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lent; the person who was behind in this canoe wish-
ing to detach it from the ship, the tide gave him a
turn, also the canoe and ourselves, and behold us all
three carried away by the fury of the waves to the
middle of the great saint Lawrence river. Those
in the ship cried, ‘‘ Save them, save them, help!”
but there was no shallop there. We caught hold of
the [64] canoe; as I felt that it was whirling about so
rapidly that the water came a great way over my
head, and that I was suffocating, I let go of the
canoe to swim. I never knew this exercise very
well, and it was over 24 years since I had tried it.
I had made scarcely sixteen feet!® when, my cas-
sock winding around my head and my arms, I felt
that I was going to the bottom. I had already given
my life to our Lord, without asking him to rescue me
from this danger; believing it better to let his will
be done, I accepted death cheerfully; in short, I was
already half drowned, when a boat that was on the
shore of the river, and two Savages in their canoe,
hastened towards us. Nothing was seen of me but
a little end of my cassock; they dragged me out by
that, and if they had been one Pater later I would
have been dead. I was so choked by the water that
I had lost all feeling; [65] it was not fear, for I was
resigned to die in the water from the first day I had
put my foot on the vessel, and I had strengthened
this resignation a great deal in the tempests which we
had upon the ocean. My faculties remained as long
as I had any strength left, and it seemed to me that
I saw myself dying; I thought there was more pain
in drowning than there is. To be brief, we were all
three saved. I still feel some indisposition in my



