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greater number publicly declaring that they made
us their heirs, perceiving clearly that their [86]
death was not far away, and that they carried it
within.

Indeed, but a few days had slipped by when news
reached us of the misfortune we had anticipated.
That poor scattered band fell into the snares of our
enemies, the Iroquois. Some were slain on the spot;
others dragged away captive; women and children
were burned; some few escaped from the midst of
the flames, which struck dismay and terror into
every heart.

Eight days afterward, a similar misfortune assailed
yet another band. Whithersoever they go, mas-
sacres await them. Famine follows them every-
where, in which they meet an enemy more cruel
than cruelty itself; and to fill up the measure of
misery without hope, they learned that two power-
ful war-parties were on the way, who were coming
to exterminate them; that the first designed to make
havoc of their fields, to pluck up their Indian corn,
and to lay waste the country: while the second party
was to cut down everything that might have escaped
the fury of the first. Despair reigns everywhere.

At the height of these alarms, [87] two old Cap-
tains came to see me privately, and addressed me
thus: " My brother," they said to me, " thine eyes
deceive thee when thou lookest on us; thou believest
that thou seest living men, while we are but specters,
the souls of the departed. The ground thou treadest
on is about to open under us, to swallow us up,
together with thyself, that we may be in the place
where we ought to be, among the dead. It is need-
ful that thou shouldst know, my brother, that this


