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daki, to declare that those who make so many marvels
must be Demons. And what is there so wonderful
as the beauty of the Sky and the Sun? What is there
so wonderful as to see every year the trees almost
dead during the Winter, all bare and disfigured,
resume [159] without fail, every Spring, a new life
and a new dress? The corn that you plant rots, and
from its decay spring up such beautiful stalks and
better ears. And yet you do not say, ‘ He who made
so many beauties, and who every year displays before
our eyes so many marvels, must be some beneficent
oki, and some supereminent intelligence,’’’ etc. No
one has come who has not wished to turn the mill;
nevertheless we have not used it, inasmuch as we
have learned by experience that our Sagamités® are
better pounded in a wooden mortar, in the fashion of
the Savages, than ground within the mill. I believe
it is because the mill makes the flour too fine. As to
the clock, a thousand things are said of it. They
all think [160] it is some living thing, for they can-
not imagine how it sounds of itself; and, when it is
going to strike, they look to see if we are all there
and if some one has not hidden, in order to shake it.

They think it hears, especially when, for a joke,
some one of our Frenchmen calls out at the last
stroke of the hammer, ‘‘ That’s enough,’’ and then
it immediately becomes silent. They call it the
Captain of the day. When it strikes, they say it is
speaking; and they ask when they come to see us
how many times the Captain has already spoken.
They ask us about its food; they remain a whole
hour, and sometimes several, in order to be able to
hear it speak. They used to ask at first what it said.
We told them two [161] things that they have re-



