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The EifJimr Ivi:movi',.—On the morrow morning we must

o-o over Connecticut river, to meet with King I'hilip. Two
canoes full thev' had carried over ; the next turn myself was

to ,""0 ; hut as my foot was upon the canoe to step in, llu>re was

a sudden outcry anmng them, and I must step hack ; and

instead of going over the river, I must go four or live miles up

the river farther northward. Some of the Indians ran one way,

and some another. The cause of this rout was, as I thought,

their espying somo English scouts, who were thereabouts. In

this travel up the river, about noon the company nuule a stop,

and sal d((wn, some to eat and others to rest them. As 1 sat

amongst iliiMu. musing on things past, my son Joseph unex-

poctedlv came lo me. We asked of each other's welfare, be-

nK)aning our doleful condition, and tlu> change that had come
upon us. We had hu^iiand and lather, and children and sis-

ters, and friend-5 and relations, and house and home, and many
comforts of thifj life ; hut now we might say as ioh, '' Naked
came I out of my 'mother's loomb, and naked shall I return.

The Lord ^ave, and the Lord hath taken away ; blessed be the

name of the Lord.'' I asked him whether he would read. He
told me he earnestly desired it. I gave him my Bible, and he

liuhled upon that comfortable scripture, Psalm 118: 17, 18,

—

'' 1 shall not die, but lice, and declare the ivorks of the Lord.

The Lord hath chastened uie sore, yet he hath not s^lven mc over to

death.''' " Look here, mother," says he, '• did you read this ?"

And here I may take occasion to mention one principal ground
of my setting forth these lines, even as the Psalmist says, to

declare the v/urks of the Lord, and his wonderful power in

carrying us along, preserving us in the wilderness while under
the enemy's hand, and returning of us in safety again ; and
his c^oodp.ess in bringing to my hand so many comfortable and
suiuibie scriptures in my distress.

But to return. We travelled on till night, and in the morn-
ing we must go over the river to Philip's crew. When I was
in the canoe, 1 could not Init be amazed at the numerous crew
of Pagans that were on the bank on the other side. When I

came ashore, they gathered all about me, I si'ting alone in the

midst. I observed they asked one another questions, and
laughed, and rejoiced over their gains and victories. Then
my heart began to fail, and I fell a weeping; which was the

first time, to my remembrance, that I wept before them. Al-

though I had met with so much affliction, and my heart was
many times ready to break, yet could I not shed one tear in

their siglu, but rather had been all this while in a maze, and
like one astonished ; but now I may say as Psal. 137 : 1,

—

^^ By the rivers of Babylon, there we sat down, yea, we wept,


