
CAPTIVITY OF

of Quebee, or in our voyage to Europe,
daily occûrences happened to convince us
that the passions of men are as various as
their complexions. And although my sui-
ferings were often increased by the selfish-
ness of this world's spirit, yet the numer-
ous testimonies of generosity I received,
bids me suppress the charge of neglect, or
want of benevolence. That I have been an
unfortunate woman, all will grant ; yet my
misfortunes, while they enriched my expe-
rience, and taught me the value of patience,
have increased my gratitude to the author
of all blessings, whose goodness and mercy
have preserved my life to the present time.

During the time of mty widowhood, mis-
fortune and disappointment were my inti-
mate companions ; when New-England was
ruled by a few -ien who were the creatures
of a king, the pleasures of dissipation were
prefered to the more severe attention to bu-
siness, and the small voice of a woman was
seldom heard. Hence in the settlement of
ny husband's estate, the day and perplexi-

ty was distressing. I made three journeys
to Portsmouth, fourteen to Boston, and
three to Springfield, to effect the settlement.
Whether my captivity had taught me to be
ungrateful, qr whether imagination formed
a catalogue of events, I will not pretend to
say ; but from the year 1754 to the preýent
day, greater misfortunes have apparently
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