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A tall tree was thus the principal mark. Now, right before
us, the anchorage was bounded by a plateau from two to three
hundred feet high, adjoining on the north the sloping sou-
thern shoulder of the Spy-glass, and rising again towards
the south into the rough cliffy eminence called the Mizzen-
mast Hill. The top of the plateau was dotted thickly with
pine trees of varying height. Every here and there, one of
a different species rose forty or fifty feet clear above its
neighbours, and which of these was the particular ‘tall tree’
of Captain Flint could only be decided on the spot, and by
the readings of the compass.

Yet, although that was the case, every man on board the
boats had picked a favourite of his own ere we were half-
way over, Long John alone shrugging his shoulders and bid-
ding them wait till they were there.

We pulled easily, by Silver’s directions, not to weary the
hands prematurely; and, after quite a long passage, landed
at the mouth of the second river — that which runs down a
woody cleft of the Spy-glass. Thence, bending to our left, we
began to ascend the slope towards the plateau.
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