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were pursued by our party through the woods.
Some of them, in their flight, crossed the hill
on which I stood; and one threw a short jagged
spear at me as he passed, which stuck in the
inside of my left thigh. It was afterwards cut
out by two women with an oyster-shell. The
operation left a wound as large as a common-
sized tea-cup; and after it had been performed
I was carried across the river on a woman'’s
back to my hut, where my wife applied some
green herbs to the wound, which immediately
stopped the bleeding, and also made the pain
much less severe.

‘“‘In a short time our party returned victori-
ous, bringing along with them many prisoners.
Persons taken in battle, whether chiefs or not,
become slaves to those who take them. One of
our chiefs had been shot by Shungie, and the
body was brought back, and laid upon some
mats before the huts. Twenty heads, also, were
placed upon long spears, which were stuck up
around our huts; and nearly twice as many |
bodies were put to the fires, to be cooked in the
accustomed way.

““Our party continued dancing and singing
all night; and the next morning they had a
grand feast on the dead bodies and fern-roots,
in honour of the victory they had gained. The
name of the chief whose body lay in front of
our huts was Ewanna. He was one of those
who were at the taking of our vessel. His body ‘
was now cut into several pieces, which, being
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