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CATTADA FOR CANADIANS.

VOLAE:. | TORONTO, OCTOBER 14, 1882. { s0Geatsper Anmun,
CANADA. LEGENDS_OF CANADA. village, killing most of the women and child-
Fow-rad —_— ren. Those who had.not been killed outright
‘By ArxxaRkfifx CAMPBELL.

‘They may talk of the 1abd of the mountain and

The lag:céf the virtuous, the brave and the
‘!‘heymy'tdl*ns on eartli there is not such
© . :smother,

But, Canada, thou art far dearer to me.

The banks.of the Rhine are historic in story,—
‘The-Danube once sheltered the eagles of Rome, 1

‘The Thames and the Seine are = national glory,
But across the St Lawrence a slave cannot

~come, '
1 Jove thy dark forests and deep rolling rivers.
‘The -moss covered ground where the-red man
doth roam ;
Thy touch the poor captive {rom bondage
delivers, .
He treads thy free 30il and he calls thee his
home.

‘When the poor stricken slave, drivsn mad by

Attempts from his Southern bondage to fiee,
Thy fair fertile fields are to him a possession,
HixshacMesfoll off, a=d ko on3i - Yamfroe!”

‘The cliffsof old England aregrander and bolder,
And the proud Atlantic fopms wild on her
Her Jlowers .and her castles are sterner and
But Algl‘o:: hears not Niagara's roar.

And Fggce may have fields that are richer and

1rer,
Arnd Italy’s valleys are classical ground,
Bat where are the wilds that to nature are

nearer,
In majesty grander, in depth more profound.
o1 Canh:%a. give me thy lakes and thy wood-

.
Let melive where the cataract hurls and foams,
By the banks of some stream where 1 gambol'd
in childhood,
No homes are more dear than Canadian homes.

But history warns us with useful instruction,

To mark where dissension and Tuin begin;

For of all those proud empires now swept to
destruction,

The deadliest blow always came from within.

Then may not mismanagement mar thy r1e.

sources,
Nor internal misgovernment pervert thy laws,
Axdall the tn:?zppiness freedom enforces,
Wil be the effect, aye, if right be the cause.

From the Camadian Quarterly Resice,

It is a curious fact, and onc very much to be
regretted, that, while the study of History, both
ancient and moders, is pursued toa considerable
extent in the Public ools of Ontario, the
‘History of Canada, our own country, is left, if
not severely alone, almost so.  This should not
be n;l while h:oH?ne wg} ‘deny the benchits ']cf
wtudying the History of forcign countries, still,
it is oaly right that Canadhgn History should
have precedencc above all others.  \We
the time is not far distazt when thrs shall

BY E. G, GARTY\WA'TE.

THE OAVE-CHUZ0H.

The traveller who has explored the beauti-
ful scenery in the vicinity of Riviere du Lidvre
and White Fish Lake, will probably remember
a very remarkable cave, the interior of which
bears a striking rescmblance to a church. Its

yoof is a dome of solid rock, whose ruggedl

had been inflicted with most horrible torture.
and wonld assuredly die. Amongst these
wretched victims, the old chiefs wife and
daughters were numberedd. They were well
known to the Ursuline nuns, who had taught
them on religious matters during the previous
summer, and were to have been shortly bap-
tized into the church.

The old chief had told this portion of s

the rule, and not the exception.

curves and corners present to the imaginative | story unmoved . but his stern and callous saan-
beholder quaint carvih  and curious forms, | ner relaxed as he implored the nuns to vt
whilst here and there along the sides arc{these poor women and show them the true way
natural niches, in which one almost expects to | tothe kingdom of God before they died.
find figures of saints enshrined, but the most i The story decply moved the pious nuns and
singular portion of the cavern is a large raised | they consulied together upon the course they
mass of stone at its extremity, suggesting by its | should pursue. The Indian's request was most
shape and position an altar. This strange , urgent, and, if complied with, involved a long
patural imitation of asacred building cannot | and perilous journey into the heart of a savage
fail to impress its visitors with feelings of | country; but this did not daunt these good
wonder and awe ; but few are acquainted with | hearted women. They retired to their private
the sad and pathetic story attached to the, chapel topray that God would reveal his will
grand wierd scene on which they gaze. in the matter, leaving the Hurcas i anaivus
In the year 1648 the Huron-and Iroquois ‘snspense. It was not-long before the Sisters
Indianswere engaged in de2dly war. Theformer | retuned and told the Indians that one of thew
werein every way -inferior to the latter, who  number wounld go with them to their village
bad determined upon the extermination of their { and endeavor {o save the souls of their dying
encmies, At this time the Church of Rome { women,
was making a great effort to extend its power ;| To Sister St. Joseph the lot had fallen, and
amiongst the savages. Many Jesuit mission. l in a short time she left the coavent with the
aries had gone forth 35 pioneers of their religion, | savages, the nuns singing Lymns as they de.
and were, consequently, subjected to most ; parted. Fer several days they travelled wath
severe trials and hardships in the pursuit-of | great caution owing to the danger of mecung
their arduous and heroic enterprise.  Several | hostile Iroquois. At length they reached the
devoted women had also amved from France, ’neighborhood of White Fish Lake and eatered!
and even at this early period more than one | the cave in which the Hurons had placed the
convent had been established. Amongst the | sick women for safety.
inmates of the Ursuline Covent, w'th which, The singularly sacred characier of the place
will ever be associated the name of the zalousi:u once arrested the attention of Sister St.
Marie de I'Incarnation, was a pious nun, whose | Joseph, who regarded 1t inthe light of a mir
compassion and kindness towards the Huron jacle and interpreted it as 2 divine assurance
Indian women are siill remembered by the j that her mission had not been undertaken in
remnant of that ill-fated race. Although Sister | vain, but was clearly a predestined duty.  Im-
St. Joseph deserves a wider fame than to be | pressed with these thoughts, the pious woman
recorded among the oral traditions of a savage , regarded these untortunate wictims of the
tribe; no better monument could be crected | recent treachery, who were lying on the sandy
to her memory than the cave-altar on which | floor of the cave.  Great was their joy. when
she died 0 the cause of philanthropy and ’ they recogmized the Sister, and many were the

mercy. blessings the poor Indians invoked upon her.

In the automn of 1643, the -nunsof the coa- ; but Sister St. Joscph heeded them not, for her
vent above named were startlad one might by | sonl was intent upon the holy business she had
the clamor of Indian voices withoat their walls. | been commissioned to perform.  Her first ro-
Oa hastening to the gate they beheld a party of | gard was for the bodily suffenngs Jf the poor
Hurons, who had cvidently travelled a great | creaturss, and so far. as the lmated means
distance, led by 2 chicf named Topats, who had , around her permitted, she Iressed  thelr
lately been converted. The Indians were ' wounds and relieved their agomics, after
admitted nto the ontside room and the old | which she spcke to them on spititval matters
chicf bnefly explamned the object of hus visit. ; and tned 1o make ear to their dark minds the
Ttappoared that whilst he and his warnors , simple yet sublime trathe of the Christlap
were on a hunting eapedition, a band of Iroquus | religion.  Under her zealons and ceasclese care
had treacheronsly taken and bumed their! (Continual o socond peze.



