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Introduction

His is probably the first extensive American criminal

biography. It heads a line of books which come
down to our own time, including such works as The
Autobiography of a Thief by Hutchins Hapgood, and
the stories of bandits from Jesse James to Gerald Chap-
man. Like practically all of them, it is the work of a
“ghost writer,” and that fact is frankly admitted on the
original title-page. Q

The first, and—so far as I &know—only other edition,
was printed in Dover, New‘Hampshire, by Samuel Bragg,
Jr., in 1807. The origi{fn?lvtitle was “A Narrative of the
Life, Adventures, T wels and Sufferings of Henry Tufts,
Now Residing at Lemington, in the District of Maine.
In Substance, as Compiled from his Own Mouth.”

Writers who mention Henry Tufts are few, and, for the
most part, they follow his narrative and believe his as-
sertions. One of them makes an original contribution,
and it is important.

The Rev. James Hill Fitts, in his History of Newfields,
New Hampshire, accepts Thomas Tufts, the clerical
grandfather, the Bachelor of Arts of Harvard, who was
born in Devonshire, and died as a preacher of the gospel

in Boston, leaving a name free from reproach. He ac-
x
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e —
cepts, also, the son of this man, t.he blameless tailor, wh,
was the father of Henry. Only in one detail does he g
part from the author’s descript'ion of his own family, 4n4
it is in respect to the tailor’s wife. Henry Tufts speaks of
both his parents with filial piety, but the Rev. Mr, Fijg
says of Mrs. Tufts, Henry’s mother, that she was known,
later in life, “ as an old witch woman.”

We need go no further, nor engage in other specula.
tion. If the mother of Henry Tufts did, in truth, enter
into a compact with the Father of Evil, everything is ex-
plained. We see at once how useless were the efforts of
the army of constables, sheriffs, jailers, magistrates and
attorneys—constituting the forces §§ righteousness—who,
throughout his career, tried to:bring over to the side of
the angels this person Who'@ﬁis so irrevocably enlisted as
a follower of the Black Mé\ni L

An elder brother of‘<\I:Icnry Tufts, in a literary sense,
might be seen in the “Notorious Stephen Burroughs.”
Both Tufts and Burroughs were born in New Hampshire;
both had dealings in counterfeit money; both had un-
happy meetings with Judge Robert Treat Paine and
Attorney-General Sullivan of Massachusetts. Both had
unpleasant recollections of Castle Island and Major :
Perkins. Burroughs studied at Dartmouth College; Tufts
gave .it his blessing as he passed by.

It is unnecessary, however, to think of Burroughs as
the inspirer of this book. Tufts was entreated by a pub-

lisher, from Newburyport, as early as 1794,—or four years
X
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prior to the first appearance of the Memoirs of Burroughs.
The literary success of the notorious Stephen hung fire
until 1810 (three years after Tufts had gone into print)
when there appeared the second edition of Burroughs,—
the beginning of the popularity which has called for edi-
tions down to 1924.

‘Tufts has had to wait one hundred and twenty-three
years for this, his second edition, but it is possible that his
first appearance, in 1807, led to the numerous early re-
prints of Burroughs in the State of New York, where
they are notoriously more godless. New Hampshire
promptly shut down upon Tufts: the printing office
which issued this book %@‘I’Bumcd, three or four years
later, and the printer dicd'of a broken heart. A manifest
judgment. Moreoves, *persons of the name of Tufts
bought as many eopies of this book as they could find,
and destroyed them.

Henry Tufts had a successor, if not imitator, in Seth
Wyman (1784-1843.) This man was another autobi-
ographical burglar from New Hampshire, who wandered
through some of Tufts’ favorite towns, engaged in rob-
bery and passing counterfeit money. His Life and Ad-
ventures, published in Manchester, N. H., in 1843, scems
like a rather tame copy of the narrative of Tufts.

Colonel Thomas Wentworth Higginson was the dis-
coverer of Tufts, in our time. His essay, “A New Eng-
land Vagabond,” in Harper's Magazine for March, 1883

(reprinted in his Travellers and Ountlaws, 1889) is b.y far
Xt




INTRODUCTION

the best estimate of the book. Colonel Higginson chose
Tufts’ description of Indian life; his encounter with the
dealer in Continental counterfeit money; his high-flown
style, and use of odd slang; and his picture of the I.J.Ildel'-
world of the Revolutionary period, as the strong points of
the narrative. By

“Of course,” wrote Colonel Higginson, “it is €asy to
say that he lied; that probability must steadily be kept in
view at every page: but the general atmosphc.re of 2 book
is unmistakable, and here the coarse verisimilitude 1s very
great.” '
To the remarkable features of the book, cited by Colo-
nel Higginson, I should adgl&j:i?s understanding of the
criminal mind. Tufts’ livel rself-pity is characteristic; he
was indignant at the g@,comfort of the jails,—although
he did bear, with little complaint, the brutal floggings.

Nothing is more delicious than the wrath of Tufts at
Dr. Rand, for stealing his best suit of clothes, after they
had escaped from the jail at Newburyport. Contrast it
with Tufts’ satisfaction at the much dirtier trick which he
had .playcd, when he took Smith’s only suit, and departed,
Lcavmg his fellow prisoner, deceived and stark naked, in
that most odious of tenements,” Exeter jail.

The .anecdotc of the dog, stolen and re-stolen, and sold
three times in one da :

- Y5 the religious awakening brought
3?1?:35’ .llln(éaltlltlerbury by playing upon “three pompion
some ;HYSterio-; ?e‘;:’_“t lady pilgrim who expected, I

& ashion, to €arn a needed half-dollar at



INTRODUCTION

a “New Light” meeting, are among the lighter charms
of the story.

For its darker side, there is his tale of cannibalism, as
practiced at the Stone Tavern, near Poughkeepsie.

We have one description of the physical appearance of
Henry Tufts. On August 26, 1793, at Dover, Theophilus
Dame, Sheriff, gave notice that “the noted Henry Tufts
broke out of gaol on the night of the 25th.” He had been
“confined for his old offence, that is teft” [sic] and is
“about six feet high, and forty years of age, wears his own
hair, short and dark colored, had on a long blue coat.”
Five dollars reward was offered fog his arrest.*

Colonel Higginson’s statememt?about the death of Tufts

is this: :v

“He died, it is said, al;xlemgton, Maine, January 3r,
1831, in the eighty- year of an uncommonly mis-
spent life.” |

Mr. Wadleigh, in the book just quoted, writes that he
“died in Maine, about the year 1825, under an assumed
name.”

Limington has almost completely forgotten Henry
Tufts. It is a pretty village, although its many scattered
and deserted farms make it seem a melancholy one. A
few of the older residents, especially those of the name
of Tufts, recall that they have heard their fathers spcak
of the author. They remember him as “the Doctor.”

* George Wadleigh. Notable Events in the History of Dover, N. H.

(Dover, 1913.) 3
Xils



INTRODUCTION

They have heard of a book (the first edition of this book)
and may have heard of a man, “over in GOI']..'.lama” or
somewhere, who once owned a copy. But that is all.

For a few moments I thought that perhaps I was stand-
~ing at the grave of the Doctor, himself, and in the pres-
ence of one of his direct descendants. But when the moss
and mold were rubbed off the headstone, the Christian
name was another’s, and the descendant, as I had bee:n
told he was, made no claim to a literary ancestry. I did
not venture to accuse him, directly. :

Sheriff Dame’s notice; the mention of Tufts in .t.hf:
New Hampshire Provincial Papers at the time of hl&‘: mili-
tary service (see note, p. g7)cand one other entry, in the
same records, are nearl gif the contemporary references
which I have found. . \ the Provincial Papers (30:82)
Henry Tufts, and “henry Tufts junr” (our man) sign the
“association paper” as of the town of Lee. This was an
adherence to the Declaration of Independence.

His trial for burglary at Ipswich earned him three short
notices in the Salem Gazette: June 24, July 1, and Sep-
tember 16, 1794. The Court, and other, records of this
case are quoted in an extended note at the end of this
edition. (Page 347.)

_Tu{ts’ book was strongly disapproved by one of Dover’s
1.ustoriar.1s: Miss Mary P. Thompson, in her Landmarks
:n Ancient Dover. Tt was Miss Thompson who wrot¢
(in 1892) that, within her recollection, it was common, by

way 01': €xpressing superlatiye wickedness, to say “as big 2
Xty



INTRODUCTION

—

liar (or thief, etc., etc.) as old Hen Turf” She added that
the cellar of the house where Tufts had lived, between
Durham and Lee, was still to be traced.

Miss Thompson doubted if Colonel Higginson’s praise
of the work was deserved, and uttered her condemnation,
in vigorous language, of any who could enjoy it. She was
careful to indicate that she had never even looked at it.

Such disapproval, from a lady who had been, I am told,
- a member of a sisterhood of the Church of Rome, left me

* somewhat abashed. It is not through any wish to hide
behind the coats of clerical gentlemen, but simply to make
proper acknowledgments, that I sy that it was through
two of the ministers of the First Religious Society (Uni-
tarian), of Newburyport, that\l was introduced to Henry
Tufts. My friend, Laurénce Hayward, it was, who first
showed me the essay’by Colonel Higginson. And the
Colonel, the fighting parson of the Civil War, was Mr.
Hayward’s predecessor in the same pulpit, in my grand-
father’s time.

As to the actual author of the book, the “ghost writer,”
who is indicated on the title-page, one name and one
anonymous person have been suggested. Mr. Wadleigh
ascribes the writing to Major Thomas Tash of New Dur-
ham. A penciled note in the copy of the book, in The
New York Public Library, quotes “David Murray in the
News Letter” as saying that it was written “by
Tash of New Durham.” Miss Thompson rejects the
claims of Tash, and suggests “a clever yqung lawyer of

XV
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Sy

Dover.” This sounds like the first line of a limerick, but
is not otherwise helpful.

Allibone’s Critical Dictionary of English Literature
and Williamson’s Bibliography of Maine mention the
narrative; other bibliographies know it not. Even Pro-
fessor F. W. Chandler’s Literature of Roguery missed it
The copy in the Boston Public Library contains an in-
scription on a fly-leaf, which pretends to quote a notice
from The Critical Review (London) for March, 1808.
I shall be glad if some one can find that the Review
did mention the book. I could not.

I have either seen or heard of nine copies, in various
public or semi-public libraries. o? merican Book Prices
Current records the sale of a c6py, in 1916 for $8, but the

R\
price has advanced, and last year copies were quoted
at from $25t0 $35. &

In this edition, tiﬂg for the chapters have been in-
serted, and the text has been cut to the extent of about
forty pages. The original edition runs to 366 pages, with
a preface. The preface, which adds nothing to.our
knowledge of Tufts or his book, has been omitted alto-
gether. The other omissions are wholly in the interest of
brevit)f. The book has not been bowdlerized in any place:
'I:ufts is allov&ted to recite his crimes, and smugly describe
his lechery without interference,
dofir:cif?:;kdgm?ms for help in preparing this edi-

my friend, Ernest Foss, Esq., who searched

the lega:l records; to the librarians at the New York His-
xvs




INTRODUCTION

torical Society; and to Messrs. L. Nelson Nichols and John
B. Elliott of The New York Public Library.

I am also indebted for information and assistance to
Mr. Robert K. Shaw, librarian of the Public Library at
Worcester, Mass., Mr. Charles Evans, of Chicago, author
of American Bibliography; Mr. Clarence S. Brigham,
librarian of the American Antiquarian Society; Miss Eliza-
beth R. Frost of Dover, N. H.; The Office of the Secre-
tary of the Commonwealth of Massachusetts, Archives
Division; Miss Evelyn McWhinnie, librarian of the Pubhc
Library of Newmarket, N. H.; Mr. E. F. Walbridge, I
brarian of the Harvard Club of New York; Mr. George
Francis Dow; and Miss Ethc], ‘Wyatt Devin of the Public

Library of Dover. ,&\J
The early woodcuts @ppearing on the half-title pages

are reproduced throug’h the courtesy of the Massachusetts

Historical Society.
Edmund Pearson.

New York, 1930.
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THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A CRIMINAL*

Chapter 1
OF POOR BUT HONEST PARENTS

Nor birth nor parentage, or mean, or great,
Confers protection from the stroke of fate.

sFoRE proceeding with my own journal, it may be

B requisite to premise, for the sake of those personally
acquainted with me, the little I know of my paternal an-
cestors, beginning with my grgli&\father, Thomas Tufts;
for further than him my re g;a’i:i?hcs have never ascended.
He was born, as I have b/s@; told, in Devonshire, in Eng-
land; but whether he \éé‘s\ccndcd from honorable or mean
parentage is the least of my concern, nor can I give any
account. Certain, however, it is, he was a worthy and
pious man; but not relishing his situation in England, he
early availed of a transatlantic passage, bid farewell to his
native shore, and emigrated to Boston in New England;
his circumstances, however, I imagine, were not greatly
advanced by the removal.

As nature had endowed him with a literary propensity,.
he now soon commenced, under the auspices of a few

* A few obvious misprints, in the original text, have been corrected. For
the most part, the spelling, punctuation, etc., of the first edition has been
followed. —E.P.

3
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friends, an academical course of study, finishing his edy;.
cation at the university of Cambridge; whence he wag

dismissed with the honors of a bachelor’s degree. In
process of time he became an ordained minister in Boston,
and continued in his vocation, as a preacher of the gospel
in that town, till the time of his decease, which happened
in the year 1725; leaving a good report behind, and a

name free from reproach.*
Besides other issue, he left a son, named Henry, whom,

under providence, I acknowledge as the author of my

existence.
As my grandfather’s conditiondn life was by no means

affluent, the chief he had beei able to do for his son
Henry, my father, was to plaée him an apprentice to one
Witcher, a tailor, livin :1%1 Boston. This man he faith-
fully served till twenty-one years of age, when, becoming
his own master, he tarried not long at Boston, but re-

moved to Newmarket, in New Hampshire, where he
married a woman, whose maiden name was Wedgwood.
In the course of two or three years, he left Newmarket,
and resided at Lee, an adjacent town, where finding him-
self more eligibly situated, he gave over the thoughts of
further removal, and was shortly in a condition to pur-
chase a small farm, by help of which, and his trade, as 2
tailor, he acquired no disreputable livelihood.

* Harvard Quinquennial Catalogue mentions two of the name Thomas
Tufts: The B. A. of 15701, who died 1733, seems the candidate for the honor
of being grandfather of Henry Tufts—E.P, :

4




OF POOR BUT HONEST PARENTS

He died in the seventy-sixth year of his age, two years
subsequent to the death of my mothet, and the testimony
of a good conscience, (I make no doubt) followed them
both to their graves. They left behind four children, to
imitate, (if so inclined) the example of a life dedicated to
religion and virtue. The above summary comprises such
particulars respecting my pedigree, as I judge of sufficient
consequence to be here inserted; I add, therefore, no
more, but hasten to the recital of my own story.

I, was born at Newmarket, in the State of New Hamp-
shire, on the 24th day of June, a. p. 1748. My infantile
years exhibited none of those characteristic marks of a
depraved disposition, which wereso fully developed in
my riper manhood. Seeing thérefore the following ac-
count is little other than a detail of the crimes I have com-
mitted, and of the frauds and impositions I have practiced
upon others, I shall ‘P&? over that period in silence, as
requiring no especial notice in these memoirs.

Happy, doubtless I might have considered myself, had
the whole term of my past existence been spent in equal
innocency with the first fourteen years of it; for then,
in all probability, I had never experienced those rug-
ged trials, or those bitter sufferings, which have since
checkered my unpleasant journey through life. But last-
ing happiness was not in store for me, but ills in succes-
sion, sufficient to embitter by far the greater number of
my days.

When I was about the age just mentioned the bent of

5
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A CRIMINAL

my genius began to display itself; since at such an early
stage, 1 exhibited numerous indications of that natura]
propensity to theft, for which I was so distinguished in
after periods, that my name became proverbial.

My first efforts of this nature, were confined to the
pilfering of apples, pears, cucumbers, and other fruits of
t!le earth, indiscriminately, in which species of depreda-
tion I sometimes showed greater ingenuity, than was com-
monly to be met with in so juvenile a practitioner. After
a while, growing more bold and hardened in the ways
of misdoing, my thefts were of a different description and

greater magnitude; as a specimen o,f which the following
may here suffice in lieu of more, &amples

Being at a neighbor’s housc, one day, I chanced to
espy, in the hands of thcﬁmstrcss a paper money bill,
which was dcp051tcd h in the corner of her cupboard,
as a place of imagined security. The enticing appear-
ance of the bill, and the beautiful pictures and flourishes
that adorned it, had fixed my attention and captivated
my childish fancy. I had heard, too, that the value of
such money was equal to the like sum in silver. Enough -
this, to make me covet the treasure, and lay some little
stratagem for its attainment. I did so; and was success-
ful in its removal, unnoticed by the family. Soon, how-
ever, the woman missed her bill, when calling to mind,
that none else had been present, she placed her suspicions
upon me. To know the certainty of the matter, and re-

cover her property, if possible, she repairs straightway to
6
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OF POOR BUT HONEST PARENTS

——

my father’s dwelling, who being informed of particulars

had the culprit forthcoming with a vengeance. At ﬁrsi’:
I stiffly disclaimed all knowledge of the fact, but my
accusers being strenuous, and myself unable to repel their
arguments, I was brought, at last, to confess the fault,
and restore the bill to its rightful owner.

At the unlucky termination of this my first coup

d’essay, at genuine theft, my feelings were not a little
mortified, since the untoward affair was soon blazed
abroad, and brought me to open disgrace. Even my play-
mates, as well as others, at every little miff, would cast it
full in my teeth. The former petty robberies, which I
had committed, occasionally, upon the nuts, apples, or
fruits of the neighboring fg{g‘féi's, had been passed over
as a trick of youth, and :Qsﬁ matters of trivial import, in
comparison of this. But'my last scandalous offense was
construed to announce a vicious and depraved disposition,
which, might ripen into an aptitude for the perpetration
of the worst of crimes. | |
Observations of this sort I could hear resounding from
different quarters, and was thereupon led into a series
of reflections, upon the subject of theft and its conse-
quences. My reveries were directed, however, to unprofit-
able objects, for instead of contemplating aright upon
the doctrines of meum and tuum, as of age to have done
in some measure; instead of considering the sanctity of
individual property; weighing the vile and mercenary
nature of my transgressions, or guarding against a further
7
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repetition of them, my mind was principally employed in \
adjusting the degrees of impunity, which might, or might
not attend, the commission of such deeds in future.

Ideas of this kind were my frequent concomitants; and
such is the prevalency of habit, that it naturally begets
a mental alliance in its favor; an inclination in the human
breast to cherish familiar objects, whether their complex-
ion be virtuous or vicious, beautiful or deformed. The
above remarks were applicable to myself at this period, for
the longer I digested the above subjects, the more 1 be-
came attached to favorite irregularities, and more strongly
inclined to provide means for thcir gratification.

Such being my case I gave imtto the indulgence of cor-
rupt appetites, and commerced a career of filching such
small articles, as changg{fP?ung in my way. Success and
safety generally attended those clandestine enterprises, as
I had learned already the necessity of caution, and used to
secrete each article till it might be disposed of to proper
advantage.

One affair took place about this time, which I recollect
the more especially, as the tumult it made in the neigh-
borhood, was a fruitful source of uneasiness to my feel-
ings. .Happening to pass, one day, through an adjaccnt
field, in the scason of reaping grain, I casually came
across a sickle; the opportunity was inviting, and the
ot o o o ke T o

- ¢ for utensils of this stamp, concealed

it, f0;. the present, in a thick cluster of bushes. The

B s
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owner, who had a suspicious temper of his own, soon
wanting a sickle, and thinking me, of course the trans.
gressor, came in a furious rage to my father’s habitation,
and charged me with the theft. I denied the accusation
with assurance, insomuch that the old gentleman, after
broaching many invectives, and chafing himself to no
purpose, was obliged to forego the bootless pursuit, and
submit, though against his grain, to my escaping with
impunity. After the round of a year I reclaimed the
sickle, and converted it to my own emolument. . . .

R
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Chapter 11
EARLY IN SIN

To my new optics novel scenes arise,
And furnish copious matter for surprise.

men | was about sixteen years of age an occurrence
happened, which well might have ended my days,

and so have prevented the further career, both of my
follies and sufferings on this sublunary stage. While
returning home one Sunday, from meeting; I chanced to
be overtaken by an impctuous{,,t;ﬁ?mdcrstorm. No house
being near, I ran, with several others, for shelter, under
a tall spreading pine, si;t@a%c by the wayside, on a Mr.
Neal’s land. The violefice of the tempest soon increased,
and the low hung clouds, surcharged with the watery
element, poured down their torrents of rain, and emitted,
in quick succession, horrid flashes of lightning, accom-
panied with loud peals of thunder. By and by, a sudden
flash, falling with terrific glare, struck the tree under
vsihich we were standing, and split it into myriads of
pieces. A wooden tempest of splinters, which in fact
darkcnc'd th.c air, flew off from the tree, as its center, in
every direction, and overspread the earth at considerable

distance. With consternation and surprise we saw the -

lightning running in streams upon the drenched ground.

10



EARLY IN SIN

All were greatly dismayed at the severity of the shock:
but as good fort.une, or good providence would have it’
none of us received the least corporal injury from thé

explosion. :

Much about this time I went down into a deep, old
well, for the purpose of cleaning it out; there tarrying full
three hours, and, having completed the task, I ascended,
and, horrible to relate! had freed myself from the dismal
cavity scarcely a minute, when the loose rocks suddenly
gave way, and, with a mighty crash, filled the whole void
in an instant. At this astonishing spectacle my hair stood
on end, to think how narrowly I had escaped destruction
by being buried in the ruins. Thus'is man obnoxious ever
to the stroke of fate! thus is hqfdiﬁblc to many latent, im-
pending dangers, which fr&an prudence can neither
foresee nor prevent! POk

A while after the h%\f;pening of these accidents, which
made indeed but a transient impression on my mind, I
laid a scheme, in concert with two other young fellows
of my own standing to steal some bread and cheese, and
at the same time, to rob a cucumber yard, owned by one
Stevens, a steady old farmer. My two accomplices, not -
being versant in exploits of this kind, were both extremely
timid and doubtful, as to the issue of the enterprise, and,
when the case came really n hand, one of them declined
entering the yard at all, by reason it was contiguous to ic
mansion of the proprietor. To induce our dispensing

with his farther attendance, he offered to procure the
1
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bread and cheese, as he said he could take those articles
from his own father’s house. On condition of his sq
doing, we agreed to excuse him, and he set out for home
accordingly. In the meantime the other youngster and
myself (it being now late in the evening) ventured into
the yard and stripped the vines of as many cucumbers as
we could well carry away. We all three met again, the
same evening, at a preconcerted place of rendezvous,
when, to our transport, it appeared that our pusillanimous
companion had made shift to acquire half a loaf of bread,
and a large cheese weighing fourteen pounds. We all
sat down in order to commence a pleasing repast; but the
thought struck my fancy, that Ishould much rather have

the whole plunder to myself; than to share it in partner-
ships with my associates<"No sooner did the idea enter

my imagination, thanSslyly I took up a small pebble,
threw it at one of ity messmates, and with it hit him on
the back. He was much started at the stroke, as not
knowing from what quarter it proceeded; while I also
pretending to be panic-struck, jumped up, exclaiming,
with affected surprise, “they are coming in pursuit of
- us.” We all instantly took to our heels, myself in a dif-
ferent route from the other two, but they sped only a
small distance; wherefore least they should find out the
mistake, and return, I counterfeited a variety of strange
voices; at the hearing of which the young novices were
so sadly frighted, that they 'scampered away home a5
fast as their legs would carry them, adventuring no more
2
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back for the night. In 5 few minutes I returned to the
cheese and cucumbers,.and conveyed the whole away to
a place of better security, The pext day, meeting with
the two young chaps, I told them, that, in trying to escape
the night before, I had been unluckily overtaken by old
Stevens, who found also and took possession of our booty,
and besides threatened me so harshly that I was obliged
to promise him three days work to compromise the affair.
The young lads readily swallowed this fictitious account,
and were very well pleased that I had escaped so easily.
Soon after they paid me a day’s work apiece, as their due
share of the common penalty. .‘,.gﬁ'

I would it were possible togpursue this history without
repeating, so frequcntly?\{th\é pronoun I; but when the
hero of the piece is th%}&fﬁtor also, egotisms are unavoid-
able. I must therefofe bespeak indulgence in that behalf.

13



Chaptcr IIT

A THIEF OF VIRTUE
All the world’s 4 stage

And all the men and women merely players;

They have their exits and their entrances,

And one man, in his time plays many parts.
SHAKESPEARE.

BUT now that the revolving wheel of time had rolled
away twenty-one years of my existence, and ad-
monished me, that I was, at length, my own man, and no
longer subject to the mandates and authority of my
parents, in the manner I had heretofore been, I began to
think it high time to think of providing for myself. To
this end I made application‘fo my father desiring him to
bestow on me some partcof his property, as an encourage-
ment to industry, and’towards my obtaining a comfort-
able subsistence in the world, in proportion as he had
done by my elder brother. My father, for some time,
evaded all direct answers to my requests, while I con-
tinued both solicitations and complaints. After he had
been sufficiently teased (as perhaps he thought) with my
importunities, he finally rejected my suit, declaring it his
intention, that his eldest son should possess the whole of

his estate, which, might be worth (as I supposed) one
thousand dollars.

14
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Thus being disappointed in my hopes, and cut off from
that, which had long been the ground of my only depend-
ence, 1 grew angry and discontented, not well knowing
what steps to pursue. The reflection that I had pretty dili-
gently served my father during minority, (the whole

term of which had been applied to the business of hus-
bandry) and that my labor had contributed in a great
measure to the support of the family, was constantly
present to my indignant view. I considered, also, that
little or no time had been allowed me to obtain knowl-
edge, so that my education had been totally neglected,
save the small pittance I had gleaned miscellaneously, by

means of my own industry. My mjhd being continually
agitated with considerations of thls sort, I was induced

to believe myself entitled \Q)mc share of my father’s
estate, and thought I Wagm]med by his ill-timed parsi-
mony. Whereupon I détermined at all events to seek re-
dress, and that too in some clandestine manner, if unable
to persuade him to do me justice: accordingly, though
with diminished hopes of success, I made one trial more,
to obtain his paternal assistance; but his ideas upon the
subject corresponding in no shape with my own, he re-
mained inflexible, to my remonstrances and deaf to every
entreaty. Irritated at Ais obstinacy and my own ill treat-
ment, I resolved, without more hesitation, to appropriate
to my use some portion of his personal property, as a
partial indemnification for the labor and toil I had ex-
pended in his service.

5
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Termen

It is written (as ’tis said) in the Hebrew annals, that the
man, who gave his son, neither property, education nor
trade, brought him up to be a thief. The truth of this was
verified in me, for after ruminating a while in order to
concert the most eligible method, in which to be even
with my fire, I at last concluded (as the outset and begin-
ning of what I had further in view) to take his horse; that
being the most convenient article of his domestic inven-
tory, and best suited to the dispatch, that seemed needful
in my novel undertaking. Accordingly, at a convenient
season, under pretense of riding but a few miles, I made
my flight with the horse to Chester, in Hampshire, where

I sold him for about thirty dgifars, in ready money.

Never till now had I beér in possession of so consider-
able a sum. It appeare; , in my enraptured view, as a
plentiful fund, and \<s\a$c earnest of future riches and pros-
perity. Already was I as much swollen in imagination,
as though I had been proprietor of the mines of Potofi
or Peru, and enjoyed imaginary happiness, in long per-
spective, as my indubitable destiny. With such sanguine
hopes of success I now commenced those first peregrina-
tions, which fortune afterwards compelled me to con-
tinue for many a painful year.

Leaving Chester, I strolled from place to place, defray-
ing itinerary expenses, in part by occasional labor, though
principally with the contents of my purse. This mode of
life continued for nearly two months. But mark the

sequel of the present adventures; although on leaving
16
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home I had seriously resolved to return no more, at least
for a long while, yet now finding my pecuniary avails to
be daily diminishing, and myself unable to glide through
the world in silver slippers, as the warmth of fancy had
portrayed in such glowing colors; and withal being too
fickle and capricious to continue in the same mind long
at a time, I began to repent that I had forsaken my pater-
nal residence at all, and wished most ardently to return
thither. But the effects of my father’s displeasure I
dreaded with peculiar awe; and blamed the folly, that
had produced the present evils. Meantime the money,
which, at first, I had contcmplatqclzswith so much delight,
continuing to dwindle, till scarcé’a moiety of its original
sum remained; my dreams ©f happiness became wholly
dispelled, and my expec,tgti ns of felicity laid in the dust.
In a word I found I hg\d;\made a wrong estimate of human
life, and resolved (however fearfully) to return home,
like the prodigal son, and apologize for my misconduct
in the best manner I could, hoping to pacify my parent,
by paying him what money I had left, and which I
thought might pretty well compensate for the loss of his
horse.

With these views I set off on foot for Lee, and arrived
thither in the course of a few days. When I approached
the much dreaded presence of my father he appeared
sorely displeased, and reprimanded me sharply for eloping
with his horse, desiring to know where I had bestowed

him. I replied, that I had sold him in Chester, and tak-
17
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ing out the money I had left, presented it most respect-

fully, expressing, at the same time, great sorrow and

contrition for all past offenses. He took the money, but

complained that his horse was worth much more, and re-
buked me sharply for my past bad conduct, which he
predicted would bring me to the gallows in the end, if
I persisted in such pernicious practices. But my father’s
displeasure subsided by degrees, and I continued to reside
with him as formerly.

Awhile after our reconciliation, I repaired to Notting-
ham, a neighboring town, with intention to reside there
for a season. In this place I contracted some acquaintance
with a young woman, named'Sally Hall. As lascivious-
ness I have every reasonto suppose was an original in-
gredient in my compg@t?on, I made love to this damsel,
and continued the_géurtship, with ardor, for a time; but
at last her prcgnaﬁ?:y was the result of our frequent inti-
macy. She gave me to understand her situation, and
hinted expectations of my healing the transgression by
marriage. This however I had no intention of doing.
At present I was averse from all thoughts of matrimonial
alliance, especially so with the young woman in question,
of whose virtue and accomplishments I had not the most
exalted opinion. Nevertheless I gave her flattering en-
couragement, that, I would in due season comply with
her wishes, only our connection must be kept secret, tll
things should be arranged to our liking, In this she

fully acquiesced—my discourse as the sugar plum was
18
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pleasing to the credulous miss, and inasmuch, as her
reliance was strong on my assurances, she remained con.
fidently easy for several months. But after that, as I neg-
lected the accustomed visits, she became fully convinced
of my duplicity and intention to deceive her, and, being
at this crisis, urged on by her friends, she went and en-
tered a complaint before Esq. Butler, a neighboring mag-
istrate, whose warrant for my arrestation was committed
to one Dearborn, a constable, with directions to see me
forthcoming with all speed.

This man dealt so craftily in the business, that, one day,
he caught me by surprise, as I waswalking in a bye cross-
way, without suspicion of his ér-any other person’s being
near. I was carried before ;\Es%quirc Butler, and requested
to find sureties for my personal appearance at the next
Court of General S?sibns of the peace, which then took
cognizance of such matters. To be handled in this com-
pulsatory manner was to me, at that early period of life,
an entire novelty, for which reason I was greatly intim-
idated, not knowing in what way the affair would
terminate. But as my propitious stars ordained, I was at
this juncture, pretty well furnished with cash, and, by a
judicious distribution of seven dollars to one man, three
to another, and so on, made a number of fast and able
friends, who promised to stick by and see the matter
through. They fulfilled articles to a tittle, for, through
their management, the girl was brought to settle for ten
dollars, receiving which, she signed the back of the war-

19
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rant satisfied, giving me a receipt too in full of all further \
demands. |

5

At this lucky escape from the noose, which had been
spread for me so ingeniously, I felt completely happy, but
at the precise moment of finishing the business with Sally,
I received a fresh alarm, by the sudden appearance of a
man named Peter Folsom, who, it seems, had procured
a warrant against me for stealing his saddlebags. He had
he_ard of my being in the custody of Dearborn, and
thought this an opportune season for my apprehension,
wherefore he came, with sundry adjutants, to €xecute
that purpose. However, by the help of my new-made
friends, who, by the bye, Wg\rﬁéébwell paid for their trouble,
I received some intimat;i@i?i of his designs. They advised
me to make a private€scape, if feasible, but if this failed,
they were to knock”down all, who should oppose my
retreat. Having gained assurance of their utmost exer-
tions at the moment necessity should call, I sallied out of
doors with intent to gain the woods, well knowing, when
once there; I could baffle pursuit undoubtedly. But this
attempt was frustrated in the bud, for unluckily I was
seized by the adverse party within a few paces of the
house. Still I manfully resisted their efforts, ’till, my con-

federates issuing forth, the rencountre became general,and

was continued with undaunted heroism on both sides.

Victory however remained no long time dubitable ere

she declared herself décisively in our favor. We suc

ceeded in knocking down several of our opponents, and
20
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clearing my way from them all, I marched off trium.
phantly to the nearest thickets, where I lay concealed
until evening. I then made the best of my way to Lee,
inwardly exulting at the curious issue of those perplexing
affairs.

I was now free it is true, from the apprehension of a
jail, on my forsaken mistress’s account, yet not so from
the effects of our acquaintance, for the above fascinating
amour had made a deep impression on my fancy, and
rendered me more unstable than before. Being once
initiated into the mysteries of the Cyprian Goddess, a

‘natural warmth of temperament enrolled the name of
Tufts among the number of her yotaries ever afterwards.
In fine my inclination alwazi%fti:'vid, but now fired with
new incentives, impelled<me, more strongly than for-
merly, to sacrifice at thg@h*rinc of Venus, nor could I resist
the impulses of so bewitching a deity. It was, rather, my
coat of arms to pursue what was pleasing in my own eyes,
for to the rigid graces of self-denial I was quite a stranger.
From this period, therefore, I waxed more industrious in
the pursuit of amorous adventures, and might, perhaps in
this course of the narrative, boast of success in achieve- .
ments of that kind, did it either become my intended
gravity, or were it consistent with that taciturnity, which

the delicacy of the fair sex has a right to impose. Dis-
liking therefore all ambition of the foregoing cast,‘I
mean not to plume myself on rehearsal of conquests 1n

the fields of love, but, on the reverse, to abbreviate the
21
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td}::;allll;;:sly JFv;lnili:XPiOit;, SO i::ar, at least,
with me are not il H;a Al e

ready notorious.
: I now continued to reside with my parents, for a con-

siderable space, and assisted them, as usual, in the man-

agement of their farm. Having met with such miserable |

success in the transfer of my father’s horse, I thought, con-

trary to former intentions, it would be the best policy to

drop all ideas of seeking redress by stealth, in the hope he
would one day relent and do me justice. In the interim

I engaged in a variety of amours with sundry females, to
whom I paid my addresses alternately, as best suited with

my inclination or convenienq,e;,\< Nevertheless, when about
twenty-two years of agey“those temporary connections
were all dissolved byZan occurrence, which then took
place, and which @}ﬁﬁly terminated in my junction in
marriage with thie object of my fondest vows. The
maiden name of the young woman, who thus engrossed

my affections and captivated my heart, was Lydia Bick-
ford. She lived in Durham, a few miles distant from the
place of my nativity. In one of my rambling excursions
to which I was invincibly prone, I happened to meet with
her in company, and was so highly charmed with her
person and conversation, that I ardently coveted a more
intimate acquaintance with so amiable an object. As her
beauty in my partial views, appeared unrivaled—so, for
other women, surely, I had never conceived such peculiar

fancy. Unable to resist the fervency of passion, I made
22
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her repeated visits, and had the hapo: b
reception. At the ¢ happiness of a fayorable

end of a few months I i
moved her home to the town of Lee. gl

If there be a propriet

¥ in denominatin ;
my adult life happy, g any portion of

: ' the first summer of it subsequent to
my marriage, 1s more especially entitled to that appella-

tion, since with my pleasing wife, for whom I had a sin-
cere affection, I lived in the utmost harmony and love. I

met with no disturbance from zbroad to allay the happi-
ness I enjoyed at Aome, and seemed to have forgotten all
former follies and vagrances. My vices lay listless and
dormant, as though they hadost primeval energy, and
were fast progressing towacds oblivion, while each suc-
ceeding day wore a moré'Serene aspect, and glided away
in tranquillity and peace. In supplying the wants of my
little family I toqgﬁ“}cal delight, and my endeavors were
not altogether successless.

Had those halcyon scenes continued but a few more
years, while in the ardor of youth, and forming, as I then
was, habits for life, the seeds of vice inherent in my con-
stitution, might have been stifled, perhaps, and overcome,
so that I might never have perpetrated the crimes f’f
which I am chargeable, or have passed through the dls-
mal tragedies, that have since occupied the greater portion
of my days. ,

But this tranquil period was not designed for long con-
tinuance; for, in truth, six months, from my marr 1la gz_’
had scarcely elapsed, ere an untoward affair too];p ace,
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W : 5 b . . | . '
hich involved me In greater difficulties and disquietudes

than. ever; the bare recollection of those broils is yet pro-
duc.tlvc: of painful emotions, and excites my indignation
against the unjust author of them. The particulars shall
be recounted briefly. I had a neighbor by the name of
James Burleigh, a respectable farmer and man of account.
Somehow or other, about the time I mention, he lost two
bushels of rye from his garret; being well acquainted with
my conduct from childhood, particularly so, with the
manner in which I had taken my father’s horse, his
suspicions alighted upon me, so he had no hesitation in
reporting that I had stolen his _rye, for which it was
reasonable I should make restitution. He came and
charged me with the fact and threatened prosecution, in
case of my refusal to mg\ﬁgamends. I essayed to excul-
pate myself, by pleadingignorance of the matter in ques-
tion; but he discredited my assertions, went post haste
and procured a warrant, by which I was arrested and car-
ried before George Frost, Esq., who making some in-
quiry into the business, and finding the proof insufficient
for conviction, intimated to Burleigh (as I have reason to
believe) something to that amount, for the latter, by not
having the warrant returned in form, stopped all further
proceedings and permitted my return home. But the
complainant Burleigh, unsatisfied with this termination
of the process, the writ was altered, as I supposed, or 2
new one procured, by virtue of which I was again taken

into custody, and haled before Walter Bryant, jun. Esd»
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and there examined sufficiently. However, this magis-

trate, finding no color of proof to my disadvantage, cen-
: ]

sured Burleigh’s whole management, and thereupon dis-

charged me without day.
And now seriously I affirm, that I know nothing of

the rye above mentioned, nor do I believe it ever went,
unless with the privity of Burleigh’s own family. I have
been informed, that he laid himself open to an action,
for this false and causeless accusation, and had I then
known as much law, as I have since been obliged to learn,
I should, positively, have made him smart for his impru-
dence and folly.

This transaction of Burleigh’s, I lgi% ever deemed the
birthday and beginning of the ;{xaﬁy mischiefs and mis-
fortunes, which, with few im\of:missions, have constantly

attended me since that period. . . .
On the whole, I had)no alternative but to remain at

home, the butt of indignity and reviling, or else to leave
family and friends, and seek a retreat in some distant
quarter, where I should be an entire stranger. The latter

was my determination.



Chapter IV
THIEVES FALL OUT

On a sudden open fly, with impettuous recoil, r 43
And jarring sound, th’ infernal doors anld on their hinges grose

Harsh thunder. MivLroy,

RESOLVED to forsake Lee, but the reluctance with which
II left my wife and tender child to the mercy of an

unfeeling world, and perhaps forever, as I saw no prob-
ability of returning soon, exceeds all power of description,

Suppressing, however, to the utmost, my feelings, on the
distressful occasion, I bade adiety to my little family, and
shaped my course eastwardly.” Being but a troynovant in
traveling, and quite unhdckneyed in the ways of the
world, I was put to.\gﬁ%ny straits and difficulties in this
new pilgrimage, but after visiting many places, I came at
length to Saco, in the (then) province of Maine.

Here in quest of refreshment I chanced to call into a
certain house, in which I found a man by the name of
James Dennis, by nation a Hibernian. With this man I
entered into discourse, and was anon much pleased with
his vivacity and the manner of his conversation. In the
formation of our minds there was something congenial,
I believe, which, like loadstone and steel, attracted each
other. To him I made known as much of my situation
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and circumstances, as I thought prudent to disclqsc, in-

' forming him, that my present intention was to hire out
as a day laborer. He acquainted me that he had already
Jdone the same, with the proprietor of the present house,
and that his employer wished to engage another hand.
To me this intelligence was grateful; we went both to-
gether to the gentleman who, he said wanted to hire. I
offered my services, and the conditions being agreed on, I
went to work with Dennis the next day; our employment
being husbandry and the clearing of new land.

Myself and fellow laborer soon contracted a very
familiar acquaintance, nature had endowed him with con-
vertible powers, and for me he had imbibed no small pre-
dilection. He had observed mé; however, to be frequently

g A .
thoughtful, or -in a brownlstudy as it were, and was so-
licitous to know the ﬁ\&asion. As he had gained my
esteem as well as cpiifidence, I recapitulated my misfor-
tunes and the cause of the dejection, which, he said, was
so visible in my countenance. He smiled at the rehearsal
and seemed to make light of my mishaps, avering them
“to be merely ideal in comparison with the evils, that had
fallen to his share. My uneasiness he imputed to youth
and inexperience; nevertheless, with much fraternal ten-
derness, he endeavored to cheer my spirits with the hope
of better days in embryo. This confabulation ended with

a detail of some particulars of his own life, which I

thought truly surprising.

A few days after the above, hearing me complain of in-
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ability to support self and family in the manner I desired,
he started as from a reverie, and said, if I would be led
by his counsels, he would put me in a way to acquire some
considerable property. I requested an explanation, so he
went on to say, that he knew of a store in Saco, (Mr,
Pickard’s of Ipswich) with every avenue to which he was
perfectly acquainted, and out of which we might take
goods to any amount whatever. The goods might be
carried, without danger of discovery, into the country and
be disposed of for ready money. This he observed would
be a more expeditious method toﬁ\acquirc the desiderata,
than was the dull employmentito which we then sub-
mitted. In short, the sche;;@;t“ﬁe had laid down far sur-
passed anything of the km%l, which had ever entered my
imagination. Being no\'\}dcpt in the art of appropriating
to myself, in a gcnfé?:\l} manner, the property of others, I
was suspicious of ill consequences, and therefore made
objections, not only as to the feasibility of his plan, but to
the danger of detection in its execution. But my demurs
were all overruled by his engaging to be accountable for
our success ultimately, in case of my submission to his
particular management. As I had no contemptible opin-
ion of the man’s capacity, I consented without more ado,
and thereon, collecting my arrear of wages, accompanied
him forthwith to Saco, the compact part of which lay only
seven miles distant. Dennis was very confident of suc-

cess, and strove to encourage his drooping companion,
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put, to confess the truth, the fear of detection was a pre-
vailing ingredient with me, pending the whole voyage.
We reached the village of Saco a little before nightfall,

and entered a shop to procure the means of exhilarating
our spirits, and of fitting us for the arduous enterprise.
As the moments seemed precious we resolved on effecting
our business that very evening. Wherefore, after tippling
till near bedtime, we sallied forth, and drew near the
store in question, concealing ourselves by the wayside, so
as to observe all that passed. In this posture we waited
till all was still, and the people in bed and asleep, as we
presumed. Then we set forward, and coming up to the
store, carefully reconnoitered every avenue. We were at
some loss about matters, so Wifﬁdrew to a small distance
to hold consultation in What shape to commence the at-
tack. My Irish friend &gan by observing that one end
of the shop had beegQEttcd up for a wash house, and he
rather supposed this the most vulnerable quarter. In
short, we agreed to make a first essay on the wash house
door. To this end Dennis led the van, while I, staggered
at the magnitude of the attempt, followed with trepida-
tion.

On examination we found the door less strongly fas-
tened, than we had imagined, for means were readily de-
vised to force it open without disturbance. Instantly we

~ entered the wash room, and waited a few minutes, in a
listening attitude, to catch the smallest echo, that might

float through the air; but no sounds vibrated on the ear;
29
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a profound silence prevailed, as the general pulse of Jife
stood still.

It being tolerably dark we ventured, at length, to light
a candle, which, by groping about, we found near the
fireplace. The only obstruction that now remained, was
the door communicating with the store room. This en.
trance we found to be fast locked, but Dennis drew oyt
his knife and cut the hinges. This was not difficult,
seeing they were made only of leather. Every impedi-
ment being thus removed, Dennis directed me to leave
the house, and watch by the side of the outer door, while
he should explore the premises; and since he knew me
to be unversed, at that time, incthe flash tongue, he de-
sired me to preserve silcncg:yéﬁﬁfi knock only against the
door in case of alarm. ,{\took post accordingly; mean-
while my file leader went into the store and proceeded
with prosperity and*dispatch. He found, however, but
little money, for which reason it was needful to take the
greater hold of other articles. Finally, he packed together
two large bundles, consisting of English goods, and a few
other commodities, to the value of about two hundred
dollars, and brought them forth to the outer door. This
whole business was completed in about thirty minutes,
by which time we were ready for departure. But here I
would just give a small piece of cautionary advice to
shopkeepers in general: it is, to leave but little cash in
such stores, as are remote from their dwelling houses,

since the loss of goods may possibly be sustained with
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Jess inconveniency, than that of ready money, which is
an article to be spared not altogether so well.

With the booty we made our way through the com-
pact part of the town, and then (veering) traveled west-
wardly six or eight miles, highly elated indeed with our
fortunate acquisition. But now we arrived at the house
of one Richard Dutton, an old acquaintance of Dennis’s,
where we proposed to make a stand, and deposit our
booty for the present. We acquainted Dutton and wife
with the manner in which we had acquired the articles,
they engaging to secrete them effectually, and befriend
us. After devoting ourselves to rest and refreshment, dur-

ing the residue of the night and greater part of the next
day, and regaling upon good chéér and agreeable drink,
till we became as merry astys@{’ﬁlany Greeks, Dennis and
Dutton, a little before thé elose of day, went out with a
few trinkets to dispose-of them for cash and such neces-
saries as our presentinclination demanded. In transact-
ing this business they took it into their heads, that, as the
goods had been obtained at a cheap store, they might
afford to sell cheap too, especially for cash in hand. In
this, however, they overshot themselves, for their custom-
ers, supposing they sold at too low a rate to come by the
things honestly, seized and detained both them and their
lading.” A magistrate and other officers being called in,
the culprits were so hardly handled, and besieged withal

to acknowledge how they came by the articles, that Dut-

ton (the privilege of admission as King’s evidence being
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promised him) at last confessed all, informing, mqre
particularly, of the commodities secreted at his own houge,
Dennis, too, was so closely pressed that he confessed every

fact, and betrayed what he knew respecting his young

proficient, Henry Tufts.
When those ministers of justice (or rather vengeance)

had gathered the necessary information, they speedily set
out for Dutton’s abode, in quest of me and the other
articles. Their arrival was excessively early in the morn-
ing, so that I, who happened to be quietly in bed with my
friend Dutton’s wife, dreaming, I protest, of no harm, tll
I heard them thundering at the door, had scarce time to

retreat from the arms of my P@mate, ere they entered
the room and made me prisofer. Seeing but one bed in -
the cottage, they demandgc{:}i’rhere I had lodged the night

preceding. I replied fon the floor.” They charged me

with fallacy, intimating, that from appearances, I must

have bundled with Dutton’s wife, but it being no part of

my creed to criminate myself, where the facts could not be

fairly proved, I positively denied their assertions. Dutton
seemed to trouble his pate but little about the business,
but, being requested to produce the residue of the goods,
he did it alertly, to the satisfaction of the whole company.
This over, they bade Dennis and me prepare for jail, and
presently after hurried us to Saco, where having under-
gone another examination, we were escorted under 2
strong guard to Falmouth (now Portland) jail, and there
confined in irons. -
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It was late in autumn (17770) when it was our mishap
to become inmates of this horrid mansion, wherefore,
being destitute of fire and bedding, we suffered miserably
during imprisonment. We continued in the most com-
fortless situation for fifteen days together, without mak-
ing a single effort for effecting our escape. At length,
growing uneasy, we thought it high time to devise some
stratagem for that purpose. We concerted several, but on
trial, the means proved inadequate to the undertaking.
We had instruments of no sort to force a breach through
the prison walls, so that in our desponding view, the ob-
stacles to deliverance appeared m,superable

This was the first time I had Qﬁr been immured within
the walls of a prison, conseqi}éntly I sustained my suffer-
ings with less patlence aﬁ& fortitude than did Dennis.
My handcuffs I thought mtolcrable and bitterly regretted
the part I had taken (thus unwarily) in breaking Pick-
ard’s store. But why do I mention the poignancy of my
sensations at this season? How often, when under the
pressure of affliction, have I repented of my crimes, and
of my follies, yet have plunged precipitately into the like
or greater miseries again? So inconsistent, so mutable a
being is man! | |—We remained awhile longer in the
same gloomy situation, when Dennis, who was remark-
ably fertile in expedients, suggested, that if we could pre-
vail with Mr. Modley, the prison keeper, to allow us a
little fire, he did not scruple but we might burn a passage
through the side of the jail, and so make our escape. Had

33



THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A CRIMINAL

T,

we been provided with implements of any kind, fire,
undoubtedly had been our dernier resort, but destitute, a5
we were, of every requisite, we knew of nought else, of

which to avail ourselves, so resolved, at all hazards, to try
the event of that, if so lucky as to obtain the article.
Accordingly, the next day, we represented to the jailor
how much we had suffered already from the severity of
the cold and from nakedness, beseeching him, withal, to
allow us a little fuel, to warm our benumbed limbs in
this inclement season. The keeper was a benevolent man
and truly pitied, I believe, our sufferings, wherefore, he
granted our request, but had the precaution, to extinguish
the fire with a bucket of watef; every evening, lest we
might compass some mls@& Yet we soon found a
remedy for this evil, forchaving a large piece of a broken
earthen milk pan, we'contrived to place it crosswise in
the funnel of the chimney, as far above the mantle piece,
as we could well reach. In this vessel, one certain eve-
ning, we deposited a small brand of fire, a few minutes
previous to the customary return of the jailor. Presently,

coming in, he quenched the embers as usual, but, to our

satisfaction had no suspicion of our plan.
On his leaving us, we reclaimed the hidden fire, and

were careful not to lose it for lack of feeding. With
some anxiety we watched the passing hours, till about
eleven o'clock at night, when thinking it high time for
all to be sound asleep, we set fire to the broadside of the
jail, a few feet above the flooring, intending to burn a hole
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through sufficiently large for our exit. ‘The timbers,
which composed the sides of the prison, were fourteen
inches in thickness, being placed hard by one another, and
sheathed on the inside with two inch oak plank, the out-
side was boarded and clapboarded. We attended the fire

unremittingly by the space of two hours, and burned away
the wood with an expedition that scarce seemed tedious

to our eager wishes. By this time we had made an open-
ing quite through the wall, as large in circumference, as
the head of our gallon keg. “Courage, (said Dennis,
whose eyes, I perceived, were nearly closed with smoke,)
courage, my good lad, the game goes well; if we manage
the fire rightly, there’ll be no kind of danger.” I thought
so too, and, upon the whole, v{v”q)(lioth grew pretty con-
fident of success, but presentlfpa provoking accident oc-
curred, which djsconccrtecﬁﬁ“c whole scheme; overturned
our fond hopes, and rendered escape, in this way imprac-
ticable. The new digaster was this. The fire had been
creeping, though very gradually, through the interstices
of the timber, from the time of kindling it, yet we had
made shift to control it by the help of a pail of water. But
by the time we had burned through as above, our ‘water
was all expended, the fire then increased with surprising
rapidity, and began blazing, inside and out, with much
briskness. So that our room was immersed in such thick
volumes of smoke, as to admit the fetching of scarce a
single breath. One pailful of water more would have

done the thing completely, as, by means of that, the flames
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had been checked long enough for all purposes. But the
room being thus filled with smoke and fire; water g
spent; the flames spreading and our design impracticable
further, we were constrained, at last, to shout for help.
Our loud vociferations aroused, anon, the whole family,
which drawing near, found us, poor devils, on the very
point of suffocation. The whole posse were collected in
a few minutes, who united their efforts to conquer the
unruly element, which raged by this time, with ungovern-
able fury. Full three hours were expended in this dis-
agreeable service, though water (not to mention crow
bars and axes) was used in abundance. At last, however,
they succeeded in arresting the grogress of the fire, but
the jail was nearly ruined, fg;the breach in the wall was
sufficient for the adnrlissi{@\n\:~ of a team of oxen. I gazed
on the fruits of our ldbor with some admiration, and
wished my hands atliberty, that I might have escaped;
but my sighs were in vain. ~
All this while we had been treated with civility by the
bystanders, except that I received one stroke of the hand

from the prison keeper at his first entrance.
The jail was now adjudged unsuitable for the retention

of prisoners, so it was thought advisable to send us pack-
ing to Old York jail*; but Thanksgiving being near, w¢
were kept under guard, in Mr. Modley’s family, till that
solemnity should be over. . . .

* Perhaps the sole survivor of Tufts’ numerous jails.—E.P.
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Chapter V
TAKEN FROM THE COUNTY JAIL

Fresh troubles flow, in one unceasing course,
From various follies, as their fruitful source.

THE day after Thanksgiving we were confided to the
charge of Sheriff Bagley, and others, in order to be
conveyed to Old York jail. When we had gotten as far
as Wells, we all entered a tavern to rest a little and pro-
cure a small portion of refreshment. Our keepers leaving
Dennis and me in irons, adjourned, for better accommo-
dation, into another apartment, but, while they were re-
galing and feasting to a merry degtee, my partner Dennis,
broke his handcuffs in the (ggg?:’éh of the chimney crane,
and betook himself to immediate flight. A few minutes
after, our conductors .€oming out, demanded whither
Dennis had withdrawn. “If he be the prudent man I
think him, (said I) he’s, by this time, three miles ahead
at the least.” “Az the least, then, (replied they) we’ll take
care of you.” Saying this they remounted their steeds,
and proceeded with me to Mr. Row’s, the jail keeper of
Old York, where, instantly, I was thrust into confinement.
The damages which Dennis and I had done Falmouth
jail had been much rumored about the country, so that
now I was strongly handcuffed and cast into the securest

ward. Here I thought it best to remain inactive, as my
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motions were very scrupulously observed, T
this prison nineteen days, when Pickard, the Prosecy
arrived from Ipswich, and made me a visit. He g5;q i?ri
would agree to ship with his brother at NCWbUIyport
and sail on a three months’ voyage to the West Indies’
(he, Mr. Pickard, receiving my wages) that on such coni
dition, he would have me liberated, and, as a further ey,
- couragement to behave well, would furnish me with two
quintals of fish for a sea venture. To all this I agreed,
so Mr. Pickard went and procured my enlargement, by
paying, as I supposed, a small matter of cost. We then
set out immediately for Ips(wji:?h, myself on foot, having
no better mode of convggfai’fce. When we had reached
Newbury Old Town, Ke’said he had a mind to call in at
the next tavern, mv%}ﬁifg me to do the like, but I declined.
So he told me, if T would behave well, I might continue
my journey, and he would overtake me shortly. I said
yes, and set forward, but traveling about three-quarters
of a mile, without company, was so unfortunate as to
miss my way, and never came across my deliverer after-
wards. . . . |

The difficulties I had met with gave me a disrelish to
adventures of a kindred species, so I concluded even to
return home, and visit again my family and friends. This
I did without loss of time, but my wife was surprised at
my sudden appearance, for hearing of the imprisonment,

she had cherished but little hopes of my so speedy ac-
quittal.
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I soon perceived that the people of Lee were in full
ossession of my late misadventures, and that the same

ﬁad been a subject of animadversion through the neigh-
borhood. My enemies had now a colorable pretext to
rreat me with indignity, and of this they were not dila-
tory in taking advantage. But my spirits naturally high
set, ill brooked such humiliating usage. The people I dis-
liked, but their invectives I abominated; for my conduct

though injudicious, had not extinguished all sense of in-

jury, nor annihilated my feelings as a man.
The people of Lee, for whatever reasons, were much

embittered against me, so that none cared to employ me;
but to live without means seemed altogether impossible,
wherefore I resolved to abandontthe place, and that as
soon as family affairs would E\gﬁt My wife was greatly
opposed to my leaving her inthis manner, insomuch that
I hesitated upon the subject, but my departure was ac-
celerated by an accident here worth noticing.

A certain party of men belonging to Lee and New-
market, who had been at Capt. Hill’s training, passed
necessarily near my house, on their return home, which
was late in the evening. Among them was one Elisha
Thomas, a desperate fellow, but who has since found his
deserts. 'This man was the ringleader, it seems, of the
whole mob. When they had gotten as far as my humble
cot, they made a stand in the road, and Thomas com-
municated to the others his design of pulling my house
In pieces before leaving the ground. As they were all
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highl.y stinflu]atcd, I believe, with drink, they applaudeq
the ingenious proposal, and approached in a body
Thomas being foremost, seized the end of a board, juttiné
a little beyond the residue, and pulled it off the house,
By this time I thought it stood me in hand to make some
exertion in defense of self and property. Having a good
musket, charged with two balls, I snatched it in haste, and
looking out, demanded the occasion of such treatment.
Thomas, with terrible oaths, repeated his determination
of tearing my house in pieces before quitting the spot.
I bid him touch another stick at his peril, for I was an
‘armed man, and would drop hiin certainly, if he did. He
damned me for a rascal, and fold me to fire if I dared, at
the same instant, he agdin rushed forward, and catching
hold of another board‘attempted to wrest it off. By this
time I had become‘fg}exaspcrated, that for a few moments
I was bereaved of reasoning powers; taking, therefore,
good aim at my adversary’s breast, I pulled trigger, but
my gun, which I thought certain, only snapped in the pan.
I made a second, and a third attempt, but my gun still
refused fire. I was preparing to make the shot more
certain, when Thomas, finding my resolution as desperate
as his own, thought it most prudent to desist, and
march off with his whole party. :
The next day not knowing the reason of my gun?
failure, I tried her at a mark, and she gave fire without
the smallest difficulty.

] . s as
This furious attempt upon me, in my own castle, W
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a convincing proof, that I could no longer abide at home
in peace or safety. For that reason I took leave of my
family, and quitted Lee, not knowing whither to shape

my course-
Fortune directed my steps to Number four,* where I

‘engaged in the service of John Spooner, and drove his
sleigh for a month, but growing weary of this irksome
employment, I left it, and proceeded to Claramont,} in
Hampshire, (it being now early in the spring of 1771).
Here I went to work with one Enoch Judd in clearing
land. He was a man, as the saying is, well to pass in the
world, so I continued at his house (as will be seen) a
considerable time, and showed so much attention to busi-
ness, that Judd was extremely>well pleased with my
assiduity. One day as Wc”\'{ﬁ‘é\f'e at work in his field, he
inquired whether I was Qgﬁrﬁarricd man, my answer was
in the negative, he asked the cause of my celibacy,—I in-
timated the fault was not mine. He said he had a couple
of likely girls, and for that I was a good industrious lad,
I might have my choice of them. I thanked him cordially
for his obliging offer, but here our conversation closed
on that topic. However his alluring overture wrought so
powerfully upon my imagination, that, mauger present
conjugal connections, I had no power to resist the pleas-
ing idea, that prompted me to make courtship to Sally,
the elder of the two girls above mentioned. Indeed for

*0ld “Fort Number 4," now Charlestown, N. H.—E.P.
t Claremont.—E.P,
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that pretty miss I had conceived no small liking, so, wit,.
out delay I paid her my address, and had the happiness ¢4
find myself the object of her regarc.l. X

My dulcinea had been 101.1g meditating upon a iOurncy
to Waterbury, in Connecticut, one hundred and sixty
miles distant, where her brother-in-law resided, the same
being also the place of her own nativity, and now was the
time prefixed for her departure. Her father had a mind
I should escort her thither, in which his desire I heartily
acquiesced. We sat out well mounted, and arrived safely
at Waterbury, without the least perverse occurrence. We
repaired immediately to Mr. Brewster’s her brother-in-
law’s house, who was a tailot by trade. I rode up to the
door and knocked. He came out and asked if that man
(meaning me) was kcb usband, she answered, “I don't
know as you will ewn him”; he said, “walk in brother.”
We went in, and“were treated with every mark of kind-
ness and civility. Here we tarried about three weeks, and
having made every necessary preparation for our intended
marriage before leaving Claramont, we now sent for 2
priest, and by him were joined in the bands of wedlock.
A few days subsequent to this, we bade adieu to our good
friends in those parts, and returned to Claramont. As we
approached her father’s dwelling, the old lady, her
mother, came out to meet and salute us, when surveying
us with much complaisancy, she said, “walk in children,”
for she had heard of our union while absent. We were
now very graciously received by both father and mother,
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as well as by the residue of the family. They were all
atly rejoiced at our safe return, and must needs send
for Mr. Faucett, the minister, to pay us a visit on the oc-
casion. He honored the invitation, and thc' first words
he spoke to my wife were. Sally, Sally! I think you have
ysed me very ill, in being married while abroad—I have
married all the rest of the family in the church way, and
you ought 1o have been married in the church way too.
Upon this, gave her privately four dollars, desiring her to
present them to the priest, and make also, some apology
for our conduct. This duty she performed very grace-
fully, telling him as things s0od, it was not in her power
to prevent what had happened, but hoped he would
esteem it the same as though she had been married by
himself. He replied that i(&v}as the same, and wished
we might live together ;;g\\zi’mity and the enjoyment of
prosperity to the end oflife. He then uttered the follow-
ing sentence, which I thought singular. You seem to be
man and wife, but if you are not so, I pronounce you man
and wife. On this we arose and made obeisance, to sig-
nify our acknowledgment of the marriage. We spent the
remainder of the evening in good humor, conversing
upon various subjects, till a late hour, when Mr. Faucett
returned home.

With my new spouse, (if I may so term her) for whose
person I felt a most tender regard, I should now have lived
very happily, had it not been for the continued inquietude
that harassed my mind, lest my real condition in life

13
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should somehow become known. I dreaded lest my
wife or her friends might obtain information of my
former marriage, and of the many disgraces I had me
with in the world. Reflections of this sort had, from my
first acquaintance with Sally, incessantly vexed and tor.
mented my imagination, stretching it upon the rack of
unpleasing expectancy. The consequences proved that
my apprehensions were but too well founded, for I had
consorted with my new spouse little more than a honey.
moon, when that which I so much dreaded, came really
to pass.

A certain man, named Abner Clough, who lived near
the place of my nativity, and \%é\vell knowing to most
of my concerns, happencd%?ht this juncture, to pass
through Claremont, whegyﬁ‘earing of my new marriage
with Sally, he informcifthe people that I had a prior wife
and family in Lee,and was besides a very bad fellow,
having behaved so ill at home, that I was forced to run
away to prevent punishment.

This story was soon carried to Sally and her friends,
and gave them a serious alarm. They sent directly to
Clough, and received a full confirmation of the ungrate-
ful intelligence, together with the particulars of my break-
ing Pickard’s store, and subsequent imprisonment. By
this black account they became exasperated to the last
degree, and loaded me with reproaches of every kind.
To those reproaches I could indeed make but little reply:

Not content with venting their spleen in this mannef
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they threatened me with exemplary punishment, for
treating thus my best benefactors. Such being the state
of things, I thought it wisdom to decamp seasonably, so
[ left Claremont that very evening, without so much as
bidding adieu to Sally, or any of her friends.

After a circuitous ramble I even ventured to revisit Lee,
where my first wife yet held possession of the cattle. She
had heard of my extraordinary marriage, during my late
elopement, and therefore gave me an uncouth welcome;
however I cohabited with the dame, as formerly.

Soon after this I hired out, as a day laborer, with one
deacon Tash, of Newmarket. On a certain day, while
mowing grass in his meadow, I@f:‘cidcntally came across
a huge wasp’s nest. Having acmind for a little sport with
the honest deacon, who was indeed quite a worthy and
zealous man, I slyly cut the twig, from which the nest was
suspended, and, in a ﬁé\ﬁtlc manner, conveyed it to a cock
of hay, where I concealed it for the present. "All this I
did without the smallest disturbance to the meddlesome
race. In the afternoon the Deacon and I went out with
the team to haul hay. He mounted the wheels, as usual,
to make the load, leaving me behind to manage the team.
At length I drove in course to the bunch containing the
waspy tribe, when pushing my fork through the nest, so
as to break it pretty well to pieces, I pitched it up, hay
and all, to the unsuspecting deacon, who was stripped en-
Firely to the shirt. An armed host of those mischievous
Insects now seized him conjunctly, and stung him so in-
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tolerably, that not being able to keep his post he pitcheq
head foremost to the ground. Being still surroundeq
with his troublesome assailants, he scrabbled up wigh

what agility he could muster, in. order to retreat to a more
respectful distance, but scampering away with more speed
than forecast, he again lost his center of gravity and had
the fresh misfortune to plunge precipitately into the main
ditch. This had lately been thrown up to drain the
meadow, and was, moreover, full of water, so that the
old gentleman lay floundering in both water and mud,
till I seeing the catastrophe, and fearing he might be
suffocated, ran up to his assistance. We had a fearful
time of it, to be sure, for in tryifig to clear him, I was pro-
digiously stung by the wasps myself. The deacon was
in a sweet pickle, but r;gﬁ?éoner did he recover breath for
articulation, than he accused me of doing him this piece
of roguery intentiohally, and desired I would instantly
~quit his service. I asserted my innocence with much

gravity, protesting I was extremely sorry for his misfor-
tune; so that on further reflection, the good-natured man
imputed the whole to mere accident, and expressed his
thankfulness at escaping with no greater injury.



Chapter VI
IN AGAIN, OUT AGAIN

More grievous, than tke. ills of yore,
Are such as yet remain tn store.
sout this period I met with one Iamcs.Smith, a
Dutchman, whose disposition, I perceived, was
analogous to my own. As kindred souls naturally agree,
we became intimately associated. I took some pains to
cultivate an acquaintance with this convenient blade, and
to acquire his confidence; in both of which I succcc?dcd to
my wishes. At length we entered into partnership, and
agreed to stick close by each other, for the present; but,
being both in want of the nt;§§§\6f support, we were com-
pelled to have recurrence t \furtive pursuits, my usual re-
sort on pressing occasiofs. Hens, turkeys, sheep and the
like, became the victims of our rapacious industry, and
supplied our wretched larder with just sufficient to enable
us to continue the unlawful pursuit. Farmers had to
. regret the loss of their fleecy tribes, and wives of the
poultry, which were immolated daily on the altars of our
hungry deities. But the solicitude of the sufferers was un-
availing, for Smith and I concealed our plunder so arti-
ficially, as to baffle all attempts at detection, though we
had frequent visits from such as suspected us to be the
demons, who had thus spirited away their substance. . . .
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My partner and I not having accumulated property by
such spoliations, but in lieu thercof becoming destitute

of apparel and other conveniences, we saw the necessity of
striking some more important blow than any we had
hitherto attempted. And the way to affect this readily
presented; for Smith was familiar with a man belonging

to the Newfields (in Newmarket) who h.ad hinted that
certain store, the property of Smith Gilman and Levi

Chapman, might be opened without difficulty. Moreover
(Smith my informant) was well assured, that the same
man would lend some assistance, though he bore at the
time, the character of a gentleman. In expectation of this,
we set out for the Newfields, and repaired to the house of
Smith’s friend and confident. We communicated the

|

secret of our embassy afd requested his advice. The
project we found wagifar from displeasing our enter-
tainer, for with mueh volubility, he went on to digest the
proper mode of procedure, advising us to enter the store
through a particular casement, which he represented as
slightly fastened. We followed punctually his prescrip-
tions, and our efforts were crowned with brilliant suc-
cess; we forced a passage through the window, as directed,
and took out of the store, cloths to the value of about on¢
hundred dollars, two guineas in money, sundry pieces of
silver, with a large quantity of other articles.

The goods we carried directly to the gentleman’s houst,
and presented him with a pail of sugar, several rolls (?f
ribband, and a piece of gauze, as a recompense for b
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trouble, and then took our leave. As we intended to steer

southwestwardly with the booty, we took, under cover

of darkness, the highway leading through Stratham. I

was mounted on a horse I had picked up a day or two

before, but Smith being destitute of such conveniency,
we contrived to supply the defect, by stealing a horse from
one Barker, as we passed through the town last men-
tioned. Being now whole footed, we pushed on, full tilt,
till we gained Haverhill ferry. It was about dawn of day,
when we arrived at this place; so that, nobody being
stirring, we took a boat, and crossed over without obser-
vation; and then drove on, with our half-famished steeds,
to Pepperell, in Massachusetts §\§ﬁ%selves and horses, by
the time we had recovere th\{ré station, being sufficiently
fatigued with a forced march of forty-five miles.

Here we made a ‘halt for the day, and exposed our
goods to sale, the same afternoon. On the edge of the
evening, Gilman and Chapman entered Pepperell in pur-
suit of the thieves, and, if possible, to recover their prop-
erty. Their coming was so abrupt that they surprised us
cffectually, before we had opportunity to secrete the goods,
or make the smallest arrangement for a personal escape.
Thus were we suddenly arrested, and taken into custody;
when to our no small surprise, we found that the man
who had contrived so conveniently, the method of break-
ing the store, and who had received also his quota of the _
stolen commodities, had turned informant against us, and
had revealed the probable route we had taken. Deceitful
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and treacherous as this person proved, I am M—E
g to

reveal his name to the public, especially a5 pe fits.
removed to a distance from Newmarket, and o ince
ports the character of a better man. P

The next day Smith and I were conveyed back as far
as Exeter. He was shut up in the common Prison; by
my doom was close confinement in the dungeon,

As they expected I should try hard to give them the
slip, every precaution was taken for its prevention, My
feet were shackled together with a large iron bolt, of twq
feet in length, which, at either end, was fastened with
rivets to the irons surrounding my ankles; a strong chain,
of two feet only, procecded{;/gﬁom the bolt to the floor,
and was there secured with a huge iron staple. These
iron appendages kept,;f:lx‘iy feet at just such a distance
asunder, and ren my stepping one foot before the
other upon the floor, altogether impossible. It was with
extreme difficulty I could reach the place of office, or
stretch my limbs on a miserable couch of straw. In such
deplorable condition I continued, ninety days and nights,
or rather one continued night of so long duration. Judge
then what were my sufferings, and what my sensations
must have been at that distressing time; what trouble,
anxiety, and gloomy apprehensions must have taken
possession of my mind, and absorbed every comfort of
life; sequestered from all intercourse with the rest of man-
kind, and accompanied only with pain, shame, remors®
and darkness, in a mansion of derkness, with hardly suf
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Gcient food and clothing to prevent me from perishing;
,nd bearing, for so long an interval, what God only
Knows, OF the heart of man, by experience alone, is able
0 conceive; think, I say what must have been my suffer-
ings, both of body and mind, at that dismal period.

The dampness of the dungeon, the offensive effluvia of
the prison vault, my want of necessary food and clothing,
and the troublesome vermin, which are generally the un-
disturbed inhabitants of a jail, altogether, so much dis-
pirited and afflicted me, that I could obtain none, or very
little rest, night or day. The consequence was my health
visibly declined, and my strength” daily decayed. At
length, after a lapse of ninety tedious days, which seemed
an entire age, the superior ¢ourt sat at Exeter, and I, with
my accomplice, Smith g(e\fé brought forth for trial. The
proof of the felony E%ing full against us, we were ad-
judged guilzy. Our sentence was to receive thirty-five
lashes on the naked back, of which twenty were assigned
to my peculiar share. The whole were to be inflicted on
the Monday then next ensuing; receiving which, we were
to be imprisoned thirty-one days longer, and to pay, more-
over, a certain sum in damages with costs; but in default
of payment to be sold to make good the same.

After hearing sentence, Smith was recommitted to the

common prison, but I was immured in the dungeon and
loaded with chains as before. On the Monday succeed-

ing, we were carried out to receive the destined punish-
ment. ‘The stripes were laid on by one of the prisoners
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of the yard, Jacob Hardy; who, thinking to gratify the
spectators, labored hard in fulfilling his odd vocation, ad.
ministering the strange medicine, with so lavish a hand,
that one had been led to imagine he intended this potion
should be our last. But had he known the minds of the
people, he would have abated (I presume) somewhat of
his exertions; for being afterwards blamed by several of
the bystanders, for exceeding the bounds of his duty, and
his conscience (I suppose) smiting him severely, for
punishing, so greedily, two of his unfortunate fellow
prisoners, and that without offense received at their hands,
he offered to treat us with a dolldt’s worth of punch; and
doubtless would have done (ugﬁﬁat favor, had he not been
discouraged by the keeper f the prison. . . .

In a few days my frieads supplied me with instruments,
by which, with muehtoil, I drilled a hole through the
wall, sufficiently capacious, when stripped to the skin, for
my corporal exit. The process of cutting I had concealed
so effectually, by filling up the cavities with bread, when-
ever I ceased work, that none mistrusted my undertaking;
and before the thirty-one days were fully elapsed, I was
prepared to evacuate that most odious of tenements, the
Jail at Exeter. During all this while, no chapman (I in-
tend no pun) appeared for the purchase of either Smith
or me, though exposed to sale every day. But being thus
ready to leave my detested abode, I determined to im-
prove the first convenient season for that purpose. This
occurred the ensuing evening. Yet, previous to depart-

52




IN AGAIN, OUT AGAIN

S

ure, 1 had a fancy for a small matter of merriment with
my fellow prisoner; Smith, who was in the cell overhead.
With a view to this, I acquainted him with my inten-

ton of quitting the premises that very night. He was

jmportunate to learn by what means. 1 replied, “By the
help of the devil, who is now at my beck and call, when-
ever I need his assistance.” Smith had heard it reported
that I was a wizard, and, being always the dupe of his own
credulity, had now the simplicity to credit my ridiculous
tale. Anxious of deliverance from his tedious confine-
ment, he begged me to extricate him in a similar way.
“Yes, said I, provided you will follow, with exactitude,
my directions.” He assented: sq Waiting till I presumed
the people of the house weressound asleep, I called again
to Smith, in a low key, axi?l\vtold him it was time to be
doing, and that the sf\\tliing necessary was to strip off
all our clothes, turn them inside out, and fling them out
at the window. This injunction Smith executed with
alertness, and so did I (bating the inversion of apparel)
from more substantial motives. Being both stripped to the
buff, I told him I should break bulk first, ten minutes

after which he might follow, by repeating the following
distich, to wit:

“Come in old man, with that black ram,
And carry me out, as fast as you can.”

After giving my fellow sufferer this lesson, I crept out
at the partition fracture, and flipping on my clothes,
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stepped into the yard, just under Smith’s window, whe
was listening at the grates, with no small solicitude, tq
learn the issue of my experiment. I informed him of my
success, bade him repeat his creed, as instructed, which

would certainly procure his enlargement also. He prom.
ised a punctilious performance, while I, without more

colloquy, gathered up Smith’s apparel, which T expected
in all likelihood to need, and with it, sped away pre.
cipitately, leaving the poor wight to mumble over his

ceremony at leisure. .
Breathing once more the free air of liberty, I looked

back with horror upon the severe trials I had lately passed
through, and found sufficient cagse to congratulate myself
on the present happy deliverance. Wishing to revisit Lee,
I sat off for the place, b tsdch was my enfeebled condi-
tion, in consequence ofo\«évlong and rigid a confinement,
that it was not tilb@fter great difficulty that I arrived
thither. My wife was both surprised and concerned at
seeing me, so nearly was I emaciated to a skeleton; yet
she might have expected this as a consequence of my
starving so long amid the impurities of a dungeon. Not-
withstanding which the natural firmness of my constitu-
tion soon replaced both health and spirits in pristine
vigor. . . .

About this time, chancing to call into the shop of Mr.
Daniel Chapman, in Newmarket, I received from him 2
smart reprimand on the score of stealing. He also, in
facetious mood, char ged me never to embezzle his prop-
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erty, and said, as an inducement to honesty, hc"would‘ tap
my shoes. This piece of service he performed; while I

of gratitude, promised never to meddle

from motives
with his substance, and was ever as good as my word; for,

in fact, I was so handsomely treated, in all respects, by t}.ﬁs
gentleman, that I never harbored a :chought of doing him
the least injury, although opportunities were frequent.

My name, ere this, had sounded far and near, and di-
vers people, who had been in the habit of insulting me
with impunity, began now to be more fearful for their
own interest, and more cautious of giving me needless
offense, than formerly, as thinking me very revengeful,
and capable of attempting anything, but impossibilities;
for my own part I was extremely well pleased with their
apprehensions. @

It is an old observation«that, “zhere are more thieves
than one”; and really, ggiﬁe period I speak of, as well as
before and after, I was charged with many thefts and
misdemeanors, of which I can plead entire innocency; as
an instance of this the following may be adduced.

While I was last confined in the dungeon at Exeter, a
certain countryman entered the town, in quest of Henry
Tufts, who, he said, had stolen a yoke of his oxen. A
gentleman present asked if he did not mistake, as to the
person of the thief. The relator said, “No; for he was
very confident that Tufts was the rogue, since he knew
hi,m well, and had, by immediate pursuit, overtaken him
with the oxen, and snapped a pistol at his breast; yet the
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sturdy knave escaped with the booty, after all.” Upon

this the gentleman told his informer, that Tufts was thep,

fast chained in the dungeon, and had been thus for more

than a month, so that it was impossible 4e should be the
thief. He then dismissed the accuser with this salutary
admonition. “To be careful in future how he brought an
accusation against any person till well assured of his
identity.”

About this time I came across a man, who was in
possession of a set of pictures, called skows, which were
viewed by looking through magnifying glasses, arti-
ficially disposed for that purpose* 1 was so much
enamored with the sight of those rarieties, that I pur-
chased them of the show;;ﬁlﬁ, at the price of thirty dol-
lars, although, to mak eﬁ)vf the sum, it swept away nearly
the whole property of\which I was master. I was greatly
fascinated with my new acquirement, and the principal
business I followed for one winter, was carrying about
those insignificant trifles, which I exhibited with great os-
tentation, at about a groat a sight. But my pecuniary
emoluments being in no wise answerable to my expecta-
tions, I began to regret not only the consumption of time,
but the original purchase also. In consonance with my
feelings and situation, at that season, are the following

stanzas.

* The peep-show, a feeble ancestor of the moving-picture theater has
alrr}ost ?anished from knowledge. It was once an important feature of Way-
faring life. See Richardson Wright: Hawkers and Walkers in Early America
p. 180. Also, an article by F. Weitenkampf in the Bulletin of the New York
Public Library, June 1g2r: 25:359-66.—E.P.
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Now to and fro, thro’ snow, lo how I go,

On hope some ore to cope for jocund show,
Tho’ soon (so sorry for old folly grown)

I would, whole tote for good, to demon thrown.

Or thus:

Away at dawn, at dark afar and near,

At back a pack (a bauble rare and dear)

I wayward rake and take, each weary day,
Great pains, which gain a lazy lad may pay
At saddle bad, made sad, and cast at last,

At jailor L-dd (say glad) I had all cast.

Did the foregoing rhymes require explanation or
glossary, I'd furnish the desideratgm, but as whoever can
supply the elipsis may compx:chf@nd the text, and whoso
cannot, may pass it over, I &hall close this article by ob-
serving, that after the cqn:%ﬁ'mption of much time on the
aforesaid puerile toy ,~§b\ the no small detriment of my-
self and others, the people in general, took it into their
heads to rally me so immoderately, on the score of my
indolence and vagrancy, that, at last, from conviction of
its inutility, I grew quite ashamed of my trifling employ-
ment, and so gladly parted with the shows for ten dol-
lars, making a losing go, every way, by this execrable
business.

Some time posterior to all this, being on a visit at
Ephraim Clough’s in Lee, the company present started a
novel diversion; namely, each in turn essayed to force
Open, with a strong and quick jerk, a sharp, half bent
Jackknife, without touching the blade. Some could do

57



THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A CRIMINAY,

—

this, others not, I tried the experiment among the rest
but, unhappily for me, had the ill luck to strike the knif::
into the thick of my thigh, where it stopped only by
lodging against the bone. The wound was three incheg
deep, and came within an ace of costing my life. I cop.
tinued bleeding so long, that my blood lost its wsys]
color, and I had no strength remaining. I lay ill, with
this dreadful wound, three months, before recovery of
power to walk abroad, and even then was so weak and
pale, that I more resembled a ghost, than a living person.
In a word, everyone supposed the malady would termi-
nate in a consumption and so.end my days. Judging
from my own feelings, I thq}igﬁt it time to set my house
in order, and make some {{ﬁl\d of preparations for depart-
ure hence. At this discouraging crisis I happened to
meet with Capt. Josith Miles, the great Indian hunter,
who strongly advised my visiting the Indians of Sudbury,
Canada,* who, he affirmed, would cure me, if the thing
were morally possible. Upon due consideration I thought
best to close with his advice, if perchance, I might sur-
mount the long and tedious voyage. At present I was too
well conscious of my inability to attempt it, and for that
reason, concluded to abide at home a month longer, in
which interim to make all needful preparations for the
journey.

* Not the present Sudbury, in the Province of Ontario, but according
Col. Higginson, a township in Maine.—E.P.
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Chapter VII
LIFE WITH THE INDIANS
I far prefer a savage life
To gloomy cares or vexing strife.
¢ the time prefixed I was equipped for departure, and

B had gathered (in my opinion) such a portion of
health and strength, as might enable me to travel a few
miles a day. So bidding adieu to family and friends, I set
out on the precarious enterprise, but the most gloomy
doubts of success and uncertainty of return, were my con-
stant attendants on the way. I proéeeded by short and
slow marches, traveling sometimes'not more than a mile
or two in a day. The peopl;;\@bm I visited on the road,
used me, for the most pggy%with much kindness, other-
wise, of necessity, I mugé‘have abandoned the expedition.

I shall not here attempt to decipher the multiplicity of
difficulties and discouragements, arising from pain, sick-
ness, want, and sometimes almost despair, which I en-
countered during this long and tedious pilgrimage. To
render an adequate description of my sufferings and trials
would far exceed my feeble ability; suffice it to say, that,
after many and repeated efforts, I reached the Pigwacket
country,* where I suspended my travels a few days, to

X * Something about the Pigwacket country, probably its euphonious name,
scinated travelers as well as poets and prose-writers for more than a cen-
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recruit, in some degree, my exhausted strength and spirits,

Obtaining by this delay some renovation of vigor, I pro.
ceeded to collect a few necessaries, and t?lcn prosecuted
the tardy way, till I had passed the English settlements,

But now was I frequently put to my trumps to trace the
most direct course toward the Indian encampments,

which, as yet, were thirty miles distant. And to com-
plete my distresses, I was necessitated to pass several un.
comfortable nights in the howling wilderness, where the
frequent yellings of the wild beasts inspired ideas of hor.
ror and amazement. However, after surmounting many
obstacles, T had the good fortune to procure the company
of some English hunters a srlil\gll part of the remaining
wAJ

way. &

'Iy‘hus I pursued my cc CA&, ’till certain footsteps, and

other vestiges, indicated, ny proximity to the frontiers of

the Indian settlements. No long time supervened, ere

ascending a great hill, I had a view, for the first time, of
their camps and wigwams in Sudbury, Canada. But the
uncouth appearance of those wretched habitations in-
spired my imagination with a kind of awe, not knowing
what sort of reception I should find among the rude and

uncultivated sons of nature, their inmates. . . .

4

tury. Its limits arc hard to determine; it is usually said to have been in
Maine, although a contemporary map applies the name to places in New
Hampshire. O. W. Holmes, in Elsie Venner, Chapter III, invents a town
called Pigwacket Centre. “Lovewell’s Fight,” in the old ballad, took "place
(1725) on Saco Pond, and the balladist sings:
“’Twas nigh unto Pigwacket, on the eighth day of May,
They spied a rebel Indian soon after break of day.”—E.P.
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It was now the beginning of June, 1772, the trees had
.ssumed a rich foliage, nature wore a most pleasing
aspect, and the voice of the nightingale was melodious
through the groves. The mildness of the present evening
had been joyous to me in health, but now I was unable
to relish its comforts. The whole scene was in contrast
with my feelings, since weakness and lassitude had pro-
duced a general apathy with regard to every surround-
ing object.

On my arrival near the entrance of one of the wig-
wams, I was descried by several of the savages, who came
out, with uncouth signs and gestures, to welcome me into
their homely cabins. Being quite unaequainted, at that
time, with the Indian language, Iﬂm&s\ unable to compre-
hend a single particle of their dis@vﬁisc; but they presently
brought several others, who ,cfé:tfd speak English, though
broken yet intelligible. “ﬁ\th these people I conversed
several hours, informing" them of my indisposition, and
how I had taken a long and tiresome journey, on purpose
to reside among them. That my motives were founded
on the hopes I had entertained of regaining my health
through their assistance. They expressed great willing-
ness to receive me, provided their leading men, into whose
presence I was to be introduced the next day, should have
no objections.

During the first night I was treated in a friendly and
Ob!ig'ing manner, but the supper, which was prepared
principally, as I imagined, for me, I by no means relished;
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though out of complaisance to my host, I endeavoreq to
partake of it freely, knowing that they would of Course
be offended at the omission. The repast consisted QE
smoked venison only, fried a little in fat, but without gy}
bread and every kind of sauce whatever. A considerahje
time elapsed before I could accommodate my palate tq
such uninviting fare. The friendly behavior of the Iy.
dians, however, so far dispelled all apprehensions of up.
civil usage, which I had entertained so unjustly to thejr
prejudice, that I slept the first night with tolerable com-
posure. My bed was composed entirely of bear skins,
that were spread on the floor for my better accommoda-

/\
tion.

{"\<

The next day I was esc:ortg\c%ﬁt ) the chieftain’s wigwam;
this was built in a style superior to that of the others. It
was a structure of son;me\\"é“i“nriosity, being ornamented with
many rude drafts and pictures of men, various other
animals and implements of war. These devices appeared
(as was obvious) extremely magnificent in the eyes of this
unpolished people.

On my approach, their chief, whose name was Swan-
son, gave me a very cordial reception, and presently
ordered his domestics to prepare dinner. Meanwhile we
commenced a prolix confabulation, in the course of which
I acquainted him with my circumstances, and the design
I had formed of residing in Canada for a season. He
seemed pleased with my intentions, and gave me free
toleration to abide in his tribe during pleasure. To these
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instances of benignity he superadded another, which was
to enjoin Molly Occut, at that time the great Indian
doctress, to superintend the recovery of my hcaltl:.l.. A.t
my departure he gave me a general invitau.on to visit h{s
house whenever I saw fit, or might stand in need of his
qssistance, and this I assured him I should never fail to do.
Those formalities over, I felt myself at liberty to shape
my conduct, as inclination or convenience might dictate.
Recovery of health was my first and earliest concern, so
I made direct application to the lady for such medicines
as might be suitable to my complaints. She was alert in
her devoirs, and supplied me for present consumption,
with a large variety of roots, herbs,barks and other ma-
terials. I did not much like evgxi%ie looks of them; for
to have contemplated an e@%ﬁter with the formidable
forrage might have stagg‘é‘i“cd the resolution, doubtless,
of a much greater herocthan myself. However I took the

budget with particular directions for the use of each in-
gredient.

My kind doctress visited me daily, bringing new me-
dicinal supplies, but my palate was far from being grati-
fied with some of her doses, in fact they but ill accorded

with the gust of an Englishman, Nevertheless having
much faith in the skill of my physician, I continued to
swallow with becoming submission, every potion she pre-
scribed.
Her means had a timely and beneficial effect, since,
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from the use of them, I gathered strength so rapidly, that
in two months, I could visit about with comfort.
Returning health inspired my breast with new-borp

hope, and was a source of lasting consolation. And now
curiosity prompting me to visit the Indian settlements in
this department, in order to become more intimately ac.
quainted with their customs and modes of life, I followed
the daily practice of traveling from place to place, until
I had visited the whole encampment, and from the best
conjectures I could frame on the subject, found there
might be about three hundred inhabitants in this quarter,
The entire tribe, of which these people made a part, was
in number about seven hun,di*éd of both sexes, and ex-
tended their settlements, ,m “a scattering, desultory man-
ner, from lake Mcmph:fernagog to lake Umbagog, cover-
ing an extent of somé eighty miles. Finding traveling to
agree with my feelings I continued the salutary exercise,
every day, for several months, until my health was re-
stored in as full and perfect a manner, as I had possessed
“that blessing at any former period. This happy restora-
tion to pristine ability I attributed principally to the good
offices of my doctoress, who during my convalescence, was
indefatigable in her care and attention. Her character
was, indeed, that of a kind and charitable woman. Asa
specimen of this I will relate an incident, that took place
a short time subsequent to my arrival.

There was a certain poor, white man, who lived in Pig-

wacket, and had a large family, which by reason of his
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indigence and the dearth of provisions, he was quite un-
able to supply with food. So great was the scarcity at
that time of bread-corn, the staff of life, that no pay
would procure it except money. Of this he was wholly
destitute, so that himself and family were reduced to great
straits, and literally in danger of starving. This man had
used sometimes to visit the Indians for the benefit of
hunting, trading, etc., by which means he had contracted
some acquaintance with them, and had heard that Molly
Occut always kept on hand a considerable quantity of
money. As he knew not, in this his extremity, what other
means to pursue, he took a journey into the Indian
country, and straightway applied to Molly to obtain a
loan of about twenty dollars, whj}/‘éﬁthe ensuing winter.
She rallied him on the score g,g,ﬁ‘fs coming to borrow of
the poor Indians, who (s!a\eb said) were generally de-
spised by the white peoplei™ Nevertheless she loaned him
the money, but charged-him to come the next winter and
hunt furs to refund her the sum. This he promised, and
performed very exactly, for the winter following, he came
sure enough, and was so lucky as to collect a sufficient
quantity of furs to repay his benefactress, and had re-
maining some overplus for the relief of his own family.
But to quit digression: I had now been in these northern
regions nearly half a year, and the warmth of summer
had receded to make way for winter’s unrelenting reign.
The severity of the weather had already become intoler-
able; yet the savages seemed to pay so little regard to the
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cold piercing blast, that one would have becr:;
Pted

to consider them as insensible of feelin S
oaks and pines. For my own part I wasgisslii?tﬁme
pretty much within doors, wishing to render life a5 5 eep
able as possible. My food which was chiefly smi;;ii
venison, had given me for a while much horror ang die.
gust, but by use and habit it had grown, at length, mor.
savory, insomuch that I now thought it preferable ¢,
salted provision. I procured, notwithstanding, from time
to time, a small supply of salt, corn, potatoes and other
vegetables from one or other of the natives, who were 5o
friendly as to bestow on me, not unfrequently, even what
they needed for their own subsistence. They thought me,
perhaps, less able than themselves to dispense with such
requisites. N
Since beginning t%é}ficnd in health under the auspices
of madam Molly, & had formed a design of studying the
Indian practice oy?physic, though my intention had hith-
erto remained a profound secret. Indeed I had paid strict
attention to everything of a medical nature, which had
fallen within the sphere of my notice. Frequently was I
inquisitive with Molly Occut, old Plilips, Sabattus and
other professed doctors to learn the names and virtues of
their medicines. In general they were explicit in com-
munication, still I thought them in possession of secrets
they cared not to reveal.
Knowing them to be extravagantly fond of rum, of

which I had seen flagrant specimens, it struck my mind
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that if I could procure a quantity of that liquor with
which to treat them occasionally, I should doubtless
obtain their favor more effectually than by any other
method. But I had no way to procure [sic] money for
the purchase, except by hunting with the Indians or
setting traps, wherefore to such expeditions I resolved to
have recourse. Already had I received pressing invita-
tions to accompany their hunting parties, so that (though
hitherto had I declined such proposals) I anticipated no
obstacle to the accomplishment of my design. The rigor
of the winter was yet too severe for my feelings, but as I
had often found profit from being in a state of readiness,
I took care to provide a fusee, with good store of amuni-
tion. And no sooner had the inclemency of the atmos-
phere abated in some degree, thapg?’\joined a number of
l the hunters, who were about&setting out in quest of
moose, deer and such other ga/}ﬁe, as might come to hand.
We stayed out upwards of-2 week; our custom being to
traverse the woods in aﬁ\nost every direction, during the
day, and at the approach of night, to strike up a large
fire, and lic down upon hemlock boughs, with each man
a blanket, but no other covering, than such as the canopy
of heaven afforded. To me these hardships were quite
irksome; I wished them at an end, although we had
very good success in our business, for beside killing several
moose and deer, we acquired a variety of fur animals. On
return to the camps the booty was equalized, in usual
manner, among the hunting adventurers.
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After this I continued the same pursuits throughoyt
the remainder of the season, which ends usually in April
or May, and my dividend of the furs sold for about thirty
dollars. _

As divers English people used occasionally to visit us
to purchase furs and the like, I disposed of my share to
those visitants; and among other articles procured ten
gallons of rum, with which I regaled a number of my
Indian friends, as long as it lasted. By this exploit I so
far engaged their good will and gratitude, that no sooner
did I acquaint them with my desire to learn the healing
art, than they promised me every instruction in their
power, which, subsequent to thisT ever found them ready
to afford. (&Vg‘f@‘

Having thus far sucge\,' ed in my favorite scheme, I
henceforth devoted the greater part of my time to the
study of Indian betany and physic, and being naturally
possessed of a strong retentive memory, I made rapid pro-
ficiency under such skillful guides. My studies were
rarely interrupted, except when I was obliged to hunt or
attend to my traps; but to such kind of drudgeries I was
forced sometimes to submit, in order to procure furs to

purchase necessaries, the use of which I was unable or
unwilling to forego.




Chapter VIII
THE DAUGHTER OF KING TUMKIN

Venus presents me with a miss,

Who proves a source of present bliss;
Yet, tho’ in manners wild and rude,
Know, pretty belles, she was no prude.

ow had the more vertical rays of propitious Pheebus

N subdued the rigors of the inclement year, and trans-

formed the surly, hiemal blasts into pleasing zephyrus

gales. Already had he renewed thg)(f‘j\cautics of the vernal

bloom, and restored to the ani{{gaxt’é world the festive joys
of a mild atmosphere. Tf\(é\s‘g were circumstances most
congenial to my feelings,C Already had I acquired such
competent skill in the Indian dialect, as to be able to con-
verse freely with the natives, and had moreover formed
a personal acquaintance with most of them belonging to
the vicinity, particularly so with Polly Susap, the niece of
old king Tumkin Hagen, who inhabited near the borders
of lake Umbagog. Upon this young squaw, who appeared
more beautiful in my eyes, than any other female of her
whole tribe, I had placed all my desires, and bestowed
S sk bk et i
et y little tokens of my low..rc and esteem,
s . uities, I attracted her notice, and capti-
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vated her fondest affections. From that time forth, 4
» SIE

was always desirous of my company, and I was muc}, ;

hers. As I was a frequent visitor at her father's hut, -:Z
had many opportunities of conversing together, and when
I went into the forest, with Molly Occut or others, to ¢l

lect vegetables, or for whatever purpose, she was generally
a sure attendant in the train.

Her parents observed our growing partiality with much
complacency, and fondly looked forward to that epoch,
when they hoped to see us joined in the bands of wed.
lock. But to concur with propositions of that nature was
foreign from my wishes, since I allotted to make no
permanent residence in the sodiety of this people.

My principal and indeedsole inducement in cultivating
the friendship of thism{yk?ung woman, or if you please,
savage, was to remedy the want of a female companion,
while in these rude regions. It is the nature of man to
need such helps and conveniences, as smooth the asperi-
ties and soften the rugged condition of life, and inter-
course with the sex is not the smallest of those advantages.
I have often heard it observed of a sailor, that he has 2
wife in every port, and indeed, at the time here spoken
of, I supposed myself entitled to a like privilc.gc, though
belonging to a different clement. However this might bz
I successfully prosecuted my amour with the aforesal
beautiful savage, who now supplied to me the place of 2
wife, though without the fashionable appellation. I.5Y thgs
unwearied condescension she rendered my abode, 10
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unpleasant wilderness, much more tolerable, furnishing
me with many of the comforts and necessaries of life. My
frequent rambles abroad and tedious hours at home were
enlivened with her social company. Whether my employ-
ment happened to be hunting, or visiting traps, she was a
careful follower of my footsteps, or faithful attendant at

my side. . . .
Amid the pursuits I have been describing, the second

summer, since my arrival here, had taken its flight, and
dreary winter, robed in snow, had again displayed its

forbidding form.
It being altogether problematical how much longer I

should abide in these parts, and my. desire being ardent
to acquire some further acquaintance with the situation
of this extensive country, before“taking a final leave of it,
I purposed availing of the /ﬁe}’y first opportunities to ex-
plore it east and west. <& |

Early in February, which is the commencement of the
main hunting season, I was positive several parties would
set out in quest of moose and deer, because on the im-
provement of this season, depends, in good measure, their
livelihood for the whole year. With a view of joining
some or other of those hunters, I carefully provided my-
self with whatever necessaries might be had, and when
the time for departure arrived, we set out loaded with
steel and squat-traps, guns, hatchets, ammunition and
snowshoes; those accoutrements making up the bigger
part of our luggage; since with itinerary provisions we
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were very little incommoded, our whole viaticum cop_
sisting of only a morsel of salt, and a mere trifle of smokeq
or frozen venison. But, though our dependence for sys.
tenance was altogether on the fruits of the chase, yet were
we in no great jeopardy of famishing, for the sagacity of
the hunters in starting game, and their dexterity in rup-
ning it down with their dogs, far exceeds anything of the
kind known among civilized people. Our daily stages
were from twelve to twenty miles only, except when the
heat of the chase tempted us to exceed those limits, as was

sometimes the case.
What I disliked most of all, was our cold, uncomfort-

able mode of lodging, whlc]&@bsolutcly forbade the re-
ception of much repose. Qﬁr only accommodation of this
sort was a parcel of hen{lbtk or spruce twigs thrown upon
the snow, on which \gc“lay down, before a large fire, rolled
up in our blankets:” In this expedition, however, we met
with extraordinary good fortune, killing a variety of
moose, deer, bears, saple, minks, raccoons, wolverines, etc.,
and in the course of it visiting lake Memphremagog, and
the Indians residing in that department.

After we had collected, as we supposed, a sufficient
quantity of meat and skins to serve present exigencies,
and had secured, Indian like, such materials, as were
more cumbersome, we returned home, loaded with as
many of the most valuable and portable articles, as we
could well carry; leaving moreover in bass and pine
troughs (for the purpose of freezing) several large par
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cels of moose and other wild meat, which we allotted to
convey home at a more convenient season.

This winter, also, I took another excursion eastwardly,
visited lake Umbagog, and made some acquaintance with
old king Tumkin Hagen, who was at the head of the
whole tribe. The dress of his family was somewhat
gaudy, especially that of his wife, who was adorned with
nose and ear jewels, and bracelets on her arms; besides a
variety of trinkets and gewgaws decorating the other
parts of her body. I tarried here several days, and re-
ceived, during my stay, the politest attention, both from
the king and his household. . . .

On a certain day, in the beginning of April, 1774, hav-
ing sojourned in this place almost two years, 1 went out
towards Androscoggin river, in compdny with one Indian
only. We carried a number of steel and squat-traps to
set for saple, and other furred>animals. When placing
the machinery, I asked th&@‘}dian if he was willing to go
shares with me in the gamte. He shook his head, and said,
“No.” We returned home, and the next day went out,
as before, to visit the traps. On arrival it appeared that
my success had been greater than his; but he wanted to
share stakes, though he had refused my proposal to that
purpose but the day before. I reminded him of his re-
fusal then, and told him, on that account, I should decline
doing the like now. Not satisfied with my reasoning, he
insisted on an equal division of the game, while I as
strongly remonstrated against the impropriety of his re-
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quest. At length finding himself unable to gain my com.
pliance, he grew infuriate, and holding up his tomahawk
made motions, as if in the act of hurling it at my hcad’,
At this moment I had no weapon of defense, having lajq
aside my fusee to unload the traps. I was fully sensible
of the imminent danger I was in from the deadly weapon
of so dextrous an adversary, and despaired of being able
to evade the blow, in case he should let fly the fatal instru.
ment. I had now no means of safety, but in my endeavors
to assuage his turbulence, at least till I could recover my
gun. This device I essayed to practice, by accosting him
in the most soothing terms, intreating him to do me no
violence, and I would comply with his wishes. Pacified,
in some measure, by mosg\ééﬁcessiom, he dropped his
meancing attitude, and :{tépped up, as if to divide the
spoil. This afforded pie) time to recover my fusee, seiz-
ing which, I hastily’éocked and presented it at his breast,
bidding him drop his tomahawk instantly, or I would
finish him upon the spot. Seeing my resolution the
savage was appalled, and threw away his offensive
weapon, which I gathered up speedily, and then drove
him, as a prisoner, into the camps.

Each of us carried his own game, but at the moment
of return, the offended savage repaired to the rulers, and
entered a complaint against me. Whereupon, a counsel
of inquiry being called, my antagonist came forward, and
accused me of maltreatment and abuse, to wit, of de-
frauding him in the division of the game, of menacing

74



THE DAUGHTER OF KING TUMKIN

his life, and of disarming and driving him, prisoner like,

:nto the camps. Soon as I had permission to speak, 1

made my defense by stating the particulars, just as they

occurred. The assembly was attentive, and after a patient
hearing of all we had to say, the senior Indians held a
sort of consultation, which over, one of them, addressing
the complainant, delivered a long harangue, in substance,
though not precisely, in the terms following.

At the first coming of this white man to reside among
us, we received him with open arms, adopted him as a
brother, and promised him hospitality and good usage,
during his sojournment in our land. You, in particular,
were not remiss in showing him offices of kindness and
humanity. . Encouraged by such txg%é?ns of our friendship,
he has abode here a long timecand we hoped his confi-
dence in us would never bc\véhakcn, especially by the ill
treatment he should reccg&&om any of our nation. But
we are sorry to learn(xfhat our hopes in this have been
wholly defeated, by the late contention that has arisen
betwixt you. We have heard all you had to say (respec-
tively) in vindication of your conduct, and now we de-
sire to render you both due justice, yet without partiality

to either.

It has long been the privilege of our hunters to enjoy
unmolested the fruits and effects of their individual exer-
tions, whether acquired by successful stratagem, or the
more arduous toils of the chase. That our English brother
1s entitled to like advantages none will deny. With what
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view, then, did you require partition of Ais spoils? Thyt
a prior agreement, for that purpose, existed between yoy_
we have no evidence, save your own assertion, which i,
inadmissible, in cases of this kind. For those reasons we
consider you culpable, not only for requesting a part of
his game, but for threatening his life and safety, seeing it
was your duty to protect both.

But now listen to that part of our discourse, which
more especially challenges your attention. We, the elders
and chiefs. of our nation, wishing to prevent a repetition
of such disorderly conduct, and resolving to punish its
perpetration in future, do strictly prohibit your further
attempts to the prejudice of this stranger; for in case you
be known, henceforth, tgﬁﬁg him the least injury, we as-
sure you beforehand, that we will bend down a young
sapling, lash your degs fast to the top of it, and then,
suffering the tree to recover its former position, will leave
you hanging by the heels, as a spectacle of wretchedness,
till death.

Such was the sentence they pronounced against the
offender, and I firmly believe they would have put it in
execution, had he afterwards rendered me the least
essential mischief. This, however he attempted not, yet
I perceived his secret enmity, and was fully convinced of
his desires to obtain a bloody revenge. For that reason I
was obliged to be very circumspect in my conduct for
fear of some personal damage. Though here I would

mention, that several months after, happening to have
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spirituous liquor, I scr}t for the same Indian, and gave him

q good portion, at which mark of civility he was so highly

plcased, that he told me, he should be glad to drop the
animosity, and drink with me in friendship, which being
a5 ready to do as himself, we agreed to bury the hatchet,
and live in amity for the future. From the time of this
settlement he appeared an altered man, and his behavior
toward me was quite different.

This same spring I was out upon a hunting match with
another Indian, when, happening to espy a female deer
ot some small distance, I leveled my piece, and dropped
her dead upon the spot. The Indian ran toward the
game, but presently called aloud for my approach. Draw-
ing near, I descerned, in the bushegziia%out a rod from the
deer, a large buck lying dead also. On examination it
appeared, that I had kﬂledsgjs\gth of them at the same
shot, though the buck hadbeen invisible at the time of
fire. X

All this while I had pursued my courtship with pretty
Polly, but her parents began now to be importunate for
our union. They urged the unusual length of our court-
ship, and said it was high time to think of marrying, if
we intended to follow the worthy example of their an-
cestors. I excused the matter by saying I wished to pro-
cure, first, a better Indian habit; but Polly’s mother
thought my dress good enough, and insisted upon a
speedy consummation of the nuptials. This pertinacity

of theirs put me to numerous shifts, but at last it was
77




THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A CRIMINATJ,

e
agreed to let the affair rest, till such time, as I shoulg

procure a more fashionable apparel, corresponding with
the etiquette of the country. But here I leave my fqn4
companion to speak of other particulars.

It had long been an approved custom, among the sqy.
ages of Sudbury, to visit Quebec, every spring of the yeay.
All who had ability were desirous of performing thjs
necessary duty. The principal motives of such journeys
were the purchase of absolution of sin, and to have the
souls of deceased friends prayed out of purgatory. Those
spiritual benefits the Roman catholic priests and friars
had taught the Indians to consider, as of very essential
consequence, but for favors of ,Ehis kind they had to pay
in furs or money, and sorpgfi’mes at a very dear rate,
Many were the egregiousffauds and impositions practiced
by those selfish, hypqgfxit\ical beings upon the poor, igno-
rant Indians, as I have heard them frequently complain,
notwithstanding ‘which they still continued their visits

every spring, though the travel was one hundred and sixty
miles.

However the Indians had other purposes to subserve,
(beside the spiritual ones above mentioned) by those
vernal expeditions to Quebec; for thither, at such season
of the year, they practiced the conveyance of their winter
hunt of furs, with which they purchased blankets, mus
kets, ammunition, and other warlike implements; the rest
of their conveniences being obtained from the New Eng

land settlements. About the beginning of May, this y¢4©
78




P Y

THE DAUGHTER OF KING TUMKIN

—

2 considerable party, laden with furs, as customary, set
out for Quebec, but now Molly Occut herself made one
of the itinerants. Her motives, in undertaking so trouble-
some an expedition, were the pardon of her own sins, and
the strong desire she had that the soul of her deceased
husband should be prayed out of purgatory. He had
been dead several years, and she had hitherto neglected
to discharge this pious duty. Resolving to atone now for
former remissness, she set out, as above, with the rest of
the company, and with a valuable pack of furs at her
back. After an absence of two weeks they returned,
bringing home divers articles, which they had in exchange
for their furs. On arrival several of thc adventurers
recounted, in my hearing, a pretty Qﬁmrous anecdote
of the worthy doctoress. It rcla(;cﬂ’ to a transaction
that took place between her an @%crtam Catholic priest,
at the time of his praying hcrdgusband out of purgatory.
1 On account of the drolle%\o\f the incident I will here in-
sert it.

Molly having disposed of her furs for cash, about forty
dollars, was not forgetful of the pious purposes of her
journey, so with several others, she went directly to a
priest, and acquainted him with her wishes, requesting to
know the sum he should ask for performing the godly
services. The crafty priest, knowing the sum she had re-
cently received, demanded the whole forty dollars, and
insisted on the money being told down, previous to his

entrance on the sacred duties. With this unreasonable
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request she complied, though with some reluctance, apg
then the treacherous old Levite, with much pretendeq
sanctity, began the solemn farce. In the first instance he
gave her pardon and absolution, and next undertook tq
petition for the departed soul of her late husband. A
length making a finish of his foolish ceremony, he in-
formed her that the business was happily completed, and
that her husband’s soul was safely delivered from the

bonds of purgatory. She, however, was very particular in
her inquiries, whether he were certainly clear or not,
The old priest asseverated repeatedly that he was abso-
lutely free. On this she scraped the money off the table
into the corner of her blanket, and tying it up was about
to depart. The priest somewhat nettled, demanded the
meaning of her mancugéf, and threatened to remand
her husband back to,fgﬂs‘fgatory, unless she gave him the
money. Her rq\)lgﬁvés that she knew her husband too
well to believe it in a priest’s power to do that, for (added
she) my husband was always a very prudent man. I have
often observed, when we used to traverse the woods to-
gether, if he chanced to fall into a bad place, he always
stuck up a stake, that he might never be caught there any
more. Without further ado, she made the best of her
way off, leaving the poor ecclesiastic to console himself
for the loss of the money in the best manner he could.
But to continue my own story—The late expeditions I
had accomplished had impeded for a spell, my medical

improvements; though I was far from losing sight of that
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favorite object, and now when Molly had returned from

Quebec, and I was more at leisure, I renewed my intense

application to medicinal inquiries; generally attending
my patroness, when she visited her patients, gaining, by
those means, a much better insight into the Indian
methods of cure than had otherwise been possible.

I fondly hoped to reap the benefit of all my acquire-
ments at some future period, and my expectations have
not been wholly abortive. Indeed, frequently since, has
the little medical skill I possessed procured me a night’s
lodging, or a morsel of bread, which otherwise 1 had

dearly wanted. o

The third summer since my r@k\lcncc in these barbar-
ous regions now came on apacé, moderating the intem-
perature of the cold northe#n latitudes and dissipating the
huge masses of snow; r@&é to me Were no unjoyous cir-
cumstances, for not béﬁ\lg so well inured to excessive hard-
ships, as the Indians, I frequently suffered much in their
company, not only from the inclemency of the weather,
but also from the want of suitable apparel.

During this summer my pursuits were much of the
same tenor, as those above related. However, in the
course of it, one occurrence happened that requires a more
particular recital because it affected my feelings so greatly
at the time, and my health so considerably afterwards,
that scarce ever can it be erased from my memory.

On a certain day, about midsummer, I went a distance
into the forest, with several other hunters, in quest of a
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little venison. In the course of our travels I separateq

from the rest of the company, intending to join it agaip

upon occasion. Not being acquainted sufficiently with

the country, and the atmosphere becoming cloudy, I mjs.

took the way, and wandered about (unconscious Whither)

till approach of night. When not hearing any tidings of
the Indians, I struck up a fire and lay myself down be.
fore it, in hopes to take some little repose. But in this
I was disappointed, for not being used to encamp alone
in such a dismal wilderness, I was in constant dread of
being torn in pieces by the wild beasts of prey. Their
terrific notes and echoing responses, forming altogether
a most horrid melody, which assailed me from all points
of the compass, and sometirnes within a stone’s throw of
my encampment. The night seemed almost an age, and
when morning appca{@?l knew not which way to shape
my course, as it still continued cloudy and rainy. What
added to my distress was, I had no sort of provision to
satisfy the craving of appetite, for by traveling and fasting
for twenty-four hours together, I already began to feel
quite feeble. '

Conscious it could answer no good end to remain in
my camp, I set out, early in the morning and traveled the
whole day, greatly fatigued, without finding food, other
than leaves and a few wild berries. When night overtook
me, a second time, I was still utterly at a loss to know
where I was, or which way to proceed on the morrow
With those gloomy prospects before my eyes, I kindled
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ap a fire to warm and dry my weary limbs; but hunger
and anxiety became so poignant, and the howling of the
savage beasts so dismally terrifying, that I received very
jittle refreshment from sleep. Next morning the sun rose
clear, and I trusted in being fortunate enough, in the
course of the day, to find some settlement, where possibly
the means of preserving me from famishing might be pro-
cured. With fainting hopes indeed, but with the utmost
exertion, I took the direction most likely to answer my

purpose, but my expectations were again foiled, for the
third night arrived without bringing the smallest prospect
of relief.

By this time the reader may wel}}@ppose, I was so far
debilitated with hunger and fatighe as seriously to appre-
hend inevitable death in ;\@“'woody labyrinth. The
greater part of this night was spent in considering what
steps I should pursue \2@ he approaching dawn. At last
I came to a resolution to steer a southerly course, which,
of necessity, must conduct me to some English settle-
ments, before I should have traveled, at farthest, one
hundred miles. But how to accomplish a journey of
such extent, under present disadvantages, was the fearful
question. The very thought of it seemed to stagger my
utmost resolution and dishearten my wishes. Yet I
thought it more eligible to proceed, than to lie down
without a struggle, and await the hour of dissolution. Ac-
cordingly, the next morning I prosecuted my travels
southwardly, guiding my steps, by the help of the sun, in
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the best manner possible. I proceeded this day, as far ag |
found myself in any capacity of traveling, being cop.
vinced, that of consequence I must grow weaker, every
day, upon such miserable ailments, as the wilderness
afforded; for, as yet I had caught no living thing, not
even a squirrel.

As soon as night, for the fourth time, overtook me, I
struck up a fire, as usual, by the help of my gun, which
as yet though with great difficulty, I had made shift to
carry. ‘This night was more painful to me, than any of
the preceding, for although the raging keenness of hunger
had in some measure abated, without being satisfied, yet
a faint, listless weakness, wig}ﬁneessant griping pains, had
succeeded. The ensuingg;sfﬁj; I renewed my journey with
scarcely surviving stréngth to enable me to drag along
my debilitated li ps. Having traveled two or three
miles, as near as I could guess, to my great joy, I was so
fortunate as to strike into a hunting path, following
which, I found the Indian encampment from whence I
had wandered.

My arrival was about evening twilight. Thus after
having wandered in the lonely deserts, without food, for
five whole days and four nights, did fortune conduct me
to my kind Indian friends; an event much to their satis-
faction, as well as my own. Upon reflection it appcarcd:
that my distance from the settlements had not been $0
remote, as my apprehensions had painted, and that, in all

probability, the different circuitous direction, I had mean”
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dered, during the overcast weather, had consumed the
above period, as no other hypothesis would account for
my arrival at the time above noted. However this mis-
fortune gave me a distaste against hunting in future, and
it was several months, ere I gained the entire re-establish-

ment of my health.
After the above, nothing memorable befell me during

the residue of that summer, but, in the winter ensuing, I
began to harbor serious thoughts of leaving this rude,
though hospitable people, and of returning to the land
of my nativity. I had already seen as much of the man-
ners and customs of the Canadians, as I wished; had be-
come acquainted with their language, and had acquired
(as I conceived) such a compgtent share of medical
knowledge, as might enable mé’to practice physic with
some prospect of success. &Eb\r those reasons I formed a
design of quitting the country sometime in the spring en-
suing, or whenever Q&Weather and traveling should per-

mit.



Chapter 1X
CUSTOMS OF THE COUNTRY

To ridicule we're strongly pronme,
Al other customs, save our own.—

MEANWHILE, before taking leave of a people, among
whom I had continued so long, and from whom |
had received, generally speaking, much hospitality, I do
not think it amiss to give a brief account of some few of
their more singular and remarkable customs, in addition
to those already noticed. In doing this I shall confine
myself to the mention of such ﬁartlculars only, as ocular
demonstration will enable m@“to avouch.

The Indians of lower Cénada are straight in stature, but
of a slender make. hﬁir eyes are black, quick and pierc-
ing, and their features regularly shaped. The color of their
skin is reddish, similar to that of tanned leather. Their
motions are deliberate and their dispositions, the general
affect of ignorance, prone to suspicion. They are always
on the lookout, as though apprehensive of danger; are
generally hospitable to strangers, from whom they have
received no offense; but their thirst of revenge, when they
have experienced the least injury, is insatiable beyond
comparison. In fine, being unpolished and naturally ca-
pricious, they are ticklish, uncertain friends, as well as
dangerous enemies.
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In the article of dress they are proud and gaudy, when
of ability to procure finery. Their garb is thin and loose,
and various parts of the body are suffered to remain quite
naked, even in winter. Their principal clothing however,
is a small coarse blanket thrown over the shoulders, and
tied about the waist with a wampum girdle. On their
head they usually wear, in cold weather, a fur cap, and
frequently a small strip of saple or other skin round the
neck. They have a sort of buskins that reach above the
knee, with moccasins on their feet; and lastly, a small
piece of cloth, called a band, fastened round the middle.
The particulars above enumerated constitute their ordi-
nary dress, their arms and thighs bein/g bare at all seasons.

They are so inured to cold and hatdships, that they will
lie down in deep snows, beforg\a?ﬁrc, each rolled up in a
small blanket, sleeping comfertably all night; their diet
being whatever they may(chance to catch during their
rambles. S

As their reliance is principally upon hunting and fish-
ing, the plenty or scarcity of food among them is alto-
gether a matter of uncertainty, depending pretty much
upon the fortunate successes of the chase.

When provisions are scarce, they are sometimes, from
necessity abstemious and sparing, but, on the contrary, in
times of plenty, they are constitutionally profuse and ex-
cessive, both in eating and drinking, devouring, at such

seasons, as much at once, as might have sufficed for several
days.
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In winter they preserve their meat by freezing it in bass
or pine troughs. Their method of seasoning it in SUMmer
is the following: they cut it into quarters or joints, ang
hang it upon poles, three or four feet above the surfy,
of the earth. When collecting a mixture of old withered
leaves, dry rubbish and green boughs of pine or hemlock,
they set fire to the mass, and continue the fumigation ti]]
it has thoroughly penetrated the meat, and the outside be.
comes hard and seared. This process requires usually two
or three days and nights; after which their venison will
keep, without putrefaction, a whole year. When I had
become familiarized to the use of smoked meat, I esteemed
it more savory, than that which' had been preserved by

freezing; as the latter, Whtg‘fﬁéSﬁtﬂt: of salt, became ex-
cessively nauseating ang{@?fgustful to the palate,

One pernicious practice to which those poor people
were miserably ' as I had frequent opportunities
of witnessing, and which was one great cause of their
wretchedness, was their excessive fondness for spirituous
liquors; with which they were supplied, for the most part,
by the New England traders. Such was their insatiable
thirst for the fatally intoxicating potion, that they would
cheerfully barter away, in purchase of it, their most valu-
able furs, even after encountering every incredible hard-
ship, of cold, hunger and fatigue, in their acquirement.
Frequently have I remonstrated with them on the folly
and impropriety of this conduct, but without making any
lasting impression upon their minds. Whenever they
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happened to procure a supply of rum, from that moment,
while it lasted, all business was wholly laid aside, and the
most horrible and alarming scenes immediately took
place. At such intervals I was obliged to be extremely
cautious for fear of being assassinated, or at least wounded
in the fury of their bacchanalian revels; dancing, whoop-
ing, singing, fighting and drinking, making up, alter-
nately, the circle of their phrenzical amusements.

The slightest affront, on those occasions, was sufficient
to throw them into a state of perfect madness, in which
were spared neither friends nor foes. It was not uncom-
mon for those demons, when enraged, to draw their long
knives, with which they went usggfy\ armed, and with
those dangerous weapons to cut\aﬁd slash one another in
the most horrid manner. jl;h\’i“s I have frequently wit-
nessed, though I never »anyone actually slain in any
of their infernal fraysgg\“ nce, however, upon a sudden
uproar, which arose about the division of some rum, one
Indian was so miserably lacerated, that he came near
death in consequence. One long gash, in particular, he
received below the breast, but luckily for him, the wound
was hardly deep enough to let out his intestines. Through
the unwearied care of the Indian doctors, his wounds
were in time healed.

After those infuriate orgies had subsided, which was
never the case till the liquor failed that inspired them,
it was not unusual for those votaries of Bacchus to recline
indolently in their cabins, for several days upon a stretch,
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ere they could assume prowess to shake off the effects of
their pernicious surfeit.

Respecting their religious tenets it is difficult to frame
suitable conclusions. It appeared on the whole, that they
entertained some belief of a supreme Being, but were
pretty indifferent as to rendering him any kind of wor.
ship. What little they knew of the Christian religion,
they had learned (I presume) of the Roman Catholic
friars, but their notions, relative to such matters, were a
confused jumble of crude, incoherent ideas, about which
they seemed to trouble their heads very little, but would
notwithstanding, now and then mention. In a word; it
appeared in my view, that thejé@cligious system was
worth very little, and their rg.ggfé’s of worship not much
removed from a farce. AV

Their nuptial rites were'féw and simple, being only the
following. As soon % the parties are fully concluded
upon the match, and relation had accorded their consent,
it was customary for the bridegroom to go and throw a
deer’s leg into the bride’s tent, after which she was wont
to throw an ear of corn into his. Those solemnities were
intended as symbolical of the appropriate duties of each,
and, when duly performed, the marriage was legally con-
summated. Al.though I have frequently been told of the
ARLELAY SRERIAGIIES practiced by the Indians on such occa-
e b the ab.ove were the only material ones occurring
within my notice. After marriage they generally hold

their festivals and days of visiting and rejoicing. When
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they sleep together the man’s head is placed at the

woman’s feet, and vice versa. This position, however, I

presume, is not always the same. Before marriage they
are a little prone to incontinence; but very few instances
of matrimonial infidelity are to be found among them, as
they entertain a peculiar veneration for the sanctity of the
nuptial covenant, and severely punish its violation by their
laws, which require that the end of the culprit's nose

shall be amputated.

When they lose a friend or relative, by death, their grief
and lamentations are great and unfeigned. They spare
neither cost nor pains to celebrate the funeral obsequies
of the defunct with all possible pomp and solemnity. I
have, a number of times, partly-out of curiosity, been
present at those solemn sgi;h@éﬁéles, and have observed
them with some attention,.\ There is scarce any end to the
multiplex ceremonies cﬁ\;y} think necessary to perform
at the time of intcrmeﬁ. The most material of which are
the following. Having carried the corpse to the grave,
they lament over it a while with loud complaints and bit-
ter howlings, which are accompanied, also, with extraordi-
nary gestures and violent contortions of body. This
over, they place, in the grave, the deceased, with his body
in an erect posture, wrapped up in a blanket, and dressed
out as usual. They then put his fusil into his arms, his
pipe into his mouth, and deposit, by his side, a sufficient
quantity of tobacco, powder, balls, steel, tinder and pro-
visions; these were undoubtedly designed to enable him

or
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to perform the long and tedious journey he had to ey,
counter. Having done everything which they suppoge
might contribute, in the least, to his benefit or comfort,
they cover him up, in an artificial manner, with wood,
stones and earth, taking care, that the body be incom.
moded with none of the materials. In this manner are

the rites of sepulture executed.
After performance of the above and other ceremonies

(all being deemed indispensable) the spectactors.are al-
lowed to return back, and partake of a feast provided on

this solemn occasion. . . .
It being my conclusion, as already stated, to quit these

territories, and return to New %a}npshirc, as soon as the
traveling should become gogcf, which I supposed would
be the case, sometime in the' month of May, ensuing; and
that time drawing ncagfi%’began to make preparations for
departure. Calling o mind, however, the many kind-
nesses I had received from these uncultivated people, I
had a desire before bidding a final farewell to the country,
to treat for the last time, such of them, as had conferred
on me the greater obligations. |

To this end I purchased five gallons of rum; when, in-
viting a round number to my hut, I gave it to them to
drink, with which token of civility they were extrava-
gantly gratified.

I also acquainted Polly Susap, (my marriage with
whom I had by various devices procrastinated to this

period) that I was under an indispensable necessity of r¢-
92 |
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rurning to my native land, for the purpose of settling
business of importance to myself there. At these tidings
she appcarcd greatly afflicted; and, to console her I was
compelled to make reiterated assurances, that I would
return to her embraces, on the wings of love, the first

favorable moment.
Thus having made every necessary arrangement, I was

ready for the prosecution of my journey. Wasting no

time therefore, as the footing was already tolerable, I

took leave of my old friends, and departed from Sudbury,

Canada, on the way towards Lee, the place of my ancient
abode. This occurrence took place about the last of May,
1775, after a residence with the Ca};ggﬂians of nearly three
years. Several of them escorth\;;;é about fifty miles, that
is to say, as far as Pigwacketégﬁ}lere, with some fur skins,
I purchased two gallons of rum, and a large roll of to-
bacco, both of which<articles I presented my Indian
guides, and accepted their hearty thanks in return.

And now having been so long absent from my family,
and friends at Lee, I felt an ardent desire to visit them
without longer procrastination. Accordingly, being in
good health and spirits, I pursued my way so briskly, as
soon to reach that town, where I had the satisfaction of
finding all my concerns well.

As my friends had received no certain intelligence re-
specting me, during my long absence, they had begun to
foster doubts of my welfare; so that my sudden appear-
ance, at this time, was a matter of surprise to them all;
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nor was it diminished by the account I gave them of ¢,
various scenes I had passed through, while resident in

Canada.

Upon inquiry I now learned, that, for the greater pay
of her three years abandonment, my wife had been re.
duced to many difficulties to sustain herself and children,
in any tolerable manner. At hearing those things I wag
exceedingly chagrined, though there seemed little prob.
ability that her condition would be meliorated by my
present return. In fact, the wilds of Canada were but 3
scurvy place, in which to gather riches; so that I had come
home, save a store of health, as empty handed, as I went,
To this may be added, that by saTong an abidance among
the slothful Indians, I had contracted (it was obvious) a
habit of indolence, tha&\ﬁsnvﬁtted me for laborious em-
ployments, and this at atime when unwearied efforts were
necessary for the gl{}fiz}ort of myself and family.
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