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®hce with these barbarians, was at the bottom
°f the plot. It is true he had lived for a long
lime on friendly terms with this village, but it
a3 only to mature his plans of destruction.—
An Indian was, is, and ever will be an Indian,
and his ferocious heart would never be softened.
2mes Quoddy was a man approaching forty
Years of age, rather tall and stout withal, He
Was a discerning man, and his expericnce of
the world led him to Jjudge correctly in most
Malters, as well with the red as the white man.
fought up to the Presbyterian form of wor-
Ship, he was 1o bigot; his object being to do
800d among his brethren, he would assist at
Drayers in the various congregations at the dif-
€rent settlements; for however astray these
Might be from the true path, an humbleindivi-
ual ean often do much to calighten the ig-
“9l’am mind. In the absence of the appointed
JUssenting preachers, Quoddy would dcliver an
Mpressive sermon, which the inhabitants of
the scttlements ever considered as surpassing
What they had heard before. In the Roman
“atholic and Protestant Episcopal congrega-
l‘?HS, he was also devout, and had the good
Will of these people—so that James Quoddy
¥as one who lived in peace with all men.—
Uch a man at this crisis was thought by
"}any at Fontaineville an interposition of pro-
Vidence to assist in averting the storm, and al-
‘hOUgh it had partly ariscn from jealousy to-
Wards this man, he was looked upon as most
Capable of devising measures to alluy its fury.
ader! many a man with honest and virtu-
0us intentions has heen sacraficed by the un-
t inking. Many abrave and pious mind scalp-
& and hound by reckless savages, intent upon
e destruction of the whole race of white men.
ehold the tomahawk—the scalping knife—
the victims bound to bunt saplings over a
Slow fire, the pine nots inserted in the fesh,
d the fire put thereto ;—a sad, long, linger-
g, crucl death ! yea, many aone is thus tortur-
&d, equally as wise and virtuous as James
Uoddy. Four anxious days had at length
Passeq away, and dark clouds appeared at the
Setting sun, these dimmed the little cheer which:
¢ vitlage had exhibited through the day.—
Boddy was amid the group o awl in advice
ad joining in prayer. The clouds thickened
ad dread darkness covercd the land—this was
the time for the onsct of the murderous tiile—
¢ lightuing flasiied—the thunder pealed—the
fan poured down in torrents. and imncnse
Wilstones pattcred on the carth. All was horror
and dismay; then at a distance was scen a
Ouse enwrapped in flames, aud each thought

he could discover the savages dancing around
with uplifted tomahawks, and hear the shricks
of the dying. The rain continued for some
hours, when a calm succeeded. Celestin as-
sured the villagers that the house at the dis-
tanice must have been struck by lightning, that
the Indians could not have venturcd out in
such a storm without perishing. The party
accordingly broke up, each making way to
his respective cabin; and Quoddy having some
pressing business at his camp, mounted his
horsc promising to be back, again by the next
sunrise. Celestin’s workghop stood at the
west of his dwelling, the door entering at the
north opposite the windew where he slept.—
This shop, made of rough logs raised the one
above the other at right angles, with beams
of three by four inches in size, passing through,
held many little etceteras as well as his tools.
One of the beams had been removed from over
the work bench to afford more convenience,
and the hole in the west wall remained. A
small box undesignedly had been placed im-
mediately over this hole to contain small chis-
scls and gimblets, articles highly necessary in
all country places.

To look at this shop and the loop holeat the
west, a military man would suppose it thus
placed and fitted for defence—the hole being at
the precise height for firing through. It had,
however, never entered Celestin’s head to use
it to such purpose; and though not lacking in
courage, his decp sense of religion would never
have suffered him to fire upon a human being.
The hole at first was neither benefical nor
otherwise, but ere long it played a most con-
spicuous part. Minks delight to take up their
abode in and about Fontaineville—small fish
arc in plenty, and birds in abundance, so that
they live by less labour than in many other
places. Notwithstanding the plenty food for
these stealthy animals, Celestin's poultry yard
was so encroached upon that it became neces-
sary to rcinove the feathered tribes at night to
the workshop.,  Here, also, there appeared no
safety for a while; night alter night fowls were
missing. A stecl trap of small size was next
placed at the hole within, but their sagacity
had prompted the intruders to draw it through
the night following the first setting. Then a
trap of larger size was procured, and many of
the sly ones caught; afterwards Celestin had
soveral traps at the water's edge, and these
would only oceasionally succecd—and then
every one would be filled. By chance, he had
never intimated the place and manner of catch-
g his minks, and early every morning would



