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and presented to me, as well as two squashes cooked
under the ashes, and a dish of sagamité; I assure
Your Reverence that this food was delicious to me.
The little children and others ran wonderingly into
the cabin, to see me. My ignorance of the language
rendered me mute; and their custom, which is to say
not a word except ckay, to one who arrives, [176]
made them silent also; they merely surveyed me
from head to foot, and all wished to try on my shoes
and my hat, each one putting the hat on his head
and the shoes on his feet. After having expressed
my thanks by giving a knife, an awl, and a needle
to my host for the good reception and treatment he
had shown me, I begged him to give me a savage to
carry my bag and guide me to one of our Residences;
he did so, and I reached the house of our Fathers at
six o’clock in the evening. They received me with
every evidence of kindness and good will, although
their entertainment was no better than that of the
savages, for the comforts of life with us are the same
as those of the Savages,—that is, a porridge made of
the meal of Indian corn and water, morning and even-
ing, and for a drink a flagon of water. Sometimes
the savages put in pieces of cinders, to season the
sagamité, at other times a handful of little water-
flies, which are like the gnats of Provence; they es-
teem these highly, and make feasts of them. The
more prudent keep some fish after the fishing season,
to break into the sagamité during the year; about
half of a large carp is put in for fourteen persons,
and the more tainted the fish is, the better. As for
drinks, they do not know what they are,—the saga-
mité serving as meat and drink; when not on their
journeys, they will go six months without drinking.



