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we were in so great danger by stress of weather, that

we were forced to throw ourselves into the water,

and carry our canoes on our shoulders to save them

from being broken to pieces. I c;irried father

Gabriel on my back, whose great age, being sixty-

five years, did not permit him to venture into the

water.

Having no acquaintance witli the savages of the

village near which we landed, we prepared to make

a vigorous defence in case of an attack, and in order

to it, possessed ourselves of a rising ground where

we could not be surprized. We then sent three

men to buy provisions in the village, with the calu-

met or pipe of peace, which those of the island had

given us. And because the calumet of peace is the

most sacred thing among the savages, I shall here

describe the same.

It is a large tobacco pipe, of a red, black, or

white marble. The head is finely polished. The

quill, which is commonly two foot and a half long,

is made of a pretty strong reed or cane, adorned

with feathers of all colours, interlaced with locks of

women's hair. Every nation adorns it as they think

fit, and according to the birds they have in their

country.

Such a pipe is a safe conduct amongst all the al-

lies of the nation who has given it. And in all em-

bassies the calumet is carried as a symbol of peace.

The savages being generally persuaded that some
great misfortune would bcfal them, if they should

violate the publick faith of the calumet. They fill

this pipe with the best tobacco they have, and then

present it to those with whom they have concluded
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