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TOO STRANGE
NOT TO BE TRUE,

BY LADY GEORGIANA FULLERTON.

CHAPTER 1.

The woods! O solemn are the boundless
woods
Of the great western world when day de-

clines;

And louder sounds the roil of distant floods,

More deep the rustling of the anclent pines,
When dimuess gathers on the stilly air,

And mystery seems on every leal to brood,
Awful it is for human Iw:ullln'-llwxu‘rl .

The weight and burthen of the solitude.

The weight and bu s spjpune. |

White she is as Lily of June,
And beauteous as the silver moon, |
When out of sizht the clouds are driven, |
And she is left alone in heaven,

. . . . D . .
1 did not speak—I saw her face:
Her face ! it was enough for me! |
1 turned about and heard her ery, |
S Oamisery ! "

O misery !
Wordsworth.
earlier part of the last century,
through one of the primeval forests of the
New World, northward of the regiom |
which the French colonists called the Eden
of Lonisiana, a man was walking one
evening with his gun on his shoulder,
followed by two dogs of European breed,
a spaniel and a bloodhound.  The rays of
the setting sun were gilding the Zvast
sea of flowers lying on his right beyond
the limits of the wood through which he
making his

In th

way, impeded every
moment by the cords of the slender liana
and entangled galands of Spanish
The firmness of his step, the briskness of

his movements, the vigour of his frame, his
keen eye and manly bearings, a d above
all the steady perseverance with which he
])n\~.y.u| the path he had chosen, and

forced his \\Tx_\:l throngh all obstacles, in-

dicated a physica! and moral temperament
well fitted to cope with the many dif-
ficulties inherent to the life of a settler in

the Ncuvelle France,

Henri d’Auban had been a dweller in
many lands—had lived in camps and in
courts, and held intercourse with persons
of every rank in most of the great cities
of Burope. He was thirty-five years of
age at the time this story opens, and had
been in America about four years,  Brit-
tany was hi native country; his parental
home a small castle on the edge of a chiff
overlooking one of the wildest shores of
that rude coast. The sea-beach had been
his playground; its weeds, its shells, its
‘)IW':I&\HII‘J waves, his toys; the boundless
expanse of the occan and its great cease-
less voice, the endless theme ot his seeret
musings; and the pious legends of the

Armorican race, the nursery tales he had |

heard from his mother’s lips,
like Scotland, is *“a meet nurse for a
yoetic  ¢hild,” and her bold peasantry
Ln\'«' vetained to this day very much of
the religious spirit of their forefathers,
Early in life Henri ’Auban lost both his
parcuts—the small-pox, the pligue of
that r!mrh in
them both off within a few days of each
other. He saw them buried in the little

Brittany,

churchyard of Keir Anna, and was placed |

soon after by some of his relations at the
college of Vannes, where he remained
several years,

On leaving it he began life with many
friends, much youthful ambition, and
very little fortune.  Through the interest
of a great-uncle, who had been a dis-
tinguished officer in Marshal
army, he was appointed military attache
to the French Embassy at Vienna, and
served as volunteer in some of the Aus-
trian campaigns against the Turks. He

visited also in the Ambassador’s service |

several smaller courts of Germany, and

was sent on a secret mission to Italy. On |

his way through Switzerland he accident-
ally made acquaintance with General Le-
fort, the Czar of Muscovy’s confidential
friend and admirer.  That able man was
not long in discovering the more than
ordinary abilities of the young Breton
gentilhomme,
his interest, Henry d’Auban entered the

Russian  service, advanced rapidly from |

post to post, and was often favorably
noticed by Peter the Great. He scemed
as likely to attain a high position at that
monarch’s court as any foreigner in his
service. His  knowledge of military
science, and particularly of enginecring,
having attracted the sovereign’s attention
on several occasions when he had accom-
panied General Lefort on visits of mili-
tary inspection, the command of a regi-
ment and the title of Colonel were be-
stowed upon him. But just as his pros-
pects appeared most brilliant, and his
favor with the Emporer was visibly io-
areasing, he secretly left Russia and re-
turned to France. Secrecy was a neces-
sary condition of departure in the case of
foreigners in the Czar’s service. How-
ever high in his favor, and indeed hy
reason of that favor they were no longer
free agents—his most valued servants
being only privileged serfs, bound to his
dominions by laws which could only be
evaded by flight—permission was hardly
ever obtained for a withdrawal, which
was considered as a sort of treason,
Colonel @’ Auban’s abanaoument of the
Russian service excited the surprise of his
friends.  Some painful thoughts seemed

to be connected with the resolution which |

had cut short his career. He disliked to
be questioned on the subject, and evasive
answers generally put a stop to such in-
quirics, He had, however, reached an
age when it is ditlicult to enter on a new
caveer; when old associations on the one
hand, and youthful competitors on the
other, stand in the way of a fresh start in
life.  After six or seven years’ absence
from hiz country, he scarcely fit at
home in France,  His !
thought him changed. The cager am-
bitious youth had hecome a  quiet
thoughtful man.  But if the enthusiasm
of his character was subdued, its enc
was in no wise impaired.  Youthtul e
thusiasm, in some natures, simply eva-
porates and leaves nothing behind it but
frivolity: in others, it condenses and be-
comes earnestness,

At this turning moment one of the in-
significant circumstauces which often in-
fluence a person’s whole destiny dirccted

Colonel d’Auban’s thoughts to the New |

World. In Europe, and especially in
France, a perfect fever of excitement was
raging on the subject of colonization.
The rich territories on the banks of the
Mississippi seemed a promised land to
speculators of all classes and nations. The
eagerness with which Law’s system was
bailed in Paris, and the avidity which
gought to secare a share in the fabulous

France, haviug carried |

Turenne’s |

By his advice, and through |

acquaintances |

prospects of wealth held out to settlers in
the new France, had never known a paral-
lel. This fever was at its height when
one day the ex-favowrite of the Czar
I]In]qu'lll!l] to meet in the Luxembourg
| gardens an old school-fellow, who, the
| Tnstant he recognized his connade at
Vannes, threw himself into his arms, and
poured forth a torrent cf joyful exclama-
tions. This was the Vicomte de Harlay,
a wealthy, good-natured, eccentric

Yarvisian, who had employed his time, his
wit, and his means, gince he had come of
age, in committing follies, wasting money,
and doing Kindnesses, He had already
managed to get 1id of one large fortune;
but fortune scemed to have a fancy for this |
-lwlullll'.i“ son of hers, and Liad |m‘\'hll)‘ |
bestowed upon him, through the deathof a |
relative, a large estate, which he seemed |
bent upon ruuning through with equal |
speed, |

“My dear d’Auban! [ am delighted

to see you ! Are you come on a mission 1
from the polar bears? or has the Czar
named yon his Ambassador in Paris 77

“ 1 have left the Russian service.”

“You don’t say so! Why people de-

ared you were going to cut out Leford
aud  Gordon,

Have von made your |
fortune, dear friend 7
D'Auban smiled and shock his head,
“ A rolling stone gathers no moss,”
“Do you wish to make your for-
fune?

“1 should have no objection.”

“What are you doing, or wishing to
do?

“ 1 am looking out for =ome employ-
ment. A small diplomatic post was offer-
ed to me some time ago, but it would not
have suited meat all. 1 wish 1 could get
a consulship, Twant hard work, and
plenty of it. What an extraordinary

being you must think me.”

“Have you anyvthing else in view at
present 17 nguired De Harlay, too eag rly
bent on an idea of his own to notice hi
friend’s last observation.

“No. When a person has thrown him-

| se1f out of the beaten trac k. and then not
pursued the path he had struck out, it is |
no easy matter to retrace his
Every road seems shut to him.” |
¢ But don’t return to the beaten track |
to the old 1oad, Come with me to the |
new France. My cousin M. d’Artagnan, is 1
commandant of the troops at New Or- |

leans, and has unbounded influence with

the governor, M. Pierrier, and with the
Company. 1 will introduce you to him. |
I know he wants men like you to come |
out and redeem the character of the |
| colomy, which is overrun with scamps of |
every description.” |
“Amongst whom one mightleasily run the |
visk of being reckoned,” said d’Auban, |
[

! laughing.

steps.

msense,” cried his friend. “I am |
turning emigrant myself, and “have

| just obtained a magnificent concession in
the neighborhood of Fort St. Louis and
| the village of St. Francois.” [
“You! and what on earth ean lave |
put sucha fancy in your head ‘
| © “My dear friend, I am weary of civ-
ilization—tired todeath of Paris—worn
| out with the importunities of my rela- |
| tions, who want me to marry. I can-
| not picture to myself anything more
delightful than to turn one’s back, fora |
few years, on the world, and oneself into |
a hermit, especially with so agreeable a |
companion as M. le Colonel d’Auban. |
But really, I am quite in carnest, What
could you do better than emigrate 7 A
man of your philosophical turn of mind |
[ would be interested in studying the as-
pect of the New World. If the worst |
came to the worst, you might return at |
| the end of a year and write a book of |
travels. [ assure you it is not a bad offer |
I make you. I have considerable inter- |
est in the Rue Quincampoix. T was in- |
| vited to little Mdle. Law’s ball the other |
day, and had the honor of dancing a |
yunute with her, 1 shall write a placet to |
| the young lady, begging of her to obtain
from Monsieur son Pere a concession for |
a friend of mine. Tt wounld be hard if |
I could not help a friend to a fortune
when Laplace, my valet—you remember |
Lim, don’t youl—has made such good use ~
of our visits to the Paris Eldorado that |
the rogue has set up his carriage.  He |
was good enough when he met me trudg-
ing along in the mud on a rainy day to |
offer me a lift. It is evident the world is |
tnrned upside down, on this side of the |
globe at least, and we may as well go and i
take a look at the rovers de lo medaille,
Well, what do you say to my proposal!™
“That it is an exceedingly kKind one, |
De Harlay. Jut I have mno wish to |
speculate, or, I will own the truth, to be |
considered as an adventurer.  That you,
with you wealth, and in your position,
should emigrate, can be considered at the
worst but as an tet of folly.

| It would be |
l different with me.” §
i “Well, I do not see why the new
| France is to be made over to the refuse |
| of the old one. Isee in your seruples, |
‘ my dear friend, vestiges of that imprac
]Hr.l\'illly for which you were noted at
\

|

College.  Put just think over the ques- |
tion.  Nobody you to speculate. |
For a sum not worth speaking of you can |
obtain a grant of land in a desert, and it ‘
will depend on your own ability o
;.’lvli\i\)' whether it brings vou wealth or
not. There is nothing in this, T should
ll]lil.l\'.llt‘ll can offend the most serupul- |
| ous delicacy.”
u you allow me time to reflect?”
‘ vinly, 1 do not sail forsix wee' s
| Tt 18 amusing in the meauntime to hear the
| ladies lamenting over my departure, and
‘ shudering at the dangers I am to run in
| those wild regions, where, poor dears, they
arve dying to go themselves, avd 1 faney
some of them believe that golden apples
hang on the trees, and might be had fox
1‘.]1-- trouble of gathering them, if ouly
bon Monsiewr Law would let them into the

asks

Cer

Have

| seeret, vou scen the line of car
| viages up to lhis house? It is the very
[ Comrt of Mammon. Duchesses  and

| Marchionesses jostle cach other and quar-
vel on the staivease for shares, that is when
they are happy enough to get in, which is |
[ not alwavs the ease. Madame de la Fere
ordered her eoachman to drive her ehariot
‘ into the gutter and overturn it opposite |
to his door. Then she sereamed with all
hev might, hoping the divinity wounld ap- |
pear.  But the wily Scotehman was up to 1
the trick, and ate his breakfast without
stivving.  We who were in his room al-
most died of laughing.  Well; good-bye,
my dear Colonel, When you have made |
unyou mind let me know, that I may be- !
speak for you in time a berth in the Jean
Bart and a coneession in the New World,”

THE CATHO
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Q’Aub n paced fora long time the | inour nei
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alley of the Luxembourg, revolving in his resemble those who, unfortunately, have

mind the ideassuggested by this conversa-
tion, “Afterso many doubts, so many ‘.m-
jects which have ended in nothing, how
singularit would be,” he said to himself,
“if a casual meeting with this scatter-
brained friend of mine shontd end in deter-
mining the future course of my life.”  He
had never thought of emigrating to the
New World, but when he came to consider
it there was much in the proposal which
harmonized with his inclination.  ‘Lhe
scope it afforded for enterprize and in-
dividual exertion was congenial to his
temper of mind,  Ahove 11, it was some-
thing definite to look to, and only those
who have experievced it know what a
relief to sume natures is the substitution of
a definite
certainty, In the evening of that day he
called at one of the few houses at which he
visited—that of M. d’Orgeville, He was
dist ntly velated to this gentleman, who
held a high position amongst  what was
called the parliamentary nobility,  His
wife received every night achosen number
of friends, men of learning and of letters,
members of  the

haute magistrature, 1“‘,_'»
nitaries of the Chureh, and women gifted
with the talents for which
the ladies of that epoch so often possessed,
frequented the don of the Hotel 47 3
ville, and formed a society little inferiox
in agreeableness to the most eelebrated
civeles of that day.

Does it not often happen, unaccount-
ably often, that when the mind is full of a
particular subject, what we read or what
we hear tallies so strangely with what has
oceupied us, that it scems asif a my sterious
answer were given to our seeret thoughts?

conversation,

When d’Auba took his place that evin- |

ing in the cirele which surrounded the
mistress of the house, he almost started
with surprise at hearing M. de Mesme, a
distinguished lawyer and scholar, say:

“1 juaintain  that only two sorts of
persons to  America, at
Louisiana—adventures and missionaries:
you would not find in the whole colony a

i
o

man that is not either an official, a priest, a ‘
| soldier, or a scamp.” |

erved
here

sweeping assertion,inde

Madame d'Orgeville.  “Can no one

bring forward an instance to the con-
trary ¢
“The Vicomte de Harlay has turned

concessionist, and is about to sail for New
Orleans,  Iuwhich of the four classes he
has mentioned would M. de Mesme include
him 2 This was said by a young man
who was sitting next to d’Auban,

¢ Exceptions prove the rule. M. de
Harlay’s eccenty s are so well known
that they battle all calculation.”

“ Formy part,” said M. A’Orgeville, “1

cannot understand why men of character |

and ability do not take move interest in
these new colonies, und that the objects
of a settler in that distant part of the
world should not be considered worthy
the attention of persons who have at
heart not only the making of money, but
also the advancement of civilization,”

“ 1y ization ! ejaculated M. de V esme,
with a astic smile.  “ What a glorious
idea the natives must conceive of our
civilization from the speaamens we send
them from France!”

“Surely,”  exclaimed young
menil, d’Auban’s neighbour, “ M. Per-

W

meritrier, M. d’Artaguan, the Pere Saoel 1

and his companions, ave not contemptible
specimens of French merit 17

“ Officials, soldiers, pries‘s, every one of
them,” retorted M. de Mesme,

“What I have not yet heard of isa con- !

cessionist a planter, an habitant who is not
a mere speculator or a needy adventurer.
I appeal to you, M. Maret. Does nop
your brother write that the conversion of
the Indians would be comparatively easy
did not the colonists, ]h_\ their -\'“‘l\]l:_'l.’l\p-
ing conduct and the scandal of their im-
moral lives, throw the gr obstacles
m the way of the missionaries? Did he
not add that a few honest intelligent lay-
men would prove most useful auxiliaries
in evangelizing the natives?”

“Your memory
Mesme, I cannot deny that you quote
correctly my brother’s words. But his
Jetters do not quite bear out your sweeping

N

}rnmlvmnnnnn of the French settlers, If
[ remember rightly, he speaks in lh(-l

highest terms of M. Koli and M. de Bruis-
son.”

“Tsit the Pere Maret that Monsieur is
speaking of 7”7 asked d’Auban of Madame
d’Orgeville.

“¥Yes, he is his brother, and the mis-
sionary priest at St. Francois des Hlinois.
M. Maret is Monsignenr le Prince de
Conde’s private secretary.  Let me in-
troduce you to him. Perhaps you may

| have seen his brother at St. Petershurg he-

fore the expulsion of the Jesuits ”?
“1 knew him very well, and wished
much to know where he had been sent.”
“ 1t may then, perhaps, interest you, sir,
to read the last letter I have received from
my brother; it contains no family seerets,”

[ M. Maret said with a smile.

The letter was dated from the Tllinois,
It did not give a very atiractive picture of
the conntry where d’Auban had alveady
travelled inimagination sinee the morning.
It made it evident that Europe sent out
the sewm of her population to people the
New World; aud that if good was to be
done in these remotevegions, it must be by
an wnusnal amount of patience, conrage,
and perseverance.

Put what  wounld have disheartened
me men proved to d’Auban a stiimulus,
There were, he preceived, two ides to the
question of emigration: the material one
of profit—the higher one well worthy of
the attention of a Christian,  Ttscemed to
him a singular coincidence that, on the
same day on which it had n proposed
to him to emigrate to Ameri a letter

Liould be putinto his ha

uds, written from
that conntry by a man for whom he had
a profoand respect and attachment,  He
found in it the following pa

“The excellence of the
beauty of the scenery, the casy navigation
of the viver, on the shores of which ow
mission is and  which tflows a
v the Mississippi, the
evtreme fertility of the soil, the case with
which Eurvopean animals thrive here,
make this village quite a favoured spot,
and one peenliarly adapted for the pur-
poses of French colunization,
uch establishments would be an
tage to our mission, ix extrenn v doubt-
fal. If these emigrants were hke some
fow 1 have known, weu of religious
principles and moral lives, nothing would
be better £or our Indians, or a greater con-

sag(

pospect for a wearying un- |
| ying

least to |

Blance- |

is faithful, M. de |

climate, the |

But whetlier |
advan- |

of late years been pouring into Louisiana | WITH CERTAIN CONSIDERATIONS AS TO

—adventurers, libertines, and scoffers—
our peaceful and edifying Indian com-
munity would be speedily ruined. 'The
Indians are very like children, Their
| powers of reasoning are not strong. What
| they see has an unbounded influence
| over them. They would quickly discover
[ that men calling themselves Christians,
| and whom they would look upon us wiser
than themselves, set at nought the prin-
ciples of the (;HH\H'I, and, in spite nfﬂh”lu
missionaries might say or do, the effect
| would he fatal. From such an evil as that 1
| pray that we may be preserved.”
| When the visitors had taken their leave
| that night, and d’Auban vemained alone

| them, and asked theiradvice. M. d’Orge-
ville hesitated, His wife, n shrewd little
woman, who understood character more
| l‘v;u“l\' (]h’lll her vxw-ll«nl ]\\hllf\\ul. ﬁ.\w]
her dark penetrating eyes on Colonel
| ’Auban, and said: My dear friend, my
| opinion is that you will do well to go to the
| New World, T say it with regret, for we
| shall miss you very much, If, indeed,
| you have accepted l{ll‘ Liciress 1 proposed
ln_\'ull.:.lnl advanced your interests by
means of owr conneetions, it might have
been different; but a man who at thirty
years of age refuses to marry an heiress
| foolish enough to be in love with him,
| because, forsooth, he is not in love with
| her—who doesnot accept a place offered to
L i uld happen to hreak
another man’s heart not to get it. and who
will not make himself agreeable to the
Regent’s friends because he thinks them,
and because they are, a set of despicable
scoundrels—my dear Colonel, such a man
lLias no business here.  He had better pack
up histranks and go off to the New World,
or to any world but this, Tenderness of
| heart, unswerving principles, the temper
of Lafontaine’s oak, which breaks and does
not bend, do not answer in a country
| where every one is scrambling up the slip-
pery ascent to fortune, holding on by
another’s coat.”

“And yet,” answered d’Auban, “there
are men in France whose noble truthful-
ness and unshaken integrity none venture
[ to call in question;” and as he spoke he
| glanced at M. d’Orgeville.

‘ “True,” quickly answered his wife,

laying her hands on her husband’s ¢m-
| broidered coat-sleeve; ““but remember
| this. such men have not their fortunes to
| make. They are at the top of the ladder,
| not at the bottom, and that makes all the
: difference.
| matters in the face. Here you have—
| some people say wantonly—I am pursuad-
| ed for some good reason - but anyhow

becanse it we

| in amost affronting manner, and the fickle

| goddess is notlikely, Tam afraid, to give |

| you in a hurry another opportunity of in
[ sulting her. T really think you would he
| wrong to refuse M. de Harlay’s proposal.
| Yousce,my dear friend,you are not a prac-
| tical man.”
| “Well, I will not urge you to define
that word,” said d’Auban, with a smile;
| ¢ but if your aceusation is just, how can
ou believe that I shall triumph over the
difficulties of a settler’slife 1"
“QOh, that is quite a different affair,
| What I call a practical man in Europe is

through the meshes of a mnet. In the
| desert, and among savages, the temper of
| the oak may find its use, and stern self-
| reliance its element,”
| «I am afraid she iz right,” said M.
| d’Orgeville, with a sigh; “though I would
\ fain not think so
| %At any rate, you will not be in a hurry
to come to a conclnsion on this imporiant
question, and if you do emigrate, all I can
say is, that you will be a glorious instance
of the sort of settler M. de Mesme does not
believe in.”

A fer weeks after this conversation had
taken place, M. de Harlay and Henri
| @’ Auban were watching the receding coasts
| of France from the deck of the Jeau Bart,

| crossing the forest, on the way back to the
| Mission of St. Francis, after a visit to_an
| Indian village, the chiefs of which had
| smoked the pipe of peace with thewr French
neighbours.  He had learnt the language,
[ and snccessfully cultivated the acquin-
| tance of many of the native tribes and was
| at the head of a flourishing plantation.
| Madame d’Orgeville had proved right.

Tre p\'t‘llllﬂl'i s of character which had
‘.~lllml in the way of a poor g ntilhomme
| seeking to better his fortunes in France,
| fovoured the successful issue of his trans-
| ntlantic  undertakings.
[had fulfilled his provaise by obtaming
| from the Company a grant of land for his

friend adjacent to his own concession, and |

he had worked it to good purpose. His
| small fortune was employed in the
| purchase of stock, of instruments of labour,
| and, it must be owned. of negroes at New
Orleans. But it was a happy day for the
poor creaturesin the slave-market of that
cit, when they became the property of a
man whose prineiples and disposition dif-
fered so widely from those of the gene-
ality of colonists,  He engaged also as
labourers Christian Indisns of the Mission,
and a few ruined emigrants, too happy to
find employment in a
want of capital or ability, theirown specu-
lations had failed. [t was no easy task to
governa number of men of var ious races
and characters, to wateh over their health,
to stimulate their activity, to maintain
peace amongst them. and, above ull, toim-
prove theiv morals, The Indians needed
to be confirmed in their vecently acquired
faith, the negroes to be instrueted, and the
Europeans, with some few exceptions, re-
called to the practice of it.  He laboured
indefatigably, and on the whole success-
fully, for these ends,  His courage in en-
during privations, hisz generosity, perhaps
even more hisstrict justice, his kindnessio
the sick and suftering, endeared him to his
dependants. He seemed formed for com-
mand.  His outward person was in keep-
ing with his moval qualitics, He hunted,
fished, and rode betfer thanany other man
in the Mission or the tvibe. ITn physic 1
strength and stature he surpassed them
all.  This secured the vespeet of those un-
able to appreciate mental superiovity.

| TO BI CONTINUED,

The Vicomte de Harlay walked away, | =olation to us, than that they should settle | Written for the Record.
hbourhood; but if they are to | THE CANADIAN CONFEDERATION.
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1

| turous navigator of St. Malo, who landed

with Lis fiiends, he opened his mind to |

It is always better to look |

you have turned your back upon fortune |

one who bends before the blast, and slips |

and four or five years later the latter was |

.\]. de ”ﬂl]:l)"

country where, from |

THE INFLUENCE OF CATHOLICITY ON
IT8 ORIGIN, GROWTH AND
DEVELOPMENT.

FROM 1T HE DISCOVERIES OF CAR-
TIER 10 THE DEATH OF CHAM-
PLAIN, A.D.15%1—1635.

L

Though Cabot had in 1497 sighted the
shores and skirted the coasts of our
eastern provinces, and the hardy seamen |
of Biittainy for nearly a quarter of a |
century fishedjin the waters of Terra Nova, |
the real honors of discovery belong to ‘
Jacques Cartier,a brave, skilful and adven- |

on the coast of Jaspe in 1534, The 1
peace of Cambrai, proclaimed in 1524,
gave the French nation an opportunity to
direct its attention to ]ll'ujw'ts of discovery
and exploration. The brilliant success of {
the Spanish expeditions to the new world

served as a powerful incentive to ener-

getie action on the part of the French |
king. In 1521, Cortez had ¢ mpleted the |
subjugation of the Mexican Empire, while

in 1531 Pizzaro added another imperial |
jewel to the diadem of the Spanish
monarch, The rise of the Spanish nation |
within a period of forty years, from a few

scattered and stiuggling principalities to ‘
the first place amongst civilized peoples,

had mnot only surprised France, but

amazed the whole Christian world,

When Columbus pleaded  for  roval
p e to further 1 1e, the

Spanish treasury was depleted, its armies
poorly equipped, and its fleets ineflicient.
In one generation this was all reversed,
and at the time we speak of, with coffers
well filled from  the golden stores of
Mexico and Peru, with soldiers eqtipped
as Europe had never before scen soldiers
equipped, with scamen whose daring
knew no bounds but those of ocean,
Spain presented a spectacle caleulated to
excite emulation in the breast of its great
rival France. To Spanish power and
affluence, so largely promoted by the
acquisition  of  American possessions,
Philippe de Chabot, Governor of Brittainy
and Normaundy, and Grand Admiral of
France, frequently, ecarnestly and at length
successfully  twrmed his  royal master’s
attention, to determine him to an expedi-
tion for the establishment of French
dominion in the new world, To this
| worthy counsellor is also doubtless due
the honor of directing the expedition for |
which royal assent was so readily obtained
| to those north-eastern regions of America, |
whose coastline was not unknown, as we |
| have just noticed, to the seafaring popula- |
| tions of Normandy and Brittainy., Oun the
| 20th of April, 1534, Jacques ¢ artier, to
whom command of the expedition was
assigned, set sail from St. MﬂHn_ a seaport |
of Brittany, with two small vessels and 122 |
men. On the 10th of May he reached |
the coast of Newfoundland, and through
the Straits of Belle Isle entered the Gulf
of St. Lawrence, After taking close and |
| accurate observation of the bleak and |
| desolate shores of Labrador, he followed
the eastern seaboard of Newfoundland
to its termination at Cape Ray, visited
| the Magdalen islands and in the burning |
days of July, found himself in the Bay to |
which he gave the significative nl:]w“ﬂ-]
| tion of Baie de Chaleurs. On the 24th of |
July, he made a landing on the Gaspesian |
coast, took possession of the country in
the name of the King of Fronce, and in
attestation of the religious character of |
his expedition, planted a large wooden |
cross,  Cartier, accompanied by two of |
the natives, then returned to France. |
| Though unattended by any rilliant |
| achievement in a military sense, this first
expedition was characterized by such
| cautious observation as enabled Cartier to
obtain so much valuable information con-
cerning the countries on the mainland,
that he was again in the following year
despatched to the new world in command |

of an expedition of their vessels well- |

manned  and  liberally  provisioned. |
To  implore the divine blessing
on an expedition  destined in  the

minds of its promoters, as weil to
subject new dominions to the church as
to acquire territorial possessions for the
French crown, Cartier, before setting
sail, proceeded 1 solemn procession with

| all his men to the Cathedral of St. Malo.
| It was in May, 1535, that he left that |
llli\lllli\‘ port.  Adverse winds 41i~]w1'>('(1
| his squadron and retarded his progress. It
| was not till August, on the festival day of
| St. Lawrence the martyr, that he entered
| the mouth of the great river upon which
{ he bestowed the name of that saint.  Act-
ing on the information of his guides, the
| natives whom he h d taken from Gaspe
| to France the previous year, he proceeded
| up the majestic stream till he reached the
| Tsland of Orleans. He was now nearly
i village of Stadacona,

| opposite the Ind

I to which he dispatched his guides, now
tolerably conversant with the French

tongne, to act as interlocutors.  The
cavaces were so terrified at thesight of the
ve , and of the Ewropean seamen, that
on the approach of the guides they fled in
terror.  Pereciving, however, that the
| white men made no manifestations of
| hostility, and recognizing in the interlocu-
tors men of their own race, they soon
recovered  themselves and made  every
demonstration of friendship, bringing to
| the ships in proof of their hospitality
liberal supplics of fish, maize, and fruit.
| On the foliowing day the chief of the
country paid a visit to the European |
vessels and was cordially received by
Cartier,

It was now Autumn, and Cartier, eager
to visit Hochelaga, where he learned there
| was another important aboriginal village,
determined to winter in Canada. He
| therefore moorel the largest of his vessels
in the river named by him St. Croix, hut
which afterwards received the appellation
it now hears, that of St. Charles, and |
| with the “ Hermerillon,” a vessel of forty |
tons, left on September 19th for Hoche- |
laga. He was compelled by the shallow-
| ness of the water to leave his vessel in
Lake St. Peter, and perform the vest of
the journey in  two sm i Doats,
I The weather was delightful beyond deserip- l

[ tion. The American autumn never, per-
haps, displayed its manifold beauty in
{ suavity so mellowing, in profusion so
lavish, in wealth so gorgeous.  The glad-
some warmth of the bright sunshine by

| Wit loses its respect with the good, when ‘ day, the cloudless glory of the night, so

seen i company with malice; :{\ul to .~nnl‘r | Tovely in their serenity, but above all the
| at the jest that plauts a thorn in another’s | jyeffable splendor of the autumnal sunset
!ln cast, is to become a principal in the | —the great “orb of day,” after empurpl-

mischief.— Sheridan

ing the horizon with a last glorious efful-

| with de Rober

gence, like a hero dying in the halo of his
own victory, scehing rest and sheltey
where the deep hlll(‘blllint that veils I:ﬁ:
Lamentian hills seems to mingle with the
very shies above and the waters beneath
charmed and enraptured the I‘Zun.l..m;
seamen,  But this wasnotall.  ‘The noble
river whose current lhr_\‘ nwvm]ml, by day
reflecting  the gladdening beams of ‘11
monarch prodigal of favors in the waning
of his power, by night resting in lr.'nnluh
sccurity under the protecting mantle of
the serenest of skies, and the forest on
either side, so grand, vast, and seemingly
interminable, with its shades of green, its
tints of red, and its wealth of purple, com-
bined wore of the lovely, picturesque
and fascinating than perhaps even these
weather-beaten adventurers had ever be-
fore witnessed,  They fell in from time
to time with parties of the Aborigines

| who, great as must have been their sur-

wise, evineed no symptoms of hostility,
t may here indeed be remarked that
whatever the weakness of the carly French
adventurers in Canada -their intercourse
with the Aborig was
spirit of such fair-dealing, good-fi |I‘,\\f|,i[,_
and Christian forbearance gave no just
ground of complaint to the natives

At Hochelaga, Cartier tound a village
of about fifty large wooden buildings,
roofed with = He was well re-
ceived by the Conduected, by
order of the chief, to alarge open space in
the centre of the village, he had the plea-
sure of hearing from the latter the warm-
estexpre amity aud good will,
In token of gratitude, Cartier suspended
on the neck of the «

marked Ly a

vii V\yll\-
native

sions of

d

hief a cruicifix, sym-
bolic of the new and tender yoke which
Catholic France had resolved to place on
theshoulders of the red men.  The Euro-
pean navigator then ascended the moun-
tain at whose feet the Indian village
nestled and gave it the name of the Royal
Mount.,  What more fitting :tlllﬂ'“.ll;'rll
could he have bestowed on that noble hill
towering above the confluence of the
greatest rivers of Canada, rearing high its
head over the tallest denizens of the forest
in the environs, and almost claiming
bondage from the fated fragment of strug-
gling humanity at its base. Its title to
royal distinction has been confirmed by
every succeeding generation, and now the
Caily tribute of the commerce and in-
dustry of so many st tes and provinees to
the beautiful city nurtured into greatness
under its protection, attests the universal
acknowledgment of that title.

Cartier’s visit to Hochelaga impressed
him favorably with the country—and
though first 1mypressions are often easily
removed, th Il aund suffering of the
winter which <ct in soon after his return
to Quebee did not alter his good opinion
of the great conntry he had decided upon
adding to the domain of the French king.
The winter was exceedingly severe; and
disease of a violent character carried oft
no fewer than twenty-six of the Euro-
peans.  Accordingly, at the approach of
spring the survivors clamored for an
early return to France. Taking with him
Donuaconua, the chief, and ten other
natives, Cartier set sail with the opening
of spring from Stadacona.

On his arrival iu France he found the
country disturbed by forcign complications
and distr cted by internal dissensions,
Thus preoceupied, French statesmen
were for a time unmindful of his presence
and inattentive to hisrepresentations,

There was, however, one man, Sieur d

| Roberval, upon whom Cartier’s represen-

tations as to the advantages presented by
the valley of the St. Lawrence for successe
ful colonization, effected an impression so
exceedingly tavorable,that in 1540 he fitted
out, at his own expense, an expedition to
further that praiseworthy object.  Named
himself lieutenant-general  and  com-
mander of the new expedition, Sieur de
Roberval relinqui hed the honors of com-
mand to Cartier, whose previous experi-
ence, sagacity, and tinstworthiness gunali-
fied him for the post.

The expedition,co
reached Stadaconain -
expecting to sec the their brethren
whom Cartier had in 1536 taken to France,
were grevionsly disappointed to learn that
nearly all had died and that none were to
return.

It was not by any means cruel wanton-
ness, or a desire to gratify a vain curiosity
at home, but the praiseworthy design of
familiarizing the Aborigines with the
French people, their language and customs,
with the view of promoting the canse and
interests of colonization that prompted
in the first instance, to take the
Aborigines with him.  However disap-
Y“im“l’ the natives remembered his past
kindness and hiberality too well to ninke
any serious maunifestation of hostili
Some misunderstanding did indeed ocen
in the following spring, but nothing of a
character to bring thetwo races into acinal
conflict

Cartier, on his

ting of five vessels,
fe The natives,

arrival, erected at Cape
Rouge a fort to which he gave the name
of Charleshowry,  He revisited Hochelaga
and attempted, but unsuecessfully, to
ascend the rapids above that village.  Re-
turning to Quebee to find no tilings of
de Roberval, whom he had expected with
a body of colonists, he decided to winter
in Canada, but <cot two of lis vessels to
France to report his success and represent
his urgent need of supplies,  The winter
was 5o cold, checeriess, and uncomfortable,
and the Aborig becoming rather un-
friendly, Cartier hastened in sprivg to
leave the country.

At St. Johny N

wfonndland, he fell in
who, by a strange coin-
cidence, had left France about the same
time that Cartier departed from Canada.
De Roberval had on board his three ships
no fewer than two huundred colonists of
both sexes. He cmployed every persua-
sion with Cartier to cause him to return
to Stadacona, but the latter quietly
shipped anchor at night and proceeded on
his jowrney home .
TO BE CONTINUED,

- p—— -

These two things, contradictory as they
may seem, must go (1y;rihux'.»—m'ml\' de-
pendence and manly independence, manly
reliance and manly self-reliance.— Words-
worth,

No lic you can speak or act, but it will
come, after a longer or shorter cirenlation,
like a bill drawn on Nature’s reality, and be
presented there for payment, yvith the
answer, No cffeets,.—Carlyle.

It is faith in something, and enthusiasm
for something that makes ‘@ life worth
looking at,—0. . Holmes,
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