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1635, received a grant of land from
the Company of New France. Whether
the worthy Abraham was a crafty or

a shiftless farmer, is a question for
conjecture. At all events, he per-
mitted his cattle to roam far and

wide, out of his own grant, and over
the heights, "which henceforth were
given the name, ‘‘ Plains of Abra-
ham.”’

Quebec is filled with memorials, as
a historic spot should be—statues and
monuments, and tablets—yet I have
time to enter into detail in regard to
but very few. We were, of course,
much interested in the fine bronze
statue of Champlain, by Paul Chevre,
which stands Dbefore the Chateau
Frontenac, but even more so in a
less-pretentious monument which
stands in front of the Drill Hall, a
plain granite shait, surmounted by
the very lifelike busts of two firemen
who lost their lives during the great

conflagration which swept the St.
Lawrence district in 188Y. There is
a pathos about such statuary. You

look and.look at the features, so true
to life, yet but cold, hard stone; you
imagine what the originals must have

been, and your heart aches as you
picture the great catastrophe which
ended the life, but set aflame the un-

dyving glory.

Upon one memorably hot day—for
Quebec weather is usually cool and
refreshing—Trixy and 1 set out on
our last hunt for historic spots,
Wolfe's Cove, and ‘‘the pathway '
up the clifl. At Duflferin Terrace,
however, Trixy wilted, and so 1 went
on alone I did not go the whole
way to the Cove, as 1 had not been
wise enough to take a caleche, but 1
came on some very interesting things
for all that ; indeed, you can scarce-

ly go any distance in any part of
Quebec without chancing on some-
thing interesting—that is, if you are
conversant’ even a little with its
history. )
My way lay along ‘‘ Little Cham-
plain 7’ and ‘‘ Champlain " streets,

running right along the base of the

clifis—hot, dirty, dusty and tumble-
down they were, quite unworthy, as
it seemed, to bear the name of the

great man whose memory they try in
their own way to commemorate. Not
a breath of air was stirring, and the
sun. beating upon the high rock wall,
was reflected as from a bake-oven
Indeed, T had almost determined to
go back when suddenly I came upon
a slab fixed upon the rock by the
side of the way, and reading thus
Iere stood the undaunted fifty
Safeguarding Canada,
Defeating Montgomcery at the Pres

de Ville Barricade,

On the last day of the year 1777

Guy Carleton commanding at
het

Immediately dirty Streed 1Ny
dust and tumbledown houses  disap
peared, and, instead. there stood tin
hastily-thrown-up harricade, the
undaunted ity Feating [IFTERIN
force of hetween H0O0 and TOD men
the roar of the firing, echoing hacl
to that resounding a little  turthem
along the shore, where  still othe
heroes of Canada were Cdefeatime
Arnold 7 at the Sault au Matelot
Barricade

Poor Montgomer) Higher on th
cliff o second tablet records his Tate

Iere fell Montgomery ™ a simple
tribute to the memory ol one Wi
was at least no coward Awav  up
near the St Louis Gale you e
still shown the spot where his  hod
lay for forty-three years until fonal
given hack by the British Governmen
to the widow, and removed  to N\
York, where it was mlu-vnv-d _\\.H‘
military honors : and a “mth
vond. on the way e la Citadell
:an engraved slab m;u'lxs the va-
where the thirteen American \(»1!«1.‘;] ‘
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killed with him and his aides
a last resting-place
The mem»Hry of the
from the Montgomery
with me as the

return trip hack
tablets will re
one unpleasant

main . : .
hit of my whole experience in Quehe
s : vy in o oorder
It was necessary to hurrn o
not to miss the boat. It \\nskn .‘;
necessary to walk up the DBreaknec q\
Steps to the Terrace. My 11\1;11((‘{“.‘
ached and got weak : the blooc
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to my head until T thought it would
burst. Verily, 1 legan to wonder
if anything would happen me before
I got to thHe top—and apoplexy would
have bheen such an ignominous way of
ending the Tercentenary, after escap-
ing the pickpockets, and the crowds,
and all the rest of the awful things
we had feared before sctting out'!
I arrived at last, however, purple and
panting, to find Trixy sitting, most
exasperatingly cool and placid, in one
of the - kiosks. 1 was not sorry a
bit, all the same, that I had gone.
A slab on a rock may not look much,
but it has an interest—a lonely, pa-
thetic, grand interest all its own.

I cannot tell you to-day about the
beautiful trip up the Saguenay, nor
about the  not-less-interesting  if
shorter one to St. Anne de Beaupre
These T hope to deal with on future
occasions, if vou will still bear with
me. DAMI? DURDEN

(To be continucd )

THE GIRL QUESTION FROM A
YOUNG MAN’S STANDPOINT.

Editor Advocate ' :

A story is told about a young man
out West who, owing to the early
death of his mother, was allowed to
grow up without the refining influence
of the gentler sex. Until out of his
‘teens, he had never seen a feminine
human being At last, the father
thought he would take his son John
to sce the city So. fine morn-

‘“ The IFarmer’s

one
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year ? It is an involuntary emo-
tion within them, called love. So
it was with John. The lad had fall-
en in love and didn’t know it. We
seem to take it for granted that

every person who gets married fell in
love, but the older I get, the more I

am convinced that there is very lit-
tle ‘“ falling '* in love. The great
majority who reach that blessed
state walk in. Some glide in, but
comparatively few ‘‘fall’’ in love.

““ walking ’’ in love needs
no explanation. It includes all
phases of match-makng. But it is
difficult to explain just what * fall-
ing ' in love is. The best explana-
tion I can give is that it is inex-
plainable, because it is an accident.
l.ove is an unexplainable, uncontrol-
lable desire for a wife.

For example : A certain boy grows
up with a natural aversion to girls.
Even after he has reached manhood
he is not drawn to them, but, of
course, he has grown sensible enough
to respect and admire them Well,
there comes a time in his life when
his whole attention is taken up with
a certain girl, and he has a feeling
(they sav) that she is the only one
with whom he can be happy, and—he
marries her. That's a case of love
Whether it’s the Divine element

The term

or

not, there was certainly some super-
natural power working within him,
for, when he was in his former state

he had reasons galore to prove that
was not only of no use,
spiritually mentally

marriage

but. if not yet

Replica of Champlain’'s Ship, the ‘“*Bon de Dieu

Vade tor Quebee Tereonternst ndians
meet this vessel onors landing
plicin an hoard i the original
copired Chanplain eresse
e totnd then in the nearest town,
om0 wrreis ada Fhie hoy was  as-
tonshied H R What b HEN e Uhe
etagerie, bt captivated  when  he
Pyeehve el o the  strects, people whao
looked TIKe pnen, bt were attired
dilerently His exve dollowed them
vith heen nterest Fhis tatbier, not
ne ot crasped h hivond and hoar-
vred s boome along, aond e b (N
araey s as oo what tio v, e lied,
ot Nothing it cahhilimy
i . ot oo Whiern evening
e th LA oflered to by his
oW haetey e b il Tiest that i
lavel seen that di [T throe it
atd Wl
1l | | s
| i \ o
| tiel thy
! vt
(e %)
1 | (
| (
ITNRE s b
ashinn e
the ficld pu iy
and bhe soovery o
posite sex ol wert th

from the Canghnawaga Reserve paddlid
with the ampersonator of  Chyrn
from  which this replica was
d the Atlantic in 160%.)
and financially detrimental (o prog
rss Pt vousosee, all o at once he s
lorgets Lt OW I arcuments, o
should one conve with him on
sithiect, he'll s that tarriaee 15 th
stimmm born ol [l ‘

I hee A prctatotint prolilern:
bothering the minds ol the mass o
the peoprde are o1y 1 \uw", Question
and (2) the gl guestion From th
tie the clitldren enter their "teens
Thae Taat b absorbing  thonght

Wit hall L make o iy bos
andd the ot ey Whiat shall |
with my wirl and. alter o grean
deall ol trettng and stewing Las been
done about it the ehildren take
o Therise) Loy ~ett e e J,\,.VMI‘{

v UNBT| N W W e i Wi

e er Ul oo o, el W

G l L ¥ N

t Lerrors ol gy
Ll [LN LRI [ o
et | V1t

ot Jovie bt

FOUNDED

1566

edlys but many of which he cannot,
1 have now come to a phase oi vy
subject of which 1 am ignorng
namely, the value of marriage. ‘i
best T can do is to conjecturc (e
benefits to be derived from it by 1.k
ing the testimonies of those \hg
have had personal experience.
these, I venture to say that honor-
able marriage is one of the greatest
blessings that has been bestowed up-
on mortals. ;
Certainly, there is a great deal of
truth in Bacon’s opinion of marriage:
‘““He that hath wife and children
hath given hostages to fortune; for
they are impediments to great enter-
prises, either of virtue or mischief.’”
Dut as it is a great blessing to have
an impediment to mischief, and gag
few

experience shows that very men
can safely ascend to the greatest
heights, we'll concede that matri-
mony is to be desired by nearly all.
Cicero says. ‘" They seem to tike
away the sun from the world whg
withdraw friendship from lite; ‘or we

have reccived nothing better from the

Immortal Gods, nothing more de-
l'ghtful.” It is not probable that
this great orator was referring par-

ticularly to marriage; but, neverthe
less, what better friendship can there
he than should exist between man
wife 9 It is the lack of this
[viendship, in the fullest of the
word, which, I fear, has made so
many of us stand aloof from matri-
mony IHow is it that, before a
couple are married, the gentleman is
attentive, and, almost as
the preacher has been paid,
he forgets or neglects so many of not
only the small, but the great, ways
to manifest his love ?

Such thoughts upon me, and
make me wonder whether these people
were in love Was there any
Divine element in it, or was it
enterprise or a
Possibly 1

and
sense

SO very

sSoon  as

press

©wyer
ol the
simply  a
money-making scheme ?
inclined to  he pessimistic.
try to find a brighter ex-
Might they not have been
love’'s first flash in
is very probable, and
Why are there so many

social
an too
[ et us
planation

married  on
vouth " ? It
cqually sad.

unsatisfactory marriages ? It seems
to me because there is so much mis-
understanding  bhetween boys and
oirls One reason so many  voung

men have farled to marry happily is

hecause thev didn't know  themselves
what kind of wives they wanted.
Perchance, when  young, they had

spent their time (lirting, so that when
they egrew up they did not have cense
enough to choose a good helpmate,
or mayhe the other extreme was the
caser, and the young man had grown
np without an adequate knowledge of
the other <ex to enable him to  dis-
tinguish the cood from the had, and
then, when hee fiest felt the Kindlings
of 1o within  him the unworthy
s o or then mothers,  possibly—
took advantage of him and led him
on o (with the various arts  peculiar
to themselves) until he thought  he
Wasoa love and  so ot married,
soon to find that he had been de
ceived, and had fallen into a snare
which holds him hand and foot till
death does us part
Fhe wreat  guestion lTow can
cither sex safeonard itseli from de
cllon matrirnon | I'wo things we
st o (10 Seek the riendship of
vespectable . liaporable o w‘nwll'l‘ﬂ
metbers ol the  opposite sex (2%
ISEC e Ommon s
It i~ ob s that the only rational
axoto undberstannd eirls s to asso-
Clate with them cnough  to become
horomnehlv aennaamted ‘)l'\)]'ll' tell
hotuld oo with eirls 1o
daclop onr character hut  daoes
colne with oirls have the amelio
ratine infhience we are secking 20 It
Leevni bl certain hut I maintain
That o= 1t i< carried on nowadays
thien il Httle improvenient and,
oo atrand, sometunes much  deterio-
Patlton oS o0 resnlt hecause, whien
atme peaph it together in this
the all-taportant  thought seerns
1 I [t n have o cood time,
Lot ] and respectably if we ¢can—
(1) 1= have a cood time.”’
I dbom’'t wish to insinuate that they

owether  bad  and desperately
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