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body green. We had gone down to near the 33rd
degree of latitude having proceeded nearly all the
time in a southerly direction, when we perceived a
village on The water's edge called Mitchigamea.®
We had recourse to our Patroness and guide, The
Blessed VIRGIN IMMACULATE; and we greatly needed
her assistance, For we heard from afar The savages
who were inciting one another to the Fray by their
Continual yells. They were armed with bows,
arrows, hatchets, clubs, and shields. They prepared
to attack us, on both land and water; part of them
embarked in great wooden canoes—some to ascend,
others to descend the river, in order to Intercept us
and surround us on all sides. Those who were on
land came and went, as if to commence The attack.
In fact, some Young men threw themselves into The
water, to come and seize my Canoe; but the current
compelled Them to return to land. One of them
then hurled his club, which passed over without
striking us. In vain I showed The calumet, and
made them signs that we were not coming to war
against them. The alarm continued, and they were
already preparing to pierce us with arrows from all
sides, when God suddenly touched the hearts of the
old men, who were standing at the water’s edge.
This no doubt happened through the sight of our
Calumet, which they had not clearly distinguished
from afar; but as I did not cease displaying it, they
were influenced by it, and checked the ardor of their
Young men. Two of these elders even,—after
casting into our canoe, as if at our feet, Their bows
and quivers, to reassure us—entered the canoe, and
made us approach the shore, whereon we landed,
not without fear on our part. At first, we had to



