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170 King William’'s

O~anguisser Chief of the Poutouatamis.
Father. I shall not make you along speech. I have only two prisoners whom I place beside
you to do with them as you think proper. Here’s a Calumet which I present you either to
retain or give it to these two prisoners in order that they smoke out of it in their country. I

am always ready to obey you even unto the death. : t
'Misgovensa, Chief of the Outagamis. N ,
I have no prisoners to surrender to you, Father, but I thank you for the clear sky you give T
the whole world by the Peace. For myself I will never lose this light. .

The MaskouTINs.
I do not bring you any Iroquois prisoners because I have not been out against them for some
time, having amused myself in making war on other nations; but I am come in obedience to
your call, and thank you for the Peace you have procured us.

(,

{5 The WiLp Rice.

i Father, I come merely out of obedience to you, and to take advantage of the Peace you have
concluded between the Iroquois and us.

i The SauTevuss and PuanTs.

i’ : Father. I'would have brought you some Iroquois prisoners had I had any, as I am desirous

i to obey you in whatever you order. I thank you for the light you have given us, and I wish
: that it may be lasting. '

The Nerissings.
I would not fail in coming here like the others, to listen to your voice. ‘I had an Iroquois"
prisoner last year whom I surrendered to you; here’s a Calumet which I present to you for the
Iroquois if you please, in order that we may smoke together whenever we meet.

I , The AvrcoNquINs.
\ ' Father. T have no prisoners to sarrender to you. The Algonkin is one of your Children,
) who has always been yours and will so continue as long as he shall live. I pray the Master

of Life that your acts to-day may long endure.

The Amigors.
Having no will but yours, I agree to what you have just done.

The ABENAKIS. - R

Father. Although I am the last to speak, I am not the less yours; You know I have been
always attached to you I have no longer a hatchet ; You buried it in a trench last year, and I
will not resume it until you order me. - ..

Those of the SavLrt.
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You, Iroquois, are not ignorant that we are attached to our Father; we who dwell with
L him and live in his bosom. You sent us a Belt three years ago inviting us to procure peace
S ' for you; we sent you another in return; we again give you this one to let you know that we




