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present night, my thoughts ran upon my
losses and sad bereaved condition. 1l was

gone, my husband gone, (at least separated
from me, he being in the bay ; and to add to

my grief, the Indians told me they would
kdi him as he came homeward) ny chmldren

gone,, my relations and fuiends gone, ouà
housc and home, and all our comtorts with-

in door and without, all was gone, (except

my life) and I knew not but the next mon
ment that might go too.

Tfere remained nothing to me but one

.poor wounded babe, and it seemed at presen'
worse than death, that it was in such a piti-

fuI condition, bespeaking compasbion, and i

had no refreshing for it, nor suitable thmgt
to revive it. Little do many think, what is
the savageness and bruitishness of this barbaz.

ous enerny, even those that seem to profess

more than others among them, when the En-

giish have falleninto their hands.
Those seven tiat were killed at Lancaser

the summer before upon a Sabbath day, and
the one that was afterwards kitled upon a

week day,were slinbi and mangled in a bar-

barous manner, by one eyed John and MI arl

borough-'s praying indians, which Cp
JiVbsely brought tB as th n

tI4d spe. L
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