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crafty nature—Le Borgne. He was christened by the name of
Paul, and presented with a gun, as an encouragement to others to
follow his example.

The French did all they could, however, to stimulate the Indians
to the more peaceful purswits of agriculture, giving them implementa
for tilling the ground and showing them how to use them. But the
dreaded Iroquois were perpetually lurking near, ready to harass
and destroy.

A party of Hurons, coming down in June to sell their furs, were
startled by finding at Lachine a rough Indian fort, held by a large
party of Iroquois. The Hurons, to save themselves, turned traitors
to their French friends, and professed great friendship for the
Iroquois, telling them all they knew about Ville Marie, and assuring
them of an easy victory if they would attack it. The Iroquois were
very ready to do this, and sent out a party of their warriors, who
surprised six French laborers hewing wood near the fort, killing
three and taking the others prisoners. The treachery of the
Hurons, however, returned upon their own heads, for the Iroquois
fell upon them unawares, and killed or captured all but a few
fugitives, who fled to Ville Marie, where the unsuspected traitors
were kindly received and sheltered.

After this successful raid, the vicinity of Ville Marie was more
than ever infested by the blood-thirsty savages, who would hide,
singly or in large parties, waiting for their prey. In the latter case,
they would send out a few men to try to allure the French to
attack them. But Maisonneuve was a very prudent commandant.
He knew that the wisest plan for his small band was to keep within
the shelter of their fortifications, and that a single defest would
mean ruin to the whole settlement. So, although his men often
murmured, at being kept in forced inaction, he maintained this wise
policy, until an occasion arose when he thought it best to act
differently, and by one brilliant exploit he silenced the complaints
of his men and inspired the whole party with renewed courage.

One March morning in 1644, Pilot, a sagacious watch-dog, scented
Indians and rushed towards the fort over the eastward clearing,
barking furiously. The soldiers crowded about their commander
asking if they were never to go out to meet this invisible enemy.
Maisonneuve answered promptly that he would lead them out



