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The north wind delayed the thaw until the
25th of March, when it set in with a south wind.
On the very next day, game began to make its
appearance. We killed 30 pigeons, which I found
better than those down the great river; but they are
smaller, both old and young. On the 28th, the ice
broke up, and stopped above us. On the 2gth, the
waters rose so high that we had barely time to
decamp as fast as possible, putting our goods in the
trees, and trying to sleep on a hillock. The water
gained on us nearly all night, but there was a slight
freeze, and the water fell a little, while we were near
our packages. The barrier has just broken, the ice
has drifted away; and, because the water is already
rising, we are about to embark to continue our
journey.

The blessed Virgin Immaculate has taken such
care of us during our wintering that we have not
lacked provisions, and have still remaining a large
sack of corn, with some meat and fat. We also
lived very pleasantly for my illness did not prevent
me from saying holy mass every day. We were
unable to keep Lent, except on Fridays and satur-
days.

We started yesterday and traveled 3 leagues up
the river without finding any portage. We hauled
our goods probably about half an arpent. Besides
this discharge, the river has another one by which
we are to go down. The very high lands aloneare
not flooded. At the place where we are, the water
has risen more than 12 feet. This is where we
began our portage 18 months Ago. Bustards and
ducks pass continually; we contented ourselves with
7. The ice, which is still drifting down, keeps us

3.



