
Wl

JOURNAL OF

lc6l ; hut lie always anfwcrcd mc (l\ortly :
<* No,

*« no ; he won't do." I then hcgan to fufpedl that

he might hare a dcfign on myfelf. Accordingly I

faid : " If I thought my fervices would be accept-

*< able" He interrupted me : " That is what is

** wanted." I replied : " Why did you not fay fo

" at firft ?" He faid, with an oath : *' It is not a

*' thing to he alked of any man." I anfwered :
" If

** the General thinks me the propereli jierfon, I am

** ready." I was immediately condu£led to ti\c

General ; and while I was at dinner with him, he

laid, m his frank manner : " Morris, I have a

** French fellow here, my prifoner, who cxpe6ls to

*' be hanged for treafon ; he fpeaks all the Indian'

*' languages, and if you think he can he of ufe to

*' you, I'll fend for him, pardon him, and fend him

*' witii you." I anfwered :
" I am glad you have

" thought of it, Sir ; I wifli you would." The

prifoner, whofe name was Godefroi, was according-

ly fent for ; and, as foon as he entered the tent, he

turned pale, and fell on his knees, begging for mercy*

The General telling him that it was in his power to

hang him, concluded with faying :
" I give thee thy

*' life ; take care of this gentleman." The man

cxprefTcd


