
COAINA:

THE ROSE OF THE ALGONQUINS.

CHAPTER I.

THE EVE OP THE ASSUMmON.

Not far from Montreal lies a beautiful lake, which

is formed by tlie dancing waters of the Ottawa, and

surrounded by picturesque hills, which slope in gen-

tle undulations down to its sedgy margin. It is

called Canaradago, or the "Lake of the Two
Mountains." One of the hills is crowned by a

Calvary, which is approached by a rugged, circuit-

ous path, along the sides of which stand, at regular

intervals, small rustic chapels, which are much vis-

ited by pious pilgrims, and where, during Lent, the

congregations of the Mission devoutly perform the
" Stations of the Cross," and sing, as they march
in solemn procession towards the cross-crowned

summit, the sorrows of Mary, the sonorous and
mournful chaunt blending, in harmonious accord,


