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pierce the other with sharp awls and iron points;
they apply under their armpits and upon their loins
hatchets heated red in the fire, and put a necklace of
these about their necks in such a way that all the
motions of their bodies gave them a new torture.
For, if they attempted to lean forward, the red-hot
hatchets which hung behind them burned the shoul-
ders everywhere; and if they thought to avoid that
pain, bending back a little, their stomachs and breasts
experienced a similar torment; if they stood upright,
without leaning to one side or the other, these glow-
ing hatchets, touching them alike on all sides, were a
double torture to them. They put about them belts
of bark, filled with pitch and resin, to which they set
fire, which scorched the whole of their bodies.

At the height of these torments, [48] Father
Gabriel Lallement lifted his eyes to Heaven, clasp-
ing his hands from time to time, and uttering sighs
to God, whom he invoked to his aid. Father Jean
de Brebeuf suffered like a rock, insensible to the fires
and the flames, without uttering any cry, and keep-
ing a profound silence, which astonished his execu-
tioners themselves: no doubt, his heart was then
reposing in his God. Then, returning to himself,
he preached to those Infidels, and still more to many
good Christian captives, who had compassion on him.

Those butchers, indignant at his zeal, in order to
hinder him from further speaking of God, girdled
his mouth, cut off his nose, and tore off his lips; but
his blood spoke much more loudly than his lips had
done; and, his heart not being yet torn out, his
tongue did not fail to render him service until the
last sigh, for blessing God for these torments, and



