


Come on! It is ours for the taking!The landscape was a mixture of the strange and the beautiful I set it down leaving out only the latitude and longitude of the island as a warning to all who would follow

Well, I don’t know about the treasure, but I’m sure there is fever there I did not know in what land I had been cast, in what country, among what nation, nor whether I would endure a single night here, 

There was no evidence that man ever sat foot here before
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let alone a week, or a month ...


