
24 CAPTIVITY AND DELIVERANCE

sweet babe like à lamb departed this life, onFeb. 18. 1675. it being about six vears andflive months old. It was nine days'from thefirst wounding, in this miserable condition,without any refreshing of one nature orother, except a little cold water. I cannotbut take notice how at another time i couldnot bear to be in the room where any deadperson was, but now the case is changed ; Imust, and could lie down by my -dead babeall the night after. I have thought since ofthe wonderful goodness of God to me, in
preserving me so in the use of my reason andsenses, in that distressed time, that I did notuse wicked and violent means to end myown miserable life. In the morning, wherithey understood that my child was dead,they sént for me home to my masters wig.wam: (By my master in this writing, mustbe understood Qunnaopn, who was a sagga-more, and married K. Philip's wives sister -not that he first took me, but I was sold tohim by a Narraganset Indian, who took mewhen I first came out of the garrison) I wentto take up my dead child in my arms -tocarry it with me, but they bid me let it a-lone: There was no resisting, but go I mustand leave it. When I had been a whileat my masters wigwam, I took the first op.

portunity I could get, to go look after mydead child : When I came, I asked theiwhat they had done with it ? they told me


