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allowing myself but one cake of bread a day for 

above a year; and yet I was quite without bread for 

near a year before I got any corn of my own; and 

great reason I had to be thankful that I had any at 

all, the getting it being, as has been already ob- 

served, next to miraculous. 

My clothes, too, began to decay mightily: as to 

linen, I had had none for a great while, except some 

chequered shirts, which I found in the chests of the 

other seamen, and which I carefully preserved, be- 

cause many times I could bear no clothes on but a 

shirt; and it was a very great help to me, that I had, 

among all the men’s clothes of the ship, almost three 

dozen of shirts. There were also, indeed, several 

thick watch-coats of the seamen which were left, but 

they were too hot to wear; and, though it is true 

that the weather was so violently hot that there was 

no need of clothes, yet I could not go quite naked, 

as the heat frequently blistered my skin. No more 

could I ever bring myself to go out in the heat of 

the sun without a cap or hat. 

Upon these views, I began to consider about 

putting the few rags I had, which I called clothes, 

into some order. I had worn out all the waistcoats 

I had, and my business was now to try if I could not 

inake jackets out of the great watch-coats that I had 

by me, and with such other materials as I had; so ] 

set to work a tailoring, or rather, indeed, a botching, 

for I made most piteous work of it. However, I 

made shift to make two or three new waistcoats,


