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up full three months, because a great part of the time 
was in the wet season, when I could not go abroad. 

Within doors, that is, when it rained, and I could not 

go out, I found employment on the following occasions: 

always observing, that, while I was at work I diverted 

myself with talking to my parrot, and teaching him 

to speak; and I quickly taught him to know his own 

name, and at last to speak it out pretty loud, Pott; 

which was the first word I ever heard spoken on the 

island by any mouth but my own. This, therefore, 

was not my work, but an assistant to my work; for 

now, as I said, I had a great employment upon my 

hands, as follows: I had long studied, by some means 

or other, to make myself some earthen vessels, which 

indeed, I wanted much, but knew not where to come 

at them ; however, considering the heat of the climate, 

I did not doubt, but if I could find out any clay, I 

might botch up some such pot as might, being dried 

in the sun, be hard and strong enough to bear hand- 

ling, and to hold anything that was dry, and required 

to be kept so. 

It would make the reader pity me, or rather laugh 

at me, to tell how many awkward ways I took to 

raise this pastil; what odd, misshapen, ugly things I 

made ; how many of them fell in, and how many fell 

out, the clay not being stiff enough to bear its own 

weight ; how many cracked by the over-violent heat 

of the sun, being set out too hastily ; and how many 

fell in pieces with only removing, as well before as 

after they were dried ; and in a word, how. after hav-


