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it was upon the hill ; then they went and
shewed me where it was, where I saw the

round was newly digged, and where they
told me they had buried it ; there Ileft that
child in the wilderness, and, and must com-
mit it and myself also in this wilderness con-
dition, to him who is above all.  God having
taken away this dear child, I went tosee my
daughter Mary, who was at this same Indian
town, at a wigwam not very far off, though
we had little liberty or opportunity to see
one another ; she was about ten years old,
and taken from the door at first by a pray-
ing Indian, and afterward sold for a gun.
When i came in sight, she would fall ggweep-~
ing, at which they were provoked, and
would not let me come near her, but bid me
be gone ; which was a heart cutting word
to me. I had one child dead, another in the
wilderness, I knew not where, the third
they would not let me come near to; Me
(as he said) have ye bereaved of my children,
Foseph 1s not, and Simeon is not, and ye will take
Benyamin also, all these things are against me.
1 could not sit still in this condition, but
kept walking from one place to another.
And as I was going along, my heart was even
overwhelmed with the thoughts of my con-
dition, and that I sl.ould have children, and a
pation that I knew not, ruled over them.
Whereupon I earncstly intreated the Lord
that he would consider my low estate, and
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