
 
 
 
 
 



    Solomon Mack
  


  Narrative of the Life of Solomon Mack


  


 



  
    EAN 8596547317678
  



 
    DigiCat, 2022

	Contact: DigiCat@okpublishing.info
    
  








[image: ]


A narraitve [sic] of the life of Solomon Mack, containing an account of the many severe accidents he met with during a long series of years, together with the extraordinary manner in which he was converted to the Christian faith
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A NARRAITVE  OF THE LIFE OF SOLOMON MACK. 


CONTAINING AN ACCOUNT 
OF THE MANY SEVERE ACCIDENTS HE MET 
WITH DURING A LONG SERIES OF YEARS, 
TOGETHER. WITH 
THE EXTRAORDINARY MANNER IN 
WHICH. HE WASf CONVERTED TO THE 
CHRISTIAN FAITH. 


TO WHICH IS ADDED, 


A NUMBER HYMNS COMPOSED ON THE 
DEATH OF SEVERAL OF HIS 
RELATIONS. 





WINDSOR. 


PRINTED AT THE EXPENCE OF THE 
AUTHOR. 





I, SOLOMON MACK, was born in Con- 
necticut, in the town of Lime near the mouth of 
Connecticut River, September 26, 1735. My 
parents (Ebenezer and Hannah Mack,) Eben- 
ezer Mack departed this life in 1 yyy. He went 
to the door to fetch in a back-log, and return- 
ed after a fore-ftick and inftantly droped down 
dead on the floor. You may fee by this our 
lives are dependant on a fumpreme and inde- 
pendant God. Hannah Mack departed this 
life in 1706, with a long fit of ficknefs, me ex- 
perienced the power of God from an early age, 
with all the good morals of life, and icftruc-. 
ting the youth for about thirty years. She died 
rejoicing and wifhtng her la.fl moments to 
come. Rejoicing me went home to Ei5€t hi.r 
Father in the realms of eternal bins. 


My parents had a large property, and lived 
in good ftyle; from various misfortunes, and 
the more complicated evils attendant on the 
depravity of the fons of men, my parents be- 
came poor, a-:d when 1 was tour y ars old, the 
family, then confining of five children, were 
obliged to difperfe and throw themfelves up- 
on the mercy of an unfeeling and evil world. 
I was bound out to a farmer in the neighbor- 
hood. As is too commonly the cafe, I was 
rather confidered as a Have than a membei )f 
the family, and, inltead of allowing me the pri* 
viiege of common hofpitality, and a claim to 





that kind protection due to the helpleft and in- 
digent children, I was treated by my Miller as 
liis property and not as his fellow mortal; he 
taught me to work, and was very careful that 
I Ihould have little or no reft. From labour 
he never taught me to read or ipoke to me at 
all on the fubject of religion. His whole at- 
tention was taken upon the purfuits of the 
good things of this world; wealth was his fu- 
preme object. I am afraid gold was his God, 
or rather he never converfed on any other fub- 
jecl, and I mull fiy he lived without God in 
the world, and to*all appearance God was not 
in his thoughts. 


I lived with this man (whofe name, for ma- 
nay reafons, I did not think proper to mention) 
until I was 21 years ofage lacking 2 months, 
when a difficulty took place between me anc? 
my mailer, which terminated in our feparatiori 
at that time. I, however,at his requeft return- 
ed and fulfiled the indenture; which in con- 
fequence of being frequently abufed, I had 
found my indentures in my mailers cuftody, 
and 1 burnt them. My miftrefswa.5 afraid of 
my commencing a fuic againil them, me took 
me afide and told me I was fuch a fool we could 
not learn you. I was totally ignorant of Di- 
vine Revelation; or any thing appertaining to 
the chriftian religion. 1 was never taught even 
the principles of common morality,and fee t no 
obligation with regard to fociety; and was born 





as others, like the wild afPs colt. I met with 
many fore accidents during the years of my 
minority. 


I had a terrible fever fore on my leg, which 
had well nigh proved fatal to my life, which it 
feeins was occafioned by a fcald that terminated 
in a fevere fit of ficknefs. In thefe trials my 
mafter was very kind to me, he procured the 
beft phyficians & furgeons, and provided eve- 
ry thing neceffary for my comfort, all which, as 
I fuppoie that he might again reap the benefit 
of my labour, for although it was thought for 
a time that I could not live; yet my mafter ne- 
ver fpoke to me of death, judgment or eterni- 
ty, nor did he ever to my recollection difcover 
thit he himfelf had any idea that he was made 
to die, or that he had riei e no continuing city, 
or ever thought of foeking one to come. 


Soon after I left my mafter, I enlifted in the 
fervice of my country, under the command of, 
Capt. Henry, an was annexed to a regiment 
commanded by CjL Whiting. 1 marched from 
Connecticut to Fort Edwards; there was a fe- 
vere battle fought at the half way brook, in the 
year 1755. 


I had been out a long fccut, and I ccught a 
bad cold and was taken fick, and remained fo 
all the reft of the winter, and in the fprirg 
1 756, I was carried to Albany in a waggon, 
where I faw 5 men hung at one time. I remain- 
ed lick the biggeft part of the fummer. I went 
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to Lime and purchafed a farm — in the year 
1757, I muftered two teams in the King's i'or- 
vice for one feafon. I then went to Stillwater 
with the General's baggage One morning I 
went out to yoke up as ufual, and found there 
was three of my o en miffing, the officer was 
fo angry that he drew his (word to run me 
through; but immediately exclaimed, get thee 
out three of any you can find; which I accor- 
ding y did. Then J went on with the bag- 
gage and arrived at Fort Edward, then I re- 
turned back after my oxen; when I got about 
halfway I efpied at about thirty rods diftance, 
four Indians coming out of the woods with 
their tomma-hawks, fcalpin-g-knives andguns. 
I was alone, but about twenty rods behind me 
there was a man by the name of Webfter. I 
faw no other way to fave myfelf only to deceive 
them by ftratagem- I exclaimed like this— 
Rujh on! rujhonl Brave B.ys. wc r ll have the 
Devils! wSll have the D~.vils! — I had no other 
weapon .only aftaff; but I ran towards them 
and the other man appearing in fight, gave 
them a terrible fright,and I faw them no more, 
but I am bound to fry thegrafs did not grow 
under my feet. 
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