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ance that morning. The watch-fires that had ilhiminated

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 warfare with the English and with the

savage nations on their frontiers, saw as clearly as the Gov-
ernor 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.


