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any one have believed that among Savages There
would be found such generous friendship, and such
deep gratitude for having received baptism, as this?
It was the eve of st. Lawrence’s day, And all the
morning I had been preparing myself, as well as I
could, for whatever might befall me, and to endure
the fire, if need Be, in Imitation of that great saint;
But I confess that I could scarcely restrain my tears
on beholding the Charity and Heart of these poor
Indian Christians. Having recovered a little, I
asked whether It was to adorn the Victim, and
whether I was to die on my arrival. The good
Christian woman told me that nothing had yet been
settled, and the Council of onneiout would decide in
its own time.

A Warrior had already lent me, at otonniata, a
little Jacket, perfectly new, of which they did not
wish to deprive me then; and, the Christians having
already given me new clothes, they made me con-
tinue my journey with the livery of the two most
important families of onneiout, that of The bear and
that of the tortoise.”

Messengers were at once sent to notify the sachems
that I was near, in order that they should also come
to meet me, and kindle a fire of awaiting within the
town; they came, but They were not all in the same
state of mind as Those of whom I have just spoken.
One sachem, after saluting me in Indian fashion,
three times tried to strike me in the face with his
fist; But, as My arms were free, I thrice parried The
Blow, almost without reflection. And, when the
Indian had desisted, they made me sit down near the
sachems, And Chief Manchot, the husband of the
good Christian woman, who had chosen to conduct



