
The Habitant
D1-,AL1SeD, misunderstood, abused aiid scorned,

soinetitues t aken too scriously and sometines too
triviafly, the habitant reniains on the lower St. Law-

rence as yet unchanged in nanner and thouglit and as vet
disaflected in political and social niatters touching bis
future destiny. A survival of the feudal age, he main-
tains a curions and uniqiue position among, the nations of
the earth, for, fused though lie may be with the other
elements that niake for Canadian Federation, lie mixes
but poorly and stands best by himself with a background
of Laurentian hlis and brown sparkling waters ; for the
most part silent and solitary, finding his work where hie
is boru and sticking to it tili he dits. In fiction the
habitant appeared about thirty years ago, and critics
and exploiters of the short story vogue recognised a new
vein of local colour ; the tourîst blossomed into tht
journalist on tour, the cottagers in the vicinity of
Murray Bay wr>te letters to, suburban dailies descriptive
of the strange characters they had encountered and in a
short while dialect sketches, sprang up, chiefly in Amnen-
can magazines, ini which certain vices and virtues sup-
posed to be always characteristic of the habitant were
insisted upon at great length and with miuch elaboration.
The school of. which Mr. Cable was head no doubt helped
to introduce the French Canadian adhool and since that
day many writers have tried their hand upon this des-
cendant of an old regime wîth more or less success.

But it seems at times as if ail efforts to give hMn a
local habitation and a naine and to create strong local
colour were unsatisfactory, for, as the writer las ex-
perîenced, the conventional aspect too often interferes. If
without prevîous conceptions of what lis M1e îs, one were
set down to live with him and study hlm> tht resuits
would bie more convincing even if not su picturesque. In
lact it la doubtful if the habitant is really ever pictu-
resque and thia is where the conventional portrayal too
often erra. For examiple, I have seen on the Upper Ot-
tawa ont shantymian ln carrings, red atari round his
hat, with high boots and a splendid physique to, a
hundred poorly clothed, underslzed, duil and ignorant-
looking folk sallying forth froin thc churches or ont on a
Saint's day to view, the procession. Humour-whidh
lie ia supposed to posss in abundaucç-is radier rare ini
the country districts and lu the family 111e ; it is to bie
feared that ýy"French Catiiadlians" some authors really
mean the solitary guide they filhed with on the Matant
or the Matapedia last year ! The humiorous guide be-
comes, by a sort of enlargemient proceas peculiar to the
icorrespondenit" tribe, the type of Frenchi Canada; a

little more anid le is tu thei ail French Canada.
It la necessary liere to distinguiahi between the habi-

tant, living on and off the grounld, and the educated
French Canadian, always successful in politics, art, and
letter's, often conspicuous in business and always able to
infuse charnii, digniity and culture into his sunroundings,
whethen in tht cities whiere lie builds fine bouses and
lives according to progressive standards, or lu the sinaller
centres where lie dispenses bunty with the truc seig-
neurial air to those lesa fortuniate, Betwcen these two
extremes-on the one hand, the elegant the elegant rooins
Terres dle la Couronne, the coinfortable manor at
,Longenil, tIc venlerable and lofty terraces of St. Denis
St.-and on the othen-the gabled cottages of the St,
Charles Road there is to bc found a large, varied, and
moat intcrestlng class.

Trhene are the patient thousands whio toil on the nr-
row farnis of Fort Neuf, or Joliette, or Charlevoixc, or
Montmorency. And those who live miany mnonths of the
year ln lumbercamps, or on rafts, eating off the "food
bench" and deprived of social intercourse wlth their tel-
lows ; tht the bourgeois shopkeeper of tht tiny vil-
lages, the notary public, the editor of *a fleny
country periodical, thc hotelkeeper who plays the
cornet lu a local orchestra, the priest, born, bred and
educated in the narrow old-world province, tht women
who run the farina and keep) their money lu cupboards
and armoires radier thon entrust it to the Bank of tht
Pecople, thc sagacieus and polite nan who live ln cheerîul
self-dcnying cominunities, content with the duties of the
prescrnt hour, Ail these arc not, it la truc, precisely
habitant types, but ail these possesa miany of the sarne
mental traits ; they are conservative te the point of
self-immolation and would not change if they eould from
existing primordial but coinfortable conditions te those
they do ixot iinderstand. The habitant bas intermarricd

Napoleon of old Andre Iadhlan, a Scot whose father was
enamored of a dark Frenchi Lassie.

Iu a certain village on the ýOttawa,, not far from the
Capitàl's gleamning towers and the golden cross of lien
Great Basîiica, dwells a f aiily'lu whom are blended four
strikingly diverse races : the Frenchi, the Scotch, the Red
Indian and the Jew!1 Fifty years ago a Jewish peddler,
travelling through the country with images and pictures,
became suowbound in the region of Calumet and was
forced to stay over for several weeks at the bouse of
ont Narcisse Deschapeile, wood cutter and ranger
throughout a large but desolate and gloomiy tract of
wîld land. Tht peddler was attractive, knowig mudli
of old parts of tht world, and Narcisse lad a daughten
by a Scotch mother, voung, also attractive. Voila tout!
A marriage was celebrated b tht pritst of that localitv
and the Jew anid lis wife left tht. banks of tht Ottawýi
for a small town lu Vermiont, but alter a 'couple of yeans
tht former died and the young woman, now a mother,
returned to Canada. kn due time lier son, gnew up and,
agrainst ail tht wisles of lIs faniily, took a hand4bme
halfbnreed girl to, wife, wlose father lad been a weil
known and intrepid lumbennian of Séotch extraction,
lier mother a Chief's daugîter, with straight black lochs
and olive skin.

Here we lave, riglit in dt htart of a reniote and ob-
scure Laurentian colony,- a mixture of races, alien and
white, and of passions, motives, habits and icreeds whicl
canuot fail to create episodes and for=n chanacters of
much force, somte pathos and no littît originality. it la
but a sinail world, this we lire in. We set tht Jew,
boru we wilt say, nean Warsaw, taùking to dt frugal fart
of lis Caxiadian father-iu-law as togedier they'ait lu the
warm bouse and wait foi the stornis to, abate, and we
also ste lis descendants, thrifty or stolld, lazy or active
as tht case mlît be, many-sîded, lonely, half-civiliztd
btings in some of whom, surtly, tht love of roanilng wlU
soonen or later manifest itself.

S. F. Harrison, "Senanus."1
&utlior of "Tht Forest of liourg-M&arîe."

Hamlet's Tombe
M. Oscar Comettant and a fnlcnd wcnt forth ont day

in standh of Hanilet's grave. Thty tnaversed* tht whole
town. of elsluone-whicl was only a fishing village, a con-
temporary tells us, until King Erik of Ponurnen raised
it to the nank of a city lnu 125-and they reached a hill,
on which formtrly stood an abbey, at dt extreinty of
the terractd gardes of Marienlyst, whtnt, we are told,
they would behold the sublime metapliysician's tomh.
Fludiug notling, tley inquired of a passer-by, 111amltt's
tomb, if you pîtase?>' "Which tomb la tht onte you
want?"l "Whîch tomnbi Are there two laniltt's tombs?
Ht cannot have been buried lu two places at once."
"Possibly. Neverthcleas thtre lave been dirce Hallt's
tomba, though only bal£ of ont la atml remaining. I must
luforin you, if you don't know Ît already, that a single
tomb was quife insufficient to satisfy the curiosity uf Eng-
lisI visitons. At ont tinte thent was no Hailets tomb
at ail at Elsluore ; for, as you are awane, tht Danish
Prince neyer set foot lu Zlealand, cither olive on dead.
But tht Englisl, who came lu crowds to Elsinore, lusiat-
cd on Iavlug ont, and somebody inade thei tomb tht
firat. But tht crowds of tourlats increased to sudh an
extent, and se annoyed tht owner of tht land whcne tht
monument stood, that, lu order to divide, if le could not
suppress, tht flocka of pilgrims, be set up another tomb,
at tht farther end~ of bis property. But that did. no
good, because tht E>ngish-you know how curions diey
are-would riait both the tomba. Ht thenetore, driven te
despair, erccttd a third tomb., Tht first two have dis-
appeared, and only a portion of dt third remains. I
suppose the Englisl have carried away dt rest of it
piecemeal lu their pockets te enriel the Shakespearean- 11 A 1*L . A - ý --am+ M <'ntri.tt t fCIlInfA


