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NORTH -AMERICA. 3
the Troubl'^ which is unavoidable in the Pofleffion of a

real Domain. How many Oaks rcprcfented to me that

oi Mamrc? How many Fountains made me remember
that of Jacob ? F.vcry Day a new Situation of my own
chudng; a neat and convenient Houfc fet up and fii.nifh-

ed with Necefluries in a Quarter of an Hour, fpread with

Flowers always frefli, on a fine green Carpet ; and on

every Side plain and natural Beauties, which Art had not

altered, and which it cannot imitate. If thefe Plcafurcs

fufiFer fome Interruption, cither by bad Weather, or fome

unforefeen Accident, they are the more reliflied when
they re-appear.

If I had a Mind to moralize I (hould add, thefe Alter-

natives of Pleafures and Difappointments, which I have

fo often experienced fince I have been travelling, are very

proper to make us fenfible that there is no Kind of Life

more capable of reprcfenting to us continually that we
are only on the Earth Uke Pilgrims ; and that we can on-

ly ufe, as in paiTing, the Goods of this World ; that a

Man wants but few Things; and that we ought to take

with Patience the Misfortunes that happen in our Jour-
ney, fince they pafs away equally, and with the fame
Celerity. In fhort, how many Things in travelling make
us fenfible of the Dependence in which we live upon Di-
vine Providence, which does not make Ufe of, for this

Mixture of Good and Evil, Mens Pafllons, but the Vi-

ciiTitude of the Seafons which we may forefee, and of the

Caprice of the Elements, which we may expeft of

Courfe. Of Confequence how eafy is it, and how many
Opportunities have we to merit by our Dependence on,

and Refignation to the Will of God ? They fay common-
ly that long Voyages do not make People religious ; but

nothing, one would think, (hould be more capable of mak-
ing them fo, than the Scenes they go through.

The fourth we were flopped a good Part of the Day
on a Point which runs three Leagues North and South,
and which they call Potnte PeUe (Bald Point) : It is, not-

withftanding, pretty well wooded on the Weft Side; but
on the Eaft it is only a fandy Soil, with red Cedars, pret-

ty fmall, and in no great Number. The white Cedar is
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