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The third day, about noon, I saw several French-
men coming, who brought me a canoe and some
fresh provisions. They were astonished to see how
feeble I was; this was the result of the long fast that
I had made, and of the pain that I had suffered in
walking. They put me into their canoe; and, as I
had no other ailment, the rest and the good care that
they gave me very soon restored me. Nevertheless,
I was even more than ten days without being able to
stand upon my feet.

On the other hand, I was much consoled by the
proceedings of the Peouarias; all the Chiefs of the
Village came to greet me, expressing to me their
joy at seeing me again, and entreating me to
forget their past faults, and to come to dwell with
them. I responded to these marks of friendship by
reciprocal expressions of affection; and I promised
them to fix my dwelling among them, as soon as I
should have finished the business that was calling
me to Mickillimakinac.

After I had remained a fortnight in the Village of
the Peouarias and had partially recovered through
the care that was given me, I thought of continuing
my journey. I had hoped that the Frenchmen, who
were to go back at about that time, would take me
with them as far as my destination; but, as no rain
had yet fallen, it was not possible for them to go by
the river. Therefore I resolved to go by the river
Saint Joseph to the Mission of the Pouteautamss,
which is under the direction of Father Chardon.®
In nine days' time I made this second journey, which
was of seventy leagues; and I made it partly on the
river, which is full of rapids, and partly by going
across the country. God preserved me in a very



