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that our men could hardly kill a score of them.
It was, besides, necessary to seek them far in the
woods. We had been assured, however, at our
departure, that at each point we should find them by
hundreds, and that the tongues alone of those which
we should kill would suffice to support the troops.
This is not the first time when I have experienced
that hyperbole and exaggeration were figures familiar
to the Canadians.

When we were near Sinhioto, Monsieur de Celoron,
by the advice of the officers and of the savages, de-
spatched Messieurs de Joncaire and Niverville® to
announce our approaching arrival to the Chaouanons.
Their reception was not gracious. Hardly had the
savages perceived them, when they fired on them,
and their colors were pierced in three places. In
spite of this hail of musketry, they advanced as far
as the bank, and disembarked without receiving any
wound. They were conducted to the council-cabin;
but scarcely had Monsieur de Joncaire commenced
his harangue, when a miserable Panis [Pawnee], to all
appearances influenced by the English, suddenly
arose, crying out that they were deceived, and that
the French came to them only to destroy them. This
denunciation was like a war-cry. The savages ran
to arms, and arrested our envoys; they talked of
binding them to the stake; and perhaps they would
have executed this threat if an Iroquois, who was
by chance present, had not appeased the furious
savages by assuring them that we had no evil
designs. He even promised to go with Monsieur de
Joncaire to meet us, which he did.

We encountered them on the 22nd, about a league
from the village. Monsieur de Celoron thanked the



