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Towards the Middle of the day it began to rainand we came ashore to shelter ourselvez. Here I hadsome suspicions that theY rnight leave me in the wilder-ness, or that they might even for the sake of any littiethings that I possessed be tempted to take my life.Could I at this time have coflversed with my friends 1would have earnestly per-suaded tlieM to content them-selves in their native country. My suspicion~s, how-eve, wrewitou foliation, and betrayed a heartperhaps mor"e tl'eilcherous than that of the poor Indianswho neyer offered to do me the Ieast injury.The day cleared uip and wve re-emibarked, but iii alittle while it rained again very heaviîv, and as ive wvereon the middle of the lake the rain pelietrated to ourskiti. We paddled away tili wve reached the end of thelake, for the wind 'vas rising and the canoe was verymali and rather heavily loadeci and fear of conse-quences made us overlook wvhat we suffered from therain. However, %we gained the end of the lake andthen we had al finle calm and swift current dowîi theriver, 'vhich is called the Madawaska. l'le day wasfar advanced and though ive had an appetite for dinnerwe had no provisions
5 and there waspno house %vithinfifteen Miles of us. The squaw found two cold potatoesamongst ber rags in the hottom of the canoe; she gaveone of them to lier sunap and ate the othe lerselt,which caused the boy and 1 to feel More keenly thanif we hiad not seen themi.

After a good while we came to a smnall cottagebordering on the river, 1 calleci there and brought afew potatoes to Ifl> companiouis, which they boiled, andhaving a few herrings, partook of the mess with greatchearfulniess. 1 got some bread and mille for myselfwhich formed one of the Most palatable meals I evertook.


