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is‘:l:;ra:l]d even dramatic features of the two
P&ssede _and sixty years or so that had
and cnhce DeMonts landed at St. Croix,
of Quek?mplam founded the ancient capital
vera | eC. Dulness and Canadian history
- > Y00 often considered synonymous, and
his"’O_me reason, before the publication of
10n:er§ of France in the New World’
% y OF fourteen years after the appear-
tﬁzeﬁr::bl's ‘Conspiracy of the Pontiac,’
o oud elng the beginning, and the latter
only m of his series of narratives. The
reghnag f}:‘ltonous history of the French
that 4 ét had appeared before 1865 was
ita cirz N arneau, a French Canadian ; but
‘tﬁotsu ation was chiefly among his com-
3 glish’tand the imperfsct and ill-done
R0t teng ranslation that had been made did
lish.gpg kt‘o make him popular among Eng-
eﬂax:x :, 1ng peoples. The first volume of
in 1861 8 excellent work had bsen printed
o to » and the second in 1865, but it is
Eng)islf&g that very few persons, even in
2 the anada, are yet aware of its value.
erlang l;uted States neither Garneau nor
torica ad any readers except a few his-
doubteq Students, But despite their un-
Suthopy merit, these French Canadian
ukmacﬁn.neve.r captivate the reader like
hig charn with his power of vivid narrative,
Wukject EOf style, his enthusiasm for his
o gos 18 remarkable descriptions of his-
pen pictnes and places, which are so many
whi ures of the past. To his great work,
of hip !: conceived in the commencement
rare ﬁdalt'lhooq’ he devoted his life with a
ave nee Ity, industry, and patience that
lettors V?ll“ been surpassed in the domain of
"hich.h he record of those years during
ade ese laboured to accomplish what he
no:entl_ally !ns mission, is one of strug-
Teang with ill fortune, or straitened
With ¢ or he was bappily well supplied
inﬁ'mite world's goods—but with physical
i“domity bio which many other men of less
The Elo: e purpose would have yielded.
“imateythof his life should be often told to
or © youth of our country to patient
lite, » Whatever may be their vocation in
Roble ende who shall tell that story of
well J eavour,’ writes one who knew him
o ;rcggtm Winsor, ¢ must carry him into
trag s 1ves of Canada and France, and por-
Tygt d:‘.Peﬂzlng‘ with another’s eyes. He
lenggy Pict him in his wanderiugs over the
Fre:n[;l breadth of a continent wherever
Tyt trck adventurer had set foot. He
the Baca(‘:ﬁ him to many a spot hallowed by
With i" ce of a Jesuit. He must plod
trader hm the portage where the burdened
age, ad hearkened for the lurking sav-
foung ef must stroll with him about the
de‘th-ko ambush which had rung with the
defilq Bell, and must survey the field or
Tereg Where the lilies of France had glim-
woulg o the smoke of battle. He who
har, dy Tepresent him truly must tell of that
coulg Courage which the assaults of pain
Dever lessen. He must describe the

light, lfl months, and even years when the
Speak ¢ 8 sun was intolerable. He must
ourg of the intervals, counted only by half-
uch ' When a gecretary could read tohim.
thap ﬁfwere ths obstacles which for more
hOpe’ 'y years gave his physicians little
bookg ut nowhere in the pages of his
na"‘aii S0 distinguished by bright, graphic
tiop ofve’ 18 there any evidence of depres-
Which 8pirits arising from that suffering
infyge Wwould have daunted so many men and
oir w? _certain vein of melancholy into
Btimy] ntll}gs. The genius of his intellect,
Work Sted “by a deep enthusiasm for the
n hand, always carried him far above
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all such considerations of bodily suffering.
After all, in a sense, this same spirit of de-
votion to a worthy object was the influence
that animated the Jesunit missionaries whose
story he has so eloquently and accurately
told. It was the same spirit of patience
and endurance that gave La Salle the cour-
age to overcome the difficulties which per-
sonal enemies as well as obdurate nature 8o
long interposed as he followed in the path
first broken by Joliet and Marquatte, and
at last found his way down the Mississippi
to the Gulf of Mexico. A great book—
and he certainly wrote such a book—is as
much an event in history as the discovery of
new land or river. Much happier, however,
than the heroic men of whom he writes, he
lived long enough to see the results of his
laborious life crowned amid the plaudits of
the world. Itis an opinion now generally
entertained that among the historians of
the century not one can surpass him in clear-
ness of style, in that charm which he throws
around the lightest incident, in the fidelity
with which he used the material he accumu-
lated at such great expense and despite so
many difficulties, in that disregard of all
gentiment when it became a question of his-
toric truth ; but there is another and most
conspicuous feature of his works which has
certainly been never equalled by any histor-
ian, European or American, and that is his
ability to bring before the reader the true
natural characteristics of the scenes of his
histeric narrative. Every place which forms
the subject of his history bears the impress
of an enthusiastic student of nature in her
varied guise, of one who knows every rock,
stream, lake and mountain associated with
the incidents he relates. Whilst every-
where in his narrative we see the skill ard
fidelity of a true historian, at the same
time we can note the love of the man for
the forest and river, for trees and flowers,
and all the natural beauties of the country
through which he leads us in the movement
of his history ; we recognize one who has
studied Indian life in the wigwam and by
camp fires, who ie a poet by the
power of his imagination and his depth
of admiration for God's creations, whois a
political student who can enter into the ani-
mating purpose and motives of ambitious
priests and statesmen., A great historian
must in these days combine all such quali-
ties if he is to raise his work above the
level of the mere snnalist. It may be said

. that his love of the picturesque was at times

too dominant in his narrative, but if that
be a fault or weakness it is one which the
general reader of history would wish to see
more frequently imitated. At all events,
it cannot be said that the imaginative or
dramatic faculty of his nature ever.led him
to conceal the truth as he read it, or to at-
tempt to deceive his readers by obscuring
his facts so as to lead us to wrong infer-
ences. He had thelove of the Puritan for
truth, and none of that narrowness or bigotry
that too often made the Puritans unsafe
teachers when it was a matter of opinion or
feeling. Some of us, especially in French
Canada, will differ from some of his opin-
ions and conclusions on moot points of his-
tory, but no one will doubt his sincerity or
desire to be honest. In paying this tribute
to Francis Parkman the Royal Society of
Canada, composed of English and French
Canadians meeting on a common platform
of historic study and investigation, need
only add that its membars recognize in him
a writer of whom not simply New England,
but Canada is equally proud, since litera-
ture knows no geographical or sectional
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limits, and though we cannot claim him as
one of ourselves by birth, we feel he bacame
a Canadian by the theme he made his own,
and by the elevation and interest he has
given to the study of the history of this
Dominion.”
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Two facts that ars producing weighty
consequences in France—the Mather eight
hours work per day, and the adoption of that
principle in the English dockyards, etc.
Next, the Eaglish Parliament voting the
eight hours’ work for miners. The old school
of political economists seem to have lost
their heads in presence of these two . facts.
‘Unable to refute them, they simply express
no confidence in them, and so destroy the
last shred of confidence placed in their judg-
ment. The up-to-date economists accep’
two principles, that the workman must re-
ceive a wage to enable him to live at least
as a human being, and to secure this, salar-
ies must fix the price of commodities, and
not wvice versa. The thoroughly democratic
character of the English Chancellor’s budget
has created much confusion among the ad-
vocates of the continuance of the clumsy
and unsystematic revenue system existing in
France, by stimulating public opinion to
adopt the income tax, graduated either in
poundage or basis. of assessment. Indeed
France has no other way out of her finan-
cial difficulties but that. The Budget Com-
mission unanimously admits she is not
rich enough to support the strain of 100
million fre. of new expenses yearly, and
that no fresh loan is to be thought of ; it
said, economy and reforms must be prac-
tised ; but that cuckoo cry is as old as the
cuckoo iteelf, and as safe for politicians.
Acts are wanting, not words, and all that
can be gathered consists of words, unsup-
ported statements,and denying what cannot
bs controverted. This is the great differ-
ence between the Gaul and the Saxon. The
Temps tearfully laments,that the inquisitor-
ial character of an income tax, with all its
vexations, would produce next to a revolu-
tion ; but in other countries, England and
the United States, where people are as jeal-
ous of their privacy as in France, no revolu-
tionary marches are undertaken, no ¢ Coxey-
ism ” apprehended. * Try it on;” it was by
essaying the income tax that Sir Robert
Poel saddled the nation with the impost ;
with him the provisional was the perman-
ent.

The unfortunate young man, Emile
Henry, condemued to death—aged but 22—
as the type of the perfect anarchist, creates
pity ; not for his punishment—slaying
eight persons, wounding several for life,
and regretting he could not do more; are
not pleas for mercy—but rather what he
might have become had he kept straight.
He believed in nothing, so had 'nothing to
guide him. He wanted to make his own
laws, and to remake society, if relics of it
were left, after his own fashion. He avows,
he struck at society’s heart, and accepts the:
result that it strike—off his head. But so-
ciety at which he fulminates did no wrong
to him; on the contrary, it bestowed on him
many favors, Being a remarkably intelli-
gent youth, he quickly made his way at
school ; was accorded an excellent sizarship,
by means of which he could, had he contin-
ued to study, have entered the Polytechnic
School, and then he had a military career
all opened to him, and where he was cer-
tain, by his natural gifts, to rise. Instead,
he preferred to read hare-brained literature-
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