledge. As ther.e 
seemed no better way, 
I took it upon my 
back and marched off 
with it, Jack acting as 
train-bearer and sup­
porting the tail. Re­
turning to the others, 
we packed up and set 
off for the Nest, where 
vve arrived tired out. 
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CHAPTER V 

0 NE day, when Fritz and ] were out for a walk in the 
woods, my attention was attracted by some bushes that 

were loaded with small white berries. Upon examining these 
I found them to be wax trees, the berries of which could be 
made into candles. 

We gathered a number of the berries, and put them in one 
of the canvas bags we had with us. A little farther on we 
saw a large tree with sticky-looking balls clinging to its bark. 
Fritz tried to pull one off, but could not get it from the tree, 
although he was able to bend it into any shape. 

"Oh, look, Father,'' he said, "this gum is quite elastic! 
Can it possibly be indiarubber ?" 

] felt the stuff myself and found that he was quite right. 
" This is a splendid find!" I cried. " This gum will be 

of use to us in many ways, but especially to make us boots 
that will keep out the damp." 

" How can that be done?" enquired Fritz, in surprise. 
" First you must fill a sock with sand," I explained, "then 

put the gum all round it When the coating is as thick as . 
you need, leave it to · harden in the sun, then pour out the 
sand, and you have a good waterproof boot!" 

We met with no more adventures that day, but with our 
wax berries and indiarubber we felt we had done very well. 

My next piece of work was the making of a cart, and, as 
we had brought some wheels from the ship, this did not 
prove such a very difficult task. 

" As you are so clever," said 1ny wife, with a smile, " I 
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do wish you could invent some other way of climbing to the 

Nest. I should so like to get up there without scaling that 

dreadful ladder. Could you not make a flight of steps?" 

After carefully thinking it over, ] came to the conclusion 

that I might manage to carry out this idea. ] knew that a 

svvarm of bees had made their home in the trunk of the tree 

we lived upon, which led me to believe it was hollow. When 

they knew this, the boys tapped the vvood to try and judge 

by the sound how far the cavity extended. They paid dearly 

for their attempt, as the whole swarn1 of bees burst out 

angrily, and stung them on the face, neck, and hands. 

When their pain was eased, they were all very anxious for 

me to punish their tormentors by driving them out of their 

hon1e. As this had to be done before I could arrange to 

build my stairs, ] at once set to work about it. First, I 
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converted a large gourd into a beehive, for which, to protect 
it from wind and rain, I made a straw roof-covering. The 
new home was then quite ready to receive the swarm. 

Directly . we were up the next morning we set about 
removing the bees. We got some moist clay, with which we 
closed up every hole in the tree, except that through which 
they usually entered. Then I took a pipe of tobacco, and, 
having lighted it, I put the bowl into the open hole and fitted 
it tightly round with clay. I then began to puff the tobacco 
fumes into the bees' nest, and in this way drugged them. 
Then we cut out a piece of the trunk, just below the hole, 
and inside we saw the whole hollow full of wax combs and 
honey. The bees were clinging to one of the combs, as if 
fast asleep. I carefully and quickly removed them, comb and 
all, and placed them under the gourd. We then took the rest 
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of the delicious honey and· put it into a cask. As the queen bee 
quickly settled in the new hive, the others soon lived there 
contentedly enough. In this w~y we had a hive of fine bees, 
and the tree was left free for our use. 

The next thing to be done was to find out how far the 
hollow of the tree-trunk extended, and to our great joy we 
discovered that it reached right to the branch upon which our 
little house was built. We therefore cut a doorway in the 
bottom part, and fitted in one of the cabin doors which we had 
brought from the wreck. After this we cleared the rotten wood 
away from the inside, and made it smooth all the way up. 
Then we fixed a strong pole firmly in the centre, and ,vith some 
planks and the staves of · a large · barrel ,ve built the stairs 
round it. To do this, we cut a notch in the pole and one 
in the side of the trunk to support each step. Upward and 
upward we worked, cutting open spaces in the side of the trunk 
as we ascended, to let in the light and air. We afterwards 
fitted some of the cabin windows into these spaces, and, when 

. all was finished, we had a nice closed-in flight of steps leading 
to our leafy home. 

When upon one of his rambles, Fritz discovered an eagle's 
nest, out of which he took one of the young birds. At first it 
was very wild and fierce, but after a time he was able to tame 
it, so that it would perch upon his wrist whenever he called or 
whistled to it. 

I knew we must now be near the rainy season, · so that it 
was - time to make a good roof for the Nest, as well as some 
place · of shelter for our animals. After vve had put as stout 
a covering as we could over our little dwelling-place, we built 
a long shed for the live stock, together with a barn, hay loft, 

I 
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and storeroom. We n1ade the roof of these with bamboo canes, 
laid close together, and bound tightly. Upon these we spread 
clay and moss and a thick coat of tar, that the wet could not 
get through. Having prepared a place to receive them, we 
next en1ployed ourselves in laying in a stock of provisions to 
last us during the tirne when \Ve should not be able to go 
hunting . 

. V\lhile vve were all busy at this work, little Frank came 
running to show us some blades of long grass he had found. 

Taking one fron1 him, I discovered it to be a kind of flax 
plant, the sight of vvhich gave my wife the greatest pleasure. 

The boys at once started off to collect as much of- the 
precious grass as they could, while I thought of a way in 
which to prepare the flax for weaving. I should also have to 
make my \vife a spindle and some wheels, reels, and combs, 
vvith which to turn it into good, strong homespun. 

CHAPTER VI 

AT length the clouds burst and the rain came down in 
floods. We soon found that, in spite of all our efforts, 

the Nest was not strong enough to weather the storms. The 
vvind blevv part of the roof off, and let the damp in upon us, 
so we ,vere obliged to sit on the stairs in the tr_unk of the 
tree. As ,ve vvere afraid the Nest would be entirely destroyed 
by the violence of the ten1pests, we then took refuge in the shed 
we had built on the ground, where we managed as best vve 
could. In the daytime we sat upon the stairs near one of 
the windows in the trunk, and while my wife n1ended our 
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clothes, the boys and ] busied ourselves making the spindle 
~ 

and combs. 
Week after week -rolled by and saw us still prisoners. So 

uncomfortable were we in our cramped quarters, that we deter­

mined not to spend another winter at our present abode. 

"As soon as the weather will allow," I_ said, . "we will go 

to the rocks round Tent_ House, and try to find , there some 

place where we can take shelter from next year's storms." 

I cannot express our delight when \Ne once more ·saw the 

bright sun, and felt the warmth of its brilliant rays. \\1hen we 

had repaired the damage done to Falcon's Nest, Fritz, Jack, 

and I set out for Tent House, vvith the object of making a 

cave in the rocks. Having fixed upon a place vvhich seemed 

to me to be the most suitable for ·our purpose, we co1nmenced 

to hew away at the hard earth with all our strength. After 

hours of toil we had made so -little progress that ,ve began to 

grow disheartened. However, we steadily persevered, spending 

day after day at our labour, until we were rewarded in a way 

which far exceeded our hopes. Once, while Fritz and ] were 

carrying away the loose earth, we . were surprised to hear a 

loud shout from Jack, who was still busy with his pickaxe. 

" Father! Fritz! It" has gone through!" he cried. " I have 

pierced the rock right through!" 
Fritz and l hurried to his side, when to our great ainaze­

ment -We found that he had really come upon an open space 

in the rock. We set to work with a will, and in a very short 

time had made an opening large enough for us to walk through. 

But before venturing in I set fire to some dry grass, which I 

thrust into the hole. This vvas to see if the air was fit for 

man to breathe; and as the fire went out at once ] knew that 
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it was not. I then sent Fritz to fetch some signal rockets we 
had brought from the ship, which were stored at Tent House. 
By letting these off in the cave vve might clear away the foul 
gas and make it fit to enter. When the lighted rockets had 
been thrown in, I once 1nore tried the burning grass, and this 
time it flared brightly. So great vvas Jack's joy and excite­
ment at his wonderful discovery, that he ran off as fast as he 
could to tell his mother and brothers. In a little "''hile they 
all returned ,vith him, bringing a number of candles with which 
to light up the cave. Then in we marched, each carrying our 
candle. For a few minutes we were speechless with wonder 
at the grand and beautiful sight vvhich met our eyes. \J\1 e 
vvere in a grotto of diamonds !-a vast cavern of glittering 
crystal! Great shining pillars rose up from the floor, while 
above us hung hundreds of bright, glass-like drops, which 
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sparkled with every colour of the rainbow. I broke off a piece 

of the crystal and put it to my tongue. Then I knew we were 

in a cavern of rock salt. 
We returned to Falcon's Nest with minds full of plans 

for turning this splendid cave into a house for us to live in. 

The follovving day ,ve were all eager to start upon this 

ne,v work, and the first thing vve did was to hew holes in the 

rock to let in light and air. I then fitted them with some of 

the glass we had from the ship, and so made a row of windows. 

Then ca1ne the task of dividing the cave into rooms. We 

planned two bedrooms, a sitting and eating roo111, a kitchen, 

and a workshop; and we n1ade cosy stables and a storehouse. 

I also contrived to build a fireplace with a proper chimney. 

While the fair ,veather lasted we visited our tree home 

novv and then, and once when we were on our way there we 
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came across some curious little bushes, the branches of which 
were covered with pure white flakes. 

"Why, it is the cotton plant!" I exclaimed, "which we 
have often looked for in vain." 

My wife was delighted, and made us all gather as much 
as we could carry, not forgetting to pluck some of the ripe 
seed, that we might raise a crop at Rock House. 

As there were still three months before the rain set in, we 
made up our minds to pass the time in planning a farm, and 
building a cottage and some stables and barns. We chose a 
beautiful spot, where there was plenty of fine grass, growing 
amid shady trees. Here we set to work to make a comfortable 
home for the animals, as well as one for ourselves when we 
wished to live there; so that we now had three residences: 
Falcon's Nest, Rock House, and Woodlands, our farmhouse. 

We were all safe in our rocky castle before the rain began 
to fall. Our cave dwelling ,vas very cosy and weather-proof, 
and we found plenty of work and amusement to keep us from 
being dull. My wife sat at her spindle while I made stools, 
chairs, and tables with the help of a lathe I had got from the 
ship. The boys also did a good deal of carpentering, fitting up 
shelves and cupboards for our use. We had a box of books 
from the wreck, which gave us much pleasure while resting 
from our labours. But although we were quite contented, we 
were very glad when the rain ceased, so that we could once 
more roam in the open air. 

A fevv days after-, ,vhile we were standing outside our house, 
Fritz suddenly exclaimed, " I see something so strange in the 
distance, Father. It seems to be drawn in coils on the ground 
like a cable. What can it be?" 
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I . at once looked through the spyglass in the direction he 
pointed to. 

" It is an enormous serpent!" I cried in alarm. · " Go, all 
of you, into the cave at once, for ] fear it is coming here." 

We all hastened into our dwelling, and put bars up to 
the windows and door. Then we placed ourselves at an 
opening we had made high up in the rock, and there stood 
with fast-beating hearts, watching the advance of the horrible 
reptile. The boys and myself took aim and fired at it, but 
our shots did not appear to have any effect. After a while 
it glided away and disappeared among the reeds in th~ marsh. 

For the three following days we dared not stir more than 
a few yards from our door, for fear the snake was still about. 
On the fourth morning, when I _ went to let out some of 
the animals to graze, our good o!d ass suddenly broke away 
from the halter and bolted off as hard as he could go to\vards 
the marsh. In vain we called and shouted to get him back. 
In another moment we sa,v, to our intense horror, . the huge 
snake rear itself up from its hiding-place and open its cruel 
jaws. Our poor donkey was too near to escape, and in less 
time than it takes to tell he was tight in the folds of the 
monster. When it had crushed the life out of its prey it 

. . slowly swallowed the body whole, then lay down upon the 
sand as if insensible. · 

" Now," said I to Fritz, " is our tin1e to go and kill it." 
Shouldering our guns at once, we hurried to the outstretched 

reptile. When we drew near enough we took a_ straight _ aim, 
and each lodged a bullet in its head. Our next shot went 
in its eye, and, with a violent shudder, the hideous creature 
lay dead ·on the plain. 
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Although our joy at having slain this dangerous foe was 
very great, yet we grieved deeply for our poor old ass, at the 
cost of whose life we had been enabled to destroy the enemy. 

CHAPTER VII 

N OW that the donkey was no more, we had one steed 
less, for he had carried us faithfully wherever we bade 

hin1. However, we had been able to capture a vvild buffalo and 
a wild ass, both of which we trained for riding. As ,vell -as 
these, Fritz managed to secure a strange but exceedingly swift 
beast of burden, this being a fine ostrich. When the beauti­
ful and majestic bird was first caught it was very ,vild, and 
refused to take the food we offered it. But after a short time 
it became so tame that it would eat grain from our hands. 
At last it allowed the boys to n1ount upon its back, and soon _ 
learnt to trot or gallop and go whichever way they guided it. 
So marvellous vvas its speed, that the buffalo and wild ass 
were left far behind. 

Amid our many duties we did not forget to reap the corn 
and grain 'A1e had sown. In order to thrash it we laid the 
sheaves in a circle on the hard floor of our storeroom, then 
the boys mounted the buffalo and ass and went round and 
round at a brisk trot, tramping and stamping out the grain. 
We had our little handmiB to help us to grind the corn to flour, 
which my wife soon managed to turn into very good bread. 

Thus our life went on peacefully and happily, each day 
bringing its fresh round of duties and pleasures, until ten long 
years had passed. But although we were content, I would 
often look out over the mighty ocean, hoping to see a ship 
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that would bring us news of our friends in the wide world 
beyond. Fritz, who was now a grown man, would sometimes 
take long trips by himself, as he liked to explore the sur­
rounding coast. Once, when he returned from one of these 
excursions, he drew me avvay fron1 the others to tell me that 
a very strange thing had happened. He said he had been 
surrounded by a flock of large birds, called a,lbatrosses, and, 
in his endeavour to get free of them, he had struck one with 
a stick. The bird was stunned and fell at his feet. Then, to 
his great amazement, he saw that it had a piece of white linen 
tied to its leg, upon which were written these worqs: " Save 
a poor Englishwoman who is on the smoking rock". At first 
he could hardly believe his eyes, and did not knovv what to 
think; but as at that moment the albatross began to show 
signs of returning life, he immediately felt that the appeal must 
be ansvvered, and the bird n1ust carry the ans\ver back to her 
vvho sent it. Hastily tearing a strip from his handkerchief, he 
traced these words upon it: "Do not despair! Help is near!" 
Having tied the linen to the bird's leg, he did all he could 
to assist it to recover from its blow. It very soon did so, 
and stretching its wings flew swiftly a\ivay, bearing its message 
with it. 

Fritz told 1ne he was determined to search for the 
'' smoking rock ", and do all in his power to_ save the poor 
v;;oman who ,vas upon it. I was 1nost astonished at his won­
derful tale, and as anxious as he to find and assist the stranger; 
indeed, the thought of seeing another human being brought 
tears to my eyes. 

It was therefore de~ided that we should make a tour round 
the coast to look everywhere for the smoking rock. 
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I arranged for my wife, the three younger boys, and myself 
to sail in the· large boat we had built, while Fritz would go 
in the small canoe. 

We thought it wiser not to tell the others yet of the real 
object of our journey, so they imagined that it was only a little 
pleasure trip. 

One fine morning ,ve set sail, Fritz starting ahead as our 
guide. 

For some days we - were at 
place, the while Fritz and I kept 
of smoke coming from the rocks. 
did we see, and at length I told 
spend further time in searching!_ 

sea, going from -· place to 
a sharp lookout for a sign 
But not a glimpse of any 
my so~ that we could not 

He was very disappointed, but said he saw that ] was 
quite right. 

However, when F awoke the next morning· I found he 
had started off alone · in his canoe, leaving me a little .,note 
in which he told me he could not give up the search, so 
had gone farther along the coast, and begged we would wait 
a little while for him. 

When two days passed and he did not return, my wife 
began to get somewhat anxious, so I told her the reason of 
his departure. 

She vvas as much a1nazed as ] had been, but said she 
felt sure Fritz \vould succeed in his quest. 

Not long after this the small boat appeared in the distance. 
We strained our eyes to see who was in it, but discovered no 
one but Fritz hin1self. However, as soon as he came up to 
us I could see by his glad face that he had good news to tell. 

"Father," he whispered joyfully, "·I have found the one 
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I \i\Tent to seek. She is a young girl vvho has been ship­
wrecked, and has been alone upon the coast for son1e time. 
At present she is dressed as a 1nan, because she found men's 
clothes the 111ost suitable vvhile on board ship. I have com~ 
back to take you all to her!" 

The glad tidings were told to my wife, but the boys were 
kept in ignorance, as we wished to see their surprise ,vhen they 

-beheld the fair stranger. 
An hour's sail took us to a small island, from vvhich could 

be seen a column of rising smoke. Here Fritz guided our 
craft to land, and, springing upon shore, bade us all follo,v 
him. Having made fast our boat, we hastened to do so, the 
boys wondering very n1uch vvhat it vvas all about. Presently 
we came to a trodden footpath leading through a group of 
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trees, in the midst of which we beheld a small hut, vvith a 
bright fire burning at the entrance. Fritz disappeared into 
this shelter, only to reappear the next moment, leading by the 
hand a slight, handsome youth, dressed as an English midship­
man. The boys stood staring, mute with astonish1nent, vvhile 
the pair advanced to meet us. 

" Fat her and Mother," said Fritz, "this is Edward 
Montrose; will you not welcome him as a friend?" 

" That vve will indeed," I exclain1ed, holding out my hands 
to the young stranger, "and with all our hearts." 

My vvife then warmly en1braced the supposed youth, while 
the boys, having recovered their speech, said all they could to 
express their delight. But they were not deceived by the 
midshipman's attire, and made Fritz own that his ne\v friend 
vvas really a girl. As soon as the greetings were over, we all 
sat down to enjoy a good meal, during which Fritz told us 
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how he had found Miss Jenny Montrose, for that was her 
real name. 

The next day we set sail at sunrise. While upon our 
journey Jenny related her history, and how she came to be 
left upon that lonely coast. She was born in India, being the 
daughter of a British officer who was stationed in that land. 
When she was three years old her mother died,· and she 
became the close companion of her father. By hin1 she was 
taught to ride and shoot, till she soon learnt to do both as well 
as any man. 

When Colonel lVIontrose received orders to return home 
with his regiment, as his daughter could not sail in the troop-. 
ship he · obtc1ined a passage for her on board a vessel ~hich 
was to leave India at the san1e time. He wished her to pass 
as a youhg man while at sea, as he felt it ,vould be better 
for her to do so. 

The ship had not sailed many weeks when it \Vas over­
taken by a severe storn1. Those on board were forced to 
try to save themselves in the small boats, and Jenny took 
her place in one of these. But the wild sea overturned it, 
and its occupants were all thrown into the vvater. Jenny 
was a good swimmer, so managed to keep from drowning 
till the waves washed her on shore. For a long ti1ne she 
lay almost dead, but at length her senses returned, and she 
was able to get up and look about her. There was no sign 
to be seen of any of her shipn1ates, and she found herself 
alone on a desolate coast, without any prospect of being 
rescued. Being a brave, strong girl, however, she did not 
give vvay to despair even in this dreadful plight, but imn1e­
diately set herself to discover what means of keeping herself 
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alive were within her reach. She collected· shell-fish and birds' 
eggs to eat, and actually contrived to build a small hut, 111ade 
of branches of trees, as a place of shelter. 

Fortunately she had a knife and a flint' in her pocket, 
vvith vvhich she was enabled to kindle a fire of dry t,iVigs, that 
she kept continually burning ever after. She also made a 
bo,i\T and arrows; so, bein·g _a good shot, she was able to 
kill some \iVild birds, and thus provide herself \vith more 
food. 

By thus exercising her mind and making good use 
of her physical powers, she not only kept herself in good 
health, but was also able to fix her thoughts so steadily 
upon · other matters that there was scarcely any chance 
for her to grow gloomy and sad, on thinking over her 
unhappy lot. 

Once she caught an albatross in a snare she had laid 
upon the ground, vvhen, having tied the linen Fritz had seen 
to its leg, she let it fly, hoping that someone would read her 
message and con1.e to her aid. 

As we knevv, this hope had been realized, greatly to 
Jenny's joy and our own as well. 

\Vhen vve arrived at Safety Bay, and led our vvelcome 
guest to Rock House, her astonishment was unbounded. She 
said she could scarcely believe that she was far fron1 any 
civilized nation, and among a family vvho had been vvrecked 
like herself upon a lonely coast. After she had been vvi th us 
a f e\v days, and had seen Falcon's Nest and Woodlands, ,vith 
all the other work of our hands, her surprise increased, and 
she declared vve vvere quite the most vvonderful people she 
had ever met. 
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CHAPTER VIII 

T HE rainy season came arid went, and once 1nore spring 
s111iled upon us. One morning I sent Fritz, Jack, and _ 

Frank to Shark Island to repair the flagstaff and guns which 
we had set up there. While they were gone the rest of us 
strolled up and down the beach, enjoying the cool sea breeze. 
As soon as the boys had cleaned and loaded the guns, they 
fired them off to let us know all was ,vell. Scarcely had they 
done so, vvhen the sound of three other guns came booming 
across the ,vater, as if in ansvver to their shots. We stopped 
short in our walk, speechless with astonishment. " Could it 
be possible that we had heard guns from a strange ship?" was 
the question in each of our hearts as we strained our eyes 
across the "'rater. \;v e saw the boys leap hurriedly into their 
boat and begin paddling quickly to land. I knew not what to 
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think. Anxiety, hope, joy, and doubt all sprang into my mind 
at once, for if a ship was really near us it might either be a 
European vessel that would bring us news of the civilized 
world, or it might be a ship of pirates who would rob and 
murder us. Before any of us were able to express our thoughts 
in vvords, the boys had reached shore, and run eagerly up to 
us. 

· '' Did you hear them?" they cried excitedly. "What shall 
we do?" 

" It is too late now for us to do anything," I answered, 
" for it ,vill soon be dusk. We must go home ·to talk the 
matter _ over, and to-morrow morning we will find out frorn 
what ship the guns vvere fired." 

We all returned to Rock House in the greatest state of 
exciten1ent, where we sat far into the night talking over the 
wonderful event, and discussing what would be the best course 

... ···-·· 111'/l)I ' 1111, 
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for us to take. When at length we lay down to rest, none of 

us was able to sleep, and about midnight the wind began to 

rise and a terrific storm came on. For two days and two 

nights this hurricane continued, but on the third morning the 

sun again appeared, and the wind and waves grew calm. 

When all was still once more, I started off with Jack and 

Frank to Shark's Island. As soon as we arrived there we 

fired off the guns, then waited to hear vvhat would happen. 

For a few moments there vvas silence, then an ans,iVering 

report rolled in the distance. This told us that, without doubt, 

there was a ship near, so I decided that Fritz and I should 

set out in the direction fro1n \iVhich the firing appeared to 

come, to discover vvhat kind of vessel it was. We then re­

turned to Rock House, where we found the rest of the family 

anxiously awaiting us, all wildly excited at hearing the answering 

guns. Arming ourselves with pistols, cutlasses, and a spyglass, 

Fritz and I got into our boat a11d paddled off round the high 

cliffs on the left of the bay. For nearly an hour \i\Te \i\Tent on 

vvithout seeing the sign of a ship, but just as we rounded a 

point of land our hearts gave a leap of joy and thankfulness, 

for, lying in a sheltered cove, her sails furled and anchor dropped, 

was a brig-of-,i\Tar, with the English colours flying at her n1ast. 

By the aid of the glass I could distinguish figures upon the 

deck, while on the shore beyond I savv several tents pitched 

beneath the shelter of the trees, with the sn1oke of fires rising 

among them. I then handed the glass to Fritz, ,iVho eagerly 

raised it to his eye. 
"I can see the Captain, Father!" he exclaimed. "He is 

speaking to one of the officers, and I can see his face quite 

plainly. I am certain he is an Englishman!" 
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Still keeping under shelter of the cliff, vve carefully examined 

the vessel. All vvas neatness and regularity on board: the 

decks were spotless, the brass and steel shone brightly; vvhile 

an air of perfect order reigned over both ship and camp. 

The whole appearance of the scene told us that we need have 

nothing to fear from these strangers, as they vvere evidently 

true English sailors under the command of English officers. 

Having satisfied ourselves upon this point, vie resolved to 

return to Rock House to change our clothes, as vve did not 

care to appear before the Captain in our rough \Vorking garb. 

We therefore rowed back as quickly as we could, to make our 

little boat look as sn1art as possible. Meanwhile my wife 

overhauled our wardrobe, to find the neatest uniforms for the 

boys and myself. Jenny, who vvas overjoyed at the prospect 

of seeing her fellow-countrymen, and at the chance of hearing 

nevvs of her father, did everything she could to assist in pre­

paring us for our departure. \Vhen all 1/as ready, e once 

more set off for the bay vvherein the English ship "' as lying. 

As "' e rounded the point and drevv vvithin hail of her, every 

eye on board was turned towards us, every glass ,vas pro­

duced and fixed upon our movements, and no doubt the bra e 

crevv were astounded at the sight of tvvo ,, hite 1nen in a small 

boat rovving upon that lonely sea. 

Fritz and I soon reached the vessel's side, and in another 

n1inute vvere upon her deck. The Captain vvelcomed us most 

kindl), and, having led us to his cabin, begged us to -explain 

hovv ,ve cam_e to be upon a coast that ,vas thought to be 

uninhabited, or the abode of only sa, ages. I then told hi1n 

the history of the ,vreck, and our life upon that "ild and 

desolate land; also the history of Jenny Montrose, and ho" 
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n1y son had been the n1eans of rescuing her from her terrible 

position. 
" Then," exclaimed the gallant officer, grasping Fritz by 

the hand, " let me heartily thank you in my own nan1e and 

in that of Colonel Montrose, for it ,vas the hope of finding 

that poor girl that brought me to these shores. Her loss 

has been a dreadful blow to the Colonel, yet, though he has 

heard no word of her since the disappearance of the ship in 

vvhich she sailed from India, he has always felt that he vvould 

see his daughter again." 
Fritz having made a suitable reply to the praises he 

received, Captain Littlestone-for that was his na1ne-then 

asked to be introduced to my wife and Miss Montrose. He 

despatched one of the officers in a boat to bring back the 

rest of our party, and before very long they were all on 

board. 
Our · kind host greeted them warn1ly, while the rest of 

the ship's officers could not do enough to give us pleasure. 

We had an excellent luncheon, the time passing very quickly 

while we were relating our experiences, and listening to news 

of the outer vvorld. The Captain told us that an invalid 

gentleman, a l\1r. \Volston, with his wife and two daughters, 

had sailed vvith hin1 from Sydney, and that at present they 

were resting in the tents upon shore. In the course of the 

afternoon ,ve went to visit the1n, finding then1 an exceedingly 

agreeable and pleasant family. 
\Ve spent that night with our nevv friends, and the next 

n1orning I invited them all to co1ne and visit Rock I-I ouse, 

and Fritz and Jack hurried off in the small boat to prepare 

for their reception. 
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No vvords can express the amazement of our guests when 

they arrived at the entrance to Safety Bay and saw our rock 

palace, surrounded by its beautiful -grounds. 

After a rest and a meal we shovved them Falcon's Nest 

and our other property, which they admired and wondered at 

exceedingly. 
But amid all the rejoicing and excitement my I vvife and I 

could not help being just a little sad, for we felt that the tin1e 

had come when we must part with our sons. We ourselves 

had decided to remain upon the land that had now become 

very dear to us, but as our boys were young we did not 

think it right to keep the111 from the world. And Jenny, of 

course, must return to her father. We therefore agreed to 

allo\v our four sons to choose what they would do, either 

remain with us or go with Captain Littlestone. Ernest and 

Jack said they would not leave us, but we could see that 

Fritz and Frank vvished to return to Europe. At first they 

ren1ained silent, so I told them not to mind speaking out, as 

it \Nas a very natural desire, and vve should not blame them 

for it in any way. Fritz then admitted that he would like 

to leave the place for a few years, and he knew Frank wanted 

to go with him. 
Having thus settled matters between ourselves, it only 

re111ained for us to ask Captain Littlestone if he would give 

the two boys a passage in his ship. 

This he readily consented to do, the more so as Mr. 

\V olston and his wife and daughters had decided to make 

their hon1e with us, so that Fritz and Frank could occupy 

one of their cabins. 
My wife and I felt parting with our sons very deeply, but 
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vve knew it vvas for the best, so we consoled ourselves with 
the thought that they would come back to see us. 

The night before they started I had a long talk with my two 
sons, telling then1 always to act like just and honourable men, and 
remember to do God)s will in all things. I packed up my store 
of pearls, coral, furs, spices, and fruit, giving half to Fritz and 
half to Frank. These treasures they could sell vvhen they arrived 
in England, and thus obtain a good sum of money with which 
to begin their new life. 

Now I have only time to add a fevv more words. I thank 
God for His great goodness and mercy, and I pray that He 
vvill give my sons a safe and prosperous voyage, and continue 
to keep us all in Mis most lovirig care. 
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