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Ave Maria.

To-night above the valley lights
We keep our broad hearth-fire,
W hose spurks, set free from earthly bonds,
For evermore aspire :
To thee we turn, beside Its glow,
With thought of deep desire :
May not our life like these spent stars
In ashes pale expire—
Ave Maria,
Gratia plena,
Bear thou our souls still higher.

The midnight blue of summer sky
Above the hills lies spread ;
The silent stars fill full of peace
The infinite depths o’erhead ;
Dark lie the hollows of the hills

As ifdeath shadowed :
O Mother! let thy mantle blue
Its folds about us spread—
Ave Maria,
Gratia plena,
Keep us in peace, pure Maid

Near seem our feet to heaven to-night,
Our pathway falr and clear;
Our mountain throne God’s footstool is,
i ring thou our hearts as near ;
Give us his grace for our good-night,
So banish every fear,
From any thought of dread or il]
Keep thou our visions clear—
Ave Maria,
Gratia plena,
Pray forus, Mother dear

—Catholic World.

TOO STRANGE :
NOT TO BE TRUE,

BY

LADY GEORGIANA FULLERTON,

CHAPTER

IV,

Oh ! deep is a wounded hicart, and strong
A voice that eries against mighty wrong;
And full of death, as a hot wind’s blight,
Doth the ire of a crushed affection light.
Mrs. Hemans.

Oh ! there never was yet so pretty a thing
By racing river or bubbling spring—
Nothing that ever so merrily grew
Up from the ground when the skies were
blue—

Nothing so fresh, nothing so free,
As thou—my wild, wild cherry-tree,

Barry Cornwall

The blessing fell upon her soul :
Her angel by her side
Knew that the hour of grace was come ;
Her soul was purified.
Adelaide

Proctor,

D’Auban’s business was quickly des-
patched that day. He galloped back across
the praivie faster than usual, and dis
mounting at the foot of the hill of =t.
Agathe, he left his horse to make his way
home, and walked to the pavilion. The
heat had been oppressive, but a refreshing |
breeze was now heginning to stir the leaves ‘
and to ripple the surtace of the river.
The first thing he saw on approaching the |
house was M. de Chambelle and his ally
Sambo carrying a couch across the lawn.
They placed it in the shade of some wide-
spreading trees, and the former beckoned
to him to join them.

“Oh, what a beantiful nosegay !*” he ex-
claimed.  “ Run, Sambo, run, and get a
vase filled with water and a little table
from the parlour. Your houquet will
give an wir Sete, dear M, A’Auban, to
our salon d’cte,  Look what a magnificent |
home of verdure and what a soft muny‘
carpet we have got here.  She ix coming |
in a moment to breathe a little fresh air.
It has been so hot to-day.” [

He gave a delighted look at his little ar-
rangements, and then said he would feteh
his danghter; but when half-way to the
house he turned back to whisper to
d’Aunban.  “She will not care about the
birds, I think; but I should not be sur-
prised if she was to allow herself to he
rowed in the boat some day, She said
Laughing Water was a pretty name for a
waterfall.,”  Then he went off again, and
d’Auban sat down on the grass, musing
over the half-provoking, half-amusing
manner in which M.de Chambelle presup-
INH(‘(‘ his interest and enlisted his services
in his daughter’s behalf,  “ The poor old
man,” he thought, “seems to take it for
granted every one must share his infatua-
tion.””  But when she appeared on the
lawn, and he was greeted by her beautiful
smile and  heard again the sound of
her sweet voice, the ungracions feeling
vanished. He no longer wondered; on
the contrary, it scemed to him quite
natural that he and every one else in the
world should be expected to pay her hom-
age. She sat down and =aid to her
father, “Will you get a chair for M.
d’Auban 1

“Not for the world,” ’Auban cried;
“the grass is may favorite.  But where
will you sity M. de Chambelle 27 he asked
in rather a pointed manner.

She blushed a little and made room for
her father by her side; but he said he
would do like Mr. A’Auban and sit on the
grass.  After a few minutes’ conversation

about the plantation which they had just |

]»lll‘«']mwtl, Madame de Moldan asked him
to fetch her fan which <he had left on the
verandah.

“Tam afraid, sir,” she then said, address-
ing d’Auban, “that yon have under-
taken for our sakes a heavy amount of
labour.”

“Madam,” he answered, “I am not
afraid of labour, and if I can suceeed in
furthering your interests and relieving
you from anxiety, I shall be amply repaid
for my exertions. May I hope that you
are }u'n'tllllillg reconciled to this new
world, which must have seemed to you so
desolate at first ! Are you beginning to
take an interest in its natural beauties,
and to think you could find happiness in
this solitude 1

““What pleases me most in it i< its soli-
tude and I no not think of the future at
all. Is mot that what moralists say is
wisdom, M. @’Auban !

“Sufficient unto day is evil thereot,” he
answered, with a smile. “The
teaches us that morality. But man can-
notlive without hope earthly or heavenly.”

“I don’t think so, I should have died
long ago.”  These last words were uttered
in so low a voice that he did not hear
them, and then, as if to change the sub-
ject, she said. “ Nothing could have been
so advantageous to my poor father as this
partnership with you. He lm<1_w‘. I sup-
pose, the least idea of business 17

“ Not much, madam. But he furnishes |

capital, an important item.”

“ Are you sure, M. d'Auban, that you
have not done yourself an injustice—that
your agreement with him is quite a fair
one ! I know he would not take advan-
age of your kindness, but he might not
kuow—"

“ You need have no fears on this point,

madame. The agreement is a perfectly | She considered this Princess as amartyr to |
Russia, and always |

reasonable one.
onists are very
nterests,”

assure you we col-
sharp-sighted about our

Jible |

“Then I am satisfied;” and she fell into
onc of the dreamy reveries which scemed
habitual to her. e

He interrupted it by saying, “ May 1
venture, Madame, to ask you the same
question you put to me just now { W hat
have you been doiag to day 1”7

“ Only what Italians say it is sweet to
do—nothing.” . i
'] “ And do you find it sweet "

“Not in the German settlement, but
| here I rather like it.”

“1 am not much afraid of anything:”
and then, as if wishing once more to turn
the conversation into another channel, she

I said, “ 1 interrupted you the other day
| when you were n%mut to tell me why you
| left Russia, 1 should very much ‘ike to
hear what induced you to do so.”
| “I have seldom spoken of the circum-
| stances which compelled me to it.  When
first I returned to France, my feelings on
| the subject were too acute, and here you
can a’l]l'l'n'l.\' serceive that there is -(‘.’ll'\'o]y
| any one with whom intimate conversation
lis "possible. I had almost forgotten,
Madame de Moldan, what it is to converse
with a lady of cultivated mind and re-
fined manners, and yon can scarcely con-
ceive what a new pleasure it is to one who
| for five years has lived so much alone, or
with uncongenial companions,”
can Dbelieve it,” she said in a low
“1t is not the heart only which

| voice,

has need of sympathy. The mind also |

sometimes eraves forit.”

Her father returned at that moment
with the fan, *“Shall 1 fan you!” he
[ asked as she held out her hand for it,
thank you. There 15 more an
new.,  But will you write that letter we
were talking about j,H now ! M,
d’Auban will ¢all you if T should want
anything; but as the hr may go this
evening, it ought to be ready.”
“Of course it ought,” answered M. de

Chambelle, and again he shufiled away |

with as much alacrity as before,
Madam de Moldan followed him with
her eyes and said, “ What a weight you

have taken off his mind, M., d’Auban! |

He is quite another man since you have
undertaken our affairs.”

*How devotedly heloved you, ’Auban
said with much feeling

“He is indeed ‘l-’\l-h-l”)' attached to
me: no words can do justice to what his
kinduess has been.,” As she nttered these

words, Madam de Moldau leant back her |
head iinst the cushion and closed her
eyes,  But tears forced their way throngh

the closed eyelids,

D’Auban gazed silently at those trick-
ling tears, and wondered whence they
flowed.  Were they bitter as the waters of
Marah, or did they give evidence of a
grief too sacred to be invaded 1 He ven-
tured to say in a very low voice, ¢ You
have suffered a great deal,”” but she either
did not or pretended not to hear him,

“Yon were going to tell me why you
left Russia,” she observed, in a somewhat
abrupt tone.

He felt that the best way of winning
her confidence would be to

open him-
self with her as to his own history and
ll‘!“ill.‘_’n
“ My prospects at the court of Russia,”
he began, * were in every way promisin

I had reason to believe that the empe
was favorably disposed towards me. Gen-
eral Lefort was kindness itself. [ had
lately been appointed to the command of
a regiment. 1 must tell you that some
| time after my arrival at St. Petersburg,
I had made an acquaintance with a young
Russian lady whose father had a place at
Court.  Her name was Anna Viadislava,
She was handsome—I thought so, at least
and at the same time was full of genius,
wit, and youthful impetuosity. Hers was
a fiery nature which had never known
much control. She was fanatically attach-
el to the customs and traditions of
her country.  We disagreed about every .
thing, religion, polities, books,  We never
met but we quarrelled. I was one of those
foreigners whom, as a class, she held in
abhorrence, and yet, strange to say, an
| attachment sprang up between us.  The
| fearless independence of her character ut-
tracted me. It was< a refreshing contrast
with the servile, @iinging spitit of the
| Czar’s Court. She endeavoured to con-
| vert me to the orthodox reli
called” (a faint scornful smile curled
M-adame de Moldaw’s lip), “and used to
get exasperated at my obduracy. Still in
| the hviga 1

each other as enemies, who were to be one
day even more than friends.  There wasa
muttal understanding between us, but no

| open engagement: of marriage we did not
venture to speak. It would have endan-
gered her father’s position and prospects,
[ and my own also, to have acknowledged
| such an intention. I had been giyen to
| understand that my imperial master had

gion, as it is

| fixed upon a wife for me, and to have |

chosen one myself would have been a
“IH--I’II\] offence: but we often met, and
| though our opinions continued as dissimi-
[ lar as ever, there were points of sympathy
| in our char ecters, and our mutual attach-
ment inereased.

“ 1 had sometimes been a little anxious
| about Aune'’s freedom of speech,  She
[ allowed herself openly to inveigh against
[ the Czar’s conduet, and to express her dis-
| like to his innovations. It was a kind of
| natnral eloguence peculiar to her that she
| was wont to hold forth about
| Muscovite traditions and the deteriorating

influence of foreign manners and habits

on the spirit of a nation.  Poor Anna!
| poor bright and careless child ! 1 re
| member asking her if she admirved the
[ national custom of hushands heating their
‘ wives, typitied hy the whip, which formed
[ part of a bride’s trousseaun. 1 see before
| me her flashing smile. I liear her eager
| defence of that trait of patriarchal sim-
| plicity. *A Russian woman,’ she said,

“ her hushand as hier master and her lord

How little she looked for ‘mllll«l:_\’l’, and
yet Ldo believe she would have horne any-
| thing from one she loved.  But insult,
| "—1"Auban paus-

| shame, and torture......
ed an iustant,  Madam de Moldaw was

terest,  He went ou: “ 1 used to comfort

“ of 55 young
| into serious trouble, and T was not aware
| of the extent to which her imprudence
| was carried.  When quite a little child she
{ had been taken notice of by the Princess
| Sophia, the Czar’s sister, and had retained

a grateful recollection of her kindness,

the cause of Holy
spoke in indignant terms of her long im-
prisonment. During a lengthened absence

it of our disputes we behaved to |

the old |

| “gloried in submission, and looked upon |

. | listening to him, felt it, with intense in- |
Madam de Moldan coloured as if ahout

to say something which cost her an effort. | mysel{ by the thought that the wild sallies |

givl could not bring her |

THE CATHOLIC RE(;QH' 1

I made from St, Petersburg she became in-
timate with some of thiz ambitious
woman’s fiiends, and was employed to
convey letters to her agents, he Czar’s
gister was continually intriguing against
her brother and striving to draw the nobles
into her schemes. My poor Anna was
made a tool of by this party; a plot was
formed, and discovered by the k.nperor,
He was once more scized hy the mad fury
which possessed him at the time of the
Strelitz revolt, and which causes him to
torture his rebellions subjects with his own
hands, to insult them in their agonies, and
plunge into excesses of barbarity surpas.
sing everything on record, even in the an-
pals of heathen barbarity. . . . .”

i Madam de Moldau raised bezself from
her reclining posture, and exclaimed, with
burning checks and some emotion:

“Oh, M. d’Auban, what violent lan-
guage you use! BState necessity some-
times requires, for the suppression of re-
bellion, ‘measures at which humanity
shudders, but—"

“Ah! I had often said that to myself
and to others—often to palliate these at-
rocities by specious reasonings. 1 had
made light of the sufferings of others,
Time and distance marvellously blunt the
edge of indignation. Sophistry hardens
| the heart towards the victims, and we at
| last excuse what once we adhorred.  But
| when cruelty strikes home, when the blow
falls on our own heart, when the iron is
driven into our own =oul, then we kuow,
then we feel, then comes the frightful
temptation to curse and to kill. . . . For-
give me, I tire, | agitate you—you look
pale.”

“Never mind me. What happened 1”

“When I retmimed to =t. Petersburg,
this was the news vhat net me. The girl 1
loved, and whom T haa Jeft gay as a bird

| and innocent as a childl—she who had |

never known shame or suffering—=si.& Who
had been led astray by others—was dead;
and oh, my God, what a death was hers !

Madam de Moldau,

“ No, she was not condemned to death,
This would have been mercy to one like
her. She was scourged by the execu-
tioner, and, had she survived, was to be
| married to 2 common soldier, and sent to

Siberia.  But first reason and then life
| gave away under the shame and horror of
her doom. The proud wild heart broke,
and my poor Anna died rating mad. Her
father was banished, and the house which

had been a home to me 1 found desolate as
l a grave.”
“You returned immediately  to
; France 1
|

“ My first impulse—a frantic one—was
to take the papers I had bhrought from
the Crimea to the Czar, and to stab him to

the heart.  May God forgive me

It was a short madness, wrestled with and

passed away nothing
to quit the country
cretly as possible,
dure
laid
shouller, or to witness his violence and
coarse | 'casantry, would have been tor-
ture. 1 feigned illness, disposed of my
property, and effected my escape.”

“And how soon afterwards did you
come here 1

‘“ About a year.”

There was a pause. D' Auban felt a little

remained to me but
juickly and as se-
Iknew [ could not en-
see the Emperor; to feel his hand

familiarly as it had often been on my |

| disappointed that Madame de Moldau

made no comment on his story. The
| next time she spoke, it was to say—*I
| wonder if suffering softens or hardens the
| heart 27

A | suppose that, like the heat of the
sun on different substances, it hardens
some and softens others,  But the more I
live, the more clearly I see how difticult it
is to talk of sutfering ard hapoiness with-
out saying what ounds like nonsense.”

“T do vot undeastand you.”
| “ What | mean is this; that there is very
little happiness or suffering irvespectively
of the temper of mind or the physical con-
stitution of individuals, T have seen so
many instances of persons miserable in
the possession of what wonld be generally
considered as }lﬂlrl‘ill~'~~'. and others so
happy in the midst of acknowledged evils,
such as sickness, want, and neglect, that
my ideas have quite chinged since I
thought prosperity and happiness and
| adversity and nuhappiness were synony-
mous terms,”
| “Could you tell me of some
stances yon mean "

“1 could relate to you many instances
of the happy, amidst apparent—aye, and
real swfering too. It is not quite so easy
to penetrate into the hearts of the pros-
| perons and place a finger on the secret
bruise.
Madame de Moldau, furnished you with
such examples 777

¢ Perhaps so—are you happy 17

Few but the young, whose lives have
been spent in perpetual sunshine, know
| quite  how to answer this inquiry.

With some the fountain of sorrow has been
| scaled up, built and bridged over by re-

signation, acquiescence,or sim ly by time.

Its waters have been hallowed or sweet-
| ened, or driel up as may be, but it is like
stirving the source afresh to put that ques-
tion ty one who has ever known deep
suffering. DAubin hesitated a moment
before he answered it.
| T have been happier here,” he said at
| last, * than I had ever been before.  But
[ it is quite a different Kind of happin :ss
fiom that which T had once looked for-
ward to.”

“Your sufferings must have been ter-
rible at the time you were speaking of. 1
felt it, Mr. d’Auban, but T could not at
the moment utter a word of sympathy.
It is always so with me.””  Her lip quives-
ed, and he exclaimed:

“1 know one heart which suffering
not hardened.”

O yes !"she answered with passicnate
emotion, * it has—hardened it into stone,
and closed it forever.”

“Well, my dear sir, have you spoken
to her about riding 7 Have you succeed-
ed in amusing her ”” whispered M. de
| Chambelle to d’Auban.  He had finishsd
his letter and hurried back with it from
the house,
eager that his approach had mnot been
noticed.

“Tiring her, I an  afraid,” said
d’Auban; “but if you will second my pro-
posal I will venture to plead for Bayard,
who would carry you, Madame de
Moldau, like a chevalier sns poar et sans
l‘(IJI'UL]l(.”
| 7«1 should not be mysclf sans peur et sans

i reproche if T accept your kind offer, Not,

of the in-

has

the |
thought, soon disowned, soon repent of 1]

overcome on my knees, but when it had |

|
|
|
|
[

| the mmmgcm;l.‘ﬁ of your estate,
“Was she put to death 1 faintly asked |

I am afraid, sang pevr at mounting him,
and certainly not sans reproche for depriv-
ing you of your horse.  But I am grate-
fuﬁ(, very grateful, for all ly]’_our kindnesses,”
Her eyes were raised to his as she said this
with an expression which thrilled through
his heart.

When she had taken Jeave of him, and
was returning to the house, followed by M.
de Chambelle, the latter turned back again
to say, “ You see she is pleased.”

“Phat that fair creature should be pleased
seemed the only thing in the world he
cared about., “‘ Let Belinda but smile,
and all the world was to be gay.”
D’Auban would have liked to see in her
more affectionate warmth of manner to-
wards her father; but he supposed she
might be A fiile spoilt by his overweening
affection.

“ Above all things. you will not forget
to inquire about the black-eyed dame de
compagnie,”

M. de Chambelle said this when, for the
second time, he returned to d’*uban,
after having escorted his daughter to the
house. He followed her like her shadow,
and she was apparently so used to this as
not to notice it.

“1 will not fail to do so; but Simonette
is 2 wayward being, and may very likely
altogether reject the proposal.”

“ Gold has, however, a wonderful power
over Simon, and if you offer high
wages, he may persuade his d ughter to
m-culpt it. What a beautiful night it is !”

THE CANADIAN CONFEDERATION,

WITH CERTAIN CONSIDERATIONS AS TO
THE INFLUENCE OF CATHOLICITY ON
IT8 ORIGIN, GROWTH AND
DEVELOPMENT.

FROM T HE DISCOVERIES OF CAR-
TIER 10 THE DEATH OF CHAM.
PLAIN, A.D. 15341635,

IV,

The company had scarcely entered on
the discharge of its functions when a
grave crisis threatened for the mwoment to
sever New France forever from its con-
trol.  The policy of Cardinal Richelieu in
regard of the Huguenot party in France,
had provoked {zhc Dittegest hostility
amongst their friends in the Court of
Charles 1., of England. Huguenot re-
fugees in that country were numerous
and influential. Many of them—persons
of rank, merit and ability, enjoying favor
with leading public men, were thus enabled
to guide indirectly the policy of England
in its relations with France. With the
latter country they had, through the policy
of Richelieu, lost all sympathy. Their
allegiance transferred to Evgland, their re-
solution to advance her interests in all
cases, but especially in those wherein
they came in conflict with those of France,
assumed an unrelenting fixedness pro-
ceeding on the one hand from grati-
tude for favors received, on the other from

This was said as they approached the
river, in which the starry sky was tremb-
Imgly reflected. The moon was shedding
her silvery light on the foliage and the
waving grasses on its banks.

“ What a fine thing rest is after a day
of labour !” de Chambelle exclaimed as he
stretched and smiled with a weary but
happy look.

“1f you sleep more soundly, M. de
Chambelle, for having committed to me
I do from
the increase of work it affords me. But
we must really try and wake your slaves
Christians,  Suppose we had a temporary
chapel and two priests, if we cotld get
them to preach a mission on this slde
of the river, you would not object to it?”

“Not to any wish, my dear fiiend.
And it might, perhaps, amuse Madame de
Moldau.”

D’Auban could not repress a smile.
It seemed quite a new view of the ques-
tion,

After M. de Chambelle had left him, he

fulnight. Though tired, he Jid not feel in-
clined to retire to rest. A musing fit was

upon him. He had become conscious that |

evening that he wasin danger of falling in
love with Madauie de Moldau,
never yet been the better or the happier

for this sort of interest in a woman. After |

the tragical end of the only pers.n he Lad
really cared for, he had made up his mind
never to marry. But this 1'L-~n]lutiun was
not likely to remain proof against the at-
tractions of so charming a person. It wus

the dread of suffering as he had suffered |

before; the fear of dissappointment which
had led him to form it, as well as the ap-
parent hopelessness of meeting in the new

world in which his destiny was cast with |

any woman capable of inspiring the sort
attachment without which, with what his |
friends called his romantic ideas, he could

| not understand happiness in marriage. It |

scemed the most improbable thing in the
world that a refined, well-educated, beauti-
ful, and gentle lady, should take up her
residence in a wild and remote settlement,
and yet such a one had unexpectedly com
almost without any apparent reason, as a
visitant from another sphere.  With her |
touching beauty, her sceret sorrows, her
strange helplessness, and her penetrable
reserve, she had, as it were, taken shelter
by his side, and was beginning to haunt his
vaking hours and his nightly dreams with

| visions of a possible happiness, new and
I scarcely weleome to one who had attained

ln-nw und contentment in the solitary life
1e had so long led.  In the Christian tem-
ple reared in the wilderness, in nature’s
forest sanctuaries, in the huts of the poor,
Ty the dying bed of the exile, he had felt
the peace he bad sought to impart to
others reflected in his own bosom. He
had been contented with his fate. He
had ascended to the doom of loneliness,
and foresaw nothing in the future be- |
tween him and the grave but a tranquil
course of duties fulfilled and privations
acquiesced in.  If he sometimes yearned
for closer ties than those of friendship and
charity—if recollections of domestic life
such as he remembered it in the howme of
his ehildhood rose before him in solitary

| evenings, when the wind made wild music

But has not your observation, |

amidst the pine branches yound his log-
built house, and the rolling sound of the
great river remimed him of the waves
breaking on a far-of eoast, he would forth-

| with l']”' some deed of the merey, some

But the conversation was so |

act of kindness, the thought of which
generally suceeeded in driving away these
troublesome  remuiniseenees, He o felt
almost inclined to be angry with Madam
de Moldau for awakening i him feclings
he had not intended ever to indulge again,
visions of a kind of happiness he had tacit-
ly renounced.  Who has not known some
time orother in their lives those sudden re-
appearances of long-tforgotten thoughits—
the return of those waves which we fanei-
ed had cbbed and been for ever swallowed
up in the great deep, but which heave up
again, and bring back with them relics of |
past joys or dveams of future bliss!
TO BE CONTINUED,

The Whitehall Reviorsays that a careful |
study of therecent examination listsissued |
by her Majesty’s Inspector of Schools
shows that Roman (‘athohe female pupil
teachers, in proportion to their numbers,
obtain far higher places than any others, a
fact which will afford particular pleasure
to the Marquis of Ripon.

My experience 15, that Christianity
dispels more mystery than it involves. |
With Christianity, it is twilight in the
workd; without it, might. Christianity |
does not finish the statue—that is heaven’s |
work; but it ** rough-hews' all things— |
truth, the mind, the soul.—Madame Swct- |
chines. |

The little Parisian mendicant who fol. |
lowed a gentleman some time since, 1

|

whined:—* Monsieur, give me just a sou
—1'm an arphan by birth!”  The defini.
tion was worth ten centimes to her.

Every kindly word and feeling, eve
good deed and thought, every noble action
and impulse, is like the ark-sent dove, and

He had |

| territory for their sovereign.

a rankling sense of injuries inflicted,
The ardor of English Protestantism
then tinged with a fiery puritanical zeal,

It now burned under the influence of sym-
pathy for the Huguenots, in the wrongs
they claimed to have suffered, through
119 ‘)Pk‘l‘ﬂliull of the lmli\')' of French uni-
fication so steadily pursued by Richelieu
to extinguish the struggling colony at
Quebec.

The terms of the charter granted to the
bundred partners, placing the entire ter-
ilitor)‘ of New France under influences
) \\'hglly am'l exclusively Catholie, by pro-
| Vidiny 20 liberally for the maintenance of
| Catholic iy, and  the ~'u|»{u;r_t of
| Catholic l'v]ij_(in||‘~, |..1~<fuum'y and educa-
1 tional establishments, gave z¢®!h to a pur-
I
|
|

wor:

Iyu.~u cherished with an ardor that nothing

ut complete realization could satiate. |

The disappointment and disgrace of de-
feat at Larochelle, whithe he had gone in

command of the English fleet, left i the |

t | mind of Villiers, duke of Buckingham, the |
remained out late, attracted by the beauti- |

favorite of the English King, a silent feel-

car to the projects of the exiled Hugue-
nots,
soon carried to the very shores of New
France. A fleet was fitted out to act
against the French settlements in North
America, and the command given to Siy
David Kertk, a Huguenot refugee. The
fleet reached the Galf of St. Lawrence in
the summer of 1625, and after capturing
several French trading vessels, ascended
the estuary as far as Tadousac. Here, on
the Sth of July, he forwarded a summons
to surrender. to Champluin, at Quebec,
The summons received a refusal so per-
| emptory that Sir David, ignorant of the

He, there-
fore, decided upon withdrawing, not,
however, before he had seized on a con-
voy with settlers and supplies for the
French colony.,

The loss of these vessels, loaded with
provisions, proved a veritable calamity
for Quebee.  The government stores were
ahmost exhausted—the returns of the
harvest and the supply of provisions from
the natives so deficient, that
now threatened the settlers,  ¥n this crisis,
the greatness of soul of the French gover-
nor was as conspictons as in the early days
of the e tablishment of the colony. His
pradent and far-reaching regulations for
the eollecting and economising of pro-
visions saved the colony from utter des-
truction.  He himself set the example of

endurance in every hardship, of fortitude |

in every privation.

Hekept the oolonists
in hope

by his cheering assurances that

with the advent of spring supplieswould |

arrive from the mother country, A3 his

| precaution, energy and forethought, eould

not, however, prevent distress from sorely
afflicting many of the scttlers, The win-
ter with its gloomy days, whose chee
ness was embittered by hunger and whose
cold was intensified by destitution, dragged
through its course with a mereiless sever-
ity. When spring, which may, in this
climate, be truly termed “sweet daughiter
of a I‘nll{,’h and ~l-|l‘nl}' ~il't',” did succeed
to winten, its very joyousness seemed: to
mock the sorrows of the luckless colonists,
They had hoped till even hope itself
abandoned them,

Meantime, Sir David Kertk had sne-
ceeded in forming a second expedition to
reduce (Quebee,  Arriving s.fe in the
waters of New Franee, he again cast anchor
at Tadousac, but despatched three vessels,
under the command of his brothers, Louis
and Thomas, to demand the swrrender: of
Quebee.  Champlain, in his utterly help-
less condition, was eonstrained to yieldito
the summons, and on the 29th of July,
1624, twenty-one years from its founda-
tion, saw Quebee fall into the hands of the
British.  The conditions of surrender were
honorable alike to victors and to. van-
quished,  The French were permistad to
march out with arms and baggage;,. with
the privalege of heing conveyed, ifi they
<o electedy to Franee,  Lonis Kertk, hav-
ing sssumed the governorship, treated the
Freneh inhabitants of the town with so
much: kindness that very few availed
themselves of the opportunity o% return-
ing to Enrope.

Lhe loss of Quebee, while serious in ite
consequences, did not assure tie posses-
ion of the whole of New France to the
British. The French yet held thie greaser
pant of Acadia, and wrested Cape Breson
from Lowd James Stuart, whey, in behalf
of his sovereign, laid claim o the idand
hy ereeting and garrisoning afort at Pout-
aux-Baleines, Captain Daniel; a brave
and fearless French officer, i September,
1629, assailed this fort and demplished it.

To assert French supremacy im Cape
Breton, he constructed and ganvisoned
another fort at the mouah of the Grand
Cibore. While the contest was thus
earried on, with results so,oppositein Que-
bee ard in Cape Bretow, a severe struggle
was maintained by the Fremch on the
southern coast of Acadia, $o retain that
The Eng-
lish assailants, led in this case also by a
French Protestant, Clande de la Tour, in-

returns from the troubled waters of life | vested the Fremeh fort at Cape Sable

bearing a green olive branch to the soul,

commanded hy the son of this saine Clande

—————= e

had already 1.did Port Royal i ruins. |

ing of vengeful malice which gave ready |

War being declared, hostilities were |

condition of the defences of Quebee, feared |
| to risk an attack on the place.

starvation |
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de la Tour, _This gallant youth proved
indifferent alike to every lnruﬂ'cr«-.l bribe
and every menace, “The King of
Fl_'ango,” said he, “has confided the defence
of this place to me; and I shall maintaiy,
it, if attacked, till my last breath,”
Animated by such noble sentiments, h
repelled the ‘repeated assaults of the
British and retained Acadia in its allegi-
ance to the French king, The fall of
t{:Le"::;::ﬁ:ill;%'Ocmrtx"ml two months after
‘_“.'1“” g I’U.n of peace Lutwccn the
"f igerent powers, Champlain, who had,
il tode ot i ondon,

: ich Ambas-
sador a statement ot the case. and urge
upon him the advisability of securing
l!le immediate restoration of Quebee to
France, f_‘lmm{;lniu could not brook the
idea of witnessing that stronghold, after
twenty-one years of patient seif-sacrifice,
noble endurence, nnh religious hexoism
fall into the guiet possession of the British,

. The ambassador having decided to await
instructions from his government, the in-
defatigable Champlain at once proceeded
to France, where he enlisted the support
of Cardinal Richelien, who failed not to
see that the reduction of Quebec was due
to Calvinistic exasperation produced by his
policy in theirregard. The Jesuit Fathers,
it may here be remarked, ever ready to
| promote any scheme for the advancement
of civilization through the promotion of
reiigion, aided Champlain very materially
by counsel and by influence in his efforts
to determine the French Government to
ﬂ~1~il'ill-ll anl decisive ]mlit'y. The de-
termination of Richelien once formed oo
brought the English Government into
accord with his views, and the treaty of
Jermain-en-Laye, signed March 29th,
1632, restored Quebee to the French, who,
as a conseqnence, conld then lay undis-
puted claims to the mmmense regions
stretehing from Cape Breton in the east,
| to the great fresh water lakes in the west.
The retrocesston of Quebee, effected lw/'
the treaty of St, Cermain-en-Laye, has
exercised a controlling influence over the
whole history of the North American
coutinent,  Had Canada remained after
1629 i1 possession of the Bntish it would
have no doubt formed a link in that
{ long chain of Aaglo-American colonies
skirting the Atlantic seaboard,colonies with
claims, enstoms, o:liniulh and interests
ever 1ooked on with disfavor or coiitempt
| in England, but tolerated and countei”
anced through dread of alienating theis
assistance in its struggles with France,
| The Brit monarch, in signing that
treaty, indirectly perpetuated British
| dominion on this continent, The effect
of the treaty made it essential for Britain
to act on a policy of conciliation towurds

| colomists whose love of freedom could
brook mno interference. The sense of
{ gratitude to the mother country for

liberties ace
coneiliatior
later per

vded under this policy of
nduced the colonists, at a
to expend freely both blood
‘:\1141 tre to reduce Canada to ha
| sway : thus giving, through the infln
ence, as it were, of some happy precision
of events, ¢ npire in compensation for
| that which they were themselves =0 soon
to rend from her contral,

The long and vexatious wars hetween
the French and English in America, o
tinuing with little intermission for nearly
a cemtury and a half after the taking of
Quebee by Sir David Kertk, engendercd
that feeling of antagonism between the
two colonies of the two powers which
dissociatsil Canada, when ceded to Britaimn,

from any connection with the revolution-
| ary movement of these colonies, entered
| upon soon after the treaty of Paris..

Immediately on the firal conclusion of
peace by the treaty of St. Jermain-en-
Laye, the assaciation of the hundved part-
ners resumed the exercise of the sxtensive
priveleges granted them by theiv charter,
Champlain was reappointed governor and
placed in command of an expedition to
convey new settlers with ample stores of
prov isicns to Quebec,

Arriving there in the spring of 1833 he
at once addressed himself to the diffienlt
task before hims  During the Faglish
occupancy the town had not only made
| no improvement, but even suffered severe
[ loss, as M. de Caen, to whom it had Yeen
[ given by Louis Kextk on the proclama-
| tion ot the treaty, found 1t almost
utterly destroyed. He provided accommo-
dation for the new setters, strengthened
the defences of the town, and recovere:
the good will of the]aborigines, Solici
tous for the Cathelie education of the
vouth of the colonyp, hedirected his eare to
the foundation of a coliege for that pur-
wose to he placed ‘w charge of the Josnit
Fathers.

The builling was-:ommenced, to lis-own
great satisfaction and amid general »eigic-
ing on the part of the colonists, in the
antumn of 1635, e did not live to.wit-
ness its completions. One Christmas-Day
of that year he died wniversally regretted
—Jeaving to postweity a name to jhe
homorad as lJong asfortitude is est n:m_ml,
vistue prized. piety therished and hevoism
udmived,

O BE SONTINUED,
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NEW PUBLICATION.

Moore's Melodies, iranslated into the Irish
lmnguage by the }ost Rev. John McHale,
Avcabishop of Tuvam. New Yorkz: Lynch,
wle & Meehan. 2 ¥

We have recsived this very useful
little work fromathe publishers; Messrs.
Lyneh, Cole & Masehan, proprietos of the

Trish  American newspaper, Now York
The melo aran the Irish and English
langnages, =ide by side. Weaeneed not

ope’s melodies ta our Irish

They are knawn to all,
rscommendation.  Every
Lrish house should have a cop#, and those
who do not pessess it shovdd send 20c.
and receive this excellent edigion.,

reeccmmend M
fellow-citizens,
and nced no

ik S s niondanpcis

The grave of those we loved—what a
place for meditation ! These it is that wo
call up in long review tha. whole history
of virtue and gentleness, and the thonsand
endearments lavished upsn us, almost un-
heeded in the daily istercourse of in-
timacy; theve it is that we dwell u]lmn
the tendewness, the solemn, awful tender-
ness of the parting scene; the bed of
death, with all its styfed griefs, its noise-
less attendance, its mute, watchful as-
siduities, the last testimonies of expiring
love; he feeble, fluttering, thrilling (ob,
how thrilling?) pressure of the hand, the
last fond look, of the glazing cye, turn-
ing upon us even from the thr <hold of
existence, the faint, faltering accents,
struggling in death to give one piore as-
surance of aftectionu—3Vashington Jiviife




