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10 brasses of glass beads, and 2 double mirrors,
telling them that I would endeavor to go to the
village,—for a few days only, if my illness con-
tinued. They told me to take courage, and to
remain and die in their country; and that they had
been informed that I would remain there for a long
time.

Since we addressed ourselves to the blessed Virgin
Immaculate, and commenced a novena with a mass,—
at which Pierre and Jacque, who do everything they
can to relieve me, received communion,—to ask
God to restore my health, my bloody flux has left
me, and all that remains is a weakness of the stom-
ach. I am beginning to feel much better, and to
regain my strength. Out of a cabin of Ilinois, who
encamped near us for a month, a portion have again
taken the road to the Poutewatamis, and some are
still on the lake-shore, where they wait until naviga-
tion is open. They bear letters for our Fathers of
st. Francois.

We have had opportunity to observe the tides
coming in from the lake, which rise and fall several
times a day; and, although there seems to be no
shelter in the lake, we have seen the ice going
against the wind. These tides made the water good
or bad, because that which flows from above comes
from prairies and small streams. The deer, which
are plentiful near the lake-shore, are so lean that we
had to abandon some of those which we had killed.

We killed several partridges, only the males of
which had ruffs on the neck, the females not having
any. These partridges are very good, but not like
those of france.
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