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porno of tlie ships sunk by the Frenoh (hirinj,' (lie .locond siep:o—now
all truces ot' \\u'U\ luive ('isiippcfircd.''

W'v pcfvod down to the liotloni, Ir.il .-aw nfilhiuc^ I'xcoiit y<'ii-\V(;ed

and small shtdls,

'•Do you ri'UKnuber," lieiH? inU-rrtipti'd my IJo.stoii iVIru.!— • (hose

vcrsi's of jMoon-,, in wiiii'li lio I'rcalls a trailitioii wliich lunu' cxi.ited

iu Ireland ?
"

" f)a T.ofli Xc;i;iirs l(,'.:ik:' i\s tliu fi: h'Tinon strays,

^^lu'll the cdlil, ch'.a' ^>vi' is ilocliain^',

lie SVC - llio I'lainil tuv-.Ts nl' dt' ( i" ilay-i

In tlic v-;ivts ln'iiciilli liini .-irmiii;,',

Tiais will nivniory nfUai, in lircanis ^ultliiac,

Cut(.'li ii ^;liiii|isf of the iliiy.i tiiat are ovi r,

Anil .-i.Lfliiti:;'. look iliiv/ii tin-;)ti;;li the waves of liaio

For tlio loiiLT fade! ./loriis ll;ry cover.

"

As \vc stood, a few minuies aftm" 'lit; furejioing burst of sentiment

on the piirt of my companion, (ai tlie brow of one of the ruined ram-
parts, we saw before us a very inii)ressi\e scene. The cojjfovr ot the

grass-covered ramparts was boldly niarkiul a;>uinst the sky, and the

hutre casemates looked like so many black ovens on the irreen liidds.

To the south-west stretched the ocean ; to the north rose tin- cliifs,

amid which stood the light-house. The day >Nas exceedinyly hot. the

sky was cloudless, and there was no wind to disturl) the bosom of the

liarbour. Far out at sea, agiiinst the clear horixun. a sli;i,l,i breeze

just stirred the wiiters to a deeper and purer blue ; but below u~ . be-

hind the black point, Jutting boldly Iruni the shoiv, lor.g sl"(!s of

light, unshadowed by a single ripple traversed the hiiibonr b;;.~king

warm and still in the sunshine of a July day. The idcii that avsis con-

veyed by thu whole, scene w^as one ol' intense solitude. iS\) doubf this

feeling was iutensitied by the reeolleelion of the very dilierent spectacle

that must have been presented during the midiUe of las! cent my. wlieu

a stately ))ile of I'ortilications and buildings stood on tiie poini. tiiid liie

harbour was crowded with vessels iroiu Canada, from Loni.^iana, from
France, from Martini(pie and Gaudaloupe. Xolwitli-lavidiMg its admi-
rable position for the prosecution of the ilsheries and for the purposes

of general commerce, Louisburg has Deen. Ibr a hundred \ears, eom-
paratively deserted, as if it were under a perpetual curse.

"The French doubtless believed," obser.ed my friend as we sio^vly

moved away from the site of the old town, "that they v/ere about es-

tablishing a great empire on this side of the Atlantic, when the) built

a series of fortresses—of which this was the strongest—ihroughout

their wide domain. Indeed, it must be confessed that during the year

poor Braddock fell, they seen^ed in a fair way to realize their ambi-
tious projects and conline the old colonies, for some time at all e,e:us,

to the Atlantic sea-board. The superior energy of the British, ;(uv-

cver, triumphed in the end, and the experiment ot the French to li : id

an empire in America failed just like the experiment they tried o; i ite

in Mexico. But coming to the present, is it not a great pity l-- .-ee

so noble a harbour actually going to Avable—only frec[uenled by a few
fishing boats? Cape Breton, indeed, as you will see by the time you


