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wrecks of these, to patch up a clumsy boat large
enough for three people at the most, which leaked
so badly that it could not go three continuous leagues
upon the sea, without sinking.

Now the boat being ready and under sail, Father
Biard, with the servant and another who had joined
them, named Jean Baptiste Charpentier, first made
a trip up the river. They went in search of acorns
and roots. These roots in the Savage language are
called Chiguebi,*® and grow readily near [213] oak
trees. They are like truffles, but better, and grow
under the ground strung to each other like a rosary.
There are many of them in certain places, yet it is
very difficult to find any place where the Savages
have not already been digging, and thus only very
small ones are to be found. Also we must work hard
to get enough of them for a day’s food.

After having gone to the upper part of the river
for acorns and roots, he went to get some Smelts.
The Eplan or Epelan is a little fish like the sar-
dine of Roiien, which, coming from the sea, spawns
in certain brooks toward the beginning of April.
There is one of these brooks four leagues from Port
Royal, which sometimes completely swarms with
them at that season. For this reason the Savages
also go there to camp and live.

[214] After the Smelts come the Herrings, which in
like manner spawn in another river. Father Enemond
Massé engaged in this fishing for herring, and later
for cod, until the coming of the month of May. And
thus we were butting against time (as the saying is)
with our shoulders, or rather with our hands and
feet, dragging on our miserable lives until the ar-
rival of the ship, whose voyage and route we must
take up from farther back.



