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ty morlels ; experimentally knowing, that

** to the hungry every bitter thing Is I'weet.'*

Of this ditr, mean as it was, we had but

a fcanty allowance. And what (till fiirtiier

increafed my aflliclion, was the complaints

and moans of my poor children. Sometimes
indeed tlie Indians caught a fquirrel, or a

beaver; at others, we met with nuts, berries,

and roots : and fometimes we ate the bark of

trees i but had no corn for a long while, till

a party of the younger Indians went back,

and brousjht fome from the Eno;lilh inhabi-

tants, of which they gave us a very ihorc

allowance. But when they killed a beaver,

we lived high while it laded, as their cullom
was to allow me the guts and garbage for

myfclf and children; but they would by no
means I'ufFer us to wafli and cleanfe them,
which occafioned this kind of diet to be very
loathfome ; and indeed nothing but pining

hunger would have made it in the leail de-

gree tolerable.

My didrcfles did not all center here. I had
yet another afBiclion no lels feverc than the

former; and this was it. By daily travel and
. hard living, my milk was almoll dried up ;,.

and how to prefcrve my poor babe's life, was
a matter of no little concern to me, having
many times no other luHenanct^ ior it thaa
cold water, which I took into my^ mouth, and
dropped' on my breaft for it to fuck in when
I gave it the teat, with what little milk ic

could draw from thence. Ac other times,
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