
and make me to live, not as though this 
was my home, but like a pilgrim whose 
home is in another land. How near the 
shores to that other land I came, God 
only knows.”

Just exactly what happened after 
they reached the shore is not known for 
a certainty, but the Indians relate the 
following as having taken place :

They tell us some of the Indians 
wanted to kill Mr. Marsh, but others 
saved him, Mr. Marsh said. When he 
came back to consciousness a huge fire 
was burning, and ‘‘Sophie-mo” (an 
Indian woman) and Murray (an Indian 
man) had him in their arms trying to 
impart life from their bodies. The house 
was not yet finished inside, but the floor 
had been laid, and, as the Indians were 
making such a disturbance about the 
dead Indian boy, Mr. Marsh told them 
to bring the body up and put it in the 
house. They did so and all went away 
and left him sick, weak and alone with 
the dead, while ringing in his ears were 
Indian words accusing him of murder.

The following day the young man 
was buried but for two years the family 
kept up a persecution, going every little 
while to the grave, weeping and wailing,
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