TRAVELS AND fA B.

the end of *half an hour, T heard myself called; by
Bodoine, whom, on going to him; I-found as much
intoxicated, and as much a savage, as the Indians
themselves ; but, he was nevertheless able tofetch
my snow-shoes, from the lodge 'in which-I had left
them, and to point out to-me‘a beaten- path; which
‘ 'presently -entered a” deep wood, and Wluch he told
meImustfollow R Sl
After walkmg about three mlles, I heard, at
’ length the foot-steps of my guide, who had now
" overtaken me. I thoukht it most prudent to ab-
stain from all reproof and we proceeded on our
march till sun-r;se, when we arrived at a solitary ¢
Indian hunting_lodge, built with branches of
trees, and of which the only inhabltants Were an
Indian and his w1fe ‘Here, the warmth-of a large
fire reconciled me to a second expenment on In-
dian hospitality. The result was very different
from that of the one which had preceded it; for,
after rehevmg my thirst w1th melted snow, and my
hunger witha plenuful meal of venison, of w}uch
there was a great qua.ntxty in the lodge, and thch
was liberally set before¢ me, I resumed my jour-
ney, full of sentiments of gratltude, such as almost -
obliterated ‘the recollection of what ‘had befallen
me, MOngthe friends of my benefactors .

From the huntmg-lodge, 1 followed my guxdej '
till evenmg, when ‘we ‘encamped ‘on_the banks
of the Saint-Lawrence, making a fire, and sup:




