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là à ýý Jýa's, etropol
A Travelogue That Takes One Particularly înto

the Old Historic Sectîiof o the City
By MARY M. MURPHY.

'ERE have been maniy iluminating sketches
written*of Montreal. They have been penned-
the majority of themn-by thiat class of tourist who
sees Canada in a week anid writes aboutiît Ina day.
The writer has in mind several pen pictures
painted by well-meaning Englishmen who have
corne to this country on tours of inspection, pre-
sumably for the purpose of settling for ail time

Athe doubts; solving the problems that exist in theminds of their fellow countrymen, in regard to thisparticular star in the colonial diadem. And so they corne!They see I And they write!. (More's the pity!) They passHali fax with a cursory glance, and proceed to Quebec. The oldcitadel town baflles themn. So they shrug their shoulders--or,rnayhap, affix their monoes-and depart. But Montreal!Ah, that is different. There is food for thought. What acombinaf ion of the modern and the antique, the commercial andthe artxstîc! They locate-by means plf a guide-book-Mount
Royal Park, Dominion Sqluare, and Notre Dame Church andgather thereby impressions to spread over two chapters.This littie chat concerning PMonre offers no pretence ofilluminating impressiveness. t may not have the spontaneous-
ness offitst impressions. But such hasty opinion and Montrealcan scarcely be called akin. To understand the city, one mustknow it, and to know it one mnust have lived in it, mingled withts citizens, become famliar wth its customs. Much as this isdesirable with any city, it is necessary li Montreal.

It is a metropolis where To-day bas for a constant background
-Ysedy. Past and present move

ide b side like substance and shadow.
Relics of ps glory, memnentos of early0
battiles, are there lmnked with the achieve-
ments of these later days. There is an
atmosphere about the place that one
ever afterwards will assoclate with
Montreal only. n

APanoramic vlew ol ont section ai Mont toi
fram Mount Royal, with Vitra

Bridge in the distance As soon as one strikes the section known as lower town, thisbecomes apparent. On every side, the old flat-fronted earlyFrench architecture confronts one. And yet, even here, thereajization is borne to one that the place is a marvellous city ofcontrasts. This paricular section is unsullied by the march ofcivilîation except that here and thexe, beside tumble-downbouses, stands an up-to-date building; that btanching off froma broad square (uindoubtedlv cleared, for modern purposesý arenarrow lanes, skirted on èither sîde by structures quaintlyremîniscent of mediaeval times, with their rusted iron shutters,and naiîow, high-set doors.
Notre Dame Street is a Mecca for students of Canadiîan history.It wasa thoroughfare of some restige in the early days; in trutha residential avenue which roasted the nobîity among itshabitues. To-day, when standing on Jacques Cartier Squareone sees the City Hall, the Court House, with the Champs deMars in the background, Nelson's Monument, and the fat--famed Bonsecours Mar-ket, at different points of the compass.A wvord about that matket-there is not its equal on theAmerican continent. On mar-ket days, twenty-two thousandfarmers-think of it, 2 2,0-.assembleto dispose of theirjýro-duce. A scene worth witness-ing îspresented these days. Mont-real housewives, having becomne imbued with the spirit of thriftand economy, insist upon doing their own marketing. t isindeed a heterogeneous, not to say cosmopoltan crowd that bar--gains andi buys, buys and bat-gains.Ortly a few stcps away is the church o! Notre Dame, ain edificethe magnificence o! which is only rivalled by somne of the mar-vellous structures in the old world. Itis capable of seating 18,000 people. ItsS be!l is the third largest ini the world,taking eighteen men to ring it. Tis isdone only three tinies a year-Christ-

mas, New Year's Day and Easter.Odnrla smaller set of chmes, are


