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raisins of the sun: so I began to take them down from 

the trees; and it was very happy that I did so, as the 

rains which followed would have spoiled them, and 1 

should have lost the best part of my winter food; for 

I had above two hundred large bunches of them. 

No sooner had I taken them all down, and carried 

most of them home to my cave, but it began to rain; 

and from hence, which was the 14th of August, it 

rained, more or less, every day till the middle of 

October, and sometimes so violently that I could not 

stir out of my cave for several days. 

In this season I was much surprised with the in- 

crease of my family. I had been concerned for the 

loss of one of my cats which ran away from me; or, as 
I thought, had been dead; and I heard no more of 

her, till, to my astonishment, she came home with 

three kittens. From these three, I afterwards came 

to be so pestered with cats, that I was forced to kill 

them like vermin or wild beasts, and to drive them 

from my house as much as possible. 

From the 14th of August to the 26th, incessant 

rain; so that I could not stir, and was now very 

careful not to be much wet. In this confinement I 

began to be straitened for food; but venturing out 

twice, I one day killed a goat, and the last day, 

which was the 26th, I found a very large tortoise, 

‘which was a treat to me. My food was now regu- 
lated thus: I ate a bunch of raisins for my breakfast; 

a piece of the goat’s flesh, or of the turtle, broiled for 

my dinner (for, to my great misfortune, I had no


