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Sleep.

ELIZABETH BARRETT BROWNING,
—_—

Along the Psalimist’s musie deep,

Now tell me if that any in,

For gift or grace sul this—
“He giveth His beloved, sleep ?"

What would we give toour own beloved ?

The poet’s star tuned harp, to sweep,
The patriot’s voice, to teach and rouse,

The monarch's crown, to 1ight the hours have heard all,” Madame de Moldau said, | hud the absolute certainty of this. His | s :
sal] that I can tell of the closing scene of | measures were taken, and 1 saw but one {]“)""l a parent’s rights, or a parent’s

“ He giveth His beloved, sleep.

What do we give to our beloved ? th
A little faith, all undisproved,
A little dust, to overweep,
And bitter memories, Lo make o
The whole earth for our sake,

+ He giveth His beloved, sleep.”

« Gleep soft, beloved !"" we sometimes say, 8¢

But have no tune to charm away v

Sad dreams that through the eyellds creep, A

But never doleful dream again,

8hall break the |mp;|wy slumber, when E
“ He giveth His beloved, sleep.”

O men, with wailing in your voices !
O delved gold the waller’s heap !

able pity, which make us bless God that | ful idea had passed throngh my mind. I
we have never been tempted beyond what | was
we could bear; that we have never been,

Of all the thoughts of God that are like ) v
Borne inward unto souls afar, maddened into one o ol s

almost look like virtue.

the wide Atlantic rolled between him and | who all but killed you, and believes that
the royal miscreant who had done such | he did so, would not have suffered you to
The hero’s heart, 1o be unmoved, deeds of shame. .

was continually warned of my danger;

on my guard against cating certain food,
or speaking alone to some particular per-

every day more intense.
0 earth, 80 full of dreary noises, covered that a .;;,v,\'l:il-
father was on foot.

death. ‘What have | done? Am I to
die P 1 eried, ‘Is the Czar dead ¥

“The tears fell fast from the countess’s
eyes, She shook her head : ¢ No, but he
D’Auban was thankful that day that is far away, my princess, and the wretch

or Charlotte Corday, for instance,

\li\'c if he had kuown that you had es-

“ A few more words, and then you will | caped from the cffects of his ferocity. 1

hat long agony of fear and suffering. 11 way of saving yon. We sent him word

took place, and the court followed to the |
agrave what they supposed to be _\'our‘,
mortal remains.’

s It s very dreadful)

ing.

|
ntinually received messages to put me ! news of your deceasc
|
\
\

n. The Czarovitch himself had often
ttered dark threats, in which I clearly
erceived the doom I had to expect at his | ing X
ands. His hatred of me seemed to grow | “¢1f it had not been for this stratagem |
At last 1 dis- | your faithful servants could mnot have

.y against his | saved you. The Czarovitch has deter- |
mined vou shall die.

I said, shudder- |
]

vidence of it fell

i g
O strife, O curse that o'er it fall! in my hands. His mother, his sister, and | “* And he thinks that I am dead 7 | }
God makes a silence through you all, his friends, as well as a large number of \ asked, with a strange fluttering at my |
And * giveth His beloved, sleep!” 4 heart, such as I had never known before. |

His dews drop mutely on the hill,

His cloud above it saileth still,

Though on its slope men sow and reap:

More soltly than the dew is shed,

Or cloud is floated overhead, a
“ He giveth His beloved, sleep.” i
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“ The loss was the same to me in both | “
caucs,” he said.
trial to them must have depended on the | h
peculiarities of their own characters, or | h
the disposition of the person they were | fi
forced to wed. 1 envied them all, T be- |1
lieve—the exiles to Siberia most,
would have gone anywhere, done any- | a

thing to ly away and be at rest; and there | Russia were at stake.

the Greek clergy, were engaged init. 1| !
was thrown into strange perplexities, | ‘But when he hears that I am alive! Ah,
Whatever kindness ¢
Russia was from the Czar and his consort,

conduct.

- i alone together, which was ‘not often the
NOT TO BE TRUE, e

engaged in. v
that moment ! I dare not fix my thoughts covered a little strength you must fly

“The severity of the | stead of marrying a woman he loved, he

I| church, but now the crisis wa

I am afraid ! T am horribly afraid ! Hide |
me from him.  Save me from him.” I
nd my soul revolted at the ider of being | clung to the countess with a desperate
nplicated in my husband’s unnatural | terror.
n “:We have concealed you,” she said,
¢In this remote corner of the palace. M.
de Sasse and two more of your attendants
are alene in the secret.”
“¢1 am still in the palace, then ¥ |
“¢Yes: but as soon as you have re-

I had received in

“One day I took courage. We were

I told him of my suspicions, my
Jore than suspicions of the plot he was
Oh! the look of his face at

from this country. We have all incur-
red ta terrific responsibility who have
been concerned in this transaction, for we
have deccived not only the Czarovitch, |
ad haunted him as the White Lady who | but the Czar himself. The court, the |
sreshadows death in royal houses. That | nation, your own family, all Europe,

hated his mother, and despised his | have put on mourning for you. The
come, The | funeral service has been performed over a
The destinies of 1 figure which represented you, sweet prin-
Swear,” he said, | cess; the bells have tolled in every church |

n it. I remember every word e said,
hat T had been his evil genius; that in-

ad been made to wed a {v:\lv spectre who

ay of doom at hand.

was (0 rest—think of that! no rest to | ‘Swear by God, that is, if indeed you be- | of the empire for the murdered wife uf‘

body, heart, or mind!  One whil

the | lieve there is a God—swear that you will ‘

the Czarovitch—for your supposed death |

Czaroviteh would bring his friends into | be silent as the grave regarding the | islaid at his door.” [

my room, and hold s drunken revels | glorious delivery which is at hand. Do |

there, playing at a game where the pen- |y
ality consisted in swallowing large bowls | |
of brandy at one draught. He used | i
roughly to compel me to join in these |y
eports, and bratally resented my ill-con- | s
cealed disgust.  Another while he as- |

¢« am dead. then,” T exclaimed, look- |
ou value your life ¥ he said savagely, a ling straight at the countess with such a

turned aw ay from him without reply- | wild expression that she seemed terrified. |
ng. ‘Do you value your life ? he re- | ¢ Tam de.d, then,’] repeated again, sitting |
weated, his eyes glowing with an expres- bolt upright in my bed, and feeling asif I |
ion of mingled hatred and fear.

was the ghost of my former self.  “Am I ‘
¢ ¢What has my life been that 1 should | to remain always here I asked, glancing

sembled some of the Greek priests of the | value it? I cried, the strong sense of ac- ’ with a shudder at the dismantled walls
old school, and held with them long cumulated wrongs finding vent at last. | and narrow windows.
theological discussions in my presence. 1f [ *W hat has my life been but a living death | ““* No,” she softly answered. * Like a

I looked weary and distracted he called | &
me a Germau infidel, and cursed the day | 1
he had married me.  Now you see why 1|1
shuddered when vou first spoke to me of |y
religion. It was as if the spectre of past I
suffering had suddenly risen up before | €
me, and touched me with its cold hand. |1

One more word hefore I arrive at the | wife of my heart, and threw the cold shade | time when a change

closing scene of these long years of an- | «
guish. 1 have been a mother, but | have | f
not known a mother’s joy. |
through the trying hour of a woman’s | 1
life, without one word of affection or of | «

tenderness to soothe or to support me. In | stung to the heart; I thought of what that | her.
woman had been, and of my patience and |

truth, and I murmured, * \{

The C(zar and the | 1t me.’

a cold desolate apartment in the winter |
palace, more like a hall than a chamber,
my son was born.
Empress were hundreds of leagues away
There was a ceremonial so be observe
which was as the laws of the Medes and |
Persians. No particle of it was to be in- |
fringed, but the actors in it forgot or
refused to come and perform their parts;
and no peasant, no slave, no criminal,
was ever left in such helpless abandon-
ment as the Czaroviteh’s wife,
carried away my infant.
him out of my sight.  They left me alone |
shivering, shuddering, pining in solitude,
conjuring up visions of terror during the

fancies without end. Hating to live, fear-
ing to die, trembling at every sound,
weary, weary unto death, 1 lay there |
thinking of my child in the lands of |
strangers, deeming that the poison 1 had
been threatened with might ]\n- even then ‘

|
|
: | !
long interminable nights, and nervous | groping sense of awakening memory, who

destined for him, and the while cannons

were firing, and bells ringing, and men |
carousing for joy that an heir was born |
to the house of Romanoff. Forty 4ln\~\
elapsed and I was at last lwnnmwll to see

my son. The Czar had returned, and the |
Empress Catherine brought him in her |
arms to my bedside, I looked |
at the little face a long time. She \\:\-l
very patient with me (the Empress), she
did not try to stop my weeping.  She laid
the baby one moment on my bosom, but !
it was not to stay with its mother. The Czar |
would not allowhis son the possession of the |
heir to the throne. I was allowed to see

him sometimes, not often.  That same |
day 1 was churched in my bed-chamber, ‘
in" the presence of the Emperor and the

Empress. The Patriarch performed the

ceremony. 1 went through it with a

heart of stome. There was no thanks-

giving on my lips, and no gratitude in |
my heart. 1 felt as if I was an atheist, |
and wished myself dead.”

“ Are you very tired I anxiously ashed
d’Auban, frightencd  at Madame ‘l"‘\
Moldaw’s paleness, as she leant back in |
her chair, and closed her eyes for a mo- |
ment.

“No; I was thinking of the visits 1
used to pay to my child at stated times |
only. How I used to stand by the cradle, |
covered with ermine, gazing on my sleep- |
ing baby, and how when he awoke he |
turned away crying at the sight of a|
stranger-—of his mother. And on my re-
turn to my detested home, what wild
dreams 1 had of escape, of freedom!
What vain schemes would flit at those
times across my fevered brain of a flight |
to my own land with my infant in my
arms, of hiding in some lone wood, amidst
the green hills of my native land, where

I went | swear you shall come this very day to my

They | bed in a dark, low room, [ saw nothing
They kept | but stained whitewashed walls, and a
small table on which were some hottles,

| dead.’

| bent over me imploring me te be silent.
‘ My sobs became Jloud and convulsive, and

ince 1 set foot in this detested land, since | bird let loose, like a prisoner set free, you |
became the bride of a savage. Give me | will fly away and be at rest.” Yes, yes,
vick my own country, give me back my I cried, laying my head on her shoulder. |
routh—' | ¢ Rest—that 1s what T want.,”  Aud my
“¢ Your youth,” he cried, ‘your country. | tears flowed without restraint. |
ursed be the day when you came from | ™' Under a brighter sky,” she continued,
t. and stood between me and the true “amidst fairer scenes, you will await the
cumstances may
open the way for your return.’

¢ (Cannot I go to Vienna, to my sister,
or to my own native Wolfenbuttel

“1 immediately saw in the countess’s
how much this question distressed |
‘ Princess,’ she sad, ¢ this is not pos- |
sible. Yot only the Czarovitch, but the |
7ill ghe teach | Czar himself, believes you are no more. |

. |
f your sneers and your unbelief over the

aith of holy Russia. But by that faith 1 |
nother’s cell and hear from her lips the
luty of a wife.” God forgive me ! I was | face

My eyes doubtless spoke the sar- | Tf you revealed your existence, you would
casm my lips dared not utter. He felled v\{uw to ceriain death those who, at the |
me to the ground. I remember the risk of their lives, saved yours. DBesides,
agony of the blew, I remember the look | the prince will never suffer you to live. |
of his face, I remember my own wild ery, | His emissaries would compass your death |
and then nothing more; nothing for many | wherever yon went. I have evidence
nights and many days. that you were taking poison in your food.

% When 1 recovered my senses I was, or
fancicd I was, alone. Lying on a small | suaded you to use which enabled you to |
strugele against its effects.”

It would have been |

Would that my
hushand’s hand had dealt a heavier blow,
and that the grave had really closed upon
me !’

‘no ]m«l\»ln' refuge.
and two or three common chairs.  Gradu- | better to let me die.

ally 1 called to mind, with that feeble

[ was, and then with a sort of bewildered
astonishment wondered where I was, 1 “¢What ! is there no charm in exist-
had spent days of misery amidst splendor | ence 7 Madame de Kovigsmark exclaimed.
and discomfort, but so poor a chamber as | ¢ Have you drained the cap of happmess
this 1 had never even looked upon. With ' during the twentv-three years you have
difficulty, and feeling faint and giddy, I | lived ¢ Cannot enjoyment be found in a
raised my heavy head from the pillow, | life of retirement
and saw M. de Sasse, sitting near the | “*Drained the cup of happiness!” 1
stove warming his hands, and looking very | bitterly cried. ¢ Why mock my de
il ‘M. de Sasse,) 1 whispered,
started, and hurried to my side. “Where | I married the Czarovitch ? Let me die o
am 1?7 What has happened to me 7’ ! hunger, or call my husband’s hirelings to
“eyYou are dead, he emphatically despatch me at once, but do not drive me
whispered; ‘that 1s, everybody, and the | mad by talking to me of happiness.’
monstee who killed you, thinks you are “ 1 raved on for sometime in this state,
Who killed me ¢ What monster ? | half conscious, half delirious, I believe,
Ah! it all came back upon me, and 1| fearing to fix my thoughts on anything,
gave a fearful scream. Hlml;. hush, for | and doubting whether those who had
heaven’s sake!” implored M de Sasse. | saved my life were my friends or my
Nobody must know you are alive.’ enemies.  Madame de Konigsmark sat
«1 pressed my hands on my forehead, | patiently by my side for hours together,
for my thoughts were beginning again to | watching, as T have since thought, every
wonder. *Is there any body near me but | turn of my mind.
you? 1 said, faintly. and more alarmed at the bold measures
¢ ¢The Countess ot Konigsmark will be | she had adopted, and reemed terrified lest
here presently,  She will te Il you all that | 1 <should refuse to disappear altogether
has happened. Try to <leep alittle again.’ from the world where I was known.
I closed my eves, but 1 could not rest. s | Mothing conld be more skilful or better
this the world to come ¥’ I said. ‘It i | planned  than the way in which she
like a horrid dream without a beginning brought me to the point. She did not
or an end. Itis very dark. Isit night | say anythiug more on the subject that
or day? Is this life or death 22 Then a | day, but on the following morning shein-
nervous agitation scized me, I began to duced me to rise from my bed, and led
tremble and to weep.  The poor old man | me to an open window looking on a gar-
den at the back of the palice.
den burst of a Russian spring—the most
his face grew wild with apprehension. | beautiful though the most short-lived of
He laid a pillow on my face, and 1 cried | seasons—was imparting a wonderful
out, ‘Will you, too, murder me 71 shall ‘ beauty and sweetness to the shrubs and
never forget his groans as he dashed the | flowers, The sky was of the softest blue,
illow to the gound, and tore his gray | and a southern wind fanned my cheek,
{mir. Poor, faithful old man, it was the | x¢ minding me of my fatherland. It
sight of his grief which quicted me. | awoke the wish to live. T could not now
gave hi n my hand and fell asleep, I be- | bear the idea of dying, either by violence
leve. The next time I woke, the | or by poison, the effects of which had al-
Countess de Konigsmark was kneeling by | ready, in spite of antidotes, begun to tell
the bedside; when I opened my eyes they [ upon my health, I felt incapuble of
met hers. 1 had known her from my ear- | forming plans, but to get away—to escape
liest Schildhood.  Her son, Comte Mau- | —became now my most intense desire.

for one hour I might sit with my child | rice de Saxe, had been my playfellow in | At nights I was afraid of assassins. Ever,

upon my knees, gazing into his eyes. 1| former days.

have heand you pity the slave whose child
is sold from her bosoru. Alas! I was al-

most as much deprived of mine as the |

poor negress in the slave market of New
Orleans. And I dream sometimes even
now of soft lips against my cheek, and
little hands about my neck, which I never
felt, which I shall never feel-—not even us
a stranger shall [ ever look again on—"
“The Czarovitch’s son,” said d’Auban,
with a strong ricing in his heart. It was
almost more than he could endure to
hearken to this story in silence. He was
more deeply moved than ske could know.
What it was relief to her to tell, it was
agony to him to hear. There are records
of human iniquity and human suffering
which fill the soul with a burning in-
dignation, which w.ing it with an intoler-

She was one of my few | sound—every step— made me tremble.
friends since my marriage. Whenever | “A day or two later, Madame de
she came to the Court of Russia, her | Konigsmark came to me in great alarm.
society was a consolation to me. During \ One of the prince’s favorites had been
those years of misery she was the only | seen in the palace, conversing with the ser-
kn.-rmn to whom 1 opened my heart. | vants and making inquiries, which M. de
What a relief it was to see her that day ! ‘ Sasse had  overheard.  Rumors were
I stretched out my arms, and she folded | afloat, she told me, that I had been killed
me to her breast. Ly my husband, and my attendants, it
“ ¢ like this little dark room, now that | was supposed, would undergo an examina-
you are here,” Igwhispered. ‘I do mnot | tion.
want to go away, if you will stay a little “¢Princess, you must go this very
)\'ltln me. And you, too,” I added, turn- | night,’ she said. ‘1 will accompany you
ing to the old man, who was gazing wist- | to the coast, M. de Sasse mnli one of
fully at me from his seat near the stove. | your women will go with you to France.
*Nobody cares for me in the whole world, | You can easily travel thence to America,
but you two.’ ; ; where you will be perfectly safe from dis-
“7 My darling princess,’ said the count- | covery. I have secured for you a sum of
ess, *do you care to live ! 50,000 roubles, which is by this time in
“Istarted up in wild affiight, a dread- 1 Messrs, Frere's bauds v Paris; and all

perhaps a prisoner condemned to | you must take with you. M.

selle Rosenkrantz should decline to leave

| cried: ¢1 cannot sorsake my son.’

that vou were dead, and spread abroad the | & mother to your child 7 He is safe in the
y A mock funeral | Czar’s keeping,

| of the night we descended the narrow

| some that have often been on my lips

{ my poor little son.

and that it was only the antidotes I per- |

hen I have no hope left,’ T cried, ;
|

air ! |
He | Have I known a single day of peace since |

She became more |

The sud- |

the jewels which are your own s:oléeny
Sasee
will pass for vour father; and if Mademoi-

Europe, you can easily proeure in France
another attendant. ere is nota mo-
ment to lose. Your own life, and the
lives of all unnumed, are at stake.’

“The suddenness of the proposal took
me by surprise. 1 seized her hands and

“¢Alas !” she answered, ‘ have you en-
appiness ! Have you been suffered to be

He can protect him
better than you could. Believe me, prin-
cess, if the Czarovitch discovers you are
alive, I cannot answer for your life or for
mine. Do you think I hi)muld urge you
to forego your position if there were any
other way of saving you ¥

# ]t was not diffieult to persuade me ;
I had not strength to resist. In the middle

staircise, and found a carriage waiting for
us. 1 moved like a person in a dream.
Madame de Konigsmark was by my side.
I do not remember having any distinct
thoughts during that journey, or any feel-
ing but that of a hunted aninal pining to
escape. Wlen we came near to the coast,
and 1 felt on my cheek the peculiar fresh-
ness of the sea air, it revived me a little ;
but when,by the light of the moon,I caught
sight of the merchant vessel which I was |
to embark in, a sense of desolation came |
over me. My friend wept bitterly as she |
gave me a parting embrace. 1 did mot
shed a tear. It seemed as if everything
within me was turned to stone. 1 sat
down on wmy wretched cabin-bed : the
anchor was raised and we began to move.
For a long time I mneither spoke nor
stirred.  The poor old man—once my ser-
vant, then my ouly protector—watched
me all that day and ILv following night.
I believe the first words I uttered were

|

”

since that time: ‘Free amongst the dead!’

“ Free with the freedom of God’s |
children !” d’Auban exclaimed. * Oh, |
Prin what a miracle of mercy has |
your life been !”

“71 can see it now ; but at the time all |
was darkness. From Hamburgh, where |
we landed, we went to Paris, and soen |
afterwards to Havre de Grace, where we
embarked, as I have told you before, in a
vessel with eight hundred German emi- |
grants on board. [ was impatient to get
away from France, always fancying my- |
self pursued by the Prince’s emissaries, |
Even at New Orleans I was in a constant
fear of being recognized, and insisted ou |
leaving it as soon as possible. We only
stayed till M. de Sasse could dispose of
my diamonds,and had placed the money |
at a banker’s. Here I thought I should
be out of the reach of travellers. You |

| can imagine what I suffered the day those

strangers came. 1 could not resist the
wish to hear something about Russia and |
Alexander Levacheft
recognized me. T saw him in private,
and exacted from him an oath of secrecy.
And now I have only a very few more
words to say. Some persons in our posi-
tion, M. d’Auban, might feel when about
to part, * It would be better that they had |
never met.” But I can, and from the |

depths of my heart I do say: * It has been |

well for me that I have met you, known |
you, trusted you—""
|
| the sentence.
10 BE CONTINUED,

ADAM'S FIRST ACT OF LOVE.

BY FATHER FABER.
To take the measure of the first act of
love which Adam made at the moment his

| the gifts with which he was endowed.
Are the hearts even of saints as large as
| his was then, where sin never was nor the
| evil of self-love, nor the littleness of
| selfish im\n-rfwtiun ! Immaculate as
Mary, to whoin alone of all his descend-
ants he can be compared, he stood before
God upon the unsullied virgin earth.
| Creation was not beautiful enough for
| him.
| for him by God’s own hand. He was the
\r.‘\ul[ of a solemn council of the most
| Holy Trinity. His nature was beautiful
| in its perfection, but it was clothed by the
| surpassing beauty of primeval grace and
the radiance of original justice, The
| greatness of his science was such that we
| Rardly form an ideaof it to ourselves, and
ey . ¥ ye
| the most startling miracles of the Saints
| are but feeble indications and partial
recoveries of that rightful and snpernatural
i dominion over nature which he possessed
| and exercised.
| The angels had fallen, one-third of the
[ whole multitude, and Adam had come in
| the place of them, although in Jesus he
had been decreed before them. That
| nature was created which from all eternity

the Eternal Word had predestinated to |

take upon Himself; Adam was fashioned

on the idea of Jesus; and Adam was to be
| the ancestor of Jesus: when the fullness
of time should come. He was equal,
God’s words always are, to the dignity
| of s place. He was worthy of the
| eminence on which he stood. But a
| moment before and he was nothing. Dark-
| ness, silence, senselessness, are only em-
| blems of the utter nothing out of which
| at the beck of God the soul of the first
man sprang forth.  And how in the
strength and health and magnificence of
| conciousness, his first act was one ot almost
| immeasurable love of God, whom he knew,
saw, loved, enjoyed, as one could who was
adorned with senses of body, affections of
| heart and faculties of understanding such
as none other of his descendants ever had
until his sinless daugnter Mary. Who can
rightly imagine the gush of that first fresh
hear! Who can fathom the depths of
that new, thrilling, sinless life?  Who can
| quess the heights of the exu tation of that
living breath of God just burningly
breathed forth by His creative love? for
by these heights alone can we measure the
astonishing Scpths of Adam’s spirit of‘m.s-
trate adoration. How much was there,
in that act of love, of reparation for the
clouded part of the fallen angels? How
much of promise for the futurity of this
new and especially beloyed creation ?
Enough that Adam’s was the first act of
love that was, if not in magnitude, at
least in human shape andgkind, the same
as those crowning, those alone sufficing
acts, which God’s glory was one day to
have in conntless millions from the Sacred

Heart of Jesus.
Adam newly juntiﬁed by the gift of origi-
nal justice simultaneous with his crea-
tion, and by that supernatural love which
created the first copy of the predestinated
humanity of Jesus, not in a state of nature Major Walley, who commanded the land
but in a state ot grace. t

Adam’s fall; should we always be forget-
ting Adam’s love, the first human love
which the goodness of God vouchsafed so
dearly to seek and so tenderly to prize?

CANADIAN CONFEDERATION. |

[FRIDAY, JULY 9.

This was the first act of | the river and opened a strong fire on the
fortifications of the city. The reply from
the batteric= was so effectual as to force
the retirement of the British Adniiral carly
next day.

We think of | forees, attempted on the 20th to force the
passage of the St. Charles, but was re ulsed
and forced to seek shelter in the ]fnrv-l.
Thus defeated on land and water, the
Anglo-American chiefs decided on aban-
doning an enterprise attended with <o
great a loss of blood and treasure, Th«y
re-embarked under cover of a stormy night,
but were still followed by misfortune,
Several of the British Admiral’s vessels were
wrecked and hundreds of his men perizhed,
The depletion of the colonial treasury ren-
dered necessary an issue of paper currency
to lmmde ayment for the survivors on
their arrival in Boston,  The issue of this
money i an ample proof of the straits to
which the New En, 'H.'Illlll'l- reduced them-
selves to conquer French America.

The complete discomfiture of the New
Englanders caused great rejoicing through-
out Canada, but especially at Quebee, A
medal was struck and a church built in

‘ commemoration of the deliverance of the
city.

As soom a- the civilized belligerents

— B —

FROM THE RE-APPOINTMENT OF COUNT
DE FRONTENAC 10 THE TREATY OF
UTRECHT, A, D., 1680-1713.

Wrilten for the Record.

In the spring of 1680, an Anglo-Ameri-
can squadron =ailed from Boston to reduce
Acadia. Since the treaty of Breda, signed
in 1667, Acadia had Deen held Dy the
French. But through the neglect of the
home government and the exposure of its
unprotected seaboard to the assaults of
every passing foe, this whole country was
now in an almost defenceless state, Its
population was small and its :’l\'.’li]il‘\!l‘ re-
b vty Bt | g i i T, i
seventy-two soldiers when Sir William took the field. The Abenaquis inflicted
Phipps, the commander of the New Eng- | terrible losses on the American colonists,
lnm{ expedition, appeared beforeit. AL e | ravaging large tracts of country. The

| and Indians.

She broke down, and could not finish |

glorious soul was breathed by Godinto his |
| body, we must consider the sublimity of |

A special paradise had to be planted |

Manneval, the Governor, at once accepted
the terms of surrender I““'l"""‘l by l’lxi]pH-_-_ |
These terms were very favorable to the |
vanquished, but were afterwards violated |
by the New Englanders. At (Chedaboue- |
ton, defended by only fourteen men led by |
M. de Montorgueil, Phipps met with a |
vigorous resistance. This hrave little gar-
rison perished with the fort, which Phipps
reduced to ashes, He also completely de-
stroyed the settlement at Isle Percee, and
returned home laden with ~l>-fxl\. Shortly
after his departure, M. de 'V illehon arrived
from France, and without difficulty once
more reduced the country to French do-
minion, taking the Anglo-American Gov-
ernor Nelson |rl‘i~w||--l.

The success at first achieved by Sir Wil-
liam Phipps against Acadia, ene ouraged th
British lv-{-'lll\" to divect all their energy

| to the reduction of Quebee and Montreal.

A Congress of deputies from the various
colonies met at New York.,  Vigorous and
comprehensive measures of an aggressivi
character were at this meeting formulated
and approved. A naval expedition of
thirty-five sail, with fifteen hundred sailors

| and thirteen hundred soldiers, was at onee

organized undex the command of Phipps,
to move on Quebee, while a land force of
eight hundred militiamen and five hun-
dred Indian allies was d hed toward

Moutreal. At Lake G thi= latte
fore ‘!H‘HIIIH"L ther awv tidings of
Sir William Phipps’ capture of Queh

and then march conjointly with Sir Wil
liams=’ expedition on Montreal.

But before any tidings of Phipps reached
this ill-fated foree, privation and disease
arried off great numbers of both militia

Many of the latter also de-
<erted.  Winthrop, seeing his foree thus
reduced to utter impotency, de ided tore-

treat. The retreat was conducted with
some order, as far as Albany, where the
remunant of this onee hopeful force dis-

sersed in various directions to seek the
helter of home, to conceal sorrow and
alleviate misfortune.

yon as de Frontenac received intel-
ligence of the approachof Winth force,
he collected a body of twelve hundred <ol-
diers. militiamen and friendly Indians, to
vesist the New Englanders.  Major Schuy-

to L.'an.‘miv. was forced to rvetire, with
wvere loss; and the entire French force

imself.

tenac,  The French Governor now decided
on returning at once to Quebee, The dis-
comfiture of Winthrop’sexpedition led him

any attempt on Quebee this year, and that
| the whole scheme of invasion might pos-
l \i\vl.\' he {\\v.’lllt\\rh\'ll. A
While revolving these considerations in
his mind, previous to setting out, Hn'v.«iu;:
blnv'“ﬂ;w from Quebee informed him of
the certain approach of Admiral Phipps’
| fleet, and Vll;,’n'\{ his immediate returm., }n»
| strueting MM. de Callieres and de Ramsey,
| Governors rvespectively of Montreal and

\ Iroquois, on the other hand, visited with

fire and sword the outlying settlements of

the French,

t

stroying the cyops,

One body, accompanied by
tish militinmen, attempted in 1691
h Montreal for the purpose of de-
The attempt, however,

failed,

To avenge the losses inflicted on them

by the Irogunois, the French, to the number
of six hundred, invaded, in 1692, the Mo-

hawk country, and destroyed three of
| the willages of this implacable peo-
ple.  However often punished and

defeated, the Troquois renewed hostilities,
and in 1692-3 kept many of the French
settlements, from the lake of Two Moun-

tains to the river Yamaska, in a constant

state of terror.

In 1693 a British fleet under Sir Francis

Wheeler was directed to proceed te the
French West Indies, thence by way of New
England to Canada.

the English

In an attack on the island of Martinique,
L suffered heavy loss and were

forced t tire.  Yellow fever broke out
on shi d and carried off more than
three t and of their soldiers and sailors,
De Frontenac had the fortresses of Quebe

and Montreal strengthened to receive any

new attack

Wheeler, utterly disheart-

ened by ] es, after a brief stay in Bos-
ton returned to England.  His complete
overthn greatly dispirited the vlo-
ATneric mists, whose deman for
prac 1 w loud and general,
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(.. near the St. Vincent railway crossing,
The attendance was fully as large as usual,
The excwrsion train up the Toronto, Grey
and Bruce Railway arrived at 11 o'clock
a. m., bringing a large crowd of pic-nicers,

who immediately set about enjoying them-

wenading, dancing, athletics,
amusements provided by the

wmmittee,  Considerable  in-
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year, when the three local newspapers were
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i Three Rivers, to follow him with all speed |, hin through Mr. R, Spencer, one of his

{ at the head of such forces as they coule

| the capital. He had hardly reached Que-

|
|

y 5 : canvassers, by F. MacRae, Esq., warden of
| bring to Quebee, de Frontenac set out for | the County, who happened to be present

on the occasion, and who accompanied the

| bee before Phipps’ flect arrived at the Is-| presentation with a few happy remarks,

| Tand of Orleans.

e was ;_:‘mit'u-.l to find \ A\p]!l‘v-}»rinh' semiarks. were also’ made by

\ everything on_his arrival n readiness for | MeGregorand Messis, Laneand Creigli-
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the attack. The upper town was protected

“ Intendancy, on the one side, to the River
| &t. Charles on the other, to the Cape.
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ton, and after a vote of thanks to the

| by a strong palisade extending from the | \Wayqen fur his kindness in superintending

the election, and to Father Donohue foi
the very In]r:mml festival he was the means

| This long line of palisading was itself sup- | ¢ providing, the most important part of

| ported by three powerful batteries, one
the centre, and one at each extremity.

|

the entertainment was brought to a close,
The following were the athletic sports en-

The lower town was fortified by strong de- | waged in, with the names of their winners:

fences on the quays, and three hatteries in
| the insterpaces between the batteries above,
while the roads leading to the city were
all strongly barricaded. The entive foree of
soldiers, militia and allied Indians at the dis-
posal of de Frontenac could not have fallen
| far short of 4,000 men. The force under
[ the command of Phipps was somewhat
smaller, but animated by a determination,
the result of religious zeal, which so often
| compensates for disparity in numbers.
The New Englanders saw themselves in
presence  of the stronghold of French
power in America. The monarch who
ruled New France was the same who in
the old world sustained the cause of the
Catholie King James against the Protestant
King William. The Anglo-American
troops hefore Quebee fought in William's
name and on behalf of Protestant suprem-
acy in America, Their cagerness for the
reduction of Quebee can then be better
imagined than described.  On his arrival
Phipps dropped anchor on the left bank of
the river near Beauport, and on the follow-
ing day, the 17th of October, sent a mes-
sage to the French Governor demanding a
surrender,  “Tell your general,” replied
de Froutenae, “that from the mouths of
my cannon will be borne my answer to
his summons.”

On the morning of the 18th of October
Phipps landed fis troops near the St.
L‘lmr}w. They were met by a strong body
of Canadian militia, who at first held
them in check, but were obliged to give
way to superior numbers. On the same
day four of the largest vessels ascended

Men’s race— lst, James Dickson; 2nd,
Michael Godfrey. Boy's race—1st, W,
Knox; 2nd, James McLar Running

jump—1st, James Godfrey; 2nd, Michacl

Godfr Standing jump—Ist, Michael
Godfr 2nd, James Dickson. On the
whole, financially and otherwise, the en-
tertainment was a success, and reflected
great credit on the congregation under
whose auspices it was held. M. Switzer's
kindness and hospitality did much to make
the entertainment both pleasant and suc-
cessful. The gathering broke n‘x about
eight o’ciock in the evening, and all retumn-
ed home satisfied with the courteous treat-
ment they had received and conscious of
having spent an enjoyable day.—Ouwen
Sound Times.

oo
FACTORY FAC
Close confinement, careful attention to
all factory work, gives the operatives pal-
lid faces, poor appetite, languid, miserable
feelings,poor blood, inactive liver, kidney
and urinary troubies, and all the physicians
and medicine in the world cannot help
them unless they get out doors or use Hop
Bitters, made of the purest and best re-
medies, and especially for such cases, hav-
ing abundance of hl‘ﬂi’ﬂ], sunshine and rosy
checks in them. Nomne need sufferif they
will use them freely. They cost but atrifle
Seefanother column.

S
Boston, the “ Hub of the Universe,” a8
it is called, derives its name from a Cathole
monk cf the 7th century.

FR]

THE]
F4

The D
folluwiu
Connem
their aff
tor and
immigrz
are now
Minnesc

The F
of the A
for the
ages ha
sailed ta
arrived |
pany e
Rev. Mi
families
YETSONS
}\ﬁllrtt.
families,
Stephen
had five
families
in charg
tary of t

(V‘]'U\'~" \\
by Fath
Y’r.’mt\ te
Jesides
number
married
worning
attende
Nichola
to have
until the
The emi

steam
their «
of the t

ally the
Father |
of cloth
tribute :
They al
lli‘l\-ll_\'
Mr. Em
Allan L,

expressi
the pro
comfort
-.’\i]ill; r
grants -
assemb]
Dooley
cloquer

He said
old cou
had b
parting
as wert
every s
of then
and t
langua,
addres:
and he
be forg
must
and la
their
virtues
Let th
tempe
happy
the ol
The R
hour.
to tes
a ]h’l
affectic
said W
in whi
approy
who w
well af
the w
been 1
whose
The A
carryii
priests
witnes

A

“ADA

We
the o
Anne
ter ol
“Ada,
heart,
who i
vears
and t
1852,
Baron
conve
Went
by co
Lovel
is his
sister,
and s
the ti
baron
into t

l‘:\(
of N¢
ing tl
the I
Crab!
chure
time
tion
have
of re:
is ce1
grand
ous fi
a litt
Walt
boh 1

recru

A (
felloy
belie
even!
of In
Jame
Cath
rogat
the e
of th
not
hope
fied
¢ loa
are }




