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while I was in this valley ; and not being able to see 

the sun, I wandered about very uncomfortable, and at 

last was obliged to find out the sea-side, look for my 

post, and come back the same way I went; and then, 

by easy journeys, I turned homeward, the weather 

being exceeding hot, and my gun, ammunition, 

hatchet, and other things, very heavy. 

In this journey my dog surprised a young kid, and 

seized upon it; and running to take hold of it, I caught 

it, and saved it alive from the dog. I had agreat 

mind to bring it home if I could; for I had often 

been musing, whether it might not be possible to get 

a kid or two, and so raise a breed of tame goats, which 

might supply me when my powder and shot should be 

all spent. I made a collar for this little creature, and 

with a string which I had made of some rope-yarn, 

which I always carried about me, I led him along, 

though with some difficulty, till I came to my bower, 

and there I enclosed him, and left him; for I was 

very impatient to be at home, from whence I had been 

absent above a month. 

T cannot express what a satisfaction it was to me to 

come into my old hutch, and lie down in my hammock- 

bed. This little wandering journey, without a settled 

place of abode, had been so unpleasant to me, that my 

own house, as I called it to myself, was a perfect 

settlement to me, compared to that; and it rendered 

everything about me so comfortable, that I resolved I 

would never go a great way from it again, while it 

should be my lot to stay on the island.


