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PREFACE

A COUNTRY, like a man, is a triunion of body,
soul and spirit.

Everyone knows Canada as a giant body for all
the world to wonder at. But how many know her
as the home of an infinitely greater soul and
spirit, the inspiration of all who heed her best
appeal ?

This is her age of exploitation ; and most ears
are deafened to everything else by the ceaseless
roar of her clamorous statistics. The higher call is
only heard at large during some rare interlude
between the acts of the drama of dollars and
cents. And yet this higher call is the one essential
element that can make any human drama really
live.

‘ Business is business ” is an excellent definition
of a most excellent thing. And, using the word
“business ” to cover every form of honest money-
making, the definition becomes still better by
reason of its implications. We can no more exist
without business than we can without food. Busi-
ness is always and everywhere indispensable for
every people and, to a greater or less extent, for
every individual man, woman and child in the
world. Moreover, it supplies the necessary mate-
rial basis for all higher things. So I have nothing
whatever to say against business here, although I
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look at the life of our country from quite a different
point of view. On the contrary, I am always ready
to cry “ business is business” with the best of them.
But I do this because I believe that business is
really business, pure and simple—the root of exist-
ence, not the flower of life.

The flower of life is Service—the service of God
in Religion, and the service of Man in Statesman-
ship, War and the Intellectual Life. Service is
greater than business, immeasurably greater ; for
it is the soul and spirit of life, not the mere body
of existence. But it is mainly done on behalf of
business people, who naturally form the bulk of
mankind. It is sometimes done by them ; and
then they deserve greater credit, other things being
equal, than people habitually engaged in service,
because they must first rise above their business,
while service itself exalts its devotees. Besides,
there are kinds of applied business which rise into
service by virtue of their application. So it is
quite plain that service and business are as inti-
mately correlated in human affairs as mind and
body are in the individual man.

This may seem an absurdly trite and obvious
point to argue in a preface; little more than a
formal way of saying that it takes all sorts to make
a world. But the point is worth some elaboration,
since devotion to any kind of service,and especially
to the intellectual life, is thought a poor “ business
proposition” in a generation so materialized as
to think one sort alone—and that a purely com-
mercial sort—will make any world worth having.
Our people are apt to forget what they owe to the
sword and the cross,and what they may still owe to
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the pen and the brush. And they are equally apt to
be heedless of the fact, and resent it when brought
to their notice, that the service of genius is the
only thing that ever has or ever can make any
people great.

Most of them think a whole nation can live on
business alone and that it can buy service like any
other “goods.” But every people forms a body
corporate of all the human faculties; and the
health of this body depends on the due exercise
of all its vital organs. There is evolution by
atrophy downwards as well as upwards. And dis-
use of our higher organs will assuredly bring the
Nemesis of reversion to a lower type. Business is
the food and stomach, service the head and heart.
We cannot exist without the one, nor live without
the other. If Canada was to be lost to-morrow, what
inspiring memory of her would remain the day
after 7 Not her material wealth, natural and
acquired : material wealth is nothing, except in so
far as it forms part of things above and beyond
itself. Not her millionaires : only two names are
known for their mere riches—Creesus, who, like
some other men to-day, thinking that victory could
be bought, was defeated and slain; and Midas, who
turned everything he touched to gold, and was the
King of Asses too. Not even the most wonderful
inventors of commercially applied science would
remain : they never do and never can: the
original and creative works of pure science alone
remain : one Darwin, one Newton will outlive a
world of Edisons. But the heroes, saints and
statesmen would most certainly remain : Jacques
Cartier and Champlain ; Laval and La M¢re Marie
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de PlIncarnation; Frontenac, Montcalm, Wolfe,
Carleton and Brock ; the Fathers of Confederation
the South African Contingents ; and the one great
national work of art we have as yet achieved—the
Tercentenary of Quebec.

Body, soul and spirit—we ought to have all
three to glory in. But perhaps there never was
a country so tempted as Canada is now to pamper
the body of life and starve its soul and spirit. For
a hundred years we have been protected from the
international struggle for existence by an armed
and guardian Mother Land. And the sheltered
life has never yet been good for any grown-up
child. We are revelling in peace and plenty to-day;
and we aré exploiting our natural resources more
eagerly than ever. But the heroic age of pioneers
is almost over. And in an age of mere “develop-
ment ” a people is apt both to become materialized
and to find self-satisfaction in becoming so. Nothing
but a “divine discontent” can better us. The
true intellectual life can only grow out of a national
yearning for it. It can not be bought : if it could
the United States and Argentina might have an
intellectual productiveness bearing some slight pro-
portion to their trade returns. But it can be
stunted, deformed and starved to death in stony
places. Imagine Shakespeare in Chicago! Yet,
imagining this, remember also that Canada is not
the most fertile spot in this intellectually sterile New
World. 1 know the phrase, “this intellectually
sterile New World,” would be thought mere non-
sense unless it was duly qualified by proper defini-
tion. So I hasten to define the essence of the
Intellectual Life as being the production of original
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and creative work in pure science and the five
great branches of art—music, literature, architec-
ture, sculpture and painting.

But while we can only look forward with hope
to the day when Canada will yearn to express her
soul and spirit by means of the Intellectual Life,
we can look back with pride on the days when
many a glory was won for her in those other three
great forms of Service—Religion, Statesmanship
and War. These glories are the jewels of her
history. How gladly would I set them in her
diadem to-day! But, since the power lags too far
behind the will, I merely try to make this book a
thread on which some few of them may be strung
together, until the time when abler hands than
mine, working in a happier future, may set them
in her crown of life.
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IN THE HEART OF
OLD CANADA

CHAPTER 1
THE LANDMARKS OF CANADA

CANADA to-day, exultant over a heritage of

lands outstretching any other in our world-
wide Empire, exultant over their illimitable riches,
above ground and below ; exultant, too, and with
better cause, over the abounding vigour of her
home-grown breed of pioneers, and over her native
strength of dike and channel, to turn the inrushing
human tide into many fructifying streams before it
floods her waiting wilderness—this Canada, even
to-day, can only draw the full depth of inspiration
for her future from the glories of that past which
is the very source of all her being.

And what a past is ours! Measured by mere
lapse of time it is the longest in the experience
of any of the self-governing dominions oversea ;
measured by its years of crowded life the most
intensely interesting ; and by its moving incidents
the most romantic of them all. Through both
régimes fortune has led us to be always first : in
discovery, in settlement, in mighty wars, in parlia-
ments, and in confederation. We are no new-
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transplanted stock ; but scions of deep-rooted
generations, each working out its own W?H-
wrought career, yet all of them inevitably tending
to unite free parts within a nation, and, in its turn,
this, with other free and equal nations, within a
free and guardian Empire.

And, wherever we go, some landmark reminds
us who preceded or begat us. Norseman and
Basque ; Indian of mountain, wood or plain;
French of the old régime ; French-Canadian as
courenr de bois and wvoyageur, seigneur or simple
habitant ; British Islander of every kin, United
Empire Loyalist, and Anglo-Canadian born and
bred ; explorer, trader, missionary, priest ; soldier
and sailor ; statesman and orator ; and the first
promise of author, artist and the man of science—
each has left landmarks to tell his story to all who
listen understandingly.

What is a landmark ? A landmark is anything
preservable which is essentially connected with great
acts or persons that once stirred our life and still stir our
memory. It may be a monument set up by pious
hands ; a building, a ruin, or a site ; a battlefield
or fort ; a rostrum or a poet’s walk ; any natural
object ; any handiwork of man ; or even the mere
local habitation of a legend or a name. But, what-
ever the form, its spirit makes every true landmark
a talismanic heirloom, only to be lost to our peril
and our shame.

And now, as we begin our work, in this tercen-
tennial year of Canada’s foundation, we find our
first opportunity in the proposed dedication of the
greatest of all our landmarks, that world-famous
one where form and spirit, heirloom and talisman,
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are blent, in complete perfection, on the fields of
battle at Quebec. Here stood seven undauntable
champions : Champlain, Frontenac, Montcalm,
Wolfe, Murray, Lévis, Carleton. Here—unique
in universal history—Ilies the one scene of so many
mighty conflicts, which changed the destinies of
empires, but ever maintained the honour of all
who met in arms. Here Americans shared the
triumph of one victory, British-born of two,
French of three, and French-Canadians of no less
than four. And here and now is the time and
place for “ Landmarkers,” all over the Dominion,
to unite in spreading knowledge, arousing enthusi-
asm, concentrating interest, and increasing the
Battlefields Fund started by our Visitor, the
Governor-General, supported by our Honorary
President, the Prime Minister, and approved by
His Majesty the King.

On the third day of this July we enter the
fourth century of Canadian life. Most have the
overmastering desire to make our country rich :
and rightly—just so far as riches make strength.
But remember that our business depends on energy
inherited and transformed ; that warriors, states-
men and divines made Canada Canadian ; that all
nations decay who fail in arms and art; and that
we are now particularly apt to mistake comfort for
civilization. We want no dead hand’s constricting
grip, no landmark’s bar to real progress—for land-
marks themselves are signs of progress. But our
Canada does need the exalting touch of every land-
mark that bearsaliving message,and thatshecan keep
either in substance or in souvenir ; lest, seeking the
whole mere world of riches, she lose her own soul.



CHAPTER 11

A QUEBEC CHRONOLOGY
IN THE

XVIti—XVIIta—XVIIITh—XIX1h—XXTH
CENTURIES

1535.—JACQUES CARTIER enters the St.
Charles River on the 14th of Septembér and
winters beside the Indian village of Stadacona,
the site of which is now included in the city
of Quebec.

1540.—FRANCIS I makes ROBERVAL his Vice-

roy in New France.

1541.—CARTIER, sent out by Roservar, builds
a fort at Cap Rouge, a few miles above
Quebec, and winters there.

1542.—ROBERVAL arrives and winters at Car-
tier’s fort.

1543-1607.—Basque and French fishermen fre-
quent the Lower St. Lawrence, and a few
small trading-posts are established in different
parts of the country; but no town settle-
ment of any kind has had a continuous life
from that time to this.

1608.—CHAMPLAIN founds Canapa by building
his Abitacion at Quebec. Champlain was
soldier, sailor, statesman and pioneer, equally
at home in an Indian wigwam or at the court
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of Hexry IV of France; and his staunch
and pious character is worthy of a Father of
his country.

1620.—First Fort St. Louis begun.

162 5.—FreEncH MissioNaries arrive. Many suffer
death by torture, but others always take their
place.

1629.—The Kirkes take Quebec in the name of
Cuarres I of England, who holds it three
years in pledge for the dowry of his Queen,
Henrietta Maria of France, and who grants
his friend, Sir William Alexander, Earl of
Stirling, “Tke County and Lordship of Canada’/

1632.—Quebec restored to the Crown of France.

1635.—CHAMPLAIN dies on Christmas day,
just a century after the landing of Jacques
Cartier. Quebec contains hardly a hundred
souls, and only three small public buildings:
the store belonging to the trading company
of the Cent Associés, Fort St. Louis, on the
site of the present Chiteau Frontenac Hotel,
and the parish church of Notre-Dame de la
Recouvrance, on the site of the present Basilica.
Champlain caused the Angelus to be rung
three times a day, a custom still observed in
Quebec.

1639.—Arrival of the Ursulines and Hospitaliéres.

1646.—On New Year’s Eve the first play ever
performed in Quebec, Corneille’s Le Cid, was
given before the Governor and the Jesuit
Fathers in a store-room belonging to the
Cent Associés in Ste Anne Street,
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1647.—First Chdteau St. Louis. Last one burnt
1834. This was the residence of both French
and British Governors, and stood near the
present Terrace.

1648.—The Governor in Council appoints Jacques
Boisdon gbibulous cognomen !) firstand soleinn-
keeper of Quebec, on condition “that the said
Jacques Boisdon settles in the square in front
of the church, so that the people may go there
to warm themselves; and that he keeps nobody
in his house during High Mass, sermons, the
catechism or Vespers.”

1656.—GreaT Iroquois Raip and massacre of the

Hurons in sight of Quebec.

1659-1706.—Great episcopate of the first Bishop
of Quebec, Frangois de MONTMORENCY-
LAVAL.

1660-3.—Canapa threatened with extermination by
Indians, by famine, by the complete down-
fall of the whole Colony, and by the most
terrible earthguakes in her history. Lavar, the
first Bishop,and La MErRe MARIE DE L’INcARNA-
TION, first Superior of the Ursul/ine nuns, per-
suade Canadians that their country is at the
beginning of a great career and not at the
end of a dismal failure. Laval founded his
Seminary during the seven months of con-
tinual earthquakes. The present Ursuline
convent went through four sieges in eighty-five
years, and never lacked nuns to risk their
lives in trying to safeguard it under fire, or to
join the Hospitaliéres in nursing the sick and
wounded of both sides.
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1663.—The Chartered Company of the Cent
Associds lapses, and Quesec is declared the
Carrtar of the Rovar Province oF Niw
France. The population of Quebec is still
only 500, of which 150 belong to Religious
Communities.

166 5.—The new Royal Governor arrives ; also the
Great Intendant, Jean Taron, 212 persons
of title or fortune, 12 companies of French
Regulars, and many settlers, who became
known as Aabitants. DE Tracy, the King’s
personal Viceroy, arrives and makes war on
the Iroquois.

1670.—In this year there are 700 births in the
little colony, representing a birth-rate three
times as high as the average of civilized
peoples to-day.

167282 and 1689—98.—Governorships of FRON-
TENAC, who built the first walls, defeated
the Indians, repulsed the first American In-
vasion, and upheld his authority against all
rivals.

1688.—LavarL, the first Canadian Bishop, founds a
church, called Notre-Dame des Victoires after
the saving of Quebec in 1690 and 1711,
Taschereau, the first Canadian Cardinal, cele-
brated the bi-centenary in 1888. Thischurch
is nearly on the same site as Champlain’s
Abitacion. 1t has a relic of the True Cross,
and one of Ste. Genevi¢ve, on whose fére the
Chaplain blesses unleavened bread for women
who dread the pains of childbirth.
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1690.—FRONTENAC repulses Puips and THE

First AMmericaN INvasion oF Canapa.

1692.—Frontenac builds ke firss walls round
Quebec.

1711.—Sir Hovenden Walker wrecked on his way
to attack Quebec.

1755-60.—Complete inefficiency under the Gover-
nor-General, Vauorevir, and corruption under
the Intendant, Bicor.

1756-59.—French forces commanded by MONT-
CALM, the greatest Frenchman of the whole
New World, one of the most tragically heroic
figures of all time, and a most consummate
master of the art of war.

1759.—S1ece ofF Quesec and Barrie of the
PLAINS OF ABRAHAM.
Inscription over Wolfe’s death-place :
HERE DIED WOLFE VICTORIOUS.

Inscription over grave of Montcalm :

HONNEUR A MONTCALM
Le DEesTIN
EN Lul DEROBANT LA VICTOIRE
L’A RECOMPENSE
Par UNE MORT GLORIEUSE.

Inscription on Monument to Wolfe and Montcalm
together :

MORTEM VIRTUS COMMUNEM
FAMAM HISTORIA
MONUMENTUM POSTERITAS
DEDIT.
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Montcalm was buried in the Ursu/ine Chapel, where
an Anglican service was held a few days later
in memory of Wolfe. The Highland Chaplain
conducted the Presbyterian memorial service in
the Jesuit Barracks.

1760.—LEVIS defeats MURRAY in the second
battle of the Plains. In 1860 a monument
was erected AUX BRAVES who redressed
the balance of victory in favour of France.

1763.—Just 100 years after declaring Canada the
Royal Province of New France the Frencu
Crown cedes the sovereignty to George I11.

1759~74.—Canada under the generous military rule
of Murray and CariLeron at Quebec.

1774.—THe Queskc Act passed by the Imperial
Parliamens.

1775-6.—Frencu- and EncLisu-speaking British
subjects, under CARLETON, defeat Tue

SeconD AMERIcAN INvasion or Canapa.

Inscription where Arnold was repulsed :

Here Stoop

HER OLD AND NEW DEFENDERS
: UNITING, GUARDING, SAVING
CANADA
DEFEATING ARNOLD
AT THE SAULT-AU-MATELOT BARRICADE
ON THE LAST DAY OF
di74o/L
GUY CARLETON
COMMANDING ‘AT

QUEBEC.,
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Inscription where Montgomery was repulsed :

HERE sTOOD

THE UNDAUNTED FIFTY
SAFEGUARDING
CANADA
DerraTING MONTGOMERY
AT THE PRES-DE-VILLE BARRICADE
ON THE LAST DAY OF

1775
GUY CARLETON

COMMANDING AT

QUEBEC.

1775-90.—Coming of the UNITED EMPIRE
LOYALISTS, some of whom settled in Que-
bec and have descendants there at the present
day.

1782.—NeLson at Quebec in H.M.S. Albemarle.
He frequented the house on the site of the
present No. 1§, Ramparts, which belonged to
a U.E. Loyalist, a Mr. Woolsey. And it was
from Bandon Lodge, on the site of a house
bearing the same name and numbered §5
Grande Allée, that he was decoyed away by a
Quebecer and one of his own officers, lest he
should marry pretty Mary Simpson, daughter
of Wolfe’s old Provost Marshal.

1783.—The first British foriification of Quebec.
The remains of those parts of this fortifica-
tion which occupied Cape Diamond are still
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pointed out as “Old French Works.” Asa
matter of fact, there are no old French works
remaining anywhere.

1787.—His Majesty, KING WILLIAM 1V, then
a Naval Officer in H.M.S. Pegasus, is the FIRsT
MEMBER OF THE RovaL FamiLy to visit Quebec.
He paid a visit to the Ursulines, who entered
in their diary that they were charmed with
him and that they found him so po/ite, although
he is a sailor! It is said that this visit to
Quebec might have changed the history of
England, as, by some unaccountable mistake,
the contractor made the Royal stand, to view
the fireworks, over a powder magazine! A
Royal Review was held on the site of Wolfe’s
great victory.

1791—4.—His Royal Highness the DUKE OF
KENT, father of Queenx Vicroria, spends
three years in Quebec with his regiment, the
7th Royal Fusiliers. A State Ball was given
at the Chiteau St. Louis in honour of his
twenty-fourth birthday. He is said to have
been the keenest dancer present, keeping the
party up till five o’clock in the morning. The
elections for the first Canadian Parliament
resulted in some lively scenes ; and it is said
that the Duke, driving incognito to Charles-
bourg, a village near Quebec, and seeing a
friend of his attacked by two men and knocked
down, doubled his royal fists and himself
knocked down, with a single right and left,
both his friend’s assailants. From Quebec
the Duke went to the West Indies, where
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he greatly distinguished himself in action
at Martinique, a name ever afterwards dear
to Queen Victoria, who was justly proud of
being a soldier’s daughter.

1792. — THE FIRST PARLIAMENT IN
GREATER BRITAIN, under the direct
authority of a Governor General, opens at
Quebec. It was opened by General Clarke,
representing Carleton. It was held on a most
historic site ; where the Bishops of the old
régime always had their Palace, where King
Edward VII stayed during his visit in 1860,
where the Fathers of Confederation began
their sessions in 1864,and where the Dominion
of Canada was proclaimed in 1867.

1793.—The Anglican see of Quebec established.
The Bishop is cordially welcomed by the
French-Canadian Bishop.

1799.—MonseiGNEUR PLessts, Vicar-General of the
French-Canadian  Roman Catholic diocese of
Quebec, preaches a sermon in the Basilica to
celebrate NeLson’s victory at the Nile; and
the Rishop’s Mandement ordains a General
Thanksgiving for the blessings insured to
Canada by the just laws and protecting arms
of the Britisu Crown.

1799-1804.—H.M. KING GEORGE III takes
great interest in the building of the Anglican
Cathedral, as H.M. KING LOUIS XIV had
done in the welfare of the Basilica. Each King
gave plate or vestments and other objects for
religious service to his respective church in
Quebec. There has always been a Royal pew
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in the Anglican cathedral, and it has often
been occupied by Royalty. The old colours
of the 69th Regiment, over the stalls, were
replaced by new ones presented on the Esplan-
ade by H.R.H. the Duke of Connaught, then
a lieutenant,and now (1911), forty years after,
the first Royal Governor-General. The Arch-
bishop of Canterbury preached the Centenary
sermon here in 1904. The Duke of Rich-
mond, who was buried here in 1819, was
Governor-General at the time of his death.
He was nephew to the previous Duke of
Richmond, who was an officer in Wolfe’s old
regiment, whose guardians tried to get Wolfe
to become his tutor in 1754, and who actually
did become the pupil of Carleton, who was
himself a Governor-General of Canada !

1812.—Quesec sends her full quota to repel Tue
Tuirp American Invasion oF Canapa. The
French and English heroes on the British side
at Chdteauguay and Queenston Heights were
both quartered at Quebec at different times.
The street across which Montcalm’s and Wolfe's
men fired into each others’ faces is called after
de Salaberry, and Brock lived in the third house
from the top of Fabrique Street.

1823.—The present CITADEL and WALLS built
after a plan approved by WrrLingTON and
completed in 1832 at a cost of $35,000,000.00,
paid by the Imperial Government. This was
only one item of the more than a Aundred
millions sterling, or $500,000,000.00, spent by
the Mother Country on the actual work of fortifica-
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tions alone, apart from troops, etc. And much of
this wise and generous expense helped to kecp
Canada both British and Canadian.

1824.—The Literary and Historicar Sociery oF
Quesec established by a Royal Charter granied
by H.M. Kixe¢ WrLiam IV, This is the
senior learned society in Greater Britain; and has
had successive Governors-General for itsPatron
since its foundation. Ameong its curios are a
piece of the ship from which Wolfe directed
the attack on Montmorency, part of the first
Canadian printing-press, the last Canadian
pillory and the model of the Roya! William.

1833.—In August the ROYAL WILLIAM, built
in and sailing from Quesec, makes the firsz of
all Transatlantic wvoyages entirely under steam.
Under her new name, Isabella Segunda, she
was the first steamer in the world to fire a shot in
action, on the sth of May, 1836, in the Bay of
San Sebastian,when helping Sir de Lacy Evans’s
British Legion against the Carlists. She was
built by James Goudie, whose father built the
British men-of-war for service on the Great
Lakes in the war of 1812.

1837.—Différences of opinion on national house-
keeping cause a Canadian Rebellion. Many
loyal Volunteers raised in Quebec.

1838.—Lorp Durnuam’s administration.
1839.—The Durham Report.

1840.—The Union Act and ResponsisLe GoVERN-
MENT.
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1852.—The first French-Canadian University founded,
and called after Laval.

18 §4.— Seigniorial Tenure abolished.

1858.—Raising of the 1ooth Regiment, the Roya/
Canadians.

1860.—H.R.H. the Prince of Wales, since His
Majesty KING EDWARD VII, lands at
Quebec from H.M.S. Hero on the 18th of
August.

1861.—H.R.H. the Duke of Edinburgh at Quebec.

1864.—“THE FATHERS OF CONFEDERA-
TION ” meet at Quebec.

1866.—The First Fenian Raid. Quebec under

arms.

1867.—The DOMINION OF CANADA pro-
claimed at Quebec. The original draft pro-
posed the title as  T%e Kingdom of Canada.”

1869.-—H.R.H. the Duke of Connaught at Quebec
with his Regiment.

1870.—Second Fenian Raid—Quebec again under
arms.- H.R.H. the Duke of Connaught wears
the Canadian General Service Medal for his pres-
ence at the front in defence of Canada on this
occasion.

1870.—The Red River Expedition under Colonel,
now Field-Marshal Viscount, #o/seley has a
contingent from Quebec.

1870.—A good many French-Canadians leave for
Rome to join the Papal Zouaves in defence of
the Pope.
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1871.—The Royal Canadian Artillery,the first Regulars
under the Canadian Government, has its first
parade at Quebec.

1872-8.—Lorp DurrerIN plans many improve-
ments to commemorate Canadian history at
Quebec. He would have preferred for his
new title, The Marquess of Dufferin and
Quebec.

1875.—Celebration of the 100th anniversary of the
Saving of Canada by Carleton at Quebec.

1878-83.—H.R.H. the Princess Louise often visits
Quebec with H.E. the Marguess of Lorne.

1879.—H.M. Queex Vicroria takes great interest
in, and contributes to the cost of building,
Kent Gate, as a memorial of ‘ker father's stay at
Quebec, 1791—4.

1880.—H.R.H. the Duke of Albany visits Quebec.

1883.—H.R.H. Prince GeorGe oF WaLEs, now
King George V, visits Quebec for the first
time. He revisits it in 1890.

1884.—Canadian Voyageurs for the Nile Expedition
rendezvous at Quebec.

1885.—The Royal Canadian Artillery and gth Regi-
ment Voltigeurs de Québec leave for the front
during the North-West Rebellion.

1889.—The Ursulines and Hospitali¢res celebrate the
2 5ots anniversary of their foundation in Quebec.

189o.—T.R.H. the Duke and Duchess of Con-
naught visit Quebec.

1897.—Lord Aberdeen unveils the statue of the
Queen in Victoria Park in honour of her
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Diamond Jubilee,and the representative Canadian
contingent sent to England for this occasion
parades on the Esplanade.

1899.—The First Canapian ContingenT for the
South African War embarks at Quebec.

190o1.—T.R.H. the Duke and Duchess of Corn-
wall and York, now their Majestxes King
George V and Qucen Mary, visit Quebec on
their Imperial Tour.

1902.—The First Canadian Coronation Contingent
parades to embark at Quebec. (France sends
the Montcalm to the Coronation Naval Review
in England.)

1905.—H.E. Lorp Grey unveils the statue to those
Quebecers who died in South Africa

FOR EMPIRE, CANADA, QUEBEC.

NoT BY THE POWER OF COMMERCE, ART, OR PEN

SHALL OUR GREAT EMPIRE STAND ; NOR HAS IT STOOD
BuT BY THE NOBLE DEEDS OF NOBLE MEN,

Heroic rives, axp HEROES’ OUTPOURED BLOOD.

1906.—H.R.H. Prince ArTHUR oF CONNAUGHT,
returning from King Edward's Garter Mission
to H.ILM. the Emperor of Japan, is the
cleventh member of the Royal Family to visit
Quebec.

1908.—TERCENTENARY of the foundation of
Canada by Champlain at Quebec. Féses pre-
sided over by H.M. KING GEORGE V.

1908.—The national foundation of THE QUEBEC

BATTLEFIELDS PARK by KING
GEORGE V.

C
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CHAPTER 111
THE QUEBEC BATTLEFIELDS :!

An Adppeal issued in Frenck and English under the authority of the
Headguarters of the Quebec Bartlefields  Association, Quebec,
Saturday, 11th April, 1908.

PREFACE

HE Canapian Press patriotically gave the

¢ Appeal to History ” a circulation of 3,000,000,
by reprinting it wverdatinz from the King’s Printer’s
advance edition of 1ooo copies in each language,
published on Montcalm’s birthday, the 29th of
February. During March all the questions, mis-
understandings and suggestions which came to
lightin any part of the French- or English-speaking
world were carefully considered ; and the Head-
quarters Committee now submit the General Appeal
to the public in its revised, enlarged and final
form.

The Committee can re-assure the Public on a
most important point. The additions to the
political and military sources of original informa-
tion on the Seven Years’ War, and the introduc-
tion of complete naval documents for the first time,
have naturally invalidated every account of Wolfe’s
Siege of Quebec written before the present century.

1 The quotations are from the author’s own work, The Fight for Canada.
19
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But, most fortunately, the effect of all this original
research is to heighten the glory of the four military
chiefs—Montcalm, Lévis, Wolfe and Murray—
even though the overwhelming influence of Sea-
Power on the issue of the war in general is now
brought home to the Quebec campaigns in particu-
lar. And, as the collection of all the original
evidence is now practically complete, it is safe to
say that the good name of the soldiers and sailors
engaged, and of the different peoples they repre-
sented to such advantage, is secure for ever, and
that, no matter what probing question may be
raised, the answer of history will always be—#here
is nothing to fear from the truth.

THE QUEBEC BATTLEFIELDS, 1690-1775
AN APPEAL TO HISTORY

I

THE Plains of Abraham stand alone among the

world’s immortal battlefields, as the place
where an empire was lost and won in the firsz clash
of arms, the balance of victory was redressed in the
second, and the honour of each army was heightened
in both.

Famous as they are, however, the Plains are not
the only battlefield at Quebec, nor even the only
one that is a source of pride to the French- and
English-speaking peoples. In less than a century
Ameri¢ans, British, French and French-Canadians
took part in four sieges and five battles. There
were decisive actions; but the losing side was
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never disgraced, and the winning side was always
composed of allied forces who shared the triumph
among them. American Rangers accompanied
‘Wolfe, and French-Canadians helped Carleton to
save the future Dominion; while French and
French-Canadians together won the day under
Frontenac, under Montcalm at Montmorency, and
under Lévis at Ste. Foy.

There is no record known—nor even any legend
in tradition—of so many momentous feats of arms
performed, on land and water, by fleets and armies
of so many different peoples, with so much alter-
nate victory and such honour in defeat—and all
within a single scene. And so it is no exaggera-
tion of this commemorative hour, but the lasting,
well-authenticated truth to say, that, take them for
all in all, the fields of battle at Quebec are quite
unique in universal history.

And is not to-day also unique as an opportunity
of taking occasion by the hand, to set this priceless
ground apart from the catalogue of common things,
and preserve it as an Anglo-French heirloom for
all time to come ? An appeal to history would be
most appropriate to any year within the final decade
of the Hundred Years’ Peace between the once-
contending powers of France, the British Empire,
and the United States. But 1908 is by far the
best year among the ten ; for it marks the 3ooth
birthday of that Canada which has become the
senior of all the oversea self-governing dominions
of King Edward Vil—and under what king could
we more fitly celebrate this imperishable ensente
cordiale 4’ honneur?
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II

The secret instructions sent out from France in
1759 were the death warrant of Montcalm: La
guerre est le tombeau des Montcalm . . . it is indis-
pensable to keep afoothold. . . . The King counts
upon your zeal, courage and tenacity.” Montcalm
replied : . . . 1 shall do everything to save this
unhappy colony, or die.” And he kept his word.
He had already done splendid service in a losing
cause ; stemming the enemy’s advance by three
desperate rear-guard victories in three successive
years. Now he stood at bay for the last time.
The country was starving. The corrupt Intendant
and his myrmidons were still preying on all that
was left of its resources. The army had numbers
enough, and French and Canadian gallantry to
spare. But the Governor added spiteful interfer-
ence to the other distractions of a divided com-
mand. The mail that brought the final orders was
the first for eight months; and Old France and
New were completely separated by a thousand
leagues of hostile sea, in whose invisible, constrict-

ing grasp Quebec had long been held.

In June Admiral Saunders led up the St. Law-
rence the greatest fleet in any part of the world.
Saunders was a star of the service even among the
galaxy then renowned at sea. With him were the
future Lord St. Vincent, the future Captain Cook,
who made the first British chart of the River, and
several more who rose to high distinction. His
fleet comprised a quarter of the whole Royal Navy;
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and, with its convoy, numbered 277 sail of every
kind. Splendidly navigated by twice as many sea-
men as Wolfe’s gooo soldiers, the fleet and convoy
made the besiegers an amphibious force at Quebec,
while also holding the River eastward against all
comers.

Wolfe, worn out, half despairing, twice repulsed,
at last saw his chance, the only one he might ever
have. He knew that disease was wasting him
away, and that he was about to stake his whole
reputation on a most daring venture. And he
must have felt the full poignancy of the now
famous line, “The paths of glory lead but to the
grave,” when he repeated Gray's Elgy to the
officers in his reconnoitring boat off Sillery Point
the day before the battle. But he was a profoundly
apt master of the art of war ; and his undauntable
spirit soared with the hope of death in victory.
Planning and acting entirely on his own initiative
he crowned three nights and days of finely com-
bined manceuvres, on land and water, over a front
of thirty miles, by the consummate stratagem
which placed the first of all two-deep thin red lines
across the Plains of Abraham exactly at the favour-
able moment. And who that knows battle and
battlefield knows of another scene and setting like
this one on that 13th morning of September ?

“All Nature contains no scene more fit for
mighty deeds than the stupendous amphitheatre in
the midst of which Wolfe was waiting to play the
hero’s part. For the top of the promontory made
a giant stage, where his army now stood between
the stronghold of New France and the whole
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dominion of the West. Immediately before him
lay his chosen battlefield ; beyond that, Quebec.
To his left lay the northern theatre, gradually
rising and widening, throughout all its magnificent
expanse, until the far-ranging Laurentians closed
in the view with their rampart-like blue semi-circle
of eighty miles. To his right, the southern
theatre ; where league upon league of undulating
upland rolled outward to a still farther-off horizon,
whose wider semi-circle, curving in to overlap its
northern counterpart, made the vast mountain-ring
complete. While, east and west, across the arena
where he was about to contend for the prize of
half a continent, the majestic River, full-charged
with the right-hand force of Britain, ebbed and
flowed, through gates of empire, on its uniting
course between Earth’s greatest Lakes and greatest
Ocean. And here, too, at these Narrows of
Quebec, lay the fit meeting place of the Old
World with the New. For the westward river
gate led on to the labyrinthine waterway s of all
America, while the eastward stood more open still
—flung wide to all the Seven Seas.”

Meanwhile, Montcalm had done all he could
against false friends and open enemies. He had
repulsed Wolfe’s assault at Montmorency and
checkmated every move he could divine through
the impenetrable screen of the British fleet. A
week before the battle he had sent a regiment to
guard the Heights of Abraham ; and, on the very
eve of it, had ordered back the same regiment to
watch the path up which Wolfe came next morn-
ing. But the Governor again counter-ordered !
There they are where they have no right to be /—said
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Montcalm, as he spurred on to reconnoitre the red
wall that had so suddenly sprung up across the
Plains. He had no choice but instant action.
¢, . . he rode down the front of his line of battle,
stopping to say a few stirring words to each regi-
ment as he passed. Whenever he asked the men
if they were tired, they said they were never tired
before a battle ; and all ranks showed as much
eagerness to come to close quarters as the British
did themselves. . . . Montcalm towered aloft and
alone—the last great Frenchman of the Western
World . . . he never stood higher in all manly
minds than on that fatal day. And, as he rode
before his men there, his presence seemed to call
them on like a drapeau vivant of France herself.”
He fought like a general and died like a hero.

Never were stauncher champions than those two
leaders and their six brigadiers. ¢ Let us remem-
ber how, on the victorious side, the young com-
mander was killed in the forefront of the fight;
how his successor was wounded at the head of his
brigade ; and how the command-in-chief passed
from hand to hand, with bewildering rapidity, till
each of the four British Generals had held it in turn
during the space of one short half-hour : then, how
the devotion of the four Generals on the other side
was even more conspicuous, since every single one of
these brave men laid down his life to save the day
for France : and, above all, let us remember how
lasting the twin renown of Wolfe and Montcalm
themselves should be, when the one was so con-
summate in his victory, and the other so truly
glorious in defeat.”

The next year saw the second battle of the
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Plains, when Lévis marched down from Montreal,
over the almost impassable spring roads, and beat
back Murray within the walls, after a most despe-
rate and bloody fight. At the propitious moment
Lévis rode along his line, with his hat on the
point of his sword as the signal for a general
charge, in which the French-Canadians greatly
distinguished themselves. He quickly invested
the town and drove the siege home to the utmost.
“ At nine o'clock on the night of the 15th of
May three men-of-war came in together. The
officer commanding at Beauport immediately sent
Lévis a dispatch to say the French ships had
just arrived. But the messenger was stopped by
Murray’s outposts. Lévis himself was meanwhile
preparing to advance on Quebec in force ; when a
prisoner, who had just been taken, told him these
vessels were the vanguard of the British fleet|”
Of course, he raised the siege at once. But he
retired unconquered ; and Vauquelin covered his
line of retreat by water as gallantly as he had
made his own advance by land. Thus France left
Quebec with all the honours of war.

III

There’s the call of the blood—of the best of our
living, pulsing, quickening blood to-day—a call to
every French and English ear—from this one
?round alone :—and therefore an irresistible appeal
rom all the Battlefields together. The cause of
strife is long since outworn and cast aside:
only its chivalry remains The meaner passions,
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jealousies and schemes arose and flourished most
in courts, and parliaments, and mobs, of different
countries, far asunder. But the finer essence of
the fatherlands was in the men who actually met in
arms. And here, now and forever, are the field,
the memory and the inspiration of all that is most
heroic in the contending races.

From Champlain to Carleton, in many troublous
times during 167 years, Quebec was the scene of
fateful action for Iroquois and Huron ; for French
of every quarter, from Normandy and Brittany to
Languedoc and Roussillon ; for French-Canadians
of the whole long waterway from the Lakes and
Mississippi to the St. Lawrence and Atlantic ; for
Americans from their thirteen colonies; for all the
kindred of the British Isles—English, Irish, Scotch
and Welsh, Channel Islanders and Orcadians ; and
for Newfoundlanders, the first Anglo-Canadians,
and the forerunners of the United Empire Loyalists.

Champlain, in 1608, first built his Abitacion
against the menace of the wilderness. In 1629 the
Kirkes sailed up and took his Fort St. Louis in the
name of Charles I, who granted the unconsidered
trifle of “ The Lordship and County of Canada ” to
his good friend, Sir William Alexander, Baronet of
Nova Scotia! But in 1690 the summons of Sir
William Phips was victoriously answered by Fron-
tenac—yfrom the mouth of my cannon. In 1759
Montcalm won his fourth victory by repulsing
Wolfe at Montmorency : then both died on the
Plains, where Lévis and Murray fought again next
year. Finally, on the last day of 1775, French
and English first stood together as the British
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defence of Canada, under Carleton, against the
Americans under Montgomery and Arnold. This
is our true wonder-tale of war ; and we have nothing
to fear from the truth.

Is it to be thought of that we should fail to
dedicate what our forefathers have so consecrated
as the one field of glory common to us all ? There
is no question of barring modern progress—the
energy for which we inherit from these very
ancestors ; and no town should ever be made a
mere “show place,” devoted to the pettier kinds
of touristry and dilettante antiquarian delights.
But Quebec has room to set aside the most typical
spots for commemoration ; and this on the sound
business principle of putting every site to its most
efficient use. So there remains nothing beyond
the time and trouble and expense of making what
will become The Quebec Battlefields Park. This will
include the best of the Plains of Abraham, and the
best of every other centre of action that can be
preserved in whole, or part, or only in souvenir by
means of a tablet. Appropriate places within these
limits could be chosen to commemorate the names
of eleven historic characters : Champlain, who
founded Canada ; Montcalm, Wolfe, Lévis, Murray,
Saunders and Vauquelin, who fought for her;
Cook and Bougainville, the circumnavigators, who
did her yeoman service ; and Frontenac and Carle-
ton, who saved her, in different ways, to the same
end, and from the common enemy.

But no historic sites will be obscured, much less
obliterated ; and no incongruous features of a park
will mar the appeal which the battlefields make to
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the historic imagination. One distinctive name is
required to include the Plains and every other
great war-landmark round Quebec. Wolfe's
quarters were seven miles below the Plains, the
point where Vauquelin made his last stand is
twenty miles above. What other single name
could cover all three except The Quebec Bartlefields,
which is both self-explaining and unique? The
word Park is a mere official designation of an
administrative entity : it will never live in history
or literature or everyday talk. And Tke Plains of
Abraham will no more lose their name and identity
in a Battlefields Park than Quebec has lost either
name or identity in the Dominion of Canada.
Instead, their identity will regain its full extent,
which will be an open book for all who come to
read the story of their hero-making fights. And,
as for their own familiar name—that, being immor-
tal, can never suffer change.

High above all, on a calm central summit of this
field of double victory and fourfold glory, the
Angel of Peace will stand in benediction of the
scene., In her blest presence we heirs of a fame
told round the world in French and English speech
can dwell upon a bounteous view that has long
forgotten the strange, grim face of war. But
remember! . . . the statue will rest upon a field
of battle; and our own peace rests on ancestral
prowess. The very ground reminds us of supreme
ordeals. And though, in mere size, it is no more,
to the whole vast bulk of Canada, than the flag is
to a man-of-war, yet, like the flag, it is the sign
and symbol of a people’s soul.



CHAPTER 1V

WOLFE AND GRAY’S ELEGY

MANY good people resent any review of the
facts about a picturesque incident as a wanton
attempt to lay sacrilegious hands on what they
secretly fear is almost too good to be true. And I
am well aware that, in this very matter of Wolfe
and Gray’s Elegy, I have been repeatedly held up
to fond believers, on both sides of the water and
the line, as a particularly cold, crafty and altogether
heartless iconoclast. But if these believers will
only read the present article they will see that I
have really been fighting on their own side all
along, and doing my best to find some solid facts
for them to base their faith on. Indeed, I go
farther than most of them; for I think such
incidents, when authentic, are very important from
the strictly historical point of view. War is an
art as well as a science, and every battle is a drama
in the making. Personality is of the utmost con-
sequence at critical moments ; and every personal
touch adds to our knowledge of its influence. So
there are the most cogently scientific reasons for
trying to find out the true version of what is a
most characteristic episode in the great story of the
whole Battle of the Plains.
Hundreds of writers have told millions of readers

30
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how Wolfe turned to Midshipman Robinson, who
was steering the first boat down to the final attack
on Quebec, and asked him how old he was.
“Seventeen, Sir |” Then follows whatever remark
is supposed to be most appropriate to the occasion
and to the respective positions of a midshipman
and major-general. After this there is generally
some local and temporary colour, with the inevit-
able purple patch duly worked in. And then
Wolfe recites more or less of the Elegy, lays the
strongest emphasis on the line—*“ The paths of
glory lead but to the grave,” and ends by assuring
his audience, “1 would rather have written those
words than take Quebec to-morrow.” There are
plenty of minor variants of this current version.
But the above contains the gist of them all.

Now, is it likely that any general would recite
poetry at such a time? In surprise attacks by
night soldiers must keep silence, on pain of death.
Would Wolfe, the strict disciplinarian, who always
set his men the best example, be the first to break
therule? He was sitting beside men who knew they
were going on some desperate venture, and whom
he naturally wished to encourage. Would he
choose this opportunity for telling them that their
own path of glory was sure to lead them to the
grave ! And is it likely that he would distract
the attention of the man on whose handling of
the principal boat so much depended—especially
after giving distinct orders that no one was to
interfere with the naval officers in the execution of
their duty ? Besides, would he use the word “to-
morrow ” when he knew he was going to fight
on that very day, and within a very few hours of
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the time at which this recitation is supposed to
have taken place ?

But, apart from all questions of mere likelihood,
there is abundance of actual evidence against this
theatrical perversion. ¢ Midshipman Robinson”
was not a midshipman. He was not even a naval
officer. His name was not Robinson. He was
not seventeen. And he was not in Wolfe’s boat at
all. There is no confusion of identity, as all
accounts, false and true, agree upon the same
individual as the original authority for the story.
Yet this man never said he was a midshipman, or
a naval officer of any kind, or seventeen years of
age ; nor did he ever say he steered Wolfe’s boat
down to the attack, or heard Wolfe recite the Elegy
in it ; nor did he ever claim to have been in any of
the boats on that occasion. This evidence is fully
substantiated by the original documents quoted by
Professor E. E. Morris in The English Historical
Review for January, 1900, by those given as refer-
ences in the Dictionary of National Biography (vol.
xlix, p. §7—John Robison, 1739-180%), and by
those I am about to quote here.

It is not hard to see how the popular perversion
arose and has flourished to the present day. The
tale was a strikingly fine one in itself. The feat of
arms which its hero performed has made his name
immortal. What more natural than that the public,
which never knew the facts, should presently blend
both tale and feat of arms together ; for all myths
have a tendency towards unitt}ying time and place
in relation to any crisis in their hero’s life.
Wolfe’s case, however, involves no quarrel between
history and literature, fact and imagination. On
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the contrary, it reconciles them ; for anyone can
see now that the common version is bad history,
and, in the light of the true version, equally bad
art—the offspring of mere theatrical fancy and not
of dramatic insight.

The true story is this. The author of it is John
Robison. The Rev. Morison Bryce, of Baldernock
Manse, Milngavie, Glasgow, and minister of the
parish in which Robison was born, says that the
family name is pronounced with the 7 long, Robison.
Now Robison, like his son, Sir John, who died in
1843, was a well-known Scottish worthy of high
distinction. He was born in 1739, graduated at
Glasgow in 1746, and came out to Quebec in
1759 as tutor to the young son of Admiral Knowles.
Everyone has to be accounted for on board ship,
either by holding actual or relative rank,and Robi-
son was “rated as a midshipman ”—a very different
thing from being one. Thirteen years later he
held the relative rank of colonel in Russia, while
employed as professor of mathematics in the Sea
Cadet Corps of St. Petersburg. But this no more
implies the command of a Russian regiment than
his local and temporary rating at Quebec implies
the command of a British boat. He was a civilian,
pure and simple, and no one familiar with the
original facts ever mistook him for anything else,
He was again employed at sea in 1762, when the
Board of Longitude put him in charge of Harri-
son’s chronometer for the voyage to Jamaica ; but
this no more made him a naval officer than his
previous service afloat had done. For almost the
whole of the latter half of his life he was professor
of natural philosophy in the University of Edin-

D
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burgh. He was an intimate friend of the famous
James Watt and many other men of science.
But the most important point for us to know is
that he was always recognized, in every relation of
life, as a2 man of unblemished veracity. Therefore,
we may presume that he would neither alter facts
nor invent fictions about the most dramatic incident
which ever befell him.

What was his own version of the story? There
can be little doubt ; as we have three independent
and credible witnesses, who all agree, and whose
evidence is admirably marshalled by his own great-
grandson, Father John Gerard, S.]J., in the Scotsman
for the 29th of June and the Arheneum for the gth
of July, both in 1904. The first is Sir Walter Scott,
whose letter to Southey on the 22nd of September,
1830, was quoted from the original manuscript by
Mr. Birrell in The Times Literary Supplement for the
27th of May, 1904. Scott says he heard the tale
“at very first hand,” Robison telling him that
Wolfe, after reciting the Elegy, declared he would
sooner have written those lines than win the battle
“we are to fight to-morrow morning.” The second
is Professor Playfair, Robison’s successor at Edin-
burgh University. Playfair’s sketch of Robison is
to be found at page 495, in Volume VII of the
Transactions of the Royal Society of Edinburgh for the
20th of February, 1815. He refers to the story as
one that Robison “used to tell” about Wolfe's
saying he would rather have written the Elegy than
‘““have the glory of beating the French to-morrow.”
The third is William Wallace Currie, who gives
his own version in a letter of the 10th of February,
1804, which is printed on page 248, Volume 1I,
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of his life of his father, James Currie. He says
he heard Robison tell the story himself only the
week before. There is a slight variant here, as
Currie understood that Robison was in another
boat alongside Wolfe’s. But the rest is practically
the same as in the accounts of Scott and Playfair.
“Mr. Robison heard him (Wolfe) say, ‘1 would
rather be the author of that piece than beat the
French to-morrow’; and from his remark he
(Robison) guessed that the attack was to be made
the next day.”

Such is the direct evidence on the subject. The
circumstantial evidence points the sameway. Young
Knowles would not get much actual coaching while
the siege was in progress. Robison, who was a
good mathematician, was more often employed as
an expert surveyor. In this capacity he would
naturally be told off to map work, and so would
have been a likely man to have accompanied Wolfe
on the final reconnaissance of the 12th of September,
the day before the battle. Now, we know that
Wolfe reconnoitred from a boat, we know that he
was a great reader and fond of poetry, we know
that a strain of melancholy ran through his character
even as a younger man, we know that disease left
him little hope of a long life, we know that the
story of the Elegy became current at once and
remained so throughout the lives of those present
at Quebec who could best judge of its truth, we
know that Robison’s own version was never con-
tradicted, we know his reputation for veracity, we
know that he was not with the boats that took
Wolfe’s army down to the Foulon on the morning
of the 13th of September, and we know that all
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authentic accounts of his version agree that
Wolfe was in a boat when he recited the Elegy,
and that he said he would sooner have written the
poem than beat the enemy to-morrow.” The
only possible conclusion is that Wolfe recited the
Elegy when he was in a boat, reconnoitring the
north shore of the St. Lawrence, above Quebec, on
the 12th of September, the day before the Battle of
the Plains. And this conclusion seems to be as
near a moral certainty as any fact based upon the
testimony of any single witness can ever be.

I wish we could go on to point out the exact
spot. But there is little chance of finding such
precise information. I am inclined to think the
most likely place would be a few cables above
Sillery Point and rather more than half channel
over. In any case, the visitor to the Quebec battle-
fields who looks upstream can be almost sure that
his eye is resting on the very reach of the river
where this famous incident really occurred. And
what a satisfaction it is to know that, while the
popular perversion is as weak and theatrical as it is
unproved and improbable, the true version, on the
other hand, is a strong, dramatic and altogether
worthy episode in one of the world’s great epic
tales of war |
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CHAPTER V
THE SECOND AMERICAN INVASION

[The first being the one under Phips, an American commander
who acted entirely on American initiative and whose success would
probably have prevented Canada from being either British or
Canadian to-day.)

An Account of the Erection of the Tablets to com-
memorate the repulse of Montgomery and Arnold at
Quebec on the 315t of December, 1775.

LL true Canadians will be glad to learn that a

great and long-standing national reproach has
now been fittingly removed. During no less than
one hundred and twenty-seven years—from 1775
to 1902—nothing had been done to mark the spot
where Canada stood at bay against the combined
assault of Montgomery and Arnold on Quebec.
Yet this assault was the turning point in the most
momentous crisis which our country has ever been
called upon to face. The American invaders had
overrun the whole colony. They had taken every
post along the frontier. Montreal, Sorel, Three
Rivers and the long line of the St. Lawrence were
all at their mercy. Quebec alone was left—the last
hope of British arms, the last stronghold of British
power in those troublous times, and the one sure
promise of any British Dominion remaining in the
Western World. On Quebec hung the fate of half
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a continent, as well as the distinctively Canadian
name and fame of many million people in the future.
One false move by Carleton, one successful act of
treachery in the beleaguered town, one moment of
weakness among the little garrison, one battle lost
against Montgomery, and all would have been
over. But Quebec stood fast, and Canada was
saved.

Four generations after this field of honour had
been fought and won the first practical proposal was
made to commemorate our victorious defenders.
At a meeting of the Literary and Historical Society
of Quebec, on the 19th of March, 1902, it was
resolved : ¢ That the time has come for the erection
of historic tablets at Prés-de-Ville and the Sault-au-
Matelot, in the Lower Town of Quebec, relating
to the events of the 31st December, 1775, which
were so important to the destiny of Canada.”

As such memorials would be battlefield monu- .
ments the Dominion Government was petitioned by
the Society for means to erect suitable historic
tablets at these places. The request was generously
answered, and acceptable memorials in statuary
bronze have been erected, one on the rock where
Montgomery was defeated and killed, and the other
on the St. James Sfreet end of the Molsons’ Bank,
as near as possible to the site of the Sault-au-Matelot
barricade, where Arnold was defeated and over 400
of his men made prisoners. Both tablets were placed
in position on the 29th of December, 1904, just two
days before the 129th anniversary of the assault.

In the present connection all that is necessary is
such a brief general sketch of the operations at
Quebec as will give the reader some idea of the
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reasons for the erection of the tablets and for the
special wording of the two inscriptions.

When the American Congress had decided on an
invasion of Canada Montgomery was sent by Lake
Champlain to attack Montreal. Meanwhile Arnold
marched from Cambridge in Massachusetts by the
Voyageur trail, up the Kennebec river and across the
height of land, to the head waters of the Chaudiére.
He then went along the Chaudié¢re to Ste. Marie.
From there he followed the road to Levis, where he
arrived in full view of Quebec on the 8th of
November, after his long and arduous march.
Having crossed the St. Lawrence in whatever canoes
could be found he appeared on the present Cove
Fields on the 14th, was fired on, and at once retired
up to Pointe aux Trembles, where the arrival of
Montgomery from Montreal was awaited. The
Kennebec route was not an unknown one; for in 1760
Captain Montrésor passed over it with dispatches
from Murray to Ambherst, and made a good map,
of which Arnold obtained a copy fifteen years later.

Montgomery carried all before him, taking Sorel,
Montreal and Three Rivers. Carleton, who was in
Montreal, knowing the importance of Quebec, and
that for divers reasons Montreal could not then be
defended, destroyed the Government stores and
started With several schooners to descend the St.
Lawrence. Being held up by head winds he took
a boat, and, being paddled past the enemy’s batteries
at Sorel in the dead of night, arrived on the 19th
November at Quebec, where Colonel MacLean, who
had preceded him, was actively preparing for defence.

He at once issued orders that—*the suspected
and all who are unwilling to take up arms in its
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defence must leave the town within four days.”
This cleared the place of foreigners and traitors.
On the 3oth of November there were only 127
British regulars in garrison. But these—together
with the crews of two small men-of-war, the Lizard
and Hunter, and of several merchantmen that
happened to be in port, as well as 230 “ Royal
Emigrants” and the loyal inhabitants, who willingly
enrolled themselves—raised the force at his disposal
to 1800 men. The Quebec merchants, to their
lasting honour, were the first to volunteer ; and no
one did better service among the citizen soldiery.
The defences were strengthened and barricades
erected and armed in the Lower Town in Sault-au-
Matelot Street and the present Sous-le-Cap ; also
at Prés-de-Ville, just beneath the centre of the
Citadel cliff.

Montgomery arrived on the 1st of December with
his army, which raised the attacking force to 2000
men. The enemy then proceeded to take posses-
sion of St. Roch’s, and erected batteries on the
high ground commanding St. John's and St. Louis’
Gates. The town was well provisioned for the
winter ; so Carleton, profiting by Murray’s expe-
rience, would run no risk. The siege began with
a considerable amount of daily bombardment and
shooting at our sentries. But Montgomery, find-
ing his guns did little harm, resolved to storm the
town by night. This decision was reported to
Carleton by a prisoner who escaped from the
besiegers, so the garrison kept continually on the
alert for the expected attack.

To frighten the inhabitants, but without avail,
Montgomery’s general orders of the” 15th of
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December were sent into the town. A copy is
now to be found in the Dominion Archives at
Ottawa (Q. 12, page 30) :—

HeapguarTers, Horrano Housk,
Near Quebec.
152k December, 1775,

Parole—Connecticut. Countersign—Adams.

The General having in vain offered the most
favourable terms of accommodation to the Governor
and having taken every possible step to prevail on
the inhabitants to desist from seconding him in his
wild scheme of defence, nothing remains but to
pursue vigorous measures for the speedy reduction
of the only hold possessed by the Ministerial troops
in the Province. The troops, flushed with con-
tinual success, confident of the justice of their
cause, and relying on that Providence which has
uniformly protected them, will advance to the
attack of works incapable of being defended by the
wretched garrison posted behind them, consisting
of sailors unacquainted with the use of arms, of
citizens incapable of the soldier’s duty, and a few
miserable emigrants. The General is confident a
vigorous and spirited attack must be attended with
success. The troops shall have the effects of the
Governor, garrison, and of such as have been
acting in misleading the inhabitants and distressing
the friends of liberty, to be equally divided among
them, each to have the one hundredth share out of
the whole, which shall be at the disposal of the
General and given to such soldiers as distinguished
themselves by their activity and bravery, and sold
at public auction. The whole to be conducted as
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soon as the city is in our hands and the inhabitants
disarmed.
The General at Headquarters,

Ferp, WEISENFELS,
Major of Brigade.

The detachment, about 600 strong, which was to
attack Preés-de-Ville assembled at 2 o’clock a.m. of
the 31st December, at the enemy’s headquarters,
Holland House, and, headed by Montgomery,
marched across the Plains of Abraham, and de-
scended into the beach path, now Champlain Street.
Those who were to make the attack by the suburbs
of St. Roch’s, headed by Arnold, were about 700
strong, Another party, under Livingstone, was
sent to make a feint against the walls south of St.
John’s Gate, and try to force the entrance ; but these
soon withdrew, The plan was that Montgomery
and Arnold were to meet at the foot of Mountain
Hill and storm the Upper Town.,

A heavy north-east snowstorm was raging at
four o’clock that dark morning when Montgomery
descended the cliff and advanced along the narrow
ledge which was flanked to the left by the perpen-
dicular crags of Cape Diamond and to the right by
the St. Lawrence.

The Preés-de-Ville barricade and blockhouse, at
the narrowest part of the road, was defended by
Captain Chabot, Lieut. Picard, 30 French-Canadian
militiamen, Captain Barnesfare and 15 seamen,
Sergeant Hugh McQuarters of the Royal Artillery
(with several small guns), and Mr. Coffin; 50 in
all. This post was on the alert and saw the head
of the column approach and halt some fifty yards



THE SECOND AMERICAN INVASION 43

from the barricade. A man then came forward to
reconnoitre, On his return the column continued
its advance, when it was received by cannon and
musketry, The first discharge killed Montgomery,
his aides-de-camp, and ten men, Thereupon the
rest of his 600 turned and fled, pursued by the
bullets of the Canadians till there was nothing
more to fire at, The story of carpenters sawing
the pickets, which Montgomery then tore down
with his own hands, took shape in the imagination
of a Major Meigs, who was one of Arnold’s party.
No one behind the leading sections knew what had
happened. The slain, left as they fell, were buried
by the drifting snow, whence their frozen bodies
were dug out later in the day.

Arnold’s column penetrated the barricade across
Sous-le-Cap street, situated beneath the Half-Moon
battery ; but was stopped by the second barricade,
at the end of that narrow lane, quite close to where
Molsons’ Bank is now. This second barricade was
defended by Major Nairne, Dambourges and others,
who held the enemy in check until Captain Laws,
coming from Palace Gate with a strong party, took
them in rear and caused the surrender of 427 in
all. This completed the victory of the British
arms. Arnold was put out of action early in the
fight by a ball from the ramparts near Palace Gate,
and was carried to the General Hospital.

General Wooster took command, and the
besiegers were reinforced to over their original
strength ; but no further assaults were made.
Batteries were erected at Levis, but did little
damage. A fire-ship was sent against the shipping
in the Cul-de-Sac, the site of the Champlain market,
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but without effect. The blockade lasted until the
arrival of the British man-of-war Surprise on the
6th of May, 1776, when the garrison, thus rein-
forced, at once made a sortie, only to find that the
Americans had already decamped in the utmost
confusion, leaving their dinners, artillery, ammuni-
tion and baggage behind. On the arrival of more
vessels and troops Carleton advanced to Three
Rivers, beat the enemy there, and then continued
his march without a check to Montreal, In a few
more days the last of the invaders had been driven
off the soil of Canada for good and all.

Both inscriptions were approved by the Society’s
Patron, the then Governor-General, the Earl of
Minto, who took the keenest personal interest in
the whole undertaking, from first to last. The
tablets, in shield form, are of statuary bronze, with
the lettering in relief. The large one, on the rock
under Cape Diamond, measures six feet three inches
by five feet nine inches, and weighs about 1000
pounds. It is thus inscribed :

HERE STOOD
THE UNDAUNTED FIFTY
SAFEGUARDING
CANADA
DEFEATING MONTGOMERY
AT THE PRES-DE-VILLE BARRICADE
ON THE LAST DAY OF
1775
GUY CARLETON
COMMANDING AT
QUEBEC
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The wording is designed to bring out the notable
fact that there were only fifty men on the British
side, defending this barricade against Montgomery,
who had a force at least ten times as strong. These
fifty are described as “undaunted,” because, apart
from their gallantry in repelling the assault, they
had been long exposed to the invaders’ threat of
treating them with the utmost rigour of war if
they persisted in their allegiance. They are also
said to have been “safeguarding Canada,” because,
although they could not have foreknown so great
a destiny, they were then a part of the real and the
only safeguard of the Dominion we live in now.

The tablet on the Molsons’ Bank measures two
feet ten inches by two feet six inches and weighs
about 200 pounds. Its inscription is as follows :

HERE STOOD
HER OLD AND NEW DEFENDERS
UNITING GUARDING SAVING
CANADA
DEFEATING ARNOLD
AT THE SAULT-AU-MATELOT BARRICADE
' ON THE LAST DAY OF
1775
GUY CARLETON
COMMANDING AT
QUEBEC

The men of the Sault-au-Matelot barricade are
called ¢« Her old and new defenders” because the
different racial elements of both the old and new
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régimes were here “uniting” for the first time in
history, and thus “ guarding” and “saving” the
Canada of their own day and of ours. Among them
were Frenchmen, French-Canadians, Englishmen,
Irishmen, Scotchmen, Welshmen, Channel Islanders,
Newfoundlanders, and those “Royal Emigrants”
who were the forerunners of the U. E. Loyalists.
And on this sacred spot each and all of these
widely different ancestors of the present “Canadians”
took their dangerous share -of empire-building, in
the very heart of a crisis which must then have
seemed to offer them no other reward than the
desperate honour of leading the forlorn hope in
a great cause all but lost for ever.



CHAPTER VI

THE FORTRESS CITY

THE Indian made a stronghold at Quebec before

the white man came. The white man has
been building forts there in five different centuries
already. And he is still building forts there to-

day.
y i
IST FORTIFICATION. I§35§.

Jacques Cartier was the first of the whites in
fort-building, as he was first in everything else.
His first fort was a mere stockade beside the
St. Charles, where he and his men spent the
miserable winter of 1535-6. Overlooking this
stockade was the Indian town of Stadacona, on the
Quebec cliffs of the valley of the St. Charles.
Cartier took possession for the Crown of France,
sailed home with Donnacona, the Indian Chief, and
left a cross standing, to mark the French claims,
with the inscription—

FRANCISCUS PRIMUS

DEI GRATIA FRANCORUM REX
REGNAT

2ND FORTIFICATION. I§4I.

Five years later Jacques Cartier built another
fort, this time at Cap Rouge, nine miles above

47
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Quebec. The next year Roberval wintered here,
as miserably as Cartier had beside the St. Charles.

3RD FORTIFICATION. 1608.

Two generations passed before the French again
took possession and began another fort. In 1608
Champlain built his famous Abitation de Quebecg on
the narrow piece of flat ground under the present
Terrace. This tiny fort could hardly hold a
hundred men, women and children, even as
a tenement house. And it probably never had a
fit-for-duty garrison of more than twenty men.
But twenty men with muskets and a few small
cannon could hold out well against mere bows and
arrows. For the Abitation de Quebecq had some
pretensions to scientific construction. Champlain
was a naval officer and knew what he was about.
The guns were well placed at the salients, and,
as a gallery ran round the upper story, two tiers of
fire could be brought to bear.

4TH FORTIFICATION. 1620,

In 1620 Champlain began his Fort St. Louis in
the Upper Town, on the site of the present Terrace,
and overlooking his old <Afbitation. For six years
he persisted in making the little Colony work at
this fort in order to assure its safety. Like
many a leader of far vaster numbers he found
plenty of Colonists ready to be content with much
less than real safety. In his own account he says :
«Jétablis cette demeure en une situation trés
bonne, sur une montagne qui commandait le travers
du fleuve Saint-Laurent et qui est un des lieux les
plus étroits de la riviere 5 ef tous nos associés w’avaient
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pu goiter la nécessité dune place forte pour la conserva-
tion du pays et de leur bien.” After discussing a
possible attack from hostile whites as well, he adds
significantly, “Il n’est pas toujours a propos de
suivre les passions des personnes qui ne veulent
régner que pour un temps: il faut porter sa con-
sidération plus avant.” How very like these “ per-
sonnes” are to some disarmamentarians of a much
later day !

In 1621 there was a little hard feeling between
the old Company of Rouen and the new Company
of Montmorency., Champlain then put an officer
and some men into the fort as a garrison. Thus
M. du Mai can be justly credited with the honour
of being the first Fortress Commandant of Quebec
—though he was his own adjutant as well and
probably never had a permanent officer’s party in
barracks, all together! In 1624 a hurricane “en-
leva la couverture du bastiment du Fort Saint-
Louis plus de trente pas par dessus le rempart,
parce qu'elle était trop haulte élevée.” The same
year Champlain began to replace his old Abitation by
a sort of “fortified place” occupying the whole of
the point of land now traversed by Sous-le-fort
Street.

§TH FORTIFICATION. 1626.

On his return in 1626, after an absence of two
years, Champlain was disgusted to find his forts
exactly as he had left them, except that they were
out of repair. He immediately knocked down the
fort of 1620 and began a much larger and better
one. This new fort was the Fort St. Louis which
surrendered to the Kerkes in 1629, which was held

E
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by Charles I in pledge for the dowry of Henrietta
Maria, which was restored to the Crown of France
in 1632, and which was used by Champlain him-
self from 1633 till his death there in 1633.

6TH FORTIFICATION. 1636.

In 1636 Montmagny—(whose Latinized pat-
ronymic, Mons Magnus, translated by the Mission-
aries, made the Indians call him, and all succeeding
French Governors, Ononthio)—rebuilt Fort St. Louis
in stone. Before that it was only in “fascines,
terres, gazons et bois.”

7TH FORTIFICATION. 1647.

In 1647 a fortified residence for the Governors
was begun, very much in the same place, and named
Chiteau St. Louis. Under this name, and in the
same place, stood the Governor’s residence, both in
the old and new régimes, down to 1834. “The
Castle of St. Louis” was used as the English
equivalent. But the old name persisted locally.
In 1694 this first Chiteau was demolished. In 1784
a stone belonging to it, and bearing a Maltese Cross
with the date 1647, was dug up and set into *the
cheek of the gate now building” for “le chiteau
Haldimand.” This stone is now (1911) over the
footway main entrance to the Chiteau Frontenac
Hotel.

It must be understood that the Chiteau stood
within the Fort, and, though forming part of it,
was yet a separate building. So that, up to the
time of Frontenac, the fortifications of Quebec
consisted of a fortified Governor’s residence inside
of a stone fort, situated about where the Terrace
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and its immediate hinter-ground lie to-day, and
also of a “strong place” in the Lower Town,
beside the St. Lawrence, and occupying the ground
on each side of the present Sous-le-fort Street.

8TH FORTIFICATION. 1692,

In 1667 the great Colbert recommended the re-
fortification of Quebec. But in vain. In 1681
Frontenac wrote home to say that the Chiteau was
in a deplorable state and that the walls round it
were literally tumbling down. In 1690 the Que-
becers of the day became so alarmed that they
proposed building walls on their own account.
The authorities in France at once seized the oppor-
tunity of overworking the willing horse, with the
usual disastrous results. There was no “ frowning
citadel” and only the worst of walls when Phips
came thundering at the gates.

It was only in 1692 that Frontenac’s great scheme
was put in execution by the dilatory Government at
home. Frontenac’s walls were the first that ever
encircled the Upper Town. They crowned the
water front for nearly three-quarters of a mile.
They started from the present Frontenac Hotel,
along almost the whole length of which they ran.
Then they crossed the top of Mountain Hill and
followed the present Ramparts to Palace Hill,
where they stopped in the westward direction.
On the landward side, starting again from the
Hotel, they ran westward between Mount Carmel
and St. Louis Streets, crossed Haldimand Hill,
and then curved into St. Louis Street on reaching
the corner of Ste. Ursule Street. Thence, running
north-westward, or down, inside the line of Ste.
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Ursule Street, and trending slightly in a northerly
direction, they ran nearly through the intersections
of Ste. Anne and Ste. Angtle Streets, and thence
down to the lower end of St. Stanislas Street, whence
they curved towards Palace Hill, where they joined
the circuit again. The total circuit was about a
mile and a half. The area enclosed was about half
as much as is enclosed by the present walls, exclusive
of the Citadel. The landward faces were weak ;
but the seaward ones were fairlj strong against the
armaments of the time. .
Frontenac was a born soldier and leader of men,
brave to a fault, yet of consummate skill in action
and the necessary preparation for it. He threw
himself heartily into the great work. But he was
absolutely incorruptible—and the contractors were
not. From this time on there is one long tale of
growing corruption, which eventually culminated
under Bigot and hurried New France to her ruin.
The great commanders, Frontenac and Montcalm,
and indeed all the leading soldiers and military
engineers from France, stand out in honourable
contrast to the whole vile brood of jobmasters in
the Civil Government. The deviosities of Public
Works in Canada can claim a quite respectable
antiquity—not quite, perhaps, “from the earliest
times,” but certainly down “ to the present day.”

QTH FORTIFICATION. 1720

By 1703, when Frontenac’s scheme had been
finally carried out in a perverted and dishonest
way, new walls were beginning to be required.
But it was not till 1720 that another scheme was
put in operation under the malign influence of bad
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engineers and worse Intendants. The works were
done badly and bit by bit. They never provided
for any real “citadel,” but only for a citadel re-
doubt. And, as already stated elsewhere in this
book, they never extended to the up-river face of
Cape Diamond. The cliff faces followed the lines
of Frontenac’s scheme ; naturally so, as there was
no other line to follow. The land faces were
extended beyond Frontenac’s line, and eventually
reached, in many places, the extent of the walls
that are standing to-day. But not one French
stone remains in place. The work was too badly
done for that, even if there had never been any
wars at all.

IOTH FORTIFICATION., 17§2.

Patchwork went on till 1746, when both the
French Government and the people of Quebec got
tired of expensive works that were of no earthly
use, except to the pockets of the contractors,
engineers and administrative middlemen. An
order came out to discontinue everything. Then
the Canadian Government, with its middlemen,
contractors and engineers, returned to the charge
and contrived to get several estimates passed, which
were moderate in amount, but exorbitant with
respect to the work which resulted from them.
Franquet, a good French army engineer, came out
and saw at once that the Canadian engineers were
almost as great fools at their work as they were
knaves in charging for it.  Later on, after the war
which ended with the conquest of Canada had been
raging for some time, Pontleroy, another excellent
French army engineer, came out. But the works

o
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of the Canadian engineers, bad as they were, had
taken shape too definitely, even in Franquet's time.
And all that he and Pontleroy could do was to put
the best finish possible on bad works made with
bad material by bad and corrupt engineers, who
were on the side of Vaudreuil, the spiteful owl of a
Governor, and Bigot, the knavish fox of an In-
tendant, and who consequently were against Mont-
calm, the ablest hero that ever drew sword for
France across the sea. On the very eve of 1759
Montcalm wrote home in despair :—¢ Les fortifi-
cations sont si ridicules et mauvaises qu’elles
seroient prises aussitot qu'assi¢gées.”

IITH FORTIFICATION. 1759-82.

Murray had no more faith in the French walls
than Montcalm had. But the British Home
Authorities were almost as dilatory as their rivals
were before them. So from 1759 to 1782 Quebec
had to stand a French and an American siege with
temporary British works thrown up well outside of
the old French ones. Lévis in 1760 and Mont-
gomery in 177§ both thought a siege would be an
easy affair. And so it would have been, had they
not been far more stoutly opposed by flesh and
blood than by the rotten walls.

I2TH FORTIFICATION. 1783.

After four years’ work a British scheme of re-
fortification was finished in 1783. But it was
by no means complete. The citadel was only a
makeshift, and some parts elsewhere could not be
thoroughly done for lack of funds. This was the
time at which the so-called “old French works” on
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the Cove Fields appeared. Their remains are easy
to make out to day, following the contours of the
up-river face of Cape Diamond. They entirely
disappear from the great permanent plan of 1823.

I13TH FORTIFICATION. 1790-1803.

After a complete survey in 1790 some more
patchwork was done, but nothing of much con-
sequence.

I4TH FORTIFICATION. 1804-23.

During this period the Martello Towers were
built. Nos. 1 and 3 were not finished till 1810,
No. 2 till 1818 and No. 4 till 1823.

I§{TH AND GREATEST FORTIFICATION. 1823-32.

But meanwhile the Imperial Government were
preparing for the immense works which still stand
to-day, which were approved by the Duke of
Wellington, and which cost over seven millions
sterling, or $35,000,000.00. And it should be re-
membered that this sum represents only a small
fraction of the more than a hundred millions
sterling which were spent by the Imperial Govern-
ment at different times to keep Canada both
British and Canadian. Not a shot has ever been
fired against the present walls, and they are now
quite obsolete. But on at least two occasions they
played a principal part as a deterrent in preventing
any idea of attacking them from being converted
into deeds.

All that is best in Quebec, in Canada, and in-
deed in the whole Empire, takes pride in these
splendid monuments of watch and war, They
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have the priceless advantage of making Quebec
absolutely unique among the cities of America,
where sameness and tameness are only too com-
mon. And yet there are people mean-spirited
enough to want to throw them down! It may be
that if Quebec were to lose all claim to be the one
walled city of this New World she would still re-
main a queen among her sisters. For she was
throned here in beauty by Nature, ages long ago.
But it was Man who came aad crowned her. So it
would be a double desecration to discrown her
now. Her walls are more than meets the eye.
They saw no mighty wars themselves ; but they
serve to recall great deeds and the great men who
did them. And their own mute appeal is more
eloquent of living honour than all the vain words
that could record them after they had gone for ever.

I6TH FORTIFICATION. 1865-71.

With the progress of military science it was
found necessary to begin building much further
away from the central point to be defended. Three
large forts were therefore built on the South Shore,
facing south and east. They have a magnificent
natural glacis for many miles ; and they were good
forts in their day. They were the last legacy of
the Imperial Government. When they were finished
and paid for Canada undertook her own defence,
got them for nothing, and has left them unarmed
ever since.

I7TH FORTIFICATION. IQII.

Forty years later military science has changed
still more. Now, instead of rising above the
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ground, the engineer tries to burrow into it.
There are excellent new works down at Beaumont,
on the South Shore, eight miles below Quebec, and
they would, if properly manned and armed, com-
mand the South Channel of Orleans in a way
which would make it exceedingly hard to pass,
even if the enemy was in great force, well handled,
and trying to run through at night.



CHAPTER VII

THE FIRST FIVE-NATION WAR

1899

QUEBEC has already lived so many hours of
glorious life that she can no longer make new
history except on old historic ground. But, even
in Quebec, there could hardly have been a stranger
coincidence than that the first men to represent the
Dominion in an all-Imperial war beyond the seas
should have sailed from the very spot where their
racial ancestors first united to keep Canada within
the Empire. The Allan wharf, where the First
Canadian Contingent embarked for South Africa in
1899, is close beside the base of the Citadel cliff|
where Montgomery fell defeated in 1775, while
attacking the Preés-de-Ville barricade, which was
defended by the undaunted Fifty” French-and
English-speaking British heroes who stood there at
bay, “safeguarding Canada.”

But the attention of the expectant patriots throng-
ing the Esplanade was wholly centred in the
moving present. The one historic fact they
thought of was that Canada’s first Imperial thousand
had mustered, armed and sworn allegiance in the
world-famous Citadel, and that no knight of old
nad ever made his vows at any shrine more sacred

58
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to the God of Battles than their own Quebec. The
war had kindled the fire of their new national pride.
The start of the First Contingent fanned it into
flame. Every part of Canada was represented in
arms ; and every form of her national life was
equally represented by those who had assembled at
Quebec to give the Contingent a befitting farewell.
Lord Minto, representing the Sovereign, was him-
self a veteran of the North West Rebellion, the
Prime Minister, Sir Wilfrid Laurier, and the
Minister of Militia, Sir Frederick Borden, had
both taken arms in defence of Canada against the
Fenian Raids, and the General, Sir Edward Hutton,
had served through the previous Boer War. All
four addressed the troops in stirring words, and the
General rightly reminded them that they were ex-
pected to wipe out the shame of the surrender
after Majuba.

It was certainly one of the greatest, and perhaps
one of the most significant, scenes ever witnessed
in Quebec. But, for me, it was, and always
will be, little more than the setting of another
scene, which holds only the single figure of my
greatest.chum. Jack Ogilvy had already done well
in the Yukon Field Force, which was sent up to
keep order in the mining camps during the first
great gold-fever in the Klondike. He had re-
turned just in time for the war, and was appointed
Assistant-Adjutant, a greater honour than such
a very subordinate position would have been under
other circumstances. There were more than ten
covetous applicants for every vacancy, and at least
twenty officers anxious for each appointment ; and
Jack was only a junior subaltern of twenty-five,
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with barely six years’ service. There was no mis-
taking his delight at going on his first campaign ;
for he was every inch a soldier, through and
through his whole six feet of cager youth. When
the column marched on to the wharf he laughingly
pointed his sword at the Sardinian and said, “It's—

¢ A Britisk ship sailed down the River’

this journey, and it’s the real thing it’s sailing to.”
This was in allusion to the old song he used to
lead off with his splendid baritone at canoeing
picnics on the Lower St. Lawrence—

A Yankee ship sailed down the River.
Way-ho! the rolling River!

How often its resounding chorus had floated in to
shore on moonlight evenings, or echoed along the
overhanging crags of Cacouna Island !

All Canada remembers Paardeberg, and how well
her men upheld her honour there and wherever
else they fought till the end of the war. Jack
marched on to his first battlefield as Adjutant, his
predecessor having been invalided some time be-
fore. He did his duties thoroughly, and coolly as
any veteran. The Canadians were keen for close
action and not easily held in leash. So the men
and moment were well mated when the time came
for a rush, and Jack sprang to the front with an
inspiring “ Come on, Canadal” At Israelspoort
he took the Boer General’s flag, a Transvaal wvier-
kleur four yards long, which hangs beside me as 1
write these lines. By the end of his first campaign
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he had undoubtedly won his honours well. He
was one of the first two Canadian officers recom-
mended for the D.S.O., which the King in person
presented to him early the following year. And
he was the first Canadian in the world to receive a
direct commission as Captain into a regiment of the
Imperial Army. No touch of distinction was
wanting, for the regiment was no other than the
famous Gordons ; and every Lieutenant in both of
its battalions had written to the Colonel to say
how pleased they would be to have Jack come into
it over their heads.

After spending his leave in England and Canada
he went back to the front, this time as a Major in
the South African Constabulary. He was now
twenty-seven ; with both feet on the ladder of pro-
motion and every promise of a successful career.
His letters kept showing his anxiety to “ do some-
thing,” so that he might justify the confidence
which had been shown in him. But an accident
that had nothing to do with the war very nearly
cut him off before his opportunity. One wild
night his scared riderless horse galloped madly up
to his quarters; and his men naturally thought
this told the usual tale of a good life stealthily
taken by a sniper’s bullet. But they presently
found him lying dazed, though unwounded, where
a stroke of lightning had hurled him from the
saddle.

At last his chance came, and he took it with both
hands. He found out that a slippery and mis-
chievous little commando was in the neighbour-
hood ; and he immediately set to work to get within
sure striking distance and make a complete round-



62 IN THE HEART OF OLD CANADA

up. His scheme was carefully planned and skil-
fully executed. His widely extended line was
riding warily through sparse scrub when it began
to close in on the Boer position. This, as so often
happened, was well concealed and placed consider-
ably in front of where an attacking force would
have naturally expected to find it. But the sudden
sharp crackling of hidden Mausers did not take
him unawares, when it burst out just in front of
where he was leading his centre, Some of the
Boers began to bolt, others were evidently deter-
mined to stand their ground. In the twinkling
of an eye Jack chose the only proper course.
Rising high in his stirrups he shouted the one word
“Charge!” His nearest men cheered; and in
an instant his whole line quickened responsively
to right and left and swept forward at full gallop.
He saw the enemy divided in opinion and lost.
He felt his charge would carry home, while his
wings would certainly outflank and perhaps envelop
them. Now he knew he had “ done something.”
This was /%is plan, Ais battle and %is victory. For
one vivid moment his ardent spirit blazed with the
joy of triumph. The next, he and his horse crashed
prostrate against the little stone sangar, both shot
by the same bullet. An old grey-bearded Boer had
marked him down as the leader and let him get
so close that the bullet went mortally deep into
his groin after passing through his horse’s neck,
The Boer ran for cover as soon as he had fired.
But one of Jack’s subalterns was too quick for
him, riding him down and shooting him straight
through the heart.

The doctor shook his head when he saw where
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Jack was hit, and at once pronounced the wound
fatal. But the heroic heart still beat with the wings
of victory, “They got me,” he said, “ but I got
them” ; and he laughed. Then his mind turned
to her who was giving up a newly-won but assured
career as one of the world’s great singers to marry
him, a junior Captain, as poor as he was gallant.
And, with the words of this dying message on his
lips, the last spark of his conscious life went out.

None but a very few have ever heard of Klipgat
in the Transvaal. It is, indeed, no more to the
world at large than any other obscure, outlandish
name that appears among other minor items of war
news, and is forgotten as soon as read. And, even
of those who followed the fortunes of the war at
the time, how many remember now what happened
there on the 18th of December, 1901? Only a
handful of friends know this for the place and
date of that far-off little skirmish. But these, who
feel, most of all, that their loss was untimely, are
yet the very friends who can never regret the
manner of it. For this was Jack’s own battlefield.
And he fell victorious.

At the time of his death Jack held commissions
in three different corps, all of which paid his
memory such honour as they could. The South
African Constabulary escorted him to the Gordon
Highlanders, who buried him at Pretoria, in the
plot of ground where so many more of their officers
were laid to rest with the wail of the pibroch for
their requiem. And the Royal Canadian Artillery
in Quebec wore mourning for a month.
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But he received even greater distinction on the
15th of August, 1905, when the Quebec South
African Soldiers’ Monument was unveiled by Lord
Grey, the Governor-General of Canada, in the
presence of Prince Louis of Battenberg and the
officers and men of his Cruiser Squadron, of the
whole garrison of Quebec, and of a concourse of
people as great as that which had bidden the First
Contingent farewell on the same spot six years
before. Here the last honours were paid to one
officer and eleven men, who, in life, would have
saluted and waited for the orders of any one of the
leaders present—naval, military or civilian ; but
who, by the transfiguration of heroic death, had
now won the unquestioned right of themselves
receiving the salute of the greatest in the land.

Jack’s friend and mine, Frederick George Scott,
wrote the quatrain on one bronze shield :—

Not by the power of commerce, arts or pen
Shall this great Empire stand ; nor has it stood 3
But by the noble deeds of noble men,

Heroic lives, and heroes’ outpoured blood.

And I wrote the four words at the head of the
other, which was the roll of honour containing the
names of the twelve who died :—

FOR EMPIRE, CANADA, QUEBEC.



CHAPTER VIII

TERCENTENNIAL QUEBEC
1908

A CENTURY hence, when Canada will be cele-

brating her four hundredth birthday, our
successors will undoubtedly quote the precedents
established at the Quebec Tercentenary, and recog-
nize, better than we can to-day, the profound
significance of that unique event. I shall use the
word unique several times this evening ; and I beg
leave to assure you that I shall use it only in its
proper meaning, by confining it strictly to those
facts in the story of Quebec which are entirely un-
paralleled either in Canadian, Imperial or universal
history.

To begin with what was unique in Canada. This
was the first time that both races and all Provinces
free-willingly united to make the history of one
place the centre of a Dominion celebration. Next,
it is not too much to say that here, for the first
time, Canada stood forth in the eye of the world as
a nation self-realized, from past to present and from
sea to sea. Then, thirdly, the first organized
Canadian army that ever gave any promise of pre-
paring for war in time of peace was the one at the
Royal Review on the Plains of Abraham. To these
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three unique Canadian features we may add two of
Imperial extent. The Quebec Tercentenary was
the first celebration of its kind in all Greater Britain:
it was the coming-of-age of the eldest daughter-
nation of the Empire. It was also the first occasion
on which the whole Empire joined in commemora-
ting the deeds that shaped the destiny of any one
part. The King was the Patron, and took an
active personal interest both in the preparation and
the execution of this most complex undertaking.
The Vice-Patrons were th¢ Heir to the Throne,
whose presence emphasized the true greatness of
this epoch-marking celebration in the opinion of
every British subject, the Duke of Connaught, who
wears a medal won in defence of Canada, and his
son, Prince Arthur of Connaught, who went over
the whole scene very thoroughly two years before.
The President, always foremost among the hardest
workers, was Lord Grey. And the Vice-Presidents,
who were by no means a mere collection of figure-
heads to swell the list with conventional prestige,
included all our own Provincial Governors and
the Prime Ministers and Leaders of the Opposition
in every part of the Empire that has a parliament.
Among them are names familiar to anyone who
ever followed a public question of Imperial inter-
est:—Mr. Asquith and Mr. Balfour, Sir Wilfrid
Laurier and Mr. Borden, Mr. Deakin, Sir Joseph
Ward, and two more, whose common membership
in His Majesty’s Privy Council is alone a lesson in
British statesmanship—Dr. Jameson and General
Botha. We shall hear more of General Botha
later on.

Thus we see that there are three Canadian and



TERCENTENNIAL QUEBEC 67

two Imperial points in which our national fére was
quite unique. But even more striking are the two
points which are equally unique in universal history.
Quebec is the only place in the world where the
fleets and armies of three Great Powers have met
so often and shared the honour of such alternate
victory and such glorious defeat. And Quebec is,
again, the only place in the world where the modern
representatives of three historic opponents have
ever met to unite in honour of their own and one
another’s prowess.

I venture to assume that a subject which is seven-
fold unique is worth a lecture. And I take this so
much for granted that I actually dare to divide my
lecture into three parts, which is usually a fatal
method of procedure, as it arouses mixed memories
of long-winded homilies and the opening school-
boy stages of Casar’s Gallic War. But I make
bold to do this because the mere facts, however
badly they may be set before you, cannot fail to be
full of the most significant interest to every member
of the audience here to-night. The three parts are,
I—Preparation ; II—The Celebration ; and 11I—The
Pageant. This may seem like pretending to give
you an epitome of all things tercentennial, from the
earliest times to the present day! But my pre-
tensions are really much more modest. The pro-
verbial full, true and particular account will require
the co-operation of many authorities; and I can
only speak for myself. Besides, I am not nearly
so high an authority, nor did I ever wield nearly so
deep an influence as the introductory remarks of
your over-generous Principal might lead you to
suppose. 1 was only a fly on the wheel; though,
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by some peradventure, I did happen to be a fly on
the hub of the wheel. And it was from that point
of view that I saw then what I shall try to tell
you now.

I—-PREPARATION

What could be stranger than that the true story
of the conquest of Canada, which took place in the
eighteenth century, should have remained untold
till the twentieth! And it is all the stranger be-
cause of the deep and world-wide interest excited
at the time, and the more than a thousand accounts
which have appeared in the hundred and fifty years
since. Every one of these accounts written before
the present century is inevitably wrong : because
history can only be written from an impartial study
of all the original evidence, and the original evidence
did not approach completion till Dr. Doughty, the
Archivist of Canada, began his work in 1900.
Even the military documents were not completed
till 1903. The naval ones were practically unknown,
even to professed students, till quite recently ; and
the logs of those men-of-war whose sea-power alone
made the conquest possible will only appear in
print for the first time in the summer of 1909.

All this may seem to have very little to do with
Tercentennial Quebec. But, as a matter of fact, it
has everything to do with it. The finding and
telling the truth of history is always of profound
importance to the national life, because it is sooner
or later bound to affect the public point of view,
even among masses of people who hardly read any-
thing but the daily paper. Many hard problems of
to-day would be simplified, some might even be
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removed, by a true appreciation of the great crises
in our history. And let us bear in mind that we
English-speaking Canadians have as many distorting
half-truths to forget and as many new whole-truths
to remember as have our French-speaking fellow-
countrymen. It is not too mmuch to say that ten
years ago it would have been infinitely harder to get
light without heat on the subject of the Battlefields.
Ten years ago Vaudreuil would have been exalted
as a French-Canadian hero and represented among
the historic families whose living heads were the
guests of the Dominion. Ten years ago Montcalm
would not have been the national hero he was one
year ago ; and French-Canadians would naturally
have exalted Lévis far above him, to the utter
violation of historic truth. Ten years ago Wolfe
might have been robbed, like Montcalm, of the
highest honours as a consummate general ; and who
could have given proof positive to gainsay the
detraction ¢ Ten years ago the British Navy would
not have been generally recognized as the determin-
ing factor in both campaigns. In short, it is doubt-
ful whether there could have been a really great
Tercentennial Quebec at all had the anniversary
fallen only ten years earlier than it actually did.
The story of the celebration begins with the
century. In 19o1 there was a prospect that the
eighty-eight acres still shown to confiding tourists
as the whole Plains of Abraham were to be cut up
into building lots. This ground was not the
scene of action between Wolfe and Montcalm, and
only a portion of it touched the battlefield of
Lévis and Murray. But, most fortunately for
the success of the present magnificent scheme, the
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Dominion bought it, as it is an essential link
between the two real fields of honour.

In 1902 an unavailing protest was made against
the building of the Ross Rifle Factory on the spot
where Montcalm drew up his left and Lévis en-
trenched his right. - The public did not know what
was being done, or had been done when the gaol
was built beside the spot where Wolfe died, till
a flood of light was shed on the whole subject by
the publication of Dr. Doughty’s documents and
plans. "

In December, 1904, the Dominion Government
gave the Literary and Historical Society of Quebec a
grant to erect tablets to mark the spots where Mont-
gomery and Arnold, who led the second American
invasion of Canada, were decisively repulsed at the
Prés-de-Ville and Sault-au-Matelot barricades, on
the last day of 1775, by Carleton’s French- and
English-speaking forces. The inscriptions tell their
own tale. At Prés-de-Ville the words are Here
stood the undaunted Fifty, safeguarding Canada, and at
Sault-au-Matelot, Here stood her old and new defenders,
uniting, guarding, saving Canada. This reminds us
that it is not one battlefield but all the Quebec
battlefields that are to be handed down to posterity,
in substance, so far as possible, and in commemor-
ative souvenir where no more can be done. 177§
is, of course, most important, as the crisis which
first drew French- and Anglo-Canadians together
under one free flag. Lord Minto, who took a
lively interest in the wording of the inscriptions,
unfortunately left before the tablets were erected.
The public does not connect his name with Tercen-
tennial Quebec. But they certainly would if they
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knew how clearly he foresaw the importance of the
battlefields to our national life, what an able memo-
randum he wrote about them, and how he urged
their preservation by every means in his power.

So far, what public interest there was had been
centred entirely in the battlefields. But in the same
month that the heroes of 1775 were being perman-
ently honoured for the first time, Mr. Chouinard, the
city clerk, was writing for the Christmas number of
the Quebec Daily Telegraph” the first suggestion
of a Champlain Tercentenary for the 3rd of July,
1908. Nothing more, however, was done in this
direction for the next fifteen months. In the mean-
time Lord Grey took up the work of preserving the
battlefields. He visited Quebec in June, 1905 ;
and, after examining the scene of both battles of
the Plains, he paused at Wolfe’s monument and
said he would never rest until such sacred ground
became the heirloom of all Canada. Only three
persons heard this. But many millions know to-
day how magnficently that purpose has been put in
operation.

In 1906 the St. Jean Baptiste Society of Quebec
took up Mr. Chouinard’s suggestion for a Cham-
plain Tercentenary and proposed that the celebra-
tion should be a Dominion one. A subsequent
citizens’ meeting, called by the mayor, proposed
that the rest of the British Empire, as well as
France and the United States, should also be in-
vited to participate, and that steps should be taken
to secure the patronage of His Majesty the King.
In September the mayor appointed a Quebec Land-
mark Commission of three members, under the
chairmanship of the Chief Justice, Sir Frangois
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Langelier, to study the best way of permanently
marking the celebration. The Commission reported
in favour of nationalizing the Quebec Battlefields.
They felt that Champlain, as the far-seeing founder
of Canada, was pre-eminently a man of the future,
that he was the first of a long line of Canadian
heroes, and that the Canada he founded was kept
Canadian by the French and British who won
equal honour, first as opponents and afterwards as
the joint defenders of a common country.

In January, 1907, a Quebec deputation waited on
the Dominion Government and proposed a Canadian
historical museum as a fitting permanent memorial
of the coming fére. Sir Wilfrid Laurier, however,
suggested that the Quebec Battlefields, preserved as
an open book for posterity to read, would be better
still.  You will thus see that a society of French-
Canadians were the first to propose making the
Champlain Tercentenary a fére for the whole
Dominion, that a Commission of three, with two
French-Canadians on it, reported in favour of
keeping the Battlefields to commemorate this fére
forever, and that another French-Canadian, Sir
Wilfrid Laurier, determined the action of the
Government in the same direction. This most
generous and far-sighted action does infinite honour
to French-Canadian statesmanship. While this
great scheme was developing, Lord Grey had
become an enthusiastic supporter of the Champlain
Tercentenary. Then he and Sir Wilfrid Laurier
made the masterstroke which united the Battlefields
with the Tercentenary and carried both to a
triumphant issue before an applauding world.

In April, 1907, it was decided to postpone the
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celebration till 1909, and to open the Quebec
Bridge in conjunction with it. This attempt to
mix two incompatible things was frustrated by the
awful accident to the bridge in August. For the
rest of the year there was considerable doubt
whether the celebration would ever take place on a
great scale at all. But in November the appoint-
ment of a commission to study the commemorative
features of the field of Gettysburg encouraged the
hope that the Battlefields, at least, would not be
forgotten. And in January, 1908, Lord Grey
came to Quebec to see if the Tercentenary could
be held that very summer, which was, of course,
its proper time. At first, all except a very few
declared this to be impossible—but a good many
seeming impossibilities were successfully performed
before that summer was over. Yet the prospect
was undeniably appalling. A day before we thought
there would be eighteen months for preparation ;
and everyone agreed that this was none too long.
Now we thought we might at least have eight.
The enormous difficulties which had to be sur-
mounted before most of the actual work of pre-
paration began consumed two of these short eight
months. And then, in March, we suddenly found
that the whole scheme, on a scale far vaster than we
ever dreamt of, had to be worked out in only four !

I shall not trouble you with any more dates.
But I must state the main elements of the problem
which was in the throes of solution this time last
year. It was a triple problem. KEach part was
extremely complex in itself. And all three parts
were made more complex still by their interaction
on each other.
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First, the Battlefields. I cannot remember how
many times I was asked, “ How are you going to
get round the French-Canadians” ? and how many
times my invariable answer, “ Simply by telling the
whole truth,” was met by a stare of blank amaze-
ment. There certainly was some excuse for this
astonishment ; as the whole truth was very little
known. It was very hard at first to get the s at
the end of Barlefields into the public mind. A
| good many English-speaking people only knew that
' Wolfe beat Montcalm. They had, apparently,
never heard of the second battle of the Plains
when Lévis beat Murray in 1760. I doubt whether
most French-Canadians felt the full strength of
their own history. Montcalm was maligned in
his lifetime and has been much misrepresented in
Canadian history since. He is not well enough
known, even now, as the hero of four desperate
victories over the British forces in four successive
campaigns. And it is not thoroughly understood
that he provided against every possible contingency
up to the very day before the first battle of the
Plains, when he ordered the regiment of Guieme
to go and guard the path up which Wolfe came
next morning. Nor is it thoroughly understood
that he was constantly thwarted and finally undone
by the machinations of enemies on his own side.
It was Vaudreuil, the spiteful pettifogger, who
countermanded, as Governor-General, this and
many other wise orders given by the great Mont-
calm.

Then, there was much confusion of thought
about Phips’s attack in 1690, which was really the
first American invasion of Canada. It was not
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generally realized that when Frontenac, the French-
man, repulsed it he was preserving our own Canada
as surely as Carleton, the Englishman, was when
he repulsed the second American invasion in 1775,
or as Brock and de Salaberry, when they repulsed
the third American invasion during the war of
1812. And nearly everyone seemed surprised that
the French-Canadians shared the triumph of more
victories than any other race did in all the battles
round Quebec. The Americans, through the
presence of two battalions of the Royal Americans,
had their part in the glory of the first battle of the
Plains. The British enjoyed two victories of their
own, Wolfe’s and Carleton’s. The French had three,
Frontenac’s, Montcalm’s at Montmorency, and
Lévis’s at Ste. Foy. While the French-Canadians
shared these three with the French and Carleton’s
with their British-born fellow-subjects.

A synopsis of this was embodied in a general
appeal on behalf of the Battlefields. You all know
the result—how the Dominion voted an initial
subscription of $300,000, how Quebec and Ontario
headed the provincial subscriptions with $100,000
each, how the Mansion House Fund in London
realized $50,000, how far-off New Zealand sent
one of the most generous contributions, how indi-
vidual collecting went on in every part of the
Erench- and English-speaking world, and how the
Battlefields were finally dedicated as an heirloom of
Canada for ever.

Now that we have arrived at this point in these
really great matters I must crave your kind indul-
gence for a2 moment to intrude a little personal
remark of an exculpatory nature, because it has
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some bearing on the amenities which should sub-
sist between lecturer and audience. A friend of
mine warned me to be very careful what I said
about Frontenac and Carleton, as there might be a
good many Americans present, and they wouldn’t
like to hear about any American defeats. But, as
you have just seen, I actually bring in Brock and
de Salaberry, our victorious heroes against the
third American invasion as well. In justification
of this I respectfully beg to offer one trifling
personal excuse and four really important reasons.
I have the honour of being one-quarter American
myself—and of ultra-American, New-England,
Puritan stock at that. Having said this, might
I venture, without too much offence, to intrude
the further item of petty personal information,
that I am also one-quarter French by descent and
have French-Canadian blood-relations ; so that the
mere accident of birth, and no merit of my own,
naturally pre-disposes me to sympathize with all
the four races whose blood I share—British,
American, French, and French-Canadian ?

But this is a mere trifle, and I apologize for even
mentioning it, as a lecturer’s personality ought to
be of no consequence whatever when he is dealing,
as I am here, with facts and not opinions. Of the
four reasons the first is that history has nothing to
do with anything except historic truth, and the
defeat of the three American invasions is certainly
true. The second is that any complimentary per-
version of historic truth would be a studied insult
to intelligent Americans, who, of course, know
better. The third is that Americans can bear the
record of a few defeats quite as well as the British,
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French, or French-Canadians, none of whose own
defeats are either hidden or glossed over. And
the fourth will surely appeal to all good tourists
from beyond the line. What do they come to
Quebec for at all? Why, to see what they can’t
see at home, of course. They say they love
Quebec because it is so unique. Then, what
could be more assuredly unique, and what more
flattering because unique, than the only place in
the world where Americans have been twice
defeated on the spot, and from which other victors
have set out to defeat them twice elsewhere ?

The Tercentenary was not open to quite the
same misunderstanding as the Battlefields ; but it
was intricate enough. Two foreign Powers were
to be duly represented, France and the United
States ; also eleven Canadian governing bodies—
the Dominion, the Provinces, and the City of
Quebec ; also the whole of the rest of the self-
governing Empire. There were many bi-lingual
committees—general, special and executive—which
sat continually to deal with a multiplicity of vexed
questions. The outcome of their labours speaks
volumes for the harmony which prevailed in their
councils. Then, there were three fleets of three
Great Powers to be provided for, also the first
approximation to a complete Canadian army ever
brought together in time of peace, also an influx
of visitors outnumbering the entire native popula-
tion, also the representatives of the three historic
Empires, of all the great historic families, of the
historic places connected with Quebec, of the
British Army, of many other interested bodies,
and, finally, of the King himself. And everything
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to be completed in four short months of intense
preparation, where a single mistake might ruin
all !

Then, it had been decided to have a Pageant—
the first of its kind ever held in the New World
and greatest ever held anywhere. It took a full
year to prepare the Oxford Pageant. The Quebec
one was carried through in these four months.
Let anyone who has ever managed amateur
theatricals imagine what it meant to raise and train
5000 amateurs for a performance the like of which
had never been seen before in Canada. Fortun-
ately, very fortunately, the London Pageant was
postponed and Quebec secured the originator and
greatest master of the modern Pageant, Mr. Frank
Lascelles. He too, in the sense that he gave his
services free, was an amateur, as was his secretary,
Mr. Ernan Denis. To our discredit as Canadians
many persisted for a long time in believing that
these two patriotic benefactors were making a small
fortune in some surreptitious way. And, to our
further discredit, every jobmaster in the proper
sphere of influence held out his itching palm for
the usual illicit share of the spoils. We Canadians
are unhappily forced to acknowledge that some
ugly words of American origin and use are quite
as applicable to much of our own public life, no
matter what party happens to be in power. But,
on the other hand, it was one of the finest features
of this great success that the body of devoted
public men on the National Battlefields Commis-
sion, under the chairmanship of Quebec’s upright
and indefatigable Mayor, Sir George Garneau, gave
their services as freely as Mr. Lascelles, and saw
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to it that the funds at their disposal were honestly
spent to the best advantage.

Of course, the Pageant gave occasion for some
French-and-English misunderstanding, which was,
equally of course, accentuated by the mosquito press
and sundry petty busybodies, who were by no means
all French-Canadians. But here again the truth
emerged in time to save the situation. When it was
found that a Pageant managed by an Englishman,
and at first performed by an unduly large propor-
tion of Anglo-Canadians, was yet so French and
French-Canadian that not a word of English was
spoken in it from first to last, except by Phips’s
discomfited envoy, no reasonable suspicion could
any longer be kept alive. The French-Canadians
saw the matter in its true light and joined en masse.
And when they did join they easily took the
honours of the scene. They caught the spirit of it
at once ; and they excelled in the dramatic parts,
both individually and collectively. They were, of
course, quite at home, playing the favourite réles of
their own heroic history.

Since all ended so happily, and since every critical
question only served to strengthen the growing
friendship of the two races, thus brought into such
intimate contact, there is no need to disguise the
fact that the fate of the historic armies, and with it
the fate of the Pageant and whole celebration, hung
in the balance for several anxious days. The argu-
ments in favour of having these armies were simply
unanswerable. Some timid folk asked why should
we have a Pageant with a celebration on a world-
wide scale at all. But, two years before,
the exclusively French-Canadian St.-Jean-Baptiste
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Socicty of Quebec had, of its own free will, invited
the whole Dominion to take part; a meeting of
Quebec citizens, in which French-Canadians greatly
preponderated, had unanimously asked that the
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