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After this it quickly began to snow, and
when night came on, they stoped : And now
down I must sit in the snow, by a lhittle fire,
and a few boughs behind me, with my sick
child in my lap, and calling much for water,
being now (through the wound) fallen into
a violent Fever. My own wound also grow-
ing so stiff, that I could scarce sit down or
rise up, yet so it must be, that I must sit all
this cold winter night, upon the cold snowy

ound, with my sickchild in my arms,
fooking that every hour would be the last of
its life ; and having no Christian friend near
me, either to comfort or help me. ©Ohl
may see the wonderful power of God, that
my spirit did not utterly sink under my af-
flictions ; still the Lord upheld me with his
gracious and merciful spirit, and we were
both alive to see the light of the next morza-
ing.

THE THIRD REMOVE.

The morning being come, they prepared
to go on their way : One of the Endians got
up upor a horse, and they sct me up behirnd
him, with my poor sick babe in my lap. A
very wearisome and tedious day 1 had of it 3
what with my own wound, and mychild
being so exceeding sick; and in & lamentable
condition with her wound, it might easly be-
judged what a poor fecble conditien we




