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QUEBEC, FRIDAY, NOV. 10, 1893;

DEATH OF FRANCIS PARKMAN.
.7t wns peritonitis which caused the
denth of LongrerLow, and it is the same
diseaso which has carried off Francis
PARkMAN, the eminent historian of New
France. - Xe died at Jamaica Plain, his
summer residence, where he cultivated
his roses, and spent the leisure hours of
his boautiful life. Ife had been ill for al
long time, and his life-work mgy be gaid
to have been completed when ‘A Half |
Century of Conflict,”—his last book, —
appeared, but few thought that death was
so vevy ncar, He will be much missed in

of its' strongest lights. Among the great
best, has ngver been disputed. ITe wasas

America. He told the story of our early
history in a style which entranced and
fascinated, He was accurate as regards
facts, howas just as regards the conclu-
gions which he drew from those mar-
shalled facts, IHe was untiring: as an in-
vestigator into the truths of history, and
though his Puritanism was sbrong, he al-
lowed no spivit of prejudice to warp his
judgment, or destroy the value of his bril-
liant narrative. e never approached his
subject from the stand-point of the parti-
1san. Ho distorted no facts, and his rare
volumes, covering as they do the annals of
this geetion of country from ibs first settle-
ment to the closo of Worre’s Campaign,
must always remsin a high authority on
the subject, which the dead word painter
and historian made his own.  He was ab-
tracted to tho field, when quite a young
man, and_his fiegt experience of savage
life and incident and movement, will be
found in his volume, *‘The Oregon
Trail,”—a book of adventure, romajge
and picturesque intevest. It was original-
ly published inthe old Kuickerbocker Ma-
gazine, which in its daywas a great literary
power in America. We need not cata-
logue Dr. Parkman’s works in the order
of publication. They are familiar to every
Canadian reader, for they deal with the
story of our own country. The
Court of Old Franee is described
with grace and color, the tragic scenes
enacted in New France, the Indians, the
Governors, the Iatendants, the Bishops
and Priests, the warriors and bushrangers,
the soldiers and statesmen are painted in
pigments which cannot fade. There is
nothing more fascinating than PARKMAN'S
accounts of the early struggles between
the white and the red men of two centuries
ago. He has elevated those struggles to
tﬁhn dignity.- of battles _Ho ,has - photo-
omore iho. borser il
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| that circle of able men which he ever
adorned. Scholarship has lost in him one |

historians his rank to a place . with the |

dear to the Canadian heart as he was to

whose carcers would have been forgotten,
despite the work they had done, despite
the sacrifices they had made, despite the
sufferings they had endured. No man had,
up to PARKMAN'S advent upon the scene,
given us the real Indian. Coorer’s Indian
is romantic and false. LONGFELLOW’S
Indian is poetic and striking as a fignre.
Parkman’s Indian is historic and as he
really lived and died. He told usall about
Lim, painted him with his faults and his

fpngunge w,lm:h o‘ﬁhr‘tﬁ!’*on tha mstnht.. :
is gallery of worthies T mlsqas no name of |

"ml _importance and he” has saved from |

i oblivion the records of many characters,
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virtues, and showed how readily the
savage nature assimilated itself to that of
the marauding white man. The Jesuits,
! the Recollets, and the Sulpicians find in
ParkmaN a biographer who is singularly
fair and impartial towards theic Order.
Their strong points, as well as their weak-
| nesses and frailties are sketched with no
faltering pencil. Allis laid bare on the
marvellous canvas. FRoONTENAC, LA SALLE,
Bicor, Lavan, Moxrcatsm and WoOLFE, as
well as many lesser lights, illumine at
every turn, the rich and glowing pages of
the historinn. Indeed, whether we read
Parxaman as a biographer, as a historian, as
au artist, or a3 a word painter, our delight
in his writings must remain the same, for
he has done for our continent what Ma-
cavLAY and GreEN have done for England,
what RoperTtson has done for Scotland,
what Guizor and Tmiers have done
for TFrance. His studies and re-
gearch have Dbeen cnormous. e
has meglected no source of information,
he has slighted no authority, TTe has re-
conciled inaccuracies, and from a bulky
mass of ancient and musty documents, has
given us a continuous and brilliant story
of achievement, of daring and of hardship,
in a new country, thousands of miles away
from the splendors of civilization. Tn his
great work he was n pioneer. IHow well
he performed his task is known to every-
body, and his books a half a century hence,
will be read with the same avidity as they
are to-day.

Ile was born in DBoston, Mass., in
September, 1823, and at the time of his
death, he was just entering on his 71st
year. His father wasthe Rev. Dr. Fraxcis
Parkmax, and his great grandfather was
the Rev. Epexezer Parkmaw, of West-
borough. He was educated at Harvard
University, where he took his degree.
The learned societies in various parts of
the world, and many universitles loaded
him with honors. Ile was greatly estecmed
by all who knew him. In Quebee, where
he was, up to a deeade ago, a frequent
visitor, he leaves many friends, who will
hear of his death with pain and sorrow.
' Tn addition to his historiecal writings, Dr.
PARKMAN wrote one novel **Vassall
Morlon,” and a treatise on the Rose,
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