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Auge, who had her carefully educated in the con-

vents of the Ursuiines, both in Montreal and

Quebec. While we admit that some small liber-

ties have been taken in our story with the unities

of time, place, and person, we respectfully chal-

lenge the critic to prove that certain curious ar I

thrilling experiences of the Leslies and their

servants, therein set forth, have not their paral-

lels in genuine colonial narratives of Captivi-

ties among the savages in the eighteenth cen-

tury—^which, by the way, in vivid coloring and

dramatic incident, usually read more like ro-

mance, than sober reality.

The names of Lot Ledie'a Folk« may not be

actually recorded in the Diary (or Livre de

Compte) of P6re Pierre Potior 8. J.—still extant,

as Mr. Richard Elliott tells us,' in the archives of

St. Mary's College, Montreal.

Nevertheless, in their simple faith and purity

of life, they are worthy to live, with others of

their kind, in iV e fairest pages of our Church-

history in pre-B jvolutionary days—in the annals

of those earh religious Missions, of whose

blessed precinr £s, it may be truly said

:

" Yon wver tread upon them, but you set

You: fieet upon some ancient history."

—THK AtJTHOR.

> Last of tkt Hu -m Minion, m Ambr. Cath. Quarterly Rk-

vnw, to which the writer is much 'ndebted.


