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~ ripped open, their butchers were drmkmg&eﬁwd
scooped up in the hollow of joined hands; and
quaffed amid shouts of rage and victary:. I was
shaken, not only with horror; but with féar. The ‘
sufferings which I witnessed; I seemed on the point -
of experiencing. No long timse elapsed, before eve.
ry one being destroyed, who could be found, there
wasa general cry,of “All is finished!” At the same
mstant, I heard some of the Indians enter the house
in which I was.

The garret was separated from the room below,
only by a layer of single boards, at once the flooring
of the one and the ceiling of the other. I could
therefore hear every thing that passed ; and, the ~

{ Indians no sooner came in, than they inquired,

whether or not any Englishman were in the house ?
M. Langlade replied, that * He could not say—he -
* did not know of any ;”’—answers in which he
did not exceed the truth ; for the Pani woman had
not only hidden me by stealth, but kept my secret,
and her own. M. Langlade was therefore, as I pre-
sume, as far from a msh to destroy me, as he was
careless about saving me, when he added to these -
answers, that “They might examine for them.
“ selves, and would soon be satisfied, as to the ob-
“ ject of their question.” Saymg thxs, he brought
them to the gamt-door ‘
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