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ground [ had manured or dug up for them was not 

great; for, as I observed, my seed of each was not 
above the quantity of half a peck, having lost one 
whole crop by sowing in the dry season, but now my 

crop promised very well, when on a sudden, I found 

I was in danger of losing it all again by enemies of 
several sorts, which it was scarce possible to keep 
from it; as, first, the goats and wild creatures, which 

I called hares, who, tasting the sweetness of the blade, 

lay in it night and day, as soon as it came up, and 
ate it so close, that it could get no time to shoot up 

into stalk. 

I saw no remedy for this, but by making an en- 

closure about it with a hedge, which I did with a 
great deal of toil, and the more because it required 

speed. However, ag my arable land was but small, 

suited to my crop I got it tolerably well fenced in 

about three weeks’ time. 

But, as the beasts ruined me before, while my corn 

was in the blade, so the birds were as likely to ruin 

me now, when it wasin the ear; for, going along by 

the place to see how it throve, I saw my little crop 

surrounded with fowls, I know not of how many sorts, 

who stood, as it were, watching till I should be gone. 

I immediately let fly among them (for I always had 
my gun with me), and killed three of them. This 

was what I wished for; so I took them up, and served 
them, as we serve notorious thieves in England, 

namely, hanged them in chains, for a terror to others. 

It is impossible to imagine that this should have such


