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the colony and the iiietropolis. The custon of Paris became
the liîw of the Coutry. Two new' towis-Montreal and
Ti hree-Rivers, sprang up alonîg the Saint Lawrence, above
Quebee. New' France, admiinistered as a piovilnce of the
kingdomn, hlad then for Governor al licuteint-geieral, tie
valianît Count de Frontenac, and for intendant an cmi-
inuit statesian-J. B. Talon, grand-nephew of the cele-
brated iigistrate Oier Talon. Ini flne, in 1671, an
episcopai<' was created at Quebec, the first incuimbent of
whiehl was a Montmîorenley-Laval.

Wliat a beautifil ornamient to the crown of France was
tiis Canada, with lier three townîs and lier Ilourisliiiig vilages
along the baniks of the Saint .awrenVc, wit.l her fortresses,
lier factories, lier fleet, lier fimieries, lier warelioises filled to
overflowiig by the pelleteries of IBudson's liay, anid lier zone
of friendly or suiject tribes. And then whi lat love for the
mnother country ! In this land without historie past, on the
virgiii soil scarcely touclied by the waidering feet of somne
savage tribes, niothing existed that was not, Freneh. Not, a
iouse whichi was not built, not a field vhîieh was not
cleared by Gallie liands. Ail took iLs origin fromt France,
ail lived for lier. It vas less a colony thian a province
beyou.ld the sea, or rater it was New France.

No soonîer was our couquest made than it was dispuîted
by other Europeans, first by the Diteli, tien by the Eng-
lish ; and the anîcient imasters of these shoies and groves,
the avenged savages, belield iith astonisiimîent and joy the

"pale faces " coming so far across the ' great lake " to
slaughter one another under the miapiles of tihe American
forests. By the treaty of Saint Germain, iii 1632, Richelieu
obtained the restoration of Acadia and Canada, vhiieh Eng-
land liad conquered for the first time. The war of the
league of Augshurg stained the territory with blood without
chiiging the deliiiitations of the frontiers ; this is the
ep och of the great exploits of the Chevalier d'Yberville, the
iitrepid sailor, and of the Counit de Frontenac, that governor'
of INewr France whido, suimilioied, in 1690, to surrender
Quîebec, responded close after his verbal reply, "by the
imoutlis of his canion". Unliappily the war of the Spaiiish

succession was followed by the most fatal consequences and
deprived us of the circuit of Iliudsoin's Ray, the Island of
Newfouidlaid, and, at the entranîce of the St. Lawrence,
fertile Acadia. Acadia, wlat toucling iemiories of fidelity
and misfortune its naime awake Is It was the oldest of our
French colonies in America its artless people, p.±·3aricha1
in their maiers, <;culpa)lc only in not lating France, the
land of their forefathers, were objects of suspicion to their
foreign iiaster. To transport tliese labourers and pastors did
iot give suflicient security : it wvas nîecessary to disperse

them. One day iii te year 1755, vhen for half a century
tlhcy lad been obedient suilbjects of England, they were
assemibled by cantons like droves of sheep : as many as could
escape fled to the forests, but the rest, to the number of
12,000 men, wounen, and clildrei, were embarked iii English

ships, then east indiscriminately on the shores of the two
Aiericas : the mother lere, the father there, the children
anywhiî e.

'oor Aeadia, its very naine las disappenred inider that
of New Brinîswick : of its capital, Port Royal, the English,
subjects of Queen Aine, have imade Aniapolis, and the
Frsiicli Bay lias become the Bay of Fniiidy. Tihus overy-
tiing lias ehinged its namie, hîild anid water ; but the
abduction of anl innocent )COIle is called and ever wvill be
called. the saine, for the conscience of huimaiity speaks but
one langige.

FROM TUE GRAVE OF GRAY.

nY il. l. sIENcER.

RERE lies before me, as I write, a copy of the Elegy
in a Country Churchyard, illustrated vith pencil
drawinîgs of the old Ciurch at Stoke-Pogis and the

" Acre of God " that lies uiier its shadow. Vith the
volume came to me a spray of leaves and grass whichi was
gathered fromt the mounid beneath whieh lias rested, for
more tian a ulindred years, ail that was mortal of the poet,
Thomas Gray.

It seems singular that the Elegy which lias broiglit so
imuch of comnfort to the sorrowing hearts of huianity
tliroughiout the worll, and which in every line is impreg-
nated wvith the lessons which Nature incuicates in wood
and field, shoild have been written by one wlio vas born
and speit so large a portion of his life in cruel and tuimil.
tuous London. But the case of Gray has many parallels:
IIawthorne wrote miiany of lis breeziest and imost delightful
stories while chained to a desk iii a imusty goverînment
office; George P. Morris, the greatest of Ainerican song-
writers and author of " Woodian, spare the tree ", had to
deny hiniself soue peciiiiary coifort whenever lie treated
hilliself to an outin)g anong tle hautnts cf the salhnon on
the Miramieihi or those of the wild ducks and geese among
the swamps of Virgiiiia ; and Bryant, the poet of nature
par excellence, nust have been sorely vexed that so many
years of lis long life vere of necessity spent in the oflice
of a newspanier, iiere fow things were supposed to be
thought of or discussed except politics and finance. These
exanmliies, and nany others might be cited, show us that
the souls of men, if such an expression may be pardoned,
are largely unîinfluenced b*y their suîrrouidiiigs; that the
tranmuels and burdenis of life are but as gossaier tlireads
wlien ised to fetter the mind.

Blind fron birth, there are those wlo plant the sky
with stars, sonietimes veiled with a drapery of lace-like
elouds,-wlio people the fields with flowers of unearthly
beauty antid the woods with birds of radiant plumage; and
deaf to the sounds that come to our mortal' sense, there are
those who hear il the sweep of the wind, the flow of the
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