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say, however, that both the cold and the heat are en-
durable, and that some remedy may be found for
these two evils.

But, as to the smoke, I confess to you that it is
martyrdom. It almost killed me, and made me weep
continually, although I had neither grief nor sadness
in my heart. It sometimes grounded all of us who
were in the cabin; that is, it caused us to place our
[190] mouths against the earth in order to breathe.
For, although the Savages were accustomed to this
torment, yet occasionally it became so dense that they,
as well as I, were compelled to prostrate themselves,
and as it were to eat the earth, so as not to drink the
smoke. I have sometimes remained several hours
in this position, especially during the most severe
cold and when it snowed; for it was then the smoke
assailed us with the greatest fury, seizing us by the
throat, nose, and eyes. How bitter is this drink!
How strong its odor! How hurtful to the eyes are
its fumes! I sometimes thought I was going blind;
my eyes burned like fire, they wept or distilled drops
like an alembic; I no longer saw anything distinctly,
like the good man who said, video komines velut arbores
ambulantes. 1 repeated the Psalms of my Breviary as
best I could, knowing them half by heart, and waited
until the pain might relax a little to recite the les-
sons; and when [191] I came to read them they
seemed written in letters of fire, or of scarlet; I have
often closed my book, seeing things so confusedly that
it injured my sight.

Some one will tell me that I ought to have gone
out from this smoky hole to get some fresh air; and
I answer him that the air was usually so cold at those
times that the trees, which have a harder skin than



