
LITERARY ORIGINS, 1760-1840 441

Canadian. Traces of the customs of Canada are rare.

Apart from certain psycuological observations on love,

which may be applicable to any country, the piece has little

interest except as a picture of popular manners in provincial

France. The old and gallant bailli, who wishes to rob the
rude, rustic Colas of his delicate and graceful Colinette,

resembles a Canadian magistrate but distantly ; while Colas
himself, with his strange and faulty speech, in no way
represents a young peasant of Lower Canada.

Quesnel's L'Anglomanie, or Le Diner A Vanglaise, is

frankly Canadian in inspiration. The subject was sug-

gested by a caprice that affected the upper ranks of

'^rench-Canadian society about the beginning of the nine-

. 3enth century. At that time certain families allowed

themselves to be too easily fascinated by English fashions

and customs. They abandoned the old French domestic

traditions, in order to adopt the habits of their British

compatriots. L'Anglomania is not, of course, a powerful

work, but it is nevertheless interesting. It is to be hoped
that :t may yet be printed and submitted to the curiosity

of the public. Quesnel's light comedies and his copious

poetic output led his contemporaries to regard him as the

model of elegant and witty versifiers.

A few years after Quesnel's death another French poet
arrived in Canada, and in turn succeeded in getting his

work read and admired—sometimes with a too generous
admiration. This was Joseph Mermet, lieutenant and
adjutant of de Watteville's regiment. Mermet ci .le to

Canada in 1815 with his regiment, composed mainly of

Swiss soldiera and officers. Watteville's regiment took a
prominent part in the War of i8i3'l4. It was sent to

Kingston, and in that town the poet-lieutenant employed his

leisure in writing verse. There he made the acquaintance

of Jacques Viger, and the two became friends. It was
Viger who made the poet's work known to his friends in

Montreal, and got his poems published in Le SpecUUeur,

In these poems Mermet sang of war—tiie war that

American cupidity had just brought close to Canadian
homes, and that had summoned the brave militia beneath


