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‘has my country been ravaged by war,
ince my remembrance; I have dctailed
the thare | bore in.the 6irft; in.the lak, al-
though the place in which I live, was not
a figld of bloody battle, yet its vicinity to
Ticbndetoga. and the favages that ravaged
the Coos. country, rendered. it pesilous
and. dxﬁxeﬂing. But now, no one can fet
a hjgher value on the {miles of peace, than,
myfelf. The favages aze driven beyond
the . Lakes, and our country .bas no. ene-
mics. | The gloomy wilderngfs, that forty
years ago fecreted the -Ipdian- ‘and the
beall of prey, has vanithed away; and the.
thrifty farm {miles- in:its Read ;; the fun-
days, that were then employed in guard-,
ing a fort, are now quietly devoted to wor-
fhip; the tomahawk and fcalping knife,
have given place to the fickle and plough- )
~fhare ;.and profperous; bufpandry -now -
thuv;s, where the Jessors of d:ath .once. .
chilled us withfear, , .. .
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