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pow thiives, wherc the terrors of death
once chilled us with fear.

My numecrous progeny often gather
around e, to hear the fufferings once
fclt by their ,aunt or grandmother, and
wonder 1t their magnitude. My daugh-
ter, Capnive, ftil keeps the drefs fhe ap-
peared in when brought to my bed fide
by the French nuide, at the Ticonderoga
hofpital, and otten refrefhes my memo-
ry with paft {cencs, when fhowing it to
her children. Thele things yield a kind
of melancholy pleafure.

Ins1aNcEs of longevity are rematkatfe
in my family. My aged mother, before
her death, could {ay to mve, arife daughter
and go to thy dhughter, for thy daugh-
ter’s daaghter has got a daughter ; a com-
mand which few mothers can make and
be obeyed.

AND hbw réader, after fincerely with
iixg that your days inay be as happy as
mine have begn unfortunate, i bid you
adieu. ' '

Charkfidton, Fune 20, 1798
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