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"l'Apothéose de FratnkIin," Ill'Iminort-
alité de lAnie," " Marriage d'Enée et de
Lavinie, "lTreizième Chant de l'Eneid,»
Histoire des Quinzes Senmaines ou le
Dernier Regne de Buonaparte," and tinally
bis Il History of tbe Crusades."

The very titie of this work wvas an
earnest of its usefulness. Thus fiar no
lengtbly relation had ever been Nyritten of
the gigantic expeditions of our ancestors
to wrest froni tbe Saracens the possess-
ion of Palestine witlî its inany cîties bal-
lowed by the meniories of our Lord's hile.
What Micbaud undertook to give to the
viorld was a true, exact account of the
Crusades based on authentic documents.
Before lus day France bad produced-
îvitb the exception oif Bossuet and Vol-
taire-no bistoriaxi of the flrst rank. The
maanner of writing history vias detestable;
it vias not truth but fiction. Facts viere
taken and dressed up in a certain pomp
of language without any regard to bistori-
cal accuracy. Every king wvas a Louis
XIV; every soldier a Turenne. Miclîaud
possessed the fuxidamental qualitie- of the
historian, veracity and impartiaiity. Iii-
deed lie spent twenty years searching out
and studying authentie documents, and
his inîpartiality was rernarkable, especially
to a nian so given to tbe contrary defect
in politics.

Michaud fulhy succeeded in the end bie
had lin vievi. These Christian expedi-
tions bad been derided and condernned
pai ticularly by the irreligious school of the
eigbteenth century, îvbile the ignorance of
bistory vias wide-spread and profound.
But Micbaud let iglît in on one period by
truthfully portraying the valor and glory
of the Crusaders. 0f course lie is an ad-
mirer oif tbem., as ivbo would not be, at
the sigbt of tlîeir oft-repeated and heroic
endeavors ? But the author does flot
philosophize, does flot even try by dis-
sertations to convince us of the grandeur
of thiese expeditions. He is satibied with
wvhat is, after ail], far more persuasive and
irrefutable, tbe mere record oif the facts.
Tiiese were sufficiently cloquent to plead
their ovin cause. Micbaud tlîus coinbatted
perlîaps more successfully than any' other
single mlan, all the prejudices and false-
hoods that lîad for so, long- clustered
around the niuch-maligned M\iddl-Q Ages,
and hie renîoved cornpletely anîd turever

nany an unmierited stain that liad long
rested on the memory of brave mnen.

Yet lie did not find ail to praise in the
Crusades. Excesses of ail kinds had been
cornmtitted ; disorders and petty rivaîries
entailed ixievitable failure ;desolation and
misery too often followed ; vhole genera-
tioxis buried flienselves in the sands of
Palestine and failed to attain their object.
But the fact that the Holy Land rernained
in the bands of the Saraceiîs by no means
Justifies us in dcxiying that the Crusades
rendered important services to the civilized
world and to the Catholic faith. It is
consoling to return to those ages in which
so rnuch enthusiasin wva- displayed for the
maintenance of our religion.

Il Michaud admired the Crusades, it by
no nmeans follovis that hie always justifies
theiii. XVe have bis oin, viords to dis-
prove any such contention :

WVithout believing that the MIoly Wars did ail
the good anel ail the cvii tixat w'as attributed to
tixei, we; mnust aIgrec lin saying that they viere a
source of tears fur the gexieralions that saw themn
and took part in thenm, but like the evils anid
storms of huinan life which render maxi better and
olten serve the progress of bis reason, vie xnay
say thnt after bavixig shah-en society, thcy mande it
firner lin its founidations.

While praising the patriotism and valor
of the Çrusaders, their religious enthusi-
asm and entire suibm-ission to tlîe authîority
of the Pope, Michaud is flot blind to the
abuses tlîat existed nor is bie sparing in
his condemnation of them. He is equally
impartial in dealing with the deeds of his
ovin ancestors. .A spirit of national pride
miglît easily have here glided into the
autbor's remnarks, but novihere is it visible.

X7et witb ail bis undoubted qualifica-
tions Michaud can scarcely be called a
great historian ; he bas been entirely
eclipsed in his ovin nation by the histori-
cal school that bas recently risen to such
enviable prominence. Micbaud is simîple,
uniform and always correct, but there is
notbmng in tîim to excite enthusiasm ; no
vivid pictures, no bold figures, no elabo-
rated style. One might read bimi for
knowledge but neyer for pleasure. Not
that bis history is uninteresting ; on the
contrary there is tbrougbout a certain
grace of expression, but there is notbing
to keep him frorn beconîing monotonous
after the perusal of a fevi hundred pages.
As a text-book, Michaud's IlHistory of
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