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bas my country becen ravaged by war,

fince my remembmace.; I have detailed

the Ibare i bore in. the firft in.thc laft, al-

ChQugh the place in which 1 live, was not

a fild of bloody batle, yet its vicinity to

Ticonderoga. and the favages that ravagcd

tbe Coos country, rendercd it perilous

and diatrefflng. But pow, no.ole can fet

a high.r value on the f(iles of peace, thak

myfelf. The favages art, driven beyond

the .Lakes, and our country .has no eue-

mics. The gloomy widçru<s, that forty

years ag, fecreted , the · Ipdian- and the

Scai qf prey, has vanifhed away; and thec

thrifty farn inales in its Fead the fun.

days, that wcre the employed in guard.

ing a fort, are new quiety devoted to yvor.

fhip; the tomahawl apd fcalping knife,

have -given place to the fickle and plough-

hare ;u and profperug ½u nylty -qqv

thrivçs, wþere tþefer;ors gf death enge:

chilled us with fear.


