
How miany dead ? Froni a garrison of gallant men-at-arnis
we had becomue a chariial bouse. In six weeks we had lost 60 muen.
From a lmudred at the beg-*&iiugi of autuain we wvere now scarce
forty and Fe.briu9.ry wvas not gone. We bronghit the firewood and
ive buried t.he dead-.pickizigio the frozen clods ivith itifinite toit tliat
ive mighit lay the bones of our corurides beyond the reachi of wolv-es.
Sometimnes it wvas the scurvy, sometimês it w'as the cold, sometimues
methinks it wvas aught but a wcak ivill-or as we say the. broken
heart; but it înattered not it wa.s the saie. More than 20 died iii
.ftarch and althoughi w~e were now but a hiandful of skeletoins and
accustomed to deat1h, I liad nio thoughlt of sorroiv or of grief, so
dulled hiad may spirit become utitil oue inorniing I foutnd the brave
De Troyes draiigo with friglitful pains bis dying breaitb. Witli
the îame of a maid lie ioved upon bis lips the ligbit %vent out-and
ivitli heavy beart 1 buried ina in that crowded ground faiti 1 would
have lain doivii witli him.

And iaow ivitli our commander under the snow vibat Iiütle,
spirit burined iii the best of us seemied to, die dowui, I too, bore r.he
sigus o£ the, distemper yet to no grreat extent, for of all the g:irrï-son
I had labored by ex-.cise te keep muysolf wliolesomne and iii the
weoods I lide tasted of barkzs and buds and roots *of little lierbs ho-
ping to finid somethiing akzin in its juices to the herb de scorbut whichi
1 have knioivii to cure siclc sailors. But now 1 (lave oves- the.se Iast
efforts for life; for thouglit I, spritig is tardy in thrise latitudes.
ïMany weekzs must yet pass before the Nol-le Marquis at Moritreali
(where coinforts are) w~ill care te send the promised troop. And the
ivestera savages our allies flhe Illinois, the Ot.tawais, the Afiainis,
ivere tliey net cominig te succor us hiere and te raid the Iroquois
cantons? But of what account is the savage word.

So I theougbt and 1 turned nîyself on mny pallet 1 Iisteiied.
There %vas ne sound iii ail the place save tlae beatizig of a sicet.
'It is -trpoiiited," I said within mec. "Let the end cornie." Aiid

preseimly beiing njuanb with the cold 1 thoughlt I was on a sunu'y
lulilside in Ainjeu. It %vas blhe timne of thie grape harvest and the
s.nelI of the vines, laughiter and sinishine, filed the air, Y-oung0 lacis
a id nuaids, playmates of my boyhiood datys.caiine and took me- by the
band.*~ A ting-e o? pain made the vision pass. I
opened my eyes upon a huge sa'1epaiinted and bedaubed zifter
thei, fashion. It w'as the grip of bis vast fiet that liad brouglui me
back from Anjou

'Mie Iroquois' Cien 1 thoughit ,bave leairned of our -
tremity and bave broken in te finish ail. So inuchi the I)etter,> asid

w-as for sinkini, back iupon the boards when the savageo tookz froin


