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January %, [TTT:
Dear diarxi,
| cant believe that this i the first time Im writing in 4 dary oc purnal. | ave fo say
'm prety excited. Not many exewtful things have happened this year so far, but it is
ol the first week of our new ear. s getting late, but | think Il wrife more
oMo oW,
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January b, (1T
Dear dia‘r\;,

Today has been one of my most eventhul days in a while. One of iy friends-he lives in
Spanktown- told wme that the Patriots ceized looo bushels of salf!
(ntte/nebulawimsing com) But, lucky enough, someone who iived across the- ctreet From
him tougt Fast. She wrote in black ink, "SMALLFOX" on lnex Front doov, and of Course
'0nce the warning was transated, the Hessians stayed well clear of her home oo that

they would ot cafch the deady, but in this case, imaginary, disedse.”
(it nebulawimsing com) Due 1o his guick fhinking him and his tamiy dd the same thing
fo their door, and were safe from haing anytiaing important of theies shlen. While he
was feling this sfory, | couldnt help but be a bif scared Wold they come fo where |
lived next? Would they fake our food Our animals? For viow, | fhink if's best tiaaf 1 g to
bed
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January 2%, T




Dear davy,

The past few weeks e been surprisingly uneventhul Though fiaas ot necesariy
a bad thing, Im actualy quite thankful Me and my famly have remained safe, and <
have most of the ofher people in our town. You could say thaf weNe been on the
"winning side” I felt gond fo hear word that "We (hmexicans) frimmed two regiments

near to Wondbridge'. (intt//nebulasimsing com)
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January 24, (11T
Dear Viary,
I'm wisure I INe written about this before, but not long agp, The Inslee's oldest
daugjter named Elizabeth "barely avoided mutilation by a British soldier. He had Caugpt
sight of & ving and was sbout fo brutally cut off her finger for it when an officer
appeared and stipped the acoault” (nttps//vebulawmsingoom) | was st pondering this
exent. This 00l supports my idea that the British ave brutal thieves. I better gef
gping before | start to write some things | wouldnt vant my mother fo vead.
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January %0, [TTT:
Dear diary,

INe been haing vigitimares more and wove often. These smal fights and the bigger
battles have betome incressingly cliser fo where | Ive, and the bsses on both <ides are
ncreasing drastical . | often worry for me and my fami's Ines. There i much we
can do dbout these battles, except try fo vemain cafe. Rather safe than sorry, right?
February 24, (TTT:

Dear Diavy,

“Town elder Jonathan inslee-" who was the father of Elizabetih Inslee '-was captured
by Rovdlists, marched through the cold countryside and forced fo wade thacough the river
at Fovd, Arviving in New Brunswick-" which is where | ive! "-Jonathan, <til in s staking
wet chihes, was shved info a cod cell Wi wife, Grace Mare Inslee, badgered the
wilevs until they veleased her husband. However the damage was done. Jovatiaan died
son after because of this brutal treatment” (nttps//nebulawmsing com) Not only was




hearing this story stary because the British ot ony killed Elder Jonathan, threatened
Elizabeth, and ar@u@d with Grace Wslee, al these events were lvppening in New
Prunswick.
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Marth 8 [TTT:
Dear dary,

Today | veceived word from my clise friend from Spanktown, that there was 4
skirmich between the britich and an Mmerican willtia on Sheawberry Hill. Rumour has
spread that "they tried to assassinate Mary Dally with & musket shet 1o her window. It
narvowl missed and ludged into the wall bekind her! (attps//nebulasmsing com)
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vth 22, (11T
Dear davy,

“The Pritish atfempted to plunder provisions and the belongings of the Barnes fami,
but 4 local wiltia deive them oft" (nttps//nebulawimsingcom) tm proud to say that my
father was part of the wmiitia that deove them off. Im glad fo know that wy famiy, or af
least my father, had part in fendng off these criminds. | lave a feeling we'l begin to
win these battles. | just have to fry and hope.
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April B, TTT:
Dear dary,

This morving | was woken up early, and with rotiing befter fo do s eavly in the
morning, | decided to vead the morning paper Whille | turned through the pages of the
paper | wondeved If there would be any more news of the Priish steding from farms
o vibbing innocent peple's homes, maybe wore Views about aother Elder being brutaly
assnlted But on the contrary, t was some of the best news INe veceied this wontha
"W 2:00MM 4 detackment of Coonel Cookd's 1t PennsyNania regiment under Capt.
Nesander Pattersin successtully attacked the Brifich picket guard af the Bonkamtown
avea of Wondbridge! (rtts//nebulawimsingcom) | sure hope | dont ok i, buf Im feeling
more and move Confident that the Hessian mercenaries and the British thieves are soon
fo be defeated For vow, | shold get dressed for the day and veady fo work Today it wil
be. hard vot to wear 4 omile on my face.
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vl 1, [TTT:
ear diary,

While in my last entey | was beaming with lope and a4 smile for an Mmerican ictory,
m viow beginning to become less apeful. Not only lnas “feeding horses become a mapr
challenge” (attps//veolutionaryniorg) but the Forage Wars are Causing sime fowns to
have ‘the fences destroved, uses deserted, pulled in pleces, or consumed by fire!
(nttps//nebulavimsing com) | can finaly speak from peveona etperience, s | Ine in one
of the towns affected. Last night me and sblings were shatthed out of bed by our
pavents, and van outside of our louse in shack and fear. While we slept, the Brifish
weve attacking oucs and ofhers omes and shops, seffing fires, and plundering all we
worked lacd to build and waintain,

-G
Mavch |, 1TTT:

Dear diary,

This wil be wy last entry While | am cad about giving up this purndl, | have hopes
that comedne, loos or maybe Loos of Nears later will find this. They might enpy reading
about the exents from decades agp, or they may use my journal to teach chideen about
our Awerican hisfory. For vow | can say that the Forage wars bne ended. M lesst in
my fown, we Vo bnger fear for our ives, fear for our famiy and friends lives, or
wondex it fomorcow vight we will wake up fo the smell of burning wood WeNe done our
best to rebuld and reconstruct. Thought the Firage Wars hne ended, | cannot say our
figit with the British Ias. | think s time | stop writing and say godbye ow.

- Godbye diary, 9igmd

arace




