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pursuing through the slow-revolving years the phantom of her

love, and losing the celestial brightness of her girlhood in " the

unsatisfied longing, and the rluU, deep pain and constant

anguish of patience;" or of Gabriel, "weary with waiting,

unhappy and restless, seeking, in the western wilds, oblivion of

self and of sorrow;" or of the dying Marguerite, of whom the

sweet-vo^'ced Whittler has sung :

—

** Done was the work of her hands, she had eaten her bitter bread
;

** The world of the p.lien people lay behind her, dim and dead,

" But her soul went Lack to its child time ; she saw the sun o'erflcw

" With gold the Basin of Minas, and set over Gaspereau
;

" She :j~.v the face of her mother, she heard the sonn; she saag,

"And far ofi", faintly, slowly, the bell for vespers rang."

But pathetic incident must give place before the march of his-

torical event. It was not until wearied out by incessant attack,

deserted by the parent land, and overborne by superior nuni'

bers, that the French Canadian laid down his arms and

exchanged his allegiance. In the spring of 1758, 30,000

British combatants were ready to march on Canada, not m-^ely

raw militiamen, but regular troops as well, led by officers trained

on European battle-fields, armed v/ith arti'^ery and siege

requisites, and supported by an active and daring fleet. The

Canadians knew their danger and prepared to meet it. An
inquest of the inhabitants was held, and the male population of

the colony between the ages of sixteen and sixty was found to

be but 15,000. Aid was implored from France, but instead of

munitions of war and recruits, the devoted colonists were

vouchsafed official despatches recommending them to dispute

every inch of territory, foot to foot, with the British, and to

sustain the honour of the French arms to the utmost. " Not
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