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of the Lord, what desolations he has made
in the carth. Of thirty seven persons who
were in this one house, none escaped either
present death, or a bitter caprivity, save on-
ly ore, who might say as he, Fob, 1. 15. And
Lonly am escaped alone to tcll the news. There
were twelve killed, some shot, some stabbed
with their spears, some knocked down with
their hatchets. When 'we are in prosperity,
Oh the little that we %#hink of such dreadful
sights, to see our dear .?ds and relations
Jie bie.ding out their heffts blood upon the
groerd, 'lhere was one Who was choped in~
to the head with 2 hatchet, and striged na-
ked and-yet was crawling up and down.” It
isa sclemn sight to see so many Christians
lying in their blood, some here and.some
there, like acompany of sheep torn by wolves.
£l of them striped naked by a company of
heil kounds, rearing, singing, ranting and
insulting, as if they would have torn our
very hearts out ; yet the Lord by his Al
mighty Power, preserved a number of us
from death, for there were twentyfour of us
taken alive and carried captive.

1had often before this said, that if the In-
dians should come, I should chuse rather to
be killed by them, than taken alive : But
when it came to a trial, my mind changed ;
their glittering weapons so daunted my spir-
it, that I chose rather to go along withrthose
{as 1 may say) ravenous bears, thas-that mos




