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with it on the head of René, who was before him.
He falls motionless, his face to the ground, pro-
nouncing the holy name of JESUS (often we admon-
ished each other that this holy name should end
both our voices and our lives). At the blow, I turn
round and see a hatchet all bloody; I kneel down,
to receive the blow which was to unite me with my
dear companion; but, as they hesitate, I rise again,
and run to the dying man, who was quite near.
They dealt him two other blows with the hatchet,
on the head, and despatched him,—but not until I
had first given him absolution, which I had been
wont to give him every two days, since our captiv-
ity; and this was a day on which he had already
confessed.

It was the [29th] of September, the feast of st.
Michael, when this Angel in innocence, and this
Martyr of Jesus Christ, gave his life for him who
had given him his. They ordered me to return to
my cabin, where I awaited, the rest of the day and
the next day, the same treatment; and it was indeed
the purpose of all that I should not long delay, since
that one had begun. Indeed, I passed several days
on which they came to kill me; but Our Lord did
not permit this, in ways which it would be tedious
to explain. The next morning, I nevertheless went
out to inquire where they had thrown that Blessed
body, for I wished to bury it, at whatever cost. Cer-
tain Iroquois, who had some desire to preserve me,
said to me: ‘‘ Thou hast no sense! Thou seest that
they seek thee everywhere to kill thee, and thou still
goest out. Thou wishest to go and seek a body
already half destroyed, which they have dragged far
from here. Dost thou not see those young men



