
38 PERILS OF THE

M'orks. At the first onsot of the foe, the Fiendi, though
hut ii huiulinl coinpuied to the iiumher of ihe Havages,

flew to arms, and so bravely and snt-cessfully repulsed

their fierce assailants, that, after killing two, and wound-
ing many more, they i)ut the rest to Hight. The war

party returned furious, luid, as though they luid he»'u

greatly wronged who had gone forth to do wrong,

demanded the death of those of us who were yet alive.

They asserted it to he a shame that three Frenchmen
should live quietly among them wlien they had so lately

blain three Irotjuois. J{y these complifints, Iteue's

sai'ety, especially, and my own, were in great jeopardy.

lie alone, who, as he gave, protecteth life, warded off

the blow.

On the eve of the Nativity of the Blessed Virgin, one

of the i)rincipal Hollanders, who have u settlement not

more than twenty leagues* from tliese Indians, came
with two others,t to endeavor to cil'ect our liberation.

He remained there several days, offered much, promised

more, obtained nothing. But, as they are a wily and
cunning race of savages, in order not to appear to refuse

all that a friend asked, but to concede something to his

desires, they lyingly asserted that they would, in a few

days, restore us to our countrymen. This was, perhaps,

the M-ish of some of them, but, in the latter part of Sep-

tember; (for constant rain had put the matter off till

that time,) a final council was held on our fate, although

* Wu leave tliia, althuugh wo cannot reconcile it witli UistitDcei elsewhere
given.

t Tlioae were Arends Van Curler, Jacob Janaen, and JoLn Labadie. Van
Curlur, the Curlcaruf history, then commanding the post, guneroualjr otTered

360 piastres as a ransom for the French.
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