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This account of what occurred gt Falmouth was written on
May 30th. 1775, for Admira] Graves, then in command of the
British ships in Boston Harbor.,

On the 15th of April he wrote to the wardens, vestry and
Parishioners of hije church as follows .

** There are none of the misfortunes to which T am aban-
doned that more sensibly afflicts me thay being forced from
my flock in {he day of distress. T4 shall he my continued
prayer to Him who alope 1s able to sti]] the madness of the
people. to protect You by His good providence, to preserve yoy
in peace and unity. to sanctify the persecution which You en-
dure for the gospel’s sake. to Your improvement In virtue and
‘rown of rejoicing in the day of the Lord.””

On the fifth of July. his wife and three children were able
to leave Falmouth and in a vesse] under convoy of a man-of-
War come to Boston. He had heard not hing from his home
until Auguyst. except the tidings brought by his wife. She
reported that the affairs of Falmouth were in the greatesi con-
fusion, the People in genera] n open rebellion, the friends to
the government iy the greatest distrese and consternation. Of
the principal persons belonging t, his churel,. some had left
the town ang country; some came up to Boston with his wife,
and others were Preparing to leave Amerien .

He further Says :—** The people of Falmouth detained a])
my property and my library, which was 4 VEry good one. A])
my household furniture ang my estate they Appropriated for
the maintenance of their army, which they have raised to Join
the continental army, by which Doston was besieged. They
permitted my wife ¢, bring off only two days’ pProvisions for
herself and children. her wearing apparel and ln-dding." A
few days after her arrival in Boston. greatly fatigued and ex-
hausted iy, hoth body and mind, she and her only daughter
fell sick, and. after a few days of extreme suffering, passed
to their rewards, leaving My Wiswall and his two Young sons
In an agony of lu-n-:x\'q-nn-nf. relieved, however, by the assur.
ance that ki« beloved wife and little Elizabeth were in the
land of reg bevond the rage of the rc-\‘ulmiunnr.\’ tempest.
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