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nearer that he might find out what was the matter.
When he perceived that there was nothing to fear,
he made a sign to his comrades; then addressing
me, he said in a trembling wvoice, ‘‘ You have
frightened us very much; my companions were
already fleeing, but, as for me, I was resolved to die
with you, rather than to abandon you.”” This
incident taught me to follow my traveling com-
panions more closely; and, on their part, they were
more attentive not to separate themselves from me.

Meanwhile the pain that I had in my feet was
becoming more severe. From the very beginning
of the journey, I had had some blisters, which I
neglected,—persuading myself that, by dint of
walking, I would become hardened to the task. As
the fear of meeting hostile parties obliged us to
make long stages,— that we might pass the night in
the midst of brushwood and thickets, so that the
enemy could not approach us without being heard,—
and as, besides, we dared not kindle a fire for fear
that we might be discovered, these hardships brought
me to a sad state. I walked only upon sores; this
touched the Savages who accompanied me, to such a
degree, that they resolved upon carrying me in
turn; they rendered me this service two days in
succession. But, having reached the Illinois river,
and being only twenty-five leagues from the
Peouarias, 1 urged one of my Savages to go ahead
and inform the Frenchmen of my arrival, and of the
unfortunate state in which I was. However, I still
went forward a little during two days,— dragging
myself along as well as I could; and being carried,
now and then, by the two Savages who had remained
with me.



