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in the Bay of Minas, by the capture of-an army of New
Englanders. The rough old soldier was just now all
smiles and gayety, as he converséd with Monseigneur De
Pontbriant, the venerable. Bishop of Quebec, and- Father
De Berey, the Superior of the Recollets.

The Bishop, a wise ruler of his Church, was also a
passionate lover of his country: the surrender of Quebec
to the English broke his heart, and he died a few months
after the announcement of the final cession of the colony.

Father De Berey, a jovial monk wearing the grey
gown and sandals of the Recollcts, was renowned ti.r rough-
out New France for his wit more than for his piety. He
had once been a soldier, and he wore his gown, as he had
worn his uniform, with the gallant bearing of a King’s,
Guardsman. But the people loved him all the more for
his jests, which never lacked the accompaniment of genuine--
charity. His sayings furnished all New France with daily
food for mirth. and laughter, without detracting. an iota
of the respect in which the Recollets were held through-
out the colony.

Father Glapion, the Superior of the ]esuns, also accom-
panied the Bishop: His close, black soutane contrasted
oddly with the grey, loose gown of the Recollet. He was
a meditative, taciturn man—seeming rather to watch the
others than to join in the lively conversation that went on
around him. Anything but cordiality and brotherly love
reigned between the Jesuits and the Order of St. Francis,
but the Superiors were too wary to manifest towards each
other the mutual jealousies of their subordinates.

The long line of fortifications presented a stirring
appearance that morning. The watch-fires that had
illuminated the scene during the night were dying out,
the red embers paling under the rays of the rising sun.
From'a wide circle surrounding the city, the people had
come in—many were accompanied by their wives and
daughters—to assist in making the bulwark of the colony
impregnable against the rumored attack of the English.

The people of New France, taught by a hundred years
of almost constant wa fare with the English and with the
savage nations on their frontiers, saw as clearly as the
Governor, that the key of French dominion hung inside the
walls of Quebec, and that for an enemy to grasp it was to
lose all they valued as subjects of the Crown of France.,




