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deceived. I somotimos even nrnde excursions to the

ncighborinj^ villiigcs, to console and instruct the C'luis-

tian Ilurons, "who had not bent their knee before

Uiiul," and to al)8olve iheui after hearinf? tlieir confes-

aions ; to annoiinre (Jod everywhere as far as I was able, to

succor the dj inj;, but especially to save infants in danger

of death. This was my only solace in my bitterest

mental pangs ; and once, with this view, I visited a

neighboring village, and there baptized live children ;

I learnt, soon after, in another e-\cursion, that all had

been called to heaven.

Ill these and like exercises, therefore, and attempts

to study their language, (for whot study can there be

without writing ?) two months glided by. About the

middle of March, when the snow had melted away,

they took me with them to their fishing ground. \Vc

accordingly started ; the party consisted of the old man

and woman, a little boy and myself; four days' travel

brought us to a lake where we caught nothing but a

few little fishes.

The intestines of these generally served as a season-

ing for our sagamity, the fish being laid by to carry

buck to the village.

Such food as this, with the intestines of deer full of

blood, and half putrefied excrement, and mushrooms

boiled, and rotten oysters, and frogs, which they eat

whole, head and feet, not even skinned or cleaned ;

such food, had hunger, custom, and want of better,

made, I M'ill not say tolerable, but even pleasing. How
often, in those journeys, and in that quiet wilderness,

" did we sit by the rivers of Babylon, and weep, while

we remembered thee. Sion," not only exulting in heaven,
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