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MALLARY^S NARRATIVE.

to eat, informed me that there could be no-

thing had until the men got sober, who would
then either kill provisions, or draw from
Detroit. On the fourth day, when I had
given up to perish, they brought me a piece

of a dog cooked without salt, and although
you may feel squeamish when I mention it,

yet it was to me the sweetest morsel that I

ever recollect to have eaten.

During my stay with them I saw them
take a number of scalps to Maiden, for which
they said they received from four to six dol-

lars each, either in whiskey or store goods.

They said they got thirty-seven scalps at the

battle of the 18th, and upwards of four hun-
dred at that of the 22d January. I replied,

that there were only ten scalped on the 18th.

They said "Yankee d—d lie;" and they fur-

ther stated, that they had only two killed on
the 18th. I replied, Indian d—d lie, for I

saw myself twelve dead on the field. I asked
them how many British and Indians were at

the Eiver Kaisin, on the 22d January ; they

replied, that there were two thousand five

hundred Indians, and one thousand British.

They would frequently make motions imi-

tating the Americans when they were scalp-

ing them, by turning, twisting, mourning,

&c. ; this was done to aggravate me.

They once gave me a jug of whiskey, re-

questing me to drink. I drank what satis-
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