
A SINGULAR FIGURE. 175 

preserved tame, whereas the rest ran wild in the 
woods, and became troublesome to me; for they would 
often come into my house and plunder me, till at last 

I was obliged to shoot them, and kill a great many. 
And in this plentiful manner I lived; neither could 

I be said to want anything but society, and of that, 

in some time after this, I was like to have too 

much. 

I was impatient, as I before observed, to have 

the use of my boat, though loath to run any more 

hazards, and therefore sometimes I sat contriving 

ways to get her about the island, and at other times 

I sat myself down contented enough without her. 

But I had a strange uneasiness in my mind to go 

down to the point of the island, where, as I have 

said, in my last ramble, I went up the hill to see 

how the shore lay, and how the current sat. This 

inclination increased upon me every day, and at 

length I resolved to travel thither by land; and 

following the edge of the shore, I did so; but had 

any one in England met such a man as I was, he 

must either have frighted him or raised a great deal 

of laughter, and as I frequently stood still to look at 

myself, I could not but smile at the notion of my tra- 

velling through Yorkshire with such an equipage, 

and in such a dress. Be pleased to take a sketch of 

my figure as follows: I had a great high shapeless 

cap, made of a goat’s skin, with a flap hanging down 

behind, as well to keep the sun from me, as to shoot 

the rain off from running into my neck: nothing


