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T H E S W O R D O F L U C I F E R . • 
BY C. P. CHANCH. 

HIS sword was forajed from u meteor stone 
That fell from the skies, 

A splintered piece of a star that shone 
Ere the earth had ej'es. 

It came and it went with a gleaming trail 
Like liery snow, 

And its scattered aerolites fell like hail 
On the tields below. 

And one of them, borne to a wizard's cave. 
Was tempered and wrought 

To a falchion keen as a knight could crave 
In his eagerest thought. 

Keener than that of King Arthur of old—• 
The gift of the fays— 

E.Ycalibur, flasliing with rubies and gold 
In its lightning blaze. 

For the starry steel in its flaming turned 
The gaze of all eyes. 

And the blade took the comet's shape, and burned 
As of old in the skies. 

But the tyrant who wielded this mighty brand 
No magic could shield, 

For shattered it dropped from his nerveless hand 
Ere he fell on the field. 

For the earth and the Are were mixed in the ore 
Of his meteor sword. 

And the falsehoods of ages cowered before 
Truth's conquering word. 

Woven of light from the heavenly spheres, 
Like a Zodiac sign, 

Steadily gaining through a3ons of J'cars, 
Resistless, divine— 

This was the Spirit's sword in the war 
Of heaven and hell; 

This was the blade tliat was wrought from a star 
That never fell. 

Q U E B E C . 

BY C. II. FAENHAM. 

QU E B E C m a y be cal led t he Poe t s ' Cor- supers t i t ions , as wel l as of re l ig ious zeal ; 

ne r of Amer ica , for t h e poet t l iere peopled hy the q u a i n t folk of mediseval 
IS mos t c e r t a i n l y bur ied u n d e r monas t i c t i m e s ; a n d the w h o l e m a d e m i s t y w i t h 
shadows , even whi le yet a l ive . A n d tak- dus t a n d cobwebs, comfor table wi th soni-
i n g t he t e r m in a more a t t r ac t ive sense— noleuce , a n d r ich w i t h t h e g l o w of social 
one t h a t pleased m y fancy g r e a t l y w h e n w a r m t h . A n d N a t u r e herself d r a w s d o w n 
a ch i ld—Quebec is t he mel lowes t nook of t he shade a t cand le - l igh t to c o n c e n t r a t e 
th is r a w con t inen t , a cozy co rne r filled a n d emphasize h i s fee l ings ; for so l o n g 
w i t h ma te r i a l s for i m a g i n a t i o n to w o r k as C a n a d a is assailed by arct ic win te r s h i s 
over . I t is ver i ly a dus ty , s h a d o w y gar- nook wi l l be a n outpost in t he po la r wil-
ret—w'here else c a n t h e poet lodge ?—fur- derness , life out-of-doors wi l l seem a b leak 
n i shed wi th in te l l ec tua l rubbish a n d brie- a d v e n t u r e , a n d he wi l l often t u r n from it 
a-brac of t he Middle A g e ; s t r i k ing pic- w i t h in tenser in teres t to the h u m a n w o r l d 
tu res of m o n k , n u n , soldier, seigneur, sav- of h is corner , wh i l e the tempes t h o w l s in 
a g e ; said to be a c t u a l l y h a u n t e d by the t he c h i m n e y . B u t the outside world a lso 
devil a n d h i s spir i ts , a n d defended by God is full of suggest ions . The s u r r o u n d i n g s 
a n d H i s a n g e l s ; w i t h mi rac les of da i ly of Quebec h a v e become fami l i a r to m e b y 
o c c u r r e n c e ; the a i r full of legends a n d yea r s of observat ion , a n d still I a l w a y s 
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look abroad with pleasure from tlio Cit­
adel or the Terrace, at the great St. Law­
rence Valley, walled in witli mountains, 
cloven by a vast arm of the sea, and still 
watched over by primeval forests. You 
thus pass in a glance from the populous 
town through a rapid diminuendo of liu-
nianity on the surrounding hills to the 
iriountain portals of the arctic wilderness. 
And the dome over this vast horizon of 
snow-drifted rivers, islands, vales, hills, 
mountains, is often filled with the grand­
est storms, the richest sunset hues, and 
the awful serenity and magnificence of 
the polar nights. Death and life here 
arc strangely sociable; the surrounding 
mountains of arctic desert have many pa­
thetic touches of human warmth, and the 
compact, cozy town has many marks of 
arctic snow and monastic austerity—a 
])enetration of desolation into the very 
heart of man. The Citadel is not an in­
appropriate crown to the rock of Quebec, 
bearing in mind its historic military im­
portance; at present it is peaceful enough 
in its winter whitene.ss and stillness ; 
guns, mortars, and pyramids of shot peep 
innocently up above the snow, and the 
trenches are partly filled with drifts, 
reaching often to the parapets. But the 
Citadel should be crowned by a lofty mon­
astery—the emblem of the city's birth, of 
its growth, and of its decay. As you leave 
the fortress to descend into the town you 
])ass through a suggestive gate of chains 
into a little walled and cloistered city 
half buried in snow. You hear with re­
lief tlie shouts of clilldren on tlie glacis, 
building their own tiny forts, or "tobog­
ganing" on the slopes, or you see young 
couples snow-shoeing and scaling the 
fortifications, with no other arms than 
the shafts of Cupid. And thus you 
are soon recalled from feeling tlie inex­
orable dominion of an arctic desolation 
to enjoy the warmth and cheer of human 
life. 

Quebec occupies a high narrow prom­
ontory. Cape Diamond, between the St. 
Lawrence and the St. Charles rivers. It 
is a populous clift', crowned with a for­
tress. The lower part of the town is a 
narrow strip of wharves and stores run­
ning about tlie foot of the cliffs; the u])-
per part, enclosed by a fortified wall, cov­
ers the end of the promontorj'; the Cita­
del crowns the very summit,with bastions 
and parapets, and various streets and steps 
mount in zigzags from the Lower Town 

to the Upper Town. The St. Lawrence 
shore, Champlain Street, is devoted to the 
" Coves," where the Irish part of the pop­
ulation live, and load vessels with lumber 
and timber; tlie Lower Town, St. Peter 
Street, is given up to banks, offices, sliip-
])ing business, and wholesale liousos; and 
along the St. Charles are to be found the 
Princess Louise Basin, with its coasting 
vessels, and the French wards of St. Eoch 
and St. Sauveur. A large part of the 
Ujjper Town is occupied by Catholic in­
stitutions, many of them founded in the 
early part of the seventeenth century, al­
most before the colony contained people 
enough to man them: the Laval Univer­
sity, the Ursuline Convent, the Hotel 
Dieu, the French cathedral, are promi­
nent objects. As nine-tenths of the 02,000 
inhabitants are French Catholics, and as 
they give the city its most original fea­
tures, the most of my observations have 
been confined to the French Canadian 
population. 

Outside the walls, at the rear of the Up­
per Town, the plateau is occupied by the 
Houses of Parliament, the rink, the Plains 
of Abraham with tlieir martello towers, 
Wolfe's Monument, and the jail. The 
country near by is converted into a park­
like region by the Gubernatorial resi­
dence, named Spencerwood, and many 
other country-seats. Beyond all these in 
every direction j-ou find a great number 
of interesting resorts—lakes,falls,streams, 
valleys, and mountains; and the villages 
excel the city in quaintness and in the 
patriarchal character of their domestic 
life. In wandering along the foot of the 
cliffs you lind some exceedingly pictu­
resque nooks, as " Sous-le-Cap" alley; and 
the steeps of the town are full of quaint 
little nests—porches, back stairs, terraces 
for plants, vine-clad angles of rock. But 
these cliffs now are in places covered with 
masses of ice and snow that often come 
down as avalanches, and sometimes injure 
houses and people. When, after winding 
up the hill, you reach the Dufferiu Tei'-
race on top of the walls, you look down 
on a broken mass of roofs, dormer-win­
dows, gables, and chimneys peeping up 
out of the snow, you peer into tlie honey­
combed mass and speculate on the doings 
inside as you used to watch an ant-hill 
when a child. The houses of Quebec have 
two principal features—a high steep roof 
pierced with dormer-windows gives them 
a hovering, sheltering effect, and their 
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