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sure, in their season, which was about the end of 

June, and, laying up every corn, I resolved to sow 

them all again; hoping, in time, to have some quantity 

sufficient to supply me with bread. But it was not 

till the fourth year that I could allow myself the least 

grain of this corn to eat, and even then but sparingly, 

as I shall show afterwards in its order, for I lost all 

that I sowed the first season, by not observing the 

proper time; asI sowed just before the dry season, 

so that it never came up at all, at least not as it would 

have done; of which in its place. 

Besides this barley, there were, as above, twenty 

or thirty stalks of rice, which I preserved with the 

same care, and whose use was of the same kind, or 

to the same purpose, namely, to make me bread, or 

rather food; for I found ways to cook it up without 

baking, though I did that also after some time. But 

to return to my journal. 

I worked excessively hard these three or four 
months, to get my wall done, and the 14th of April 

I closed it up, contriving to get into it, not by a door, 

but over the wall by a ladder, that there might be 

no sign on the outside of my habitation. 

April 16. I finished the ladder; so I went up with 

the ladder to the top, and then pulled it after me, and 

let it down in the inside; this was a complete enclo- 

sure to me, for within I had room enough, and nothing 

could come at me from without, unless it could first 

mount my wall. 

The very next day after this wall was finished, 1


