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' almost like an avenue to the river. Antonia

need scarcely step off her own domain to
meet her husband at the wharf. She had

" lingered down the garden descent; for sweet

herbs were giving their souls to the summer
night there; and *not a cloud of a sail yet

~ appeared on the river. Some fishing-boats

lay at the wharf, but no men were idling
around under the full moon. It was pleas-
anter to visit and smoke from door to door
in the streets above.

Antonia was not afraid of any savage am-
bush. Her husband kept the Iroquois on

" friendly terms with the settlement. The

years through which she had borne her
dignity of being Madame Van Corlaer con-
stantly increased her respect for that co-

~ lonial statesman. The savages in the Mo-

hawk valley used the name Corlaer when
they meant governor. Antonia felt sure
that the Jesuit missionary, Father Isaac
Jogues, need not have died a martyr’s death -
if Van Corlaer had heard in tlme of his re-
turn to the Mohawks.
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