LORD DORCHESTER

great political stress and in some moments of ex-
traordinary peril. That he saved her to Great Britain
in those years would alone entitle him to the per-
petual gratitude of Canada and of the empire. But
this achievement, conspicuous though it was, is very
far from comprising the whole debt under which he
has laid posterity. It was but a crowning incident
in many years’ record of less showy but valuable
service. Mistakes he doubtless made, though it is
not easy to put one’s finger on them, amid the per-
sonal feelings and faction which distinguish that
little nucleus of a coming nation over which he
ruled and which fifty years later Lord Durham still
called, ““ Two nations warring within a single state.”
Dorchester, however, had to face the further dis-
advantage that these domestic distractions were
carried on under the very guns, either active or
threatening, of two powerful enemies.

The frigate Active, which carried Dorchester
and his family from Quebec, was wrecked on the
Island of Anticosti, near the mouth of the St
Lawrence. Happily no lives were lost, and the party
were conveyed by coasting vessels to Percé on the
Gaspé shore. A ship was sent for them from Halifax,
and they sailed direct for England, arriving at the
end of September. Dorchester retained his govern-
orship for six months longer, when Prescott suc-
ceeded him in the titular honours of office as he had
already done in its actual duties. Dorchester was now
seventy-two, and spent the remaining twelve years
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