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. in the pastoral letter of his Lordship

vg;t;ﬂ‘i’?gilho; of the Dloccse of M?ntreal,

e s was promulgated in this city last Sunday.
whic [Mont. Courier.

JOHN JAMES LARTIQUE,
Fiast Bismor oOF MonTtrEAL &c.

Clergy, and all the faithful of onr Diocese,
To e Benediction.

Hedlth Bene

For alength of time back, dear brethren, we
L oar of nothing bnt agitation, and even of revolt,
nﬂarm‘u in a rountry which bas hitherto been dis-
and 0 its loyalty, its spirit of peace, its love
o religion of its fathers. On every side,we be-
{M»lgn;m%be:s rise up against their brothers, friends
hounguheir friends, citizens against' their feliow-
3 on and discord from one extremity of this Dio-
e burst asunder the

1o the other, seems fo have burst asunde
;:15 of charity which united the membersof the
umhf body, the children of the same church, the
of Catholicity,which is a religion of'ur_n_t_v.
mstances of such moment, the otiy-pesition
can take, is, not merely o stand”to a;ﬁ:-

theless, as cilizens, we and our
i (w;‘ lltl:v:"f]:guurs in_the hnl’y Ministry
o ee, equally with others, the Tight of e-
n?;(ltl‘nvz,) but to act up to the obligation \;hlch _tl:;
Apostle of the Gentiles imposes upon us | y saying,
Wo is o me if [ ,“0”.'“&”". L e
cessity lieth upgn l'ge : Necessilas enim miht incum-

. 1. Cor. 9. 16. o
MNo,ldear brethren, no one of you is ignorant of
jhese truths ;—that the daties gf the different
members of society form as esgenlmlly a part of
Cﬁristian morality, as the dlt}xes_ of the dlﬂ;ﬂem
gembers of a family ; that this divine FOdf ‘;:‘ n'::—
nality is a portion of the _sacred deposit oi Faith,
which bas been transmitted .t_o us by the pu're
channel of Scriptare and Tradition ; and that We,
25 2 successor of the Apostles, are bound to trans-
mit it to you with equal fidelity.

There is moreover nothing that can rgnder,us
he ohject of suspicion. In our veins, as in yours,
flows Canadian bloud : We have given frequent
proofs of the love we have for our dear and com-
mon country ; and, as tne Apostle, so can we take
God to witness, how we long after you all, in the
towels of Jesus Christ. Philip. 1. 8. Besides you
tnow that we never received any thing from _thr
Civil Government,—2s we expect from it nothing
hut that justice which is dae to every British sub-
isct.  And we bear testimony to the truth, when
we solemnly protest, that in speaking o you on
the present occasion, we speak of ourselves, im-
nelled by no exterior influence, but solely actuated
by motives of conscience. It is not then our in-
tention to g1ve an opinion, as a citizen, om this
parely political question: among the different
sranches of government, which is in the right, or
shich is in the wrong ; (this is one of those things
which God has delivered. to" the consideration of
nen: mumdum tradulit dispw’ alione eorum :) but
fie moral guestion, namely, what is the duty of a
Catholic towards the civil power established and
wnstituted in each state 7 This religious ques-
tion falling within ous -jurisdiction and comgﬂen-
ty, it is undoubtedly the province of your Bishop
o give you all necessary instruction on this sub-
ject and your province to listen to him. For, as
the celebrateq’ Lamenais says, ¢ Bishops being
commissioned by the Holy Ghost to govern the
<hurch of God, Under thie direction of the, dover-
eign Pontiff, we profess that we believe that in e-
very thinz which appertains to the spiritual ad-
ministration of each Diocese, clergy and laity
ouzht, faithfully, to obey the orders of the bishop
institated by the Pope.”

This then is what the sacred Scriptures. teach
you on the above question. % Let every soul,”
says St. Paul,—Rom. 13, ¢ Be subject to the high-
er powers, for there is no power but from God, and
thoss that are, are ordained of God. Therefore he
that resisteth the power, resisteth the ordinance of
And they that resist, purchase to them-
selves damnation.  The ruler is the minister of
God to them for good. e beareth not the sword
invain. For he is the minister of God, an aven-
ger to execute wrath upon him that doeth evil,
wherefore be subject of necessity, not only for
wrath, but also for conscience sake.”—Rom. c.
Ist.v.1,2,3,4,5. < Be ye subject therefore,”
adds M. Peter, the chief of the Apostles, to every
human creature for God’s sake ; whether it be to
the King, as excelling; or to the governors as
sent by Him for the punishment of evil doers, and
f‘jf the praise of the good. For so is the will of
God.  As free and not as making liberty of ma-
lice, but as servants of God, honour the king.-—
Servants, be subject to your masters with all fear :
not only 1o the good and gentle, but also te the
froward.  For this is thanks worthy, if for con-
science towards God, 2 man endures sorrows, suf-
fering wranfully.”—1st. St. Peter, ¢. 2, v. 13,
14,15, 16, 17, 18, 19.

Such, Dear Brethren, are the oracles of the Ho-
Iy Ghost, as we find them in the sacred volume ;
such the doctrine of Jesus Christ, as the Apostles
Peter and Panl, had learned it from the mouth of
their Divine Master. But clear as these words
may be in themselves, a Christian does not inter-
pretthe word of God by his own private judg-
:1_6911 .bﬂ knows that it is a fundamental point of
nis f:mn. thatthe Scriptures,as St. Peter assares
::“ U Ep. 1,20, are not to be understood accor-
i~":.i}:,° each man’s private interpretation ; and that
5 c ? "'2550 our mother the Catholic Church alone
Jev;sp((“;‘n‘ them to us, according to the decision of

*18 Christ in the Gospel ; “If he will not hear
Church let him be to thee as the heathen and
et ““l“t'ﬁn- —St. Mat. 18, 17.  Now, his pre-
ol Oliness, Gregory XVI., has expounded from
”,’?n_ fical chaify these passages of Scripture.—
“'_,“t;‘;'“mpwted the passages whic}: we have
e “:" sscred volume, according to the
tradition “;_L'T HOL\' thhpm, a‘:"] the ity etual
reayy ”‘I the Church, from its establishment
neanine et day : he has dictated their
fooy 108 o the true Christian world, in his Encye-
tiicats. fo the ressed in the beginning of his Pon-
Not'x oo the Bishops in every part of the world.

. 4 Sohtary Bishop since that period has raised
coctrine of that letter, so that
ast the tacit consent of the
of Pastors, and consequently, it must
Upon asanauthoritative decision in point

Inare
that we

«
A is.\nsﬂ“: ha\"_c learned,” says the H(_sly Father,
bat that N“‘f‘]'lm‘gp that you are now geing to hear,
P kia icar of Jesus Christ,)—% as we
Poosle n ",“.‘h“' Wrilings disseminated among the
nd o ocaim doctrines which shake the fidelity
dard {f‘:““%:(m due to Princes, and cause the stan-
D!rt\;\-a{‘_‘(:" "0 be rzised on all sides, it.becomes
Inded mix"m"ju-""ry precaution to prevent t}e-
ofduty, | :‘!"l from being drawn out of the line
advica of th;- .\a I bear in mind, according to the
from God - » ‘.Y""“"_“ that there is no power but
o1, tesistett, ':;’ therefore he that resisteth the pow-
Te8ial, parchase ordinance of God : and they that
&‘?”‘ﬂn and ‘%;, to themselves damnation. ~ Both
hose
endeavoyy o oy ‘\‘me‘s_ and sedition Emd revolt
hutl them gy, ‘ake allegiance to Princes, and

. l‘ t
and in orger \; n;‘.:‘?;cnﬂ
;:;h a crime  that the

3 a H
Eﬁpér:rl: p;ifcuhon. remuined faithful to the
interest o?then Soazht as is certain they did, the
dant *mpite. Of this they gave wbun-

b Mot only by faithfull i g

17 Otder fhay yoe oY, (2itBfully executing eve
sheddi ~““°‘°°‘m‘l“lnnl“um

g thei hiood on the Beld of Yorre,  The

Christian soldiers, says St. Austin, (in Psalm 124,
No. T)served a Heathen Emgi‘r'e : but when there
was question of the cause of Jesus Christ, they ac-
knowledged only Him who reigns in Heaven,—
Th?r distinguished eternal from their temporal
Lotd : and yet for the sake of their eternal Lord,
they were submissive to the temporal one. This
it was that the invincible Martyr, St. Mauritin,
commander of the Thebun legion, had before his
eves, when, as St. Encherius relates, he answered
the Emperor :—We are your soldiers, Prince, but
we are at the same time the servants of God ; and

revolt, We have oyr arms in our hands, and we
resist not ; because we prefer to suffer death rather
than to inflict it.  This fidelity of the Christians

Tertallian, that they were deficient neither in
number nor in power, had they chosen to declare
themselves enemies to the state.

These splendid examples of inviolable snbmis-
sion to Princes, which were the necessary conse-

condemn the error of those who infatuated with
the love of unbridled liberty, direct all their efforts
against the rights of authority, ¢ whilst, upon the
people, they entail only slavery under the mask of
liberty. - Such was the tendency of the evil de-
signs of the Waldenses, of the Beguards, of the
Wickliflits, and of others against whom the ana-
themas of the ‘rostolic See have been so frequent-
ly directed ; and they who walk in their footsteps,
have no other object in view but to boast with Lu-
ther, that they are free from all control of persons
and of things.”

%It is on your part an obligation of duty,”” adds
the same Pontiff, in his brief of July 1832, to the
bishops of Poland, it is on your part an obligation
of duty to watch with the utmost care, lest evil-
minded men, propagators of fzlse doctrine, spread
among your flocks the contagion of demeralising
theories. These men, with the public good in
their mouths,impose on the credulity of simple men,
who blindly become their tools in disturbing the
public peace and overthrowing the estabhished or-
der of things. For the gool, and for the honor of
the Diciples of Jesus Chuist, it is fitting that their
false doctrines should be exposed : the falseness of
their principles must be shown by the immutable
word of the sacred Seriptures, and by the indispu-
table monuments of the Tradition of the Church.”
Such is the doctrine of the supreme Pastor of
souls, of the venerable Poutiff now sitting on the
eternal chair, in conjunction with the documents of
the Chusch in all ages and in all places. You
must now feel, dear brethren, that we could not,
without vielating our duty, and endangering our
personal salvation neglect the direction of your
consciencesin circumstances so tritical. Foras a
Catholic cannot pretend to choose what point of
faith he will admit, and what point he will re-
ject s and as St. James says, (Ep. ¢. 2. v. 10.) “he
who offends in cne point, is become guiity of all,”
the present question amounts to nothing less than
this—whether you will choose to maintain or
whether you will choose to abandon the laws of
your religion.  Should then any one wish to en-
gage you in a revolt against the present Govein-
ment, under the pretext that you form a part of
the So‘vcreig:n People, suffer not yourselves to be

oo

tan famane Natianol !‘nnvenhfn 0
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France, though obliged to admit the prmeip

the sovereignty of the people, because it was to
this principle that it owed its existence, took good
care to condemn popular insurrections, by inser-
ting in the Declaraeion cf Rights which heads the
constitution of 1795, that the Sovereignty resides,
not in a part, net even in the majonty of the peo-
ple, but in the entire body of the citizens : adding
that mo individual, that ne partial union of cirizens
can pretend to the Sovereignty. But who will
dare to say, that in this country the totality of cit-
izens desires the overthrow of the Government ?

We conclude, dear brethren, by appealing to
your noble and generous hearts. Did you ever
seriously reflect on the horrors of civil war? Did
you ever represent to yourselves, your towns and
your hamlets deluged with blood, the innocent and
the guilty carried off by the same tide of calamity
and wo? Did you ever reflect on what expe-
rience teaches, that almost without exception, e-
very popular revolution isa work of blood? Did
you everreflect that even the Philosopher of Ge-
neva, the author of the social contract, the great
upholder of the Sovereiguty of the people, says
himself, that a revolution which cost only one drop
of blood, would be too dearly bought? We leave
these importent reflections to your feelings of hu-
manity, and to your sentiments as christians.

¢ The Grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the
charity of God, and the communication of the Ho-
ly Ghost be with yon all.”?—2 Cor. 13. 13.

"This charge shall be read and published at the
Parochial or principal Mass of cach Church, in
chapter by each community of our Diocese, on the
first Sunday or Festival after its recepfion.

Given at Montreal the 24th Oct. 1837.

Joux James LARTIQUE, Bishop of Montreal.

Vavietn,

THE DREAM-GIRL.

IN TWO CHAPTERS—CHAPTER THE FIRST.

There isa certain valley in Languedoc, at no
great distance from the palace of the bishop of
Mendes, where, to this day, the traveller is struck
by some singular diversities of scenery. The val-
ley itself is the most quiet and delightful that
France can boast. A stream wanders through it,
with just rapidity enough to keep its waters sweet
and clear ; and on either side of this line of beauty,
some gentle-swelling meadows extend on one side
to a chain of smooth, green hiils, and on the other
to the base of a mountain of aimost inaccessible
rocks. The river is bordered by willows and
other shrubs, crowding to dip their branches in the
transparent wave; and here and there in its neigh-
bourhood, groves of walnut-trees stud the mead-
ows, serving as a rendezvous of amusement for in-
numerable nightingales, which, 2t the first dawn
of summer, assemble on the branches, and, as if in
mockery of the poets, fill the cvening air with
their mirthful musick.

Even now, the humzn population of the valley
is not particularly abundant ; and he who chances
topass that way on his journey to the more cele-
brated scenes of travelling curiosity, finds some-
times a little difficulty, no doubt to his great mor-
tificatien and surprise, in obtaining all the luxuries
which render Londun and Paris so agreeable.—
Two centuries ago, however, in the reign of Louis
the thirteenth, matters were still worse ; for there
was then only one village in the whole area be-

tween hill and mountain, and that was a veryi‘ hunisman, was, out. of all qaestion, the handsom. |

small and a very poor one.
The village of Rossignol (so named, probably,
on account of the abundance of nightingales in the

dent, had made the {orde of the domain.

soarce, limited, inde

now even the danger of leosing our lives, with |
which we are threatened, doss notl induce us to |

of old acquires new lustre, if we remark with |

quences of the precepts of the Christian religion, |

- . neighbourhood) wes inhabited by very poor, but |
B h“jf\f‘ laws tise up in condemnation of | very happy people. It is true, that, in commen
3 13 | with other caltivators of the fickle earth, they had

{ sometimes to mourn the overthrow of the husband-
It was for this reason, | man’s hopes ; and that even their remote and
sllying themselves with | lonely situation: did not always protect them from
first Christians, amidst the | the exaction of those whom birth, viclence or acci-
But in
such cases, the vill:gen of Rossignol had a re-
, and zttended by hardship

and even danger, but, to a certain extent, abso-

lately unfailing.
_'g{n M. Sc Thou, the exeellent historian,

! travelled in this province, about the time referred
| to, his imagination was greatly struck by the pe-
| culiarities of the occupation about to be deseribed.
| The following (in bis own words) is the simple
| way in which he first chanced to hear of it:
| “Ina journey,” says he, % which I made into
| Languedoc, I paid a visit to the bishop of Mendes,
| at his delightful seat in that province, w: o treated
| us at table 1ather with the magnificence of a no-
| bleman, than the simplicity of an ecclesiastick.—
| We observed, however, that all the wiid-fowl
| wanted eitber a leg, a wing, or some other part.

¢ Why,’ cried the prelate, good-humouredly,
¢it does not look very elegart, indeed ; but you
must excuse the greediress of my cateres, whois
| always for having the first bit of what he brings.
Upon being informed thst his caterers were no
other than cagles, we expressed a desire to be in-
formed of the manner of their service ; with which
our friend accordingly complied.

¢ The eagles bwild their nests in the cavity of
| fome high, steep rock; ené when the peasants
{ discover the place, they erect a little hut at_the |
i foot of the precipice, where they may secure them- |
selves from the weather, and watch till the birds
fetch prey to their young, The moment these
deposite the game in their nests, they fly off in
quest of more ; and the peasants, statting from
their ambush, run upon the rocks with astonishing
agility and carry away the prize, leaving some
entrails of animals instead, that the nests may not
be forsaken. In general, before the plunderers
reach the nest, the old or young eagles have torn
off some part of the bird, or other animal, which is
the reason why the bishop’s luxuries appeared in

however, amply compensates for such cefects, as
the lord and lady eagle always choose the bestthe
fen, forest, or hill, affords.” *

The company at the bishop’s table, however, lit-
tle thought of the hazard with which their daiuties
were provided ; and although, sometimes, no
i doubt, in their sleep, they felt their brain whirl,and
enjoyed the delightful sensation of falling down a
precipice, it was more owing to indigestion than
to a sympathy of imagination. The occupation,
indeed, was looked upon as spert by the villagers
themselves ; but so also is tiger-hanting, or any
other dangerous amusement, in the quarter where
itis practised ; and at the date of our story, more
than one childless mother was seen to tremble and
ture pale with recollection, as the signal was giv-
en for one of those expeditions of plessure to the
fatal mountain.

The presence of the young women, who usual-
ly accompained their fathers or brothers, added
greatly to the holiday character of the scene; and
as on all other occasions, the separation of the sex-
es was rigidly maintained, the time was chosen by
love for his advances.  In the midst of the small
community, whose fields of grain did not extend
meany hundred yards round the village, it was next
{o impossible for the wooer to steal an opportunity
for his soft tales, which the customs of the place
forbade him to enjoy openly ; but, among the rocks
and precipices of the gigantic mountain, all was
literty. The young girls opened the campaign
by darting up the more accessible parts of the
mountain, pursued by their Jovers; and in search-
ing for game, it happened frequently that they
found husbands. Somestimes the more litgh spirit-
p{l wonld aven emulate their loyers in climbing
the Joftiest precipices ; and it was observed that
those who were most noted for such feats of agili-
ty, bad usually the most perfect forms. This was
caused, no doubt, by the play of the muscles, as-
sisting and developing mcre perfectly the plan of
nature ; but yet when it was said truly that the
young men chose their sweethearts by their dexte-
rity in the chase, it was not suspected that beauty,
instead of success, was the charm.

When the party returned to the village, a pub-
lic feast took place on the spoils not destined for
sale, and there the joke and the Jangh went round ;
matches were counted as well 2s bruises ; and the
hunters numbered, like the pheasants, by the brace.

It must not be supposed, however, that even in
an Arcadia like this, =

“ The course of true love always did run smooth.”
There was one young girl, called Julie, who was
cruel enough to have destroyed a whole nation of
lovers. She was the most beautiful creature, it is
said, that ever skimmed the surface of this bres-
thing world. Her light brown hair was illumined,
in the bends of the curls, with gleams resembling
those of auburn ; and it was so long and laxuriant,
| that when, in the ardour of the chase, it became
unbound, and floated in clouds around her, that
seemed just touched on their golden summits by
the sun, she looked more like a thing of air than
of earth,

Nor was the illusion dissipated, when flinging
away with her white arm the redundant tresses,
her face flashed upon the gazer. There was no-
| thing in it of that tinge of earth—for, there is no
| word for the thought—which identified the love-
liest and happiest faces with morality. There was
no shade of care upon her dazzling brow—no
touch of tender thought upon her lip—no flash, e-
ven of hepe in her radiant eyes. rler expression
spoke neither of the past nor the future—neither
of graves nor altars. She was a thing of wind,
| and the dews; who exchanged, as carelessly and

unconsciously as a flower, the sweet smell of her

{ beauty for the bounties of nature, and pierced the
| ear of heaven with her mirthful songs, from no-
| thing higher than the instinct of a bird.
| " Itscemed as if what was absent in her mind
She had
| the same excess of animal life which is observed
| in young children; but, unlike them, her muscu-
t lar force was great enough to give it play. Her
{ walk was a bounding dance, and her commen
| speech like a gay and sparkling song: her laugh
i echoed from hill to hill, like the tone of some swect

ut wild and shrill instrument of music. She out-
Estripped the boldest of the youths in the chase;
| skimmed, like some phantom-shape, along the
| edge of the precipices, spproached even by the
wild-goat with fear: and looked arouad with
careless joy from pinnacles which interrupted the
flight of the eagle through the zir.

With such beauty and such accomplishments,
for the place and time, how many heaits might
not Julie have broken! Julie did not break one.
She was admired, loved, followed ; and she fled
rendine the air with her shrieks of musical laugh-
ter. Disconcerted, stunned, mortificd and alarm-
ed, the wooer pursued his mistress only
eyes;and blessed the saints that he had not gained
such a phantom for 2 wife.

A year before, there'had been one youth of the
village, who was able to keep pace with Juhe,
nay, even to outstrip her, at least toward the close
of the day, when even her sarength began to fuils
Antoine in addition to being the best and boldest

| had been added to her physical natare.

|

| est young fellow in the valley of Rossignol; and
| no human being donbted that it was he who was
destined to conguer the love of Julie. Antoine
strove very hard; he broke his leg once, 2nd risked
his neck a hundred times; but 2l in vain. Julie con-
tinued to laugh and to fly ; and when ovcrtaken,
she only laughed the louder. Antoine at length
saw that she had noseal ; bis spirit was roused ;
be tried to banish her idea from his mind; and,
finding his efforts unavailing, he bade adieu to his
kinsmen and comtades, and with a heavy heait
but r:h firm step, he left the village, whistling 2
march.

The world beyond the valiey was not exactiy
such 25 had been presented to the dreams. of An-

so mutilated a state. The quantity of the game;

proclaiming war ;* and priests and ambassadors,
the ministers of temporal and eternal peace, car-
tied fire and sword througa Furepe at the head of
armies. The roads were almost impassable, and
infested by troops of robbers. In Parir itself,
which Antoine visited in the course of his adven-
tares, he found, with astonishnent, that the streets
were narrow, badly paved, cheked up with filth
and swarming with thieves. The city watch was
composed of forty-five men, who only added to the
danger and distarbance.

Every where was seen dissatisfaction and com-
motion. The parishes of the metropolis fought
with each other; and religious processions, in pas-
sing, came to blows for the honour of their respec-
tive banners. The canons of different establish-
ments were seen frequently engaged, hand to
hand ; and on the very dey that Louis the thir-
teenth solemnly put his kingdom under the protec-
tign of the most hely Virgin, the parliament and
clEtber of accounts fought bitterly for precedence
in the church of Notre Dame. The publick cor-
porations throughout the kingdom were in arms;
and Ancwine could not move a hundred yards
without being the spectator of a duel.

Disgusted and alarmed, Antcive sougiit again
his quiet valley of Languedoc. He had beena
soldier. He had burped villages and sacked
towns ; flushed with success, de had feasted in the
conquering camp; and naked, helpless end alone,
he had-fled through the snemy’s country. He
had seen women in every stage of their condition,
from the captive maid, kneeling for mercy at the
victor’s feet,to the taumphant queen, dispensing
deéith or honours by a signal of her white band,
or a flash of her reyal eye. Hsandsome himself,
brave and adventarous, he had been the mark of
many a lightning glance ; he had trifled in the
assemblies of tbe fair, and talked and dreamed of
love in the ev2ning bower. But never, in all his
wanderings, had hé seen a girl like Julie. Never,
amid the rosing of his truant eye, or the vows of
his plastick lip, or the enchanted dreams of his
vain and ambitious heart, had he ever forgotten

ice in wselfy had set his soul on fire !

Juli¢ lived within him—no more a beanteous
image, that, like the sculptor of the antique world,
he hac wept to find so lifeless and so cold. She
was athing of life, and breath, and heart, and
soul. Her beauty was of the true mortal stuff,
compssed of smiles, and tears, and hopes, and wish-
es, ard regrets.  She was a being to be loved—
not a¢ we love a picture, on account of the art of
its defigns and the glory of its colouring, but by
the esternal enchanument of sympathy.

Haw this metamorphosis had been produced on
the pirtrait which he had carried abroad with him
in hisstripling heart, it would be vain to inquire.
The mind, bowever, is never at rest; nor any
mere than the hody does it permit what it imbibes,
or swallows, to be so. The idea,as well as the
substanne, acted upon by the powers of nature,
soon chenges its form, and is tamed into food—or
poisen.

Aoine arrived at the valley of Rossignol at
the mume season of the year in which he had quit-
ted if; and so little appearance of ghanze did he
observe, that, in winding throughthe knots of wil-
lows by the side of the stream, in his approach to
the houses, he was allIgst LENTPEE W uouus WiE=
ther Ius ankence hizd been anything more than a
dnam. His rear(ion, however, by the villagers
s convinced him of the reality of his travels.
News was eagerly demanded of the world ; but
he could tell little to interest or satisfy them.
They were still busy with the conspiracy of Mar-
stal Biron, under Henri the fourth, and debated
fiercely upen the terms of the promise of matiage,
iven by that prince to Madamoiselle d’Estrigues.
They thought that the mayor of Paris was ke au-
thor of all disturbences in the kingdom, an¢ that
Cardinal Richelien was persecuted by the Potes-
tants for his religious opinions. Antoine af last,
<o great was the majority egamnst him, was aham-
ed of his ignorance, and wished he had neve left
the valley of Rossignol, where they knew so puch
better what was done in the world, than theywho
had been in the world themselves. |

But Julie! She wasa year older. Her foice
3ad sunk about the millionth part of a tone j her
tyes were more intensely blue; her figure was
rounded inta a mould that made Antowe askiin-
dignantly, how he could have imagined herjor-
mer beauty to be perfectivn.  Was she stif as
cold'y lovely ? The village said, yes; but gn-
toine swore a great outh to hirself—no. Thdat-
tributes of his ideal Julie he so lavishly bestoged
upon the original, that the two were inextiicdlly
blended in his imagination. Her very scorn hd
something of tenderness to his love-sick migl;
her wild laugh made his heart quake and tremile
like the atmosphere in which it sounded ; and le
flash of her sunny eye fired his thoughts in su
a manner, that, as if there had been trains of po
der, the young soldier sometimes ran into t
woods, to leave, if possible, himself behind, a
avoid the explosion.

In the meantime, a day was appointed for
expedition to the black mountain. The icterv
was passed in jeers directed at” Antoine, who w
supposed, from long disease, to be incapable of e
gaging with his former vigour and adroitness i
the sport. The anticipated trinmph of Julie wal
painted (o him in terms of bitter mockery ; an

substitutes for her who would only be wooed by
tial.

number of twenty, nearly half of whom were
handsome ycung ‘girls, all in their holiday cos-
tume. They were escorted out of the village,
according to immemotial enstom, by a tribe of lit-

flowers ; and when they had gained a buge oak-
tree near the entrance, each one pulled a branch;
and, the women ranging themseives two by two
in the van, while the men followed in the same
order, the whole set forth, singing 2 hymn in parts,
and keeping time with their feet, and waving their
oak branches to the musick.

It was not long béfore they entciedinto the celd
shadow of the mountain, “floating gany a rood”
upon their path. There was asavz

the most part, of granite rocks, of which the scan-

cept the wild-goat.

spires, rising in the midst.

{dimrnsions of the scene

{ ridge : and the stranger, leaning ofer the preci
i pice, puts back the dam;vair from hi
i tipon the borrid secrets of subterranvan nature.

| A considerable part of the foren:

! regairing their huts along the b
| w

e !
'

le

f

{
|

FOR PERMISSION TO REPRODUCE,

the magick of a smile, which, although colder than |

various young girls, who had budded into beauty}
since his departure, were pointed out as proper

the wind, and return a love as cold and unsubstan-§

When the day eame the party assembled to the |

tle children, screaming henedictions znd scattering

e grandeur
in the scene beflore them, which, fora time, awed
with his | even the hearts accustomed to it fron infaficy.—
| This remarkable range of mountains'is formed, for

ty vegetaticn affords subsistence to ho animal ex-
So irregular are these masses
of cliff, that, at several points of fie view, the
traveller fanries he sees before him some gigan-
tic city of the desert, with chimney:, domes 2nd
On nejrer approach,
{ the objects of his wonder changejinto ridges of
! rocks and pinnacles, so bare and jofty, that he
{ shudders to scale them even in imagination. To-
| ward the sumiit of the mourtain,the mujestick
exceed conception.—
{ Frightful chasms seem to split asudler the entire

eves, to gaze
w26 spent in

of the cliffs,
ich a storm, since their lust vilit, had almost

| Such was the scene of the vi\gn' recrealion.

* Loufs the thirtesnth was the last wWho chesrved this
ustom, 3
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toine. Every where the herald was going about ! destroyed ; and the first part of the adventure, in |

i which the females always joined, commenced.—
This consisted of a general rummage of the more
accessible parts of the mountain; during which
the young girls tried their speed Witk each other,
or, putling themselves under the guidance of their
lovers, were led into the clefts and obscuiities, from
whence their escape could only be purchased Ly
confession. X

On this occasion, the hunters kept more in a
body then was customary ; for, althouzh each had
his individual interest {o attend to, all were curious
to know how Antoine would speed with his fan-

astic mistress, Julie’s spirits had risen to a point
which it was neverir ned that even they could
attain.  Her lauzh echos

mong the rocks, that t}
round to see if some »ssistants had not risen from
the fissares of the cliff, to sustain and repeat the
almest unearthly sound ; her cheeks swelled with
bezuty ; her ficure suemed fo dilate ; and her
danettgeyes flashed sparks of light, as she waited
ontiptoe the sicrizl to start. Her compeni
lodker! at her with wonder and admiration
the oldest man of the party, the same who w
give the signal, was seen to regard her with a
strange expression of concern.

¢ Antoine,” said he, aside, % look o Julia to-
day ! There is that in her eyes that bodes no
good. I never saw the expression but once be-
fore; vet I cannot mistake it. Do youn uot see it
—that Dark spot, or leok, or whatever it may be,
that sits in the midst of light into denger: above
all things, tarry not late, for this day, fair as it
seems, will close in thunder and storm. Now,
my children,” continued the old man aloud, ¢ God
speed you all!  Luck to the boldest and love to
the fairest! Away! away ! away !

And away they flew, like a herd of wild-deer
before the hunters at the beginning of the chase,
when, eonseious of their own fleetness, they toss
their proud heads with joy and courage. Some
were tean running up an almost perpendicular
precipice, scarcely touching the lichens of the
| rock to assist their assent ; and then stinding, with
{ their heels on the dizzy summit, and bendiug
down to jeer their slower companions below.—
Some caught their mistresses by the waist, as they
were about to leap across a chasm, and held them
threateningly over the gulph, till they bought
their deliverance with a kiss.  More timid woo-
ers contented themselves with luring the selected
fair one to a distance from the crowd, where, with
nothing more to scare them than the deadly silence
and solitude of nature, they might whisper their
passion.

Julie was seen gliding up height after height,and
skimming precipice after precipice, to the farthest
ridge of the magnificent picture.  Her shrill and
musical lauzh at last melted faintly ®n the ear,
and she and her lover were observed, but so dimly
a8 to be scarcely discernable, near the summit of a
pinnacle in the background. They were seated
beside an eagle’s nest, in which two young ones
were lyinz, warmly cradled and asleep. Antoine
sighed as he looked.

% Julie,” said he ¢ what are yon gazing at ?7—'
There is not even a cloud in that fair, blue sky, to
give you matter fora thought. Look here! Oh!
Julie, how sweetly these little creatures are sleep-
ing! Yet, asleep as they are, each knows that it

£l when on+ when I move one. the other
awakes! Even in sleep, they feel the presence of

each other ; and in the sensation there is comfort,
and protection, and delight. How happy must be
the life of an eagle ! how delicious its feelings,
when, leaving the tvilsome wo:!ld behind, he sinks
down in his nest in peace! How sweetly must
the curtains of darkness close round him, snugly
housed in this cirele, with the partner and pledges
of his happiness ! The midnight wolf may stalk
along the rocks and behowl the moon : the storm
may roar through his dreary and dread domain ;
but, unmoved by the din without, he will only en-
joy more securely the calm within, and nestle clo-
ser to his youngz ones and his love !”?

It is he !—it is he !”* exclaimed Julie ; ¢ lock
where he comes, sailing proudly throagh the ocean
of air! Lord of the desert land! dweller of the
lonely rock ! happy, indeed, must be your lot!”

“Look, Julie !—the young creatures alrealy
feel his approach ; they are uneasy—they flap
their bare wings and open their mouths for the food
he brings them. Does not he, too feel that he is
neer them he loves? and is not his heart stirred
with sweet and tumu'tuous emotion, as he descries
from afar his own eyrie in the cliff?”

Ay, stirred,” cried Julie—“stirred to its in-
most core; but with pride and joy, and a fierce
consciousncss of mejesty and might! Look! he
is alone—alone in the bouudless air! The earth
is beneath his feet, with all its degrading ties of
habit and necessity. He only thinks at this mo-
ment, if eagles think, that he is the sole inheritor
of the space he surveys; and he only feels that he
is the lord and sovereign of himself—a right royal
heritage 1 Antoine sighed. The moment was
nnpropitious for his suit ; but this was her usual
mood, and he could contain his passion no longer.

% Come,” cried Julie, starting up, as he was be-
ginning to speak ; ¢ chilaren of earth as we are,
we must not abide the approach of the lord of air.
Oh! if T bad a bow and arrow. I would strike one
blow for the love of honour before flying—if I
thought it would not hurt him I”?

“ Julie,” said Antoine, seizing her hand, ¢ if we
are children of the earth, why should we despise
the instincts and affections that are the badge of
our species?  You shall not leave thisspot till you
hear me 3 for,if I do not speak, my beart will
burst {*
¢ Speak on, then,” said Julie, calmly; “what is
it to be wbout 27

“ Abott—about——?? and the lover gasped—
“ Julie, I'wish to speak to you about—love.””

“ Love ¥ and she Janghed till the rocks rang
with the mysic.

“Laughon ! cried Antoine; *laugh on, but
hear me. lhave loved you, Julie, since I was a
boy ; T havethonght of you by day, and dreamed
ot you by night; I have fled from you in wain,
for your imagy still pursued me; I have fought
for goid, and ven it, only 1o lay the spoil at your
feet; I love yq now, as I have loved you ever.”

“ And of wigt do you complain 2’ asked the
maid 3 ¢ have | not always thought of you, the
instant yon cal‘&in sight? Have Inot dreamcd

to

several times, when I had the nightmare, that you
were a hound 2 [ ahare? Have I not fled from
yon again and agin? and did not you pursue me,
not merelf in iﬂ%ﬁ

arm, and many fmes almost your neck,in the
race ? Thave neifought for gold, indeed, to loy

thiown them st yar bead. In short, I love you
now, just as I lovel vou ever. I love you 2s well,
or 2lmost s well,

Do try if you can b} him with astone !’ end the
gay and heartiess
laugh, down the cli

ties of Antoine, and ciisented to return and rejoin
the party at the commap rendezvous.  They were
I now on a part of the Rnge of mounteins where
| even the foot of the d
| owing to its difficulty
rock, at a considerzble epvation above others ;
icaler for several
smooth 25 fo pre-
wayl of & fortres.

nt, were absclutely
undred feet from the i
; s¢nt the appearance of

APPLY TO PUBLIC ARCHIVES, OTTAWA.

» but in fact,brecking once your
at your feet, but Ihave climed for pheasants and

I love that glerious bird, who
looks zs if he wer:krcut to swoop down npon us.

iden sprang, with another

Even Jalie was alnpst tired toward the close of
the dey ; and she at lingth listened to the entrea-

g peasants seldom trod,
accezs, It wes a tabular

and the sides of whiehy gxcept at ene particular

At the point alluded to, a rude and grnh\sg{ue-
| looking arch swept down from near the summit—
; It was apparentiy constructed of loose slones, re=
| sembling these which 1-y in huge, irregular mass
| es, around the base of the tabular rock, and' had,
| no doubt, been formed accidentally,in the fall of
these fragments from the top, dunng some convuls
sion of nsture, Theawch tvas so narrow, and ils
surface so peinted and irregular, as to offer access
to the rock only when climbed vpon hands end
knees; and when it is remembered that this preca-
rious path, in some places nearly perpendicnlary
{ and on both sides presenting a frig! }-rlll precipice,
| was at least six bundred feet lonz, iv will readily
ke ima :It‘-d that ti a either ef ascending or
descen , but ps atarly the latter, must have
had somet terrific even for the boldest imagi-
nution.

The feat had-been performed on this and some
former occasions by Jutie gnd her lover, from sim-
ple darine, =ithopt any prospect of advantage
fordrere The®ara of sterility was so cor plete, that

s avoided the lonely rock.  There
eu} in the view from the sum-
vd the heart,  The region of
cliff and precipice extended as far as the eye could
reach. The only divessity in the scene was in
the form of the craggy points, which slict up their
bald heads around ; aud in the angle of the abrupt
and dizzy steeps, which hung threateningly over
gulfs of darkness that were bottomless to the wvis-
ion. A grayish, brown colour, with no variety
except of shale, overspread the picture. The
silence, afterthe ear had become accustomed to
the ceaseless sighing of the wind, seemed strange
and mysterious; and it was observed that no one
rested long upon that isvlated rork, without feeling
a kind of horror creeping through his bleod.

Julie and Antoine gazed around them for some
time without speaking: but at last the latter, al-
though with some apparent effort to subdue his
feelings, started up, +he western sky had long
been covered with thick masses of clouds, which
prevented him from ascertaining the position of
the sun ; and now, thet he saw a dull round spot
near the edge of the horizon, it was with surprise
and some alarm he discovered that the day was
nearly at a close. The old man’s prediction how-
ever, respecting the weather, was evidently false ;
fery excepting in that particular peint, the sky was
as clear as it i);;d been in the morninz; and An-
toine, aware of the exact distance they had to tra-
vel, and the time it would take, was certain of
their being able to peiform the journey long hefore
nightfall,

Julie, before consenting to retarn, had lingered
g0 long, that a slight suspicion crossed Anloupe’a
mind, that, impressed hy the strange feelings
which weighed upon his own heart, she had some
reluctance to descend the dangerous arch. But
then, she walked so fearlessly along the edge of
the precipice, and looked with so earnest an admi-
ration upon the scene beyond, that the momentary
idea fled. A sudden shadow, however, that at
the moment fell upon the earth, as when = thick
cload crosses the mid-day sun, caused him to start
and almast tremble. He remembered the old man’s
prediction ; and he knew tull well that a storm on
these mountains was preceded by ro greater warn-
ing than the flash which heralds the roar of the
thunder. :

“ Come—come, Julie,” he szid_guickly, ¢ you
are atrud of {bis toltering arch! Let us try who
shall get first fo the bootom.” Julie turned round
and looked at him gravely.

“1t is time,” said she “toreturn. The air is
heavy and hot ; thete is a stfange stillness among
these cliffs, where the wind always sighs so loud-
ly. If I were weather-wise, I would say, in spite
of the blue sky above us, that a storm is” about o
burst.”  Antoine scarcely heard what she said,
for hie was gazing in her eyes; where he saw, or
imagined he saw distinctly, the dark spot pointed
out to him in the moming, in the midst of flashes
of 2 most supernatural brightness. Impelled by a
sudden fecling, which partook as much of pity as
of devout admiration, be hnelt hefore he-, 2nd,
seizing ber hand, pressed it to hishps; ana " ..,
without another word, threw himself upon the
arch and gained the firm ground in safety.

On looking, instead of {ollowing, she was stand-
ing upon the edge of the p ecipice, gazing upon the
thick, black elouds, which, as it appeared, had co-
vered almost instantanecusly the sky above. At
length, however, she pat forth her foot to com-
mence the descent, bt withdrew it with a shriek,
as a flash of lightning threw its sudden glare vpon
the rocks. The thundcr followed with scarcely
the interval of a second ; and its bollow roar, re-
peated by the thousand echoes of the dliffs, shock
the air. Flash followed flash ; peal rolled upon
peal; the storm, € if awakened from its slumber,
swept down upon the world like an aimed men, to
join the strife of nature ; the air grew thick, and
datk, and heavy ; the fantastic ridges of the cliffs,
now fading in the gloom, end now starting out in
the rad glare of the lightning, looked like the in-
fernal genii of the place,called from their enchant~
ed cates by some *oice of puwer.

Antoine, as some mighter flash revesled the
whole scete, for a moment, with the clearness of
day, could still see Lis mistress standing upon the
cdge of the precipice. Her head was uncovered,
and ber arms extended toward beaven in an atti-
tude of enthusiastic admiration ; #nd 28 she slood
there, tall ana motionless, with her- long hair,
which bad escaped from its confinement, floating
upon the storm, Antoine counld scarcely repress the
idea thet he beheld a creature of another world.—
In ariother moment the arch was struck with light-
ning, and its gigantic rains rolled around him.

{To be concluded in cur next.]

RAgriculture,

Brier Hixts ror Novesifier.—As the farmer’s
Work is now generally completed, implements
should be clesncd, dried, and laid sside. Every
farmer should have a building for his carts, ploughs
harrows, hoes, rekes, &e.  There sheuld be a plece
for every thing and for every thing in its place, in
order 1o prevent looking half a dey st a time for
lost tools. Tools will last much longer it paint-
ed, and now is a good time to do the work.

Wherever practicable, plongh the gronnd for
spring crops. Look shead for next spring, or you
will get in your sced too lute.

Employ lewsure time in repairing fences, to pre-
vent huiry next season.

Preserve all your refuse rj} les for feeding hogs
end cattle during winter. Ery ere worth more
than' petatoes, a8 hes been proved by experimept
and weighing. :

To salt pork properly, it is essential only to im-
bed the pieces completely in salt. - Place a layet
of szlt on the hottom, then a layer of pork in the
usual manner, filling the interstices, 2nd o on till
the barrel is filled. ~Use plenty of salt, it will not
be lost. - Saltpetre, when used, sheuld be in very
small guantities, say a 400th part. Some zdd 3
small quantily of sugar. 3

Ta cuive hims, mix a Luchel of good seif with a
pound of nitie, yub the bems well with the mix-
ture, and put thetn déwn. Rub them agsin ina
few days that they may sbsorb the ssit more even-
ly. In about four wecke, (sconer, if the fi"”
are small) waeh them and hang them vp in tha
smoke house, The following wiylure has been
recommended £s good for hams. Coe pound salt,
one ounce nilre, pulverized aud mixed, added to

two guarts molasses ; the pieces are to be -
Ty yobhed with fhis snd laid flerb Ade vp, hsd 7_.;
fered fo remuin theee weekr,




