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massacre the whole garrison whenever they got in. The
Major ordered all under arms. We lay on our arms all
night. Early in the morning we were formed in two lines
from the gate of the Fort to the Council House. About nine
in the morning, Pontiac with his thirty six Chiefs marched
in through the lines.— He demanded that the troops be dis-
missed to their barracks. This was refused. The Major ac-
cused him of treachery and, upon examination, found
everything as the squaw had told him. They were all
armed, having cut off the barrels of their muskets, to con-
ceal them under their blankets. Pontiac, with coolness, told
the Majr. that he had come in by authority & under the pro-
tection of the Commanding Officer, & he demanded to be let
out of the Garrison, with his chiefs. Majr. Gladwin let
them go, and in five minutes after they got out, they com-
menced an attack upon us & kept up a severe fire for two
days & nights. By means of cartloads of combustibles they
set our pickets on fire several times.

Pontiac found out that we were short of provisions &
ammunitions, & that there was a vessel, coming to relieve
us, wind-bound about nine miles off at a place called Fight-
ing Island. He determined to take it, & went down with a
party in birch canoes,attacked & boarded her. Fortunately
there was a man on board who, having been taken prisoner
by the Indians, had acquired a knowledge of their language.
Some of the hands cried out, “ Blow her up!” This he com-
municated to Pontiac’s party. They all left her & were off
in their canoes in an instant. The wind soon came fair and
the vessel got safe up under the guns of the Fort in less than
two hours. The ammunition was landed and we were
served with as much as we wanted. This puf an end to
our desperate situation. Pontiac now moved off.

The next day a foolish banter was got up, betwixt the
British & Provincial officers, as to which corps would
fight the best. Capt. D'E*** of the British Regulars said
that the Provincial or Colonial Rangers could not cope with
the Regulars in fighting the Indians. Capt. Stark said they
could, and with much difficulty they prevailed upon Major
Gladwin to let them march out about three miles and try



