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there the next day, carrying with me only my
Crucifix and my Breviary, and being accompanied
only by three Savages. Two of these Savages were
not Christians and the third was still only a
Catechumen.

I acknowledge to you, my Reverend Father, that I
was somewhat uncomfortable when I saw myself at
the mercy of these three Savages, upon whom I
could scarcely depend. I pictured to myself, on the
one hand, the fickleness of this kind of people,—
whom the merest fancy might perhaps lead to
abandon me, or whom the fear of hostile bands
might put to flight at the least alarm. On the other
hand, the horror of our forests, those vast unin-
habited Regions in which I would certainly perish if I
were abandoned, presented themselves to my mind
and took away nearly all my courage. But, at last,
reassuring myself by the testimony of my own
conscience,— which inwardly told me that I was
seeking only God and his glory,—1I resigned myself
entirely to Providence.

The journeys that are made in this Country ought
not to be compared with those that you make in
Europe. You find, from time to time, Towns and
Villages, houses to receive you, bridges or boats for
crossing rivers, beaten paths which conduct you to
your destination, and people who put you on the right
way if you are going astray. Here there is nothing
of that; we have traveled for twelve days without
meeting a single soul. Sometimes we have been on
prairies stretching farther than the eye could reach,
intersected by brooks and rivers, without finding
any path which could guide us; sometimes it has
been necessary for us to open a passage through



