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From the Third Book, chapter 2

[…] At last they brought him to Werowocomoco, where was Powhatan, their Emperor. Here
more than two hundred of those grim courtiers stood wondering at him, as [if] he had been a
monster, till Powhatan and his train had put themselves in their greatest braveries. Before a fire
upon a seat like a bedstead, he sat covered with a great robe made of raccoon skins and all the tails
hanging by. On either hand did sit a young wench of sixteen or eighteen years and along on each
side [of] the house, two r ows of men and behind them as many women, with all their heads and
shoulders painted red, many of their heads bedecked with the white down of birds, but every one
with something, and a great chain of white breads about their necks. 

At his entrance before the King, all the people gave a great shout. The Queen of Appomattoc
was appointed to bring him water to wash his hands, and another brought him a bunch of feathers,
instead of a towel, to dry them; having feasted him after their best barbarous manner they could, a
long consultation was held, but the conclusion was, two great stones were brought before Powhatan;
then as many as could, laid hands on him, dragged him to them, and there on laid his head and
being ready with their clubs to beat out his brains, Pocahontas, the King's dearest daughter, when no
entreaty could prevail, got his head in her arms and laid her own upon his to save him from death,
whereat the Emperor was contented he should live to make him hatchets, and her bells, beads, and
copper, for they thought him as well of all occupations as themselves. For the King himself will
make his own robes, shoes, bows, arrows, pots; plant, hunt, or do anything so well as the rest.

They say he bore a pleasant show, 
But sure his heart was sad. 

For who can pleasant be, and rest, 
That lives in fear and dread: 

And having life suspected, doth 
It still suspected lead.

Two days after, Powhatan, having disguised himself in the most fearfulest manner he could,
caused Captain Smith to be brought forth to a great house in the woods and there upon a mat by the
fire to be left alone. Not long after, from behind a mat that divided the house, was made the most
dolefulest noise he ever heard; then Powhatan more like a devil than a man, with some two hundred
more as black as himself, came unto him and told him now they were friends, and presently he
should go to Jamestown to send him two great guns and a grindstone for which he would give him
the country of Capahowasic and forever esteem him as his son Nantaquoud. 

So to Jamestown with twelve guides Powhatan sent him. That night they quartered in the
woods, he still expecting (as he had done all this long time of his imprisonment) every hour to be
put to one death or other, for all their feasting. But almighty God (by His divine providence) had
mollified the hearts of those stern barbarians with compassion. The next morning betimes they
came to the fort, where Smith having used the savages with what kindness he could, he showed
Rawhunt, Powhatan’s trusty servant, two demiculverins and a millstone to carry [to] Powhatan;
they found them somewhat too heavy, but when they did see him discharge them, being loaded with
stones, among the boughs of a great tree loaded with icickles, the ice and branches came so
tumbling down that the poor savages ran away half dead with fear. But at last we regained some
conference with them and gave them such toys and sent to Powhatan, his women, and children such
presents as gave them in general full content. 
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William Bradford 

History of Plymouth Plantation 

From the first Book, from ch. 4 

The place they had thoughts on was some of those vast and unpeopled countries of America,
which are fruitful and fit for habitation, being devoid of all civil inhabitants, where there are only
savages and brutish men, which range up and down, little otherwise then the wild beasts of the
same. This proposition being made public and coming to the scanning of all, it raised many variable
opinions amongst men, and caused many fears and doubts amongst themselves. Some, from their
reasons and hopes conceived, labored to stir up and encourage the rest to undertake and prosecute
the same; others, again, out of their fears, objected against it, and sought to divert from it, alleging
many things, and those neither unreasonable nor unprobable; as that it was a great design and
subject to many unconceivable perils and dangers; as, besides the casualties of the seas (which none
can be freed from) the length of the voyage was such, as the weak bodies of women and other
persons worn out with age and travail (as many of them were) could never be able to endure. And
yet if they should, the miseries of the land which they should be exposed unto, would be too hard to
be born; and likely, some or all of them together, to consume and utterly to ruinate them. For there
they should be liable to famine, and nakedness, and the want, in a manner, of all things. The change
of air, diet, and drinking water, would infect their bodies with sore sickness, and grievous diseases.
And also those which should escape or overcome these difficulties, should yet be in continual
danger of the savage people, who are cruel, barbarous, and most treacherous, being most furious in
their rage, and merciless where they overcome; not being content only to kill, and take away life,
but delight to torment men in the most bloody manner that may be; flaying some alive with the
shells of fishes, cutting of the members and joints of others by piecemeal and broiling on the coals,
eat the collops of their flesh in their sight whilst they live; with other cruelties horrible to be related.
And surely it could not be thought but the very hearing of these things could not but move the very
bowels of men to grate within them, and make the weak to quake and tremble. 

[...] 

It was answered, that all great and honorable actions are accompanied with great difficulties,
and must be both enterprised and overcome with answerable courage. It was granted the dangers
were great, but not desperate; the difficulties were many, but not invincible. For though there were
many of them likely, yet they were not certain; it might be sundry of the things feared might never
befall; others by provident care and the use of good means, might in a great measure be prevented;
and all of them, through the help of God, by fortitude and patience, might either be born, or
overcome. True it was, that such attempts were not to be made and undertaken without good ground
and reason; not rashly or lightly as many have done for curiosity or hope of gain, etc. But their
condition was not ordinary; their ends were good and honorable; their calling lawful, and urgent;
and therefore they might expect the blessing of God in their proceeding. Yea, though they should
lose their lives in this action, yet might they have comfort in the same, and their endeavors would be
honorable. [...] 

from ch. 10 

[...] 

They set forth the 15 of November; and when they had marched about the space of a mile by
the seaside, they espied five or six persons with a dog coming towards them, who were savages; but
they fled from them and ran up into the woods, and the English followed them, partly to see if they
could speak with them, and partly to discover if there might not be more of them lying in ambush.
But the Indians seeing themselves thus followed, they again forsook the woods and ran away on the
sands as hard as they could, so as they could not come near them but followed them by the track of

2



their feet sundry miles and saw that they had come the same way. So, night coming on, they made
their rendezvous and set out their sentinels, and rested in quiet that night; and the next morning
followed their track till they had headed a great creek and so left the sands, and turned another way
into the woods. But they still followed them by guess, hoping to find their dwellings; but they soon
lost both them and themselves, falling into such thickets as were ready to tear their clothes and
armor in pieces; but were most distressed for want of drink. But at length they found water and
refreshed themselves, being the first New England water they drunk of, and was now in great thirst
as pleasant unto them as wine or beer had been in foretimes. 

Afterwards, they directed their course to come to the other shore, for they knew it was a
neck of land they were to cross over, and so at length got to the seaside and marched to this
supposed river, and by the way found a pond of clear, fresh water, and shortly after a good quantity
of clear ground where the Indians had formerly set corn, and some of their graves. And proceeding
further they saw new stubble where corn had been set the same year; also they found where lately a
house had been, where some planks and a great kettle was remaining, and heaps of sand newly
paddled with their hands. Which, they digging up, found in them divers fair Indian baskets filled
with corn, and some in ears, fair and good, of divers colors, which seemed to them a very goodly
sight (having never seen any such before). This was near the place of that supposed river they came
to seek, unto which they went and found it to open itself into two arms with a high cliff of sand in
the entrance but more like to be creeks of salt water than any fresh, for aught they saw; and that
there was good harborage for their shallop, leaving it further to be discovered by their shallop, when
she was ready. So, their time limited them being expired, they returned to the ship lest they should
be in fear of their safety; and took with them part of the corn and buried up the rest. And so, like the
men from Eshcol, carried with them of the fruits of the land and showed their brethren; of which,
and their return, they were marvelously glad and their hearts encouraged. 

After this, the shallop being got ready, they set out again for the better discovery of this
place, and the master of the ship desired to go himself. So there went some thirty men but found it
to be no harbor for ships but only for boats. There was also found two of their houses covered with
mats, and sundry of their implements in them, but the people were run away and could not be seen.
Also there was found more of their corn and of their beans of various colors; the corn and beans
they brought away, purposing to give them full satisfaction when they should meet with any of
them as, about some six months afterward they did, to their good content. 

And here is to be noted a special providence of God, and a great mercy to this poor people,
that here they got seed to plant them corn the next year, or else they might have starved, for they
had none nor any likelihood to get any till the season had been past, as the sequel did manifest.
Neither is it likely they had had this, if the first voyage had not been made, for the ground was now
all covered with snow and hard frozen; but the Lord is never wanting unto His in their greatest
needs; let His holy name have all the praise. . . . 

From the second book: The Mayflower Compact (1620) 

I shall a little return back, and begin with a combination of made by them before they came
ashore; being the first foundation of their government in this place. Occasioned partly by the
discontented and mutinous speeches that some of the strangers amongst them had let fall from them
in the ship: That when they came ashore they would use their own liberty, for none had power to
command them, the patent they had being for Virginia and not for New England, which belonged to
another government, with which the Virginia Company had nothing to do. And partly that such an
act by them done, this their condition considered, might be as firm as any patent and in some
respects more sure. 

The form was as followeth: 
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IN THE NAME OF GOD, AMEN. 
We whose names are underwritten, the loyal subjects of our dread Sovereign Lord King

James, by the Grace of God of Great Britain, France, and Ireland King, Defender of the faith, etc. 
Having undertaken, for the Glory of God and advancement of the Christian Faith and Honor

of our King and Country, a Voyage to plant the First Colony in the Northern Parts of Virginia, do
by these presents solemnly and mutually in the presence of God and one of another, Covenant and
Combine ourselves together into a Civil Body Politic, for our better ordering and preservation and
furtherance of the ends aforesaid; and by virtue hereof to enact, constitute and frame such just and
equal Laws, Ordinances, Acts, Constitutions and Offices, from time to time, as shall be thought
most meet and convenient for the general good of the Colony, unto which we promise all due
submission and obedience. In witness whereof we have hereunder subscribed our names at Cape
Cod, the llth of November, in the year of the reign of our Sovereign Lord King James, of England,
France and Ireland the eighteenth, and of Scotland the fifty-fourth. Anno Domini 1620.
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A Model of Christian Charity Governor John Winthrop (1630 on board the Arbella) 

This is Winthrop’s most famous thesis, written on board the Arbella, 1630. We love to imagine the
occasion when he personally spoke this oration to some large portion of the Winthrop fleet
passengers during or just before their passage. 

Winthrop’s intent was to prepare the people for planting a new society in a perilous environment,
but his practical wisdom is timeless. 

[…] 

It rests now to make some application of this discourse, by the present design, which gave the
occasion of writing of it. Herein are four things to be propounded; first the persons, secondly, the
work, thirdly the end, fourthly the means. 

First, for the persons. We are a company professing ourselves fellow members of Christ, in which
respect only, though we were absent from each other many miles, and had our employments as far
distant, yet we ought to account ourselves knit together by this bond of love and live in the exercise
of it, if we would have comfort of our being in Christ. This was notorious in the practice of the
Christians in former times; as is testified of the Waldenses, from the mouth of one of the adversaries
Aeneas Sylvius "mutuo ament pene antequam norunt" --- they use to love any of their own religion
even before they were acquainted with them. 

Secondly for the work we have in hand. It is by a mutual consent, through a special overvaluing
providence and a more than an ordinary approbation of the churches of Christ, to seek out a place of
cohabitation and consortship under a due form of government both civil and ecclesiastical. In such
cases as this, the care of the public must oversway all private respects, by which, not only
conscience, but mere civil policy, doth bind us. For it is a true rule that particular estates cannot
subsist in the ruin of the public. 

Thirdly, the end is to improve our lives to do more service to the Lord; the comfort and increase of
the body of Christ, whereof we are members, that ourselves and posterity may be the better
preserved from the common corruptions of this evil world, to serve the Lord and work out our
salvation under the power and purity of his holy ordinances. 

Fourthly, for the means whereby this must be effected. They are twofold, a conformity with the
work and end we aim at. These we see are extraordinary, therefore we must not content ourselves
with usual ordinary means. Whatsoever we did, or ought to have done, when we lived in England,
the same must we do, and more also, where we go. That which the most in their churches maintain
as truth in profession only, we must bring into familiar and constant practice; as in this duty of love,
we must love brotherly without dissimulation, we must love one another with a pure heart fervently.
We must bear one another’s burdens. We must not look only on our own things, but also on the
things of our brethren. 

Neither must we think that the Lord will bear with such failings at our hands as he doth from those
among whom we have lived; and that for these three reasons: 

First, in regard of the more near bond of marriage between Him and us, wherein He hath taken us to
be His, after a most strict and peculiar manner, which will make Him the more jealous of our love
and obedience. So He tells the people of Israel, you only have I known of all the families of the
earth, therefore will I punish you for your transgressions. 

Secondly, because the Lord will be sanctified in them that come near Him. We know that there
were many that corrupted the service of the Lord; some setting up altars before his own; others
offering both strange fire and strange sacrifices also; yet there came no fire from heaven, or other
sudden judgment upon them, as did upon Nadab and Abihu, whom yet we may think did not sin
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presumptuously. 

Thirdly, when God gives a special commission He looks to have it strictly observed in every article;
When He gave Saul a commission to destroy Amaleck, He indented with him upon certain articles,
and because he failed in one of the least, and that upon a fair pretense, it lost him the kingdom,
which should have been his reward, if he had observed his commission. 

Thus stands the cause between God and us. We are entered into covenant with Him for this work.
We have taken out a commission. The Lord hath given us leave to draw our own articles. We have
professed to enterprise these and those accounts, upon these and those ends. We have hereupon
besought Him of favor and blessing. Now if the Lord shall please to hear us, and bring us in peace
to the place we desire, then hath He ratified this covenant and sealed our commission, and will
expect a strict performance of the articles contained in it; but if we shall neglect the observation of
these articles which are the ends we have propounded, and, dissembling with our God, shall fall to
embrace this present world and prosecute our carnal intentions, seeking great things for ourselves
and our posterity, the Lord will surely break out in wrath against us, and be revenged of such a
people, and make us know the price of the breach of such a covenant. 

Now the only way to avoid this shipwreck, and to provide for our posterity, is to follow the counsel
of Micah, to do justly, to love mercy, to walk humbly with our God. For this end, we must be knit
together, in this work, as one man. We must entertain each other in brotherly affection. We must be
willing to abridge ourselves of our superfluities, for the supply of others’ necessities. We must
uphold a familiar commerce together in all meekness, gentleness, patience and liberality. We must
delight in each other; make others’ conditions our own; rejoice together, mourn together, labor and
suffer together, always having before our eyes our commission and community in the work, as
members of the same body. So shall we keep the unity of the spirit in the bond of peace. The Lord
will be our God, and delight to dwell among us, as His own people, and will command a blessing
upon us in all our ways, so that we shall see much more of His wisdom, power, goodness and truth,
than formerly we have been acquainted with. We shall find that the God of Israel is among us, when
ten of us shall be able to resist a thousand of our enemies; when He shall make us a praise and glory
that men shall say of succeeding plantations, "may the Lord make it like that of New England." For
we must consider that we shall be as a city upon a hill. The eyes of all people are upon us. So
that if we shall deal falsely with our God in this work we have undertaken, and so cause Him
to withdraw His present help from us, we shall be made a story and a by-word through the
world. We shall open the mouths of enemies to speak evil of the ways of God, and all professors
for God's sake. We shall shame the faces of many of God's worthy servants, and cause their prayers
to be turned into curses upon us till we be consumed out of the good land whither we are going. 

And to shut this discourse with that exhortation of Moses, that faithful servant of the Lord, in his
last farewell to Israel, Deut. 30. "Beloved, there is now set before us life and death, good and evil,"
in that we are commanded this day to love the Lord our God, and to love one another, to walk in his
ways and to keep his Commandments and his ordinance and his laws, and the articles of our
Covenant with Him, that we may live and be multiplied, and that the Lord our God may bless us in
the land whither we go to possess it. But if our hearts shall turn away, so that we will not obey,
but shall be seduced, and worship other Gods, our pleasure and profits, and serve them; it is
propounded unto us this day, we shall surely perish out of the good land whither we pass over
this vast sea to possess it. 

Therefore let us choose life, 

that we and our seed may live, 

by obeying His voice and cleaving to Him, 

for He is our life and our prosperity.
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from: Narrative of the Captivity and Restoration of Mrs. Mary Rowlandson 

The sovereignty and goodness of GOD, together with the faithfulness of his promises displayed,
being a narrative of the captivity and restoration of Mrs. Mary Rowlandson, commended by her, to
all that desires to know the Lord's doings to, and dealings with her. Especially to her dear children
and relations. The second Addition [sic] Corrected and amended. Written by her own hand for her
private use, and now made public at the earnest desire of some friends, and for the benefit of the
afflicted. Deut. 32.39. See now that I, even I am he, and there is no god with me, I kill and I make
alive, I wound and I heal, neither is there any can deliver out of my hand. 

On the tenth of February 1675, came the Indians 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 knocked on the head; the other two they took and
carried away alive. There were two others, who being out of their garrison upon some occasion
were set upon; one was knocked on the head, the other escaped; another there 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 knocked him in head, and stripped 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 garrison who were
killed; the Indians getting up upon the roof of the barn, had advantage to shoot down upon them
over their fortification. Thus these murderous wretches went on, burning, and destroying before
them. 

At length they came and beset our own house, and quickly it was the dolefulest day that ever
mine eyes saw. The house stood upon the edge of a hill; some of the Indians got behind the hill,
others into the barn, and others behind anything 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 hemp, which they brought out of the barn, and there being no defense 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 dreadful
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 stirred
out. Now might we hear mothers and 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 door and appeared, the Indians shot so thick that the bullets
rattled against the house, as if one had taken an handful of stones and threw them, so 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 acknowledge His hand, and to see that our
help is always 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 clothes, the bullets 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 knocked him on [his] 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
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seeing those woeful sights, the infidels hauling 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 myself
was wounded, she said, "And Lord, let me die 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 labors, being faithful to the service of God in her place. In her younger years she lay under
much trouble upon spiritual accounts, till it pleased God to make that precious scripture take hold of
her heart, "And he said unto me, my Grace is sufficient for thee" (2 Corinthians 12.9). More than
twenty years after, I have heard her tell how sweet and comfortable that place was to her. But to
return: the Indians laid hold of us, pulling me one way, and the children another, and said, "Come
go along with us"; I told them they would kill me: they answered, if I were willing to go along with
them, they would not hurt me. 

Oh the doleful sight that now was to behold at this house! "Come, behold the works of the
Lord, what desolations he 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,
"And I only am escaped alone to tell the News" (Job 1.15). There were twelve killed, some shot,
some stabbed with their spears, some knocked down with their hatchets. When we are in prosperity,
Oh the little that we think of such dreadful sights, and to see our dear friends, and relations lie
bleeding out their heart-blood upon the ground. There was one who was chopped into the head with
a hatchet, and stripped 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 stripped 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 choose rather to be
killed by them than taken alive, but when it came to the trial my mind changed; their glittering
weapons so daunted my spirit, that I chose rather to go along with those (as I may say) ravenous
beasts, than that moment to end my days; and that I may the better declare what happened to me
during that grievous captivity, I shall particularly speak of the several removes we had up and down
the wilderness. 

[...] 

The Eighth Remove

On the morrow morning we must go over the river, i.e. Connecticut, to meet with King
Philip. Two canoes full they had carried over; the next turn I myself was to go. But as my foot was
upon the canoe to step in there was a sudden outcry among them, and I must step back, and instead
of going over the river, I must go four or five miles up the river farther northward. Some of the
Indians ran one way, and some another. The cause of this rout was, as I thought, their espying some
English scouts, who were thereabout. In this travel up the river about noon the company made a
stop, and sat down; some to eat, and others to rest them. As I sat amongst them, musing of things
past, my son Joseph unexpectedly came to me. We asked of each other’s welfare, bemoaning our
doleful condition, and the change that had come upon us. We had husband and father, and children,
and sisters, and friends, and relations, and house, and home, and many comforts of this life: but now
we may say, as Job, “Naked came I out of my mother’s womb, and naked shall I return: the Lord
gave, the Lord hath taken away, blessed be the name of the Lord.” I asked him whether he would
read. He told me he earnestly desired it, I gave him my Bible, and he lighted upon that comfortable
Scripture “I shall not die but live, and declare the works of the Lord: the Lord hath chastened me
sore, yet he hath not given me over to death” (Psalm 118.17–18). “Look here, mother,” says he,
“did you read this?” And here I may take occasion to mention one principal ground of my setting
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forth these lines: even as the psalmist says, to declare the works of the Lord, and His wonderful
power in carrying us along, preserving us in the wilderness, while under the enemy’s hand, and
returning of us in safety again. And His goodness in bringing to my hand so many comfortable and
suitable scriptures in my distress. But to return, we traveled on till night; and in the morning, we
must go over the river to Philip’s crew. When I was in the canoe I could not but be amazed at the
numerous crew of pagans that were on the bank on the other side. When I came ashore, they
gathered all about me, I sitting alone in the midst. I observed they asked one another questions, and
laughed, and rejoiced over their gains and victories. Then my heart began to fail: and I fell
aweeping, which was the first time to my remembrance, that I wept before them. Although I had
met with so much affliction, and my heart was many times ready to break, yet could I not shed one
tear in their sight; but rather had been all this while in a maze, and like one astonished. But now I
may say as Psalm 137.1, “By the Rivers of Babylon, there we sate down: yea, we wept when we
remembered Zion.” There one of them asked me why I wept. I could hardly tell what to say: Yet I
answered, they would kill me. “No,” said he, “none will hurt you.” Then came one of them and
gave me two spoonfuls of meal to comfort me, and another gave me half a pint of peas; which was
more worth than many bushels at another time. Then I went to see King Philip. He bade me come in
and sit down, and asked me whether I would smoke it (a usual compliment nowadays amongst
saints and sinners) but this no way suited me. For though I had formerly used tobacco, yet I had left
it ever since I was first taken. It seems to be a bait the devil lays to make men lose their precious
time. I remember with shame how formerly, when I had taken two or three pipes, I was presently
ready for another, such a bewitching thing it is. But I thank God, He has now given me power over
it; surely there are many who may be better employed than to lie sucking a stinking tobacco-pipe. 

Now the Indians gather their forces to go against Northampton. Over night one went about
yelling and hooting to give notice of the design. Whereupon they fell to boiling of ground nuts, and
parching of corn (as many as had it) for their provision; and in the morning away they went. During
my abode in this place, Philip spake to me to make a shirt for his boy, which I did, for which he
gave me a shilling. I offered the money to my master, but he bade me keep it; and with it I bought a
piece of horse flesh. Afterwards he asked me to make a cap for his boy, for which he invited me to
dinner. I went, and he gave me a pancake, about as big as two fingers. It was made of parched
wheat, beaten, and fried in bear’s grease, but I thought I never tasted pleasanter meat in my life.
There was a squaw who spake to me to make a shirt for her sannup, for which she gave me a piece
of bear. Another asked me to knit a pair of stockings, for which she gave me a quart of peas. I
boiled my peas and bear together, and invited my master and mistress to dinner; but the proud
gossip, because I served them both in one dish, would eat nothing, except one bit that he gave her
upon the point of his knife. Hearing that my son was come to this place, I went to see him, and
found him lying flat upon the ground. I asked him how he could sleep so? He answered me that he
was not asleep, but at prayer; and lay so, that they might not observe what he was doing. I pray God
he may remember these things now he is returned in safety. At this place (the sun now getting
higher) what with the beams and heat of the sun, and the smoke of the wigwams, I thought I should
have been blind. I could scarce discern one wigwam from another. There was here one Mary
Thurston of Medfield, who seeing how it was with me, lent me a hat to wear; but as soon as I was
gone, the squaw (who owned that Mary Thurston) came running after me, and got it away again.
Here was the squaw that gave me one spoonful of meal. I put it in my pocket to keep it safe. Yet
notwithstanding, somebody stole it, but put five Indian corns in the room of it; which corns were the
greatest provisions I had in my travel for one day. 

The Indians returning from Northampton, brought with them some horses, and sheep, and
other things which they had taken; I desired them that they would carry me to Albany upon one of
those horses, and sell me for powder: for so they had sometimes discoursed. I was utterly hopeless
of getting home on foot, the way that I came. I could hardly bear to think of the many weary steps I
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had taken, to come to this place. 

The Ninth Remove

But instead of going either to Albany or homeward, we must go five miles up the river, and
then go over it. Here we abode a while. Here lived a sorry Indian, who spoke to me to make him a
shirt. When I had done it, he would pay me nothing. But he living by the riverside, where I often
went to fetch water, I would often be putting of him in mind, and calling for my pay: At last he told
me if I would make another shirt, for a papoose not yet born, he would give me a knife, which he
did when I had done it. I carried the knife in, and my master asked me to give it him, and I was not
a little glad that I had anything that they would accept of, and be pleased with. When we were at
this place, my master’s maid came home; she had been gone three weeks into the Narragansett
country to fetch corn, where they had stored up some in the ground. She brought home about a peck
and half of corn. This was about the time that their great captain, Naananto, was killed in the
Narragansett country. My son being now about a mile from me, I asked liberty to go and see him;
they bade me go, and away I went; but quickly lost myself, traveling over hills and through
swamps, and could not find the way to him. And I cannot but admire at the wonderful power and
goodness of God to me, in that, though I was gone from home, and met with all sorts of Indians,
and those I had no knowledge of, and there being no Christian soul near me; yet not one of them
offered the least imaginable miscarriage to me. I turned homeward again, and met with my master.
He showed me the way to my son. When I came to him I found him not well: and withal he had a
boil on his side, which much troubled him. We bemoaned one another a while, as the Lord helped
us, and then I returned again. When I was returned, I found myself as unsatisfied as I was before. I
went up and down mourning and lamenting; and my spirit was ready to sink with the thoughts of
my poor children. My son was ill, and I could but not think of his mournful looks, and no Christian
friend was near him, to do any office of love for him, either for soul or body. And my poor girl, I
knew not where she was, nor whether she was sick, or well, or alive, or dead. I repaired under these
thoughts to my Bible (my great comfort in that time) and that Scripture came to my hand, “Cast thy
burden upon the Lord, and He shall sustain thee” (Psalm 55.22). 

But I was fain to go and look after something to satisfy my hunger, and going among the
wigwams, I went into one and there found a squaw who showed herself very kind to me, and gave
me a piece of bear. I put it into my pocket, and came home, but could not find an opportunity to
broil it, for fear they would get it from me, and there it lay all that day and night in my stinking
pocket. In the morning I went to the same squaw, who had a kettle of ground nuts boiling. I asked
her to let me boil my piece of bear in her kettle, which she did, and gave me some ground nuts to
eat with it: and I cannot but think how pleasant it was to me. I have sometime seen bear baked very
handsomely among the English, and some like it, but the thought that it was bear made me tremble.
But now that was savory to me that one would think was enough to turn the stomach of a brute
creature. 

One bitter cold day I could find no room to sit down before the fire. I went out, and could
not tell what to do, but I went in to another wigwam, where they were also sitting round the fire, but
the squaw laid a skin for me, and bid me sit down, and gave me some ground nuts, and bade me
come again; and told me they would buy me, if they were able, and yet these were strangers to me
that I never saw before. 

The Eighteenth Remove 

We took up our packs and along we went, but a wearisome day I had of it. As we went along
I saw an Englishman stripped naked, and lying dead upon the ground, but knew not who it was.
Then we came to another Indian town, where we stayed all night. In this town there were four
English children, captives; and one of them my own sister's. I went to see how she did, and she was
well, considering her captive condition. I would have tarried that night with her, but they that

10



owned her would not suffer it. Then I went into another wigwam, where they were boiling corn and
beans, which was a lovely sight to see, but I could not get a taste thereof. Then I went to another
wigwam, where there were two of the English children; the squaw was boiling horses feet; then she
cut me off a little piece, and gave one of the English children a piece also. Being very hungry I had
quickly eat up mine, but the child could not bite it, it was so tough and sinewy, but lay sucking,
gnawing, chewing and slabbering of it in the mouth and hand. Then I took it of the child, and eat it
myself, and savory it was to my taste. Then I may say as Job 6.7, "The things that my soul refused
to touch are as my sorrowful meat." Thus the Lord made that pleasant refreshing, which another
time would have been an abomination. Then I went home to my mistress's wigwam; and they told
me I disgraced my master with begging, and if I did so any more, they would knock me in the head.
I told them, they had as good knock me in head as starve me to death. 

The Nineteenth Remove 

They said, when we went out, that we must travel to Wachusett this day. But a bitter weary
day I had of it, traveling now three days together, without resting any day between. At last, after
many weary steps, I saw Wachusett hills, but many miles off. Then we came to a great swamp,
through which we traveled, up to the knees in mud and water, which was heavy going to one tired
before. Being almost spent, I thought I should have sunk down at last, and never got out; but I may
say, as in Psalm 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 shall be mistress again. I asked him, if he spake true? He
answered, “Yes, and quickly you shall come to your master again; who had been gone from us three
weeks.” After many weary steps we came to Wachusett, where he was: and glad I was to see him.
He asked me, when I washed me? I told him not this month. Then he fetched me some water
himself, and bid me wash, and gave me the glass to see how I looked; 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 favor showed me: “He made them also to be pitied of all those that
carried them captives” (Psalm 106.46). 

My master had three squaws, living sometimes with one, and sometimes with another one,
this old squaw, at whose wigwam I was, and with whom my master had been those three weeks.
Another was Weetamoo with whom I had lived and served all this while. A severe and proud dame
she was, bestowing every day in dressing herself neat as much time as any of the gentry of the land:
powdering her hair, and painting her face, going with necklaces, with jewels in her ears, and
bracelets upon her hands. When she had dressed herself, her work was to make girdles of wampum
and beads. The third squaw was a younger one, by whom he had two papooses. By the time I was
refreshed by the old squaw, with whom my master was, Weetamoo’s maid came to call me home, at
which I fell aweeping. Then the old squaw told me, to encourage me, that if I wanted victuals, I
should come to her, and that I should lie there in her wigwam. Then I went with the maid, and
quickly came again and lodged there. The squaw laid a mat under me, and a good rug over me; the
first time I had any such kindness showed me. I understood that Weetamoo thought that if she
should let me go and serve with the old squaw, she would be in danger to lose 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 God’s due time there would be an end of this sorrowful hour. Then came an Indian, and
asked me to knit him three pair of stockings, for which I had a hat, and a silk handkerchief. Then
another asked me to make her a shift, for which she gave me an apron. 

Then came Tom and Peter, with the second letter from the council, about the captives.
Though they were Indians, I got them by the hand, and burst out into tears. My heart was so full that
I could not speak to them; but recovering myself, I asked them how my husband did, and all my
friends and acquaintance? They said, “They are all very well but melancholy.” They brought me
two biscuits, and a pound of tobacco. The tobacco I quickly gave away. When it was all gone, one
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asked me to give him a pipe of tobacco. I told him it was all gone. Then began he to rant and
threaten. I told him when my husband came I would give him some. Hang him rogue (says he), I
will knock out his brains, if he comes here. And then again, in the same breath they would say that
if there should come an hundred without guns, they would do them no hurt. So unstable and like
madmen they were. So that fearing the worst, I durst not send to my husband, though there were
some thoughts of his coming to redeem and fetch me, not knowing what might follow. For there
was little more trust to them than to the master they served. When the letter was come, the
Sagamores met to consult about the captives, and called me to them to inquire how much my
husband would give to redeem me. When I came I sat down among them, as I was wont to do, as
their manner is. Then they bade me stand up, and said they were the General Court. They bid me
speak what I thought he would give. Now knowing that all we had was destroyed by the Indians, I
was in a great strait. I thought if I should speak of but a little it would be slighted, and hinder the
matter; if of a great sum, I knew not where it would be procured. Yet at a venture I said, “Twenty
pounds,” yet desired them to take less. But they would not hear of that, but sent that message to
Boston, that for twenty pounds I should be redeemed. It was a Praying Indian that wrote their letter
for them. There was another Praying Indian, who told me, that he had a brother, that would not eat
horse; his conscience was so tender and scrupulous (though as large as hell, for the destruction of
poor Christians). Then he said, he read that Scripture to him, “There was a famine in Samaria, and
behold they besieged it, until an ass’s head was sold for fourscore pieces of silver, and the fourth
part of a cab of dove’s dung for five pieces of silver” (2 Kings 6.25). He expounded this place to his
brother, and showed him that it was lawful to eat that in a famine which is not at another time. And
now, says he, he will eat horse with any Indian of them all.

Cotton Mather from Memorable Providences Relating to Witchcrafts and Possessions (1689) 

SECT. VII. The Report of the Calamities of the Family for which we were thy concerned, arrived
now unto the ears of the Magistrates, who presently and prudently apply'd themselves, with a just
vigour, to enquire into the story. The Father of the Children complained of his Neighbour, the
suspected ill woman, whose name was Glover; and she being sent for by the Justices, gave such a
wretched Account of her self, that they saw cause to commit her unto the Gaolers Custody.
Goodwin had no proof that could have done her any Hurt but the Hag had not power to deny her
interest in the Enchantment of the Children; and when she was asked, Whether she believed there
was a God? her Answer was too blasphemous and horrible for any Pen of mine to mention An
Experiment was made, Whether she could recite the Lords Prayer; and it was found, that tho clause
after clause was most carefully repeated unto her, yet when she said it after them that prompted her,
she could not possibly avoid making Nonsense of it, with some ridiculous Depravations. This
Experiment I had the curiosity since to see made upon two more, and it had the fame Event. Upon
the Commitment of this extraordinary Woman, all the Children had some present ease; until one
(related unto her) accidentally meeting one or two of them, entertain'd them with her Blessing, that
is, Railing; upon which Three of them fell ill again, as they were before. 

SECT. VIII. It was not long before the Witch thus in the Trap, was brought upon her Tryal; at
which, thro' the Efficacy of a Charm, I suppose, used upon her, by one or some of her Crue, the
Court could receive Answers from her in none but the Irish, which was her Native Language; altho
she understood the English very well, and had accustomed her whole Family to none but that
Language in her former Conversation; and therefore the Communication between the Bench and the
Bar, was now cheefly convey'd by two honest and faithful men that were Interpreters. It was long
before she could with any direct Answers plead unto her Indictment; and when she did plead, it was
with Confession, rather than Denial of her Guilt. Order was given to search the old womans house,
from whence there were brought into the Court, several small Images, or Puppets, or Babies, made
of Raggs, and stuff't with Goats hair, and other such Ingredients. When these were produced, the
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vile Woman acknowledged, that her way to torment the Objects of her malice, was by westing of
her Finger with her Spittle, and stroaking of those little Images. The abused Children were then
present, and the Woman still kept stooping and shrinking as one that was almost prest to Death with
a mighty Weight upon her. But one of the Images being brought unto her, immediately she started
up after an odd manner, and took it into her hand; but she had no sooner taken it, than one of the
Children fell into sad Fits before the whole Assembly. This the Judges had their just Apprehensions
at; and carefully causing the Repetition of the Experiment, found again the same event of it. They
asked her, Whether she had any to stand by her: She replied She had; and looking very pertly in the
Air, she added, No, He's gone. And she then confessed, that she had One, who was her Prince, with
whom she maintain'd, I know not what Communion. For which cause, the night after, she was heard
expostulating with a Devil, for his thus deserting her; telling him that Because hee had served her
so basely and falsly, she had confessed all. However to make all clear, The Court appointed five or
s ix Physicians, one evening to examine her very strictly, whether she were not craz'd in her
Intellectuals, and had not procured to her self by Folly and Madness the Reputation of a Witch.
Diverse hours did they spend with her; and in all that while no Discourse came from her, but what
was pertinent & agreeable: particularly, when they asked her, What she thought would become of
her soul? she reply'd You ask me a very solemn Question, and I cannot well tell what to say to it.
She own'd her self a Roman Catholick; and could recite her Pater Noster in Latin very readily; but
there was one Clause or two alwaies too hard for her whereof she said, She could not repeat it, if
she might have all the world. In the upshot, the Doctors returned her Compos Mentis; and Sentence
of Death was pass'd upon her. 

13


