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ming with my mates, 1 would pray, that 1 might not bc
dro,%vned ; and almost every night 1 went to my bedg 1
-was afraid 1 should die, because 1 çjýuY net die praying.

IN the- year 1760, ýmy parents (after a long consùlta.
tion) concluded to move to Nova-Scotia ; this filled- me
with hope and feu : 1 had great desires to, live in the coun-

try ; 1 thought there were many things in the country to.
amuse me,. and make nie happy, that there %vere not in a-
town ; and 1 theught myself wearied with every t-hing that
the town affbrded me - but stiil 1 had two things. that 1
greatly feared in geing - the one was the danger of the sea,
the other was,. the fear of the Indi-arm in that country. How-
ever upon the whole 1 rather chose tor go than stay, and*

though we had a 1(mg7 passage' we were carried safe into
Nova-Scotia, my parents with seven children, 1 was novr

for a short time pleased with the country ; 1 thought F
should enjoy happy days, but alas my joys and hopes were
soon eclipsed, when it was frequent-ly rep«ned, that the 1ný
dians were about risirig te destrov us - and n-mny came out

among us with their faces pa'inted, and declared that the
English should rw settle this, comtry. And now I was-
more uneasy then ever. 1 did not fhiri- rnyself fit to &e,.
and expected to be killed.. 1 was so distiressed, that 1 huve
laid amake many- and =ny- an hour, sometimes almost alr
night listening, and often thought, when 1 heard the dojý
bark, or the cattle walking round the house, that they were-
really- coming or come - and- what would bc the conse.

quence ý. why they woufà lull us all, and 1 was not fit toý
die: and 0 then the racking thoughts, perhaps in "a few.

bours or- minutes,,l should be in helL 0 no tonque can tell'
what I endurèd..' 1 stila 'i continued prayine,, and - watching.

over- aU my outward conduct, and. guardin'g" azamst every-
rubrie vice, stilihoping that 1 rnight y:et obtaîý the favour-
of 7od,. and be saved from everlasting- misery.- T'he days.
1 spent (when 1 was not about someworldly e-inplôy) mucW
in walking"'m* the fields and in meditâtion, and tbe more I,ated my own. state and the certaihty- of death at-contempi ' .1
some uncertain moment, the more distressed 1 was, and,

found that the scenes and pleasurés ot a country lik woulà
not sâtisfy me, and 1 began to wish myself back.,ag-ain with
my- mates and the amusements of the town.

Txus the poor awakened soul in his distress is seek..
ing and r9ýinS hem and thereý -and every scheme'he îm


