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me. She is the mother of Andotiennons, a christian
at la montagne. God reward her for her Charity,
which she rendered me so seasonably and with such
a good grace.

From that place The army straggled To Otonniata,®
where It remained 3 Days. There a Council of war
was held. I was near passing the line, and being
Immolated as a public victim. There were 3 french-
men prisoners with me,—two whom Monsieur de
Valrenne ' had given to go with Onnonaragon to con-
vey to Montreal the first information of the descent of
the Iroquois, and who had fallen into the ambuscade
laid for them two leagues from the fort; and the
Surgeon who was captured with me. The Onnon-
tagues, who had taken up the war-Kettle at the
instigation of the English, had surrendered us to the
four nations; and They had no one left to Throw
into that war-Kettle which was to rouse the courage
of the warriors. The Resolution was accordingly
adopted to restore us to the disposition of the Onnon-
tannes, so that they might themselves select the one
best suited for their purpose; and the lot would
probably have fallen on me, both because putting
me to death would have been a signal for war
without peace, such as they seemed to desire, and
because I was generally held up as a great Iroquois
and english State Criminal. One Day at noon
an Onneiout Chief came for me, and took me,
bound as I was, to the Council of all the Irroquois
nations assembled on a neighboring Hill. I was
placed beside the surgeon, whom I found in
the posture of a prisoner of war as well as
myself; the two other Prisoners were not there,
because Those who had the disposal of them were



