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PREFACE

This book is a companion volume to American Poems, and
like that is intended chiefly for use in schools and colleges.
The selections from American prose of the seventeenth and
eighteenth centuries are expected to supply all the reading
in these periods that most classes will need; they have been
chosen for their historical significance as well as their literary
interest, and represent the various phases of American life in
colonial and revolutionary times. The selections from the
prose of the nineteenth century are limited to tales, essays,
and orations by the greater writers, and stop with the end of the
Civil War; this limitation of scope has made it possible to in-
clude ample material for classroom study and much for outside
reading, in the chief authors, and in most cases to print complete
works. It may be especially noted that the speeches by Cal-
houn, Webster, and Lincoln afford a basis for the study of
American oratory in its prime, and at a great crisis in the history
of the nation.

The text follows with scrupulous care the text of the early
editions. I have reproduced spelling, capitalization, punctu-
ation, use of italics, etc., in the belief that students should
read even the older works as they originally appeared, thus
becoming familiar with their flavor and atmosphere, and gaining
a sense of the historical development of language and typo-
graphical usage. The interchange of 7 and j and of % and » has
not been kept, however, because it is confusing to inexperienced
readers; and obvious misprints, and a few eccentricities of
punctuation and capitalization that obscured the thought, have
been corrected.

The explanatory notes are few and brief, dealing only with
points of real difficulty to students of average intelligence. The
illustrative notes consist mainly of specimens of contemporary
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vi PREFACE

criticism on writers of the nineteenth century; they have been
collected from many sources, and show the impression made at
home and abroad by the most famous American authors during
their lifetime.

My thanks are due to Mr. Champlin Burrage, librarian
of the John Carter Brown Library at Brown Universityy and to
his assistants, for aid in utilizing the resources of that unique
collection of Americana; to Librarian Harry L. Koopman and
his staff, for facilitating my use of the Brown University Library;
and to Doubleday, Page & Co., and Mr. J. S. Bassett, for
permission to print extracts from the copyright edition of
William Byrd’s works.. My wife has been co-editor of the book,
helping in the choice of material, aiding in the collation of texts,
preparing the copy, making the indices, and sharing in the labor
of reading the proofs.

W. C. B.

LA Jorra, CALIFORNIA
April 6, 1916
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JOHN SMITH

FROM
A TRUE RELATION

40. miles I passed up ye river, which for the most part is a quarter
of a mile broad, & 3. fatham & a half deep, exceeding osey, many great
low marshes, & many high lands, especially about ye midst at a place
called Moysonicke, a Peninsule of 4. miles cifr]cuit, betwixt two rivers
joyned to the main, by a neck of 40. or so. yards, and 4o0. or 50
yards from the high water marke: on both sides in the very necké
of the maine, are high hills and dales, yet much inhabited, the
Ile declining in a plaine fertile corne field, the lower end a low
marsh. More plentie of swannes, cranes, geese, duckes, and mallards,
& divers sorts of fowles none would desire: more plaine fertile planted
ground, in such great proportions as there I had not seene, of a light
blacke sandy mould, the cliffes commonly red, white and yellowe
coloured sand, & under red & white clay; fish great plenty, & people
aboundance, the most of their inhabitants, in view of ye neck of
Land, where a better seat for a towne cannot be desired.* At the end
of forty miles this river invironeth many low Ilands, at each high
water drowned for a mile, where it uniteth it selfe, at a place called
Apokant the highest Towne inhabited.

10. miles higher I discovered with the barge: in the mid way, a
great tree hindred my passage which I cut in two: heere the river
became narrower, 8. g or 1o. foote at a high water, and 6. or 7. at a
lowe: the streame exceeding swift, & the bottom hard channell, the
ground most part a low plaine, sandy soyle. This occasioned me to
suppose it might issue from some lake or some broad ford, for it could
not be far to the head, but rather then I would endanger the barge,
Yet to have beene able to resolve this doubt, & to discharge the im-
putation of malicious tungs, that halfe suspected I durst not for so long
delaying, some of the company as desirous as my self, we resolved
to hier a Canow, and returne with the barge to 4 pocant, there to leave
the barge secure, and put our selves uppon the adventure: the

I
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country onely a vast and wilde wildernes, and but onely that Towne.
Within three or foure mile we hired a Canow, and 2. Indians to row
us ye next day a fowling: having made such provision for the barge as
was needfull, I left her there to ride, with expresse charge not any to
go ashore til my returne. Though some wise men may condemn
this too bould attempt of too much indiscretion, yet if they well con-
sider the friendship of the Indians, in conducting me, the desolatenes
of the country, the propabilitie of some lacke, & the malicious judges
of my actions at home, as also to have some matters of worth to
incourage our adventurers in england, might well have caused any
honest minde to have done the like, as wel for his own discharge as
for the publike good.

Having 2 Indians for my guide & 2 of our own company, I set
forward, leaving 7 in the barge. Having discovered 20 miles further
in this desart, the river stil kept his depth and bredth, but much
more combred with trees. Here we went ashore (being some 12 miles
higher then ye barge had bene) to refresh our selves, during the
boyling of our vituals: one of the Indians I tooke with me, to see the
nature of the soile, & to crosse the boughts of the river: the other
Indian I left with M. Robbinson and Thomas Emry, with their matches
light and order to discharge a peece, for my retreat at the first sight of
any Indian.- But within a quarter of a houre I heard a loud cry,
and a hollowing of Indians, but no warning peece. Supposing
them surprised, and that the Indians had betraid us, presently 1
seazed him & bound his arme fast to my hand in a garter, with my
pistoll ready bent to be revenged on him: he advised me to fly,
and seemed ignorant of what was done. But as we went discoursing,
I was struck with an arrow on the right thigh, but without harme:
upon this occasion I espied 2 Indians drawing their bowes, which I
prevented in discharging a french pistoll. By that I had charged
againe 3 or 4 more did the like, for the first fell downe and fled:
at my discharge they did the like. My hinde I made my barricado,
who offered not to strive. 20. or 30. arrowes were shot at me but
short. 3 or 4 times I had discharged my pistoll ere the king of
Pamaunck called Opeckankenough with 200 men, invironed me,
eache drawing their bowe, which done they laid them upon the
ground, yet without shot. My hinde treated betwixt them and me
of conditions of peace; he discovered me to be the Captaine: my
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request was to retire to ye boate: they demaunded my armes, the
rest they saide were slaine, onely me they would reserve.

The Indian importuned me not to shoot. In retiring being in
the midst of a low quagmire, and minding them more then my steps,
I stept fast into the quagmire, and also the Indian in drawing me
forth. Thus surprised, I resolved to trie their mercies: my armes I
caste from me, till which none durst approch me. Being ceazed on
me, they drew me out and led me to the King. I presented him with
a compasse diall, describing by my best meanes the use therof, whereat
he so amazedly admired, as he suffered me to proceed in a discourse
of the roundnes of the earth, the course of the sunne, moone, starres
and plannets. With kinde speeches and bread he requited me, con-
ducting me where the Canow lay and Jokn Robbinson slaine, with
20 or 30. arrowes in him. Emry I saw not. I perceived by the
aboundance of fires all over the woods, At each place I expected
when they would execute me, yet they used me with what kindnes
they could.

Approaching their Towne, which was within 6 miles where I was
taken, onely made as arbors and covered with mats, which they
remove as occasion requires: all the women and children, being
advertised of this accident, came foorth to meet them, the King well
guarded with 20 bowmen 5 flanck and rear, and each flanck before
him a sword & a peece, and after him the like, then a bowman, then
I on each hand a boweman, the rest in file in the reare, which reare
led foorth amongst the trees in a bishion, eache his bowe and a hand-
full of arrowes, a quiver at his back grimly painted: on eache flanck a
sargeant, the one running alwaies towards the front the other towards
the reare, each a true pace and in exceeding good order. This being
a good time continued, they caste themselves in a ring with a daunce,
and so eache man departed to his lodging.

The Captain conducting me to his lodging, a quarter of Venison
and some ten pound of bread I had for supper: what I left was reserved
for me, and sent with me to my lodging. Each morning 3. women
presented me three great platters of fine bread, more venison then
ten men could devour I had: my gowne, points and garters, my
compas and a tablet they gave me again. Though 8 ordinarily
guarded me, I wanted not what they could devise to content me:
and still our longer acquaintance increased our better affection.
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FROM
A MAP OF VIRGINIA

They [the Indians] are very strong, of an able body and full of
agilitie, able to endure to lie in the woods under a tree by the fire,
in the worst of winter, or in the weedes and grasse, in Ambuscado in
the Sommer. They are inconstant in everie thing, but what feare
constraineth them to keepe. Craftie, timerous, quicke of appre-
hension & very ingenuous. Some are of disposition fearefull, some
bold, most cautelous, all Savage. Generally covetous of coppeer,
beads, & such like trash. They are soone moved to anger, and so
malitious, that they seldome forget an injury: they seldome steale
one from another, least their conjurers should reveale it, and so
they be pursued and punished. That they are thus feared is
certaine, but that any can.reveale their offences by conjuration
T am doubtfull. Their women are carefull not to bee suspected of
dishonesty without the leave of their husbands. Each houshold
knoweth their owne lands & gardens, and most live of their owne
labours.

For their apparell, they are some time covered with the skinnes
of wilde beasts, which in winter are dressed with the haire, but in som-
mer without. The better sort use large mantels of deare skins not
much differing in fashion from the Irish mantels. Some imbrodered
with white beads, some with copper, other painted after their manner.
But the common sort have scarce to cover their nakednesse but with
grasse, the leaves of trees, or such like. We have seen some use
mantels made of Turky feathers, so prettily wrought and woven
with threeds that nothing could bee discerned but the feathers, that
was exceeding warme and very handsome. But the women are
alwaies covered about their midles with a skin and very shamefast
to be seene bare. They adorne themselves most with copper beads
and paintings. Their women some have their legs, hands, brests and
face cunningly imbrodered with diverse workes, as beasts, serpentes,
artificially wrought into their flesh with blacke spots. In each eare
commonly they have 3 great holes, whereat they hange chaines
bracelets or copper. Some of their men weare in those holes, a smal
greene & yellow coloured snake, neare halfe a yard in length, which
crawling & lapping her selfe about his necke often times familiarly
would kisse his lips. Others wear a dead Rat tied by thetail. Some
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on their heads weare the wing of a bird, or some large feather with a
Rattell. Those Rattels are somewhat like the chape of a Rapier but
lesse, which they take from the taile of a snake. Many have the
whole skinne of a hawke or some strange fowle, stuffed with the wings
abroad. Others a broad peece of copper, and some the hand of their
enemy dryed. Their heads and shoulders are painted red with the
roote Pocone braied to powder mixed with oyle, this they hold in
somer to preserve them from the heate, and in winter from the cold.
Many other formes of paintings they use, but he is the most gallant
that is the most monstrous to behould.

Their buildings & habitations are for the most part by the rivers
or not farre distant from some fresh spring. Their houses are built
like our Arbors of small young springs bowed and tyed, and so close
covered with mats, or the barkes of trees very handsomely, that not-
withstanding either winde, raine or weather, they are as warme as
stooves, but very smoaky, yet at the toppe of the house there is a
hole made for the smoake to goe into right over the fire. Against
the fire they lie on little hurdles of Reedes covered with a mat, borne
from the ground a foote and more by a hurdle of wood. On these
round about the house they lie heads and points one by thother against
the fire, some covered with mats, some with skins, and some starke
naked lie on the ground, from 6 to 20 in a house. Their houses are
in the midst of their fields or gardens which are smal plots of ground,
SOme 20, SOMe 40. SOMe 100 SOme 200. SOmMe more, some lesse; some
times from 2 to 1oo of those houses togither, or but a little separated
by groves of trees. Neare their habitations is little small wood or
old trees on the ground, by reason of their burning of them for fire.
So that a man may gallop a horse amongst these woods any waie, but
where the creekes or Rivers shall hinder.

Men women and children have their severall names according to
the severall humor of their Parents. Their women (they say) are
easilie delivered of childe, yet doe they love children verie dearly.
To make them hardy, in the coldest mornings they wash them in the
rivers and by painting and ointments so tanne their skins, that after
a year or two, no weather will hurt them.

The men bestowe their times in fishing, hunting, wars & such
manlike exercises, scorning to be seene in any woman like exercise,
which is the cause that the women be verie painefull and the men
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oftenidle. The women and children do the rest of the worke. They
make mats, baskets, pots, morters, pound their corne, make their
bread, prepare their victuals, plant their corne, gather their corne,
beare al kind of burdens and such like.

Their fire they kindle presently by chafing a dry pointed sticke in
a hole of a little square peece of wood, that firing it selfe, will so fire
mosse, leaves, or anie such like drie thing, that will quickly burne.

In March and Aprill they live much upon their fishing weares, and
feed on fish, Turkies and squirrels. In May and June they plant
their fieldes and live most of Acornes, walnuts, and fish. But to
mend their diet, some disperse themselves in small companies &
live upon fish, beasts, crabs, oysters, land Torteyses, straw berries,
mulberries, & such like. In June, Julie, and August they feed upon
the rootes of Tocknough berries, fish and greene wheat. It is strange
to see how their bodies alter with their diet, even as the deare and
wilde beastes they seeme fat and leane, strong and weak. Powhatan
their great king and some others that are provident, rost their fish and
flesh upon hurdles as before is expressed, and keepe it till scarce
times.

For fishing and hunting and warres they use much their bow and
arrowes. They bring their bowes to the forme of ours by the scraping
of a shell. Their arrowes are made some of straight young sprigs
which they head with bone, some 2 or 3 inches long. These they use
to shoot at squirrels on trees. An other sort of arrowes they use
made of reeds. These are peeced with wood, headed with splinters
of christall or some sharpe stone, the spurres of a Turkey, or the bill
of some bird. For his knife he hath the splinter of a reed to cut his
feathers in forme. With this knife also, he will joint a Deare or any
beast, shape his shooes, buskins, mantels, &c. To make the noch of
his arrow hee hath the tooth of a Bever, set in a sticke, wherewith he
grateth it by degrees. His arrow head he quickly maketh with a
little bone, which he ever weareth at his bracer, of any splint of a
stone, or glasse in the forme of a hart; and these they glew to the
end of their arrowes. With the sinewes of Deare, and the tops of
Deares hornes boiled to a jelly, they make a glew that will not dissolve
in cold water.

For their wars also they use Targets that are round and made of
the barkes of trees, and a sworde of wood at their backs, but often-
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times they use for swords the horne of a Deare put through a peece
of wood in forme of a Pickaxe. Some, a long stone sharpned at both
ends used in the same manner. This they were wont to use also for
hatchets, but now by trucking they have plenty of the same forme
of yron. And those are their chiefe instruments and armes.

Their fishing is much in Boats. These they make of one tree by
bowing & scratching away the coles with stons & shels till they have
made it in forme of a Trough. Some of them are an elne deepe, and
40 or 5o foot in length, and some will beare 40 men, but the most
ordinary are smaller and will beare 10, 20, or 30. according to their
bignes. Insteed of oares, they use paddles and sticks with which they
will row faster then our Barges.

Betwixt their hands and thighes, their women use to spin the
barks of trees, deare sinews, or a kind of grasse they call Pemmenaw;
of these they make a thred very even & readily. This thred serveth
for many uses, as about their housing, apparell, as also they make
nets for fishing, for the quantity as formally braded as ours. They
make also with it lines for angles. Their hookes are either a
bone grated as they nock their arrows, in the forme of a crooked
pinne or fishook, or of the splinter of a bone tied to the clift of a
litle stick, and with the ende of the line, they tie on the bate. They
use also long arrowes tyed in a line wherewith they shoote at fish in
the rivers. But they of Accawmack use staves like unto Javelins
headed with bone. With these they dart fish swimming in the water.
They have also many artificiall weares in which they get abundance
of fish.

WILLIAM BRADFORD

FROM
OF PLIMOTH PLANTATION

THE PILGRIMS’ SEARCH FOR A HARBOR
The month of November being spente in these affairs, & much
foule weather falling in, the 6. of Desemr: they sente out their shallop
againe with 1o. of their principall men, & some sea men, upon further
discovery, intending to circulate that deepe bay of Cap-codd. The
weather was very could, & it frose so hard as ye sprea of ye sea light-
ing on their coats, they were as if they had been glased; yet that
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night betimes they gott downe into ye botome of ye bay, and as they
drue nere ye shore they saw some 10. or 12. Indeans very busie
aboute some thing. They landed aboute a league or 2. from them,
and had much a doe to put a shore any wher, it lay so full-of flats.
‘Being landed, it grew late, and they made them selves a barricade with
loggs & bowes as well as they could in ye time, & set out their sentenill
& betooke them to rest, and saw ye smoake of ye fire ye savages made
yt night. When morning was come they devided their company,
some to coaste along ye shore in ye boate, and the rest marched
throw ye woods to see ye land, if any fit place might be for their
dwelling. They came allso to ye place wher they saw the Indans
ye night before, & found they had been cuting up a great fish like a
grampus, being some 2. inches thike of fate like a hogg, some peeces
wher of they had left by ye way; and ye shallop found 2. more of
these fishes dead on ye sands, a thing usuall after storms in yt place,
by reason of ye great flats of sand that lye of. So they ranged up and
doune all yt day, but found no people, nor any place they liked.
When ye sune grue low, they hasted out of ye woods to meete with
their shallop, to whom they made signes to come to them into a creeke
hardby, the which they did at highwater; of which they were very
glad, for they had not seen each other all yt day, since ye morning.
So they made them a barricado (as usually they did every night) with
loggs, staks, & thike pine bowes, ye height of a man, leaving it open
to leeward, partly to shelter them from ye could & wind (making their
fire in ye midle, & lying round aboute it), and partly to defend them
from any sudden assaults of ye savags, if they should surround them.
So being very weary, they betooke them to rest. But aboute mid-
night, they heard a hideous & great crie, and their sentinell caled,
“Arme, arme”; so they bestired them & stood to their armes, &
shote of a cupple of moskets, and then the noys seased. They con-
cluded it was a companie of wolves, or such like willd beasts; for one
of ye sea men tould them he had often heard shuch a noyse in New-
found land. So they rested till about 5. of ye clock in the morning;
for ye tide, & ther purposs to goe from thence, made them be stiring
betimes. So after praier they prepared for breakfast, and it being
day dawning, it was thought best to be carring things downe to ye
boate. But some said it was not best to carrie ye armes downe, others
said they would be the readier, for they had laped them up in their coats
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from ye dew. But some 3. or 4. would not cary theirs till they wente
them selves, yet as it fell out, ye water being not high enough, they
layed them downe on ye banke side, & came up to breakfast. But
presently, all on ye sudain, they heard a great & strange crie, which
they knew to be the same voyces they heard in ye night, though they
varied their notes, & one of their company being abroad came runing
in, & cried, “Men, Indeans, Indeans’’; and wthall, their arowes came
flying amongst them. Their men rane with all speed to recover their
armes, as by ye good providence of God they did. In ye mean time,
of those that were ther ready, tow muskets were discharged at them,
& 2. more stood ready in ye enterance of ther randevoue, but were
comanded not to shoote till they could take full aime at them; & ye
other 2. charged againe with ull speed, for ther were only 4. had
armes ther, & defended ye baricado which was first assalted. The
crie of ye Indeans was dreadfull, espetially when they saw ther men
rune out of ye randevoue towourds ye shallop, to recover their armes,
the Indeans wheeling aboute upon them. But some running out with
coats of malle on, & cutlasses in their hands, they soone got their
armes, & let flye amongs them, and quickly stopped their violence.
Yet ther was a lustie man, and no less valiante, stood behind a tree
within halfe a musket shot, and let his arrows flie at them. He was
seen shoot 3. arrowes, which were all avoyded. He stood 3. shot of a
musket, till one taking full aime at him, and made ye barke or splinters
of ye tree fly about his ears, after which he gave an extraordinary
shrike, and away they wente all of them. They left some to keep
ye shalop, and followed them aboute a quarter of a mille, and shouted
once or twise, and shot of 2. or 3. peces, & so returned. This they did,
that they might conceive that they were not affrade of them or any
way discouraged. Thus it pleased God to vanquish their enimies,
and give them deliverance; and by his spetiall providence so to dis-
pose that not any one of them were either hurte, or hitt, though
their arrows came close by them, & on every side them, and sundry of
their coats, which hunge up in ye barricado, were shot throw &
throw. Aterwards they gave God sollamne thanks & praise for their
deliverance, & gathered up a bundle of their arrows, & sente theminto
England afterward by ye mr. of ye ship, and called that place ye
first encounter. From hence they departed, & costed all along, but
discerned no place likly for harbor; & therfore hasted to a place that
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their pillote, (one Mr. Coppin who had bine in ye cuntrie before) did
assure them was a good harbor, which he had been in, and they might
fetch it before night; of which they were glad, for it begane to be
foule weather. After some houres sailing, it begane to snow & raine,
& about ye midle of ye afternoone, ye wind increased, & ye sea
became very rough, and they broake their rudder, & it was as much as
2. men could doe to steere her with a cupple of oares. But their
pillott bad them be of good cheere, for he saw ye harbor; but ye
storme increasing, & night drawing on, they bore what saile they
could to gett in, while they could see. But herwith they broake their
mast in 3. peeces, & their saill fell over bord, in a very grown sea, so
as they had like to have been cast away; yet by Gods mercie they
recovered them selves, & having ye #loud with them, struck into ye
harbore. But when it came too, ye pillott was deceived in ye place,
and said, ye Lord be mercifull unto them, for his eys never saw yt
place before; & he & the mr. mate would have rune her ashore, in a
cove full of breakers, before ye winde. But a lusty seaman which
steered, bad those which rowed, if they were men, about with her, or
ells they were all cast away; the which they did withspeed. Sohebid
them be of good cheere & row lustly, for ther was a faire sound before
them, & he doubted not but they should find one place or other wher
they might ride in saftie. And though it was very darke, and rained
sore, yet in ye end they gott under ye lee of a smalle iland, and
remained ther all yt night in saftie. But they knew not this to be an
iland till morning, but were devided in their minds; some would
keepe ye boate for fear they might be amongst ye Indians; others
were so weake and could, they could not endure, but got a shore, &
with much adoe got fire, (all things being so wett,) and ye rest were
glad to come to them; for after midnight ye wind shifted to the
north-west, & it frose hard. But though this had been a day &
night of much trouble & danger unto them, yet God gave them a
morning of comforte & refreshing (as usually he doth to his children),
for ye next day was a faire sunshining day, and they found them
sellvs to be on an iland secure from ye Indeans, wher they might drie
their stufe, fixe their peeces, & rest them selves, and gave God
thanks for his mercies, in their manifould deliverances. And this
being the last day of ye weeke, they prepared ther to keepe ye Sabath.
On Munday they sounded ye harbor, and founde it fitt for shipping;
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and marched into ye land, & found diverse cornfeilds, & litle runing
brooks, a place (as they supposed) fitt for situation; at least it was
ye best they could find, and ye season, & their presente necessitie,
made them glad to accepte of it. So they returned to their shipp
againe with this news to ye rest of their people, which did much com-
forte their harts.

On ye 15. of Desemr: they wayed anchor to goe to ye place
they had discovered, & came within 2. leagues of it, but were faine to
bear up againe; but ye 16. day ye winde came faire, and they arrived
safe in this harbor. And after wards tooke better view of ye place,
and resolved wher to pitch their dwelling; and ye 25. day begane
to erecte ye first house for commone use to receive them and their
goods.

THE FIRST WINTER

I shall a litle returne backe and begine with a combination made
by them before they came ashore, being ye first foundation of their
govermente in this place; occasioned partly by ye discontented &
mutinous speeches that some of the strangers amongst them had let
fall from them in ye ship—That when they came a shore they would
use their owne libertie; for none had power to command them, the
patente they had being for Virginia, and not for New-england, which
belonged to an other Goverment, with which ye Virginia Company
had nothing to doe. And partly that shuch an acte by them done
(this their condition considered) might be as firme as a.ny patent,
and in some respects mote sure.

The forme was as followeth.

In ye name of God, Amen. We whose names are underwriten, the
loyall subjects of our dread soveraigne Lord, King James, by ye grace of
God, of Great Britaine, Franc, & Ireland king, defender of ye faith, &c.,
haveing undertaken, for ye glorie of God, and advancemente of ye Christian
faith, and honour of our king & countrie, a voyage to plant ye first colonie in
ye Northerne parts of Virginia, doe by these presents solemnly & mutualy
in ye presence of God, and one of another, covenant & combine our selves
togeather into a civill body politick, for our better ordering & preservation &
furtherance of ye ends aforesaid; and by vertue hearof to enacte, constitute,
and frame such just & equall lawes, ordinances, acts, constitutions, & offices,
from time to time, as shall be thought most meete & convenient for ye
generall good of ye Colonie, unto which we promise all due submission and
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obedience. In witnes wherof we have hereunder subscribed our names at
Cap-Codd ye 11. of November, in ye year of ye raigne of our soveraigne lord,
King James, of England, France, & Ireland ye eighteenth, and of Scotland
ye fiftie fourth. Ano: Dom. 1620.

After this they chose, or rather confirmed, Mr. John Carver (a
man godly & well approved amongst them) their Governour for that
year. And after they had provided a place for their goods, or comone
store, (which were long in unlading for want of boats, foulnes of winter
weather, and sicknes of diverce,) and begune some small cottages
for their habitation, as time would admitte, they mette and consulted
of lawes & orders, both for their civill & military Govermente, as ye
necessitie of their condition did require, still adding therunto as
urgent occasion in severall times, and as cases did require.

In these hard & difficulte beginings they found some discontents
& murmurings arise amongst some, and mutinous speeches & carriags
in other; but they were soone quelled, & overcome, by ye wisdome,
patience, and just & equall carrage of things by ye Govr and better
part wch clave faithfully togeather in ye maine. But that which was
most sadd, & lamentable was, that in 2. or 3. moneths time halfe of
their company dyed, espetialy in Jan: & February, being ye depth
of winter, and wanting houses & other comforts; being infected with
ye scurvie & other diseases, which this long vioage & their inacomo-
date condition had brought upon them; so as ther dyed some times
2. or 3. of a day, in ye foresaid time; that of 100. & odd persons
scarce 50. remained. And of these in ye time of most distres ther
was but 6. or 7. sound persons; who, to their great comendations be it
spoken, spared no pains, night nor day, but with abundance of toyle
and hazard of their owne health, fetched them woode, made them fires,
drest them meat, made their beads, washed their lothsome cloaths,
cloathed & uncloathed them; in a word did all ye homly & necessarie
offices for them, wch dainty & quesie stomacks cannot endure to
hear named; and all this willingly & cherfully, without any grudging
in ye least, shewing herein their true love unto their freinds &
bretheren. A rare example & worthy to be remembred. Tow of
these 7. were Mr. William Brewster ther reverend Elder, & Myles
Standish ther Captein & military comander, unto whom my selfe, &
many others were much beholden in our low & sicke condition. And
yet the Lord so upheld these persons, as in this generall calamity
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they were not at all infected either with sicknes, or lamnes. And
what I have said of these, I may say of many others who dyed in this
generall vissitation, & others yet living, that whilst they had health,
yea, or any strength continuing, they were not wanting to any that
had need of them. And I doute not but their recompence is with ye

All this while ye Indians came skulking about them, and would
sometimes show them selves aloofe of, but when any aproached near
them, they would rune away. And once they stoale away their
tools wher they had been at worke, & were gone to diner. But
about ye 16. of March a certaine Indian came bouldly amongst them,
and spoke to them in broken English, which they could well under-
stand, but marvelled at it. At length they understood by discourse
with him, that he was not of these parts, but belonged to ye eastrene
parts wher some English-ships came to fhish, with whom he was
aquainted, & could name sundrie of them by their names, amongst
whom he had gott his language. He became proftable to them in
aquainting them with many things concerning ye state of ye cuntry
in ye east-parts wher he lived, which was afterwards profitable unto
them; as also of ye people hear, of their names, number & strength;
of their situation & distance from this place, and who was cheefe
amongst them. Xis name was Samaset; he tould them also of another
Indian whos name was Sguanto, a native of this place, who had been
in England & could speake better English then him selfe. Being,
after some time of entertainmente & gifts dismist, a while after he
came againe, & 5. more with him, & they brought againe all ye tooles
that were stolen away before, and made way for ye coming of their
great Sachem, called Massasoyt; who, about 4. or 5. days after, came
with the cheefe of his freinds & other attendance, with the aforesaid
Squanto. With whom, after frendly entertainment, & some gifts
given him, they made a peace with him (which hath now continued
this 24. years) in these terms.

1. That neither he nor any of his, should injurie or doe hurte to
any of their peopl.

2. That if any of his did any hurte to any of theirs, he should send
ye offender, that they might punish him.

3. That if any thing were taken away from any of theirs, he
should cause it to be restored; and they should doe ye like to his.
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4. If any did unjustly warr against him, they would aide him;
if any did warr against them, he should aide them. 3

5. He should send to his neighbours confederats, to certifie
them of this, that they might not wrong them, but might be likewise
comprised in ye conditions of peace.

6. That when ther men came to them, they should leave their
bows & arrows behind them.

After these things he returned to his place caled Sowams, some
40. mile from this place, but Squanto continued with them, and was
their interpreter, and was a spetiall instrument sent of God for their
good beyond their expectation. He directed them how to set their
corne, wher to take fish, and to procure other comodities, and was
also their pilott to bring them to unknowne places for their profitt,
and never left them till he dyed.

UNGODLY DOINGS AT MERRY MOUNT

Aboute some 3. or 4. years before this time, ther came over one
Captaine Wolastone, (a man of pretie parts,) and with him 3. or 4.
more of some eminencie, who brought with them a great many
servants, with provissions & other implments for to begine a planta-
tion; and pitched them selves in a place within the Massachusets,
which they called, after their Captains name, Mount-Wollaston.
Amongst whom was one Mr. Morton, who, it should seeme, had some
small adventure (of his owne or other mens) amongst them; but
had litle respecte amongst them, and was sleghted by ye meanest
servants. Haveing continued ther some time, and not finding things
to answer their expectations, nor profite to arise as they looked for,
Captaine Wollaston takes a great part of ye sarvants, and transports
them to Virginia, wher he puts them of at good rates, selling their
time to other men; and writs back to one Mr. Rassdall, one of his
cheefe partners, and accounted their marchant, to bring another parte
of them to Verginia likewise, intending to put them of ther as he had
done ye rest. And he, wth ye consente of ye said Rasdall, appoynted
one Fitcher to be his Livetenante, and governe ye remaines of ye
plantation, till he or Rasdall returned to take further order ther-
aboute. But this Morton abovesaid, haveing more craft then
honestie, (who had been a kind of petiefogger, of Furnefells Inne,)
in ye others absence, watches an oppertunitie, (commons being
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but hard amongst them,) and gott some strong drinck & other
junkats, & made them a feast; and after they were merie, he begane
to tell them, he would give them good counsell. You see (saith he)
that many of your fellows are carried to Virginia; and if you stay till
this Rasdall returne, you will also be carried away and sould for
slaves with ye rest. Therfore I would advise you to thruste out this
Levetenant Fitcher; and I, having a parte in the plantation, will
receive you as my partners and consociats; so may you be free from /
service, and we will converse, trad, plante, & live togeather as equalls,
& supporte & protecte one another, or to like effecte. This counsell
was easily received; so they tooke oppertunitie, and thrust Leveten-
ante Fitcher out a dores, and would suffer him to come no more
amongst them, but forct him to seeke bread to eate, and other releefe
from his neigbours, till he could gett passages for England. After
this they fell to great licenciousnes, and led a dissolute life, powering
out them selves into all profanenes. And Morton became lord of
misrule, and maintained (as it were) a schoole of Athisme. And after
they had gott some good into their hands, and gott much by trading
with ye Indeans, they spent it as vainly, in quaffing & drinking both
wine & strong waters in great exsess, and, as some reported 1o£. worth
in a morning. They allso set up a May-pole, drinking and dancing
aboute it many days togeather, inviting the Indean women, for
their consorts, dancing and frisking togither, (like so many fairies, or
furies rather,) and worse practises. As if they had anew revived &
celebrated the feasts of ye Roman GoddesFlora, orye beasly practieses
of ye madd Bacchinalians. Morton likwise (to shew his poetrie) com-
posed sundry rimes & verses, some tending to lasciviousnes, and
others to ye detraction & scandall of some persons, which he affixed
to this idle or idoll May-polle. They chainged allso the name of
their place, and in stead of calling it Mounte Wollaston, they call it
Merie-mounte, as if this joylity would have lasted ever. .But this
continued not long, for after Morton was sent for England, (as
follows to be declared,) shortly after came over that worthy gentlman,
Mr. John Indecott, who brought over a patent under ye broad seall,
for ye govermente of ye Massachusets, who visiting those parts
caused yt May-polle to be cutt downe, and rebuked them for their
profannes, and admonished them to looke ther should be better
walking; so they now, or others, changed ye name of their place
againe, and called it Mounte-Dagon.
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THOMAS MORTON

FROM
NEW ENGLISH CANAAN

The Inhabitants of Pasonagessit (having translated the name of
their habitation from that ancient Salvage name to Ma-re Mount; and
being resolved to have the new name confirmed for a memorial to
after ages) did devise amongst themselves to have it performed in a
solemne manner with Revels, & merriment after the old English
custome: prepared to sett up a Maypole upon the festivall day of
Philip and Jacob; & therefore brewed a barrell of excellent beare, &
provided a case of bottles to be spent, with other good cheare, for
all commers of that day. And because they would have it in a com- -
pleat forme, they had prepared a song fitting to the time and present
occasion. And upon May-day they brought the Maypole to the place
appointed, with drumes, gunnes, pistols, and other fitting instruments,
for that purpose; and there erected it with the help of Salvages, that
came thether of purpose to see the manner of our Revels. A goodly
pine tree of 8o. foote longe, was reared up, with a peare of bucks-
horns nayled one, somewhat neare unto the top of it: where it stood
as a faire sea marke for directions; how to finde out the way to
mine Hoste of Ma-re Mount. . . . .

The setting up of this Maypole was a lamentable spectacle to the
precise seperatists: that lived at new Plimmouth. They termed it
an Idoll; yea they called it the Calfe of Horeb: and stood at defiance
with the place, naming it Mount Dagon; threatning to make it a
woefull mount and not a merry mount. . . . .

There was likewise a merry song made, which (to make their
Revells more fashionable) was sung with a Corus, every man bearing
his part; which they performed in a daunce, hand in hand about the
Maypole, whiles one of the Company sung, and filled out the good
liquor like gammedes and Jupiter.

THE SONGE
Cor. Drinke and be merry, merry, merry boyes,
Let all your delight be in Hymens joyes,
16 to Hymen now the day is come,
About the merry Maypole take a Roome.
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Make greene garlons, bring bottles out;
And fill sweet Nectar, freely about,
Uncover thy head, and feare no harme,
For hers good liquor to keepe it warme.
Then drinke and be merry, &c.
16 to Hymen, &'c.
Nectar is a thing assign’d,
By the Deities owne minde,
To cure the hart opprest with greife,
And of good liquors is the cheife,
- Then drinke, &'c.
16 to Hymen, &c.
Give to the Mellancolly man,
A cup or two of ’t now and thon;
This physick’ will soone revive his bloud,
And make him be of a merrier moode.
Then drinke &c.
16 to Hymen &c.
Give to the Nymphe thats free from scorne,
No Irish stuff nor Scotch overworne,
Lasses in beaver coats come away,
Yee shall be welcome to us night and day.
To drinke and be merry &c.
16 to Hymen, &'c.

This harmeles mirth made by younge men (that lived in hope to
have wifes brought over to them, that would save them a laboure
to make a voyage to fetch any over) was much distasted, of the precise
Seperatists: that keepe much a doe, about the tyth of Muit and
Cummin; troubling their braines more then reason would require
about things that are indifferent: and from that time sought occasion
against my honest Host of Ma-re Mount to overthrow his onder-
takings, and to destroy his plantation quite and cleane.

JOHN WINTHROP
A PURITAN TO HIS WIFE

Charleton in New England, July 16, 1630.
My Dear Wife,
Blessed be the Lord, our good God and merciful Father, that yet
hath preserved me in life and health to salute thee, and to comfort
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thy long longing heart with the joyful news of my welfare, and the
welfare of thy beloved children.

We had a long and troublesome passage, but the Lord made it
safe and easy to us; and though we have met with many and great
troubles, (as this bearer can certify thee,) yet he hath pleased to
uphold us, and to give us hope of a happy issue.

I am so overpressed with business, as I have no time for these or
other mine own private occasions. I only write now, that thou
mayest know, that yet I live and am mindful of thee in all my affairs.
The larger discourse of all things thou shalt receive from my brother
Downing, which I must send by some of the last ships. We have met
with many sad and discomfortable things, as thou shalt hear after;
and the Lord’s hand hath been heavy upon myself in some very near
to me. My son Henry! my son Henry! ah, poor child! Yet it
grieves me much more for my dear daughter. The Lord strengthen
and comfort her heart, to bear this cross patiently. I know thou
wilt not be wanting to her in this distress. Yet, for all these things,
(I praise my God,) I am not discouraged; nor do I see cause to repent
or despair of those good days here, which will make amends for all.

1 shall expect thee next summer, (if the Lord please,) and by that
time I hope to be provided for thy comfortable entertainment. My
most sweet wife, be not disheartened; trust in the Lord, and thou
shalt see his faithfulness. Commend me heartily to all our kind
friends at Castleins, Groton Hall, Mr. Leigh and his wife, my neigh-
bour Cole, and all the rest of my neighbours and their wives, both
rich and poor. Remember me to them at Assington Hall, and Coden-
ham Hall, Mr. Brand, Mr. Alston, Mr. Mott, and their wives, good-
man Pond, Charles Neale, &c. The good Lord be with thee and
bless thee and all our children and servants. Commend my love’
to them all. T kiss and embrace thee, my dear wife, and all my
children, and leave thee in his arms, who is able to preserve you all,
and to fulfil our joy in our happy meeting in his good time. Amen.

Thy faithful husband,
Jo. Winthrop.

I shall write to my son John by London.

To my very loving Wife, Mrs. Winthrop, the

elder, at Groton in Suffolk, near Sudbury.
From New England.
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FROM-
THE HISTORY OF NEW ENGLAND

A THEOLOGICAL COMMONWEALTH

[a.p. 1636.] Upon these publick occasions, other opinions brake
out publickly in the church of Boston,—as that the Holy Ghost
dwelt in a believer as he is in heaven; that a man is justified before
he believes; and that faith is no cause of justification. And others
spread more secretly,—as that the letter of the scripture holds forth
nothing but a covenant of works; and that the covenant of grace was
the spirit of the scripture, which was known only to believers; and
that this covenant of works was given by Moses in the ten command-
ments; that there was a seed (viz. Abraham’s carnal seed) went along
in this, and there was a spirit and life in it, by virtue whereof a man
might attain to any sanctification in gifts and graces, and might have
spiritual and continual communion with Jesus Christ, and yet be
damned. After, it was granted, that faith was before justification,
but it was only passive, an empty vessel, &c.; but in conclusion,
the ground of all was found to be assurance by immediate revela-

The differences in the said points of religion increased more and
more, and the ministers of both sides (there being only Mr. Cotton
of one party) did publickly declare their judgments in some of them,
so as all'men’s mouths were full of them. And there being, 12 mo.
3, a ship ready to go for England, and many passengers in it, Mr.
Cotton took occasion to speak to them about the differences, &c. and
willed them to tell our countrymen, that all the strife amongst us
was about magnifying the grace of God; one party seeking to advance
the grace of God within us, and the other to advance the grace of
God towards us (meaning by the one justification, and by the other
sanctification;) and so bade them tell them, that, if there were any
among them that would strive for grace, they should come hither;
and so declared some particulars. Mr. Wilson spake after him, and
declared, that he knew none of the elders or brethren of the churches,
but did labour to advance the free grace of God in justification, so far
as the word of God required; and spake also about the doctrine of
sanctification, and the use and necessity, &c. of it; by occasion
whereof no man could tell (except some few, who knew the bottom of
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the matter) where any difference was: which speech, though it
offended those of Mr. Cotton’s party, yet it was very seasonable to
clear the rest, who otherwise should have been reputed to have
opposed free grace. Thus every occasion increased the contention,
and caused great alienation of minds; and the members of Boston
(frequenting the lectures of other ministers) did make much dis-
turbance by publick questions, and objections to their doctrines,
which did any way disagree from their opinions; and it began to be
as common here to distinguish between men, by being under a cove-
nant of grace or a covenant of works, as in other countries between
Protestants and Papists.

A COLONIAL SCHOOLMASTER

[a.D. 1639.] At the general court at Boston, one Mr. Nathaniel
Eaton, brother to the merchant at Quilipiack, was convented and
censured. The occasion was this: He was a schoolmaster, and had
many scholars, the sons of gentlemen and others of best note in the
country, and had entertained one Nathaniel Briscoe, a gentleman
born, to be his usher, and to do some other things for him, which -
might not be unfit for a scholar. He had not been with him above
three days but he fell out with him for a very small occasion, and,
with reproachful terms, discharged him, and turned him out of his
doors; but, it being then about eight of the clock after the Sabbath,
he told him he should stay till next morning, and, some words growing
between them, he struck him and pulled him into his house. Briscoe
defended himself, and closed with him, and, being parted, he came in
and went up to his chamber to lodge there. Mr. Eaton sent for the
constable, who advised him first to admonish him, &c. and if he could
not, by the power of a master, reform him, then he should complain
to the magistrate. But he caused his man to fetch him a cudgel,
which was a walnut tree plant, big enough to have killed a horse, and
a yard in length, and, taking his two men with him, he went up to
Briscoe, and caused his men to hold him till he had given him two
hundred stripes about the head and shoulders, &c. and so kept him
under blows (with some two or three short intermissions) about the
space of two hours, about which time Mr. Shepherd and some others
of the town came in at the outcry, and so he gave over. In this
distress, Briscoe gate out his knife, and struck at the man that held
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him, but hurt him not. He also fell to prayer, (supposing he should
have been murdered,) and then Mr. Eaton beat him for taking the
name of God in vain. After this Mr. Eaton and Mr. Shepherd (who
knew not then of these passages) came to the governour and some
other of the magistrates, complaining of Briscoe for his insolent
speeches, and for crying out murder and drawing his knife, and
desired that he might be enjoined to a publick acknowledgment, &c.
The magistrates answered, that they must first hear him speak, and
then they would do as they should see cause. Mr. Eaton was dis-
pleased at this, and went away discontented, &c. and, being after
called into the court to make answer to the information, which had
been given by some who knew the truth of the case, and also to answer
for his neglect and cruelty, and other ill usage towards his scholars,
one of the elders (not suspecting such miscarriages by him) came to
the governour, and showed himself much grieved, that he should be
publickly produced, alleging, that it would derogate from his authority
and reverence among his scholars, &c. But the cause went on not-
withstanding, and he was called, and these things laid to his charge
in the open court. His answers were full of pride and disdain, telling
the magistrates, that they should not need to do any thing herein, for
he was intended to leave his employment. And being asked, why
he used such cruelty to Briscoe his usher, and to other his scholars,
(for it was testified by another of his ushers and divers of his scholars,
that he would give them between twenty and thirty stripes at a time,
and would not leave till they had confessed what he required,) his
answer was, that he had this rule, that he would not give over cor-
recting till he had subdued the party to his will. Being also ques-
tioned about the ill and scant diet of his boarders, (for, though their
friends gave large allowance, yet their diet was ordinarily nothing but
porridge and pudding, and that very homely,) he put it off to his
wife. So the court dismissed him at present, and commanded him
to attend again the next day, when, being called, he was commanded
to the lower end of the table, (where all offenders do usually stand,)
and, being openly convict of all the former offences, by the oaths of
four or five witnesses, he yet continued to justify himself; so, it
being near night, he was committed to the marshal till the next day.
When the court was set in the morning, many of the elders came into
the court, (it being then private for matter of consultation,) and
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declared how, the evening before, they had taken pains with him,
to convince him of his faults; yet, for divers hours, he had still stood
to his justification; but, in the end, he was convinced, and had freely
and fully acknowledged his sin, and that with tears; so as they did
hope he had truly repented, and therefore desired of the court, that
he might be pardoned, and continued in his employment, alleging
such further reasons as they thought fit. After the elders were
departed, the court consulted about it, and sent for him, and there,
in the open court, before a great assembly, he made a very solid, wise,
eloquent and serious (seeming) confession, condeming himself in all
the particulars, &. Whereupon, being put aside, the court consulted
privately about his sentence, and, though many were taken with his
confession, and none but had a charitable opinion of it; yet, because
of the scandal of religion, and offence which would be given to such
as might intend to send their children hither, they all agreed to cen-
sure him, and put him from that employment. So, being called in,
the governour, after a short preface, &c. declared the sentence of the
court to this effect, viz. that he should give Briscoe £30, fined 100
marks, and debarred teaching of children within our jurisdiction.
A pause being made, and expectation that (according to his former
confession) he would have given glory to God, and acknowledged
the justice and clemency of the court, the governour giving him
occasion, by asking him if he had ought to say, he turned away with
a discontented look, saying, “If sentence be passed, then it is to no
end to speak.” Yet the court remitted his fine to £20, and willed
Briscoe to take but £20.

The church at Cambridge, taking notice of these proceedings,
intended to deal with him. The pastor moved the governour, if they
might, without offence to the court, examine other witnesses. His
answer was, that the court would leave them to their own liberty;
but he saw not to what end they should do it, seeing there had been
five already upon oath, and those whom they should examine should
speak without oath, and it was an ordinance of God, that by the
mouths of two or three witnesses every matter should be established.
But he soon discovered himself; for, ere the church could come to
deal with him, he fled to Pascataquack, and, being pursued and
apprehended by the governour there, he again acknowledged his
great sin in flying, &c. and promised (as he was a Christian man) he
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would return with the messengers. But, because his things he carried
with him were aboard a bark there, bound to Virginia, he desired
leave to go fetch them, which they assented unto, and went with
him (three of them) aboard with him. So he took his truss and came
away with them in the boat; but, being come to the shore, and two
of them going out of the boat, he caused the boatsmen to put off the
boat, and, because the, third man would not go out, he turned him
into the water, where he had been drowned, if he had not saved him-
self by swimming. So he returned to the bark, and presently they
set sail and went out of the harbour. Being thus gone, his creditors
began to complain; and thereupon it was found, that he was run in
debt about £1000, and had taken up most of this money upon bills
he had charged into England upon his brother’s agents, and others
whom he had no such relation to. So his estate was seized, and put
into commissjoners’ hands, to be divided among his creditors, allow-
ing somewhat for the present maintenance of his wife and children.
And, being thus gone, the church proceeded and cast him out. He
had been sometimes initiated among the Jesuits, and, coming into
England, his friends drew him from them, but, it was very probable,
he now intended to return to them again, being at this time about
thirty years of age, and upwards.

ANTI-EPISCOPAL MICE

[A.D. 1640.] About this time there fell out a thing worthy of
observation. Mr. Winthrop the younger, one of the magistrates,
having many books in a chamber where there was corn of divers sorts,
had among them one wherein the Greek testament, the psalms and
the common prayer were bound together. He found the common
prayer eaten with mice, every leaf of it, and not any of the two other
touched, nor any other of his books, though there were above a
thousand.

DIVINE DISCIPLINE

[a.D. 1641.] A godly woman of the church of Boston, dwelling
sometimes in London, brought with her a parcel of very fine linen
of great value, which she set her heart too much upon, and had been
at charge to have it all newly washed and curiously folded and
pressed, and so left it in press in her parlour over night. She had
a negro maid went into the room very late and let fall some snuff
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of the candle upon the linen, so as by the morning all the linen was
burned to tinder, and the boards underneath, and some stools and
a part of the wainscot burned, and never perceived by any in the
house, though some lodged in the chamber over head, and no ceiling
between. But it pleased God that the loss of this linen did her much
good, both in taking off her heart from worldly comforts, and in pre-
paring her for a far greater affliction by the, untimely death of her
husband who was slain not long after at Isle of Providence.

HERESY PUNISHED

[a.p. 1643.] Gorton maintained, that the image of God wherein
Adam was created was Christ, and so the loss of that image was the
death of Christ, and the restoring of it in regeneration was Christ’s
resurrection, and so the death of him that was born of the Virgin
Mary was but a manifestation of the former. In their letters, &c.
they condemned all ordinances in the church, calling baptism an
abomination, and the Lord’s supper the juice of a poor silly grape
turned into the blood of Christ by the skill of our magicians, &c.
Yet upon examination they would say they did allow them to be the
ordinances of Christ; but their meaning was that they were to con-
tinue no longer than the infancy of the church lasted, (and but to
novices then,) for after the revelation was written they were to cease,
for there is no mention of them, say they, in that book. . . . .

The court and the elders spent near a whole day in discovery
of Gorton’s deep mysteries which he had boasted of in his letters, and
to bring him to conviction, but all was in vain. Much pains was
also taken with the rest, but to as little effect. They would acknowl-
edge no errour or fault in their writings, and yet would seem sometimes
to consent with us in the truth. . . . .

After divers means had been used both in public and private to
reclaim them, and all proving fruitless, the court proceeded to con-
sider of their sentence, in which the court was much divided. All
the magistrates, save three, were of opinion that Gorton ought to die,
but the greatest number of the deputies dissenting, that vote did not
pass. In the end all agreed upon this sentence, for seven of them,
viz. that they should be dispersed into seven several towns, and there
kept to work for their living, and wear irons upon one leg, and not
to depart the limits of the town, nor by word or writing maintain any
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of their blasphemous or wicked errours upon pain of death, only with
exception for speech with any of the elders, or any other licensed by
any magistrate to confer with them; this censure to continue during
the pleasure of the court. . . . .

At the next court they were all sent away, because we found
that they did corrupt some of our people, especially the women, by
their heresies.

PRETERNATURAL PHENOMENA

[a.n. 1643.] The 18th of this month two lights were seen near
Boston, (as is before mentioned,) and a week after the like was seen
again. A light like the moon arose about the N.E. point in Boston,
and met the former at Nottles Island, and there they closed in one,
and then parted, and closed and parted divers times, and so went
over the hill in the island and vanished. Sometimes they shot out
flames and sometimes sparkles. This was about eight of the clock
in the evening, and was seen by many. About the same time a voice
was heard upon the water between Boston and Dorchester, calling
out in a most dreadful manner, boy, boy, come away, come away: and
it suddenly shifted from one place to another a great distance, about
twenty times. It was heard by divers godly persons. About 14
days after, the same voice in the same dreadful manner was heard
by others on the other side of the town toward Nottles Island.

These prodigies having some reference to the place where Cap-
tain Chaddock’s pinnace was blown up a little before, gave occasion
of speech of that man who was the cause of it, who professed himself
to have skill in necromancy, and to have done some strange things in
his way from Virginia hither, and was suspected to have murdered
his master there; but the magistrates here had no notice of him till
after he was blown up. This is to be observed that his fellows were
all found, and others who were blown up in the former ship were also
found, and others also who have miscarried by drowning, &c. have
usually been found, but this man was never found.

A PURITAN BLUE-STOCKING
[a.p. 1645.] Mr. Hopkins, the governour of Hartford upon
Connecticut, came to Boston, and brought his wife with him (a godly
young woman, and of special parts), who was fallen into a sad infirm-
ity, the loss of her understanding and reason, which had been growing
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upon her divers years, by occasion of her giving herself wholly to
reading and writing, and had written many books. Her husband,
being very loving and tender of her, was loath to grieve her; but he
saw his errour, when it was too late. For if she had attended her
household affairs, and such things as belong to women, and not gone
out of-her way and calling to meddle in such things as are proper for
men, whose minds are stronger &c. she had kept her wits, and might
have improved them usefully and honourably in the place God had
set her. He brought her to Boston, and left her with her brother,
one Mr. Yale, a merchant, to try what means might be had here for
her. But no help could be had.

WITCHCRAFT

[A.D. 1648.] At this court one Margaret Jones of Charlestown
was indicted and found guilty of witchcraft, and hanged forit. The
evidence against her was, 1. that she was found to have such a malig-
nant touch, as many persons (men, women and children,) whom
she stroked or touched with any affection or displeasure or &c. were
taken with deafness, or vomiting, or other violent pains or sickness,
2. she practising physick, and her medicines being such things as
(by her own confession) were harmless, as aniseed, liquors &c. yet had
extraordinary violent effects, 3. she would use to tell such as would not
make use of her physick, that they would never be healed, and accord-
ingly their diseases and hurts continued, with relapses against the
ordinary course, and beyond the apprehension of all physicians and
surgeons, 4. some things which she foretold came to pass accordingly;
other things she could tell of (as secret speeches &c.) which she had
no ordinary means to come to the knowledge of, . . . . 6. in the
prison, in the clear day-light, there was seen in herarms, . . . . a little
child, which ran from her into another room, and the officer following
it, it was vanished. The like child was seen in two other places, to
which she had relation; and one maid that saw it, fell sick upon it,
and was cured by the said Margaret, who used means to be employed
to that end. Her behaviour at her trial was very intemperate, lying
notoriously, and railing upon the jury and witnesses &c. and in the
like distemper she died. The same day and hour she was executed,
there was a very great tempest at Connecticut, which blew down
many trees &c. . . . .
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The Welcome, of Boston, about 300 tons, riding before Charles-
town, having in her eighty horses and 120 tons of ballast, in calm
weather, fell a rolling, and continued so about twelve hours, so as
though they brought a great weight to the one side, yet she would
heel to the other, and so deep as they feared her foundering. It was
then the time of the county court at Boston, and the magistrates
hearing of it, and withal that one Jones (the husband of the witch
lately executed) had desired to have passage in her to Barbados, and
could not have it without such payment &c. they sent the officer
presently with a warrant to apprehend him, one of them saying that
the ship would stand still as soon as he was in prison. And as the
officer went, and was passing over the ferry, one said to him, you can
tame men sometimes, can’t you tame this ship. The officer answered,
T have that here that (it may be) will tame her, and make her be quiet;
and with that showed his warrant. And at the same instant, she
began to stop and presently staid, and after he was put in prison,
moved no more.

There appeared over the harbour at New Haven, in the evening;
the form of the keel of a ship with three masts, to which were suddenly
added all the tackling and sails, and presently after, upon the top of
the poop, a man standing with one hand akimbo under his left side,
and in his right hand a sword stretched out towards the sea. Then
from the side of the ship which was from the town arose a great
smoke, which covered all the ship, and in that smoke she vanished
away; but some saw her keel sink into the water. This was seen by
many, men and women, and it continued about a quarter of an hour.

THE SNAKE IN THE SYNOD

[A.D. 1648.] The synod met at Cambridge by adjournment.
. . .. Mr. Allen of Dedham preached out of Acts 15, a very godly,
learned, and particular handling of near all the doctrines and appli-
cations concerning that subject, with a clear discovery and refutation
of such errours, objections and scruples as had been raised about it
by some young heads in the country.

It fell out, about the midst of his sermon, there came a snake into
the seat, where many of the elders sate behind the preacher. It came
in at the door where people stood thick upon the stairs. Divers of
the elders shifted from it, but Mr. Thomson, one of the elders of
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Braintree, (a man of much faith,) trode upon the head of it, and so
held it with his foot and staff with a small pair of grains, until it was
killed. This being so remarkable, and nothing falling out but by
divine providence, it is out of doubt, the Lord discovered some-
what of his mind in it. The serpent is the devil; the synod, the
representative of the churches of Christ in New England. The devil
had formerly and lately attempted their disturbance and dissolution;
but their faith in the seed of the woman overcame him and crushed
his head.
THE SPECIAL HAND OF GOD

[a.D. 1648.] About eight persons were drowned this winter, all
by adventuring upon the ice, except three, whereof two (one of them
being far in drink) would needs pass from Boston to Winisemett in
a 'small boat and a tempestuous night. This man (using to come
home to Winisemett drunken) his wife would tell him, he would one
day be drowned &c. but he made light of it. Another went aboard
a ship to make merry the last day at night, (being the beginning of
the Lord’s day,) and returning about midnight with three of the
ship’s company, the boat was overset by means of the ice, they guiding
her by a rope, which went from the ship to the shore. The seamen
waded out, but the Boston man was drowned, being a man of good
conversation and hopeful of some work of grace begun in him, but
drawn away by the seamen’s invitation. God will be sanctified in
them that come near him. Two others were the children of one of the
church of Boston. While the parents were at the lecture, the boy
(being about seven years of age,) having a small staff in his hand, ran
down upon the ice towards a boat he saw, and the ice breaking, he
fell in, but his staff kept him up, till his sister, about fourteen years
old, ran down to save her brother (though there were four men at
hand, and called to her not to go, being themselves hasting to save
him) and so drowned herself and him also, being past recovery ere
the men could come at them, and could easily reach ground with
their feet. The parents had no more sons, and confessed they had
been too indulgent towards him, and had set their hearts over much
upon him.

This puts me in mind of another child very strangely drowned
a little before winter. The parents were also members of the church
of Boston. The father had undertaken to maintain the mill-dam,
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and being at work upon it, (with some help he had hired,) in the
afternoon of the last day of the week, night came upon them before
they had finished what they intended, and his conscience began to
put him in mind of the Lord’s day, and he was troubled, yet went on
and wrought an hour within night. The next day, after evening
exercise, and after they had supped, the mother put two children to
bed in the room where themselves did lie, and they went out to visit
a neighbour. When they returned, they continued about an hour in
the room, and missed not the child, but then the mother going to the
bed, and not finding her youngest child, (a daughter about five years
of age,) after much search she found it drowned in a well in her cellar;
which was very observable, as by a special hand of God, that the
child should go out of that room into another in the dark, and then
fall down at a trdp door, or go down the stairs, and so into the well
in the farther end of the cellar, the top of the well and the water
being even with the ground. But the father, freely in the open
congregation, did acknowledge it the righteous hand of God for his
profaning his holy day against the checks of his own conscience.

THOMAS SHEPARD

FROM
THE SINCERE CONVERT

Doct. 2. That those that are saved, are saved with much difficulty:
or it is @ wonderfull hard thing to be saved.

The gate is strait, and therefore a man must sweat and strive to
enter; both the entrance is difficult, and the progresse of salvation too.
Jesus Christ is not got with a wet finger. It is not wishing and desir-
ing to be saved, will bring men to heaven; hells mouth is full of good
wishes. It is not shedding a tear at a Sermon, or blubbering now and
then in a corner, and saying over thy prayers, and crying God mercy
for thy sins, will save thee. It is not Lord kave mercy upon us, will
doe thee good. It is not coming constantly to Church; these are
easie matters. But it is a tough work, a wonderfull hard matter to
be saved, 1 Pel. 4.18. Hence the way to heaven is compared to a
Race, where a man must put forth all his strength, and stretch every
limb, and all to get forward. Hence a Christians life is compared to
wrestling, Eph. 6.12. All the policy and power of hell buckle together
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against a Christian, therefore he must look to himself, or else he falls.
Hence it is compared to fighting, 2 Tim. 4.%. a man must fight against
the Devill, the World, Himself; who shoot poyscned bullets in the
soul, where a man must kill or be killed. Ged hath not lined the way
to Christ with velvet, nor strewed it with rushes. He will never feed
a slothfull humour in man, who will be saved if Christ and Heaven
would drop into their mouthes, and if any would bear their charges
thither: If Christ might be bought for a few cold wishes, and lazie
desires, he would be of small reckoning amongst men, who would say,
lightly come lightly goe. Indeed Christs yoke is easie in it self, and
when a man is got into Christ, nothing is so sweet; but for a carnall
dull heart, it is hard to draw in it; for,

There are 4 strait gates wch every one must pass through before
he can enter into heaven. !

1. There is the strait gate of Humiliation; God saveth none, but
first he humbleth them; now it is hard to pass through the gates and
flames of hell; for a heart as stiffe [as] a stake, to bow; as hard asa
stone, to bleed for the least prick, not to mourne for one sin, but all
sins; and not for a fit, but all a mans life time; Oh it is hard for a man
to suffer himself to be loaden with sinne, and prest to death for sin,
so as never to love sinne more, but to spit in the face of that which he
once loved as dearly as his life. It is easie to drop a tear or two, and
be Sermon-sick; but to have a heart rent for sinne, and from sinne,
this is true humiliation, and this is hard.

2. The strait gate of Faith, Eph. 1.19. It’s an easie matter to
presume, but hard to beleeve in Christ. It is easie for a man that
was never humbled, to beleeve and say, *T'is but beleeving: but it is an
hard matter for a man humbled, when he sees all his sins in order
before him, the Devill and Conscience roaring upon him, and crying
out against him, and God frowning upon him, now to call God Father,
isan hard work. Judashad rather be hang’d than believe. It is hard
to see a Christ as a rock to stand upon, when we are overwhelmed
with sorrow of heart for sinne. It is hard to prize Christ above ten
thousand worlds of pearl: ’tis hard to desire Christ, and nothing but
Christ; hard to follow Christ all the day long, and never to be quiet
till he is got in thine armes, and then with Simeon to say, Lord now
lettest thow thy servant depart in peace.

3. The strait gate of Repentance. It is an easie matter for a man
to confesse himselfe to be a sinner, and to cry God forgivenesse untill



THOMAS SHEPARD 31

next time: but to have a bitter sorrow and so to turn from all sin, and
to return to God, and all the waies of God, which is true repentance
indeed; this is hard.

4. The strait gate of opposition of Devils, the World, and a mans
own Self, who knock a man down when he begins to look towards
Christ and heaven.

Hence learn, that every easie way to heaven is a false way,
although ministers should preach it out of their Pulpits, and Angels
should publish it out of heaven.

Now there are nine easie wayes to heaven, (as men think) all
which lead to hell.

1. The common broad way, wherein a whole parish may all goe
a breadth in it; tell these people they shal be damned; thelr answer
is, then woe to many more besides me.

2. The way of Civill education, whereby many wilde natures are
by little and little tamed, and like wolves are chained up easily while
they are young.

3. Balams way of good wishes, whereby many people will con-
fesse their ignorance, forgetfulnesse, and that they cannot make such
shewes as others doe, but they thank God their hearts are as good, and
God for his part accepts (say they) the will for the deed. And, My
son give me thine heart; the heart is all in all, and so long they hope
to doe well enough. Poor deluded creatures thus think to break
through armies of sinnes, Devils, temptations, and to break open the
very gates of Heaven with a few good wishes; they think to come to
their journeys end without legs, because their hearts are good to God.

4. The way of Formality, whereby men rest in the performance of
most or of all externall duties without inward life, Mark. 1.14. Every
man must have some Religion, some fig-leaves to hide their naked-
nesse. Now this Religion must be either true Religion, or the false
one; if the true, he must either take up the power of it, but that he
will not, because it is burdensome; or the forme of it, and this being
easie men embrace it as their God, and will rather lose their lives
than their Religion thus taken up. This form of Religion is the
easiest Religion in the world; partly, because it easeth men of trouble
of conscience, quieting that: Thou hast sinned, saith conscience,
and God is offended, take a book and pray, keep thy conscience
better, and bring thy Bible with thee. Now conscience is silent,
being charmed down with the form of Religion, as the Devill is driven
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away (as they say) with holy water; partly also because the form of
religion credits a man, partly because it is easie in it selfe; it’s of a
light carriage, being but the shadow and picture of the substance
of religion; as now, what an easie matter it is to come to Church?
They hear (at least outwardly) very attentively and hour or more, and
then to turn to a proof, and to turn down a leaf, here’s the form. But
now to spend Saturday night, and all the whole Sabbath day morning,
in trimming the Lamp, and in getting oyle in the heart to meet the
Bridegroom the next day, and so meet him in the Word, and there to
tremble at the voice of God, and suck the brest while it is open, and
when the word is done, to goe aside privately, and there to chew upon
the word, there to lament with tears all the vain thoughts in duties,
deadnesse in kearing, this is hard, because this is the power of godli-
nesse, and this men will not take up: so for private prayer, what an
easie matter it is for a man to say over a few prayers out of some
devout book, or to repeat some old prayer got by heart since a childe,
or to have two or three short winded wishes for Gods mercy in the
morning and at night; this form is easie: but now to prepare the
heart by serious meditation of God and mans self before he praies,
then to come to God with a bleeding hunger-starved heart, not only
with a desire, but with a warrant, I must have such or such a mercy,
and there to wrestle with God, although it be an hour or two together
for a blessing, this is too hard; men think none doe thus, and therefore
they will not.

Fifthly, the way of presumption, whereby men having seen their
sins, catch hold easily upon Gods mercy, and snatch comforts,
before they are reached out unto them. There is no word of com-
fort in the book of God intended for such as regard inmiguity
in their hearts, though they doe not act it in their lives. Their only
comfort is, that the sentence of damnation is not yet executed upon
them.

Sixthly, the way of slotk, whereby men lie still, and say God must
doe all; If the Lord would set up a Pulpit at the Alehouse door, it
may be they would hear oftner. If God will alwaies thunder, they
will alwaye pray; if strike them now and then with sicknesse, God
shall be paid with good words and promises enow, that they will be
better if they live; but as long as peace lasts, they will run to Hell as
fast as they can; and if God wili not catch them, they care not, they
will not return.
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 Seventhly, the way of carelesnesse when men feeling many
difficulties, pass through some of them, but not all, and what they
cannot get now, they feed themselves with a false hope they shall
hereafter; they are content to be called Precisians, and fools, and
crazie brains, but they want brokennesse of heart, and they will pray
(it may be) for it, and passe by that difficulty; but to keep the wound
alwaies open, this they will not doe, to be alwaies sighing for help,
and never to give themselves rest till their hearts are humbled;
that they will not; these have a name to live, yet are dead.

Eighthly, the way of moderation or honest discretion, Rev. 3.16.
which indeed is nothing but lukewarmnesse of the soul, and that is,
when a man contrives and cuts out such a way to Heaven, as he may
be hated of none, but please all, and so do any thing for a quiet life,
and so sleep in a whole skin. The Lord saith, He that will live godly,
must suffer persecution: No, not so, Lord. Surely (think they) if
men were discreet and wise, it would prevent a great deal of trouble
and oposition in good courses; this man will commend those that are
most zealous, if they were but wise; if he meet with a black-mouth’d
swearer, he will not reprove him, lest he be displeased with him; if he
meet with an honest man, hee’l yeeld to all he saith, that so he may
commend him; and when he meets them both together, they shall
be both alike welcome, (what ever hee thinks) to his house and table,
because he would fain be at peace with all men.

Ninthly, and lastly, the way of Self-love, whereby a man fearing
terribly he shall be damned, useth diligently all means whereby he
shall be saved. Here is the strongest difficulty of all, to row against
the stream, and to hate a mans self, and then to follow Christ fully.

ROGER WILLIAMS

FROM
THE BLOUDY TENENT OF PERSECUTION FOR CAUSE
OF CONSCIENCE

FROM
THE PREFACE
First, That the blood of so many hundred thousand souls of
Protestants and Papists, spilt in the Wars of present and former Ages,
for their respective Consciences, is not required nor accepted by Jesus
Christ the Prince of Peace.
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Secondly, Pregnant Scriptures and Arguments are throughout
the Worke proposed against the Docirine of Persecution for cause of
Conscience. :

Thirdly, Satisfactorie Answers are given to Scriptures, and
objections produced by Mr. Calvin, Beza, Mr. Cotton, and the Minis-
ters of the New English Churches, and others former and later,
tending to prove the Doctrine of Persecution for cause of Conscience.

Fourthly, The Doctrine of Persecution for cause of Conscience,is
proved guilty of all the blood of the Soules crying for vengeance under
the Altar.

Fifthly, All Civill States with their Officers of justice in their
respective constitutions and administrations are proved essentially
Civill, and therefore not Judges, Governours or Defendours of the .
Spirituall ox Christian state and Worship.

Sixtly, It is the will and command of God, that (since the comming
of his Sonne the Lord Jesus) a permission of the most Paganisk, Jewiskh,
Turkish or Antichristian consciences and worships, bee granted to all
men in all Nations and Countries: and they are onely to bee fought
against with that Sword which is only (in Soule matiers) able to conquer,
to wit, the Sword of Gods Spirit, the Word of God.

THE ANSWER OF MR. JOHN COTTON OF BOSTON IN NEW-ENGLAND,
TO THE AFORESAID ARGUMENTS AGAINST PERSECUTION FOR CAUSE
OF CONSCIENCE
PROFESSEDLY MAINTEINING PERSECUTION FOR CAUSE OF CONSCIENCE

The Question which you put, is, Whether Persecution for cause
of Conscience, be not against the Doclrine of Jesus Christ the King of
Kings.

Now by Persecution for Cause of Conscience, I conceive you meane,
either for professing some point of Doctrine which you believe in
Conscience to be the Truth, or for practising some Worke which in
Conscience you believe to be a Religious Duty.

Now in Points of Docirine some are fundamentall, without right
beliefe whereof a Man cannot be saved: Others are circumstantiall or
lesse principall, wherein Men may differ in judgement, without
prejudice of salvation on either part.

In like sort, in Points of Practice, some concerne the waightier
Duties of the Law, as, What God we worship, and with what kinde of



ROGER WILLIAMS 35

Worship; whether such, as if it be Right, fellowship with God is held;
if Corrupt, fellowship with Him is lost.

Againe, in Points of Doctrine and Worship lesse Principall:
either they are held forth in a meeke and peaceable way, though the
Things be Erroneous or unlawfull: Or they are held forth with such
Arrogance and Impetuousnesse, as tendeth and reacheth (even of it
selfe) to the disturbance of Civill Peace.

Finally, let me adde this one distinction more: When we are
persecuted for Conscience sake, It is either for Conscience rightly
informed, or for erronious and blind Conscience.

These things premised, I would lay down mine Answer to the
Question in certaine Conclusions.

First, it is not lawfull to persecute any for Conscience sake Rightly
tnformed; for in persecuting such, Christ himselfe is persécuted in
them, Acts 9.4.

Secondly, for an Erroniows and blind Conscience, (even in funda-
mentall and weighty Points) It is not lawfull to persecute any, till
after Admonition once or twice: and so the Apostle directeth, Tt
3.10.and giveth the Reason, that in fundamentall and principall points
of Doctrine or Worship, the Word of God in such things is so cleare,
that hee cannot but bee convinced in Conscience of the dangerous
Errour of his way, after once or twice Admonition, wisely and faith-
fully dispensed. And then if any one persist, it is not out of Con- *
science, but against kis Conmscience, as the Apostle saith vers. 11.
He is subverted and sinneth, being condemned of Himselfe, that is, of
his owne Conscience. So that if such a Man after such Admonition
shall still persist in the Errour of his way, and be therefore punished;
He is not persecuted for Cause of Conscience, but for sinning against
his Owne Conscience.

Thirdly, In things of lesser moment, whether Points of Docirine
or Worship, If a man hold them forth in a Spirit of Christian Meek-
nesse and Love (though with Zeale and Constancie) he is not to be
persecuted, but tolerated, till God may be pleased to manifest his
Truth to him, Pkil. 3.17. Rom. 14.1, 2, 3, 4.

But if a Man hold forth or professe any Errour or false way,
with a boysterous and arrogant spirit, to the disturbance of Civill
peace, he may justly be punished according to the qualitie and
measure of the distmbamel caused by him.
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A REPLY TO THE AFORESAID ANSWER OF MR. COTTION
IN A CONFERENCE BETWEENE TRUTH AND PEACE

CHAP. I.

Truth. In what darke corner of the World (sweet Peace) are we
two met? How hath this present evill World banished Me from all
the Coasts & Quarters of it? and how hath the Righteous God in
judgement taken Thee from the Earth, Rev. 6.4.

Peace. ’'Tis lamentably true (blessed Truth) the foundations of
the World have long been out of course: the Gates of Earth and Hell
have conspired together to intercept our joyfull meeting and our holy
kisses; With what a wearied, tyred Wing have I flowne over Nations,
Kingdomes, Cities, Townes, to finde out precious Truth?

Truth. The like enquiries in my flights and travells have I
made for Peace, and still am told, she hath left the Eartk, and fled to
Heaven.

Peace. Deare Truth, What is the Earth but a dungeon of dark-
nesse, where Truth is not ?

Truth. And what ’s the Peace thereof but a ﬂeetmg dreame,
thine A pe and Counterfeit?

Peace. O where’s the Promise of the God of Heaven, that Right-
eousnes and Peace shall kisse each other?

Truth. Patience (sweet Peace) these Heavens and Earth are
growing Old, and shall be changed like a Garment, Psal. 102. They
shall melt away, and be burnt up with all the Works that are therein;
and the most high Efernall Creatour, shall gloriously create New
Heavens and New Earth, wherein dwells Righetousnesse, 2 Pet. 3.
Qur kisses then shall have their endlesse date of pure and sweetest
joyes? till then both T/ou and I must hope, and wait, and beare the
furie of the Dragons wrath, whose monstrous Lies and Furies shall
with himselfe be cast into the lake of Fire, the second death, Revel. 20.

Peace. Most precious Truth, thou knowest we are both pursued
and laid for: Mine keart is full of sighes, mine eyes with teares: Where
can I better vent my full oppressed bosome, then into thine, whose
faithfull /éps may for these few houres revive my drooping wandring
spirits, and here begin to wipe Teares from mine eyes, and the eyes
of my dearest Children?

Truth. Sweet daughter of the God of Peace, begin; powre out
thy sorrowes, vent thy complaints: how joyfull am I to improve
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these precious Minutes to revive our Hearts, both thine and mine, and
the hearts of all that Jove the Truth and Peace, Zach. 8.

Peace. Deare Truth, 1 know thy birth, thy nature, thy delight.
They that know thee, will prize thee farre above themselves and lives,
and sell themselves to buy thee. Well spake that famous Elizabeth to
her famous Attorney Sir Edward Coke: Mr. Attourney, goe on as thou
hast begun, and still plead, not pro Domina Regina, but pro Domina
Veritate.

Truth. ’Tis true, my Crowne is high, my Scepler ’s strong to
breake down strongest holds, to throw down highest Crownes of all
that plead (though but in thought) against me. Some few there are,
but oh how few are valiant for the Truth, and dare to plead my Cause,
as my Witnesses in sack-cloth, Revel. 11. While all mens Tongues are
bent like Bowes to shoot out lying words against Me!

Peace. O how could I spend eternall dayes and endlesse dates at
thy holy feet, in listning to the precious Oracles of thy mouth! All
the Words of thy mouth are Trutk, and there is no iniquity in them;
Thy lips drop as the hony-combe. But oh! since we must part
anon, let us (as thou saidst) improve our Minutes, and (according as
thou promisedst) revive me with thy words, which are sweeter then
the honey, and the honey-combe.

CHAP. II.

Deare Trutk, I have two sad Complaints:

First, The most sober of thy Witnesses, that dare to plead thy
Cause, how are they charged to be mine Enemies, contentious, turbu-
lent, seditious?

Secondly, Thine Enemies, though they speake and raile against
thee, though they outragiously pursue, imprison, banisk, kill thy
faithfull Witnesses, yet how is all vermillion’d o’re for Justice 'gainst
the Hereticks? Yea, if they kindle coales, and blow the flames of
devouring Warres, that leave neither Spirituall nor Civill State, but
burns up Branck and Root, yet how doe all pretend an holy War?
He that kills, and hee that ’s killed, they both cry out, It is for God, and
for their conscience.

Tis true, nor one nor other seldome daretoplead the mighty Prince
Chyrist Jesus for their Authour, yet both (both Protestant and Papist)
pretend they have spoke with Moses and the Prophets, who all, say
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they (before Christ came) allowed such koly persecutions, holy Warres
against the enemies of holy Church. . . . .

Truth. Mine eares have long beene filled with a threefold
dolefull Outcry.

First, of one hundred forty foure thousand Virgins (Rev. 14)
forc’d and ravisht by Emperours, Kings, and Governours to their beds
of worship and Religion, set up (like A bsaloms) on high in their severall
States and Countries.

Secondly, the cry of those precious soules under the Altar (Rev. 6.)
the soules of such as have beene persecuted and slaine for the testi-
mony and witnesse of Jesus, whose bloud hath beene spilt like water
upon the earth, and that because they have held fast the truth and
witnesse of Jesus, against the worship of the States and Times, com-
pelling to an uniformity of State Religion.

These cries of murthered Virgins who can sit still and heare?
Who can but run with zeale inflamed to prevent the deflowring of
chaste soules, and spilling of the bloud of the innocent? Humanity
stirs up and prompts the Sonnes of men to draw materiall swords for a
Virgins chastity and life, against a ravishing murtherer? And Piety
and Christianity must needs awaken the Sons of God to draw the
spirituall sword (the Word of God) to preserve the ckastity and life
of spirituall Virgins, who abhorre the spiritual defilements of false
worship, Rev. 14.

Thirdly, the cry of the whole earth, made drunke with the bloud of
its imhabitanis, slaughtering each other in their blinded zeale, for
Conscience, for Religion, against the Catholickes, against the Luther-
ans, &c.

What fearfull cries within these twenty years of hundred thous-
ands men, women, children, fathers, mothers, husbands, wives,
brethren, sisters, old and young, high and low, plundred, ravished,
slaughtered, murthered, famished? And hence these cries, that men
fling away the spirituall sword and spirituall artillery (in spirituall
and religious causes) and rather trust for the suppressing of each
others God, Conscience, and Religion (as they suppose) to an arme
of flesk, and sword of steele?

Truth. Sweet Peace, what hast thou there?

Peace. Arguments against persecution for cause of Conscience.

Truth. And what there?
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Pcace. An Answer to such Arguments, contrarily maintaining
such persecution for cause of Conscience.

Truth. These Arguments against such persecution, and the
Answer pleading for it, written (as Love hopes) from godly intentions,
hearts, and kands, yet in a marvellous different stile and manner. The
Arguments against persecution in milke, the Amnswer for it (as I may
say) in bloud.

The Authour of these Arguments (against persecution) (as I have
beene informed) being committed by some then in power, close
prisoner to Newgate for the witnesse of some truths of Jesus, and
having not the use of Per and Inke, wrote thesé Arguments in Milke,
in sheets of Paper, brought to him by the Woman his Keeper, from a
friend in London, as the stopples of his Milk bottle.

In such Paper written with Milk nothing will appeare, but the
way of reading it by fire being knowne to this friend who received the
Papers, he transcribed and kept together the Papers, although the
Author himselfe could not correct, nor view what himselfe had
written.

It was in milke, tending to soule nouriskment, even for Babes and
Sucklings in Christ.

It was in milke, spiritually white, pure and innocent, like those
white horses of the Word of iruth and meeknesse, and the white Linnen
or Armour of righteousnesse, in the Army of Jesus. Rev. 6. & 19.”

It was in milke, soft, meeke, peaceable and gentle, tending both to
the peace of soules, and the peace of States and Kingdomes.

Peace. The Answer (though I hope out of milkie pure intentions)
is returned in bloud: bloudy & slaughterous conclusions; bloudy to the
souls of all men, forc’d to the Religion and Worship which every civil
State or Common-weale agrees on, and compells all subjects to in a
dissembled uniformitie. '

Bloudy to the bodies, first of the holy witnesses of Christ Jesus,
who testifie against such invented worships.

Secondly, of the Nations and Peoples slaughtering each other for
their severall respective Religions and Consciences.

CHAP. III.

Truth. In the Answer Mr. Cotton first layes downe severall
distinctions and conclusions of his owne, tending to prove persecution.
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Secondly, Answers to the Scriptures, and Arguments proposed
against persecution.

Peace. ‘The first distinction is this: By persecution for cause
of Conscience, “I conceive you meane either for professing some
point of doctrine which you beleeve in conscience to be the truth, or
for practising some worke which you beleeve in conscience to be a
religious dutie.”

Truth. 1acknowledge that to molest any person, Jew or Gentile,
for either professing doctrine, or practising worship meerly religious or
spirituall, it is to persecute him, and such a person (what ever. his
docirine or practice be, true or false) suffereth persecution for con-
science.

But withall I desire it may bee well observed, that this distinction
isnot full and complete: For beside this that a man may be persecuted
because he holdeth or practiseth what he beleeves in conscience to be
a Truth, (as Daniel did, for which he was cast into the Lyons den,
Dan. 6.) and many thousands of Christians, because they durst not
cease to preack and practise what they beleeved was by God com-
manded, as the Apostles answered (Acts 4 & 5.) I say besides this a
man may also be persecuted, because hee dares not be constrained to
yeeld obedience to such doctrines and worships as are by men invented
and appointed. So the three famous Jewes were cast into the fiery
furnace for refusing to fall downe (in a nonconformity to the whole
conforming world) before the golden Image, Dan. 3.21. So thousands
of Christs witnesses (and of late in those bloudy Marian dayes) have
rather chose to yeeld their bodies to all sorts of forments, then to
subscribe to docirines, or practise worships, unto which the States and
Times (as Nabuchadnezzar to his golden Image) have compelled and
urged them. . . . . 3

CHAP. IV.

Peace. 'The second distinction is this.

In points of Doctrine some are fundamentall, without right
beleefe whereof a man cannot be saved: others are circumstantiall
and lesse principall, wherein a man may differ in judgement without
prejudice of salvation on either part.

Truth. To this distinction I dare not subscribe, for then I should
everlastingly condemne thousands, and ten thousands, yea the
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whole generation of the righteous, who since the falling away (from the
first primitive Christian state or worship) have and doe erre funda-
mentally concerning the true mafter, constitution, gathering and
governing of the Church: and yet farre be it from any pious breast
to imagine that they are not saved, and that their soules are not
bound up in the bundle of efernall life. . . . .

CHAP. XI.

Peace. After explication in these Distinctions, it pleaseth the
Answerer to give his resolution to the question in foure particulars.

First, that he holds it not lawfull to persecute any for conscience
sake rightly informed, for in persecuting such (saith he) Christ
himself is persecuted: for which reason, truly rendred, he quotes
Act. 9.4. Saul, Saul, why perseculest thou me?

Truth. He that shall reade this Conclusion over a thousand
times, shall as soone finde darknesse in the bright beames of the
Sunne, as in this so cleare and shining a beame of Truth, viz. That
Christ Jesus in his Truth must not be persecuted.

Yet this I must aske (for it will be admired by all sober men)
what should be the cause or inducement to the Answerers mind to
lay down such a Position or Thesis as this is, It is nof lawfull to perse-
cute the Lord Jesus.

Search all Scriptures, Histories, Records, Monuments, consult
with all experiences, did ever Pkaraoh, Saul, Ahab, Jezabel, Scribes and
Pharises, the Jewes, Herod, the bloudy Neroes, Gardiners, Boners,
Pope or Devill himselfe, professe to persecute the Son of God, Jesus
as Jesus, Christ as Christ, without a mask or covering ?

No, saith Pharaok, the Israelites are idle, and therefore speake
they of sacrificing: David is risen up in a conspiracy against Saul,
therefore persecute him: Naboth hath blasphemed God and the
King, therefore stone him: Christ is a seducer of the people, a blas-
phemer against God, and traytor against Cesar, therefore hang him:
Christians are schismaticall, factious, hereticall, therefore persecute
them: The Devill hath deluded Jokn Hus, therefore crowne him with
a paper of Devils, and burne him, &c.

Peace. One thing I see apparantly in the Lords over-ruling the
pen of this worthy Answerer, viz. a secret whispering from heaven to
him, that (although his soules ayme at Christ, and hath wrought
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much for Christ in many sincere intentions, and Gods mercifull and
patient acceptance) yet he hath never left the Tents of such who
think they doe God good service in killing the Lord Jesus in his
servants, and yet they say, if we had beene in the dayes of our Fathers
in Queen Maries dayes, &c. we would never have consented to such
persecution: And therefore when they persecute Christ Jesus in his
truths or servants, they say, Doe not say you are persecuted for the
Word for Christ his sake, for we hold it not lawfull to persecute Jesus
Christ.

Let me also adde a second; So farreas he hath beene a Guide (by
preaching for persecution) I say, wherein he hath beene a Guide and
Leader, by mis-interpreting and applying the Writings of Truth, so
far I say his owne mouthes and hands shall judge (I hope not his
persons, but) his actions, for the Lord Jesus hath suffered by him,
Act. 9.3. and if the Lord Jesus himselfe were present, himselfe should
suffer that in his owne person, which his servants witnessing his
Truth doe suffer for his sake.

NATHANIEL WARD

FROM
THE SIMPLE COBLER OF AGGAWAM
THE IMPIOUS DOCTRINE OF TOLERATION

Either I am in an Appoplexie, or that man is in a Lethargie,
who doth not now sensibly feele God shaking the heavens over his
head, and the earth under his feet: The Heavens so, as the Sun begins
to turne into darknesse, the Moon into blood, the Starres to fall
down to the ground; So that little Light of Comfort or Counsell is left
to the sonnes of men: The Earth so, as the foundations are failing,
the righteous scarce know where to finde rest, the inhabitants stagger
like drunken men: it is in a manner dissolved both in Religions and
Relations: And no marvell; for, they have defiled it by transgressing
the Lawes, changing the Ordinances, and breaking the Everlasting
Covenant. The Truths of God are the Pillars of the world, whereon
States and Churches may stand quiet if they will; if they will
not, Hee can easily shake them off into delusions, and distractions
enough. b
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Sathan is now in his passions, he feeles his passion approaching;
hee loves to fish in royled waters. Though that Dragon cannot sting
the vitals of the Elect mortally, yet that Beelzebub can fly-blow their
Intellectuals miserably: The finer Religion grows, the finer hee spins
his Cobwebs, hee will hold pace with Christ so long as his wits will
serve him. Hee sees himselfe beaten out of grosse Idolatries, Heresies,
Ceremonies, where the Light breakes forth with power; he will
therefore bestirre him to prevaricate Evangelicall Truths, and Ordi-
nances, that if they will needs be walking, yet they shall laborare
varicibus, and not keep their path: he will put them out of time and
place; Assascinating for his Engineers, men of Paracelsian parts;
well complexioned for honesty; for, such are fittest to Mountebanke
his Chimistry into sick Churches and weake Judgements.

Nor shall hee neede to stretch his strength overmuch in this
worke: Too many men having not laid their foundations sure, nor
ballasted their Spirits deepe with humility and feare, are prest enough
of themselves to evaporate their owne apprehensions. Those that
are acquainted with Story know, it hath ever been so in new Editions
of Churches: Such as are least able, are most busie to pudder in the
rubbish, and to raise dust in the eyes of more steady Repayrers.
Civill Commotions make roome for uncivill practises: Religious
mutations, for irreligious opinions: Change of Aire, discovers corrupt
bodies; Reformation of Religion, unsound mindes. Hee that hath
any well-faced phansy in his Crowne, and doth not vent it now, fears
the pride of his owne heart will dub him dunce for ever. Such a one
will trouble the whole Israel of God with his most untimely births,
though he makes the bones of his vanity sticke up, to the view and
griefe of all that are godly wise. The devill desires no better sport
then to see light heads handle their heels, and fetch their carreers in a
time, when the Roofe of Liberty stands open.

The next perplexed Question, with pious and ponderous men,
will be: What should bee done for the healing of these comfortlesse
exulcerations. Iam the unablest adviser of a thousand, the unworthi-
est of ten thousand; yet I hope I may presume to assert what follows
without just offence.

First, such as have given or taken any unfriendly reports of us
New-English, should doe well to recollect themselves. Wee have
beene reputed a Colluvies of wild Opinionists, swarmed into a remote
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wildernes to find elbow-roome for our phanatick Doctrines and
practices: I trust our diligence past, and constant sedulity against
such persons and courses, will plead better things for us. I dare
take upon me, to bee the Herauld of New-England so farre, as to
proclaime to the world, in the name of our Colony, that all Familists,
Antinomians, Anabaptists, and other Enthusiasts, shall have free
Liberty to keep away from us, and such as will come to be gone as
fast as they can, the sooner the beter.

Secondly, I dare averre, that God doth no where in his word
tolerate Christian States, to give Tolerations to such adversaries of
his Truth, if they have power in their hands to suppresse them.

Here is lately brought us an Extract of a Magna Charta, so called,
compiled between the Sub-planters of a West-Indian Island; whereof
the first Article of constipulation, firmely provides free stable-room
and litter for all kinde of consciences, be they never so dirty or jadish;
making it actionable, yea, treasonable, to disturbe any man in his
Religion, or to discommend it, whatever it be. Wee are very sorry
to see such professed prophanenesse in English Professors, as indus-
triously to lay their Religious foundations on the ruine of true
religion; which strictly binds every conscience to contend earnestly
for the Truth: to preserve unity of spirit, faith and Ordinances, to
be all like-minded, of one accord; every man to take his brother into
his Christian care: to stand fast with one spirit, with one mind,
striving together for the faith of the Gospel: and by no meanes to
permit Heresies or erronious opinions: But God abhorring such
loathsome beverages, hath in his righteous judgement blasted that
enterprize, which might otherwise have prospered well, for ought I
know; I presume their case is generally knowne ere this.

If the devill might have his free option, I beleeve he would ask
nothing else, but liberty to enfranchize all false Religions, and to
embondage the true; nor should hee need: It is much to be feared,
that laxe Tolerations upon State-pretences and planting necessities,
will be the next subtle Stratagem he will spread to distate the Truth
of God and supplant the peace of the Churches. Tolerations in things
tolerable, exquisitely drawn out by the lines of the Scripture, and
pensill of the Spirit, are the sacred favours of Truth, the due latitudes
of Love, the faire Compartiments of Christian fraternity: but irregu-
lar dispensations, dealt forth by the facilities of men, are the frontiers
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of errour, the redoubts of Schisme, the perillous irritaments of carnall
and spirituall enmity.

My heart hath naturally detested foure things: The standing of
the Apocrypha in the Bible; Forrainers dwelling in my Countrey,
to crowd out native Subjects into the corners of the Earth; Alchy-
mized coines; Tolerations of divers Religions, or of one Religion in
segregant shapes: He that willingly assents to the last, if he examines
his heart by day-light, his conscience will tell him, he is either an
Atheist, or an Heretique, or-an Hypocrite, or at best a captive to some
Lust: poly-piety is the greatest impiety in the world. True Religion is
Ignis probationis, which doth congregare homogenea & segregare
heterogenia.

Not to tolerate things meerly indifferent to weak consciences,
argues a conscience too strong: pressed uniformity in these, causes
much disunity: To tolerate more than indifferents, is not to deale
indifferently with God; He that doth it, takes his Scepter out of
his hand, and bids him stand by. Who hath to doe to institute
Religion but God. The power of all Religion and Ordinances, lies
in their purity: their purity in their simplicity: then are mixtures
pernicious. I lived in a City, where a Papist preached in one
Church, a Lutheran in another, a Calvinist in a third; a Lutheran
one part of the day, a Calvinist the other, in the same Pulpit: the
Religion of that place was but motly and meagre, their affections
Leopard-like.

If the whole Creature should conspire to doe the Creator a mis-
chiefe, or offer him an insolency, it would be in nothing more, than in
erecting untruths against his Truth, or by sophisticating his Truths
with humane medleyes: the removing of some one iota in Scripture,
may draw out all the life, and traverse all the Truth of the whole Bible:
but to authorise an untruth, by a Toleration of State, is to build a
Sconce against the walls of heaven, to batter God out of his Chaire:
To tell a practicall lye, is a great sin, but yet transient; but tosetupa
Theoricall untruth, is to warrant every lye that lyes from its root to the
top of every branch it hath, which are not a few. . . . .

Concerning Tolerations I may further assert.

That Persecution of true Religion, and Toleration of false, are
the Jannes and Jambres to the Kingdome of Christ, whereof the last
is farre the worst. Auwugustines tongue had not owed his mouth one

[}
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penny-rent though it had never spake word more in it, but this,
Nulluim malum pejus libertate errandi.

Frederick Duke of Saxon, spake not one foote beyond the mark
when he said, He had rather the Earth should swallow him up
quick, then he should give a toleration to any opinion against any
truth of God.

He that is willing to tolerate any Rellglon or discrepant way of
Religion, besides his own, unlesse it be in matters meerly indifferent,
either doubts of his own, or is not sincere in it.

He that is willing to tolerate any unsound Opinion, that his own
may also be tolerated, though never so sound, will for a need hang
Gods Bible at the Devils girdle.

Every Toleration of false Religions, or Opinions hath as many
Errours and sins in it, as all the false Religions and Opinions it toler-
ates, and one sound one more.

That State that will give Liberty of Conscience in matters of
Religion, must give Liberty of Conscience and Conversation in their
Morall Laws, or else the Fiddle will be out of tune, and some of the
strings cracke.

WOMEN’S FASHIONS AND LONG HAIR ON MEN

Should I not keep promise in speaking a little to Womens fashions,
they would take it unkindly: I wasloath to pester better matter with
such stuffe; I rather thought it meet to let them stand by themselves,
like the Que Genus in the Grammer, being Deficients, or Redundants,
not to be brought under any Rule: I shall therefore make bold for
thisonce, to borrowa little of their loose tongued Liberty, and mispend
a word or two upon their long-wasted, but short-skirted patience: a
little use of my stirrup will doe no harme.

Redendem dicere verum, quid prohibit?
Gray Gravity it selfe can well beteame,

That Language be adopted to the Theme. .
Hee that to Parrots speaks, must parrotise;
He that instructs a foole, may act th’ unwise.

It is known more then enough, that I am neither Nigard, nor
Cinick, to the due bravery of the true Gentry: if any man mislikes a
bully mong drossock more then I, let him take her for all mee: I
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honour the woman that can honour her self with her attire: a good
Text alwayes deserves a fair Margent: I am not much offended, if I
see a trimme, far trimmer than she that wears it: in a word, whatever
Christianity or Civility will allow, I can afford with London measure:
but when I heare a nugiperous Gentledame inquire what dresse the
Queen is in this week: what the nudiustertian fashion of the Court;
I meane the very newest: with egge to bein it in all hast, what ever it
be; Ilook at her as the very gizzard of a trifle, the product of a quarter
of a cypher, the epitome of nothing, fitter to be kickt, if shee were of a
kickable substance, than either honoured or humoured.

To speak moderately, I truly confesse, it is beyond the kin of my
understanding to conceive, how those women should have any true
grace, or valuable vertue, that have so little wit, as to disfigure them-
selves with such exotick garbes, as not only dismantles their native
lovely lustre, but transclouts them into gant bar-geese, ill-shapen-
shotten-shell-fish, Egyptian Hyeroglyphicks, or at the best into French
flurts of the pastery, which a proper English woman should scorne with
her heeles: it is no marvell they weare drailes, on the hinder part of
their heads, having nothing as it seems in the fore-part, but a few
Squirrills braines, to help them frisk from one ill-favor’d fashion to
another.

These whimm’ Crown’d shees, these fashion-fansying wits,
Are empty thin brain’d shells and fidling Kits,

the very troublers and impovirishers of mankind. I can hardly for-
bear to commend to the world a saying of a Lady living sometime
with the Queen of Bokemiak, I know not where she found it, but it is
pitty it should be lost.

The world is full of care, much like unto a bubble;
Women and care, and care and women, and women and care and trouble.

The Verses are even enough for such odde pegma’s. I can make
my selfe sick at any time, with comparing the dazzeling splender
wherwith our Gentlewomen were embellished in some former habits,
with the gut-foundred goosdom, wherewith they are nowsurcingled and
debauched. We have about five or six of them in our Colony: if I see
any of them accidentally, I cannot cleanse my phansie of them for a
moneth after. I have been a solitary widdower almost twelve years,
purposed lately to make a step over to my Native Country for a
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yoke-fellow: but when I consider how women there have tripe-wifted
themselves with their cladments, I have no heart to the voyage, lest
their nauseous shapes and the Sea, should work too sorely upon my
stomach. I speak sadly; me thinkes it should break the hearts of
English-men, to see so many goodly English-women imprisoned in
French Cages, peering out of their hood-holes for some men of mercy
to help them with a little wit, and no body relieves them.

It is a more common then convenient saying, that nine Taylers
make a man: it were well if nineteene could make a woman to her
mind: if Taylors were men indeed, well furnished but with meer
morall principles, they would disdain to be led about like Apes, by
such mymick Marmosets. It is a most unworthy thing, for men
that have bones in them, to spend their lives in making fidle-cases for
futilous womens phansies; which are the very pettitoes of infirmity,
the gyblits of perquisquilian toyes. I am so charitable to think, that
most of that mistery would worke the cheerfuller while they live, if
they might be well discharged of the tyring slavery of mis-tyring
women: it is no labour to be continually putting up English-women
into Qut-landish caskes; who if they be not shifted anew, once in a
few moneths, grow too sowre for their Husbands. What this Trade
will answer for themselves when God shall take measure of Taylors
consciences is beyond my skill to imagine. There was a time when

The joyning of the Red-Rose with the White,
Did set our State into a Damask plight.

But now our Roses are turned to Flore de lices, our Carnations
to Tulips, our Gilliflowers to pansies, our City-Dames, to an inde-
nominable Quamalry of overturcas’d things. Hee that makes
Coates for the Moone, had need take measure every noone; and he
that makes for women, every Moone, to keepe them from Lunacy.

I have often heard divers Ladies vent loud feminine complaints
of the wearisome varieties and chargable changes of fashions: I
marvell themselves preferre not a Bill of redresse. I would Essex
Ladies would lead the Ckore, for the honour of their County and
persons; or rather the thrice honourable Ladies of the Court, whom it
best beseems: who may wel presume of a Le Roy le veult from our
sober King, a Les Seigneurs ont Assentus from our prudent Peers, and
the like Assentus, from our considerate, I dare not say wife-worne
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Commons: who I beleeve had much rather passe one such Bill, than
pay so many Taylors Bils as they are forced to doe.

Most deare and unparallel’d Ladyes, be pleased to attempt it:
as you have the precellency of the women of the world for beauty and
feature; so assume the honour to give, and not take Law from any,
in matter of attire: if ye can transact so faire a motion among your
selves unanimously, I dare say, they that most renite, will least repent.
What greater honour can your Honors desire, then to build a Promon-
tory president to all foraigne Ladies, to deserve so eminently at the
hands of all the English Gentry present and to come: and to confute
the opinion of all the wise men in the world; who never thought it
possible for women to doe so good a work ?

I addresse my selfe to those who can both hear and mend all if
they please: I seriously feare, if the pious Parliament doe not finde a

* time to state fashions, as ancient Parliaments have done in some part,
God will hardly finde a time to state Religion or Peace: They are
the surguedryes of pride, the wantonnesse of idlenesse, provoking
sins, the certain prodromies of assured judgement, Zepk. 1.7, 8.

It is beyond all account, how many Gentlemens and Citizens
estates are deplumed by their feather-headed wives, what usefull
supplies the pannage of England would afford other Countries, what
rich returnes to it selfe, if it were not slic’d out into male and female
fripperies: and what a multitude of mis-employ’d hands, might be
better improv’d in some more manly Manufactures for the publique
weale: it is not easily credible, what may be said of the preterplurali-
ties of Taylors in London: I have heard an honest man say that not
long since there were numbered between Temple-barre and Charing-
crosse, eight thousand of that Trade: let it be conjectured by that
proportion how many there are in and about London, and in all Eng-
land, they will appeare to be very numerous. If the Parliament
would please to mend women, which their Husbands dare not
doe, there need not so many men to make and ’mend as there are. I
hope the present dolefull estate of the Realme, will perswade more
strongly to some considerate course herein, than I now can.

Knew I how to bring it in, I would speak a word to long haire,
whereof I will say no more but this: if God proves not such a Barbor
to it as he threatens, unlesse it be amended, Esa. 7.20. before the
Peace of the State and Church be well setled, then let my prophecy
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be scorned, as a sound minde scornes the ryot of that sin, and more it
needs not. If those who are tearmed Rattle-heads and impuritans,
would take up a Resolution to begin in moderation of haire, to the
just reproach of those that are called Puritans and Round-heads, I
would honour their manlinesse, as much as the others godlinesse, so
long as I knew what man or honour meant: if nejther can finde a
Barbours shop, let them turne in, to Psal. 68. 21. Jer. 7.29. 1 Cor.
11.14. If it be thought no wisedome in men to distinguish them-
selves in the field by the Scissers, let it be thought no injustice in God,
not to distinguish them by the Sword. I had rather God should
know me by my sobriety, than mine enemy not know me by my
vanity. Heisill kept, that is kept by his own sin. A short promise,
is a farre safer guard than a long lock: it is an ill distinction which
God is loth to looke at and his Angels cannot know his Saints by.
Though it be not the mark of the Beast, yet it may be the mark of a
beast prepared to slaughter. I am sure men use nott to weare such
manes; I am also sure Souldiers use to weare other marklets or
notadoes in time of battell.

JOHN MASON

FROM
A BRIEF HISTORY OF THE PEQUOT WAR

On the Thursday about eight of the Clock in the Morning, we
Marched thence fowards PEQUOT, with about five hundred Indians:
But through the Heat of the Weather and want of Provisions, some
of our Men Fainted: And having Marched about twelve Miles, we
came to Pawcatuck River, at a Ford where our Indians told us the
Pequots did usually Fish; there making an Alia, we stayed some
small time: The Narragansett Indians manifesting great Fear, in so
much that many of them returned, although they had frequently
despised us, saying, That we durst not look upon a PEQUOT, but them-
selves would perform great Things; though we had often told them
that we came on purpose and were resolved, GoD assisting, to see the
PEQUOTS, and to Fight with them before we returned, though we perished.
I then enquired of ONKos, wkat he thought the Indians would do?
Who said, The NARRAGANSETTS would all leave us, but as for HIMSELF
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He would never leave us: and so it proved: For which Expressions
and some other Speeches of his, I shall never forget him. Indeed he
was a great Friend, and did great Service.

And after we had refreshed our selves with our mean Commons,
we Marched about tkree Miles, and came to a Field which had lately
been planted with Indian Corn: There we made another A, and
called our Council, supposing we drew near to the Enemy: And
being informed by the Indians that the Enemy had fwo Forts almost
impregnable; but we were not at all Discouraged, but rather Ani-
mated, in so much that we were resolved to Assault both their Forts
at once. But understanding that one of them was so remote that we
could not come up with it before Midnight, though we Marched hard;
whereat we were much grieved, chiefly because the greatest and
bloodiest Sackem there resided, whose Name was Sassacous: We
were then constrained, being exceedingly spent in our March with
extream Heat and want of Necessaries, to accept of the nearest.

We then Marching on in a silent Manner, the Indians that
remained fell all into the Rear, who formerly kept the Van; (being
possessed with great Fear) we continued our March till about one
Hour in the Night: and coming to a little Swamp between two Hills,
there we pitched our litttle Camp; much wearied with hard Travel,
keeping great Silence, supposing we were very near the Fort as our
Indians informed us; which proved otherwise: The Rocks were our
Pillows; yet Rest was pleasant: The N4ght proved Comfortable, being
clear and Moon Light: We appointed our Guards and placed our
Sentinels at some distance; who heard the Enemy Singing at the
Fort, who continued that Strain until Midnight, with great Insulting
and Rejoycing, as we were afterwards informed: They seeing our
Pinnaces sail by them some Days before, concluded we were affraid
of them and durst not come near them; the Burthen of their Song
tending to that purpose.

In the Morning, we awaking and seeing it very light, supposing
it had been day, and so we might have lost our Opportunity, having
purposed to make our Assault before Day; rowsed the Men with all
expedition, and briefly commended ourselves and Design to Gob,
thinking immediately to go to the Assault; the Indians shewing us
a Path, told us that it led directly to the Fors. We held on our March
about fwo Miles, wondering that we came not to’the For?, and fearing
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we might be deluded: But seeing Corn newly planted at the Foot of
a great Hill, supposing the Fort was not far off,a Champion Country
being round about us; then making a stand, gave the Word for some
of the Indians to come up: At length ONkos and one WEQUOSH ap-
peared: We demanded of them, Where was the Fort? They answered,
On the Top of that Hill: Then we demanded, Where were the Rest of
the Indians? They answered, Behind, exceedingly affraid: We
wished them to tell the rest of their Fellows, That they should by no
means Fly, but stand at what distance they pleased, and see whether
ENcLisH MEN would now Fight or not. Then Captain Underhill came
up, who Marched in the Rear; and commending our selves to Gop
divided our Men: There being two Entrances into the Fort, intending
to enter both at once: Captain Mason leading up to that on the North
East Side; who approaching within one Rod, heard a Dog bark and
an Indian crying Owanux! Owanux! which is Englishmen! English-
men! We called up our Forces with all expedition, gave Fire upon
them through the Pallizado; the Indians being in a dead indeed their
last Sleep: Then we wheeling off fell upon the main Entrance, which
was blocked up with Bushes about Breast high, over which the Cap-
tain passed, intending to make good the Entrance, encouraging the
rest to follow. Lieutenant Seeley endeavoured to enter; but being
somewhat cumbred, stepped back and pulled out the Bushes and
so entred, and with him about sixteen Men: We had formerly con-
cluded to destroy them by the Sword and save the Plunder.
‘Whereupon Captain Mason seeing no Indians, entred a Wigwam;
where he was beset with many Indians, waiting all opportunities to
lay Hands on him, but could not prevail. At length William Heydon
espying the Breach in the Wigwam, supposing some Englishk might
be there, entred; but in his Entrance fell over a dead Indian; but
speedily recovering himself, the Indians some fled, others crept under
their Beds: The Captain going out of the Wigwam saw many Indians
in the Lane or Street; he making towards them, they fled, were pur-
sued to the End of the Lane, where they were met by Edward Pattison,
Thomas Barber, with some others; where seven of them were Slain,
as they said. The Captain facing about, Marched a slow Pace up
the Lane he came down, perceiving himself very much out of
Breath; and coming to the other End near the Place where he first
entred, saw fwo Soldiers standing close to the Pallizado with their
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Swords pointed to the Ground: The Captain told them that We
should never kill them after that manner: The Captain also said, WE
Must BUrRN THEM; and immediately stepping into the Wigwam
where he had been before, brought out a Fire-Brand, and putting
it into the Matts with which they were covered, set the Wigwams
on Fire. Lieutenant Thomas Bull and Nicholas Omsted beholding,
came up; and when it was throughly kindled, the Indians ran as
Men most dreadfully Amazed.

And indeed such a dreadful Terror did the ALMiGHTY let fall
upon their Spirits, that they would fly from us and run into the very
Flames, where many of them perished. And when the Fort was
throughly Fired, Command was given, that all should fall off and
surround the Fort; which was readily attended by all; only one
Arthur Smith being so wounded that he could not move out of the
Place, who was happily espied by Lieutenant Bu/l, and by'him rescued.

The Fire was kindled on the North East Side to windward;
which did swiftly overrun the Fort, to the extream Amazement of the
Enemy, and great Rejoycing of our selves. Some of them climbing
to the Top of the Palizado; others of them running into the very
Flames; many of them gathering to windward, lay pelting at us with
their Arrows; and we repayed them with our small Shot: Others of
the Stoutest issued forth, as we did guess, to the Number of Forty,
who perished by the Sword. )

What I have formerly said, is according to my own Knowlege,
there being sufficient living Testimony to every Particular.

But in reference to Captain Underkill and his Parties acting in
this Assault, I can only intimate as we were informed by some of them-
selves immediately after the Fight. Thus They Marching up to the
Entrance on the South West Side, there made some Pause; a valiant,
resolute Gentleman, one Mr. HEDGE, stepping towards the Gate,
saying, If we may not Enter, wherefore came we hear; and immedi-
ately endeavoured to Enter; but was opposed by a sturdy Indian
which did impede his Entrance: but the Indian being slain by him-
self and Serjeant Davis, Mr. Hedge Entred the Forz with some others;
but the Fort being on Fire, the Smoak and Flames were so violent
that they were constrained to desert the Fort.

Thuswere they nowat their Wits End, who not many Hours before
exalted themselves in their great Pride, threatning and resolving the
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utter Ruin and Destruction of all the Englisk, Exulting and Rejoycing
with Songs and Dances: But Gob was above them, who laughed his
Enemies and the Enemies of his People to Scorn, making them as
a fiery Oven: Thus were the Stout Hearted spoiled, having slept
their last Sleep, and none of their Men could find their Hands: Thus
did the Lorp judge among the Heathen, filling the Place with dead
Bodies!

MARY ROWLANDSON

FROM
A NARRATIVE OF THE CAPTIVITY

On the tenth of February 1675, Came the Indions with great
numbers upon Lancaster: Their first coming was about Sunrising;
hearing the noise of some Guns, we looked out; several Houses were
burning, and the Smoke ascending to Heaven. There were five
persons taken in one house, the Father, and the Mother and a sucking
Child they knockt on the head; the other two they took and carried
away alive. Their were two others, who being out of their Garison
upon some occasion, were set upon; one was knockt on the head, the
other escaped: Another their was who running along was shot and
wounded, and fell down; he begged of them his life, promising them
Money (as they told me) but they would not hearken to him but
knockt him in head, and stript him naked, and split open his Bowels.
Another seeing many of the Indians about his Barn, ventured and
went out, but was quickly shot down. There were three others
belonging to the same Garison who were killed; the I'ndians getting
up upon the roof of the Barn, had advantage to shoot down upon
them over their Fortification. Thus these murtherous wretches went
on, burning, and destroying before them.

At length they came and beset our own house, and quickly it
was the dolefullest day that ever mine eyes saw. The House stood
upon the edg of a hill; some of the Indians got behind the hill, others
into the Barn, and others behind any thing that could shelter them;
from all which places they shot against the House, so that the Bullets
seemed to fly like hail; and quickly they'wounded one man among
us, then another, and then a third. About two hours (according to
my observation, in that amazing time) they had been about the
house before they prevailed to fire it (which they did with Flax and
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Hemp, which they brought out of the Barn, and there being no defence
about the House, only two Flankers at two opposite corners and one
of them not finished); they fired it once and one ventured out and
quenched it, but they quickly fired it again, and that took. Now
is the dreadfull hour come, that I have often heard of (in time of War,
as it was the case of others) but now mine eyes see it. Some in our
house were fighting for their lives, others wallowing in their blood,
the House on fire over our heads, and the bloody Heathen ready to
knock us on the head, if we stired out. Now might we hear
Mothers & Children crying out for themselves, and one another,
Lord, What shall we do? Then I took my Children (and one of my
sisters, hers) to go forth and leave the house: but as soon as we came
to the dore and appeared, the Indians shot so thick that the bulletts
rattled against the House, as if one had taken an handfull of stones
and threw them, sé that we were fain to give back. We had six stout
Dogs belonging to our Garrison, but none of them would stir, though
another time, if any Indian had come to the door, they were ready
to fly upon him and tear him down. The Lord hereby would make
us the more to acknowledge his hand, and to see that our help is
alwayes in him. But out we must go, the fire increasing, and coming
along behind us, roaring, and the Indians gaping before us with their
Guns, Spears and Hatchets to devour us. No sooner were we out
of the House, but my Brother in Law (being before wounded, in
defending the house, in or near the throat) fell down dead, whereat
the Indians scornfully shouted, and hallowed, and were presently
upon him, stripping off his cloaths; the bulletts flying thick, one
went through my side, and the same (as would seem) through the
bowels and hand of my dear Child in my arms. One of my elder
Sisters Children, named William, had then his Leg broken, which the
Indians perceiving, they knockt him on head. Thus were we
butchered by those merciless Heathen, standing amazed, with the
blood running down to our heels. My eldest Sister being yet in the
House, and seeing those wofull sights, the Infidels haling Mothers
one way, and Children another, and some wallowing in their blood;
and her elder Son telling her that her Son William was dead, and my
self was wounded, she said, And, Lord let me dy with them; which was
no sooner said, but she was struck with a Bullet, and fell down dead
over the threshold. I hope she is reaping the fruit of her good
labours, being faithfull to the service of God in her place. In her
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younger years she lay under much trouble upon spiritual accounts,
till it pleased God to make that precious Scripture take hold of her
heart, 2 Cor. 12.9. And he said unto me my Grace is sufficient for thee.
More then twenty years after I have heard her tell how sweet and com-~
fortable that place was to her. But to return: The Indians laid
hold of me, pulling me on[e] way, and the Children another, and said,
Come go along with us; 1 told them they would kill me: they answered,
If I were willing to go along with them, they would not hurt me.

Oh the dolefull sight that now was to behold at this House!
Come, behold the works of the Lord, what dissolations ke has made in
the Earth. Of thirty seven persons who were in this one House, none
escaped either present death, or a bitter captivity, save only one,
who might say as he, Job. 1. 15. And I only am escaped alone to
tell the News. There were twelve killed, some shot, some stab’d with
their Spears, some knock’d down with their Hatchets. When we
are in prosperity, Oh the little that we think of such dreadfull sights,
and to see our dear Friends, and Relations ly bleeding out their
heart-blood upon the ground. There was one .who was chopt into
the head with a Hatchet, and stript naked, and yet was crawling up
and down. It is a solemn sight to see so many Christians lying in
their blood, some here, and some there, like a company of Sheep torn
by Wolves. All of them stript naked by a company of hell-hounds,
roaring, singing, ranting and insulting, as if they would have torn our
very hearts out; yet the Lord by his Almighty power preserved a
number of us from death, for there were twenty-four of us taken alive
and carried Captive.

I had often before this said, that if the Indians should come, I should
chuse rather to be killed by them then taken alive but when it came to
the tryal my mind changed; their glittering weapons so daunted
my spirit, that I chose rather to go along with those (as I may say)
ravenous Bears, then that moment to end my dayes; and that I may
the better declare what happened to me during that grievous Cap-
tivity I shall particularly speak of the severall Removes we had up
and down the Wilderness.

The first Remove

Now away we must go with those Barbarous Creatures, with
our bodies wounded and bleeding, and our hearts no less than our
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bodies. About a mile we went that night, up upon a hill within
sight of the Town where they intended to lodge. There was hard
by a vacant house (deserted by the English before, for fear of the
Indians); I asked them whither I might not lodge in the house that
night to which they answered, What, will you love English men still ?
This was the dolefullest night that ever my eyes saw. Oh the roar-
ing, and singing and danceing, and yelling of those black creatures
in the night, which made the place a lively resemblance of hell. And
as miserable was the wast that was there made, of Horses, Cattle,
Sheep, Swine, Calves, Lambs, Roasting Pigs, and Fow] [which they had
plundered in the Town] some roasting, some lying and burning, and
some boyling to feed our merciless Enemies; who were joyful enough
though we were disconsolate. To add to the dolefulness of the
former day, and the dismalness of the present night: my thoughts
ran up on my losses and sad bereaved condicion. All was gone, my
Husband gone (at least separated from me, he being in the Bay;
and to add to my grief, the Indians told me they would kill him as
he came homeward), my Children gone, my Relations and Friends
gone, our House and home and all our comforts within door, and
without, all was gone (except my life) and I knew not but the next
moment that might go too. There remained nothing to me but one
poor wounded Babe, and it seemed at present worse than death that
it was in such a pitiful condition, bespeaking Compassion, and I had
no refreshing for it, nor suitable things to revive it. Little do many
think what is the savageness and bruitishness of this barbarous
Enemy; even those that seem to profess more than others among
them, when the Englisk have fallen into their hands. )

Those seven that were killed at Lancaster the summer before
upon a Sabbath day, and the one that was afterward killed upon a
week day, were slain and mangled in a barbarous manner, by one-
ey’d John, and Marlborough’s Praying Indians, which Capt. Mosely
brought to Boston, as the Indians told me.

, The second Remove
But now, the next morning, I must turn my back upon the Town,
and travel with them into the vast and desolate Wilderness, I knew not
whither. 1t is not my tongue, or pen can express the sorrows of my
heart, and bitterness of my spirit, that I had at this departure: but



58 AMERICAN PROSE

God was with me, in a wonderfull manner, carrying me along, and
bearing up my spirit, that it did not quite fail. One of the Indians
carried my poor wounded Babe upon a horse; it went moaning all
along, I shall dy, I shalldy. I went on foot after it, with sorrow that
cannot be exprest. At length I took it off the horse, and carried it
in my armes till my strength failed, and I fell down with it: Then
they set me upon a horse with my wounded Child in my lap; and
there being no furnituure upon the horse back, as we were going
down a steep hill, we both fell over the horses head, at which they
like inhumane creatures laught, and rejoyced to see it, though I
thought we should there have ended our dayes, as overcome with so
many difficulties. But the Lord renewed my strength still, and
carried me along, that I might see more of his Power; yea, so much
that I could never have thought of, had I not experienced it.

After this it quickly began to snow, and when night came on, they
stopt: and now down I must sit in the snow, by a litile fire, and a few
boughs behind me, with my sick Child in my lap; and calling much for
waler, being now (through the wound) fallen into a violent Fever. My
own wound also growing 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 ground, with my sick Child in my armes, looking
that every hour would be the last of its life; and having no Christian
friend near me, either to comfort or help me. Ok, I may see the
wonderfull power of God, that my Spirit did not utterly sink under my
affliction: still the Lord upheld me with his gracious and mercifull S pmt
and we were both alive to see the light of the next morning.

The twelfth Remove

It was upon a Sabbath-day-morning, that they prepared for their
Travel. This morning I asked my master whither he would sell me
to my Husband; he answered me Nux, which did much rejoyce my
spirit. My mistriss, before we went, was gone to the burial of a
Papoos, and returning, she found me sitting and reading in my Bible;
she snatched it hastily out of my hand, and threw it out of doors;
I ran out and catcht it up, and put it into my pocket, and never let
her see it afterward. Then they pack’d up their things to be gone,
and gave me my load: I complained it was too heavy whereupon she
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gave me a slap in the face, and bade me go; I lifted up my heart to
God, hoping the Redemption was not far off: and the rather because
their insolency grew worse and worse.

But the thoughts of my going homeward (for so we bent our course)
much cheared my Spirit, and made my burden seem light, and almost
nothing at all. But (to my amazment and great perplexity) the scale
was soon turned: for when we had gone a little way, on a sudden
my mistriss gives out, she would go no further, but turn back again,
and said I must go back again with her, and she called her Sannup,
and would have had him gone back also, but he would not, but said,
He would go on, and come to us again in three dayes. My Spirit was
upon this, I confess, very impatient, and almost outragious. I
thought I could as well have dyed as went back: I cannot declare
the trouble that I was in about it; but yet back again I must go.
As soon as I had an opportunity, I took my Bible to read, and that
quieting Scripture came to my hand, Psal. 46.10. Be still, and know
that I am God. Which stilled my spirit for the present: But a sore
time of tryal, I concluded, I had to go through. My master being
gone, who seemed to me the best friend that I had of an Indian, both
in cold and hunger, and quickly so it proved. Down I sat, with my
heart as full as it could hold, and yet so hungry that I could not sit
neither: but going out to see what I could find, and walking among
the Trees, I found six Acrons, and two Ches-nuts, which were some
refreshment to me. Towards Night I gathered me some sticks for
my own comfort, that I might not ly a-cold: but when we came to ly
down they bade me go out, and ly some-where-else, for they had
company (they said) come in more than their own: I told them, I
could not tell where to go, they bade me go look; I told them, if I
went to another Wigwam they would be angry, and send me home
again. Then one of the Company drew his sword, and told me he
would run me thorough if I did not go presently. Then was I fain
to stoop to this rude fellow, and to go out in the night, I knew not
whither. Mine eyes have seen that fellow afterwards walking up and
down Boston, under the appearance of a Friend-Indian, and severall
others of the like Cut. 1 went to one Wigwam, and they told me they
bad no room. Then I went to another, and they said the same; at
last an old Indian bade me come to him, and his Squaw gave me some
Ground-nuts; she gave me also something to lay under my head,
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and a good fire we had: and through the good providence of God,
I had a comfortable lodging that night. In the morning, another
Indian bade me come at night, and he would give me six Ground nuts,
which I did. We were at this place and time about two miles from
Connecticut River. We went in the morning to gather Ground-nuts,
to the River, and went back again that night. I went with a good
load at my back (for they when they went, though but a little way,
would carry all their trumpery with them); I told them the skin
was off my back, but I had no other comforting answer from them
than this, That it would be no matter if my head were off too.

The ninteenth Remove

They said, when we went out, that we must travel to Wachuset this
day. But a bitter weary day 1 had of it, travelling now three dayes
together, without resting any day between. At last, after many
weary steps, I saw Wackuset hills, but many miles off. Then we
came to a great Swamp, through which we travelled up to the knees,
in mud and water, which was heavy going to one tyred before. Being
almost spent, I thought I should have sunk down at last, and never
gat out; but I may say, as in Psal.94.18. When my foot slipped, thy
mercy, O Lord held me up. Going along, having indeed my life, but
little spirit, Philip, who was in the Company, came up and took me
by the hand, and said, Two weeks more and you shal be Mistress again.
I asked him, if he spake true ? he answered, Yes, and quickly you shal
come lo your master again; who had been gone from us three weeks.
After many weary steps we came to Wachuset, where he was: and
glad I was to see him. He asked me, When I washt me? I told
him not this month, then he fetcht me some water himself, and bid
me wash, and gave me the Glass to see how I lookt; and bid his
Squaw give me something to eat: so she gave me a mess of Beans and
meat, and a little Ground-nut Cake. I was wonderfully revived
with this favour shewed me, Psal.106.46. He made them also to be
pittied, of all those that carried them Captives.

My master had three Squaws, living sometimes with one, and some-
times with another one, this old Squaw, at whose Wigwan I was, and
with whom my Master had been those three weeks. Another was
Wettimore, with whom I had lived and served all this while: A severe
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and proud Dame she was; bestowing every day in dressing her self
neat as much time as any of the Gentry of the land: powdering her
hair, and painting her face, going with Neck-laces, with Jewels in
her ears, and Bracelets upon her bands: When she had dressed her
self, her work was to make Girdles of Wampom and Beads. The
third Squew was a younger one, by whom he had two Papooses.
By that time I was refresht by the old Squaw, with whom my master
was, Wettimores Maid came to call me home, at which I fell a weeping.
Then the old Sguaw told me, to encourage me, that if I wanted
victuals, I should come to her, and that I should ly there in her
Wigwam. Then I went with the maid, and quickly came again and
lodged there. The Sguaw laid a Mat under me, and a good Rugg
ovef me; the first time I had any such kindness shewed me. T under-
stood that Wettimore thought, that if she should let me go and serve
with the old Sgugw, she would be in danger to loose, not only my
service, but the redemption-pay also. And I was not a little glad
to hear this; being by it raised in my hopes, that in Gods due time
there would be an end of this sorrowfull hour. Then came an Indian,
and asked me to knit him three pair of Stockins, for which I had a
Hat, and a silk Handkerchief. Then another asked me to mak her
a shift, for which she gave me an Apron. . . . .

I may well say as his Psal. 107.12 Ok give thanks unto the Lord
for he is good, for his mercy endureth for ever. Let the Redeemed of
the Lord say so, whom he hath redeemed from the hand of the Enemy,
especially that I should come away in the midst of so many hundreds
of Enemies quietly and peacably, and not a Dog moving his tongue.
So I took my leave of them, and in coming along my heart melted
into tears, more then all the while I was with them, and I was almost
swallowed up with the thoughts that ever I should go home again.
About the Sun going down, Mr. Hoar, and my self, and the two
Indians came to Lancaster, and a solemn sight it was to me. There
had I lived many comfortable years amongst my Relations and
Neighbours, and now not one Christian to be seen, nor one house left
standing. We went on to a Farm house that was yet standing, where
we lay all night: and a comfortable lodging we had, though nothing
but straw to Iy on. The Lord preserved us in safety that night, and
raised us up again in the morning, and carried us along, that before
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noon, we came to Concord. Now wasI full of joy, and yet not with-
out sorrow: joy to see such a lovely sight, so many Christians together,
and some of them my Neighbours: There I met with my Brother,
and my Brother in Law, who asked me, if I knew where his Wife
was? Poor heart! he had helped to bury her, and knew it not; she
being shot down by the house was partly burnt: so that those who
were at Boston at the desolation of the Town, and came back after-
ward, and buried the dead, did not know her. Yet I w[a]s not with-
out sorrow, to think how many were looking and longing, and my
own Children amongst the rest, to enjoy that deliverance that I had
now received; and I did not know whither ever I should see them
again. Being recruited with food and raiment we went to Boston
that day, where I met with my dear Husband, but the thoughts of
our dear Children, one being dead, and the other we could not tell
where, abated our comfort each to other. . . . . .

Before I knew what affliction meant, I was ready sometimes to
wisk for s1.  When I lived in prosperity; having the comforts of the
World about me, my relations by me, my Heart chearfull: and taking
little care for any thing; and yet seeing many, whom I preferred
before my self, under many tryals and afflictions, in sickness, weak-
ness, poverty, losses, crosses, and cares of the World, I should be
sometimes jealous least I should have my portion in this life, and that
Scripture would come to my mind, Heb. 12.6. For whom the Lord
loveth he chasteneth, and scourgeth every Son whom he receiveth. But
now I see the Lord had his time to scourge and chasten me. The
portion of some is to have their afflictions by drops, now one drop and
then another: but the dregs of the Cup, the Wine of astonishment,
like a sweeping rain that leaveth no food, did the Lord prepare to be
my portion. Affliction I wanted, and affliction I had, full measure
(I thought) pressed down and running over; yet I see, when God
calls a Persen to any thing, and through never so many difficulties,
yet he is fully able to carry them through and make them see, and
say they have been gainers thereby. And I hope I can say in some
measure, As David did, It is good for me that I have been afflicted.
The Lord hath shewed me the vanity of these outward things.
That they are the Vanity of vanities, and vexation of spirit; that they
are but a shadow, a blast, a bubble, and things of no continuance.
That we must rely on God himself, and our whole dependance must
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be upon him. If trouble from smallar matters begin to arise in me,
I have something at hand to check my self with, and say, why am
I troubled? It was but the other day, that if I had had the world,
I would have given it for my freedom, or to have been a Servant to
a Christian. I have learned to look beyond present and smaller
troubles, and to be quieted under them, as Moses said, Exod. 14. 13.
Stand still and see the salvation of the Lord.

INCREASE MATHER

FROM
AN ESSAY FOR THE RECORDING OF ILLUSTRIOUS
PROVIDENCES

A BEWITCHED HOUSE

As there have been several Persons vexed with evil Spirits, so
divers Houses have been wofully Haunted by them. In the Year
1679, the House of William Morse in Newberry in New-England, was
strangely disquieted by a Demon. After those troubles began, he
did by the Advice of Friends write down the particulars of those
unusual Accidents. And the Account which he giveth thereof is
as followeth;

On December 3. In the night time, he and his Wife heard a
noise upon the roof of their House, as if Sticks and Stones had been
thrown against it with great violence; whereupon he rose out of his
Bed but could see nothing. Locking the Doors fast, he returned to
Bed again. About midnight they heard an Hog making a great noise
in the House, so that the Man rose again, and found a great Hog in
the house, the door being shut, but upon the opening of the door it
ran out.

On December 8. In the Morning, there were five great Stones and
Bricks by an invisible hand thrown in at the west end of the house
while the Mans Wife was making the Bed, the Bedstead was lifted
up from the floor, and the Bedstaff flung out of the Window, and a
Cat was hurled at her; a long Staff danced up and down in the Chim-
ney; a burnt Brick, and a piece of a weather-board were thrown in
at the Window: The Man at his going to Bed put out his Lamp, but
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in the Morning found that the Saveall of it was taken away, and yet it
was unaccountably brought into its former place. On the same day,
the long Staff but now spoken of, was hang’d up by a line, and swung
to and fro, the Man’s Wife laid it in the fire, but she could not hold
it there, inasmuch as it would forcibly fly out; yet after much ado
with joynt strength they made it to burn. A shingle flew from the
Window, though no body near it, many sticks came in at the same
place, only one of these was so scragged that it could enter the hole
but a little way, whereupon the Man pusht it out, a great Rail like-
wise was thrust in at the Window, so as to break the Glass.

At another time an Iron Crook that was hanged on a Nail,
violently flew up and down, also a Chair flew about, and at last
lighted on the Table where Victuals stood ready for them to eat,
and was likely to spoil all, only by a nimble catching they saved some
of their Meal with the loss of the rest, and the overturning of their
Table. )

People were sometimes Barricado’d out of doors, when as yet
there was no body to do it: and a Chest was removed from place to
place, no hand touching it. Their Keys being tied together, one
was taken from the rest, & the remaining two would fly about making
a loud noise by knocking against each other. But the greatest part
of this Devils feats were his mischievous ones, wherein indeed he was
sometimes Antick enough too, and therein the chief sufferers were,
the Man and his Wife, and his Grand-Son. The Man especially had
his share in these Diabolical Molestations. For one while they could
not eat their Suppers quietly, but had the Ashes on the Hearth before
their ‘eyes thrown into their Victuals; yea, and upon their heads and
Clothes, insomuch that they were forced up into their Chamber, and
yet they had no rest there; for one of the Man’s Shoes being left
below, ’twas filled with Ashes and Coals, and thrown up after them.
Their Light was beaten out, and they being laid in their Bed with their
little Boy between them, a great stone (from the Floor of the Loft)
weighing above three pounds was thrown upon the mans stomach,
and he turning it down upon the floor, it was once more thrown upon
him. A Box, and a Board were likewise thrown upon them all.
And a Bag of Hops was taken out of their Chest, wherewith they were
beaten, till some of the Hops were scattered on the floor, where the
Bag was then laid, and left.
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In another Evening, when they sat by the fire, the Ashes were
so whirled at them, that they could neither eat their Mea't, nor .
endure the House. A Peel struck the Man in the face. An Apron
hanging by the fire, was flung upon it, and singed before they
could snatch it off. The Man being at Prayer with his Family, a
Beesom gave him a blow on his head behind, and fell. down before
his face.

On another day, when they were Winnowing of Barley, some

hard dirt was thrown in, hitting the Man on the Head, and both the
Man and his Wife on the back; and when they had made themselves
clean, they essayed to fill their half Bushel but the foul Corn was in
spite of them often cast in amongst the clean, and the Man being
divers times thus abused was forced to give over what he was
about. :
On Jonuary 23 (in particular) the Man had an iron Pin twice
thrown at him, and his Inkhorn was taken away from him while he
was writing, and when by all his seeking it he could not find it,
at last he saw it drop out of the Air, down by the fire: a piece of
Leather was twice thrown at him; and a shoe was laid upon his
shoulder, which he catching at, was suddenly rapt from him. An
handful of Ashes was thrown at his face, and upon his clothes: and
the shoe was then clapt upon his head, and upon it he clapt his hand,
holding it so fast, that somewhat unseen pulled him with it backward
on the floor. )

On the next day at night, as they were going to Bed, a lost Ladder
was thrown against the Door, and their Light put out; and when
the Man was a bed, he was beaten with an heavy pair of Leather
Breeches, and pull’d by the Hair of his Head and Beard, Pinched
and Scratched, and his Bed-board was taken away from him; yet
more in the next night, when the Man was likewise a Bed, his Bed-
board did rise out of its place, notwithstanding his putting forth all
his strength to keep it in; one of his Awls wals] brought out of the
next room into his Bed, and did prick him; the clothes wherewith he
hoped to save his head from blows were violently pluckt from thence.
Within a night or two after, the Man and his Wife received both of
them a blow upon their heads, but it was so dark that they could not
see the stone which gave it; the Man had his Cap pulled off from his
head while he sat by the fire.
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The night following, they went to bed undressed, because of
their late disturbances, and the Man, Wife, Boy, presently felt them-
selves pricked, and upon search found in the Bed a Bodkin, a knitting
Needle, and two sticks picked at both ends. He received also a great
blow, as on his Thigh, so on his Face, which fetched blood: and while
he was writing a Candlestick was twice thrown at him, and a great
piece of Bark fiercely smote him, and a pail of Water turned up
without hands. On the 28 of the mentioned Moneth, frozen clods
of Cow-dung were divers times thrown at the man out of the house
in which they were; his Wife went to milk the Cow, and received
a blow on her head, and sitting down at her Milking-work had Cow-
dung divers times thrown into her Pail, the Man tried to save the
Milk, by holding a Piggin side-wayes under the Cowes belly, but
the Dung would in for all, and the Milk was only made fit for Hogs.
On that night ashes were thrown into the porridge which they had
made ready for their Supper, so as that they could not eat it; Ashes
were likewise often thrown into the Man’s Eyes, as he sat by the fire.
And an iron Hammer flying at him, gave him a great blow on his
back; the Man’s Wife going into the Cellar for Beer, a great iron
Peel flew and fell after her through the trap-door of the Cellar; and
going afterwards on the same Errand to the same place, the door
shut down upon her, and the Table came and lay upon the door, and
the man was forced to remove it e’re his Wife could be released from
where she was; on the following day while he was Writing, a dish
went out of its place, leapt into the pale, and cast Water upon the
Man, his Paper, his Table, and disappointed his procedure in what
he was about; his Cap jumpt off from his head, and on again, and
the Pot-lid leapt off from the Pot into the Kettle on the fire.

February 2. While he and his Boy were eating of Cheese, the
pieces which he cut were wrested from them, but they were after-
wards found upon the Table under an Apron, and a pair of Breeches:
And also from the fire arose little sticks and Ashes, which flying

All this while the Devil did not use to appear in any visible shape,
only they would think they had hold of the Hand that sometimes
scratched them; but it would give them the slip. And once the
Man was discernably beaten by a Fist, and an Hand got hold of his
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Wrist which he saw, but could not catch; and the likeness of a
Blackmore Child did appear from under the Rugg and Blanket, where
the Man lay, and it would rise up, fall down, nod & slip under the
clothes when they endeavoured to clasp it, never speaking any thing.

Neither were there many Words spoken by Satan all this time,
only once having put out their Light, they heard a scraping on the
Boards, and then a Piping and Drumming on them, which was fol-
lowed with a Voice, singing Revenge! Revenge!l Sweet is Revengel
And they being well terrified with it, called upon God; the issue of
which was, that suddenly with a mournful Note, there were six times
over uttered such expressions as Alas! Alas! me knock no morel me
knock no more! and now all ceased.

PROBATION OF WITCHES BY COLD WATER

There is another Case of Conscience which may here be enquired
into, viz. Whether it be lawful to bind persons suspected for Witches,
and so cast them into the Waler, in order to making a discovery of their
innocency or guiltiness; so as that if they keep above the Waler, they
shall be deemed as confederate with the Devil, but if they sink they are
to be acquitted from the crime of Witchcraft. As for this way of pur-
gation it cannot be denied but that some learned men have indulged
it. King JAMES approveth of it, in his Discourse of Witch-craft
B. 3. Chap. 6. supposing that the water refuseth to receive Witches
into its Bosom, because they have perfidiously violated their Cove-
nant with God, confirmed by Water in Baptism. Kornmannus and
Scribonius do upon the same ground justifie this way of tryal. But
a worthy Casuist of our own, giveth a judicious Reply to this sup-
posal, viz. that all Water is not the Water of Baptism, but that only
which is used in the very act of Baptism. Moreover, according to
this notion the Proba would serve only for such persons as have been
Baptized. Wierus and Bodinus have written against this Experi-
ment. So hath Hemmingius; who saith, that it is botk superstitious
and ridiculous. Likewise, that Learned Physitian Jokn Heurnius
has published a Treatise, which he calls, Responsum ad supremam
curiam Hollandie, nullum esse eque innatationem lamiarum indicium.
That Book I have not seen, but I find it mentioned in Meursius his
Athene Batave. Amongst Englisk Authors, Dr. Coft hath endeav-
oured to shew the unlawfulness of using such a practice. Also
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Mr. Perkins is so far from approving of this probation by cold water,
as that he rather inclines to think that the persons who put it in
practice are themselves after a sort practisers of Witch-craft. That
most Learned, Judicious, and Holy Man, Gisbertus Voetius in his
forementioned Exercitation de Magia, P. 573. endeavours to evince
that the custom of trying Witches by casting them into the Water
is unlawful, a Tempting of God, and indirect Magic. And that it is
utterly unlawful, I am by the following Reasons, convinced:

1. This practice has no Foundation in nature, nor in Scripture.
If the Water will bear none but Witches, this must need proceed
either from some natural or some supernatural cause. No natural
cause is or can be assigned why the bodies of such persons should
swim rather than of any other. The Bodies of Witches have not
lost their natural Properties, they have weight in them as well as
others. Moral changes and viceousness of mind, make no altera-
tion as to these natural proprieties which are inseparable from the
body. Whereas some pretend that the Bodies of Witches are pos-
sessed with the Devil, and on that account are uncapable of sinking
under the water; Malderus his reply is rational, viz. that the Allega-
tion has no solidity in it, witness the Gadarens Hoggs, which were no
sooner possessed with the Devil but they ran into the Water, and
there perished. But if the experiment be supernatural, it must either
be Divine or Diabolical. It is not divine; for the Scripture does no
where appoint any such course to be taken to find out whether per-
sons are in league with the Devil or no. It remains then that the
experiment is Diabolical. If it be said, that the Devil has made a
compact with Wizards, that they shall not be drowned, and by that
means that Covenant is discovered; the Reply is, we may not in the
least build upon the Devils word. By this Objection the matter is
ultimately resolved into a Diabolical Faith. And shall that cast the
scale, when the lives of men are concerned? Suppose the Devil saith
these persons are Witches, must the Judge therefore condemn them ?

2. Experience hath proved this to be a fallacious way of trying
Witches, therefore it ought not to be practised. Thereby guilty
persons may happen to be acquitted, and the innocent to be con-
demned. The Devil may have power to cause supernatation on the
water in a person that never made any compact with him. And
many times known and convicted Wizards have sunk under the
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water when thrown thereon. In the Bokemian History mention is
made of several Witches, who being tried by cold water were as much
subject to submersion as any other persons. Delrio reports the like
of another Witch. And Godelmannus speaks of six Witches in whom
this way of trial failed. Malderus saith It has been known that the
very same persons being often brought to this probation by Water,
did at one time swim and another time sink; and this difference has
sometimes hapned according to the different persons making the
experiment upon them; in which respect one might with greater
reason conclude that the persons who used the experiment were
Witches, then that the persons tried were so.

3. This way of purgation is to be accounted of, like other provo-
cations or appeals to the Judgement of God, invented by men: such
as Camp-fight, Explorations by hot water, &¢c. In former times it
hath been customary (and I suppose tis so still among the Norwegians)
that the suspected party was to put his hand into scalding water,
and if he received no hurt thereby then he was reputed innocent;
but if otherwise, judged as guilty. Also, the trial by fire Ordeal has
been used in our Nation in times of Darkness. Thus Emma the
Mother of King Edward the Confessor, was led barefoot and blind-
fold over certain hot irons, and not hapning to touch any of them,
was judged innocent of the crime which some suspected her as guilty
of. And Kunegund Wife to the Emperour Henry II. being accused
of Adultery, to clear her self, did in a great and honourable Assembly
take up seven glowing irons one after another with her bare hand,
and had no harm thereby. These bloody kind of Experiments are
now generally banished out of the World. It is pity the Ordeal by
cold water is not exploded with the other.

4. This vulgar probation (as it useth to be called) was first ta.ken
up in times of Superstition, being (as’ before was hinted of other
Magical Impostures) propagated from Pagans to Papists, who would
(as may be gathered from Bernards 66 Serm. in Cantica) sometimes
bring those that were under suspicion for Heresie unto their Purga-
tion in this way. We know that our Ancestors, the old Pagan Saxons
had amongst them four sorts of Ordeal (i.e. Trial or Judgement as the
Saxon word signifies) whereby when sufficient proof was wanting,
they sought (according as the Prince of darkness had instructed them)
to find out the truth concerning suspected persons, one of which
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Ordeals was this, the persons surmised to be guilty, having Cords
tied under their Arms, were thrown with it into some River, to see
whether they would sink or swim. So that this Probation was not
originally confined to Witches, but others supposed to be Criminals
were thus to be tried: but in some Countries they thought meet thus
to examine none but those who have been suspected for familiarity
with the Devil. That this custom was in its first rise superstitious
is evident from the Ceremonies of old used about it. For the Proba
is not canonical, except the person be cast into the Water with his
right hand tied to his left foot. Also, by the Principle which some
approvers of this Experiment alledge to confirm their fansies; their
Principle is, Nikil quod per Necromantian fit, potest in aqua fallere
aspectum intuentium. Hence William of Malmsbury, Lib. 2. P. 67.
tells a fabulous Story (though he relates it not as such) of a Traveller
in Italy that was by a Witch transformed into an Asse, but retaining
his humane understanding would do such feats of activity, as one
that had no more wit than an Asse could not do; so that he was sold
for a great price; but breaking his Halter he ran into the Water, and
thence was instantly unbewitched, and turned into a Man again.
This is as true as Lucian’s Relation about his own being by Witch-
craft transformed into an Asse; and I suppose both are as true as that
cold water will discover who are Witches. It is to be lamented, that
Protestants should in these days of light, either practise or plead for
so Superstitious an Invention, since Papists themselves have of
later times been ashamed of it. Verstegan in his Antiquities, Lib.
3. P. 53. speaking of the trials by Ordeal, and of this by cold water
in particular, has these words; These aforesaid kinds of Ordeals, the
Saxons long after their Christianity continued: but seeing they had their
beginnings in Paganism and were not thought fit to be continued amongst
Christians; at the last by a Decree of Pope Stephen II. they were
abolished. Thus he. Yea, this kind of trial by Water, was put
down in Paris A. D. 1594. by the supream Court there. Some
learned Papists have ingenuously acknowledged that such Probations
are Superstitious. It is confessed that they are so by Tyreus, Bins-
feldius, Delrio, and by Malderus de magia, Tract. 10. Cap. 8. Dub.
11. who saith, that they who shall practise this Superstition, and pass
a judgement of Death upon any persons on this account, will (with-
out repentance) be found guilty of Murder before God.



COTTON MATHER 71

COTTON MATHER

FROM
THE WONDERS OF THE INVISIBLE WORLD

THE TRIAL OF BRIDGET BISHOP: ALIAS, OLIVER.
AT THE COURT OF OYER AND TERMINER HELD AT SALEM. JUNE 2.’1692.

I. She was Indicted for Bewitching of several persons in the
Neighbourhood, the Indictment being drawn up, according to the
Form in such Cases Usual. And pleading, Not Guilty, there were
brought in several persons, who had long undergone many kinds of
Miseries, which were preternaturally Inflicted, and generally ascribed
unto an horrible Witchcraft. There was little Occasion to prove the
Witcheraft; it being Evident and Notorious to all Beholders. Now
to fix the Witchcraft on the Prisoner at the Bar, the first thing used was,
the Testimony of the Bewitched; whereof, several Testify’d, That the
Shape of the Prisoner did oftentimes very grievously pinch them,
choak them, Bite them, & Afflict them; urging them to write their
Names in a Book, which the said Spectre called, Qurs. One of them
did further Testify, that it was the Skape of this Prisoner, with
another, which one Day took her from her Wheel, and carrying her
to the River side, threatned there to Drown her, if she did not Sign
to the Book mentioned: which yet she refused. Others of them did
also Testify, that the said Skape, did in her Threats, brag to them, that
she had been the Death of sundry persons, then by her Named; that
she had Ridden a man, then likewise Named. Another Testify’d,
the Apparition of Gkosts unto the Spectre of Biskop, crying out, You
Murdered us!  About the Truth whereof, there was in the matter of
Fact, but too much Suspicion.

II. Tt was Testify’d, That at the Examination of the Prisoner,
before the Magistrates, the Bewitched were extreamly Tortured. If
she did but cast her Eyes on them, they were presently struck down;
and this in such a manner as there could be no Collusion in the Busi-
ness. But upon the Touch of her Hand upon them, when they
lay in their Swoons, they would immediately Revive; and not upon
the Touch of any ones else. Moreover, upon some Special Actions
of her Body, as the shaking of her Head, or the Turning of her Eyes,
they presently and painfully fell into the like postures. And many
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of the like Accidents now fell out, while she was at the Bar. One
at the same time testifying, That she said, She could not be Troubled
to see the Afflicted thus Tormented.

III. There was Testimony likewise brought in, that a man
striking once at the place, where a Bewitched person said, the Skape
of this Bishop stood, the Bewitched cryed out, that he had Tore her
Coat, in the place then particularly specify’d; and the Womans Coat,
was found to be Torn in that very place.

IV. One Deliverance Hobbs, who had confessed her being a Witch,
was now Tormented by the Spectres, for her Confession. And she
now Testify’d, That this Bishop, tempted her to Sign the Book again,
and to Deny what she had Confess’d. She affirmed, that it was the
Shape of this Prisoner, which whipped her with Iron Rods, to compel
her thereunto. And she affirmed, that this Biskop was at a General
Meeting of the Witches, in a Field at Salem-Village and there partook
of a Diabolical Sacrament, in Bread and Wine then Administred!

V. To render it further Unquestionable, that the prisoner at the
Bar, was the Person truly charged in THIS Witcheraft, there were
produced many Evidences of OTHER Wiichcrafts, by her perpetrated.
For Instance, Jokn Cook testify’d, that about five or six years ago,
One morning, about Sun-Rise, he was in his Chamber, assaulted by
the Shape of this prisoner: which Look’d on him, grin’d at him, and
very much hurt him, with a Blow on the side of the Head: and that
on the same day, about Noon, the same Skape walked in the Room
where he was, and an Apple strangely flew out of his Hand, into the
Lap of his mother, six or eight foot from him,

VI. Samuel Gray, testify’d, That about fourteen years ago, he
wak’d on a Night, & saw the Room where he lay, full of Light; &
that he then saw plainly a Woman between the Cradle, and the Bed-
side, which look’d upon him. He Rose, and it vanished; tho’ he
‘found the Doors all fast. Looking out at the Entry-Door, he saw
the same Woman, in the same Garb again; and said, In Gods Name,
what do you come for? He went to Bed, and had the same Woman
again assaulting him. The Child in the Cradle gave a great schreech,
and the Woman Disappeared. It was long before the Child could
be quieted; and tho’ it were a very likely thriving Child, yet from this
time it pined away, and after divers months dy’d in a sad Condition.
He knew not Bishop, nor her Name; but when he saw her after
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this, he knew by her Countenance, and Apparrel, and all Circum-
stances, that it was the Apparition of this Biskop, which had thus
troubled him.

VII. John Bly and his wife, testify’d, that he bought a sow of
Edward Bishop, the Husband of the prisoner; and was to pay the
price agreed, unto another person. This Prisoner being Angry that
she was thus hindred from fingring the money, Quarrell’d with Bly.
Soon after which the Sow, was taken with strange Fits; Jumping,
Leaping, and knocking her head against the Fence, she seem’d Blind
and Deaf, and would neither eat nor be suck’d.- Whereupon a
neighbour said, she believed the Creature was Over-Looked; & sundry
other circumstances concurred, which made the Deponents Belive
that Biskop had Bewitched it.

VIIL. Richard Coman testify’d, that eight years ago, as he lay
Awake in his Bed, with a Light Burning in the Room, he was annoy’d
with the Apparition of this Biskop, and of two more that were
strangers to him; who came and oppressed him so that he could
neither stir himself, nor wake any one else: and that he was the night
after, molested again in the like manner; the said Biskop taking him
by the Throat, and pulling him almost out of the Bed. His kinsman
offered for this cause to lodge with him; and that Night, as they were
Awake Discoursing together, this Coman was once more visited,
by the Guests which had formerly been so troublesome; his kinsman
being at the same time strook speechless and unable to move Hand o1
Foot. He had laid his sword by him; which these unhappy spectres,
did strive much to wrest from him; only he held too fast for them.
He then grew able to call the People of his house; but altho’ they
heard him, yet they had not power to speak or stirr, until at last,
one of the people crying out, what’s the matter! the spectres all vanished.

IX. Samuel Shattock testify’d, That in the Year 1680. this
Bridget Bishop, often came to his house upon such frivolous and
foolish errands, that they suspected she came indeed with a purpose
of mischief. Presently whereupon his eldest child, which was of as
promising Health & Sense, as any child of its Age, began to droop
exceedingly; & the oftener that Bishop came to the House, the worse
grew the Child. As the Child would be standing at the Door, he
would be thrown and bruised against the stones, by an Invisible
Hand, and in like sort knock his Face against the sides of the House,
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and bruise it after a miserable manner. Afterwards this Bishop
would bring him things to Dy, whereof he could not Imagine any use;
and when she paid him a piece of Money, the Purse and Money were
unaccountably conveyed out of a Lock’d box, and never seen more.
The Child was immediately hereupon taken with terrible fits, whereof
his Friends thought he would have dyed: indeed he did almost nothing
but cry and Sleep for several Months together: and at length his
understanding was utterly taken away. Among other Symptoms
of an Inchantment upon him, one was, that there was a Board in the
Garden, whereon he would walk; and all the invitations in the world
could never fetch him off. About Seventeen or Eighteen years after,
there came a Stranger to Skatfocks House, who seeing the Child, said,
This poor Child is Bewitched; and you have a Neighbour living mot
far off, who is @ Witch. He added, Your Neighbour has had a falling
out with your Wife; and she said in her Heart, your Wife is a proud
Woman, and she would bring down her Pride in this Child: He then
Remembred, that Biskop had parted from his Wife in muttering and
menacing Terms, a little before the Child was taken ill. The above-
said Stranger would needs carry the Bewitched Boy with him, to
Bishops House, on pretence of buying a pot of Cyder. The Woman
Entertained him in furious manner; and flew also upon the Boy,
scratching his Face till the Blood came, and saying, Thou Rogue,
what ? dost thou bring this Fellow here to plague me? Now it seems
the man had said before he went, that he would fetch Blood of ker.
Ever after the Boy was follow’d with grievous Fits, which the Doctors
themselves generally ascribed unto Wit[clhcraft; and wherein he
would be thrown still into the Fire or the Water, if he were not con-
stantly look’d after; and it was verily believed that Biskop was the
cause of it.

X. John Louder testify’d, that upon some little controversy
with Bishop about her fowles, going well to Bed, he did awake in the
Night by moonlight, and did see clearly the likeness of this woman
grievously oppressing him; in which miserable condition she held
him unable to help him self, till near Day. He told Biskop of this;
but she deny’d it, and threatned him, very much. Quickly after
this, being at home on a Lords Day, with the doors shutt about him,
he saw a Black Pig approach him; at which he going to kick, it
vanished away. Immediately after, sitting down, he saw a Black
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thing Jump in at the Window, & come & stand before him. The
Body, was like that of a Monkey, the Feet like a Cocks, but the Face
much like a mans. He being so extreemly affrighted, that he could
not speak; this Monster spoke to him, and said, I am a Messenger
sent unto you, for I understand that you are in some Trouble of Mind,
and if you will be ruled by me, you shall want for nothing in this world.
Whereupon he endeavoured to clap his hands upon it; but he could
feel no substance, and it jumped out of the window again; but
immediately came in by the Porch, though the Doors were shut, and
said, You had better take my Counsell He then struck at it with a
stick, but struck only the Groundsel, and broke the stick. The Arm
with which he struck was presently Disenabled, and it vanished
away. He presently went out at the Back-Door, and spyed, this
Bishop, in her Orchard, going toward her House; but he had not
power to set one foot forward unto her. Whereupon returning into
the House, he was immediately accosted by the Monster he had
seen before; which Goblin was now going to Fly at him: whereat
he cry’d out, The whole Armour of God, be between me and you! So
it sprang back, and flew over the Apple Tree; shaking many Apples
off the Tree, in its flying over. At its Leap, it flung Dirt with its
Feet, against the Stomach of the man; whereon he was then struck
Dumb, and so continued for three Days together. Upon the pro-
ducing of this Testimony, Biskop deny’d that she knew this Deponent:
yet their two Orchards joined, and they had often had their Little
Quarrels for some years together.

XI1. William Stacy, Testifyed, that receiving' Money of this
Biskop, for work done by him, he was gone but a matter of Three
Rods from her, and looking for his money, found it unaccountably
gone from him. Some time after, Bishop asked him whether his
Father would grind her grist for her? He demanded why? she
Reply’d, Because Folks count me a witch. He answered, No Question,
but he will grind it for you. Being then gone about six Rods from her,
with a small Load in his Cart, suddenly the Off-wheel slump’t and
sunk down into an Hole upon plain ground, so that the Deponent,
was forced to get help for the Recovering of the wheel. But stepping
Back to look for the Hole which might give him this disaster, there
was none at all to be found. Some time after, he was waked in the
- Night; but it seem’d as Light as Day, and he perfectly saw the shape
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of this Bishop, in the Room, Troubling of him; but upon her going
out, all was Dark again. He charg’d Bishop afterwards with it: and
she deny’d it not; but was very angry. Quickly after, this Deponent
having been threatned by Bishop, as he was in a dark Night going to
the Barn, he was very suddenly taken or lifted from the ground,
and thrown against a stone wall; After that, he was again hoisted
up and thrown down a Bank, at the end of his House. After this
again, passing by this Bishop, his Horse with a small load, striving
to Draw, all his Gears flew to pieces, and the Cart fell down; and this
deponent going then to lift a Bag of corn, of about two Bushels; could
not budge it, with all'his might.

Many other pranks, of this Bishops, this deponent was Ready to
testify. He also testify’d, that he verily Believed, the said Biskop,
was the Instrument of his Daughter, Priscilla’s Death; of which sus-
picion, pregnant Reasons were assigned.

XII. To Crown all, Jokn Bly, and William Bly, Testify’d, That
being Employ’d by Bridget Bishop, to help take down the Cellar-wall,
of the old House, wherein she formerly Lived, they did in Holes of the
said old Wall, find several Poppets, made up of Rags, and Hogs
Brussels, with Headless Pins in them, the points being outward.
Whereof she could now give no Account unto the Court, that was
Reasonable or Tolerable. X

XIII. One thing that made against the Prisoner was, her being
evidently convicted of Gross Lying, in the Court, several Times,
while she was making her Plea. But besides this, a Jury of Women,
found a preternatural Teat upon her Body; but upon a second search,
within Three or four Hours, there was no such thing to be seen.
There was also an account of other people whom this woman had
afflicted. And there might have been many more, if they had been
enquired for. But there was no need of them.

XIV. There was one very strange thing more, with which the
Court was newly Entertained. As this Woman was under a Guard,
passing by the Great and Spacious Meeting-House of Salem, she gave
a Look towards the House. And immediately a Demon Invisibly
Entring the Meeting-house, Tore down a part of it; so that tho’
there were no person to be seen there, yet the people at the Noise
running in, found a Board, which was strongly fastned with several
Nails, transported unto another quarter of the House.
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FROM
MAGNALIA CHRISTI AMERICANA

CAPTAIN PHIPS’S SEARCH FOR SUNKEN TREASURE

§4..... Being thus of the True Temper, for doing of Great
Things, he betakes himself to the Sea, the Right Sceme for such
Things; and upon Advice of a Spanish Wreck about the Bakama’s,
he took a Voyage thither; but with little more success, than what
just served him a little to furnish him for a Voyage to England;
whither he went in a Vessel, not much unlike that which the Duich-
men stamped on their First Coin, with these Words about it, Incertum
quo Fata ferant. Having first informed himself that there was
another Spanish Wreck, wherein was lost a mighty Treasure, hither-
to undiscovered, he had a strong Impression upon his Mind that He
must be the Discoverer; and he made such Representations of his
Design at White-Hall, that by the Year 1683. he became the Captain
of a King’s Ship, and arrived at New-England Commander of the
Algier-Rose, a Frigot of Eighteen Guns, and Ninety-Five Men.

§. 5. To Relate all the Dangers through which he passed, both
by Sea and Land, and all the Tiresome Trials of his Patience, as well as
of his Courage, while Year after Year the most vexing Accidents
imaginable delay’d the Success of his Design, it would even Tire the
patience of the Reader: For very great was the Experiment that
Captain Phips made of the Italian Observation, He that canw’t suffer
both Good and Evil, will never come to any great Preferment. . . . .

§. 6. So proper was his Behaviour, that the best Noble Men in the
Kingdom now admitted him into their Conversation; but yet he was
opposed by powerful Enemies, that Clogg’d his Affairs with such
Demurrages, and such Disappointments, as would have wholly
Discouraged his Designs, if his Patience had not been Invincible. He
who can wait, kath what ke desireth. This his Indefatigable Patience,
with a proportionable Diligence, at length overcame the Difficulties
that had been thrown in his way; and prevailing with the Duke of
Albemarle, and some other Persons of Quality, to fit him out, he set
Sail for the Fishing-Ground, which had been so well baifed half an
Hundred Years before: And as he had already discovered his Capacity
for Business in many considerable Actions, he now added unto those
Discoveries, by not only providing all, but also by inventing many of
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the Instruments necessary to the prosecution of his intended Fishery.
Captain Phips arriving with a Ship and a Tender at Port de la Plata,
made a stout Canoo of a stately Cotton-Tree, so large as to carry
Eight or Ten Oars, for the making of which Periaga (as they call it) he
did, with the same industry that he did every thing else, employ his
own Hand and Adse, and endure no little hardship, lying abroad
in the Woods many Nights together. This Periaga, with the Tender,
being Anchored at a place Convenient, the Periaga kept Busking to
and again, but could only discover a Reef of Rising Shoals thereabouts,
called, The Boilers, which Rising to be within Two or Three Foot of
the Surface of the Sea, were yet so steep, that a Ship striking on them,
would immediately sink down, who could say, kow many Fathom
into the Ocean? Here they could get no other Pay for their long
peeping among the Boilers, but only such as caused them to think upon
returning to their Captain with the bad News of their total Disap-
pointment. Nevertheless, as they were upon the Return, one of the
Men looking over the side of the Periaga, into the calm Water, he spied
a Sea Feather, growing, as he judged, out of a Rock; whereupon they
bad one of their Indians to Dive and fetch this Feather, that they might
however carry home something with them, and make, at least, as fair a
Triumph as Caligula’s. The Diver bringing up the Feather, brought
therewithal a surprizing Story, That he perceived a Number of Great
Guns in the Watry World where he had found his Feather; the
Report of which Great Guns exceedingly astonished the whole Com-
pany; and at once turned their Despondencies for their ill success into
Assurances, that they had now lit upon the #rue Spot of Ground which
they had been looking for; and they were further confirmed in these
Assurances, when upon further Diving, the Indian fetcht up a Sow,
as they stil’d it, or a Lump of Silver, worth perhaps Two or Three
Hundred Pounds. Upon this they prudently Buoy'd the place, that
they might readily find it again; and they went back unto their
Captain whom for some while they distressed with nothing but such
Bad News, as they formerly thought they must have carried him:
Nevertheless, they so slipt in the Sow of Silver on one side under the
Table, where they were now sitting with the Captain, and hearing him
express his Resolutions to wait still patiently upon the Providence of
God under these Disappointments, that when he should look on one
side, he might see that Odd Thing before him. At last he saw it; see-
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ing it, he cried out with some Agony, Why? What isthis? Whence
comes this? And then, with changed Countenances, they told him
how, and where they got it: Then, said he, Thanks be to God! We are
made; and so away they went, all hands to Work; wherein they had
this one further piece of Remarkable Prosperity, that whereas if they
had first fallen upon that part of the Spanish Wreck, where the Pieces
of Eight had been stowed in Bags among the Ballast, they had seen a
more laborious, and less enriching time of it: Now, most happily,
they first fell upon that Room in the Wreck where the Bullion had been
stored up; and they so prospered in this New Fishery, that in a little
while they had, without the loss of any Man’s Life, brought up Thirty
Two Tuns of Silver; for it was now come to measuring of Silver by
Tuns. Besides which, one Adderly of Providence, who had formerly
been very helpful to Captain Phips in the Search of this Wreck, did
upon former Agreement meet him now with a little Vessel here; and
he, with his few hands, took up about Six Tums of Silver; whereof
nevertheless he made so little use, that in a Year or Two he Died at
Bermudas, and as I have heard, he ran Distracted some while before
he Died. Thus did there once again come into the Light of the Sun,
a Treasure which had been half an Hundred Years groaning under
the Waters: And in this time there was grown upon the Plate a Crust
like Limestone, to the thickness. of several Inches; which Crust
being broken open by Irons contrived for that purpose, they knockt
out whole Bushels of rusty Pieces of Eight which were grown there-
into. Besides that incredible Treasure of Plate in various Forms,
thus fetch’d up, from Seven or Eight Fathom under Water, there were
vast Riches of Gold, and Pearls, and Jewels, which they also lit upon;
and indeed, for a more Comprehensive Invoice, I must but summarily
say, All that a Spanish Frigot uses to be enricht withal. Thus did they
continue Fishing till their Provisions failing them, ’twas time to be
gone; but before they went, Captain Phips caused Adderly and his
Folk to swear, That they would none of them Discover the Place of
the Wreck, or come to the Place any more till the next Year, when he
expected again to be there himself. And it was also Remarkable,
that though the Sows came up still so fast, that on the very last Day
of their being there, they took up Twenty, yet it was afterwards
found, that they had in a manner wholly cleared that Room of
the Ship where those Massy things were Stowed.
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THOMAS HOOKER

§ 14. Returning into England in order to a further Voyage, he
was quickly scented by the Pursevants; who at length got so far up
with him, as to knock at the Door of that very Chamber, where he-
was now discoursing with Mr. Stone; who was now become his
designed Companion and Assistent for the New English Enterprize.
Mr. Stone was at that Instant smoking of Tobacco; for which Mr.
Hooker had been reproving him, as being then used by few Persons of
Sobriety; being also of a sudden and pleasant Wit, he stept unto the
Door, with his Pipe in his mouth, and such an Air of Speech and Look,
as gave him some Credit with the Officer. The Officer demanded,
Whether Mr. Hooker were not there?  Mr. Stone replied with a braving
sort of Confidence, What Hooker? Do you mean Hooker that liv'd once
at Chelmsford! The Officer answered, Yes, He! Mr. Sione imme-
diately, with a Diversion like that which once helped Athanasius,
made this true Answer, If it be he you look for, I saw kim about an Hour
ago, at such an House in the Town; you had best hasten thither after him.
The Officer took this for a sufficient Account, and went his way; but
Mr. Hooker, upon this Intimation, concealed himself more carefully
and securely, till he went on Board, at the Downs, in the Year 1633,
the Ship which brought him, and Mr. Cotfon, and Mr. Stone to New-
England: Where none but Mr. Stone was owned for a Preacher, at
their first coming aboard; the other two delaying to take their Turns
in the Publick Worship of the Ship, till they were got so far into
the main ocean, that they might with Safety, discover who they

§ 16. Mr. Hooker and Mr. Cotion were, for their different Genius,
the Luther and Melancihon of New England; at their Arrival unto
which Country, Mr. Cotton settled with the Church of Boston, but
Mr. Hooker with the Church of New-Town, having Mr. Stone for his
Assistant. Inexpressible now was the Joy of Mr. Hooker, to find
himself surrounded with his Friends, who were come over the Year
before, to prepare for his Reception; with open Arms he embraced
them, and uttered these words, Now I live, if you stand fast in the Lord.
But such multitudes flocked over to New-England after them, that
the Plantation of New Town became to straight for them; and it was
Mzr. Hooker's Advice, that they should not incur the danger of a Siina,
or an Esek, where they might have a Rekoboth. Accordingly in the
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Month of June 1636, they removed an Hundred Miles to the West-
ward, with a purpose to settle upon the delightful Banks of Con-
necticut River: And there were about an Hundred Persons in the first
Company that made this Removal; who not being able to walk
above Ten Miles a Day, took up near a Fortnight in the Journey;
having no Pillows to take their Nightly Rest upon, but such as their
Father Jacob found in the way to Padan-Aram. Here Mr. Hooker
was the chief Instrument of beginning another Colony, as Mr. Cotton,
whom he left behind him, was, of preserving and perfecting that
Colony where he left him; for, indeed each of them were the Oracle of
their several Colonies.

§ 17. Tho’ Mr. Hooker had thus removed from the Massachusei-
Bay, yet he sometimes came down to visit the Churches in that Bay:
But when ever he came, he was received with an Affection, like that
which Paul found among the Galatians; yea, ’tis thought, that once
there seemed some Intimation from Heaven, as if the good People bad
overdone in that Affection: For on May 26. 1639. Mr. Hooker being .
here to preach that Lord’s Day in the Afternoon, his great Fame had
gathered a vast Multitude of Hearers from several other Congrega-
tions, and among the rest, the Governour himself; to be made Par-
taker of his Ministry. But when he came to preach, he found himself
so unaccountably at a loss, that after some shattered and broken
Attempts to proceed, he made a full stop; saying to the Assembly,
That every thing which he would have spoken, was taken both out of his
Mouth, and out of his Mind also; wherefore he desired them to sing a
Psalm, while he withdrew about half an Hour from them: Returning
then to the Congregation, he preached a most admirable Sermon,
wherein he: held them for two Hours together in an extraordinary
Strain both of Pertinency and Vivacity. . . . .

§ 20. That Reverend and Excellent Man, Mr. Whkitfield, having
spent many Years in studying of Books, did at length take two or
three Years to study M. en;' and in pursuance of this Design, having
acquainted himself with the most considerable Divines in England,
at last he fell into the Acquaintance of Mr. Hooker; concerning whom,
he afterwards gave this Testimony: ‘That he had not thought there
had been such a Man on Earth; a Man in whom there shone so many
Excellencies, as were in this incomparable Hooker; a Man in whom
Learning and Wisdom, were so tempered with Zeal, Holiness, and
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Watchfulness.” And the same Observer having exactly Noted Mr.
Hooker, made this Remark, and gave this Report more particularly of
him, T/at he had the best Command of his own Spirit, whick he ever saw
in any Man whatever. For though he were a Man of a Cholerick
Disposition, and had a mighty Vigour and Fervour of Spirit, which as
occasion served, was wondrous useful unto him, yet he had ordinarily
as much Government of his Choler, as a Man has of a Mastiff Dog in
a Chain; he could let out his Dog, and pull in his Dog, as he pleased.
And another that observed the Heroical Spirit and Courage, with
which this Great Man fulfilled his Ministry, gave this Account of
him, He was a Person who while doing his Master’s Work, would put a
King in his Pockel. . . . .

JOHN ELIOT, APOSTLE TO THE INDIANS

The Natives of the Country now Possessed by the New-
Englanders, had been forlorn and wretched Heathen ever since their
first herding here; and tho’ we know not When or How those Indians
first became Inhabitants of this mighty Continent, yet we may guess
that probably the Devil decoy’d those miserable Salvages hither,
in hopes that the Gospel of the Lord Jesus Christ would never come
here to destroy or disturb his Absolute Empire over them. But our
Eliot was in such ill Terms with the Devil, as to alarm him with sound-
ing the Stlver Trumpets of Heaven in his Territories, and make some
Noble and Zealous Attempts towards outing him of his Ancient
Possessions here. There were, I think, Twenty several Nations (if
I may call them so) of Indians upon that spot of Ground, which fell
under the Influence of our Three United Colonies; and our Eliot was
willing to rescue as many of them as he could, from that old usurping
Landlord of America, who is by the Wrath of God, the Prince of this

The First Step which he judg’d necessary now to be taken by
him, was to learn the Indian Language; for he saw them so stupid and
senseless, that they would never do so much as enquire after the
Religion of the Strangers now come into their Country, much less
would they so far imitate us, as to leave off their beastly way of living,
that they might be Partakers of any Spiritual Advantage by us:
Unless we could first address them in a Language of their own.
Behold, new Difficulties to be surmounted by our indefatigable Elioz/
He hires a Native to teach him this exotick Language, and with a
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laborious Care and Skill, reduces it into a Grammar which afterwards
he published. There is a Letter or two of our Alphabet, which the
Indians never had in theirs; tho’ there were enough of the Dog in
their Temper, thete can scarce be found an R in their Language; (any
more than in the Language of the Chinese, or of the Greenlanders)
save that the Indians to the Northward, who have a peculiar Dialect,
pronounce an R where an N is pronounced by our Indians; but if their
Alphabat be short, I am sure the Words composed of it are long enough
to tire the Patience of any Scholar in the World; they are Sesquipe-
dalia Verba, of which their Linguo is composed; one would think,
they had been growing ever since Babel, unto the Dimensions to which
they had now extended. For instance, if my Reader will count how
many Letters there are in this one Word, NV tchekodtant

ganunnonash, when he has done, for his Reward I'll tell him, it signi-
fies no more in English, than our Lusts; and if I were to translate, our

Loves, it must be nothing shorter than N 7
nash. Or, to give my Reader a longer Word than either of these,
K gkodonattoott sh, is in English, Our

Question: But I pray, Sir, count the Letters! Nor do we find in all
this Language the least Affinity to, or Derivation from any Ewuropean
Speech that we are acquainted with. I know not what Thoughts it
will produce in my Reader, when I inform him, that once finding that
the Demons in a possessed young Woman, understood the Latin and
Greek and Hebrew Languages, my Curiosity led me to make Trial of
this Indian Language, and the Demons did seem as if they did not
understand it. This tedious Language our Eljo¢ (the Anagram of
whose Name was TOILE) quickly became a Master of; he employ’d
a pregnant and witty Indian, who also spoke Englisk well, for his
Assistance in it; and compiling some Discourses by his Help, he
would single out a Word, a Noun, a Verb, and pursue it through all
its Variations: Having finished his Grammar, at the close he writes,
Prayers and Pains thro’ Faith in Christ Jesus will do any thing! And
being by his Prayers and Pains thus furnished, be set himself in the
Year 1646 to preach the Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ, among these
Desolate Outcasts.

A BEWITCHED CHILD

Four Children of John Goodwin in Boston, which had enjoy’d a
Religious Education, and answer’d it with a towardly Ingenuity:
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Children indeed of an exemplary Temper and Carriage, and an
Example to all about them for Piety, Honesty, and Industry. These
were in the year 1688. arrested by a very stupendous Witcheraft. . . . .

It was the Eldest of these Children that fell chiefly under my own
Observation: For I took her home to my own Family, partly out of
compassion to her Parents, but chiefly, that I might be a critical Eye-
Witness of things that would enable me to confute the Sadducism of
this Debauch’d Age. Here she continu’d well for some Days;
applying ker self to Actions of Industry and Piety: But Nov. 20.
1688. she cry’d out, A%, they have found me out! and immediately she
fell into her Fits; wherein we often observ’d, that she would cough
up a Ball as big as a small Egg, into the side of her Wind pipe, that
would near choak her, till by Stroaking and by Drinking it was again
carry’d down.

When I pray’d in the Room, first her Hands were with a strong,
tho’ not even Force, clapt upon her Ears: And when her Hands were
by our Force pull'd away, she cry’d out, They make suck a Noise,
I cannot hear a Word! She complain’d that Glover’s Chain was upon
her Leg; and assaying to go, her Gate was exactly such as the chain’d
Witch had before she dy’d. When her Tortures pass’d over, still
Frolicks would succeed, wherein she would continue Hours, yea, Days
together, talking perhaps never wickedly but always wittily byond her
self: And at certain Provocations her Torments would rezew upon
her, till we had left off to Give them; yet she frequently told us in
these Frolicks, That if she might but steal or be drunk, she should be well
immediately. She told us, that she must go down to the bottom of our
Well, (and we had much ado to hinder it) for they said there was Plate
there, and they would bring her up safely again.

We wonder’d at this: For she had never heard of any Plate there;
and we our selves, who had newly bought the House, were ignorant
of it: but the former Owner of the House just then coming in, told
us There had been Plate for many Years lost at the Botiom of the Well.
Moreover, one singular Passion that frequently attended her, was this:

An invisible Chain would be clapt about her, and she in much pain
and Fear, cry out when [Tkey} began to put it on. Sometimes we
could with our Hands knock it off, as it began to be fasten’d: But
ordinarily, when it was on, she would be pull'd out of her Seat, with

1 Throughout this account the brackets are those of the original edition.
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such Violence, fowards the Fire, that it was as much as one or two of
us could do to keep her out. Her Eyes were not brought to be per-
pendicular to her Feet, when she rose out of her Seat, as the Meckan-
ism of an humane Body requires in them that rise; but she was
dragg’d wholly by other Hands. And if we stamp’d on the Hearth,
just between her and the Fire, she scream’d out, That by jarring the
Chain, we hurt her.

I may add, that [T%ey] put an unseen Rope, with a cruel Noose,
about her Neck, wkereby she was choak’d until she was black in the
Face: And tho’ it was got off before it had kill’d her; yet there were
the Red Marks of it, and of a Finger and a Thumb near it, remaining
to be seen for some while afterwards. Furthermore, not only upon
her own looking into the Bible, but if any one else in the Room did it,
wholly unknown to her, she would fall into unsufferable Torments.

A Quaker’s Book being brought her, she could quietly read whole
Pages of it; only the Name of GOD and CHRIST, she still skipp’d
over, being unable to pronounce it, except sometimes, stammering
a Minute or two, or more upon it: And when we urg’d her to tell what
the Word was that she miss’d, she would say, I must not speak it:
They say I must not. You know what it is: 'Tis G, and O, and D.
But a Book against Quakerism [They] would not allow her to meddle
with. Such Books, as it might have been profitable and edifying for
her to read, and especially her Catechisms, if she did but offer to read
a Line in them, she would be cast into hideous Convulsions, and be
tost about the House likea Foot ball: But Books of Jest being shewn
her, she could read them well enough, and have cunning Descants
upon them. Popisk Books [They] would not hinder her from reading;
but [T%ey] would from reading Books against Popery. A Book which
pretends to prove That there are no Wiiches, was easily read by her;
only the Name Devils and Witches might not be utter’d. A Book
which proves That there are Wilches, being exhibited unto her, she
might not read it: And that Expression in the Story of Ann Cole,
about running to the Rock, always threw her into sore Confusions.

Divers of these Trials were made by many Witnesses: But I
considering that there might be a Snare in it, put a seasonable Stop
to this fanciful Business. Only I could not but be amaz’d at one
thing: A certain Prayer-Book being brought her, she not only could
read it very well, but also did read a large Part of it over, calling it
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her Bible, and putting a more than ordinary Respect upon it. If
she were going into her Tortures, at the Tender of this Book, she
would recover her self to read it: Only when she came to the Lord’s
Prayer now and then occurring in that Book, she would have her
Eyes put out; so that she must turn over a new Leaf, and then she
could read again. Whereas also there are Scriptures in that Book,
she could read them there: but if any shew’d her the very same
Scriptures in the Bible it self, she should sooner die than read them:
And she was likewise made unable to read the Psalms in an ancient
Metre, which this Prayer-Book had in the same Volume with it.
Besides these, there was another inexplicable Thing in her Con-
dition. Ever now and then, an Invisible Horse would be brought
unto her by those whom she only call’d {Tkem,] and [Her Company,)
upon the Approach of which, her Eyes wou’d be still clos’d up: For
(said she) They say I am a Tell-tale, and therefore they will not let me see
them. Hereupon she would give a Spring as one mounting an Horse,
and setling her self in a riding Posture, she would in her Chair be agi-
tated, as one sometimes Ambling, sometimes Trotting, and sometimes
Galloping very furiously. In these Motions we could not perceive
that she was mov’d by the Stress of her Feef upon the Ground, for
often she touch’d it not. When she had rode a Minute or two,
she would seem to be at a Rendesvous with [Them) that were [Her
Company,] and there she would maintain a Discourse with them, ask-
ing them many Questions concerning her self {we gave her none of
ours] and have Answers from them which indeed none but her self
perceiv’d. Then would she return and inform us, How [They] did in-
tend to handle her for a Day or two afterwards, and some other things that
she inquir'd. Her Horse would sometimes throw her with. much
Violence; especially if any one stabb’d or cut the Air under her. But
she would briskly mount again, and perform her Fantastick Journies,
mostly in her Chair; but sometimes also she would be carry’d from her
Chair, out of one Room into another, very odly, in the Postures of a
riding Woman. At length, she pretended, that her Horse could ride
up the Stairs; and unto admiration she rode, (that is, was toss’d as
one that rode) up the Stairs. There then stood open the Study of one
belonging to the Family: Into which entring, she stood immediately
on her Feet, and cry’d out, They are gonel They are gone! They say
that they cannot,——God won't let ’em come here! Adding a Reason
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for it, which the Owner of the Study thought more Kind than True.
And she presently and perfectly came to her self, so that her whole Dis-
course and Carriage was alter’d unto the greatest measure of Sobriety;
and she sate reading of the Bible and other good Books, for a good
part of- the Afternoon. Her Affairs calling her anon to go down
again, the Demons were in a quarter of a Minute as bad upon her as
before; and her Horse was waiting for her. Some then to see whether
there had not been a Fallacy in what had newly hapned, resolv’d for
to have her up unto the Study, where she had been at ease before;
but she was then so strangely distorted, that it was an extream Diffi-
culty to drag her up stairs. The Demons would pull her out of the
Peoples Hands, and make her keavier than perhaps Three of her self.
With incredible Toil (tho’ she kept screaming, They say I must not go
in) She was pull’d in; whkere she was no sooner got, but she could stand
on her Feet, and with an alter’d Note, say, Now I am well.

She would be faint at first, and say, She felt something to go out of
ker! (the Noises whereof we sometimes heard, like those of a Mouse)
but in a Minute or fwo she could apply her self to Devotion, and
express her self with Discretion, as well as ever in her Life.

To satisfie some Strangers, the Experiment was divers times with
the same Success, repeated; until my Lothness to have any thing done
like making a Charm of a Room, caus’d me to forbid the Repetition
of it. But enough of this. The Ministers of Boston and Charlstown,.
kept another Day of Prayer with Fasting for Goodwin’s afflicted
Family: After which, the Children had a Senmsible, but a Gradual
Abatement of their Sorrows, until Perfeci Ease was at length restor’d
unto them. The young Woman dwelt at my House the rest of the
Winter; having by a vertuous Conversation made her self enough wel-
come to the Family. But e’re long, I thought it convenient for me
to entertain my Congregation with a Sermon on the memorable
Providences wherein these Children had been concern’d, [afterwards
publisi’d.] When I had begun to study my Sermon, her Tormentors
again seiz’d upon her, and manag’d her with a special Design, as was
plain, to disturb me in wkat I was then about.

In the worst of her Extravagancies formerly, she was more dutiful
to my self than I had reason to expect: But now her whole Carriage
to me was with a Sawciness, which I was not us'd any where to be
treated withal. She would knock at my Study door, affirming Tkat
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some below would be glad to see me; tho’ there was none that ask’d for
me: And when I chid her for telling what was false, her Answer was
Mrs Mather is always glad to see you! She would call to me with
numberless Impertinencies: And when I came down, she would throw
things at me, tho’ none of them could ever hurt me: And she would
Hector me at a strange rate for something I was doing above, and
threaten me with Mischief and Reproack that should revenge it. Few
Tortures now attended her, but such as were provok’d. Her Frolicks
were numberless; if we may call them hers. I was in Latin telling
some young Gentlemen, That if I should bid her look to God, her
Eyes would be put out: Upon which her Eyes were presently serv’d
so. Perceiving that her Troublers understood Latin, some Trials
were thereupon made whether they understood Greek and Hebrew,
which it seems, they also did; but the Indian Languages they did
seem not so well to understand.

When we went unto prayer, the Demons would throw her on the
Floor at the Feet of him that pray’d, where she would whistle, and
sing, and yell, to drown the Voice of the Prayer, and she would fetch
Blows with her Fist, and Kicks with her Foot, at the Man that
Pray’d: But still her Fist and Foot would always recoyl, when they
came within an Inch or fwo of him, as if rebounding against a Wall:
and then she would beg hard of other People to strike him, which (you
may be sure) not being done, she cry’d out, He has wounded me in the
Head. But before the Prayer was over, she would be laid for dead,
wholly senseless, and (unto appearance) breathless, with her Belly
swell’d like a Drum; And sometimes with croaking Noises in her.
Thus wou’d she lie, most exactly with the Stiffness and Posture of one
that had been fwo Days laid out for dead. Once lying thus, as he
that was praying, was alluding to the Words of the Canaanitess, and
saying, Lord, have mercy on a Daughter vex’d with o Devil, there came a
big, but low Voice from her, in which the Spectators did not see her
Mouth to move, There’s two or three of us. When Prayer was ended,
she would revive in a Minute or two, and continue as frolicksome as
before. -

She thus continu’d until Seturday towards the Evening; when she
assay’d with as nimble, and various, and pleasant an Application, as
could easily be us’d, for to divert the young Folks in the Family from
such Exercises, as it was proper to meet the Sabbath withal: But



SAMUEL SEWALL 89

they refusing to be diverted, she fell fast asleep, and in two or three
Hours wak’d perfectly her self, weeping bitterly to remember what
had befallen her. When Chrisémas arriv’d, both she at my House, and
her Sister at home, were by the Demons made very drunk, tho’ we are
fully satisfied they had no Strong Drink to make them so; nor would
they willingly have been so, to have gain’d the World. When she
began to feel her self Drunk, she complain’d, Ok! they say they will have
me 1o keep Christmas with them. They will disgrace me, when they can
do nothing else. And immediately the ridiculous Behaviours of one
drunk, were with a wondrous Exactness represented in her Speaking,
and Reeling and Spewing, and anon Sleeping, till she was well again.
At last the Demons put her upon saying that she was dying, and
the matter prov’d such, that we fear’d she really was; for she lay,
she toss’d, she pull’d, just like one dying, and urg’d hard for some one
to die with her, seeming loth to die alone. She argu’d concerning
Death, with Paraphrases on the Thirty first Psalm, in Strains that
quite amaz’d us: And concluded, that tho’ she was lotk to die, yet if
God said she must, she must/ Adding, that the Indians would quickly
shed much Blood in the Countrey, and korrible Tragedies would be
acted in the Land. Thus the Vexations of the Children ended.

But after a while, they began again; and then one particular
Minister taking a particular Compassion on the Family, set himself
to serve them in the methods prescrib’d by our Lord Jesus Christ.
Accordingly, the Lord being besought thrice in Three Days of Prayer,
with Fasting on this occasion, the Family then saw their Deliverance
perfected; and the Children afterwards all of them, not only approv’d
themselves Devout Christians; but unto the Praise of God reckon’d
these their Afflictions among the special Incentives of their Christianity.

SAMUEL SEWALL

FROM
THE DIARY

Dec. 20, [1676]. . . . . Mrs, Usher lyes very sick of an Inflam-
mation in the Throat, which began on Monday. Called at her
House coming home, to tell Mr. Fosterling’s Receipt, i. e, A Swallows
Nest (the inside) stamped and applied to the throat outwardly. . . ...
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July 8, 1677. New Meeting House Mane: In Sermon time there
came in a female Quaker, in a Canvas Frock, her hair disshevelled
and loose like a Periwigg, her face as black as ink, led by two other
Quakers, and two other followed. It occasioned the greatest and
most amazing uproar that I ever saw. IsaiahI. 12,14. ... .

Friday May 22d. 1685, had a private Fast: the Magistrates of
this town with their Wives here. Mr. Eliot prayed, Mr. Willard
preached. I am afraid of Thy judgments—Text Mother gave. Mr.
Allen prayed; cessation half an hour. Mr. Cotton Mather prayed;
Mr. Mather preached Ps. 79, 9. Mr. Moodey prayed about an
hour and half; Sung the 79th Psalm from the 8th to the End: dis-
tributed some Biskets, and Beer, Cider, Wine. The Lord hear in

Heaven his dwelling place. . . . .

Monday, July 6th. . . .. An Indian was branded in Court and
had a piece of his Ear cut off for Burglary. . . . .

Thorsday, Novr. 12. . ... After, the Ministers of this Town

Come to the Court and complain against a Dancing Master who seeks
to set up here and hath mixt Dances, and his time of Meeting is
Lecture-Day; and ’tis reported he should say that by one Play he
could teach more Divinity than Mr. Willard or the Old Testament.
Mr. Moodey said ’twas not a time for N.E. to dance. Mr. Mather
struck at the Root, speaking against mixt Dances. . . . .

Friday, Augt. 20. [1686]. Read the 143, 144 Psalms mane, and
Sam Read the 1oth of Jeremiah. I was and am in great exercise
about the Cross to be put into the Colours, and afraid if I should
have a hand in ’t whether it may not hinder my Entrance into the

Sabbath, Feb. 6. [1687]. Between 4 hour after 11. and  hour
after 12. at Noon, many Scores of great Guns fired at the Castle and
Town, suppose upon account of the King’s entring on the third year
of his Reign. . . . . This day the Lord’s Supper was administered
at the middle and North Meeting-Houses; the ratling of the Guns
during almost all the time, gave them great disturbance. ’'Twas
never so in Boston before.

Feb. 15,1686/7. Jos. Maylem carries a Cock at his back, with
a Bell in ’s hand, in the Main Street; several follow him blindfold,
and under pretence of striking him or ’s cock, with great cart-whips
strike passengers, and make great disturbance. . . . .
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Wednesday, May 30. [1688]. . . . . Mr. Joseph Eliot here, says
the two days wherein he buried his Wife and Son, were the best that
ever he had in the world. . . . .

Friday, Oct. 5. . . . . About ¢. night, Thomas, an Indian and
very usefull Servant of Mr. Oliver, hang’d himself in the Brewhouse.

Satterday, Oct. 6. The Coroner sat on him, having a Jury,
and ordered his burial by the highway with a Stake through his
Grave. oo

Monday, Oct. 22. Mr. Isaac Walker is buried. Bearers, Mr.
James Taylor, Mr. Francis Burroughs, Capt. Tho. Savage, Mr.
Simeon Stoddard, Mr. George Elleston, Mr. Saml. Checkly; Deacon
Eliot and I led the young widow, and had Scarfs and Gloves. The
Lord fit me, that my Grave may be a Sweetening place for my Sin-
polluted Body. . . . .

Sabbath, Jan. 12. [1689]. Richard Dumer, a flourishing youth of
9 years old, dies of the Small Pocks. I tell Sam. of it and what need
he had to prepare for Death, and therefore to endeavour really to
pray when he said over the Lord’s Prayer: He seem’d not much to
mind, eating an Apple; but when he came to say, Our father, he
burst out into a bitter Cry, and when I askt what was the matter
and he could speak, he burst out into a bitter Cry and said he was
afraid he should die. I pray’d with him, and read Scriptures com-
forting against death, as, O death where is thy sting, &c. All things
yours. Life and Immortality brought to light by Christ, &c. ’Twas

Sabbath-day, August the four and twentieth, 1690. I publish
my little Daughter’s name to be Judith, held her up for Mr. Willard
to baptize her. She cried not at all, though a pretty deal of water

was poured on her by Mr. Willard when He baptized her. . . . .
Sept. 20. .. .. My little Judith languishes and moans, ready
to die.

Sabbath, Sept. 2. About 2 mane, I rise, read some Psalms and
pray with my dear Daughter. Between 7. and 8. (Mr. Moodey
preaches in the Forenoon) I call Mr. Willard, and he prays. Told
Mr. Walter of her condition at the funeral, desiring him to give her
a lift towards heaven. Mr. Baily sat with me in the Afternoon.
I acquainted Him. Between 7. and 8. in the evening the child died,
and I hope sleeps in Jesus. . . . .
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Augt. 19th, 1602. . ... This day George Burrough, John
 Willard, Jno Procter, Martha Carrier and George Jacobs were
executed at Salem, a very great number of Spectators being present.
Mr. Cotton Mather was there, Mr. Sims, Hale, Noyes, Chiever &c.
All of them said they were innocent, Carrier and all. Mr. Mather
says they all died by a Righteous Sentence. Mr. Burrough by his
Speech, Prayer, protestation of his Innocence, did much move
unthinking persons, which occasions their speaking hardly concerning
his being executed.

Monday, Sept. 19, 1692. About noon, at Salem, Giles Corey
was press'd to death for standing mute; much pains was used with
him two days, one after another, by the Court and Capt. Gardner
of Nantucket who had been of his acquaintance; but all in vain.

Nov. 6. Joseph threw a knop of Brass and hit his Sister Betty
on the forhead so as to make it bleed and swell; upon which, and
for his playing at Prayer-time, and eating when Return Thanks,
I whipd him pretty smartly. When I first went in (call’d by his
Grandmother) he sought to shadow and hide himself from me behind
the head of the Cradle: which gave me the sorrowfull remembrance
of Adam’s carriage.

Fifth-day, May 7, 1696. Col. Shrimpton marries his Son to
his wive’s Sisters daughter, Elisabeth Richardson. All of the
Council in Town were invited to the Wedding, and many others.
Only I was not spoken to. As I was glad not to be there because the
lawfullness of the intermarrying of Cousin-Germans is doubted; so
it grieves me to be taken up in the Lips of Talkers, and to be in such
a Condition that Col. Shrimpton shall be under a temptation in
defence of Himself, to wound me; if any should happen to say, Why
was not such a one here? The Lord help me not to do, or neglect
any thing that should prevent the dwelling of brethren together in
unity. And, Oh most bountifull and Gracious God, who givest lib-
erally and upbraidest not, admit me humbly to bespeak an Invitation
to the Marriage of the Lamb, and let thy Grace with me and in me
be sufficient for me in making my self Ready. . . . .

6th. day, Decr. 25, 1696. We bury our little daughter. In the
chamber, Joseph in course reads Ecclesiastes 3d. a time to be born
and a time to die—Elisabeth, Rev. 22. Hannah, the 38th Psalm.
1 speak to each, as God helped, to our mutual comfort T hope. I
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order’d Sam. to read the ro2. Psalm. Elisha Cooke, Edw. Hutchin-
son, John Baily, and Josia Willard bear my little daughter to the
Tomb.

Note. Twas wholly dry, and I went at noon to see in what order
things were set; and there I was entertain’d with a view of, and
converse with, the Coffins of my dear Father Hull, Mother Hull,
Cousin Quinsey, and my Six Children: for the little posthumous
was now took up and set in upon that that stands on John’s: so are
three, one upon another twice, on the bench at the end. My Mother
ly’s on a lower bench, at the end, with head to her Husband’s head:
and I order’d little Sarah to be set on her Grandmother’s feet. ’Twas
an awfull yet pleasing Treat; Having said, The Lord knows who shall
be brought hether next, I came away. '

Mr. Willard pray’d with us the night before; I gave him a Ring
worth about 20s. Sent the President one, who is sick of the Gout.
He prayd with my little daughter. Mr. Oakes, the Physician, Major
Townsend, Speaker, of whoes wife I was a Bearer, and was join’d
with me in going to Albany and has been Civil and treated me
several times. Left a Ring at Madam Cooper’s for the Governour.
Gave not one pair of Gloves save to the Bearers. . . . .

Copy of the Bill I put up on the Fast day; giving it to Mr.
Willard as he pass’d by, and standing up at the reading of it, and
bowing when finished; in the Afternoon.

Samuel Sewall, sensible of the reiterated strokes of God upon
himself and family; and being sensible, that as to the Guilt con-
tracted upon the opening of the late Commission of Oyer and Ter-
miner at Salem (to which the order for this Day relates) he is, upon
many accounts, more concerned than any that he knows of, Desires
to take the Blame and shame of it, Asking pardon of men, And
especially desiring prayers that God, who has an Unlimited Authority,
would pardon that sin and all other his sins; personal and Relative:
And according to his infinite Benignity, and Sovereignty, Not
Visit the sin of him, or of any other, upon himself or any of his, nor
upon the Land: But that He would powerfully defend him against
all Temptations to Sin, for the future; and vouchsafe him the effi-
cacious, saving Conduct of his Word and Spirit.

Sixth-day, Octr. 1. 1697. Jer. Balchar’s sons came for us to go
to the Island. My Wife, through Indisposition, could not goe: But
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I carried Sam. Hannah, Elisa, Joseph, Mary and Jane Tapan: I
prevail’d with Mr. Willard to goe, He carried Simon, Elisabeth,
William, Margaret, and Elisa Tyng: Had a very comfortable Passage
thither and home again; though against Tide: Had first Butter,
Honey, Curds and Cream. For Dinner, very good Rost Lamb,
Turkey, Fowls, Applepy. After Dinner sung the 121 Psalm. Note.
A Glass of spirits my Wife sent stood upon a Joint-Stool which,
Simon W. jogging, it fell down and broke all to shivers: I said twas
a lively Emblem of our Fragility and Mortality. When came home
met Capt Scottow led between two: He came to visit me and fell
down and hurt himself; bruis’d his Nose, within a little of our

Second-day, Febr. 14. 1697/8 Col. Saml. Shrimpton was buried
with Arms; Ten Companies, 8, Muddy River and Sconce: No
Horse nor Trumpet: but a Horse led—Mr. Dyers, the Colonel’s
would not endure the cloathing: Mourning Coach also and Horses
in Mourning: Scutcheon on their sides and Deaths heads on their
foreheads: Coach stood by the way here and there and mov’d soli-

Third-Day, July, 25. 1699. . . . . When I came home Sam,
Hannah and Joanna being gon to Dorchester with Madam Usher
to the Lecture, I found the House empty and Lock’d. Taking the
key I came in and made a shift to find a solitary Dinner of bak’d
Pigeons and a piece of Cake. How happy I were, if I could once

Tuesday, June, 1oth. [1701]. Having last night heard that
Josiah Willard had cut off his hair (a very full head of hair) and put
on a Wigg, I went to him this morning. Told his Mother what I
came about, and she call’d him. I enquired of him what Extremity
had forced him to put off his own hair, and put on a Wigg? He
answered, none at all. But said that his Hair was streight, and that
it parted behinde. Seem’d to argue that men might as well shave
their hair off their head, as off their face. I answered men were men
before they had hair on their faces, (half of mankind have never
any). God seems to have ordain’d our Hair as a Test, to see
whether we can bring our minds to be content to be at his finding:
or whether we would be our own Carvers, Lords, and come no more
at Him.
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Octr. 20. Mr. Cotton Mather came to Mr. Wilkins’s shop, and
there talked very sharply against me as if I had used his father
worse than a Neger; spake so loud that people in the street might
hear him. Then went and told Sam, That one. pleaded much for
Negros, and he had used his father worse than a Negro, and told
him that was his Father. I had read in the morn Mr. Dod’s
saying; Sanctified Afflictions are good Promotions. I found it now
a cordial. And this caus’d me the rather to set under my Father
and Mother’s Epitaph,—Psal. 27.10. . . . .

Octr. 9. I sent Mr. Increase Mather a Hanch of very good
Venison; I hope in that I did not treat him as.a Negro. . . . . .

Octobr. 22. 1701. I, with Major Walley and Capt. Saml Checkly,
speak with Mr. Cotton Mather at Mr. Wilkins’s. I expostulated
with him from 1 Tim. 5.1. Rebuke not an elder. He said he had
consider’d that: I told him of his book of the Law of Kindness for the
Tongue, whether this were correspondent with that. Whether cor-
respondent with Christ’s Rule: He said, having spoken to me before
there was no need to speak to me again; and so justified his reviling
me behind my back. Charg’d the Council with Lying, Hypocrisy,
Tricks, and I know not what all. I ask’d him if it were done with
that Meekness as it should; answer’d, yes. . . . .

Thorsday, Octr. 23. Mr. Increase Mather said at Mr. Wilkins’s,
If T am a Servant of Jesus Christ, some great Judgment will fall on
Capt. Sewall, or his family. . . . .

Second-Day; Jany. 24. 1703/4 I paid Capt. Belchar £8~-15-o.
Took 24s in my pocket, and gave my Wife the rest of my cash £4.3-8,
and tell her she shall now keep the Cash; if I want I will borrow of
her. She has a better faculty than I at managing Affairs: I will
assist her; and will endeavour to live upon my Salary; will see what

it will doe. The Lord give his Blessing. . . . .
Feria Sexta, Junii, 30, 1704. . . . . After Dinner, about 3. p.m.
I went to see the Execution. . . . . Many were the people that saw

upon Broughton’s Hill. But when I came to see how the River
was cover’d with People, I was amazed: Some say there were 100 .
Boats. 150 Boats and Canoes, saith Cousin Moody of York. He
told them. Mr. Cotton Mather came with Capt. Quelch and six
others for Execution from the Prison to Scarlet’s Wharf, and from
thence in the Boat to the place of Execution about the midway
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between Hanson’s point and Broughton’s Warehouse. Mr. Bridge
was there also. When the scaffold was hoisted to a due height, the
seven Malefactors went up; Mr. Mather pray’d for them standing
upon the Boat. Ropes were all fasten’d to the Gallows (save King,
who was Repriev’d). When the Scaffold was let to sink, there was
such a Screech of the Women that my wife heard it sitting in our
Entry next the Orchard, and was much surprised at it; yet the wind
was sou-west. Our house is a full mile from the place. . . . .

Feria septima, Apr. 3. [1708]. I went to Cous. Dumer’s to see
his News-Letter: while I was there Mr. Nathl Henchman came in
with his Flaxen Wigg; I wish’d him Joy, i.e. of his Wedding. I could
not observe that he said a Word to me; and generally he turn’d his
back upon e, when none were in the room but he and I. This is
the Second time I have spoken to him, in vain, as to any Answer
from him. First was upon the death of his Wife, I cross’d the way

Augt. 26. Mr. Henry Flint, in the way from Lecture came to me
and mention’d my Letter, and would have discoursed about it in the
Street: I prevail’d with him to come and dine with me, and after
that I and he discours’d alone.

He argued that saying Seint Luke was an indifferent thing; and
twas commonly used; and therefore, he might use it. Mr. Brattle
used it. I argued that ’twas not Scriptural; that twas absurd and
partial to saint Matthew &c. and Not to say Saint Moses, Saint
Samuel &c. And if we said Saint we must goe thorough, and keep
the Holy-days appointed for them, and turn’d to the Order in the
Common-Prayer Book. . . . .

April, 30. [1710]. . . .. Note. Last night the Rudder of Capt.
Rose’s Ship was cut; The reason was Capt. Belchar’s sending of her
away Laden with Wheat in this time when Wheat is so dear.

Second-day, May, 1, 1710. Fourty or fifty Men get together
and seek some body to head them to hale Capt. Roses Ship ashoar:
but they were dissuaded by several sober Men to desist, which
they did. . . ..

Octobr. 22.[1713]. I go to Salem, visit Mrs. Epes, Col. Hathorne.
See Mr. Noyes marry Mr. Aaron Porter and Mrs. Susan Sewall, at
my Brother’s. Was a pretty deal of Company present; Mr. Hirst
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and wife, Mr. Blower, Mr. Prescot, Mr. Tuft Senr. and junr, Madam
Leverett, Foxcroft, Goff, Kitchen; Mr. Samuel Porter, Father of
the Bridegroom, I should have said before. Many young Gentle-
men and Gentlewomen. Mr. Noyes made a Speech, said Love was
the Sugar to sweeten every Condition in the married Relation.
Pray’d once. Did all very well. After the Sack-Posset, &c.. Sung
the 45th. Psalm from the 8th verse to the end, five staves. I set it
to Windsor Tune. I had a very good Turky-Leather Psalm-Book
which I look’d in while Mr. Noyes Read: and then I gave it to the
Bridegroom saying, “I give you this Psalm-Book in order to your
perpetuating this Song: and I would have you pray that it may be
an Introduction to our Singing with the Choir above.” . .

April, 1. [1719]. Midweek. Col. Townsend and Mr. Wood dine
with me. In the morning I dehorted Sam. Hirst and Grindal Raw-
son from playing Idle Tricks because ’twas first of April; They were
the greatest fools that did so. N.E.Men came hither to avoid anni-
versary days, the keeping of them, such as the 25th of Decr. How
displeasing must it be to God, the giver of our Time, to keep anni-
versary days to play the fool with ourselves and others. . . . .

8r. 1. [1720]. Satterday, I dine at Mr. Stoddard’s: from thence
I went to Madam Winthrop’s just at 3. Spake to her, saying, my
loving wife died so soon and suddenly, ’twas hardly convenient for
me to think of Marrying again; however I came to this Resolution,
that T would not make my Court to any person without first Con-
sulting with her. Had a pleasant discourse about 7 Single persons
sitting in the Fore-seat 7r. 2g9th, viz. Madm Rebekah Dudley,
Catharine Winthrop, Bridget Usher, Deliverance Legg, Rebekah
Loyd, Lydia Colman, Elizabeth Bellingham. She propounded one
and another for me; but none would do, said Mrs. Loyd was about
her Age.

Octobr. 3. 2. Waited on Madam Winthrop again; ’twas a little
while before she came in. Her daughter Noyes being there alone
with me, I said, I hoped my Waiting on her Mother would not be
disagreeable to her. She answer’d she should not be against that
that might be for her comfort. . . . . By and by in came Mr. Airs,
Chaplain of the Castle, and hang’d up his Hat, which I was a little
startled at, it seeming as if he was to lodge there. At last Madam
Winthrop came too. After a considerable time, I went up to her and
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said, if it might not be inconvenient I desired to speak with her.
She assented, and spake of going into another Room; but Mr. Airs
and Mrs. Noyes presently rose up, and went out, leaving us there
alone. Then I usher’d in Discourse from the names in the Fore-
seat; at last I pray’d that Katharine might be the person assign’d
for me. She instantly took it up in the way of Denyal, as if she had
catch’d at an Opportunity to do it, saying she could not do it before
she was asked. Said that was her mind unless she should Change
it, which she believed she should not; could not leave her Children.
T express’d my Sorrow that she should do it so Speedily, pray’d her
Consideration, and ask’d her when I should wait on her agen. She
setting no time, I mention’d that day Sennight. Gave her Mr.
Willard’s Fountain open’d with the little print and verses; saying,
I hop’d if we did well read that book, we should meet together here-
after, if we did not now. She took the Book and put in her Pocket.
Took Leave. . . . .

8r. 6th. A little after 6. p.m. I went to Madam Winthrop’s.
She was not within. I gave Sarah Chickering the Maid 2s., Juno,
who brought in wood, 1s. Afterward the Nurse came in, I gave her
18d, having no other small Bill. After awhile Dr. Noyes came in
with his Mother; and quickly after his wife came in: They sat
talking, I think till eight a-clock. I said I fear’d I might be some
Interruption to their Business: Dr. Noyes reply’d pleasantly: He
fear’d they might be an Interruption to me, and went away. Madam
seem’d to harp upon the same string. Must take care of her Children;
could not leave that House and Neighbourhood where she had dwelt
so long. I told her she might doe her children as much or more good
by bestowing what she laid out in Hous-keeping, upon them. Said
her Son would be of Age the 7th of August. - I said it might be incon-
venient for her to dwell with her Daughter-in-Law, who must be
Mistress of the House. I gave her a piece of Mr. Belcher’s Cake
and Ginger-Bread wrapped up in a clean sheet of Paper; told her of
her Father’s kindness to me when Treasurer, and I Constable. My
Daughter Judith was gon from me and I was more lonesom—might
help to forward one another in our Journey to Canaan.—Mr. Eyre
came within the door; I saluted him, ask’d how Mr. Clark did, and
he went away. I took leave about g aclock. I told I came now to
refresh her Memory as to Monday-night; said she had not forgot it.
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In discourse with her, I ask’d leave to speak with her Sister; I meant
to gain Madm Mico’s favour to persuade her Sister. She seem’d
surpris’d and displeas’d, and said she was in the same condi-
tion! . ...

8r. 1oth. . . . . In the Evening I visited Madam Winthrop, who
treated me with a great deal of Curtesy; Wine, Marmalade. . . . .

8r. 1rth. I writ a few Lines to Madam Winthrop to this pur-
pose: “Madam, These wait on you with Mr. Mayhew’s Sermon,
and Account of the state of the Indians on Martha’s Vinyard. I
thank you for your Unmerited Favours of yesterday; and hope to
have the Happiness of Waiting on you to-morrow before Eight
a-clock after Noon. I pray Gop to keep you, and give you a joyfull
entrance upon the Two Hundred and twenty ninth year of Chris-
topher Columbus his Discovery; and take Leave, who am, Madam,
your humble Servt. S. S.

Sent this by Deacon Green, who deliver’d it to Sarah Chicker-
ing, her Mistress not being at home.

(53250 5% o ol oo At Madm Winthrop’s Steps I took leave of
Capt Hill, &c.

Mrs. Anne Cotton came to door (twas before 8.) said Madam
Winthrop was within, directed me into the little Room, where she
was full of work behind a Stand; Mrs. Cotton came in and stood.
Madam Winthrop pointed to her to set me a Chair. Madam Win-
throp’s Countenance was much changed from what ’twas on Monday,
look’d dark and lowering. At last, the work, (black stuff or Silk)
was taken away, I got my Chair in place, had some Converse, but
very Cold and indifferent to what ’twas before. Ask’d her to acquit
me of Rudeness if I drew off her Glove. Enquiring the reason, I told
her twas great odds between handling a dead Goat, and a living Lady.
Got it off. T told her I had one Petition to ask of her, that was, that
she would take off the Negative she laid on me the third of October;
She readily answer’d she could not, and enlarg’d upon it; She told
me of it so soon as she could; could not leave her house, children,
neighbours, business. I told her she might do som Good to help and
support me. Mentioning Mrs. Gookin, Nath, the widow Weld was
spoken of; said I had visited Mrs. Denison. I told her Yes! After- -
ward I said, If after a first and second Vagary she would Accept of
me returning, Her Victorious Kindness and Good Will would be very
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Obliging. She thank’d me for my Book, (Mr. Mayhew’s Sermon),
But said not a word of the Letter. When she insisted on the Nega-
tive, I pray’d there might be no more Thunder and Lightening, I
should not sleep all night. I gave her Dr. Preston, The Church’s
Marriage and the Church’s Carriage, which cost me 6s at the Sale.
The door standing open, Mr. Airs came in, hung up his Hat, and sat
down. After awhile, Madam Winthrop moving, he went out. Jno
Eyre look’d in, I said How do ye, or, your servant Mr. Eyre: but
heard no word from him. Sarah fill'd a Glass of Wine, she drank to
me, I to her, She sent Juno home with me with a good Lantern,
I gave her 6d. and bid her thank her Mistress. In some of our Dis-
course, I told her I had rather go to the Stone-House adjoining to her,
than to come to her against her mind. Told her the reason why I
came every other night was lest I should drink too deep draughts of
Pleasure. She had talk’d of Canary, her kisses were to me better
than the best Canary. Explain’d the expression Concerning Colum-

8% b 0 0 6 o In the Evening I visited Madam Winthrop, who
Treated me Courteously but not in Clean Linen as sometimes. She
said, she did not know whether I would come again, or no. I ask’d
her how she could so impute inconstancy to me. (I had not visited
her since Wednesday night being unable to get over the Indisposition
received by the Treatment received that night, and I must in it
seem’d to sound like a made piece of Formality.) Gave her this
day’s Gazett. . . . .

8r. 19. Midweek, Visited Madam Winthrop; Sarah told me she
was at Mr. Walley’s, would not come home till late. I gave her
Hannah 3 oranges with her Duty, not knowing whether I should find
her or no. Was ready to go home: but said if I knew she was there,
I would go thither. Sarah seem’d to speak with pretty good Cour-
age, She would be there. I went and found her there, with Mr. Walley
and his wife in the little Room below. At 7 a-clock I mentioned
going home; at 8. I put on my Coat, and quickly waited on her home.
She found occasion to speak loud to the servant, as if she had a mind
to be known. Was Courteous to me; but took occasion to speak
pretty earnestly about my keeping a Coach: I said ’twould cost £100.
per annum: she said twould cost but £40. Spake much against
John Winthrop, his false-heartedness. Mr. Eyre came in and sat
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awhile; I offer’d him Dr. Incr. Mather's Sermons, whereof Mr.
Appleton’s Ordination Sermon was one; said he had them already.
I said I would give him another. Exit. Came away somewhat
late.

8r. 20, . ... Madam Winthrop not being at Lecture, I went
thither first; found her very Serene with her daughter Noyes, Mrs.
Dering, and the widow Shipreev sitting at a little Table, she in her
arm’d Chair. She drank to me, and I to Mrs. Noyes. After awhile
pray’d the favour to speak with her. She took one of the candles,
and went into the best Room, clos’d the shutters, sat down upon the
Couch. She told me Madam Usher had been there, and said the
Coach must be set on Wheels, and not by Rusting. . She spake som-
thing of my needing a Wigg. Ask’d me what her Sister said to me.
I told her, She said, If her Sister were for it, She would not hinder it.
But I told her, she did not say she would be glad to have me for her
brother. Said, I shall keep you in the Cold, and asked her if she would
be within to morrow night, for we had had but a running Feat.
She said she could not tell whether she should, or no. I took leave.
As were drinking at the Governour’s, he said: In England the
Ladies minded little more than that they might have Money, and
Coaches to ride in. I said, And New-England brooks its Name.
At which Mr. Dudley smiled. Govr said they were not quite so
bad here.

8r. 21. Friday, My Son, the Minister, came to me p.m. by
appointment and we pray one for another in the Old Chamber;
more especially respecting my Courtship. About 6. a-clock I go
to Madam Winthrop’s; Sarah told me her Mistress was gon out, but
did not tell me whither she went. She presently order’d me a Fire;
so I went in, having Dr. Sibb’s Bowels with me to read. I read the
two first Sermons, still no body came in: at last about g. a-clock
Mr. Jno Eyre came in; I took the opportunity to say to him as I had
done to Mrs. Noyes before, that I hoped my Visiting his Mother
would not be disagreeable to him; He answered me with much
Respect. When twas after ¢. a-clock He of himself said he would
go and call her, she was but at one of his Brothers: A while after
I heard Madam Winthrop’s voice, enquiring somthing about John.
After a good while and Clapping the Garden door twice or thrice,
she came in. I mention’d somthing of the lateness; she banter’d



102 AMERICAN PROSE

me, and said I was later. She receiv’d me Courteously. I ask’d
when our proceedings should be made publick: She said They were
like to be no more publick than they were already. Offer’d me no
Wine that I remember. I rose up at 11 a-clock to come away, saying
I would put on my Coat, She offer’d not to help me. I pray’d her
that Juno might light me home, she open’d the Shutter, and said
twas pretty light abroad; Juno was weary and gon to bed. So I came
home by Star-light as well as I could. At my first coming in, I gave
Sarah five shillings. I writ Mr. Eyre his Name in his book with the
date Octobr. 21. 1720. It cost me 8s. Jehovah jireh! Madam told
me she had visited M. Mico, Wendell, and Wm Clark of the South.
Octobr. 22. Daughter Cooper visited me before my going out
of Town, staid till about Sunset. I brought her going near as far as
the Orange Tree. Coming back, near Leg’s Corner, Little David
Jeffries saw me, and looking upon me very lovingly, ask’d me if I
was going to see his Grandmother? I said, Not to-night. Gave
him a peny, and bid him present my Service to his Grandmother.
Octobr. 24. I went in the Hackny Coach through the Common,
stop’d at Madam Winthrop’s (had told her I would take my departure
from thence). Sarah came to the door with Katee in her Arms:
but I did not think to take notice of the Child. Call’d her Mistress.
I told her, being encourag’d by David Jeffries loving eyes, and sweet
Words, I was come to enquire whether she could find in her heart to
leave that House and Neighbourhood, and go and dwell with me at
the South-end; I think she said softly, Not yet. I told her It did
not ly in my Lands to keep a Coach. If I should, I should be in
danger to be brought to keep company with her Neighbour Brooker,
(he was a little before sent to prison for Debt). Told her I had an
Antipathy against those who would pretend to give themselves; but
nothing of their Estate. I would a proportion of my Estate with
my self. And I suppos’d she would do so. As to a Perriwig, My
best and greatest Friend, I could not possibly have a greater, began to
find me with Hair before I was born, and had continued to do so ever
since; and I could not find in my heart to go to another. She com-
mended the book I gave her, Dr. Preston, the Church Marriage;
quoted him saying ’twas inconvenient keeping out of a Fashion
commonly used. I said the Time and Tide did circumscribe my
Visit. She gave me a Dram of Black-Cherry Brandy, and gave me
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a lump of the Sugar that was in it. She wish’d me a good Journy.
I pray’d God to keep her, and came away. Had a very pleasant
. Journy to Salem. . ...

Novr. 2. Midweek, went again, and found Mrs. Alden there,
who quickly went out. Gave her about 4 pound of Sugar Almonds,
cost 3s per £. Carried them on Monday. She seem’d pleas’d with
them, ask’d what they cost. Spake of giving her a Hundred pounds
per annum if I dy’d before her. Ask’d her what sum she would give
me, if she should dy first? Said I would give her time to Consider
of it. She said she heard as if I had given all to my Children by
Deeds of Gift. I told her ’twas a mistake, Point-Judith was mine
&c. That in England, I own’d, my Father’s desire was that it should
go to my eldest Son; ’twas 20£ per annum; she thought ’twas forty.
I think when I seem’d to excuse pressing this, she seem’d to think
twas best to speak of it; a long winter was coming on. Gave me
a Glass or two of Canary.

Novr. 4th. Friday, Went again about 7. a-clock; found there
Mr. John Walley and his wife: sat discoursing pleasantly. I shew’d
them Isaac Moses’s Writing. Madam W. serv’d Comlfeits to us.
After a-while a Table was spread, and Supper was set. I urg’d Mr.
Walley to Crave a Blessing; but he put it upon me. About g. they
went away, I ask’d Madam what fashioned Neck-lace I should
present her with, She said, None at all. I ask’d her Whereabout
we left off last time; mention’d what I had offer’d to give her;
Ask’d her what she would give me; She said she could not Change
her Condition: She had said so from the beginning; could not be
so far from her Children, the Lecture. Quoted the Apostle Paul
affirming that a single Life was better than a Married. I answer’d
That was for the present Distress. Said she had not pleasure in
things of that nature as formerly: I said, you are the fitter to make
me a Wife. 1If she held in that mind, I must go home and bewail my
Rashness in making more haste than good Speed. However, con-
sidering the Supper, I desired her to be within next Monday night,
if we livid so long. Assented. She charg’d me with saying, that
she must put away Juno, if she came to me: I utterly denyed it,
it never came in my heart; yet she insisted upon it; saying it came
in upon discourse about the Indian woman that obtained her Freedom
this Court. About 10. I said I would not disturb the good orders
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of her House, and came away. She not seeming pleas’d with my
Coming away. Spake to her about David Jeffries, had not seen him.

Monday, Novr. 7th. . . .. I went to Mad. Winthrop; found her
rocking her little Katee in the Cradle. I excus’d my Coming so late
(near Eight). She set me an arm’d Chair and Cusheon; and so the
Cradle was between her arm’d Chair and mine. Gave her the rem-
nant of my Almonds; She did not eat of them as before; but laid
them away; I said I came to enquire whether she had alter’d her
mind since Friday, or remained of the same mind still. She said,
Thereabouts. I told her I loved her, and was so fond as to think
that she loved me: She said had a great respect for me. I told her,
I had made her an offer, without asking any advice; she had so many
to advise with, that twas a hindrance. The Fire was come to one
short Brand besides the Block, which Brand was set up in end; at
last it fell to pieces, and no Recruit was made: She gave me a Glass
of Wine. I think I repeated again that I would go home and bewail
my Rashness in making more haste than good Speed. I would
endeavour to contain myself, and not go on to sollicit her to do that
which she could not Consent to. Took leave of her. As came down
the steps she bid me have a Care. Treated me Courteously. Told
her she had enter’d the 4th year of her Widowhood. I had given
her the News-Letter before: I did not bid her draw off her Glove as
sometime I had done. Her Dress was not so clean as somtime it
had been. Jehovah jireh!

Midweek, gr. gth. Dine at Bro Stoddard’s: were so kind as
to enquire of me if they should invite M’m Winthrop; I answer’d
No. . ... At night our Meeting was at the Widow Belknap’s.
Gave each one of the Meeting One of Mr. Homes’s Sermons, 12 in all;
She sent her servant home with me with a Lantern. Madam Win-
throp’s Shutters were open as I pass’d by. . . . .

Novr. 11th. Went not to Mm. Winthrop’s. This is the 2d
Withdraw. . . . . '

Novr. 14. Madam Winthrop visits my daughter Sewall with
her Katee. . . . .

About the middle of Decr Madam Winthrop made a Treat for
her Children; Mr. Sewall, Prince, Willoughby: I knew nothing of it;
but the same day abode in the Council Chamber for fear of the Rain,
and din’d alone upon Kilby’s Pyes and good Beer. . . . .
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March, s. [1721]. Lord’s Day, Serene, and good but very cold,
yet had a comfortable opportunity to celebrate the Lord’s Supper.
Mr. Prince, p.m. preach’d a Funeral Sermon from Psal. go. 10.
Gave Capt. Hill a good Character. Just as I sat down in my Seat,
one of my Fore-teeth in my under Jaw came out, and I put it in my
pocket. This old servant and daughter of Musick leaving me, does
thereby give me warring that I must shortly resign my Head: the
Lord help me to do it cheerfully!

SARAH K. KNIGHT

FROM
THE JOURNAL

Monday, Octb’r. ye second, 1704.—About three o’clock after-
noon, I begun my Journey from Boston to New-Haven; being about
two Hundred Mile. My Kinsman, Capt. Robert Luist, waited on
me as farr as Dedham, where I was to meet ye Western post.

I vissitted the Reverd. Mr. Belcher, ye Minister of ye town, and
tarried there till evening, in hopes ye post would come along. But
he not coming, I resolved to go to Billingses where he used to lodg,
being 12 miles further. But being ignorant of the way, Madm
Billings, seing no persuasions of her good spouses or hers could pre-
vail with me to Lodg there that night, Very kindly went wyth me to
ye Tavern, where I hoped to get my guide, And desired the Hostess
to inquire of her guests whether any of them would go with mee. But
they being tyed by the Lipps to a pewter engine, scarcely allowed
themselves time to say what clownish * * * * *

[Here half a page of the MS. is gone.]

* * * Pieces of eight, I told her no, I would not be accessary to such
extortion.

Then John shan’t go, sais shee. Nb, indeed, shan’t hee; And
held forth at that rate a long time, that T began to fear I was got
among the Quaking tribe, beleeving not a Limbertong’d sister among
them could out do Madm. Hostes.

Upon this, to my no small surprise, son John arrose, and gravely
demanded what I would give him to go with me? Give you, sais
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I, are you John? Yes, says he, for want of a Better; And behold!
this John look’t as old as my Host, and perhaps had bin a man in the
last Century. Well, Mr. John, sais I, make your demands. Why,
half a pss. of eight and a dram, sais John. I agreed, and gave him
a Dram (now) in hand to bind the bargain.

My hostess catechis’d John for going so cheep, saying his poor
wife would break her heart * * * * *

[Here another half page of the MS is gone.]

His shade on his Hors resembled a Globe on a Gate post. His habitt,
Hors and furniture, its looks and goings Incomparably answered the
rest.

Thus Jogging on with an easy pace, my Guide telling mee it
was dangero’s to Ride hard in the Night, (whch his horse had the
the sence to avoid,) Hee entertained me with the Adventurs he had
passed by late Rideing, and eminent Dangers he had escaped, so
that, Remembring the Hero’s in Parismus and the Knight of the
Oracle, I didn’t know but I had mett wth a Prince disguis’d.

When we had Ridd about an how’r, wee come into a thick
swamp, wch. by Reason of a great fogg, very much startled mee,
it being now very Dark. But nothing dismay’d John: Hee had
encountered a thousand and a thousand such Swamps, having
a Universall Knowledge in the woods; and readily Answered all my
inquiries wch. were not a few.

In about an how’r, or something more, after we left the Swamp,
we come to Billinges, where I was to Lodg. My Guide dismounted
and very Complasantly help’t me down and shewd the door, signing
to me wth his hand to Go in; wch I Gladly did—But had not gone
many steps into the Room, ere I was Interogated by a young Lady
I understood afterwards was the Eldest daughter of the family, with
these, or words to this purpose, (viz.) Law for mee—what in the
world brings You here at this time a night P~1I never see a woman
on the Rode so Dreadfull-late, in all the days of my versall life.
Who are You? Where are You going? I’me scar’d out of my witts
—with much now of the same Kind. I stood aghast, Prepareing to
reply, when in comes my Guide—to him Madam turn’d, Roreing
out: Lawfull heart, John, is it You?—how de do! Where in the
world are you going with this woman? Who is she? John made
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no Ansr. but sat down in the corner, fumbled out his black Junk, and
saluted that instead of Debb; she then turned agen to mee and fell
anew into her silly questions, without asking me to sitt down.

I told her shee treated me very Rudely, and I did not think it
my duty to answer her unmannerly Questions. But to get ridd of
them, I told her I come there to have the post’s company with me
to-morrow on my Journey, &c. Miss star’d awhile, drew a chair,
bid me sitt, And then run up stairs and putts on two or three Rings,
(or else I had not seen them before,) and returning, sett herself just
before me, showing the way to Reding, that I might see her Orna-
ments, perhaps to gain the more respect. But her Granam’s new
Rung sow, had it appeared, would [bave] affected me as much.
I paid honest John wth money and dram according to contract, and
Dismist him, and pray’d Miss to shew me where I must Lodg. Shee
conducted me to a parlour in a little back Lento, wch was almost
fill’d wth the bedsted, wch was so high that I was forced to climb on
a chair to gitt up to ye wretched bed that lay on it; on wch having
Stretcht my tired Limbs, and lay’d my head on a Sad-colourd pillow,
1 began to think on the transactions of ye past day.

Tuesday, October ye third, about 8 in the morning, I with the
Post proceeded forward without observing any thing remarkable;
And about two, afternoon, Arrived at the Post’s second stage, where
the western Post mett him and exchanged Letters. Here, having
called for something to eat, ye woman bro’t in a Twisted thing like
a cable, but something whiter; and laying it on the bord, tugg’d for
life to bring it into a capacity to spread; wch having ‘wth great
pains accomplished, shee serv’d in a dish of Pork and Cabage, I
suppose the remains of Dinner. The sause was of a deep Purple,
wch I tho’t was boil’d in her dye Kettle; the bread was Indian, and
every thing on the Table service Agreeable to these. I, being
hungry, gott a little down; but my stomach was soon cloy’d, and
what cabbage I swallowed serv’d me for a Cudd the whole day after.

Having here discharged the Ordnary for self and Guide, (as I
understood was the custom,) About Three afternoon went on with
my Third Guide, who Rode very hard; and having crossed Provi-
dence Ferry, we come to a River wch they Generally Ride thro’.
But I dare not venture; so the Post got a Ladd and Cannoo to carry
me to tother side, and hee rid thro’ and Led my hors. The Cannoo
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was very small and shallow, so that when we were in she seem’d
redy to take in water, which greatly terrified mee, and caused me to
be very circumspect, sitting with my hands fast on each side, my
eyes stedy, not daring so much as to lodg my tongue a hair’s breadth
more on one side of my mouth then tother, nor so much as think on
Lott’s wife, for a wry thought would have oversett our wherey:
But was soon put out of this pain, by feeling the Cannoo on shore,
wch I as soon almost saluted with my feet; and Rewarding my
sculler, again mounted and made the best of our way forwards.
The Rode here was very even and ye day pleasant, it being now near
Sunsett. But the Post told mee we had neer 14 miles to Ride to the
next Stage, (where we were to Lodg.) - I askt him of the rest of the
Rode, foreseeing wee must travail in the night. Hee told mee there
was a bad River we were to Ride thro’, wch was so very firce a hors
could sometimes hardly stem it: But it was but narrow, and wee
should soon be over. I cannot express The concern of mind this
relation sett me in: no thoughts but those of the dang’ros River could
entertain my Imagination, and they were as formidable as varios,
still Tormenting me with blacKest Ideas of my Approching fate—
Sometimes seing my self drowning, otherwhiles drowned, and at the
best like a holy Sister Just come out of a Spiritual Bath in dripping
Garments. :
Now was the Glorious Luminary, wth his swift Coursers arrived
at his Stage, leaving poor me wth the rest of this part of the lower
world in darkness, with which wee were soon Surrounded. The only
Glimering we now had was from the spangled Skies, Whose Imper-
fect Reflections rendered every Object formidable. Each lifeless
Trunk, with its shatter’d Limbs, appear’d an Armed Enymie; and
every little stump like a Ravenous devourer. Nor could I so much
as discern my Guide, when at any distance, which added to the terror.
Thus, absolutely lost in Thought, and dying with the very
thoughts of drowning, I come up wth the post, who I did not see till
even with his Hors: he told mee he stopt for mee; and wee Rode
on Very deliberatly a few paces, when we entred a Thickett of Trees
and Shrubbs, and I perceived by the Hors’s going, we were on the
descent of a Hill, wch, as wee come neerer the bottom, ’twas totaly
dark wth the Trees that surrounded it. But I knew by the Going
of the Hors wee had entred the water, wch my Guide told mee was
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the hazzardos River he had told me off; and hee, Riding up close
to my Side, Bid me not fear—we should be over Imediatly. I now
ralyed all the Courage I was mistriss of, Knowing that I must either
Venture my fate of drowning, or be left like ye Children in the
wood. So, as the Post bid me, I gave Reins to my Nagg; and
sitting as Stedy as Just before in the Cannoo, in a few minutes
got safe to the other side, which hee told mee was the Narragansett

Being come to mr. Havens’, I was very civilly Received, and
courteously entertained, in a clean comfortable House; and the Good
woman was very active in helping off my Riding clothes, and then
ask’t what T would eat. I told her I had some Chocolett, if shee
would prepare it; which with the help of some Milk, and a little clean
brass Kettle, she soon effected to my satisfaction. I then betook me
to my Apartment, wch was a little Room parted from the Kitchen
by a single bord partition; where, after I had noted the Occurrances
of the past day, I went to bed, which, tho’ pretty hard, Yet neet and
handsome. But I could get no sleep, because of the Clamor of some
of the Town tope-ers in next Room, Who were entred into a strong
debate concerning ye Signifycation of the name of their Country,
(viz.) Narraganset. One said it was named so by ye Indians, because
there grew a Brier there, of a prodigious Highth and bigness, the like
hardly ever known, called by the Indians Narragansett; And quotes
an Indian of so Barberous a name for his Author, that I could not
write it. His Antagonist Replyed no—It was from a Spring it had
its name, wch hee well knew where it was, which was extreem cold
in summer, and as Hott as could be imagined in the winter, which
was much resorted too by the natives, and by them called Narra-
gansett, (Hott and Cold,) and that was the originall of their places
name—with a thousand Impertinances not worth notice, wch He
utter’d with such a Roreing voice and Thundering blows with the
fist of wickedness on the Table, that it peirced my very head. I
heartily fretted, and wish’t um tongue tyed; but wth as little succes
as a freind of mine once, who was (as shee said) kept a whole night
awake, on a Jorny, by a country Left. and a Sergent, Insigne and
a Deacon, contriving how to bring a triangle into a Square. They
kept calling for tother Gill, wch while they were swallowing, was some
Intermission; But presently, like Oyle to fire, encreased the flame.
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I set my Candle on a Chest by the bed side, and setting up, fell to
my old way of composing my Resentments, in the following manner:

I ask thy Aid, O Potent Rum!

To Charm these wrangling Topers Dum.

Thou hast their Giddy Brains possest—

The man confounded wth the Beast—

And I, poor I, can get no rest.

Intoxicate them with thy fumes:

O still their Tongues till morning comes!
And I know not but my wishes took effect; for the dispute soon
ended wth tother Dram; and so Good night!

Wedensday, Octobr 4th. About four in the morning, we set out
for Kingston (for so was the Town called) with a french Docter in
our company. Hee and ye Post put on very furiously, so that I
could not keep up with them, only as now and then they’d stop till
they see mee. This Rode was poorly furnished wth accommodations
for Travellers, so that we were forced to ride 22 miles by the post’s
account but neerer thirty by mine, before wee could bait so much as our
Horses, wch I exceedingly complained of. But the post encourag’d
mee, by saying wee should be well accommodated anon at mr. Devills,
a few miles further. But I questioned whether we ought to go to the
Devil to be helpt out of affliction. However, like the rest of, De-
luded souls that post to ye Infernal denn, Wee made all posible
speed to this Devil’s Habitation; where alliting, in full assurance of
good accommodation, wee were going in. But meeting his two
daughters, as I suposed twins, they so neerly resembled each other,
both in features and habit, and look’t as old as the Divel himselfe,
and quite as Ugly, We desired entertainm’t, but could hardly get
a word out of 'um, till with our Importunity, telling them our necesity,
&ec. they call’d the old Sophister, who was as sparing of his words as
his daughters had bin, and no, or none, was the reply’s hee made us
to our demands. He differed only in this from the old fellow in
to’ther Country: hee let us depart. . . . . From hence we proceeded
(about ten forenoon) through the Narragansett country, pretty
Leisurely; and about one afternoon come to Paukataug River, wch
was about two hundred paces over, and now very high, and no way
over to to’ther side but this. I darid not venture to Ride thro, my
courage at best in such cases but small, And now at the Lowest Ebb,
by reason of my weary, very weary, hungry and uneasy Circum-
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stances. So takeing leave of my company, tho’ wth no little Reluc-
tance, that I could not proceed wth them on my Jorny, Stop at a little
cottage Just by the River, to wait the Waters falling, wch the old
man that lived there said would be in a little time, and he would
conduct me safe over. This little Hutt was one of the wretchedest
I ever saw a habitation for human creatures. It was suported
with shores enclosed with Clapbords, laid on Lengthways, and so
much asunder, that the Light come throu’ every where; the doore
tyed on wth a cord in ye place of hinges; The floor the bear earth;
no windows but such as the thin covering afforded, nor any furniture
but a Bedd wth a glass Bottle hanging at ye head on’t; an earthan
cupp, a small pewter Bason, A Bord wth sticks to stand on, instead
of a table, and a block or two in ye corner instead of chairs. The
family were the old man, his wife and two Children; all and every
part being the picture of poverty. Notwithstanding both the Hutt
and its Inhabitance were very clean and tydee: to the crossing the
Old Proverb, that bare walls make giddy hows-wifes.

I Blest myselfe that I was not one of this misserable crew
. . . . I had scarce done thinking, when an Indian-like Animal come
to the door, on a creature very much like himselfe, in mien and feature,
as well as Ragged cloathing; and having ’litt, makes an Awkerd
Scratch wth his Indian shoo, and a Nodd, sitts on ye block, fumbles
out his black Junk, dipps it in ye Ashes, and presents it piping hott
to his muscheeto’s, and fell to sucking like a calf, without speaking,
for near a quarter of a hower. At length the old man said how do’s
Sarah do? who I understood was the wretches wife, and Daughter
to ye old man: he Replyed—as well as can be expected, &c. So
I remembred the old say, and supposed I knew Sarah’s case. Butt
hee being, as I understood, going over the River, as ugly as hee was,
I was glad to ask him to show me ye way to Saxtons, at Stoningtown;
wch he promising, I ventur’d over wth the old mans assistance; who
having rewarded to content, with my tattertailed guide; I Ridd on
very slowly thro’ Stoningtown, where the Rode was very Stony and
uneven. I asked the fellow, as we went, divers questions of the
place and way, &c. I being arrived at my country Saxtons, at
Stonington, was very well accommodated both as to victuals and
Lodging, the only Good of both I had found since my setting out.
Here I heard there was an old man and his Daughter to come that
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way, bound to N. London; and being now destitute of a Guide,
gladly waited for them, being in so good a harbour, and accordingly,
Thirsday, Octobr ye sth, about 3 in the afternoon, I sat forward with
neighbour Polly and Jemima, a Girl about 18 Years old, who hee
said he had been to fetch out of the Narragansetts, and said they had
Rode thirty miles that day, on a sory lean Jade, wth only a Bagg
under her for a pillion, which the poor Girl often complain’d was
very uneasy. . . . .

Being safely arrived at the house of Mrs. Prentices in N. London,
I treated neighbour Polly and daughter for their divirting company,
and bid them farewell; and between nine and ten at night waited
on the Revd Mr. Gurdon Saltonstall, minister of the town, who kindly
Invited me to Stay that night at his house, where I was very hand-
somely and plentifully treated and Lodg’d; and made good the Great
Character I had before heard concerning him: viz. that hee was the
most affable, courteous, Genero’s and best of men.

Friday, Octor 6th. I got up very early, in Order to hire somebody
to go with mee to New Haven, being in Great parplexity at the
thoughts of proceeding alone; which my most hospitable entertainer
observing, himselfe went, and soon return’d wth a young Gentleman
of the town, who he could confide in to Go with mee; and about eight
this morning, wth Mr. Joshua Wheeler my new Guide, takeing leave
of this worthy Gentleman, Wee advanced on towards Seabrook. . . . .

Saturday, Oct. 7th, we sett out early in the Morning, and being
something unaquainted wth the way, having ask’t it of some wee
mett, they told us wee must Ride a mile or two and turne down a Lane
on the Right hand; and by their Direction wee Rode on, but not
Yet comeing to ye turning, we mett a Young fellow and ask’t him
how farr it was to the Lane which turn’d down towards Guilford.
Hee said wee must Ride a little further, and turn down by the Corner
of uncle Sams Lott. My Guide vented his Spleen at the Lubber; and
we soon after came into the Rhode, and keeping still on, without any
thing further Remarkabell, about two a clock afternoon we arrived at
NewHaven, where I was received with all Posible Respects and civility.
Here I discharged Mr. Wheeler with a reward to his satisfaction,
and took some time to rest after so long and toilsome a Journey;
And Inform’d myselfe of the manners and customs of the place, and
at the same time employed myselfe in the afair I went there upon.
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WILLIAM BYRD*

FROM
HISTORY OF THE DIVIDING LINE

[March 13, 1728.] Tis hardly credible how little the Bordering
inhabitants were acquainted with this mighty Swamp, notwithstand-
ing they had liv’d their whole lives within Smell of it. Yet, as great
Strangers as they were to it, they pretended to be very exact in their
Account of its Dimensions, and were positive it could not be above
7 or 8 Miles wide, but knew no more of the Matter than Star-gazers
know of the Distance of the Fixt Stars. At the Same time, they
were Simple enough to amuse our Men with Idle Stories of the Lyons,
Panthers and Alligators, they were like to encounter in that dreadful
Place. .

In short, we saw plainly there was no Intelligence of this Terra
Incognita to be got, but from our own Experience. For that Reason
it was resolv’d to make the requisite Dispositions to enter it next
Morning. We allotted every one of the Surveyors for this painful
Enterprise, with 12 Men to attend them. Fewer than that cou’d
not be employ’d in clearing the way, carrying the Chain, mark-
ing the Trees, and bearing the necessary Bedding and Provi-
sions. Nor wou’d the Commissioners themselves have Spared their
Persons on this Occasion, but for fear of adding to the poor men’s
Burthen, while they were certain they cou’d add nothing to their
Resolution. . . . .

Altho’ there was no need of Example to inflame Persons already
so cheerful, yet to enter the People with better grace, the Author and
two more of the Commissioners accompanied them half a Mile into
the Dismal. The Skirts of it were thinly Planted with Dwarf Reeds
and Gall-Bushes, but when we got into the Dismal itself, we found the
Reeds grew there much taller and closer, and, to mend the matter was
so interlac’d with bamboe-briers, that there was no scuffling thro’
them without the help of Pioneers. At the same time, we found the
Ground moist and trembling under our feet like a Quagmire, insomuch

1The selections from Byrd are reprinted, by permission, from the
copyright edition of his writings edited by J. S. Bassett and published by
Doubleday, Page & Co.; see Bibliography. '
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that it was an easy Matter to run a Ten-Foot-Pole up to the Head
in it, without exerting any uncommon Strength to do it.

Two of the Men, whose Burthens were the least cumbersome, had
orders to march before, with their Tomahawks, and clear the way, in
order to make an Opening for the Surveyors. By their Assistance we
made a Shift to push the Line half a Mile in 3 Hours, and then reacht
a small piece of firm Land, about 100 Yards wide, Standing up above
the rest like an Island. Here the people were glad to lay down their
Loads and take a little refreshment, while the happy man, whose lot
it was to carry the Jugg of Rum, began already, like Aesop’s Bread-
Carriers, to find it grow a good deal lighter.

After reposing about an Hour, the Commissioners recommended
Vigour and Constancy to their Fellow-Travellers, by whom they
were answer’d with 3 Cheerful Huzzas, in Token of Obedience. This
Ceremony was no sooner over but they took up their Burthens and
attended the Motion of the Surveyors, who, tho’ they workt with all
their might, could reach but one Mile farther, the same obstacles
still attending them which they had met with in the Morning.

However small this distance may seem to such as are us’d to
travel at their Ease, yet our Poor Men, who were oblig’d to work
with an unwieldy Load at their Backs, had reason to think it a long
way; Especially in a Bogg where they had no firm Footing, but every
Step made a deep Impression, which was instantly fill'd with Water.
At the same time they were labouring with their Hands to cut down
the Reeds, which were Ten-feet high, their Legs were hampered with
the Bryars. Besides, the Weather happen’d to be very warm, and
the tallness of the Reeds kept off every Friendly Breeze from coming
to refresh them. And, indeed, it was a little provoking to hear the
Wind whistling among the Branches of the White Cedars, which grew
here and there amongst the Reeds, and at the same time not have
the Comfort to feel the least Breath of it.

In the mean time the 3 Commissioners return’d out of the Dismal
the same way they went in, and, having join’d their Brethren, pro-
ceeded that Night as far as Mr. Wilson’s.

This worthy Person lives within sight of the Dismal, in the Skirts
whereof his Stocks range and Maintain themselves all the Winter, and
yet he knew as little of it as he did of Terra Australis Incognita. He
told us a Canterbury Tale of a North Briton, whose Curiosity Spurr’d
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him a long way into this great Desart, as he call'd it, near 20 Years
ago, but he having no Compass, nor seeing the Sun for several Days
Together, wander’d about till he was almost famisht; but at last he
bethought himself of a Secret his Countrymen make use of to Pilot
themselves in a Dark day.

He took a fat Louse out of his Collar, and expos’d it to the open
day on a Piece of White Paper, which he brought along with hirh
for his Journal. The poor Insect having no Eye-lids, turn’d himself
about till he found the Darkest Part of the Heavens, and so made
the best of his way towards the North. By this Direction he Steer’d
himself Safe out, and gave such a frightful account of the Monsters
he saw, and the Distresses he underwent, that no mortall Since has
been hardy enough to go upon the like dangerous Discovery.

15. The Surveyors pursued their work with all Diligence, but
Still found the Soil of the Dismal so Spongy that the Water ouzed
up into every foot-step they took. To their Sorrow, too, they found
the Reeds and Bryars more firmly interwoven than they did the day
before. But the greatest Grievance was from large Cypresses,
which the Wind had blown down and heap’d upon one another.
On the Limbs of most of them grew Sharp Snags, Pointing every
way like so many Pikes, that requir’d much Pains and Caution to

" avoid.

These Trees being Evergreens, and Shooting their Large Tops
Very high, are easily overset by every Gust of Wind, because there
is no firm Earth to Steddy their Roots. Thus many of them were
laid prostrate to the great Encumbrance of the way. Such Variety
of Difficulties made the Business go on heavily, insomuch that, from
Morning till Night, the Line could advance no further than 1 Mile
and 31 Poles. Never was Rum, that cordial of Life, found more
necessary than it was in this Dirty Place. It did not only recruit
the People’s Spirits, now almost Jaded with Fatigue, but serv’d to
correct the Badness of the Water, and at the same time to resist the
Malignity of the Air. Whenever the Men wanted to drink, which
was very often, they had nothing more to do but to make a Hole,
and the Water bubbled up in a Moment. But it was far from being
either clear or well tasted, and had besides a Physical Effect, from
the Tincture it receiv’d from the Roots of the Shrubbs and Trees
that grew in the Neighbourhood. . . . .
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B o 6 o o Since the Surveyors had enter’d the Dismal, they
had laid Eyes on no living Creature: neither Bird nor Beast, Insect
nor Reptile came in View. Doubtless, the Eternal Shade that-broods
over this mighty Bog, and hinders the sun-beams from blessing the
Ground, makes it an uncomfortable Habitation for any thing that has
life. Not so much as a Zealand Frog cou’d endure so Aguish a
Situation.

It had one Beauty, however, that delighted the Eye, tho’ at
the Expense of all the other Senses: the Moisture of the Soil pre-
serves a continual Verdure, and makes every Plant an Evergreen,
but at the same time the foul Damps ascend without ceasing,
corrupt the Air, and render it unfit for Respiration. Not even a
Turkey-Buzzard will venture to fly over it, no more than the Italian
Vultures will over the filthy Lake Avernus, or the Birds in the
Holy-Land over the Salt Sea, where Sodom and Gomorrah formerly
stood.

In these sad Circumstances, the kindest thing we cou’d do for
our Suffering Friends was to give them a place in the Litany. Our
Chaplain, for his Part, did his Office, and rubb’d us up with a Season-
able Sermon. This was quite a new thing to our Brethren of North
Carolina, who live in a climate where no clergyman can Breathe,
any more than Spiders in Ireland.

For want of men in Holy Orders, both the Members of the Council
and Justices of the Peace are empower’d by the Laws of that Country
to marry all those who will not take One another’s Word; but for the
ceremony of Christening their children, they trust that to chance.
If a Parson come in their way, they will crave a Cast of his office, as
they call it, else they are content their Offspring should remain as
Arrant Pagans as themselves. They account it among their greatest
advantages that they are not Priest-ridden, not remembering that
the Clergy is rarely guilty of Bestriding such as have the misfortune
to be poor.

One thing may be said for the Inhabitants of that Province, that
they are not troubled with any Religious Fumes, and have the least
Superstition of any People living. They do not know Sunday from
any other day, any more than Robinson Crusoe did, which would
give them a great Advantage were they given to be industrious. But
they keep so many Sabbaths every week, that their disregard of the
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Seventh Day has no manner of cruelty in it, either to Servants or

19. We Ordered Several Men to Patrole on the Edge of the Dis-
mal, both towards the North and towards the South, and to fire Guns
at proper Distances. This they perform’d very punctually, but
cou’d hear nothing in return, nor gain any Sort of Intelligence. In
the mean time whole Flocks of Women and Children flew hither to
Stare at us, with as much curiosity as if we had lately Landed from
Bantam or Morocco. Some Borderers, too, had a great Mind to
know where the Line wou’d come out, being for the most part Appre-
hensive lest their Lands Should be taken into Virginia. In that case
they must have submitted to some Sort of Order and Government;
whereas, in N Carolina, every One does what seems best in his own
Eyes. There were some good Women that brought their children
to be Baptiz’d, but brought no Capons along with them to make
the solemnity cheerful. In the mean time it was Strange that none
came to be marry’d in such a Multitude, if it had only been for the
Novelty of having their Hands Joyn’d by one in Holy Orders. Yet
so it was, that tho’ our chaplain Christen’d above an Hundred, he did
not marry so much as one Couple dureing the whole Expedition.
But marriage is reckon’d a Lay contract in Carolina, as I said before,
and a Country Justice can tie the fatal Knot there, as fast as an
Arch-Bishop.

None of our Visiters could, however, tell us any News of the
Surveyors, nor Indeed was it possible any of them shou’d at that
time, They being still laboring in the Midst of the Dismal.

It seems they were able to carry the Line this Day no further
than one mile and 61 Poles, and that whole distance was thro’ a
Miry cedar Bogg, where the ground trembled under their Feet
most frightfully. In many places too their Passage was retarded
by a great number of fallen Trees, that lay Horsing upon one
Another.

Tho’ many circumstances concurr’d to make this an unwhole-
some Situation, yet the Poor men had no time to be sick, nor can
one conceive a more Calamitous Case than it would have been to be
laid up in that uncomfortable Quagmire. Never were Patients more
tractable, or willing to take Physick, than these honest Fellows;
but it was from a Dread of laying their Bones in a Bogg that wou’d
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soon spew them up again. That Consideration also put them upon
more caution about their Lodging.

They first cover’d the Ground with Square Pieces of Cypress
bark, which now, in the Spring, they cou’d easily Slip off the Tree
for that purpose. On this they Spread their Bedding; but unhappily
the Weight and Warmth of their Bodies made the Water rise up
betwixt the Joints of the Bark, to their great Inconvenience. Thus
they lay not only moist, but also exceedingly cold, because their
Fires were continually going out. For no sooner was the Trash upon
the Surface burnt away, but immediately the Fire was extinguisht
by the Moisture of the Soil, Insomuch that it was great part of the
Centinel’s Business to rekindle it again in a Fresh Place, every Quarter
of an Hour. Nor cou’d they indeed do their duty better, because
Cold was the only Enemy they had to Guard against in a miserable
Morass, where nothing can inhabit. . . . .

21. The Surveyors and their Attendants began now in good
Earnest to be alarm’d with Apprehensions of Famine, nor could they
forbear looking with Some Sort of Appetite upon a dog that had
been the faithful Companion of their Travels.

Their Provisions were now near exhausted. They had this Morn-
ing made the last Distribution, that so each might Husband his small
Pittance as he pleas’d. Now it was that the fresh Colour’d Young
Man began to tremble every Joint of Him, having dreamed, the
Night before, that the Indians were about to Barbacue him over live
coals.

The Prospect of Famine determin’d the People, at last, with one
consent, to abandon the Line for the Present, which advanced but
slowly, and make the best of their way to firm Land. Accordingly
they sat off very early, and, by the help of the Compass which they
carried along with them, Steer’d a direct Westwardly Course. They
marcht from Morning till Night, and Computed their Journey to
amount to about 4 Miles, which was a great way, considering the
difficulties of the Ground. It was all along a Cedar-Swamp, so dirty
and perplext, that if they had not travell’d for their Lives, they cou’d
not have reacht so far.

On their way they espied a Turkey-Buzzard, that flew prodigi-
ously high to get above the Noisome Exhalations that ascend from
that filthy place. This they were willing to understand as a good
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Omen, according to the Superstitions of the Ancients, who had great
Faith in the Flight of Vultures. However, after all this tedious
Journey, they could yet discover no End of their toil, which made
them very pensive, especially after they had eat the last Morsel of
their Provisions. But to their unspeakable comfort, when all was
husht in the Evening, they heard the Cattle low, and the Dogs bark,
very distinctly, which, to Men in that distress, was more delightful
Music than Faustina or Farinelli cou’d have made. In the mean
time the Commissioners could get no News of them from any
of their Visiters, who assembled from every Point of the Com-

220 4 D In the midst of our concern, we were most agreeably
surpriz’d, just after Dinner, with the News that the Dismalites were
all Safe. These blessed Tidings were brought to us by Mr. Swan,
the Carolina-Surveyor, who came to us in a very tatter’d condition.

After very Short Salutations, we got about Him as if He had
been a Hottentot, and began to Inquire into his Adventures. He
gave us a Detail of their uncomfortable Voyage thro’ the Dismal,
and told us, particularly, they had pursued their Journey early that
Morning, encouraged by the good Omen of seeing the Crows fly over
their Heads; that, after an Hour’s march over very Rotten Ground,
they, on a Sudden, began to find themselves among tall Pines, that
grew in the Water, which in Many Places was Knee-deep. This
Pine Swamp, into which that of Coropeak drain’d itself, extended
near a Mile in Breadth; and tho’ it was exceedingly wet, yet it was
much harder at Bottom than the rest of the Swamp; that about Tenin
the Morning, they recovered firm Land, which they embraced with as
much Pleasure as Shipwreckt Wretches do the shoar.

FROM
A PROGRESS TO THE MINES

[September 21, 1732.] I was sorry in the morning to find myself
stopt in my Career by bad Weather brought upon us by a North-
East Wind. This drives a World of Raw unkindly Vapours upon us
from Newfoundland, loaden with Blite, Coughs, and Pleurisys.
However, I complain’d not, lest I might be suspected to be tir’d of the
good Company. Tho’ Mrs. Fleming was not so much upon her
Guard, but mutiny’d strongly at the Rain, that hinder'd her from
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pursuing her dear Husband. I said what I cou’d to comfort a Gentle-
woman under so sad a Disappointment. I told her a Husband, that
staid so much at Home as her’s did, cou’d be no such violent Rarity,
as for a Woman to venture her precious Health, to go daggling thro’
the Rain after him, or to be miserable if she happen’d to be prevented.
That it was prudent for marry’d people to fast Sometimes from one
another, that they might come together again with the better Stomach.
That the best things in this World, if constantly us’d, are apt to be
cloying, which a little absence and Abstinence wou’d prevent. This
was Strange Doctrine to a fond Female who fancys People shou’d
love with as little Reason after Marriage as before. In the After-
noon Monsieur Marij, the Minister of the Parish, came to make me
a Visit. He had been a Romish Priest, but found Reasons, either
Spiritual or temporal, to quit that gay Religion. The fault of this
new Convert is, that he looks for as much Respect from his Protestant
Flock, as is paid to the Popish Clergy, which our ill-bred Hugonots
dont understand. Madam Marij, had so much Curiosity as to want
to come too; but another Horse was wanting, and she believ’d it
would have too Vulgar an Air to ride behind her Husband. This
Woman was of the true Exchange Breed, full of Discourse, but void
of Discretion, and marry’d a Parson, with the Idle hopes he might
some time or other come to be his Grace of Canterbury. The Gray
Mare is the better Horse in that Family, and the poor man Submits to
her wild Vagarys for Peace’ Sake. She has just enough of the fine
Lady, to run in debt, and be of no signification in her Household.
And the only thing that can prevent her from undoing her loving
Husband will be, that nobody will trust them beyond the 16000,
which is soon run out in a Goochland store. The way of Dealing
there is, for some small Merchant or Pedler to buy a Scots Penny-
worth of Goods, and clap 150 p cent. upon that. At this Rate the
Parson cant be paid much more for his preaching than tis worth. No
sooner was our Visiter retired, but the facetious Widow was so kind
as to let me into all this Secret History, but was at the same time
exceedingly Sorry that the Woman should be so indiscreet, and the
man so tame as to be govern’d by an unprofitable and fantastical Wife.

22. We had another wet day, to try both Mrs. Fleming’s Patience
and my good Breeding. The N E Wind commonly sticks by us 3 or 4
days, filling the Atmosphere with damps, injurious both to man and
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Beast. The worst of it was, we had no good Liquor to warm our
Blood, and fortify our Spirits against so strong a Malignity. How-
ever, I was cheerful under all these Misfortunes, and exprest no Con-
cern but a decent Fear lest my long visit might be troublesome.
Since I was like to have thus much Leizure, I endeavour’d to find
out what Subject a dull marry’d man cou’d introduce that might
best bring the Widow to the Use of her Tongue. At length I dis-
cover’d she was a notable Quack, and therefore paid that regard to
her Knowledge, as to put some Questions to her about the bad dis-
temper that raged then in the Country. I mean the Bloody Flux,
that was brought us in the Negro-ship consigned to Colo. Braxton.
She told me she made use of very Simple remedys in that Case, with
very good Success. She did the Business either with Hartshorn
Drink, that had Plantain Leaves boil’d in it, or else with a Strong
decoction of St. Andrew’s Cross, in New milk instead of Water. I
agreed with her that those remedys might be very good, but would
be more effectual after a dose or two of Indian Physick. But for
fear this Conversation might be too grave for a Widow, I turn’d the
discourse, and began to talk of Plays, & finding her Taste lay most
towards Comedy, I offer’d my Service to read one to Her, which she
kindly accepted. She produced the 2d part of the Beggar’s Opera,
which had diverted the Town for 40 Nights successively, and gain’d
four thousand pounds to the Author. This was not owing altogether
to the Wit or Humour that Sparkled in it, but to some Political
Reflections, that seem’d to hit the Ministry. But the great Advan-
tage of the Author was, that his Interest was solicited by the Dutchess
of Queensbury, which no man could refuse who had but half an Eye
in his head, or half a Guinea in his Pocket. Her Grace, like Death,
spared nobody, but even took my Lord Selkirk in for 2 Guineas, to
repair which Extravagance he liv’d upon Scots Herrings 2 Months
afterwards. But the best Story was, she made a very Smart Officer
in his Majesty’s Guards give her a Guinea, who Swearing at the same
time twas all he had in the World, she sent him so for it the next day,
to reward his Obedience. After having acquainted my Company
with the history of the Play, I read 3 Acts of it, and left Mrs. Fleming
and Mr. Randolph to finish it, who read as well as most Actors do at
a Rehearsal. Thus we kill’d the time, and triumpht over the bad
Weather.
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JONATHAN EDWARDS
THE SWEET GLORY OF GOD

From my Childhood up, my Mind had been wont to be full of
Objections against the Doctrine of GOD’s Sovereignty, in choosing
whom he would to eternal Life, and rejecting whom he pleased;
leaving them eternally to perish, and be everlastingly tormented in
Hell. It used to appear like a horrible Doctrine to me. But I
remember the Time very well, when I seemed to be convinced, and
fully satisfied, as to this Sovereignty of God, and his Justice in thus
eternally disposing of Men, according to his sovereign Pleasure.
But never could give an Account, how, or by what Means, I was thus
convinced; not in the least imagining, in the Time of it, nor a long
Time after, that there was any extraordinary Influence of God’s
Spirit in it: but only that now I saw further, and my Reason appre-
hended the Justice and Reasonableness of it. However, my Mind
rested in it; and it put an end to all those Cavils and Objections, that
had ’till then abode with me, all the preceeding part of my Life. And
there has been a wonderful Alteration in my Mind, with respect to
the Doctrine of God’s Sovereignty, from that Day to this: so that I
scarce ever have found so much as the rising of an Objection against .
God’s Sovereignty, in the most absolute Sense, in shewing Mercy on
whom he will shew Mercy, and hardening and eternally damning
whom he will. God’s absolute Sovereignty, and Justice, with respect
to Salvation and Damnation, is what my Mind seems to rest assured
of, as much as of any Thing that I see with my Eyes; at least it is so
at Times. But I have often times since that first Conviction, had
quite another Kind of Sense of God’s Sovereignty, than I had then.
I have often since, not only had a Conviction, but a delightful Con-
viction. The Doctrine of God’s Sovereignty has very often appeared,
an exceeding pleasant, bright and sweet Doctrine to me: and
absolute Sovereignty is what I love to ascribe to God. But my first
Conviction was not with this.

The first that I remember that ever I found any thing of that
Sort of inward, sweet Delight in GOD and divine Things, that I have
lived much in since, was on reading those Words, 1 Tm. i. 17: Now
unto the King eternal, immortal, invisible, the only wise GOD, be
Honor and Glory for ever and ever, Amen. As I read the Words,
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there came into my Soul, and was as it were diffused thro’ it, a Sense
of the Glory of the Divine Being; a new Sense, quite different from
any Thing I ever experienced before. Never any Words of Scripture
seemed to me as these Words did. I thought with my self, how
excellent a Being that was; and how happy I should be, if I might
enjoy that GOD, and be wrapt up to GOD in Heaven, and be as it
were swallowed up in Him. I kept saying, and as it were singing
over these Words of Scripture to my self; and went to Prayer, to
pray to GOD that I might enjoy him; and prayed in a manner quite
different from what I used to do; with a new sort of Affection. But
it never came into my Thought, that there was any thing spiritual, or
of a saving Nature in this.

From about that Time, I began to have a new Kind of Appre-
hensions and Ideas of Christ, and the Work of Redemption, and
the glorious Way of Salvation by him. I had an inward, sweet Sense
of these Things, that at times came into my Heart; and my Soul was
led away in pleasant Views and Contemplations of them. And my
Mind was greatly engaged, to spend my Time in reading and medi-
tating on Christ; and the Beauty and Excellency of his Person,
and the lovely Way of Salvation, by free Grace in him. I found no
Books so delightful to me, as those that treated of these Subjects.
Those Words Cant. ii. 1. used to be abundantly with me: I am the
Rose of Sharon, the Lilly of the Valleys. The Words seemed to me,
sweetly to represent, the Loveliness and Beauty of Jesus Christ. And
the whole Book of Canticles used to be pleasant to me; and I used
to be much in reading it, about that time. And found, from Time
to Time, an inward Sweetness, that used, as it were, to carry me
away in my Contemplations; in what I know not how to express
otherwise, than by a calm, sweet Abstraction of Soul from all the
Concerns of this World; and a kind of Vision, or fix’d Ideas and
Imaginations, of being alone in the Mountains, or some solitary
Wilderness, far from all Mankind, sweetly conversing with Christ,
and wrapt and swallowed up in GOD. The Sense I had of divine
Things, would often of a sudden, as it were, kindle up a sweet burning
in my Heart; an ardor of Soul, that I know not how to express.

Not long after I first began to experience these Things, I gave an
Account to my Father, of some Things that had pass’d in my Mind.
I was pretty much affected by the Discourse we had together. And
when the Discourse was ended, I walked abroad alone, in a solitary
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Place in my Father’s Pasture, for Contemplation. And as 1 was
walking there, and looked up on the Sky and Clouds; there came into
my Mind, a sweet Sense of the glorious Majesty and Grace of GOD,
that I know not how to express. I seemed to see them both in a
sweet Conjunction: Majesty and Meekness join’d together: it
was a sweet and gentle, and holy Majesty; and also a majestick
Meekness; an awful Sweetness; a high, and great, and holy Gentleness.

After this my Sense of divine Things gradually increased, and
became more and more lively, and had more of that inward Sweetness.
The Appearance of every thing was altered: there seem’d to be,
as it were, a calm, sweet Cast, or Appearance of divine Glory, in
almost every Thing. God’s Excellency, his Wisdom, his Purity and
Love, seemed to appear in every Thing; in the Sun, Moon and Stars;
in the Clouds, and blue Sky; in the Grass, Flowers, Trees; in the
Water, and all Nature; which used greatly to fix my Mind. I
often used to sit & view the Moon, for a long Time; and so in the
Day-time, spent much time in viewing the Clouds & Sky, to behold
the sweet Glory of GOD in these Things: in the mean Time, singing
forth with a low Voice, my Contemplations of the Creator & Re-
deemer. And scarce any Thing, among all the Works of Nature, was
so sweet to me as Thunder and Lightning. Formerly, nothing
had been so terrible to me. I used to be a Person uncommonly terri-
fied with Thunder: and it used to strike me with Terror, when I saw
a Thunder-storm rising. But now, on the contrary, it rejoyced me.
I felt GOD at the first Appearance of a Thunder storm. And used to
take the Opportunity at such Times, to fix my self to view the Clouds,
and see the Lightnings play, and hear the majestick & awful Voice
of God’s Thunder: which often times was exceeding entertaining,
leading me to sweet Contemplations of my great and glorious GOD.
And while I viewed, used to spend my time, as it always seem’d
natural to me, to sing or chant forth my Meditations; to speak my
Thoughts in Soliloquies, and speak with a singing Voice.

i FROM
SINNERS IN THE HANDS OF AN ANGRY GOD

The Use may be of Awakning to unconverted Persons in this
Congregation. This that you have heard is the Case of every one
of you that are out of Christ. That World of Misery, that Lake of
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burning Brimstone, is extended abroad under you. There is the
dreadful Pit of the glowing Flames of the Wrath of God; there is
Hell’s wide gaping Mouth open; and you have nothing to stand
upon, nor any Thing to take hold of: There is nothing between you
and Hell but the Air; ’tis only the Power and mere Pleasure of God
that holds you up.

You probably are not sensible of this; you find you are kept out of
Hell, but don’t see the Hand of God in it, but look at other Things,
as the good State of your bodily Constitution, your Care of your own
Life, and the Means you use for your own Preservation. But indeed
these Things are nothing; if God should withdraw his Hand, they
would avail no more to keep you from falling, than the thin Air to
hold up a Person that is suspended in it.

Your Wickedness makes you as it were heavy as Lead, and to
tend downwards with great Weight and Pressure towards Hell;
and, if God should let you go, you would immediately sink, and
swiftly descend and plunge into the bottomless Gulf; and your
healthy Constitution, and your own Care and Prudence, and best
Contrivance, and all your Righteousness, would have no more
Influence to uphold you and keep you out of Hell, than a Spider’s
Web would have to stop a falling Rock. Were it not that so is the
sovereign Pleasure of God, the Earth would not bear you one Moment;
for you are a Burden to it; the Creation grones with you; the Crea-
ture is made subject to the Bondage of your Corruption, not willingly;
the Sun don’t willingly shine upon you, to give you Light to serve
Sin and Satan; the Earth don’t willingly yield her Increase to satisfy
your Lusts, nor is it willingly a Stage for your Wickedness to be
acted upon; the Air don’t willingly serve you for Breath to maintain
the Flame of Life in your Vitals, while you spend your Life in the
Service of God’s Enemies. God’s Creatures are good, and were made
for Men to serve God with, and don’t willingly subserve to any other
Purpose, and grone when they are abused to Purposes so directly
contrary to their Nature and End: And the World would spue you
out, were it not for the sovereign Hand of him who hath subjected
it in Hope. There are the black Clouds of God’s Wrath now hanging
directly over your Heads, full of the dreadful Storm, and big with
Thurnder; and, were it not for the restraining Hand of God, it would
immediately burst forth upon you. The sovereign Pleasure of God



126 AMERICAN PROSE

for the present stays his rough Wind; otherwise it would come with
Fury, and your Destruction would come like a Whirlwind, and you
would be like the Chaff of the Summer Threshing-floor.

The Wrath of God is like great Waters that are dammed for the
present; they increase more and more, and rise higher and higher,
till an Outlet is given; and the longer the Stream is stopt, the more
rapid and mighty is its Course when once it islet loose. ’Tis true, that
Judgment against your evil Works has not been executed hitherto;
the Floods of God’s Vengeance have been withheld; but your Guilt
in the mean Time is constantly increasing, and you are every Day
treasuring up more Wrath; the Waters are continually rising, and
waxing more and more mighty; and there is nothing but the mere
Pleasure of God that holds the Waters back that are unwilling to be
stopt, and press hard to go forward; if God should only withdraw his
Hand from the Flood-gate, it would immediately fly open, and the
fiery Floods of the Fierceness and Wrath of God would rush forth with
inconceivable Fury, and would come upon you with omnipotent
Power; and if your Strength were Ten thousand Times greater than
it is, yea Ten thousand Times greater than the Strength of the stoutest,
sturdiest Devil in Hell, it would be nothing to withstand or endure it.

The Bow of God’s Wrath is bent, and the Arrow made ready on
the String; and Justice bends the Arrow at your Heart, and strains
the Bow; and it is nothing but the mere Pleasure of God, and that
of an angry God, without any Promise or Obligation at all, that keeps
the Arrow one Moment from being made drunk with your Blood.

Thus are all you that never passed under a great Change of
Heart, by the mighty Power of the SpiriT of GOD upon your Souls;
all that were never born again, and made new Creatures, and raised
from being dead in Sin, to a State of new, and before altogether unex-
perienced Light and Life, (however you may have reformed your
Life in many Things, and may have had religious Affections, and
may keep up a Form of Religion in your Families and Closets, and
in the House of God, and may be strict in it) you are thus in the
Hands of an angry God; ’tis nothing but his mere Pleasure that
keeps you from being this Moment swallowed -up in everlasting
Destruction.

However unconvinced you may now be of the Truth of what you
hear, by and by you will be fully convinced of it. Those that are gone
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from being in the like Circumstances with you, see that it was so with
them; for Destruction came suddenly upon most of them, when they
expected nothing of it, and while they were saying, Peace and Safety:
Now they see, that those Things that they depended on for Peace
and Safety, were nothing but thin Air and empty Shadows.

The God that holds you over the Pit of Hell, much as one holds a
Spider or some lothsom Insect over the Fire, abhors you, and is
dreadfully provoked; his Wrath towards you burns like Fire; he
looks upon you as worthy of nothing else but to be cast into the Fire;
he is of purer Eyes than to bear to have you in his Sight; you are
Ten thousand Times so abominable in his Eyes as the most hateful
venomous Serpent is in ours. You have offended him infinitely
more than ever a stubborn Rebel did his Prince; and yet ’tis nothing
but his Hand that holds you from falling into the Fire every Moment:
"Tis to be ascribed to nothing else, that you did not go to Hell the last
Night; that you was suffered to awake again in this World, after
you closed your Eyes to sleep: And there is no other Reason to be
given why you have not dropt into Hell since you arose in the Morn-
ing, but that God’s Hand has held you up: There is no other Reason
to be given why you han’t gone to Hell since you have sat here in the
House of God, provoking his pure Eyes by your sinful wicked Manner
of attending his solemn Worship; yea, there is nothing else that is to
be given as a Reason why you don’t this very Moment drop down into
Hell.

O Sinner! Consider the fearful Danger you are in: *Tis a great
Furnace of Wrath, a wide and bottomless Pit, full of the Fire of
Wrath, that you are held over in the Hand of that God, whose
Wrath is provoked and incensed as much against you as against
many of the Damned in Hell: You hang by a slender Threed, with
the Flames of Divine Wrath flashing about it, and ready every
Moment to singe it, and burn it asunder; and you have no Interest
in any Mediator, and nothing to lay hold of to save yourself, nothing
to keep off the Flames of Wrath, nothing of your own, nothing that
you ever have done, nothing that you can do, to induce God to spare

How dreadful is the State of those that are daily and hourly in
Danger of this great Wrath, and infinite Misery! But this is the
dismal Case of every Soul in this Congregation that has not been born
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again, however moral and strict, sober and religious they may other-
wise be. Oh that you would consider it, whether you be Young or
Old! There is Reason to think, that there are many in this Congre-
gation, now hearing this Discourse, that will actually be the Subjects
of this very Misery to all Eternity. We know not who they are, or
in what Seats they sit, or what Thoughts they now have: It may
be they are now at Ease, and hear all these Things without much
Disturbance, and are now flattering themselves that they are not the
Persons, promising themselves that they shall escape. If we knew
that there was one Person, and but one, in the whole Congregation
that was to be the Subject of this Misery, what an awful Thing would
it be to think of! If we knew who it was, what an awful Sight would
it be to see such a Person! How might all the rest of the Congre-
gation lift up a lamentable and bitter Cry over him! But alas!
Instead of one, how many is it likely will remember this Discourse
in Hell? And it would be a Wonder if some that are now present
should not be in Hell in a very short Time, before this Year is out; and
it would be no Wonder if some Person that now sits here in some
Seat of this Meeting-House in Health, and quiet and secure, should
be there before To-Morrow Morning. Those of you that finally
continue in a natural Condition, that shall keep out of Hell longest,
will be there in a little Time! your Damnation don’t slumber; it will
come swiftly, and in all Probability very suddenly upon many of you.
You have Reason to wonder, that you are not already in Hell. ’Tis
doubtless the Case of some that heretofore you have seen and known,
that never deserved Hell more than you, and that heretofore appeared
as likely to have been now alive as you: Their Case is past all Hope;
they are crying in extreme Misery and perfect Despair: But here you
are in the Land of the Living, and in the House of God, and have an
Opportunity to obtain Salvation. What would not those poor
damned, hopeless Souls give for one Day’s such Opportunity as you
now enjoy! 4

FROM
ENQUIRY INTO THE FREEDOM OF THE WILL

A Great Argument for Self-determining Power, is the supposed
Experience we universally have of an Ability to determine our Wills,
in Cases wherein no prevailing Motive is presented: The Will (as is
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supposed) has it’s Choice to make between two or more Things, that
are perfectly equal in the View of the Mind; and the Will is appar-
ently altogether indifferent; and yet we find no Difficulty in coming
to a Choice; the Will can instantly determine it self to one, by a
sovereign Power which it has over it self, without being moved by any
preponderating Inducement.

Thus the forementioned Author of an Essay on the Freedom of the
Will &c. P. 25, 26, 27, supposes, “That there are many Instances,
wherein the Will is determined neither by present Uneasiness, nor
by the greatest apparent Good, nor by the last Dictate of the Under-
standing, nor by any Thing else, but meerly by it self, as a Sovereign
Self-determining Power of the Soul; and that the Soul does not will
this or that Action, in some Cases, by any other Influence, but
because it will. Thus (says he) I can turn my Face to the South, or
the North; I can point with my Finger upward, or downward.—
And thus, in some Cases, the Will determines it self in a very sover-
eign Manner, because it will, without a Reason borrowed from the
Understanding: and hereby it discovers it’s own perfect Power of
Choice, rising from within it self, and free from all Influence or
Restraint of any Kind.” And in Pages 66, 70, & 73, 74. This
Author very expresly supposes the Will in many Cases to be deter-
mined by no Motive at all, and acts altogether without Motive, or Ground
of Preference. Here I would observe,

1. The very Supposition which is here made, directly contra-
dicts and overthrows it self. For the Thing supposed, wherein this
grand Argument consists, is, That among several Things the Will
actually chuses one before another, at the same Time that it is per-
fectly indifferent; which is the very same Thing as to say, the Mind
has a Preference, at the same Time that it has no Preference. What
is meant can’t be, that the Mind is indifferent before it comes to have
a Choice, or ’till it has a Preference; or, which is the same Thing,
that the Mind is indifferent until it comes to be not indiffer-
ent. For certainly this Author did not suppose he had a Con-
troversy with any Person in supposing this.  And then it is Nothing
to his Purpose, that the Mind which chuses, was indifferent once;
unless it chuses, remaining indifferent; for otherwise, it don’t chuse at
all in that Case of Indifference, concerning which is all the Question.
Besides, it appears in Fact, that the Thing which this Author supposes,
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is not that the Will chuses one Thing before another, congern-
ing which it is indifferent before it chuses; but also is indifferent
when it chuses; and that it’s being otherwise than indifferent is not
’till afterwards, in Consequence of it’s Choice; that the chosen
Thing’s appearing preferable and more agreable than another, arises
from it’s Choice already made. His Words are (P. 30.) “Where
the Objects which are proposed, appear equally fit or good, the Will
is left without a Guide or Director; and therefore must make it’s
own Choice, by it’s own Determination; it being properly a Self-
determining Power. And in such Cases the Will does as it were make
a Good to it self by it’s own Choice, i. e. creates it’s own Pleasure or
Delight in this Self-chosen Good. Even as a Man by seizing upon a
Spot of unoccupied Land, in an uninhabited Country, makes it his own
Possession and Property, and as such rejoyces in it. Where Things
were indifferent before, the Will finds Nothing to make them more
agreable, considered meerly in themselves; but the Pleasure it feels
ARISING FROM IT’S OWN CHOICE, and it’s Perseverance
therein. We love many Things which we have chosen, AND
PURELY BECAUSE WE CHOSE THEM.”

This is as much as to say, that we first begin to prefer many
Things, now ceasing any longer to be indifferent with Respect to
them, purely because we have prefer’d and chosen them before.—
These Things must needs be spoken inconsiderately by this Author.
Choice or Preference can’t be before it self, in the same Instance,
either in the Order of Time or Nature: It can’t be the Foundation
of it self, or the Fruit or Consequence of it self. The very Act of
chusing one Thing rather than another, is preferring that Thing, and
that is setting a higher Value on that Thing. But that the Mind
sets an higher Value on one Thing than another, is not, in the first
Place, the Fruit of it’s setting a higher Value on that Thing.

This Author says, P. 36, “The Will may be perfectly indiffer-
ent, and yet the Will may determine it self to chuse one or the other.”
And again in the same Page, “I am entirely indifferent to either; and
yet my Will may determine it self to chuse.” And again, “Which
I shall chuse must be determined by the meer Act of my Will.” If the
Choice is determined by a meer Act of Will, then the Choice is de-
termined by a meer Act of Choice. And concerning this Matter, viz.
that the Act of the Will it self is determined by an Act of Choice, this
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Writer is express, in P. 72. Speaking of the Case, where there is no
superiour Fitness in Objects presented, he has these Words: ““There it
mus: act by it’s own CHOICE, and determine it self as it PLEASES.”
Where it is supposed that the very Defermination, which is the Ground
and Spring of the Will’s Act, is an Act of Ckoice and Pleasure, wherein
one Act is more agreable, and the Mind better pleased in it than
another; and this Preference, and superiour Pleasedness is the Ground
of all it does in the Case. And if so, the Mind is not indifferent
when it determines it self, but 4ad rather do one Thing than another,
had rather determine it self one Way than another. And therefore
the Will don’t act at all in Indifference; not so much as in the first
Step it takes, or the first Rise and Beginning of it’s acting. If it be
possible for the Understanding to act in Indifference, yet to be sure
the Will never does; because the Will’s beginning to act is the very
same Thing as it’s beginning to chuse or prefer. And if in the
very first Act of the Will, the Mind prefers something, then the
Idea of that Thing prefer’d, does at that Time preponderate, or
prevail in the Mind; or, which is the same Thing, the Idea of it has
a prevailing Influence on the Will. So that this wholly destroys the
Thing supposed, #iz. That the Mind can by a sovereign Power chuse
one of two or more Things, which in the View of the Mind are, in
every Respect, perfectly equal, one of which doesnot at all preponder-
ate, nor has any prevailing Influence on the Mind above another.
So that this Author, in his grand Argument for the Ability of
the Will to chuse one of two, or more Things, concerning which it is
perfectly indifferent, does at the same Time, in Effect, deny the
Thing he supposes, and allows and asserts the Point he endeavours
to overthrow; even that the Will, in chusing, is subject to no prevailing
Influence of the Idea, or View of the Thing chosen. And indeed it is
impossible to offer this Argument without overthrowing it; the
Thing supposed in it being inconsistent with it self, and that which
denies it self. To suppose the Will to act at all in a State of perfect
Indifference, either to determine it self, or to do any Thing else, is to
assert that the Mind chuses without chusing. To say that when it is
indifferent, it can do as it pleases, is to say that it can follow it’s
Pleasure, when it has no Pleasure to follow. And therefore if there
be any Difficulty in the Instances of two Cakes, or two Eggs &c. which
are exactly alike, one as good as another; concerning which this
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Author supposes the Mind in Fact has a Choice, and so in Effect
supposes that it has a Preference; it as much concern’d Himself to
solve the Difficulty, as it does those whom he opposes. For if these
Instances prove any Thing to his Purpose, they prove that a Man
chuses without Choice. And yet this is not to his Purpose; because
if this is what he asserts, his own Words are as much against him,
and do as much contradict him, as the Words of those he disputes
against can do.

2. There is no great Difficulty in shewing, in such Instances as
are alledged, not only that it must needs be so, that the Mind must
be influenced in it’s Choice by something that has a preponderat-
ing Influence upon it, but also kow it is so. A little Attention to
our own Experience, and a distinct Consideration of the Acts
of our own Minds in such Cases, will be sufficient to clear up the
Matter. .

Thus, supposing I have a Chess-board before me; and because
I am required by a Superiour, or desired by a Friend, or to make
some Experiment concerning my own Ability and Liberty, or on some
other Consideration, I am determined to touch some one of the
Spots or Squares on the Board with my Finger; not being limited or
directed in the first Proposal,or myown first Purpose, which is general,
to any one in particular; and there being nothing in the Squares in
themselves considered, that recommends any one of all the sixty
four, more than another: In this Case, my Mind determines to give
it self up to what is vulgarly called Accident, by determining to touch
that Square which happens to be most in View, which my Eye is
especially upon at that Moment, or which happens then to be most in
my Mind, or which I shall be directed to by some other such-like
Accident. Here are several Steps of the Mind’s proceeding (tho’
all may be done as it were in a Moment): the first Step is it’s general
Determination that it will touch one of the Squares. The néxt Step
is another general Determination to give it self up to Accident, in
some certain Way; as to touch that which shall be most in the Eye
or Mind at that Time, or to some other such-like Accident. The third
and last Step is a particular Determination to touch a certain indi-
vidual Spot, even that Square, which, by that Sort of Accident the
Mind has pitched upon, has actually offered it self beyond others.
Now ’tis apparent that in none of these several Steps does the Mind
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proceed in absolute Indifference, but in each of them is influenced by
a preponderating Inducement. So it is in the firs¢ Step; The Mind’s
general Determination to touch one of the sixty four Spots: The
Mind is not absolutely indifferent whether it does so or no: It is
induced to it, for the Sake of making some Experiment, or by the
Desire of a Friend, or some other Motive that prevails. So it is in
the second Step, The Mind’s determining to give it self up to Accident,
by touching that which shall be most in the Eye, or the Idea of which
shall be most prevalent in the Mind &c. The Mind is not absolutely
indifferent whether it proceeds by this Rule or no; but chuses it,
because it appears at that Time a convenient and requisite Expedient
in order to fulfil the general Purpose aforesaid. And so it is in the
third and last Step, It’s determining to touch that individual Spot
which actually does prevail in the Mind’s View. The Mind is not
indifferent concerning this; but is influenced by a prevailing Induce-
ment and Reason; which is, that this is a Prosecution of the preceed-
ing Determination, which appeared requisite, and was fix’d before in
the second Step.

JOHN WOOLMAN

FROM
THE JOURNAL
SLAVERY

Two things were remarkable to me in this journey: first, in regard

to my entertainment; when I eat, drank, and lodged free-cost with
people, who lived in ease on the hard labour of their slaves, I felt
uneasy; and as my mind was inward to the Lord, I found, from place
to place, this uneasiness return upon me, at times, through the whole
visit. Where the masters bore a good share of the burthen, and
lived frugally, so that their servants were well provided for, and their
labour moderate, I felt more easy; but where they lived in a costly
way, and laid heavy burthens on their slaves, my exercise was often
great, and I frequently had conversation with them, in private, con-
cerning it. Secondly: this trade of importing slaves from their
native country being much encouraged amongst them, and the white
people and their children so generally living without much labour,
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was frequently the subject of my serious thoughts: and I saw in these
southern provinces so many vices and corruptions, increased by this
trade and this way of life, that it appeared to me as a dark gloominess
hanging over the land; and though now many willingly run into it,
yet in future the consequence will be grievous to posterity: 1 express
it as it hath appeared to me, not at once, nor twice, but as a matter
fixed on my mind.

RELIGIOUS SCRUPLES AGAINST DYED GARMENTS

From my early acquaintance with truth, I have often felt an
inward distress, occasioned by the striving of a spirit in me, against
the operation of the heavenly principle; and in this circumstance have
been affected with a sense of my own wretchedness, and in a mourn-
ing condition felt earnest longing for that divine help, which brings the
soul into true liberty; and sometimes in this state, retiring into private
places, the spirit of supplication hath been given me; and under a
heavenly covering, have asked my gracious Father, to give me a heart
in all things resigned to the direction of his wisdom, and in uttering
language like this, the thoughts of my wearing hats and garments
dyed with a dye hurtful to them, has made lasting impressions
on me.

In visiting people of note in the society who had slaves, and
labouring with them in brotherly love on that account, I have seen,
and the sight has affected me, that a conformity to some customs,
distinguishable from pure wisdom, has entangled many; and the
desire of gain to support these customs, greatly opposed the work of
truth: and sometimes when the prospect of the work before me has
been such, that in bowedness of spirit, I have been drawn into retired
places, and besought the Lord with tears that he would take me
wholly under his direction, and shew me the way in which I ought to
walk; it bath revived with strength of conviction, that if I would
be his faithful servant, I must in all things attend to his wisdom, and
be teachable; and so cease from all customs contrary thereto, however
used amongst religious people.

As he is the perfection of power, of wisdom, and of goodness; so
I believe, he hath provided, that so much labour shall be necessary
for men’s support, in this world, as would, being rightly divided, be a
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suitable employment of their time; and that we cannot go into super-
fluities, or grasp after wealth in a way contrary to his wisdom, without
having connection with some degree of oppression, and with that
spirit which leads to self-exaltation and strife, and which frequently
brings calamities on countries, by parties contending about their
claims.

Being thus fully convinced, and feeling an increasing desire to
live in the spirit of peace; being often sorrowfully affected with the
thinking on the unquiet spirit in which wars are generally carried on,
and with the miseries of many of my fellow-creatures engaged therein;
some suddenly destroyed; some wounded, and after much pain
remain cripples; some deprived of all their outward substance,
and reduced to want; and some carried into captivity. Thinking
often on these things, the use of hats and garments dyed with a dye
hurtful to them, and wearing more clothes in summer than are useful,
grew more uneasy to me, believing them to be customs which have not
their foundation in pure wisdom. The apprehension of being singular
from my beloved friends, was a strait upon me; and thus I remained
in the use of some things contrary to my judgment.

On the thirty-first day of the fifth month, 1761, I was taken ill
of a fever; and, after having it near a week, I was in great distress of
body: and one day there was a cry raised in me, that I might under-
stand the cause why I was afflicted, and improve under it: and my
conformity to some customs, which I believed were not right, were
brought to my remembrance; and in the continuation of this exercise,
I felt all the powers in me yield themselves up into the hands of Him
who gave me being; and was made thankful, that he had taken hold
of me by his chastisement: feeling the necessity of further purifying,
there was now no desire in me for health, until the design of my cor-
rection was answered; and thus I lay in abasement and brokenness
of spirit, and as I felt a sinking down into a calm resignation, so I felt,
as in an instant, an inward healing in my nature; and from that time
forward I grew better.

Though I was thus settled in my mind in relation to hurtful dyes,
Lfelt easy to wear my garments heretofore made; and so continued
about nine months. Then I thought of getting a hat the natural
colour of the furr; but the apprehension of being looked upon as
one affecting singularity, felt uneasy to me: and here I had occasion
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to consider, that things, though small in themselves, being clearly
enjoined by divine authority, became great things to us; and I
trusted that the Lord would support me‘in the trials that might attend
singularity, while that singularity was only for his sake: on this
account, I was under close exercise of mind in the time of our General
spring meeting 1762, greatly desiring to be rightly directed; when
being deeply bowed in spirit before the Lord, I was made willing to
submit to what I apprehended was required of me; and when I
returned home, got a hat of the natural colour of the furr.

In attending meetings, this singularity was a trial upon me, and
more especially at this time, white hats being used by some who were
fond of following the changeable modes of dress; and as some friends,
who knew not on what motives I wore it, carried shy of me, I felt my
way for a time shut up in the exercise of the ministry: and in this con-
dition, my mind being turned toward my heavenly Father, with fervent
cries that I might be preserved to walk before him in the meekness
of wisdom, my heart was often tender in meetings; and I felt an
inward consolation, which to me was very precious under those
difficulties.

I had several dyed garments fit for use, which I believed it best to
wear, till I had occasion of new ones: and some friends were appre-
hensive, that my wearing such a hat savoured of an affected singu-
larity: and such who spake with me in a friendly way, I generally
informed in a few words, that I believed my wearing it, was not in my
ownwill. Ihad, at times, been sensible, that a superficial friendship
had been dangerous to me; and many friends being now uneasy with
me, I had an inclination to acquaint some with the manner of my
being led into these things; yet, upon a deeper thought, I was for a
time most easy to omit it, believing the present dispensation was
profitable; and trusting, that if I kept my place, the Lord in his own
time would open the hearts of friends toward me: since which, I have
had cause to admire his goodness and loving-kindness, in leading
about and instructing, and opening and enlarging my heart in some
of our meetings.

A SPIRITUAL VISION

In a time of sickness with the pleurisy, a little upward of two
years and a half ago, I was.brought so near the gates of death, that
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I forgot my name: being then desirous to know who I was, I saw a
mass of matter of a dull gloomy colour, between the south and the
east; and was informed, that this mass was human beings in as great
misery as they could be, and live; and that I was mixed in with them,
and that henceforth I might not consider myself as a distinct or
separate being. In this state I remained several hours. I then
heard a soft melodious voice, more pure and harmonious than any
I had heard with my ears before; I believed it was the voice of an
angel, who spake to the other angels: the words were—Jokn Woolman
is dead. I soon remembered that I once was John Woolman; and
being assured that I was alive in the body, I greatly wondered what
that heavenly voice could mean.

I believed, beyond doubting, that it was the voice of an holy
angel; but, as yet, it was a mystery to me.

I was then carried in spirit to the mines, where poor oppressed
people were digging rich treasures for those called christians; and
heard them blaspheme the name of Christ, at which I was grieved;
for his name to me was precious.

Then I was informed, that these heathen were told, that those
who oppressed them were the followers of Christ; and they said
amongst themselves, If Christ directed them to use us in this sort, then
Christ is a cruel tyrant.

All this time the song of the angel remained a mystery; and in
the morning, my dear wife and some others coming to my bedside,
I asked them, if they knew who I was: and they telling me, I was
John Woolman, thought I was light-headed: for I told them not what
the angel said, nor was I disposed to talk much to any one; but was
very desirous to get so deep, that I might understand this mystery.

My tongue was often so dry, that I could not speak till I had
moved it about and gathered some moisture, and as I lay still for a
time, at length I felt divine power prepare my mouth that I could
speak; and then I said, “I am crucified with Christ, nevertheless
I live; yet not I, buF Christ that liveth in me: and the life I now live
in the flesh, is by faith in the Son of God, who loved me, and gave
himself for me.”

Then the mystery was opened; and I perceived there was joy in
heaven over a sinner who had repented; and that that language (Jokn
Woolman is dead) meant no more than the death of my own will.
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J. HECTOR ST. JOHN CREVECEUR
LETTERS FROM AN AMERICAN FARMER

FROM
LETTER II. WHAT IS AN AMERICAN?

I wish I could be acquainted with the feelings and thoughts which
must agitate the heart and present themselves to the mind of an
enlightened Englishman, when he first lands on this continent. He
must greatly rejoice that he lived at a time to see this fair country
discovered and settled; he must necessarily feel a share of national
pride, when he views the chain of settlements which embellishes these
extended shores. When he says to himself, this is the work of my
countrymen, who, when convulsed by factions, afflicted by a variety
of miseries and wants, restless and impatient, took refuge here. They
brought along with them their national genius, to which they prin-
cipally owe what liberty they enjoy, and what substance they possess.
Here he sees the industry of his native country displayed in a new
manner, and traces in their works the embrios of all the arts, sciences,
and ingenuity which flourish in Europe. Here he beholds fair cities,
substantial villages, extensive fields, an immense country filled with
decent houses, good roads, orchards, meadows, and bridges, where
an hundred years ago all was wild, woody and uncultivated! What
a train of pleasing ideas this fair spectacle must suggest; it is a pros-
pect which must inspire a good citizen with the most heartfelt pleasure.
The difficulty consists in the manner of viewing so extensive a scene.
He is arrived on a new continent; a modern society offers itself to
his contemplation, different from what he had hitherto seen. Itisnot
composed, as in Europe, of great lords who possess every thing, and
of a herd of peo;;le who have nothing. Here are no aristocratical
families, no courts, no kings, no bishops, no ecclesiastical dominion,
no invisible power giving to a few a very visible one; no great manu-
facturers employing thousands, no great refinements of luxury.
The rich and the poor are not so far removed from each other as they
are in Europe. Some few towns excepted, we are all tillers of the
earth, from Nova Scotia to West Florida. We are a people of culti-
vators, scattered over an immense territory, communicating with
each other by means of good roads and navigable rivers, united by
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the silken bands of mild government, all respecting the laws, without
dreading their power, because they are equitable. We are all ani-
mated with the spirit of an industry which is unfettered and unre-
strained, because each person works for himself. If he travels
through our rural districts he views not the hostile castle, and the
haughty mansion, contrasted with the clay-built hut and miserable
cabbin, where cattle and men help to keep each other warm, and
dwell in meanness, smoke, and indigence. A pleasing uniformity of
decent competence appears throughout our habitations. The mean-
est of our log-houses is a dry and comfortable habitation. Lawyer
or merchant are the fairest titles our towns afford; that of a farmer
is the only appellation of the rural inhabitants of our country. It
must take some time ere he can reconcile himself to our dictionary,
which is but short in words of dignity, and names of honour. There,
on a Sunday, he sees a congregation of respectable farmers and their
wives, all clad in neat homespun, well mounted, or riding in their
own humble waggons. There is not among them an esquire, saving
the unlettered magistrate. There he sees a parson as simple as his
flock, a farmer who does not riot on the labour of others. We have
no princes, for whom we toil, starve, and bleed: we are the most
perfect society now existing in the world. Here man is free as he
ought to be; nor is this pleasing equality so transitory as many others
are. Many ages will not see the shores of our great lakes replenished
with inland nations, nor the unknown bounds of North America
entirely peopled. Who can tell how far it extends? Who can tell
the millions of men whom it will feed and contain? for no European
foot has as yet travelled half the extent of this mighty continent!
The next wish of this traveller will be to know whence came all
these people? they are a mixture of English, Scot¢h, Irish, French,
Dutch, Germans, and Swedes. From this promiscuous breed, that
race now called Americans have arisen. The eastern provinces must
indeed be excepted, as being the unmixed descendents of Englishmen.
I have heard many wish that they had been more intermixed also:
for my part, I am no wisher, and think it much better as it has hap-
pened. They exhibit a most conspicuous figure in this great and
variegated picture; they too enter for a great share in the pleasing
perspective displayed in these thirteen provinces. I know it is
fashionable to reflect on them, but I respect them for what they have
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done; for the accuracy and wisdom with which they have settled
their territory; for the decency of their manners; for their early love
of letters; their ancient college, the first in this hemisphere; for their
industry; which to me who am but a farmer, is the criterion of every-
thing. There never was a people, situated as they are, who with so
ungrateful a soil have done more in so short a time. Do you think
t