
A DAUGHTER OF PATRICIANS

CHAPTER I

A FATEFUL NIGHT

And held lublime communion with her loul."

Through the snow-laden air the sonorous tones ofGrc« Bourdon, the largest bell in America. couU ^heard echoing and re-echoing miles away f,om ,:^o d Gothic towers of Notre Dame Chureh. in Pll^ed Armes Square. Montreal. As he thundered out

ftteTr"' *° '^"'*'*^"' *°«"«"d the grfndesftte of the year, ten sister bells, almost as mZtcas he. blended their brazen voices with hTsovoaferously as to thrill the whole massive ,1/
with sympathetic vibrations.

' ^'^'^'^

Although upon the hour of midnieht the ,n„„,
covered streets were dark with peopfLr^^-~

2 ^^l-« could accommodate eighteen thourand

cJl/"'
.?"'*""'' ^•^*'= '° the devout French

the bth T"'^\°' -ghts; the anniversa^ of

«met "r *''°' "'"•="=*=" hundred yearsV
y'ro ourLord'^^Hf' 't""'"'

^o-ni^h, in theyear ot our Lord eighteen hundred and ninety-six.


