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The rolling ages, it will brighter grow,

And aged men, with pride, to children show

T'he brilliant page that faithful record bears

Of maiden brave,—THE HEROINE OF VERCHERES !

{In 1692, the people of Canada, or Nouvelle France, at that time only
12,437 in number, were harassed by incuesions of the Troquols, the fiercest,
perhaps, of all the 1ndinn triles, My, Staniclaus Drapenn, ina recent num-
ber of that ivteresting French pesiodical, La Foyer Domestique, informs us
that AbLd Daniel in hix bistory of the chief French familics of Canada,
relates ax follows, the tengical event nt Fort Verchires and the inteepid
conduct of Mademoisetle de Verchireds, M. Danicl's authority was M. de
1a Potheric a contemporury writer i *“The Iroquois, who had come in
great numbern, avail themrelves of the time when the men were employed
at the harvest labours, to rash upon them and strangle them, Made-
moiselle de Verchéres, at the time fourteen years of age, was walking on the
bitnhs of theriver  Ax she observed one of the savages nppronch stealthily,
and discharge st her tive musquet shots, she fled withall speed and endeave
vured togin the fort  ‘The Indian immcediately starts in pursuits, arms
in hand, and pressey haed on her gteps, Mademoiselle redoubles her exer-
tions.  She is on the point of escaping from her formidable enemy and
reaching the fort, when she feels herself seized by the shawl which she
wore arouad her neck,  She quickly untics it, opens the gate, and, shutting
it promptly axuainst the suvage, she calls out, “To arms 1 to arms 1" Withe
out attending (o the groans of the women whe were quite disconsolate on
sceing their husbands carricd away, she sscends the bastion where stood the
scutry. There, having exchanged her head-deess for a military cap and
shoulderced a murquet, she performe several mititary evolutions in order to
give the Indinns to understand that there was a numerous force, whilst,
in reality, there was only oune soldicr. She loads a cannon with her own
hands, and, as there wan no wadding, she uses a towel for the purpose, and
Sresatthe enemy.  Heranim is 55 good, that, at each discharge, she knocks
down one, nnd sometimes two, of the savages,  Astonislied at resistance
which they had not expected, and sccing their warriors fall, one after ano-
ther, the Iroquois begin to loxe heart.  Mademoiselle de Verchéres obser-
wes their confusion, and skilfally profiting by it. fices more rapidly, and,
with the assistance of the soldier, ceases not to ply the cannon, she was
still firing, when, hearing the caononade, M. de Crisasi, one of the bravest
warriors of New France, hurried from Montreal to her assistance. The
wavages were gone.  They had fled, carrying with them their prisoners,
The revolute officer pursued them without loss of time, and, after three
dnys' march, overtook them on the banksof Lake Champlain. They had
entrenched themselves in a wood” where they had beaped up trunks of



