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MEN OF THE OLD REGIME, 17

of

France had reached the Colony, with wild reports arising

out of the endless chaffering between the negotiators for

peace, who had already assembled at Aix la Chapelle. " The
fate of America will one day be decided here," continued
the Governor ;

" I see it written upon this rock, ' Whoever
rules Quebec will sway the destinies of the continent' May
our noble France be wise, and understand in time the signs

of empire and of supremacy !

"

The Bishop looked upwards with a sigh. "Our noble
France has not yet read those tokens, or she misunder-
stands them. Oh, these faithful subjects oi hers ! Look
at them, your Excellency." The Bishop pointed toward the

crowd of citizens hard at work on the walls. "There is not
a man of them but is ready to risk life and fortune for the

honor and dominion of France, and yet they are treated by
the Court with such neglect, and burdened with exactions

that take from life the sweet reward of labor ! They cannot
do the impossible that France requires of them — fight her

battles, till her fields, and see their bread taken from them
by these new ordinances of the Intendant."

"Well, my Lord," replied the Governor, affecting a jocu-

larity he did not feel, for he knew how true were the words
of the Bishop, " we must all do our duty, nevertheless : if

France requires impossibilities of us, we must perform them I

That is the old spirit ! If the skies fall upon our heads, we
must, like true Gauls, hold them up on the points of our
lances ! What say you, Rigaud de Vaudreuil ? Cannot
one Canadian surround ten New Englanders .? " .\\e Gov-
ernor alluded to an exploit of the gallant officer whom he
turned to address.

" Probatum est^ your Excellency ! I once with six hun«

dred Canadians surrounded all New England. Prayers

were put up in all the churches of Boston for deliverance

when we swept the Connecticut from end to end with a

broom of fire."

" Brave Rigaud ! France has too few like you !
" re-

marked the Governor with a look of admiration.

Rigaud bowed, and shook his head modestly. " I trust she

has ten thousand better
;

" but added, pointing at his fellow-

officers who stood conversing at a short distance, " Marshal

de Saxe has few the equals of these in his camp, my Lord


