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INTRODUCTION.

HE first volume of “ The Pioneer Priests of North
America”’ contains the biographies of the eighteen
priests who labored among the Iroquois Indians in what is
now the State of New York. The present one concerns
itself with the lives of the chief apostles of the Hurons.
The period of time covered in this narrative is more
restricted than the other, but is more tragic in its character,
and is filled from beginning to end with deeds of more than
usually heroic self-immolation. It is the history of de
Brébeuf and his associates.

A year after Champlain had built his huts at Quebec,
namely in 1609, a tribe from what was then the far North-
west, came down the river with their peltries. They were
Wendots or Wyandots, but the French called them Hurons,
because of the irregular tufts of hair which the savages
cultivated on their half-shaven heads. To the imaginative
Frenchman the decoration seemed like la hure or bristles on
the back of an angry boar.  “ Quelle hure!” they ex-
claimed ; “ What a shock of bristles!” From that the name
Huron was evolved. The derivation seems fanciful, but
i1s commonly admitted to be correct. The Dutch historian,
Vandendonck, however, classified these new arrivals as The
French Savages or Rondaxes; but Rondaxes is merely a
corruption of Adirondacks; the only Indians ever called the
French Savages. Colden, for no reason that he assigns,
designates them as Quantoghies; while Lahontan, who is
famous for his misstatements, describes them as Nadoueks,
which is the Algonquin name for Iroquois.

These Wyandots or Hurons were, like the other savage
nations. divided into various clans or families, such as The
Bears, The Rocks, The Cords, etc. They were the parent
stock of the five Iroquois Nations, and were relatives of the
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INTRODUCTION.

Petuns and Neutrals, who were their immediate neighbors
near Lake Huron. They were also connected by blood with
the Andastes or Susquehannas of Pennsylvania.  Their
country was 800 or 900 miles away from Quebec, near the
great lake which now bears their name, but which they
called Attigouantan. Roughly speaking, it was the terri-
tory at the head of Georgian Bay, with Lake Simcoe on the
east, the Severn River and Matchedash Bay on the north,
Nottawasaga Bay on the west, and was separated from the
Neutrals on the south by what would be a line drawn from
the present town of Collingwood over to Hawkstone on
Lake Simcoe. The train from Toronto north to Midland
and Penetanguishene runs through the old habitat of the
Hurons.

The most reliable information we have about these In-
dians is to be found in the * Relations ”’ of the missionaries,
notably those of de Brébeuf, Jerome Lalemant and Bressani.
The Recollects who first visited them remained only a short
time, and it is difficult to accept Friar Sagard’s account
without reserve, as he could not possibly have known their
language. Champlain passed a winter among them after
his defeat in Western New York, and has left us a record
of what he saw. They were selected as the most likely to
be influenced by the teaching of the Gospel, because of their
remoteness from the whites, and because also like their
kinsmen, the Iroquois, though continually at war, they were
settled in well protected villages.

Champlain first asked the Jesuits to undertake the work
of their conversion, but as the troubles in Acadia were about
at their height, it was deemed unwise to enter upon an
additional struggle with the Calvinist merchants who then
controlled Quebec. In consequence of this refusal, the
Recollects were invited, and in 1615, Father Le Caron was
at Carhouaga, near Thunder Bay, but in 1616 he returned
to France and did not resume his work among the Hurons
until 1623, when he again took up his abode there with
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INTRODUCTION.

Father Viel and the lay-brother Sagard. In the following
year, he and Sagard withdrew, and Viel was left alone.

Despairing of success with either red or white men,
on account of the opposition of the French traders, the
Recollects entreated the Jesuits to come to their aid. This
time the invitation was accepted, and Fathers de Brébeuf
and de Noiie immediately left France with the Recollect
d’Aillon, and after much difficulty reached the Huron coun-
try in 1625; but d’Aillon and de Noiie soon withdrew,
leaving de Brébeuf alone. The Recollect Viel had before
that, attempted to go down to Quebec but lost his life on
the Riviére des Prairies, at a place known as Sault au Recol-
let. Finally, in 1629, de Brébeuf was compelled to give
up the work, as the English were then in possession of
Quebec.

Canada again became French territory in 1632; and in
1634, de Brébeuf, Davost and Daniel forced themselves on
the unwilling savages who had again come down to Quebec
to trade, and after much suffering reached the Huron
country. They were joined by Le Mercier and Pierre
Pijart in 1635, and in the following year, by Jogues, Garnier
and Chastellain.  Paul Ragueneau arrived in 1637; and
Le Moyne and du Perron in 1638. Jerome Lalemant, Chau-
monot, Poncet and Claude Pijart were on the list in 1639;
and Ménard in 1640. We find Garreau, Chabanel and
Bressani there in 1641, and in 1648, Gabriel Lalemant,
Bonin and Daran arrived just in time for the closing scenes
of the tragedy in which Lalemant was a conspicuous victim.

They were all wonderful men and necessarily so; for they
had to convert an entire people who were at that very
moment being rapidly exterminated by an implacable foe.
The time allotted by Divine Providence for this work was
exceedingly brief, for counting out the few years which
de Brébeuf spent in Huronia prior to the fall of Quebec in
1629, it began only in 1634, but it was not until 1639 that
the savages would even tolerate an allusion to Christianity,
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INTRODUCTION.

and before the end of 1650 the Hurons had vanished from
the earth as a distinct people. Nevertheless, in those ten
years, results were achieved which have scarcely a parallel
in missionary annals. Thousands of these Hurons became
excellent Christians, and not a few were distinguished by
lives of exalted virtue. It is true that it was at the cost
of awful sufferings and the sacrifice of the lives of many of
the missionaries, but de Brébeuf and his companions brought
a holy and pertinacious fierceness into the fight and made
light of death if they won even a few souls. After the
destruction of the Hurons some of the missionaries went
down among the Iroquois. Chaumonot, Le Moyne,
Ragueneau, Poncet and Bressani labored both in Canada
and in New York; and Jogues himself first began with the
Hurons. Their stories have been told in the first volume.

We have prefixed to the present work an account of the
early Acadian mission; for the reason that it was the first
effort made in the evangelization of New France, and also
because Father Massé, who had been in Acadia, kept alive
the enthusiasm for the Canadian missions when he returned
to France, and was the first to volunteer when the Recollects
appealed for help. He was for a time superior of the only
missionary who was left among the Hurons, and he hastened
back to America when the French resumed control of
the country. Biard, his companion in Acadia, would doubt-
less have gone with him had he not been summoned to his
reward four years before the Jesuits undertook the work.

It may not be out of place to say that daily access to the
valuable archives of St. Mary’s College, Montreal, and the
counsel of the Rev. Arthur E. Jones, who is among the
foremost authorities in all matters relating to Huronia, have
made the preparation of this volume a comparatively easy
task.
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CHAPTER L
ESTABLISHMENT OF ACADIA.

HE ¢ Jesuit Relations,” as we now have them,
are merely the summaries or digests of the various
letters sent by the missionaries to their superior at Quebec,
who forwarded them to Paris where they were published
annually in forty consecutive volumes from 1632 to 1672.
As they appear in their modern re-prints they are usually
preceded by two other documents, one a letter, dated 1626,
from Charles Lalemant to his brother Jerome, and another a
treatise or an elaborate account of the work done in Acadia
sixteen years before that time. The latter was written by
Father Biard, and is an answer to an accusation which was
then current in France that the Jesuits were traitors to their
country and religion, and in collusion with the English
pirates who destroyed the colonies of Port Royal and St.
Sauveur. This charge was formulated in a book known as
the “ Facts of the Case between M. J. de Biencourt and
Fathers Massé and Biard,” and was supposed to have been
written by Lescarbot, who was the devoted friend of the
Biencourts and had lived a short time in Acadia.

One of the good results of the accusation was that its
refutation has supplied us with very valuable ethnological
and historical data about Acadia, which otherwise might
not have been forthcoming; and has given us a story of
wanderings by sea and land that reads like an Odyssey.

Biard begins by telling us why the name of New France
was given to the recently acquired territory.  The first
reason is because there was no land between it and the old
country; a view, more patriotic than convincing. The second
is hardly more satisfactory, namely that the Bretons and
Normans had been in the habit of visiting those parts 2
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PIONEER PRIESTS OF NORTH AMERICA.

hundred years or more for fishing purposes, and used to
bring back an occasional Indian to exhibit him in St. Malo
-and elsewhere. The third is the only valid one, viz: that
Verazzano, in the employ of Francis I, gave the name to
the entire territory north of 40° latitude. What was known
as Canada ‘“was only part of the acquisition, and was
restricted to that portion of it which lay along the St.
Lawrence. Acadia, or the land of the Souriquois, adjoined
it on the south; while further south still, beyond the Baie
Francaise or Bay of Fundy was Norumbega.”

After the expeditions of Roberval and the Marquis de la
Roche had failed, Pierre du Gast, the Sieur de Monts, having
acquired an ample fortune, associated with himself some
merchants of Rouen, St. Malo and Rochelle, and received
from “ the incomparable Henry IV,” as Biard styles him, a
grant of land from the 40° to 46° north latitude, besides
trading privileges as far as the 54°. Its eastern boundary
was the Atlantic, and its western the China Sea or Pacific.
De Monts left France in 1604, coasted along the shore of
Norumbega, settled for a while on Ste. Croix Island, and
finally chose for the central seat of the colony the Harbor
of Port Royal, or what is now Annapolis, in Nova Scotia. .

Champlain, who was with the expedition, was strongly
opposed to the entire scheme; first, because the place was
too near the English settlements and consequently in con-
stant danger of attack; and secondly, because the settlers
were half Calvinist and half Catholic. He foresaw the
strife that would ensue, and he sadly notes in his “Voyages”
that the parson and the priest on board of his vessel not
only spent their time in religious controversy, but came to
blows on the deck to the great amusement of the crew.
Both of these tempestuous evangelists died shortly after
landing, and the sailors buried them side by side, hoping that
there at least they might be at peace. The chaplain on
Pontgravé’s ship was a priest from Paris named Aubrey,
who succeeded in losing himself for three weeks in the
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PETER BIARD.

woods, where he nearly perished. Nothing else is recorded
of him. Two years of misery followed, and the associ-
ated merchants, finding that they were getting nothing for
their money but maps of rivers and bays, refused any further
advances. Du Gast therefore, abandoned the enterprise,
without however, relinquishing his charter. He made over
the Seigneurie of Port Royal to Jean de Biencourt, com-
monly known as Potrincourt or Poutrincourt, and retained
the rest as his own.

After this brief historical review, Biard then addresses
himself to what he calls the horoscope et geniture de ces
terres, namely the astronomical location, the temperature,
the seasons, and the characteristics of the people. It will
not be necessary to follow him in all these details which
are very discursive and often speculative, but it will suffice
for our present purpose to select a few of the traits which
differentiate the Micmac or Souriquois Indians from the
other red men of the country.

“In spite of the scurvy and bitter cold,” he says, “the
place is healthy, if one does not coop himself up in his
cabin, but keeps his blood in circulation by hunting and
fishing. There is nothing to be feared from the Indians,
for the only unfriendly ones are those north of the Gulf of
St. Lawrence.” He called them Excommuniquois, which
is about the nearest he could come to their name, and which
he, no doubt, thought properly described them, though he
blames the immorality of the Basque sailors in those parts
for having made them bad. The Montagnais, the Souri-
quois, and the Etchemins were all friendly. The Acadians
or Souriquois he found to be a light-hearted, intelligent
race, with a good memory for things that they could see
and touch, but absolutely helpless when there was question
of keeping any formula of words in their head. They
regarded the French as very ugly, chiefly because of the hair
around the lips, but little by little they got used to that
ornament. They were all decently clad in winter, though
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PIONEER PRIESTS OF NORTH AMERICA.

in summer the men’s wardrobe was reduced to a breech-
clout.

They were smaller than the French, well built, * pretty
much,” says Biard, “as we should have been, had we all
remained twenty-five years old.” There are no fat men
among them, no hunchbacks; no cripples or deformed crea-
tures; none with gout, or stone or the like; no lunatics;
none with a single eye or a squint, and they are much amused
at any of the French who are unfortunate in these respects.
On the whole they have a very poor idea of the Europeans,
and consider themselves a superior race.” Thus, for in-
stance, one of these distinguished sons of the forest, hearing
that the King of France was looking for a wife, offered his
daughter, but on condition that His Majesty should give
in return for the maiden several barrels of bread and beans,
a supply of hats, harpoons and the like.

They were nomads and hunters, and divided their year
of thirteen moons into the periods which determined their
pursuit of the different kinds of game. They ate what they
caught and then starved until something else came their
way. When the ice broke up they were most of the time in
their light canoes, which we are assured would make thirty
or forty leagues a day. Rarely living together in any great
number, there was no system of laws to regulate their con-
duct. Their chiefs were called Sagamos, and were mostly
heads of families, who guided the activities of their
various descendants. Like all Indians they were fond
of visiting each other, chiefly because of the feasts, which
were customary on such occasions. They were always at war,
or at least deliberating about it. But Charlevoix says that
before deciding they used to fight with their wives. If the
squaws got the best of the battle, it was a good omen; if
the men prevailed, it was the reverse. The logic of such
reasoning is not apparent, but that was unimportant. Their
tactics were the usual trickery and stealthiness of the savage,
viz: lying in ambush or creeping up on their foes. In Biard’s
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opinion they were miserable cowards in a regular battle,
while in their personal quarrels two men would fight all
day without much damage to either except in breath and
perspiration, ‘“pulling each other’s hair,” he says, “like
women in France.”

Their marriages were generally by purchase, and the
squaw then began her drudgery. Polygamy prevailed and
with it gross immorality, but there was a certain amount of
external decorum. Indeed they were better behaved in
that respect than the French. Adultery was punishable by
death, but loss of virtue in a maid did not affect her matri-
monial availability, though it was a blot on her record.
The children were few, the suffering and misery of the
squaws affording a sufficient explanation of that condition
of things. According to the writer the Souriquois did not
exceed 3,500, the Eteminquois, who were in the Penobscot
region, were no more than 2,500; another 3,000 might be
found from there to the Kennebec and Chouacouet, while
there were only about 1,000 Montagnais in all. In brief
only about 10,000 aborigines were to be found in those parts.

They had no handicraft whatever, and were intellectually
dense. Their pharmacopoeia was reduced to sweat baths,
and unctions of fish oil; but the latter we are told was a
specific against mosquitoes, and also helped the savage to
bear the extremes of heat and cold. Besides it made their
hair slip easily through the tangled brushwood, and
triumphantly shed the rain.  They used tobacco against
hunger, and to get it would sell their shirts. All their en-
tertainments and business meetings were helped out by pro-
tracted use of the pipe.

Their medical practice was mostly jugglery. When an In-
dian was very far gone, he stretched out at full length near
the fire, and then, by common consent, he was sick. They
offered him everything they were eating, whether roast or
boiled, and usually dragged it through the ashes to present
it to him. If he refused it, they called in the sorcerer.
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That functionary examined the patient and then began to
blow on him. If, after some days, this pneumatic treatment
was ineffective, he was pronounced to have the devil inside
of him, and the spirit had to be driven out and killed.
Then all prepared to slay Beelzebub, but were warned to be
on their guard lest he might jump into and strangle
them. A three hours’ comedy then began in which each one
had his part to play.

The juggler established himself in a deep hole, at the
bottom of which he tied a rope around a peg.  Singing,
screaming and dancing they crowded around the patient who
was placed close to the hole, the physician meantime waving
a naked sword till he was all in a sweat and foaming at the
mouth like a hard driven horse, and howling meantime like
a demon to warn the people to look out for the evil spirit.
He sees him in the pit writhing in anger and ready to
spring out and eat them. Every one is pale with fear,
until at least the braves take hold of the cord to drag Satan
out. They pull and pull, but the sorcerer had taken good
care to make it fast. 'While they are tugging he is vocifera-
ting over the hole and pretending to make lunges against
the evil spirit. Finally he descends into the pit, and lo! the
rope yields, and out it comes with bits of bones and shreds
of fish attached to it. “ Victory! the devil is dead. You
will cure the sick man.”

Then the sufferer is examined to see if the demon has hurt
him in the exit. To find that out the physician must sleep
and dream, which gives the patient a good chance to get
worse. After that he pronounces the verdict. Possibly he
will say: “ You will die in three days.” Whereupon the
sick man proceeds to help out his medical adviser by refusing
all food. If at the end of three days, life still persists in the
victim, the devil is accused of interfering, and consequently
pots of cold water are poured on the patient’s stomach till
he expires. If you expostulate they will tell you that such
is their national method of medical treatment. Even after
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all this, the French have sometimes succeeded in rescuing
the victims and restoring them to health, though the pious
Biard says it was by the grace of God. Among those who
were rescued were the two Sagamos, Membertou and his
son, a result which redounded very much to the discredit
of the native doctors, who, however, whether they succeeded
or not, always had the privilege of receiving numerous
presents and were exempted from giving anything in return.
They were thus a favored class and grew unavoidably
rich.

Resuming his narrative, Biard tells us that when the doom
of the sick man was pronounced, all his friends and relations
gathered around and he made his own funeral oration. He
related his exploits; extolled his family; gave his instruc-
tions and bade everyone farewell. He made no gifts but
called for a general smoke. The pipe was lighted and all
gave presents to their departing friend; arrows, skins, dogs,
etc. They killed the dogs, however, and made a funeral
banquet of them. When the feast was over the mourners
began their harangues: They were sorry to lose him, but
he was leaving good sons behind who would grow up fine
hunters, and he was bidding good bye to admiring friends
who would avenge the wrongs done to him.  Finally,
when the poor wretch breathed his last, they set up a howl,
and if he was a man of importance they continued at it night
and day for a week, provided they had enough to eat. If
the food gave out, they buried the body straightway and
adjourned the banquet to another occasion.

For the funeral, the afflicted relatives painted their faces
black, but occasionally enlivened the gloom of their aspect
by a dash of color. They wrapped the corpse in skins,
and tied up the knees against the stomach. The grave
was shallow, with the dead man’s head almost on a level with
the ground, but a mound was made above it by means of
sticks. If the defunct was a chief they built a pyramid over

him. Bows, arrows and shields marked the resting place
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of the men; spoons or some feminine adornments indicated
that a weary squaw had ceased from her labors. In thé
grave, skins, hatchets and sometimes the uneaten dogs were
thrown. Finally, when the obsequies were over, all shunned
the place, and banished every remembrance of the departed
from their minds. If they had to speak of him, they called
him by another name.

“ Their religion is nothing but sorcery,” continues Biard.
“ They offer sacrifices to the devil for good luck in fighting
or hunting, and are firm believers in dreams. The magicians
are said to evoke ghosts, but we never saw any. Diabolical
possession was alleged to have been common before we
came, and old Membertou averred that his Satanic Majesty
often appeared to him, but, as something wicked was always
enjoined in such interviews, the chief grew suspicious and
stopped conjuring. They believed in God, but the divinity
as far as could be made out was the Sun. They had also
a confused idea of the immortality of the soul, and of the
recompense and punishment of the good and wicked. But
they were not much worried about the next world. Only
material affairs interested them. Unlike many North
American tribes they did not eat human flesh.”

It will be remembered that when Du Gast abandoned
Acadia, he made over the Seigneurie of Port Royal to his
friend Potrincourt who, to ensure the validity of the trans-
fer, applied in person to the King for the royal sanction.
The easy-going monarch saw no reason to refuse the request,
but intimated his desire to have the evangelization of the
natives confided to Jesuit missionaries. As the grantee,
however, though a Catholic, had imbibed many Calvinist
prejudices from his business friends, he regarded Jesuits
as ogres, and the royal suggestion made him uncomfortable.
But instead of bluntly telling the king his difficulties in the
matter, he determined to evade the command as best he
could. He began by dilatory tactics, and long after he was
thought to have set out for America he again appeared in
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Court. The king in anger ordered him to depart immedi-
ately, but in spite of that the whole winter was consumed
in preparations for the voyage. Evidently Henry IV was
not a despot.

A year before that, Fathers Biard and Massé had been
ordered to repair to Bordeaux, so as to be ready to set sail
for America, but no one there knew of any vessel about
to leave; and although it was then near the close of 1608,
there had been no intelligence of the failure of de Monts
in Acadia. There were no newspapers in those days.
Another year slipped by, and not till winter had set in did
Potrincourt receive his second order from the king. On
that occasion Father Coton, who was the royal confessor,
heard the command, and made haste to ask about the mis-
sionaries, but Potrincourt put him off with the assurance
that it would be wise to wait another year, and, when at
the end of February, 1610, he set sail, there were no Jesuits
on board. In their stead, was a priest with the extraor-
dinary name of Joshua Flessché or Flesse, whose theological
knowledge was rather of the Old than of the New Testa-
ment. Three weeks after his arrival he baptized a score of
Indians whom Potrincourt’s son, evidently at his father’s
suggestion, had instructed. The poor savages, however,
knew nothing about what they were doing, were even
unable even to make the sign of the cross, and were left
undisturbed in their former habits of life. Thus one of
those distinguished neophytes pointed with pride to the eight
wives whom his curious Christian belief did not prevent
him from retaining. Indeed, the prevalent impression
among them was that baptism was merely an initiation
ceremony which made them Normans. They called the
Reverend Joshua  Patriarch,” and adopted the name for
themselves ; but when the news of the clergyman’s singular
performance reached France, his title did not prevent him
from being roundly scored by the Sorbonne and he was
recalled.
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Notwithstanding the supplies brought by Potrincourt, the
colony soon lapsed into its condition of semi-starvation,
and it was thought advisable for young Biencourt to cross
the water. He left Port Royal at the end of July, 1610,
and an accident occurred at his departure which, because
it affected Potrincourt, nearly brought irreparable disaster
on the unfortunate settlers. It is not referred to in Biard’s
narrative, but we find an account of it in a private letter
written to the Provincial in France.

When Biencourt hoisted sail for Europe, his father and
the old Sagamo Membertou, accompanied him for some dis-
tance, each in a separate shallop or schooner-rigged long
boat. They kept up with him as far as La Heve, and then
turned back. After rounding Cape Sable, Potrincourt gave
the helm to one of his men and went to sleep, leaving orders
to keep in along the shore. When he awoke he was far out
at sea, and alone; for the wise old Indian in the other boat,
not knowing why his companion had changed his course, fol-
lowed his own counsels and reached home in safety. For six
weeks the shallop went up and down helplessly in all direc-
tions, for the poor craft was damaged on one side and could
not be kept close to the wind. Soon the provisions gave
out. Fortunately, however, the men had shot some cor-
morants, but being in an open vessel it was impossible
to cook the game, and the prospects were that they should
have to eat it raw. However, by means of a loose plank,
they succeeded in lighting a fire, which helped them to roast
the birds, at least to some extent. They worried along
until they reached the Penobscot. They felt safe then, for
from there to Port Royal was an easy sail. Unfortunately,
however, they came near Port Royal during the night and
the men disagreed with the captain as to their whereabouts.
He yielded to them, and was soon far out in the ocean
again at the mercy of wind and waves. Meantime the col-
onists gave them up for lost, especially as old Membertou
assured them he had seen the missing boat put out to sea. A
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council was held, and the general verdict was that all ought
to return to France, as it was deemed impossible on account
of the prevailing winds for the boat ever to reach the shore.
While they were discussing the matter, Potrincourt, to their
great amazement and relief came into port.

The distress was great when Biencourt, who was expected
to arrive from France in November, failed to appear.
Christmas came and there was no sign of a ship. They
dragged wearily through the winter, as best they could.
Every one was on short allowance, though Potrincourt, not
to alienate the savages, kept lavishing his gifts on them.
Of course they enjoyed his generosity, but when asked why
they did not give something in return, as was the custom,
answered maliciously, “ Potrincourt is too good to want our
peltries.” However, they sent some fish and moose, from
time to time, and that helped a little. On top of all this
the millstream froze, and there was no means of making
flour, and for seven weeks peas and beans had to be sub-
stisuted. They succeeded in getting a fair supply of fish,
but the absence of bread so worried them that it was deter-
mined, in case the vessel did not arrive in May, to scour the
coast in order to find a vessel to take them, as Biard says,
“to the land of the wheat and the grape.” Potrincourt, how-
ever, succeeded in inducing them to wait till June. May
came, and the time had nearly expired. Still they waited,
but it was not until the 22d of May that Biencourt entered
Port Royal. He had a momentous tale to unfold.

Shortly before he arrived in France, Henry IV was
assassinated. In consequence, all interest in the distant
colony had declined, and Biencourt could find no one to
assist him but two Calvinist merchants who agreed to supply
him with a cargo. Hearing of his arrival, the Queen
Mother, Marie de Medicis, sent orders to him to take back
with him to America the Jesuit missionaries who for more
than two years had been waiting to cross the ocean. That
angered the Calvinist merchants, who immediately cancelled
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their agreement. “ Any other priests, yes; but Jesuits,
no.” For such representatives of the cloth they had what
Biard describes as “ une antipathie insociable.”

Here enters the fairy god-mother in the person of the
Marquise de Guercheville, a great dame of the Court. In-
dignant that the orders both of the dead king and of the
queen regent should be flouted by two little shop-keepers,
she went around among her rich friends and begged enough
to buy out the entire cargo. She then made the two mis-
sionaries part owners, and ordered the vessel to hoist sail
and be off ; and at last, on the 21st of January, 1611, Biard
was able to write to the Father General Aquaviva: “ Mid-
night has just struck; to-morrow at the point of day we set
sail.” They did not sail however, until five days later.
Appropriately the ship was called The Grace of God; which
intimated what they were sorely in need of. The weather
was dirty; the ship was small and the voyage endless.

Father Biard, who was the chief figure in this missionary
expedition, was not an ordinary man. He had been a pro-
fessor of scholastic and moral theology in various colleges
of France, and was revered for his exalted virtue. He was
born at Grenoble in 1567, and entered the Society in 1583.
The exact dates, however, are not known; some authorities
putting both seven years later. In either case he was some-
where among the forties when he started out for America.
Giving the Jesuits a share of the vessel’s cargo was, how-
ever, a great source of pharasaical scandal in France. Here
were men with vows of poverty exercising the rights of
proprietorship. The ecclesiastical and lay mind was very
much stirred up by it; but under the circumstances, the
average canonist will not accuse them of violating their
vow, and Biard was a good enough theologian to know what
he was doing.

Champlain, who took part in the controversy, averred
that “the Jesuits always acted within the lines of the
strictest equity.” They themselves had no scruple about
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their course, and their only regret was that they left Europe
so soon only to arrive so late. It was mid-winter and the
voyage lasted four months. Champlain, who had set sail
after them on his way to Quebec, found them struggling
in the icebergs in the Gulf. Cape Canso was the first land
they reached, and from that they worked their way along
the 120 leagues of intervening coast until they came to Port
Royal, which, the ‘“Relation” says, they entered “on
June 22d, 1611, which happened to be Pentecost Sunday ”’—
an evident mistake, for it is in contradiction with Biard’s
letter which gives May 22d; and besides, Pentecost of 1611
fell on May 22d. As a matter of fact the festival is never
as late as June 22d.

Whatever proprietorship the Jesuits had in the cargo
was not in evidence on the way over. They worked their
passage ; mended and washed their clothes and looked after
their own wants like the humblest man on board. They
even won the good will of Biencourt, though they were at
first unwelcome passengers. They treated him as the abso-
lute master of the ship, and continued the same line of con-
duct after landing. They ingratiated themselves with the
crew, who were mostly Calvinists, got them to join in
morning and night prayers, and to listen to the sermons
on Sundays and festivals, as well as three discourses a week
during Lent. There were religious discussions also, but
without fisticuffs, and all finally agreed that the Jesuits were
not the monsters they were generally thought to be. On
the contrary, the verdict was that “ they were honest and
courteous gentlemen who had good manners and a straight
" conscience,” which is a very valuable endorsement of the
much misunderstood Society.

The arrival of the ship naturally threw the colony into
great excitement. Two eager individuals hurried out in
an Indian canoe to meet it, and succeeded in upsetting their
boat, and the flurry of course increased. Every one
on the beach shouted orders which could be heard by no one
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else; while Potrincourt and Biard waved their hats to the
distant ship, without attracting attention and then knelt
down to say their prayers. Finally the luckless wights were
fished out of the water, thus preventing a disaster which
would have been a damper on the general happiness. It
is worth noting how many of these early voyageurs knew
nothing about the art of swimming, which for their manner
of life would be the first thing to learn.

Potrincourt was naturally delighted to see his son, for
to all appearances it was the end of the colony’s trials, which
were even worse than the ““ Relation” tells us of, for not
only was every one down to starvation fare, but Biard’s
letter to the Provincial says that for three weeks a number
of the colonists had been sent off to live among the Indians.
Everything seemed bright now, but unfortunately all hopes
of a betterment soon vanished; for the ship’s supplies were
altogether inadequate. ‘ They were only a drop of water,”
says Biard, “to a thirsty man.” The thirty-six new ar-
rivals, added to the twenty-three colonists already there,
made fifty-nine to feed, not to speak of the hungry Indian
Chief, Membertou, his daughter and their troop. Besides,
as the ship had been four months at sea its provisions were
nearly exhausted, for it was only a small craft of fifty or
sixty tons; more of a fishing smack than anything else.
Hence, means had to be devised to disperse this large family,
both to provide food and to get something for trading with
the Indians; for money was needed to pay the men and to
get means for the journey back to France.

For that purpose Potrincourt set out for a place twenty-
two leagues west of Port Royal, where he hoped to meet
some French traders. Biard, who was anxious to know the
country and get acquainted with the natives went with him.
On their way they came across four vessels. The captains
were all summoned and compelled to acknowledge young
Biencourt as vice-admiral. They all contributed their quota
of provisions; but “may God forgive the crew from Rochelle
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for cheating the revenue,” writes Biard, “they gave us
barrels of mouldy bread which they told us was good.”

While all this was going on, Biard heard that young
Du Pont, the son of the famous Pontgravé, Champlain’s old
associate, was living among the Indians, and, unfortunately,
behaving like them. He had been arrested the year before
by Potrincourt for something or other, but had escaped,
and was in great misery, not even daring to board his own
" vessel for fear of being captured. Biard pleaded for him
and was allowed to hunt him up. He found him and recon-
ciled him to Potrincourt; the ship’s cannon announcing the
good news to the white and red men. The poor fellow
went to confession on the beach, the Indians looking on at
a distance and wondering what was being done during the
long time they saw him kneeling at the feet of the priest.
When that was over, Mass was said on the shore, and Pont-
gravé received Holy Communion. This interesting event
occurred, according to the ‘“ Relation,” at La Pierre Blanche,
which was probably at the Grand Menan, for there is a
point there called Whitehead—which is a near enough trans-
lation of La Pierre Blanche. When all was over the prod-
igal asked to have Biard dine with him on board his ship,
which shows that the rulers in those days did not leave
much liberty to their subjects. The petition was granted,
but Potrincourt lost his temper again and seized the vessel.
Biard, a second time came to the rescue and straightened
out the difficulty, “for which,” he writes, “1 shall be
forever obliged to the Sieur de Potrincourt.”

In the month of June of the same year, 1611, Potrincourt
started back to France with all the colonists except twenty-
two. That had to be done, otherwise the whole party must
have starved to death in the winter time. The missionaries
then set to work to study the language. But it was a hope-
less task. The Indians had no abstract ideas whatever,
and when it came to explain the meaning of holiness, sac-
raments, faith, law, temptation and the like, complete failure
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resulted. What added to the trouble was that the wily
savages amused themselves by putting foul expressions in
the mouths of their questioners, and, moreover, always
insisted on being fed as a reward for their pedagogical
labors. Biard then asked young Biencourt for leave to go
and pass the winter with Du Pont, who was eighteen or
twenty leagues from Port Royal, and who having lived
among the savages knew their language. But the proposal
put the youthful governor in a temper and for sake of peace
the matter was dropped.

Shortly afterwards, on returning from a trip to Ste. Croix
Island with Biencourt, Biard found that the old Sagamo,
Membertou, had arrived very ill at the colony, and had been
installed by Father Massé in Biard’s bed. The good natured
missionary, however, did not object to the invasion, but
when the Indian’s wife and daughter took up their abode in
the cabin, making it almost impossible to turn around, for
the place was extremely small, the very reasonable request
was made in the interests of propriety and convenience, to
have the sick man removed to another cabin. The surly
Biencourt refused, and so an outside addition had to be
built to the establishment, and there the old man was finally
accommodated. = He was near his end and was dying
piously, when another difficulty arose; this time about his
prospective interment.

Backed by Biencourt, he wanted to be buried in Indian
fashion; a request which the priests refused to entertain.
That called for more temper on the part of Biencourt, but
finally the chief was persuaded to yield, and they gave him
a Christian funeral. Biencourt, however, refused to bury
his own resentment. The death of Membertou was a dis-
aster for the missionaries, for he was a very intelligent
savage and a good Christian according to his lights. He
had great influence among his people, spoke a little French
and did his best to instruct the priests in the native language.
He had known Jacques Cartier, and was said to be over

18



PETER BIARD.

one hundred years old, and, unlike his race, cultivated a
beard. If that were so it is difficult to understand the sur-
prise of the Indians at the hairy chins of the Frenchmen,
but perhaps they thought that only Membertou had a right
to the distinction.

An event occurred at this juncture which showed very
clearly that the settlement of Acadia was impossible under
the petulant and conceited Biencourt. Hunger was again
beginning to worry the colonists, so the Governor deter-
mined to go out on a hunt for food among the Armouchi-
quois who lived near what would be now the borders of
Maine and Massachusetts. He was very late in starting,
and besides had determined to go by the roundabout way of
St. John’s River, where Captain Merveille and young Du
Pont, with five or six others, all from St. Malo in France,
had thrown up a little fort, about eighteen miles from the
mouth of the river. Biencourt wanted to exact a fifth of
their trading profits, for he claimed the monopoly of every-
thing in those parts; which, of course, was going to be
resented by those joyous freetraders.

He reached the place about night, when the sky suddenly
reddened. The Indians startled by the phenomenon pre-
dicted war and bloodshed, and the white men also began
to prognosticate, * to make their almanachs,” says Biard.
As the ship approached, one of its guns saluted the
fort, and the little swivel on shore gave the answering
welcome. Next morning prayers were said (for these old
marauders were very devout), and a couple of Frenchmen
appeared on the beach inviting the visitors to disembark,
saying that their two commanders, Merveille and Du Pont,
had been away for three days, and no one knew when they
would return. Father Biard celebrated Mass on the shore,
and all piously assisted; but immediately afterwards, Bien-
court, to the amazement of everyone, posted sentries around
the fort and declared the garrison his prisoners. It was a
shabby return for their hospitality. Some gave themselves
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up for lost, and others raged furiously and meditated all
manner of vengeance.

That night Captain Merveille returned home, and was
very much surprised when he neared the fort to hear a
sentry challenge him with “ Who goes there?” “ Who
goes there yourself? ”’ he answered. Whereupon the man
with the gun took aim and fired, and “it was a marvel,”
says Biard, “that Captain Marvel was not killed.” He
was at least very much astonished when several soldiers
rushed out and took him prisoner. It was a curious con-
dition of things for these starving exiles to be cutting such
capers at midnight in the woods of the St. John’s River.
Merveille was gagged, bound and dragged inside; and his
captors began to disport themselves about the room, leaping
and shouting like so many young savages. The poor
wretch, who was sick at the time and worn out by his long
journey, threw himself on the ground near the fire and
moaned piteously, while everyone else shouted and roared
at their captive. Biard strove to restore order but without
avail, and then in despair knelt down to pray. After a
while Merveille perceived him, and leaping up with a bound
flung himself at the side of the priest, crying : “ Father, hear
my confession; I am a dead man.” This was too much for
a scattered-brained soldier, who, picking up a musket from
where Merveille had been lying, pulled the trigger, and
aiming the weapon at the kneeling man cried out: * Traitor
—you were going to kill us.” As Merveille was hand-
cuffed and such a feat impossible, the charge seemed only
an excuse to kill, and so Biard flung himself in front of the
gun. He finally succeeded in persuading the excited men
to put the prisoner in the lock-up for the night, promising
to stand guard at the door to prevent his escape. The
victim was therefore thrust in, bound hand and foot, but
suffered so much and groaned so piteously that the priest
pleaded to have the chains eased a trifle. That was done;
but the captors had a riotous time for the rest of the night,
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while Biard kept at his prayers till morning. He then pre-
pared Merveille and some of his more obstreperous com-
panions for death. But the execution did not take place.

In the afternoon he asked leave to go out and hunt for
Du Pont, first exacting a promise of good treatment from
Biencourt. He had hardly left the fort when Du Pont
himself walked in, and then everyone suddenly quieted down,
and Biencourt even borrowed Merveille’s boat to go off
to visit the Armouchiquois as if nothing had happened.
What did all these antics mean? Were they merely rough
sport or an evidence of the frivolity and fickleness of these
curious colonists? .

Biencourt had two reasons to visit the Armouchiquois
country ; one was to see if the English had taken possession
there, as Paltrier, who had been captured by them the year
before assured him was the case; the other, a more urgent
one, viz: to buy some corn against the possible starvation
of the following winter. Biard went with him, and he has
left us a very vivid description of what he saw in these parts.
It is of special value, as it is the first picture we have of
Maine as it was 300 years ago. It is not to be found in the
“ Relation,” but in a letter to the Provincial in France. It
is dated January 31, 1612, and was consequently written
after Biard’s return to Port Royal.

Before reaching the Armouchiquois country, * we entered
the Kennebec,” he says. “ which is eighty leagues from Port
Royal It was the 28th of October, 1611. As soon as our
people landed they hurried off to see the English fort; for
they had heard there was no one in it "—which shows how
brave these warriors were. “ They soon found it; and as
everything new is marvellous, the advantages of the site
formed a subject of general admiration; but opinions
changed, in a day or so, when it was seen that a second fort
might be built near by which would cut off the first both
from the sea and the river. Besides, there were other
places not very far away, which were just as good, if not
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better, for trading purposes. On the third day, as there
was a breeze blowing up the river, and the tide was setting
in, it was determined to take advantage of both conditions
to explore a part of the country. We had gone about three
leagues when the tide began to ebb so we dropped anchor
in mid-stream. We had hardly done so when six canoes,
containing twenty-eight warriors, were seen coming towards
us. They went through a thousand evolutions as they ap-
proached, and they looked for all the world like a flock of
birds hovering over a ploughed field, but afraid of the
scarecrow. We were not displeased at their slowness, for
it gave us time to arm and fling our flags to the wind.
Finally they drew near and carefully studied our guns, our
weapons, the number of the crew, etc.; but when night
came on they set off for the other side of the river, not out
of the reach of our cannons, but too far for a good aim.

“ All night long we heard them singing and dancing °
and making speeches. As we presumed that their songs and
dances were incantations, the crew, at my suggestion, began
to chant the Salve Regina, Ave Maris Stella, &c. But as
the sailors’ repertory of church hymns was small, they fol-
lowed with every song they knew, and when that stock gave
out they began to imitate the songs and dances of the In-
dians; for your Frenchman is a born mimic. While one
party sung, the other kept silence. It was impossible to
refrain from laughing, for you would have thought they
were two trained choirs. Indeed, it would have been hard
to distinguish the genuine Indian song from the imita-
tion.

“ When morning came, we resumed our journey up the
stream. They accompanied us in their canoes, and told
us that by taking the right branch we should arrive at the
village of the great Sagamo, Meteourmite, who had plenty
of corn. They would go with us and show us the -way.
Although there was every indication that they were playing
a trick on us we did as they said, part of them going ahead
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of us, part following after. But we had not gone a half a
league when we reached a widening of the river. Suddenly
the man with the lead cried out: ¢ two fathoms; one fathom;
one fathom everywhere. Haul in; haul in; drop anchor.’
We looked around for the Indians. They had disappeared
like magic. Oh, the traitors! ‘About ship!’ rang out
from the captain.

“ Meteourmite, however, who had been warned of our
arrival, and saw us change our course, came in all haste
to meet us. Fortunately Biencourt had better sense than
his crew, who wanted to murder everybody. They were
wild with rage and fear, but their rage made the most noise.
In spite of that, the chief was received with respect, and he
assured us there was a channel we could safely follow, and
he offered some of his men as pilots. We believed him but
repented of it, when we found ourselves amid such perilous
rapids that we thought we should never escape. Many of
the men were terror stricken, and cried out that we were
surely lost. But they cried too soon.

“ When we arrived, Biencourt put his men under arms,
so as to march into Meteourmite’s village in martial array.
On entering the cabin we found his majesty alone, and
seated; the wigwam from bottom to top was hung with
mats, and outside stood forty stalwart warriors on guard,
with bows and arrows on the ground in front of them.
Those Indians are not fools by any means.

“T received more attention,” continues Biard, * than all
the rest. As I had no weapons, the most distinguished
chiefs took no notice of the soldiers, but bestowed on me
every mark of friendship. They conducted me to the largest
wigwam, where about eighty people were assembled. When
all had taken their places, I fell on my knees, and making
the sign of the cross, recited the Pater, Ave and Credo and
some other prayers, and the Indians after a pause cried out,
as if they understood me, ‘ Ho! Ho!’ 1 then distributed
crosses and pictures among them and tried to make them
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understand as well as I could. They kissed the pious ob-
jects, tried to make the sign of the cross, and held up their
children to be blessed. The same thing was repeated in
another cabin.

‘“ Meteourmite told Biencourt that he had not much corn
but had some pelts to sell; and next morning while the
trade was going on I went on shore to say Mass, taking a
boy as server. Our people on the ship, to avoid surprise,
had armed themselves to the teeth, and built up barricades
on the deck, leaving the centre free for the Indians who
began to swarm over the ship. But their precautions were
useless ; the red men were everywhere, mixed up pell-mell
with the crew. In vain the Frenchmen cried ¢ Back! Back!’
the Indians shouted louder than they.

“ There was nothing but tumult and confusion. Every-
one was sure it was a trap. Indeed, Biencourt said after-
wards that he was more than once on the point of crying
‘Kill! Kill!” but the thought of me in the woods choked
back the words. Had he given the order not only I, but
every Frenchman would have been slaughtered, and the
French name would have been forever execrated along the
coast. Meteourmite and some of the other chiefs saw the
danger and called off their people. In the evening a num-
ber of Indians were sent to make excuses for the trouble
in the early part of the day, and to lay the blame on a
party of Armouchiquois who had got in among them.
They, themselves, respected the French, for they saw that
they had treated the natives well, eating with them and
giving them presents which had been brought from France.
All this was announced to us in grand discourses; for those
people are the greatest speech-makers on earth. They do
nothing without a speech.

“It appears that all the trouble arose from what some
Englishmen had done a few years before. In 1608 they
had settled at one of the mouths of the Kennebec, and
although the commander was an excellent man, and treated
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the natives kindly, he was killed. In 1609 the next party
of English assumed the offensive and dealt sternly with the
Indians. In consequence, the Armouchiquois took their
revenge on every pale face they could lay their hands on;
and one day, watching the enemy, and seeing three shallops
go off to fish, they followed cautiously, approaching with
every sign of friendship, but at a given signal each red-skin
plunged his knife into his victim’s throat. Eleven English-
men were murdered that day, and the rest of the party aban-
doned the Kennebec, only venturing occasionally on the
Island of Emmentic which was eight leagues away from the
tort.

“ When Biencourt heard this story he went down to the
Island and erected a cross there with the arms of France on
it. He found some shallops on the shore and was urged
to burn them, but as he was of a mild and humane dis-
position he refused, saying that they belonged to fishermen
and not to soldiers. It was now the 6th of November and
we started for Port Royal, intending to visit the Penobscot
on our way, which we found to be a beautiful river, some-
thing like the Garonne in France. It empties into the Bay of
Fundy. When you ascend the stream it seems like a great
sound or inlet of the sea. Where you first meet the cur-
rent the river is about three leagues in width, and you are
then about 44%2° north latitude. You cannot imagine what
the Norumbega of the Ancients was if it was not this.
We asked about that place but could get no information.

“ We continued on about three leagues further, and came
to another fine river called the Chiboctos, which flows from
the northeast into the Penobscot. At the confluence we
saw in front of us the finest assembly of Indians we had
vet met with. There were eighty canoes and a shallop, and
in their village we found eighteen cabins and about three
hundred people. Their most conspicuous chief was called
Betsabés, who was a very discreet and self-controlled indi-
vidual. Indeed, one meets among these savages instances
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of natural virtue and political skill that make one who is
not lost to all sense of shame, blush for some of the French
who come to these parts.

““When they recognized us there was great joy and all
began to dance and sing. We had no fear of them, for
we trusted the Etchemins and Souriquois as much as our
own servants, and thank God! we were not often deceived.
On the following day I visited the savages, and the same
ceremonies were gone through with as on the Kennebec.
I went around to see the sick, and read the gospel and re-
cited prayers over them, giving each a cross to wear. I
found one poor wretch who had been ill for four months
and who was stretched out near the fire. The death sweat
was already on his forehead. Two days afterwards I saw
him in his canoe sound and hearty. He came out.to the
ship to thank me, and to show me the cross around his
neck. I could only shake hands with him, for I was unable
to speak his language, and even if I were, there was such a
turmoil around us, for the trafficking was going on, that
we could not have heard each other.

“Such was the result of our visit. We had not done
much preaching of the Gospel but we were beginning to
know and be known. The Indians were growing accus-
tomed to religious things, and when we said Mass in the
woods they would stand around in respectful silence. They
were as pleased as the little boys at Port Royal whom we
made cairy the cross, or the torches, or the holy water,
when we went in procession at the Indian interments,”
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CHAPTER 11.
MouNT DESERT.

After leaving the Penobscot, the travelers touched at Ste.
Croix Island, where Captain Platrier had settled. From
him Biencourt obtained a couple of barrels of peas. It was
a welcome contribution, small as it was, and as every one
was then in good humor, Biard asked permission to go to
the settlement on the St. John’s in order to study Indian
with Du Pont, but Biencourt would consent only on con-
dition that the priest would support the sailors of the ship
until spring time. As such an agreement was out of the
question they all returned to Port Royal. It was high time,
for already winter was taking its grip on the harbor. Biard
was worn out and ill, but soon managed to get on his feet
again. Snow fell on the 26th of November, and provisions
again ran so short that each one was down to a supply of
ten ounces of bread, a half pound of pork, three spoonfuls
of peas, and one of prunes which had to last for a week.
Occasionally an Indian came in with some fish or game
and a feast followed, but there were gloomy apprehensions
for the long winter ahead. “ On the third Sunday after
Christmas,” writes Biard, “I was preaching on the mar-
riage feast of Cana, and after the service I quoted the text
to Biencourt: Vinum non habent: they have no wine,’
and asked him to give what was left in the barrel to his
people. It would cheer them up and perhaps help would
soon arrive. We had a feast that day, and lo! one week
afterwards a vessel arrived from France and we had plenty
to eat for the rest of the winter.”

This vessel was the practical outcome of the long nego-
tiations of the elder Biencourt with the Marquise de
Guercheville. Being at his wits’ ends to find backers for his
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ill-fated scheme, he bethought himself of the pious marquise.
She again consented to furnish money, but this time very
wisely insisted on having some of the profits; and she went
so far as to propose to purchase for a thousand crowns the
whole of the Acadian grant, except Port Royal. Potrincourt
was incensed ; whereupon she demanded his charter. To gain
time, he said it was in America, whereupon she addressed
herself to the original owner, Du Gast, who declared that
his charter had never been cancelled, and he forthwith made
over to her the whole of Acadia, by which she came into
possession of all the country from Florida to Labrador, and
going west as far as she could find land. She was thus on
paper the greatest land-lady that America has ever known.
Naturally the purchase did not help the temper of Potrin-
court but he had to submit; so he appointed as his agent a
certain Simon Imbert, a former tavern keeper of Paris,
an arrangement that gave fresh cause for misunderstand-
ings and troubles. When the vessel arrived at Port Royal
January 23d, 1612, every one was happy except young Bien-
court, for he soon heard of the negotiations in France. To
make matters worse, a lay-brother, Gilbert du Thet, who
came over as the agent of the marquise informed Biencourt
of what everyone knew, that Imbert had kept no account
of the cargo or the disbursements of the money given him;
that he had sold some of the goods at Dieppe, had disposed
of other supplies on the voyage, and had not given an exact
list on his arrival. The imprudent Biencourt made all haste
to communicate this to Imbert himself. = That started a
storm. There were recriminations on all sides, and Imbert
persuaded Biencourt that it was a deep-laid Jesuit plot to
dispossess him and his father from all their holdings in the
colony. Indeed Lescarbot and Le Tac narrate that du Thet
proceeded to excommunicate his opponents; but, as du Thet
was a lay brother, such a proceeding was beyond his powers ;
nor did he or any one else ever think of such a performance.
But it is a curious instance of the persistency of historical
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falsehood, that even many Catholic writers still speak of °
du Thet as a priest.

Finally peace was made, but prosperity did not accom-
pany it. For some reason or other Biencourt had got it
into his head that a whole fleet was to come out to supply
him with provisions, and hence he rapidly bartered off all
he had for peltries, with the result that the unfortunate
colony was again struggling with starvation. Du Thet had
meantime returned to France and poor old Potrincourt was
once more importuning the marquise for help. But the
good dame’s patience was exhausted. The missionaries had
informed her that it was impossible to do anything with the
Indians under Biencourt, and very little with the French,
on account of the Calvinist leaven in the colony. Martin
says that they sent her a map and urged a distinctively
Catholic settlement on “the continent.” The word “ con-
tinent ”’ is somewhat peculiar, especially when employed by
Martin, for it would imply that Nova Scotia was an island
which of course it is not. On the other hand Hannay, in his
“ History of Acadia,” tells us that the missionaries had pro-
cured a chart of the country, and that when their plans had
been discovered by Biencourt, he entered into a towering
rage and declared he would put them under arrest if they at-
tempted to leave the colony, as they had been sent there
by royal order. He also adds that Biencourt suspended all
religious services for three months. Biard says nothing
of this; and as for finding the chart, he must have known the
coast of Maine nearly as well as Biencourt. At all events
the marquise fitted out a ship, but unfortunately handed it
over to another blunderer, La Saussaye, bidding him to call
at Port Royal to take the Jesuits there with him and to
look for some other place to found a colony.

There were forty people in La Saussaye’s expedition, in-
cluding Brother du Thet and Father Quentin. They had
horses, and goats, and tents, and plenty of provisions on
board, so that the prospects were bright when the vessel

29



PIONEER PRIESTS OF NORTH AMERICA.

‘ left Honfleur on the 12th of March, 1613. They reached
Cape de la Heve on the 16th of May and went ashore
where Mass was celebrated, and a cross erected with the
Guercheville escutcheon upon it. From thence they made
their way to Port Royal, where, to their amazement, they
found only five persons; the two priests, Biard and Massé;
their servant; the apothecary Hébert, who afterwards be-
came so conspicuous in Quebec; and another person whose
name or occupation is not given. The rest were away in
the woods. La Saussaye waited at Port Royal for five
days, but as no one else appeared he took the two priests
on board and sailed away over the Bay of Fundy, the in-
tention being to settle at the mouth of the Penobscot, at a
place called Kadesquit. ‘ But God,” says the pious chroni-
cler, “ disposed otherwise, for while we were off the Island
of Menan, a heavy fog came down upon us, turning the
day into night, and there we remained for forty-eight hours
veering now to the left and now to the right as God inspired
us.” At last the stars appeared, and on the third day the
fog lifted and the travellers found themselves opposite
Mount Desert, which the Indians called Pemetig. The pilot
worked around to the east of the Island and entered a
spacious port. Going ashore, they erected a cross, sung a
hymn of thanksgiving and after Mass was celebrated held
a consultation and decided to name the place St. Sauveur.
Champlain had been there in 1605, and had called the
island L’Isle aux Monts Deserts, because of the five-notched
hill, whose ¢ shrubless brow,” as Whittier with his muddled
metaphor describes it, seemed to Champlain when he was
out in the open to be a barren heap of stone. A monument
recently erected on the shore commemorates Champlain’s
visit. Four years after Champlain’s arrival a less peaceful
explorer dropped anchor there. It was Henry Hudson, on
on his way to the river which bears his name, though it
had been called after St. Anthony long before the Half
Moon had crossed the Atlantic. There is no monument to
30
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Hudson at Bar Harbor, nor should there be, for he records
in his “ Journal” that “in the morning we manned our
scute with four muskets and six men and took one of the
Indian shallops and brought it aboard. Then we manned
our boat and scute with twelve men and muskets and two
stone pieces or murderers, and drove the savages from their
houses, and took the spoil of them.” How many savages
were slain by the “ murderers” when Hudson ‘“took the
spoil ” of the Indians we are not told, but it is noteworthy
that although this interesting event happened only four years
before the arrival of La Saussaye, the Frenchmen were
received very cordially, which would go to show that the
Indians even then were observers of racial differences.

Another interesting fact about Bar Harbor is that eighty
years afterwards, namely in 1688, the famous French Baron
de Castine, who had married an Indian squaw, lived there,
but he was driven out by Governor Andros who pillaged
the settlement and conscientiously destroyed the altar.
Another notable individual is also identified with Mt. Desert,
namely de la Mothe Cadillac, the founder of Detroit, who
was styled the Seigneur of Bonaquat and Mt. Desert.
Whether he was ever there in person is not certain, but in
virtue of the grant made to him in 1688, his descendants,
the Gregoires, had their claim of possession allowed by the
Court of Massachusetts after the Revolutionary war. It
is curious to find Cadillac, who was the great enemy of the
missionaries at Mackinac in 1700, in control of the place
whence the predecessors of those same missionaries were
driven in 1613. To-day, as every one knows, Bar Harbor
is the refuge of opulence from the summer heats, but there
is a Catholic church there with the title of St. Sauveur, or
Holy Redeemer. A Protestant chapel has assumed the
name also, and even the streets and caravanseries perpetuate
(e

When La Saussaye landed at Mt. Desert in 1613, the

_inevitable quarreling immediately began; some were for
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remaining where they were, others for going off to look for
Kadesquit. But the Indians persuaded the travellers that
the place they were in was the best to be found, and so it
was finally decided to make the settlement permanent.
‘““Rude entrenchments,” says Bancroft, ““ were raised by
La Saussaye on the eastern shore of Mt. Desert Isle. The
conversion of the heathen was the motive to the settlement;
the natives venerated Biard as a messenger from heaven,
and under the summer sky, round a cross in the centre of
the hamlet, matins and vespers were regularly chanted.
France and the Roman religion had appropriated the soil
of Maine.”

Apart from the fact that there was no ‘ chanting of
matins and vespers,” for these missionaries were not monks,
the distinguished historian misses the important point in
the establishment of this unfortunate colony. La Saussaye,
or de la Saussaye, as Charlevoix calls him, did not raise
any “ rude entrenchments,” at least immediately. His fail-
ure to do so was the head and front of his offending. He
was bent on laying out farms, and although entreated by
every one to do something in the way of defense against
possible attack he refused, though he seems to have at-
tempted something later. Charlevoix credits him with a
fort which suffered a cannonade, though it had no gun to
reply, but the distinguished Jesuit’s account of the taking
of St. Sauveur is one mass of errors. It is hard to explain
his mistakes, as he must have read the account of Biard,
who was an eye witness; but possibly he wrote from
memory after perusing the document. * Every one was in
bad temper,” says Biard, “but the English soon made us
agree.” ,

All that summer a vessel from Virginia had been prowling
around the coast, ostensibly in quest of fish, but as it had four-
teen cannon and sixty musketeers, its occupation could not
have been such a peaceful one. Charlevoix says it was con-
voying a fleet of fishing smacks, but none of these vessels
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appeared on the scene. Samuel Argall, its captain, Biard
found very courteous in his ways, but from what the Protes-
tant writers tell us of him, he had many an evil deed to ac-
count for. Among other things he is credited with having
carried off the famous Indian princess, Pocahontas, from a
chief to whom Powhatan had confided her. Argall bribed the
custodian with a brass kettle and then led the maiden off to
Jamestown. The outrage very nearly provoked a general
massacre of the colonists. It was particularly odious be-
cause it occurred after Pocahontas had saved Captain John
Smith from death. In spite of this, Argall became
Deputy Governor of Virginia in 1617, but was so tyrannical
that he was recalled to England in 1619. He had, however,
taken care to amass a fortune meantime. It is asserted
that while returning from the expedition in which we now
see him, he stopped at Manhattan and demanded its sur-
render from the Dutch on the ground that it was discovered
by an Englishman. But Brodhead, in his ‘ History of
New York,” denounces this as ‘ fabulous.” After Dela-
ware’s death, Argall took charge of the estate. Letters of
Lady Delaware, yet in existence, accuse him of flagrant
peculation.

Such was the buccaneer who was sailing along the coast
of Maine in the summer of 1613. He had been lost in the
fog, but when the sky cleared he picked up an Indian who
told him of the French settlement near by. It was great
news for his ragged and ravenous crew, and under the
guidance of the red man, who fancied he was bringing
friends together but who was afterwards nearly killed by his
fellow savages for his error, Argall set every sail for Mt.
Desert. “He came into the harbor like an arrow,” says
Biard; “ the wind was aft, the blood red banner of England
floated at the peak, and three trumpeters and two drummers
kept up a tremendous noise. La Saussaye remained on shore
and kept the greatest number of his men around him, while
La Motte, the lieutenant, Ronferé, the ensign, and Joubert,
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the sergeant, hurried to join Captain Flory on the ship.
But alas! she was at anchor and could not budge ; there were
only ten sailors on board, none of whom ever expected a
sea fight ; and worst of all the sails were down, and stretched
like a tent on the deck from stem to stern. ‘It was for-
tunate,” says Biard, somewhat cynically, or paternally, “ for
it protected the men, and none of them could be picked off
by the English musketeers when they came to close quar-
ters. ‘Who are you?’ shouted the English as they ap-
proached. The French replied in the sailor fashion of those
days: ‘O! O!” But the only acknowledgement from the
other side was a discharge of cannon and musketry. The
shots fell all at once on the sides, and bow, and poop. To
Biard’s eyes the enemy’s ship seemed all aflame. “ Fire,”
cried Captain Flory, but the cannoneer was conveniently
ashore; whereupon the lay-brother, du Thet, who was no
coward, though Father Charlevoix says his courage was
“urai ou prétendu,” seized the match and blazed away.
Unfortunately he did not take aim. * Had he done so,”
says the chronicle, ““ there would have been something more
than noise.”

The enemy then came alongside and the grappling irons
were flung out to seize the prey: but Captain Flory let go
the cable and saved himself for a moment. The vessel could
only go a certain length at best, and the English opened fire
with their muskets. It was in that discharge that du Thet
fell mortally wounded. The Captain received a ball in the
foot, and three of the men were more or less seriously
wounded. Some one shouted “ we surrender,” others
sprang overboard and swam for shore, but two of them were
either drowned or shot before they reached the land. The
battle was over. The English boarded and took the ship.

The victors then went ashore and demanded by what
right the French were on their territory. They sought for
La Saussaye, but that worthy had disappeared. Whereupon
Argall began to rifle the trunks, and to his great delight
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found La Saussaye’s commission. That valuable document
he pocketed forthwith, and putting everything else back
again very neatly, “ gentiment,” says Biard, waited for the
gallant commander’s return. 'When he made his appearance
he was received very politely and with many professions of
regard, and after a while was requested to show his papers.
He went to his trunk, found everything in good order but,
of course, there was no commission. The farce went on.
“What!” thundered Argall, “ you pretend to have a royal
commission, and you have no papers to prove it. Avaunt!
pirates, and free booters; you deserve to be hanged. Go,
men, and seize your booty,” and off they posted to the ship,
while the Frenchmen sat on the shore and looked on at the
plundering. Next day the loot began on land. There was
some rough scuffling for a time, and a number of the set-
tlers fled to the woods, starving and half naked though they
were, rather than take their chances with the English.

On board of Argall’s ship was a Catholic surgeon. It is
to be regretted that we do not know his name, for he had
the wounded taken on shore, and tenderly cared for. Du
Thet died twenty-four hours afterwards, and was buried at
the foot of the cross which had been erected in the centre
of the settlement. Where the exact spot is has not been
ascertained. Biard and Massé meanwhile had gone on the
ship to implore the Captain to be merciful with the settlers.
They succeeded, and when he discovered that they were
Jesuit missionaries, he expressed his surprise to find them
in the company of such scoundrels; a somewhat sardonic
remark from an Englishman in Reformation times. They
of course, defended their associates, and he was finally con-
vinced that his captives were not pirates, for he added:
“It is a pity you have lost your papers. I shall see about
your return to France.” After that he insisted that the two
priests should take their meals at his table, and he continued
from that out to treat them with the greatest respect. He
had his game to play, for he wanted to lay hands on the
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French pilot and some of the crew who had escaped and
were hiding in the woods. It was an uncomfortable position
for the English, as they could not leave any witnesses of
their exploit behind them. Perhaps had they succeeded in
capturing the fugitives, the whole party would have been
taken care of so as to tell no tales. “ But on the whole,”
says Biard, “ Argall acted like a gentleman, and his people
were not inhuman or cruel to any of their captives.”

What was to be done with the Frenchmen? Biard tells
us that the Indians volunteered to provide for them on shore.
But as wintering among the savages was as yet an impos-
sible feat for the average white man, and as the natives
themselves had scarcely anything to eat, it was considered
unwise to accept the offer. Nevertheless, one naturally asks
why did not the missionaries at least, who had come over
to evangelize the Indians, take this opportunity of living
among them, learning their language and beginning the
work of conversion? As for learning the language directly
from the natives, that had been found impossible, and so
Biard asked to be landed on the Island of Pencoit where
there were some English fishermen whom Argall was to
request to look after the priests and have them conveyed
some way or other to France. Did the missionaries lose
courage or did they conclude that it would be a useless
sacrifice of life, to repeat what had nearly put an end to
Massé a few months before in Acadia? The most plausible
solution is that they were afraid of Biencourt, whom they
had left in Acadia.

Argall, however, concluded to put the thirty Frenchmen
in a shallop and let them shift for themselves, and La Saus-
saye assented to that arrangement. But a protest was
made by the two priests, as it really meant nothing but
death to the whole party. The little craft with such a load
would certainly founder somewhere in the 150 leagues
it would have to travel before meeting a French ship. It must
not have helped La Saussaye’s popularity with the French-
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men when it was told that he had accepted the proposal. Had
they all gone down in the sea, of course, it would have been
so much less trouble for Argall, but he did not insist and
then offered to transport all the artizans to Virginia, prom-
ising at the same time to send them back to France after
one year. g

Some of the men accepted the offer and even de la Motte,
to whom Argall had taken a fancy on account of his gallant
conduct in the fight consented to go also and was joined
later by Captain Flory.

Thus fourteen were left for the shallop, and Massé, at
their request, joined them. Biard and Quentin sailed away
with Argall expecting to be landed on the Island of Pencoit
as had been promised; but to their consternation they were
carried down to Virginia. They were assured, however,
that there was no danger to be apprehended, that Dale, the
Governor, was very fond of the French, having served in
the armies of Henry IV and was actually in the enjoy-
ment of a pension from the French Government.

It is hard to reconcile this shameless falsehood with
Biard’s continued characterization of Argall as a gentleman.
Still a man may be a polite liar. Dale indeed had been a
soldier under Henry IV, but he was a Calvinist and enter-
tained an intense hatred of everything Catholic; so much
so that when the captives arrived he determined to hang
every one of them:  We all expected,” says Biard, “to
mount ignominiously by a ladder and to descend very wretch-
edly by a rope.” But Argall stood by them. Dale, how-
ever, persisted, until at last the theft of the papers had to
be admitted. The prisoners were evidently French sub-
jects, and there could be no question of putting them to
death. A few days afterwards the assurance was given that
the gallows would not be called into requisition.

A council was called and it was decided to send Argall
back to Acadia, with orders to destroy every French settle-
ment on the coast; to seize whatever vessel he might find,
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and to hang La Saussaye and any of his men if they had
persisted in remaining in those parts. They clearly over-
rated the bravery of La Saussaye. That hero never re-
turned to America. Moreover, all the prisoners were to
reembark with Argall and to be landed at any place he chose.
He therefore set out with three vessels. But not all of the
Frenchmen went with him. Probably most of them had
enough of the sea. On Argall’s ship was Captain Flory
with four men, while the two Jesuits were assigned to Ar-
gall’s lieutenant, Turnel.

They directed their course towards St. Sauveur where
they expected to find La Saussaye, but he was already safe
in France. They burned all the defences and houses, and
threw down the cross, but erected a<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>