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murder me than to expect me to suffer him to mock
my God when I was present; that he would not con-
tinue much longer with this impertinence, for God
was powerful enough to burn and cast him into hell,
if he kept on with his blasphemies. He never again
spoke in this way before me, but in my absence he
did not in the least refrain from his scoffing and im-
pious speeches. God did not fail to strike him; for
the year had not [49] yet expired, when his cabin
took fire, I know not how, and he was dreadfully
scorched, roasted and burned, as it was related to me
by the Savages, not without wonder.

They told me also, that Mestigoii, whom I had
taken for my host, was drowned. I would much
rather God had touched their hearts; I have been
particularly grieved about my host, for he had good
inclinations; but having sneered, in company with
some of the Savages, at the prayers I had made them
say in the time of our great need, he was involved
in the same vengeance. Falling ill of a disease
which made him lose his reason, so that he ran hith-
er and thither naked, like a madman, he found him-
self upon the shore of the great river, at low tide;
and, when the tide arose, he was smothered [50] in
the waters.

Almost all of those who were in the cabin where
the Sorcerer treated me so badly, have died, some
here, some there, and all by a lamentable death.
Only three days ago they brought me the Sorcerer’s
son, to have him put in a Seminary we intend to es-
tablish; I was very anxious to take him, and to do
him as much good as his father had done me evil;
but, as he has a most horrible scrofulous affection
near the ear, we were afraid he would give the dis-



