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devours travelers; and The savages, who wished to
divert us from our undertaking, warned us against
it. This is the demon: there is a small cove, sur-
rounded by rocks 20 feet high, into which The whole
Current of the river rushes; and, being pushed back
against the waters following It, and checked by an
Island near by, the Current is Compelled to pass
through a narrow Channel. This is not done with-
out a violent Struggle between all these waters,
which force one another back, or without a great din,
which inspires terror in the savages, who fear every-
thing. But this did not prevent us from passing,
and arriving at Waboukigou.® This river flows
from the lands of the East, where dwell the people
called Chaouanons in so great numbers that in one
district there are as many as 23 villages, and 15 in
another, quite near one another. They are not at
all warlike, and are the nations whom the Iroquois
go so far to seek, and war against without any rea-
son; and, because these poor people cannot defend
themselves, they allow themselves to be captured
and taken Like flocks of sheep; and, innocent though
they are, they nevertheless sometimes experience
The barbarity of the Iroquois, who cruelly burn
Them.®

A short distance above the river of which I have
just spoken are cliffs, on which our frenchmen noticed
an iron mine, which they consider very rich. There
are several veins of ore, and a bed a foot thick, and
one sees large masses of it united with Pebbles. A
sticky earth is found there, of three different colors —
purple, violet, and Red. The water in which the
latter is washed assumes a bloody tinge. There is
also very heavy, red sand. I placed some on a



