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INTRODUCTION

Fraxcis Pargmay, the historian of early Canada, was born in
His

father, the Rev. Francis Parkman, and his mother, Caroline

Boston, Massachusetts, on the 16th of September, 18:

Hall, were both descended from many generations that had
lived since the days of the early Puritan settlement in the
heart of New England.

After an uneventful boyhood, Francis Parkman entered
Harvard College in the vear 1840.  During his college
course, as his biographer Mr. Farnham relates, “ he devoted
himself with ardor and coneentration to his special interests,
— the study of rhetoric and history, the pursuit of physical
development, and a knowledge of the American wilderness.”

Still early in his college career he seems to have shaped
with characteristic determination the purpose of his life's work.,
His vacations were not the customary periods of indolent re-
laxation. In the summer of 1841 he began those researches
in the wilderness which were resumed in successive vaca-
tions, until scarcely a battle-field of the old colonial days was
unfamiliar to his eyes.  His investigations led him first to the
neighbering wilderness, then already subdued by the ad-
vance of civilization.  In 1846, however, two vears after his
graduation, he determined to penetrate into the far West,

where savage life in all its primitiveness might still be seen.

Thus originated that adventurous expedition of the Oregon




xvi Introduction

Trail, which was to give him such an intimate knowledge of
Indian and frontier life, but which, to his misfortune, induced
r aggravated the severe physical maladies which left him a

sufferer until his death.

“The Ovegon Trail trip,” as Mr. Farnham writes, © thus
cost Parkman his health for life; but so predominant was
his ambition, so much did he value his Indian studies, and
so little compassion had he for his physical being, that he
never regretted this eostly but fruitful experience.  From

that time onward he was never free from il'ness of some

sort.  One or another of his maladies was always undermin-

ing his forces; making his persistent industry and fortitude

one of the most impressive examples of human achievement

and endurance.”

After his return from the West, despite his harassing in-
firmities, Ite persisted in his literary labors, and soon carried
to their conelusion an account of the Oregon Trail, and the
story of the “Conspiracy of Pontiae,” which, though written

first, stands chronologically last in the series of his historical

works.!
The rest of his life is the record of the ambition of his

youth realizing itself in the face of physical and mental in-

firmities which might well have given pause to the strongest

1 The list of Parkman's historical works, with the dates of their appearance,

is as follows
1851, The Conspiracy of Pontiac. 2 vols.
France and England in North Ameriea,

Part 1. The Pioneers of France in the New World, 1 vol

1865,
1867.  Part II. The Jesuits in North America. 1 vol,
1869, Part 111, La Salle and the Discovery of the Great West. 1 vol.
1874, Part IV. The Old Régime. 1 vol.

1877.
1884,  Part VIL Montealm and Wolfe, 2 vols.
1802, Purt VI A Half-Century of Conflict. 2 vols,

Part V. Count Frontenac and New France under Louis XIV. 1 vol.

NG

na

Ill‘
fil

the
rie
dr
of

de

pe
led
dit
lit
tai

¢
ue

cu

of
tu
ex
mi
th
iny
i

int




?

Introduction xvii

nature, I have not yet abandoned any plan which I have
ever formed,” he once wrote to a friend, and the plans which
he formed demanded the severest application for their ful-
filment.
\part from the successive appearance of his histories
there are few events to record in his life.  In 1850 he mar-
ried, and in his eight years of happy married life three chil-
dren were born.  He suffered a great bereavement in the loss
of his son in 1857, to be followed in the next year by the
death of his wife.
The erisis of his illness was reached in 1859, and for four-
teen vears his ]rll_\\l«'.l] and mental condition were so pre-
carious as utterly to preclude the prosecution of his historical
researches.  No signs of actual insanity ever made their ap-
pearance, but literary exertion during this period might have
| led to a lr!«ulixllu down of his mental faculties. “The con-

dition of his brain,” his biographer writes, “ made the least
\ literary labor suicidal ; he was called upon to face the cer-
1 tainty of permanent invalidism and the probability of never

reaching the goal of his ambition. The way in which he

S met ‘the enemy ’ was characteristic of his courage, cheerful-
i uess, and common sense.  Out of the most depressing cir-
it cumstances he not only wrung a notable success in the

conduct of his life, but contributed greatly to the happiness
of others.  Seeing the temple of fame closed against him, he
turned to Nature for consolation. Horticulture became his
exclusive occupation for several years — until his health per-
mitted him to resume his pen.  His success in this field is
the more noteworthy, because he had neither scientific train-
ing nor much money to devote to the undertaking. After

mastering the principles of the science hy reading, he threw

into gardening the same ardor and painstaking persever-
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ance that subsequently carried him to success in writing
history.”

His long enforced idleness was broken in 1865 by the ap-
pearance of the “ Pioneers of France.”  From then until 1892
his works continued to appear in steady succession. At the
time of his death, on the 8th of November, 1893, his fame
was assured throughout Europe and America.

The pages which follow will attest the qualities of his
genius.  The natural dignity of his life and his foree of char-
acter find their true reflection in his work.  His faculties are
held in perfect equipoise.  Always master of his emotion, he
never permits false sentiment to deface his treatment of char-
acter, nor his presentation of events.  Yet his enthusiasm for
the more virile of his personages, for La Salle, for Frontenac,
and for Wolfe is unmistakable, and his admiration for suffer-
ing heroically endured has all the virtue of unobtrusive
sympathy.

To these qualities of mind and heart, which of them-
selves would suffice to furnish forth an historian of rare
merit, must be added a conscientious regard for truth of
detail, which was born of the love of his subject, and nour-
ished by years of unremitting industry. But it must be
borne in mind that “ faithfulness to the truth of history ” as
Parkman once wrote, “involves far more than a research,
however patient and serupulous, into special facts,  Such
facts may be detailed with the most minute exactness, and
vet the narrative, taken as a whole, may be unmeaning or
untrue.”  “ These,” said Professor John Fiske, “ are golaen
words for the student of the historical art to ponder. To
make a truthful record of a vanished age, patient scholar-
ship is needed, and something more. Into the making of a
historian there should enter something of the philosopher,
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Introduction Xix

something of the naturalist, something of the poet. In
Parkman this rare union of qualities was realized in a
greater degree than in any other American historian. In-
deed, T doubt if the nineteenth century can show in any part

I the world another historian quite his equal in respect of

such a union
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THE ROMANCE OF
CANADIAN HISTORY

FRANCE AND ENGLAND IN THE NEW
WORLD,. — INTRODUCTORY

Tue subject is that of “ France in the New World,”! — the
attempt of Feudalism, Monarchy, and Rome to master a
continent ; — Feudalism still strong in life, though enveloped
and overborne by new-born Centralization; Monarchy in
the flush of triumphant power; Rome, nerved by disaster,
springing with renewed vitality from ashes and corruption,
and ranging the earth to reconquer abroad what she had
lost at home.  These banded powers, pushing into the wilder-
ness their indomitable soldiers and devoted priests, unveiled
the secrets of the barbarous continent, pierced the forests,
traced and mapped out the streams, planted their emblems,
built their forts, and claimed all as their own. New France
was all head. Under king, noble, and Jesuit, the lank, lean
body would not thrive. Even commerce wore the sword,
decked itself with badges of llwlrllil‘\, itsl'ilwl to forest
seigniories and hordes of savage retainers.

Along the borders of the sea an adverse power was strength-
ening and widening, with slow but steadfast growth, full of
blood and muscle,—a body without a head. Each had its

strength, each its weakness, each its own modes of vigorous

! From the Introduction to ** Pioneers of France in the New World."”

1




2 The Romance of Canadian History

life: but the one was fruitful, the other barren; the one
instinet with hope, the other darkening with shadows of
despair.

By name, local position, and character, one of these com-
munities of freemen stands forth as the most conspicuous
representative of this antagonism ; — Liberty and Absolutism,
New England and New France. The one was the offspring
of a triumphant government; the other, of an oppressed and
fugitive people: the one, an unflinching champion of the

toman Catholie reaction ; the other, a vanguard of the Re-
form.  Each followed its natural laws of growth, and each
came to its natural result.  Vitalized by the principles of its
foundation, the Puritan commonwealth grew apace.  New
England was pre-eminently the land of material progress.
Here the prize was within every man’s reach; patient in-
dustry need never doubt its reward ; nay, in defiance of the
four Gospels, assiduity in pursuit of gain was promoted to
the rank of a duty, and thrift and godliness were linked in
equivocal wedlock.  Politically she was free; socially she
suffered from that subtile and searching oppression which the
dominant opinion of a free community may exercise over
the members who compose it.  As a whole, she grew upon
the gaze of the world, a signal example of expansive energy ;
but she has not been fruitful in those salient and striking
forms of character which often give a dramatic life to the
annals of nations far less prosperous.

We turn to New France, and all is reversed. Here was
a bold attempt to erush under the exactions of a grasping
hierarchy, to stifle under the curbs and trappings of a feudal
monarchy, a people compassed by influences of the wildest
freedom, — whose schools were the forest and the sea, whose

trade was an armed barter with savages, and whose daily

life
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France and England in the New World 3

life a lesson of lawless independence,  But this fierce spirit
had its vent.  The story of New France is from the first a
story of war: of war— for so her founders believed — with
the adversary of mankind himself; war with savage tribes
and potent forest commonwealths ; war with the encroaching
powers of Heresy and of England.  Her brave, unthinking
people were stamped with the soldier’s virtues and the sol-
dier’s faults; and in their leaders were displayed, on a grand
and novel stage, the energies, aspirations, and passions which
belong to hopes vast and vague, ill-restricted powers, and
stations of command.

The growth of New England was a result of the aggregate
efforts of a busy multitude, each in his narrow cirele toiling
for himself, to g;ll]ln-l' competence or wealth. The t'.\|l;|ll~i<'ll
of New France was the achievement of a gigantic ambition
striving to grasp a continent. It was a vain attempt.  Long
and valiantly her chiefs upheld their cause, leading to hattle
a vassal population, warlike as themselves. Borne down by
numbers from without, wasted by corruption from within,
New France fell at last; and out of her fall grew revolutions
whose influence to this hour is felt through every nation of
the civilized world.

The French dominion is a memory of the past ; and when
we evoke its departed shades, they rise upon us from their
graves in strange, romantic guise.  Again their ghostly camp-
fires seem to burn, and the fitful light is cast around on lord
and vassal and black-robed priest, mingled with wild forms
of savage warriors, knit in close fellowship on the same stern
errand. A Doundless vision grows upon us; an untamed
continent : vast wastes of forest verdure ; mountains silent

in primeval sleep; river, lake, and glimmering pool ; wilder-

ness oceans mingling with the sky.  Such was the domain
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which France conquered for Civilization.  Plumed helmets
gleamed in the shade of its forests, priestly vestments in its
dens and fastnesses of ancient barbarism.  Men steeped in :
antique learning, pale with the close breath of the cloister, \?
| here spent the noon and evening of their lives, ruled savage A
hordes with a mild, parental sway, and stood serene before 4 TH
the direst shapes of death.  Men of courtly nurture, heirs to
the polish of a far-reaching ancestry, here, with their daunt- Tue
less hardihood, put to shame the holdest sons of toil, into
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1534] The Story of Cartier’s Discoveries 5

%

o
THE STORY OF CARTIER'S DISCOVERIES, 15341
Tur ancient town of St. Malo, thrust out like a buttress
into the sea, strange and grim of aspect, breathing war from
its walls and battlements of ragged stone, a stronghold of
privateers, the home of
a race whose intractable
and defiant indepen-
dence neither time nor
"ll-l”‘_’“ 'Iil‘ ‘lll’lll“"l, llil.‘

been for centuries a nur-
sery of hardy mariners.
Among the earliest and
most eminent on its
list stands the name of

:Ll"‘!“l'*( ‘artier, ”i~|m|'-

trait hangs in the town-
hall of St. Malo, — hold,
keen features bespeaking
a spirit not apt to quail

before the wrath of man

or of the elements,
Sailing from St. Malo Jacques Cartier

onthe twentieth of April,

1534, Cartier steered for Newfoundland. passed through the

Straits of Belle Isle, entered the Gulf of Chaleurs, planted a

! Pioneers of France in the New World,  Samuel de Ch umplain, Ch, 1.




6 The Romance of Canadian History (1534

cross at Gaspé, and, never doubting that he was on the high
road to Cathay, advanced up the St. Lawrence till he saw the
shores of Anticosti. But autumnal storms were gathering.
The voyagers took counsel together, turned their prows east-
ward, and bore away for France, carrying thither, as a sample
of the natural products of the New World, two young Indians,
lured into their clutches by an act of villanous treachery.
The voyage was a mere reconnaissance.

The spirit of discovery was awakened. A passage to India
could be found, and a new France built up beyond the At-
Mingled with such views of interest and ambition

lantic.
The heresy of

was another motive scarcely less potent.
Luther was convulsing Germany, and the deeper heresy of
Calvin infecting France. Devout Catholies, kindling with

redoubled zeal, would fain requite the Church for her losses

in the Old World by winning to her fold the infidels of the

New. But, in pursuing an end at once so pious and so
politie, Francis the First was setting at naught the supreme
Pontiff himself, since, by the preposterous bull of Alexander
the Sixth, all America had been given to the Spaniards.

In October, 1534, Cartier received from Chabot! another
commission, and, in spite of secret but bitter opposition from
jealous traders of St. Malo, he prepared for a second voyage.
Three vessels, the largest not above a hundred and twenty
tons, were placed at his disposal, and Claude de Pontbriand,
Charles de la Pommeraye, and other gentlemen of birth,
enrolled themselves for the adventure. On the sixteenth of

May, 1535, officers and sailors assembled in the cathedral of
St. Malo, where, after confession and mass, they received the
parting blessing of the bishop. Three days later they set

sail.  The dingy walls of the rude old seaport, and the white

1 The Admiral of France. — Ep,
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1535 The Story of Cartier’s Discoveries ;i

rocks that line the neighboring shores of Brittany, faded
from their sight, and soon they were tossing in a furious
tempest. The scattered ships escaped the danger, and, re-
uniting at the Straits of Belle Isle, steered westward along
the coast of Labrador, till they reached a small bay opposite
the island of Anticosti. Cartier called it the Bay of St
Lawrence, a name afterwards extended to the entire gull,
and to the great river above.!

To ascend this great river, and tempt the hazards of its

! Cartier calls the St. Lawrence the * River of Hochelaga,”

or ““the great
river of Canada.”

He confines the name of Canada to a district extending
from the Isle aux Coudres in the St. Lawrence to a point at some distance

ihove the site of Quebee. The country below, he adds, was called by the

Indians Saguenay, and that above, Hochelaga. In the map of Gérard Mercator

1569) the name Canada is given to a town, with an adjacent district, on the
river Stadin (St. Charles). Lescarbot, a later writer, insists that the country
on both sides of the St. Lawrence, from Hochelaga to its mouth, bore the
name of Canada,

In the second map of Orteliug, published about the year 1572, New France,
Nova Francia, is thus divided :
thove the River Saguenay ;
Ottawa and the St. Lawre

Canada, a district on the St. Lawrence
Chilaga (Hochelaga), the angle between the
: Saguenai, a district below the river of that
name ; Moscosa, south of the St. Lawrence and east of the River

Richelien ;
{vacal, west and south of Moscosa ; Norumbega, Maine and New Brunswick ;
Ipalachen, Virginia, Pennsylvania, ete.; Terra Corterealis, Labrador ; Flor-
1da, Mississippi, Alabama, Florida.

Merecator confines the name of New France to districts bordering
St. Lawrence. Others give it a much broader application.
name, or the nearly allied names of Franecises

on the
The use of this
and La Franciscane, dates back,
to say the least, as far as 1525, and the Dutch geographers are especially free
in their use of it, out of spite to the Spani

rds.

The derivation of the name of Canada has been a point of discussion. It
15, without doubt, not Spanish, but Indian.
of Hochelags

In the vocabulary of the langnage
a, appended to the journal of Cartier's second voyage, Canada is
set down as the word for a town or village. ““1ls appellent une ville, Canada.”
It bears the same meaning in the Mohawk tongue.

Both languages are dia-
cts of the Iroquois.

Lescarbot affirms that Canada is simply an Indian
proper name, of which it is vain to seek a meaning, Belleforest also calls it
un Indian word, but translates it *“ Terre,” as does also Thevet.
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intricate navigation with no better pilots than the two young
Indians kidnapped the year before, was a venture of no light
risk. But skill or fortune prevailed; and, on the first of
September, the voyagers reached in safety the gorge of the
gloomy Saguenay, with its towering cliffs and sullen depth
of waters. Passing the Isle aux Coudres, and the lofty prom-
ontory of Cape Tourmente, they came to anchor in a quiet
channel between the northern shore and the margin of a
richly wooded island, where the trees were so thickly hung
with grapes that Cartier named it the Island of Bacchus,

Indians came swarming from the shores, paddled their

canoes about the ships, and clambered to the decks to gaze
in bewilderment at the novel scene, and listen to the story
of their travelled countrymen, marvellous in their ears as a
visit to another planet. Cartier received them kindly, lis-
tened to the long harangue of the great chief Donnacona,
regaled him with bread and wine; and, when relieved at
length of his guests, set forth in a hoat to explore the river
above,

As he drew near the opening of the channel, the Hoche-
laga again spread before him the broad expanse of its waters.
A mighty promontory, rugged and bare, thrust its scarped
front into the surging current.  Here, clothed in the majesty
of solitude, breathing the stern poetry of the wilderness, rose
the eliffs now rich with heroic memories, where the fiery
Count Frontenac cast defiance at his foes, where Wolfe,
Montealm, and Montgomery fell.  As yet, all was a name-
less barbarism, and a cluster of wigwams held the site of the
rock-built city of Quebec. Tts name was Stadaconé, and it
owned the sway of the royal Donnacona.

Cartier set out to visit this greasy potentate, ascended
the river St. Charles, by him called the St. Croix, landed,




TacQres CarTier Discovers Tne River St. Lawrescy
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15351 The Story of Cartier’s Discoveries 9

crossed the meadows, climbed the rocks, threaded the forest,
and emerged upon a squalid hamlet of bark cabins.  When,
having satistied their curiosity, he and his party were rowing
for the ships, a friendly interruption met them at the mouth
f the St. Charles.  An old chief harangued them from the
bank, men, boys, and children screeched welcome trom the
meadow, and a troop of hilarious squaws danced knee-deep
in the water. The gift of a few strings of beads completed
their delight and redoubled their agility ; and, from the dis-
tance of a mile, their shrill songs of jubilation still reached
the ears of the receding Frenchmen.

The hamlet of Stadaconé, with its king, Donnacona, and
its naked lords and princes, was not the metropolis of this
forest state, since a town far greater — so the Indians averred
— stood by the brink of the river, many days’ journey above.
It was called Hochelaga, and the great viver itself, with a
wide reach of adjacent country, had borrowed its name.
Thither, with his two young Indians as guides, Cartier re-
solved to go; but misgivings seized the guides, as the time
drew near, while Donnacona and his tribesmen, jealous of
the plan, set themselves to thwart it. The Breton captain
turned a deaf ear to their dissuasions; on which, failing to
touch his reason, they appealed to his fears,

One morning, as the ships still lay at anchor, the French
beheld three Indian devils descending in a canoe towards
them, dressed in black and white dog-skins, with faces black
as ink, and horns long as a man’s arm. Thus arrayed, they
drifted by, while the principal fiend, with fixed eyes, as of
one piercing the secrets of futurity, uttered in a loud voice
a long harangue. Then they paddled for the shore; and no
sooner did they reach it than each fell flat like a dead man
in the bottom of the canoe. Aid, however, was at hand; for
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Donnacona and his tribesmen, rushing pell-mell from the
adjacent woods, raised the swooning masqueraders, and, with
shrill clamors, bore them in their arms within the sheltering
thickets. Here, for a full half hour, the French could hear
them haranguing in solemn conclave.  Then the two young
Indians whom Cartier had brought back from France came
out of the bushes, enacting a pantomime of amazement and
terror, clasping their hands, and calling on Christ and the
Virgin ; whereupon Cartier, shouting from the vessel, asked
what was the matter. They replied, that the god Coudouagny
had sent to warn the French against all attempts to ascend
the great river, since, should they persist, snows, tempests,
and drifting ice would requite their rashness with inevitable
ruin.  The French replied that Coudouagny was a fool ; that
he could not hurt those who believed in Christ: and that
they might tell this to his three messengers. The assembled
Indians, with little reverence for their deity, pretended great
contentment at this assurance, and danced for joy along the
beach.

Cartier now made ready to depart. And, first, he caused
the two larger vessels to be towed for safe harborage within
the mouth of the St. Charles.  With the smallest, a galleon
of forty tons, and two open boats, carrying in all fifty sailors,
besides Pontbriand, La Pommeraye, and other gentlemen, he
set out for Hochelaga.

Slowly gliding on their way by walls of verdure brightened
in the autumnal sun, they saw forests festooned with grape-
vines, and waters alive with wild-fowl; they heard the song
of the blackbird, the thrush, and, as they fondly thought, the
nightingale. The galleon grounded ; they left her, and, ad-
vancing with the boats alone, on the second of October neared
the goal of their hopes, the mysterious Hochelaga.
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1535) The Story of Cartier’s Discoveries 1

Just below where now are seen the quays and storehouses
of Montreal, a thousand Indians thronged the shore, wild
with delight, dancing, singing, crowding about the strangers,
and showering into the boats their gifts of fish and maize ;
and, as it grew dark, fives lighted up the night, while, far and
near, the French could see the exeited savages lv:l]vlllg and

rejoicing by the blaze,

At dawn of day, marshalled and accoutred, they marched

for Hochelaga.  An Indian path led them through the forest
which covered the site of Montreal.  The morning air was
chill and sharp, the leaves were chianging hue, and beneath
the oaks the ground was thickly strewn with acorms,  They
soon met an Indian chief with a party of tribesmen, or, as
the old narrative has it, “ one of the principal lords of the
said city,” attended with a numerous retinue, Greeting
them after the concise courtesy of the forest, he led them to
v fire kindled by the side of the path for their comfort and
refreshment, seated them on the ground, and made them a
long harangue, receiving in requital of his eloquence two
hatehets, two knives, and a erucitix, the last of which he was
invited to kiss. This done, they resumed their march, and
presently came upon open fields, covered far and near with
the ripened maize, its leaves rustling, and its vellow grains
gleaming between the parting husks.  Before them, wrapped
in forests painted by the early frosts, rose the ridgy back of
the Mountain of Montreal, and below, encompassed with its
cornfields, lay the Indian town. Nothing was visible but its
encircling palisades.  They were of trunks of trees, set in a

triple row.  The outer and inner ranges inclined till they met

and crossed near the summit, while the upright row between

them, aided by transverse braces, gave to the whole an abun-

dant strength.  Within were galleries for the defenders, rude
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ladders to mount them, and magazines of stones to throw fi
down on the heads of assailants. It was a mode of fortifi- p
cation practised by all the tribes speaking dialects of the tl
[roquois, h

The voyagers entered the narrow portal.  Within, they p
saw some fifty of those large oblong dwellings so familiar in C
after years to the eyes of the Jesuit apostles in Iroquois and fil
Huron forests. They were about fifty yards in length, and in
twelve or fifteen wide, framed of sapling poles closely covered th
with sheets of bark, and each containing severa! fires and th
several families. In the midst of the town was an open area, “
or public square, a stone’s throw in width.  Here Cartier and ie
his followers stopped, while the surrounding houses of bark hi
disgorged their inmates, — swarms of children, and young 8
women and old, their infants in their arms.  They erowded ot
about the visitors, erying for delight, touching their beards, pa

feeling their faces, and holding up the sereeching infants to
be touched in turn.  The marvellons visitors, strange in hue, ca
strange in attire, with moustached lip and bearded chin, with
arquebuse, halberd, helmet, and cnirass, seemed rather demi-
gods than men.

Due time having been allowed for this exuberance of fem-
inine rapture, the warriors interposed, banished the women en
and children to a distance, and squatted on the ground

around the French, row within row of swarthy forms and eager lip
faces, “as if,” says Cartier, “ we were going to act a play.” the

Then appeared a troop of women, each bringing a mat, with dit
which they carpeted the bare earth for the behoof of their del
guests.  The latter being seated, the chief of the nation was
borne before them on a deerskin by a number of his tribes- wit
men, a bedridden old savage, paralyzed and helpless, squalid
as the rest in his attire, and distinguished only by a red
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fillet, inwrought with the dyed quills of the Canada porcu-
pine, encireling his lank black hair. They placed him on
the ground at Cartier’s feet and made signs of welcome for
him, while he pointed feebly to his powerless limbs, and im-
plored the healing touch from the hand of the French chief.
Cartier complied, and received in acknowledgment the red

fillet of his grateful patient. Then from surrounding dwell-

nd - ings appeared a woful throng, the sick, the lame, the blind,
red the maimed, the decrepit, brought or led forth and placed on

nd 3 the earth before the perplexed commander, “ as if,” he says,
— _ “a god had come down to cure them.” His skill in med-
i 2 icine being far behind the emergency, he pronounced over
ark ‘ his petitioners a portion of the Gospel of St. John, made the

ng : sign of the cross, and uttered a prayer, not for their bodies
led 4 only, but for their miserable souls. Next he read the
rds, : passion of the Saviour, to which, though comprehending not
] a word, his audience listened with grave attention. Then
me, . came a distribution of presents. The squaws and children
rith ; were recalled, and, with the warriors, placed in separate
mi- groups.  Knives and hatchets were given to the men, and
beads to the women, while pewter rings and images of the
em- Agnus Dei were flung among the troop of children, whence
men ensued a vigorous scramble in the square of Hochelaga.
Now the French trumpeters pressed their trumpets to their
lips, and blew a blast that filled the air with warlike din and

und
nger
ay.” 3 the hearts of the hearers with amazement and delight. Bid-
with ding their hosts farewell, the visitors formed their ranks and
heir | defiled through the gate once more, despite the efforts of a
was crowd of women, who, with clamorous hospitality, beset them
ibes- ] with gifts of fish, beans, corn, and other viands of uninviting
alid aspect, which the Frenchmen courteously declined.

. red i A troop of Indians followed, and guided them to the top
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of the neighboring mountain.  Cartier called it Mont Royal,
Montreal ; and hence the name of the busy city which now
holds the site of the vanished Hochelaga. Stadaconé and
Hochelaga, Quebee and Montreal, in the sixteenth century
as in the nineteenth, were the centres of Canadian population.

From the summit, that noble prospect met his eye which
at this day is the delight of tourists, but strangely changed,
since, first of white men, the Breton voyager gazed upon it.
Tower and dome and spire, congregated roofs, white sail and
gliding steamer, animate its vast expanse with varied life.
Cartier saw a different scene. Kast, west, and south, the
mantling forest was over all, and the broad blue ribbon of
the great river glistened amid a realm of verdure. Beyond,
to the bounds of Mexico, stretched a leafy desert, and the
vast hive of industry, the mighty battle-ground of later cen-
turies, lay sunk in savage torpor, wrapped in illimitable
woods.

The French re-embarked, bade farewell to Hochelaga,
retraced their lonely course down the St. Lawrence, and
reached Stadaconé in safety. On the bank of the St
Charles, their companions had built in their absence a fort
of palisades, and the ships, hauled up the little stream, lay
moored before it. Here the seli-exiled company were soon
besieged by the rigors of the Canadian winter. The rocks,
the shores, the pine trees, the solid floor of the frozen river,
all alike were blanketed in snow, beneath the keen cold rays
of the dazzling sun. The drifts rose above the sides of their
ships; masts, spars, and cordage were thick with glittering
incrustations and sparkling rows of icicles; a frosty armor,
four inches thick, encased the bulwarks. Yet, in the bitter-
says the jour-

est weather, the neighboring Indians, “ hardy,’
nal, “ as so many beasts,” came daily to the fort, wading, half
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naked, waist-deep through the snow. At length, their friend-
ship began to abate; their visits grew less frequent, and
during December had wholly ceased, when a calamity fell
upon the French.

A malignant scurvy broke out among them. Man after
man went down before the hideous disease, till twenty-five
were dead, and only three or four were left in health, The
sound were too few to attend the sick, and the wretched
sufferers lay in helpless despair, dreaming of the sun and the
vines of France, The ground, hard as flint, defied their feeble
efforts, and, unable to bury their dead, they hid them in
snow-drifts.  Cartier appealed to the saints; but they turned
a deaf ear. Then he nailed against a tree an image of the
Virgin, and on a Sunday summoned forth his woe-begone
followers, who, haggard, reeling, bloated with their maladies,
moved in procession to the spot, and, kneeling in the snow,
sang litanies and psalms of David. That day died Philippe
Rougemont of Amboise, aged twenty-two years. The Holy
Virgin deigned no other response,

There was fear that the Indians, learning their misery,
might finish the work that scurvy had begun. None of
them, therefore, were allowed to approach the fort; and
when a party of savages lingered within hearing, Cartier
forced his invalid garrison to beat with sticks and stones
against the walls, that their dangerous neighbors, deluded by
the clatter, might think them engaged in hard labor. These
objects of their fear proved, however, the instruments of
their salvation. Cartier, walking one day near the river,
wet an Indian, who not long before had been prostrate,
like many of his fellows, with the scurvy, but who was now,
to all appearance, in high health and spirits. What agency

had wrought this marvellous recovery ? According to the
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Indian, it was a certain evergreen, called by him amedu, a
decoction of the leaves of which was sovereign against the
disease. The experiment was tried. The sick men drank
copiously of the healing draught, — so copiously indeed that
in six days they drank a tree as large as a French oak.
Thus vigorously assailed, the distemper relaxed its hold, and
health and hope began to revisit the hapless company.

When this winter of misery had worn away, and the ships
were thawed from their icy fetters, Cartier prepared to re-
turn. He had made notable discoveries; but these were as
nothing to the tales of wonder that had reached his ear, —
of a land of gold and rubies, of a nation white like the
French, of men who lived without food, and of others to
whom Nature had granted but one leg. Should he stake
his credit on these marvels ? It were better that they who
had recounted them to him should, with their own lips re-
count them also to the king, and to this end he resolved
that Donnacona and his chiefs should go with him to court.
He lured them therefore to the fort, and led them into an
ambuscade of sailors, who, seizing the astonished guests, hur-
ried them on board the ships. Having accomplished this
treachery, the voyagers proceeded to plant the emblem of
Christianity. The eross was raised, the fleur-de-lis planted
near it, and, spreading their sails, they steered for home. It
was the sixteenth of July, 1536, when Cartier again cast
anchor under the walls of St. Malo.

[Cartier made a third voyage to the New World in 1541
as captain-general under De Roberval, whose commission
appointed him Lord of Norumbega,! Viceroy and Lieuten-

! Norumbega included the press  and Nova Scotia on the north, and

ent state of Maine, and was some- part of New England on the south.
times held to include New Brunswick — En.
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1541 The Story of Cartier’s Discoveries 17
ant-General in Canada, Hochelaga, Saguenay, Newfoundland,
ete, ete. When De Roberval reached Newfoundland in
June of the following year he met Cartier, who, proving
faithless to his trust, had broken up his colony at Cap
Rouge above Quebec, and was returning to France. His
defection was fatal to the enterprise. De Roberval made
his way up the St. Lawrence to Cap Rouge, but winter,
famine, and disease, joined to the despotism of the leader,
cut short the life of the infant colony.

“With De Roberval closes the prelude of the French-
American drama,” says Parkman; “tempestuous years and
a reign of blood and fire were in store for France. The reli-
gious wars begot the hapless colony of Florida, but for more
than half a century left New France a desert,” visited alone by
the hardy Breton fishermen who plied their trade upon the
lonely banks of Newfoundland, or, prompted by the advent-
urous love of gain, sailed up the broad St. Lawrence to
barter with the Indians for their furs.

At the close of the sixteenth century the Marquis de la
toche obtained a patent from the king to establish a colony
in New France. The enterprise was signally unsuccessful.
Laden with a crew of conviets and desperadoes the tiny
vessel held its course until the shores of Sable Island rose
above the sea. Here the conviets, forty in number, were
landed, while La Roche, with his more trusty followers,
sailed to explore the neighboring coasts and choose a site
for the capital of his new dominion. A tempest swept him
hack to France, and for five years the wretched remnant
languished on the island, when a Norman pilot was de-
spatched to bring the outcasts home

In the meantime, on the ruin of La Roche's enterprise,
a new one had been founded Pontgravé, a merchant of

9
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St. Malo, leagued himself with Chauvin, a captain of the
marine who had influence at court. A patent was granted
them, and an unsuccessful effort was made towards coloniza-
tion.  Upon the death of Chauvin in 1602 a new patent
was granted to De Chastes, who allied himself with Pont-
aravé, and secured the services of the already distinguished
Champlain.!

This vovage of 1603 was devoted merely to exploration.
On Champlain’s return to France he discovered that his
emplover, De Chastes, was dead.

In 1603, De Monts, a Huguenot gentleman of the court,
received another royal patent, conferring upon him the duty
and the privilege of colonizing Acadia, at that time and
afterwards an ill-defined territory extending from the lati-
tude of Philadelphia northward through New Brunswick
and Nova Scotia.  Champlain’s second voyage was made in
1604 in the service of De Monts. From 1604 to 1607 he
was for the most part at Port Royal (now Annapolis) in the
Acadian peninsula, but many months in each year were
spent in exploration. — Eb.]

1 Samuel de Champlain was horn
in 1567 at the small sea-port of Brou-
age on the Bay of Biscay. He had
fought for the king's cause in Brit-
tany, and Henry the Fourth out of
his own slender revennes had given

him a pension to maintain him near
his person.  But Champlain’s roving

nature was not to be denied, and the
war in Brittany over, he voyaged for
two years in the Spanish Indies, con-
ceiving the idea of a ship canal across
the Isthmus of Panama. His first
voyage to Canada was made in the
service of De Chastes and Pontgravé,
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i608]  Champlain’s Third Voyage to Canada 19

CHAMPLAIN'S THIRD VOYAGE TO CANADA!

A LoNELY ship sailed up the St. Lawrence. The white
whales floundering in the Bay of Tadoussac, and the wild
duck diving as the foaming prow drew near,— there was
no life but these in all that watery solitude, twenty miles
from shore to shore, The
ship was from Honfleur, and
was commanded by Samuel
de Champlain.

De Monts, after his ex-
clusive privilege of trade was
revoked, and his Acadian
enterprise ruined, had aban-
doned it to Poutrincourt.
Perhaps it would have been
well for him had he aban-
doned with it all Transat-

lantic enterprises; but the

passion for discovery and the

noble ambition of founding

Samuel de Champlain

colonies had taken possession

of his mind. These, rather than a mere hope of gain, seem
to have been his controlling motives ; yet the profits of the
fur-trade were vital to the new designs he was meditating,
to meet the heavy outlay they demanded: and he solicited
and obtained a fresh monopoly of the traftic for one year.

1 Pioneers of France in the New World.  Samuel de Champlain, Ch. IX.
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Champlain was, at the time, in Paris; but his unquiet
thoughts turned westward. He was enamored of the New
World, whose rugged charms had seized his fancy and his
heart ; and as explorers of Aretic seas have pined in their
repose for polar ice and snow, so did his restless thoughts
revert to the fog-wrapped coasts, the piny odors of forests,
the noise of waters, the sharp and piercing sunlight, so dear
to his remembrance. He longed to unveil the mystery of
that boundless wilderness, and plant the Catholie faith and
the power of France amid its ancient barbarism.

Five years before, he had explored the St. Lawrence as far
as the rapids above Montreal.  On its banks, as he thought,
was the true site for a settlement, —a fortified post, whence,
as from a secure basis, the waters of the vast interior might
be traced back towards their sources, and a western route
discovered to China and Japan.  For the fur-trade, too, the
innumerable streams that descended to the great river might
all be closed against foreign intrusion by a single fort at
some commanding point, and made tributary to arich and
permanent commerce ; while—and this was nearer to his
heart, for he had often been heard to say that the saving of
a soul was worth more than the conquest of an empire —
countless savage tribes, in the bondage of Satan, might by
the same avenues be reached and redeemed.

De Monts embraced his views ; and, fitting out two ships,
gave command of one to the elder Pontgravé, of the other to
Champlain. The former was to trade with the Indians and
bring hack the cargo of furs which, it was hoped, would meet
the expense of the voyage. To Champlain fell the harder
task of settlement and exploration.

Pontgravé, laden with goods for the Indian trade of
Tadoussac, sailed from Honfleur on the fifth of April, 1608,
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Champlain, with men, arms, and stores for the colony, fol-
lowed, eight days later.  On the fifteenth of May he was on
the Grand Bank; on the thirtieth he passed Gaspé, and on
the third of June neared Tadoussac. No living thing was
to be seen. He anchored, lowered a boat, and rowed into
the port, round the rocky point at the southeast, then, from
the fury of its winds and currents, called La Pointe de Tous
les Diables. There was life enough within, and more than
he cared to find. In the still anchorage under the cliffs lay
Pontgravé’s vessel, and at her side another ship, which proved
to be a Basque fur-trader.

Pontgravé, arriving a few days before, had found himself
anticipated by the Basques, who were busied in a brisk trade
with bands of Indians cabined along the borders of the cove.
He displayed the royal letters, and commanded a cessation
of the prohibited traflic; but the Basques proved refractory,
declared that they would trade in spite of the king, fired on
Pontgravé with cannon and musketry, wounded him and two
of his men, and Kkilled a third. They then boarded his
vessel, and carried away all his cannon, small arms, and
ammunition, saying that they would restore them when they
had tinished their trade and were ready to return home

Champlain found his comrade on shore, in a disabled
condition. The Basques, though still strong enough to
make ftight, were alarmed for the consequences of their con-
duet, and anxious to come to terms. A peace, therefore, was
signed on board their vessel; all differences were referred
to the judgment of the French courts, harmony was re-
stored, and the choleric strangers betook themselves to
catching whales.

This port of Tadoussac was long the centre of the Cana-
dian fur-trade. A desolation of barren mountains closes
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round it, betwixt whose ribs of rugged granite, bristling with
savins, birches, and firs, the Saguenay rolls its gloomy waters
from the northern wilderness. Centuries of civilization have
not tamed the wildness of the place; and still, in grim
repose, the mountains hold their guard around the waveless
lake that glistens in their shadow, and doubles, in its sullen
mirror, crag, precipice, and forest.

Near the brink of the cove or harbor where the vessels
lay, and a little below the mouth of a brook which formed
one of the outlets of this small lake, stood the remains of
the wooden barrack built by Chauvin eight years before.
Above the brook were the lodges of an Indian camp,—
stacks of poles covered with birch-bark. They belonged to
an Algonquin horde, called Montagnais, denizens of sur-
rounding wilds, and gatherers of their only harvest, — skins
of the moose, caribou, and bear; fur of the beaver, marten,
otter, fox, wild-cat, and lynx. Nor was this all, for they
were intermediate traders betwixt the French and the shiver-
ing bands who roamed the weary stretch of stunted forest
between the head-waters of the Saguenay and Hudson’s
Bay. Indefatigable canoe-men, in their birchen vessels,
light as egg-shells, they threaded the devious tracks of
countless rippling streams, shady by-ways of the forest,
where the wild duck scarcely finds depth to swim; then de-
scended to their mart along those scenes of picturesque yet
dreary grandeur which steam has made familiar to modern
tourists.  With slowly moving paddles, they glided beneath
the cliff whose shaggy brows frown across the zenith, and
whose base the deep waves wash with a hoarse and hollow
cadence; and they passed the sepulchral Bay of the Trinity,
dark as the tide of Acheron,—a sanctuary of solitude and
silence: depths which, as the fable runs, no sounding line
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can fathom, and heights at whose dizzy verge the wheeling
eagle seems a speck.

Peace being established with the Basques, and the wounded
Pontgravé busied, as far as might be, in transferring to the
hold of his ship the rich lading of the Indian canoes, Cham-
plain spread his sails, and again held his course up the St.
Lawrence. Far to the south, in sun and shadow, slumbered
the woody mountains whence fell the countless springs
of the St. John, behind tenantless shores, now white with
glimmering villages,— La Chenaie, Granville, Kamouraska,
St. Roche, St. Jean, Vincelot, Berthier. But on the north
the jealous wilderness still asserts its sway, crowding to the
river's verge its walls, domes, and towers of granite. and to
this hour, its solitude is scarcely broken
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FOUNDING OF QUEBEC!

Apove the point of the Island of Orleans, a constriction of
the vast channel narrows it to less than a mile, with the
green heights of Point Levi on one side, and on the other
the cliffs of Quebec.” Here, a small stream, the St. Charles,
enters the St. Lawrence, and in the angle betwixt them rises
the promontory, on two sides a natural fortress. Between
the eliffs and the river lay a strand covered with walnuts
and other trees.  From this strand, by a rough passage gullied
downward from the place where Prescott Gate now guards
the way, one might climb the heights to the broken plateau
above, now burdened with its ponderous load of churches,
convents, dwellings, ramparts, and batteries. Thence, by a

! Pioneers of France m the New World  Samuel de Champlain, Ch, IX

? The origin of this name has been disputed, but there is no good ground
to doubt its Indian origin, which is distinetly affirmed by Champlain and
Lesearbot,  Charlevoix, Fastes Chronologiques (1608), derives it from the Al
gongquin word Quebeio, or Quelibee, signifying a narrowing or confracting
(retrécissement). A half-breed Algonguin told Garnean that the word Quelwe,

or Ouabee, means a strait,  The same writer was told by M. Malo, a mission-
ary among the Micmaes, a branch of the Algonquins, that m their dialect the

word Kibee had the same meaning  Martin savs, ** Les Algonquins appel-
lent Owabee, et les Micmaes Keldgue, ¢'est & dire, * 1 oit la riviére est fermée.’

Martin s Bressant, App., 326, The derivations given by La Potherie, Le Beau,
and others, are purely fanciful.  The circumstance of the word Quelbee being
found engraved on the ancient seal of Lord Suffolk (see Hawkins, Picture of
arded as a curious coincidence.  In Cartier’s times the

Quebee) ean only be reg
site of Quebec was ocenpied by a tribe of the Iroquois race, who called their
village Stadaconé. The Hurons called it, says Sagard, Atou-tu-requee. In
the modern Huron dialect, Tiatou-ta-riti means the narrows.
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gradual ascent, the rock sloped upward to its highest summit,
Cape Diamond, looking down on the St. Lawrence from a
height of three hundred and fifty feet.  Here the citadel now
stands ; then the fierce sun fell on the bald, baking rock, with
its erisped mosses and parched lichens, Two centuries and a
half have quickened the solitude with swarming life, covered
the deep bosom of the river with barge and steamer and
gliding sail, and reared cities and villages on the site of for-
e ests : but nothing can destroy the surpassing grandeur of the
seene

On the strand between the water and the eliffs Champlain’s
es axemen fell to their work. They were pioneers of an ad-
‘n vaneing host, — advancing, it is true, with feeble and uncer-
tain progress . priests, soldiers, peasants, feudal scutcheons,
roval insignia.  Not the Middle Age, but engendered of it by
the stronger life of modern centralization ; sharply stamped
W with a parental likeness: heir to parental weakness and
parental force

In a few weeks a pile of wooden buildings rose on the
brink of the St. Lawrence, on or near the site of the market-
place of the Lower Town of Quebec. The pencil of Cham-
]'Iilill, Ill\\':l_\'.\' l‘('g:ll'<|l(‘~s of ]»rn]ml'linn and |'(‘I'S]K'('li\'i‘. has
preserved its likeness. A strong wooden wall, surmounted
by a gallery loopholed for musketry, enclosed three buildings,
containing quarters for himself and his men, together with
a courtyard, from one side of which rose a tall dove-cot, like
a belfrv. A moat surrounded the whole, and two or three
small cannon were planted on salient platforms towards the
river.  There was a large storehouse near at hand, and a part
of the adjacent ground was laid out as a garden.

In this garden Champlain was one morning directing his
laborers, when Tétu, his pilot, approached him with an
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anxious countenance, and muttered a request to speak with
him in private.  Champlain assenting, they withdrew to the
neighboring woods, when the pilot disburdened himself of
his secret.  One Antoine Natel, a locksmith, smitten by con-
science or fear, had revealed to him a conspiracy to murder
his commander and deliver Quebec into the hands of the
Basques and Spaniards then at Tadoussac.  Another lock-
smith, named Duval, was author of the plot, and, with the
aid of three accomplices, had befooled or frightened nearly
all the company nto taking part in . Each was assured
that he should make his fortune, and all were mutually
pledged to poniard the first betrayer of the secret. The
critical point of their enterprise was the killing of Cham-
plain.  Some were for strangling him, some for raising a
false alarm in the night and shooting him as he came out
from his quarters.

Having heard the pilot’s story, Champlain, remaining in
the woods, desired his informant to find Antoine Natel and
bring him to the spot.  Natel soon appeared, trembling with
excitement and fear, and a close examination left no doubt
of the truth of his statement. A small vessel, built by
Pontgravé at Tadoussae, had lately arrived, and orders were
now given that it should anchor close at hand.  On board
was a4 young man in whom confidence could be placed.
Champlain sent him two bottles of wine, with a direction to
tell the four ringleaders that they had been given him by
his Basque friends at Tadoussac, and to invite them to share
the good cheer. They came aboard in the evening, and were
seized and secured. “ Voyla done mes galants bien eston-

nez,” ! writes Champlain.

1 ¢ That was a fine surprise for my brave rascals.” — Ep.
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It was ten o'clock, and most of the men on shore were
asleep.  They were wakened suddenly, and told of the dis-
covery of the plot and the arrest of the ringleaders. Pardon
was then promised them, and they were dismissed again to
their beds, greatly relieved, for they had lived in trepidation,
each fearing the other. Duval’s vody, swinging from a gib-
. bet, gave wholesome warning to those he had seduced ; and
his head was displayed on a pike, from the highest roof of
the buildings, food for birds, and a lesson to sedition. His
three accomplices were carvied by Pontgravé to France,
where they made their atonement in the galleys,

It was on the eighteenth of September that Pontgravé
set sail, leaving Champlain with twenty-eight men to hold
Quebec through the winter. Three weeks later, and shores
and hills glowed with gay prognostics of approaching desola-
tion, — the yellow and scarlet of the maples, the deep purple
of the ash, the garnet hue of young oaks, the crimson of the
tupelo at the water's edge, and the golden plumage of birch
saplings in the fissures of the cliff. It was a short-lived
heauty. The forest dropped its festal robes. Shrivelled and
faded, they rustled to the earth. The erystal air and laugh-
ing sun of October passed away, and November sank upon
the shivering waste, chill and sombre as the tomb.

A roving band of Montagnais had built their huts near
the buildings, and were busying themselves with their
autumn  eel-fishery, on which they greatly relied to sus-
tain their miserable lives through the winter. Their slimy
harvest being gathered, and duly smoked and dried, they
gave it for safe-keeping to Champlain, and set out to hunt
beavers. It was deep in the winter before they came back,
reclaimed their eels, built their birch cabins again, and dis-
posed themselves for a life of ease, until famine or their
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enemies should put an end to their enjoyments. These
were by no means without alloy. While, gorged with food,
they lay dozing on piles of branches in their smoky huts,
where, through the crevices of the thin birch-bark, streamed
in a cold capable at times of congealing mercury, their slum-
bers were beset with nightmare visions of Iroquois forays,
scalpings, butcherings, and burnings.  As dreams were their
oracles, the camp was wild with fright. They sent out no
scouts and placed no guard; but, with each repetition of
these nocturnal terrors, they came flocking in a body to beg
admission within the fort. The women and children were
allowed to enter the yard and remain during the night,
while anxious fathers and jealous husbands shivered in the
darkness without.
On one occasion, a group of wretched beings was seen on
the farther bank of the St. Lawrence, like wild animals
driven by famine to the borders of the settler’s clearing.
The river was full of drifting ice, and there was no crossing
without risk of life. The Indians, in their desperation, made
the attempt ; and midway their canoes were ground to atoms
among the tossing masses. Agile as wildeats, they all leaped
upon a huge raft of ice, the squaws carrying their children
on their shoulders, a feat at which Champlain marvelled
when he saw their starved and emaciated condition. Here
they began a wail of despair; when happily the pressure of
other masses thrust the sheet of ice against the northern
shore. They landed and soon made their appearance at the
fort, worn to skeletons and horrible to look upon. The
French gave them food, which they devoured with a frenzied
avidity, and, unappeased, fell upon a dead dog left on the
snow by Champlain for two months past as a bait for foxes.
They broke this carrion into fragments, and thawed and
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devoured it, to the disgust of the spectators, who tried
vainly to prevent them.

This was but a severe access of the periodical famine
which, during winter, was a normal condition of the Algon-
quin tribes of Acadia and the Lower St. Lawrence, who, un-
like the cognate tribes of New England, never tilled the soil,
or made any reasonable provision against the time of need.

One would gladly know how the founders of Quebec
spent the long hours of their first winter ; but on this point
the only man among them, perhaps, who could write, has
not thought it necessary to enlarge. He himself beguiled
his leisure with trapping foxes, or hanging a dead dog from
a tree and watching the hungry martens in their efforts to
reach it. Towards the close of winter, all found abundant
employment in nursing themselves or their neighbors, for
the inevitable scurvy broke out with virulence. At the
middle of May, only eight men of the twenty-eight were
alive, and of these half were suffering from disease.

This wintry purgatory wore away ; the icy stalactites that
hung from the cliffs fell crashing to the earth; the clamor
of the wild geese was heard ; the bluebirds appeared in the
naked woods ; the water-willows were covered with their soft
caterpillar-like blossoms ; the twigs of the swamp-maple were
flushed with ruddy bloom; the ash hung out its black tufts;
the shad-bush seemed a wreath of snow; the white stars
of the bloodroot gleamed among dank, fallen leaves ; and in
the young grass of the wet meadows, the marsh-marigolds
shone like spots of gold.

Great was the joy of Champlain when, on the fifth of June,
he saw a sailboat rounding the Point of Orleans, betokening
that the spring had brought with it the longed for succors.
A son-in-law of Pontgravé, named Marais, was on board,
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and he reported that Pontgravé was then at Tadoussac,
where he had lately arrived. Thither Champlain hastened,
to take counsel with his comrade. His constitution or his
courage had defied the scurvy. They met, and it was
determined betwixt them, that, while Pontgravé remained
in charge of Quebec, Champlain should enter at once on
his long-meditated explorations, by which, like La Salle
seventy years later, he had good hope of finding a way to
China.

But there was a lion in the path The Indian tribes, to
whom peace was unknown, infested with their scalping par-
ties the streams and pathways of the forest, and increased
tenfold its inseparable risks. The after career of Champlain
gives abundant proof that he was more than indifferent to all
such chances ; yet now an expedient for evading them offered
itself, so consonant with his instincts that he was glad to
accept it.

During the last autumn, a young chief from the banks of
the then unknown Ottawa had been at Quebec ; and, amazed
at what he saw, he had begged Champlain to join him in the
spring against his enemies. These enemies were a formid-
able race of savages, the Iroquois, or Five Confederate Nations,
who dwelt in fortified villages within limits now embraced
by the State of New York, and who were a terror to all the
surrounding forests. They were deadly foes of their kindred,
the Hurons, who dwelt on the lake which bears their name,
and were allies of Algonquin bands on the Ottawa.! All

I The tribes east of the Mississippi, between the latitudes of Lake Superior
and of the Ohio, were divided, with slight exceptions, into two groups or
families, distinguished by a radical difference of language. One of these
families of tribes is called Algonquin, from the name of a small Indian com-
munity on the Ottawa. The other is called the Huron-Iroquois, from the
names of its two principal members,
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alike were tillers of the soil, living at ease when compared
with the famished Algonquins of the Lower St. Lawrence.
By joining these Hurons and Algonquins against their
Iroquois enemies, Champlain might make himseli the indis-
pensable ally and leader of the tribes of Canada, and at the
same time fight his way to discovery in regions which other-
wise were barred against him. From first to last, it was
the policy of France in America to mingle in Indian politics,
hold the balance of power between adverse tribes, and en-
velop in the network of her power and diplomacy the remot-
est hordes of the wilderness. Of this policy the Father of
New France may perhaps be held to have set a rash and
premature example. Yet, while he was apparently following
the dictates of his own adventurous spirit, it became evident,
a few years later, that under his thirst for discovery and
spirit of knight-errantry lay a consistent and deliberate pur-
pose. That it had already assumed a definite shape is not
likely ; but his after course makes it plain that, in embroil-
ing himself and his colony with the most formidable savages

on the continent, he was by no means acting so recklessly as

at first sight would appear.
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CHAMPLAIN'S EXPEDITION AGAINST THE
TROQUOIS, 16091

It was past the middle of June, and the expected warriors
from the upper country had not come: a delay which seems
to have given Champlain little concern, for, without waiting
longer, he set out with no better allies than a band of Mon-
tagnais. But, as he moved up the St. Lawrence, he saw,
thickly clustered in the bordering forest, the lodges of an
Indian camp, and, landing, found his Huron and Algonquin
allies. TFew of them had ever seen a white man, and they
surrounded the steel-clad strangers in speechless wonder.
Champlain asked for their chief, and the staring throng
moved with him towards a lodge where sat, not one chief,
but two, for each band had its own. There were feasting,
smoking, and speeches; and, the needful ceremony over, all
descended together to Quebec; for the strangers were bent
on seeing those wonders of architecture, the fame of which
had pierced the recesses of their forests.

On their arrival, they feasted their eyes and glutted their
appetites; yelped consternation at the sharp explosions of
the arquebuse and the roar of the cannon; pitched their
camps, and bedecked themselves for their war-dance. In
the still night, their fire glared against the black and jagged
cliff, and the fierce red hght fell on tawny limbs convulsed
with frenzied gestures and ferocious stampings; on contorted

1 Pioneers of France in the New World.  Samuel de Champlain, Ch. X.
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visages, hideous with paint; on brandished weapons, stone
war-clubs, stone hatchets, and stone-pointed lances; while
the drum kept up its hollow boom, and the air was split
with mingled yells.

The war-feast followed, and then all embarked together.
Champlain was in a small shallop, carrying besides himself,
eleven men of Pontgravé's party, including his son-in-law,
Marais, and the pilot La Routte. They were armed with
the arquebuse, a matchlock or firelock somewhat like the
modern carbine, and from its shortness not ill suited for use
in the forest. On the twenty-eighth of June they spread
their sails and held their course againse the current, while
around them the river was alive with canoes, and hundreds
of naked arms plied the paddle with a steady, measured
sweep. They crossed the Lake of St. Peter, threaded the
devious channels among its many islands, and reached at
last the mouth of the Rividre des Iroquois, since calied the
Richelieu, or the St. John. Here, probably on the site of
the town of Sorel, the leisurely warriors encamped for two
days, hunted, fished, and took their ease, regaling their allies
with venison and wild-fowl. They quarrelled, too; three
fourths of their number seceded, took to their canoes in
dudgeon, and paddled towards their homes, while the rest
pursued their course up the broad and placid stream.

Walls of verdure stretched on left and right.  Now, aloft
in the lonely air rose the cliffs of Belwil, and now, before
them, framed in civeling forests, the Basin of Chambly spread
its tranquil mirror, glittering in the sun. The shallop out-
sailed the canoes. Champlain, leaving his allies behind,
crossed the basin and tried to pursue his course; but, as he
listened in the stillness, the unwelcome noise of rapids reached
his ear, and, by glimpses through the dark foliage of the

3
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[slets of St. John, he could see the gleam of snowy foam
and the flash of hurrying waters,  Leaving the boat by the
shore in charge of four men, he went with Marais, La Routte,
and five others, to explore the wild before him.  They pushed
their way through the damps and shadows of the wood,
through thickets and tangled vines, over mossy rocks and
mouldering logs.  Still the hoarse smging of the rapids
followed them; and when, parting the sereen of foliage,
they looked out upon the river, they saw it thick set with
rocks, where, plunging over ledges, gurgling under drift-logs,
darting along clefts, and boiling in chasms, the angry waters
filled the solitude with monotonous ravings.

Champlain retraced his steps.  He had learned the value
of an Indian’s word.  His allies had promised him that his
hoat could pass unobstructed throughout the whole journey.
“ It afflicted me,” he says, “and troubled me exceedingly to
be obliged to return without having seen so great a lake,
full of fair islands and bordered with the fine countries
which lll(‘_\' had deseribed to me.”

When he reached the boat, he found the whole savage
crew gathered at the spot.  He mildly rebuked their bad
faith, but added, that, though they had deceived him, he, as
far as might be, would fulfil his pledge. To this end, he
directed Marais, with the boat and the greater part of the
men, to return to Quebec, while he, with two who offered to
follow him, should proceed in the Indian canoes,

The warriors lifted their canoes from the water,and bore
them on their shoulders half a league through the forest to the
smoother stream above.  Here the chiefs made a muster of
their forces, counting twenty-four eanoes and sixty warriors,
All embarked again, and advanced once more, by marsh,
meadow, forest, and scattered islands, then full of game, for
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it was an uninhabited land, the war-path and battle-ground
of hostile tribes.  The warriors observed a certain system in
their advance.  Some were in front as a vanguard ; others
formed the main body ; while an equal number were in the
forests on the flanks and rear, hunting for the subsistence
of the whole; for, though they had a provision of parched
maize pounded into meal, they kept it for use when, from
the vicinity of the enemy, hunting should become impos-
sible.

Late in the day they landed and drew up their canoes,
ranging them closely, side by side.  Some stripped sheets of
bark, to cover their camp sheds; others gathered wood, the
forest being full of dead, dry trees; others felled the living
trees, for a barrieade.  They seem to have had steel axes,
obtained by barter from the French; for in less than two
hours they had made a strong defensive work, in the form
of a half-circle, open on the rviver side, where their canoes
lay on the strand, and large enough to enclose all their huts
and sheds. Some of their number had gone forward as
scouts, and, returning, reported no signs of an enemy. This
was the extent of their precaution, for they placed no guard,
but all, in full security, stretched themselves to sleep, —a
vicious custom from which the lazy warrior of the forest
rarely departs.

They had not forgotten, however, to consult their oracle.
The medicine-man pitched his magic lodge in the woods,
formed of a small stack of poles, planted in a circle and
brought together at the tops like stacked muskets. Over
these he placed the filthy deer-skins which served him for a
robe, and, creeping in at a narrow opening, hid himself
from view. Crouched in a ball upon the earth, he invoked
the spirits in mumbling inarticulate tones; while his naked
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auditory, squatted on the ground like apes, listened in
wonder and awe.  Suddenly, the lodge moved, rocking with
violence to and fro, l'.\ the power of the .~|-il'il\, us the
Indians thought, while Champlain could plainly sce the
tawny fist of the medicine-man shaking the poles.  They
lu-;:_u‘nl him to lxm'l» a watchful eve on the Iu'.xl\ of the lnl‘)_'t‘,
whence fire and smoke would presently issue: but with the
hest efforts of his vision, he discovered none. .\Il‘élll\\ll”\‘
the medicine-man was seized with such convulsions, that,
when his divination was over, his naked body streamed
with perspiration.  In loud, elear tones, and in an unknown
tongue, he invoked the spirit, who was understood to be
present in the form of a stone, and whose feeble and squeak-
ing accents were heard at intervals, like the wail of a young
puppy.!

In this manner they consulted the spirit -— as Champlain
thinks, the Devil —at all their camps.  His replies, for the
most part, se2m Lo have :_Li\vn them great content | yet lllx-.\
took other measures, of which the military advantages were
less questionable.  The principal chief gathered bundles of
sticks, and, without wasting his breath, stuck them in the
carth in a certuin order, calling each by the name of some
warrior, a few taller than the rest representing the subor-
dinate chiefs, Thus was indicated the position which each
was to hold in the expected battle.  All gathered round and
:tll\‘llli\('l)‘ studied the sticks, l'.m;,'ml like a child’s wooden

'This mode of divination was universal among the Algonquin tribes, and
is not extinet to this day among tociv roving Northern bands,  Le Jeune, La-
fitau, and other early Jesuit writers, describe it with great minuteness,  The
former (Relation, 1634) speaks of an andacious conjurer, who, having invoked the
Manitou, or spirit, killed him with a hatchet,  To all appearance he was a
stone, which, however, when struck with the hatchet, proved to be full of

flesh and blood. A kindred superstition prevails among the Crow Indians
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soldiers, or the pieces on a chessboard ; then, with no fur-
ther instruction, they formed their ranks, broke them, and
reformed them again and again with excellent alacrity and
skill.

Again the canoes advanced, the river widening as they
went.  Great islands appeared, leagues in extent, — Isle i la
Motte, Long Island, Grande Isle. Channels where ships
might float and broad reaches of water stretched between
them, and Champlain entered the lake which preserves his
name to posterity. Cumberland Head was passed, and from
the opening of the great channel between Grande Isle
and the main he could look forth on the wilderness sea.
Edged with woods, the tranquil flood spread southward be-
yond the sight.  Far on the left rose the forest ridges of the
Green Mountains, and on the right the Adirondacks, haunts
in these later years of amateur sportsmen from counting-
rooms or college halls.  Then the Troquois made them their
hunting-ground ; and bevond, in the valleys of the Mohawk,
the Onondaga, and the Genesee, stretched the long line of
their five cantons and palisaded towns.

At night they encamped again. The scene is a familiar
one to many a tourist ; and perhaps, standing at sunset on
the peaceful strand, Champlain saw what a roving student of
this generation has seen on those same shores, at that same
hour: the glow of the vanished sun behind the western
mountains, darkly piled in mist and shadow along the sky ;
near at hand, the dead pine, mighty in decay, stretching its
ragged arms athwart the burning heaven, the crow perched
on its top like an image carved in jet; and aloft, the night-
hawk, circling in his flight, and, with a strange whirring
sound, diving through the air each moment for the insects

he makes his prey.
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The progress of the party was becoming dangerous,  They
changed their mode of advance, and moved only in the night.
All <|il}. (lll'.\ lil.\ close in the -|1'|il|l of the forest, ~|A'|’pill;_'.
lounging, smoking tobaceo of their own raising, and beguiling
the hours, no doubt, with the shallow banter and obscene
jesting with which knots of Indians are wont to amuse their
leisure. At twilight they embarked again, paddling their
cautious way Gll the eastern sky began to redden.  Thei
goal was the rocky promontory where Fort Ticonderoga was
long afterward built.  Thence, they would pass the outlet
of Lake George, and launch their canoes again on that Como
of the wilderness, whose waters, limpid as a fountain-head,
stretehed far southward between their flanking mountains,
Landing at the future site of Fort William Henry, they
would carry their canoes through the forest to the river
Hudson, and, deseending it, attack perhaps some outlying
town of the Mohawks. In the next century this chain of
lukes and rivers hecame the grand highway of savage and
civilized war, linked to memories of momentous confliets,

The allies were spared so long a progress.  On the morn-
ing of the twenty-ninth of July, afier paddling all night,
they hid as usual in the forest on the western shore, appar-
ently between Crown Point and Ticonderoga.  The warriors
stretehed themselves to their slumbers, and Champlain, after
walking till nine or ten o'clock through the surrounding
woods, returned to take his repose on a pile of spruce-houghs.
Sleeping, he dreamed a dream, wherein he beheld the Iroquois
drowning in the lake; and, trving to rescue them, he was
told by his Algonquin friends that they were good for
nothing, and had better be left to their fate.  For some time
past he had been beset every morning by his superstitious
allies, eager to learn about his dreams; and, to this moment,
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his unbroken slumbers had failed to furnish the desired
prognosties,  The announcement of this auspicious vision
filled the crowd with joy, and at nightfall they embarked,
flushed with anticipated victories.!

It was ten o'clock in the evening, when, near a projecting
point of land, which was probably Ticonderoga, they descried
dark objects in motion on the lake before them.  These were
a flotilla of Troquois canoes, heavier and slower than theirs,
for they were made of oak bark®  Each party saw the other,
and the mingled war-cries pealed over the darkened water.
The Troquois, who were near the shore, having no stoinach
for an aquatic battle, landed, and, making night hideous with
their clamors, began to barricade themselves,  Champlain
could see them in the woods, laboring like beavers, hacking
down trees with iron axes taken from the Canadian tribes in
war, and with stone hatchets of their own making. The
allies remained on the lake, a bowshot from the hostile barri-
cade, their canoes made fast together by poles lashed across.
All night they danced with as much vigor as the frailty of
their vessels wouid permit, their throats making amends for

! The power of dreams among Indians in their primitive condition can
searcely be over-estimated.  Among the ancient Hurons and cognate tribes,
they were the universal anthority and oracle ; but while a dreamer of re puta-
tion had unlimited power, the dream of a vauricn was held in no account.
There were professed interpreters of dreams.  Brébeuf, Rel. des Hurons, 117.
A man, dreaming that he had killed his wife, made it an excuse for killing her
in fact.  All these tribes, including the Troquois, had a stated game called

Ononhara, or the dreaming game, in which dreams were made the pretext for
the wildest extravagances.  See Lafitau, Charlevoix, Sagard, Brébeuf, ete,

2 Champlain, (1613,) 232, Probably a mistake; the Troquois canoes were
usnally of elm bark.  The paper-birch was used wherever it could be had, be-
ing incomparably the best material. Al the tribes, from the mouth of the
Saco northward and eastward, and along the entire northern portion of the
valley of the St. Lawrence and the Great Lakes, used the birch. The best
substitutes were elm and spruce.  The birch bark, from its laminated texture,
conld be peeled at any time ; the others only when the sup was in motion.
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the enforeed restraint of their limbs, Tt was agreed on both
sides that the fight should be deferved till daybreak ; but
meanwhile a commerce of abuse, sarcasm, menace, and boast-
ing gave unceasing exercise to the lungs and fancy of the
combatants, —* much,” says Champlain, “like the besiegers
and besieged in a beleaguered town,”

As day approached, he and his two followers put on the
light armor of the time.  Champlain wore the doublet and
long hose then in vogue.  Over the doublet he buckled on a
breastplate, and probably a back-piece, while his thighs were
protected by ecuisses of steel, and his head by a plumed
casque,  Across his shoulder hung the strap of his bando-
leer, or ammunition-box ; at his side was his sword, and in
his hand his arquebuse.  Such was the equipment of this
ancient Indian-fighter, whose exploits date eleven years be-
fore the landing of the Puritans at Plymouth, and sixty-six
vears before King Philip’s War.

Each of the three Frenchmen was in a separate canoe, and,
as it grew light, they kept themselves hidden, either by
lying at the bottom, or covering themselves with an Indian
robe.  The canoes approached the shore, and all landed with-
out opposition at some distance from the Iroquois, whom
they presently could see filing out of their barricade, tall,
strong men, some two hundred in number, the boldest and
fiercest warriors of North America.  They advanced through
the forest with a steadiness which excited the admiration of
Champlain.  Among them could be seen three chiefs, made
conspicuous by their tall plumes.  Some bore shields of wood
and hide, and some were covered with a kind of armor made
of tough twigs interlaced with a vegetable fibre supposed by
Champlain to be cotton,

The allies, growing anxious, called with loud cries for their
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champion, and opened their ranks that he might pass to the
front.  He did so, and, advancing before his red companions
in arms, stood revealed to the gaze of the Troquois, who, be-
holding the warlike apparition in their path, stared in mute
amazement. 1 looked at them,” says Champlain, * and they
looked at me. When 1 saw them getting ready to shoot their
arrows at us, [ levelled my arquebuse, which T had loaded
with four balls, and aimed straight at one of the three chiefs.
The shot brought down two, and wounded another.  On this,
our Indians set up such a yelling that one could not have
heard a thunder-clap, and all the while the arrows flew thick
on both sides.  The Troguois were greatly astonished and
frightened to see two of their men killed so quickly, in spite
of their arrow-proof armor.  As T was reloading, one of my
companions fired a shot from the woods, which so increased
their astonishment that, seeing their chiefs dead, they aban-
doned the field and fled into the depth of the forest.”  The
allies dashed after them. Some of the Troquois were killed,
and more were taken. Camp, canoes, provisions, all were
abandoned, and many weapons flung down in the panic
flight. The victory was complete.

At night, the victors led out one of the prisoners, told him
that he was to die by fire, and ordered him to sing his death-
song, if he dared. Then they began the torture, and pres-
ently scalped their vietim alive, when Champlain, sickening
at the sight, begged leave to shoot him. They refused, and
he turned away in anger and disgust; on which they called
him back and told him to do as he pleased. He turned again
and a shot from his arquebuse put the wretch out of misery.

The scene filled him with horror; but, a few months later,
on the Place de la Gréve at Paris, he might have witnessed
tortures equally revolting and equally vindictive, inflicted on
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the regicide Ravaillac by the sentence of grave and learned
judges,

The allies made a prompt vetreat from the scene of their
triumph.  Three or four days brought them to the mouth of
the Richelien. Here they separated ; the Hurons and Al-
gonquins made for the Ottawa, their homeward route, each
with a share of prisoners for future torments. At parting
they invited Champlain to visit their towns, and zid them
again in their wars, an invitation which this paladin of the
woods failed not to aceept.

The companions now remaining to him were the Mon-
tagnais. In their camp on the Richelieu, one of them dreamed
that a war party of Iroquois was close upon them; on which,
in a torrent of rain, they left their huts, paddled in dismay
to the islands above the Lake of St. Peter, and hid them-
selves all night in the rushes. In the morning, they took
heart, emerged from their hiding-places, descended to Quebee,
and went thence to Tadoussae, whither Champlain accom-
panied them.  Here the squaws swam out to the canoes to
receive the heads of the dead Iroguois, and, hanging them
from their necks, danced in triumph along the shore.  One
of the heads and a pair of arms were then bestowed on
Champlain, — touching memorials of gratitude, which, how-
ever, he was by no means to keep for himself, but to present
to the king.

Thus did New France rush into collision with the re-
doubted warriors of the Five Nations. Here was the begin-
ning, and in some measure doubtless the cause, of a long
suite of murderous confliets, bearing havoe and flame to gen-
erations yet unborn,  Champlain had invaded the tiger's den ;
and now, in smothered fury, the patient savage would lie
biding his day of blood.
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CHAMPLAIN'S SEARCH FOR A ROUTE TO
THE INDIES!?

[IN 1610 a young French adventurer, Nicolas de Vignau,
offered to join some trading Indians on their homeward
journey, and winter among them. He embarked in the
Algonquin canoes, passed up the Ottawa, and was seen no
more for a twelvemonth. — En. ]

In 1612 he reappeared in Paris, bringing a tale of
wonders; for, says Champlain, “ he was the most impudent
liar that has been seen for many a day.”  He averred that
at the sources of the Outawa he had found a great lake;
that he had erossed it, and discovered a river flowing north-
ward; that he had descended this river, and reached the
shores of the sea; that here he had seen the wreck of
an English ship, whose erew, escaping to land, had been
killed by the Indians; and that this sea was distant from
Montreal only seventeen days by canoce. The clearness,
¢'ull~i.~ll'll('_\, and apparent .\illl]llil‘il_\' of his story deceived
Champlain, who had heard of a voyage of the English
to the northern seas, ('n\l]l]t'll with rumors of wreck and
disaster? and was thus confirmed in his belief of Vignau's
honesty.  The Maréehal de Brissae, the President Jeannin,

and other persons of eminence about the court, greatly in-

! Pioneers of France in the New World.  Samuel de Champlain, Ch. XTI
2 Evidently the voyage of Henry Hudson in 1610-12, when that navigator,
after discovering Hudson's Strait, lost hislife throngh a mutiny.,
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terested by these dexterous fabrications, urged Champlain to
follow up without delay a discovery which promised results
so important ; while he, with the Pacitie, Japan, China, the
Spice Islands, and India stretehing in flattering vista before
his fancy, entered with eagerness on the chase of this illu-
sion.  Early in the spring of 1613 the unwearied vovager
crossed the Atlantie, and sailed up the St. Lawrence.  On
Monday, the twenty-seventh of May, he left the island of
St. Helen, opposite Montreal, with four Frenchmen, one of
whom was Nicolas de Vignau, and one Indian, in two small
canoes,  They passed the swift current at St. Ann's, crossed
the Lake of Two Mountains, and advanced up the Ottawa
till the rapids of Carillon and the Long Saut checked their
course.  So dense and tangled was the forest, that they were
forced to remain in the bed of the river, trailing their canoes
along the bank with cords, or pushing them by main force
up the current. Champlain’s foot slipped; he fell in the
rapids, two houlders, against which he braced himself, saving
him from ln'in},{ swept down, while the cord of the canoe,
twisted round his hand, nearly severed it. At length they
reached smoother water, and presently met fifteen canoes of
friendly Indians. Champlain gave them the most awkward
of his Frenchmen, and took one of their number in return,
an exchange greatly to his profit.

All day they plied their paddles, and when night came
they made their camp-fire in the forest.  He who now, when
two centuries and a half are passed, would see the evening
hivouae of Champlain, has but to encamp, with Indian
guides, on the upper waters of this same Ottawa, or on the
borders of some lonely river of New Brunswick or of Maine,

Day dawned. The east glowed with tranquil fire, that

pierced, with eyes of flame, the fir-trees whose jagged tops
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stood drawn in black against the burning heaven. Beneath
the glossy river slept in shadow, or spread far and wide in
sheets of burnished bronze; and the white moon, paling in
the face of day, hung like a disk of silver in the western sky.
Now, a fervid light touched the dead top of the hemlock,
and, creeping downward, bathed the mossy beard of the
patriarchal cedar, unstirred in the breathless air. Now, a
fiercer spark beamed from the east; and now, half risen on
the sight, a dome of erimson fire, the sun blazed with floods
of radiance across the awakened wilderness.

The canoes were launched again, and the voyagers held
their course.  Soon the still surface was flecked with spots of
foam; islets of froth floated by, tokens of some great con-
vulsion. Then, on their left, the falling curtain of the
Rideau shone like silver betwixt its bordering woods, and in
front, white as a snow-drift, the cataracts of the Chauditre
barred their way. They saw the unbridled river careering
down its sheeted rocks, foaming in unfathomed chasms,
wearying the solitude with the hoarse outery of its agony
and rage.

On the brink of the rocky basin where the plunging
torrent boiled like a caldron, and puffs of spray sprang out
from its concussion like smoke from the throat of a cannon,
Champlain’s two Indians took their stand, and, with a loud
invocation, threw tobacco into the foam, an offering to the
local spirit, the Manitou of the cataract.!

! An invariable custom with the upper Indians on passing this place,

When many were present, it was attended with solemn dances and speeches, a
contribution of tobacco being first taken on a dish. It was thought to insure

a safe voyage ; but was often an occasion of disaster, since hostile war par-
ties, lying in ambush at the spot, would surprise and kill the votaries of the
Manitou in the very presence of their guardian. It is on the return voyage
that Champlain particularly describes the sacrifice
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They shouldered their canoes over the rocks, and through
the woods; then launched them again, and, with toil and
struggle, made their amphibious way, pushing, dragging, lift-
ing, paddling, shoving with poles ; till, when the evening sun
poured its level rays across the quiet Lake of the Chauditre,
they landed, and made their camp on the verge of a woody
island.

Day by day brought a renewal of their toils. Hour by
hour, they moved prosperously up the long windings of the
solitary stream; then, in quick succession, rapid followed
rapid, till the bed of the Otawa seemed a slope of foam.
Now, like a wall bristling at the top with woody islets, the
Falls of the Chats faced them with the sheer plunge of
their sixteen cataracts. Now they glided beneath over-
hanging cliffs, where, seeing but unseen, the crouched wild-
cat eyed them from the thicket; now through the maze of
water-girded rocks, which the white cedar and the spruce
clasped with serpent-like roots, or among islands where old
hemlocks darkened the water with deep green shadow. Here,
too, the rock-maple reared its verdant masses, the beech
its glistening leaves and clean, smooth stem, and behind,
stiff and sombre, rose the balsam-fir. Here, in the tortuous
channels, the muskrat swam and plunged, and the splashing
wild duck dived beneath the alders or among the red
and matted roots of thirsty water-willows.  Aloft, the
white pine towered above a sea of verdure; old fir-trees,
hoary and grim, shaggy with pendent mosses, leaned above
the stream, and beneath, dead and submerged, some fallen
oak thrust from the current its bare, bleached limbs, like the
skeleton of a drowned giant. In the weedy cove stood the
moose, neck-deep in water to escape the flies, wading shore-
ward, with glistening sides, as the canoes drew near, shaking
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his broad antlers and writhing his hideous nostril, as with
clumsy trot he vanished in the woods.

In these ancient wilds, to whose ever verdant antiquity
the pyramids are young and Nineveh a mushroom of yester-
day ; where the sage wanderer of the Odyssey, could he have
urged his pilgrimage so far, would have surveyed the same
grand and stern monotony, the same dark sweep of melan-
choly woods; — here, while New England was a solitude,
and the settlers of Virginia scarcely dared venture inland
beyond the sound of a cannon-shot, Champlain was planting
on shores and islands the emblems of his faith.  Of the pio-
neers of the North American forests, his name stands fore-
most on the list. It was he who struck the deepest and
boldest strokes into the heart of their pristine barbarism.
At Chantilly, at Fontainebleau, at Paris, in the cabinets of
princes and of royalty itself, mingling with the proud vanities
of the court ; then lost from sight in the depths of Canada,
the companion of savages, sharer of their toils, privations,
and battles, more hardy, patient, and bold than they ; — such,
for successive years, were the alternations of this man’s life.

[Arrived among the Ottawas Champlain urged them to give
him canoes that he might pursue his journey into the coun-
try of the Nipissings, but the canoes were denied. — Eb.]

With a troubled mind he hastened again to the hall of
council, and addressed the naked senate in terms better
suited to his exigencies than to their dignity.

“1 thought you were men ; I thought you would hold fast
to your word: but I find you children, without truth. You
call yourselves my friends, yet you break faith with me.
Still T would not incommode you; and if you cannot give

me four canoes, two will serve.’

The burden of the veply was, rapids, rocks, cataracts, and
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the wickedness of the Nipissings. “ We will not give you
the canoes, because we are afraid of losing you,” they said.

“This young man,” rejoined Champlain, pointing to
Vignau, who sat by his side, “ has been to their country,and
did not find the road or the people so bad as you have said.”

“ Nicolas,” demanded Tessouat, “ did you say that you had
been to the Nipissings ?”

The impostor sat mute for a time, and then replied, “ Yes,
I have been there.”

Hereupon an outery broke from the assembly, and they
turned their eyes on him askance, “as if,” says Champlain,
“ they would have torn and eaten him.”

“You are a liar,” returned the unceremonious host; “ you
know very well that you slept here among my children every
night, and got up again every morning; and if you ever went
to the Nipissings, it must have been when you were asleep.
How can you be so impudent as to lie to your chief, and so
wicked as to risk his life among so many dangers? He
ought to kill you with tortures worse than those with which
we kill our enemies.”

Champlain urged him to reply, but he sat motionless and
dumb. Then he led him from the cabin, and conjured him
to declare if in truth he had seen this sea of the north.
Vignau, with oaths, affirmed that all he had said was true.
Returning to the council, Champlain repeated the impostor's
story: how he had seen the sea, the wreck of an English
ship, the heads of eighty Englishmen, and an English boy,
prisoner among the Indians.

At this, an outery rose louder than before, and the Indians
turned in ire upon Vignau.

“You are a liar.”  “Which way did you go?” “ By what
rivers’”  “ By what lakes ?” “ Who went with you?”
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Vignau had made a map of his travels, which Cham-
plain now produced, desiring him te explain it to his ques-
tioners ; but his assurance failed him, and he could not utter
a word.

Champlain was greatly agitated. His heart was in the
enterprise; his reputation was in a measure at stake; and
now, when he thought his triumph so near, he shrank from
believing himself the sport of an impudent impostor. The
council broke up; the Indians displeased and moody, and he,
on his part, full of anxieties and doubts.

“1 called Vignau to me in presence of his companions,”
hesays. “1 told him that the time for deceiving me was
ended ; that he must tell me whether or not he had really
seen the things he had told of; that I had forgotten the
past, but that, if he continued to mislead me, I would have
him hanged without mercy.”

Vignau pondered for a moment; then fell on his knees,
owned his treachery, and begged forgiveness. Champlain
broke into a rage, and, unable, as he says, to endure the sight
of him, ordered him from his presence, and sent the inter-
preter after him to make further examination. Vanity, the
love of notoriety, and the hope of reward, seem to have been
his inducements; for he had in fact spent a quiet winter in
Tessouat’s cabin, his nearest approach to the northern sea;
and he had flattered himself that he might escape the neces-
sity of guiding his commander to this pretended discovery.
The Indians were somewhat exultant. “ Why did you not
listen to chiefs and warriors, instead of believing the lies of
this fellow ?”  And they counselled Champlain to have him
killed at once, adding, “Give him to us, and we promise you
that he shall never lie again.”
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[ Advent of the Récollets. — In the interval between 1613
and his death in 1635, Champlain was unwearied in his efforts
on behalf of the struggling colony.  To retain the sympathy
and aid of king and nobles, he made almost yearly the ardu-
ous vovage to France. In his concern for the spiritual wel-
fare of the colony he addressed himself to a convent of
Récollet friars, a branch of the great Franciscan order,
founded early in the thirteenth century by St. Francis of
Assisi. Four of these friars were named for the mission in
New France, and arrived at Quebec at the end of May,
1615,

“Their first care,” says Parkman, “ was to choose a site for
their convent, near the fortified dwellings and storehouses
built by Champlain! This done, they made an altar, and
celebrated the first mass ever said in Canada.  Dolbeaun was
the officiating priest; all New France kneeled on the bare
earth around him, and cannon from the ship and the ram-
parts hailed the mystic rite.  Then, in imitation of the
Apostles, they took counsel together, and assigned to each
his province in the vast field of their mission: to Le Caron,
the Hurons, and to Dolbeau, the Montagnais ; while Jamay
and Du Plessis were to remain for the present near Quebec.”

The Indians, however, were more eager for temporal than
for spiritual succour, and beset Champlain with clamois for
aid against the Iroquois. In a rash moment, though in pur-
suance of a deliberate policy, Champlain assented. His aim
was to bind the northern tribes in a bond of self-interest, and
make them entirely dependent upon French aid.  One hun-
dred and fifty years of Iroquois reprisals was the price the
colony paid for this misguided policy, — En.]

1 Pioneers of France in the New World.  Samuel de Champlain, Ch. XIIL
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DISCOVERY OF LAKE HURON!
Tue chiefs and warriors met in couneil, — Algonquins of the

Ottawa, and Hurons from the borders of the great Fresh-
Water Sea. Champlain promised to join them with all the
men at his command, while they, on their part, were to mus-
ter without delay twenty-five huudred warriors for an in-
road into the country of the Iroquois. He descended at
once to Quebec for needful preparation; but when, after a
short delay, he returned to Montreal, he found, to his chagrin,
a solitude. The wild concourse had vanished ; nothing re-
mained but the skeleton poles of their huts, the smoke of
their fires, and the refuse of their encampments. Impatient
at his delay, they had set out for their villages, and with
them had gone Father Joseph le Caron.

Twelve Frenchmen, well armed, had attended him. Sum-
mer was at its height, and as his canoe stole along the bosom
of the glassy river, and he gazed about him on the tawny
multitude whose fragile craft covered the water like swarms
of gliding insects, he thought, perhaps, of his whitewashed
cell in the convent of Brouage, of his book, his table, his
rosary, and all the narrow routine of that familiar life from
which he had awakened to contrasts so startling. That his
progress up the Ottawa was far from being an excursion of
pleasure is attested by his letters, fragments of which have
come down to us.

! Pioneers of France in the New World. Samuel de Champlain, Ch.
X1
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“ It would be hard to tell you,” he writes to a friend, * how
tired 1 was with paddling all day, with all my strength,
among the Indians ; wading the rivers a hundred times and
more, through the mud and over the sharp rocks that cut my
feet; earrying the canoe and luggage through the woods to
avoid the rapids and frightful cataracts ; and half starved all
the while, for we had nothing to eat but a little sagamite, a

sort of porridge of water and pounded maize, of which they
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gave us a very small allowance every morning and night.
But I must needs tell you what abundant consolation I
found under all my troubles; for when one sees so many in-
fidels needing nothing but a drop of water to make them
children of God, one feels an inexpressible ardor to labor for
their conversion, and sacrifice to it one’s repose and life.”
While through tribulations like these Le Caron made his
way towards the scene of his apostleship, Champlain was
following on his track. With two canoes, ten Indians,
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Ltienne Brulé his interpreter, and another Frenchman, he
pushed up the Ottawa till he reached the Algonquin villages
which had formed the term of his former journeying. He
passed the two lakes of the Allumettes ; and now, for twenty
miles, the river stretched before him, straight as the bee can
fly, deep, narrow, and black, between its mountain shores.
He passed the rapids of the Joachims and the Caribou, the
Rocher Capitaine, and the Deux Rividres, and reached at
length the tributary waters of the Mattawan. He turned
to the left, ascended this little stream forty miles or more,
and, crossing a portage track, well trodden, reached the mar-
gin of Lake Nipissing. The canoes were launched again,
and glided by leafy shores and verdant islands till at length
appeared signs of human life and clusters of bark lodges,
half hidden in the vastness of the woods. 1t was the village
of an Algonquin band, called the Nipissings,— a race so
beset with spirits, infested by demons, and abounding in
magicians, that the Jesuits afterwards stigmatized them as
“the Sorcerers.” In this questionable company Champlain
spent two days, feasted on fish, deer, and bears. Then,
descending to the outlet of the lake, he steered his canoes
westward down the current of French River.

Days passed, and no sign of man enlivened the rocky
desolation. Hunger was pressing them hard, for the ten
gluttonous Indians had devoured already nearly all their
provision for the voyage, and they were forced to subsist on
the blueberries and wild raspberries that grew abundantly in
the meagre soil, when suddenly they encountered a troop of
three hundred savages, whom, from their strange and startling
mode of wearing their hair, Champlain named the Chevewr
Relevds. “ Not one of our courtiers,” he says, “takes so much
pains in dressing his locks.” Here, however, their care of
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the toilet ended; for, though tattooed on various parts of the
body, painted, and armed with bows, arrows, and shields of
bison-hide, they wore no clothing whatever.  Savage as was
their aspeet, they were busied in the pacific task of gathering
blueberries for their winter store.  Their demeanor was
friendly : and from them the vovager learned that the great
lake of the Hurons was close at hand.!

Now, far along the western sky was traced the watery
line of that inland ocean, and, tirst of white men except the
Friar Le Caron, Champlain beheld the “Mer Douce,” the
Fresh-Water Sea of the Hurons, Before him, toe far for
sight, lay the spirit-haunted Manitoualins, and, southward,
spread the vast bosom of the Georgian Bay. For more than
a hundred miiles, his course was along its eastern shores,
among islets countless as the sea-sands, — an archipelago of
rocks worn for ages by the wash of waves. He crossed Byng
Inlet, Franklin Inlet, Parry Sound, and the wider bay of
Matchedash, and seems to have landed at the inlet now
called Thunder Bay, at the entrance of the Bay of Matche-
dash, and a little west of the Harbor of Penetanguishine.

An Indian trail led inland, through woods and thickets,
across broad meadows, over brooks, and along the skirts of
green acclivities, To the eye of Champlain, accustomed to
the desolation he had left behind, it seemed a land of beauty
and abundance. He reached at last a broad opening in the
forest, with fields of maize, pumpkins ripening in the sun,
patches of sunflowers, from the seeds of which the Indians
made hair-oil, and, in the midst, the Huron town of Otonacha.
In all essential points, it resembled that which Cartier, eighty

1 These savages belonged to a numerous Algonquin tribe who ocenpied a
district west and southwest of the Nottawassaga Bay of Lake Huron, within

the modern counties of Bruce and Grey.
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vears before, had seen at Montreal . the same triple palisade
of erossed and intersecting trunks, and the same long lodges
of bark, each containing several families. Here, within an
area of thirty or forty miles, was the seat of one of the most
remarkable savage communities on the continent. By the
Indian standard, it was a mighty nation; yet the entirve
Huron population did not exceed that of a third or fourth
class American eity.!

To the south and southeast lay other tribes of kindred race
and tongue, all stationary, all tillers of the soil, and all in a
state of social advancement when compared with the roving
bands of Eastern Canada: the Neutral Nation® west of the
Niagara, and the Eries and Andastes in Western New York
and Pennsylvania ; while from the Genesee eastward to the
Huds m lay the banded tribes of the Iroquois, leading mem-
bers of this potent l;llull). tl\‘;ull) foes of their kindred, and
at last their destroyers,

[Accompanied by his dusky allies, Champlain portaged
to Lake Couchiching; passing thence into Lake Simcoe he
ascended the Talbot River, and made his way from the
headquarters of the River Trent to Lake Ontario. He
crossed the lake with his savage army, penetrated into the
heart of the Troquois country, and there gave unsuccessful
battle some miles to the south of Lake Oneida.— Eb.]

I Champlain estimates the number of Haron villages at seventeen or
eighteen, Le Jeune, Sagard, and Lalemant afterwards reckoned them at from
twenty to thirty-two. Le Clere, following Le Caron, makes the population

about ten thousand souls; but several later observers, as well as Champlain
himself, set it at above thirty thousand,

2 A warlike people, called Neutral from their neatrality between the
Hurons and the Troquois, which did not save them from sharing the destruc-
tion which overwhelmed the former.




56 The Romance of Canadian History (1627

CHAMPLAIN'S CLOSING YEARS

[Ox his return to Quebec he was beset with new difficul-
ties. The merchants, unserupulous and jealous, were a con-
stant menace to his authority, while the religious strife
between Catholies and Huguenots was daily becoming more
embittered. The Récollets, active as was their missionary
zeal, found themselves unable alone, and hampered by Hu-
guenot ascendency, to supply the religious needs of Canada.
They accordingly applied to the Jesuits for aid. Three of
their brotherhood, Charles Lalemant, Enemond Masse, and
Jean de Brébeuf, accordingly embarked: and in 1625,
fourteen years after the Jesuits had landed in Acadia,
Canada beheld for the first time those whose names stand
so prominent in her annals,— the mysterious followers of
Loyola.

Meantime Richelien had become supreme in France.  One
of his first cares was to reorganize the dilapidated affairs
of Canada. To this end, he annulled the privileges of the
Huguenot brothers De Caen, who had held the monopoly of
trade.  The “Company of New France,” commonly called
“The Company of the Hundred Associates,” was established
in 1627, with sovereign power over the whole of New France,
from Florida to the Arctie Circle.  Every settler must be
a Frenchman and a Catholic; and for every new settlement
at least three ecclesiasties must be provided.
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“Thus,” says Parkman, “was New France to be forever free
from the taint of heresy. The stain of her infancy was to
be wiped away.  Against the foreigner and the Huguenot the
door was closed and barred.  England threw open her colonies
to all who wished to enter, — to the suffering and oppressed,
the bold, active, and enterprising. France shut out those
who wished to come, and admitted only those who did
not, — the favored class who elung to the old faith and had
no motive or disposition to leave their homes.  English coloni-
zation obeyed a natural law, and sailed with wind and tide,
French colonization spent its whole struggling existence
futile efforts to make head against them. The English
colonist developed inherited freedom on a virgin soil; the
French colonist was pursued across the Atlantic by a pa-
ternal despotism better inintention and more withering in
effect than that which he left behind. If, instead of ex-
cluding Huguenots, France had given them an asylum in the
west, and left them there to work out their own destinies,
Canada would never have been a British province, and
the United States would have shared their vast domain
with a vigorous population of self-governing Frenchmen.”!
Quebec had not yet reached the lowest ebb of her pros-
perity.  The Calvinists had broken out into armed revolt in
France, and Charles L. of England had despatched a fleet to
their aid.  An enterprise was promptly set on foot to cap-
ture the French possessions in North America. At its head
was a subject of France, David Kirk, a Calvinist of Dieppe.
With him were his brothers, Louis and Thomas Kirk ; and
many Huguenot refugees were among the crews. Quebec
was incapable of defence, and when the hostile tleet had
wellnigh reduced the town by starvation Champlain was

! Pioneers of France in the New World.  Samuel de Champlain, Ch. XV,
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forced to surrender upon honorable terms.  This was in
1629, and one hundred and thirty years were to pass before
the British flag was again vietoriously planted upon the

citadel.
In 1632 by the convention of Suza New France was

restored to the French crown. l':l'.J
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DEATH OF CHAMPLAIN!

CurisTaas Day, 1635, was a dark day in the annals of New
France.  In a chamber of the fort, breathless and cold, lay
the hardy frame which war, the wilderness, and the sea had
buffeted so long in vain.  After two months and a half of
illness, Champlain, stricken
with paralysis, at the age of
~i\l\-w‘ig||l. was  dead. His
last cares were for his colony
and the succor of its suffering
families. Jesuits, oflicers, sol-
diers, traders, and the few set-
tlers of Quebec, followed his
remains  to the church; Le
Jeune pronounced  his eulogy,

and the feeble  community

built a tomb to his honor.

The vnllvllA\ |‘~>lllll ill sSpare
him.  For twenty-seven vears
he had labored hard and ceaselessly for its weltare, sacrificing
fortune, repose, and domestic peace to a cause embraced with
enthusinsm and pursued with intrepid persistency.  His
character lu‘|un;_w-«| ]\:nll\' to the past, |vul'll\ to the Jresent.
The prews chevalier, the crusader, the romance-loving ex-
plorer, the curious, knowledge-seeking traveller, the practical

! Pioneers of France in the New World, Samuel de Champlain, Chi. XV1I
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navigator, all claimed their share in him.  His views, though
far beyond those of the mean spirits around him, belonged to
his age and his creed.  He was less statesman than soldier,
He leaned to the most direet and boldest poliey, and one of
his last acts was to petition Richelien for men and muni-
tions for repressing that standing menace to the colony, the
Iroquois.  His dauntless courage was matched by an un-
wearied patience, proved by life-long vexations, and not
wholly subdued even by the saintly follies of his wife. He
is charged with eredulity, from which few of his age were
free, and which in all ages has been the foible of earnest
and generous natures, too ardent to eriticise, and too honor-
able to doubt the honor of others.  Perhaps the heretic
might have liked him more if the Jesuit had liked him
less.  The adventurous explorer of Lake Huron, the bold
invader of the Troquois, befits hut indifferently the monastic
sobrieties of the fort of Quebee, and his sombre environ-
ment of priests.

His hooks mark the man,— all for his theme and his pur-
pose, nothing for himself.  Crude in style, full of the super-
ficial errors of carelessness and haste, rarely diffuse, often
brief to a fault, they bear on every page the palpable impress
of truth.

With the life of the faithful soldier closes the opening
period of New France.  Heroes of another stamp suceeed ;
and it remains to tell the story of their devoted lives,

their faults, follies, and virtues
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1608 France and England in America

FRANCE AND ENGLAND IN AMERICA,
1608-17631

Tue American colonies of France and England grew up
to maturity under widely different auspices. Canada, the
offspring of Church and State, nursed from infancy in the
lap of power, its puny strength fed with artificial stimulants,
its movements guided by rule and discipline, its limbs
trained to martial exercise, languished, in spite of all, from
the lack of vital sap and energy. The colonies of England,
outcast and neglected, but strong in native vigor and self-
confiding courage, grew yet more strong with conflict and
with striving, and developed the rugged proportions and un-
wieldy strength of a youthful giant.

In the valley of the St. Lawrence, and along the coasts of
the Atlantic, adverse principles contended for the mastery.
Feudalism stood arrayed against Democracy ; Popery against
Protestantism; the sword against the ploughshare. The
priest, the soldier, and the noble ruled in Canada. The
ignorant, light-hearted Canadian peasant knew nothing and
cared nothing about popular rights and civil liberties.
Born to obey, he lived in contented submission, without
the wish or the capacity for self-rule. Power, centred in
the heart of the system, left the masses inert. The settle-
ments along the margin of the St. Lawrence were like a

1 The Conspiracy of Pontiac, Vol. 1., Ch. 11
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camp, where an army lay at rest, ready for the march or
the battle, and where war and adventure, not trade and
tillage, seemed the chief aims of life.  The lords of the
soil were petty nobles, for the most part soldiers, or the
sons of soldiers, proud and ostentatious, thriftless and poor;
and the people were their vassals.  Over every cluster of
small white houses glittered the sacred emblem of the cross.
The church, the convent, and the roadside shrine were seen
at every turn; and in the towns and villages, one met each
moment the black robe of the Jesuit, the gray garb of the
Récollet, and the formal habit of the Ursuline nun. The
names of saints, St. Joseph, St. Ignatius, St. Francis, were
perpetuated in the capes, rivers, and islands, the forts and
villages of the land; and with every day, crowds of simple
worshippers knelt in adoration before the countless altars
of the Roman faith.

If we search the world for the sharpest contrast to the
spiritual and temporal vassalage of Canada, we shall find
it among her immediate neighbors, the Puritans of New
England, where the spirit of non-conformity was sublimed to
a fiery essence, and where the love of liberty and the hatred
of power burned with sevenfold heat.  The English colonist,
with thoughtful brow and limbs hardened with toil ; calling
no man master, yet bowing reverently to the law which he
himself had made; patient and laborious, and seeking for
the solid comforts rather than the ornaments of life; no
lover of war, vet, if need were, fighting with a stubborn,
indomitable courage, and then bending once more with
steadfast energy to his farm or his merchandise, — such a
man might well be deemed the very pith and marrow of a
commonwealth.

In every quality of efficiency and strength, the Canadian
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fell miserably below his rival; but in all that pleases the
eye and interests the imagination, he far surpassed him.
Baoyant and gay, like his ancestry of France, he made
the frozen wilderness nng with merriment, answered the
gurly howling of the pine forest with peals of laughter, and
warmed with revelry the groamng ice of the St Lawrence,
Careless and thoughtless, he lived happy n the midst of
poverty, content if he could but gain the means to fill ns
tobaceo-pouch, and decorate the cap of his nunstress with
a ribbon.  The example of a beggared nobility, who, proud
and penniless, could only assert their rank by idleness and
ostentation, was not lost upon him. A nghtful hewr to
French bravery and Irench restlessness, he had an eager
love of wandering and adventure ; and this propensity found
ample scope m the service of the fur-trade, the engrossing
oceupation and chief source of income to the ecolony.
When the priest of St. Ann's had shrived him of his sins;
when, after the parting carousal, he embarked with his
comrades 1 the deep-laden canoe, when their oars kept
time to the measured cadence of their song, and the blue,
sunny  bosom of the Outawa opened before them; when
then frail bark quivered among the mlky foam and black
rocks of the rapid, and when, around their camp-fire, they
wasted half the might with jests and laughter,— then the
Canadian was m his element. His footsteps explored the
farthest hiding-places of the wilderness. In the evening
dance, his red cap mingled with the scalp-locks and feathers
of the Indian braves; or, stretched on a bear-skin by the
side of his dusky mistress, he watched the gambols of his
hybrid offspring, in happy oblivion of the partner whom he
left unnumbered leagues behind.

The fur-trade engendered a peculiar class of restless bush-
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rangers, more akin to Indians than to white men. Those
who had once felt the faseinations of the forest were un-
fitted ever after for a life of quiet labor; and with this
spirit the whole colony was infected.  From this cause, no
less than from oceasional wars with the English, and re-
peated attacks of the Iroquois, the agriculture of the coun-
try was sunk to a low ebb, while feudal exactions, a
ruinous  system of monopoly, and the intermeddlings of
arbitrary power, cramped every branch of industry. Yet
by the zeal of priests and the daring enterprise of soldiers
and explorers, Canada, though sapless and intirm, spread
forts and missions  through all the western wilderness.
Feebly rooted i the soil, she thrust out branches which
overshadowed half America, a magnificent object to the
eye, but one which the first whirlwind would prostrate n
the dust.

Such excursive enterprise was alien to the genius of the
British colonies.  Daring activity was rife among them, but
it did not aim at the founding of military outposts and
forest missions. By the force of energetic industry, their
population swelled with an unheard-of rapidity, their wealth
increased in a yet greater ratio, and their promise of future
greatness opened with every advancing year. DBut it was
a greatness rather of peace than of war. The free institu-
tions, the imdependence of authority, which were the source
of their increase, were adverse to that unity of counsel and
promptitude of action which are the soul of war. It was
far otherwise with their military rival. France had her
Canadian forces well in hand.  They had but one will, and
that was the will of a mistress. Now here, now there, in

sharp and rapid onset, they could assail the cumbrous masses

and unwieldy strength of their antagonists, as the king-bird
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attacks the eagle, or the sword-fish the whale. Between
two such combatants the strife must needs be a long one,

Canada was a true child of the Church, baptized in in-
fancy and faithful to the last.  Champlain, the founder of
Quebee, a man of noble spirit,a statesman and a soldier, was
deeply imbued wath fervid piety. “ The saving of a soul,”
he would often say, * 18 worth more than the conquest of an
empire,” and to forward the work of conversion, he bronght
with him,as we have seen, four Franciscan monks from France.
At a later period, the task of colonization would have been
abandoned, but for the hope of casting the pure light of the
faith over the gloomy wastes of heathendom. All France was
filled with the zeal of proselytism.  Men and women of exalted
rank lent their countenance to the holy work.  From many an
altar daily petitior., were offered for the well-being of the
mission; and in the Holy House of Mont-Martre, a nun lay
prostrate day and night before the shrine, praying for the
conversion of Canada. In one convent, thirty nuns offered
themselves for the labors of the wilderness; and priests
flocked in erowds to the colony. The powers of darkness
took alarm ; and when a ship, freighted with the apostles
of the faith, was tempest-tost upon her voyage, the storm
was ascribed to the malice of demons, trembling for the
safety of their ancient empire.

The general enthusiasm was not without its fruits. The
Church could pay back with usury all that she received of
aid and encouragement from the temporal power; and the
ambition of Richelieu could not have devised a more eflicient
enginery for the accomplishment of its schemes, than that
supplied by the zeal of the devoted propagandists. The
priest and the soldier went hand in hand ; and the cross and
the fleur-de-lis were planted side by side.
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THE JESUITS

The Missionaries.! — Foremost among the envoys of the
faith were the members of that Inl;_'hl_\ order, who, in another
hemisphere, had already done so much to turn back the
advancing tide of religious freedom, and strengthen the arm
of Rome.  To the Jesuits was assigned, for many vears, the
entire charge of the Canadian missions, to the exclusion of
the Franciscans, early laborers in the same barren field.
Inspired with a self-devoting zeal to snatch souls from per-
dition, and win new empires to the cross ; casting from them
every hope of earthly pleasure or earthly aggrandizement,
the Jesuit fathers buried themselves in deserts, facing death
with the courage of heroes, and enduring torments with the
constaney of martyrs. Their story is replete with marvels —
miracles of patient suffering and daring enterprise. They
were the pioneers of Northern America.  We see them among
the frozen forests of Acadia, struggling on snow-shoes, with
some wandering Algonquin horde, or erouching in the erowded
hunting-lodge, half stifled in the smoky den, and battling
with troops of famished dogs for the last morsel of suste-
nance.  Again we see the black-robed priest wading among
the white rapids of the Ottawa, toiling with his savage com-
rades to drag the canoe against the headlong water.  Again,
radiant in the vestments of his priestly office, he administers

the sacramental bread to kneeling crowds of plumed and

The Conspiracy of Pontiac, Vol, 1., Ch. 11
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painted proselytes in the forests of the Hurons; or, bear-
ing his life in his hand, carries his sacred mission into
the strongholds of the Iroquois, like one who invades un-
armed a den of angry tigers.  Jesuit explovers traced the
St. Lawrence to its source, and said masses among the soli-
tudes of Lake Superior, where the boldest fur-trader scarcely
dared to follow, They planted missions at St. Mary’s and
at Michillimackinae : and one of their fraternity, the illus-
trious Marquette, discovered the Mississippi, and opened a
new theatre to the boundless ambition of France,

Jesuit Daily Life.! — In respect to the commodities of life,
the Jesuits were but a step in advance of the Indians. Their
house, though well ventilated by numberless crevices in its
bark walls, always smelt of smoke, and, when the wind was
in certain quarters, was filled with it to suffocation. At their
meals, the fathers sat on logs around the fire, over which
their kettle was slung in the Indian fashion. Each had his
wooden platter, which, from the difficulty of transportation,
was valued, in the Huron eountry, at the price of a robe of
beaver-skin or a hundred francs. Their food consisted of
sagamite, or “mush,” made of pounded Indian-corn, boiled
with seraps of smoked fish. Chaumonot compares it to the
paste used for papering the walls of houses. The repast was
oceasionally varied by a pumpkin or squash baked in the
ashes, or, in the season, by Indian corn roasted in the car
They used no salt whatever. They could bring their cum-
brous pietures, ornaments, and vestments through the savage
journey of the Ottawa ; but they could not bring the common
necessaries of life. By day, they read and studied by the
light that streamed in through the large smoke-holes in the
roof, — at night, by the blaze of the fire. Their only candles

! The Jesunits in North America in the Seventeenth Century, Ch. XI
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E were a few of wax, for the altar.  They cultivated a pateh of
{ ground, but raised nothing on it except wheat for making

, the sacramental bread.  Their food was supplied by the
§ Indians, to whom they gave, in return, cloth, knives, awls,

‘ needles, and various trinkets,  Their supply of wine for the
‘ Eucharist was so scanty that they limited themselves to four
‘ or five drops for each mass.

Their life was regulated with a conventual strictness. At
four in the morning, a bell roused them from the sheets of
bark on which they slept.  Masses, private devotions, read-
ing religious books, and breakfasting, filled the time until
eight, when they opened their door and admitted the Indians.
As many of these proved intolerable nuisances, they took
what Lalemant calls the Aonnite liberty of turning out the
most intrusive and impracticable,— an act performed with
all tact and courtesy, and rarely taken in dudgeon. Having

thus winnowed their company, they catechized those that re-

mained, as opportunity offered. In the intervals, the guests
squatted by the fire and smoked their pipes.

As among the Spartan virtues of the Hurons that of thiev-
ing was especially conspicuous, it was necessary that one or
more of the Fathers should remain on guard at the house all
| day. The rest went forth on their missionary labors, bap-
tizing and instructing, as we have seen.  To each priest who
could speak Huron was assigned a certain number of houses,

in some instances, as many as forty; and as these often
had five or six fires, with two families to each, his spiritual

| flock was as numerous as it was intractable, It was his care

[ to see that none of the number died without baptism, and

5 by every means in his power to commend the doctrines of

i ' his faith to the acceptance of those in health.

?: ; At dinner, which was at two o'clock, grace was said in
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Huron, — for the benefit of the Indians present,—and a
chapter of the Bible was read aloud during the meal. At
.fum' or five, according to the season, the Indians were dis-
missed, the door closed, and the evening spent in writing,
reading, studying the language, devotion, and conversation
on the affairs of the mission.

Such intrepid self-devotion may well call forth ! our highest
admiration ; but when we seek for the results of these toils
and sacrifices, we shall seck in vain. Patience and zeal
were thrown away upon lethargic minds and stubborn hearts.
The reports of the Jesuits, it is true, display a copious list of
conversions; but the zealous fathers reckoned the number
of conversions by the number of baptisms; and,as Le Clercq
observes, with no less truth than candor, an Indian would be
baptized ten times a day for a pint of brandy or a pound of
tobacco. Neither can more flattering conclusions be drawn
from the alacrity which they showed to adorn their persons
with crucifixes and medals. The glitter of the trinkets
pleased the fancy of the warrior; and, with the emblem of
man’s salvation pendent from his neck, he was often at heart
as thorough a heathen as when he wore in its place a neck-

lace made of the dried forefingers of his enemies. At the
present day, with the exception of a few insignificant bands
of converted Indians in Lower Canada, not a vestige of early
Jesuit influence can be found among the tribes. The seed
was sown upon a rock.

While the church was reaping but a scanty harvest, the
labors of the missionaries were fruitful of profit to the
monarch of France. The Jesuit led the van of French
colonization ; and at Detroit, Michillimackinae, St. Mary’s,
Green Bay, and other outposts of the west, the establishment

! The Conspiracy of Pontiae, Vol. I., Ch. 11.
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of a mission was the precursor of military occupancy. In
other respects no less, the labors of the wandering mission-
aries advanced the welfare of the colony. Sagacious and
keen of sight, with faculties stimulated by zeal and sharp-
ened by peril, they made faithful report of the temper and
movements of the distant tribes among whom they were dis-
tributed.  The influence which they often gained was exerted
in behalf of the government under whose auspices their mis-
sions were carried onj and they strenuously labored to win
over the tribes to the French alliance, and alienate them
from the heretic English. 1n all things they approved them-
selves the stanch and steadfast auxiliaries of the imperial
power; and the Marquis du Quesne observed of the mis-
sionary Piquet, that in his single person he was worth ten

regiments.
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THE FOUNDING OF MONTREAL

[To an outburst of religious enthusiasm we owe the found-
ing of the city of Montreal. Cartier had found the site
oceupied by the Indian village of Hochelaga. Champlain
had realized its importance as a trading-post advantageously
situated at the confluence of the Ottawa with the St. Law-
rence; and the Jesuits had marked it out as an advanced
centre for missionary enterprise. The position, however, was
eminently dangerous, for it was within easy striking dis-
tance of the Iroquois.

The story of Jesuit hardships embodied in the famous
“Jesuit Relations " had filled France with a spirit of religious
exaltation. A devout noble named de la Dauversiére had
experienced, according to his own account, a series of re-
markable visions wherein he was commanded to found a
new order of hospital nuns; and he was further ordered to
establish, on the island called Montreal, a hospital, or Hotel-
Dieu, to be conducted by these nuns. By a strange coinci-
dence a priest named Olier affirmed that he had received a
series of similar visions. They presently met by a providen-
tial chance, and determined upon a plan of action. “They
proposed,” writes Parkman,! “to found at Montreal three
religious communities, — three being the mystic number,
one of secular priests to direct the colonists and convert the
Indians, one of nuns to nurse the sick, and one of nuns to

! The Jesuits in North America in the Seventeenth Century, Ch. XV,
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teach the Faith to the children, white and red. To borrow
their own phrase, they would plant the banner of Christ in
an abode of desolation and a haunt of demons; and to this

end a band of priests and women were to invade

the wilderness, and take post between the fangs
of the Iroquois” It will be observed that the
Yy mrlun_\ was to be established for the convents,

convents for the colony, a curious rever-

not the
sal of the natural course of
things. These events culmi-
nated in the year 1640, The
Island of Montreal belonged
to Lauson, former ]ﬂ'i‘\i'lt‘lll of
the great company of the Hun-
dred Associates.  Having se-
cured their title from him and
from his company, Dauversidre
and Olier rapidly matured their
plans.

A military leader of the
expedition was secured in the
person of the devout and in-
trepid Sieur de Maisonneuve.
“He loved his profession of

(I arms, and wished to conse-
crate his sword to the Church.
Past all comparison, he is
f Va . the manliest figure that ap-
i pears in this group of zealots.
l The piety of the design, the miracles that inspired it, the ad-
venture and the peril, all combined to charm him; and he

eagerly embraced the enterprise.”!

! The Jesuits in North America in the Seventeenth Century, Ch, XV,
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The imperative need for money was soon satistied through
the zeal of Dauversiére, and it only remained to find a woman
of sufficient devotion to sacrifice worldly ease to the sacred
cause,  Such a woman was found in Mademoiselle Mance,
who eagerly embraced this opportunity of possible martyrdom.

In August, 1641, Maisonneuve and Mademoiselle Mance,
accompanied by forty men and four women, arrived at Que-
bee, too late to attempt the
journey to Montreal for that
season,  In fact the Governor
Montmagny threw every obsta-
cle into their way to frustrate
the enterprise, deeming it, and
with justice, inexpedient and
rash to establish a new eolony
bevond the reach of reinforce-
ments from Quebee. He I'IHID-
ably foresaw also a future rival

should the new town prosper

according to the expectations
of its optimistic  founders.
Maisonneuve expressed his surprise that Montmagny and his
advisers should thus seek to diveet his affairs. “ 1 have not
‘ome here,” he said, “to deliberate, but toaet. It is my duty
and my honor to found a colony at Montreal; and [ would

if every tree were an Iroquois!”

Fhe winter was spent at St. Michel, three miles from
Quebee, in building hoats to ascend to Montreal, and in vari-

15 other labors for the behoof of the future colony, — En.]

Early in May, 1642, Maisonneuve and his followers ! em-
barked.  Thev had gained an unexpected recruit during the

! The Jesuits in North America in the Seventeenth Century, Ch. X\
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winter, in the person of Madame de la Peltrie.  The piety,
the novelty, and the romance of their enterprise, all had their
charms for the fair enthusiast ; and an irresistible impulse
imputed by a slandering historian to the levity of her sex —
urged her to share their fortunes,  Her zeal was more admired
by the Montrealists whom she joined than by the Ursulines
whom she abandoned.  She carried off all the furniture she
had lent them, and left them in the utmost destitution.  Noi
did she remain quiet after reaching Montreal, but was pres
ently seized with a longing to visit the Hurons, and preach
the Faith in person to those benighted heathen. It needed
all the eloquence of a Jesuit, lately returned from that most
arduous mission, to convinee her that the attempt would be
as useless as rash.

It was the eighth of May when Maisonneuve and his
followers embarked at St. Michel ; and as the boats, deep-

laden with men, arms, and stores, moved slowly on their

way, the forest, with leaves just opening in warmth of
spring, lay on their right hand and on their left, in a flatter-
ing semblance of tranquillity and peace behind woody
islets, in tangled thickets and damp 1es, and in the

shale and stillness of the colummed woods, lurked every-
where a danger and a terror.

What shall we say of these adventurers of Montreal, — of
these who bestowed their wealth and, far more, of these who
sacrificed their peace and risked their lives, on an enterprise
at once so romantic and so devout ¢ Surrounded as they
were with illusions, false lights, and false shadows, — breath-
ing an atmosphere of miracle, — compassed abont with angels
and devils, —urged with stimulants most powerful, though
unreal, — their minds drugged, as it were, to preternatural

excitement, — it is very difficult to judge of them. High
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i
merit, without doubt, there was in some of their number;
but one may e Lo be \\u(twi the ‘HI-‘!I;IJ O measure or
define it I'o estimate a virtue involved in condition
momalous demands, perhaps, a judgment more than human

I'he Roman Chureh, sunk in disease and corruption when
Reformation began, was roused by that fierce trumpet

last to purge and brace hersell anew ['nable to advane
L1 hael the fresher and 1 vely purer life of
Jast nd tl fer o medieval Chn 1

flower of Earth expanding in the rays of Heaven, which
thed with gentle influence the wildness of a barbarous age.
On the seventeenth of May, 1642, Maisonneuve’s little
flotilla — a pinnace, a flat-bottomed  ceraft moved by sail
nd two row-boats approached Montreal ; and all on board
raised in unison a hymn of praise.  Montmagny was with
them, to deliver the island, in behalf of the ( ompany ol the
Hundred Associates, to Maisonneuve, representative of the
\ssociates of Montreal And here, too,

Superior of the missions; for the Jesuits had been prudently

was Father Vimont,

invited to accept the spiritual charge of the young colony

On the le|~‘\mg1 dav, they olided ‘lI"II‘_[ the green and soli-
tary shores now thronged with the life of a busy city, and
landed on the spot which Champlain, thirty-one years before,
had chosen as the fit site of a settlement It was a tongue 1
triangle of land, formed by the junction of a rivulet with the
St. Lawrence, and known afterwards as Point Callidtre.  The

1M ite Do I need | nhie ince in 1653, and sailed for
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rivulet was bordered by a meadow, and beyond rose the
forest with its vanguard of scattered trees,  Early spring
flowers were blooming in the young grass, and birds of
varied plumage tlitted among the houghs,

Maisonneuve sprang ashore, and fell on his knees,  His
followers imitated his example; and all joined their voices
in enthusiastic songs of thanksgiving.  Tents, baggage, arms,
ana stores were landed.  An altar was raised on a pleasant
spot near at hand : and Mademoiselle Mance, with Madame
de la Peltrie, aided by her servant, Charlotte Bareé, deco-
rated it with a taste which was the admiration of the be-
holders.  Now all the company gathered before the shrine.
Here stood Vimont, in the rich vestments of his office.
Here were the two ladies, with their servant ; Montmagny,
no very willing spectator; and Maisonneuve, a warlike
figure, erect and tall, his men clustering around him, —
soldiers, sailors; artisans, and laborers, —all alike soldiers
at need.  They kneeled in reverent silence as the Host was
raised aloft; and when the rite was over, the priest turned
and addressed them : —

*You are a grain of mustard-seed, that shall rise and grow
till its branches overshadow the earth. You are few, but
vour work is the work of God. His smile is on you, and
vour children shall fill the land.”

The afternoon waned; the sun sank behind the western
forest, and twilight came on.  Fireflies were twinkling over
the darkened meadow.  They canght them, tied them with
threads into shining festoons, and hung them before the
altar, where the Host remained exposed.  Then they pitched
their tents, lighted their bivouac fives, stationed their guards,

and lay down to rest.  Such was the birth-night of Montreal,

I5 this true history, or a romanee of Christian chivalry ?
ll 1t hoth
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RUIN OF THE HURONS, 1649

.\"'H than -‘.,{i.i month !:,111 }Ml\“'l sinee l]w‘ ( l':l~II"|‘)H

St. Joseph?  The winter was over, and that dre {
isons  had come, the churlish forerunner of spri
\round Sainte Marie the forests were grav and bare 1

the oozy, half-thawed I, studded with

! dden of the last autumn’s harve howed

elf in patches through the melting snow
At nine o'clock on the morning of the sixteenth of March,
thi priests W a heavy noke rising over the naked forest
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towards the south-east, about three miles distant. They
looked at each other in 4|i.~'l|l:l)'. “The ]rm|\lni,~’f Tht‘}' are
burning St. Louis!”  Flames mingled with the smoke; and,
as they stood gazing, two Christian Hurons came, breathless
and aghast, from the burning town. Their worst fear was
realized. The Iroquois were there; but where were the
priests of the mission, Brébeuf and Lalemant ¢

Late in the autumn, a thousand Iroquois, chiefly Senecas
and Mohawks, had taken the war-path for the Hurons.
They had been all winter in the forests, hunting for sub-
sistence, and moving at their leisure towards their prey.
The destruction of the two towns of the mission of St
Joseph had left a wide gap, and in the middle of March
they entered the heart of the Huron country, undiscovered.
Common vigilance and common sense would have averted
the calamities that followed; but the Hurons were like a
doomed people, stupefied, sunk in dejection, fearing every-
thing, yet taking no measures for defence. They could
easily have met the invaders with double their force, but
the besotted warriors lay idle in their towns, or hunted at
leisure in distant forests; nor could the Jesuits, by counsel
or exhortation, rouse them to face the danger.

Before daylight of the sixteenth, the invaders approached
St. Ignace, which, with St. Louis and three other towns,
formed the mission of the same name. They reconnoitred
the place in the darkness. It was defended on three sides
by a deep ravine, and further strengthened by palisades
fifteen or sixteen feet high, planted under the direction of
the Jesuits,  On the fourth side it was protected by pali-
sades alone ; and these were left, as usual, unguarded. This

was not from a sense of security ; for the greater part of the

population had abandoned the town, thinking it too much
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exposed to the enemy, and there remained only about four
hundred, chiefly women, children, and old men, whose
infatuated defenders were absent hunting, or on futile
scalping-parties against the Iroquois. It was just before
dawn, when a yell, as of a legion of devils, startled the
wretched inhabitants from their sleep; and the Iroquois,
bursting in upon them, cut them down with knives and
hatchets, killing many, and reserving the rest for a worse
fate 'Hu"\ had entered i'_\ the weakest side; on the other
sides there was no exit, and ulll} three Hurons escaped.
The whole was the work of a few minutes. The Iroquois
left a guard to hold the town, and secure the retreat of the
main body in case of a reverse; then, smearing their faces
with blood, after their ghastly custom, they rushed, in the

dim light of the early dawn, towards St. Louis, about a

league distant.
The three fugitives had fled, half naked, through the
forest, for the same point, which they reached about sunrise,

yelling the alarm. The number of inhabitants here was

g
less, at this time, than seven hundred; and, of these, all
who had strength to escape, excepting about eighty warriors,
made in wild terror for a place of safety. Many of the
old, sick, and decrepit were left perforce in the lodges. The
warriors, ignorant of the strength of the assailants, sang
their war-songs, and resolved to hold the place to the last.
It had not the natural strength of St. Ignace; but, like it,
was surrounded by palisades.

Here were the two Jesuits, Brébeuf and Lalemant. Bré-
beuf’s converts entreated him to escape with them; but the
Norman zealot, bold scion of a warlike stock, had no thought
of flight. His post was in the teeth of danger, to cheer on

those who fought, and open Heaven to those who fell. His




8o The Romance of Canadian History (164

colleague, slight of frame and frail of constitution, trembled
despite himself; but deep enthusiasm mastered the weakness
of Nature, and he, too, refused to fly.

Scarcely had the sun risen, and scarcely were the fugitives
gone, W hen, like a troop of li;_'l'l'\‘. the Iro ]lll'i~ rushed to the
assault.  Yell echoed vell, and shot answered shot.  The
Hurons, brought to bay, fought with the utmost desperation,
and with arrows, stones, and the few guns they had, killed
thirty of their assailants, and wounded many more.  Twice
the Iroquois recoiled, and twice renewed the attack with
unabated ferocity. They swarmed at the foot of the pali-
sades, and hacked at them with their hatchets, till they had
cut them through at several different points. For a time
there was a deadly fight at these breaches. Here were the
two priests, promising Heaven to those who died for their
faith, — one giving baptism, and the other absolution. At
length the Troguois broke in, and captured all the surviving
defenders, the Jesuits among the rest.  They set the town
on fire; and the helpless wretches who had remained, unable
to fly, were consumed in their burning dwellings. Next
they fell upon Brébeuf and Lalemant, stripped them, bound
them fast, and led them with the other prisoners back to
St. Ignace, where all turned out to wreak their fury on the
two priests, beating them savagely with sticks and clubs
as they drove them into the town. At present, there was
no time for further torture, for there was work in hand.

The victors divided themselves into several bands, to burn
the neighboring villages and hunt their flving inhabitants.
In the flush of their triumph, they meditated a bolder enter-
prise; and, in the afternoon, their chiefs sent small parties
to reconnoitre Sainte Marie, with a view to attacking it on

the next day.
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Meanwhile the fugitives of St. Louis, joined by other
bands as terrified and as helpless as they, were struggling
through the soft snow which clogged the forests towards
Lake Huron, where the treacherous ice of spring was still
unmelted.  One fear expelled another.  They ventured upon
it, and pushed forward all that day and all the following
night, shivering and famished, to find refuge in the towns of
the Tobacco Nation.  Here, when they arrived, they spread
a universal panic.

Ragueneau, Bressani, and their companions waited in sus-
pense at Sainte Marie.  On the one hand, they trembled for
Brébeuf and Lalemant; on the other, they looked hourly for
an attack : and when at evening they saw the Iroquois scouts
prowling along the edge of the bordering forest, their fears
were confirmed.  They had with them about forty French-
men, well armed ; but their palisades and wooden buildings
were not fire-proof, and they had learned from fugitives the
number and ferocity of the invaders. They stood guard all
night, praying to the Saints, and above all to their great
patron, Saint Joseph, whose festival was close at hand.

In the morning they were somewhat relieved by the
arrival of about three hundred Huron warriors, chiefly con-
verts from La Conception and Sainte Madeleine, tolerably well
armed, and full of fight. They were expecting others to join
them; and meanwhile, dividing into several bands, they took
post by the passes of the neighboring forest, hoping to way-
lay parties of the enemy. Their expectation was fulfilled ;
for, at this time, two hundred of the Iroquois were making
their way from St. Ignace, in advance of the main body, to
begin the attack on Sainte Marie. They fell in with a band
of the Hurons, set upon them, killed many, drove the rest

to headlong flight, and, as they plunged in terror through
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the snow, chased them within sight of Sainte Marie. The
other Hurons, hearing the yells and firing, ran to the
rescue, and attacked so fiercely, that the Iroquois in turn
were routed, and ran for shelter to St. Louis, followed closely
by the victors. The houses of the town had been burned,
but the palisade around them was still standing, though
breached and broken. The Iroquois rushed in; but the
Hurons were at their heels.  Many of the fugitives were cap-
tured, the rest killed or put to utter rout, and the triumphant
Hurons remained masters of the place.

The Iroquois who escaped fled to St. Ignace. Here, or on
the way thither, they found the main body of the invaders;
and when they heard of the disaster, the whole swarm,
beside themselves with rage, turned towards St. Louis to
take their revenge. Now ensued one of the most furious
Indian battles on record. The Hurons within the palisade
did not much exceed a hundred and fifty; for many had
been killed or disabled, and many, perhaps, had straggled
away. Most of their enemies had guns, while they had but
few. Their weapons were bows and arrows, war-clubs,
hatchets, and knives; and of these they made good use, sal-
lying repeatedly, fighting like devils, and driving back their
assailants again and again. There are times when the
Indian warrior forgets his cautious maxims, and throws him-
self into battle with a mad and reckless ferocity. The des-
peration of one party, and the fierce courage of both, kept up
the fight after the day had closed ; and the scout from Sainte
Marie, as he bent listening under the gloom of the pines,
heard, far into the night, the howl of battle rising from the
darkened forest. The principal chief of the Iroquois was
severely wounded, and nearly a hundred of their warriors

were killed on the spot. When, at length, their numbers
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and persistent fury prevailed, their only prize was some
twenty Huron warriors, spent with fatigue and faint with
loss of blood. The rest lay dead around the shattered pali-
sades which they had so valiantly defended.  Fatuity, not
cowardice, was the ruin of the Huron nation.

The lamps burned all night at Sainte Marie, and its de-
fenders stood watching till daylight, musket in hand. The
Jesuits prayed without ceasing, and Saint Joseph was be-
sieged with invocations. “ Those of us who were priests,”
writes Ragueneau, “each made a vow to say a mass in his
honor every month, for the space of a year; and all the
rest bound themselves by vows to divers penances.” The
expected onslaught did not take place. Not an Iroquois ap-
peared. Their victory had been bought too dear, and they
had no stomach for more fighting. All the next day, the
eighteenth, a stillness, like the dead lull of a tempest, fol-
lowed the turmoil of yesterday, — as if, says the Father
Superior, “the country were waiting, palsied with fright, for
some new disaster.”

On the following day, — the journalist fails not to mention
that it was the festival of Saint Joseph, — Indians came in
with tidings that a panic had seized the Iroquois camp, that
the chiefs could not control it, and that the whole body of
invaders was retreating in disorder, possessed with a vague
terror that the Hurons were upon them in force. They had
found time, however, for an act of atrocious cruelty. They
planted stakes in the bark houses of St. Ignace, and bound
w them those of their prisoners whom they meant to sacri-
fice, male and female, from old age to infancy, husbands,
mothers, and children, side by side. Then, 25 they retreated,
they set the town on fire, and laughed with savage glee at
the shrieks of anguish that rose from the blazing dwellings
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They loaded the rest of their prisoners with their haggage
and plunder, and drove them through the forest southward,
Draining with their hatchets any who gave out on the
march,  An old woman, who had escaped out of the midst
of the flames of St. Ignace, made her way to St. Michel, a
large town not far from the desolate site of St. Joseph.  Here
she found about seven hundred Huron warriors, hastily mus-
tered.  She set them on the track of the retreating Iroquois,
and they took up the chase, — but evidently with no great
eagerness to overtake their dangerous enemy, well armed as he
was with Duteh guns, while they had little beside their hows
and arrows,  They found, as they advanced, the dead bodies
of prisoners tomahawked on the march, and others bound
fast to trees and half burned by the fagots piled hastily
around them. The Troquois pushed forward with such
headlong speed, that the pursuers could not, or would not,
overtake them; and, after two days, they gave over the
attempt.

<% R i s
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THE MARTYRS!?

ON the morning of the twentieth, the Jesuits at Sainte
Marie received full confirmation of the reported retreat of the
invaders ; and one of them, with seven armed Frenchmen,
set out for the scene of havoe,  They passed St. Louis, where
the bloody ground was strown thick with corpses, and, two
or three miles farther on, reached St. Tenace Here they
saw a spectacle of horror; for among the ashes of the burnt
town were scattered in profusion the half-consumed hodies
of those who had perished in the flames. Apart from the
rest, they saw a sight that banished all else from their
thoughts; for they found what they had come to seek,

the scorched and mangled relics of Brébeuf and Lalemant

They had learned their fate alveady from Huron prisoners,
many of whom had made their escape in the panic and con-
fusion of the Troquois retreat. They deseribed what they
had seen, and the condition in which the bodies were found
confirmed their story.

On the afternoon of the sixteenth, — the day when the
two priests were captured, — Brébeuf was led apart, and
I'-'lmvl to a stake, He seemed more concerned for his cap-
tive converts than for himself, and addressed them in a loud
voice, exhorting them to suffer patiently, and promising
Heaven as their reward. The Iroquois, incensed, scorched

him from head to foot, to silence him whereupon, in the

' The Jesuits in North America in the Seventeenth € ntury, Ch, XXVIII
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tone of a master, he threatened them with everlasting flames,
for persecuting the worshippers of God.  As he continued to
speak, with voice and countenance unchanged, they cut away
his lower lip and thrust a red-hot iron down his throat.  He
still held his tall form ercet and defiant, with no sign o
sound of pain; and they tried another means to overcome
him.  They led out Lalemant, that Brébeuf might see him
tortured.  They had tied strips of bark, smeared with piteh,
about his naked body. When he saw the condition of his
Superior, he could not hide his agitation, and called out to
him, with a broken voice, in the words of Saint Paul, « We
are made a spectacle to the world, to angels, and to men.”
Then he threw himself at Brébeuf’s feet; upon which the
Iroquois seized him, made him fast to a stake, and set fire
to the bark that enveloped him. As the flame rose, he threw
hiz arms upward with a shriek of supplication to Heaven,
Next they hung around Brébeuf's neck a collar made of
hatchets heated red-hot: but the indomitable priest stood
like a rock. A Huron in the erowd, who had been a con-
vert of the mission, but was now an ITroquois by adoption,
called out, with the malice of a renegade, to pour hot water
on their heads, since they had poured so much cold water on
those of others. The kettle was accordingly slung, and the
water boiled and poured slowly on the heads of the two
missionaries.  “ We baptize you,” they eried, “ that you may
be happy in Heaven: for nobody can be saved without a
good baptism.”  Brébeuf would not flinch; and, in a rage,
they cut strips of flesh from his limbs, and devoured them
before his eves,  Other renegade Hurons called out to him,
“You told us, that, the more one suffers on earth, the happier

heis in Heaven.  We wish to make you happy ; we torment

vou because we love you; and you ought to thank us for it.”




f

1649 The Martyrs 87

After a succession of other revolting tortures, they sealped
him: when, seeing him nearly dead, they laid open his
breast, and came in a erowd to drink the blood of so valiant
an enemy, thinking to imbibe with it some portion of his
courage. A chief then tore out his heart, and devoured
Thus died Jean de Brébeuf, the founder of the Huron
mission, its truest hero, and its greatest martyr.  He came
of a noble race, — the same, it is said, from which sprang the
|‘.H',1].\ll Earls of .\I\.lx<|~'|. but never had the mailed barons

glous

of his line confronted a fate so appalling, with so prodi

a constaney.  To the last he refused to flineh, and “ his
death was the astonishment of his murderers.” In him an
enthusiastic devotion was grafted on an heroie nature.  His
bodily endowments were as remarkable as the temper of his
mind.  His manly proportions, his strength, and his endur-
ance, which incessant fasts and penances could not under-
mine, had always won for him the respect of the Indians,
no less than a eourage unconscious of fear, and vel redeemed
from rashness by a cool and vigorous judgment ; for, extrava-
gant as were the chimeras which fed the fires of his zeal,
they were consistent with the soberest good sense on matters
of practical bearing.

Lalemant, physically weak from childhood, and slender
almost to emaciation, was constitutionally unequal to a dis-
play of fortitude like that of his colleague. When Brébeuf
died, he was led back to the house whence he had been
taken, and tortured there all night, until, in the morning,
one of the Troquois, growing tired of the protracted enter-
tainment, killed him with a hatchet. Tt was said, that, at
times, he seemed beside himself; then, rallving, with hand
uplifted, he offered his sufferings to Heaven as a sacrifice.

His robust companion had lived less than four hours under
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FAILURE OF THE JESUITS!

Wiri the fall of the Hurons, fell the best hope of the
Canadian mission.  They, and the stable and populous com-
munities around them, had been the rude material from
which the Jesuit would have formed his Christian empire in
the wilderness ; but, one by one, these Kindred peoples were
uprooted and swept away, while the neighboring Algonquins,
to whom they had been a bulwark, were involved with them
in a common ruin.  The land of promise was turned to a
solitude and a desolation.  There was still work in hand, it
is true, -— vast regions to explore, and countless heathens to
snateh from perdition; but these, for the most part, were re-
mote and scattered ]Iﬂl'll-‘\'. from whose conversion it was
vain to look for the same solid and decisive results.

In a measure, the occupation of the Jesuits was gone.
Some of them went home, “well resolved,” writes the Father
Superior, “ to return to the combat at the first sound of the
trumpet ;” while of those who remained, about twenty in
number, several soon fell victims to famine, hardship, and
the Troquois. A few years more, and Canada ceased to e a
mission ; political and commercial interests gradually became
ascendant, and the story of Jesuit propagandism was inter-

woven with her civil and military annals.

! The Jesuits in North America in the Seventeenth Century, Ch. XXXIV
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Here, then, closes this wild and bloody act of the great
drama of New France; and now let the curtain fall, while
we ponder its meaning.

The cause of the failure of the Jesuits is obvious, The
guns and tomahawks of the Iroquois were the ruin of their
hopes.  Could they have curbed or converted those ferocious
bands, it is little less than certain that their dream would
have become a reality. Savages tamed — not civilized, for
that was scarcely possible — would have been distributed in
;ommunities through the valleys of the Great Lakes and the
Mississippi, ruled by priests in the interest of Catholicity
and of France. Their habits of agriculture would have been
developed, and their instinets of mutual slaughter repressed.
The swift decline of the Indian population would have been
arrested ; and it would have been made, through the fur-
trade, a source of prosperity to New France. Unmolested
by Indian enemies, and fed by a rich commerce, she would
have put forth a vigorous growth. True to her far-reaching
and adventurous genius, she would have occupied the West
with traders, settlers, and garrisons, and cut up the virgin
wilderness into fiefs, while as vet the colonies of England
were but a weak and broken line along the shore of the
Atlantic; and when at last the great conflict came, England
and Liberty would have been confronted, not by a depleted
antagonist, still feeble from the exhaustion of a starved and
persecuted infancy, but by an athletic champion of the
principles of Richelien and of Loyola.

Liberty may thank the Iroquois, that, by their insensate
fury, the plans of her adversary were brought to nought, and
a peril and a woe averted from her future. They ruined the
trade which was the life-blood of New France ; they stopped
the

current of her arteries, and made all her early vears a

s Wt & R 2
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misery and a terror. Not that they changed her destinies.
The contest on this continent between Liberty and Absolu-
tism was never doubtful ; but the triumph of the one would
have been dearly bought, and the downfall of the other in-
complete. Populations formed in the ideas and habits of a
feudal monarchy, and controlled by a hierarchy profoundly
hostile to freedom of thought, would have remained a hin-
drance and a stumbling-block in the way of that majestic
experiment of which America is the field.

The Jesuits saw their hopes struck down; and their faith,
though not shaken, was sorely tried.  The Providence of God
seemed in their eyes dark and inexplicable ; but, from the
stand-point of Liberty, that Providence is clear as the sun at
noon.  Meanwhile let those who have prevailed yield due
honor to the defeated. Their virtues shine amidst the rubbish
of error, like diamonds and gold in the gravel of the torrent.

[In 1653 a temporary peace was patched up between the
French and the Iroquois. In order to obtain a lasting in-
fluence over this dangerous race a Jesuit mission was estab-
lished in 1656 among the Onondagas, the central tribe of
the five nation confederacy. “The Jesuits,” says Parkman,
“had essayed a fearful task, to convert the Iroquois to
God and to the king, thwart the Dutch heretics of the
Hudson, save souls from hell, avert ruin from Canada, and
thus raise their order to a place of honor and influence both
hard earned and well earned. The mission at Lake Onon-
daga was but a base of operations.” !

The desperate enterprise was doomed to failure. Within
two years the situation of the Jesuits was perilous in the
extreme. The Mohawks by murder and pillage had openly

! The Old Régime in Canada, Ch. IV
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defied the French, and the missionaries heard ominous
rumors that their death had been decreed. They deter-
mined to escape, and as forceful means were beyond their
power, they resorted to a device which the gluttonous habits
of the Indians alone rendered lhr“llllv of suceess, '”It‘ .|1'~llil
fathers invited all the warriors to a sumptuous banquet where
the laws of hospitality demanded that the guests should eat
whatever was placed before them. At midnight, when they
were sleeping stupefied with bestial excess, the Jesuits silently
withdrew and cautiously descended to the shore, where their
comrades, already embarked, lay on their oars anxiously
awaiting them. When the Indians woke in the morning

their ghostly hosts had vanished. — Eb.]
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The Heroes of the Long Saut

THE HEROES

OF THE LONG SAUT!

IN April, 1660, before the designs of the Iroquois were
known, a young officer named Daulac,” commandant of the
garrison of Montreal, asked leave of Maisonneuve, the gover-
nor, to lead a party of volunteers against the enemy. His
plan was bold to desperation. It was known that Iroquois
warriors in great numbers had wintered among the forests of
the Ottawa. Daulac proposed to waylay them on their
descent of the river, and fight them without regard to dis-
parity of force. The settlers of Montreal had hitherto acted
solely on the defensive, for their numbers had been too small
for aggressive war. Of late their strength had been some-
what increased, and Maisonneuve, judging that a display of
enterprise and boldness might act as a check on the audacity
of the enemy, at length gave his consent.

Adam Daulac, or Dollard, Sieur des Ormeaux, was a young
man of good family, who had come to the colony three years
before, at the age of twenty-two. He had held some military
command in France, though in what rank does not appear.
It was said that he had been involved in some affair which
made him anxious to wipe out the memory of the past by a
noteworthy exploit; and he had been busy for some time
among the young men of Montreal, inviting them to join
him in the enterprise he meditated. Sixteen of them caught

1 The Old Régime in Canada, Ch, VI
2 Sometimes this name is spelled * Dollard.” -~ Ep.
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his spirit, struck hands with him, and pledged their word.
They bound themselves by ovath to accept no quarter; and,
having gained Maisonneuve's consent, they made their wills,
confessed, and received the sacraments. As they knelt for
the last time before the altar in the chapel of the Hotel-
Dien, that sturdy little population of pious Indian-fighters
gazed on them with enthusiasm, not unmixed with an envy
which had in it nothing ignoble. Some of the chief men of
Montreal, with the brave Charles Le Moyne at their head,
begged them to wait till the spring sowing was over, that
they might join them ; but Daulac refused. He was jealous
of the glory and the danger, and he wished to command,
which he could not have done had Le Moyne been present.

The spirit of the enterprise was purely medieval. The
enthusiasm of honor, the enthusiasm of adventure, and the
enthusiasm of faith, were its motive forces. Daulac was a
knight of the early crusades among the forests and savages
of the New World.  Yet the incidents of this exotic heroism
are definite and clear as a tale of yesterday. The names,
ages, and oceupations of the seventeen young men may still
be read on the ancient register of the parish of Montreal;
and the notarial acts of that year, preserved in the records of
the city, contain minute accounts of such property as each
of them possessed. The three eldest were of twenty-eight,
thirty, and thirty-one years respectively. The age of the
rest varied from twenty-one to twenty-seven. They were
of various callings, — soldiers, armorers, locksmiths, lime-
burners, or settlers without trades. The greater number had
come to the colony as part of the reinforcement brought by
Maisonneuve in 1653,

After a solemn farewell they embarked in several canoes

well supplied with arms and ammunition. They were very




1660| The Heroes of the Long Saut 95

indifferent canoe-men ; and it is said that they lost a weck
in vain attempts to pass the swift current of St. Anne, at the
head of the island of Montreal. At length they were more
successful, and entering the mouth of the Ottawa, crossed
the Lake of Two Mountains, and slowly advanced against
the current.

Meanwhile, forty warriors of that remnant of the Hurons
who, in spite of Troquois persecutions, still lingered at Que-
bee, had set out on a war-party, led by the brave and wily
Etienne Annahotaha, their most noted chief.  They stopped
by the way at Three Rivers, where they found a band of
Christian  Algonquins under a chief named Mituvemeg.
Annahotaha challenged him to a trial of courage, and it was
agreed that they should meet at Montreal, where they were
likely to find a speedy opportunity of putting their mettle to
the test. Thither, accordingly, they repaired, the Algonquin
with three followers, and the Huron with thirty-nine.

It was not long before they learned the departure of Daulac
and his companions. “ For,” observes the honest Dollier de
(asson, “the principal fault of our Frenchmen is to talk
too much.” The wish seized them to share the adventure,
and to that end the Huron chief asked the governor for
a letter to Daulac, to serve as credentials. Maisonneuve
hesitated. His faith in Huron valor was not great, and he
feared the proposed alliance. Nevertheless, he at length
vielded so far as to give Annahotaha a letter in which
Daulac was told to accept or reject the proffered reinforce-
ment as he should see fit. The Hurons and Algonquins
now embarked and paddled in pursuit of the seventeen
Frenchmen.

They meanwhile had passed with difficulty the swift cur-
rent at Carillon, and about the first of May reached the foot
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of the more formidable rapid called the Long Saut, where a
tumult of waters, foaming among ledges and boulders, barred
the onward way. It was needless to go farther. The Iro-
quois were sure to pass the Saut, and could be fought here
as well as elsewhere.  Just below the rapid, where the forests
sloped gently to the shore, among the bushes and stumps of
the rough elearing made in construeting it, stood a palisade
fort, the work of an Algonquin war-party in the past autumn.
It was a mere enclosure of trunks of small trees planted in
a cirele, and was already ruinous.  Such as it was, the
Frenchmen took possession of it.  Their first care, one would
think, should have been to repair and strengthen it ; but this
they seem not to have done; possibly, in the exaltation of
their minds, they scorned such precaution. They made their
fires, and slung their kettles on the neighboring shore ; and
here they were soon joined by the Hurons and Algonqguins,
Daulae, it seems, made no |~||l‘|1'-'llun to their company, and
they all bivouacked together.  Morning and noon and night
they prayed in three different tongues ; and when at sunset
the long reach of forests on the farther shore basked peace-
fully in the level rays, the rapids joined their hoarse music
to the notes of their evening hymn.

In a day or two their scouts came in with tidings that two
[roquois canoes were coming down the Saut.  Daulac had
time to set his men in ambush among the hushes at a point
where he thought the strangers likely to land.  He judged
aright.  The canoes, bearing five Iroquois, approached, and
were met by a volley fired with such precipitation that one
or more of them escaped the shot, fled into the forest, and
told their mischance to their main body, two hundred in
number, on the river above. A fleet of canoes suddenly

appeared, bounding down the rapids, filled with warriors
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eager for revenge. The allies had barely time to escape
to their fort, leaving their kettles still slung over the
fires.  The Iroquois made a hasty and desultory attack, and
were quickly repulsed.  They next opened a parley, hoping,
no doubt, to gain some advantage by surprise. Failing in
this, they set themselves, after their custom on such ocea-
sions, to building a rude fort of their own in the neighboring
forest.

This gave the French a breathing-time, and they used it for
strengthening their defences.  Being provided with tools,
they planted a row of stakes within their palisade, to form a
double fence, and filled the intervening space with earth and
stones to the height of a man, leaving some twenty loop-holes,
at each of which three marksmen were stationed. Their
work was still unfinished when the Troquois were upon them
again.  They had broken to pieces the birch eanoes of the
French and their allies, and, kindling the bark, rushed up to
pile it blazing against the palisade ; but so brisk and steady
a fire met them that they recoiled and at last gave way.
They came on again, and again were driven back, leaving
many of their number on the ground, among them the prin-
cipal chief of the Senecas.  Some of the French dashed out,
and, covered by the fire of their comrades, hacked off his
head, and stuck it on the palisade, while the Iroquois howled
in a frenzy of helpless rage.  They tried another attack, and
were beaten off a thivd time.

This dashed their spirits, and they sent a canoe to call to
their aid five hundred of their warriors who were mustered
near the mouth of the Richelien. These were the allies
whom, but for this untoward check, they were on their way
to join for a combined attack on Quebee, Three Rivers, and

Montreal. It was maddening to see their grand  project
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thwarted by a few French and Indians ensconced in a paltry
redoubt, scarcely better than a cattle-pen; but they were
forced to digest the affront as best they might.

Meanwhile, erouched behind trees and logs, they beset the
fort, harassing its defenders day and night with a spattering
fire and a constant menace of attack Thus five davs |r;1-~|'li.
Hunger, l]x.l~l, and want of \I«-r]- \\|u1|:|:¥ Iill;l]l‘\ on the
strength of the Freneh and their allies, who, pent up together
in their narrow prison, fought and prayed by turns,  De-
prived as they were of water, they could not swallow the
crushed Indian corn, or “hominy,” which was their only
food.  Some of them, under cover of a brisk fire, ran down to
the river and filled such small vessels as they had : but this
pittance only tantalized their thirst.  They dug a hole in the
fort, and were rewarded at last by a little muddy water
oozing through the elay,

Among the assailants were a number of Hurons, adopted
by the Troquois and fighting on their side.  These renegades
now shouted to their countryvmen in the fort, telling them
that a fresh army was close at hand ; that they would soon
he attacked by seven or eight hundred warriors ; and that
their only hope was in joining the Troquois, who would
receive them as friends.  Annahotaha’s followers, half dead
with thirst and famine, listened to their seducers, took the
bait, and, one, two, or three at a time, climbed the palisade
and ran over to the enemy,amid the hootings and execrations
of those whom they deserted. Their chief stood firm; and
when he saw his nephew, La Mouche, join the other fugi-
tives, he fired his pistol at him in a rage.  The four Algon-
quing, who had no merey to hope for, stood fast, with the

courage of despair,

On the fifth day an uproar of unearthly yells from seven
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hundred savage throats, mingled with a clattering salute of
musketry, told the Frenchmen that the expected reinforce-
ment had come; and soon, in the forest and on the clearing,
a crowd of warriors mustered for the attack. Knowing from
the Huron deserters the weakness of their enemy, they had
no doubt of an easy vietory. They advanced cautiously, as
was usual with the ll-u|ll-'i5 before their blood was up,
screeching, leaping from side to side, and firing as they came
on; but the French were at their posts, and every loophole
darted its tongue of fire. Besides muskets, they had heavy
musketoons of large calibre, which, scattering seraps of lead
and iron among the throng of savages, often maimed several
f them at one discharge. The Iroquois, astonished at the
persistent vigor of the defence, fell back discomfited. The
fire of the French, who were themselves completely under
cover, had told upon them with deadly effect. Three days
more wore away in a series of futile attacks, made with
little concert or vigor; and during all this time Daulac and
his men, reeling with exhaustion, fought and prayed as
before, sure of a martyr’s reward.

The uncertain, vacillating temper common to all Indians
now began to declare itself. Some of the Iroquois were for
going home. Others revolted at the thought, and declared
that it would be an eternal disgrace to lose so many men at
the hands of so paltry an enemy, and yet fail to take
revenge. It was resolved to make a general assault, and vol-
unteers were called for to lead the attack. After the custom
on such oceasions, bundles of small sticks were thrown upon
the ground, and those picked them up who dared, thus
accepting the gage of battle, and enrolling themselves in
the forlorn hope.  No precaution was neglected. Large and
heavy shields four or five feet high were made by lashing

St sims )
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together three split logs with the aid of eross-bars.  Cover-
ing themselves with these mantelets, the chosen band ad-
vanced, followed by the motley throng of warriors, In spite
of a brisk fire, they reached the palisade, and, crouching
below the range of shot, hewed furiously with their hatchets
to cut their way through. The rest followed close, and
swarmed like angry hornets around the little fort, hacking
and tearing to get in.

Daulac had erammed a large musketoon with powder, and
plugged up the muzzle. Lighting the fuse inserted in it, he
tried to throw it over the barrier, to burst like a grenade
among the erowd of savages without; but it struck the
ragged top of one of the palisades, fell back among the
Frenchmen and exploded, killing and wounding several of
them, and nearly blinding others. In the confusion that
followed, the Iroquois got possession of the loopholes,
and, thrusting in their guns, fired on those within. In a
moment more they had torn a breach in the palisade ; but,
nerved with the energy of desperation, Daulac and his fol-
lowers sprang to defend it.  Another breach was made, and
then another.  Daulae was struck dead, but the survivors
kept up the fight.  With a sword or a hatchet in one hand
and a knife in the other, they threw themselves against the
throng of enemies, striking and stabbing with the fury of mad-
men; till the Troquois, despairing of taking them alive, fired
volley after volley and shot them down.  All was over, and a
burst of triumphant yells proclaimed the dear-bought victory.

Searching the pile of corpses, the vietors found four
Frenchmen still breathing.  Three had scarcely a spark of
life, and, as no time was to be lost, they burned them on the
spot.  The fourth, less fortunate, seemed likely to survive,

and they reserved him for future torments. As for the
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Huron deserters, their cowardice profited them little.  The
Iroquois, regardless of their promises, fell upon them, burned
some at once, and carried the rest to their villages for a
similar fate.  Five of the number had the good fortune to
escape, and it was from them, aided by admissions made long
afterwards by the Iroquois themselves, that the French of
Canada derived all their knowledge of this glorious disaster,

To the colony it proved asalvation. The Iroquois had had
fighting enough. If seventeen Frenchmen, four Algonquins,
and one Huron, behind a picket fence, could hold seven
hundred warriors at bay so long, what might they expect
from many such, fighting behind walls of stone ?  For that
year they thought no more of capturing Quebec and Mon-
treal, but went home dejected and amazed, to howl over
their losses, and nurse their, dashed courage for a day of
vengeance.

[The Old Reégime. — Before turning our attention to the
adventurous career of La Salle and the exploration of the
Great West, it would be well to gain some idea of the man-
ner of life of the inhabitants of the older settlements in New
France, and of the political institutions under which they
were governed. '

Colbert had taken upon himself, subject to the supreme
authority of Louis XIV,, the administration of Canada. At
home his reforms were salutary, though often violent ; but
“it is in his commercial, industrial, and colonial policy
that the profound defects of the great minister’s system are
most apparent,” wrote Parkman in “The Old Régime.” It
was a system of authority, monopoly, and exclusion, in
which the government, and not the individual, acted
always the foremost part. Upright, incorruptible, ardent
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for the public good, inflexible, arrogant, and domineering,
Colbert sought to drive France into paths of prosperity,
and create colonies by the energy of the imperial will.  He
ll“liﬂl, and with reason, that the want of «'lll|-l|vl’i~<' :m'l
capital among the merchants would prevent the broad and
immediate results at which he aimed; and to secure these
results, he established a series of great trading corporations,
i which the principles of
privilege and exclusion were
pushed to their utmost limits.

The Company of the Hun-
dred  Associates had been

founded in 1627 with Riel

-
elien at its head. It con
trolled the trade of the
country, except the fisheries,

and, subject only to the re

mote authority of the king,

it exercised sovereign power

in New France.  Under it
/ ik direction the colony thrived
but ill. At the time when
thev forfeited their charter to the Crown, in 1663, the whole
French population in Canada scarcely reached 2,500 souls,
In that vear, Canada was constituted a Roval Provinee, and
Louis XTIV, exercised a paternal sway which soon manifested
itself in the expansion of trade, and in a remarkable develop-

ment of immigration,

Louis XTV. still elung, however, to the Company idea, and
close upon the dissolution of the Hundred Associates he cre-
ated the new Company of the West by a royval edict issued on

the twenty-fourth of May, 1664, “Scarcely was the grand
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machine set in motion,” writes Parkman in “The Old
Régime,” “when its directors betrayed a narrowness and
blindness of policy which boded the enterprise no good.
Canada was a chief sufferer. Onee more, bound hand and foot,
she was handed over to a seltish league of merchants ; monopoly
in trade, monopoly in religion, monopoly in government.
Nobody but the company had a right to bring her the neces-
savies of life; and nobody but the company had a right to
exercise the traftic which alone could give her the means of
paving for these necessaries.” In the face of this storm of
disapproval even the king was forced to act.  The privileges
of the company were curtailed.  Their power to name the
governor and the intendant was revoked, and the king, in
1665, appointed to these high oftices Daniel de Rémy, Sieur
de Courcelle, as governor, and Jean Baptiste Talon, as inten-
dant.  But before appointing rulers for Canada, Louis X1V,
had appointed, as representative of the Crown for all his
American domains, the Marquis de Tracy, with the title of
lieutenant-general.

The Canadian careers of Courcelle and Tracy need but
briefly occupy our attention.  When they arrived in the
colony the Iroquois terror was at its height.  Courcelle de-
termined to strike a killing blow, and discomfiture, if not
defeat, was the result. In the heart of winter, January,
1666, he led his expedition to the head waters of the
Hudson river.  They mistook the route, and blundered into
the Anglo-Dutch settlements about Schenectady. A dis-
heartened retreat to Canada bore every evidence of disaster,
with men dropping out to perish from cold and starvation,

and the vindictive and stealthy Mohawks dogging the line

of march,

In September of the same year Tracy led the attack in
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I'his time the route was unerringly followed into
he heart of the Mohawk country.  When he retired, he left

behind him a waste of desolation and smouldering ashes, but

the foe had slipped from his clut hes.

*Traey’s work was done,” says Parkman, “and he left

la with the glittering noblesse in his train,  Cour-

Talon emained rule alone; and now the
experiment was begun Paternal rovalty would try

building up a colony, and Talon was it chosen
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CANADA AS A ROYAL PROVINCE!

Tur governor-general and the intendant of Canada an-
swered to those of a French province. The governor,
excepting in the earliest period of the colony, was a military
noble ; in most cases bearing a title and sometimes of high
rank. The intendant, as in France, was usually drawn from
the gens de robe, or legal class.  The mutual relations of the
two ofticers were madified by the circumstances about them.
The governor was superior in rank to the intendant; he
commanded the troops, conduected relations with foreign
countries and Indian tribes, and took precedence on all
occasions of ceremony, Unlike a provineial governor in
France, he had great and substantial power. The king and
the minister, his sole masters, were a thousand leagues
distant, and he controlled the whole military force. 1f he
abused his [N'.\ili“ll, there was no l-'lut'll.\ but in .‘I['l\t'ill Lo
the court, which alone could hold him in check. There
were local governors at Montreal and Three Rivers: but
their power was carefully curbed, and they were forhidden
to fine or imprison any person without authority from
Quebee,

The intendant was virtually a spy on the governor-general,
of whose l-l‘m'c't'lling~ and of l'\'(‘l'_\lllillg else that took ]v];u't'
he was required to make report.  Every vear he wrote to the

minister of state, one, two, three, or four letters, often forty

1 The Old Régime in Canada, Ch. XIX.
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or fifty pages long, filled with the secrets of the colony,
political and personal, great and small, set forth with a
minuteness often interesting, often instructive, and often ex-
l'l'“i\vl_\' tedious,  The governor, Loo, wrote letters of lVili-
less length; and each of the colleagues was jealous of the
letters of the other. In truth, their relations to each other
were so - critical, and perfect harmony so rare, that they
might almost be described as natural enemies, The court,
it is certain, did not desire their perfect accord ; nor, on the
other hand, did it wish them to quarrel: it aimed to keep
them on such terms that, without deranging the machinery
of administration, each should be a check on the other.

The governor, the intendant, and the supreme council or
court, were absolute masters of Canada under the pleasure
of the king. Legislative, judicial, and executive power, all
centred in them.  We have seen already the very unpromis-
ing beginnings of the supreme council. It had consisted at
first of the governor, the bishop, and five councillors chosen
by them. The intendant was soon added to form the ruling
triumvirate ; but the appointment of the councillors, the oc-
casion of so many quarrels, was afterwards exercised by the
king himself. Even the name of the council underwent a
change in the interest of his autoeracy, and he commanded
that it should no lnllgt'l‘ be called the NH/I/': e, but nlll}' the
Superior Council,  The same change had just been imposed
on all the high tribunals of France. Under the shadow of
the fleur-de-lis, the king alone was to be supreme.

In 1675, the number of councillors was increased to seven,
and in 1703 it was again increased to twelve; but the char-
acter of the council or court remained the same. It issued
decrees for the civil, commercial, and financial government

of the colony, and gave judgment in civil and criminal causes
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according to the royal ordinances and the Coutume de Paris,
It exercised also the funetion of registration borrowed from
the Parliament of Paris,  That body, it will be remembered,
had no analogy whatever with the English Parlinment.  Its
ordinary funetions were not legislative, but judicial ; and it
was composed of judges hereditary under certain conditions,
Nevertheless, it had long acted as a check on the Iw_\ill
power through its right of registration.  No royal edict had
the foree of law till entered upon its books, and this custom
had so deep a root in the monarchical constitution of France,
that even Louis X1V, in the flush of his power, did not at-
tempt t y abolish it He did better; he ordered his decrees
to be registered, and the humbled parliament submissively
obeved.  In like manner all edicts, ordinances, or deciara-
tions relating to Canada were entered on the registers of the
superior council at Quebec.  The order of registration was
commonly aftixed to the ediet or other mandate, and nobody
dreamed of disobeying it.!

The council or court had its attorneyv-general, who heard
complaints and brought them before the tribunal if he
thought necessary ; its secretary, who kept its registers, and
its huissiers or attendant officers. It sat once a week; and,
though it was the highest court of appeal, it exercised at first
original jurisdiction in very trivial cases. It was empowered
to establish subordinate courts or judges throughout the
colony.  Besides these there was a judge appointed by
the king for each of the three districts into which Canada
was divided, those of Quebec, Three Rivers, and Montreal.
To each of the three royal judges were joined a clerk and an

} Many general edicts relating to the whole kingdom are also registered

on the books of the council, but the practice in this respect was by no meauns

uniform.
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attorney-general under the supervision and control of the
attorney-general of the superior court, to which tribunal
appeal lay from all the subordinate jurisdictions. The
jurisdiction of the seigniors within their own limits has
already been mentioned.  They were entitled by the terms
of their grants to the exercise of “high, middle, and low
justice ;" but most of them were practically restricted to
the last of the three, that is, to petty disputes between the
habitants, involving not more than sixty sous, or offences
for which the fine did not exceed ten sous. Thus linited,
their judgments were often useful in saving time, trouble,
and money Lo the tli.~|llll:1lll~. The corporate \c'iglliwl\ of
Montreal long continued to hold a feudal court in form,
with attorney-general, clerk, and Auissier; but very few
other seigniors were in a condition to imitate them. Added
to all these tribunals was the bishop’s court at Quebec to

try causes held to be within the provinee of the church.
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TALON'S ADMINISTRATION !

TaLox's appearance did him no justice? The regular con-
ar of his oval face, about which fell to his shoulders a

cataract of ecurls, natural or

supposititious; the smooth ?
lines of his well-formed feat :
ures, brows delicately arched,
and a mouth more suggestive
of feminine sensibility than
of masculine force, — would H

l\‘l[dl[ll_\ have misled the
n]l\w'l]']“ ol Lavater Y et
there was no want of man
hood in him. He was most

happily chosen for the task

B

placed in his hands, and from
first to last approved himself
Jean 1 a vigorous executive ofhicer,
He was a true disciple of

Colbert, formed in his school and animated by his spirit.
Being on the spot, he was better able than his master to

judge the working of the new order of things.  With regard

I'he Old Reég n Canada, Ch, XV
* In the intendant Talon, the Crown had a loyal servant, and the colony
nd incorraptible officer He is one of the most remarkable figures
1 New Fra ] thongh lacking in picturesque
ver nvalna th ry of his adoption,  His portrait is
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to the company, he writes that it will profit by impoverish-
ing the colony; that its monopolies dishearten the people
and paralyze enterprise: that it is thwarting the intentions
of the king, who wishes trade to be encouraged; and that,
if its exclusive privileges are maintained, Canada in ten
vears will be less populous than now. But Colbert elung
to his plan, though he wrote in reply that to satisfy the
colonists he had ]n'l'>l|:ulml the company to lorego the
monopolies for a year.  As this proved insufficient, the com-
pany was at length forced to give up permanently its right
of exclusive trade, still exacting its share of beaver and
moose skins, This was its chief source of profit; it be-
grudged every sou deducted from it for charges of govern-
ment, and the king was constantly obliged to do at his own
cost that which the company should have done. In one
point it showed a ceaseless activity ; and this was the levy-
ing of duties, in which it was never known to fail.

'!‘l';nlv, even after its exercise was l'l‘l‘lllilll'll. was continu-
ally vexed by the hand of authority. One of Tracy’s first
measures had been to issue a decree reducing the price of
wheat one half.  The couneil took up the work of regulation,
and fixed the price of all imported goods in three several
tariffs, — one for Quebee, one for Three Rivers, and one for
Montreal. It may well be believed that there was in
Canada little capital and little enterprise. Industrially and
commercially, the colony was almost dead. Talon set him-
self to galvanize it; and, if one man could have supplied
the intelligence and energy of a whole community, the
results would have been triumphant.

He had received elaborate instructions, and they indicate
an ardent wish for the prosperity of Canada. Colbert had
written to him that the true means to strengthen the colony
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wis Lo * cause justice to reign, establish a good police, pro-
teet the inhabitants, discipline them against enemies, and
procure for them peace, repose, and plenty.”  * And as,” the
minister further says, * the king regards his Canadian sub-
jects, from the highest to the lowest, almost as his own chil-
dren, and wishes them to enjoy equally with the people of
France the mildness and happiness of his reign, the Sieur
I'alon will study to solace them in all things and encourage
them to trade and industry.  And, seeing that nothing can
better promote this end than entering into the details of
their households and of all their little affairs, it will not
be amiss that he visit all their settlements one after the
other in order to learn their true condition, provide as much
15 possible for their wants, and, performing the duty of a
good head of a family, put them in the way of making some
profit.”  The intendant was also told to encourage fathers to
inspire their children with piety, together with “ profound
love and respect for the royal person of his Majesty.”

Talon entered on his work with admirable zeal. Some-
times he used authority, sometimes persuasion, sometimes
promises of reward.  Sometimes, again, he tried the force
f example.  Thus he built a ship to show the people how
to do it, and rouse them to imitation, Three or four years
later, the experiment was repeated.  This time it was at the
cost of the King, who applied the sum of forty thousand
livres to the double purpose of promoting the art of ship-
building, and saving the colonists from vagrant habits by
giving them employment.  Talon wrote that three hundred
and fifty men had been supplied that summer with work at
the charge of government.

He despatehed two engineers to search for coal, lead, iron,

copper, and other minerals. Important discoveries of iron
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were made ; but three generations were  destined to pass
before the mines were successfully worked.! The copper
of Lake Superior raised the intendant’s hopes for a time,
but he was soon forced to the conclusion that it was too
remote to be of practical value. He labored vigorously to
develop arts and manufactures; made a barrel of tar, and
sent it to the l\lll;_f as a specimen | caused some of the colo-
nists to make cloth of the wool of the sheep which the king
had sent out; encouraged others to establish a tannery, and
also a factory of hats and of shoes. The Sieur Follin was
induced by the grant of a monopoly to begin the making
ol soap and ]N'lil\ll. The ]u"»]vlw were ordered to grow ]n'm]r.
and urged to gather the nettles of the country as material
for cordage ; and the Ursulines were supplied with flax and

wool, in order that they might teach girls to weave and

i
spin.

Talon was especially anxious to establish trade between
Canada and the West Indies; and, to make a beginning, he

freighted the vessel he had built with salted cod, salmon,
eels, pease, fish-oil, staves, and planks, and sent her thither
to exchange her cargo for sugar, which she was in turn to
exchange in France for goods suited for the Canadian mar-
ket.  Another favorite object with him was the fishery of
seals and white porpoises for the sake of their oil ; and some
of the chief merchants were urged to undertake it, as well
as the establishment of stationary cod-fisheries along the
Lower St. Lawrence. But, with every encouragement, many
years passed before this valuable industry was placed on a
firm basis.

! Charlevoix speaks of these mines as having been forgotten for seventy
years, and rediscovered in his time. After passing through various hands,
they were finally worked on the king's account.

8
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Talon saw with concern the huge consumption of wine
and brandy among the settlers, costing them, as he wrote
to Colbert, a hundred thousand livees a year; and, to keep
this money in the colony, he declared his intention of build-
ing a brewery.  The minister approved the plan, not only on
economic grounds, but because “the viee of drunkenness
would thereafter cause no more scandal by reason of the
cold nature of beer, the vapors whereof rarely deprive men
of the use of judgment.” The brewery was accordingly built,
to the great satisfaction of the poorer colonists,

Nor did the active intendant fail to :|<'t|llil himself of the
duty of domiciliary visits, enjoined upon him by the royal
instruetions ; a point on which he was of one mind with his
superiors, for he writes that “ those charged in this country
with his Majesty’s affairs are under a strict obligation to
enter into the detail of families””  Accordingly we learn
from Mother Juchereau, that “ he studied with the affection
of a father how to succor the poor and cause the colony to
grow : entered into the minutest particulars ; visited the
houses of the inhabitants, and caused them to visit him;
learned what erops each one was raising ; taught those who
had wheat to sell it at a profit, helped those who had none,
and encouraged everyhody.”  And Dollier de Casson repre-
sents him as visiting in turn every house at Montreal, and
giving aid from the king to such as needed it. Horses,
cattle, sheep, and other domestic animals, were sent out at
the royal charge in considerable numbers, and distributed
gratuitously, with an order that none of the voung should
be killed till the country was sufficiently stocked. Large
quantities of goods were also sent from the same high quar-

ter. Some of these were distributed as gifts, and the rest

bartered for corn to supply the troops.  As the intendant
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perceived that the farmers lost much time in coming from
their distant clearings to buy necessaries at Quebee, he
caused his agents o furnish them with the king's goods
at their own houses, to the great annoyance of the mer-
chants of Quebee, who complained that their aceustomed
trade was thus forestalled.

These were not the only cares which occupied the mind
of Talon. He tried to open a road across the country to
Acadia, an almost impossible task, in which he and his suc-
cessors completely failed.  Under his auspices, Albanel pene-
trated to Hudson'’s Biy, and Saint Lusson took possession in
the king's name of the country of the Upper Lakes. It was
Talon, in short, who prepared the way for the remarkable
series of explorations described in another work.!  Again and
again he uwrged upon Colbert and the king a measure from
which, had it taken effect, momentous consequences must
have sprung, This was the purchase or seizure of New York,
involving the isolation of New England, the subjection of
the Troquois, and the undisputed control of half the con-
tinent.

Great as were his opportunities of abusing his trust, it
does not appear that he took advantage of them. He held
lands and houses in Canada, owned the brewery which he
had established, and embarked in various enterprises of pro-
duetive industry ; but, so far as I can discover, he is nowhere
accused of making illicit gains, and there is reason to believe
that he acquitted himself of his charge with entire fidelity.
His health failed in 1668, and for this and other causes he
asked for his recall.  Colbert granted it with strong expres-
sions of regret: and when, two yvears later, he resumed the

intendancy, the colony seems to have welcomed his return.

1 La Salle and the Discovery of the Great West,
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THE COUREURS DE BOIS!

Ot of the beaver trade rose a huge evil, baneful to the
arowth and the morals of Canada.  All that was most active
and vigorous in the colony took to the woods, and escaped
from the control of intendants, councils, and priests, to the
savage freedom of the wilderness.  Not only were the pos-
sible profits great: but, in the pursuit of them, there was a
fuscinating element of adventure and danger. The bush-
rangers or coureurs de bois were to the l\ill;z an "l"‘]l"'l ol
horror?  They defeated his plans for the increase of the
population, and shocked his native instinet of discipline and
order,  Ediet after edict was directed against them; and
more than once the colony presented the extraordinary spec-
tacle of the greater part of its young men turned into forest
ontlaws,  But severity was dangerous.  The offenders might
be driven over to the English, or converted into a lawless
bandittd, renegades of eivilization and the faith. Therefore,
clemeney alternated with rigor, and declarations of amnesty
with ediets of proseription.  Neither threats nor blandish-
ments were of much avail.  We hear of seigniories aban-
doned ; farms turning again into forests ; wives and children
left in destitution.  The exodus of the coureurs de bois would
take, at times, the character of an organized movement. The

! The OId Régime in Canada, Ch. XXI
4 The most dangerous element in the population, and withal the most

turesque, with whom successive intendants and governors had to deal,

the roving and lawless coureurs de bois (roamers of the woods, forest-
rangers), — Ep
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famous Du Lhut is said to have made a general combination
of the young men of Canada to follow him into the woods.
Their plan was to be absent four years, in order that the
edicts against them might have time to relent.  The inten-
dant Duchesnean reported that eight hundred nren out of a
population of less than ten thousand souls had vanished
from sight in the immensity of a boundless wilderness.
Whereupon the king ordered that any person going into the
woods without a license should be whipped and branded for
the first offence, and sent for life to the galleys for the sec-
ond.!  The order was more easily given than enforced. «1
must not conceal from you, monseigneur,” again writes the
intendant Duchesneau, “ that the disobedience of the cou-
reurs de bois has reached such a point that everybody bolaly
contravenes the king's interdictions ; that there is no longer
any concealment ; and that parties are collected with as-
tonishing insolence to go and trade in the Indian country. |1
have done all in my power to prevent this evil, which may
cause the ruin of the colony. I have enacted ordinances
against the coureurs de bois; against the merchants who
furnish them with goods ; against the gentlemen and others
who harbor them, and even against those who have any
knowledge of them, and will not inform the local judges,
All has been in vain; inasmuch as some of the most con-
siderable families are interested with them, and the governor
lets them go on and even shares their profits.” “You are
aware, monseigneur,” writes Denonville? some years later,

1 Le Roi @ Frontenae, 30 Avril, 1681, On another occasion, it was ordered

that any person thus offending should suffer death,

2 Petween the close of Frontenac's first tenure of office in 1682, and his re-

ur de la

turn to Canada in 1689, there were two governors, namely, — Si
Barre, 1682-1685, and Marquis de Denonville, 1685-1680.  La Barre’s adwin-
istration was corrupt and ineffective, Denonville’s merely ineffective, — En,
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“that the ecowrcurs de hois are a great evil, but vou are not

E aware how great this evil is. It deprives the country of its
] effective men; makes them indocile, debauched, and incapable
| of discipline, and turns them into pretended nobles, wearing
| E the sword and decked out with lace, both l]ll'_\ and their rela-
‘ ‘i‘ tions, who all affect to be gentlemen and ladies.  As for cul-
1 tivating the soil, they will not hear of it This, along with
1 the scattered condition of the
gettlements, causes their chil-
dren to be as unruly as In
dians, being brought up in
the same manner.  Not that -
! there are not some very goud
1' people here, but they are in :
a minority.”  In another de- :
spatch he enlarges on their
1 vagabond and lawless ways,
' their indifference to  mar-
J r‘ riage,and the mischief caused
.’ I by their example; describes
; ;l how, on their return from
! i Marquis de Denonville the woods, they swagger like
9 | lords, >]n'lul all their gains
: in dress and drunken revelry, and despise the peasants, whose
‘ i daughters they will not deign to marry, though they are
i peasants themselves,

It was a curious scene when a party of couwreurs de lois

returned from their rovings.  Montreal was their harboring

place, and they conducted themselves much like the erew of
a man-of-war paid off after a long voyvage.  As long as their
beaver-skins lasted, they set no bounds to their riot.  Every

house in the place, we are told, was turned into a drinking
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shop.  The new-comers were bedizened with a strange mix-
ture of French and Indian finery; while some of them, with
instinets more thoroughly savage, stalked about the streets
as naked as a Pottawattamie or a Sioux.  The clamor of
tongues was prodigions, and gambling and drinking filled the
day and night.  When at last they were sober again, they
sought absolution for their sins; nor could the priests ven-
ture to bear too hard on their unruly penitents, lest they
should break wholly with the Church and dispense thence-
forth with her sacraments,

Under such leaders as Du Lhut, the conreurs de bois built
forts of palisades at various points throughout the West and
Northwest.  They had a post of this sort at Detroit some
time before its permanent settlement, as well as others on
Lake Superior and in the valley of the Mississippi. They
occupied them as long as it suited their purposes, and then
abandoned them to the next comer. Michillimackinae was,
however, their chief resort; and thence they would set out,
two or three together, to roam for hundreds of miles through
the endless meshwork of interlocking lakes and rivers which
seams the northern wilderness,

No wonder that a year or two of bush-ranging spoiled them
for civilization. Though not a very valuable member of
society, and though a thorn in the side of princes and rulers,
the coureur de bois had his uses, at least from an artistic
point of view; and his strange figure, sometimes brutally
savage, but oftener marked with the lines of a dare-devil

courage, and a reckless, thoughtless gavety, will always he

joined to the memories of that grand world of woods which

the nineteenth century is fast civilizing out of existence.
At least, he is picturesque, and with his red-skin companion

serves to animate forest scenery.  Perhaps he could some-
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times feel, without knowing that he felt them, the charms of
the savage nature that had adopted him.! Rude as he was,
her voice may not always have been meaningless for one who
knew her haunts so well; deep recesses where, veiled in
foliage, some wild shy rivulet steals with timid music
through breathless caves of verdure; gulfs where feathered
crags rise like castle walls, where the noonday sun pierces
with keen rays athwart the torrent, and the mossed arms of
fallen pines cast wavering shadows on the illumined foam;
pools of liquid erystal turned emerald in the reflected green
of impending woods ; rocks on whose rugged front the gleam

of sunlit wriors dances in quivering light ; ancient trees
hurled headlong by the storm to dam the raging stream with
their forlorn and savage ruin; or the stern depths of im-
memorial forests, dim and silent as a cavern, columned with
innumerable trunks, each like an Atlas upholding its world
of leaves, and sweating perpetual moisture down its dark
and channelled rind; some strong in youth, some grisly
with decrepit age, nightmares of strange distortion, gnarled
and knotted with wens and goitres; roots intertwined be-
neath like serpents petrified in an agony of contorted strife ;
green and glistening mosses carpeting the rough ground,
mantling the rocks, turning pulpy stumps to mounds of
verdure, and swathing fallen trunks as, bent in the impotence
of rottenness, they lie outstretched over knoll and hollow,
like mouldering reptiles of the primeval world, while around,
and on, and through them, springs the young growth that
battens on their decay, — the forest devouring its own dead.

141t would be false coloring,” says Parkman, *‘ to paint the half-savage
courenr de bois as a romantic lover of nature.” He loved rather the lust of
freedom, and the spirit of lawless adventure which he could indulge in the
secret recesses of the northern forest, — Eb.
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Or, to turn from its funereal shade to the light and life of
the open woodland, the sheen of sparkling lakes, and moun-
tains basking in the glory of the summer noon, flecked by
the shadows of passing clouds that sail on snowy wings

across the transparent azure.

[With this roaming element in the population it was inevi-
table that exploration should make rapid strides. Yet
hitherto no systematic effort towards the discovery of new
territory had been made. The missionary thought only of
the commerce of souls, and the coureur de bois only of the
traftic in.brandy and furs. The results had, therefore, been
desultory and evanescent. Under the energetic administra-
tions of Tracy, Courcelle, and Frontenac, and fostered by the
commercial sagacity and zeal of Talon, a definite purpose
was substituted for the fitful energy that had formerly pre-
vailed. To Talon indeed we indirectly owe the discovery of
the Mississippi, for on his initiative Joliet and Marquette
were, in 1673, sent in search of that rumored river. They
were successful in their quest, but it remained for La Salle
to pursue its course to the sea, and to lay the foundations of
a New France in the South. — Ep.]
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LA SALLE!

Coxsricrors in the annals of Canada stands the memor-
able name of Robert Cavelier de La Salle, the man who,
bevond all his compeers, contributed to expand the boundary
of French empire in the west.  La Salle commanded at Fort
Frontenae, erected nean the outlet of Lake Ontario, on its
northern shore, and then forming the most advanced military
Hlll['ﬁ\l of the l"'IHIIA\. Here he Al\\vll among |nc|!:u|\, and
half-breeds, traders, voyagenrs, bush-rangers, and Franciscan
monks, ruling his little empire with absolute sway, enforcing
respect by his energy, but offending many by his rigor.
Here he brooded upon the grand design which had long
l‘ll‘_:}l‘_'!'ll his lllunglll\ He had resolved to «-um|llvl\~ the
achievement of Father Marquette, to trace the unknown
Mississippi to its mouth, to plant the standard of his king
in the newly discovered regions, and found ecolonies which
should make good the sovereignty of France from the Frozen
Ocean to Mexico,  Ten vears of his early life had passed,
it is said, in connection with the Jesuits, and his strong
mind had hardened to iron under the discipline of that
relentless school.  To a sound judgment and a penetrating
sagacity, he joined a boundless enterprise and an adamantine
constancy of purpose.  But his nature was stern and austere;
he was prone to rule by fear rather than by love; he took
counsel of no man, and chilled all who approached him by
his cold reserve.

1 The Conspiracy of Pontiae, Vol. L, Ch. 11
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At the close of the year 1678, his preparations were com-
plete, and he despatehed his attendants to the banks of the
viver Niagara, whither he soon followed in person.  Here
he began a little fort of palisades, and was the first military
tenant of a spot destined to momentous consequence in
future wars. Two leagues above the cataract, on the eastern

bank of the river, he built the first vessel which ever ex-

Starvved Rock

plored the waters of the upper lakes. Her name was the
“Gritin,” and her burden was forty-five tons. On the
seventh of August, 1679, she began her adventurous voyvage
amid the speechless wonder of the Indians, who stood amazed,
alike at the unwonted size of the wooden canoe, at the flash
and roar of the cannon from her decks, and at the carved
figure of a griftin, which sat erouched upon her prow. She
hore on her course along the virgin waters of Lake Erie,

through the beautiful windings of the Detroit, and among
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the restless billows of Lake Huron, where a furious tempest
had well-nigh engulfed her.  La Salle pursued his vovage
along Lake Michigan in birch canoes, and after protracted
suffering from famine and exposure reached its southern
extremity on the eighteenth of October.

He led his followers to the banks of the river now called
the St. Joseph,  Here, again, he built a fort ; and here, in
after years, the Jesuits placed a mission and the government
a garrison.  Thence he pushed on into the unknown region
of the IHlinois; and now dangers and difficulties began to
thicken about him. Indians threatened hostility ; his men
lost heart, clamored, grew mutinous, and repeatedly deserted ;
and worse than all, nothing was heard of the vessel which
had been sent hack to Canada for necessary supplies.  Weeks
wore on, and doubt ripened into certainty. She had foun-
dered among the storms of these wilderness oceans; and
her loss seemed to involve the ruin of the enterprise, since
it was vain to proceed farther without the expected supplies.
In this disastrous crisis, La Salle embraced a resolution
characteristic of his intrepid temper. Leaving his men in
charge of a subordinate at a fort which he had built on the

river Illinois, he turned his face again towards Canada.




126 'The Romance of Canadian History (1679

LA SALLE'S WINTER JOURNEY ALONG THE
ILLINOIS RIVER AND THE GREAT LAKES!

Ly Satee well knew what was before him, and nothing but
necessity spurred him to this desperate journey.  He says
that he could trust nobody else to go in his stead, and that
mless the articles lost in the * Griftin” were replaced with-
out delay, the expedition would be retarded a full year, and
he and his associates consumed by its expenses,  * There-
fore,” he writes to one of them, “ though the thaws of ap-
proaching spring greatly inereased the ditliculty of the way,
interrupted as it was evervwhere by marshes and rivers, to
say nothing of the length of the journey, which is about five
hundred leagues in a direet line, and the danger of meeting
Indians of four or five different nations, through whose coun-
try we were to pass, as well as an Troguois army, which we
knew was coming that wayv ; though we must suffer all the
time from hunger; sleep on the open ground, and often
without food: wateh by night and march by day, loaded
with baggage, such as blanket, clothing, kettle, hatehet, gun,
powder, lead, and skins to make moceasins; somctimes push-
ing through thickets, sometimes elimbing roeks covered with
ice and snow, sometimes wading whole dayvs through marshes
where the water was waist-deep or even more, at a season
when the snow was not entirely melted, — though 1 knew

all this, it did not prevent me from resolving to go on foot to

wid the Discovery of the Great West, Ch, XTIV
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Fort Frontenae, to learn for myself what had become of my
vessel, and bring back the things we needed.”

The winter had been a severe one; and when, an hour
after leaving the fort, he and his companions reached the
still water of Peoria Lake, they found it sheeted with ice
from shore to shore. They carried their canoes up the
bank, made two rude sledges, placed the light vessels upon
them, and dragged them to the upper end of the lake, where
they encamped.  In the morning, they found the river still
covered with ice, too weak to bear them and too strong to
permit them to break a way for the canoes.  They spent the
whole day in carrving them through the woods, toiling knee-
deep in saturated snow.  Rain fell in floods, and they took
shelter at night in a deserted Indian hut.

In the morning, the third of March, they dragged their
canoes half a league farther: then launched them, and,
breaking the ice with clubs and hatchets, forced their way
slowly up the stream.  Again their progress was barred,
and again they took to the woods, toiling onward till a
tempest of moist, half-liquid snow forced them to bivouac
for the night. A sharp frost followed, and in the morning
the white waste around them was glazed with a dazzling
crust.  Now, for the first time, they could use their snow-
shoes.  Bending to their work, dragging their canoes, which
glided smoothly over the polished surface, they journeyed
on hour after hour and league after league, till they reached
at length the great town of the Illinois, still void of its
inhabitants,

It was a desolate and lonely scene: the river gliding dark
and cold between its banks of rushes; the empty lodges,
covered with erusted snow: the vast white meadows; the

distant cliffs, bearded with shining icicles; and the hills
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wrapped in forests, which glittered from afar with the icy
incrustations  that cased each frozen twig.  Yet there was
life in the savage landscape.  The men saw buffalo wading
in the snow, and they killed one of them.  More than this:
they discovered the tracks of moccasins.  They cut rushes
by the edge of the river, piled them on the bank, and set
them on fire, that the smoke might attract the eves of
SAVAZes roaming near,

On the following day, while the hunters were smoking the
meat of the buffalo, La Salle went out to reconnoitre, and
presently met three Indians, one of whom proved to be
Chassagoae, the principal chief of the Hlinois. La Salle
brought them to his bivouae, feasted them, gave them a
red blanket, a kettle, and some knives and hatchets, made
friends with them, promised to restrain the Iroquois from
attacking them, told them that he was on his way to the
settlements to bring arms and ammunition to defend them
against their enemies, and, as the vesult of these advances,
gained from the chief a promise that he would send provi-
sions to Tonty’s party at Fort Créveeaur,

After several li;l‘\\ spent at the deserted town, La Salle
prepared to resume his journey. Before his departure, his
attention was attracted to the remarkable cliff of yellow
sandstone, now called Starved Rock, a mile or more above
the village, —a natural fortress, which a score of resolute
white men might make good against a host of savages; and
he soon afterwards sent Tonty an order to examine it, and
make it his stronghold in case of need.

On the fifteenth, the party set out again, carried their
canoes along the bank of the river as far as the rapids above
Ottawa ;' then launched them and pushed their way up-

! In the present State of Hlinois, —En.
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ward, battling with the floating ice, which, loosened by a
warm rain, drove down the swollen current in sheets,  On
the eighteenth, they reached a point some miles below the
site of Joliet, and here found the river once more completely
closed.  Despairing of farther progress by water, they hid
their canoes on an island, and struck across the country for
Lake Michigan.

It was the worst of all seasons for such a journey. The
nights were cold, but the sun was warm at noon, and the
half-thawed prairie was one vast tract of mud, water, and
discolored, half-liquid snow. On the twenty-second, they
crossed marshes and inundated meadows, wading to the knee,
till at noon they were stopped by a river, perhaps the Calu-
met.  They made a raft of hard-wood timber, for there was
no other, and shoved themselves across.  On the next day,
they could see Lake Michigan dimly glimmering heyvond
the waste of woods; and, after crossing three swollen
streams, they reached it at evening. On the twenty-fourth
they followed its shore, till, at nightfall, they arrived at the
fort, which they had built in the autumn at the mouth of
the St. Joseph. Here La Salle found Chapelle and Leblane,
the two men whom he had sent from hence to Michilli-
mackinae, in search of the “ Grittin.”  They reported that
they had made the cirenit of the lake, and had neither seen
her nor heard tidings of her. Assured of her fate, he ordered
them to rejoin Tonty at Fort Créveceeur; while he pushed
onward with his party through the unknown wild of South-
ern Michigan.

“The rain,” says La Salle, “ which lasted all day, and the
raft we were obliged to make to cross the river, stopped us
till noon of the twenty-fifth, when we continued our march
through the woods, which was so interlaced with thorns and
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brambles that in two days and a half our clothes were all
torn and our faces so covered with blood that we hardly
knew each other. On the twenty-eighth, we found the woods
more open, and began to fare better, meeting a good deal of
game, which after this rarely failed us; so that we no longer
carried provisions with us, but made a meal of roast meat
wherever we happened to Kill a deer, hear, or turkey.  These
are the choicest feasts on a journey like this; and till now
we had generally gone without them, so that we had often
walked all day without breakfast.

“The Indians do not hunt in this region, which is debat-
able ground between five or six nations who are at war, and,
being afraid of each other, do not venture into these parts,
except to surprise each other, and always with the greatest
precantion and all possible seereey.  The reports of our guns
and the carcasses of the animals we killed soon led some of
them to tind our trail.  In fact, on the evening of the twenty-
cighth, having made our fire by the edge of a prairie, we were
surrounded by them; but as the man on guard waked us,
and we posted onrselves behind trees with our guns, these
savages, who are called Wapoos, took us for Iroquois, and
thinking that there must be a great many of us, because we
did not travel secretly, as they do when in small bands, they
ran off without shooting their arrows, and gave the alarm to
their comrades, so that we were two days without meeting
anyhody.”

La Salle guessed the cause of their fright; and, in order
to confirm their delusion, he drew with charcoal, on the
trunks of trees from which he had stripped the bark, the
usual marks of an Irogquois war-party, with signs for pris-
oners and for sealps, after the eustom of those dreaded war

riors,  This ingenious artitice, as will soon appear, was near
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proviug the destruction of the whole party.  He also set fire
to the dry grass of the prairies over which he and his men
had just passed, thus destroying the traces of their passuge.
“We practised this device every night, and it answered very
well so long as we were passing over an open country ; but,
on the thirtieth, we got into great marshes, flooded by the
thaws, and were obliged to cross them in mud or water up
to the waist; so that our tracks betrayed us to a band of
Mascoutins, who were out after Iroquois.  They followed us
through these marshes during the three days we were eross-
ing them; but we made no tire at night, contenting ourselves
with taking oft’ our wet clothes and wrapping ourselves in
our blankets on some dry knoll, where we slept till morning.
At last, on the night of the second of April, there came a
hard frost, and our clothes, which were drenched when we
took them off, froze stiff as sticks, so that we could not put
them on in the morning without making a fire to thaw them,
The fire betrayed us to the Indians, who were encamped
across the marsh; and they ran towards us with loud cries,
till they were stopped half way by a stream so deep that
they could not get over, the ice which had formed in the
night not being strong enough to bear them.  We went to
meet them, within gun-shot; and whether our fire-arms
frightened them, or whether they thought us more numerous
than we were, or whether they really meant us no harm,
they called out, in the Illinois language, that they had taken
us for Iroquois, but now saw that we were friends and broth-
ers ; whereupon, they went off as they came, and we kept on
our way till the fourth, when two of my men fell ill and
could not walk.”

In this emergency, La Salle went in search of some water-
course by which they might reach Lake Erie, and soon came
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upon a small river, which was probably the Huron.  Here,
while the sick men rested, their companions made a canoe,
There were no birch-trees; and l'll‘.\' were foreed to use elm
bark, which at that early season would not slip freely from
the wood until they loosened it with hot water.  Their canoe
being made, they embarked in ity and for a time floated pros-
perously down the stream, when at length the way was barred
by a matted barricade of trees fallen across the water.  The
sick men could now walk again, and, pushing eastward
through the forest, the party soon reached the banks of the
Detroit.

La Salle directed two of the men to make a canoe, and go
to Michillimackinae, the nearest harborage.  With the re-
maining two, he crossed the Detroit on a raft, and, striking a
direet line across the country, reached Lake |“.I'il'. not far
from Point Pelée.  Snow, sleet, and rain pelted them with
little intermission; and when, after a walk of about thirty
miles, they gained the lake, the Mohegan and one of the
Frenchmen were attacked with fever and spitting of blood.
Only one man now remained in health.  With his aid, La
Salle made another canoe, and, embarking the invalids,
pushed for Niagara. It was Easter Monday when they
landed at a cabin of logs above the cataract, probably on the
spot where the “ Griftin 7 was built.  Here several of La Salle’s
men had been left the year before, and here they still re-
mained. They told him woful news.  Not only had he lost
the “ Griftin,” and her lading of ten thousand crowns in value,
but a ship from France, freighted with his goods, valued at
more than twenty-two thousand livres, had been totally
wrecked at the mouth of the St. Lawrence ; and, of twenty

hired men on their way from Europe to join him, some had

been detained by his enemy, the Intendant Duchesneau,
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while all but four of the remainder, being told that he was
dead, had found means to return home,

His three followers were all unfit for travel : he alone re-
tained his strength and spirit.  Taking with him three fresh
men at Niagara, he resumed his journey, and on the sixth of
May deseried, looming through floods of rain, the familiar
shores of his seigniory and the bastioned walls of Fort Fron-
tenac.  During sixty-five days, he had toiled almost inces-
santly, travelling, by the course he took, about a thousand
miles through a country beset with every form of peril and
obstruetion j “ the most arduous journey,” says the chronicler,
“ ever made by Frenchmen in America” Such was Cavelier
de La Salle. In him,an unconquerable mind held at its ser-
vice a frame of iron, and tasked it to the utmost of its endur-
ance. The pionee: of western pioneers was no rude son of
toil, but a man of thought, trained amid arts and letters.!

He had reached his goal; but for him there was neither
rest nor peace. Man and Nature seemed in arms against
him. His agents had plundered him; his creditors had
seized his property ; and several of his canoes, richly laden,
had been lost in the rapids of the St. Lawrence. He hastened
to Montreal, where his sudden advent caused great astonish-
ment ; and where, despite his erippled resources and damaged
credit, he succeeded, within a week, in gaining the supplies
which he required, and the needful succors for the forlorn
band on the Ilinois. He had returned to Fort Frontenace,

1 A Rocky Mountain trapper, being complimented on the hardihood of
himsell and his companions, once said to the writer, *“ That's so ; but a gen-
tleman of the right sort will stand hardship better than anybody else.”  The
history of Arctic and African travel, and the military records of all time, are
a standing evidence that a trained and developed mind is not the enemy, but
the active and powerful ally, of constitutional hardihood. The culture that
enervates instead of strengthening is always a false or a partial one.
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and was on the point of embarking for their relief, when a
blow fell upon him more disheartening than any that had
preceded. On the twenty-second of July, two copageurs,
Messier and Laurent, came to him with a letter from Tonty,
who wrote that soon after La Salle’s departure nearly all the
men had deserted, after destroving Fort Créveeweur, plunder-
ing the magazine, and throwing into the river all the arms,
goods, and stores which they could not carry off.  The mes-
sengers who brought this letter were speedily followed by
two of the Aalitants of Fort Frontenae, who had been trad-
ing on the lakes, and who, with a fidelity which the unhappy
La .\lilv lzll«‘l) knew how to ill\]-".l\‘, ll.ul travelled ‘l-l_\ and
night to bring him their tidings. They reported that they
had met the deserters, and that, having been reinforeed by
recruits gained at Michillimackinae and Niagara, they now
numbered twenty men  They had destroved the fort on
the St. Joseph, seized a quantity of furs belonging to La
Salle at Michillimackinae, and plundered the magazine at
Niagara. Here they had separated, eight of them coasting
the south side of Lake Ontario to find harborage at Albany,
a common refuge at that time of this class of scoundrels;
while the remaining twelve, in three canoes, made for Fort
Frontenae, along the north shore, intending to kill La Salle,
as the surest means of escaping punishment.

He lost no time in lamentation,  Of the few men at his
command, he chose nine of the trustiest, embarked with
them in canoes, and went to meet the marauders.  After
passing the Bay of Quinté, he took his station, with five of
his party, at a point of land suited to his purpose, and de-
tached the remaining four to keep wateli.  In the morning,
two canoes were discovered, approaching without suspicion,

one of them far in advance of the other.  As the foremost

——
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drew near, La Salle’s canoe darted out from under the leaty
shore; two of the men handling the paddles, while he, with
the remaining two, levelled their guns at the deserters, and
called on them to surrender.  Astonished and dismayed,
they vielded at once; while two more, who were in the
second canoe, hastened to follow their example. La Salle
now returned to the fort with his prisoners, ploced them in
custody, and again set forth.  He met the third canoe upon
the lake at about six o'clock in the evening. His men
vainly plied their paddles in pursuit.  The mutineers reached
the shore took, post among rocks and trees, levelled their
guns, auu showed tight.  Four of La Salle’s men made a cir-
cuit to gain their rear and dislodge them, on which they
stole back to their canoe,and tried to escape in the darkness.
They were pursued, and summoned to yield ; but they replied
by aiming their guns at their pursuers, who instantly gave
them a volley, killed two of them, and captured the remain-
ing three. Like their companions, they were placed in

custody at the fort, to await the arrival of Count Frontenac.
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LA SALLE TAKES POSSESSION OF THE
MISSISSIPPL!

Acaiy La Salle embarked for the Illinois.  Rounding the
vast cirenit of the lakes, he reached the mouth of the St
Joseph, and hastened with anxious speed to the fort where
he had left his followers. The place was empty. Not a man
remained.  Terrified, despondent, mutinous, and embroiled
in Indian wars, they had fled to seek peace and safety, he
knew not whither.

Once more the dauntless discoverer turned back towards
Canada.  Once more he stood before Count Frontenae, and
once more bent all his resources and all his eredit to gain
means for the prosecution of his enterprise.  He succeeded.
With his little tlotilla of canoes, he left his fort, at the outlet
of Lake Ontario, and slowly retraced those interminable
waters, and lines of forest-bounded shore, which had grown
drearily familiar to his eves,  Fate at length seemed tired of
the contliet with so stubborn an adversary. All went pros-
perously with the voyagers. They passed the lakes in safety,
crossed the rough portage to the waters of the Hlinois, fol-
lowed its winding channel, and descended the turbid eddies
of the Mississippi, received with various welcome by the
scattered tribes who dwelt along its banks. Now the waters
grew bitter to the taste ; now the trampling of the surf was
heard ; and now the broad ocean opened upon their sight,

! The Counspiracy of Poutiac,Vol. 1., Ch. I1.
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and their goal was won.  On the ninth of April, 1682, with
his followers under arms, amid the firing of musketry, the
chanting of the Z¢ Dewm, and shouts of “ Vive le roi,” La
Salle wok formal possession of the vast valley of the Missis-
sippi, in the name of Louis the Great, King of France and
Navarre.

The first stage of his enterprise was accomplished, but
labors no less arduous remained behind.  Repairing to the
court of France, he was welcomed with richly merited favor,
and soon set sail for the mouth of the Mississippi, with a
squadron of vessels freighted with men and material for the
projected colony.  But the folly and obstinacy of a jealous
naval commander blighted his fairest hopes, The squadron
missed the mouth of the river; and the wreck of one of the
vessels, and the desertion of the commander, completed the
ruin of the expedition. La Salle landed with a band of half-
famished followers on the coast of Texas; but disaster fol-
lowed disaster, and as a desperate resource he determined to
seek the Mississippi, and follow its tortuous course towards
Canada where lay the only hope of rescue for the despairing
colony.  On this fatal journey he met his death at the hands

of one of his own followers,
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THE ASSASSINATION OF LA SALLE

Hotpixe a northerly  course, the travellers crossed  the
Brazos, and reached the waters of the Trinity,  The weather
wits unfavorable, and on one occasion l]n'_~ el .lllllu'nl in the
rain during four or tive dayvs together. It was not an har-
monious company.  La Salle’s cold and haughty reserve had
returned, at least for those of his followers to whom he was
not partial.  Duhaut and the surgeon Liotot, both of whom
were men of some property, had a large pecuniary stake in
the enterprise, and were disappointed and incensed at its
ruinous result.  They had a quarrel with young Moranget,
whose hot and hasty temper was as little fitted to conciliate
as was the harsh reserve of his uncle.  Already at Fort St
Louis, Duhaut had intrigned among the men; and the mild
admonition of Joutel had not, it seems, sufliced to divert him
from his sinister purposes. Liotot, it is said, had secretly
sworn vengeance against La Salle, whom he charged with
having caused the death of his brother, or, as some will have
it, his nephew.  On one of the former journeys, this yvoung
man’s strength had failed : and, La Salle having ordered him
to return to the fort, he had been killed by Indians on the
Wiy,

The party moved again as the weather improved, and on
the fifteenth of March encamped within a few miles of a

spot. which La Salle had passed on his preceding journey,

! La Salle and the Discovery of the Great West, Ch. XXVII,
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and where he had left a quantity of Indian corn and beans
in evche y that is to say, hidden in the ground or in a hollow
tree.  As provisions were falling short, he sent a party from
the camp to find it.  These men were Duhaut, Liotot, Hiens
the buccaneer, Teissier, I'Archevique, Nika the hunter, and
Lo Salle's servant, Saget.  They opened the ewehe, and found
the contents spoiled ; but, as they returned from their hoot-
less errand, they saw buffalo ; and Nika shot two of them.
They now encamped on the spot, and sent the servant to
inform La Salle, in order that he might send horses to bring
in the meat. Acedingly, on the next day, he direcied
Moranget and De Marle, with the necessary horses, to go
with Saget to the hunters’ camp. When they arrived, they
found that Duhaut and his companions had already cut
up the meat, and laid it upon scaffolds for smoking, though
it was not yet so dry as, it seems, this process required.
Duhaut and the others had also put by, for themselves, the
marrow=-hones and certain portions of the meat, to which,
by woodland eustom, they had a perfect right.  Moranget,
whose rashness and violence had once before caused a fatul
".Al;|~ll‘-'|>|h', fell into a most unreasonable fit of rage, berated
and menaced Duhaut and his party, and ended Dy seizing
upon the whole of the meat, including the reserved portions,
This added fuel to the fire of Duhaut’s old grudge against
Moranget and his uncle,  There is reason to think that he
had harbored deadly designs, the execution of which was
only hastened by the present ontbreak. The surgeon also
bore hatred against Moranget, whom he had nursed with
constant attention when wounded by an Indian arrow, and
who had since repaid him with abuse.  These two now took
counsel apart with Hiens, Teissier, and I'Archevéque : and it
wis resolved to kill Moranget that night.  Nika, La Salle's
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devoted follower, and Saget, his faithful servant, must die
with him.  All of the five were of one mind, except the
pilot Teissier, who neither aided nor opposed the plot.

Night came; the woods grew dark; the evening meal was
finished, and the evening pipes were smoked.  The order of
the guard was arranged ; and, doubtless by design, the first
hour of l]\-‘ I\,;‘||1 wis H\ﬂ‘_’lll'll Lo \lwl;lll:il‘l. ll:t‘ w'w'wlwi Lo
Nika. Gun in hand, each stood

Saget, and the third
wateh in turn over the silent but not sleeping forms around
him, till, his time expiring, he called the man who was to
relieve him, wrapped himself in his blanket, and was soon
buried in a slumber that was to be his last.  Now the assas-
sins rose.  Duhaut and Hiens stood with their guns cocked,
ready to shoot down any one of the destined vietims who
should resist or flv.  The surgeon, with an axe, stole towards
the three sleepers, and struck a rapid blow at each in turn,
Saget and Nika died with little movement ; but Moranget
started spasmodically into a sitting posture, gasping and
unable to speak ; and the murderers compelled De Marle,
who was not in their plot, to compromise himself by de-
spatching him.

The tloodgates of murder were open, and the torrent must
have its way.  Vengeance and safety alike demanded the
death of La Salle.  Hiens, or “ English Jem,” alone seems to
have hesitated ; for he was one of those to whom that stern
commander had always been partial.  Meanwhile, the in-
tended vietim was still at his camyp, about six miles distant.
It is easy to picture, with sufficient accuracy, the features of
the scene, — the sheds of bark and branches, beneath which,
among blankets and buffalo-robes, camp-utensils, pack-saddles,
rude harness, guns, powder-horns, and bullet-pouches, the men

lounged away the hour, sleeping or smoking, or talking among
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themselves ; the blackened kettles that hung from tripods of
poles over the fires; the Indians strolling about the place or
Iving, like dogs in the sun, with eyes half shut, yet all obser-
vant: and, in the neighboring meadow, the horses grazing
under the eve of a watchman.

It was the eighteenth of March.  Moranget and his com-
panions had been t‘\]'\'l'||"] to return the lli_‘,:]ll hefore ; but
the whole day passed, and they did not appear. TLa Salle
became very anxious.  He resolved to go and look for them;
but, not well knowing the way, he told the Indians who were
about the camp that he would give them a hatchet, if they
would guide him.  One of them accepted the offer; and La
Salle prepared to set out in the morning, at the same time
directing Joutel to be ready to go with him.  Joutel says:

“ That evening,

while we were talking about what could have
happened to the absent men, he seemed to have a presenti-
ment of what was to take place. He asked me if T had
heard of any machinations against them, or if I had noticed
any bad design on the part of Duhaut and the rest. 1

answered that I had heard nothing, except that they some-

times complained of being found fault with so often ; and
that this was all 1 knew, besides which, as they were per-
suaded that T was in his interest, they would not have told
me of any bad design they might have. We were very
uneasy all the rest of the evening.”

In the morning, La Salle set out with his Indian guide.
He had changed his mind with regard to Joutel, whom he
now directed to remain in charge of the camp and to keep
a careful watch. He told the friar Anastase Douay to come
with him instead of Joutel, whose gun, which was the best
in the party, he borrowed for the occasion, as well as his

pistol. - The three proceeded on their way, La Salle, the friar,
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and the Indian.  “ All the way,” writes the friar, “ he spoke
to me of nothing but matters of piety, grace, and predestina-
tim; enlarging on the debt he owed to God, who had saved
him from so many perils during more than twenty years of
travel in America.  Suddenly, T saw him overwhelmed with
a profound sadness, for which he himself could not account.
He was so much moved that T scarcely knew him.” He
soon recovered his usual calmmness; and they walked on till
they approached the camp of Duhaut, which was on the
farther side of a small rviver.  Looking about him with the
eve of a woodsman, La Salle saw two eagles cireling in
the air nearly over him, as if attracted by carcasses of beasts
or men.  He fired his gun and his pistol, as a summons to any
of his followers who might be within hearing. The shots
reached the ears of the conspirators.  Rightly conjecturing
by whom they were fired, several of them, led by Duhaut,
crossed the river at a little distance above, where trees or
other intervening objects hid them from sight.  Duhaut and
the surgeon erouched like Indians in the long, dry, reed-like
grass of the last summer’s growth, while I'"Archevique stood
in sight near the bank. La Salle, continuing to advance,
soon saw him, and, calling to him, demanded where was
Moranget.  The man, without lifting his hat, or any show of
respect, replied in an agitated and broken voice, but with a
tone of studied insolence, that Moranget was strolling about
somewhere.  La Salle rebuked and menaced him.  He ve-
joined with increased insolence, drawing back, as he spoke,
towards the ambuscade, while the incensed commander ad-
vanceed to chastise him. At that moment a shot was fired
from the grass, instantly followed by another; and, pierced
through the brain, La Salle 1|l'n[v]»l"] dead.

The friar at his side stood terror-stricken, unable to ad-
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vance or to fly; when Duhaut, rising from the ambusecade,
called out to him to take courage, for he had nothing to fear.
The murderers now came forward, and with wild looks gath-
ered about their vietim. *There thou liest, great Bashaw !
There thou liest!” exclaimed the surgeon Liotot, in base
exultation over the unconscious corpse.  With mockery and
insult, they stripped it naked, dragged it into the bushes,
and left it there, a prey to the buzzards and the wolves,

Thus in the vigor of his manhood, at the age of forty-three,
died Robert Cavelier de La Salle, “ one of the greatest men,”
writes Tonty, “of this age;” without question one of the
most remarkable explorers whose names live in history.  His
faithful officer Joutel thus sketches his portrait: “ His firm-
ness, his courage, his great knowledge of the arts and sciences,
which made him equal to every undertaking, and his untiring
energy, which enabled him to surmount every obstacle, would
have won at last a glorious success for his grand enterprise,
had not all his fine qualities been counterbalanced by a
haughtiness of manner which often made him insupportable,
and by a harshness towards those under his command, which
drew upon him an implacable hatred, and was at last the
cause of his death.”

The enthusiasm of the disinterested and chivalrous Cham-
plain was not the enthusiasm of La Salle; nor had he any
part in the self-devoted zeal of the early Jesuit explorers.
He belonged not to the age of the knight-errant and the
saint, but to the modern world of practical study and practi-
cal action. He was the hero, not of a principle nor of a
faith, but simply of a fixed idea and a determined purpose.
As often happens with concentred and energetic natures, his
purpose was to him a passion and an inspiration; and he
clung to it with a certain fanaticism of devotion. It was
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the offspring of an ambition vast and comprehensive, yet
acting in the interest both of France and of civilization.

Serious in all things, incapable of the lighter pleasures,
incapable of repose, finding no joy but in the pursuit of great
designs, too shy for society and too reserved for popularity,
often unsympathetic and always seeming so, smothering
emotions which he could not utter, schooled to universal
distrust, stern to his followers and pitiless to himself, bear-
ing the brunt of every hardship and every danger, demand-
ing of others an equal constancy joined to an implicit
deference, heeding no counsel but his own, attempting the
impossible and grasping at what was too vast to hold,— he
contained in his own complex and painful nature the chief
springs of his trinmphs, his failures, and his death.

It is easy to reckon up his defects, but it is not easy to
hide from sight the Roman virtues that redeemed them.
Beset by a throng of enemies, he stands, like the King of
Israel, head and shoulders above them all.  He was a tower
of adamant, against whose impregnable front hardship and
danger, the rage of man and of the elements, the southern
sun, the northern blast, fatigue, famine, and disease, delay,
disappointment, and deferred hope emptied their quivers in
vain.  That very pride which, Coriolanus-like, declared itself
most sternly in the thickest press of foes, has in it something
to challenge admiration. Never, under the impenetrable
mail of paladin or crusader, beat a heart of more intrepid
mettle than within the stoic panoply that armed the breast
of La Salle.  To estimate aright the marvels of his patient
fortitude, one must follow on his track through the vast
seene of his interminable journeyings, those thousands of
weary miles of forest, marsh, and river, where, again and
again, in the bitterness of bafiled striving, the untiring pil-
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grim pushed onward towards the goal which he was never
to attain.  America owes him an enduring memory ; for, in
this masculine figure, she sees the pioneer who guided her to
the possession of her richest heritage.

It was left! with another to complete the enterprise on

which he had staked his life; and in the year 1699, Lemoine

d'Iberville planted the germ whence sprang the colony of

Louisiana.

1 The Conspiracy of Pontiae, Vol. L., Ch. 1L

10
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FRANCOIS DE LAVAL

[Tue dominant figure who moulded the policy of the church
in Canada, and stamped his personality upon almost every
institution political and religious in the New France of the
seventeenth century, now demands our attention.

Francois NXavier de Laval Montmoreney, a cadet of the
noble house of Montmorencey, sailed for Canada in the year
1659 with the rank of Viear Apostolic and the title of Bishop
of Petren.  He was then thirty-six years of age. After
many vears of dispute with the Archbishop of Rouen, who
desived to exercise a personal sway over all ecclesiastical
appointments in Canada, Laval was created, in 1674, the first
Bishop of Quebee.  He forthwith established the famous
seminary at Quebee which now, as Laval University, still
preserves the name and memory of its founder. His char-
acter was stern and unyielding, and his long career in Canada
was marked by incessant confliet with successive governors,
With Argenson he quarrelled on the question of precedence.
The next governor, Avaugour, incurred his wrath for con-
doning the distribution of brandy among the Indians. Mézy,
his own nominee, presumed to interfere with Laval’s predom-
inance in the affairs of the Council, and bitter friction was
the vesult.  His actions were prompted by no selfish motives
of personal aggrandizement, but resulted from his untlinch-
ing lovalty to his chureh. At last, worn out with his labors,
he went to Paris, and there resigned his hishoprie in January

1688, Returning to the country of his choice, he died
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at Quebec on the sixth of May, 1708, at the age of eighty-
six. — En.]

Several portraits of Laval are extant.! A drooping nose
of portentous size ; a well-formed forehead ; a brow strongly
arched; a bright, clear eye; scanty hair, half hidden by a
black  skulleap; thin lips,
compressed and rigid, betray-
ing a spirit not easy to move
or convinee ; features of that
indeseribable cast which
marks the priestly type: such
is Laval, as he looks grimly
down on us from the dingy
canvas of two centuries ago.

He is one of those concern-
ing whom Protestants and
Catholies, at least ultramon-
tane Catholics, will never
agree in judgment. The task

of eulogizing him may safely

Myr. de Laval

be left to those of his own
way of thinking. It is for us to regard him from the
standpoint of secular history.  And, first, let us credit
him with sincerity. He believed firmly that the princes
and rulers of this world ought to be subject to guidance
and control at the hands of the Pope, the Vicar of Christ
on earth.  But he himself was the Pope’s viear, and, so far as
the bounds of Canada extended, the Holy Father had clothed
him with his own authority. The glory of God demanded
that this authority should suffer no abatement, and he, Laval

1 The Old Régime in Canada, Ch, VIIL.
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would be guilty before Heaven if he did not uphold the
supremacy of the chureh over the powers both of earth and
of hell.

Of the faults which he owed to nature, the principal seems
to have been an arbitrary and domineering temper,  He was
one of those who by nature lean always to the side of author-
ity ; and in the English Revolution he would inevitably have
stood for the Stuarts; or, in the American Revolution, for
the Crown. DBut being above all things a Catholie and a
priest, he was drawn by a constitutional necessity to the
ultramontane  party, or the party of centralization.  He
fought lustily, in his way, against the natural man; and hu-
mility was the virtue to the culture of which he gave his
chief attention, but soil and climate were not favorable,  His
life was one long assertion of the authority of the church,
and this authority was lodged in himself.  In his stubborn
fight for ecclesiastical ascendency, he was aided by the im-

{ pulses of a nature that loved to rule, and could not endure

!‘ to vield. His prineiples and his instinet of domination were
| acting in perfect unison, and his conscience was the hand-
maid of his fault.  Austerities and mortifications, playing at
| beggar, sleeping in beds full of fleas, or performing prodigies
of gratuitous dirtiness in hospitals, however fatal to self-
7 respect, could avail little against influences working  so
powerfully and so insidiously to stimulate the most subtle
of human vices.  The history of the Roman Church is full of

i Lavals.

The Jesuits, adepts in human nature, had made a saga-
cious choice when they put forward this conscientious, zeal-
ous, dogged, and pugnacious priest to fight their battles, Nor
were they ill pleased that, for the present, he was not Bishop

of Canada, but Hlll} vicar ulul.\lulil'; for, such being the case,
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they could have him recalled if, on trial, they did not like
him, while an unacceptable bishop would be an evil past
ll'lll!‘!l_\'.

Canada was entering a state of transition.  Hitherto eccle-
siastical influence had been all inall. The Jesuits, by far the
most educated and able body of men in the eolony, had con-
trolled it, not alone in things spiritual, but virtually in
things temporal also; and the governor may be said to have
been little else than a chief of [mlil't" under the direction
of the missionaries.  The early governors were themselves
deeply imbued with the missionary spirit.  Champlain was
carnest above all lllill;_{\ for converting the Indians; Mont-
magny was half monk, for he was a Knight of Malta ; d’Aille-
houst was so insanely pious, that he lived with his wife like
monk and nun. A change was at hand. From a mission
and a trading station, Canada was soon to become, in the true
sense, a colony ; and eivil government had begun to assert
itself on the banks of the St. Lawrence. The epoch of the
martyrs and apostles was passing away, and the man of the
sword and the man of the gown — the soldier and the legist
— were threatening to supplant the paternal sway of priests;
or, as Laval might have said, the hosts of this world
were beleaguering the sanctuary, and he was called of
Heaven to defend it. His true antagonist, though three
thousand miles away, was the great minister Colbert, as
purely a statesman as the vicar apostolic was purely a priest.
Laval, no doubt, could see behind the statesman’s back an-
other adversary, the devil.

Argenson was governor when the ecrozier and the sword
began to clash, which is merely another way of saying that he
was governor when Laval arrived.  He seems to have been a

man of education, moderation, and cense, and he was also an
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earnest Catholie; but if Laval had his duties to God, so had
Argenson his duties to the king, of whose authority he was
the representative and guardian.  If the first collisions seem
trivial, they were no less the symptoms of a grave antagonism.
Argenson could have purchased peace only by becoming an
agent of the church,

The vicar apostolie, or, as he was usually styled, the
bishop, Dbeing, it may be remembered, titular Bishop of
Petraa in Arabia, presently fell into a quarrel with the gov-
ernor touching the relative position of their seats in church,

a point which, by the way, was a subject of contention
for many vears, and under several successive governors,
This time the case was referred to the ex-governor, d’Aille-
boust, and a temporary settlement took place. A few weeks
after, on the féte of St. Francis Xavier, when the Jesuits
were accustomed to ask the dignitaries of the colony to dine
in their refectory after mass, a fresh difficulty arose, —
Should the governor or the bishop have the higher seat at
table 7 The question defied solution; so the fathers invited
neither of them.

Again, on Christmas, at the midnight mass, the deacon
offered incense to the bhishop, and then, in obedience to an
order from him, sent a subordinate to offer it to the governor,
instead of offering it himself. Taval further insisted that
the priests of the choir should receive incense before the
governor received it.  Argenson resisted, and a bitter quarrel
ensued,

The late governor, d’Ailleboust, had been church warden
e officio ; and in this pious community the office was es-
teemed as an addition to his honors.  Argenson had thus
far held the same position; but Laval declared that he

should hold it no longer. Argenson, to whom the bishop
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had not spoken on the subject, came soon after to a meeting
of the wardens, and, being challenged, denied Laval's right
to dismiss him. A dispute ensued, in which the bishop,
according to his Jesuit friends, used language not very re-
spectful to the representative of royalty.

On occasion of the * solemn catechism,” the bishop in-
sisted that the children should salute him before saluting
the governor,  Argenson, hearing of this, declined to come.
A compromise was contrived. Tt was agreed that when the
rival dignitaries entered, the children should be busied in
some manual exercise which should prevent their saluting
either.  Nevertheless, two boys, “ enticed and set on by their
parents,” saluted the governor first, to the great indignation
of Laval. They were whipped on the next day for breach of
orders,

Next there was a sharp quarrel about a sentence pro-
nounced by Laval against a heretic, to which the governor,
good Catholic as he was, took exception. Palm Sunday
came, and there could be no procession and no distribution
of hranches, because the governor and the bishop could not
agree on points of precedence. On the day of the Féte Dieu,
however, there was a grand procession, which stopped from
time to time at temporary altars, or reposoirs, placed at in-
tervals along its course.  One of these was in the fort, where
the soldiers were drawn up, waiting the arrival of the pro-
cession,  Laval demanded that they should take off their
hats.  Argenson assented, and the soldiers stood uncovered.
Laval now insisted that they should kneel. The governor
replied that it was their duty as soldiers to stand; where-
upon the bishop refused to stop at the altar, and ordered
l]“‘ l)r“('('.\."i“" to move on,

The above incidents are set down in the private journal
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of the superior of the Jesuits, which was not meant for the
public eye.  The bishop, it will be seen, was, by the showing
of his friends, in most cases the aggressor.  The disputes in
question, though of a nature to provoke a smile on irreverent
lips, were by no means so puerile as they appear. It is
diftficult in a modern demoeratic society to conceive the
substantial importance of the signs and symbols of dignity
and authority, at a time and among a people where they
were adjusted with the most serupulous precision, and ac-
cepted by all elasses as exponents of relative degrees in the
social and ‘“'lili"ll scale, Whether the lVI\h'l* or the
governor should sit in the higher seat at table thus hecame
a political question, for it defined to the popular understand-
ing the position of Church and State in their relations to

government,

.
B
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THE TROQUOIS TERROR!

Tur closing days of Denonville’s administration were days
of gloom and consternation for the colony.

In the direction of the Troquois, there was a long and
ominous silence. It was broken at last by the erash of a
thunderbolt.  On the night between the fourth and fifth
of August, 1689, a violent hail-storm burst over Lake St
Louis, an expansion of the St. Lawrence a little above Mon-
treal.  Concealed by the tempest and the darkness, fifteen
hundred warriors landed at La Chine, and silently postel
themselves about the houses of the sleeping settlers, then
screeched the war-whoop, and began the most frightful
massacre in Canadian history.  The houses were burned,
and men, women, and children indiseriminately butchered.
In the neighborhood were three stockade forts, called Rémy,
Roland, and La Présentation; and they all had garrisons,
There was also an encampment of two hundred regulars
about three miles distant, under an ofticer named Subercase,
then absent at Montreal on a visit to Denonville, who had
lately arrived with his wife and family. At four o'clock in
the morning, the troops in this encampment heard a cannon-
shot from one of the forts,  They were at once ordered under
arms.  Soon after, they saw a man running towards them,
just escaped from the butcherv. He told his story, and

passed on with the news to Montreal, six miles distant.

1 Count Frontenace and New France under Lounis XIV., Ch. IX.
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Then several fugitives appeared, chased by a band of Iro-
quois, who gave over the pursuit at sight of the soldiers,
but pillaged several houses before their eyves.  The day was
well advanced before Subercase arrived.  He ordered the
troops to march.  About a hundred armed inhabitants had
joined them, and they moved together towards La Chine,
Here they found the houses still burning, and the bodies of
their inmates strewn among them or hanging from the stakes
where they had been tortured.  They learned from a French
surgeon, escaped from the enemy, that the Iroquois were all
encamped a mile and a half farther on, behind a tract of
forest.  Subercase, whose foree had been strengthened by
troops from the forts, resolved to attack them; and, had he
been allowed to do so, he would probably have punished
them severely, for most of them were helplessly drunk with
brandy taken from the houses of the traders. Sword in hand,
at the head of his men, the daring oflicer entered the forest ;
but, »* that moment,a voice from the rear commanded a halt,
It wae that of the Chevalier de Vaudreuil, just come from
Montreal, with positive orders from Denonville to run no

risks and stand solely on the defensive.  Subercase was

furious.  High words passed between him and Vaudreuil,
but he was forced to nlw_\.

The troops were led back to Fort Roland, where about five
hundred regulars and militia were now collected under com-

mand of Vaudreuil.  On the next day, eighty men from Fort

Rémy attempted to join them: but the Iroquois had slept off

the effect of their orgies, and were again on the alert.  The
unfortunate detachment was set upon by a host of savages,
and cut to pieces in full sight of Fort Roland. All were

killed or captured, except Le Moyne de Longuenil, and a few

others, who escaped within the gate of Fort Rémy.
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Montreal was wild with terror. It had been fortified with
palisades since the war began; but, though there were troops
in the town under the governor himself, the people were in
mortal dread.  No attack was made either on the town or
on any of the forts, and such of the inhabitants as could
reach them were safe ; while the Troquois held undisputed
possession of the open country, burned all the houses and
barns over an extent of nine miles, and roamed in small
parties, pillaging and scalping, over more than twenty miles,
There is no mention of their having encountered opposition ;
nor do they seem to have met with any loss but that of
some warriors killed in the attack on the detachment from
Fort Rémy, and that of three drunken stragglers who were
caught and thrown into a cellar in Fort La Présentation.
When they came to their senses, they defied their captors,
and fought with such ferocity that it was necessary to shoot
them. Charlevoix says that the invaders remained in the
n«ighlml’]luml of Montreal till the middle of U|'lulu'l‘, or more
than two months; but this seems incredible, since troops
and militia enough to drive them all into the St. Lawrence
might easily have been collected in less than a week. It is
certain, however, that their stay was strangely long. Troops
and inhabitants seem to have been paralyzed with fear.

At lt'llgll\, most of them took to their l':lll<u'~'.:lllll recrossed
Lake St. Louis in a body, giving ninety yells to show that
they had ninety prisoners in their clutches. This was not
all ; for the whole number carried off was more than a hun-
dred and twenty, besides about two hundred who had the
gmu| fortune to be killed on the spot. As the ll'mlunis
passed the forts, they shouted, “ Onontio, you deceived us,
and now we have deceived you.” Towards evening, they

encamped on the farther side of the lake, and began to tor-
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ture and devour their prisoners,  On that miserable night,
stupefied und speechless groups stood gazing from the strand
of La Chine at the lights that gleamed al ng the distant shore
{ Chiateaugay, where their friends, wives, parents, or children
wonized in the fires of the Troquois, and scenes were enacted

of indeseribable and nameless horror. The greater part of

the prisoners were however, reserved to be distributed among
the towns of the nfederacy, and there tortured for the
diversion of the inhabitants, While some of the invaders

went home to celebrate their triumph, others roamed in small
parties through all the upper parts of the colony, spreading
universal terror,

Canada lay bewildered and benumbed under the shock of

this calamity ; but the eup of her misery was not full
There was revolution in England.  James 11., the friend
and ally of France, had been driven from his kingdom, and
William of Orange had seized his vacant throne.  Soon there
came news of war between the two crowns.  The Iroguois
alone had brought the colony to the brink of ruin: and now
they would be supported by the neighboring British colonies,
rich, strong, and populous, compared to impoverished and

«l Canadal!
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THE MASSACHUSETTS EXPEDITION AGAINST
QUEBEC!

Wuex, after his protracted vovage, Phips sailed into the
Basin of Quebec? one of the grandest scenes on the western
continent opened upon his sight : the wide expanse of waters,
the lofty promontory bevond, and the opposing heights of
Levi; the cataract of Montmorenei, the distant range of the
Laurentian Mountains, the warlike rock with its diadem of
walls anl towers, the roofs of the Lower Town clustering
on the strand beneath, the Chiateau St. Louis perched at the
brink of the cliff, and over it the white banner, spangled with
Henrs-de-lis, flaunting defiance in the clear autumnal air.
Perhaps, as he gazed, a suspicion seized him that the task he
had undertaken was less easy than he had thought ; but he
had conquered once by a simple summons to surrender, and
he resolved to try its virtue again,

The fleet anchored a little below Quebec; and towards ten
o'clock the French saw a boat put out from the admiral’s
ship, bearing a flag of truce. Four cances went from the
Lower Town, and met it midway. It brought a subaltern
ofticer, who announced himself as the bearer of a letter from
Sir William Phips to the French commander. He was taken
into one of the canoes and paddled to the quay, after being
completely blindfolded by a bandage which covered half his

! Count Frontenae and New France under Lonis XIV., Ch. XIIL

2 He had with him thirty-four shipsin all.  Four were large ships, several

others were of considerable size, and the rest were brigs, schooners, and fishing-

craft, all thronged with men.
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face.  Prévost received him as he landed, and ordered two
sergeants to take him by the arms and lead him to the gov-
ernor.  His progress was neither rapid nor dirvect.  They
drew him hither and thither, delighting to make him elam-
ber in the dark over every possible obstruction ; while a noisy
crowd hustled him, and laughing women called him Colin
Maillard, the name of the chief player in blindman’s buff.
Amid a prodigious hubbub, intended to bewilder him and im-
press him with a sense of immense warlike preparation, they
dragged him over the three barricades of Mountain Street,
and brought him at last into a large room of the chiteau.
Here they took the bandage from his eves,  He stood for a
moment with an air of astonishment and some confusion.
The governor stood before him, haughty and stern, surrounded
by French and Canadian officers, Maricourt, Sainte-Héléne,
Longueuil, Villebon, Valrenne, Bienville, and many more,
bedecked with gold lace and silver lace, perukes and powder,
plumes and ribbons, and all the martial foppery in which
they took delight, and regarding the envoy with keen, defiant
eyes.  After a moment, he recovered his breath and his com-
posure, saluted Frontenae, and, expressing a wish that the
duty assigned him had been of a more agrecable nature,
handed him the letter of Phips. Frontenae gave it to an
interpreter, who read it aloud in French that all might hear.

It ran thus:—

“Sir William Phips, Knight, General and Commander in-ch ief
in and over their Wajestios’ Forees of New England, by Sea
and Land, to Count Front nae, Lieutenant-Cieneral and
Governour for the French King at Canada ; ory in his
absence, to his I‘l‘llllf.l/, or him or them in t'/u':_l'l‘unl mand
at Quebeek :

““The war between the erowns of England and France doth not

only sufficiently warrant, but the destruction made by the French
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and Indians, under your command and encouragement, upon the
persons and estates of their Majesties’ subjects of New England,
without provoeation on their part, hath put them under the neces-
sity of this expedition for their own security and satisfaction.
And although the cruelties and barbarities used against them by
the French and Indians might, upon the present opportunity,
prompt unto a severe revenge, vet, being desirous to avoid all in-
humane and unchristian-like actions, and to prevent shedding of
blood as much as may be,

“I, the aforesaid William Phips, Knight, do hereby, in the
name and in the behalf of their most excellent Majesties, William
and Mary, King and Queen of England, Secotland, France, and
Ireland, Defenders of the Faith, and by order of their said Maj-
esties’ government of the Massachusetcolony in New England,
demand a present surrender of your forts and castles, undemol-
ished, and the king's and other stores, unimbezzled, with a
geasonable delivery of all captives; together with a surrender
of all your persons and estates to my dispose: upon the doing
whereof, you may expeet mercy from me, as a Christian, accord-
ing to what shall be found for their Majesties’ service and the
subjects’ security. Which, if you refuse forthwith to do, T am
come provided, and am resolved, by the help of God, in whom [
trust, by force of arms to revenge all wrongs and injuries offered,
and bring you under subjeetion to the Crown of England, and, when
too late, make you wish you had accepted of the favour tendered.

““ Your answer positive in an hour returned by your own trum-
pet, with the return of mine, is required upon the peril that will
ensue,” !

When the reading was finished, the Englishman pulled
his watch from his pocket, and handed it to the governor.

! See the Letter in Mather, Magnalia, 1. 186,  The French kept a copy of
it, which, with an accurate translation, in parallel columns, was sent to Ver-

sailles, and is still preserved in the Archives de la Marine. The text answers
perfectly to that given by Mather.
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Frontenae could not, or pretended that he could not, see the
hour,  The messenger thereupon told him that it was ten
o'clock, and that he must have his answer before eleven, A
general ery of indignation arose; and Valrenne called out
that Phips was nothing but a pirate, and that his man ought
to be hanged.  Frontenac contained himself for a moment,
and then said to the envoy :

“1 will not keep you waiting so long.  Tell your general
that I do not recognize King William; and that the Prince
of Orange, who so styles himself, is a usurper, who has vio-
lated the most sacred laws of blood in attempting to dethrone
his father-in-law. I know no King of England but King
James,  Your general ought not to be surprised at the hos-
tilities which he savs that the French have earried on in the
colony of Massachusetts ; for, as the King my master has
taken the King of England under his protection, and is about
to replace him on his throne by foree of arms, he might have
expected that his Majesty would order me to make war on a
people who have rebelled against their lawful prinee.”  Then,
turning with a smile to the officers about him: “ Even if
your general offered me conditions a little more gracious,
and if T had a mind to accept them, does he suppose that
these brave gentlemen would give their consent, and advise

me

to trust a man who broke his agreement with the gov-
ernor of Port Roval, or a rebel who has failed in his duty to
his king, and forgotten all the favors he had received from
him, to follow a prince who pretends to be the liberator of
England and the defender of the faith, and vet dest roys the
laws and privileges of the kingdom and overthrows its re-

ligion 7 The divine justice which your general invokes in

his letter will not fail to punish such acts severely.”

The messenger seemed astonished and startled; but he
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presently asked if the governor would give him his answer
in writing.

“No,” returned Frontenae, “1 will answer your general
only by the mouths of my cannon, that he may learn that a
man like me is not to be summoned after this fashion.  Let
him do his best, and I will do mine ;” and he dismissed the
Englishman abruptly.  He was again blindfolded, led over
the barricades, and sent back to the fleet by the boat that
brought him.

Phips had often given proof of personal courage, but for
the past three weeks his conduct seems that of a man
conscious that he is charged with a work too large for his
capacity. He had spent a good part of his time in holding
councils of war; and now, when he heard the answer of
Frontenae, he called another to consider what should be
done. A plan of attack was at length arranged.  The mili-
tia were to be landed on the shore of Beauport, which was
just below Quebee, though separated from it by the St
Charles. They were then to cross this river by a ford prac-
ticable at low water, elimb the heights of St. Genevidve, and
gain the rear of the town. The small vessels of the fleet
were to aid the movement by ascending the St. Charles as
far as the ford, holding the enemy in check by their fire, and
carrying provisions, ammunition, and intrenching tools, for
the use of the land troops., When these had crossed and
were ready to attack Quebec in the rear, Phips was to can-
nonade it in front, and land two hundred men under cover
of his guns to effect a diversion by storming the barricades.
Some of the French prisoners, from whom their captors ap-
pear to have received a great deal of correct information, told
the admiral that there was a place a mile or two above the
town where the heights might be scaled and the rear of the

1
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fortifications reached from a direction opposite to that pro-
posed.  This was precisely the movement by which Wolfe
afterwards gained his memorable victory ; but Phips chose to
abide by the original plan.

While the plan was debated, the opportunity for accori-
plishing it ebbed away. It was still early when the mes-
senger returned from Quebec; but, before Phips was ready
to act, the day was on the wane and the tide was against
him. He lay quietly at his moorings when, in the evening
a great shouting, mingled with the roll of drums and the
sound of fifes, was heard from the Upper Town. The Eng-
lish officers asked their prisoner, Granville, what it meant.
“Ma foi, Messieurs,” he replied, “you have lost the game.
It is the governor of Montreal with the people from the
country above, There is nothing for you now but to pack
and go home.” In fact, Callidres had arrived with seven or
eight hundred men, many of them regulars.  'With these were
bands of coureurs de bois and other young Canadians, all full
of fight, singing and whooping with martial glee as they
passed the western gate and trooped down St. Louis Street.

[An interval of a day elapsed with no important incident
to record.  Then on the following day, at about noon of
Wednesday, a great number of hoats was seen to pull out
from the fleet and pull for the Beauport shore. The men,
some thirteen hundred in number, were under the command
of Major Walley. Frontenac, realizing the meaning of this
movement, sent three hundred sharpshooters under Sainte-
Hélene to hold them in check, and more troops followed in
support.  Throughout the afternoon a desultory running fight
was kept up, and in the evening Walley drew his men to-
gether, and advanced towards the St. Charles, in order to
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meet the vessels which were to aid him in passing the ford.

Here he posted sentinels and encamped for the night.— En.]

Meanwhile, Phips, whose fault hitherto had not been an
excess of promptitude, grew impatient, and made a prema-
ture movement inconsistent with the preconcerted plan.

He left his moorings, anchored his largest ships before
the town, and prepared to eannonade it ; but the fiery veteran
who watched him from the Chatean St. Louis, anticipated
him, and gave him the first shot. Phips replied furiously,
opening fire with every gun that he could bring to bear;
while the rock paid him back in kind,and belched flame and
smoke from all its batteries.

[All day the cannonade continued, and the next day it was
resumed with vigor. The precision of the New England
gunners, or the quality of their ammunition was certainly
defective, for their fire fell harmlessly within the town, or
spent itself upon the cliff. The ships, on the other hand,

suffered severely and gave over the hopeless conflict. — Ep.]

Phips had thrown away nearly all his ammunition in this
futile and disastrous attack, which should have been deferred
till the moment when Walley, with his land force, had
gained the rear of the town. The latter lay in his camp, his
men wet, shivering with cold, famished, and sickening with
the small-pox. Food, and all other supplies, were to have
been brought him by the small vessels, which should have
entered the mouth of the St. Charles and aided him to cross
it.  But he waited for them in vain. Every vessel that car-
ried a gun had busied itself in cannonading, and the rest did
not move?

1 Count Frontenac and New France under Lonis X1V., Ch. XIIIL
2 From the same,
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[On Friday, therefore, despairing of success, Walley went
m board the admiral’s ship to explain the situation.
Throughout that day and the next, frequent skirmishes took
place about the ford of the river, and the New England men
nobly sustained their reputation for courage.  But in their
isolation nothing could be accomplished, so on the night of
Saturday they fell back to the landing point and rejoined
the fleet. — l‘:ll.]

Quebee remained in agitation and alarm till Tuesday!
when Phips weighed anchor and disappeared, with all his
fleet, behind the Island of Orleans. He did not go far, as
indeed he could not, but stopped four leagues below to
mend rigging, fortify wounded masts, and stop shot-holes,
Subercase had gone with a detachment to watch the retiring
enemy ; and Phips was repeatedly seen among his men, on a
scaffold at the side of his ship, exercising his old trade of
carpenter.  This delay was turned to good use by an exchange
of prisoners,

The hereties were gone, and Quebee breathed freely again,
Her escape had been a narrow one ; not that three thousand
men, in part regular troops, defending one of the strongest
positions on the continent, and commanded by Frontenac,
could not defy the attacks of two thousand raw fishermen
and farmers, led by an ignorant civilian, but the numbers
which were a source of strength were at the same time a
source of weakness. Nearly all the adult males of Canada
were gathered at Quebec, and there was imminent danger of
starvation.  Indeed, had Phips come a week earlier or stayed
a week later, the French themselves believed that Quebec
would have fallen, in the one case for want of men, and in
the other for want of food.

1 Count Frontenac and New France under Louis X1V., Ch. XIII
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THE HEROINE OF VERCHERES!

MaNy incidents of this troubled time are preserved, but none
of them are so well worth the record as the defence of the
fort at Verchdres by the young daughter of the seignior.
Many years later, the Marquis de Beauharnais, governor of
Canada, caused the story to be written down from the recital
-of the heroine herself. Verchéres was on the south shore of
the St. Lawrence, about twenty miles below Montreal. A
strong blockhouse stood outside the fort, and was connected
with it by a covered way. On the morning of the twenty-
second of October, the inhabitants were at work in the fields,
and nobody was left in the place but two soldiers, two boys,
an old man of eighty, and a number of women and children.
The seignior, formerly an ofticer of the regiment of Carignan,
was on duty at Quebec ; his wife was at Montreal ; and their
daughter Madeleine, fourteen years of age, was at the land-
ing-place not far from the gate of the fort, with a hired man
named Laviolette.  Suddenly she heard firing from the
direction where the settlers were at work, and an instant
after Laviolette eried out, * Run, Mademoiselle, run! here
come the Iroquois!” She turned and saw forty or fifty of
them at the distance of a pistol-shot. “1 ran for the fort,
commending myself to the Holy Virgin.  The Iroquois who
chased after me, seeing that they could not cateh me alive

hefore 1 reached the gate, stopped and fired at me. The

1 Count Froutenac and New France under Louis XIV,, Ch. X1V,
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bullets whistled about my ears, and made the time seem very
long.  Assoon as I was near enough to be heard, I eried out,
To wrms! to arms ! hoping that somebody would come out
and help me ; but it was of no use.  The two soldiers in the
fort were so scared that they had hidden in the blockhouse.
At the gate, 1 found two women erying for their husbands,
who had just been killed. I made them go in, and then
shut the gate. I next thought what I could do to save my-
self and the few people with me. 1 went to inspect the fort,
and found that several palisades had fallen down, and left
openings by which the enemy could easily get in. 1 ordered
them to be set up again, and helped to carry them myself.
When the breaches were stopped, I went to the blockhouse
where the ammunition is kept, and here I found the two
soldiers, one hiding in a corner, and the other with a lighted
match in his hand. “ What are you going to do with that
match 2’ I asked. He answered, ¢ Light the powder, and
blow us all up” “You are a miserable coward, said 1, ‘go
out of this place” 1 spoke so resolutely that he obeyed. 1
then threw off my bonnet ; and, after putting on a hat and
takinga gun, I said to my two brothers :  Let us fight to the
death. We are fighting for our country and our religion.
Remember that our father has taught you that gentlemen are
born to shed their blood for the service of God and the
king."”

The boys, who were twelve and ten years old, aided by the
soldiers, whom her words had inspired with some little
courage, began to fire from the loopholes upon the Iroquois,
who, ignorant of the weakness of the garrison, showed their
usual reluctance to attack a fortified place, and occupied
themselves with chasing and butchering the people in the
neighboring fields.  Madeleine ordered a cannon to be fired,
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partly to deter the enemy from an assault, and partly to
warn some of the soldiers, who were hunting at a distance,
The women and children in the fort eried and screamed with-
out ceasing. She ordered them to stop, lest their terror
should encourage the Indians. A canoe was presently seen
approaching the landing-place. It was a settler named Fon-
taine, trying to reach the fort with his family. The Iroquois
were still near; and Madeleine feared that the new-comers
would be killed, if something were not done to aid them.
She appealed to the soldiers, but their courage was not equal
to the attempt ; on which, as she declares, after leaving Lavi-
olette to keep watch at the gate, she herself went alone to
the landing-place.  « 1 thought that the savages would sup-
pose it to be a ruse to draw them towards the fort, in order to
make a sortie upon them. They did suppose so, and thus 1
was able to save the Fontaine family. When they were all
landed, 1 made them march before me in full sight of the
enemy.  We put so bold a face on it, that they thought they
had more to fear than we. Strengthened by this reinforce-
ment, I ordered that the enemy should be fired on whenever
they showed themselves. After sunset, a violent northeast
wind began to blow, accompanied with snow and hail, which
told us that we should have a terrible night. The Troquois
were all this time lurking about us; and I judged by their
movements that, instead of being deterred by the storm,
they would climb into the fort under cover of the darkness.
Iassembled all my troops, that is to say,six persons, and
spoke to them thus: God has saved us to-day from the
hands of our enemies, but we must take care not to fall into
their snares to-night.  As for me, T want you to see that T
am not afraid. 1 will take charge of the fort with an old
man of eighty and another who never fired a gun; and you,
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Pierre Fontaine, with La Bonté and Gachet (our two soldiers),
will go to the blockhouse with the women and children,
beeause that is the strongest place ; and, if I am taken, don’t
surrender, evenif T am cut to pieces and burned before your
eves,  The enemy cannot hurt you in the blockhouse, if you
make the least show of fight.! | placed my young brothers
on two of the bastions, the old man on the third, and I took
the fourth: and all night, in spite of wind, snow, and hail,
the eries of “ All's well” were kept up from the blockhouse
to the fort, and from the fort to the blockhouse.  One would
have lllullghl that the |l1;u'«' was full of soldiers. The ll'mlll!liS
thought so, and were completely deceived, as they confessed
afterwards to Monsieur de Callicres, whom they told that
they had held a council to make a plan for capturing the
fort in the night but had done nothing because such a con-
stant watceh was kept.

“ About one in the morning, the sentinel on the bastion
by the gate called out, * Mademoiselle, T hear something’ 1
went to him to find what it was: and by the help of the
snow, which covered the ground, I could see through the
darkness a number of cattle, the miserable remnant that
the Troquois had left us. The others wanted to open the
gate and let them in, but I answered: ‘God forbid. You
don't know all the tricks of the savages. They are no
doubt following the cattle, covered with skins of beasts, so
as to get into the fort, if we are simple enough to open the
gate for them.! Nevertheless, after taking every precaution,
I thought that we might open it without risk. I made my
two brothers stand ready with their guns cocked in case of
surprise, and so we let in the cattle.

“ At last, the daylight came again: and, as the darkness

disappeared, our anxieties seemed to disappear with it.
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Everybody took courage except Mademoiselle Marguerite,
wife of the Sieur Fontaine, who being extremely timid, as
all Parisian women are, asked her husband to carry her to
another fort. . . . He said, ‘1 will never abandon this fort
while Mademoiselle Madelon (Madeleine) is here! 1 an-
swered him that 1 would never abandon it; that I would
rather die than give it up to the enemy ; and that it was of
the greatest importance that they should never get possession
of any French fort, because, if they got one, they would think
they could get others, and would grow more bold and pre-

sumptuous than ever. 1 may say with truth that I did not

eat or sleep for twice twenty-four hours. 1 did not go
once into my father’s house, but kept always on the bastion,
or went to the blockhouse to see how the people there were
behaving. 1 always kept a cheerful and smiling face, and
encouraged my little company with the hope of speedy
succor.

“We were a week in constant alarm, with the enemy
always about us. At last Monsieur de la Monnerie, a
lieutenant sent by Monsieur de Calliéres, arrived in the night
with forty men. As he did not know whether the fort was
taken or not, he approached as silently as possible. One of
our sentinels, hearing a slight sound, cried, ‘Qui vive ¢’ 1
was at the time dozing, with my head on 2 table and my
gun lying across my arms. The sentinel told me that he
heard a voice from the river. 1 went up at once to the bas-
tion to see whether it was Indians or Frenchmen. I asked,
“Who are you?’ One of them answered, ‘ We are French-
men: it is La Monnerie, who comes to bring you help.” 1
caused the gate to be opened, placed a sentinel there, and
went down to the river to meet them. As soon as I saw
Monsieur de la Monnerie, I saluted him, and said,‘ Mon-
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sieur, [ surrender my arms to you.” He answered gallantly,
« Mademoiselle, they are in good hands” ¢ Better than you
think, I returned. He inspected the fort, and found every-
thing in order, and a sentinel on each bastion. It is time to
relieve them, Monsieur, said 1: “we have not been off our
bastions for a week.””

A band of converts from the Saut St. Louis arrived soon
after, followed the trail of their heathen countrymen, over-
took them on Lake Champlain,and recovered twenty or more
French prisoners, Madeleine de Verchéres was not the only
heroine of her family. Her father’s fort was the Castle Dan-
gerous of Canada; and it was but two years before that
her mother, left with three or four armed men, and beset
ll_\' the ||'m|llni\. threw herself with her followers into the
blockhouse, and held the assailants two days at bay, till the

Marquis de Crisasy came with troops to her relief.
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FRONTENAC AND THE IROQUOIS?

From the moment when the Canadians found a chief whom
they could trust, and the firm old hand of Frontenac grasped
the reins of their destiny, a
spirit of hardihood and energy
grew up in all this rugged
population; and they faced
their stern fortunes with a
stubborn daring and endurance
that merit respect and admira-
tion,

Now, as in all their former
wars, a great part of their suf-
fering was due to the Mohawks.
The Jesuits had spared no
pains to convert them, thus
changing them from enemies
to friends; and their efforts
had so far succeeded that the
mission colony of Saut St.
Louis contained a numerous
population of Mohawk Chris-

tians? The place was well for-

Count Frontenae

tified ; and troops were usually

stationed here, partly to defend the converts and partly to en-

sure their fidelity. They had sometimes done excellent ser-
1 Connt Frontenae and New France under Louis XIV., Ch, XIV.

2 This mission was also called Canghnawaga. The village still exists, at the
head of the rapid of St. Louis, or La Chine.
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vice for the French ;: but many of them still remembered their
old homes on the Mohawk, and their old ties of fellowship
and kindred. Their heathen countrymen were jealous of their
secession, and spared no pains to reclaim them.  Sometimes
they tried intrigue, and sometimes force.  On one occasion,
joined by the Oneidas and Onondagas, they appeared before
the palisades of St. Louis, to the number of more than
four hundred warriors; but, finding the bastions manncd
and the gates shut, they withdrew discomfited. It was of
great importance to the French to sunder them from their
heathen relatives so completely that reconciliation would
be impossible, and it was largely to this end that a grand
expedition was prepared against the Mohawk towns,

All the mission Indians in the colony were invited to join
it, the Iroquois of the Saut and Mountain, Abenakis from
the Chaudiére, Hurons from Lorette, and Algonquins from
Three Rivers. A hundred picked soldiers were added, and a
large band of Canadians. All told, they mustered six hun-
dred and twenty-five men, under three tried leaders, Mantet,
Courtemanche, and La Noue. They left Chambly at the end of
January, and pushed southward on snow-shoes. Their way was
over the ice of Lake Champlain, for more than a century the
great thoroughfare of war-parties.  They bivouacked in the
forest by squads of twelve or more; dug away the snow in a
circle, covered the bared earth with a bed of spruce boughs,
made a fire in the middle, and smoked their pipes around it.
Here erouched the Christian savage, muftled in his blanket,
his unwashed face still smirched with soot and vermilion,
relies of the war-paint he had worn a week before when he
danced the war-dance in the square of the mission village ;
and here sat the Canadians, hooded like Capuchin monks,

but irrepressible in loquacity, as the blaze of the camp-fire
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glowed on their hardy visages and fell in fainter radiance on
the rocks and pines behind them.

Sixteen days brought them to the two lower Mohawk
towns. A young Dutchman who had been captured three
vears before at Schenectady, and whom the Indians of the
Saut had imprudently brought with them, ran off’ in the
night, and carried the alarm to the English. The invaders
had no time to lose. The two towns were a quarter of a
league apart.  They surrounded them both on the night of
the sixteenth of February, waited in silence till the voices
within were hushed, and then captured them without resist-
ance, as most of the inmates were absent.  After burning
one of them, and leaving the prisoners well guarded in the
other, they marched eight leagues to the third town, reached
it at evening, and hid in the neighboring woods.  Through
all the early night, they heard the whoops and songs of the
warriors within, who were dancing the war-dance for an
intended expedition. About midnight, all was still. The
Mohawks had posted no sentinels; and one of the French
Indians, scaling the palisade, opened the gate to his com-
rades.  There was a short but bloody fight. Twenty or
thirty Mohawks were killed, and nearly three hundred
captured, chiefly women and children. The French com-
manders now required their allies, the mission Indians, to
make good a promise which, at the instance of Frontenac,
had been exacted from them by the governor of Mon-
treal. Tt was that they should kill all their male captives,
a proceeding which would have averted every danger of
future reconciliation between the Christian and heathen
Mohawks. The converts of the Saut and the Mountain had
readily given the pledge, but apparently with no intention

Lo kn'(‘]l it; at least, lllt')’ now refused to do so.  Remon-
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strance was useless ; and, after burning the town, the French
and their allies began their retreat, encumbered by a long
train of prisoners.  They marched two days, when they were
hailed from a distance by Mohawk scouts, who told them
that the English were on their track, but that peace had
been declared in l‘llll'u]u'. and that the pursuers did not mean
to tight, but to parley.  Hereupon the mission Indians in-
sisted on waiting for them, and no exertion of the French
commanders could |~|'|‘~||;|1||' them to move. Trees were
hewn down, and a fort made after the Iroquois fashion, by
encireling the camp with a high and dense abatis of trunks
and branches.  Here they lay two days more, the French
disgusted and uneasy, and their savage allies obstinate and
impracticable,

Meanwhile, Major Peter Schuyler! was following their
trail, with a body of armed settlers hastily mustered. A
troop of Oneidas joined him; and the united parties, be-
tween five and six hundred in all, at length appeared before
the fortified camp of the French. It was at once evident
that there was to be no parley. The forest rang with war-
whoops: and the English Indians, unmanageable as those
of the French, set at work to entrench themselves with
felled trees.  The French and their allies sallied to dislodge
them.  The attack was fierce, and the resistance equally so.
Both sides lost ground by turns. A priest of the mission
of the Mountain, named Gay, was in the thick of the fight ;
and, when he saw his neophytes run, he threw himself be-
fore them, erying, “ What are you afraid of 7 We are fight-
ing with infidels, who have nothing human but the shape,
Have you forgotten that the Holy Virgin is our leader and

! Major Peter Schuyler was the Mayor of Albany, In 1691 he had led o
suceessful expedition into Canada, — Ep.
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our protector, and that you are subjects of the King of
France, whose name makes all Europe tremble?” Three
times the French renewed the attack in vain; then gave
over the attempt, and lay quiet behind their barricade of
trees. 8o also did their opponents.  The morning was dark
and stormy, and the driving snow that filled the air made
the position doubly dreary. The English were starving.
Their slender stock of provisions had been consumed or
shared with the Indians, who, on their part, did not want
food, having resources unknown to their white friends. A
group of them squatted about a fire invited Schuyler to share
their broth; but his appetite was spoiled when he saw a
human hand ladled out of the Kkettle. His hosts were
breakfasting on a dead Frenchman.

All night the hostile bands, ensconced hehind their sylvan
ramparts, watched each other in silence.  In the morning, an
Indian deserter told the English commander that the French
were packing their baggage. Schuyler sent to reconnoitre,
and found them gone. They had retreated unseen through
the snow-storm. He ordered his men to follow; but, as
most of them had fasted for two days, they refused to do
co till an expected convoy of provisions should arrive. They
waited till the next morning, when the convoy appeared :
five biscuits were served out to each man, and the pursuit
began. By great efforts, they nearly overtook the fugitives,
who now sent them word that, if they made an attack, all
the prisoners should be put to death. On this, Schuyler's
Indians refused to continue the chase. The French, by this
time, had reached the Hudson, where to their dismay they
found the ice breaking up and drifting down the stream.
Happily for them, a large sheet of it had become wedged
at a turn of the river, and formed a temporary bridge, by




*#

1=6 The Romance of Canadian History (1693

which lllt"\' crossed, and then ]'II~|N'|| on to Lake George.
Here the soft and melting ice would not bear them ; and
they were foreed to make their way along the shore, over
rocks and mountains, through sodden snow and  matted
thickets. The provisions, of which they had made a dépit
on Lake Champlain, were all spoiled.  They boiled mocea-
sins for food, and seraped away the snow to find hickory
and beech nuts,  Several died of famine, and many more,
unable to move, lay helpless by the lake; while a few of
the strongest toiled on to Montreal to tell Callidres of their
plight.  Men and food were sent them ; and from time to
time, as they were able, they journeyed on again, straggling
towards their homes, singly or in small parties, feeble,
emaciated, and in many instances with health irreparably
broken.

“The expedition,” says Frontenac, “ was a glorious sue-
cess.”  However glorious, it was dearly bought; and a few
more such victories wonld be ruin.  The governor presently
achieved a success more solid and less costly. The wavering
mood of the northwestern tribes, always oscillating between
the French and the English, had caused him incessant anx-
iety; and he had lost no time in using the defeat of Phips
to confirm them in alliance with Canada.  Courtemanche
was sent up the Ottawa to carry news of the French tri-

umph, and stimulate the savages of Michillimackinac to

lift the hatchet. It was a desperate venture; for the river
was beset, as usual, by the Trogquois.  With ten followers,
the daring partisan ran the gauntlet of a thousand dangers,
and safely reached his destination; where his gifts and his
harangues, joined with the tidings of vietory, kindled great
excitement among the Ottawas and Hurons. The indis-
pensable but most difticult task remained: that of opening




R S

1693] Frontenac and the Iroquois 177

the Ottawa for the descent of the great accumulation of
beaver skins, which had been gathering at Michillimackinac
for three years, and for the want of which Canada was
hankrupt.  More than two hundred Frenchmen were known
to be at that remote post, or roaming in the wilderness
around it ; and Frontenae resolved on an attempt to muster
them together, and employ their united foree to protect the
Indians and the traders in bringing down this mass of
furs to Montreal. A messenger, strongly escorted, was sent
with orders to this effect, and succeeded in reaching Michil-
limackinae, though there was a battle on the way, in which
the officer commanding the escort was killed.  Frontenac
anxiously waited the issue, when after a long delay the tid-
ings reached him of complete success,  He hastened to Mon-
treal, and found it swarming with Indians and coureurs de
hois.  Two hundred canoes had arrived, filled with the
coveted beaver skins, It is impossible,” says the chronicle,
“to conceive the joy of the people, when they beheld these
riches. Canada had awaited them for years.  The merchants
and the farmers were dying of hunger. Credit was gone, and
everybody was afraid that the enemy would waylay and
seize this last resource of the country. Therefore it was,
that none could find words strong enough to praise and bless

him by whose care all this wealth had arrived.  Father of
the People, Prescvver of the Country, seemed terms too weak
to express their gratitude.”

While three years of arrested sustenance came down to-
gether from the lakes, a fleet sailed up the St. Lawrence,
freighted with soldiers and supplies. The horizon of Canada
was brightening.
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THE FRENCH, ENGLISH, AND INDIANS!

IN the year 1696, the veteran Count Frontenac marched
upon the cantons of the Iroquois with all the force of Canada.
Stemming the surges of La Chine, gliding through the roman-
tic channels of the Thousand Islands, and over the glimmer-
ing surface of Lake Ontario, and trailing in long array up
the current of the Oswego, they disembarked on the margin
of the Lake of Onondaga ; and, startling the woodland echoes
with the clangor of their trumpets, urged their march through
the mazes of the forest. Never had those solitudes beheld
so strange a pageantry. The Indian allies, naked to the
waist and horribly painted, adorned with streaming scalp-
locks and fluttering plumes, stole crouching among the
thickets, or peered with lynx-eved vision through the laby-
rinths of foliage. Scouts and forest-rangers scoured the
woods in front and flank of the marching columns — men
trained among the hardships of the fur-trade, thin, sinewy,
and strong, arrayed in wild costume of beaded moceasin,
scarlet leggin, and frock of buck-skin, fantastically garnished
with many-colored embroidery of porcupine. Then came
the levies of the colony, in gray capotes and gaudy sashes,
and the trained battalions from old France in cuirass and
head-piece, veterans of European wars. Plumed cavaliers
were there, who had followed the standards of Condé or

Turenne, and who, even in the depths of a wilderness, scorned

! The Conspiracy of Pontiae, Vol. I, Ch. I11
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to lay aside the martial foppery which bedecked the camp
and court of Louis the Magnificent. The stern commander
was borne along upon a litter in the midst, his locks bleached
with years, but his eye kindling with the quenchless fire
which, like a furnace, burned hottest when its fuel was
almost spent.  Thus, beneath the sepulchral arches of the
forest, through tangled thickets, and over prostrate trunks,
the aged nobleman advanced to wreak his vengeance upon
empty wigwams and deserted maize-fields.

Even the fierce courage of the Iroquois began to quail
before these repeated attacks, while the gradual growth of
the colony, and the arrival of troops from France, at length
convinced them that they could not destroy Canada.  With
the opening of the eighteenth century, their rancor showed
signs of abating ; and in the year 1726, by dint of skilful
intrigue, the French succeeded in establishing a permanent
military post at the important pass of Niagara, within the
limits of the confederacy. Meanwhile, in spite of every ob-
stacle, the power of France had rapidly extended its bound-
aries in the west. French influence diffused itself through
a thousand channels, among distant tribes, hostile, for the
most part, to the domineering Iroquois. Forts, mission-
houses, and armed trading stations secured the principal
passes. ‘Traders, and courcurs de bois pushed their adven-

turous traffic into the wildest deserts; and French guns
and hatchets, French beads and cloth, French tobacco and
brandy, were known from where the stunted Esquimaux
burrowed in their snow caves, to where the Camanches
scoured the plains of the south with their banditti cavalry.
Still this far-extended commerce continued to advance west-
ward. In 1738, La Vérendrye essayed to reach those mysteri-
ous mountains which, as the Indians alleged, lay beyond the
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arid deserts of the Missouri and the Saskatchawan. Indian
hostility defeated his enterprise, but not before he had struck
far out into these unknown wilds, and formed a line of trad-
ing-posts, one of which, Fort de la Reine, was planted on the
Assinniboin, a hundred leagues bevond Lake Winnipeg. At
that early period, France left her footsteps upon the dreary
wastes which even now have no other tenants than the
Indian buffulo-hunter or the roving trapper.

The fur-trade of the English colonists opposed but feeble
rivalry to that of their hereditary foes. At an early period,
favored by the friendship of the Troquois, they attempted to
open a traflic with the Algonquin tribes of the great lakes;
and in the year 1687, Major McGregory ascended with a
hoat-load of goods to Lake Huron, where his appearance
excited great commotion, and where he was seized and im-
prisoned by the French. From this time forward, the Eng-
lish fur-trade languished, until the year 1725, when Governor
Burnet, of New York, established a post on Lake Ontario, at
the mouth of the river Oswego ; whither, lured by the cheap-
ness and excellence of the English goods, erowds of savages
soon congregated from every side, to the unspeakable annoy-
ance of the French. Meanwhile, a considerable commerce
was springing up with the Cherokees and other tribes of the
south; and during the first half of the century, the people of
Pennsylvania began to cross the Alleghanies, and carry on
a lucrative traftic with the tribes of the Ohio.  In 1749, La
Jonquidre, the Governor of Canada, learned, to his great
indignation, that several English traders had reached San-
dusky, and were exerting a bad influence upon the Indians
of that quarter; and two years later, he caused four of the
intruders to be seized near the Ohio, and sent prisoners to
Canada.
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These early efforts of the English, considerable as they
were, can ill bear comparison with the vast extent of the
French interior commerce. In respect also to missionary
enterprise, and the political influence resulting from it, the
French had every advantage over rivals whose zeal for con-
version was neither kindled by fanaticism nor fostered by an
ambitious government.  Eliot labored within call of Boston,
while the heroic Brébeuf faced the ghastly perils of the
western wilderness; and the wanderings of Biainerd sink
into insignificance compared with those of the devoted Rale.
Yet, in judging the relative merits of the Romish and Prot-
estant missionaries, it must not be forgotten that while the
former contented themselves with sprinkling a few drops of
water on the forehead of the proselyte, the latter sought to
wean him from his barbarism and penetrate his savage heart
with the truths of Christianity.

In respect, also, to direct political influence, the advantage
was wholly on the side of France.- The English colonies,
broken into separate governments, were incapable of exercis-
ing a vigorous and consistent Indian policy ; and the meas-
ures of one government often clashed with those of another.
Even in the separate provinces, the popular nature of the
constitution and the quarrels of governors and assemblies
were unfavorable to eflicient action; and this was more
especially the case in the province of New York, where the
vicinity of the Iroquois rendered strenuous yet prudent
measures of the utmost importance. The powerful confeder-
ates, hating the French with bitter enmity, naturally inclined
to the English alliance ; and a proper treatment would have
secured their firm and lasting friendship. But, at the early
periods of her history, the assembly of New York was made

up in great measure of narrow-minded men, more eager to con-
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sult their own petty interests than to pursue any far-sighted
scheme of publie welfare.  Other causes conspired to injure
the British interest in this quarter. The annual present
sent from England to the Troquois was often embezzled by
corrupt governors or their favorites. The proud chiefs were
disgusted by the cold and haughty bearing of the English
officials, and a pernicious custom prevailed of conducting
Indian negotiations through the medium of the fur-traders,
a class of men held in contempt by the Iroquois, and known
among them by the significant title of “rum carviers.” In
short, through all the councils of the provinee Indian affairs
were grossly and madly neglected.

With more or less emphasis, the same remark holds true
of all the other English colonies.  With those of France, it was
far otherwise ; and this difference between the rival powers
was naturally incident to their different forms of government,
and different conditions of development. France labored
with eager diligence to coneiliate the Indians and win them
to espouse her cause.  Her agents were busy in every village,
studying the language of the inmates, complying with their
usages, flattering their prejudices, caressing them, cajoling
them, and whispering friendly warnings in their ears against
the wicked designs of the English.  When a party of Indian
chiefs visited a French fort, they were greeted with the
firing of cannon and rolling of drums; they were regaled at
the tables of the officers, and bribed with medals and deco-
rations, scarlet uniforms and French flags.  Far wiser than
their rivals, the French never ruffled the self-complacent
dignity of their guests, never insulted their religious notions,
nor ridiculed their ancient customs. They met the savage
half way, and showed an abundant readiness to mould their

own features after his likeness, Count Frontenac himself,
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plumed and painted like an Indian chief, danced the war-
dance and yelled the war-song at the camp-fires of his de-
lighted allies. It w