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safety, until the heat of the affair should be overs an
act of charity by which he might perhaps preserve

meﬁ'omthcgenemlmassacre,but,whﬂelmttered

my petitionf ‘M. Langlade, who had looked for a

moment at m¢, tarned again to-the' window; shrug-

ging his shoulders, andrintimating, that he could do.
nothing for me :—* Que voudriez-vous que Jjen ﬁ:—
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Thls was a moment for despaxr but, the next,
~ a Pani woman, ¥ a slave of M. Langlade’s, beckon-
ed to me to follow her, She brought metoa door,
which she opened, desiring me to enter, and telling
me that it led to the garret, where I must goand
conceal myself. I joyfully obeyed her directions ;
and she, having followed me up to the garret-door,
Tocked it after me, and with great presence of mind
took away the kev. SRR

" This shelter obtained, if shelter I could hope to
find it, T was naturally anxious to know what might
still be passing without. Through an aperture,
which afforded me a view of the area of the fort, I
beheld, in shapes the foulest and mast temble, the
ferocious triumphs of barbarian conquerors. The
dead were scalped and mangled ; the dying were
writhing and shrieking, under'the unsatiated knife
and tomahawk ; and, from the bodxes of some,

*The Panies are axiclndian nation of the south.
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