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We are favored with a late issue of **The 

Packet” a type of the best Canadian papers 

publ shed at Orillia, Ont., containing an 

article on William Kirby, F. R. 8. C., of 

Niagara, Oant., entitled, “A Celebrated 

Canadian,” copied {rom this department of 

Proaress, and credited thereto. We find 

on the same page an article by the veteran 

poet and romancer, which we here repro- 

duce: 
THE MONTGOMERY STATUE. 

By William Kirby, F. R. 8. C, 

A strong feeling of indignation has been 

roused in Canada at the outrageous pro- 

posal of certain parties in the United 

States to erect in the city of Quebec a 

statue in honor of General Montgomery, 

who was killed in the assault of that place, 

December 31, 1775. The idea of honoring 

a public enemy in the country he had in- 

vadad is the latest novelty of the age, snd 

could emanate only from ignorance and 

want of courtesy to a friendly people. It 

may be asked why Gener:] Montgomery 

is offered a statue and not also Gen. Ben- 

edict Arnold, who shared with him the 

command of the American army that at- 

tacked Quebec? Both suffered defeat— 

Arnold losing a leg and Montgomery was 

killed. Both are equally entitled to statues 

—that is neither ot them. Roaders of 
American history can easily tell why Arn. 

old is discriminated against. But, traitor, 

as he was, he repented of bis treason to 

the empire, made what amends he could, 

and died a British general; while Mont- 

gomery, who in gen¢ral orders to his army 

promised his troops the sack and pillage of 
QQuebec—if they took it—had no time for 

repentance, but was left dead in the snow 

by his followers at one discharge from the 

gun at the battery manned by English and 

French militiamen ard seamen. How 

Montgomery was killed is told in the fol- 

lowing tketch {rym the pen of Sir James 

M. LeMoine, of (Qaebec:— 

My name having been quot¢d in the re- 

cent controversy which bas sprung up 

about honoring with a monument Richard 

Montgomery, whose army blockaded 

Quebec in 1775, I have been a'ked for my 

opinion of the ma‘ter. To understand the 

question at issue, it is necessary to refer 

to history—for its record of the Mont- 

gomery brothers at Quebec. There were 

two Montgomerys who served in the cam- 

paign of 1759—resulting in the con- 

quest of Canada by British arms— 

Al xander a Captain in the 43 d Foot, and 

a younger brother Richard, a lieutenant in 
- the 17th Foot. Colon.l Malcolm Fraser's 

narrative of the siege of Quebec in his jour- 

nal under date the 23:d of August, 1759, 

contaius the fcllowing entry : —* Thursday, 

“3rd we were reintoreed by a party ot about 

one hundred ¢nd forty light infantry, and a 

company of rangers under the command of 

Captain Mongomery of Kennedy's, or 45rd 

R:giment. - We all marched to at- 

tack the viliage to the West of St Joachim 

(Ste. Anne), which was occupied by a party 

of the enemy, to the number of about two 

bundred, as we supposed, Canadians and 

Indians. . . . There were several of the 

enemy killed and wounded, and a lew pris- 

oners taken all of whom the barbarous Cap- 

tain Montgomery who commanded us or- 

dered to be butchered in a most inhuman 

and cruel manner, particularly two of whom 

1 sent prisoners by a sergeant, giving them 

quarter, and engaged that they should not 

be killed," were one shot, and the other 

knocked down with a tomabawk, and both 

scalped in my absence by the rascally ser. 

geant neglecting to acquaint Montgomery 

that I wanted them saved, as he, Montgom- 

ery, pretended ; but even that was no ex- 

cuse for such an unparelleled piece ot bar- 

barity.’ Colonel Fraser, then serving as a 

lieutenant under Captain Montgomery, 

adds, ‘after the skirmish, we set to burning 

the houses, with great success.’ 

Such were the teats of Captain Alexander 

Montgomery— Richard's eldest brother— 

on he 23rd of August. 1729, at ‘the village 

west of St Joachim, twenty miles lower 

than Quebec, on the north shore of the St. 

Lawrence. As to Richard, sixteen years 

later, we find a fair indication of his mode 

of warfare, and of his feelings toward bis 

old messmates wi hin the walls of Quebec 
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mn the general order he promulsgated to 

his army on 15th December, 1775. The 

city was to be sacked and delivered 

to the mercy of his followers for 
pillage. Hence, wby, as the Mon- 
treal Gezette correctly puts it, the 
memory of the Montgomery brothers 1s 

odious to Canada. I may add that should 
a monument be put up by his countrymen, it 

would be one of the first instances of the 
varquished erecting a monument to com- 
memorate a defeat in a foreign land. 

Sir James M. Le Moine sends the 

‘Chronicle’ the following as to ‘Who fired 

the fatal gun, at Pres-de-vill3, Q1ebec, on 

31st- December, 1775?" There seems to 

bave existed a noble rivalry amongst the 

Canadian Militia and Regulars, in uphold- 

ing the standard of Britain against foreign 
invasion, backed by treason, on that fate- 

ful day. Towering above all— Briton or 

Gaul—on that memorable occasion, is out- 

lined in history the noble figure of Sir Guy 

Carleton (afterwards Lord Dorchester), 

the ‘Savior of Quebec’—or rather of Can- 

ada—to Eogland. Had a former British 
cflicer, Lieut. R'chard Montgomery, of the 

17th Foot, succeeded in bis nefarious pro- 

j ‘ct ot conquest, not only his old comrades 
in arms in 1759 Guy Carleton, Henry Cald- 

well and others would have fallen into the 

hands of their rivals but the town iteelf in ac- 

cordance with the general order of General 

R. Montgomery, of 15h December, was to 

be sacked and handed over for pillage to a 

ruthless soldiery. If any of the actors in 

this distressing drama ought to be honour- 

ed with a moaument, is assuredly Lord 

Dorchester. His Lordship bad just had an 

exemplification of the courage and devotion 

of a loyal French Canadian, Captain Bou- 
chette, who in a canoe with mufil:d cares, 

amidst incredicle risks and perils, had 

safely piloted the worthy Governor from 

Montreal, held by the rebcls, to be capital, 

the walled city cf Quebec. Sir Guy knew 

be could trust, and did trust, both branches 

of the militia, the British and the French, 
thovgh the allegiance of the latter to 

British rule was barely sixteen yeirs old. 

He trusted the Canadian militia to help 

save Canada to England in 1775 —just as 

one of his successors in office trusted de 

S:laberry and bis placky Voltigeurs to 
raise the standard of Great Britian, in 1814 

at Chateavguay ; as he trusted the fate of 

Canada West to Brock, and to the heroes 
of Lundy's Lisne, Niagara, and Cbryel:r’s 

Farm. This noble rivalry wes conspic- 

uous at Pres de-Ville, when Quzbec was 

blockaded in 1775. The post, an extremely 
important one, two miles from the city, had 

been placed under the charge of two French 

militia officers, Captain Chabot and Lieut. 

Picird, jointly with Captain Barnsfare, the 

commander of an English transport laid up 

for the winter at Quebec. 

A British artillery sergeant, Hugh Me- 

(Quarters, played also a distingnishe 1 part 

in the fray, as well as a loyal British volun- 

teer nimed Jobn Ccflia. The credit of fir- 

ing the fatal gun, which l.id low Mont- 

gomery and thirteen followers, in my opin- 

ion must be shared between the foregoing. 

Lieutenant-Colonel (later General) T. B. 

Strange, in his able expose of the Pres de- 
Ville encounter, when addressing the Lit- 

erary and Historical Society in 1875, on 

tae occasion of the centenary of the Repulse 

of Brigadier General Montgom: ry at Que- 

bec in 1775, thus alludes to the disputed 

point of who fired the fatal gun. ‘The 

guard,” says he, ‘*was, no doubt, under the 

commind ot Capt. Chabot and Lieut. Pi- 

card of the French Canadian militia. The 
British tars under Captain Barnsfare, 

serv:d the guns But it was then, as it 

s'ill is, the custom for a steady non-com- 

missioned c ffi :er, or gunner of the Roya) 

Artillery, to mount with every guard where 

there are guns. I bave no coubt, in my 

own mind, that honest Sargeant Hugh Mc- 

Quarters, of the Royal Artillery, ‘feared 

God only, and kept bis powder dry;' that 

he fired the fatal gun, point blark, down 

the road, which be and the gallant guard 

had steadily watched through the long, 

dark hours of that eventful night.” 
» 

E) * 

We all admire virility; and manly 
strength and a steadfast will, when con- 

joined with modesty, are especially attrac- 

tive. But we shrink trom the touch otf the 

braggart, and we require the aimission on 

the part of our strong man that he is some- 
thing l:es than the Almighty, and may 

sometime and somewhere be faint or weak 

and need ths kindly offl ses of his fellows. 
We should admire without reserve the fol- 

low ng sonnet, but that it has the super- 
flous note, and was written by one of whom 

it has been said : ** His style, with its curt 

and burnished phrases, is a trap in which 

several young men have come to most un- 
timely ends:” Yet tbe weak spirit may 

well open to the seli-reliant ring of these 

lines : 
Oat of the night that covers me, 

Black as the pit from pole to pol?, 

I thank whatever gods may be 

For my unconquerable soul. 

In the fell clutca of circumstance 

I have not winced nor cried aloud, 
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Under the pludgeoninz cf chance 

My head is bloody, but vnhowed. 

Beyond this place of wrath and tears 

Looms out the horror of the shade; 

And yet the menace of the years 

Finds and shal find me unafraid. 

It matte rs not ow strait the gate, 

Ho w charged with pnuishment the scrol’, 

I am the master of my fate; 

I am the captain of my soul 
~ Willfam E nest Hedley. 

* LJ 
»* 

The poignant and passionate utterance 

in the following nobly-spirite1 sonnet—one 

of a triplet found by the bedside of Ricbard 

Realf after his death—makes it notably in 

dsys like these. It is just the kind of 

poetry we enjoy reading :— 

80 he died rich. And if his eyes were blurred 

With big fi Ims—silence ! he is in his grave. 

Greatly he suffered; greatly, too he erred; 

Y >t broke his heart in trying to be brave, 

Neer did he wait till Freedom bad become 

The popular shibboleth of courtier’s lips; 

He smc te for her when 601 Himself seemed dumb 

Ani all His arching skies were in eclipse, 

He was a weary, but he fought his fi zbt, 

Ard stood for simple manhood ; and was joyed 

To see the augu:t broadening of the light, 

And new earths heaving heav.nward from the 

void. 

He loved his fellows, and th¢ir love was sweet— 

Plant daisies at his head and at his feet. 

* or 

A new and much vaunted poet, Edwin 

Markham by nime, has arisen in Califor- 

n'a; but as he is a star luminous through a 

mist of adulation, it is difficult just yet to 

report bis jdimension. The assurances of 
the San Francisco Examiner—or of a critic 

in that Journal —may be taken with some 

hesitation ; particularly where hy depreci- 

ates Longfellow in the same breath where 

with he lauds Markham. We are glad to 
know what the later poet is, and what he 

can do; yet we are hardly ready to accept 

his present accomplishment in elemental 

stufl, for the early poet's entire outfit. Mr, 

Markbam made his deepest mark with a 

poem entitled **The Man and the Hoe,” 

and recently he printed in the Examiner 

ano'her, now male famous, which we 

submit to the judgment of our readers. 

Lament of the Worn=-0Out Workers. 

We are the patched and the grimed, a crew of the 

Pit: 

'Twere a fair world if we were out of it. 

At first we thought that each would have his own, 

But Fome hing took our bread and gave a stone. 

O masters, this was not the world for us. 

We thcught that labor was the final test, 

And thought that after labor there was rest; 

We thought a part of all the joy of livirg 

Would be the joy of using and of giving. 

O masters, this was not the word for us. 

Masters we rever bad the wit to shirk, 

And wake the hand of others do our work; 

We rever learned 1he wisdom of the wise— 

We stumbled at the al'-essential lies. 

O masters this was not the world for us. 

But Something sn:t:hed the hoard our hands 

amdssed, 

Till we are ba‘ed burdens at the last. 

Who took our birthright—it was never sold ? 

Now none will give us work for we are old. 

O masters, this was not the world for us. 

This is a world for idlers and for kings: 

We are a blur upon the face of things. 

There is no seat fcr those who plow for bread: 

We sit not at the tables that we spread. 

O masters, this was not the world for us. 

0), there was Something tracked us all the way: 

We felt its breath upon us night and day. 

Its brain was crafty and ite fingers def.: 

Our bread was taker, but the plow was left | 

® masters this was not the world for us. 

So little would have been to us del’ght— 

Bread for the year and houses water-tight. 

We littl: thought, when first we mouthed your 
praise, 

That age would bring so many fasting days. 

O masters, this is not the world for us. 

Give us our own and we will not complain,— 

Ha! would that leave vou homeless in the ram, 

And give you stones for pillow—stones fo: bread? 

Then, bro‘hers, give us but a share instead. . . « 

No answer . . . . this is not the world for us. 
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Whether this be first-class poetry or 
not, there is meaning in it, and it touches 

a chord of truth to which there is in many 

a beart sympathetie vibration. 
- 

* LJ] 

Russia, having made a finish of the 

Finns, is now ready for the Peace Com- 

mission. Long ego she broke the heart of 
Poland ; and now the best, most intelligent 
and virtuous of all peoples under her 
dominion, sre compelled to suffer that 
mortification of the soul which is a part of 
the suppression of their national individual- 
ity—language, traditions, religion, etc. 

Russia knows it as ‘‘assimilation ” They 

know it as the taking away of their liber" 

ties. 
* 

* * 

What is it makes the May ? The coming birds, 

Brimful of mirth and gladness, ss of yore, 

With notes far sweeter than a poet's words; 

Earth's matin bards, with immemorial lore; 

The mounting sun, who will the green restore, 

And wake the dandelion; the white thorn; 

The delicate arbutus, seen once more; 

The lengthening eve, the swilt-returning morn; 

The tleating of young lambs; the lowing herds 

Going to pasture; the ol 1 chime of the shore, 

When wave on wave the fresheniag seas inroll ; 

Bluest of skia2s; s~ft clouis, as white as curds ? 

Nay ! The blithe heart, we thought would leap no 

more; 

The gladness and the brightness of the sonl ! 

Pastor FELIX. 

Another Victory. 

Scored! 

Paing’s: Celery Gompoun 
Banishes Terrible Sufferings After 

Years of Failures With Other 
Medicines. 

Mr. Jonn Mackenzie, Justice of the 

Peace and Township Clerk of 

Sarawak and Brooke,Ont, Is 

a New Man. 

The Great Spring Medicine 

Never Fails to Banish 

Dyspepsia, 

In the spring time thousands of people, 
old and young, (are tormented with dye- 
pepsia in some form. Many bave suffered 
for long years, and have almost become 
physical wrecks, while others are just get- 
ting an experience of the terrible trouble. 
Many dyspeptics oon lose all nerveus 

energy ; they become despondent, morose 
and baggard looking. Others maintain a 
semblance of activity and energy, but sut 
fer excruciating pains from stomach de 
rangements, and are often compelled to 
give up work. 
The great complaint of all dyspep‘ics is 

that they cannot eat the nourishing and 
tempting foods that others use with such 
relish and benefit. 

Pamne’s Celery Compcund has given 
freedom frem suff<rings and new digestive 
vigor and perfect health to thousands of 
men and women in the past. 
The dyspep‘ic who has heard of Paine’s 

Celery Compound, and who bas a know 
ledge of what it has done for his friends 
and neighbors, and who refuses to test its 
virtues for his own case, must go on suffer- 
ing till life is ended. No other medicine 
ever devised for indigestion, dyspepsia and 
defective digestion and assimilation can 
compare for one moment with Dr. Phelps’ 
wonderful prescription, Paine’s Celery 
Compound. 

Mr. John Mackenzie, of Presqua Isle, 
Justice of the Peace, and Township Clerk 
of Sarawak and Brooke, Oat., who was 
completely cured by Paine’s Celery Com- 
pound after years of failures with other 
medicines, writes as follows for the benefit 
of other sufferers. 
‘You will think me ungrateful in not 

sooner acknowledging to you my entire 
cure {from dyspepsia through the use of 
Paine’s Celery Compound ; but when I tell 
you that I suffered all the tortures of dys- 
pepsia for five years, and during that time 
having taken most of the great remedies 
advertised as the only sure cure tor the hor- 
rible complaint with littie or no benefit, I 
was determined to be cured before I would 
be satisfied. Some of the great remedies 
would give me a little relier while I was 
taking them, but as soon as I stopped them 
I was as bad as ever. 
‘When I commenced taking Paine’s 

Celery Compound I fully expected the 
same results, as my confidence in all patent 
medicines was pretty well shaken; but 
from the first dose ef Paine’s Celery Com- 
pound I felt better;and after taking two 
bottles I thought 1 was completely cured, 
but to make the cure cartain I took four 
bottles more. It is now over two years 
since I took the last dose, and have not 
bad the least symptom of tha disease in 
any way. When suffering from dyspepsia 
I could pot look 8 hog in the face; now 
pork and beans is my favorite dish. I can, 
from my own blessed experience recommend 
Paino's Celery Compound as a sure cure 
and a very pleasant medicine to take.’ 

A Paper-Hanging Machige, 

A paper-hanging machine has been in- 

vented by a Leipsic artisan. The roll of 
paper is fixed toa rod atthe bottom of 
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the wall, a paste receptacle is sttached, 
and the paper is automatically prsted a6d 
weg spread on the wall by an elastic 
roller. 

A Brave Young Sail wr. Ta 

The ‘History of Cohasset’ contain the 
following true story about a plucky boy 

who knew what he wanted to do, and was 

determined to do it. In May, 1862, the 
schooner Georgiana was on a fishing cruise 
along the coast between Cape Cod and 
Montauk Point, Long island. While she 
was lying-to at pight, the bark Wiliam | 
Lord, bound for Boston from Baltimore! | 
struck her amidships and rtaved in her 
bulwarks. The crew of sixteen were 

roused from their sleep, and rushed on 
deck. They were certain t!at their own 

craft was about to sink, and so they climb- 

ed upon the bark. The vessels soon freed 

themselves, and then it was discovered 

that Andrew H. Prouty, a bay of twelve, 

had been left on board the schooner. No 

ove , dreamed of rescuing him, for the 

schooner had disappeared, and it was 
na'urally supposed that she had sunk. 

So the captain of the bark took the res- 

cued crew to Ho'm3s’ Holl, near New 

Bedford. But the schooner had not sunk. 

She was manned and mastered by one 
frightened boy of twelve, alone upon the 
black ocean. For two days and two 
nights he floated there, unbailed, steering 
bis prize toward what he thought to be 
shore. A whels ship returning to New 
Bedtord, "overtook the strange locking 
craft, and boarded Ler to see what was the 
matter. Wten the skipper learned the 
state of things, he offered the boy a hun- 
dred collars to abandon the schooner ; but 
the boy knew better than to let another 
come into possession of his pr z3. 
#%‘No, sir,” said he, ‘this vessel belongs to 
John Bates, and I'm going to take her 
ashore !’ 
He aid take her ashore, and there, at 

at New B:dford he found the rest of the 
crew. 

A Youug Trader, 

A New England furrier bas lately re- 

ceived a new proof of the energy and thritt 

of the rieing generation. He received a 

correctly worded and most businesshke let- 

ter, sent from a Massachusetts town by a 

person who asked several questions in re- 
gard to the variety of skins the furrier pur- 

chased, the siz°s desired, and the price 

paid. He promptly returned an’answer,— 

for which his new correspondent bad en- 

closed a stamp,—and after giving the in- 

formation requested, he wrote, ‘I should 

like to know bow long you have been in 

the business, and whather you are at 

present dealing with other fiims?” He did 
pot receive an immediate reply, but in a 
day or two ther: arrived from his new cor- 
respondent a batch ot mest desirable skins. 
He aknowledged their receipt in a manner 
as'irtying fisavcisdly end otherwise, and by 
return mail came & letter, through which 
glowed a boy's irrepressible pride. 

‘Dear Sir: I am glad the skins were 
satisfactory. Wiil send more later. 1 am 
twelve yeare old, and this is my first enter. 
prise. 

Y'rs resp'y, Henry——’ 

Old Iron in the Sea. 

Few people probably know what an 

enormous quantity of old iron in the shape 
of anchors, chains, etc., is annually re- 
scued from the sea. During ten months, 
as much as 12) tons weight was dredged 
up on the east coast of England alone. 
This was sold for 2s. 2d. per cwt. 

There are explanations that don’t explain 
as many people haven't discovered. A 
gentleman, talking with a young woman, 
admitted that she had failed to keep 
abreast of the scientific progress of the age. 
‘For instance,’ said he, ‘I don’t understand 
how the incandescent light, now so exten- 
sively used, 1s procured.” ‘Ob, itis very 
simple!’ said the lady. with the air of one 
who knows it all. ‘You just turn a button 
over the lamp, and the lights appear at 
once. 

Band clerk (srutiuvizing cheque) : ‘Ma- 
dam, we can't pay this unless you bring 
someone to indentily you.’ 

Old lady (tartly) ‘I should like to know 
why?’ 
Bink clerk: ‘Because we don’t know 

ou. 
Old lady: ‘Now, don’t be silly! I don’t 

know you either.’ 
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