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with you than it does here; so that on Sunday when
you count three o’clock in the morning, it is here
still only nine o’clock on Saturday night. I am
writing this about eight in the morning, and it is two
in the afternoon where you are. So if, with the Geog-
raphers, for one degree of a great circle, we counted
25 leagues, as is generally done with the [62] French
leagues of medium size, then our 1000 leagues would
only be forty degrees in a straight line from here to
you; and consequently the computation, made as
above, would give for the difference of our longitude
only 61 degrees and 34 minutes,—that is to say, 4
hours and 6 minutes of time.

All considered, this country here is very fine. As
soon as we had entered into our little home, the 13th
of July, we began to work and dig the earth, to sow
purslane and turnips, and to plant lentils, and every-
thing grew very well; a very short time afterwards
we gathered our salad. But the misfortune was that
our seeds were spoiled, I mean a part of them ; name-
ly, those sent to monsieur du Plessis: for those our
Brother brought us grew very well. You would be
astonished to see the great number of ears of [63] rye
which were found among our peas; they are longer
and more grainy than the most beautiful I have ever
seen in France.

Last Friday, August zoth, the day of saint Ber-
nard, having gone to see a sick person on board,
that is to say, on our vessel, and going thence to
greet monsieur de la Rade® and Captain Morieult,
newly arrived, I thought I would be drowned,
with two Frenchmen who were with me in a little
Native canoe which we use. The tide was very vio-



