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Lo the Edito~ of “ Canada®:

Dear S1r, From the literary soraps
in my portfolio I have pleasure in ten-,
dering the following for publication. Tt
is the English version of a dry-as-dust
document which an esteemed friend —
now deceased —the late Henri Duchesnay,
Lsq., M. P, for Beauce County, P. Q..
allowed me to transeribe from the volum-
inous French correspondence inherited by
him from his brave uncestors, the
Duchesnays, seigniors of Beauport, oppo-
site Quebec.

Among the old noblesse of primitive
Canada, few rank higher than the war.
like Juchereau Duchesnays—now repre-
sented at Quebec by the athletic and
worthy DBrigade-Major and  Deputy-
Adjutant  General, Lt.-Col. Théwlore
Duchesnay, and the numerous and highly
respected clan of the Taschereaus, of
Beauce, P. Q., from which spraug vur
present archbishop, Cardinal Taschereau.

Quebec, Dec, 1891, J. LM,

[A LETTER FROM A YOUNG FRENCH LADY.]
Quebec, 1759.

Reixe Marte Duciesyay 1o Heryuse

TASCHEREAY.

My Dear Mine~You doubtless are
wondering why I did not write sooner to
you. I have enjoyed my holidays very
much, though not exactly like Mére St.
George would approve of ; the fact is the
town has been uncommonly gay. Our
Intendant (Bigot), the young men say, is
a galant homme. My - ther, with a
sneer, says he is un pew trop galant,
and that she would rather cut our hieads
off, thuan that we should ever darken the
doors of his glittering palace,—for such,
really he has made the Jntendance. There

seems no hurry for school girls attending

balls, either at the Intendance or at the
Chetean St. Louwis; though a young
French Lieutenant 1 was introduced to,
last weck, told me he thought it an
abominable shame that grown up ladies,
like Clementine and wyself, should be
debarred  the pleasures of lu bonne
socicté, even if we should be yot.uyger
than our appearance indicates, for you
must know that L am quite as tall as my
mother, though only fourteen years of
age. Much of my time, this summer, has
heen taken up showing round that hand-
some English Captain* who saved my
good father’s life just as the Indians were
going to scalp him. This captain, as
you know, is a prisoner on parole, and
has had every liberty to wander about
(Quebec and the vicinity. Not only is he
handsome,—he is young and witty,—
his repartees would grace a Paris salon,
—his daring and courage manifest them-
selves in his very foot steps.  He is full
of prevennnces for the ladies, accompanies
my mother on the streets, dines oceasion-
ally with my falher.

But of late my poor father,—and it
grieves him much, —seems to mistrust the
gay captin, whose only fault appears to
be tuo great.a curiosity to learn every-
thing concerning the doings of our Gov-
ernment in Parie and in Quebec. His
inquisitiveness at times certainly surprises
all hands,and he is, when alone, constantiy
writing ; some say he is gathering secret
mformation, for his friends m Virgima ;
others, actually go so far as to say he is
preparing a plan of Quebee and the forti-
fications ; with what object I cannot see.
Our gratitude towards the saviour of our
father is, of course, as it ought to he,—
boundless. Ispeak unreservedly. Iwould
not wish you to think for a moment that

* Major Robert Stobo, after three unsuccessiunl
attempts, suocceded in cs aping from bhis prison in
Qucbee, in May, 1759, He was a hostaze taken at Fort
Duquesne fn 1755, and brought to Quebee,—where he
was to be triedasa SY . Hoe was commander of a Vir.
ginla corps. He jolued Wolfc's fleet at Louisburg,
rcturned with him to Qucbee, and Is credited with
having shown him tho spot where to land and assaule
the city. Evidently our charuming youny friend was
not proof against the fascinations of the brave, but un
scrupulous, Virginia captain. J. M. L.

1 could cherish for Captain Stobe any
other feeling than that of esteem and
gratitude. For all that his cowrnwre, con-
versation and looks are such, that many
a girl would select him as an heros de
roman.  Major Pean, as you know, is
often away, and hislovely wife, forgetting
the carly picty instilled in her at the
Ursulines Convent as far back as 1735, gets
, herself much talked about. Herwondrous
beauty, her accomplishments, her sweet-
ness of manner, are caleulated to create
envy iu this little world of ours; and I
think there is no foundation for these
slanders.  As just stated, I do not yet
form part of the grand nonde, and do
not know all that is going on.  One thing
I am sure of, one portion of the society
is all that it ought to be: I mean the
ladjes and the gentlemen, my father and
mother associate with. We go to-morrow
to sup with Mons.Jean Taché, an eminent
merchant who has apretty country seat on
the south side of the Ste. Foye road—the
same who was, as you remember, charged
with a diplomatic mission to the court
four years ago, to plead the cause of the
colony with the King's ministers. Bigot
and his gay entorrage are not likely to be
there. Your turretted old manor of Ste.
Marie(Beauce) cannot be very gay,though
yourlively cousing, the LaGorgenditres,
are a host in themselves. 1o you still
adhere to your former idea of keeping a
diary of what may happen to you daily ;
if so, please copy intv it my epistle and
your answer,and when I go up to Beauce
next summer we shall read over our
letters, and ascertain the changes which
have happened since the date on which
the letters were written. I long to meet
you in that noble avenue of waving clms,
on the sounding hanks of the river
Caudidre. Cannot you sketch for me that
dear old feudal dungeon of yours, Elms
and all, and make interest with the good
old curé of the parish to take it to uz in
Quebec as you have no post, nor post-
men, yet.

A singular feeling, a craving for svine-
thing, has come over me this summer.




