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Deacon Adams, Afa Spafford, and George Robins,
which gives us the forrowful news of the death ot
your father Willard, who was killed by the Indians
1aft fammer a little way from the fort.  Your broth-
er Mofes wis fiabhed mn the thigh with 4 fpear—
this 1s all the mifchief that has been done, except the
Indians burnt the mulls. Mi Labarree has made
bis efcape from Montreal, and has gone for the En-
glith fort. T fhould be glad to wute you a fuller
account of things, but it 1s very dutficult to write.
I thould begiad you would write to me, to let 1ag
know how yod are. So I remain your friend,
JOSIAH FOSTER.

From Mrs. Biffan to Mrs. Jobnfon, after her
return.
Quesec, Scer 15, 1757,

Mabau—Ttis with all poffible pleafure I da my-
felf the pleafure to write, and to let you know the
dullnefs I feel fince your departure. One would
net tmagne it, ¢ mfidering the litle ume 1 had the
happmefs to be acquainted with you. I with Fh.d
it in my power to convince you of the truthof 1,
hut the ditance hinders us , you will know from
your hutband how I have done all I could to fee he
had done for him all the hittle fervices in my power.
1 pray you would falute Mifs Minam 1d my name,
and tell her I wifh her a pretty httle hufband at her
retarn, worthy her merit. Embrace alfo your two
Yittle miffes ; my daughter Mary Ann affures you
of her Qs, and falutes kindly Mifs Miriam and
the two little’Miffes.—1 beg you to enquire after
my fon, who I beleve is taken, becaufe he 15 folong




