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flißory of our Journey throgb the Wilder.

fsiý tilf we came to tie waters that

eter L.ake Chawspain.

IN the morning we were roufed

before funrife, the-Indians ftruck up a ire,
Ihung on their Liolen kettles, and made us

fome water gruel for breakfaft. After a

few fips of this meagre fare, I was again

put on the horfe, with my bufband by my

de, to hold me on. My two fellow prif-

oners took the little girls, and wo narched

forrowfully on for an hour or two, when

a keener diflrefs was added to my multi.

plied affliaions ;-I was taken with the

pangs of childbirth. The Indians figni-

fied to us that w-e rnif go on to a brook.

WheNi we got there, they &hewed fome hu-

manity,
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