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My harp and my drawing have ceased to
ilease; I cotuld (prtvioustly) practice for

hours. Lieutenant Stevensoii of the
Rangers, to whon I conplained jest-
ingly, said le could thiik of iothing
so likely asq love ait iny age, and thaît
if Capt. Stoho were not so munch iiy
senior in year, ie would slwear the
captain was for much in the case.
Steveison ii not a had fellow hy-the.by,
only I wili lie would lnot be incessatitly
joking ait ny expense. My pions mother
says that there il only one fault to be
found with Stevenson : Ae id a heretic.
She seens deteriined to bring hitm over
to the true faith.

[aoTma LsTTt.]

RosIaT S-rono* To GEoHGK WAtismSOVs.
From my French Prison, Quebec,

Christmuta Day, 1755.
Dgaa Gonos ,-Is not mine a glori-

ousfnial-for nie, your trusty and well
beloveilcampanyon d'armes: don't he
surprised at my getting te learn French.
I ain now prisonnier de guerre Hlere
id your dashing leader of a Virginia coni
pany, condeuied te a regime of bread
and water, insteadi of Miadeira puncih.
prairie chickeins and quail as of yore.
My luxurious caipaigniing scemis now
like the dreatiy shadtow of pleasures
past, though not forgotten. In tis
lonesome French dungeon shall a des-
cendant of Montrose give away te des-
pair 1 Never, never i Ah I sweet hours
of ny childiood. ye are indeed far away.
1)ear old Glasgow, the Elysiuii of uny
youth, dare I recail thy ciaurished tment-
ories I Oi the eve of closing ay career,
i canl well retrace how it began. Whe'i
a ron.ig school boy, I wis playing the
soldier, imuîsteriig ati drilling any noisy
squad of schoolinates-, little did I then
dreani what life's realities hald in store
for tne. And you, miy dear old relative,
who taught me so early to live and di'
like a mani, let ie waft you ny blessing
acrous the, br.ad Atlantic. John u

litchell, my sire, mîy early friend, I
shall not die unworthy of y ou. I thank
you for having nerved mîay arin and in-
spired iy young heart with your
thrilling stores of Bruce aid Waluace,
always closing your geutle advice with
a request that i should renember that I
was a descendant of laines Graham, the
great Earl of bMontrose.

Yes, 'eorge, I s4hall never forget My
grandfather's parting words, when 1 left
ncotland for my adoptive country, for

-. brutsobo., a hos.g. sit f ro. t haqu..
to Quei;m wben h. waig a *Atd isagcr foW four
jUu eUoil la 17». &W fouu Wofe' auny ai

A merca. "l<bb," said he, "niy boy, did not inpart toyou. For surrendering
watch the grand, the stern features in we had excellent reasons. Those nine
that picture oi the wall ; see the eye hotrs we stood exposeId to the galling
following you. Va you know what that fire of the' French an4l their murde-rous
great man lived for I lie liveid for his allies, the Indianswill never be forgotten
country ; he left atn undying faime us a by uny or those who survivea. We
sioldier. île worthy tif him 1 lis iiime cuuld not hold out any longer ; what
was lotatrose ; somte of his blond courses would have availed us firingat foes carm-
li yoîur veils." I have no hesitatioti, fully entrenched behind treesi NO re.
my dleur Geurge, in this soleumn moment lief ait hand, our palisades crumbling
to recaill to you titese fanîîîily me*Iories- and defective, it would have been an act
to you, whose life ha ever heen inspired of inhumianity to sacrifice the lives of
by simarih sentiments. This is Christmas any more of our devoted Virginina.
day, George. Twenty-ne such days That nerry fellow Munro, my ensign, I
have revolved for you-twnuty-eight for shall never forget his ruef ul countenance
sie. We have Loth seen death on the when I conveyed to hini your order tO
hattle-field, anud Indiati warfare lias niare hoist the white flag. "hliat, Captain!"
than once itIdetd toi it additional horro q, said lie, "are we then reduced to this-
but neither you nor I ever shrank fron yout and 1, who so lately organised this
it, at the call of duty. Yoiu were the pleaure party to thrash the French'
wise leader, the dutiful sonl, the truthful Why, our good cheer was the envy of
inan, and i the raidi cavalier, mnaddenied all-our venison, quail and coinfits, with
with success, intoxicated by the praise a full teant behind to draw the King'a
of my fellow-men, bestowed uiore on maay ainsmiunition, vis. a butt of Madeira, and
good looks, good dinners, than on ny cerowds of camp followers. ,Captsin,
virtues. I ami, however, preparet to captain, I shal never survive it 1» But
sal miy oipinions with ny blood, if the lie did survive it. He was luckier than
enemies et mny country wish it,--but mny poor lieutenant, to whom, on be-
enoug of this croaking. coning a hostage, I surrendered my then

If this should be my last lett.r, let it 1 useless sword. My deur George, did
rontain for my friends a record of what 1 you not know my buoyant, niercurial
las occurred to nie silice that unlucky nature, you would wonder how [ could
stroke of fate which has landed me! find >pace to record all these trifles, with
where I ans. Let me hope this letter death starimg ne in the face ; but death
will involve mle in less trouble than Isy lias stared nie in the face before thîa,
epistle of .luly 28th last, in which I en- and I generally succeed in staring the
closecd the plan of Fort iauesune. nnwelcome monster out of countenance.
loor Braddock ! that fatal day, which You, no doubt, will be surpriseti to hoe
brtougit hli, defeat and death, will also. that the athletie French officer, leanis
seeuingly, hring ie te the block, friend, whoni I purchased for forty
lDoubtless he tlhouglit ny letter and plans pistoles fromt the Mohawks, just as they
safe im, his euîstody, baut the savages were preparing to scalp himî, has turned
plucked the damning recordfromtamiiongst up in Quebee. Whilst I was here on
lais baggage. Therefore, I amo, i an toldt parole, I used to meet hin in the best
te grace ai gibbet oi the highiest pinnacle salons, at Vaudreuil's, and at the petits-
of tape Iianiond. .\ly French jailors soupers of that charming little r.îscal,
loa ui mth every opprobrious eithet. ligot. His tate is Iuchesnay: he is
I have ceasel ii their eyes to be a host- Luird of a eigneurie facing Quebec.
age-as such inviolate in person hy the liis malior, et Bleauport, is within three
law of nations; and if England has mnles of the city. It contains two
really disavowed the terns of the capi- luddiig beauties of unlcoîmnon promise.
tulation of the Fort. was 1 ,till to con- Gratitude made hini extend to nme in my
sider myself a hostage for the due wretcheiness a heliiig hand ; his doors
execution of these ternms,-was I not were ever open to me. [ sometimes
then an ordinary prisoner of war, as such wish I had never crossed the threshold.
not precluded from aiding may country
by communicating information about the
eneny-even should I forfeit ny life lby
so doingt lut enough on this poitt- Everyone remarks the fine typograph-
if ever we should meet on this side of icalappearanceof CANADA. Thecreditof
Styx, of which, I confess, the chances this is due to our printers, the Nova Scotia
seem faint at present, ue will discuse Printing Co., who have taken a deep inter-
this knomty point of the usages of war est im the magazine, and have succeeded
and the duties of a paroled prisoner. in naking it conspicuous among Canadian
There are some incidents personal to ny- publications for the attractivenes of its
self at the taking of the fort, which I make-up.

[Jat#Uaar, 1892.)


