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SEAL, RUSSIAN SABLE, MIKK
ERMINE, PERSIAN LAMB

i

NATIVE MIAK

CHOICEST
FURS OF ALL
DESCRIPTION

N~

Fur Rugs and
mounted heads of

animals,

A SPECIALTY.

INDIAN CURIOSITIES, ALASKA CHIP-WORK,
ESQUIMAUX DOLLS, HOME SPUN (G00DS,
SASHES (Celntures fléchées), BARK CANOES
AND SNOW-SHOES. w W & J# @ 8 &

FEATHER BOAS, HATS of all shades and colors ;
SAILORS, DRESS HATS, rolled front and side
effects, W & F JF F F F F F ¥
Furs promptly repaired by
sKilled worKkmen.

PRICES VERY REASONABLE

These Goods are vn Exhibition in onr

bistorical shawsroom, originally odcupled

by the Clob des Barons.

‘ FRED. H. BENDER, 14 Ann Street,

1

All Visiters are Cordially

Welcomed.

- - QUEBEC.

e



- ~ = -~ - - - - = - - - * " Yg! TN
.
SO LA SO AR Oy AT S eyt e P o D . B (B @
A gy Y N BN N e Oy S Oy T PR,

> T o ; i e { < L ) 7 o, e i Fal A

N Ao N R o He Po MNP, 62T T5 6 Hol 6 N IF e 6T
4 L] + + .
Y 9
¥ 4
(Fiae] mosy) axHaIndh ._...




) A7 r g b z ; 7 2 r £ : i 5 3 g ¥
8 16 P, ﬁ o o o) it ) ; ;
.' 2 & ’\T 4 4 . Shih =y, 1 = . . h - .
I 2 = o
a

o

THE .

Monarch of the North (5

TER-CENTENARY MAGAZINE . V4

ARTH

GUIDE BOOK CF QUEBEC.

Rl
r‘.“
* [yt
. I e
o .
o : PRESENTED "--4'
s ' WITH THE COMPLIMENTS %

‘- OF THE . %;r.
- - - NEW ST. LOUIS HOTEL : o

Joq: ¥,
\ D

EBY T Quebec, June, 1908 5
7 o o ; o T [ F“\ e h e o 7 T =

O _|i‘-‘ 3 s = "?‘. -' ? o i Hin i L0 -:H‘ _ 2 o



.. QUEBEC ...

" Quaint ol Quebec." the tonrets say, readiog thy torluows ways,
*Qrainl ald Quetwe ™ we ke (1] ol through simmer holidays,

And guaint ibhon ate 0ld eity with thy antiquated hails,

Thy winditg streetd and stwicwa yd, and thy battlewnented walls,

Bt thaw bast other momds than this, thow Anclent Capital,

When down Cape Diamond's rugged breast the sulph'rus vapours fall,
Amil when Trom off thy lafty brow pealed vollies thunder forth,

How grondly iowers thy swar erowned hend, thon Monarch of the Korth,

Werye aeen thee when the ealin of peace wason thy war waorn hrenst,
Wheno stowy claid agd azire hedvet, enilopied (hy orest,

The meteor fag of Engtand was ot thy tarret furled, .

And round thy foet confding tay, the comwerce of the worlid,

b | dben we febl the charos and power of thy Majestic grace,

Far the stolight Jay upon thee ke the snile o & warior's face,

And only fron thy dizey peak the nocgnday gun peeled ferth

Towarn us of thy sinwbering 1night then Mosareh of the XNacth,

We've seen thee when the gatheriog tewpest darkened carth ami sky,
And Hke the marshalled sanks of war the thinder clonds colled high,
While bemned aboave thy loweriag head the artillery of heaven,

And with the luedd lghtniug's osh the Mrowning sky was eiven,
Silent and ster the war kiog sat npon bis mousenin throne,

And seemed anotler stornn elowd eharged with thinders of bis owo.
“hankd st thou wilock thy steced wight aod Huel thy Lightoing forth,
vFeaul] gnell the raging eleiment, thau Monarch af the Norih.

We'we seen thee when the wearisil <un in grandeur gank to rest.

Amdl filled the beavens wilth golden light, aroumwd thy searing crest.
Whett Eaglawl's Banuer cuught and waved the passing gleain on high,
As the Tadiog lines of evening gloveed aceosy the wester sky.

From Levis Heights we've seen the tecd sun potr it radinnes forth,
Tl glory crowwed thy teweriog head, theu Menacch of the ¥orth,

We love 10 view thee when the imoon agsumes ber genile sway.
When far and wide on mount and plain the silvery wooubenns play.
Fraont the slopes of Montmorency to the green fields of Vernont,

Frow he gleaming spives of Beauport 1o the pine wools of Plerpont,
Frownt the ' Bloe Laureatinn Mountains ™ to the rugged peeks of Maine,
Let the eye of Moy wander, lceely over the mwoonlight plain.

How grandly dowoward from the west rolls on the glotious river,
And how upon his beaviog breast the danciog meosbeamns guiver,
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Bave where the gloomy shadow falls from bold Cape Dlamond's hrow,

And where the thousand masts of trade are gathered thickly now,
Marlk how the clty walls are gleaming [n the pale inoonlight,
How weindly stand the city splres against the shades of night.
High over all the frowning fortress looms upoirthe eye.

‘Turret and bastion stawling bold agaiost tle gtarlit sky.

And boom, {rom ot thy battleinents the night gun flashes forth,
‘I'o warn s thow art mighty still, thow Monavch of the Korth,

I feel my spivit stiered withis e, as T sead

Upeon the nelghbouriog heights, to view the porwls of our laud,
My soul on wings of fancy, wanders Tir throngh coming years,
And throtigh the inists of Fture thoy majestic forin threars
Methinks the howr of danger dawos once mor: npon our laed.
The witd war deinon reaches forth his desolating hand,

Anil hatdly up the broad St. Lawrencs sails a hostile fleet,
Twtil aronnd thy rocky theone the gathering forces mest,

I hear feenn 81 thy reeling splees the wild mlann clash,

And gee from each embrasure the mwakened lightning's flagh,
And once aroudd thy frowning braw the flecy war cloud lowers,
And swift npon the assatling fleet the lrof te mjpest fowrs.

Back from thy rugged show'ders that bloodred mastle curls,
Anil high above the shrouding smokes thy battle lag uniurls
Dhinty throogh sulph'rous canopy I see thy warrbor sons,

Awift leaping al the soldiers wodl, training the death fraoght guns.
No sign of doubt or weakuess, of wavering ar fear,

Bai flash oi Aash aed peal oo peal—avou—the Eaglish cheer,
How lowd and clear aboye the ateife ridgs out the warlike yell,
Telling of davnutless Britivh hearte doing their dnty wetl,
Careless of death's wild havog, heedlesg of shnttered weeck,

For the hotowr of old Exgland, and the glory of Quebec.

Aye, ling thy banoer to the breeze and peal thy thunders forth,
Prowdly defy 4 world 10 acis, theu Monarch of the North,

SYDONEY P KENDALL.




QUEBEC
“The Monarch of the North.”
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How Americans see Quebee, Asarile. Auericin
tourists do not see

Quebec at all, not even those that visit the city for the express purpose
of doing so.  In & quaint Jitthe volume printed in 1931, by Thes, Cary
& Co., and entitled " Quebec aud (18 Environs,' the author says :

It is to Le observed that our Anerican friends unfortunately
visit Quebec as the last lion in their tour, amd generally dizembark
from the steamboat from Montreal, remain 24 hours, and return with-
ot seeing anything except & enrsory view of the city, whereas Quebec
and the environs abound in the most romputic and charming views,
certainly not equalled in the Canadas, and to all adwirers of the
beaunties of natnre, affording a rich treat,” And whet wes true in
1831, is equally so in 1508,

There is scarcely a foot here which 8 wot historie grousd, which
is not consecrated | by well-establishied fact or tradition, to the memory
of deeds of hercism, of fustances of uodying plety and faill. The
daring explorers of half a contivent, European heroes of martial strife
and strategy, and their dusky chiefiain alliea, noble matroos and self-
sacrificing missicnaries, whose doings live for ever in the burning
pages of Parkman, Lever, Charlevoix aud Casgrain, have left behind
them here, monomema of their zeal for the canse of religion and
fatherland, or immortalized the grouand which onee they 1rod, the soil
for which tliey fiercety contended, the spot where first they planted
the syoibol of their religion, ot the dust which they reddened with
their bloml, And the toutHst who would think nothing of spending
weeks in tezs healthful localities, amd less hallowed nssocistions and
surroandings, will often be satisfied that he has done Quebec when he
has cast a hurried glance at the Plains of Ahraham and the Monument
to Waolfe, aml deiven rapidly over streets remdered historic by the
liloet of heroes and wartyrs, the red man’s derng deeds and the care-
fully preserved traditions of the historian and novelist. Often in
laying out tlie plin for a suinmer trip extending over severnl daysand
perhiaps weeks of time will he begrudge o conple of days to 1be city
and eovirons of Quebee, in his appareni anxiety to get back to the
heated samds of New Eugland watering places, or the din amd con-
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