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A Town of Historic Memories.

Its Past Enterprise—Its Commercial
Activity—Beautiiul Situation — The
Islands of Sorel—Days of Yore Re-
called—Its Regularity and Modern
Appearance, '

Forly-five miles below Montreal, on
the south shore of the St. Lawrence, at
the mouth of the Richelieu river, stands
the old, but apparently modern, town of
Sorel, The name of this place is derived
Trom that of an early pioneer French ex-
plorer and leader of colonists, M. de
Saurel. It is an interesting spot, espe-
cially from an bistorical point of view ;
it is equally so if we consider its situa-
tion, the magnificent scenery by which
it is surrounded and the multitude of
important events that are connected
with its past. The Richelieu and Ontario
Navigation Company’s steamers plying
between Montreal and Quebec have
three principal stopping places, equally
distant from each other. Sorel is farty-
five miles from Montreal ; Three Rivers
. is forty-five miles below Sorel; it is the
same distances to Baticcan and then to

Quebec. Consequently Sorel may be
called one of the principal points of in-
terest on the St. Lawrence.

It is a peculiar little town and con-
trasts greatly with the majority of Lower
QOanadian cities in the fact that it has
been laid out with the regularity of Phil-
adelphia, and is & very city of trees. In
all directions, radiating from the beauti-
ful Central park, or square, are broad,
well kept and maple-lined streets that are
most attractive to the stranger. -This
phase of Sorel is due to the fact that the
Royal Engineers drew the plans and that
the foundations of the city were laid in
the days when & British military post
was there situated. Originally the place
was known a8 Fort Willlam Henry, and
the relics of the old stronghold that re-
main consist in the buildings at the ex-
treme end of the wharf, In the days of
Champlain, later on during the old
French regime, and still more modern
times, when the American powers con-
tended for possession of this colony ; and
agsain during the turbulent scenes of the
rebellion of 1837 88, this place was a
center of attraction and a post of great
importacce. .

In order to enter the port of Sorel the
steamer takes a wide sweep outward, so
a8 to escape the shoals that extend from
the great western headland; it then
turns directly south and faces the mouth
of the Richelieu. On landing, the first
thing noticeable is the ship yard above
the quay. Here are the headquarters of
the . Richelieu and Ontario Navigation
Company’s works. Not many years ago
one of the principal industries of Sorel
waa the ship-building. Not only were
many ocean-going vessels launched from
this port, but in the winter time the
steamers on the 8t. Lawrence were placed
there for repairs. Consequently the
hammer and axe of the skip carpenter
made the echoes ring, and there was life
and prosperity in and about the place.
But of late years, singce the railways have
come and intersected the land, the lum-
ber sbipping has gradually taken another
oourse, and the old activity at Sorel has
somewhat died out. Btill the historical

memories cling to its gite and there are
a hundred and one other attractions for
the traveller in the town. ‘
. One of the most interesting of sights
is the great market—especially upon a
Saturday. If a person could secure a
-quiet spot in some window and look out
upon that very Babel of moving men
and women, of vendors and purchasers,
of excited carters and rushing hores, of
voices in every - imaginable key and
sounds of every conceivable tone and
'‘nature, it would be worth the whole trip
in iteelf. " There you see & world -that
- almost_belongs to. itself, and yet filled
with all the paseions, feelings, character-
istica and qualities of the great™ world.
To a certain 'extent Sorel 18 the: only:
market for a'very large:section: of sur-
rounding - country ; it is. too far:from

" their’ produce-except: in* certain

- titied by steamboat;and it is suffl

square in the heart of the town.

Montreal for..the villagers’and -inhabit-
. sntaof, the‘neighboring diatrict 0 8ens

a- commercial . center to: create: an ‘ex-
teneive trade for itself. Thexefore is it
that Sorel on market day - presents .s
gight worth witnéssing.-:: . . .
. At almost "all ‘hours, and in_every
direction, steamboats, puffers and ferry-
boats go forth-from Sarel to the different
villages on either bank of the St.
Lawrence. It is only & short run over
-to historic old Berthier, or to Lanorale,
or to 8t. Ann. Then up the Richelieu is
one of the most delightful trips in-
America. There amidst the picturesque-
ness and grandeur of nature are the
famous scenes of 8t. Ours and St. Denis.
But of the places, of Chambly, and of all
the :localities rendered sacred by the
memories of half a century, we will
speak some other time. For the present
we are taking a burried glance at Sorel.

THE PRINCIPAL INSTITUTIONS.

The town is decidedly a Catholic one,
and the leading institutions of the
present belong to members or communi-
ties of the Church. The Sisters of the
Congregation of Notre Dame have &
magnificent convent which is one of
their oldest missions. The building is
an ornament to the place and its impos-
ing proportions can readily be distin-
guished, even from & great distance on
the river. There are two branches In
the institution—one for boarding pupils
and the other fcr the externs or day
scholars. Wheresoever the Fisters of
the Congregation of Notre Dame have
set up their tents, there piety and true
education find an asylum. And the
convent of Sorel is no exception to the
rule. Side by side with this home of
instruction and education is the hospital
and home for the aged under the care of
the Sisters of Charity or Grey Nuns.
This also is & magnificent building and
an establishment that would do honor to
any town or country. Almost opposite
these splendid buildings rises the Church
with its twin-towers, & vast and beauti-
fully decorated edifice. ~Apart from the
religious and educational buildings, we
find the Court HMouse, Post Office, Fire
Department and other public buildings,
nearly all of which 10k upon the large
But 1t
is foreign to our present purpose to
enter into a detailed acgount of all the
local establishments of Sorel. That por-
tion of the town now totally given to
commerce and business sotivity, was
once the Fort—in the days of old—and
its immediate dependencies. Even at

rounding country do not say. * we are
going to fown,” they say: * we are
going to ~ the fort”  Yet there is
nothing left of that old military
stronghold except the wooden shed that
was once a provision-house for the sol-
diers and is to-day a store-house for the
steamboat compsanies. Most of the in-
terest that centers in Sorel may find its
life in the immediate surroundings. Not
far up the Richelieu, and_ within easy
reach of the town, is the old Kent house,
that which was built for a residerce by
the late Duke of Kent, and father of the
present Queen of England. It atands
there as it did in the time when Horel
was a military garrison, and when its
barracks were inhabited by a section of
the regular army. It looks out upon one
of the most beautiful streams in Canada
—a stream that rushes past scenes for-
ever memorable in the story of our coun-
try, and that takes its rise away by the
msjestio lake to which still clings the
name of the famed explorer and grand
pioneer of civilization, Samuel de Cham-
lain. In a few years hence there will
e scarcely & relic of the historic days
remaining in or around Sorel ; but there
is something that cannot change, that
can never vanish, it is the magnificent
scenery—the grandeur of primeval
splendor that must for all time endure.
Within a couple hours drive of the town,
down along the shore of the broad 3t.
Lawrence, the traveler come upon the
enchanting Isles of Sorel..

" CIVILIZATION LOST IN A WILDERNESS.

Whosoever desires to enjoy a few days
in & Qanadian forest, in a regular wilder-
ness, and yet has not the leisure nor
desire to travel for a week or more into
the mountain fastnesses of the North, or
out toward the great West,could not do
better than take a Richelieu steamboat
at Montreal and stopping off at Sorel, go
to the Isles. You leave & busy, thriving,

spin. along’ -you behold ‘the giant river,
with the: ocean vessels, barges, tugs and
steamboats —evidences of a great advanc-
ing ciyilization=—rolling on towards. the
8es, " On ‘all “sides are -the 'sounids and
‘evidences of modern progress. - Suddenly

the present the people of the sur-|.

nineteenth century town, and as you

—andbeforeyouhsve tl}
the change or: to- believe' in’the trans
tion—you - are - launched'. into & scene of

g

description. Dozena . of - islands, of 'a
sizes and-forms, seem to~have- been
mysterionsaly dropped upon thebosom.
of the stréam. and: to have"transformed:
the whole nature of the great flood.:
Were it not that the road: is. in“perfect:
order and bears the traces of considerable
travel, you would think you had been
translated to the du{ln of old Bauyel, him-.
gelf, or even to the days of Jacques.
Cartier. There is- no evidence that civil-

ization had- ever trod those wilds ; the

marks of the white man are not to be

found either on forest, hill or stream. It

iv'a real plunge from the present into the

paat, and so sudden has been the leap

that you -almost feel breathless for the 1
first moment. It would be impoasible for

us. fo draw a pen picture sufficiently

truthful as to be even suggestive of the

scene. We prefer to leave the tableau to

the imagination of our readers; perhaps

they may yet become curious to behold

a primeval forest and toreach it after a

few hours pleasant travel. ' :

As we gazed upon the Isles of Sorel,
for a first time, on a summer afternoon,
when the sky was cloudless, the sun was
refulgent, the air bracing and all nature
alive with the thousand songsters chant-
ing their melodies in the forest temple,
we recalled those lines of Byron that,
in presence of a similar yet otherwise
glorious picture, he let fall from his im-
mortal pen:
# The Isles of Greece! the Isles of Groce!
. Where burning Sappho loved and sung;
‘Where grew the arts of war and peace;

Where Delos rose And Phobuas sprung;
Eternal summer gild them yet,—

But all, except that sun, hasset!”
Here are the isles where roimed the un--
tutored Indian,where savage warriors met
in conflict, and savage lovers waoed and
wed. The Indian is gone to the setting
sun, the fire of his camp is extinguished,
the wigwam has long eince disappeared
the 1and has passed into many hands an
the country has known many mutations
since his day ; but the same great river
rolls ceaselessly seaward, the same islands
dot the great bays, the same hills rise
verdure and forest clad, the same species
of wild animals range the valleys, the
same solitude exists. Yon are actually
within earshot of ‘civilization and prac-
tically & hundred miles beyond its con-
fines, . :
‘And the people you meet, the inhab-
itants of that unique seotion of country !
They are of the old trapper and hunter
race. To-day, even as & century ago, the
only topic of conversation is the chase.
What the pen is to the aunthor, the
sword to the warrior, the axe to the
carpenter, the hammer to the smith,
is the gun to the best ranger or forest
guide of that locality, We are told that
each nation, or class of men, has & peou-
liar term of friendly salutation, which
gives an index of some of the customs
ormanners of the persons using it. The
‘Eoglishman will ask, “How do you
‘do?” Probably “doing well,” or “doing
ilL,” is his ides of happiness or of misery.
The Frenchman will ask, *Comment
vous portez vous?” The Chinaman will
inquire, *“ How do you eat your rice ?”
Certain German races ask, * How is
your stomach?” Each one seeks to
know how his friend keeps upto what
‘e considers a standard happiness. And
the hunter from the -Isles of Sorel will-
ask, “ How is your gun, or your trap
JIf these instruments, whereby a rude
livelihood is gained, are in good order
and of the beat quality, it should follow
—he supposes—that. their possessor re-
quires nothing more in life {0 make his
contentment complete.. '
. It is no_exaggeration to say that this
in & real hunter's or fisherman’s para-
dime, :and that the world may rush along
a8 it pleases. -Yet the one who hasleft
it to_enjoy & good holiday amongst the
islands and over the main land adjoin:
ing, need care little how it moves.
There is- a special delight in feeling that
you are as free as the. air, .and that
-nature—in &ll her grandeur and beauty

across oceans and continenta to seek new.
scenes and adventure, and yet they seem
oblivious of the fact that, within easy.
reach of them, in their own country,
they rossess to far greater,extent:than.
they could secure elsewhere. all the ‘ele:

fireside stoxies. - . . .
In one of- his admirable essays, Thom
Davig, the famous editor. of 'I'he Nat

Igives vent to & very

enchantment and wildness that. is beyond | m

—is at your service. People will go|

ments of change and excitément that'go | - Lad
to furnish subject-matter for subsequent |.

wing  manner;:  We no.more
. -Imh;pppgl__q,-ghgu}g not visit the
ent, than why Germans.or French-
:men‘onght not to visit Ireland ; but there
Isa'difference betwesn them. 'A German
‘rarely comes here who hias not trampled
‘the heath: of Tyrol, studied the musenms

:of Dreaden: and the frescoes of ‘Munich,

0
hy;

|'and- shouted:. defisnce on the banks of

the'Rhine; and what Frenchman who
.has not”seen the: vineyards of Provence
and, the: Bocages of Brittan , and the
snows of Jura and the Pyrenees, ever
drove on‘an Irishjingle?”” Well might
we apply the ideas hersin uxpressed to
Oanada and America. Says Davis: “D,
not fanoy that absolute size makes
mountain 'frandgur, or romance, to a
mind full of passion and love of strength
(and with such only do the mountain
spirits walk) the passes of Glenmalure
and Barnesmure are deep as Chamouni,

and Carn Tual and 8lieve Donard are as

near the lightning as Mount Blane.”

spend valuable days of vacation on rail-
ways or on ocean steamers, running off
to seek variety, Bcenery, health, recrea-
tion and glorious enjoyment when, with-
in a short distance—for Canadians, hera
at home, for Americane, just across the
lines—they have the matchless highway
of the St. Lawrence? Here they possess
the most majestic stream in the world,
navigable for a greater distance than any
other river, supplied with a service that
is not to be surpassed in either the Old
or New Worlds, passing through regions
alive with historic incident, and above all
affording opportunities of enjoyment,
combined with comfort, so varied and so
atiractive that volumes would not suffice
to detail them all, And yet to many
thousands this section of America is un-
known. How few, even amongst our
own people of other provinces, know
anything about the Richelisu and the
Isles of Sorel? And yet these same
people will claim- to have learned all
about Canada, They may have crossed
our continent in a failway car and have
seen the great prairies and stupendous
glories of the Rockies; still they are not
even familiar with the wonders that
nature has lavighly flang at their very
doors. We trust that the day 1s not dis-
tant when every town, village and ham-
let, as well as every spot of historic in-
terest or of superb beauty along our
%reat river will be known to the world.
ut we also hope that the day is far dis-
tant when the hand of civilizition or the
rash of the world’s; improvement will
cause the primeval wilderness to dis-
appear from the Isles of Sorel. It seems
to us to be now a real historic relic—and
one that it would be sacrilege to destroy ;
it carries us back to a greater distance in
our past than even do the walls of Que-
bec or the ancient shrines of Three
Rivers. “ They can only transport us toa
period when the ea.rlg explorer, coloniat,
or pioneer soldier laid the foundations of
our oivilization, while the Iales of Sorel
and their surroundings of to-day brin
us in contact with the pre-historic perio
when the “stoic of the woods,” the child
of nature, was “monarch ‘of all he sur-
veyed” on this sontinent ! '

Eprror TRUE WITNESS,

SEND TO-DAY.

Ladies and Gentlemen, be alive to your own
interests. There has recently been discovered
and isnow for sale by the undersigned, a truly
wonderful * Halr Grower * and* Complexion
Whitening.”” This‘*Halr Grower’ will actually
frow hair on a bald head in six weeks. A gene

leman who has no beard can have a thrifty
;;rowthln six weeks by the use of this wonderful
‘*Halr Grower.” It will also %rlevent. the halr
.from. falling, By the use of this remedy boys
‘ralse an elegant mustache in six weeks, Ladles
‘{f you want a surprising head of hair have it
immediately by the use ofthis ‘‘Hair Grower.”
‘I also sell & *“Complexion. Whitening” that
‘will in one month’s time make you a8 olear
.and white as the - skin can be made Wa
‘never knew & lady or gentleman to use two
‘bottles of this-Whitening for they all say that
. before thg{ finished the second bottle they
“were as white as they would like to be, After
'the nuse of this 'whitening, the skin will for-
ever retain itscolor.: It alsoremoves freckles,
ete,, eto.; The **Hair Grower” is 5) cents per box
and the “Face Whitening” 50cents ttle.
Hither of these. remedies will be sent by malli

tage. paid, t0  any address on recelpt o
-8&'«., y é'lﬂm{ou;to,_‘» .
' -+ .. . BBYAR,
© 42 BHERWOOD SBTREET, Ottaws, Ont.

- P, 8.=We take P, O, stamps SAme ag cash
‘but -parties ordering by msil confer a favour
by onderlgf .00 worth,as it will require this

o' solution to'accomplish elther

t.of.
‘Purposed; then 1t Wil save us the rush of ¥. Cs

TFZ:"“iWh'y in the
godliness, you

1:.don't; yout
lineas

-,6h‘ltii§.te no second

‘Bits, i

* Why should Canadians or Americans

o




