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ling in the Bun, the loveliness of the panorama, the

nohlo basin, like a slieet of pniost silver, in which

might rido with safety a Imndn'd sail of the line, the

•graceful niejindering of the river St. Charles, the nu-

merous village spires on either side of the St. Law-
rence, the fertile fields dotted with innumerable cot-

tages, tlie abode of a rich and moral peasantry,—the

distant falls of Montmorency,—the park like scenery

of Pointe Levi,—the beanteous Isle of Orleans,—and
more distant still, the frowning Cape Tourmente, and
tlie lofty range of pnrple mountains of the most piotu

resque form, which, without exaggeration, is scarcely

to be surpassed in any part of the world." (Hawkins.)

" Quebec recalls Angouleme to my mind : in the up-

per city, stairways, narrow streets, ancient houses on

the verge of the cliffy in the lower city, the new for-

tunes, commerce, workmen
;
—inboth, many shops and

much activity. "(M. Sand.)

^^ Take mountain and plain, sinuous river, andbroad,

iranquil waters, stately ship and tiny boat, gentle hill

and shady valley, bold headland and rich, fruitful

.^elds, frowning battlement and cheerful villa, glitter-

ing dome and rural spire, flowery garden and sombre
forest,—group them all into the choicest picture of ideal

;)eauty your fancy can create ; arch it over with a
cloudless sky, light it up with a radiant sun, and lest

the sheen should be too dazzling, hang a veil of light-

ad haze over all, to soften the lines and perfect the re-

pose,—you will then have seen Quebec on this Sept-

ejnber morning. " (Ehot Warburton.)


