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the ground near the fire. They then presented it to
me upon a small piece of bark. I ate it with the child,
of whom I asked some water; he brought me some in
a dipper or dish made of bark. As soon as I had
drunk, all those in the cabin drank after me. The
little boy, having handled the roasted eel, which was
very greasy, used his hair as a napkin, and the others
rubbed their hands on the dogs. The good old
woman, seeing that I was looking for something
upon which to wipe my hands, gave me some pow-
der made of [12] dry and rotten wood. It is with this
that the mothers clean their little children, for they
have no other towels. After having dined, this
simple woman made me a speech, and gave me some
more eel: it seemed that she was commending her
son to me, but I did not understand. I took out my
paper, and told her as well as I could that her son
should come to see me and bring the eels they had
given me, as I could not carry them back with me
on account of the difficulties of the road, promising
her something for her trouble. I do not know
whether they understood my jargon, but I have not
seen them since. Having returned to our lodgings,
and recounted to Father de Noué& the difficulties of
the road, he told me, by way of consolation, that in
going to the Hurons one would encounter forty places
much more difficult then the one of which I spoke.
God be blessed for all things. If our [13] Fathers
who are going to those countries have trials, God will
know very well how to compensate them. Seeing
that a great deal of time was lost in going to and
from the cabins, I sought another means of finding
out something about the language, of which I shall
soon speak.



