1696-1702] LETTER OF BIGOT 89

knees. I know some who never fail to go there
every day at noon.

Others on returning from the forest, after deposit-
ing their loads of fuel in their cabins, go at once to
adore Our Lord. As most of the savages of this
village have been baptized only within a short time,
and have not yet been fully instructed, I have
always given two public instructions in the chapel,
and a third in a private cabin, to teach them and
explain to them chants on the mysteries. This did
not content them, and when I went into the cabins
they put a thousand questions to me —an importun-
ity that was assuredly very agreeable. As soon as
I uttered in the village the call for the children’s
instruction, many, both men and women, came to
join them, in order to profit by it. Some were in the
habit of retiring into the woods as early as the end
of september, and of remaining until the spring, in
order to pass the winter there in greater comfort.
This year they put off doing so for more than three
months, in order that they might be instructed.

I almost despaired of the conversion of two young
savages, about twenty-five years of age. Thanks be
to God, they have so greatly changed for some time
past that at present I am as greatly consoled by their
fervor and docility as I was formerly afflicted by
their pride and indifference to Christianity. A third
relapsed into his evil ways after being baptized; and
I was obliged to moderate the mortifications and
austerities that two of his female relatives wished to
practice, in order to obtain his conversion from God.

A young woman came to tell me that she had
promised God, two years before, not to remarry;
that she wished to keep her word; and, to that end,



