(Continued)

So the canoes went back to Egulac, and the young man went ashore to his house, and
made a fire. And he told everybody and said: “Behold | accompanied the ghosts, and we
went to fight. Many of our fellows were killed, and many of those who attacked us were
killed. They said | was hit, and | did not feel sick.” He told it all, and then he became quiet.
When the sun rose he fell down. Something black came out of his mouth. His face became
contorted. The people jumped up and cried.

He was dead.
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