xii PREFACE.
was paffing over me. I had to encounter pe-
rils by land and perils by water ; to watch the
favage who was our guide, or to guard againft
thofe of his tribe who might meditate our
deftruétion. I had, alfo, the paffions and
fears of other to control and fubdue. To
day I had to afluage the rifing difcontents,
and on the morrow to cheer the fainting {pi-
rits, of the people who accompanied me. The
toil of our navigation was inceflant, and of-
tentimes extremc ; and in our progrefs OoVer
land we had no protection from the feverity
of the elements, and poffefled no accommo-
dations or conveniences but fuch as could be
contained in the burden on our {houlders,
which aggravated the toils of our march, and
added to the wearifomenefs of our way.
Though the events which compofe my
journals may have little in themfelves to
ftrike the imagination of thofe who love to
be aftonithed, or to gratify the curiofity of
fuch as are enamoured of romantic adven-
tures ; neverthelefs, when it is confidered that
I explored thofe waters which had never
before borne any other veflel than the canoe
of the favage ; and traverfed thofe deferts
where an European had never before pre-
fented



