1639-40] LE JEUNE'S RELATION, 1639 67

’

Finally seeing him dead, ‘‘ Ah, my poor comrade,’
said he, ‘“ didst thou ask pardon of God before dy-
ing?’’— fearing that the evidence of suffering he had
given was some grievous sin.

This brave spirit, who merited a better fate, was
more tormented than ever by our barbarians after
the death of his companion; for, the latter having
died sooner than they expected, they all wreaked the
rest of their fury upon him who remained. Accord-
ingly, the first thing they did to him afterward was
that one of them cut with a knife around his scalp,
which he stripped off in order to carry away the hair,
and, according to their custom, to preserve it as very
precious.

After such treatment one would hardly believe that
there could remain any sensation of life in a body so
worn out with tortures. But lo! he suddenly rises,
and, seeing upon the scaffold only the corpse of his
dear companion, he takes in his hands, which [68]
were all in shreds, a firebrand, that he might not die
as a captive, and that he might defend the brief liber-
ty he had recovered a little while before death. The
rage and the cries of his enemies redouble at this
sight; they rush towards him with pieces of red-hot
iron in their hands. His courage gives him strength;
he puts himself on the defensive; he hurls his fire-
brands upon those who come nearest him; he throws
down the ladders, to cut off their way, and avails
himself of the fire and flame, the severity of which
he has just experienced, to repel their attack vigor-
ously. The blood that streamed down from his head
over his entire body would have rent with pity a
heart which had any remnant of humanity; but the
fury of our barbarians found therein its satisfaction.



