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victory. Sometimes they are satisfied with making
the enemy prisoners; but they immediately tie their
hands and compel them to run on before at full
speed, fearing that they may be pursued, as some-
times happens, by the companions of those whom
they are taking away. The fate of these prisoners
is very sad; for often they are burned by a slow fire,
and at other times they are put into the kettle, in
order to make a feast for all the fighting men.

The very first day after our departure we found
traces of a party of the enemy. I wondered at the
very piercing sight of our Savages: they showed me
on the grass the footprints of those warriors; they
distinguished where the latter had been seated,
where they had walked, and how many they were;
but I, however intently I looked, could not discover
the slightest trace of them. It was a great good
fortune for me that fear did not seize upon them at
that moment; they would have left me entirely
alone in the midst of the woods. But, shortly after,
I myself gave them, unintentionally, a severe fright.
Swellings that I had on my feet made me walk
slowly, and the Savages had gone on somewhat in
advance, without my paying any attention to them;
suddenly I perceived that I was alone, and you may
imagine what my perplexity was. I began immedi-
ately to call them, but they made me no answer; I
cried louder, but they, not doubting that I was
struggling with a party of warriors, freed themselves
at once from their loads, in order to run more
rapidly. I redoubled my cries and their fright
increased more and more; the two idolatrous
Savages were already beginning to flee, but the
Catechumen, ashamed of abandoning me, drew a trifle



