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am sorry to part with you. You know the affection which
I have always borne you, and the dangers to which T have
exposed myself and family, to preserve you from your ene-
mies ; and I am happy to find that my efforts promise not
to have been in vain.” At this time a boy came into the
lodge, informing us that the canoe had come from Michili-
mackinae, and was bound to the Sault de Sainte Maric.
It was manned by three Canadians, and was carrying
home Madame Cadotte, the wife of M. Cadotte, already
mentioned. My hopes of going to Montreal being now
dissipated, I resolved on accompanying Madame Cadotte,
with her permission, to the Sault. On communicating my
wishes to Madame Cadotte, she cheerfully acceded to them.
Madame Cadotte, as I have already mentioned, was an
Indian woman of the Chippeway nation, and she was very
generally respected. . . . Being now no longer in the so-
ciety of Indians, I put aside their dress, putting on that of
a Canadian: a moleton or blanket coat over my shirt,
and a handkerchief about my head, hats being very little
worn in this country. At daylight on the second morning
of our voyage, we embarked, and presently perceived sev-
eral canoes behind us.  As they approached, we ascertained
them to be the fleet bound for the Missisaki, of which I
had been so long in dread. It amounted to twenty sail.
“On coming up with us, and surrounding our canoe, and
amid general inquiries concerning the news, an Indian
challenged me for an Englishman, and his companions sup-
ported him, saying that I looked very like one, but I
affected not to understand any of the questions which they
asked me; and Madame Cadotte assured them that T was
a Canadian, whom she had brought on his first voyage
from Montreal. The following day saw us safely landed
at the Sault, where T experienced a generous welcome from
M. Cadotte. There were thirty warriors at this place, re-
strained from joining the war only by M. Cadotte’s influ-



