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inhabitant Tiie Indian wiis also spent, and bolli wore discouraged ; ho

said wo must nuw dii.': Uyother. At last iu! left me alone, and got to

anotluT liDUsc, and tlii-'neo came some French iind Jiidiu;.s, and brought

me ill. Till! French Wi^re kind, and put my liaiuls u;id feet in cold

water, and gave iik! a drain of brandy, and a lillle lia.sty pudding and

milk ; wiicn 1 tasted victuals, 1 was Imngry, and could not jiave for-

borne it, l)ut I could not get it. Now and then tliry would give; nie a

little, as tli!'y thought bi'st for me. 1 laid by the lire with the Indian

that night, but could not sleep for pain. Ne.\t morning, the Indians and

French frll out about me, because the French, iis tin; liuiiaiis said, loved

the Eiiglisli better than the Indians. The French presently turned the

Indians out of doors, and kept nu;.

Tliey were vi'iy kind and careful, and gave me a little something now

and liu'ii. Willie I was lierc, all the men in that town came to sec me.

At tliis house [ was three or four days, and then invited to another, and

after tliat to another. In this place I was about thirteen days, and

received much civility from a young man, a bachelor, wlio invited me to

liis house, with whom I was for the most part of the time, lie was so

kind as to lodge mo in tiie bed with himself, gave me a shirt, and would

have bought me, but could not, as the Indians asked one hundred pounds

for me. We were then to go to a place called Sorel, and that young

man would go with me, because the Indians should not hurt me. This

man carried me on the ice one day's journey, for I could not now go at

all, and there was so much water on the ice we could go no farther. So

the Frenchman left me, and provision for me. Here wc staid two

nights, and then traveled again, for now the ice was strong, and in two

days more we came to Sorel. When we got to the first house, it was

late in the night ; and here again the people were kind. Next day,

being in much pain, I asked the Indians to carry me to the chirurgeons,

as they liad promised, at which they were wroth, and one of them took

up his gun to knock me, but the Frenchman would not suffer it, but set

upon him and kicked him out of doors. Then we went away from

thence, to a place two or three miles off, wliere the Indians had wigwams.

When I came to these wigwams, some of the Indians knew me, and

seemed to pity me.

Wliile I was here, which was three or four days, the French came to

see me ; and it being Cliristmas time, they brought cakes and other

provisions with them and gave to me, so that I had no want. The

Indians tried to cure me, but could not. Then I asked for the chirur-

geon, at which one of the Indians in anger struck me on tlie face with

his fist A Frenchman being by, spoke to him, but I knew not what he


