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striking circumstances which occurred in the

•^ course of my captivity. I then bid farewell to my
*• noble general and the gentlemen of his retinue,

''tnd set out for Bennington, the capital of the

Green Mountain Boys,where I arrived the evening

t^he last day of May to their great surprise ; for

I^as thought to be dead, and now both their joy

and mine was complete. Three cannon were

fired that evening, and next morning colonel Her-

rick gave orders, and fourteen more were dis-

charged, welcoming me to Bennington, my usual

place of abode ; thirteen for the United States,

and one for Young Vermont.

After this ceremony was ended we moved^the

flowing bowl, and rural felicity, sweetened with

friendship, glowed in each countenance, and with

loyal healths to the rising States of America, con-

clude^ that evening, and, with the same loyal

spirit, I now conclude my narrative.
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