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there are ferocious tribes on the great river, some of whom are
at war together, who will kill any stranger; that horrible mon-
sters and demons will endanger their lives, ete.

Passing through the bay, and ascending the Fox river, they
arrive at the Mascouten village June 7. Marquette describes
at length two remarkable plants, the wild rice and snake-root.
The Frenchmen at once call the elders, and ask them for guides
on their way, which is readily granted. These savages conduct
them to the Fox-Wisconsin portage, whence the travelers make
their way alone. On June 17, they enter the Mississippi,
at Prairie du Chien, “with a Joy that I cannot express.” Mar-
quette gives a minute description of the great river, the lands
through which it passes, and the fauna of that region, most of
which are strange and curious to the Canadians. Among these
animals, he gives especial attention to the buffalo.

The voyagers proceed more than sixty leagues without see-
ing any human being, until June 25, when they discover a
beaten path from the river inland. Marquette and Joliet fol-
low this, and reach an Illinois village, the people of which re-
ceive them most hospitably, and with elaborate ceremonies,
which are fully deseribed. A chapter is devoted to an account
of their customs and usages. Marquette praises the gentleness
and doeility of the Illinois savages. They use guns, and carry
on an extensive trade in slaves, whom they capture from more
remote tribes. They raise abundant crops of Indian corn and
other vegetables. The calumet, or ceremonial pipe, and the
dance in honor of it, are fully described. Ome of these pipes
is given to Marquette and his party, as a safeguard for their
passage through the hostile nations farther down the river.

After remaining several days with the friendly Illinois sav-
ages, the explorers resume their voyage. They find new and
curious plants, and agreeable fruits. Near Alton, Illinois, they
see on the smooth face of a bluff paintings of strange monsters,
so frightful in appearance that “the boldest savages dare not
Long rest their eyes” upon them. Shortly after passing these
grotesque figures, they narrowly escape being wrecked in the
swollen and turbid flood poured forth at the mouth of the Mis-
souri river. The reports which they have already heard from



