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CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

ST, MARTIN'S SUMMER.

8Y JOHN GREENLEAF WHITTIER.

Though forwers have periched ut the touch
Of Frost, the sarly comer,

1 bail the season loved so much,
The good 8t. Martin's summer.

'O graclouns morm, with rose-red dawy,
And this mooz curving oer it
The old year's darling. latest boru,
More loved than all before it}

How famed the sunrise through the jines,
Haw stretehed the birchen shadows,

Braldiog io long, wind-wavered lives
The westwand sloping mesdows ¢t

The sweat day, opening as a fower
Unfolds its petais tender,

Raoews fur us at nodatide’s hour
The summer’s tempend splendoar.

The binds ure bustied ; alone the wind,
That through the woudland searches,
The red osk’ lingeticg leaves ran 8nd,
And yeliow plames o¢ larches,

But «till the balénm breathing pive
invites po thought of sortow,
No bint of loss frow air like wine
The sarth’s cuntent caa borrow,

The sumiwer sod the winter here
Midway » truce are holding,

A soft, ropsenting atmusphere
Their tenis of peace enfolding.

The silenl wonds, the jupeiy ills
Rise soléeind in their glodoess ;
‘T'he quiet that the valley Sl
1s senrcely joy of sadoess.

How etrupge ! the sutuma yestenday
Ic winters grasp scemed dying :
On whirling winds from skies of gray

The early suow was dying.

Aud now. while over Nature's movd
‘There steals 8 #0ft rejenting.

1 will oot mar the presest good,
Forecasting or iamentisg.

My antoms iime and Nature's bold
A dreamy tryst tozether,

And, both grown old, abuut us fold
The goiden-tisstied weather.

Iieap my heart agains: the day
To feel its biand caressiog ;

! will pot jet 1t pass awsy
Beforr it lesves its blessing.

tiod's Bogels come DUt as of gld
The S8yrian shephends krew them ;
I reddening dawns io suvse! goid,
Apd warm poon lights [ view them

Nur need there s, in times Hke this,
Whea heaven ) enrth draws nearer,
L wing or s0RK ad itnesnes
To make their preseon clearer.

O stream of lifs, whise swifter dow
1s ofthe end forewarsiog,

Methinks thy sundown afterglow
Serms ieva uf night thas mornivg t

OWi cared grow light: aside [ lay
The doubls aud fears that troubled ;
The quiet of the happy day
Within my soulis doulied,

The clouds muat veil this fair sunabine
Nutiere njoy  find it

Nour jeds Yoo warm borizon line
That wister lurks bebind it.

The mystery of the untrisd days
I close my eyves frum reading

His wif] be duse ahose darkest wars
To light sad life are ieading !

l.e88 drear tbe winter night shall be,
If memory cherr and hearten

lts heary hours with thoughts of thee,
aweet summer of St. Martin ¢t

THE MYSTERIOUS CABINET.

BY J. G. BOURINOT,

I.

Very many years ago—1 hope my friends will
not require the exact date—1I was living in the
plea-ant and picturesque city of Quebec, and

among the acquaintances that | mude soon after
He was

my arrival was the Abbs: Letellier,
counected with oue of the educational iustitu-

tions of the city, and was. considered one of

To him | was
indebted, not only for numerous facts respecting

the Last scholars in the country.

thie . early “history of Lower Canada, but for
many interestivg details of the wanners and
sustoms of the French Canadians.

1 war bLory.

waters of the river that carries to the ocean,

many hundred miles below, the tribute of the

' wneat lakey of the west.
the mist af the lovely fal

king Loldy the land in his ey grusp,
But ‘I nwust remember-that |

istics of .the old capital of Canada,

Cuder lia
guidonee Quebec and  its nuburbs Lecame a5
faniiling to e a5 the old town Ly thie sea where
Even now, whilst [ write, | can
sce the tin-roofed, solid buildings fastened on
tie hill-sides, or nestling - at the foot of that
woble promontory, which overlooks the dark

Again am { bathed by
~of Montmorenci,
tmmbling in oue mighty leap from the rocks,
“nearly thive huudred feet sbove, or am ‘¢ coast.
ing " down the sides of the imwmense ice-cones
which are tormed at the foot, and afford so much
~umusement to the  pleasure-scekers of jovial
Quebee during the many morths that the frost

1ave. not sat
dowmi tu leseribe the social or'natural character-
! 1 have a
=hurt-story to- tell, tot connected immediately
with Queles:, buv with s pretty village which in
situnted 8 couilderable distance from the sity,

on the St. Lawrence. - Soon after my introduc-
tion to the Abbé I stated that it was my inten-
tion, at the earliest opportunity, te visit some of
the old French villages and see the habitart in
his own home. ‘Thereupon the AbLbS very
kindly offered to give me letters of introduction.
to some friends of lis own at the village in
question-—which is ealled, like s0 many othery
in Cannda, after ane of the saiuts so numervusiu
the Roman Catholic ealendar——and assured me
at the same time that | would sce the Aabitant
very little altered from what hie was Iast century
when lie came uuder the dominion of Great Bri-
tain.  Before 1 had svailed wyself of this
kindly offer the Abbe called on me at my
!odgiﬁg\ and stated that it was his intention,
twa davs later, to take a trip into the country,
and that he would be very happy to have me ss
his compauion. I gladly accepted the invita-
tion aud made all the arrangements necessary to
accompany him at the time agreed upon.

tL

Early in the marning of 8 fine Sc‘l:emberdn_\',
when the sun was just 1ising sbove the .~urnjuud-
ing hills aud lighting up the roofs of the city so
that thev fairly sheme, I was sented in the
Abbe’s study, 8 cosy apartment well lined with
the choice suthors of English and Freuch litera.
ture. We soon took our places in the oid
caliche, of which the Abbé was to sct as driver,
and were on the point of starting when a gen-
tleman crossed the street quickly aned handed wy
companion a letter, siving something at the
ssme time in French, the purport of which did
uot reach me. [ recognized him immediately as
a voung man who hadusisted me ou one occa-
sion in copying some old historical documents
which 1 had hunted up in the lLegislative
Library. He had been introduced ta e by the
venerable librarian, but 1 had quite forgotten
his name.  He was o first vate penman, and bad
not only copied Lut trauslated the paper in 2
most adwirable manner.  He was very young-—
not more than twenty to all sppesrances—and
somehow ur other it seemed to tne, when |
noticed his retiring, suldued mauuer, that he
wiy oppresseid by the sense of some resent nise
fortupe. 1 had intended questicuing the hibra.
rian respecting him, but ~omething ovenrred to
prevent me frot carlying ol my intentiou.

S had given vou up,” said the Xbbé, A
moment later you wouhl have missed us. 1

will not fuil to do what vou wish, and trust ere
long to bave good news to il youl™

With these” words the Able bade the young
man adizu and touched up his Lorse gently
with the whip.  As he pussed rapidly over the
rough pavement towards the ancient pgate lead-
fog ta the epuntiy, my vompanion observed :

** That voung man bas fricteds at the plawe to
which we are going. Indesd, he was, at one
time, hirh in the favor of Monsicur de Guerche-
ville, but suine ditfersnoes have unfortunately
oeenrred hetween themn.””

v this tine we had pussed through the gate
and the Abbé's attention was directnd to some-
thing vle.  We weot tnough the prernty
suburb of Beauport and caught a' glimme of
Montmorenci sparkling in the morning sun-
light. The country through whick we drove
was dotted by uneat villas and churchies with
their tayering spires and yusiul oroaments.
We met many of the natives—the nien in red
shirts or blouses and the women in caps and
stif homespun dreases, The villages onnsisted
of oue-story, whitewashed, red-rocfed  hrases,
mast of themn clustered round the church and
the curé’s residence.  Now amd then we could
see a lurge, pretentivus looking bailding of
stone or wood, surrounded by tall Lowbardy
poplars, maples or elms, and giving the idea of
substantial comtort and respectubility. These
generally belonged to the Seigeeur, who so Jong
exercised fendal rights over wide domains, and

necessarily exvreisal a kage influence through-
out the rural districts, even when the seigniorial

tenpure was abolishied.

It was nearly dark when we arrivéd at
our destination, which was n Jurge village
pretiily sequesterml by the side of a small
stream, just where it emotisd into the St
Lawtener.  The jargest hiouses were low, rudely
built  structures  of  stene, sowte of which
gave the evideuce of eonsdersble age--in-
deed the Abbd pointed omt seversl srected
imwmediately atter the fall of Quelwe: The
chapel was u fine edifior of - gray stone, with
a lofty steeple surinotinded by across, aud arna-
‘mented by an old fashioned «Hal and some curd-
ously cxrved images it tiches ot vach ~ide of the
entranes. Only o fow pemons were moving
abont the roads, and we condd see the fatmers
busy st their barus storitg grain, or wking the
cattle to water. A8 we dravealong we could see
the Chictean des Ormeaux, the pretentions natise
given to the residenee of Seigneur de Guerche
ville—a large, square buleing, with a square
s 1 tower at one Fud, ovenrhmdowed by magnibcent
elms, which gave the place it< distinerive name;

Aty peguest the Atbe Jeit e wt the house
af w Areitand who took summer buipders, whilst
he went on to the cottage of the cupg-—a pretty
little building, altost covered by wild yrape
vives and Canadianivy, sud within a stone’s
throw of the church. A Fremeh woman of
smidedle wge, very stout and goad huniored Jook-
ing received us with o conrtesy, and promised
the Abbé to do her best to make me comfortuble,
Then wmy kind friend left nie.with the under.
standing that he would see me enrly the mext
morning, a» he had to go and visit a sick friend
sud might et be able to see me i thecourse of
the evening. : ‘ .

1L

I was soon at home'in the anug, thouxh cer-
tainly plainly furnished cottago of Jean Frangois
Marmoutel; who also kept the post-office af the
village=-a sure evidence that he must have been
n man of seme political influence w\‘wn be
received the place. His knowledge of English
was very meagre, sud 1 fonnd it miore agreculile
for both of us to fall back ou my own stock of
French, which had received large accessions
since my arrival in Quebec. “As the eveuing
passed -we were  perfectly  [riendly with one
another and 1 beard all the news in the village.

As we sat chatting, & bright - eyed, rather
sretty girl came in ami the oll wan introduced
lwr as hix youngest child.

“Oh, father,’” she said, soon aller @‘u(ériug, é
* Jo you know what 1've heand at the Chittean

Margtierite and the other sorvants will have it
that the building iy haunted~-music aud strange
sounds have been heard seversl times in s part
of the house where nobody bas been living for
years.”

S Old wives' fables, child.”

t Stephanie aud Marguerite both heand the
music t*w other pight-~Thurmday, | think.”

“They're both silly girls,” replied the old
man, “for Hlling your ears with such nonsensze.”

The young girl, however, appeared stitl to
have her opinion on the subject, and followed
her mother to another part of the houtse, to tell
her more about it in n‘l probability.  The old
mian then became very communicative, suid tohl
me mauy things concerniug the Uhitesu and its
inmates, M. de Uuercheville was evidently
more feared than laved by the people of the dis-
triet, who still loaked up to him as their ** great
man.” His only daughter, Eatelle, on the
other hand, was clearly u great favorite-—-to use
the emphatic language of a people, natursily
devout, she wis ** comme un aungs,”’ both for her
personal beauty and her amiable qualities

the date of the building—A.D. 1744—and some
words in old character which 1  could not
-decipher, but which the AbbLé~ sald was the
motto of the fumily :

¢ RETINENS VENTIGiA Fans”

We went through s large hall, with gak
stained wally and a stone floor, decornted with
wolf and bear skins, wnd found curselves in the
librry—a handsote, siry room. M. de Guer.
chevifle recvived un with much courtesy and in.
troduced mie to his daughter, sn exceedingly
charming girl, with dark blue eyes and very po.
gular featuren,  Her amile  wug . rémurkalily
wweet, and hlu: wate her lmir in m\ilx l\\‘i.\h-ll
round  her shapely head. The old Seigneur
himself wax n small, wiry looking man, with
keen eyes, whichh were deeply det in his head,
Candd with a chin and mouth indicating a strony

will. He at onee pressal me very strongly to
vome and satay at the Chateau,

43S, o sabd, i you knew the gratitication
you would give us by remaining, you woold not
continue to refuse. We dead o oquivt Life in this
old house and siv alwayx glal 1o see the Abbe
wnd his friends. ~ As I understand you take an
interest in old Cunadvan times, T ahinll 1o meat
happy te show vou soww rare works aud nusnue
seripts which anay witereat you.”

I was well satisfied with the quiet guarters |
had found at Mannontel's {;

! cottape, but when
P saw that the obl Seignear wonld be sunoyed of

U did not aceeptatde Bis hospital atler, 3 allowed
him to send for wy portmantean,

V.

I was soon «t home in the Chiteau, whil
possessed a esprtal Hbrary, including such trea-
sares w3 M de Guercheville

bast wpekion of

P The Seyrneur it was of a0 old Frenoh
Anether favorite was one whom the Aakilanl § famaly, swhich Ll vome fnta the sountry at the
called Ravnl, and from what he said T conjec- | vind of the zoventernth ventury. As biv naone
tured rizhtly that he was the young man 1 had § shawed, he was drescondoid from a branch of that
seen that morning in Quebes. i fawily, of which the velobrated Marquise, wh.
“Bot what is the reason,” 1 asked, ~that withstood the blandishments of Henry IV was
Haoul never cemes now to the old hegse 17 i the most distingoished memter.
*¢Ah, sir, it is a strange story. He was, you T ¢ Sheat was, you prehapect peemieer, " saod the
must kuow, the sen of a notary, who feug men- : old Setgnear, when the convarsation had turned
agedl  the alfairs of the ¢ld seigoeurnie, His jon his family, ws we werr Jouking over some

mother died when he was only three or fpur
yeurs old, and ss b wrew up e was o great deal
at the Chatean sud was much loved by Madame,
who was « kind, gentie lady-she died just
eightren mwonths ago.  Raocul and Estelle were

playmates frous an early age— just ke a brother

agd sister, wnd when bos father odied hie went to
live wltogether at the Chiatesn and wis brought
up as one of the family, He was educated
by Monsizur le Curd, who is a great.schelar, and
then was sent, at his vwn paguest, to sty jaw
in the office of a lawyer at Quelec.. Now it is
said he got into bad habits, suandered a great
deal of money, and soenrnged M. de Guerche-
ville that he has denied hin the house
Another stary is -that batelie's father, who ts a2
very preud man in Lis way, noticrd that there
way  an  attachinent growing up Letween the
voung man and his dwughter and so inanlted
Raond that be left the Chitean and has never
sipee come bark.  But it is net sasy toget at
the trush—nobaly ever tdks of Kaoul w2 the
Chigteau.  None of us believe e over did any:
thing wrong—he wus o kind well behiaved {ad
awd I don’t thiuk even the ity could change his
character as some will have 11"

1 had an idea as | Histenad tothe oid man that
he knew more about the matter than lie wished
to teil
tarued to the pleasant room which the worthy
hestesk had got ready wlhilst | was listeuing th
the gossip of her husband.

Iv.

Next morming the Abké called and tobl ms
that the obi friend, whom he had eome  particu-
larly to mee——an old notary, who bad beeu oue
of his college frletids—was not expected to live
many days, and that cousequently he had een
unable: to s e the night betore. - About
eleven Lie proposed to take me to the oid matior
howse_and 1 gladly consented.  Whilst on the
way | questioned hin with respect to Hunul, in
whom 1 began to feel somewhat interested-—
chietly ~beenuse there appeared to Lo some
myatery connected with him,

AL, Lseo, my old friend and gossip, Mar-
montel, has been retailing to yon ail the news,
replied oy companion, . ** 1t is perfectly true the
doors of the Chitenu are vlosed agaiust hiw,
M. de Guercheyilie believes he liss been deeply
wrotiged by one in whous he had placed every
confidencr. | am not free to state the eircums
etances, tor it is M. de Guercheville's wish that
they shoulid be kept secret,  Raoul hng  wlso
apoken to nee on the subject, and positively dus
clares he is entirely jnnocent of what he has
been nccused, 1t i% trie the young man way
somnewhat extravagant and got inte debt, but |
cannot believe he iy what the old Seigreur (who
is very otatinate in hix opiuions) declares him
1 b, o The curé, who has known him from his
childhowd, is confident that the truth will come
il suoner or lnter, aad that it will be in favor
of kis pupil. - The letier you saw the youug
miau haud me when we were starting yestenlay
was for his old friend and tutor.””’ R

We. had new “reached the entrance to” the
Chitean, which was fronted by a high stone wall,
and passed up an svenue of fine waples, bgeches
aud elme. A well kept lawn lay directly in
frout of the house yuml a smill conwervatory at

oae side, facing the sust. Qver th deor wo saw

However, s it was already late, 1 ree

portraits, “wha repuised the gay wonarch with
the bunghty retort” < Sire, my rank perbuge
uot high ennugh to periit me ta be your wite,
aud my heart noteor high o peroit me e be
FUUT ImiatrrRs "

The Seiguear’s brather, a dactor by profos-
ston, though he rarely prctised thom, Jomed us
Pinothe conrse of the day. When [ rarned that
he had wosen, vow al veilege, T wondered if he
had anvthing e do with the disgracs into whick
Ranul bad fallen. He seemed an off hamaded,
plrnsaint gentleman -much wore a man of the
warld than Ins brether, and § s dismiseed the
susproion (hat kad Rasbed seresa my wind that
be was parhnges jealous of Ui favour which had
been ahown Lo LRuonld,

I secompanionl M. de Guencheville amd dax
brothier over hie prneipal farm, which covered
sevieril hnindred acres, aithough 1t was only
portion of his Priaseasi o s, z\',,i;>lx reavhed to the
itlls away beyond, Oneoof (he miost interesting
oljrits we saw wis a latge stone Luibhng, onee
usesd s A sawemill, ot now aw a granary. The
mill was always an dwportant featare en the
estate of a Seiguenr, fir under the old feudal
tepure, the censifinras, or holdets.of Tand, wem
bound e grimd thaeit goru ab the swodin bamed,
Por ords will, where one-fonrtennth part of it
i

i was taken for i uawe an toll. The dadatants we

saw ol the estate wers just the saume class of
peiple, in their faces amd wmianners, that o
seez b thie prexent day iu sons ald Breton vil-
jage.

‘Tl;-: tv»;m‘u-.: 4t the Chatent passed away
pirasantly.  Mademoiwelle de Guercheville was
# charming masictat, and sang sinple Canadian
airs, which are favorites smong the kahitaxts,
wany of whoss fathers and grandfathers had
been  covagenrs - and gisrewracies bws,  The
Seigueny and dostor tobl aneedotes tlusirative
of the hfe of the snnple-mivded, old-fashioned
patives, sud then we all parted for the night,

Vi

Usat for awlida in my bedroom —a Jarge, cot-
fortuble apartment  overlogking the  fiver.-

s smoking wosigar and enjoying the ploasant firn
of taple splinters, whiel blazed o the hearth,
with ity quaint Braeoanditens, - The night way
chilly, as tegprnendly the case i the month of
September an Canwds, aud the room had not
been aceupied for some thue, Ko 1 satl for an
hour st least watching the sparky tiying up the
spucious” chimuey, amd then the ¢lock in the
lower hall struek one and sent me to bed. 1
had been asleep for wome time in the old
canopied French bedstead, which probably held
many gencrations sines it waa first put up, wheo
Inwoke with nstart, imagining that somebody
waw stirritig in the room. |1 listened for a
monient or two. uid seon laaghed at iny foolish
fancy. The mosulight was streaming intg the
apartment sl . playing. some  strauge freaks
with sowe old wowl engraviugs banging on the
witllg, a0 that the Feeneh men and wimen "who
were delineated with'n Resnbmndt-like: fidelity,
seetned altnost to langh at me ay 1 wat up and
l»wrml out of the curtains, 1 heard nothimg
1owever, 1or solue minutes except the tick of wy
wateh, which 1 had placed on the  dressing-
“tablel | wag arrunging mysell onen tore cow-
fortably uuder the bed-clothes whon I hemd




