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{ Weitten for the Canadian Hustrated News,)
THE TOREST TRAGEDY.

By W. H, W, (Ninagara,)

As the sun was slowly sinking hehind t_lm
Laurentinn mountaing at the close of nonide
gummer day in the yenr 16940, an nn\mn’h-d
gpcctﬂ(‘llf wis  witnessed on ll_w Inmnn‘fpl
steand, where now stands the village ut"hll-
lery, nestling at the hase of the wooded height
like a babe at its mother's feet. Frowm the
neighbouring town of Quebec wendud slowly,
dressed in sombre robes, with snowy wimpley
and with calm and plachd faces, alittle cortdye
of welf-denying women whao hod left the come-
jorts of civilized tife beyond one sen, to teach
to the savaxes of the Now World the way of
salvation.  They bad only that day arrived at
Quebee after o ong atd stormy sea voyage,
and as they Innded from the fittle vessel that
had been for weary weeks their lonting home,
with religions fervour they prostrated them-
selves on the earth awd Kissed the soil which
was to be the scene of their pious labours,
The littde garrison mmde its best military
p:\rudt'. the cannon of Uie tort thunderod forth
their welvome, and the shouts of the Huron
and Algonguin braves mingled with the ae.
clamations of  the iohabitants After the
celebiration of adevont Tr [ioum, and enjoying
thie hospitable entertainment of the (;uvr-rnu'r,
there pious ladies repaired to the scene of their
future toil,

At the head of the procession walked o
figruric of noble presence, tall and compand-
fug, with strously marked yot sl bandsowme
features, althoigh forty years of hmmau sorrow
and relizious oenthiot Bk left thedr impress on

' 1o her dark eve burned the fire of

her brow,
enthasiastn, and Marte de Plocarntion wanld
be anvwhere recaguized ns a spirit born to
rte. At leer sude walked  Mudame de la
Peltrie, of vounger and jess commudines form,
althotzh of fner erganization and of centler
Llead, the nominal thoweh Jess peal head of
the gentle pistethood. Mare die St Bornarnd,
veuwg nan of fGacile wed delieate
beauty, and other relicions Lelies —six in all—
m:\nir»np thos Bitthe communty, moved by the
tove of Christ aud love of sonls to train the
dusky forestmabdens i the pedhments of vivi-
Vization and the duties of o oo,

Phey are accompaniod by the ones grallant
knight and courtier, Nool Bendare doe Sillery,
pow i rerge-ched priest who introduoes these
lewly handinatds of God to the hamble mise
sinn he has tonsadod i the wibbooness with oo
purer plessure tha e ever fodt amid halls of
state in presenting bepeweiled conrtadames to
his avanst xovereizn, Marfe de Modions

Within a pulisnded crclosnre stod achaster
of log ealins, the bomos of the Algomguin
converts ; alse n homely wooden ehinrote, and
a Jdwelling hanae for the Fathers of th-
sion. Here the sinde savige was tanzht to res
vere the xymbol of walvation, the Chostian
aitar was rearvid, the tinkling bell sont forth
its call to praver through the aisles of the
forpat, s the sougs of Zion were chanted
sides strane streams and in 2 strange togsne,
The saered brewst which the covoneted mon-
archs of Burope veceived from the hands of
mitred bishops bensath the swelling minsters
vault, while the mighty authicm poeabad, was
biere broken amid the selitudes of the New
Worlih to the untutored gongs of the wildsp-
ness,  The touching tale of a Saviens's love
passing that of a wmaother, e Ned savage hearts
thi vision of future glory and ot endiess bliss
in fairer realms than the  fablel hunting
wroumds of e spirit-dand tntdamed their zeal
nnd the dread revelations of eadless fires of
wrath for the jmpenitent enrbed the passiing
of nature’s little wont to brook restraint

With true womanly enthusiasm,all the mna.
terual instinets of theiv natnee, dontod expan.
klon in the sweet sanetities of domestic L,
tinding vent in the disyharge of their mothierly
duties, the geutle puns devote themselves
with kelf-denyving zeal to the care of the dosk-
faced chibdren of the Mission-—many of them
the orphaned children of parents sinnghtered
in the cruel Indisnn wars with the terrible
Troquois.

#The law of love and charity " says their
biographer, “trinmphed over cvery human
cangideration

Amang those yonthful neophytes was an
ladlian girl of some seventeen xammers, Hthe
and graceful ax one of the mountain birches
of her native Innd, and with eyes deep and
dark nsoa forest Inke. A subdued quict, an
almost pensive melancholy marked her aiv,
Her gaze was often turned abstractedly to the
fur-castern hotizon on the shining river reach,
or townrd the setting sun, as though she bee
held beyond the veil of rense the readities of
the spirit world, The shindow of an carly
gorrow seented ever to brood over hersonb sand
the shuddering vecollection of a mother tomne
hawked by nosavage hand and bathed in her
life-blood during an Troquois invasion of her
native village imparted an unyouthiul gravity
to her charncter,  She had been resened from
massnere by the garrison of Quebee, and
tenined in the Christinn relixion by u pious
Indy in the houschold of Moutmagny, the
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rlow Jéanites, 1639.8,
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commandant of the town. Her Indian desig-
nation, Red Fawn, was laid sside, and she was
universally recognized by her heautiful Chris-
tinn nnme given her in baptism ;. Marguerite
des Anges—the Pearl of the Angels,  Ier
father was still o pagan, and bitterly hostile
to the intruding white ruce, which had usnrped
the heritage of hia sires; and wis especially
the implacable foe of the Christian religing.
His tribee being almost exterminated in the
maksacr: in which his wife was slain, amd his
young dunghter being unable to share his wan-
dering forest life, he was fain to leave her
under the protection of the French,

Ax her maiden beauty unfolded, however,
paternal pride if not alfection, was awakened,
and he sought to indace her to share his hun-
ter's lodge. More than one swawthy lover, too,
attempted to pour the tale of passion—as
native to the forest glade as to the gilded
stfon-into er nnwilling car,  An intense
aversion to the wandering life and savige
manners of her tribe posseased her soul,
Another tie to civilization hied nneonscionsiy
wounnd its silken fetters yound b heart,
Among the members o the Htde conrt of
Montmagny-—:a rort of miniature Versailles—
bt with lofticr heroisin and purer manuers—
there was none who for e bon air and genthe
courtesy surpassed the gallant voung FaAnvois
sier, o seion of one of the best tamilies of
France. The pensive beanty of the forest.
maiden shrinkine and  teemulous as the
maytower of Ler native wilds, attrasted the
regands of the yonung soldier; and the manly
cournge, evineed o omore than one contiet
with the hereditioy foe of her race, nd still
nore his woman-hike tenderness and fatthful
suit, won her respousive atfection,

SWilt thou return amwt share my lodgze ?”
exclaimed ber father, bt a tew days after our
story opens, duaring nostealthy interview he
had sought fn the forest wear the Mission,
whither stie had gone to gather dowers where.
with to deck tiee altar of the Virgin, her daily
task. Wit thon Leave thiose Chiristd "
he continmed, secang that she hesi
ply. of These wily Blackero will el m
ther o wonutu-worshipper i thenseives,
fur he huew not that adrocddy the baptisial
desw bad besprinkled ber brow,

ONay, father, Tlike not the wild hnanter's
L anid the magden) and devoatly crossing
beerself, she continued o 201 pave alneudy
vowed 1o Hve the hanedmaid of Chirist aned ks
Blessod Mother, whom, O father, 1 bescoch you
Blasphioue not”

S What, a daushitor of mine a stster of those
palefaced nuns ! Why did 1 leave yon amang
them 1 oight have kuown they wonbd teach:
yor to despise the gods of yone father”

s Fut these be noogods Gther, but matiz-
nant spivits ; nay, wuys the gowd poiest, demlds
fram ths- );“ [»:‘;Ui“n; the souls of men to
}N‘!‘(hliuﬂ.“

seood vuogh gods for yeur old father,” b
passlotately exclaimed, #and gomd i
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must they be for his stubborn bl Andg
what i3 more, Roow, vk it | ohave oo-
mis o that when the eyt snow comes thou
shalt keep the bodie-ties oF Black Snake, the

braviest warrior of our trite

o Nav, father.” exdlaimed the sl with a
shndder, ¢ that cau uever be, [ shivink when
I see his giittering vve ansd pliding
thenzgh beowere dnebeed d palsomes <ok

sl ehall be, sl he thundero
Bear has sabd it and the word of
was hever broken ™

“Father, i€ eannot e
wirl, pressing her hids over her thvobbiug
heatt; © 1 will Hrat,” amd in the fndy
compiressal g aod glitteriug eve was seen
the evidence of the (l!l!‘dilt'l'ihg determination
of her raee.

S Then die thon shalt, 7 thon oley soet my
command,” he hissedl s Perhaps some coward
pade-Tace secks towel the forest prineess? 1T'd
rathier cut thy heart oat than see at given 1o
one of the aceursed @ What's that u;on
thy neck 2" he exclaimed, snatching at the
4 concented in o her bosom, and in a
parexysm of rage trampling 0 beneath bis
feet, nmid a storm of oxeceations astinst the
o Christian medivine-charm,” of which the
i Indians have a superstitious dremd.

w0y futher, insult not the sign of salvation '™
cried the weeping givl, and turning from him
she fled to the Mission,

Awmid  broken soba Marngerite's
trouble was told to the good priest,

s Pear uot, danghter,” he said, Sthe Goeod
Shepherd will not sutler one of his lambx to
become the prey of the wolf ;o and certainly
thy betrothed will never see thee become the
bride of that traitorons Rlack Saake, who
dangles at his waist mone than one white
gealp.  Pruy the Blessed Viewin, dear chibd,
and xhe may even turn thy father’s heart to
the true fnith, Bt go et from the Mission,
I fear me thy sire and bis triibe mean us 101
will axk the Governot for a 2wad feom the
garrison ot night, and D' Anvoisier wiil be the
captain.  Canst than trast thyself to Lis pro-
tection, think'st thou 7

A giad smile vanished the tears from her
eyes, as the sunshine drives nway the clouds;
and murmuring her blushing thanks Mar-
guerite went to her ministey of Jove in wait-
ing on the little chitdren of the Mission,

The jrentle nuns devoted themselves with
ardour to the epiritual instraction of the
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tale  of

youthful catechumens. The Prarl of the An-
gels unfolded in new beauty duy by day ander
the: trnusforming power of happy love. A file
of half n duzen goldicrs from the little gar-
rison at Quebee mounted guard within the
gtockaded enclosure s and I’ Anvoisier, as may
be imnagined; did not neglect o press his suit
with Marguaerite and to urge the appointient
of an carly day when he micht becotne of
fullest right the protector of her happiness
wind nge. Uhe mennced danger—a sort of felt
yet unseen presence, a brooding shadow of
fear like the oppressive lull before o thander
storm—sccolilivl his suit, and a day in carly
antumn, when the scanty acres of the little
Mission were reiped of their meagree harvest,
was named for the rustic wedding,
Marguerite, so good, so pure, so gentle, was
the pet of the Mission,  Any lingering world-
liness in the bosoms of the holy sisterhood
found vent in the preparation of a bridal
troussean gich as New FPrance had never seen,
for their youthtul protigie, The Indian women
of the Mission embroidered  brightest and
softest moccasiug, and even the little children
micde garlands of the monntain-ush to deco-
riate the cottage erected for the youthifal pair.
The eve of the eventiul day had come, The
guard from the garrizon hud been discontinned,
as the feeling of danger by long immunity was
lulled into security.  D'Aavoisier had wended
his way along the quict strand, now & busy
strect, to pay his last visit as a lover, where
he was soon to cliim a hasbawd's right of
permanent abode. The golden glory of the
watumn burned on the  billowy masses  of
forest Tolinge, clothing the hilly backezround
af the Mission,  The maples, oaks and
elms tlang all their leafy banners out as
Hoin bridal pageantry. The wild grape
vines climbued from tree to tree, and  glow.
ing elusters bung transtocent in the sane

light., Gay clnmps of native dowers, with
not a4 few brougbt from La Belle Frauee,

blaomed in the warden of the Mizsion, und
breathed forth thetr sonls in fragrines on the
bosvan of the: vvening air. A tender crescent
oot hung low in the sky, pear Hespoer, tensder
star of hoge, as the youthfal lovers sat haned
in hand gasing alternately on the wake of
wlnry on the steny bosom of the St Livweenes

and on the lengtiesning shadows of the ¢l

creeping stealtuily toward them, ke the
brospling wing of fate,
S know not, dearest, why it 32,7 whispers

Marguerite, o
Seeetnt tor feel

sthiner eloser to hivr fover, bt 1
sarinking ot the soul, like that
of the steatge plant which sister Marie de
Plocarnation brovsdit with her from beyond
the sen”
HNGRsense,
fondiy in hix

sane” he repdies, foldias her

artuy, ¢ thou'st noeuchit o fear,
the angels sadedy gnand tieir Peard, and the
blessed Mothr of oure Lond bas thee beneath
hor espoerial and toemorrow, odariing,
pives thee tomy arms 1o cherish and protect
tis death”

AR bat, Pieree/ murnirs. ¢ thon
Knowest not the malice of the deeadiad Black
Snake, amt 1 far the anzer of my father”

s Bar, ey ©ohe replies, tenderly cares-
stz hoer hicad, which testles, dove-like, in his
Lowsormn, < they have given us no troubie tor
Your fierce dover has ot doggeed
vour steps as he used te”

“That s what makes e fear that he means
sonrthing and terrible)” says o the
maiden.

S N paparte” her lover gaily replivs, @ they
have ziven up bope of thy retuming o their
wild wood-Hie, My savaze rival bas abandon-
eid the contest tor thy love; T gave him ereidit
for more courage,” and be langhed disdaime-
fully.

© Nay; but, dearest, thon dost ot Know of
what terrible reverze the hot blowd of my race
is capabie when itis maddenad into freney,”
she shadderingly exe labared, < 1 tear for thee,
tove, not for myxelf. O be careful as then re-
turnest by that fenely viver restd 0 wateh every
shadow 3 lst to every sonud;  the children
brought a report tomday of sone one prowling
stealthily in the orest where they were gather-
ing slowers with which to deck our marriage
altar to-morrow.”’

“ Fear not for me, love ;. to qnict thy fears
il tear myselt away before the moon go
down, that | omay have fight on the way to
town,” and as he tenderty folded her in a
lover s fond eimbriee thae st as looked as it in
svinpathy, aud the night wind moarmared
through the pines, as if it broeathed a benwedic-
tion on the happy pair.

e Hush ! what sound is that?™ Marguerite
sudenly exclaimed, starting from his emiaace,
s Ree that stealthy form erawling through the
wrass, and there are others crpuching among
the trees, O my beloved, iy Me they will
bharm not! for my sake, iy 17

“ Never, darling ! if this be danger 1 must
share i, else I were unworthy of thee, ani
wondd despise mys A 00 mon Dev D 1 oam
statn,” he excliimed, as the swirt whic of an
wrrow hustied throuzh the air and the sharp
sting of the shatt picreed his breast,

A fierce vryy a swilt tush of painted savases,
a wiltd and ringing war-whoop told the feartul
tale of peril.  Valiantly fichting againstover-
whelming odds, taint with bleeding. and sgo-
nized with direst apprehension for her whose
sufety  was teufold dearer than his own,
D Auvoisior fell by the gleaming tomahawk
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of his rival, Black Snake, who'was stung t
madness by the words that he had over-heard?
and more than all by the tender parting of the
lovers. Clasping the gilver crucifix she wore,
the terror-stricken girl implored for her lover
the aid of the Virgin and the mercy of his foe.
Her infuriate father, maddened with rage,
raising his flashing kuife, exclaimed—

“Phou lovest that curesed sign of the cross,
dost thou?  Receive it, then, upon thy very
heurt ! and with frenzied strokes he gashed
the sacred sign upon the tender bosom of his
child in gnping wounds, from which her life-
blood swittly flowed.

# In death not divided, O my beloved!” ghe
faltercd as she fell upon the body of her
slaughtered lover,

Aceording to their wont the pagan Indians
fired the cabins of the Mission, glaying youth
and aze and tender infaney in their blind and
cruel thirst for blood.  The Christian Indians
hastily rallied and held their zsavage foes at
bay till most of the women and the nuns es-
caped. A detachwent from  the garrison,
alarmed by the glare of fire in the heavens,
arrived, too late, it is true, to prevent the
tragic deed) but oot tou late to punish the
misereant wretches by whom it was wrought.
In the morning the lovers were found lying
folded in a last embrace, and were committed
to a single grave, thus to keep for ever the
loving tryst of death, the bridal of the tomb,

Uwdanuted by perils past, the pious band
reared awain the Mission walls from its black-
encd embers; and for many a year on sumimer
eves, beside the simple cross which marked
the lovers’ grave, other lovers told the tearful
story of % The Forest Tragedy and whispered
vows of affection, old as humanity, yet ¢ver
Itew,

All o of the Mission has long since
passed wway save that writtens in the lmperish-
able recard of the skies, and in the fraginent-
ary felations of the Jesuit Fathers of the time,
But the littde village with its storied memories
of thrilling interest still stands; aod the
venerable ash tree shown beneath which
Moarie de Plucarnation, in a noble gospel -
venge, tinghit the way of 1ife 1o the children
of those wio wronght this deed of death.
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ART AND LITERATCRE.

At a recent sale of autozraph manuseript,
of distinzuiztied compasers in London. several
mandseripts of Mozart brought from £7 to 10
chooa cantata by Haudel, £33 a wodding
service by Bach, £24, and the B dat plano
caneerto by Beethoven, £16. Autograph letters
Ly Erasmus, Quecn Victoria, ticorge Washing-
ton, and Mary Stnart were also sobd,

Mr. Murray'zs fortheoming works include
i Personal Monograph,” by Lord Houchton,
4 The Expression of the Emotions in Mo and
the Lower Animals”" by Cuarles Dacwin
» History of the Roval Reziment of Artillery
by Captain Francis Danean s « The Geography
of Inddin,” by Colon-l Yule; 5 'The Geoloxical
Evidences of the Antiguity of Man,” by Sir
Coarles Lyell; Sir Gilbert Scott’s lectures
deiivered at the Roval Acwlemy on the
< Rise and Development of Mediwval Avchi-
tecture,”

A series of works is announced by Messrs,
Lonoman, ta be called = The School of Shake
speare,” being reprints of scarce publications
of wiiich Shakspuare was cognisant, and which
may be nseful in making us live mure com-
pletely in the world of ideas by which he was
surronoded. The editor of these reprints is
Mr. K. Stmpson, who proposes to repriut, with
introductions and notes, some of the more
promineat plays that may be regarded as bes
tonyging to Shakspeare’s school,  The first of
now pearly ready, is A Laram for
Loudou, or the Stege of Antwerp,” which, ac-
cording te the prospectus, witl be accompani-
ed by the ¢ proef that it iz referred to by a
cont-mporary writer, founded on a pamphlet
by Gascovne, and written chiefly by Marston,
under the direction of Shakspeare” Works
of a similar kind, such as the # Life and
Death of vaptain Stukeley,” © Mucedorns”
SFair Em,o oo Histriomastix,” and @ The Pro-
dizzab e fild,” willlitis announeed, be included
in the s«,’r‘it:\',

these,

Sorovons Trvrrz iy vae VIENSA Exapmimion,
—TFrancis Langer, a sculptor of Kanden, but
born at Weipert, began to ent the medel of
Solomon's Temple ont of lime tree wood ac-
varding to the details given by the historian,
Jusephas Flavius. For thirty years he worked
uneceasimedy at this laborious work, and at
length died in 1930 at the age of seventy-two,
His son contimpad the unfinishied work until
Lis el in 1858, Two citizens of Randen
then took (he matter iw hand, aud partly by
working at it themselves, atd partly by cet-
ting others 1o llow the plansand details beft
bhind by Langer, steceeded in porfecting it
The completed wark takes ap a spree of 325
square foete The present owners applied to
the directors of the Vienna. Exhibition as to
whether they might exhibitit, and, after some
liztle detay, veceived a reply that space would
be reserved forit. This resul of their labour
duriug so many years requires twenty-cight
chests to pack it in,and will now be forwarded
ta the Exhibition at Vienna,




