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the injury addresses itef to two millions
of French-Canadians ? They take pleasure,
it would seere, in forgetting that the ex-
peditions of these navigators terminated
siLher in a speedy death or an immediate re-
turm to France of ail those engsged therein.

* It cannot be contradicted, for the facts are
there. Then, wherefore, always and in-
-cessantly repeat these unpleasant tales
which lack eve the attraction cf nevelty ?
It makes one think of M. Jules Verne, who
in bis latest romanca bas heaped together
under the histery of Canada in 1837, a asse
of anecdotes having ne bearing whatever
upon the situation, and, as will appear
astonishing even in the home cf Jules
Verne, a geography-in tMe moon.

M. Ferland, in hie "'Histoire du Cana-
* da," states very clearly that which exi

ence teaches us: IlThe foundation of a
colony demands of those who wilI andertake
it, sobristy, obedience, a love of order and
of work : it is rarely that one finds these
.qualities in a gaol-bird." Snch were, in

* the l6th and I 7th centuries, the beginning
-of certain colonies, but as to Canada suoh
beginnings produced nothing. It has been
necessary to begin ail over again.

Auetràlia, in our century, seeme to have
rehabilitated the element cf which I speak.
Certainly car century does nothing like any
other. At any rate, Roberval and Cartier
had. net good luck on the shoras of the St.
Lawrence.

Later the Marquis de la Roche received
permission te found a colony, but lie neyer
weighed auchor frein the ports cf France.

In IlLHistoire des Canadiens Fran-
COiS" (1), I have related the enterprises cf
the Malo-ins and other Frenchmen who,
heom 1544 to 1608, attemptsd te open up
ti-ade with Canada, neyer colonization.
This highly interesting sub*joct bas not at-
tracted the attention of the proes, for what-
aver they may affirm, the "descendants"
of Cartier count for zero among us, and the
Maie-mns, the successors cf tbe great man,
have, ne more than tbey, left any traces cf
their families upon the banks cf the St.
Lawrence. A littis traffic in pel tries with the
savages, a ship or two once in three or four
years, that is aIl. Neyer frein 1534 te
1608 was sny lasting establishment formed
in our latitudes. Documents do net per-
mnit the supposition cf a commencement cf
a colony, even the meet imperfect; it was
net even dreamt of. My judgment je net
based. on what 1 de net knew, but upon that

w Ic1 have read, and I believe b ave
read ail that bears on this subject.

The letters, narrations sud reports cf
Champlain frein 1608 te 1629 show clearly,
18t, that Canada centained ne white settler
before 1608 ; 2 ad, that ne colonization had
taken reet, nor lef t a direct representative,

ior yet a kuown half-breed ; 3rd that meet
of the in ceming hither between 1608 and
1629 enly laboured here tempcrarily on
behaîf cf their empleyer's business ; 4th,
that at the epoch cf the taking cf Quebeo
by Kertke (1629) the country contained but
ense famiiy, and a emnail number cf persans,
whose naines are ne mystsry and whese for-
tunes for the greater partit is easy te follow.
Those among thein who may be missing
after this date were neitber numereus
enougli, uer sufflciently enterprieing per.
;Bons, te have erected beside us a nation
either cf robir or haif-breede. I say
"robbers " fer the satisfaction cf those

writers who would injure us, sud "Ihaîf-

(1) A work in 8 volumes, illustrated, 1883.

breeds " for the pleasure of those who
would find the savage drop in our veins
without explaining why.

There was no colonist CIcolonizing " in
Canada b3fore Louis Hébert (1617), nor
before 1644 was there a family composed àf
a mixture of white and savage-asnd at any
rate, if there bad been, it would have
counted nothing, hecause there is not a
single case traceable to this source.

Starting froin 1629, the dedcent of ail
cur families is perfectly well established.

The enquiry for a French forlorn hope,
or for half-breeds muet be made between the
two dates of 1518 and 1629. 1 deny the
existence cf these two classes of persens,
and 1 defy the moat )earned bistorian or
virtuoso te bring to Iight any revelations
capable of centroveiting wbat I have now
said.

]3y my Histoire des Canadiens-Fran-
cois, and iny articles, Les interpretes du
temps de Champlain, Le golle St. Laurent
(1600-25), Les premiers seigneurs du Can-
ada,* Poutrincourt en Acadie, the reader
will be able to fori a correct idea of the
first beginninge of our settlement Al is
clear and plain in the first chapter of our
history, enly the ignorant talk about de-
serters fromn ships, convicts, rascals, adven-
turers, garotters as having composed the
first population of our colony.

But hers I muet stop and rebuke Frsnch
Canadian journalists, for it is they who
to-day kesp up tbis legsnd of half-breed,
criminal, vagabond, disorderly, as the pre-
tendsd earliest source of our population. Ytes!
these journaliste set themsslvss without
any oomprehension of their subject to make
it understood that the first Canadians were
wretches, rogues and outlaws froin France.
Journalisma in Canada is absolutely given
over to politics, and lias no other study.
If one examines hap-hazard a single year of
Our newspapers, we shall flnd therein once
a week, that is to say, fifty turnes in the
course of the year, sncb statements as
these : Il We, tbe descendants of Jacques
Cartier." Oan you point me to one of the
companions of Cartier who stayed in Cana-
da longer than a year and who has left
descendants? "Sons cf Brittany and of
Normandy, Frencli-Canadians wilI always
cberish France." Observe partic'xlarly that
froin 1632 to 1700 nlot an hundred persons
came bither of Breton race. 0ur journal.
ists say Il Brittany " because they are
hauntsd with the belief that Cartier colon-
ized Canada. The flr.t Breton families
arrived in the St. Lawrence a century and
more atter Cartier.

IlThe pioneers of our land were Rober-
val, Cartier, the Marquis de la Roche,
Chauvin, et ai." They ought to say the
discoverers, the openers-up of trade, so as
not to deceive their readers and those who
take the word pieneer for the synonyma of
colonist.

IlThe Christian religion was plantsd on
the shores of the St. Lawrence by Cartier,
Roberval, Champlain." Yes, Champlain,
but not Cartier, flot Roberval 1 Canadians,
repeat no longer this statement which. does
you dishonour, and which, above and be-
yond al], is a f alsehood.

The result of these ill-advised stats-
mente, so frequent in the press of the Pro-
vince of Quebec, is to mfake Europeaus be-
lieve, and also Americans, and even the
English sround us that our origin i8 im-
pure. S. A. CURZON.

* A translation of this paper bas already ap.
peared in TEE WicxK.

"0F A' THE AIRIS."

(A tributs to the wife of .Robert Burns.)

When Burns wvas at the heiglît of bis pplaiY
after hie winter in Edinburgh, and hie returni frOr5
hie rovings about bis beloved Scotland, lie Wast,
ried to bis Bonnie Jean, ani took the tarinofII
land by the Nith. He entered into I)sss ),
\Vhitsuntide, and kept bachelor's hall. There h
might be seen, now and thien, in the spri g dired'.50

bis plough, a labour in which hie e'xcelled ; or Wt
a white sheet coutaining his corn.eed siung acrss
hie shoulders, etriding with rneasured steps alOng bis
turned-up furrows, and scattering the grain 1th
earth. Or, perbaps, lie inigbt ho seen wa50deri5g
beside the îîleasant river ; or, rnounted on hie 110"e

,,)gth,pursuing hiei duties as an excise olficer di~n
his and valleys of Nithsdale, hie roving eye 21'
ering over the charmes of nature, and muttering bis
way ward fancies as hie roved along. The bous e 
îng then unfit for occupation at Eilisland, hisehf'
did flot corne to hiîn until the auturfn; audbi
(IreameS and fancies were often of lier. Lt WAB dur-
ing this period hie directed to hier the lovely 80iiR

0f a' the airte the wind can blaw
I dearly like the west,

For there the honnie lassie lives
The lassie I loe best.

There wild woods grow and rivers row,
And monie a hili hetween ;

But, day and nigbt, rny fancy s fligbt
18 ever wi' my Jean.

I see lier in the dewy flowers
I see bier sweet and fair ;

I hear hier in the tuneful birds,
1 hear bier charm the air:

There's not a bonnie tbower that spriigs
By fountain, shaw or green ;

Tbere's flot a honnie bird that singe
But minds me o' iny Jean.

The abova circumstances. aud song are the occa*
sion of the following :

There's a blur on the face of the late MNarch
moon;

The wind pipes elirili, and the chirnusys cr00"1
Around my cottage it searching flies,
And every crack and cranny it tries ee
Frorn its wrestling might the elin sprfg .re
And it wrings a wail froin the willow tree.

But the wind of March, as 1 sit by the tire,
Plays throug imy heartes teoliail lyre,
And to my listening muse it brings
The past and the future on its wings
The seer can see, and the Singer silig,
Whien the wild Mardi evening pipes tic spritg

And as the fireligit darte up cicar,
AncL I seie the guid wife sitting neiir, ~l

sweet aul1 ang through my thoug'ht W

Ci 0f a' the airts the wind can blow,
1 dearly like the wind o' the west,
For there lives the lassie 1 lo'e beet."

When the daisy bloorns, aria the thrush I)*
pears,

Onie face cornes peering ae.ross the yeare
'Tis the face of hlmi who toiled and sulgWhen Jean was absent, and the love

young :
CI seie hier face in tie tlowers site fair
1 hear lier voice as it charmes the air."

My fancy quickens I see iim stand
Alone in the field at Ellisland;
And aIl around hlm, on every side
The birds are singing at Whitswitide
B it, thougli woods are green and skies are 4
Tiere's a look lu his eyes that is far awaY.

Then ini blissful dreaming lie moves aloiig,
And lie utters hie heart iii a joyous song
"Wi' bier in the west the wild woods grow,

The lavercke sing, and the rivers row;
And, thoughi there's monie a bill betwO"
Ever my fancy is wi' my Jean."

She came, ere the winter, to heu and byre
Sic lit on bis hearth lier poet's tire;
Her smiles were sunshine upon the walls;
11cr words dropt sweet as the streamilet fans~
The lassie of soug was bis wedded wife,-
The hcart lie longcd for was his for life.

O fortunate season, and hopeful time,
When the poet prosper'd in love and rhY"'6*»
When, sowing or reaping, the day went i

And lie plougbed bis fields and tented bis kYO
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