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TO THE

READER.
rH E fubjea of thisfollowing narrative offering itfelf to

yourfriendlyperufaly relates to theformerQ later wan of

New-England, which Imyfelfwas not a little concerned

in : For in theyear i6j5, that unhappy ££? bloody Indian war
broke out in Plymouth colony^ where I was then buildingy

and beginning a plantation at a place called by the Indians

Sogkonate, and/me by the Englifli l.ittle-Compton. Iwas

ihefirji Englilhman that built upon that neck, which was

full of Indians. My head and hands were full about fettling

a new plantation where nothing was brought to ; no prepa-

ration of dwelling-houfe, or outhoufes, orfencing made, llor-

fes and cattle were to be provided, ground to be cleared and

broken up i and the utmojl caution to be ufed, to keep myfelf

freefrom offending my Indian neighbours all round about mfi.

IVhilelwas thus bujily employed, and all my time andJirength

laid out in this laborious undertaking, I received a commijfion

from thegovernment to engage in their defence : And VMth my

commiffion I received another heart, inclining me to putforth

my Jirength in military fervice: And through the grace of

GOD I was fpirited for that work, and dire£1ion in it was

renewed to me day by day. And although many of the actions

that Iwas concerned in were very difficult,jind dangerous, yet

myfelf, and thofe who went with me voluntarily in the fer-
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