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PREFACE.

HE following pages, it is confidently believed, will not only be
found to fulfil all the various conditions outlined in the Pro-
spectus, but will be recognized as supplying a long-felt want.

With the exception of the first portion, the matter embodied

in the work is necessarily to a large extent local in its applica-
tion, but much of it will be found to be not devoid of interest, even for those
who have no special concern with the County of Peterborough. No pains
or expense have been spared to render every portion of it worthy of the
subject-matter. Many of the incidents narrated in the historical portion
are now chronicled for the first time. Not a few of the personal episodes
will doubtless enable its readers to recall long-forgotten memories, and, in
imagination, to live over again the happy days of their youth.

The slight delay which has occurred in the production of the work has
been due to a desire to secure complete accuracy, and to produce a volume
which will not only be read with present interest, but which will be
permanently useful for purposes of reference. It is too much to expect
that a book embodying such a multiplicity of details should be absolutely
free from error, but the opinion is confidently expressed that this County
History will at least compare favourably with other works of its class, and
that in many important respects it will be found to be considerably in

advance of them.



iv. Preface.

“ A Brief History of Canada and the Canadian People” was written
by Dr. C. Pelham Mulvany, of Toronto, who also wrote the History of the
County and Town of Peterborough. The Township Histories were pre-
pared by Mr. Charles M. Ryan, of Toronto, with local assistance. The
History of Haliburton County was written by Mr. Charles R. Stewart, of
Haliburton Village. The biographical sketches were prepared by efficient
writers from notes collected by the solicitors, and a copy of each biography
has been sent by mail to 'the various subjects, giving each an opportunity
to correct any errors that might have crept into their sketches. Where the
copy was not returned the publisher was obliged to print the originals.

To the county, town and township officers, and many intelligent
residents ;)f Peterborough, the publisher is indebted for favours and

generous assistance in the preparation of the work.

THE PUBLISHER.

~t &
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A BRIEF HISTORY

OF

CANADA AND THE CANADIAN PEOPLE.

CHAPTER I.

T PRES HIS T @OIRSECRR GNP

the Frenchman, and the English-speaking immigrant from the
British isles or the neighbourihg Republic.

The Indian tribes had roamed over the unbroken forest
that is now the Dominion of Canada, through ages that we can
only approximately estimate by the guesses of experts in our
pre-historic annals. Like the other inferior races of man, they
have no annals, no record of their own past; but the record of race, stamped
on skin and skeleton, would seem to indicate an Asiatic origin. In the
part of North America south of what is now New York State, the
present race of Indians appear to have superseded a far more civilized
race, the builders of fortified towns and permanent temples, who were
well acquainted with the use of metals. But when, in the sixteenth
century of Christian civilization, French and English maritime enterprise,
born of the new birth of classical literature, discovered or re-discovered this
country, the Indian race in Canada had not advanced beyond the civili-
zation of the Stone Age. They were in some respects behind, they were in
no respect in advance of, the human wild beast who was the contemporary
of the mammoth and the cave-bear. Their spears and arrows were pointed
with carefully-chipped flint, their knives were of clam-shells; of the use of




2 Canada and the Canadian People.

metal they knew nothing; their dress was that of the earlier savages
described in the legends of Hebrew and other primitive races, paint and the
skins of wild beasts. They had no domesticated animals except a breed of
dogs useless for the chase, which they kept for the purpose of religious
sacrifice and of food. They had lived for unknown centuries with no home
but the forest, which they shared with the wolf, the bear, and the lynx. In
architecture they were inferior to the brute instinct which had shaped the
lake cities of the beaver, the cave-shaped nests of the mole, the wax hexagon
of the bee.

The Indians of Canada represent its pre-historic age. It is impossible
to estimate the date of their sparse and nomadic occupation of a country
that, now civilized into farms, towns, and cities, supports an increasing
population which to their feeble and shifting number is as a thousand to one.
No doubt these inferior races fulfilled a useful purpose. They were of some
service to the first white immigrants into Canada. They guided Champlain
up the tortuous courses of the Ottawa ; their conversion from Fetichism
to Roman Catholicism elicited the noblest missionary effort which the
Christian Church has seen since its first century of miracles and martyr-
doms. But they surpassed all other savage races known to history. in
cruelty, treachery, and revenge; and whenever, after a fashion, they have
become civilized, they seem to have lost many of the virtues of savage life.
It may be doubted whether the heroism of the French Jesuits does not
count among the wasted efforts of man’s noblest powers. The Christian-
ized Indian‘is no permanent or prosperous element in the population of
this country; his civilization is second-hand; disease and vice decimate
his ranks; alcoholism fastens its fangs into his strength. An intelligent
officer of the Hudson’s Bay Company, employed at the Pacific Railway
station of Mattawa, in 1882, not long since expressed the opinion that
the Indian tribes in the northern part of Canada will most likely be extinct
before the end of another hundred years.

When the continent of America was first discovered, what is now the
Dominion of Canada was inhabited by a number of savage tribes who, in their
approach to civilization, were on a level with the negroid races of Africa or
Australia, although to some degree surpassing them in courage and physical
vigour. Of these, there were two principal divisions: the tribes of the Algon-
quin race, and those of the Iroquois, since known as the Six Nation Indians.
The Algonquins, as a rule, did not live in fortified villages ; the solitary hunter
wandered through the woods, or with wife and children erected the birch-
bark wigwam by the banks of some stream, whose plentiful supply of fish
would supplement the more precarious venison. In the tropical Canadian
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summer, life passed in Arcadian content. With the Arctic winter came the
severer struggle for existence against the wild beasts and the weather. When
the long-hoarded supply of food, often little better than putrid carrion, became
nearly exhausted, old people and women were knocked on the head, and can-
nibalism became a necessity; the scanty supply of fuel, hewn with long-con-
tinued labour of flint knife and stone hatchet, gave little protection against
the terrible winter wind which entered every crevice of the wretched dwel-
ling. Deaths from exposure thinned the ranks of the hunters; wolf and
wildcat vainly strove to tear the marble-stiffened form frozen in the
snow. And still, with the conservatism of savage life, no advance was
made, no protection sought against cold and hunger; the warrior in the
brief hour of feasting forgot the sure approach of famine, and the terrors of
winter descended upon his defenceless hofne, without any provision havipng
been made against its approach.

A nearer approach to civilization was made by those tribes that, as a
rule, lived in settled communities. Of these, by far the most remarkable
were the Iroquois, whose organization, once that of the terrible Iroquois
League, continues to this day in the Reserve on the Grand River, which the
British Government granted as an asylum for their race. They formed a
Confederacy originally seated in what is now New York State, but whose
hunting grounds extended, and whose villages were built, over the entire
lake region and valley of the St. Lawrence. Their settlements were made
up of a number of large houses, surrounded by a wooden rampart. Each
house was solidly built of wood, and well protected against wind and rain.
It was generally from a hundred to a hundred and fifty feet long, and con-
tained many fire-places, and a number of bunks, a few feet from the ground,
on which the various families—men, women, children, old and young—stept
promiscuously together. Provision for privacy or decency there was none.
Their only drink was the water of the stream; their food, meat or fish, often
kept till it was putrid; their sole luxury, tobacco, that great gift of the New
World to the Old, in return for which she had not yet received the more
questionable gift of fire-water.

The Iroquois have been aptly termed *the Romans of the Western
World.” Their political organization, with its extensive settlements of
allied tribes and towns, enabled them to conquer the other Indian races in
every part of Canada, to exterminate the two great tribes of the Hurons
and the Eries, and to become an important ally to England in the wars of
the French and English colonists previous to the conquest, and in the two
wars with the United States which followed it. Enthusiastic writers on
the romantic aspects of savage life have drawn rose-coloured pictures
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of the courage, the simplicity, the eloquence of the poble red man,
But, looked at in the light of careful and patient investigation, the ways
of the dwellers in wigwams lose much of this ideal colouring. The
Indian Chief was not, as writers like the poet Campbell have repre-
sented him, a hero king, like those of the Grecian army before Troy.
He was simply a warrior raised above others by superior strength
or cunning ; with no authority of life or death; no power as a ruler,
beyond what the influence he could exert in the interminable wrangling of
war-council might give him for the time. He was in no respect a member
of an aristocratic caste; he fished and hunted just as did every other
member of his tribe ; had no privilege of class, such as those of the chief of
a Highland clan, or an Irish sept. The most noted chiefs of even the
most recent, and therefore the best, phase of Indian warfare, such as
Pontiac or Tecumseh, were in many respects mere painted savages among
their fellow-savages.

The courage of the Indian warrior differed from that which in all
civilized ages has been regarded as the essential attribute of manhood.
He could die a death of horrible and prolonged torture without a complaining
cry, but on the battle-field the Indian would rarely risk his life before an
equal foe. A handful of Europeans, as in the case of the Carillon massacre,
could hold hundreds of these wolves of the wilderness at bay. The Indian
on the war-path resorted to every treachery, every coward’s subterfuge of
ambush and surprise. On children, women, and captives, he gloried in
exercising cruelties of which there is no trace in the record of any other
savage race, even the most degraded known to history. Of endurance of
inevitable pain, these Stoics of the forest gave abundant proof ; of pity,
placability, chivalry, none. It is true that the annals of Iroquois warfare
show no instance of treachery to allies resulting from mere abject cowardice
like that shown by the Huron allies of Daulac des Ormeaux at the critical
turning point of the disasters of Carillon. But, in many respects besides
this, the Iroquois stand alone among the Indian races. West of the
St. Lawrence Valley were two great tribes, the Huron and the Erie. Like
the Iroquois and the more civilized of the Algonquin tribes, the Hurons
lived in towns. When Champlain visited their settlements in the West,
he was surprised at the superiority of their villages, and at the cultivated
ground covered with corn and vegetables. The religious chivalry of
the French Jesuit missionaries converted, and might have civilized, the
Hurons.  But the torch and tomahawk of Iroquois warfare exter-
minated the race as utterly as the Canaanites were destroyed from the
face of earth by the pious zeal of the children of Israel. Nothing remains
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of them but the name given to the lake by which they dwelt, the record
of their slow and doubtful conversion by the Jesuits, and the mocking
but brilliant romance written in ridicule of the Jesuit Relatioris by Voltaire.*

It is true that there are other remains in the huge bone pits found
in the country once occupied by the Huron race, immense receptacles
of human skeletons containing hundreds in one vast sepulchre. The
existence of these places of sepulture is well explained by the account
given by the early Jesuit missionaries, who witnessed the process of
the formation at the loathsome Feast of the Dead. Every few years it
was the Huron custom to exhume the bodies of all those who had been
buried during that period. The bodies were wrapped in robes of honour,
and carried into the houses where they had dwelt during life; there the
festering remains were treasured for several days, then brought all together
and thrown into a deep pit, as soon as the skeleton could be denuded
of the last particle of flesh. Then, with endless oratory from a high plat-
form, and a feast as of ghouls in presence of this foul spectacle, the ¢ Feast
of the Dead ” came to an end. There were other feasts common to the
Indian race, of all of which unlimited gluttony was the main feature. For
drunkenness they had no opportunity till civilization came with the rum-
bottle, which is so rapidly helping to exterminate their race. At some of
the public dances and festivals, girls and the younger women danced robe-
less, as the witches at Faust’s Walpurgis Night. )

When preparing for war, the usual council was held and the usual
interminable speechification, characteristic of these grown-up children,
was continued for days. Then, the warriors, smeared with paint so as to
ensure disguise, issued forth, armed with flint-pointed spear, arrows, and
tomahawk, to tread the war-path. Of all savage races, these alone practised
the cruel and disgusting custom of scalping; a custom practised by Pontiac,
Tecumseh, and Captain Brant, as ruthlessly as by the earliest and least
civilized braves of Indian warfare.

As to religion, much has been said of the pure monotheism of the
Indian race : of their hopein a future life, and worship of the Great Spirit.
Unscientific writers have found it easy to exalt this crude and shocking
Manitou worship to a level with the monotheism of Socrates and the New
Testament. But those who have studied the abundant early records of
Indian superstition know well that this, like every other savage race, never
emerged from the stage of intermingled animism and fetichism. Animism
is the superstition of children when they beat the ground against which they
have fallen and hurt themselves. It is the superstition of savages when

* Voltaire’s Le Huron.
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they attribute a conscious life to the phenomena of nature. A more advanced
step in animism, the worship of deceased ancestors, the Indians never seem
to have reached. Till they learned some vague monotheistic notions from
the white man, their idea of a Great Spirit seems to have been extremely
vague, and to have consisted in the worship of a number of “ Manitous,”
good or malignant, who dwelt in forest, lake, or cataract, and whom it was
well to propitiate with offerings of tobacco.

Of a future state their notions were equally vague. It was a shadowy
reproduction of the present life ; a hunting-ground where good and bad fared
alike, and where the ghost of the hunter flitted in pursuit of the ghost of the
wild beast, accompanied by the ghost of the tomahawk, his spear, bow and
arrows, and tobacco pipe. Poets, moralists, and romance writers, from
Voltaire downward, have delighted to pourtray the noble red man, the
chivalrous and undaunted Indian chief, the lovely and faithful daughter
of the forest. In all this there is little reality. A sterner and coarser
picture is drawn by the impartial hand of history, and by those travellers
who have visited the less civilized Indian settlements of the present day in
remote parts of Canada. It may be added that, unlike even the negroid
race of Africa, the Indian has invented no art beyond the civilization of
the Stone Age. One thing, among the most graceful although the simplest
products of human skill, he has invented—the birch canoe; exquisitely
proportioned, buoyant, yet so frail, and so unsafe in all but the most
practised hands, that it will in all probability pass away with the decaying
race to whom it belongs, and who appear doomed to fade in obedience to
that inexorable law of the non-survival of the unfit, leaving as their memorial
only the strange music of their names for the rivers, lakes, and hills of a
country which has become the Dominion of a higher race.




CuapPTER [I.

JACQUES CARTIER.

%2 S the delusions of astrology and alchemy were the motive power
of the researches which have given us the true sciences of
astronomy and chemistry, so the favourite delusions of the last
century of the Middle Ages gave to the world the boon which
ranks with the invention of printing and the European Revo-
lution—the discovery of America. Men like Cartier, Columbus,
the two Cabots, even Champlain a century later, dreamed of a
passage across the Western Ocean to India and China. And kings, like
those who sent out these and other discoverers, had, as their chief object,
the finding of a treasure-trove of gold and gems. But an impulse had
been given to European thought which stimulated maritime discovery
as well as every other art, by the new birth of learning resulting from the
taking of Constantinople, and the consequent dispersion over Ttaly and
France of the band of Greek scholars who held the key of ancient Greek
letters.

Among other arts, ship-building and navigation had now improved, the
use of the bowline enabling mariners to sail on a wind, the discovery of the
compass and of the method, as yet but imperfect, of taking observations,
made long voyages through unknown seas possible. The trade with the
Orient, hitherto monopolized by the Turk, was thrown open to Christendom
by Vasco da Gama’s success in doubling the Cape of Storms. This last
also led to all the maritime nations giving their attention to new methods
of constructing ships large enough to undertake long voyages to distant seas.
It was such ships, the first of modern naval art, that carried the discoverers
of America and Canada.

There seems good reason to suppose that the hardy Norman fishermen
had, with the Bretons.and Basques, visited the Newfoundland fisheries for
centuries before the voyage of Cabot. There is also a tradition of a




8 Canada and the Canadian People.

sea captain from Dieppe, voyaging on the African coast, being carried by
a storm across the Western Ocean, and seeing an unknown land and river’s
mouth. This may have been heard of by Columbus, who, four years later,
made his voyage of discovery. The alleged discoveries of Verrazzano are
probably mythical, but they found a place in the compilation of Ramusio,
and have ever since been commonly accepted as veracious history, until
within the last few years, during which the investigations of distinguished
American savants have caused them to be pretty thoroughly discredited.
Suffice it to say that in process of time Canada was claimed by three European
powers: by Spain, as part of her province of Florida, in consequence of the
preposterous gift of the whole continent to the Spanish king by Pope
Alexander the Sixth: by France, in consequence of the discoveries claimed
to have been made by several navigators under the auspices of Francis I.;
and by England, in consequence of the undoubted discoveries of Sebastian
Cabot.

After the Treaty of Cambray, France began, in some degree, to recover
from the exhaustion of the disastrous war into which she had been plunged
by the ambition of .Francis. The plans for Canadian exploration were re-
vived by a young noble in favour with the volatile king, in whose schemes
of gallantry and war he had shared. The king had appointed his young
comrade Admiral of France, and a fitting choice was made of one worthy
to be entrusted with the task of exploration. Jacques Cartier, afterwards
ennobled by Francis for his discovery of Canada, was a bold and experi-
enced sea captain, a God-fearing seaman, fearless of tempest or battle. No
part of France has produced a more fearless race of mariners than the rugged
old town of St. Malo, where Cartier was born. His portrait is still pre-
served there, and we can judge, to some extent, of its expression by the
familiar copies in this country. A face firm, yet kindly; the rough sailor’s
beard pointed after the fashion of the time. On an April morning in 1534,
Jacques Cartier, being then in his fortieth year, sailed from his native town
with two small ships, neither of them over sixty tons, and a crew of a hun-
dred and twenty-two men. It was usual in those days to send out ships of war
two at a time, for the ships were so built as not to carry anything but the
munitions of war and the crew. An attendant ship held provisions and a
cooking-room. Much space was taken up by the amount of ballast required
to steady the ship. A voyage of twenty days brought them to Newfound-
Jand. Thence sailing to the south of that island, Cartier passed the Mag-
dalen Islands, and entered a bay, which, from the heat of a Canadian
summer’s day, he named Baie des Chaleurs. Having erected a large
wooden cross as a sign of the claim of the French king to the whole
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country, a proceeding watched with dismay by an Indian chief, who
regarded it as an act of sorcery, Cartier advanced up the St. Lawrence till
in sight of the Island of Anticosti, when, dreading the storms already
threatening, as autumn approached, he set sail for France. He first carried
away two Indian boys, a more justifiable act of kidnapping than those of
which he and others were afterwards guilty, since it was needful to pro-
cure Indian guides who could understand the white man’s speech, so as to
serve as interpreters in future expeditions. The news of his discovery was
received with enthusiasm. Here was a chance for the French king to
obtain new dominions in that lately discovered world, which was regarded
as containing new El Dorados and Empire Cities like those conquered by
Spain. Then, the Catholic reaction, already gathering its powerful forces
to repair the damage done by the storm of the Reformation, seized on the
idea of converting the heathen. A new . expedition was resolved on, with
Cartier in charge, several of the young noblesse of France being under his
command—in all a. hundred and ten souls. There were three ships, the
largest bearing the memorable name of La Grande Hermine, 110 tons bur-
den ; the second, La Petite Hermine, and the third of lesser size. All con-
fessed and heard mass in the Cathedral of St. Malo, and on the nineteenth
of May, 1633, set sail from the rugged stone harbour of the Breton port.
After a stormy voyage, they all met at the Straits of Belleisle, and entered
a bay close to Anticosti, which, it being the Feast of Saint *Lawrence,
Cartier named after the Roman martyr, St. Lawrence. From that day the
saint became sponsor to the mightiest river of Canada.

Cartier’s conduct in kidnapping the two Indian boys has been severely
blamed by the historian Parkman and other writers; but had he not done
so, it is inconceivable that he could have guided his squadron through the
dangers of the first river voyage. Day after day they sailed up the gloomy
stream, to the giant cliff of Cape Tourmente, and anchored beside an island,
which, from its profusion of grape-vines, Cartier named after the god
Bacchus. At last the squadron anchored in the River St. Charles, close to
the site of Quebec, where then, under the shadow of the historic hill, an
Indian town or village, called Stadacona, clustered its bark-built wigwams.
The Indians received the Frenchmen with all kindness. The two Indian
boys, fresh from the wonders of court, camp and city, told a tale of marvellous
experiences in the land of the white man. Donnacona, the chief, was received
and feasted on board Cartier’s ship. The Indians told Cartier that the
entire region through which he was proceeding was called Canapa, but that
the chief town was some distance up the river. After no slight difficulty in
obtaining the necessary guidance from the Indians, whose sorcerers, dis-
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guised as demons, with hideous paint and long horns, endeavoured to
terrify the pale-faces, Cartier, with the smallest of his ships, a galleon of
forty tons and sixty men, began to ascend the river. It was autumn: the
unbroken forest on either bank lay reflected in the water ; boughs where
the ripe grape clusters hung from tree to tree; masses of foliage, lit with
the colours which no other forest can emulate—the gold of larch or maple,
the flame-red of the soft maple, the garnet of the sumach. Amid the woods
everywhere the song-birds thrilled the air. As the galleon sailed on, count-
less wild-fowl flew, hoarse-screaming, before their approach. At length the
Indian guides signalled to beach the galleon. An Indian trail led them
through the oak groves which covered what is now the site of Montreal
to the Indian town of Hochelaga, surrounded with ripe fields of gold-
coloured maize. Here the entire population turned out to receive the
strangers with tumultuous welcome ; men, women and children yelling and
leaping in the wildest excitement at the arrival of those whom they looked
on as beings gifted with a supernatural superiority. The town consisted of
some fifty oblong dwellings, each housing a number of families. These
houses were constructed of birch bark twisted around a number of poles.
In the centre of the town was a large open space. Here Cartier and his
friends were seated on mats upon the ground. Around them, row behind
row, the warriors squatted, the women and children thronging the outer
area. There the chief, a palsied and repulsive-looking old man, was carried
for Cartier to lay his hands on him and heal him. Cartier did not refuse to
touch the aged and helpless limbs, and read a passage from the Gospels
over a crowd of bed-ridden savages, who crawled out of their huts to be
cured. This done, he distributed a lavish present of beads, knives and
hatchets, to squaws and braves. The Frenchmen were offered profuse sup-
plies of food, maize and deer-flesh, which, however they did not accept.
Cartier then was guided to the summit of the beautiful mountain, to which,
in honour of Francis 1., he gave the name of Mount Royal. From that
stately hill where now the traveller looks down upon a scene in which
human art in its noblest forms mingles with and ministers to natural beauty;
where the river, magnificent now as then, bears on its bosom the navies
of the merchant princes of Canada, and where its waters are spanned by
the vast granite arches of a bridge which is one of the wonders of the world;
where one of Canada’s noblest cities covers the site of the vanished Indian
town—the illustrious discoverer gazed far and wide upon an unbroken mass
of forest, stretching to either horizon and beyond, from the Arctic North
to the savannah of Florida.
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After a stay of several days at Hochelaga, Cartier returned as he came,
to Stadacona. There a rude fort of earth-works and palisades had been
built, in front of which ships lay moored in the St. Charles River for
the winter. Cartier and his company passed that gloomy season amid hard-
ships innumerable, and suffered the loss of some of their best men. The
Indians, at first so ready to welcome them, were no longer. to be propitiated
with wine and presents; the fickle savages became dreaded foes, and were
excluded from the fort. At length the terrible blood-poisoning disease that
comes with cold and famine broke out among them. An Indian, who
observed the scurvy symptoms in Cartier, told him of the remedy, a
decoction of the evergreen spruce leaves. A large spruce was cut down,
and through six days the sick Frenchmen drank abundantly; the salts of
potash contained in the leaves effecting a speedy cure. At length the long
expected spring, dissolving the ice that bound their ships, set the prisoners
free. Just before leaving, Cartier managed to seize Donnacona and several
leading chiefs, and, conveying them on board his ship, sailed for France.
This seems to us a treacherous act, though we must remember how strongly
the Jesuit teaching pervaded the Catholic reaction. The maxim that it is
lawful to do evil that good may come had been early impressed on minds
like Cartier’'s. It was unfortunate for poor old Donnacona that he told
Cartier all sorts of Indian legends of wonder-land of gold and jewels in the
far West. He must be taught to recount these marvels to the Most Chris-
tian King. After all, the old chief was probably much better off than
he would have been in his own wigwam, cared for kindly in a country
where he was looked on with some sort of respect as an Indian “king,” for
the early French discoverers of Canada, with their feudal notions, regarded
the chiefs as possessing a dignity and authority belonging to European
kings and lords. The chiefs were baptised with great pomp in Rouen
Cathedral, but all died shortly afterwards.

After an interval of six years, another expedition sailed from St. Malo
for Canada. A renewal of war between the Emperor Charles the Fifth and
Francis had much abated the interest of the French in American coloniza-
tion. The inducements already tried were not attractive. But a new
court favourite, a nobleman whose title was the Sieur de Roberval, in
Picardy, was appointed the first Viceroy of Canada, and managed to secure
a grant from the king of sufficient money to equip five ships for the voyage.
The squadron was manned, in a great degree, by all manner of thieves and
useless vagabonds, whom De Roberval had authority to impress from the
public prisons. Kept waiting for promised supplies, Roberval remained
to obtain them, Cartier sailing at once for Newfoundland and the
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St. Lawrence. Once more he anchored at the familiar mooring-place; but
when the Indian warriors swarmed, as they had been wont, in their birch
canoes around his ship to ask news of Donnacona, and were told by
Cartier of his death, they withdrew in sullen discontent. Thus, Cartier’s
requital of the Indian chief’s hosp1ta11t} proved not only a crime but a
mistake.

Two forts were built: one on the height, one on the river bank. A
little land was cleared, and seed sown. While this was being done, Cartier
withdrew, with two boats, to explore the river. He did not succeed in
getting beyond Hochelaga, and on returning found that the expected
supplies had not yet appeared, and the terrors of a Canadian winter must
again be undergone, with deficient supplies, a thorouﬂhly discontented
crew, and the Indians alienated. Roberval did not arrive with the supplies
till June of the next year, 1542, by which time Cartier had already quitted
the colony, fearing to pass another winter such as the two that he had lived
through. The vessels of the two commanders encountered each other in
the harbour of St. John, Newfoundland. In vain De Roberval com-
manded Cartier’s return; that night his ships set sail for France. The sole
result of this expedition was a few glittering scales of common iron
pyrites which Cartier took for gold, and several quartz crystals, which he
supposed to be diamonds. Hence its name was given to Cape Diamond,
where he found them. It is pleasant to know that the discoverer of Canada
met with no cold receptions on account of the scanty success of this expe-
dition. He was created a noble by the king, and lived long to enjoy his
dignity in the neighbourhood of his native St. Malo.

De Roberval did not meet with better success. The expedition was ill
provided with provisions and other necessaries. They built a fort or
barrack on the site of the former entrenchment of Cartier. Again the
rigours of a Canadian winter came upon a French colony totally unpre-
pared to meet them. They had to subsist on such fish as could be procured
from the Indians, and on roots fried in whale oil. Added to this, the
company quarrelled incessantly among themselves. To maintain discipline,
De Roberval resorted to lash and cord for the slightest offence. Theft was
checked by hanging the first offender. Several men and women were shot.
The colony was a hopeless failure. De Roberval returned to France,
leaving a small garrison behind him. Sometime afterwards he again sailed
for Canada with a ship-load of colonists, but he never reached his destin-
ation, and is supposed to have perished by shipwreck. Meanwhile the
garrison he had left on the shore of the St. Lawrence joined the Indians,
and degenerated into barbarism. Thus ends the first chapter of the French
settlement. It is but the prelude to a nobler record.
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whatever of Canada. The generation which knew Cartier had
passed away; that of Champlain had not come. Yet, through
all these evil years the barques of the Breton and Norman fisher-
folk swarmed upon the Banks of Newfoundland, and returned
to France full-freighted with the harvest of the sea. The still more profit-
able trade in furs, too, became more and more an established branch of
commerce between the Indians and the Frenchmen, who, building their
huts on the margin of the St. Lawrence Gulf, found that, for a few
trinkets, they could procure supplies of beaver and bear skins, walrus
tusks, and the valuable furs of the smaller animals, such as the mink, ermine,
and silver fox, then held in so much value in France. Many of these married
Indian girls, acquired the Indian language and habits, and made voyages
in the canoes which traded to some distance up the St. Lawrence. But
the noblesse had not lost sight of the advantage of acquiring new territories
and new titles by enterprises of Canadian colonization. A very abortive
effort in this direction was made by the Marquis de la Roche, a Breton
noble, who obtained from the king permission to found a colony in Canada.
He repeated the mistake which had ruined the enterprise of Roberval.
He ransacked the prisons, and brought together a company of thieves and
cut-throats who were forced to embark in a small vessel, so deep-freighted
with its cargo of convicts that the wretched men, leaning over the ship’s
side, could dip their hands in the water. By good seamanship, or good
luck, they crossed the Atlantic, and reached a low stretch of sand-bank
with breakers surging unceasingly over the skeleton of a wrecked ship.
This was Sable Island, eighty miles off the coast of Nova Scotia. In ac-
cordance with the cruel custom of the time, La Roche landed his convict
colonists on this dismal islet, while he and his sailors went in search of a
suitable spoi for settlement. But a storm from the west came on, and the
tiny craft could do nothing else than run before the tempest, which speedily
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carried her to France. There La Roche was imprisoned by one of the
rival leaders in the civil war, and, though oppressed by remorse for the
fate of the unfortunates he had abandoned to almost certain starvation,
could do nothing until five years later, when he was able to bring the
circumstances under the notice of the king. Meanwhile, the convicts
having learned to despair of La Roche’s return, faced their miserable
fate. The island, about three miles long, contained in its centre a small
lake fed by a clear spring of fresh water. There were a number of wild
cattle, the progeny cither of some that had escaped from the wreck of a
Spanish ship, or of some left there eighty years before by the explorer
De Lery. Not a tree or shrub was to be found, but the sand-hills were
covered with a coarse grass on which the wild cattle fed. Black foxes
burrowed in the sand-hills; seals basked on the beach. On these they
managed to subsist, eating the flesh, and clothing themselves with the skins.
They contrived to construct huts with the timbers of wrecked ships, wherein,
huddled together without a fire, these miserable outcasts learned to regret
the warmth and shelter of the dungeons whence they had been taken.
Thus they lived for five years, when a ship passing near sent a boat to the
island and carried the survivors of the strange exile back to France. The
king sent for them. They stood in his presence like wild men, with hair
unkempt and long shaggy beards,—their only clothing the skins of beasts.
They had hoarded up a quantity of valuable furs, which had been taken
from them, but were returned by the king’s order, who also pardoned them
and bestowed on them pensions.

Once more a seaman from St. Malo undertook the attempt at settle-
ment. Pontgravé of St. Malo, with the aid of Chauvin, a captain in the
royal navy, obtained a monopoly of the fur trade on condition that they
should found a colony. Their only thought was of the trade; as to the
colony, they brought out some sixteen persons in 1599, for whom they built
a dépot under the shadow of the gloomy, inaccessible hill-sides at the outlet
of the Saguenay. Here a stone house was built, the first erected in Canada.
But the colonists were utterly deficient in self-help and energy. Unable to
face the horrors of winter in that dismal region, several of them died of
cold and exposure ; the rest, preserved by the charity of the Indians, were
afterwards carried back to France.

In 1603, Aymer de Chastes, a veteran soldier and commander of the
Order of St. John, had saved the cause of Henry the Fourth at the most
critical period of the civil war which ended with the triumph of Ivry. A
devout Catholic, De Chastes longed to devote the last years of his life to
the cause of his God and his King. He could think of no nobler achieve- )



Cartier’s Successors. 15

ment than to win the wilds of Canada for the Cross of Christ and the Crown
of France. King Henry readily granted to his devoted follower the title of
Viceroy of Canada. De Chastes very-wisely formed a company, thus
sharing with others the profits to be derived from his monopoly of the fur
trade. Of his party were Pontgravé and a young soldier and sea-captain,
named Champlain, of whose character and career we shall speak hereafter,
as his is, beyond question, the central figure in early Canadian history.

From Honfleur, Champlain and his companion sailed with two small
ships over the ocean, through the gloomy St. Lawrence, past the majestic
promontory of Quebec, from beneath whose shadow the Indian town of
Stadacona had vanished; on, past lake and island, to Montreal. Here,
too, the town of Cartier’s day had disappeared, leaving no trace behind.
The explorers vainly endeavoured to make their way in a canoe farther up
the St. Lawrence; they were stopped by the whirling eddies and miniature
cataracts of the rapids of St. Louis, against which these bold adventurers
strove in vain to make way. Baffled for the time, they returned to France,
only to learn that the death of the good De Chastes had probably put an end
to their enterprise. Colonization, however, was once more taken up by a
nobleman of high character for energy and valour, the Sieur de Monts,
who obtained from the king a commission as Viceroy of Canada, or rather
of L.a Cadie or Acadia. The name of Acadia was soon afterwards restricted
to Nova Scotia. The name itself is derived from a less poetical source,
being the Indian for a species of small cod, called by the English the
pollock. In'De Mont’s commission Acadia included all Canada, with the
entire country from Philadelphia northwards. As usual, the new Viceroy
received a monopoly of the fur trade. Also as usual, he received and
made use of the refuse of French society to be swept into the holds of his
vessels. But he was fortunate enough to carry with him several associates
of high rank and character, foremost among whom was the young Baron
de Poutrincourt. Their adventure, now to be recorded, brilliant and
memorable as it undoubtedly was, is but a prelude, and that a tentative and
unsuccessful one, to the real history of Canada.
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CHAPTER IV.

doo ACADIA.

& HE strangely-freighted ship in which De Monts sailed with some
three-score soldiers to subdue a continent, supported as he was
%% Dby a company of thieves and murderers, in order to win the
i heathen to Christianity, held other strange and incongruous
elements of discord. De Monts was a rigid Calvinist, but at the
fop French court, even in the time of Henry the Fourth, nothing
could be done without consulting the interest of Mother Church.

De Monts had agreed that the converted Indian should belong to the
Catholic fold. But, for the welfare of his own soul and those of his fellow
Protestants on board, Calvinist ministers also formed part of the ship’s
company. During the voyage, priests and ministers engaged in perpetual
wrangling on theological points; from arguments they sometimes fell to
blows; which, as Champlain quaintly says, “was their way of settling
controversy.” Mr. Parkman quotes a story, given in Sagard’s Histoire du
Canada, to the effect that when they reached land, the dead bodies of a
priest and a minister were laid in the same grave by the crew, who wished
to see if even there they could lie peaceably together. At length the ship
reached the southern coast of Nova Scotia. There they waited in a land-
locked bay for the arrival of Pontgravé’s store-ship. After a month, she
brought their supplies, and De Monts passed on to the Bay of Fundy, and,
sailing through its broad southern expanse, entered a small inlet to the
north-east, which opened into a wide reach of calm water, surrounded by
forest-mantled, undulating hills. This was the harbour of Annapolis.
Poutrincourt foresaw the importance of this place as a site for a settlement,
and obtained a grant of it from De Monts. He named it Port Royal.
They then coasted along the tortuous windings of the bay, and, returning,
discovered the St. John River and Passamaquoddy Bay. At the mouth
of the River St. Croix they formed their first settlement. They built houses,
workshops, and a magazine, Champlain tried to lay out a garden, but the



Acadia. 17

soil was too sterile. Poutrincourt then set sail for France, in order to
procure supplies for his new domain at Port Royal. »

De Monts was left behind on the rocky and barren islet which repre-
sented his viee-royalty. The only civilized men in that vast region were the
seventy-nine French exiles under his command. The brief summer had
gone; soon autumn had passed as surely as summer. The perpetually
eddying snow now covered all things: the impenetrable wall of woodland,
the marble-frozen stream, the pine-covered hills. The cold became intense,
wine was frozen and served in solid lumps to the men. Scurvy broke out ;
they tried, but with no effect, to cure it by the decoction of spruce employed
by Cartier. Thirty-five died before that dismal winter had ended. Dis-
gusted with St. Croix, De Monts and his followers moved to Annapolis
basin. Thither their vesdels transferred the stores and furniture. A portion
of the forest was soon cleared, and the dwellings of the colonists were built.
De Monts had been'warned by letters from France that his enemies in that
éountry were busy undermining his good name in the fickle favour of the
court, in order to deprive him of the valuable fur monopoly. He therefore
sailed for France, Pontgravé taking his place at Port Royal. He was coldly
looked upon at Paris. Something had been heard of the snow-clad wilder-
ness, the impenetrable fogs, the famine, and the death-list of the previous
winter. Not even a priest would undertake the Acadian mission
vacant by the deaths of those who had gone there at the outset. But
Poutrincourt’s zeal secured several followers who were destined to afford
him admirable aid. Of these was Lescarbot, a lawyer and a good writer,
who has left a history of this ill-fated settlement. In July, 1606, they
arrived at the clearing in the forest, and saw the wooden fort and buildings of
Port Royal. They found there two Frenchmen only, and an Indian named
Membertou. Anxious at the advance of summer, and fearing that De
Monts might not return with supplies, the settlers had built two small
barqﬁes and gone in quest of some friendly ships that might give help. A
boat was sent in quest of Poutrincourt, who joyfully returned. Their friends
met them at the vessel with arquebuse discharges, shouts, and trumpetings ;
Membertou's Indian warriors, whose wigwam was at hand, crowded to
the fort, where they were feasted, and Poutrincourt broached a cask of
wine in the court-yard. Soon after this supplies were again procured on a
more liberal scale from France. The settlers took heart; Lescarbot made
larger clearings in the forest, and sowed grain in the virgin soil. Near the
fort gardens were laid out. The settlement semed to prosper. The bill of
fare at the dinner-tables of Port Royal included trout, salmon, and sturgeon,

speared through the river ice, and sea fish caught in the waters of the bay.
2
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There was abundance of game: the venison of the moose and caribou, the
hare, the otter, the bear, furnished a list of good things not known to
Parisian epicures. The winter of 1600 was a mild one. Abundance of food,
a generous supply of good wine, of which the allowance to each man was
three pints a day, warded off danger of scurvy. The firm rule of the
noble Baron de Poutrincourt, and the buoyant energy of the not less noble
Champlain, had turned into Christian order the outcasts whom he had
gathered from the French prisons. ” There being no priest, the good
Lescarbot read the Bible to the assembled colonists every Sunday evening.
The accounts given by this good man in his History of New France read
like an idyl. ““On the fourteenth of January,” he tells us, “on a Sunday
afternoon, we amused ourselves with singing and music on the River Equille,
and in the same month we went to see the wheat-fields, two leagues from
the fort, and merrily dined in the sunshine.” All seemed bright with hope,
but all depended on the favour of a monarch too easily influenced by fair
women and courtly priests. As Lescarbot and his associates were at break-
fast, their faithful Indian chief, Membertou, came with news of a strange
sail out of view of any vision but his own, although he had passed his
hundredth year. The vessel bore news fatal to the colony. Their monopoly
of the fur trade had been withdrawn by the king. De Monts and his
associates had spent enormous sums on the colony; the king’s breach of
faith had ruined them. Lescarbot and Champlain sailed for France, and
reaclied St. Malo in October, 1607.

But De Poutrincourt would not even then despair of his little republic.
He obtained from King Henry IV. a new and more definite grant of the
ownership of Port Royal; he sold property of his own; and associated
with himself several men of good means and reputation. Abundant supplies
were obtained, and a ship’s company of intending settlers awaited him at
the port of Dieppe.

A Jesuit confessor, a profligate queen, and a virtuous but fanatical
lady of rank, combined to induce King Henry IV. to consent to the Jesuits
having religious charge of the new colony. Now, Poutrincourt, although
a fervent Catholic, disliked the Spanish Order of Ignatius, and objected
to priests who intermeddled, as the Jesuits were forever intermeddling, no
doubt having religious ends in view, with everything secular. The authori-
ties of the Order named Father Biard, Professor of Theology at Lyons, as
Chaplain to Port Royal; but De Poutrincourt eluded the indignant Jesuit
by a hasty departure for Acadia. He had with him a priést who was not a
Jesuit. They both set hard to work, so as to-gain such success in con-
verting the Indians that King Henry might see no necessity for sending
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Jesuits to undertake the mission. Poutrincourt in this seems to have
made a mistake ; one that resulted in the ruin of his colony and himself, by
forfeiting the magnificent reinforcement which that Republic of the Black
Robe might have brought to his aid.

To the student of human nature there is a melancholy satisfaction in
considering how this hater of Jesuitism sought to fight the Jesuits with
their own weapons, by pushing with indecent haste the solemn work of
conversion, merely in order to send, for political purposes, a long baptismal
list of his converts to the king. The centenarian chief, Membertou, was
the first baptised; after renouncing ¢the Devil,” whom he had served, and
¢«all his works” which he had practised with conscientious thoroughness
all the days of his life of a hundred years. His example was followed by
the Indians of his village of four hundred braves. An epidemic of conver-
sion set in. The water of the fort was supplemented by fire-water and
good fare. One aged warrior, newly baptised, when about to die, asked,
with anxiety which was evidently sincere, whether in heaven pies could
be had as good as those he had eaten at Port Royal.

In a short time, Poutrincourt was able to send a baptismal list of
portentous length to France. He despatched it by the hand of his son, a
noble and gifted boy of eighteen named Biencourt. But Biencourt, when
he reached Newfoundland, heard news which might have taught him that
his mission was useless. The king who had given peace, order and plenty
to France, the Victor of Ivry, De Poutrincourt’s friend, was dead. On
May 14th, 1610, Henry the Fourth was stabbed to the heart by one of those
political pests of whose execrable breed our own age has not as yet rid
itself. .

Young Biencourt went to the Court and had an audience of the queen,
the infamous Marie de Medicis. He found her altogether in the hands of the
Jesuits. Two other ladies, then all-powerful in the Court, threw their influence
into the same scale. ~Many other wealthy women were persuaded by their
Jesuit confessors to raise an immense fund for the Acadian Mission. With
this at their command, the wily Order of Jesus completely out-flanked their
enemy, De Poutrincourt. He imagined himself secure in the possession of
Port Royal, which had been deeded to him by the late king; a donation
which, according to French law, could not be reversed. But the Jesuits
obtained from the imbecile young king, Louis the Thirteenth, a grant of
all Acadia, a term which, be it remembered, then included all Canada.
They had, in their own words, hemmed in De Poutrincourt in his own
narrow domain of Port Royal, asin a prison. And even in Port Royal they
obtained a controlling voice, by purchasing, with money obtained from the
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ladies to whose profligacy they gave such easy absolution, a preponderat-
ing number of shares in the company which managed Port Royal, and of
which Poutrincourt was but a single member. And, as if that was not
enough, they contrived to involve the foolish noble who had set himself
against their powerful Order in a mesh of lawsuits, and even to throw him
into prison. He was released, however, and returned to Port Royal.

Young Biencourt could do nothing. He came back with the Jesuit
Biard on board his ship. Their arrival was the signal for discord of all
kinds, the death-knell of the prosperity which Poutrincourt had so fondly
hoped, by his noble self-sacrifice, to retain. The son of Pontgravé had
outraged or seduced an Indian girl, and Poutrincourt was resolved to
punish an act so likely to cause ill-feeling between the Indians and the
French. But the Jesuits sought out the youth, heard his confession, and gave
their usual easy absolution. They insisted on protecting him. Poutrin-
court, indignant at their interference, sailed for France.

Meanwhile, the colonists at Port Royal fell into a state of indigence
and misery, aggravated by constant quarrels between young Biencourt,
whom his father had left in command, and the Jesuits Biard and Masse.
The latter tried to live as a missionary in an Indian town. He failed ; the
filthy food, the filth, indescribable, of every kind; the incessant jabber of
scolding women, the fleas, the smoke, were too much for the good man.
He returned to Port Royal almost in a dying condition.

The old chief, Membertou, had now come to the end of his long career.
The Jesuits tended him most kindly. Father Biard placed him in his own
bed. He made a most edifying end; the only sign of relapse being a wish
to be buried with his heathen forefathers, which however he allowed the
Jesuits ‘to overrule.

In the hour of utmost need a vessel came from France with supplies.
It was sent by the fair penitents of the Jesuits, one of whose order, Father
Du Thet, was on board. This chafed Biencourt more and more. Mean-
while, in Paris, De Poutrincourt being utterly powerless, the' Jesuits and
the frail court beauties—beauties of whose consciences they held the key
resolved to take possession of Acadia, and found a spiritual empire of Indian
slaves bound body and soul to their sway, as they had already done with
such unexampled success in Paraguay. Canada was to become a second
Paraguay. A ship was freighted with all things needful for the establish-
ment of a new settlement in Acadia, which should throw Port Royal into
the shade. All kinds of necessary and comfortable things were put on
board : horses, goats, agricultural tools, barrels of wine. She set sail in an
atmosphere of religious incense and courtly perfume. Her commander was
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a brave and pious noble, named Saussaye. Arrived at Port Royal, they
found their Jesuit colleagues and the Port Royal followers of Biencourt in
the most miserable condition, digging for roots and living on what fish
might be caught in the river. Without caring for the Port Royal colonists,
they took the Jesuits on board, and steered for the Penobscot. Wrapped
in the fogs of that dreary bay, they prayed earnestly for sunshine, and lo!
the curtain of mist was swept away suddenly, and they could see the
precipitous cliffs of Mount Desert, rising like a castle, defiant of the army
of breakers that stormed so fiercely at its fore. With a fair wind they
entered Frenchman’s Bay, and came to anchor in a havén east of Mount
Desert. They landed, and raised a cross, when, amid a throng of friendly
Indians, mass was sung, and incense mingled with the odours of the
summer woods. The mission was soon settled, with every prospect of
thriving, when an English ship from the colony at Virginia, carrying
thirteen guns, swooped down on the startled French. The land they had
seized was a part of the dominions of His Majesty of Britain. The thirteen
guns opened fire on the feebly armed French vessel, which made a brave
resistance, led by the Jesuit Du Thet, who died on her deck, sword in hand.
The English destroyed every vestige of a building in St. Croix and Port
Royal. Such was the ruin of Acadia; the beginning of a struggle which
‘was to end on the heights of Quebec.




CuarTER V.

SAMUEL DE CHAMPLAIN.

HE story of the rise and ruin of Acadia, told in the last chapter,

is indeed but an episode in the history of Canada, which we
now resume at one of its most interesting points—the explo-
ration of the St. Lawrence, the Ottawa, and the great
inland seas of our country; and the story of the foundation of
Quebec. This was all the work of one man, who may well be
called the Father of New France. All that had been done
before his time amounted to nothing more than a mere
reconnaissance. Samuel de Champlain was born in 1567, at Brouage, a
small town on the Bay of Biscay. He was a captain in the navy,and a soldier
of no little military skill. - During the wars of the League he had done good
service for King Henry the Fourth in Brittany, and his prowess had con-
tributed to the triumph of the royal cause at Ivry. After the war he
travelled all through the Spanish settlements in the West Indies and South
America; an adventure of no slight risk, as the Spaniards, always averse
to their South American possessions being visited by foreigners, were
especially jealous of the French. Champlain’s manuscript journal of his
travels is still preserved, in clear, well-marked characters, and illustrated
by a number of coloured drawings, which, with a childlike disregard of
proportion and perspective, yet give a sufficiently distinct idea of the
objects represented.

As has been said, Champlain accompanied De Monts on his Acadian
enterprise. When that had utterly failed, the latter was easily induced by
Champlain to explore the St. Lawrence, and, by founding a French colony in
Canada, deliver the heathen of that land from eternal punishment, so that
they might become loyal subjects to His Majesty of France and His
Holiness of Rome. De Monts eagerly adopted a project so full of piety
and patriotism. He fitted out two ships, one in charge of Pontgravé, the
other in charge of Champlain. Pontgravé, with a cargo of wares for barter
among the Indians, sailed for Canada on the 5th of April, 1608; Champlain
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left on the 13th. As he rounded the cliff which to the south-east of
the St. Lawrence projects like a buttress into the turbulent waters, he
found Pontgravé’s ship at anchor, and beside her a Basque vessel which,
on some difficulty arising between the two captains, had fired upon
Pontgravé, wounded him, and killed one of his crew. With some difficulty,
Champlain compromised the question at issue, and the Basques departed
in peace to the neighbouring whale-fishery. Amid the desolation of sombre
woods and hills, sombre even at this day, where after three centuries of
civilization, the Saguenay rolls its sullen waters, ink-black, in the shadow
of the green rocks that guard its channel, Champlain encountered an Indian
tribe, his alliance with whom was destined to exercise no slight influence
upon his future. They belonged to the great race of the Algonquins, who
were the hereditary foes of the Iroquois. The lodges of their village,
wretched huts of birch-bark, feebly supported on poles, were far inferior
in comfort and appearance to the fortified towns visited by Cartier at
Stadacona and Hochelaga. These Indians called themselves Montagnais.
They traversed the gloom of the surrounding wilderness, armed with their
flint-pointed arrows and spears, in patient quest of the only wealth
the land yielded—the fur of the fox, lynx, otter; the skins of the bear,
wolf, wild-cat, and the various species of deer. These men circled round
the French ships in their frail but exquisitely graceful canoes; and several of
their chiefs were taken on board and feasted to the utmost contentment of
their gluttonous appetites. They promised to furnish guides. Pontgravé
had now left for France, his vessel full-freighted with costly furs obtained
by barter from the Indians. Champlain held his course, for the second
time, up the St. Lawrence, through scenes which in some respects civili-
zation has done nothing to change; where, now as then, the dark green wall
of forest fringes the utmost marge of the precipice, and the towers and
buttresses that guard the river are reflected in the sunless depths below.
He passed where now a long-settled farm country, varied at every few
miles by a bright, picturesque-looking village, meets the eye of the tourist;
where then the wilderness held unbroken sway. Soon he beheld once more
the huge promontory of Quebec, towering like a fortress built by some god
or giant to bar the rash explorers’ onward way. At this point the lake-like
expanse of the St. Lawrence suddenly narrows to a strait, whence the Indians
named the place ¢ Kebec,” or ¢ Strait.” Champlain anchored his ship at
the old mooring-place where the River St. Charles enters the St. Lawrence.

The stone hatchets of the aborigines were scarce capable of felling
a single tree without the labour of several days; very different was the
effect of the steel axes with which civilization had armed the white man.
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Wielded by the strong arms of these resolute and hopeful men, inspirited
by the presence and example of one who himself was a practised woodman,
the gleaming axe-blades were smiting hard and fast all through the summer
day; and ever as they smote, the huge pines, that were the advanced guard
of the wilderness, fell before them. Sgon several acres were cleared. On
the site of the market-place of the Lower Town of Quebec was erected a
rude but sufficiently strong fortress, consisting of a thick wall of logs,
defended on the outside by a double line of palisades, and having at its
summit a gallery with loop-holes for arquebuses. On platforms raised to
a level with the summit of the wall were three small cannon, commanding
the approaches from the river. There were barracks for the men, and a
strongly-built magazine. The outer wall was surrounded by a moat.
Grain, maize, and turnip seed were sown on part of the land which had
been cleared ; and Champlain, practical man as he was in all things, culti-
vated part of the land close to the fort as a garden.

Early in September Pontgravé sailed for France to report progress and
bring back supplies. Champlain was left in charge of the newly-erected
fort, to which its founder had given the name of Quebec. The mother city
of Canadian civilization, the centre and shield of resistance to bloody Indian
warfare, through a long and chequered history of nearly three centuries,
Quebec has held the place of honour in the annals of each of the great races
that now compose the Canadian People.

The hero who was its founder had, like all heroes from Hercules down-
wards, not only labour and pain to contend with ; not only the hydra to
smite down; he had to crush the serpents that attacked his work in its
cradle. One Duval, a locksmith, had formed a plot to seize Champlain
when sleeping, and, having murdered him, to deliver up the ship to their
late enemies the Basques, and to the commander of a Spanish ship then at
Tadoussac. Aided by three other ringleaders, Duval had gained over nearly
the whole of Champlain’s garrison of twenty-eight. Prompt measures were
taken. A shallop had lately arrived from Tadoussac, and was anchored
close to the fort. Among the crew was one on whose loyalty Cham}?lain
knew he could depend. Champlain sent for him, and giving him two bottles -
of wine, directed him to invite Duval and his three accomplices to drink
with him on board the shallop, and while drinking, to overpower them. This
was done that evening. At ten, most of the men in the fort were in bed.
Champlain gave orders that the trumpet should be sounded, and the men
summoned to quarters; they were told that the plot had been discovered,
that its authoy would be hanged at dawn, and the three who had aided him
in plotting mutiny be sent in irons to France to expiate their crime as galley
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slaves for life; the rest he would pardon, as he believed they had been mis-
led. Trembling, they returned to their beds; and the next day’s dawn saw
the carcase of their ringleader dangling from a gallows, food for the wild-
cat, and warning against mutiny. It was an act of prompt decision that
reminds one of Cromwell. Thenceforth Champlain had no difficulty in
securing discipline.

And now the gold and scarlet livery with which autumn arrays the
Canadian forests was being rudely stripped away by November’s blasts. A
cold winter followed. The first garrison of Quebec amused themselves with
trapping and fishing; Champlain on one occasion hung a dead dog from a
tree in order to watch the hungry martens striving vainly to reach it.

A band of the wandering Algonquins, the feeblest and most improvi-
dent of Indians, set up their wretched wigwams close to the fort, round
which they prowled and begged. Although they took no precaution what-
ever against their dreaded Iroquis enemies, every now and then they were
seized by a panic, and man, woman, and child, would ryn half-naked to the
gate of thefort, imploring its shelter. On such occasions Champlain would
admit the women and children to the courtyard within. These Montagnais
were, even for Indians, unusually degraded. They would eat any carrion.
Once Champlain saw a band of these wretches, hunger-driven from the
region beyond the river, seek help from their kindred. Gaunt and spectral
shapes, they were crossing the river in their canoes. It was now the
beginning of spring; the St. Lawrence was full of drifting masses of ice
which had floated from the far wildernesses of the west. The canoes got
jammed between these miniature icebergs, and were at once shivered like
eggshells. The famine-striken Indians sprang on one of the largest of the
ice-drifts. Certain of death, they raised a terrible yell of fear and lamenta-
tion. A sudden jam in theice-pack saved their lives. Champlain humanely
directed that they should be supplied with food ; before this could be
brought, they found the carcase of a dead dog; on this they seized, and,
ravenous as wolf or wild-cat, tore and devoured the putrid flesh.

Whatever may have been the cause, towards the close of winter scurvy
appeared among them ; and when the spring sunshine came to their relief
only eight out of a band of nearly thirty were living. In May a sail-boat
arrived from Tadoussac, bringing a son-in-law of Pontgravé with news that
his father-in-law had arrived there. There Champlain met his colleague,
and it was arranged that while Pontgravé took charge of Quebec, Cham-
plain should carry out the plan of a complete exploration of Canada.

The year before, a young war-chief from the distant tribes of the
Ottawa had visited the fort ; had seen with amazed admiration the warriors
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clad in glittering steel; had heard the roar of arquebuses and cannon.
Eagerly and earnestly he sought an alliance with the great war-chief. He
told how his tribe, one of the superior branches of the Algonquin race, were
in alliance with their kinsmen the Hurons against their common enemy
the Iroquois. On being questioned by Champlain, he told how a mighty
river as vast as the St. Lawrence flowed from unknown regions where the
Thunder-bird dwelt, and the Manitous of mighty cataracts abode. This
aroused Champlain’s most eager interest. To explore that river would be
to obtain a knowledge of the whole country, otherwise beyond his reach
perhaps it might even prove to be the long-coveted highway to China and
‘the East. Without the help of the Indians it was clearly impossible for
Champlain to pursue hisexplorations. It was agreed that, next spring, the
Ottawa chief with a party of his warriors should visit the fort. But,as
after waiting late in the spring, Champlain found that the Ottawa warriors
did not appear at the fort, he set forth with eleven of his men and a party
of Montagnais as guides. On his- route up the river, he saw, through an
opening in the forest, the wigwams of an unusually large Indian encamp-
ment. Grounding his shallop on the beach, he made his way to the camp,
and found a gathering of Hurons and Algonquins. : Their chief received
him with all the profuse and demonstrative welcome of savage life; his
companions and Indian followers were summoned to the chief’s lodge.
The dwellers on the far-off shores of Huron had never seen a white man.
They gazed in wondering awe on the brilliant armour and strange weapons
of Champlain andhis followers. A feast and the usual prolonged speech-
making followed, as a matter of course. Champlain invited all the chiefs
to Quebec. Arrived there, they were feasted in return. At night they
lighted huge fires, and painted and decked themselves for the war-dance.

All through -the night half-naked warriors, hideous with paint and
feathered head-dress, danced and leaped, brandishing stone clubs and flint-
pointed spears, as the fierce light of the fire fell on the fiend-like faces and
frenzied gestures of hate. All through the night the sinister sound of the
war-drum accompanied the yells of the dancers, till the wolves were scared
at Point Levis, and wild-cat dnd lynx retreated deeper into the forest.
Next day, Champlain, with eleven of his followers, set forth in a shallop.
Accompanied by the canoes, they passed through Lake St. Peter, amid the
tortuous windings which separate its numberless islets. Champlain looked
with a delight inconceivable to his savage allies on that peculiar:feature of
Canadian scenery, the cluster of small islands which varies the monotonous
expanse of the Canadian lake or lakelet; each of them low-lying in the
water as a coral-reef; in its centre a miniature grove of birch and cedar in
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which the birds are singing ; all round it, to where the emerald garment of
the islands meets the water, a dense growth of shrubs and flowers fresh with
the life of June. The force of the current being against them, Champlain’s
sail-boat made way far in advance of the canoes: as he cautiously steered
his course, his eye was caught by the gleam, close at hand, of foam, and
the roar of hurrying waters. They were dangerously near the rapids. By,
this time the Indian canoes had joined the shallop. Champlain, with two
of his men, determined to accompany the Hurons in their canoes, it being
evidently impracticable to prosecute the voyage in a boat which could not
be carried past the rapids of the river, now called the Richelieu. The rest of
his men were sent back to Quebec.

Presently they reached the beautiful lake which bears the name of the
hero of that day’s adventure. They arrived at the country of their dreaded
foes the Iroquois. They then took greater precaution intheir advance. A
small party of Indians explored the way. In the rear of the main body
another small party guarded against surprise. On either flank a band of
Indians scoured the woods to watch for indications of an enemy’s approach,
and to hunt what game might be met with for the common benefit.

One night, about ten o’clock, they saw dark objects moving on the
lake. The keen perception of the Indians at once decided that these were
the war-canoes of the Iroquois. They landed and intrenched themselves.
The Hurons did the same. [t was agreed on both sides that the battle was
not to take place till the morning. But both by Huron and Iroquois the
war-dance was kept up all night, accompanied by the hideous thumping of
the war-drum, and by the cries and yells imitated from the wild beasts of
the wilderness, but far surpassing in horror of discordant shrillness the
shriek of the horned-owl, the howling of the wolf, the wailing of the starved
wild-cat in the winter woods. With morning’s dawn, the Hurons were
drawn up in irregular skirmishing order. Champlain and his two com-
panions waited in reserve. Presently the Iroquois defiled through the
forest. Their steady advance and manly bearing excited the admiration of
Champlain. At their head were several chiefs, conspicious by their waving
plumes of eagle-feathers. When the two hostile lines confronted one
another, Champlain stepped out in front of the Hurons, levelled his arque-
buse, and fired. The two leading chiefs of the Iroquois fell dead. With a
yell that resounded through the wilderness, the Hurons showered their
arrows upon their adversaries. The Iroquois still stood firm, and
replied with arrows from two hundred bows. Butéwhen Champlain’s two
companions, each with his arquebuse, poured a volley of fire into their ranks,
the Iroquois, utterly terrified, turned and fled. Like a tempest, the
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Hurons tore after them into the woods. Most of the Iroquois were killed
and scalped, or rather scalped and killed, on the spot ; but several were
reserved for torture. That night, by the blazing watchfire, Champlam saw
a captive tied to a tree ; around him, with torches and knives in their hands,
yelled and leaped his captors. They gashed his flesh ; they applied the
burning pine-torch to the wound. Champlain begged to be allowed to
put a bullet through the poor wretch's heart. They refused. Cham-
plain turned away in horror and disgust, as he saw them tear the scalp
from the yet living head. Several of the captives were given to Cham-
plain’s Algonquins to be tortured. These they reserved till they reached
their own camp, near Quebec, in order that the women might share in the
torturing process, in the ingenious application of which they justly con-
sidered that the weaker sex excelled their own.

On their arrival at the Algonquin camp, the girls and women rushed
out to meet them, yelling and screaming with delight at the thought of
chewing the fingers and cutting out the heart of one of their dreaded
enemies. When the prisoners were scalped and slain, each of the women
wore one of the ghastly heads strung round her neck as an ornament. To
Champlain, as the reward of his prowess, one head and two arms were
given, which he was enjoined to present to their great White Father, the
French King. Soon after this Champlain revisited France to report the
progress of Quebec, to procure further supplies, and to promote the emi-
gration of artisans and other desirable colonists.

Champlain’s conduct in thus engaging in Indian warfare has been
almost universally condemned by historical critics. We have been told,
what no one who knows anything of the subject can question, that Indian
warfare is beyond that of any other race savage, bloody, cruel, cowardly
and treacherous ; and that for a superior and civilized people to engage in
it was to lower themselves to the level of the wolves of the wilderness, by
whose side they fought. It has been shown, and with sufficient truth, that
the blood of the Iroquois, slain by the arquebuse of Champlain, was the
beginning of a ceaseless guerilla warfare between that race and the French
colonists, the results of which were the massacres of Lachine, Carillon and
Mountreal ; the desolation of many a farm by the Indian tomahawk and
torch. But it may be said in reply that Champlain could hardly have
done otherwise. He could not, without the alliance of ftiendly Indians,
have carried out his projects of exploration. It would have been next to
impossible for him, even if unmolested, to penetrate that labyrinth of
wilderness and river without a guide. Even could he have done so, his
scalp would certainly have been forfeited. On no other terms could he
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have secured the Algonquins, as trustworthy allies, than by his willingness
to give them an aid that seemed all-powerful against their hereditary
enemies the Iroquois. As to war.on the part of the French with the
Iroquois, that was an inevitable result of the French occupation of Canada.
It was the policy of that powerful confederation, the Iroquois League, to
subjugate or exterminate every other race in Canada. Collision between
them and the French settlements was only a question of time, and it could
not have been initiated in a manner more favourable to French interests
than by securing, as Champlain did, an alliance with the two great Indian
tribes of Canada, which in power and prowess ranked next to the Iroquois.
In the duel of two centuries between the Iroquois and New France, the
Indian allies were of the greatest possible use to the countrymen of Cham-
plain ; they not only acted as guides, scouts and spies, but in actual fight-
ing they rendered invaluable assistance. It may well be doubted whether,
had not Champlain’s policy been carried out, the thin line of French settle-
ment might not have been swept away before the storm of Iroquois
invasion. :

Champlain has been blamed for choosing as his allies the weaker tribe
of Algonquins, instead of their more warlike rivals. Again, we say, he
could hardly have done otherwise. The Iroquois territory lay on the other
side of the great lakes. The Algonquins held all the region for miles
around Quebec, on the banks of the St. Lawrence and its Gulf; their kins-
men, the Ottawas, had the lordship of the river which bears their name ;
their allies, the Hurons, held the key to the entire lake country, The
Iroquois, like the Romans to whom they have been compared, could never
have been faithful allies. ‘Their organization as a confederacy: would
never have allowed them to rest content with the second place, the inferior
rank, which savagery must always take when allied with civilization.
But the Algonquins had no such unity. They were, therefore, all the more
willing to cling to the centre of organization which New France presented.
Champlain also foresaw another means of centralizing the influence of
New France over her Indian allies. The Catholic Church would send
forth her unpaid ambassadors, her sexless and ascetic missionaries, her
black-robed army of martyrs; the converted Algonquins would be swayed
by a power mightier and more authoritative than any earthly confederacy.
And events have proved that the policy by which New France won her
hold on Canada was the wisest, and therefore the best. It began with
the first shot fired in battle by the arquebuse of Champlain.

Returning to France, Champlain visited King Henry the Fourth a
short time before his assassination. He told him of his adventures in
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Canada, and of the growing prosperity of Quebec. The adventure-loving
king was much interested and amused. Soon after this, Champlain and
Pontgravé sailed for Canada. Pontgravé took charge of Quebec, while
Champlain went to meet his Huron allies at the mouth of the Richelieu.
They had promised, if he would once more help them in warfare against
the Iroquois foe, they would guide him through the region of the great
lakes, would show him the mines where the huge masses of copper sparkled,
unmingled with ore. Although aware of the little value of a promise from
this fickle and unreliable race, Champlain thought it best to try his chance ;
accordingly, with a small party of Frenchmen, he left for the rendezvous,
a small island at the mouth of the Richelieu River. On his arrival, he found
the place a Pandemonium of dancing and yelling warriors ; trees were being
hewed down in preparation for a great feast to be given to their Algonquin
allies, whose arrival they were now waiting. On a sudden, news came that
the Algonquins were in the forest several miles away, fighting a large force’
of the Iroquois. Every Indian present seized club, spear, tomahawk, or
whatever other weapon he could possess himself of, and paddled to the
shore. Champlain and his Frenchmen followed, and had to make their
way as best they could over three miles of marsh, impeded by fallen trees ;
water, in which they sank knee-deep ; entanglement of brushwood, through
which it was hard to struggle. At last they came to a clearing, and saw
some hundred Iroquois warriors at bay, within a breastwork of felled trees;
a multitude of their Algonquin enemies brandishing spear and tomahawk
around the easily scaled entrenchment. This they had attacked already,
and been hurled back from the rampart of trees with bloody repulse.
They did not dare to renew the effort to storm the Iroquois fortification,
but contented themselves with shouting curses, insults, threats of the tor-
tures which their foes, when captured, should suffer. At length Cham-
plain and his followers came up, tired with his three miles effort to get
through the cedar-swamp, encumbered with his heavy arms and weapons.
But at once he came to the front, and assumed command. He ordered a
large body of the Algonquins to be stationed in the forest, so as to intercept
fugitives. He and his companions marched up to the breast-work, and
resting their short-barrelled arquebuses on the logs of the breast-work, fired
with deadly aim. The Iroquois, in terror, threw themselves on the ground.
Then, and then only, did the Algonquins muster courage to scale the breast-
work. Most of the Iroquois were scalped and slain. Some fifteen were
reserved for the usual slow death by fire. Champlain succeeded in saving
one prisoner after the battle. No human power could have saved the
others. All through that night the fires of death and torture burned.
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On his return to Quebec, Champlain heard, with dismay, of the assassi-
nation of his friend and patron, Henry the Fourth. He also learned the
revocation of the fur trade monopoly, which had been the life of the enter-
prise of De Monts and Pontgravé.

Once more Champlain left his cherished home in the little fort under
the shadow of Cape Diamond, his gardens and vineyard already yielding
maize, wheat, barley, and every kind of vegetables, with grapes enough to
make a tolerably good claret. He left a M. De Parc as his lieutenant at
Quebec, with a few men, and in due course arrived at Honfleur. No
success attended his efforts to secure a renewal of the monopoly. In fact,
the corrupt and imbecile French Court had not the power to do this, even
if it had the will. For the fur trade of the St. Lawrence was now open to
all nations. It was impossible to exclude the Basque, Dutch, English, and
Spanish traders, whose vessels now began to swarm up the St. Lawrence
Gulf. But, failing to secure the mastery of the fur trade at its European
source, Champlain conceived the idea of arranging a practical monopoly of
the Indian traffic with the Indians themselves. He returned to Quebec in
May, 1611. A fleet of greedy trading boats followed his course. He
resolved to elude them, and establish a new trading post at the confluence
of the great rivers by which the Indian canoes brought down their yearly
harvest of skins and furs, He built a small wooden dép6t on the spot
where, in the Montreal of to-day, is the Hospital of the Grey Nuns. He
named it Place Royale. Soon after this he, again visited France. Meet-
ing De Monts at a place called Pans, of which De Monts was governor, all
charge of the Quebec colony was formally surrendered into the hands of
Champlain. But Champlain was more anxious for the success of the
colony, for the conversion of the heathen, and for the discovery, if it might
be, of a route through Canada to India and China, than for mere fur trade
gains. Dismissing all selfish thoughts, he succeeded in forming a com-
pany of merchants, into whose hands the gains of the commercial traffic
would mainly fall, Champlain contenting himself with their undertaking to
aid and increase the colony. At St. Malo and Rouen his proposal was
eagerly accepted, and a company was formed, backed by considerable capi-
tal; but this was not all that was necessary. In that seventeenth century,
wherein were gathering themselves the forces which produced the great
Revolution of a later period, no work of public beneficence could be
undertaken without the patronage of one of the royal house. Such pa-
tronage was sought and found by Champlain's company in two princes of
the Bourbon blood, with whose names Canadian history need not concern
itself. The two Bourbon princes were the sinecurists of a sensual and

.
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indolent Court, men equally greedy, equally worthless; neither of them,
thongh invested with all sorts of high-sounding titles connected with the
colony they were supposed to rule, took the slightest interest in®Canada.
Large sums of money had to be paid to these illustrious noblemen by
Champlain and his company of merchants. The Bourbon princes took
every bribe they could get, and in return did one good thing for this country—
they kept away from it.
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CHAMPLAIN AND THE OTTAWA.

volunteered to ascend the St. Lawrence and Ottawa rivers with
the Indians on their homeward journey, to perfect themselves in
their language, and to learn what could be learnt of the mysteri-
ous country beyond. In 1612 one of these young men, named
Nicholas Vignan, appeared in Paris, and related a history of
his adventures, which, marvellous as it was, seemed so consistent
that Champlain believed it to,be true. Vignan's story was so framed as
to meet the beliefs and flatter the hopes of those who held the theory that
a passage could yet be discovered through North America to the Polar
Seas. He stated that he had ascended the Upper Ottawa to its source,
which was from a lake of considerable size. He had crossed this lake,
and in the country beyond it had found a river, following whose course he
had reached the sea. He said that this sea was the Pacific Ocean, and was
distant from-Quebec only seventeen days’ journey. This lie—and Cham-
plain afterwards said that Vignan was the most impudent liar he had ever
known—had the good effect of interesting the selfish nobles of the court
in Champlain’s enterprise. They saw visions of a direct passage to India
and China, which would give France, or rather the privileged class who
regarded France as their footstool, a monopoly of trade with the Orient :
gold and silk, ivory and spices, pearls and amniber, all the most coveted
treasures of the most gainful trade in the world, would be poured at the
feet of great lords and ladies, to replenish whose purses the plunder of France
alone was insufficient. They urged Champlain by all'means to prosecute his
discoveries. In April, 1613, Champlain once more sailed for the St. Law-
rence. In May he left St. Helen’s Island, near Montreal, with four French-
men, Nicholas Vignan being of the number, and began to ascend the Lower
Ottawa. Swiftly they passed up the gentle current of the mighty stream,
with no sign of life but the cry o‘f the fish-eagle as it swooped upon the
3
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water for its prey, or the song of the wild birds from the bank’s unbroken
wall of verdure. At length their course was stopped by the rapids of Car-
illon and Long Sault, past which they were obliged to carry their canoes.
This they had to do for the most part over the bed of the river; the forest,
with its entanglement of underwood and interlacing vines, presenting a
barrier that was absolutely impenetrable. They had to drag their canoes
over rocks, like reluctant horses; they had to push them against currents
which threatened every moment to sweep men aud canoe to certain death.
Champlain had once a narrow escape from death; he fell where the whole
force of the current was sweeping him irresistibly down the rapids; he
saved himself by clutching a rock, but his wrist was severely injured by the
cord of his canoe. At length they reached the cataract whose silver columns
of spray even now ascend high above the smoke of a great city; whose
grandeur remains at this day unvulgarized by its vulgar surroundings ;
which, though bound and shackled to turn-mills and drive-machinery,
is still the Chauditre. Here, his Indian guides threw in offerings of
tobacco, in order to appease the Manitou, or guardian spirit of the cataract.
Having dragged their canoes over what is now the most densely peopled
part of the city of Ottawa, and having passed above the Chauditre, they
launched them on the placid bosom of a broad, lake-like stream. On they
glided, those two egg-shell ships, freighted with the future of Canada, past
where now on either side villages and churches, school-houses and farm
homesteads diversify the richly-cultivated farm-land, interspersed with here
and there a grove of oak or maple, the survival of what was then primeval
forest. Nine miles from the Chauditre they heard again the rush of falling
water, and saw the white spray-column, like smoke from a bush fire, ascend-
ing from the largest of the sixteen cataracts of the Chats. * Here a wall of
granite, broken by interspaces of cataract, crosses the river, which thun-
ders with the whole force of its volume of water through every crevice and
opening. Past this, once more they dragged their canoes by land. Again
they embarked on the Lake of the Chats, and proceeded without further
hindrance till they reached the rapids which extend from the Devil's Elbow
at Portage du Fort. Thence they enjoyed a calm passage till they reached
Allumette, where an Indian chief named Tessouat received them with much
kindness. He gave a solemn feast in Champlain’s honour, runners being
sent in all directions to summon the neighbouring chiefs to the feast. Early
on the next day, the women and girls, who were Tessouat’s slaves, swept the
floor of his hut to prepare for the festival. At noon the naked warriors
appeared from every direction, each furnished with his own wooden spoon
and platter. The large hut which did duty as Tessouat’s palace was as full
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as it could hold of warriors, row within row, squatting on the ground like
apes, and expectant of the feast. First came a compound, not unsavoury,
so Champlain writes, of pounded maize boiled with scraps of meat and fish;
next venison, and fish broiled on the burnt-out logs. Water was the only
drink, and when the feast was over the pipes were lighted, and the council
began. The pipe having first been passed to Champlain, the council
smoked for half an hour in silence; Champlain then made a speech in which
he desired them to send four canoes and eight men to guide him to the
country of the Nipissings, a tribe to the north of the lake of the same name.
To this the Indians demurred, as they were not on friendly terms with+the
Nipissings. Tessouat gave expression to their feelings: “ We always knew
you for our best friend amongst the Frenchmen. We love you like our own
children. But why did you break your word with us last year when we all
went down to Montreal to give you presents and go with you to war? You
were not there, but other Frenchmen were there who cheated us. We will
never go again. As to the four canoes, you shall have them if you insist
upon it. But it grieves us to think of the hardships you will endure. The
Nipissings have weak hearts. They are good for nothing in war, but they
kill us with sorcery, and they poison us. They will kill you.” At length,
however, on Champlain assuring them he was proof against sorcery, he ex-
torted a promise to give him the canoes; but he had no sooner left the reek-
ing and smoking hut than they re-considered their promise and gave him
a direct refusal. Champlain returned to the council and expostulated
with them. ¢ This young man,” said Champlain, pointing to Vignan,
‘““says he has been in their country, and that they are not so bad as
you describe them.” The chief looked sternly on the young Frenchman :
“ Nicholas! " he cried, “ Did you say you had been in the country of the
Nipissings ? " * Yes, I have been there,” said the impostor. All the
Indians gravely fixed their eyes upon him. At length Tessouat spoke: “ You
are a liar; you spent the whole winter sleeping in the house with my
chiidren. If you have been to the land of the Nipissings, it must have been
in your sleep. You are trying to deceive your chief, and induce him to
risk his life. He ought to put you to death, with tortures worse than those
with which we kill our enemies.”  Champlain led the young man from the
council house ; after much equivocation Vignan finally confessed that the
whole story was an invention of his own, fabricated, it is hard to say from
what motive ; perhaps from the morbid love of notoriety, which is some-
times found among travellers of a later day.

The Indians rejoiced over Champlain’s discomfiture. *“Why,” they said,
‘“did you not listen to chiefs and warriors instead of believing that liar ?
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They earnestly advised Champlain to permit them to ‘put Vignan to death
by torture. His generous chief preferred to forgive him freely.

Champlain returned to Montreal, or, as he called it, the Sault, where he
met his lieutenant, Du Parc, who, having been most successful in hunting,
was able to give a plentiful repast to his half-famished chief. Having seen
that all went well at Quebec, Champlain sailed for France, promising to
return the next year.

The French merchants who had taken interest in the Canadian enter-
prise gave it but a half-hearted support. They never looked beyond the
beaver skins and furs; with Champlain’s higher prajects of colonizing and
Christianizing Canada they had but scant sympathy. And yet, reflection
might have taught them that to win the Indians from their heathenism into
the fold of the Catholic Church was to extend the political influence of
France, and with that influence, to extend its trade. They did not see
that men like Samuel de Champlain, the knight-errant of exploration, men
like the Recollet and Jesuit missionaries, in all their efforts, in every
conq"{lest made by sword or breviary, were advancing the best interests of
French commerce by giving to its operations a continually widening area.
But, though Champlain realized this, his motive was a higher one. He
belonged to a class of explorers peculiar to the great days of discovery in
the sixteenth and early seventeenth centuries; men of a temperament
grave, valiant, adventurous, whose. faculty for threading the mazes of
unknown seas and impenetrable forests amounted to an instinct; men who
did nothing for the praise of men, but all for the glory of God. Such were
Christopher Columbus, Vasco da Gama, Sir Humphrey Gilbert ; such, at a
later day, was David Livingstone. To this noble and heroic type, in a
special degree, belonged Samuel de Champlain. With him the saving of
souls by the conversion of the heathen, was an actual, living, motive force
in all that he did, as shown by a saying of his, characteristic of the man
and his age in its exaggerated piety: ¢ The saving of one soul is worth an
empire.” But he found few, even among the clergy, to sympathize with
him. The French Church of those days was, as Carlyle says of it at a later
and still baser day, “a stalled ox, thinking chiefly of provender.” But
Champlain found help in time of need from a friend, one Houél,.of Brouage,
who introduced him to the brethren of a convent near that town, and
belonging to an order whose name will be ever memorable in Canadian
history—the Recollet.

Early in the thirteenth century appeared that extraordinary .man, St.
Francis of Assissi, in whom met all that was most fanatical, most ascetic,
most lovable in the faith of the Dark Ages. Called by dreams and
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visions in early youth, he chose poverty for his bride, robbed his wealthy
father in order to build a church, stripped himself naked in presence of the
Bishop of Assissi, begging of him in charity a peasant’s dress. He kissed
and consorted with lepers, he travelled to Africa and Syria, and went to
preach conversion to the ferocious Caliph, at the head of his army.
Strange to say, the Caliph sent him back with marks of honour, probably
from the reverence eastern natives entertain for those madmen whom they
consider inspired. Wherever he went through Europe, his fervent and
passionate oratory attracted the multitude and made converts. His Order
waxed strong in every European land. It furnished to the Church’s Cal-
endar no fewer than forty-six saints, who suffered martyrdom for the faith ;
besides four popes, and forty-five cardinals. But in process of time
discipline was relaxed, and abuses crept in. A reformation took place in
one branch of the Great Franciscan Order, and the “Recollati,” or Recollet
Fathers were known as the Franciscans of the Strict Observance. Such
were the men to whom Champlain now applied for help. Several of the
Order, “inflamed with pious zeal,” undertook the Canadian Mission,
which no other priest would touch.




CuaprTER VII.

THE RECOLLET MISSION OF CANADA.

observed the vow of poverty in the spirit of St. Francis him-
self, it had no funds to contribute to the new mission. However,
the exertions of Champlain’s friend Houél, who held the post
of Comptroller-General of the salt minesof Brouage, and of some
others interested in the mission, procured enough money to
enable the Fathers dedicated to it to proceed to the scene of
their pious work. Those of the Recollets who had a vocation for the mis-
sion to Canada were four, Denis Jamet, Jean Dolbeau, Joseph Le Caron,and
Pacifique du Plessis. All confessed their sins, received plenary absolution,
and set sail with Champlain from Harfleur. They reached Quebec in the
last week of May, 1615. According to the custom of their Order in under-
taking a mission in a strange place, their first proceeding was to choose a
site for their convent. They selected a position close to the wooden rampart
surrounding the fort and barracks erected by Champlain. They next set
up an altar, decorated it with a crucifix and the mystic seven candlesticks,
and intoned a mass beneath the blue vault of heaven, a fitting temple for
the first mass ever celebrated in Canada. Dolbeau was the celebrant. The
entire colony of New France knelt on the bare earth before him, the naked
savages from forest and river looked on in amazed perplexity, and as the
host was held on high by the officiating priest, cannon after cannon sent
forth its salute from ship and ramparts. After this the friars took counsel
together in order to allot to each his sphere of labour in this vast harvest
field of souls.

To Father Dolbeau the Montagnais were assigned as his peculiar care ;
to Le Caron, the distant tribes west and north-west of Lake Huron;
Fathers Jamet and Du Plessis were for the present to remain in the convent
at Quebec. Dolbeau, fired with missionary enterprise, accompanied one
of the roving lodges of the Montagnais hunters to their winter hunting
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grounds. Of these it has been said by a missionary priest who knew them
well, that whereas the Iroquois were nobles of the Indian race, and
the Algonquins the blurghers, the Montagnais were the peasants and
paupers. Dolbeau was not of strong constitution, and was subject to a
weakness of the eyes. The Indian hunters treated him kindly, and shared
with him such food as they used themselves: boiled maize, fish speared
through the ice, and the flesh now and then of deer, bear, wild-cat,
porcupine, and a multitude of other such animals with which the forest
swarmed. But Dolbeau was expected, when the camp moved, to carry his
share of the poles and birch bark of which their frail hut consisted ; a task
too heavy for his strength. Day and night the icy wind swept through
every crevice in the scanty walls. Day and night the pungent smoke
from the wood-fire tortured the eye-sore missionary. The dogs, the intoler-
able stench, the filthy cooking, the innumerable fleas, the scolding, the inces-
sant chatter of women and children, made the good father’s life a burden too
heavy to be borne. At last he debated in the court of conscience and
casuistry the question whether God required of him the sacrifice of losing
his eyesight, and having most sensibly decided that this was not the case,
he returned to his convent at Quebec. But in the spring of 1616, un-
daunted by his experiences, a worthy disciple of the saint who embraced
lepers, he went once more with a Montagnais hunting lodge on a tour
through the vast sea of forest that extends to the regions of perpetual ice.
He penetrated so far north as to meet wandering bands of Esquimaux.

While the Recollet convent was being rapidly brought to completion
by the willing hands of the brothers set apart for the duty, Le Caron had
gone in a canoe to the trade rendezvous at * the Sault ”’ (Montreal), where
were assembled countless canoes laden with furs, and a number of eager,
chattering, gesticulating Indians, of the Huron and Algonquin tribes. Here
Le Caron stayed for some time, picking up what he could learn of the
Huron language, and observing their manners. He succeeded in winning
the friendship of several of the Huron chiefs, who invited him to accompany
them in their canoes on their return voyage, and promised that they would
convey him to the chief town of their nation, Carhagouha, and there build
him a house and listen to his teachings. When Champlain and Pontgravé
arrived, they tried to dissuade Father Le Caron from his project of spend-
ing the winter among these far-off savages. But in vain. The disciple of
St. Francis had devoted his life to perpetual poverty; he knew no ambition
but to serve his God; what to him were privations ?

On the festival of Dominion Day in our modern Canada, July 1st, 1615,
Father Le Caron bade adieu to the scanty comforts of such civilization as
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then was in New France, and embarked on board one of the large Huron
canoes. Twelve French soldiers, devout Catholics, attended the expedition.
Day after day the fleet of frail but exquisitely graceful craft shot over the
expanse of the unrippled stream ; day after day the wondering eyes of the
missionary must have rested on scenes of nature’s beauty on which, scarcely
changed since then, the tourist of the Upper Ottawa looks with such
pleasure at this day. There, on either bank of such a river as the simple
French monk had never seen before, was an everchanging Eden of maple, oak
and beech; while, over all, the giant pines lifted heads defiant of the storm.
Then, on countless islets of emerald green, summer had spread her honey feast
for humming-bird and bee. The strange beauty of the forest, fresh with the
life of summer, the colours and scents of unknown flowers, the ever-changing
panorama of river, lake, and island archipelago, must have awakened new
sensations of pious happiness and gratitude in the breast of the Franciscan
missionary. The voyage proceeded. Aswith slow steps the voyageurs carried
their canoes by the portage, long and difficult, that leads past the Falls of
the Calumet, the pious Catholics must have felt scandalized to see their
heathen guides cast in their tobacco offerings to the guardian Manitou, the
water-fiend, as it seemed to Le Caron, who had his lair in the recesses of
those dark precipices crowned with sombre pines, or beneath the arches of
those masses of descending water lashed into a sea of foam. The mission-
ary tried to dissuade them from this act of devil-worship so abhorrent to his
soul. But the Indians persisted in their act of unmeaning superstition,
saying to Le Caron that it was the custom of their fathers. On from thence
the canoes held their way without interruption, past the mouth of the river
which the town of Pembroke had not yet poisoned with the saw-dust of its
lumber mills; on, where for seven miles the river became a lovely lake,

beneath the ink-black shadows and sheer precipice ot the Eagle rock (Cape .

Oiseau) till the roar of rapids and the death-dance of breakers fatal to many
a gallant lumberman’s boat warned them to the portage of De Joachim.
Thence, for twenty miles, straight as bird can fly, the Ottawa lay pent
between its deep and dark mountain shores. Thence past the Rocher
Capitain, where the imprisoned river struggles like a huge serpent between
its rocky barriers; past the Deux Rivitres, where it escapes into a wider
channel ; at length they reach the junction of the tributary river Mat-
tawa. That scene is little changed since the seventeenth century.
There the congregated hills, covered with gloomy frondage, still harbour
the beasts of prey which have become extinct elsewhere in Upper Canada;
there still the scream of the eagle is not yet silenced by the whistle of
the newly arrived locomotive. Ascending the Mattawa some forty miles the

.
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voyagers launched their canoes and men on the marge of a limpid lake,
bearing the name, as it does still, of the Nipissing Indians. All day long
they saw leafy shores, and verdure-covered islands seemed to float by them
in the depth of blue. Avoiding the villages of the Nipissings, a nation who,
as the Huron chief told the much-believing Franciscan, were a nation of
sorcerers, and whose country, fair as it seemed to the eye, was the abode of
demons and familiar spirits, they passed down the stream now called
French River, and reached the country (near Lake Huron) of the Indian
tribe afterwards known as the Cheveux Relevés. These bestowed the most
elaborate care in plaiting and dressing their long black hair. They next
reached the principal Indian town of Carhagonha, which Le Caron found
to present a seeming approach to civilization such as he had seen in
no othe rIndian community. It contained a multitude of large-sized houses,
each with the household fires of many families, and was defended by a
triple rampart of palisades, thirty-five feet high, supporting a gallery with a
breastwork, whence stones and missiles could be hurled against a foe. Here,
on their arrival, the Hurons built a house of suitable size for the missionary,
who at once began his labours to teach and convert them. A few days after
his arrival he beheld, with the joy of one who sees a brother from whom he
has long been parted, Champlain and his ten French soldiers. The true-
hearted priest pressed the illustrious soldier to his heart.

Then mass was celebrated—the first mass in the country of the Hurons.
The forest was Le Caron’s sanctuary, the song-birds of midsummer were
assistant choristers, the odour of a thousand blossoms blended their per-
fume with the incense. =Multitudes of the heathen beheld with awe what
seemed to them the Medicines of the White Man, the monotoned prayer, the
gorgeous vestments, the strange, sweet chanting of the psalms, the altar with
its mystic lights, the figure which looked on them from the crucifix with
agonized face and tortured limbs. Thus did this brave Franciscan, armed
with cross and breviary, carry the Cross into the very stronghold of savage
paganism, and, by offering the holy sacrifice of the mass at his mystic
altar, bid defiance to its lords.

But our thoughts must turn from these wielders of the spiritual weapons
to that great man whose influence with the Indian heathen was far greater
than that of any ¢ Chief of the Black Robe.” These benighted pagans
were much more anxious for Champlain’s aid with the carnal weapon. Again
and again they prayed him to come once more to their aid against the
common enemy. After mature deliberation, Champlain and Pontgravé
agreed that the wisest course for the good ot New France would be to throw
in their lot with the Hurons and Algonquins, to strike a blow at the Iroquois

.
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ascendency, and endeavour to form out of the shifting and disunited tribes
of Canada a confederacy capable of resisting the formidable league south
of Lake Ontario. Of such a confederacy it wasintended that the French
colony should be the centre, that its armies should be led and officered by
Frenchmen, and that its bond of union should be allegiance to the faith
taught by French missionaries. Thus the Indian race, indifferent to dan-
gers from its numbers, and its skill in the tactics of the wilderness, would be
ruled by being divided. It was a plausible scheme, and to the last con-
tinued to be the policy of the French colony of Canada. To a certain
extent it was successful; the Algonquins were made the faithful allies of
New France, the Hurons were exterminated in the course of the struggle.
The French power stood in the path of the Iroquois power to the complete
ascendency over all tribes north of the lakes, which they would, no doubt,
otherwise have obtained ; but the Iroquois threw in their weight against
New France in the English war of conquest, as they did against American
Independence in 1778, and American aggression in 1812. For New France
to side with the Indian tribes of Canada against those south of the lakes
was inevitable, but she thereby incurred the hostility of the boldest, best
organized and most terrible enemies that the savagery of the wilderness
could match against civilization.

A war council was held (June, 1615) at “the Sault,” of the chiefs of
the Ottawa Algonquins and of the Hurons. It was stipulated by Cham-
plain that they should raise a force of twenty-five hundred warriors, to be
in immediate readiness for invading the Iroquois territory. He himself
would join them with all his available force of French soldiers. To this the
Indian chiefs, after much discussion and many speeches, agreed. Cham-
plain went back to Quebec to muster his force and prepare what was
necessary for the expedition ; but when he returned to the place of meeting
he found that the volatile and impatient Indians had set fire to their camp
and departed, taking with them, as has been already related, the missionary
Le Caron. But Champlain was determined not to be baffled by the fickle-
ness of his allies. Taking with him only his French soldiers, one of whom
was the trusty and intrepid Etienne Brulé, his interpreter, and ten Indians,
with two large canoes, he made his way over the track of his former expe-
dition up the Ottawa as far as Allumette. Beyond this he followed the
course of the Ottawa, till among the sombre hills of Mattawa he reached
its junction with the river of that name. Following the course of that
stream, and crossing Lake Nipissing, he reached the Huron country, not
without having undergone severe suffering from hunger, for the ten Indians,
with the usual improvident glutting of their race, had gorged themselves
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with the entire commissariat supply for the voyage, and they were glad to
gather blueberries and wild raspberries for sustenance. Encountering
some of the Chéveux Relevés Indians, of whom mention has been made,
they found that they were within a day’s journey of the great inland sea of
the Hurons. Soon launched upon the broad bosom of the ¢ Mer Douce,”
the Sweet-Water Sea of the West, he held his course for over a hundred
miles along its shores, and through the mazes of its multitudinous islands.
Crossing Byng Inlet, Parry Sound and Matchedash Bay, he reached, as the
terminal point of his voyage, the inlet of the bay near the present
village of Penetanguishene. Then they left their canoes hidden in the
woods, and struck inland for the Huron town Otouacha. Champlain found
this to be one of the better class of Indian towns. It was of long, bark dwell-
ings, surrounded by a triple line of palisades, and stretching far into the
distance were fields of maize, the ripe yellow spears of grain sparkling in
the sunshine, and the great yellow pumpkins lolling over the ground. At
Otouacha Champlain met with enthusiastic welcome. ¢ The man with
the breast of iron” was feasted again and again, amid rows of stolid
warriors squatting on their haunches around him, while the younger squaws
handed round the huge platter containing boiled maize, fried salmon,
venison, and the flesh of various other animals, not to be too curiously
enquired into. ‘

Pending the complete muster of his Indian allies, Champlain made
an extensive tour of observation through the Huron country. At Carha-
gouha, as has been mentioned, he met the Recollet missionary, Le Caron.
He visited a number of the Huron villages and towns, the largest of which
was Cahiague, in the modern township of Orillia. This contained some
two hundred of the usual, long, bark dwellings. The entire number of those
towns in the Huron territory of sixty or seventy square miles was eighteen,
according to Champlain’s estimate. Cahiague was now swarming with
hosts of warriors in readiness for the march. It was known that a neigh-
bouring tribe had promised to send into the Iroquois territory a reinforce-
ment of five hundréd warriors. Of course, the inevitable feasting and
speech-making went on for several days. At length the muster was com-
plete, and, laden with their canoes and stock of maize for commissariat,
they began their march. They crossed the portage to Balsam Lake,
and passed across the chain of lakes of which the River Trent is
one of the outlets. Those lakes are at the present day among the most
desolate features of Canadian scenery. Nothing varies the monotonous
wall of woodland which fringes the horizon. The canoe of the traveller
moves along forests of reeds, hundreds of acres of extinct forest growth—
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cemeteries of dead trees, with not a sign of life or movement, except when
the cry of the startled crane or heron breaks the silence of the solitary
mere. !
At length they reached, after many portages at the various rapids, the
mouth of the Trent. Where now the pleasant streets of the picturesque
town of Trenton nestle amid the villas and gardens which fringe the Bay of
Quinté, Champlain crossed the Bay close to the present village of Carrying
Place to the township of Ameliasburgh, in Prince Edward county, and,
crossing the two-mile-wide creek which leads to the village of Milford,
passed through the township of North Marysburgh to the lake shore
beyond. Their voyage was prosperous; they landed on the New York
coast, and, leaving their canoes carefully concealed in the wood, they
marched, silent and vigilant as hyena or panther, through the forest to the
south. After four days they reached a forest clearing, and saw the fields of
maize and pumpkin, which showed an Iroquois town to be close at hand.
Presently, they saw a large number of the Iroquois at work gathering in
their harvest. With their usual incapacity for a moment’s self-restraint,
and contrary to Champlain’s orders, they yelled their war cry and ran to
capture their foes. But the Iroquois warriors were armed, and offered a
prompt resistance, fighting with such resolution as to turn the war against
the Hurons, who were retreating in disorder, when a shot from Champlain’s
arquebuse drove back the pursuers. The Iroquois town was of consider-
able size, and Champlain describes it as more strongly fortified than those
of the Hurons. The rampart of palisades, crossed and intersecting, was
four feet deep. They gave support to a gallery defended by a breastwork of
shot-proof timber, well furnished with piles of stones for defence; while, as
a precaution against an attempt by an enemy to fire the wood-work below,
a wooden gutter ran round the walls, capable of being amply supplied with
water from a small lake on one side of the defences.

The Huron chiefs and warriors seemed to have no plan and very little
heart for attacking the town. Their idea of a siege seemed to be to leap
and dance round the palisades, screaming out epithets of abuse, and
shooting their arrows at the strong, wooden buildings which they could not
penetrate. At length Champlain called them together, and upbraiding them
in no measured terms for their inaction and want of courage, proposed a
plan by which the town might be assailed with more effect. Borrowing his
tactics from the moveable towers of mediaeval warfare, Champlain, aided by
his few Frenchmen and the Hurons, constructed a huge wooden tower capable
of commanding the wall, and with a platform sufficiently spacious to support
a body of Frenchmen armed with the arquebuse. Two hundred Hurons
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dragged the tower, to which ropes had been fastened, close to the palisades,
and the French arquebusiers at the top began their fire on the naked
savages densely crowded on the rampart below them. The Iroquois stood
their ground with rare courage, even when exposed to the terrors of a mode
of attack to which they could offer no effectual resistance. But the
excitable Hurons lost all self-control. Instead of making a united effort.
to storm the palisade under Champlain’s leadership, they yelled, danced,
gesticulated, and showered aimless arrows at the defences of the Iroquois.
Champlain’s voice was drowned in the tumult. The attack was discontinued
after three hours; the Hurons falling back to their camp, which they had taken
the precaution of fortifying. Champlain was wounded in the leg and knee
by arrows. .Losing all heart from their repulse, the Hurons resolved to
remain where they were for a few days, in order to see if the five hundred
promised allies would come; if not, to withdraw homewards. After five
days waiting, they left their camp, retiring in what order they could
maintain, and carrying in the centre of the main body their wounded, of
whom Champlain was one. He was packed in a basket and carried on the
back of an able-bodied Huron brave. Meanwhile the Iroquois hovered on
their flanks. At last the miserable retreat was ended. They launched their
canoes and crossed the lake in safety, paddling over the sheet of water
between ‘the eastern mouth of Bay Quinté and Wolf Island. Having
landed, Champlain learned conclusively the value of an Indian’s promise.
The Huron chiefs, in return for Champlain’s promised aid in war,
had undertaken that at the close of their expedition they would furnish
him with a guide to Quebec. They now very coolly declared that it was
impossible ; he must winter with them, and return in the spring with their
trade canoes down the St. Lawrence. And so theirregular army disbanded,
each eager to return home, and all quite indifferent as to what might become
of their late ally. Fortunately a chief named Durantal, an Algonquin,
whose abode was on the shore of a small lake north of Kingston, most
probably Lake Sharbot, offered Champlain his hospitality. With him the
French leader stayed during the first part of the winter. Durantal's
dwelling seems to have been much more comfortable and better provided
than most Indian houses. It was necessary to wait till the setting-in of the
coldest season of the winter should freeze the marshes and rivers that lay in
their path before they could make the journey to the Huron towns. Mean-'
time Champlain amused himself by sending the shot from his arquebuse
among the multitudinous wild fowl that flocked and flew around the lake
shore. On one occasion he had a narrow escape from being lost in the
woods. A deer-hunt was being prepared for, on the banks of a small river
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which had its outlet into the lake. They constructed two walls of forts
connected by interlaced boughs and saplings, which, standing apart at a
wide distance, converged and met. At the angle where they met, the walls
were strengthened with timber on each side, so as to form an enclosure
from which there was no escape. The hunters then dispersed through the
.forest and drove the deer into the enclosure, where they were easily
slaughtered. It happened that Champlain was posted deeper in the forest
than the rest, and he was attracted by the appearance of a strange red-headed
bird, unlike any that he had seen before. It flew before him from tree to
tree; he followed, so absorbed in watching it that when on a sudden it took
flight and disappeared from view, he had lost all trace of the direction
whence he had come. He had no pocket compass. All round him was the
mountainous maze of forest, no one tree to be distinguished from another.
The night closed on him wandering and perplexed, and he lay down to
sleep at the foot of a tree. The next day he wandered on once more and
came to a dark pool, deep in the shadows of the pine woods. Here he shot
some wild fowl with his arquebuse, and flashing some powder among the
dry leaves, managed to light a fire and cook it. Then, drenched by rain,
he lay down once more on the bare ground to sleep. Another day and
another night he passed in the same way. At length he came to a brook,
and following its course he reached the river just at the spot where his
friends were encamped. They received him joyfully, having searched
everywhere for him in vain.

December, at last, brought the true, hard frost of winter; and after
nineteen days’ journey they reached the Huron town of Cahiague. There
they rested for a few days, then proceeded to Carhagouha, where Cham-
plain found the missionary, L.e Caron, in good health, and still actively
engaged in the good work of conversion. Le Caron had by this time
made some progress in the mysteries of the Huron tongue. Champlain
and he visited the Tobacco Nation, a tribe south-west of the Huron, and of
kindred origin. They also visited the Cheveux Relevés, to whose custom
of cleanliness and neatness he pays a tribute of admiration, but justly
condemns their total abstinence from wearing apparel. Champlain was
about to proceed homeward when he was delayed by having to act as
umpire in a quarrel between a tribe of the Allumette Algonquins and the
" Hurons of Cahiague. The latter had given the Algonquins an Iroquois,
with the kind design that the Algonquins should amuse themselves by
torturing him to death. The ungrateful Algonquins on the other hand
adopted the man, and gave him food as one of themselves. Therefore a
Huron  warrior stabbed the Iroquois, whereupon he was forthwith slain.
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Woar would have been the result, but that fortunately they asked Champlain
to decide between them. He pointed out to them the exceeding folly of
quarrelling among themselves when the Iroquois were waiting to destroy
them both, and certainly would destroy them, if they became disunited.
He then pointed out the great advantages both sides would gain from the
trade with the French, and urged them to shake hands like brothers, and
be at peace. This good advice was taken, fortunately both for the Indians
and for New France. At last Champlain went homewards by the circuitous
route of the Upper Ottawa, while the frequent presence of roving Iroquois
bands in the St. LLawrence region rendered it the only secure one. He took
with him his Huron friend and entertainer, Durantal. At Quebec it had
been rumoured by the Indians that Champlain was dead ; great therefore
was the joy of all the dwellers in Quebec, when it was seen that the Founder
had returned safe and well.




CuapTEr VIII.
CHAMPLAIN’S DIF_FICULTIES AT QUEBEC.

P HAMPLAIN found the future metropolis of New Irance in an
unsatisfactory condition. The merchants of his own company
obstructed the practical working of the schemes of colonization
for the forwarding of which their charter had been granted.
Whatever colonists came to Quebec were hampered and dis-
couraged in every way, were not allowed to trade with the
Indians, and compelled to sell their produce to the company’s
agents, receiving pay, not in money, but in barter, on the company’s own
terms. The merchants, not Champlain, were the real rulers. But few
buildings had been added. Champlain erected a fort on the verge of the
rock over-hanging what is now the Lower Town, and where still may
be seen the ruined buttresses of the dismantled Castle of St. Louis. A
few years afterwards the Recollet friars built a stone convent on the site
of the present General Hospital. The number of inhabitants at this time
did not exceed fifty or sixty persons. These consisted of three classes, the
merchants, the Recollet friars, and one or two unhappy pauper householders
who had neither opportunity nor wish for work. Small as was the com-
munity, it was full of jealousies, and split up into a number of cliques.
To other evils was added the pest of religious controversy. Most of the
merchants were good Catholics, to whom any discussion or doubt of the
Faith was a sin. But some were Huguenots, belonging to the most ignoble
form of Protestantism, because the narrowest and most exasperatingly
disputatious. The Huguenots would not leave the Catholics alone; they
persecuted them with dragonnades of controversy. TForbidden to hold
religious services on land or water in New France, they roared out their

- I_ifaxefigél psalms, doggerel that, like the English « Tate and Brady,” degraded
‘and vuigarized the finest and oldest religious poetry in the world. Added to

this, the Huguenot traders of Rochelle carried on a secret traffic with the
Indians, to the great loss of Champlain’s company of monopolists.

.y
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Champlain was not discouraged. Again and again he visited France
in order to revive the interest, always flagging, of the merchants of St.
Malo and Rouen in the colony. Repeatedly the post, which the opportu-
nity of receiving bribes made a lucrative one, changed hands by purchase
or intrigue among noblemen, the worthless bearers of great historic names.
At last, with some hope that the merchants of the company would fulfil the
promises they had made to him in 1620, Champlain returned to Quebec,
bringing with him his beautiful young wife. As the boat that bore Madame
de Champlain neared the shore, the cannon from the fort welcomed her to
the colony founded by her husband. The story of their marriage is a curi-
ous one, illustrative as it is of religion a la mode of the Catholic France of
1620. The lady was daughter of Nicholas Boulé, a Huguenot, who held
the post of Secretary of the Royal Household, at Paris, under Henry the
Fourth. The marriage contract was signed in 1610, but the bride being
then but twelve years old, it did not take effect till her fourteenth year,
although 4,500 livres out of a 6,000 livres dowry were, it seems, paid over to
Champlain. He, in return, bequeathed all his fortune to his wife, * in case
he should die while employed on sea or land in the service of the King.”
The young Madame de Champlain was a Huguenot, but Champlain exerted
himself to such good effect for her conversion that she became a most
devout Catholic, and only consented to live with her husband on the under-
standing that they lived together as if unmarried, in a sort of celibate
matrimony, familiar in the legendsof monasticism. But at Quebecthe mono-
poly continued to palsy all improvement. The few colonists outside the
circle of merchants belonging to the company fell into the lazy, loafing
ways of people to whom honest labour was forbidden, and even the Mon-
tagnais Indians began to plot against the settlement. They and other tribes
of cognate origin actually met, to the number, it is said, of eight hundred
men, with the design of overpowering and destroying the colony for the
sake of what plunder they could gain. But Champlain found out the trea-
son they were plotting, and the wretched cowards and ingrates soon after-
wards, being threatened with starvation, were fain to crawl to him for a
morsel of food. When we consider the benefits which Champlain and the
French colony under him had so freely bestowed on these contemptible
savages—their battles fought against a nobler race of savages, their women
and children fed, clothed and taught by ladies like Madame de Champlain—
one is tempted to thank with some brief thanksgiving the beneficent law
of the Unsurvival of the Unfittest. Their tribe and its kindred tribes have
long vanished from our Canadian Province of Quebec, but the taint of
their blood, no doubt, still lurks in the veins of some of the habitants.
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But in the summer of 1622 a more dangerous foe descended on the
colony of New France. A formidable band of the Iroquois came to attack
Quebec, but the dread of the White Man’s thunder, and former experi-
ence of the arquebuse fire; kept them from venturing too near the walls of
the fort. The Recollet convent was close by, but it was built after the
fashion of the block houses of a later period, and the upper windows com-
manded all the approaches. The good Franciscans were equal to the
occasion, and while some addressed their prayers to the saints in the chapel
below, the others, lighted match and arquebuse in hand, stood on the walls,
ready to pick off the approaching foe. So the Iroquois withdrew, merely
burning the Huron captives in sight of Quebec, as a hint of their intentions
towards the garrison.

So great were the dissensions with regard to the fur trade monopoly,
and so bitter the wrangling between the merchants of St. Malo and Rouen
on the one side, and that of Rochelle on the other, that the great noble who
held the post of Governor of Canada suppressed the company formed by
Champlain, and gave the fur monopoly into the hands of the Huguenot
merchants, William and Emery de Caen. It must be remembered that the
Huguenots of Rochelle had not yet broken out into open rebellion, and that
their irrepressible self-assertion was backed by this influence of powerful
robbers. The brothers De Caen undertook all sorts of pledges to support
the Catholic missions, and to promote the interests of colonization, which
pledges they respected as little as the company they superseded had res-
pected theirs. Such confusion and ill-feeling resulted from their rule at
Quebec that Champlain addressed a petition to the king. But a new influ-
ence had come into operation at Paris, which was destined not only to set
aside the ascendency of fanatical interlopers like the De Caens, but to influ-
ence powerfully the whole future of New France. The worthless historic-
named noble who held the post of Viceroy of Canada, becoming weary of the
correspondence and worry it caused him, sold it, such being the political
morality of France in those days, to another noble, his nephew. The noblesse
of those days, not yet ripe for the guillotine, were either profligates or fanatics.
The new Governor of Canada was an amateur in the conversion of souls.
He had left his place at Versailles, and had entered into holy orders. THis
mind, such as it was, a Jesuit confessor directed. It was suggested to him
that the strength of that mighty order which had been in part put forth at
the ill-fated Acadian settlement might be exerted with happier results in
converting the heathen in Canada. But the Jesuit enterprise in New
France and in the Huron country deserves a chapter to itself. In the mean-
time the influence of the elder De Caen was being attended with the worst
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scandals in Quebec. He not only insisted on holding his interminable
Huguenot services, but forced Catholics to join them. He was continually
devising new insults against the Jesuit Fathers who had now undertaken
the mission of Canada. And more than any preceding monopolists, he
forced all trade with the Indians into his own hands, in one year exporting,
in place of the ordinary number of beaver skins, which did not exceed
twelve thousand, as many as twenty-two thousand. In spite of the greed
and the sinister bigotry of De Caen, the colony showed signs of improve-
ment. The inhabitants of Quebec now numbered 105. Several families
were self-supporting, subsisting on the grain and vegetables yielded by
their farms. Although De Caen, in direct violation of his solemn promise,
long delayed furnishing the men and funds needed to rebuild the fort which
was by this time untenable against an enemy, Champlain’s complaints at
length had their effect, and a new fort was begun.

Happily for New France, there came into power at this time a ruler
whose masterly intellect could appreciate the value to France and to Catho-
licity of the policy which Champlain had so long been labouring to carry
out against every hostile influence. Cardinal Richelieu, the Bismarck of the
seventeenth century, ruled France in the name of the despicable imbecile
who was nominally King, Louis the Thirteenth. He soon perceived the
advantages ot French supremacy in at least a portion of the New World.
To the abuses connected with the De Caen regime, he applied the effica-
cious remedy of annulling all their privileges by a decree from that King
who was a mere tool in his powerful hands. He then formed an altogether
new conipany, that of the Hundred Associates, of which he constituted
himself president. The investment at once became a fashionable one.
Several of the great nobles took shares; merchants and rich citizens fol-
lowed in their wake. They were granted ample privileges, no less than
sovereign power over all the territory claimed by France in the New World,
a claim which, nominally, covered the entire continent from the North Pole
to Florida. They were granted, for ever, a monopoly of the coveted fur
trade, and of all other commerce whatever for a term of fifteen years. All
duties on imports were remitted. A free gift from the King conferred on
the company two ships of war, fully equipped for active service.

This was in 1627. In 1628 the company were pledged to transport to
Quebec several hundred artisans, and before 1643 to import at least four
thousand immigrants, men and women ; to provide for their maintenance
for three years after their arrival in the colony, and to give them farms
already cleared. None but Catholics were to be admitted as settlers. His-
torians like Parkman, to whom the commonplaces of nineteenth century
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toleration seem applicable to all times and conditions of human society, have
exclaimed against this exclusion of the Huguenots, and have speculated on
the benefit to Canada of a large immigration of French colonists during the
persecution, which forced them from the country against which they had so
persistently plotted and rebelled during the seventeenth century. But New
France’s experience of Huguenot rule under De Caen does not support
the conclusion that what is called Richelieu’s bigotry was anything else
than political common sense. Unity was above all else needful in a com-
munity wkich, among the multitudinous savage nations around it, had count--
less foes and not a single friend. The Huguenots had ever shown them-
selves intolerant, tyrannical and impracticable. A considerable number of
them settled in Ireland about the close of the seventeenth century. The
Protestant oligarchy opened its ranks to persecuted Protestants, many of
whom bore the noblest French names. As a consequence the new impor-
tation strengthened the hands of the oppressors of the Celtic and Catholic
proletariat, and intensified religious bitterness. The Huguenot immigration
to Ireland is perhaps no slight factor in the anarchic deadlock of the Ireland
of to-day.

Quebec was now in the utmost need of supplies of food, a famine being
threatened. The new company showed its vigour by taking prompt meas-
ures to avert this calamity. A number of transports laden with immigrants
and abundant stores of provisions, seeds, and agricultural tools, left Quebec
in April, 1628. They were destined never to arrive, though watched for
week after week by the starving garrison. For, in the meantime, war had
broken out between England and France, or rather between France and
the worthless favourite who controlled the weak mind and weaker principles
of the first Charles Stuart. The Duke of Buckingham had received
a slight from the French Government. He forced on his country an abor-
tive war in aid of the Huguenots of Rochelle, now in open rebellion against
France. When war was declared, a favourable opportunity presented itself
for taking possession of the French colony in Canada. The ¢cruel eyes
that bore to look on torture, but dared not look on war” were turned
greedily toward New France. And a Huguenot renegade was not wanting
to be his tool in ruining Quebec. David Kirk, though on the father’s side
of Scotch extraction, was to all intents and purposes a French citizen of
Dieppe. He was a zealous Huguenot, and with his brothers, Louis and
Thomas, Kirk had been among the loudest singers of psalms, and wranglers
in controversy, who had so troubled the peace of Quebec. For this he had
been expelled by Champlain as soon as Richelieu’s new company was
established. He now saw his way to revenge. With true Huguenot hatred
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against the country of his birth and the colony out of whose monopolised
trade he had made a fortune, De Caen, through a creature of his, one Michel,
whom Charlevoix describes as ““a fierce Calvinist,” ¢ Calviniste Sfurieux,”
suggested a descent by a sufficient naval force on Quebec. The suggestion
was at once carried out. David Kirk, who, as a mariner, had considerable
experience, and knew especially well the navigation of the St. Lawrence,
was appointed Admiral, many Huguenot refugees being under his com-
mand. But at Quebec the colonists were confidently awaiting the arrival
of the promised fleet laden with provisions from France. On July gth,
1628, two men from the outpost at Cape Tourmente made their way to
Quebec, and announced that they had seen six large ships anchored at
Tadousac. Father Le Caron and another Recollet friar volunteered to go
in a canoe to ascertain the truth. They had not passed the Isle of Orleans
when they met a canoe whose Indian crew warned them to return to
Quebec, and shewed them a wounded man at the bottom of the canoe. It
was the French commandant at Cape Tourmente. The six ships were
English men-of-war, and their destination was to capture Quebec. Cham-
plain had but scant means of resistance. The fort was little better than a
ruin, two of the main towers had fallen, the magazine contained but fifty
pounds of powder. For this, Quebec had to thank the malicious neglect of
duty of the Huguenot De Caen. Yet, Champlain resolved on resistance to
the last ; even with starving garrison and ruined fort he assigned to every.
man his post, and when some Basque fishermen brought a summons to
surrender from the Huguenot renegade Kirk, he refused. Meantime, the
disastrous news had arrived that a battle had taken place between the four
French ships of war and the squadron of six ships under Kirk. The
French had been worsted, and all the fleet of transports, laden with the
supplies so long expected, had been captured by the English and their
Huguenot captains. Within the walls of Quebec the handful of defenders
were now brought to the last extremity. Yet so boldly defiant was Cham-
plain’s bearing, and such his character for determined courage, that the
Huguenot feared to attack him, and cruised about the St. Lawrence gulf,
doing what mischief he could by destroying fishing boats. In Quebec the
population subsisted on roots, acorns, and a daily diminishing pittance of
pounded peas. Champlain had even conceived a plan to leave the women
and children whatever food remained, and himself, with the garrison, invade
the Iroquois country to the south, seize on one of their villages, entrench
himself therein, and subsist on the stores of buried maize invariably to be
found in Iroquois towns. Meanwhile Kirk’s squadron returned to England,
and Quebec, left without supplies, was almost perishing. But in July,
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1628, the English fleet came once more in sight, and though Champlain
ordered his garrison, now reduced to sixteen, to man the ramparts, when a
boat with a white flag arrived with a proposal to surrender, he accepted
it, the conditions being that the French were to be conveyed to their own
country, each soldier being allowed to take with him furs to the value of
twenty crowns. The fort and the town were given up to the English, who
made no harsh or unfair use of their conquest. The few farmers were en-
couraged to remain. The Recollet and Jesuit Missions were not interfered
with. And so, for a short space the Red Cross flag waved over the rock of
Quebec, whence, a century later, it was to float permanently, or until
succeeded by the ensign of a new Canadian nationality.

Kirk’s enterprise was piracy, pure and simple. He held no commission
from the English Crown, but so lax were the laws of maritime war at the
time that a privateer who succeeded, at his own risk, in inflicting a blow on
the enemy, was sure of countenance, if not of reward. Kirk’s piratical pro-
ceedings were more flagrant, inasmuch as he well knew that before he began
his descent on Quebec, peace had been ratified between the two Governments.
When his squadron had reached the English port of Plymouth, Cham-
plain at once repaired to London, where he induced the French ambassador
to insist on the restoration to France of her colony, in accordance with the
terms of the treaty. Neither the French nor the English Government set
much store on the feeble trading post beneath the rock of Quebec. Kirk
was commanded by the English King to surrender Quebec to Emery De
Caen, who was commissioned by the French Government to occupy the
fort and hold a monopoly of trade for one year, as compensation for great
losses sustained by him during the war. Why the renegade was thus
favoured it is hard to say. Doubtless the great Cardinal’s subtle policy
had good reason.




CHAPTER IX.

CHAMPLAIN GOVERNOR OF CANADA.

ot
A S
Py HE last years of the heroic founder of New France closed with a
& ’ NN

X picture of dignity and happiness pleasant to contemplate. Car-
dinal Richelieu saw further into the future than the short-sighted
sneerers at the arpents of snow and the handful of half-frozen
3 settlers on the rock of Quebec. He saw that France should not
£ be without a share in the vast inheritance which the other
maritime powers of Christendom were portioning out for them-
selves in the New World. Intercourse with Canada would prove an in-
valuable school for the French marine. And the fact that he, the Cardinal
Duke de Richelieu, was at the head of the company whose possessions had
been seized by foreign pirates, gave the ruler of France the strongest per-
sonal motive for dispossessing the intruders. He knew of one man only
who deserved the trust of ruling the new colony. By order of the King,
Champlain was commissioned as Viceroy and Governor-General of New
France. Amid the pealing of the cannon from the fort, and the salutes of
pikemen and musketeers, Champlain received the keys of the citadel from
the crest-fallen De Caen. :

For two peaceful'years his rule continued. It will have been seen that
Champlain’s nature had always a strong tinge of asceticism. In his last
days the fires of military ardour and of adventurous exploration seem to
have died out. The stern, practical soldier spirit was purified and calmed.
His main care henceforward was for the religious and moral interests of his
colony. In this he was well seconded by the Fathers of the Jesuit missions
whose history will be given in another chapter. Under Champlain’s rule
Quebec became like a convent. Religious services were held at each one
of the nine canonical hours from prime to compline. The traffic with
the Indians for fire water was no longer permitted. Indeed it is a note-
worthy fact to the credit of the Roman Catholic Church in Canada that
they have from the first done all they could to suppress this iniquity. But
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the Indians were encouraged to visit the fort, and when they did so they
were kindly received, and encouraged by every means to enter the Christian
fold. As the bells of the church which the Governor had built were ring-
ing for mass on Christmas Day, 1635, the spirit of Samuel de Champlain
passed quietly away. So, after many hardships, battles and wanderings,
the life of one of the greatest men of his generation closed in peace and
honour, and with every consolation of the faith he loved. The entire colony
of New France attended his funeral. The funeral oration, in adequate
terms of affection and respect, was pronounced over his remains by the
Jesuit Father Le Jeune; and over the spot where he was buried a fitting
monument was raised. So passed away from French history the type of
soldier, half hero, half saint—a type which another ten years was to dis-
play in Puritan England.

NOTE TO CHAPTER IX.

Champlain was generally thought to have been buried in the Governor’'s Chapel.
Thisisa mistake. He was buried in a brick vault in the church bnilt by the Recollet Friars
in 1615, The site of this church was in Little Champlain Street, in the Lower Town of
Quebec. Some years ago a public officer cansed an excavation to be made in the street
referred to. He found a brick vault at the foot of * Break-neck Stairs.” It contained
a coffin with the remains, apparently, of some very distingnished man. The coffin and
relics were handed over to the Cathedral anthorities. The Archbishop of Quebec ordered
it to be buried in the churchyard of the Cathedral, and record to be kept of its location.
This unfortunately was neglected. Bnton examination ofthe vault, an inscription could be
traced: '* Samnel de Champlain.” Champlain’s wife survived him, and became an Ursu-
line nun, in a convent founded by herself. :




CHAPTER X.

TEHESESULIT MISSTONSS

< E have described the apostolic labours of the Recollet Fathers
- for the conversion of the Indians. But the field was too vast,
and the resources at command of a poor community too
slender, to support' an enterprise so great. The Recollet
Q% Fathers suggested that the mighty Jesuit order might attempt
;, the work of Indian Missions with better chance of success.
The Jesuits came, saw and conquered. Their Canadian mis-
sions include a record of martyrdom and apostolic labour without parallel
since the first century of Christianity. The history of Canada cannct be
complete without some account of these men and their work.

The first superior of the Jesuit residence at Quebec was Father Le
Jeune, who came to Canada when the piratical seizure of Quebec by the
Huguenot Kirk had been annulled by order of the English King, to whose
service Kirk professed to belong. Le Jeune arrived at Quebec on July
sth, 1632. He found the Jesuit residence a heap of ruins, the Huguenots
having entertained a special hatred of that order. The earliest settler
in New France had been a man named Hébert, who had by thrift and
industry made the ground around his house for some acres a tolerably
thriving farm, and had built an unusually commodious house. - To that
house Father Le Jeune now repaired in order to celebrate his first mass in
the new country. He was received with tears of joy by the widow Hébert
and her pious family. That first of duties performed, Le Jeune and his
companions set themselves at once to rebuild their residence, with such
skill and materials as they could command, and to cultivate anew the fields
left waste so long. The residence was on the eastern side of the little river
St. Charles, probably on the very spot where Cartier spent the winter of
1535. It was fortified by a square enclosure of palisades, no unnecessary
precaution. Within this were two buildings, one of which was store-room,
workshop, and bakery; the other a rude frame building, thickly plastered
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with mud, and thatched with the long dry grass from the river banks. It
had four principal rooms, one used as refectory, a second as kitchen, a
third as a sleeping place for workmen. The remaining or largest room was
the chapel. All were furnished in the most primitive manner possible. The
chapel had at first no other ornament than two richly executed engravings,
but the Father had now obtained an image of a dove, which was placed
over the altar, seeing which, an Indian asked if that was the bird that caused
the thunder. They had also images of the Jesuit Saints, Loyola and Xavier,
and three statues of the Virgin. Four cells which opened from the refec-
tory gave lodging to six priests. First, Jean de Brebeeuf, a noble of ancient
family in Normandy, a man stalwart and tall, with the figure and mien of a
soldier. Next was Masse, who had been the associate of Father Biard in
the Acadian mission of whose failure we have made mention. There were
also Daniel, Davost, De Noué, and Father Le Jeune. Their first object
was to learn the Algonquin language. The traders, who did not love
Jesuitism, refused to help them. At Jast, Le Jeune sighted a hunter who
had lived in France some time, and consequently could speak French or
Algonquin equally well. This man, Pierre, was one of those outcasts who
had learned only the vices of civilization, but whose want of practice in the
woodcraft of savage life unfitted him to support himself as other savages
do. By a present now and then of a little tobacco, Le Jeune prevailed on
Pierre to become his private tutor, and speedily gained a working knowledge
of the Indian dialect. To improve this, he resolved to accept an invitation
from Pierre and his brothers to join their winter hunting party. Many were
the hardships that befel.Le Jeune in that expedition. His friends, with ill-
judged zeal, had persuaded him to take with his provisions a small keg of
wine. * The provisions were soon devoured by the gluttonous savages, and
the first night that he spent with them, Pierre tapped the wine cask, got
drunk, and would have killed Le Jeune had he not sought refuge in the
forest, where he passed the night under a tree. By day he accompanied
their march, carrying his share of the baggage. Towards evening the
squaws set up the poles which supported the birch-bark covering which was
their sole detence against an unusually severe winter. The men shovelled
the snow with their snow-shoes till it made a wall three or four feet high,
enclosing the space occupied by the wigwam. On the earth thus bared
they strewed cedar or spruce boughs for a bed. A bear skin served as a
door at the opening by which they entered; in the centre a huge fire of
pine logs blazed fiercely through the night. At the top of the wigwam was
an opening so large that Le Jeune, as he lay on his spruce bough bed at
night, could watch the stars through it. In thisnarrow space, men, women,

-
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children and dogs were huddled together. Attempt at decency there was
none. Le Jeune classes the sufferings he went through in this expedi-
tion under four chief heads: cold, heat, dogs and smoke. Through crevice
after crevice the icy blast crept in, threatening to freeze him on one side,
while on the other the intense heat of the pine fire nearly roasted him. The
smoke that filled the wigwam was an intolerable nuisance ; when a snow-
storm took place, it was often necessary for all of them to lie with their
faces to the ground, in order to avoid its penetrating acrid fumes. The
dogs were of some use, for by sleeping around where he lay they kept him
warm, but they were in intimate alliance with another pest, the fleas,
innumerable as voracious, which often rendered sleep impossible. At length
he became so ill and worn that one of the better-natured Indians offered to
carry him back to Quebec. Their frail -canoe narrowly escaped being
crushed by the floating ice-masses, 1t being the beginning of April, when
the ice fields break up. They were obliged to camp as best they might on
the Island of Orleans. Le Jeune narrowly escaped drowning, but his com-
panion had sufficient strength to draw him up to the fixed ice, and at three
o'clock in the morning the long absent Superior knocked at the door of the
residence of Notre Dame des Anges, Our Lady of the Angels.

It became evident to the Jesuit Fathers that their efforts would be
wasted on the scattered and wandering Algonquin hunters, and that in
order to produce a permanent effect, it would be necessary to attempt the
conversion of some settled race, the dwellers in villages and towns. Such
2 race was that to which the Recollet, Le Caron, had made a mission
journey which produced no converts owing to the brief period of his stay;
the Huron tribes whose seventeen or eighteen towns had, most of them,
been visited by Le Caron and Champlain. A description has been given
in a former chapter of the superior agriculture and social organization of this
race of Indians. They were akin to other powerful and settled communi-
ties; to the Tobacco Nation whose territory was south-west of the Georgian
Bay; and to the Neutral Nation which extended south towards Niagara,
between the Iroquois and the Canadian Indians. The Jesuits had ever
before their eyes the great things accomplished by their order among a
people akin to these Indians in Paraguay. Could the history of that
success be made to repeat itself in Canada, what mattered the long and
terrible journey through a wilderness haunted by savage beasts and more
savage men, amid the gloom of pathless forests, by rock and cataract, till
the dismal travel led to a drearier termination? What mattered a life passed
remote from every pleasure and every prize, amid the filth and squalor of
naked savages; day after day attempting conversion that seemed hopeless,
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rolling the stone of Sisyphus up an interminable hill? If the Church of
God and the Order of Saint Ignatius Loyola could but gain thereby, what
mattered the life of martyrdom, the death of fire ?

In July, 1633, the three priests chosen by their superior La Jeune for
the Huron Mission were introduced by Champlain to the assembled Hurons
who had come down to the Sault {Montreal), as was their annual custom,
to trade the furs which they had collected during the winter. The three
Jesuit missionaries were Brebceeuf, Daniel, and Davost. Champlain earnestly
commended them to the reverence and good offices of the Hurons, who
made every promise of charity and friendship, as is invariably the custom
of their race. But Champlain refusing to set at liberty an Algonquin who
had murdered one of his French soldiers so angered them that they refused
to take with them *the three Black robes.” The Jesuits gave a year to
quiet study of the Huron language at their convent. Next year the unstable
savages changed their minds, and consented to carry back the missionaries.
Terror of the Iroquois made it necessary, as usual, to take the long and
circuitous route by the Upper Ottawa. The distance was at least nine
hundred miles. The toil was severe, all day toiling with unaccustomed heat,
and faring far worse than the galley slaves in their own country, since the
only food given to them was a little maize pounded between two stones and
mixed with water. There were thirty-five portages, where they had to carry
the canoes, often by tortuous and difficult paths, round rapids or cataracts.
More than fifty times they had to wade through the water, pushing their
canoes before them by main force. Add to this, that the fickle savages soon
lost their first good-humour, and treated the priests as prisoners, whose
work they exacted to the uttermost. Davost’s baggage they threw into the
river,’and it was with the greatest difficulty, even when the party reached
the Huron country, that the three priests made their way to the town of
Thonatiria. Here, at first, they were welcomed, the whole town turning out
to assist in building them a house, which was erected on the usual Huron
. pattern, but which they divided in the interior by a partition, into dwelling
place and chapel. As long as the novelty of their visit lasted, “ the Black-
robes” were caressed and petted. The savages were never tired of looking
at several wonderful things which the Jesuits brought with them, especially
a magnifying glass, a coffee mill, and above all a ticking and striking clock,
The Jesuits, as usual, neglected no means to impress and attach the Indians
among whom they had cast their lot for life. They visited and tended the
sick, baptizing any child that seemed likely to die. They gathered the
children to their chapel, and after each lesson gave presents of a few
beads or sweetmeats. The children learned prayers in the Huron tongue ;
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the ave, credo, and the commandments in Latin; and were proficients in the
art of crossing themselves. The Jesuits also taught the Hurons to build
fortifications with flanking towers wherefrom the arquebusiers could harass
an attacking foe.

All seemed to go smoothly for a time. Then came a drought, want of
water, and fear of famine in the maize fields. The Black robes were sor-
cerers; the huge cross, painted red, which stood before their chapel, had
frightened the bird that brings the thunder. Worse still, a terrible pesti-
lence broke out; all the chief medicine men of the tribe declared that it
was the witchcrafts of the Black robes, their baptisms and crucifixes and
other White Medicine which had brought the sickness. The lives of the
Jesuits were at this time frequently in danger. They faced-it with courage
as unflinching as that of any Iroquois prisoner whom the Hurons had tor-
tured at the stake. In vain they toiled through the snowdrifts from one
plague-stricken town to another, bending over the victims of pestilence to
catch the slightest confession of faith uttered by that tainted breath, risking
instant death from the parents who looked on baptism as a dangerous act
of sorcery, and by stealth giving the indispensable sacrament to some dying
infant with a touch of a wet finger and formula noiselessly uttered. They
met with no immediate success, but when the panic of the pestilence had
passed off, the savages, ungrateful as they were, began dimly to recognize
in the Black robes the goodness of superior beings.

But the Black robes were no longer at their town. They thought
it better to choose a more central position for a mission settlement, and
chose a spot where the river Wye, about a mile from its debouchement
into Matchedash Bay, flows through a small lake. The new station was
named Sainte Marie. It had a central position with regard to every
part of the Huron country, and an easy water communication with Lake
Huron. From thence Fathers Garnier and Jogues were sent on a
mission to the Tobacco Nation. Though they escaped torture and
death, their preaching produced no effect whatever on these obdurate
savages. When they entered the first Tobacco town, a squalid group
of birch-bark huts, the Indian children, as they saw the Black robes
approach, ran away, screaming “ Here come Famine and Pestilence.”
They found themselves everywhere regarded as sorcerers, sent thither by
the white man to compass the destruction of the Indians. In other towns
no one would admit them into his house, and from within they could hear
the women calling on the young men to split their heads with hatchets.
Only the darkness of night and of the forest enabled them to escape.

On November 2nd, 1640, Fathers Brebceuf and Chaumonot left Sainte
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Marie for a mission to the Neutral Nation. Their mission produced no
other results than the curses and outrages of the heathen. But in the
Huron country the Jesuit mission had begun to bear fruit. Each consider-
able Huron town had now its church, whose bell was generally hung in a
tree hard by, whence every morning was heard the summons to mass.
The Christian converts were already a considerable power in the councils
of the tribes, and exercised a most salutary influence in humanizing to some
degree even their still heathen kinsmen. The Christian Hurons refused to
take part in the burning and torturing of prisoners. In March, 1649, there
were engaged in missionary work in the Huron country eighteen Jesuit
priests, four lay brothers, twenty-three devout Frenchmen who served the
mission without pay, and by their success in fur-trading—not for their own
profit but that of the order—made the mission self-supporting. Fifteen of
these priests were stationed at various towns throughout the Huron country;
the rest at Sainte Marie. Every Sunday the converts resorted to Sainte
Marie from all the surrounding country, and were received with the most
hospitable welcome. The august rites of the Catholic Church were cele-
brated with unwonted pomp. Eleven successful mission stations had now
been established among the Hurons, and two among the Tobacco Nation.
The priests who served these stations endured hardships through which
it seems incredible that men could live. To toil all day paddling a canoe
against the current of some unknown river; to carry a heavy load of luggage
under the blaze of a tropical sun ; to sleep on the bare earth ; in winter to
be exposed to storm and famine; the filth and indecencies of an Indian hut:
these were held as nothing, if only it was ‘“ad majorem gloriam Dei,”—
‘“to the greater glory of God.” The first death among their ranks was that
of De Noué, a Jesuit Father who was found in the snowdrift kneeling, his
arms crossed on his heart, his eyes raised heavenwards, frozen while he
prayed. The efforts of the Jesuit priests at last were being crowned with
success, and the Huron country might have become a second Paraguay but
for the annihilation of the Huron tribes, whom it had taken such heroic
efforts to convert. The fair prospects of the mission were overshadowed
by a dark cloud of war as early as 1648. Had the Hurons been united and
on their guard they might have been a match for the Iroquois, to whom
they were not so much inferior in courage as in organization and subtlety.

Father Daniel had just returned from one of those brief visits to
Sainte Marie, which converse with his brethren, and some approach to
stateliness of religious ceremonial, made the one pleasant event in mis-
sionary life. He was engaged in celebrating mass at the church of his
mission station of St. Joseph, when from the town without was raised



Jesuit Missions. 65

the cry, ¢ The Iroquois are coming!” A crowd of painted savages scream-
ing their war-whoop were advancing on the defenceless town. Daniel
hurried from house to house calling on the unconverted to repent and be
baptised, and so escape hell. The people gathered round him imploring
baptism ; he dipped his handkerchief in water and baptised them by asper-
sion. The Iroquois had already set the town in a blaze. ‘ Fly,” he said
to his congregation— I will remain to stop them from pursuit. We shall
meet in Heaven !” Robed in his priestly vestments, he went forth to meet
the Iroquois, confronting them with a face lit up with unearthly enthusiasm.
For a moment they recoiled, then pierced his body with a shower of arrows.
Then a ball from an arquebuse pierced his heart, and he fell gasping the name
of Jesus. They flung his mutilated corpse into the flames of his church, a
fit funeral pyre for such a man.

This was the beginning of the end of the Huron Nation. Next year
* (1649) the Huron village which the Jesuits had named after St. Louis was
taken by surprise. The priests of this mission station were Brebceuf and
Lalemant. They were urged by their converts to fly with them into the
forest, but reflecting that they might be able to cheer some of the congrega-
tion in the hour of torture, as by baptizing a repentant heathen to snatch
his soul from perdition, they refused to escape. Breboeuf and Lalemant,
with a large train of Huron captives, were led away to be tortured. The
Iroquois then attacked Sainte Marie, but the French laymen, with their
hundred Christian Hurons, assailed them with such impetuous valour that
they were glad to retreat to the ruined palisade of St. Louis. But before
they left for their own country, on March 16th, 1649, the Iroquois bound
Father Brebeeuf to a stake. He continued to exhort his fellow-captives, bid-
ding them suffer patiently pangs that would soon be over, and telling them
how soon they would be in the Heaven that would never end. The Iro-
quois burned him with pine wood torches all over his body to silence him.
When he still continued to pray aloud, they cut away his under lip, and
thrust a red hot iron into his mouth. But the descendant of the ancient
Norman nobles stood defiant and undaunted. Next they led in Lalemant,
round whose body they fastened strips of bark smeared with pitch. Lale-
mant threw himself at Brebeeuf’s feet. ¢« We are made a spectacle to the
world, to angels, and to men !” he cried, in'the words of St. Paul. They
then fastened round Brebeeuf’s neck a collar of red-hot hatchet-blades, but
still the courage of the Christian martyr would not yield. A renegade
Christian poured boiling water on his head in mockery of baptism; still he
would give no signs of giving way. This, to an Indian, is the most provok-
ing rebuff. If-he fails by his tortures to wring out a cry of pain from a

5
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prisoner, it is held a disgrace and evil omen to himself. Enraged, they cut
pieces of flesh from his limbs before his eyes. They then scalped him, and
when he was nearly dead cut open his breast and drank his blood, thinking
it would make them brave. An Iroquois chief then cut out his heart and
devoured it, in the hope that then he could endue himself with the courage
of so valiant an enemy. Next day the defenders of Sainte Marie found
the blackened and mutilated bodies of the two priests amid the ruins of the
St. Louis mission. The skull of Brebeeuf, preserved in the base of a silver
bust.of the martyr, which his family sent from France, is preserved at the
nunnery of the Hotel Dieu at Quebec.

Other Iroquois armies invaded the Huron country, and carried all before
them. Fifteen Huron towns were burned or abandoned. The Jesuit Fathers
resolved to abandon Sainte Marie, and with a number of Huron converts
which gradually swelled to over three thousand, sought refuge on an island
in the Georgian Bay which they called St. Joseph. There they built a fort,
and managed to sustain the wretched remains of the Huron nation through

-the winter, eking out what scanty supplies of food they possessed with
acorns and fish purchased from the northern Algonquins. With the spring
it was known that a large band of the Iroquois meditated a descent on
their last place’of refuge. The Huron chiefs implored the Jesuits to allow
them to remove to Quebec, where, under the shelter of the fort, they might
enjoy their religion in peace. To this the Superior agreed. With sorrow
and many tears the Jesuit missionaries left the land which had been the
scene of their apostolic labours, and where the blood of their martyr breth-
ren had been the seed of a church which would have proved a centre of
Christian civilization, “had it not pleased Christ, since they ceased to be
Pagans and became Christians, to give them a heavy share in His Cross,
and make them a prey to misery, torture and a cruel death.” The
Superior added, truly enough, « They are a people swept away from the
face of the earth.”

Thus ended the Jesuit mission to the Hurons. It cannot be called a
failure, for it succeeded in converting the heathen, and only collapsed by
the extermination of its converts.




CHAPTER XI1.

THE BEGINNING OF MONTREAL.

Charles Herault de Montmagny, with his lieutenant, De Lisle,
and a brilliant train of French gentlemen. Both Montmagnyand
De Lisle were members of the semi-military, semi-ecclesiasti-
cal order of the Knights of St. John, of Malta. Both were
therefore in thorough accord with the Jesuits in favouring that,
system of paternal government by the priesthood which, {ostered
by them, has miore or less prevailed in New France ever since, and of which
many survivals exist in French Canada at the present day. Montmagny
was the bearer of letters from some of the most illustrious nobles and the
greatest ladies of France, expressing their interest in the Canadian mission.
The Relations of the Canadian Jesuits, especially those of Le Jeune, had been
read throughout all France. The apostolic lives of these most self-denying
of missionaries had awakened a general enthusiasm, of which the Jesuits
throughout France took full advantage to stir up the susceptible minds of
female devotees to aid, with prayers and money, the good work in Canada.
Some person unknown to men, but blessed of God, was about to found a
school for Huron children at Quebec. In one convent thirteen of the
sisters had bound themselves by a vow to the work of converting the
Indian women and children. In the church of Montmartre a nun lay
prostrate day and night before the altar, praying for the Canadian mission.
Accordingly, in 1637, the Jesuits succeeded in building at Quebec a college
for French boys and a seminary for Huron children. The commencement
of the work with the latter was not hopeful for the few original pupils. One
was taken away by his father, four ran away, and two killed themselves by
over-eating. The Jesuits were enabled to complete both buildings by a
generous donation of six thousand crowns by a French nobleman. An
appeal was made by Le Jeune, in his Relations, to the effect that he prayed
God might put it into the heart of some virtuous and charitable lady to
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come out and undertake the training of the female children of the Indians.
A young lady of rank whose name is one of the most remarkable in the
early history of New France, Marie Madeleine de la Peltrie, when a girl of
seventeen, had a romantic longing to enter a convent. This her father
strongly opposed, being exceedingly fond of his only child. He insisted on
taking her into the gaieties of fashionable society, and induced her to
accept the hand of M. de la Peltrie, a young nobleman of excellent dispo-
sition. The marriage was a happy one, but Madame de la Peltrie was left
a childless widow at twenty-two. She read Le Jeune’s appeal to the women
of France; her old religious fervour returned; and she resolved to devote
all her wealth and the rest of her life to founding a sisterhood for teaching
the Indian girls at Quebec. But her father, dismayed at the prospect of
losing his only child, threatened to disinherit her if she went to Canada.
He pressed her to marry again ; but her Jesuit confessor suggested a means
of escape. She was to pretend to marry a nobleman of great wealth and
thorough devotion to the Chiirch. The marriage took place. Her father
fell ill and died before he could discover the deception. Madame de la
Peltrie was caressed and honoured by some of the greatest ladies in France.
The Queen herself sent for her. At Tours the Superior of the Ursuline
Convent, with all the nuns, led her to the altar and sang Te Deum. They
threw themselves at her feet, each weeping as she entreated to be allowed
to go with her to Canada. That privilege was accorded to two; a young
nun of noble family, whose pure and earnest religious temperament: was
united with strong common sense and a natural gaiety which in after years
shed brightness on the Ursuline Convent at Quebec. The second was the
celebrated Marie de I'Incarnation. In the history of these times we find
ourselves in an atmosphere of miracle. Jesuitism had brought back to
Europe the faith of the Middle Ages. With the age of faith came back the age
of miracles, of dreams, voices, and visions; the relation of which, by witnesses
whose honesty of purpose is above suspicion, make them to the true believer
additional proofs of supernatural religion, while the heretic only sees in them
phenomena of constant recurrence in the history of religious enthusiasm,
and capable of easy psychological explanation. Marie de I'Incarnation
beheld in a dream an unknown lady who took her by the hand; and then
they walked towards the sea. They entered a magnificent temple where
the Virgin Mother of God sat on a throne. Her head was turned aside, and
she was looking on a distant scene of wild mountain and valley. Three
times the Virgin kissed her, whereon in the excess of her joy she awoke.
Her Jesuit confessor interpreted the dream: the wild land to which the
Virgin was looking was Canada, and when for the first time she saw
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Madame de la Peltrie she recognized in her the lady seen in her dream.
The Ursuline nuns, with Madame de la Peltrie, arrived at Quebec on
August 1st, 1659. They were received with every honour by Montmagny>
and soon were established in a massive stone convent on the site of their
present building. Their romantic garden where Marie de St. Bernard and
Marie de I'Incarnation used to gather roses is as beautiful as ever; and an
ash tree beneath whose shade the latter used to catechise the Indian girls is
flourishing still. The good nuns devoted themselves with much ardour to
their task, and taught their pupils such a righteous horror of the opposite
sex, that a little girl whom a man had sportively taken by the hand,ran off
crying for a bowl of water to wash away the polluting touch of such an un-
hallowed creature. A nobleman named Dauversicre one day while at his
devotions heard a voice commanding him to establish an hospital on an
island called Montreal, in Canada. At Paris a young priest named Jean
Jacques Olier was praying in church, when he heard a voice from Heaven
telling him that he was to be alight to the Gentiles, and to form a society of
priests on an island called Montreal, in Canada. Soon after this, Dauver-
siere and Olier, who were utter strangers to each other, met at the old
castle of Meudon. By a miracle, as we need scarcely say, they knew and
greeted each other by name at once; they even could divine each other’s
thoughts. - Together they undertook the task of raising funds, and soon
succeeded in obtaining a large sum of money and a grant from the king of
the Island of Montreal. They chose as military leader of the soldiers
whom it would be necessary to take with them for defence, a gallant and
devoted young nobleman, Paul de Chomedey, Sieur de Maisonneuve, one
in whom the spirit of the ancient crusaders seemed to have returned to life,
and who had long eagerly wished to dedicate his sword to the service of
God. The little body of colonists, who had taken the name of the Society
de Notre Dame de Montreal, received a valuable addition in an unmarried
lady of noble family named Mademoiselle Jeanne Mance, who at the tender
age of seven had bound herself by a vow of celibacy; also a little later by
the unobtrusive goodness, sweet charity, and practical common sense of
Marguerite Bourgeoys. In 1653, having given all her possessions to the poor,
the latter embarked for Quebec. She brought from France a miracle-work-
ing image of the Virgin, which at this day stands in a niche in the old
seventeenth century Church beside the harbour at Montreal; and still
many a bold mariner, many an anxious wife, invokes the aid of ‘ Our Lady
of the Gracious Help.” Before the ship set sail, Maisonneuve, with Mada-
moiselle Mance and the other members of the expedition, knelt before the
altar of the Virgin in the ancient cathedral church of Notre Dame at Paris.
With the priest, Olier, at their head, they solemnly dedicated Montreal to
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the Virgin. The town they were about to build was to be called Ville
Marie de Montreal. They arrived at Quebec too late in the fall to make
the journey to Montreal till the spring of 1642. The Governor, Mont-
magny, seems to have felt some jealousy of Maisonneuve as a possible
rival in governing the colony. Maisonneuve seems to have yielded to
the temptation of encouraging his men in small acts of insubordination.
The new  colonists were sheltered by the hospitality of M. Pruseaux,
close to the mission, established four miles from Quebec by the gene-
rosity of a French noble, Brulart de Sillery, which still bears his hon-
ourable name. Maisonneuve and his men spent the winter in building
large flat-bottomed boats for the voyage to Montreal. On the 8th of May
they embarked, and as their boats with soldiers, arms and supplies, moved
slowly up the St. Lawrence, the forest, springing into verdure on either side,
screened no lurking ambush to interrupt their way. This of course was
due to no less a personage than the Virgin Mary herself, who chilled the
courage and dulled the subtility of the Iroquois, so that they neglected this
signal opportunity of crushing the new colony at its inception. For the
-Iroquois had now mastered the use of the fire-arms they had purchased
from the Dutch traders on the Hudson. These arms were short arquebuse
muskets ; so that the savages were on equal terms with the white men. On
the 17th of May, 1642, the boats approached Montreal, and all on board with
one voice intoned the Te Deum. Maisonneuve was the first to spring on
shore. He fell on his knees to ask a blessing on their work. His followers did
the same. Their tents and stores were landed without delay. An altar was
prepared for mass. It was decorated with admirable taste by Mademoiselle
Mance, aided by Madame de la Peltrie, who, with the capricousness which
distinguishes even the saintliest of her sex, had taken a sudden fancy to
abandon the Ursulines in favour of the new settlement at Ville Marie. Then
mass was celebrated, a strange and brilliant picture, with colour and music,
as if the rite of the middle ages had been brought suddenly into the heart
of the primeval forest. The altar, with its lights and glittering crucifix ;
before it the priest in vestments, stiff with gold ; the two fair girls of delicate
nurture, attended by their servants, erect and tall; above the soldiers
kneeling around him, Maisonneuve in panoply of steel ; further off, artisans
and labourers, the rank and file of the colony : such was the brilliant picture
whose background was the dark aisles of columned woods. When mass was
said, the Jesuit Father, Vimont, Superior of the mission, addressed to those
assembled a few remarkable words to which subsequent events have given
the force of prophecy. “ You are but a grain of mustard seed, that shall rise
and grow till its branches overshadow the earth. You are few, but your work
is the work of God. His smile is on you, and your children shall fill the land.”
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Cuarter XII.

THE GOVERNMENT OF MONTMAGNY.

OR a year the new settlement of Ville Marie escaped the notice
of the Iroquois. The settlers were therefore left unmolested
till they had entrenched themselves with a strong palisade. A
birch bark chapel was raised above their altar. At first the
2 whole community lived in tents, but soon strongly-built wooden

%filﬁ houses were erected, and the first feeble beginnings of what

1 should be a great city in the future began to shape themselves.

The whole community lived together in one large house, with the Jesuit

Superior, Vimont, and his brother priest. The life of the settlement was a

simple and happy one, regulated in all things by the religious enthusiasm

which was the life of the colony. The great event of each month was a

festival, a procession, a high mass, in honour of some saint’s day. Then

the soldiers were marshalled under arms by Maisonneuve. The altar was
decked with a taste which showed culture as well as piety, by Mademoiselle

Mance and Madame de la Peltrie. For this purpose they loved to resort

to the neighbouring wood, and gather the May-flowers and the lilies among

the fresh green grass. They were unmolested by human enemies, but
with December came a rise of the St. Lawrence which well nigh swept
away the entire village. In this their strait the pious Maisonneuve placed

a large wooden cross on the margin of the rising tide, and at the same

time he vowed a vow to the Mother of God that if it so might be that the

advance of the waters were stayed, he would carry another cross, equally
large, to the summit of the mountain. Our Lady of Gracious Help
hearkened to his.prayer, and the rising tide was stayed. Therefore,

Maisonneuve, bearing a heavy cross which the good Fathers had conse-

crated, carried it to the topmost brow of the hill. With him followed the

ladies, the soldiers, and the other colonists. Long did that cross stand
there, a sign of hope to the beleaguered inhabitants of Ville Marie in many

a bitter day.
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Ville Marie received an important addition to its strength in the autumn
of 1643, when Louis d’Ailleboust de Coulonges, a valiant and devout noble-
man of Champagne, accompanied by his young and beautiful wife, arrived.
She, too, was noble. When she was asked in marriage by d’Ailleboust, she
refused him, having at the age of five made a vow of perpetual chastity.
To this refusal her Jesuit confessor objected, since her proposed husband
was about to proceed to Canada, to devote his sword and his life to the
service of the church in that distant land. It was most important that she
should go with him to help in the good work. But how could her consci-
ence be relieved of the vow she had taken? Her confessor suggested a
means of escape. Let the marriage ceremony be performed, but let hus-
band and wife live together as if unmarried. A year after its foundation
the Iroquois discovered Ville Marie. Fortunately, very soon afterwards,
d’Ailleboust, who was a skillful engineer, had surrounded the town with
ramparts and bastions of earth, that proved a far more secure defence than
mere palisades. One day ten Algonquins, flying from a band of Iroquois,
sought shelter in Ville Marie. For the first time, the Iroquois beheld the
new fortifications. They examined the place carefully, and carried the
important news home to their nation. In the summer of 1643, a party of
sixty Hurons descended the St. Lawrence,laden with furs for the Ville
Marie market. When they came to the rapids of Lachine they had to land
and carry their canoes by the portage. Quite unexpectly, they came on a
large war-party of Iroquois. The Hurons, panic-striken, sought to gain
favour with their enemies by betraying all they knew of the defences of their
French benefactors. The Iroquois sent a party of forty warriors, who sur-
prised six Frenchmen within shot of the fort, and having killed three of
them, carried off the others for torture and the stake. It is satisfactory to
know that the Huron traitors were, most of them, put to death that night
by the Iroquois. Of the French captives, one escaped to Ville Marie, the
others were burned alive with the usual tortures. It now became unsafe to
pass beyond the gates of the fort without a vigilant and well-armed escort.
From this time forth the Iroquois were in perpetual ambuscade, not only at
Ville Marie, but near a fort lately built at the central point of Three Rivers,
and at another fort which Montmagny had erected at the mouth of the
Richelieu, to check the advance of the Mohawk Iroquois, who usually made
their descents on the settlements by this river. At Ville Marie, especially,
the Mohawk spies lay in wait; concealed in a wood, or coiled up, bear-like,
in a hollow tree, a single warrior would watch for days, almost without food,
for the opportunity of taking the scalp of whoever ventured unarmed outside
the gate. But this danger was much lessened by the arrival from France
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of a number of strong mastiffs which proved to be most efficient in instantly
indicating the presence of the Iroquois, so that it was no longer possible |
for the savages to lurk in the woods undetected. Among these dogs the
most remarkable was one named Pilot, which every morning, followed by a
strong detachment of her progeny, explored the outskirts of the fort. If
any one of them was lazy, or returned unauthorized to the fort, she bit the
delinquent severely. She could detect the presence of the Iroquois, even
at a distance, by the scent, on which she would run back with loud barking
to the fort. In 1644, a considerable detachment of Iroquois camped near
Ville Marie, intending, if possible, to surprise the garrison. But Pilot gave
warning of their movements every day, and Maisonneuve—although no
braver soldier ever drew sword beneath the flag of France—thought it his
duty to observe extreme caution in exposing his men to a fight with an
enemy of far superior force. But his soldiers grew discontented at this
forced inaction. They even so far forgot themselves as to accuse Maison-
neuve of want of courage. Hearing of this, Maisonneuve resolved on
decisive action. One morning in March, while the snow still lay deep
around Ville Marie, Pilot ran into the fort barking furiously. The soldiers
begged their leader to allow them to confront the foe. ¢ Yes,” said
Maisonneuve, “get ready at once, and take care that you are as brave as
you profess to be. I will lead you myself.” All was made ready, and
with guns well loaded, a body of thirty French soldiers sallied forth,
Maisonneuve at their head. They marched into the forest east of the fort,
whence the barking of the dogs had first been heard. Suddenly from be-
hind the trees started forth some eighty Iroquois warriors, who greeted
them with a volley of bullets and arrows. Steadily the Frenchmen returned
the fire, and several of the savages fell dead in the snow. The French had
the advantage of being armed with the newly-invented flint-lock musket,
while the Indians had only the match-lock arquebuse. Maisonneuve, with
wise precaution, ordered his men to imitate the tactics of the foe by taking
shelter behind trees. But, being outnumbered, the fight was an unequal
one, and it was necessary to retreat to the fort. From time to time, the
French turned round and fired on their pursuers ; but as they got closer
to the fort, the retreat became a panic, and Maisonneuve was left alone.
The Iroquois pressed close upon him, and might have surrounded him, but
that they wished to leave the honour of his capture to their chief. Maison-
neuve shot him dead with a pistol, and while the savages busied themselves
with securing the body of their chief, the French leader made his way in
safety to the fort.

In 1645, Montmagny endeavoured to secure a treaty of peace with the
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Iroquois. He had succeeded in saving from the stake several Iroquois who
had been captured by the Algonquins. These he sent back to their own
country unharmed. The result was an embassy from the Mohawk tribe of
the Iroquois. The Iroquois, it will be remembered, consisted at that time
of five nations, of which the Senecas and other western tribes were engaged
in exterminating the Hurons, while the Mohawks alone carried on the war
against New France. The Mohawk ambassadors were received by Mont-
magny with much pomp at the fort at Three Rivers. Endless speeches were
made, endless belts of wampum were presented; one belt to unite the

French and the Mohawks as brothers; one belt to scatter the clouds: one
belt to cover the blood of the slain Iroquois; one belt to break the kettle in
which the Mohawks boiled their enemies; and so on, through the endless
maze of metaphors which constituted the oratory of these grown-up
children. Peace was concluded, but Montmagny overlooked the fact that
it was only ratified by two out of the three tribes of the Mohawk Nation.
The clans of the Wolf and the Turtle seemed to have been sincere in their
desire for peace; that of the Bear was unappeased. Father Jogues, a
Jesuit missionary, was sent to the Mohawk country by Montmagny as a
political emissary. The story of this man’s life is a remarkable one. His
portrait, as given by Charlevoix, presents a delicate, refined, almost femi-
nine type of face; not by any means one that would typify the stoical
endurance of Brebeeuf, or the placid courage of the martyred Daniel. But,
as has been well said, when inspired with the same holy enthusiasm, the
lamb has proved as brave as the lion. Several years before, when on the
Huron mission, Jogues had been captured by the Iroquois, from whom he
suffered incredible tortures, but one finger being left on his hands. By the
kindness of a Dutch trader, he was able to escape to France, where he was
received with the greatest enthusiasm. Numerous honours and preferments
were offered him. Anne of Austria, the Queen of Louis the Thirteenth,
kissed his mutilated hand. As Charlevoix says, he had all the more
temptation to enjoy repose at home, because he must have felt that it was
deserved. But he would not be unfaithful to his vocation, and returned to
Canada. His embassy to the Mohawks soon came toan end. The minority
of the Bear tribe, being eager for war, desired to implicate the other Mohawks
by taking the life of the French emissary. A sickness fell on the town in
‘which helived. The old cry was raised that the Jesuit was a sorcerer whose
presence brought famine and the pest. Jogues was murdered, happily

without torture, by a blow on the head. So the peace of a few months _
was broken, and the Iroquois terror once more haunted forest and stream.
As the French King had decreed that the term of office for: colonial
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governors should not exceed three years, Montmagny resigned in 1648.
The government of this nobleman was made illustrious by the foundation
of Montreal and of the Ursuline Convent at Quebec, and by his wise erec-
tion of the Richelieu fort. He was succeeded in the same year by M.
d’Ailleboust, who had taken a leading part in the settlement at Ville Marie,
and had afterwards been commandant at the important fort at Three Rivers.
During the two years of his term of government took place the extirpation
of the Hurons, a small remnant of whom sought shelter in Quebec. At
Lorette, a few miles from thence, their descendants are still to be found,
though with ever-dwindling numbers. In 1648 an envoy arrived at Quebec
from the British colonies in New England. This was the first direct com-
munication between the colonies of France and England. The New Eng-
land envoy proposed a treaty for reciprocity of commerce, and an alli-
ance between the colonies. -The proposal was very acceptable to the
government of New France. They sent to Boston, as their represen-
tative, a Jesuit priest named Druillettes. Only three years before, a law had
been passed by the New England Legislature that any Jesuit entering
New England should be put to death. It has been truly said that the men
of Boston hated a Jesuit next to the devil or a Church of England minister.
However, owing to his character of envoy, Druillettes reached the Puritan
mother city in safety, and was hospitably entertained. He visited Boston
again in 1651, in order to press on the New England government d’Aille-
boust’s wish for an alliance between New France and New England against
the Iréquois. But then, as now, the New Englander was disinclined to
fight for any interests but his own. And as to the plea which Druillettes
urged, that it was the duty of the English colonists to protect his Huron
converts against their heathen fellow-countrymen, the Puritans probably
thought that there was little to choose between the heathenism of the
Iroquois and the idolatries of the popery to which the Hurons had been
converted. So the negotiation came to nothing.

In the year 1650, that of the final destruction of the Hurons, M. d’Aille-
boust resigned office, but settled in the colony where he died. He was suc-
ceeded by M. de Lauzon, who had been one of the leading men in Richelieu’s
company. The prospects of new France were dark when he entered on its
government.. The Iroquois, flushed with their success over the Hurons,
directed all their energies against the unhappy colonists, and their yet more
unhappy Indian allies. None, without being armed, dared to plough a field
or bind up a sheaf of grain. The dwellers on outlying farms had either to
entrench themselves with strong defences, or to abandon their dwellings.
As an illustration of the straits to which the colony was reduced, the
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following from the Relations for 1653 may be quoted: ¢ The war of the
Iroquois has dried up all the sources of prosperity. The beavers are
allowed to build their dams in peace, none being able or willing to molest
them. Crowds of Hurons no longer descend from their country with furs
for trading. The Algonquin country is dispeopled; and the nations beyond
are retiring further away still, fearing the musketry of the Iroquois. The
keeper of the company’s store here in Montreal has not bought a single
beaver skin for a year past. At Three Rivers, the small means at hand
have been used in fortifying the place from fear of an inroad upon it.
In the Quebec store-house, all is emptiness. And thus everybody has
reason to be malcontent, and there is not wherewithal in the treasury to meet
the claims made upon it, or to supply public wants.” . An Iroquois band
attacked Three Rivers, and killed the commandant, with several men, in a
sortie from the fort. So critical was the condition of Ville Marie in the
year 1651 that Maisonneuve went to France to represent the state of the
colony. He obtained, chiefly from Maine and Brittany, a body of a
hundred and five colonists, all well trained both in war and agriculture,
whose arrival checked the Iroquois advance, and greatly served to build up
the fortunes of Ville Marie. By this time the fickle Iroquois seemed inclined
for peace, which was accordingly concluded in 1655, and though the war
broke out again in a few months, even this short interval of tranquillity
was of great use to the colony. A number of Jesuit missionaries took
advantage of the peace, precarious as it was, to venture their lives in preach-
ing the gospel among the Iroquois. The Onondaga Nation had requested
of M. de Lauzon that a settlement might be formed in their country, in
consequence of which Captain Dupuis, a French officer of noble birth, was
sent into the Iroquois country with fifty soldiers and four missionaries.
When they left Quebec their friends bade them a last solemn farewell, not
expecting to see them return alive from the land of those ruthless savages.
The French force began to form a settlement in the Onondaga country, but
the sleepless jealousy of the savage tribe was soon aroused against them.
Jealousy soon became hatred. A dying Indian who had been converted
warned one of the priests that the Iroquois had resolved on surprising and
slaughtering their French guests. Dupuis resolved on a stratagem, pardon-
able under the circumstances : he invited the Iroquois to a feast, gave them
plenty of brandy, and when every man, woman and child, was perfectly
drunk, he and his soldiers embarked in canoes which had been secretly
prepared, and made their escape.

In 1658, Viscount d’Argenson became governor. He ascended the
river Richelieu with two hundred men, and drove back the Iroquois for a
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considerable distance. In 1659 the celebrated De Laval came to Quebec
as Vicar Apostolic, a step by which the Pope made Canada independent of
the French episcopate. He was afterwards bishop, and by his arbitrary
assumptions of authority was engaged in constant bickering with the civil
government. In 1660 it became known to the colonists of Ville Marie and
Quebec that a united effort for the destruction of those towns and of Three
Rivers, and the consequent extermination of the entire French race, was
meditated by the Iroquois. The danger was averted by an act of heroic
self-sacrifice not unworthy to be compared with the achievements of a
Decius or a Leonidas. A young French nobleman, named Daulac des
Ormeaux, with sixteen companions, resolved to strike a blow which, at the
sacrifice of their own lives, might check the savage enemy’s advance, at
least for the present. They confessed their sins, received absolution, and,
armed to the teeth, took up their position in an old palisade fort situated
where, then as now, the roar of the Long Sault Rapids on the Ottawa blend
with the sigh of the wind through the forest. With them were some fifty
Huron allies, who, however, basely deserted them in the hour of danger.
While they were engaged in strengthening their fortifications the Iroquois
fell upon them. For ten days, and through incessant attacks, this handful
of Europeans held at bay the five hundred painted savages who swarmed,
screeching their war-whoops and brandishing their tomahawks, up to the
very loop-holes of the fort, but only to be driven back by the resolute fire
of its defenders. The savages left their chief among the heaps of slain. Re-
pulsed again and again, the Iroquois put off their main attack till the arrival
of reinforcements, the chief body of their forces which was moving cn Ville
Marie. To the last, Daulac des Ormeaux and his handful of gallant fol-
lowers held their own against the swarming hordes. The base Hurons
deserted, and, it is satisfactory to know, were nearly all put to death by the
Iroquois. At length Daulac and his men, exhausted by their almost super-
human efforts, as well as by hunger, thirst, and sleeplessness, fell, fighting
to the last. Four only survived, of whom three, being mortally wounded,
were burned at once. The fourth was reserved for torture. The _Iroquois
had paid very dearly for their victory over a handful of men, whose valour
so daunted the spirit of the savages that they gave up their designs on the
French colony. There was great joy in Quebec at this deliverance, and a
solemn Te Deum was sung in the churches.

In 1661 the Baron d'Avaugour was appointed governor. He was a
skilful soldier, and had seen service in the wars in Hungary. His term of
office was embarrassed, like that of his predecessor, by constant disputes
with Laval, chiefly on the subject of selling liquor to the Indians, to which
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Laval, like all the rest of the clergy, was, on principle, opposed. D’Avau-
gour at this time induced the French king to give up a project which many
of the French court advocated—the abandonment of Canada. He also
obtained for the garrison of New France a reinforcement of four hundred
men.

In February, 1663, a terrible earthquake affected the whole of Canada, °

the shocks being felt two or three times a day over a period of half a year.
No damage, however, was done to life, and very little to property. The
Indians believed that the earthquake was caused by the souls of their
ancestors, who wished to return to the world. D’Avaugour induced King
Louis XIV. to abolish the Richelieu company, and to take the govern-
ment of Canada into his own hands. Under the King, Canada was to be
governed by a Sovereign Council, consisting of the Governor, the Bishop,
the Intendant, or Minister of Justice and Finance, and five leading colonists.
Acadia, where the English, or rather the Huguenot Kirk under English
colours, had destroyed every vestige of the French’settlements, had been
ceded again to France at the request of Cardinal Richelieu. It was divided
into three provinces, under three governors, one of whom, a Huguenot
adventurer named La Tour, intrigued and finally rebelled against the
governor in chief, Charnissey, in 1647. With the usual Huguenot tactics,
La Tour asked for and obtained aid from the English colony at Boston
against his own countrymen, although England and France were then at
peace. Charnissey remonstrated with the English, who proposed an
alliance between his government of Acadia and New England. Having
learned that La Tour was absent from fort St. John, Charnissey attempted
to take it'by surprise. It was gallantly defended by Madame de La Tour,
a French lady of noble birth and of great beauty and accomplishments.
Charnissey was forced to withdraw, after a loss of thirty-three of his men.
He perceived during the siege that English soldiers from Boston, contrary
to the treaty, were among the garrison. Enraged at this breach of faith,
Charnissey seized and destroyed a ship belonging to New England.
Alarmed at the danger to their commerce, the practical-minded Bostonian
merchants sent no more aid to their unfortunate co-religionists.. Again,
and with a stronger force, Charnissey besieged fort St. John. Again, the
Lady of the Castle, with a few faithful followers, beat back his thrice-
repeated attack. The treason of one of the garrison enabled him to
make his way, at an unguarded entrance, into the main body of the fort.
But Madame de LLa Tour and her soldiers stood at bay in an outlying
part of the castle, and Charnissey agreed to terms of surrender which he
basely violated. He had the unspeakable wickedness to hang every one of
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these faithful soldiers, and to force the noble lady whom they had served
so well to witness the execution with a halter round her neck. The shock
affected her reason, and she died soon after. Her husband had better
fortune. When Puritanism, under Cromwell, became the arbiter of Europe,
La Tour was appointed one of the three governors of Acadia. By the
treaty of Breda, Acadia was once more transferred to France. Its history
at this time contains little worthy of record. With a meagre soil and a sea-
board ever exposed 1o invasion it was held of little consequence, either by

England or France.
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CANADA UNDERY ROYAL GOVERNMENT.
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E ARON D'AVAUGOUR was succeeded by the Chevalier de Mézy.

In consequence of the continual quarrels between the late Gover-
nor and Bishop Laval, De Mézy had been chosen because, from
his ostentatious professions of piety, it was thought that he would
be certain to act in harmony with the priesthood, so powerful
in New France. This proved to be a mistake. Of De Mézy's
government there is nothing left worthy of record. He quarrelled with two
members of the Council, and, in utter contempt of law, dismissed them from
office. This was trenching on the royal prerogative, of which his master,
Louis XIV., was so jealous. Worse still, knowing that Bishop I.aval and
the Jesuits were most unpopular in the colony, on ‘account of the tithes
exacted by the Bishop, and the constant interference of the Jesuits in secular
matters, he actually made an appeal to the people by calling a public meet-
ing to discuss the conduct of the officials he had displaced. This was the
worst of all sins in the opinion of the Grand Monarque. Louis resolved to
make an example of De Mézy. He was superseded, and death only saved
him from being impeached in the Quebec court. Alexander de Prouville,
Marquis de Tracy, was’ appointed by King Louis as Viceroy. He reached
Quebec in 1663, bringing with him one who was destined to succeed him as
Governor, Daniel de Rémi, Sieur de Courcelles, and M. Talon, who was
to fill the new office of Intendant, and prove one of the wisest and most
successful fosterers of industry and colonization that New France has ever
known. In the same year with De Tracy, arrived almost the entire regi-
ment of Carignan, veteran soldiers of the war against the Turks in Hungary.
With them came their Colonel, M. de Salitres. The transport which con-
veyed them brought a considerable number of new colonists, and of sheep,
cattle, and horses; the latter never before seen in Canada, although the
Jesuits had imported some to their short-lived Acadian settlement. De
Tracy's first care was to check the Iroquois. For this purpose he built three
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new forts on the Richelieu River, two of them called after his officers MM.
Sorel and Chambly, who were the first commandants. Meanwhile, three
out of the five nations of the Iroquois had made peace. De Tracy and
Sorel marched into the country of the other two Iroquois nations, who sued
for peace, but who, with their usual perfidy, could not resist the opportunity
to massacre a party of Frenchmen who fell in their way. Among those
murdered was a nephew of Marquis de Tracy.

It so happened that several envoys from the Iroquois had waited on De
Tracy, and were being entertained by him at dinner. One of the savages,
flushed with wine, boasted that it was his hand that had taken the scalp of
De Tracy’s nephew. All present were horrified, and the Marquis, saying
that he would prevent the wretch from murdering anyone else, had him
seized, and at once strangled by the common executioner. This most
righteous punishment of course broke off the negotiation. Meantime
M. de Courcelles invaded the Iroquois country. After a toilsome march of
seven hundred miles through wilderness and forest deep with snow, he
marched at the head of his men, shod with snow-shoes, and, like the private
soldiers of his command, with musket and knapsack at his back. With him,
under La Vallitre and other French nobles of historic name, marched for
the first time the representatives of that Canadian militia which has since
gained such deserved fame for courage and every soldier-like quality. They
found the Iroquois country a solitude; the men were all absent on expe-
ditions elsewhere ; the women had fled to the woods. But this expedition,
made at mid-winter, struck terror into the hearts of the savages, and showed
them that they were contending with a civilization whose power was
greater than they had supposed. It would exceed the limits of a work like
this to give in detail all the benefits which Canada owes to the wise and
" virtuous Talon. It was he that discovered the existence of iron at Gaspé
and at Three Rivers; it was he that opened up trade with the Hudson’s Bay
Territory, and that suggested the mission of Joliet and Marquette to the
Mississippi. He and De Courcelles resigned office in the same year—1671-2.
The next Governor was Louis de Buade, Count de Frontenac ; a noble of
high reputation for ability and courage. Taking advantage of existing peace
with the Iroquois, and with the consent of their chiefs, Frontenac built at

the head of Lake Ontario a fort, called by his own name. It stood on the
site of the present artillery barracks at Kingston. The discovery of the

Mississippi by Joliet, although it took place in Frontenac’s term of office,
hardly belongs to Canadian History. Another explorer, La Salle, sailed
down the Mississippi to the Gulf of Mexico. He received a grant of Fort
Frontenac, which he rebuilt with stone walls and bastions. A few miles
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above Niagara Falls he built a ship of sixty tons and seven guns, which he
called the Griffon. In this vessel he sailed to Lake Michigan. On his
return he sent back the Griffon laden with furs, but she was never seen
again, and is believed to have foundered in a storm. Frontenac was much
harassed by disputes with Laval and the clergy on the old vexed question
of the liquor trade, to which they were opposed. In 1682 he was succeeded
as Governor by M. de La Barre. The Iroquois once more began to
give trouble by endeavouring to take what remained of the fur trade out
of the hands of the French, and transfer it to the British colonies. La
Barre, with two hundred soldiers, marched into the Iroquois country;
but sickness and a badly managed commissariat made his expedition
a failure, and cancelled the influence which the successes of the three pre-
vious Governors had won over the savages. He was recalled in 1685, and
the Marquis de Denonville took his place. Denonville’s administration
marks the lowest point in the fortunes of New ¥France, which now contained
about ten thousand colonists. He was meditating an attack on the Iro-
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