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Monsieur the Governor. Four English girls posi-
tively refused to return to Boston, and preferred to
live with our Savages rather than run the risk, they
said, of being perverted by the ministers. Another
came to tell me that she was resolved to do the
same; for she said that she thought nothing of en-
during the hardships of the miserable and wretched
life led by the Savages, provided she remained in
the true religion. Seven little English boys, who
heard of the exchange that was to be effected, hid
themselves in the woods, through fear of being taken
away. Two others who were older, and who died
some months ago after making their first communion
here, had assured me positively that they would not
return. This fervor of the English among us does
honor to our good Savages, who display admirable
care and zeal in bringing them to the missionaries,
and in themselves instructing them as soon as they
take them. At first I find them greatly prejudiced
against us, but they gradually allow themselves to
be persuaded by the devotion of our Abnaquis and
their zeal for prayer — which they do not find, they
say, in their colony.

I write you this, my reverend Father, from the
sea-shore, where I am with my savages who have
come to treat for peace with an engiish ship now in
the harbor. The journey fatigued me greatly; and,
moreover, we were almost without food on account
of the bad weather. I had brought a little with me;
but, on the very first night, a christian who had a
good appetite ate the leathern bag in which I had
put it, and did not spare the contents. We regale
ourselves with oysters, which we procure when the
tide is low; that is, indeed, all that we have had to



