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CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

‘LEAVES FROM MY NOTE-BOOK.
II1.
QUEBEC IN 1751,

The following description of (Juebee was fur-
nished the Governor of New York in 1751 by
one Stoddart :

Quebec, the metropolis, stands upon near as
much ground as the city of New York, but it
does not contain above half the number of
houses,

It igisituated on the west side of the river St.
Lawzence, where a small ri ver to the westward,
which is called by the French L Petite Riviere,
and empties itself into the river St Lawrence,
forms a point on which the town is built, and is
almost in form of a triangle.

Itis divided into two parts—one called the
Upper, and the other the Lower Town. The last
lies on the river side, and has two batteries of
eight pieces of cannon each, though of little
consequence in case of an attack. In this part
of the town the strects are regular, and the
houses well built, chiefly of stone. From that
part of the Lower Town next the river St, Law-
rence, there is but one way to ascend to the
Up{l)er, which is cut shelving along the hill, or
rather road, and is about 120 feet in height, and
overlooks the Lower Town. It is certainly one
of the strongst natural fortificationg in America,
being almost perpendicular, and an entire rock.

On the top of this hill stands the part called
the Upper Town, from whence there is a beauti-
ful ange extensive prospect of the river and
country for several leagues. Here are several
good buildings of stone, the Seminary und Con-
vent of Friars of the order of St. Francis; two
Nunneries, part of one of which is the-King's
Hospital for sick and wounded ; seven churches,
beautifully adorned and very rich, but the
Jesuits’ College is yet more magnificent.

On the back or south part of the town they
are building a strong stone wall of considerable
height and thickness, which extends from the
river St. Lawrence to the Petite Liviere, they
having no occasion to carry it any farther, as
nature has fortified the other parts of the town
much stronger than art could have done. On
this hill, or Upper Town, ars four batteries; the

rand battery on that part which forms the point
tween the two rivers, and locks directly down

‘the St. Lawrence, has 43 pieces of cannon-—four,

8iX,.and nine-pounders, and two mortar pieces
of 14 inches diameter each ; it has no parapets
or breast-work to cover the guos, nor do I think
there is any occasion for them, as the hill is of
such a prodigious height and the access to it so
difficult. At about 100 yards’ distance to the
westward is another small battery of four pieces
of cannon, two of nine and two of eighteen-
pounders. About 60 yards further west is an-
other of the same sort, both intended to com.
mand the other side of the Petite Riviere, if any
force should land below the town and take that
Toute to get to the back part. It is plain they
¢annot command eny part of the river where
ships or vessels of an y great bulk can pass,
neither can they do much damage to forces that
should land or march that way, the opposite side
of Petite Riviére beinga fine land country, where
the troops might pass far enough out of reach of
these cannons.  The last of the four is to the
southward of the Grand Battery about 250 or
300 yards. It has twenty-six pieces of cannon
of four and six- unders, and & cover or breast.
work of stone aggut four feet in height. The
design of this battery seems to be to prevent
ships passing by the town to land forces above,
to come down to the back part, as it only com-

‘mands across to the river St, Lawrence. These

areall the batteries they have in Quebec. I saw
several other pieces of cannon in different parts
of the town, but understood they were to be sent
about threc leagues down the river to a place
where they told me the channel Was S0 narrow
and difficult that but one ship could pass at a
time, and that there were travelling carriages
always ready to transport them to that place in
case of fleets coming up the river.

s
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AN IRISH FOOTPRINT IN QUEBEC HISTORY.

Died, on the 27th December, 1793, in the
Workhouse belonging to the Parish of St. Mary
la Bonne, London, England, in his 78th vear,
Lieutenant John McCulloch, a native of the
North of Ireland. When very young, his father
emigrated with hig whole family to North
Amnerica, and young McCulloch, as he grew up,
was trained to the uge of arms, and employed by
Governor Tryon, of New York, with the cele-
brated Major Rogers; in various excursious
against the Indians, asa Provincial officer.

The first employment McCulloch had under
the British Government was at the commence-
ment of what has frequently been called *“Brad-
dock’s War."”

In 1775 he was appointed Commissary Assis-
tant of stores to the garrison of Oswego, but on
the 14th of August, 1756, that garrison surrend.
ered to the French, and they were all carried
prisoners to Quebec. The faithful services of
this unfortunate gentleman are well attested by
the late Major Kenueer, Ca{;min Carden and
Captain Kempenfelt, all of whom signed a cer-
tificate for him on a late application, pre}mratory
to his getting into the Invalids, one of which,

Bnticularlv flattering as to the character of Mec-
ulloch for nearly the last 40 years of his life, is
here given verbatim :

*“These are to certify that 1 knew Mr. John
MeCulloch in the year 1755 and in 1756, in the
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station of Assistant Commissary of Stores at
Oswego, where he bore an exceeding good char-
acter, and ever since that period have known
him as Lieutenant of the army, and always en-
tertained a good opinion of him.

“ Kigned, G. A KEMPENFELT.

““Dec. 3,1789."”

A few circumstances relative to this gentle-
man’s chequered life, will, it is presumed, prove
not uninteresting, and may be the happy beacon
to others in avoiding the distresses which he
frequently suffered in his last moments, and par-
ticularly his miserable exit ; and here it may
not be improper to premise that, to his sagacity
and love of his country, we in some measure owe
our success in the reduction of Quebec, a few
years subsequent to his imprisonment in that
garrison.

Mr. McCulloch, although a hero in the field,
and upon duty no man more strict to the dis-
cipline of a soldier, preserved in an eminent de-
gree every virtue of human kindness towards
others in misfortune, regardless oftentimes of
his own personal fortune and happiness, and
even his own safety. His tenderness for his fel-
low prisoners at Quebec, and his general passive
and affable manuers, wrought so forcibly on the
Commander of the garrison, that he was per-
mitted to range about wherever he pleased, as
well through the garrison as in its vicinity.
This privilege gave MeCulloch an opportunity of
surveying the rocks and fortifications above the
town, which he reported to General Shirley with
a view to reduce (Juebec to the British arms,
The French, however, began to think he had
seen too much, and November, 13th, 1756, he
was charged with being a <py, was closely con-
fined, and underwent an examination before the
Governor, which examination lasted two days,
but, on his pleading ignorance, and not knowing
the French language, he was released from prison,
put on board a ship of war, and sent to Brest,
‘and from Brest to Durint, and thence, Septem-
ber 19th, 1757, to England by a cartel. . After
this he was recommended by General Shirley to
General Wolfe as a proper person to assist in the
reduction of Quebec. The General took his
Inemoranda in writing the morning before he
left London, and Mr. McCulloch was to have
been in the expedition, but, by a mistake about
the time of saiﬁxg, he was unfortunately left
behind. This much is certain, General Wolfe
made the attempt first, according to a different
plan, at Montmorency, where he was repulsed,
and the sccond attempt, agreeably to the plan
of Mr. McCulloch, which proved successful.

On Sth»February, 1760, Mr. McCulloch was
appointed a Lieutenant of Marines, and served
on board the *‘ Richmond,"” Captain Elphinston,
and was solely the cause of taking the ““Felicité,”
French man-of-war. 1In a couneil held between
the officers of the ¢ Richmond,” Mr McCulloch
alone insisted that the shi they saw was French;
he knew her by a particular mark on her head,
whilst the Captain and every other officer sus-
pected her to be the English “ Arethusa.” The
Judgment and persuasion of Mr. McCulloch,
however, prevailed ; the ship was attacked and
taken, and every degree of credit was given Mr.
McCulloch for his superior sagacity and courage
on this occasion. See Mr. Renworth’s report of
this action to Sir Joseph Yorke, then at the
Hafue. :

(Itis to be regretted that this memoir of Me.
Culloch was never completed.)

. J.M.O'L.
Ottawa, 26th May, 1878,

BREELOQUES POUR DAMES.

A Miss-take—getting married. Not if you
marry a widow.

“TIME and tide wait for no man,” which is
proof positive that time and tide are not females.

A BACHELOR merchant’s advice in selecting a
wife : ““Get hold of apiece of calico that will
wash.”

THE woman who maketh a good pudding in
silence is better than she who maketh a tart
reply.

A MAN is obliged to die before his will
amounts to anything, but that of a woman is al-
ways in force. .

““ Can love die ?” inquires Mary E. Nealy in
a recently published poem. 1t cannot, though
it gets dreadfully adjourned occasionally.

THE fact came out iu & trial in San Francisco
the other day, that a woman had carried $20,400
in greenbacksin her bustle for nearly six months.

A DEvoTED husband says that the phonograph
issimply « machine that“talk;; back,” and he has
had one of that kind in his house ever since he
was married.

A SUNDAY-school boy in Maysville, Ky., was
asked by the superintendent if his father was a
Christian.  * Yes, sir,” he replied, ““but he is
not working at it much.”’

No young lady should wear a blue bow under
her chin, because a rich Cuban pirate is coming
over here to select a wife, and he wiil not look at,
any young lady wearing blue.

I is now that the sentimental young lady
wanders through the garden and throws her deli.
cate eyes on the budding roses, and wonders if
last year's straw hat will stand remodelling for
this summer.

AN English writer says. ‘‘ White bair is so
becoming to the face that nany women are never
pret‘tiy till they are old—the long reign of hair-
powder which lasted through century is an im-
mortal tribute to the beauty of old age.”

A Kaxxax school ma’am has introduced anew
feature in her school. When one of the girls
misses a word, the boy who spells it gets per-
mission to kiss her.  As a result the girls are be.
coming very poor spellers, while the boys are
improving.

A FRISKY Briton bit his wife's nose off, and
the patient woman testified in conrt that she hit
it ofl herself,

They met, that is, she went to the store,

And made him turn his department o’er,

Till he vanished behind the goods, and then

She pleasantly said she would call again,

ONCE upon an evening dismal, 1 gave her a
kiss paroxysmal and called her name baptismal;
precious name I loved of yore. Ah, she was a
darling creature, pert of speech and fair - in
feature ; but egad, you-couldn’t teach her, for
she had been there hefore, and only murmured,
““Talk no more.”

A COUPLE of young men were out fishing the
other day, and on returning were going past a
farm-house and felt hungry.” They velled to the
farmer’s danghters : ¢ (tirls, have youany but-
termilk ?”” The reply was gently wafted back to
their ears : ¢ Yes ; but we keep it for our own
calves.”” The boys caleulated that they had busi-
ness away—and they went.

“ How did you come to know her ?’ asked a
mother of her little girl, as she saw her bidding
good-by to a poorly-dressed child at the church
door. ‘¢ Why, you see, mamma, she came into
our Sunday -school alone, and I made a place for
her on my seat, and 1 smiled and she smiled,
and then we were acquainted.”

TuE other evening, when four or five young
rosebuds which gallop o’er the hearthstone of
Cass avenue family, became too uproarious, the
mothercalled out: ““If ] have to speak to yon
again, I shall punish some of you.” The youngest
of the lot slid off the lounge, reflected for a
moment, and then soberly remarked : “Well,
then, 1" advise you te hold in your speak.”

A BrIGHT little fellow of four years, whose
correctness the father questioned, asking : *¢ If
Mary should tell you anything that was not ex-
actly so, what would you say ¥’ He answered,
“ I'd say she told a lie.” < If brother should
say anything that was not so, wonld you think
it right * "““No; I'd think he told a lie.”
*“ Well, supposing you should say something
that was not exactly so ; what ther, ¥ ¢ 1'd say
I's mistaken.”

JARVIs, aged five years, is given to original
expressions. He has frequently heard his mother
say ‘‘ Little pitchers,” but has never heard the
sentence completed. The other day he was
naughty ; his mother reproved him. She told
him that God did not love naughty children ;
that God saw everything he did and heard every-
thing he said. The childwas silent for a moment,
then came to his mother and said :  ““Mamma,
does God know everything [ do #” “Yes, Jar.
vie.”” ‘* And, mamma, does God hear every-
thing I say " ¢Yes, Jarvie, every word.” And
there was silence. Jarvig thought a moment,
and arrived at this conclusion : * Well, mam-
ma, do you know what I think ? | think God is
a little pitcher.”

VICTOR HUGO'S NEW POEX,

Le Pape is a didactic, controversial poem, and
comprises pearly three thousand verses. It js
divided into scenes. In the opening of the first
the Pope is represented in bed in his room in
the Vatican, and falling asleep. ¢ 4,/ Je
m’endors! Enfin ” The whole of the second
scene is occupied with his waking next morning
with the ejaculation : * Quel réve affreur je
viens de faire !’ The rest of the poem records
his experience in a dream, where he has become
an ideal Pope. Shelley employed the same ma.
chinery with a more humourous purpose in the
““ Witch of Atlas,”” where the priests of Egypt,
walking in their sleep), -

would write an explanation fall,

Translating hieroglyphics into Greek,

How the God Apis really was a bull,

And nothing more. They bid the heralds stick

The same against. the tem ple doors, aud pull

The old cant down ; and licensed all to speak

Whate'er they thought ol hawks and cats and geese,

By pastoral letters to each diocese.
The perfect Pope of the dream imitates in ex-
treme poverty and ostentatious humility the
typical saint of the middle ages. His traditional
purple is exchanged for a robe of the coarsest
staff ; he wanders over the earth g pilgrim,
preaching the truth, and performs miracles of
conversions He addresses the kings of the
earth as men. ¢ Priest,” they answer, « we
are kings.”” ¢ Why #7 « Kings forever.” “And
God ?” ~ Afterward they ask him if he is not a
king himself. < )f,; régner I Now " Alors
qiest-ce que tu Jais 7 Le Pape “Taime"”
Then; addressing ‘the proplefrom the door of the
Vatican, the Pope denounces the sceptre, the
throne, and the purple, and declares himself a
mere monk, *¢ oy, Basile, comme Honorat,
comine Antoine 7’ —

Je rends aux Rowmains Rome,

Et je rentre chez Dieu, c’est-a-dire chez I'Homme,

Laisse-moi Passer, peuple. Adieu, Rome..

The Pope attends a Synod of prelates of the
Eastern Church, and Preaches against ecclesias—
tical pomp and power, and especially against the
gold in the mitres of the bishops and the gems
with which their vestments are decorated. He
warns them against imitating kings who steal
fggm one an:ﬁm———

Les Alsaces, les Mets, les 8trasbourg, les Hanovres.

An address to the poor apd suffering is eloguent

and dpa.t:hetic. Misery, want, and disease are in-
vited to come to a friend and supporter :
Quicongne est hors V'espoir, gniconque est hors la loi,
La Doulenr m'appartient. J appelle autour de moi
L’esprit troublé, le corur saignant, I'dme qui sowbre ;

Et je veux, entouré des détresses sans nombre, .
Qui naissent sur la terre, i toute heure, en tout lieu,
Arriver avec tons les pauvres devant Dieun !

n passant. Qu'est-ce que tu fais 1a, vieillard ?
Le ape. Je tbésanrise.
As might be expected, the dreaming Pope re-
Jects infallibility. (iod, he ironically exclaims,
A, certes, besoin d'nn guide en sa nuit noire,
Et grdce an compagnon qui I'side, on aime & croire,
Malgré Puscal doutant et Voltaire niant,
Que Dieu peut-étre aura moins d'inconvénient,
Done son chiea est le pape, et je comprends qu’en somme
L’aveugle étant le dieu, le clairvoyant 8oit1'homme.
An archhishop, addressing the builders of a
church, exhorts them to adorn it with treasures
of art, including pictures of Adam and Eve, of
Moses on Sinai, and of other scriptural subjects.
The Pope adds, ¢ metlez-y des Tits powr les
pavores Uhicer.”
The earth groans under the oppression of
“ prétres, Juges, bourrewu.r, scribes, princes,
ministres.”  The thrones and palaces of kings
are sources of war ; the priest crawls like a rep-
tile before the tyrant :
Caiphe, ame on I'enfer profond se réverbére,
Interpréte Moise au profit de Tibére.
In despair at the misery of human life and des-
tiny, the Pope sces a gleam of hope :
Noudain il me sembla, comme dans lenr souffrance,
Pensit je re .ardais les peuples douloureux,
Voir 'ombre d'une main bénissante sur eux;
Il me sembla sentir quelqu'un de secourable
Et je visun rayon sur I'homme misérable,
Lt jelevai mes yeux an ciel, et j'apercus
La-haut le grand passant, mystérieux, Jésus.
One of the journeys of the Pope brings him to
the scene of an execution for murder.  He ar-

are taunted with destroying what they have not
constructed. There is the bloodshed of -crime,
and the bloodshed of law ; the execution bal-
ances the assassin. The culprit becomes a victim,
The man is a monster, and you mimic him. Is
one crime an excuse for another crime ? Men are
& mystery to themselves, and it is not lawful .to
tear off the mask. Perhaps the criminal ‘com-
mitted the murder to feed his wife and children ;
but the judge is notstarving. We are all tares,
and we cannot see the sickle which is in the
hands of to-morrow. The earth is a dark point
surrounded by boundless mists and by terrible
space, and infinity shudders when an atom is
touched. The manipulation of thoughts and
phrases is wonderfully skilful, and the effect is
sublime. The image of a little child supplies
M. Vietor Hugo always with genuine inspiration.
‘ All the works of all the best of men are not
worth the ignorant and transcendent smile of
the child when he looks and is astonished and
loves ug :”
Rayounez, innocents, et donnez-nous I'exemple,
Croyez, priez, aimez, chantez i 8oyez sans fiel.

Qu'est-ce que I'dme humaine, 6 profond Dieu dn ciel,

A fait de la candeur dont elle était vétue ?
The pilgrimage ends at J erusalem, where the
Pope sums up his teaching by exhorting the-
world to cultivate ¢ liberty before the blue sky,
equality in the presence of death, fraternity be-
fore the Father :”

Riches, c’est en donnant qu’on s’enrichit ; semez—
Pauvres, 1a panvreté n'est point la haine ; aimez.
Concluding with olessings given and received,
the Pope wakes in the Vatican with the sense of

a frightful dream.

By L R

THE PorE.—Pope Leo XI11. is said, by a cor-
respondent of The Pilot, to be thin even to
meagreness, and tall. His fingers are almost

fleshless, and his whole figure and the outlines
of his face ascetic to a degree. His hands are
tremulous with nervousness. His voice is clear
and ringing ; his sentences are long, but ad-
mirably " arranged. He has a noble head,
snowy-white hair; a high, wide forehead, not
smooth and shining, but rough with bumps that
would de'ight the heart of a phrenologist ; eye-
brows bushy and overhanging, deep-set, kins'ly
and intelligent eyes ; a lar , very large noge,
thin and fine ; a wide mout 1, which lends itgelf
most readily to a very attractive smile, deep,
straight lines bounding it, and a good clear,
pointed - chin, with well-defined, firm jaw. He
is remarkable for his kindly and courteous man.
ners, his gracious speech, and the affectionate
interest he takes in those with whom he comes
in contact.

Conceit causes more conversation than wit.
If you want a first-class fitting Shirt, send for
samples and cards for self-measurement to
Treble’s, 8 King strect East, Hamilton. Six
open back Shirts for $9.00 ; open front, collar
attached, six for $10.00.

CANCERS ARE CURED AT THE, LONDON
MEDICAL AND SURGICAL INSTITUTE by
a new scientific, painless, and ‘speedy process.
The knife is never used, and a cure js warranted
in every case when undertaken, Ulcers, tumors,
fever sores, and all diseases successfully treated.
One or two of the physicians of the Institute
will be at the Windsor Hotel, Montreal, on
Wednesday, the 15th day of May, and will re-
main a few weeks for the purpose of effecting
cures of cancers and other diseages during their
stay. Ladies will receive attention by the Prin.

cipal of the Institute. Call early,

Venez, vous qu’on maudit ! Venes, vous qit'on méprise ! -

raigns the processes of justice. Human tribunals .
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