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had almost all my labour overthrown at once, and 
myself killed, by a fearful earthquake, accompanied 

by a dreadful hurricane, which lasted for about three 

hours. A violent rain then followed, and continued 

all that night, and great part of the next day, so that 

I could not stir abroad; but my mind being more 

composed, I began to think of what I had best do, 

concluding, that if the island were subject to these 

earthquakes, there would be no living for me in a 

cave; but I must consider of building me some little 

hut in an open place, which I might surround with a 

wall, as I had done here, and so make myself secure 

from wild beasts or men, for if I stayed where I was, 

I should certainly one time or other be buried alive. 

With these thoughts, I resolved to remove my tent 

from the place where it now stood, being just under 

the hanging precipice of the hill, and which, if it 

should be shaken again, would certainly fall upon my 

tent. I spent the two next days, being the 19th and 

20th of April, in contriving where and how to re- 

move my habitation. The fear of being swallowed 

alive affected me so, that I never slept in quiet, and 

yet the apprehension of lying abroad without any 

fence, was almost equal to it; but still when I looked 

about and saw how everything was put in order, how 

pleasantly I was concealed, and how safe from danger, 

it made me very loath to remove. In the meantime 

it occurred to me, that it would require a vast deal 
of time for me to do this, and that I must be con- 

tented to run the risk where I was, till I had formed 
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