330 TALES OF AN INDIAN CAMP.

I own I wasgreatly astonished at what I had seen; but, as 1
observed that every eye in the company was fixed on me
with a view to discover my sentiments, I carefully concealed
every emotion. :

“ The next day the sun shone bright, and long before
noon all the Indiaus were gathered together on the eminence
that overlooked the lake. The old king came to me and asked
me whether I had so much confidence in what the priest had
foretold, as to join his people on the hill, and wait for the

~completion of it ? I told him I was at a loss what opinion to

form of the prediction, but that I would readily attend him.
On this we walked together to the place where the others
were assembled. Every eye was again fixed by turns on me
and on the lake ; when, just as the sun had reached his zenith,
agreeable to what the priest had foretold, a canoe came round
a point of land about a league distant. The Indians no sooner
beheld it, than they set up a universal shout, and by -their
looks seemed to triumph in the interest their priest thus evi-
dently had with the Great Spirit.”

Itis related by a Madame de Marson, that she was one day
very uneasy about her husband, who commanded at that
time a post in Acadia; he was still absent, though the
time he had fixed for his return was already past. An Indian
woman, seeing Madame de Marson uneasy, asked her the
reason of it, and, having learned it, told her, after musing
some time on it, not to vex herself, that her husband would
return such a day at such an hour, naming both, with a grey
hat on his head. As she perceived the lady gave no credit to
her prediction, she returned to her at the day and hour she
had assigned, and asked her whether she would not come to
see her husband arrive, and pressed her so strongly to follow




