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canoe, that we might go together to Mickillimakinac.
This voyage was very agreeable to me, not only
because I had the pleasure of being with a brother
who is extremely dear to me, but also because it
gave me the opportunity of profiting a longer time
by his conversation and by his example.

It is more than a hundred leagues from the Mission
of Saint Joseph to Mickillimakinac. We sailed the
whole length of lake Mickigan, which is named on
the maps lake [llinois,— without any reason, since
there are no Illinois who dwell in its vicinity. Bad
weather detained us seventeen days on this voyage,
which is sometimes made in less than a week.

Mickillimakinac is situated between two large lakes,
into which other lakes and many rivers empty. For
this reason this village is the general resort of the
Frenchmen and of the Savages; and it is the center
of nearly all the fur trade of the country. The soil
here is far from being as good as in the land of our
Illinois. During the greater part of the year, fish
is our only food. The water, which constitutes the
charm of the place in summer, renders a sojourn
here during the winter very dreary and very
monotonous. The ground is covered with snow
from All Saints’ until the month of May.

The character of these Savages bears the impress
of the climate in which they live; it is harsh and
indocile. Religion does not take so deep root in
them as we could wish; and there are only a few
souls who, from time to time, give themselves truly
to God, and console the Missionary for all his labors.
As for me, I wondered at the patience with which
my brother bore their faults; at his gentleness,
unwearied by their caprices and their coarseness; at



