
ONE night, soon after leaving this, they heard in the distance, towards the north-east, a confused
murmur of voices, as if from a great number of persons singing psalms. They followed the direction
of the sound, in order to learn from what it proceeded; and at noon the next day, they came in
view of an island, very hilly and lofty. It was full of birds, some black, some brown, and some
speckled, who were all shouting and speaking with human voices; and it was from them that the
great clamour came.

CHAPTER XIX: THE ISLE OF
SPEAKING BIRDS
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