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Chapter 1

My name is Robinson Crusoe. A lot of people know my name bu, thet only knoy abouw somt adventuresomf y

	The
	yd no knot
	 
	wm lifystorye
	an,
	thad
	whtis
	yIwritina m
	g

	it now.
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 

	 
	waIborsdnalignnEn
	i ,thn
	cite okyroYf
	i1632, n
	W . e
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 

	wer noericht
	an, wwerd noepoort
	Wher.erwsome
	ein
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 

	the middle. No one in my family sailed or liked the sea, but
	 

	I was only interested in sailing. My father did not like the
	 

	idea.
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 

	"Father
	 
	wanI,
	 
	tt og
	otseao wanI.
	tt seo
	theworle
	and
	d
	 

	livealif
	.eorutenevdaf
	"
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 

	 
	e's"Itbet
	torstaheryrehwe rehte
	ardangerse.n o
	"
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 

	 
	"But everything is dangerous. I can get hurt here, too."
	 

	"Son
	th, me
	whn
	og
	ot sehavo hare livesd The. thiny
	k
	 
	 

	goinit's
	tg badventureon
	an ,
	becomeidsomethins
	g
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 



worse. If you go to sea, you will be unhappy."

	dinoI
	dnaw t m ethtaf y t
	rb angryo e M mothe. y
	r
	 
	 
	 

	understood, so I talked to her about my ideas.
	 

	"Mother
	eighteeI',m
	yearn
	olds
	I!don'fI likt me lify
	ea t
	 

	sea Ica,comn
	backe
	'understandoI.
	whdfathey doesn'r

	want me to go."
	 
	 
	 
	 

	"Youehtarf believer yos wiluppbelah herey H. caeheln
	p
	 
	 
	 
	 

	you find a job. You can make money."
	 
	 

	ca"Imakn mone
	yaseat
	understandon'I.
	hiideass
	I.



might become rich and famous, but I won't if I stay here and do the same things everyone else is doing. Mother, can you
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talk to father? Can you make him understand?"

My mother talked to my father, but he only became more angry.

	"Robinson, I told you, if you leave this house and become
	 
	 
	 

	a sailor, you will be the most unhappy person on earth. I will
	 
	 
	 

	noheltyoup an, yodcannou livt
	eoyoun .ownr "
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 

	"Your father's right, dear."
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 

	"He
	nots
	I'l!
	dwhalo
	wantI
	an,
	yod wilu ee

	I'll see the world!"
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 

	I went to sea and
	left my parents. I remembered my
	 
	 
	 

	father' words
	an,somd
	eo thingef
	sh saiebegad
	ncomt
	e
	 
	 

	true.
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Chapter 2

	 
	ehtafMy awthgrirsIeve.n
	ahrnadculyakseahTts.rife
	t
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 

	shi sailepI
	dosan
	kstormina
	Pirate. attackes

	and I became a slave. I escaped from the pirates' ship, and a

	friendl
	captaiy
	 
	froPortuganm
	tool
	mk wite
	hi Brazilmto
	I. n
	 

	BrazilmadI,moneyandboughI landtsomeusomethingB.
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 

	mad
	me egbaco
	ktseaFriendo .
	wantes
	md
	etsaio Guinetlo
	a
	 

	to help them find slaves. I said yes, but only because I loved

	sailin
	hcgsumo .
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 

	 
	The day we left Brazil was a beautiful sunny day. There

	weren'
	ancloudty
	si thn skye an, couldI
	smeld
	thl
	sale frot m
	 
	 
	 
	 

	the sea. I was very excited. Then I remembered something.

	 
	"What's the date today?"
	 
	 
	 
	 

	 
	ht"It'ssrife orebmtetpeyfShW
	.'tahW ??gnorws
	"
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 

	 
	"Nothing. I ... just don't like this day."
	 
	 

	 
	It was September 1st,
	1659. I first left home on exactly the

	sam
	dae
	only eighy yeart
	agos
	Ifel.somethinha
	bag
	wad s

	 
	going to happen to me.
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 

	 
	For many days, the weather was perfect. The men sang on

	board
	aneveryo,d
	wahappyes
	Mos. ot thmef asken
	md
	e
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 

	abouslavest .
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 

	 
	"How can you buy a slave?"
	 
	 
	 

	 
	"You give coins, sugar, rum, generally small things, to the

	leade
	or .hitribefs
	"
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 

	"An
	thdslave leave
	wits you?h
	"

	 
	"H hae
	s to."
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"What about you, Crusoe? They say you have bad luck at

	seaWh. diyyodleavuBrazile
	Mayb?
	you'le
	dil e.istorman
	"
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 

	didn'I
	liktthiemans
	H .onle
	hay ond eye
	ane verd
	fey w
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 

	teeth. But 1 answered him.
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 

	though"I
	 
	 
	othatf
	Mfriend.y
	Brazins
	cal
	takn
	care
	eo mf
	y
	 

	land
	I. diefI
	friena,
	Portugadin
	wil
	takl
	.ymemony
	"

	thnexd onet
	Soon ,after that, there was a storm. The sky was black and

	ther wae
	ssafllightningo f
	 
	Hug. wave
	 
	cams
	ove
	thr side
	e

	ofthshipe
	 
	W. wer
	close
	etislando
	s, ow goe intsmalleo
	r
	 
	 
	 
	 

	boa ant tried
	dt geo
	 
	t thshoree
	Thwave.
	wers
	toe bio
	fog r

	us.
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 

	"Kee
	hesteady!pr
	"
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 

	"We can't hold her!"
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 

	 
	"Look out, we're going under."
	 
	 
	 
	 

	wavA
	eabis gasalarg
	hilethrl
	wthme fron
	mthboate
	,
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 

	an wwerdunderwateral l
	 
	 
	swaI.
	mafas
	acouldtIs
	Mor.
	e
	 
	 

	waves threw me towards the shore. It was difficult to come up

	for air. Finally, I felt a rock under my feet. I held onto that

	tightly. When I got to the beach, I saw that I was all alone.

	Ther
	wae
	 
	ns on
	els
	lef
	ot
	thn sea
	.
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Chapter 3

	Mfirsynight
	ot islandthe climbeI,
	datrebecaus



afraid of wild animals. All I had was a knife, a pipe, and some tobacco. I didn't sleep. I smoked my pipe and listened to the sound of strange birds screaming and things moving through the trees.

In the morning, I saw that part of our ship was in the

	water
	no,
	fat fro
	mbeachth
	swaI.
	mou
	tt oianclimbet d
	d

	boardn
	Ther .
	wae
	n s onotheree bu ,
	Ifount gunsd
	,
	 
	 

	gunpowder
	 
	som,bread
	sugar,
	ru,
	manflourd
	madI.
	ae

	smalrafl frotbrokem
	piecen
	oswoof
	tdbrino
	thesgthinge
	s
	 
	 
	 

	back
	to
	the island,
	but I had to
	go and come back many



times. I made a tent from one of the ship's sails, and I hid the food and gunpowder in a small cave.

I walked to the highest part of the island and looked

	around Th.islane
	wadquitlarges ub,ther wer peopln
	e
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 

	on it. I looked out to sea, and there were no boats. 'Why did
	 

	happethis
	nme?tothoughtI'
	'Ibecaus.i t
	didn'eI liste
	nt o
	 
	 
	 

	my father? Why am I so unlucky at sea? But I'm still alive.
	 

	Ther muse
	bsomte reaso
	 
	fon.thatr
	'
	 

	founI
	dape anpaped
	or thnshipe
	an,
	begadI
	nwrito e
	 
	 

	a diary. It helped me remember what day it was, but it also
	 

	showe
	md hoe
	thoughtwmy
	abous
	changedlift
	stilI. havl
	e

	someofitpages .
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 






13












Chapter 4

I did not die that day in 1660, but I felt very different abou lifaftet thatr I.sa thaw lift ei giftas It'. eas yt dio eo n

an island when you are alone. There's no medicine. There's no one to help you.

I learnt new things all the time. The best month to start

	lbategev
	myedrag eaw nriaurbesF n suacebyieniear t
	i d n
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 

	Marc anhAprild
	Imad. platee
	ans cupd
	fros woom
	od
	r
	 

	 
	coconut shells. It felt like I was the only man on this earth,

	an Id ha
	tdleareverythino n
	 
	myselfbgy
	Thbigges.e
	 
	t
	 

	 
	problem was that I wanted to talk to someone. Then

	 
	something wonderful happened.
	 
	 
	 

	Pol anl
	wendI
	fot
	walr onk
	dathrougey
	 
	thforest
	I.

	 
	heard a bird flying around my head, and I saw that it was a

	parrot
	smalA.
	greel parron
	wityellohfeatherw
	os ton
	po itsf
	 

	 
	head.
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 



"Hello."

"Hello."

"It talks! It talks Poll, it talks!"

	"It talks, it talks!"
	 
	 

	Thalittlt bire mad
	mlaughee
	an, dIwa
	happsso
	yt o

	have a new friend. Every day, I tried to teach it a new word.

	After several years, we could almost have a dialogue. I came

	bac kt uo tenr
	itmorninth e
	afteg
	swiar
	mi thn sea an, d

	rsationwhaeconvd
	 
	 
	liks thise
	:
	 

	"What should we have for breakfast?"

	"Frui anmilktd
	Frui.
	an.tmilkd
	"
	 
	 

	14
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