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for She received me there with great welcome; but
it was soon afterward necessary to conceal me,
drunken men and women coming from all sides to
assail us and utter a thousand Insults against those
who protected me,— Hurling stones against the
Cabin, and threatening to overthrow everything and
to set it on fire. ‘‘ Since war,’’ said they, ‘‘ is begun,
we must not be deprived of the first fruits that come
to us.”” The good Christian woman, Gouentagrandi,
told me that she suffered great distress, when war
was sung in her Cabin, rather than in some other, in
order to be able to save my life more easily, or to
Preserve that of the governor of Canada or any
other frenchman of rank, if they had the misfortune
to be taken prisoner. And, in fact, She has not only
Preserved me, but she has also preserved several
other french, both in her Cabin and in others; and it
may be said that, if any good has been done or is
now done in this mission, it is to this good woman
after God that the first Praise is due.

On two other Days after the fury of the drunkards
had passed, my friends wished to have my case
Decided, and my fate settled, before matters became
more exasperated, in case any Iroquois were killed at
monreal, where they had gone in war. I was taken
to the place where the chiefs of the two families,
the Tortoise and the bear, had assembled to decide
on my lot. Both concluded that they must wait for
the return of the Warriors, and Know more particu-
larly their Intentions and those of the Onnontaguez
before coming to any determination; that meanwhile
The town should be assigned as my prison, and that
I might visit what Cabins I Chose. I remained in
this State About three weeks, where I had nothing



