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The English in their camp luul piissed a troubled

night, agitated by strange runiora. In the morning

something like a panic seized them; for they dis-

trusted not the Indians only, but the Canadians. In

their haste to be gone they got together at daybreak,

before the escort of three hundred regulara had

arrived. They had their muskets, but no ammuni-

tion; and few or none of the provincials had bayo-

nets. Early as it was, the Indians were on the alert

;

and, indeed, since midnight great numbers of them

had been prowling about the skirts of the camp,

showing, says Colonel Frye, " more than usual malice

in their looks." Seventeen wounded men of his

regiment lay in huts, unable to join the march. In

the preceding afternoon Miles Whitworth, the regi-

mental surgeon, had passed them over to the care of

a French surgeon, according to an agreement made

at the time of the surrender; but, the Frenchman

being absent, the other remained with them attending

to their wants. The French surgeon had caused

special sentinels to be posted for their protection.

These were now removed, at the moment when they

were needed most; upon which, about five o'clock in

the morning, the Indians entered the huts, dragged

out the inmates, and tomahawked and scalped them

all, before the eyes of Whitworth, and in presence of

La Corne and other Canadian officers, as well as of

a French guard stationed within forty feet of the

spot; and, declares the surgeon under oath, "none,

either officer or soldier, protected the said wounded


