oFr JOHN WOOLMAN. 15}
"This - being a path heretofore ufed by

warriors ; and as I walked about viewing
thofe Indian hiftories, which were painted
moftly in red but fome in black, and think-
ing on the innumerable aflli¢tions which
the proud, fierce {pirit produceth in the
world ; thinking on the toils and fatigues of
warriors, travelling over mountains and de-
{erts; thinking on their miferies and dif=
trefles when wounded far from home by
, their enemies ; and of their bruifes and great
f wearine{s in chafing one another over the
‘ rocks and mountains; and of their reftlefs;
unquiet ftate of mind, who live in this fpi=
rit; and of the hatred which mutually grows
up in the minds of the children of thefe na-
tions engaged in war with each other: dur=
ing thefe meditations, the defire to cherifh
the fpirit of love and peace amongft thefe
people, arofe very frefh in me. " This was
the firft night that we lodged in the woods ;
and being wet with travelling ‘in the rain,
the ground, our tent, and the bulhes which
we purpofed to lay under our blankets alfo
wet, all looked didcouraging; but I believed,
that it was the Lord who had thus far
brought me forward, and that he would
‘ difpofe of me as he faw good, and therein I
; felt eafy: {o we kindled a fire, with our tent
open to it ; and with fome buihes next the
ground, and then our blankets, we made
, our bed ; and lying down, got {fome {leep:
i and in the morning, feeling a little unwell,

I went
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