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fields, rich in the pride of their fresh greenery, and dotted,

abundantly, with dark and picturej^qne woodlands, from a-

mongst which peep n^any pleasant- looking country-houses, and

flwcet, placid villages—while, far in the background, riao the

blue mountains of the LaurcnLian (>hain, standing out clear

and distinct from iho pure sl<y of this lovely lanci. Two of the

numerous churches that we saw were particularly strikiug, from

the beauty of their tall, elegant tinned spires, which shone bril-

liantly in the sunlight—the Koman Catholic chnrch of St John,

and that of Les Sosura Grilles.

At Lorette a host of children gathered round us, with Indian

curiosities for sale, and amongst them, was a charming little

French- Canndian girl, possessed of more than common beauty,

combined with the grace and polished manner of h'.T race. She

lold us that her nartie was H ermine Ligny, and that she had,

herself, manufactured many of the pin-cushions and other tri-

fles which she solicited us to buy. We seated ourselves in the

midst of the importunate crowd, and they clustered eagerly about

ns, extolling their wares, and doing their utmost to tempt us

to become purchasers ; and, eventually, when we departed from

Lorette, our pockets were filled with the handiwork of la petite

.Hermine, for we bought the whole of her ample stock.

From Lorette we went to the Falls of Montraoronci, passing

tJirough the villages of Charlosbourg and Beauport, and cross-

ing the River Beauport at the latter place. We had attempted

to make a short cut across country, but were obliged to turn

back, and follow the nsual route.

The beautiful and gloriously wild Montmorenci Biver risea


