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conducting 'me to the nation. But I had no such
thought, and preferred to die if God willed it, at
Onneiout, which was the place of my former mission,
rather than in any other place in the world. I was
not loaded with anything during The March, Except
that toward the end of our journey, one of the two
Chiefs who had charge of me, gave me his bag,
which was very light, to carry. At the last sleeping
place, ten leagues from onneiout, I met a Christian
woman named Marie, who in the name of her father
and mother gave me a large Rosary strung on tin,
with a fine medal of the holy family. She told me
to put it on my Neck, which I did. Happy meeting!
which filled my Heart with Consolation, and almost
made the Young braves who conducted me lose Hope
of being able to enjoy themselves seeing me burnt
at their arrival, as it was the custom to do with the
first Prisoner brought in, when They had determined
on war. But they lost it almost entirely, when two
leagues from the town we met another Christian
woman, of the first nobility at Onneiout, who awaited
me with her daughter, whom I had formerly bap-
tized the same day as herself; and with her husband,
who was the second Chief in whose charge I was,—
and who having left the army, on Purpose to conduct
me more safely, had gone on two Days ahead to
notify his wife of my approach. They had all Come
there to meet me, with several little refreshments
of that country, with which this Christian woman
provided me abundantly; and she asked me to whom
of Those who accompanied me I wished to be given.
Then she took the Rope off my Neck, and unbound
my arms. She gave me a white shirt and a Blanket
of fine stuff that belonged to her daughter. Would



