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with them, they approached him with many gesticulations.
The Calumet was presented to him; and, when he was ready to
proceed to the Village, one of the savages stooped down in order
to carry Perot upon his shoulders; but his Interpreter assured
them that he had refused such honors among many Nations.
He was escorted with assiduous attentions; they vied with one
another in clearing the path, and in breaking off the branches
of trees which hung in the way. The women and children,
who had heard “the Spirit” (for thus they call a gun), had fled
into the woods. The men assembled in the cabin of the leading
war Chief, where they danced the Calumet to the sound of the
drum. He had them all assemble next day, and made them a
speech in nearly these words: * * * The Father of the
Malhomini who had been murdered by the Pouteouatemis arose
and took the collar that Perot had given him; he lighted his
Calumet, and presented it to him, and then gave it to the Chief
and all who were present, who smoked it in turn ; then he began
to sing, holding the Calumet in one hand, and the collar in the
other. He went out of the cabin while he sang, and, presenting
the Calumet and collar toward the Sun, he walked sometimes
backwards, sometimes forwards; he made the cireuit of his own
cabin, went past a great number of those in the Village, and
finally returned to that of the Chief. There he declared that
he attached himself wholly to the French; that he believed the
living Spirit, who had, in behalf of all the Spirits, domination
over all other men, who were inferior to him ; that all his Nation
had the same sentiments; and that they asked only the protee-
tion of the French, from whom they hoped for life and for
obtaining all that is necessary to man.

The Pouteouatemis were very impatient to learn the fate of
their people who had gone trading to Montreal; they feared
that the French might treat them badly, or that they would be
defeated by the Iroquois. Accordingly, they had recourse to
Perot’s guide, who was a master Juggler. That false Prophet
built himself a little tower of poles, and therein chanted several
songs, through which he invoked all the infernal spirits to tell
him where the Pouteouatemis were. The reply was that they
were at the Oulamanistik River, which is three days’ journey



