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that you will see in the package is that of the ox,
which has a mane like that of a horse, hanging on
the front of its head. I saw father pinet® while he
passed through here, but he remained only a night
and a day; from here he went to the sault, to wait
for his canoe, which was to cross the river to get him.
We have had no summer this year; for, since the
eclipse or june 22, the weather has been very rainy
during the moon’'s first quarters, and the earth has
not become heated. We have had no melons this
year; we shall barely have enough for seed. This
has never yet been seen at Montréal and every one
is surprised at it. Nevertheless, the apple-trees are
well loaded with fruit; cider will soon be made in
this country, and even wine,—for the gentlemen of
the Seminary hope shortly to be able to do without
wine from france. Many have vines in their gar-
dens, and the grapes are very fine. We are on the
45th parallel of latitude, as is Limoges, according to
the computation of Clavius,— who can be mistaken
only as to minutes, because the meridian star still
approaches the pole, and the sun’s apogee is at pres-
ent in the scorpion. I know not what will become
of me. As our college of villemarie is not endowed,
we are not of opinion that a teacher should be main-
tained there any longer. We teach, however; and
I am preparing myself to continue my mathematics.
I have two or three of my pupils on the ships, and
one is second pilot on board a King’'s ship. Never-
theless, our Reverend Father Superior always tells
me to hold myself ready to go to the iroquois, if
peace is made; or to go to Hudson's bay.

I am in fairly good health; only two days ago, however, I
had a very violent headache. I find it difficult sometimes



