1747 -64] FORT WILLIAM HENRY 125

according not only to Religion but to simple nature.
Besides, these prisoners were presented to me in a
very wretched state, their eyes bathed in tears, their
faces covered with perspiration and even with blood,
and with ropes around their necks; at this sight
feelings of compassion and humanity certainly had a
right over my heart. The rum with which their
new masters were filled had excited their brains, and
increased their natural ferocity. I feared each
instant to see some prisoner, a victim to both cruelty
and drunkenness, murdered before my eyes and
falling dead at my feet; so that I hardly dared to
raise my head, for fear of meeting the gaze of some
one of these unfortunate victims. I was very soon
compelled to be witness of a spectacle much more
horrible than what I had hitherto seen.

My tent had been placed in the midst of the
Outaouacks’ camp. The first object that appeared
to my eyes on arriving there was a large fire; and
the stakes of wood set in the ground betokened a
feast. There was one indeed. But, oh, Heavens!
what a feast! The remains of an English body,
more than half stripped of the skin and flesh. I
perceived a moment after, these inhuman creatures
eating, with a famished avidity, this human flesh; I
saw them taking large spoonfuls of this detestable
broth, without being able to satiate themselves. I
was told that they prepared themselves for this
treat by drinking skullfuls of human blood: their
still besmeared faces and their stained lips attested
the truth of the report. The saddest thing was,
that they had placed near them about ten English-
men, to be spectators of their infamous repast. The
Outaouack resembles the Abnakis; I believed that



