
6 A LITTLE GIRL IN OLD QUEBEC

here. Antoine has two brothers and one is at Brouage, 
where M. de Champlain was born.”

She leaped from point to point in a graceful, agile 
manner, ran swiftly down some declivity, while he held 
his breath, it seemed so fraught with danger, but she 
only looked back laughingly. What a daring midget 
she was!

And when they were in sight of the palisades they 
saw a group of men, Pontgrave and Champlain among 
them. Destoumier quickened his pace and touched his 
hat to them with a reverent grace.

“Have you had a guide?” and Champlain held out 
his hand to the little girl while he asked the question of 
Destoumier. She took Champlain’s hand in both of 
hers and pressed it against her cheek. Pontgrave 
smiled at her as well.

Destoumier glanced up at the eminence where he had 
first seen the moving figure. How steep and unap­
proachable !

“Could you find no fairer site for a new Paris ?” he 
inquired smilingly. “How will you get up and down 
the streets when you come to that?”

“Is it not the key to the north and a natural fortress ? 
Look you, with a cannon at its base and over opposite, 
no trading vessel could steal up, no hostile man-of-war 
invade us. There will come a time when the old world 
will divide this mighty continent between them and the 
struggle will be tremendous. It will behoove France to 
see that her entrances are well guarded. And from


