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T h ole c unity adr tly passed

terance f th e f in r yet. on the first ap-
colont wre read Inst leanm of sunshine, the

bravest, to emi d dck them selves in their

()f the hour.t eagrly seize ail the brightuess
the i ul. e ]dg themselves up readily toh iIfuenîces. of the present, the supple adroit-
licss, thle capacity for present enjoyment, undis-
tirhed ly retr)sp;ectiQn or dread of the future, ofthe French character, served them well. They ex-tracted imuch joy out of life. because they were
taught to regard the most ordinary causes as sus-('eptible of giving out satisfaction of sone kind.I-veryone was bound to contribute something to
the comnion fund of gladness. Poverty was not
0n1yb aanlmyerious obligation, but a cbeerfully ac-cejted conditioni of existence. Eyes and jewelslashied brilliantly, brocades rustled, feathers 'vaved,there wvas a shimimer of flmy lace. In scarf and
coif. ladies whose noble manners. stately hcaring
and sparkliig conversatin would have <raced the
Court of \'ersailles. whose elegant and ingenuous
C luetres were the product of most flnished civili-
ation, promenaded, escorted y officer bedecke-

with gold and silver, povder, plumes badedlowing
ribbons, all the martial fopperv rendered uecesnary
by the etiquette of the day.

Vive the Count. It is M. le Gouverneur wholias saved us from the clutches of these vultures,tie Iroquois. Ves, and revived the fur trade.Vive M. le Gouverneur' shouted thecrowd, with
'vildest enthusiasmi

tel'wentv-four guards ii the King's llvery precededth e ( iovernor. lie 'vas followed by four pages and
six valets, and surrounded by a troop of voung
Iiobles gorgeous in lace and ribbons, majestic inileonineC igs.e ouls de Buade., Comte de Fron-tuiiac, Chevalier of tic ( )rder of St. Louis, anîd
Governor-General of New France, had alreadyattarned is seventieth year. though Time had
ctarcely dininishel the unconquerable vitality ofthe bold and inpetuous warrior. Representingthe best type of gentleman soldiers who surround-cd Louis the Magnificent, lie carried hiiself withhe air of distinctfe inatural to one familiar withC uirt life. Uella(a fine martial figure, erect andvgoro b fois keen, black eyes shone beneath abraed broi, upon hnc te years had scarcelytracd a .riikle.'llie Roman nose. thin lips andfiri, promniiient chin,himparted a severe and im-perious expression to bis physiognomy. He woreai tig lightly owdered, wtr long ringlets falling onnither side of bis face, crovned by a three-cor-neredbat bordered witb gold. His fine, red sur-tout aiid embroidered vest were of the latestfaislini \ Acravat of poin t lace 'vas looseIy

knotted about lis throat ; deep fr1e1 wfela over is
wrists; he wore shoulder and sword kelots. A
broad belt inlaid with gold fell froni the right
sIlIdIer, encircling the waist and supporting aswiord hose hilt, resting upon the left hip, glitteredWvtb jewels. IThe Governor lhad a decided tastefor spîendor, extravagance and profusion, deliglht-ing Insbrillhancy and luxury of table and equipage.Ail bis surroundiigs presented as nuch pomp andwagnificermias the slender resources of the colonvwe permt •,his was an hour of tr rinmpiset tot e daring and potent spirit. After hisirst tern of: oice le had been recalled to Franucehe dsreued110%, to the confusion of his enemies,le bad reurnicd to the colony with increased powerAconsiderationv

Aronpnd the Governor stood the inlterprters andevgroupne of Frenc and Canadian officers. neariyvery One Of "'hon had been the r of
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marvellous exploit. The Chevalier de Calliére,
Governor of Ville Marie, dark, haughty, almos
as imperious as Frontenac himself, a brave soldier,
feared by the savages and adored by his own men,
stood leaning on his sword. His rival, the fluent
and voluble Gasçon de Vaudreuil, was in attend-
ance upon the beautiful Louise de Ioybert, is
affianced bride, and listened wit sonee imrpatience
to the compliments which d'Aillebout de Mous-
seaux, civil and criminal Magistrate of VilleMarie, and his brother, d'Aillebout de faulet,who had won laurels at the taking of Schnecady,
were paying the lady. AIl three turned cereon-
iously to salute Boisbertholetrde Beaucourt and
Augustin Le Gardeur de Courtemancbe as they
passed. Behind stood the Sieur d'Hertel, aso, atthe head of forty-two Canadians and savages, hadtaken Salmon Falls duriug the "'inter of 16goBoucher de Bouclierville, who, witb forty-sixFrenchmen, had held the Fort of Three Rivers
against five hundred Iroquois ; the Sieur de Mon-
tigny, whose body bore traces of conflict in in-numerable vounds, w ho, in command of twelve
Canadians, had taken forcible possession of Por-
tugal Cove ; M. de Pontneuf, son of the Baron deBecancour, who the preceding winter had gallant-
]y silenced tle light cannon defending Casco.
The Sieurs de Beaujeu, de St. Ours, Baby de Rain-
ville, de Lanaudiere, Desclambault, Chartier de
Loblîuiere, d'Estiiiiauville, de la Brosse, Repent;gnyde Montesson, Captains Subercase and d'Orvillers,
Sieur de Vaîrenne aîud hbis lieutenants, M. Dupuyand M. de St. Cirque, conversedttogether withsomnething enupbatncalîy Gallic in their absorbed
faces and vvacious gesticulations. Dollier de
Casson, Superior of the Seminary, gigantic in
statunre, franîk ard simple ini expression, hearty ofvoice talked earnestly ho Callière. TheaSuperior
bad once been a cavalry officer and fought under
Tturennie. The soldier and the gentleman bothexisted under the cassock of the priest.a ther
Joseph Denys, Superior of the Recollets, basking
openly in the favour of Frontenac and eyed askance
by the Jesuits. stood close beind the Governor.
In a group apart were Jacques Le Ber, Ie Moyne
de Longueuil, Le Chesnaye,(,, Niverville and
Aubert de Gaspé.euring the Governor's filrstterm of office some of these menu Gadbeens
most resolute antagonists, and at tle present time
were not by any means sure of the ground ti
which they were treading.

Now ensued a curious scene. Few white men
have ever approached the Count in his skill in
dealng with the Indians. He listened to their
oratorsdith the greatest attention, and then ad-
dressed them with an air of minugled kindness,firmness and condescension thatinspired themwith respect. Their ejaculations of approval camethick and fast at every pause in bis harangue.
mith the same ceremonious grace with which he
eniglt have bowed before Louis the Great the Gov-
ernor grasaed the hatchet, brandished it dexterous-]y in the air, and in a clear, srn oc noethe wvar song Tom a cer strong voice intoned
tio might have 'OaIpunctilous courtier the situ-
atna w aemn asemed utterly absurd, but Fron-tcna1c as a man of the wvorld in the 'videst senîseof the term, as much at ease in a wigwa as inthe halls of princes. Many avoud have lostrespect by an undignified pnrforMance, but theCount's native tact enabled hin roiarnonize themost incongruous elements, lins faculty of imitative-
ness, lis utter absence of self-consciousness served
his purpose. Instead of exciting ridicule, bisachievement aroused his audience to the wildest
eithusiasn

'Ihis poor MNi. le Gouverneur Figure to

yourself how these cries and howls must prove
trying to the throat," whispered Madame de
Monesthrol, with a sincere appreciation for the
loyal fulfilment of a disagreeable duty

The principal officers present promptly followed
the example of their chief. Some emulation ex-
isted as to who should go through the ceremony
with the most perfect accuracy, and some of the
younger members of the party who had been
familiar with forest life, displayed much agility
and found no little pleasure in the proceeding.
The Christian Iroquois of the two neighbouring
missions rose and joined in the dance, then, as

though impelled by some irresistable impulse, the
Hurons and Algonquins of Lake Nipissing did the

same, the whole troop stamping and screeching
lustily like an army of madmen, while the Gover-
nor, with grave dignity, led the (lance, whoopinglike the rest. With the wildest enthusiism nthe
Indians snatched the proffered hatchet. and pro-
mised war to the death against the coming enemy.

Afterwards there came a solemn war feast.
Two barrels of wine, with abundant tobacco, were
served to the guests Two oxen and six large dogshad been chopped to pieces for the occasion and
boiled with a quantity of prunes. Kettles were
brought in, their steaming contents lad'ed out intothe wooden bowls which each provident guest had
brought vitb hln. Seated gravely n a ring ou tegrass, the Indians fell to their 'vork, devouring
their meal in a sl)ecies of frenzy. It %vas a pointof conscience not to finch, and they gorged thein-

selvesnlike vultures, till they fairly choked with re-
pI etion CHAPTER VII

This world is all too sad for tears,
I would not weep, not I,

But smile aloig my life's short road,

Until .smiling die."
Colonial existence was full of incident and

stirring action. A whole world of adventurous
romanceettrilled and palpitated arotindethe settle-
mient, yet the prosaic and 1ractical side of affairsalways asserted themselves. One wonders at thnesteady lertinacity of htman nature which, among

al these tragic events, could go on in thetordinary
habitudes of the flesh, snatching out of the midstof sorrows, satisfaction which only those who
have troubled and grieved together can know.

The following day wtnessed the opening of thegreat annual fair. 'l'rade was in full activity, thewhole population shared in the universal exhilar-
tion of spirit. Never had Canada known a more
prosperous commerce than now in the midst of
her dangers and tribulations. That very morningLa Durantave, late Commandant at Michillimac-
kinac, arrived with fifty more canoes, manned byFrench traders and filled with valuable furs.

Merchants of high and low degree had brought
up their goods from Quebec, and every inhabitant
of Montreal of any substance sought a share in
the profit. The booths were set along the pali-

sades of the town, and each had an interpreter, to

whom the trader usuallv promised a certain por-tion of bis gains. The payment was in card money,common playing cards, each stamped with a crown
and afcur-d-/ys. The French bush-rangers were
the heroes of the hour. Many of them were
painted and feathered like their wild companions,
whose ways they imitated with perfect success.
Some of them appeared brutally savage, but often
their bronzed countenances expressed only dare-
devil courage and reckless gaiety. All the taverns
were full. The coureurs de bois conducted then-
selves like the crew of a man-of-war paid off after
a long voyage. Their vivacious temperament ren-
dered them boisteriously hilarious on their return
to familiar scenes.

" These gentry will live like lords, and set no
bounds to their revelry as long as their beaver
skins last. Swaggering, spending all their gains on
dress and revelry, they even try to imagine them-
selves nobles and despise the peasants, whose
daughters they wil not marry, even though theyare peasants themselves," said one p)riest toanother, as he eyed the noisy, lawless tribe disap-
p)rovingly.


