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hope to give you relief by allowing the pus to flow.”’
He consents; he exhorts me to perform the operation,
and I set towork. I thrustthe lancetthree timesinto
his arm, fortunately without injuring him, or opening
the principal vein, although the lancet was buried
to one-half its depth. After this a great quantity of
putrid blood, having a very disagreeable odor,
escaped, and this gave him relief; but the stone did
not appear and we despaired of curing him. How
could an inexperienced man, as I was, seek it
among the sinews?

Therefore Jacques, 4it le Castor,’® and all the
french here agreed with me that he should go to
Mobile to have his wound attended to, as there are
surgeons at that place who know their trade. After
much resistance, he yielded to our prayers, and to
the kindness of his guide, Bouat, who had been sent
by Monsieur Pacaud to Ouabache;!” he had returned
from the sea to go to Canada, and was here when
the father arrived from Peouareoua. Bouat did not
venture to continue his journey, on account of the
insolence of the Ilinois—who, at the very least,
would not have failed to plunder him. In despair of
being able to get past that barrier, He very kindly
came to offer his services to the father to conduct
him to Mobile, whence he came; he sold here all his
effects, and undertook to conduct the father, and to
take care of him. He even came to our house and
dressed his wound some days beforehand, and did
so with remarkable skill. The father allowed
himself to be won by his kindness, and left here for
the sea on the 6th of november.

I greatly fear that he will die of his wound, or be
crippled by it for the remainder of his life. After



