
§ Narrative of John Connolly, Loyalist.

to introduce such discourse. Encouraged by an unanimity

of opinion, each man delivered his sentiments freely ; and

as I found them universally enraged against the arbitrary

proceedings of the Republican party, I ventured to predict,

that nothing less than independency, and a total revolution,

were intended by the leaders of faction, whatever might be

their pretentions. My friends were men warmed with a high

veneration for his Majesty, and the constitution ; and as the

conversation operated as I could wish, I found means to

take some of the most confidential aside, and inform them
of my plan, of my resolution to execute it at the hazard of

life and fortune, and of my expectation of their hearty con-

currence and aid. The gentlemen present were most of

them either officers in the militia, or magistrates of the

county, consequently were those whose influence and wealth

could most effectually serve the cause. A solemn compact
was immediately entered into, stating, that if an accommo-
dation did not take place, and I could procure the necessary

authority to raise men, they would, at the risk of life and
property, most willingly engage to restore the constitutional

authority, as far as any co-operative measure from that

county could contribute to so salutary a design, after which
the strictest secrecy was enjoined, and the company separated.

The circumspection and art necessary to escape to Lord
Dunmore, occasioned some preparatory delay; and the

tbllomng incident, which will give a lively picture of the

anarchy of the times, made this delay still greater. Two
uights before my intended departure, my servant entered

my room after midnight, to inform me that an express was
just arrived, with dispatches from Lord Dunmore, and de-

sired admittance. I ordered him to be brought in, and im-
mediately a man followed my s ..'vant in a travelling dress,

with a packet in his hand. I drew my curtain, received it,

and was breaking open the seal, when the villain seized me
by the throat, presented a pistol at my breast, told me I was
his prisoner, and, if I offered the least resistance, a dead
man. I had been so long learning to despise danger, and
acquire fortitude, that I was not easily to be intimidated.


