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AINTRODUCTORY.

Long had the d\mor 9plr1t of the Past _
- Held men in cham;, and all the listless world

Looked' backward. to behold its golden age.

- But now, new thoughts were borne into men’s minds :

New visions woke new hopes ; new hopes begat

 The spirit of adventure; and men longed =~ = \%
. To dare the stormy seas, the pathless woods, ST

The ravenous beast, the still more savawe man,

)

To clasp the goddess Fortune to their breasts,

And, staking life itself upon the venture,

To seek for Fame in distant, unknown lands.
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T‘he Dons of Spam the Cavahers of France

" Had crossed the boisterous Westem seas, and met
In bloody conﬂlct on the western shores. ’

~And France had pushed her ventures to the north

B

And. found the’ mlo*hty river of her dreams.

‘Buoyed by such hopes, the dauntless Cartler came,
And turned hlS prow to the mysterxous West
For days and days ; and passed so many leaaue%
; Upon the sea-like waters, that he thought
This-was indeed the highway to the East
'Where Tame and Fortune walted every seeker.
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COTHE LANDING. .

The earliest tints of dawning day

Had scarcely toutched'_-t'he welkin gray.
When warlike Cartier gave command
A section of his mf;n should land,
The others, as a trusty guard,
“About the boats keep watch and ward.
October’s sun rose huge and red ;
The haze, which Autumn’s night had spread,_
~ Now qu1c1\1} roll'd away ; |
The blue -bird’s, and the robms song, - oy
And squirrel's chatter, loud'énd long, - |
“Welcomed the god of day.
The wild vine showed its purple frait;
The golden-rod its brilliant suit;
Whilst all-along the river's edge,
The Wild-_fowlfth'ron‘ged;the leafy sedge.
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Oh where in Frances gardens fair |
,Had shone such colours rich and rare,
“As glowed o'er all that forest wide,
- And its dim arches glorlﬁed 2

The maple raised its glittering head

" The sumach blazed in fiery red ;
| \/Vhllst like a king, above them all,
Rose the dark pine, long—‘ar_med and tall.
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THE MARCIL o
»‘\ . . . s .

Short time' was ]et;f each “'man I ween, 7
For contemplatlon of the scene. o
The leader eyed his warlike band
Impatlent waiting his command =~ :' o
To solve the forest's mystery o
Then forward moved with courarre high.
Their helmets sheen, as on they pass
Vied’ with the Ulmt of brlcrht cuirass;

) The arquebuse’s murderous throat
Restrained. its harsh, death- deahnor note
The halberd ceased its work of blood
And like a peaceful herald stood ;. |

“And trumpet tones, for battle bred
‘Here ona peaceful mission sped -

An ill- marked pathway thro’ the wood

Tho’ plam to. those of Indian blood

—
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'Mlorht well have Ted the troop astray,
More used to march on clearer way.
- But scarcely had their tramp begun,
- Scarce had they left the morning sun,
~ When dusky warriors drew near,
Their steps to guide, their hearts to cheer
~ Thro’ forests deep they held thelr way,
" Whose branches dimmed the light of day ;
Whose tangled boughs, and bushes low,
]omed to repel th’ advancing foe.
And monarchs of the forest: shade
By the fierce lightning lowly laid,
Across their pathway thickly strown
" Mourned all their pristine glories gone.
The moose-across the open glade |
Sprang Wlldly toward the forest shade ;
The wﬂd cat howled, disturbed its prey ;
‘The noisome snake moved swift away.
Thus thro’ the tangled brush they passed

" And clearmos fau‘ were reached at last
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‘Where golden growths, from virgin soil,

- Waited the reapers’ willing toil. |
Peace seemed to brood upon the air,
And Plenty smiled to soothe each care.

1
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HOCIHELAGA.

But see, where, in the clearing brdwn- -
Stands Hochelaoas fortressed town ;
Her warriors brave, her sachems wise,
Maids with arch smile, and laughing eyes,
‘Lads lithe as saplmcrs squaws made old *
By ceaseless labours’ pangs untold. |
TR unguarded portal soon is pc.ssed .
Within the Indian town at:last o
Stands Cartier with his martial show.
Wil he be held as friend or foe ?
The red man long had learned to see
In each dark skin an enemy,
Save where the tribal tie was found,
Or wampum-witnessed treaties bound ;
But a white face he ne'er had seen,
Such costly robes such noble mien ;
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These must be demi-gods at least, . .
Hea{reh -sent, to bless their harvest feast.
Each squaw . brouofht forth her youthful care,
The e\pected benison to share,

“And kissed the hand, with awe and fear, :
That brouo’ht the wished-for blessmcr near.
“The girls, in superstition bred |

Felt half their fears already fled,

- Approached the white men, strolxed their halr
And wondered at their clothmcr rare.

N ext, chiefs and warriors clustered-rourid |
Of clamorous women cleared the Ground
Blddmor them bring the sick and lame

To hear the strangers’ “ « Holy Name,” |
* To touch their hands to feel- their breath —
Charms to defeat approachmcr death.
Borne on a skin, the aged Chief,

Hoping that he might find relief.

From palsied limb and age-dimmed eye,

‘On Cartier looked imploringly.




The, soldier. ha’d: no secret charm
To drive a;Way each hidden harm,
No spell to re- enforce. the weak,

. Or flush with health the sick man’s cheek ;

_His only hope the Gospel word, ~
His trust, the Passion of his Lord.

These he rehearsed with reverent air,
 Prayed help for every sufferer there ;

Asked needed: blessings on them all,

And held by Faith, though Hope was small
“A god"’ the simple Indian cried.

- Agod? Alas, how art can hide,

From untrained eyes, and trListing minds,
The truth that worldly wisdom finds.
_Ere long the white man’s cruel nod
Shewed more the devil than the god !

- AW
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MOUNT ROYAL.

But lonorxnor for another swht
Cartier next sought the mountams helcrht
O, broad expanse ! O vision rare !
Where is another scene so fair ?-
Beneath his feet, broad ﬁelds of corn
- That half the mountain’s'side adorn ,
‘Beyond, a narrow belt of wood ;

And then the river’s swelling flood

Of bldue as deep as summer 'sky," ' A
And foam ﬂecked where the raplds lie.”
3 _What other river broad and clear |
As this, so proudly rolling here ?
‘Where can be found its mighty source ?
3 ‘What marvels mark its onward course.?
- Who first shall see th’ enchanted shore
Wlth gold and gems besprmkled oer, -
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“

The portal of the dreamy East,

' Where Summer spreads her endless feast
Where birds, in plumarre rich and gay,
- Awake the morn with j joy ful lay,

And, when the sun sinks in the west,
With sweetness sing the '\fforid to rest; .
Where maids of loveliest form and face
kThe leafy paradlses grace, =

And fill the softly Whlspermg grove -

- With éongs‘ of joy and sighs of love ? -
Beyond thé-’rivér‘s farthest %ho'ré ’
Pruneval forests rise once more.

And on the blue horizon's Veroe

" Into the cloud-land gently merge.

" The Woo_d—croWned hills, like :islands' gréen, -

" Lend a rare beauty to the scene ;

And far away, the mountains blue

With g‘ia.nt_‘form‘s hem in .'the' view.

The leader’s soul was deeply stirred ;
He spoke, and thus his followers heard : .
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« Is this the earth on which I stand ?
Or is it but the border-land - . | _ '
O’er which the soul, its sins forcrlven
.Fmds its blest way from earth to heaven?
A miracle of beauty lies

Outstretched before my wondermcr eyes;
. Dim forms of ill blend threat'nitigly
~ With visions bright of good: to be.
Blest hill of promise, by thy name
- Of ‘Royal Mountain’ rise to fame !”
Could he have read, with prophcts eye,
‘The pages of futurlty o

And seen across the vision thrown

A nation alien to his own, 4

. With, nobler method_s, gentler sway,

- And aiming at a brighter day,

Her glory writ on Histdry’é page,

And Freedom as her keritage, |

'He would have sighed, for love of France
Whilst _glorymg in the world's advance.
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ADIEU.

Farewell to Hochelaga now !
The waters rlpple at their prew
" The mountam passes from their sight ;
And soon _thelr boats are wrapped in night.

Around that Indian village press
The dark clouds of forgetfulness.
“ The pageant of her matrons, maids‘,
Warriors and Chiefs, from history fades.
~ Her palisaded strength all ddne |
A wilderness where plenty shone, -
No Whlte man e'er again has seen |

That Indian home ‘'mid forests green.

It vanished, as the tWJhorht gray )

When the sun spreads his glornous ray
And where man once subdued the plain,

. The forest 001 Was king again !




AISONNEUVE AND VILLE-MARIE.

FI.STII MA\}, 1042.

me from the grave, ye solemn centuries ;

silent years, so long expired, and-wrapt

the cold cerements of the past, come forth!
ring us the record of the days that were, ,
¥hen this fair land, then in her prtstme yotuth,

ad scarcely listened to the white man’s voice,

felt his footstep on her throbbing bosom

ve us again the solemn, waving pines,

e quivel.'inor sumach, and the silver birch;

e shadeful maples, spreadmcr thro’ the vales,

d the deep, vast, unutterable silence, .

at brooded o'er them all. And. thou, great Clty,?
hose pulses 4throb with strong and busy life, -
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Whose thousands daily call on thee for bread,
Whilst others waste enou0h to feed thy poor
‘Smk orice again into thy-nothingness,
“And let us stand and gaze upon the scene
'O'f"pror_nise and of pain when thou wert born. -

_'The misty fountains of the Past appeared
'Flowing with miraclé. The old dreamed dream‘;
The young saw visions. Holy women breathed

- An atmosphere that was not of the earth, o
And, lifted into the supernal spheres,

Conversed with saints and angels; even saw

~ The Virgin Mother and the Holy Child !

- Earth’s honours were as d ross, and worldly wealth
“Bat as the seed to sow with bounteous hand.

The dazzling glories of the setting sun

. Shone o’er a land of beauty and of worth
Whose swarthy children had no thought of God,
Over whose fortunes Satan reigned supreme.
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prlest to spread the crlor; of the Cross
e nun, ‘to give her, holmst purest love,

_\'owed——come joy or woe, come hfe or dedth-—u

to march on beneath the sacred banner

1 win the ﬁeldjfbr Mary and her Son
ylorious vision of the pure in heart,—

‘ s I\modom ﬁrml\\g planted upon earth ]
1.was the vision in the mind of each

Was the hope 1 that sent them bravely forth
0SS ‘the boisterous seas, and planted them
eed of promlse in a cruel land' "
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The month of Mary, w1th its cloudless sk1es, K |
- Its balmy mcrhts and days of growing heat,
Had woo d the soul of Nature, till her ﬂrlance
* Shewed more of love and life than was her wont -
Durmg the speechless months of Wmters reign.
~ The streams, now loosened from their iron bonds,
Danced in the sunlight, and, with headlong speed,

| *Rushed toward the. rollmor river, whose broad Waters':"
o Swept on in majesty ‘between its banks,

B Alreadv green beneath the breath of Sprmtr

| 'New life was in the forest in whose depths

‘Were heard the merry love- songs of the birds

'Seekmo their mates, or pOUI‘lI’lO' in thur ears

,Storles of Summer days that soon should be ;
The hthesome squnrel gambolled on the bough ;-

" The wood-chuck, ‘waking from hlS winter’s dream
~ Sought 'neath the drift of last year’s fallen leaves

For food to satisfy hxs hunger’s pand

New life appeared in forest and in stream

. On m_ountam height, in lowlyrsmﬂmg vale;
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every’ creature drawing vital breath ;.
New life, new purpose, aspu‘atxon new
man, the lord of forest stream, and hill.

Jpon St Lawrence’ 'thickly-wo‘oded shore

! pllgrlm band was waiting hopefully |

r all this premous promtse of the Sprmq,

d, ere the growmg promise was fulﬁlled

ey launched their little fleet upon the waves’
the'great king o“f ' -Wa_ter's,. trusting Him '
Who keeps the pole-star in its wonted place ;
aying the Virgin Mother and her Son

guide them safely to their unknown haven.”
e breeze SO gentle scarcely filled the sails

: read to invite its st1mulat1ng force.. !

o ripple on the waters stirred the shadows

tree, and rock, and sLy, reflected there.

rth seem’d enwrapt in the deep peace of Heaven.
d yet, within the silent, pathless woods,

hmd each _]uttmg rock upon the shore, R
| Y

B
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Hid in'the peaceful shades of slumb’ rous 1sles
'On every hand lay dangers unsuspeet

The unfaithful friend, the cruel, lurking foe.
Great God, protect them! for they seek Thy will,
And _qo_'ne but Thee can guide theirc()ur»se, aright |

Small were the numbers of that httle band
But varied ‘were their motives and their aims.
The worldly power was there, selfish and vain,
Hating the pure, the noble, and the true;
~The Priest, prepared to raise God’s holy altar
'A fount of blessing in a savage land |
Self—sacrlﬁcmg Valor had its place,

Giving itself without reserve or stint |
“To do God’s work while yet it was the day ;
Virtue, unsullied by one worldly taint ;

Love without measure for the ideal good
Pure aspiration for the perfect life.

- All these were in that little company,

Fast drawmg toward the haven of thelr dreams.
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nd GOD was there calm- bro«odmor over all
iving new Hope to light the darksome way ;
-akmg»new Faith, when Faith’ 1tself grew d1m
nswering His children’s c_ry‘fo_r s_ym,pat_hy

Jith the 'exliaustl_ess tide of Love Divine. -

~.On the pure air resounds thieir morning hymn,
~To Heaven ascending : “ Mater sanctissima,

Yra pro nobis.” And the prayer is heard ;
or never yet was prayer unheard on high | -
‘ he_n in the heart’s pure depths it found its 'sOLirce.* '”

he- boats are pushed once more into the stream ;
_. fore them lies a jutting tongue of land,
~ On one side washed by the St. Lawrence tide,
The other by a little purling stream

at here completes its short and tortuous course.
eyond, a narrow strlp of meadow land,
een with the tender shootmg grass of Spring,
nd gay with early flowers of yafied hue,
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o Where scattered trees shelter among their branches E
Birds of the sweetest song and plumage rare ;
And then the vast, impenetrable forest,
Home of the deer, the wild-cat, and the bear,
Its. serrled ranks, silent and motionless, -
‘ Guardmg the unknown land that lies beyond
And yet, with its mysterlous solemn mlen, o
| .Inv1tmg to its conquest hlm Who dares -

The boats now neared the soft 1nv1t1ncr shares,
- And as the foremost touched the tongue of land,
- Maisonneuve sprang upon the swndy beach
And fell upon his knees, the first to kiss ‘ )
7'”}The promxsed land ; the first to. breathe a prayer
}‘From the long- dreamed of and mysterious realm
- And each one, as he landed on the shore,
.Copled the leaders act, and knelt and prayed
- Then rose upon the silent morning air
o Such hymns of thanksgmn such-shouts of Joy,
| As woke the echoes in the distant woods, .




ovmg the blde to ‘more encha.ntmcr song
aring beyond the narrow realms of ea1t11
achmg the pearly gates of Heaven itself,
mmg the Angels’ chorus’ rou_nd the throne.

P

t

rth stood the Prlest before the company
sisters and of brothers, consecrate

| -""By many a vow to this exalted work.

| '_:'Stmple of soul was he, but silver- tongued
“And all- -persuasive in his ’\Taster s’cause.
"My children, ye behold the holy land
Of our long seeking ; let us sanctify it

‘Must be upreared that we may sacrifice

" ‘The blessed Host—our solemn, dally duty ;

nd then ourselves ‘and all that we possess

1 that we are, or hope for offer freely

To this celestlal service.” lehng hands, _'

held by loving hearts soon ralsed the plle

D holy in the 51ght of every one

. 11[‘1]SOA ’N]( 'y - ‘\1) I/l,/,lf, J[‘l]’]/".

By word and deed And ﬁrst God's holy altar

W

iUt
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'And when the Priest had cleansed and blessed'eac_h part,
The Mass was offered : and the incens:e’r(')se g
Like a _sWeetésmelling savour unto Heaven.
* This done, the Pastor, with prophetic spirit,
~ Opened his mouth, and spoke wish reverent air..
¢ As One of old, by Galilee’s calm waters,
, Likened_the’ Kingdom to the mustard-seed,
The smallest of all seeds; yet apt to grow |
- Till it becomes a tree of vast -expanse,
~ . A home for all the birds that fly in air;
- So ye, to- day, are like that tiny seed,
o The seed- grain of the Kingdom.  Faithful bc
- To all the vows that ye hereto have made,
 Trusting the Holy Mother and her Son;
EIEA And ye, though few to-day, shall yet becom-é
A countless host to cover all the I:-md'/‘;
God’s smile shall be upon you, and His love .~ -
Abide with you, and with your children’s children ;
And the small seed ye plant to-day become
- The veritable Kingdom of our God !”
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Bch being filled with strength from Heaven above,

e day was spent in labour, to provide

' urity 'gainst any lurking foe,

ptection from the cooler winds of night,

clusion for the women, and the means

_'T y live within this wild and fruitless land.

And when the shades of evening oathered fast

Spreadmg thelr gloom around the holy altar,
The fire-flies were entrapped and gently bound

"About the sacred precincts, shedding llght

_ Like twmklmg stars upon the solemn scene.

~ The vesper song rose on the evening-air ;

prayer was sald in trust and holy fear}
guards were set, 'gainst dangers hldden deep
1in the moanlng forest ; and sleep fell

', :‘Upon the wearied wanderers; and their dreams |
.« Were dreams of earth made glad w1th songs of Heaven

o was t‘ly birth- da), happy Vllle Marle'
) T 3 Baptxsm the Spmt from on hlorh
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Thy Spdrisors, noble, valiant hearts and true,
And'virgi-h purity, and consecration

To earthly duties as the Will of God
Tremble if e er thy children shall prove false
To all the promlse herein ma.de for them' o

' The Vision of the Past now vfades aways;
Its memory remains to try our lives’
"By the high standard that its light affords.
- The little seed has spread its. branches hlcrh
And broad across the land ; its fruit is shown j
In this fair city of our love to- day
Answer ye heirs of all the glorious past :
~ Has Greed grown less, and Virtue more and more ?
Has Self been crucified for others good P
- Is the same child-like trust our trust to- day P
Is that pure aspiration still our own,
Wthh brought the richest gifts of Heaven down,
Insplrmcr humble souls with strength d1vme ?
If yea .——1mmovabl~e our nation’s life ! -
If no :—we hasten to deserved decay !







