
LOG BOOK ENTRY 
 

Here are some extracts from Robinson Crusoe by Daniel Defoe. Read the extracts 
together with a member of your household, then write your own log-book entry 
similar to this, imagining a day in the life of a castaway. 
Think about all the skills we have practised in class over the past two terms to help 
you! 
 
 

I FIND A STRANGE LODGING PLACE 

It was now late in the afternoon. The sun was shining in the bright sky. The storm was at an 
end.  

 

I began to look around me, to see what kind of place I was in. "Where shall I go?" I 
asked myself. "What shall I do?"  

My clothes were still wet. I could dry them only by sitting in the sun.  

I had nothing to eat or drink.  

I had nothing about me but a knife, a pipe, and a little tobacco.  

How could I live on this strange shore without shelter and without food?  

The thought of this made me almost wild. I ran this way and that, like a madman.  

Then I sat down and cried like a child.  

I never felt so lonely as at that moment. I never felt so helpless and lost.  

Soon I saw that night was coming on.  

[25] I thought: "What if there are wild beasts in the woods? They will come out in the 
darkness and find me here. And then how can I save myself from them?"  

A little way from the shore I saw a tree. It stood all alone, with no other trees near it.  

It was thick and bushy, with long thorns on its branches.  

I walked out to look at it.  

To my great joy I found a spring of fresh water bubbling out from among its roots.  

I knelt down and took a long drink, for I was very thirsty. Then I climbed up into the 
tree.  

The branches grew very close together. I found a place where I could rest, half sitting 
and half lying, with no danger of falling.  

With my pocket knife I cut a strong stick about two feet long. This would be my 
weapon if any beast should find me in the night.  

It was now quite dark. The only sound that I could hear was that of the waves breaking 
against the shore.  

It seemed so good to be on dry land that I forgot every danger. I was so tired that I 
soon fell asleep. Never have I slept more soundly.  

 



I MAKE ME A RAFT 

THERE was a great deal of water in the ship’s hold. But the cabin and the storerooms were 
dry. 

 

The boxes of food had not been touched by the water.  

I was very hungry, but I had no time to lose. So I filled my pockets with dry biscuits 
and ate them as I went about.  

There were many things on the ship. They might be very useful to me if I had them 
on shore. But there was no boat, and how could I carry them there?  

"I will make a raft." I said to myself.  

There were several long pieces of timber on the deck. I tied a rope to each of these 
so that it [29] would not float away. Then I dropped them, one by one, over the ship’s side.  

After this I slid down my rope into the water, and tied these timbers together. They 
formed a framework that was strong and would not sink.  

On top of this framework I laid all the boards I could find.  

I now had a very good raft. It was large enough to carry a great many things. All the 
time I was building it I was planning how to load it.  

In the cabin there were three strong boxes, such as sailors use. These I emptied. 
Then I carried them out and let them down upon my raft.  

Of all the things on board, I would need food the most. So I filled the first chest with 
bread, rice, cheese, and a few pieces of meat.  

I found also a small bag of grain, of which I took good care. It was barley.  

Then I began to look around for clothing, and found enough to do for many a day.  

While I was getting these together I happened to see the carpenter’s chest. It was 
full of tools.  

It was hard work to get it on the raft. I lifted and pulled. I pulled and lifted; and at 
last I had it alongside of the other boxes. How tired I was!  

 

 


