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CHAPTER I

 
It was in the year 1794, that an English family went out to

settle in Canada. This province had been surrendered to us by the
French, who first colonized it, more than thirty years previous
to the year I have mentioned. It must, however, be recollected,
that to emigrate and settle in Canada was, at that time, a very
different affair to what it is now. The difficulty of transport,
and the dangers incurred, were much greater, for there were no
steamboats to stem the currents and the rapids of the rivers; the
Indians were still residing in Upper and many portions of Lower
Canada, and the country was infested with wild animals of every
description—some useful, but many dangerous: moreover, the
Europeans were fewer in number, and the major portion of them
were French, who were not pleased at the country having been
conquered by the English. It is true that a great many English
settlers had arrived, and had settled upon different farms; but as
the French settlers had already possession of all the best land
in Lower Canada, these new settlers were obliged to go into or
toward Upper Canada, where, although the land was better, the
distance from Quebec and Montreal, and other populous parts,
was much greater, and they were left almost wholly to their
own resources, and almost without protection. I mention all this,
because things are so very different at present: and now I shall
state the cause which induced this family to leave their home,



 
 
 

and run the risk and dangers which they did.
Mr. Campbell was of a good parentage, but, being the son of

one of the younger branches of the family, his father was not rich,
and Mr. Campbell was, of course, brought up to a profession.
Mr. Campbell chose that of a surgeon; and after having walked
the hospitals (as it is termed), he set up in business and in a few
years was considered as a very able man in his profession. His
practice increased very fast; and before he was thirty years of
age he married.

Mr. Campbell had an only sister, who resided with him, for
their father and mother were both dead. But about five years after
his own marriage, a young gentleman paid his addresses to her;
and although not rich, as his character was unexceptionable, and
his prospects good, he was accepted. Miss Campbell changed
her name to Percival, and left her brother's house to follow her
husband.

Time passed quickly; and, at the end of ten years, Mr.
Campbell found himself with a flourishing business, and at the
same time with a family to support, his wife having presented
him with four boys, of whom the youngest was but a few months
old.

But, although prosperous in his own affairs, one heavy
misfortune fell upon Mr. Campbell, which was the loss of his
sister, Mrs. Percival, to whom he was most sincerely attached.
Her loss was attended with circumstances which rendered it more
painful, as, previous to her decease, the house of business in



 
 
 

which Mr. Percival was a partner failed; and the incessant toil
and anxiety which Mr. Percival underwent brought on a violent
fever, which ended in his death. In this state of distress, left a
widow with one child of two years old—a little girl—and with
the expectation of being shortly again confined, Mrs. Percival
was brought to her brother's house, who, with his wife, did all he
could to soften down her grief; but she had suffered so much by
the loss of her husband, that when the period arrived, her strength
was gone, and she died in giving birth to a second daughter. Mr.
and Mrs. Campbell, of course, took charge of these two little
orphan girls, and brought them up with their own children.

Such was the state of affairs about ten or eleven years after
Mr. Campbell's marriage, when a circumstance occurred as
unexpected as it was welcome.

Mr. Campbell had returned from his round of professional
visits; dinner was over, and he was sitting at the table with his
wife and elder children (for it was the Christmas holidays, and
they were all at home), and the bell had just rung for the nurse
to bring down the two little girls and the youngest boy, when the
postman rapped at the door, and the parlor-maid brought in a
letter with a large black seal. Mr. Campbell opened it, and read
as follows:—

Sir—We have great pleasure in making known to you,
that upon the demise of Mr. Sholto Campbell, of Wexton
Hall, Cumberland, which took place on the 19th ultimo,
the entailed estates, in default of more direct issue, have



 
 
 

fallen to you, as nearest of kin; the presumptive heir having
perished at sea, or in the East Indies, and not having been
heard of for twenty-five years. We beg to be the first
to congratulate you upon your accession to real property
amounting to £14,000 per annum. No will has been found,
and it has been ascertained that none was ever made by
the late Mr. Sholto Campbell. We have, therefore, put seals
upon the personal property, and shall wait your pleasure. We
can only add, that if in want of professional advice, and not
being already engaged, you may command the services of

Your most obedient,
Harvey, Paxton, Thorpe, & Co.

"What can be the matter, my dear?" exclaimed Mrs.
Campbell, who had perceived most unusual agitation in her
husband's countenance.

Mr. Campbell made no reply, but handed the letter to his wife.
Mrs. Campbell read it, and laid it down on the table.
"Well, my dear!" exclaimed Mr. Campbell, joyfully, and

starting up from his chair.
"It is a sudden shock, indeed," observed Mrs. Campbell,

thoughtfully and slowly. "I have often felt that we could bear up
against any adversity. I trust in God, that we may be as well able
to support prosperity, by far the hardest task, my dear Campbell,
of the two."

"You are right, Emily," replied Mr. Campbell, sitting down
again; "we are, and have long been, happy."

"This sudden wealth can not add to our happiness, my dear



 
 
 

husband; I feel it will rather add to our cares; but it may enable
us to add to the happiness of others; and with such feelings, let
us receive it with thankfulness."

"Very true, Emily; but still we must do our duty in that station
of life to which it has pleased God to call us. Hitherto I have by
my profession been of some benefit to my fellow-creatures; and
if in my change of condition I no more leave my warm bed to
relieve their sufferings, at all events, I shall have the means of
employing others so to do. We must consider ourselves but as
the stewards of Him who has bestowed this great wealth upon us,
and employ it as may be acceptable to His service."

"There my husband spoke as I felt he would," said Mrs.
Campbell, rising up, and embracing him. "Those who feel as you
do can never be too rich."

I must not dwell too long upon this portion of my narrative.
I shall therefore observe that Mr. Campbell took possession
of Wexton Hall, and lived in a style corresponding to his
increased fortune; but, at the same time, he never let pass an
opportunity of doing good, and in this task he was ably assisted
by his wife. They had not resided there three or four years
before they were considered as a blessing to all around them
—encouraging industry, assisting the unfortunate, relieving the
indigent, building almshouses and schools, and doing all in their
power to promote the welfare and add to the happiness of those
within many miles of the Hall. At the time that Mr. Campbell
took possession, the estate had been neglected, and required



 
 
 

large sums to be laid out upon it, which would much increase its
value.

Thus all the large income of Mr. Campbell was usefully and
advantageously employed. The change in Mr. Campbell's fortune
had also much changed the prospects of his children. Henry, the
eldest, who had been intended for his father's profession, was
first sent to a private tutor, and afterward to college. Alfred,
the second boy, had chosen the navy for his profession, and
had embarked on board a fine frigate. The other two boys, one
named Percival, who was more than two years old at the time that
they took possession of the property, and the other, John, who
had been born only a few months, remained at home, receiving
tuition from a young curate, who lived near the Hall; while a
governess had been procured for Mary and Emma Percival, who
were growing up very handsome and intelligent girls.

Such was the state of affairs at the time when Mr. Campbell
had been about ten years in possession of the Wexton estate,
when one day he was called upon by Mr. Harvey, the head of the
firm which had announced to him his succession to the property.

Mr. Harvey came to inform him that a claimant had appeared,
and given notice of his intent to file a bill in Chancery to
recover the estate, being, as he asserted, the son of the person
who had been considered as the presumptive heir, and who
had perished so many years back. Mr. Harvey observed, that
although he thought it his duty to make the circumstance known
to Mr. Campbell, he considered it as a matter of no consequence,



 
 
 

and in all probability would turn out to be a fraud got up by
some petty attorney, with a view to a compromise. He requested
Mr. Campbell not to allow the circumstance to give him any
annoyance, stating that if more was heard of it, Mr. Campbell
should be immediately informed. Satisfied with the opinion of
Mr. Harvey, Mr. Campbell dismissed the circumstance from his
mind, and did not even mention it to his wife.

But three months had not passed away before Mr. Campbell
received a letter from his solicitor, in which he informed him
that the claim to the estate was carrying on with great vigor,
and he was sorry to add, wore (to use his own term) a very
ugly appearance; and that the opposite parties would, at all
events, put Mr. Campbell to a very considerable expense. The
solicitor requested Mr. Campbell's instructions, again asserting,
that although it was artfully got up, he considered that it was a
fraudulent attempt. Mr. Campbell returned an answer, in which
he authorized his solicitor to take every needful precaution, and
to incur all necessary expense. On reflection, Mr. Campbell,
although much annoyed, determined not to make Mrs. Campbell
acquainted with what was going on; it could only distress her, he
thought, and he therefore resolved for the present to leave her in
ignorance.



 
 
 

 
CHAPTER II

 
After a delay of some months, Mr. Harvey called upon Mr.

Campbell, and stated to him that the claim of the opposite party,
so far from being fraudulent as he had supposed, was so clear,
that he feared the worst results.

It appeared that the heir to the estates, who had remained
between Mr. Campbell's title, had married in India, and had
subsequently, as it had been supposed, died; but there was full
and satisfactory proof that the marriage was valid, and that the
party who claimed was his son. It was true, Mr. Harvey observed,
that Mr. Campbell might delay for some time the restoration of
the property, but that eventually it must be surrendered.

As soon as Mr. Campbell received this letter, he went to his
wife and acquainted her with all that had been going on for some
months, and with the reasons which induced him to say nothing
to her until the receipt of Mr. Harvey's letter, which he now
put into her hands, requesting her opinion on the subject. Mrs.
Campbell, after having read the letter, replied—

"It appears, my dear husband, that we have been called to take
possession of a property, and to hold for many years that which
belongs to another. We are now called upon to give it up to the
rightful owner. You ask my opinion; surely there is no occasion
to do that. We must of course now, that we know the claim is
just, do as we would be done by."



 
 
 

"That is, my dearest, we must surrender it at once, without any
more litigation. It certainly has been my feeling ever since I have
read Mr. Harvey's letter. Yet it is hard to be beggars."

"It is hard, my dear husband, if we may use that term; but, at
the same time, it is the will of Heaven. We received the property
supposing it to have been our own; we have, I hope, not misused
it during the time it has been intrusted to us; and, since it pleases
Heaven that we should be deprived of it, let us, at all events, have
the satisfaction of acting conscientiously and justly, and trust to
Him for our future support."

"I will write immediately," replied Mr. Campbell, "to acquaint
Mr. Harvey, that although I litigated the point as long as the claim
was considered doubtful, now that he informs me that the other
party is the legal heir, I beg that all proceedings may be stopped,
as I am willing to give immediate possession."

"Do so, my dear," replied his wife, embracing him. "We may
be poor, but I trust we shall still be happy."

Mr. Campbell sat down and wrote the letter of instructions to
his solicitor, sealed it, and sent a groom with it to the post.

As soon as the servant had closed the door of the room, Mr.
Campbell covered his face with his hands.

"It is, indeed, a severe trial," said Mrs. Campbell, taking the
hand of her husband; "but you have done your duty."

"I care not for myself; I am thinking of my children."
"They must work," replied Mrs. Campbell. "Employment is

happiness."



 
 
 

"Yes, the boys may get on; but those poor girls! what a change
will it be for them!"

"I trust they have not been so badly brought up, Campbell,
but that they will submit with cheerfulness, and be a source of
comfort to us both. Besides, we may not be absolutely beggars."

"That depends upon the other party. He may claim all arrears
of rent; and if so, we are more than beggars. However, God's will
be done. Shall we receive good, and shall we not receive evil?"

"There's hope, my husband," replied Mrs. Campbell, in a
cheering tone; "let us hope for the best."

"How little do we know what is for our good, short-sighted
mortals as we are!" observed Mr. Campbell. "Had not this estate
come to us, I should, by following up my profession as surgeon,
in all probability, have realized a good provision for my children:
now, this seeming good turn of fortune leaves me poor. I am too
old now to resume my profession, and, if I did, have no chance of
obtaining the practice which I left. You see that which appeared
to us and every one else the most fortunate occurrence in my life,
has eventually proved the contrary."

"As far as our limited view of things can enable us to judge,
I grant it," replied Mrs. Campbell; "but who knows what might
have happened if we had remained in possession? All is hidden
from our view. He acts as he thinks best for us; and it is for us to
submit without repining. Come, dearest, let us walk out; the air
is fresh, and will cool your heated brow."

Two days after this conversation, a letter was received from



 
 
 

Mr. Harvey, informing them that he had made known Mr.
Campbell's determination to resign the property without further
litigation; that the reply of the other party was highly honorable,
stating that it was not his intention to make any claim for the
back rents, and requesting that Mr. Campbell and family would
consider Wexton Hall at their disposal for three months, to enable
them to make arrangements, and dispose of their furniture, etc.

The contents of this letter were a great relief to the mind of
Mr. Campbell, as he was now able to ascertain what his future
means might be, and was grateful for the handsome behavior
of the new proprietor in not making any claim for back rents,
which would have reduced him at once to penury. He wrote
immediately to Mr. Harvey requesting him to send in his account
of legal expenses, that it might be liquidated as soon as possible.
In three days it arrived, and a letter with it, in which Mr. Harvey
acquainted him, that it was in consequence of his having so
handsomely surrendered the property as soon as the claim was
substantiated, together with the knowledge how much the estate
had been improved during the ten years in which it had been in
his possession, which induced the new proprietor to behave in
so liberal a manner. This was very gratifying to Mr. Campbell,
but the legal expenses proved enormous, amounting to many
thousand pounds.

Mr. Campbell read the sum total, and threw the heap of papers
down on the table in despair.

"We are still ruined, my dear," said he mournfully.



 
 
 

"Let us hope not," replied Mrs. Campbell. "At all events, we
now know the worst of it, and we must look it boldly in the face."

"I have not so much money as will pay this bill by nearly a
thousand pounds, my dearest wife."

"It may be so," replied Mrs. Campbell; "but still there is the
furniture, the horses, and carriages; surely, they are worth much
more."

"But we have other bills to pay; you forget them."
"No, I do not; I have been collecting them all, and they do not

amount to more than 300l. as near as I can judge; but we have
no time to lose, dearest, and we must show courage."

"What then do you advise, Emily?" said Mr. Campbell.
"We must incur no more expense; our present establishment

must be dismissed at once. Send for all the servants to-morrow
morning, and explain what has occurred. This evening I will
make it known to the two girls and Miss Paterson, who must of
course be discharged, as we can no longer afford a governess.
We must retain only the cook, housemaid, and footman, and a
groom to look after the horses until they are sold. Send a letter
to Mr. Bates, the auctioneer, to give notice of an early sale of the
furniture. You must write to Henry; of course, he can no longer
remain at college. We have plenty of time to consider what shall
be our future plans, which must depend much upon what may
prove to be our future means."

This judicious advice was approved of by Mr. Campbell.
Miss Paterson was greatly distressed when the news was



 
 
 

communicated to her by Mrs. Campbell. Mary and Emma
Percival felt deeply for their kind benefactors, but thought
nothing of themselves. As Mrs. Campbell had truly observed,
they had been too well brought up. As soon as they were informed
of what had happened, they both ran to Mr. Campbell's room,
and hung upon his neck, declaring they would do all they could to
make him happy, and work for him, if necessary, from morning
till night.

The next day the whole household were summoned into the
dining-room, and made acquainted by Mr. Campbell with what
had taken place, and the necessity of their immediate removal.
Their wages had been calculated, and were paid them before they
quitted the room, which they all did with many expressions of
regret. Miss Paterson requested leave to remain with them as a
friend for a few days longer, and as she was deservedly a favorite,
her request was acceded to.

"Thank heaven, that is over!" said Mr. Campbell, after all the
household had been dismissed. "It is quite a relief to my mind."

"Here's a letter from Alfred, uncle," said Emma Percival,
entering the room. "He has just arrived at Portsmouth, and says
the ship is ordered to be paid off immediately, and his captain is
appointed to a fifty-gun ship, and intends to take him with him.
He says he will be here in a few days, and"–

"And what, dearest?" said Mrs. Campbell.
"He says his time will be short, but he hopes you won't object

to his bringing two of his messmates down with him."



 
 
 

"Poor fellow! I am sorry that he will be disappointed," replied
Mr. Campbell. "You must write to him, Emma, and tell him what
has happened."

"I must write to him, uncle?"
"Yes, dear Emma, do you write to him," replied Mrs.

Campbell; "your uncle and I have much to attend to."
"I will, since you wish me," said Emma, the tears starting in

her eyes, as she quitted the room.
"Mr. Bates, the auctioneer, wishes to see you, sir," said the

footman, as he came in.
"Request that he will walk in," replied Mr. Campbell.
Mr. Bates, the auctioneer, came in, and presented a letter to

Mr. Campbell, who requested him to take a chair while he read
it. It was from Mr. Douglas Campbell, the new proprietor of the
estate, requesting Mr. Bates would ascertain if Mr. Campbell was
willing that the furniture, etc., should be disposed of by valuation,
and if so, requesting Mr. Bates to put a liberal value on it, and
draw upon him for the amount.

"This is very considerate of Mr. Douglas Campbell," observed
Mrs. Campbell; "of course, my dear, you can have no objection?"

"None whatever; return my best thanks to Mr. Douglas
Campbell for his kindness; and, Mr. Bates, if you can possibly
value by to-morrow or next day, I should esteem it a favor."

"It shall be done, sir," replied Mr. Bates, who then rose and
took his leave.

As soon as the valuation was finished, Mr. Campbell was



 
 
 

enabled to make an estimate of what remained to them out of
the property, and found that the whole sum amounted to between
seventeen and eighteen hundred pounds.



 
 
 

 
CHAPTER III

 
It may appear strange that, after having been in possession

of the estate for ten years, and considering that he had younger
children to provide for, Mr. Campbell had not laid up a larger
sum; but this can be fully explained. As I before said, the estate
was in very bad order when Mr. Campbell came into possession,
and he devoted a large portion of the income to improving it;
and, secondly, he had expended a considerable sum in building
almshouses and schools, works which he would not delay, as he
considered them as religious obligations. The consequence was,
that it was not until a year before the claim was made to the estate,
that he had commenced laying by for his younger children; and
as the estate was then worth £2,000 per annum more than it was
at the time that he came into possession of it, he had resolved to
put by £5,000 per annum, and had done so for twelve months.
The enormous legal expenses had, however, swallowed up this
sum, and more, as we have already stated; and thus he was left
a poorer man by some hundreds than he was when the property
fell to him. The day after the valuation, the eldest son, Henry,
made his appearance; he seemed much dejected, more so than
his parents, and those who knew him, would have supposed. It
was, however, ascribed to his feeling for his father and mother,
rather than for himself.

Many were the consultations held by Mr. and Mrs. Campbell



 
 
 

as to their future plans; but nothing at all feasible, or likely to
prove advantageous, suggested itself to them. With only sixteen
or seventeen hundred pounds, they scarcely knew where to go,
or how to act. Return to his profession Mr. Campbell knew
that he could not, with any chance of supporting his family. His
eldest son, Henry, might obtain a situation, but he was really fit
for nothing but the bar or holy orders; and how were they to
support him till he could support himself? Alfred, who was now
a master's mate, could, it is true, support himself, but it would
be with difficulty, and there was little chance of his promotion.
Then there were the two other boys, and the two girls growing
up fast; in short, a family of eight people. To put so small a sum
in the funds would be useless, as they could not live upon the
interest which it would give, and how to employ it they knew not.
They canvassed the matter over and over, but without success,
and each night they laid their heads upon the pillow more and
more disheartened. They were all ready to leave the Hall, but
knew not where to direct their steps when they left it; and thus
they continued wavering for a week, until they were embraced by
their son Alfred, who had made all speed to join them, as soon as
the ship had been paid off. After the first joy of meeting between
those who had been separated so long was over, Mr. Campbell
said, "I'm sorry, Alfred, that I could not give your messmates any
fishing."

"And so am I, and so were they, for your sakes, my dear father
and mother; but what is, is—and what can't be helped, can't—so



 
 
 

we must make the best of it; but where's Henry and my cousins?"
"They are walking in the park, Alfred; you had better join

them; they are most anxious to see you."
"I will, mother; let us get over these huggings and kissings,

and then we shall be more rational: so good-by for half an hour,"
said Alfred, kissing his mother again, and then hastening out of
the room.

"His spirits are not subdued, at all events," observed Mrs.
Campbell. "I thank God for it."

Alfred soon fell in with his brother and his cousins, Mary and
Emma, and after the huggings and kissings, as he termed them,
were over, he made inquiries into the real state of his father's
affairs. After a short conversation, Henry, who was very much
depressed in his spirits, said, "Mary and Emma, perhaps you will
now go in; I wish to have some conversation with Alfred."

"You are terribly out of heart, Harry," observed Alfred, after
his cousins had left them. "Are things so very bad?"

"They are bad enough, Alfred; but what makes me so low-
spirited is, that I fear my folly has made them worse."

"How so?" replied Alfred.
"The fact is, that my father has but £1,700 left in the world,

a sum small enough; but what annoys me is this. When I was at
college, little imagining such a reverse of fortune, I anticipated
my allowance, because I knew that I could pay at Christmas,
and I ran in debt about £200; My father always cautioned me
not to exceed my allowance, and thinks that I have not done so.



 
 
 

Now, I can not bear the idea of leaving college in debt, and, at
the same time, it will be a heavy blow to my poor father, if he
has to part with £200, out of his trifling remainder, to pay my
debt. This is what has made me so unhappy. I can not bear to tell
him, because I feel convinced that he is so honorable, he will pay
it immediately. I am mad with myself, and really do not know
what to do. I do nothing but reproach myself all day, and I can
not sleep at night. I have been very foolish, but I am sure you
will kindly enter into my present feelings. I waited till you came
home, because I thought you had better tell my father the fact,
for I feel as if I should die with shame and vexation."

"Look you, Harry," replied Alfred, "as for outrunning the
constable, as we term it at sea, it's a very common thing, and,
all things considered, no great harm done, when you suppose
that you have the means, and intend to pay; so don't lay that to
heart. That you would give your right hand not to have done so,
as things have turned out, I really believe; but, however, there
is no occasion to fret any more about it. I have received three
years' pay, and the prize-money for the last eighteen months, and
there is still some more due, for a French privateer. Altogether it
amounts to £250, which I had intended to have made over to my
father, now that he is on a lee-shore; but it will come to the same
thing, whether I give it to you to pay your debts, or give it to him,
as he will pay them, if you do not; so here it is, take what you
want, and hand me over what's left. My father don't know that I
have any money, and now he won't know it; at the same time he



 
 
 

won't know that you owe any; so that squares the account, and
he will be as well off as ever."

"Thank you, my dear Alfred; you don't know what a relief this
will be to my mind. Now I can look my father in his face."

"I hope you will; we are not troubled with such delicate
feelings on board ship, Harry. I should have told him the truth
long before this. I couldn't bear to keep any thing on my
conscience. If this misfortune had happened last cruise, I should
have been just in your position; for I had a tailor's bill to pay as
long as a frigate's pennant, and not enough in my pocket to buy
a mouse's breakfast. Now, let's go in again, and be as merry as
possible, and cheer them up a little."

Alfred's high spirits did certainly do much to cheer them all
up; and after tea, Mr. Campbell, who had previously consulted
his wife, as soon as the servant had quitted the room, entered
on a full explanation of the means which were left to them; and
stated, that he wished in his difficulty to put the question before
the whole family, and ascertain whether any project might come
into their heads upon which they might decide and act. Henry,
who had recovered his spirits since the assistance he had received
from Alfred, was desired to speak first. He replied:

"My dear father and mother, if you can not between you hit
upon any plan, I am afraid it is not likely that I can assist you. All
I have to say is, that whatever may be decided upon, I shall most
cheerfully do my duty toward you and my brothers and sisters.
My education has not been one likely to be very useful to a poor



 
 
 

man, but I am ready to work with my hands as well as with my
head, to the best of my abilities."

"That I am sure of, my dear boy," replied his father. "Now,
Alfred, we must look to you as our last hope, for your two cousins
are not likely to give us much advice."

"Well, father, I have been thinking a good deal about it, and
I have a proposal to make which may at first startle you, but it
appears to me that it is our only, and our best, resource. The few
hundred pounds which you have left are of no use in this country,
except to keep you from starving for a year or two; but in another
country they may be made to be worth as many thousands. In
this country, a large family becomes a heavy charge and expense;
in another country, the more children you have, the richer man
you are. If, therefore, you would consent to transport your family
and your present means into another country, instead of being a
poor, you might be a rich man."

"What country is that, Alfred?"
"Why, father, the purser of our ship had a brother, who, soon

after the French were beaten out of the Canadas, went out there
to try his fortune. He had only three hundred pounds in the
world: he has been there now about four years, and I read a letter
from him which the purser received when the frigate arrived at
Portsmouth, in which he states that he is doing well, and getting
rich fast; that he has a farm of five hundred acres, of which
two hundred are cleared; and that if he only had some children
large enough to help him, he would soon be worth ten times the



 
 
 

money, as he would purchase more land immediately. Land is
to be bought there at a dollar an acre, and you may pick and
choose. With your money, you might buy a large property; with
your children, you might improve it fast; and in a few years, you
would at all events be comfortable, if not flourishing, in your
circumstances. Your children would work for you, and you would
have the satisfaction of knowing that you left them independent
and happy."

"I acknowledge, my dear boy, that you have struck upon a plan
which has much to recommend it. Still there are drawbacks."

"Drawbacks!" replied Alfred, "yes, to be sure, there are; if
estates were to be picked up for merely going out for them, there
would not be many left for you to choose; but, my dear father,
I know no drawbacks which can not be surmounted. Let us see
what these drawbacks are. First, hard labor; occasional privation;
a log hut, till we can get a better; severe winter; isolation from
the world; occasional danger, even from wild beasts and savages.
I grant these are but sorry exchanges for such a splendid mansion
as this—fine furniture, excellent cooking, polished society, and
the interest one feels for what is going on in our own country,
which is daily communicated to us. Now, as to hard labor, I and
Henry will take as much of that off your hands as we can: if
the winter is severe, there is no want of firewood; if the cabin is
rude, at least we will make it comfortable; if we are shut out from
the world, we shall have society enough among ourselves; if we
are in danger, we will have firearms and stout hearts to defend



 
 
 

ourselves; and, really, I do not see but we may be very happy,
very comfortable, and, at all events, very independent."

"Alfred, you talk as if you were going with us," said Mrs.
Campbell.

"And do you think that I am not, my dear mother? Do you
imagine that I would remain here when you were there, and my
presence would be useful? No—no—I love the service, it is true,
but I know my duty, which is, to assist my father and mother:
in fact, I prefer it; a midshipman's ideas of independence are
very great; and I had rather range the wilds of America free and
independent, than remain in the service, and have to touch my
hat to every junior lieutenant, perhaps for twenty years to come.
If you go, I go, that is certain. Why, I should be miserable if you
went without me; I should dream every night that an Indian had
run away with Mary, or that a bear had eaten up my little Emma."

"Well, I'll take my chance of the Indian," replied Mary
Percival.

"And I of the bear," said Emma. "Perhaps he'll only hug me
as tight as Alfred did when he came home."

"Thank you, miss, for the comparison," replied Alfred,
laughing.

"I certainly consider that your proposal, Alfred, merits due
reflection," observed Mrs. Campbell. "Your father and I will
consult, and perhaps by to-morrow morning we may have come
to a decision. Now we had better all go to bed."

"I shall dream of the Indian, I am sure," said Mary.



 
 
 

"And I shall dream of the bear," added Emma, looking archly
at Alfred.

"And I shall dream of a very pretty girl—that I saw at
Portsmouth," said Alfred.

"I don't believe you," replied Emma.
Shortly afterward Mr. Campbell rang the bell for the servants;

family prayers were read, and all retired in good spirits.
The next morning they all met at an early hour; and after Mr.

Campbell had, as was his invariable rule, read a portion of the
Bible, and a prayer of thankfulness, they sat down to breakfast.
After breakfast was over, Mr. Campbell said—

"My dear children, last night, after you had left us, your
mother and I had a long consultation, and we have decided that
we have no alternative left us but to follow the advice which
Alfred has given: if, then, you are all of the same opinion as
we are, we have resolved that we will try our fortunes in the
Canadas."

"I am certainly of that opinion," replied Henry.
"And you, my girls?" said Mr. Campbell.
"We will follow you to the end of the world, uncle," replied

Mary, "and try if we can by any means in our power repay your
kindness to two poor orphans."

Mr. and Mrs. Campbell embraced their nieces, for they were
much affected by Mary's reply.

After a pause, Mrs. Campbell said—
"And now that we have come to a decision, we must



 
 
 

commence our arrangements immediately. How shall we dispose
of ourselves? Come, Alfred and Henry, what do you propose
doing?"

"I must return immediately to Oxford, to settle my affairs, and
dispose of my books and other property."

"Shall you have sufficient money, my dear boy, to pay every
thing?" said Mr. Campbell.

"Yes, my dear father," replied Henry, coloring up a little.
"And I," said Alfred, "presume that I can be of no use here;

therefore I propose that I should start for Liverpool this afternoon
by the coach, for it is from Liverpool that we had better embark.
I shall first write to our purser for what information he can
procure, and obtain all I can at Liverpool from other people. As
soon as I have any thing to communicate, I will write."

"Write as soon as you arrive, Alfred, whether you have any
thing to communicate or not; at all events, we shall know of your
safe arrival."

"I will, my dear mother."
"Have you money, Alfred?"
"Yes, quite sufficient, father. I don't travel with four horses."
"Well, then, we will remain here to pack up, Alfred; and you

must look out for some moderate lodging for us to go into as
soon as we arrive at Liverpool. At what time do the ships sail for
Quebec?"

"Just about this time, father. This is March, and they will now
sail every week almost. The sooner we are off the better, that we



 
 
 

may be comfortably housed in before the winter."
A few hours after this conversation, Henry and Alfred left

the Hall upon their several destinations. Mr. and Mrs. Campbell
and the two girls had plenty of employment for three or four
days in packing up. It was soon spread through the neighborhood
that they were going to emigrate to Canada; and the tenants
who had held their farms under Mr. Campbell, all came forward
and proffered their wagons and horses to transport the effects to
Liverpool, without his being put to any expense.

In the meantime a letter had been received from Alfred,
who had not been idle. He had made acquaintance with some
merchants who traded to Canada, and by them had been
introduced to two or three persons who had settled there a few
years before, and who were able to give him every information.
They informed him what was most advisable to take out; how
they were to proceed upon their landing; and, what was of more
importance, the merchants gave him letters of introduction to
English merchants at Quebec, who would afford them every
assistance in the selecting and purchasing of land, and in their
transport up the country. Alfred had also examined a fine timber-
ship, which was to sail in three weeks; and had bargained for the
price of their passage, in case they could get ready in time to go
by her. He wrote all these particulars to his father, waiting for
his reply to act upon his wishes.

Henry returned from Oxford, having settled his accounts, and
with the produce of the sale of his classics and other books in



 
 
 

his pocket. He was full of spirits, and of the greatest assistance
to his father and mother.

Alfred had shown so much judgment in all he had undertaken,
that his father wrote to him stating that they would be ready
for the ship which he named, and that he might engage the
cabins, and also at once procure the various articles which
they were advised to take out with them, and draw upon him
for the amount, if the people would not wait for the money.
In a fortnight they were all ready; the wagons had left with
their effects some days before. Mr. Campbell wrote a letter
to Mr. Douglas Campbell, thanking him for his kindness and
consideration to them, and informing him that they would leave
Wexton Hall on the following day. He only begged, as a favor,
that the schoolmaster and schoolmistress of the village school
should be continued on, as it was of great importance that the
instruction of the poor should not be neglected; and added, that
perceiving by the newspapers that Mr. Douglas Campbell had
lately married, Mrs. Campbell and he wished him and his wife
every happiness, etc., etc.

Having dispatched this letter, there was nothing more to be
done, previous to their departure from the Hall, except to pay and
dismiss the few servants who were with them; for Mrs. Campbell
had resolved upon taking none out with her. That afternoon they
walked round the plantation and park for the last time. Mrs.
Campbell and the girls went round the rooms of the Hall to
ascertain that every thing was left tidy, neat, and clean. The poor



 
 
 

girls sighed as they passed by the harp and piano in the drawing-
room, for they were old friends.

"Never mind, Mary," said Emma; "we have our guitars, and
may have music in the woods of Canada without harp or piano."

The following morning, the coach, of which they had secured
the whole of the inside, drove up to the Hall door, and they all
got in, the tenants and poor people standing round them, all with
their hats in their hands out of respect, and wishing them every
success as they drove away through the avenue to the park gates.
The Hall and the park itself had been long out of sight before a
word was exchanged. They checked their tears, but their hearts
were too full for them to venture to speak.

The day afterward they arrived at Liverpool, where Alfred had
provided lodgings. Every thing had been sent on board, and the
ship had hauled out in the stream. As they had nothing to detain
them on the shore, and the captain wished to take advantage
of the first fair wind, they all embarked four days after their
arrival at Liverpool; and I shall now leave them on board of the
London Merchant, which was the name of the vessel, making
all their little arrangements previous to their sailing, under the
superintendence of Alfred, while I give some little more insight
into the characters, ages, and dispositions of the family.



 
 
 

 
CHAPTER IV

 
Mr. Campbell was a person of many amiable qualities. He

was a religious, good man, very fond of his wife, to whose
opinions he yielded in preference to his own, and very partial
to his children, to whom he was inclined to be over indulgent.
He was not a person of much energy of character, but he was
sensible and well-informed. His goodness of heart rendered him
liable to be imposed upon, for he never suspected any deceit,
notwithstanding that he was continually deceived. His character
was therefore that of a simple, good, honest man.

Mrs. Campbell was well matched with him as a wife, as
she had all that energy and decision of character which was
sometimes wanting in her husband. Still there was nothing
masculine in her manners and appearance; on the contrary, she
was delicate in her form, and very soft in her manners. She had
great firmness and self-possession, and had brought up all her
children admirably. Obedience to their parents was the principle
instilled into them after their duty to God; for she knew too well
that a disobedient child can never prosper. If ever there was a
woman fitted to meet the difficulty and danger which threatened
them, it was Mrs. Campbell, for she had courage and presence
of mind, joined to activity and cleverness.

Henry, the eldest son, was now nearly twenty years of age. He
possessed much of the character of his father, was without vice,



 
 
 

but rather inclined to inaction than otherwise. Much was to be
ascribed to his education and college life, and more to his natural
disposition.

Alfred, the sailor, was, on the contrary, full of energy and
active in every thing, patient and laborious, if required, and never
taking any thing in hand without finishing it, if possible. He was
rough, but not rude, both in his speech and his manners, very
kind-hearted, at the same time very confident in himself and
afraid of nothing.

Mary Percival was a very amiable, reflective girl, quiet
without being sad, not often indulging in conversation, except
when alone with her sister Emma. She was devotedly attached to
her uncle and aunt, and was capable of more than she had any
idea of herself, for she was of a modest disposition, and thought
humbly of herself. Her disposition was sweet, and was portrayed
in her countenance. She was now seventeen years old, and very
much admired.

Her sister Emma, who was but fifteen, was of a very different
disposition, naturally gay, and inclined to find amusement in
every thing—cheerful as the lark, and singing from morning
to night. Her disposition, owing to Mrs. Campbell's care and
attention, was equally amiable as her sister's, and her high spirits
seldom betrayed her into indiscretion. She was the life of the
family when Alfred was away: he only was her equal in high
spirits.

Percival, the third boy, was now twelve years old; he was a



 
 
 

quiet, clever lad, very obedient and very attentive to what was
told him, very fond of obtaining information, being naturally very
inquisitive.

John, the fourth boy, was ten years old—a sturdy, John Bull
sort of a boy, not very fond of learning, but a well-disposed boy
in most things. He preferred any thing to his book; at the same
time, he was obedient, and tried to keep up his attention as well
as he could, which was all that could be expected from a boy of
his age. He was very slow in every thing, very quiet, and seldom
spoke unless first spoken to. He was not silly, although many
people would have thought him so, but he certainly was a very
strange boy, and it was difficult to say what he would turn out.

I have now described the family as they appeared at the time
that they embarked on board of the London Merchant; and have
only to add, that on the third day after their embarkation, they
made sail with a fair wind, and ran down the Irish Channel.

The London Merchant sailed for Cork, where the North
American convoy were to assemble. At the time we speak of,
the war had recommenced between this country and the French,
who were suffering all the horrors of the Revolution. On their
arrival at Cork, our party recovered a little from the sea-sickness
to which all are subject on their first embarkation. They found
themselves at anchor with more than a hundred merchant vessels,
among which were to be perceived the lofty masts and spars of a
large fifty-gun ship, and two small frigates, which were appointed
to convoy them to their destination.



 
 
 

The rest of the party, still suffering, soon went down below
again, but Alfred remained on deck leaning against the bulwarks
of the vessel, his eyes and his thoughts intently fixed upon the
streaming pennants of the men-of-war, and a tear rolled down
his cheek, as he was reminded that he no longer could follow up
his favorite profession. The sacrifice he had made to his family
was indeed great. He had talked lightly of it before them, not
wishing them to believe it was so. He had not told his father that
he had passed his examination for lieutenant before he had been
paid off at Portsmouth; and that his captain, who was very partial
to him, had promised that he should soon be advanced in the
service. He had not told them that all his wishes, all his daily
hopes, the most anxious desire of his existence, which was to
become a post-captain, and in command of a fine frigate, were
blighted by this sacrifice he had made for them and their comfort.
He had concealed all this, and assumed a mirth which he did
not feel; but now that he was alone, and the pennant was once
more presented to his view, his regrets could not be controlled.
He sighed deeply, and turning away with his arms folded, said to
himself—"I have done my duty. It is hard, after having served
so long, and now just arrived at the time in which I have reason
to expect my reward—to rise in the service—distinguish myself
by my zeal, and obtain a reputation, which, if it pleased God, I
would have done—very hard, to have to leave it now, and to be
hid in the woods, with an ax in my hand; but how could I leave
my father, my mother, and my brothers and sisters, to encounter



 
 
 

so much difficulty and privation by themselves, when I have a
strong arm to help them! No! no!—I have done my duty to those
who ever did their duty to me, and I trust that my own conscience
will prove my reward, and check that repining which we are too
apt to feel when it pleases Heaven to blight what appears to be
our fairest prospects … I say, my good fellow," said Alfred, after
a while, to a man in a boat, "what is the name of that fifty-gun
ship?"

"I don't know which ship has fifty guns, or which has a
hundred," replied the Irishman; "but if you mean the biggest of
the three, she is called the Portsmouth."

"The Portsmouth! the very ship Captain Lumley was
appointed to," cried Alfred. "I must go on board."

Alfred ran down to the cabin, and requested the captain of the
transport, whose name was Wilson, to allow him the small boat
to go on board the man-of-war. His request was granted, and
Alfred was soon up the side of the Portsmouth. There were some
of his old messmates on the quarter-deck, who welcomed him
heartily, for he was a great favorite. Shortly afterward, he sent
down a message by the steward, requesting that Captain Lumley
would see him, and was immediately afterward ordered to go
into the cabin.

"Well, Mr. Campbell," said Captain Lumley, "so you have
joined us at last; better late than never. You're but just in
time. I thought you would soon get over that foolish whim of
yours, which you mentioned in your letter to me, of leaving the



 
 
 

service, just after you had passed, and had such good chance of
promotion. What could have put it in your head?"

"Nothing, sir," replied Alfred, "but my duty to my parents. It
is a most painful step for me to take, but I leave you to judge
whether I can do otherwise."

Alfred then detailed to Captain Lumley all that had occurred,
the resolution which his father and mother had taken, and their
being then on board the timber-ship, and about to proceed to
their new destination.

Captain Lumley heard Alfred's story without interruption, and
then, after a pause, said, "I think you are right, my boy, and it
does you honor. Where you are going to, I have no doubt but
your courage and your protection will be most important. Yet it
is a pity you should be lost to the service."

"I feel most sincerely, sir, I assure you, but–"
"But you sacrifice yourself; I know that. I admire the

resolution of your father and mother. Few could have the courage
to have taken such a step—few women, especially, I shall call
upon them, and pay my respects. In half an hour I shall be ready,
and you shall accompany me, and introduce me. In the meantime
you can go and see your old messmates."

Alfred left the cabin, much flattered by the kindness of
Captain Lumley, and went down to his former messmates, with
whom he remained until the boatswain piped away the crew of
the captain's barge. He then went on deck, and as soon as the
captain came up, he went into the boat. The captain followed,



 
 
 

and they were soon on board of the London Merchant. Alfred
introduced Captain Lumley to his father and mother; and in
the course of half an hour, being mutually pleased with each
other, an intimacy was formed, when Captain Lumley observed,
"I presume that, much as you may require your son's assistance
on your arrival at Canada, you can dispense with his presence
on board of this vessel. My reason for making this observation
is that no chance should ever be thrown away. One of my
lieutenants wishes to leave the ship on family concerns. He has
applied to me, and I have considered it my duty to refuse him,
now that we are on the point of sailing, and I am unable to
procure another. But for your son's sake, I will now permit him
to go, and will, if you will allow him to come on board of the
Portsmouth, give Alfred an acting lieutenant's order. Should any
thing occur on the passage out, and it is not at all impossible,
it will insure his promotion; even if nothing occurs, I will have
his acting order confirmed. At Quebec, he shall, of course, leave
the ship, and go with you. I don't pretend to detain him from his
duty; but you will observe, that if he does obtain his rank, he
will also obtain his half-pay, which, if he remains in Canada with
you, will be a great assistance; and if things should turn out so
well, that you can, after a year or two, do without him, and allow
him to return to the service, he will then have already gained
the most important step, and will, I have no doubt, soon rise to
the command of a ship. I will give you till to-morrow to decide.
Alfred can come on board in the morning, and let me know."



 
 
 

"I think I may say, Captain Lumley," replied Mrs. Campbell,
"that my husband could have but one reason in hesitating a
moment, and that is, to ascertain whether I should like to part
with my son during our passage out. I should, indeed, be a very
weak woman, if I did not make such a trifling sacrifice for his
benefit, and, at the time, feel most grateful to you for your kind
intentions toward him. I rather think that Mr. Campbell will not
find it necessary to have till to-morrow morning to consider the
proposal; but I leave him to answer for himself."

"I can assure you, Captain Lumley, that Mrs. Campbell has
only expressed my own feelings, and, as far as we are concerned,
your offer is most gratefully accepted."

"Then, Alfred," replied Captain Lumley, "has only to make
his appearance on board of the Portsmouth to-morrow morning,
and he will find his acting order ready for him. We sail, I believe,
the day after, if the weather is at all favorable; so, if I have not
another opportunity to pay my respects to you, you must allow
me to say farewell now. I shall keep my eye upon your vessel
during the passage; at all events, Alfred will, I'm very sure."

Captain Lumley shook hands with Mr. and Mrs. Campbell,
bowed to the rest of the cabin party, and quitted the ship. As he
went over the side, he observed to Alfred, "I perceive you have
some attractions in your party. It is quite melancholy to think
that those pretty cousins of yours should be buried in the woods
of Canada. To-morrow, at nine o'clock, then, I shall expect you.
—Adieu!"



 
 
 

Although the idea of Alfred leaving them during the passage
out was not pleasant, Mr. and Mrs. Campbell were most happy
at the chance which had offered itself for their son's advantage,
and seemed in good spirits when he took leave of them on the
following morning.

"Captain Wilson, you sail so well, that I hope you will keep
close to us all the passage out," observed Alfred, as he was taking
leave.

"Except you happen to come to action with an enemy, and
then I shall haul off to a respectful distance, Mr. Alfred," replied
Captain Wilson laughing.

"That, of course. Cannon-balls were never invented for ladies,
although they have no objection to balls,—have they Emma?
Well, good-by once more. You can often see me with the spy-
glass if you feel inclined. Recollect that."

Alfred shoved off in the boat, and was soon on board of the
Portsmouth. The following day they sailed with a fair wind and
moderate weather; the convoy now increased to 120 vessels.

We must leave Mr. and Mrs. Campbell and family on board
the London Merchant, and follow Alfred in the Portsmouth,
during the passage to Quebec.

For several days the weather was moderate, although the wind
was not always fair, and the convoy was kept together, and in
good order. The London Merchant was never far away from the
Portsmouth, and Alfred employed a large portion of his time,
when he was not keeping his watch, in keeping his spy-glass



 
 
 

upon the vessel, and watching the motions of his cousins and the
rest of the family. On board of the London Merchant they were
similarly occupied, and very often a handkerchief was waved by
way of salute and recognition. At last they arrived off the banks
of Newfoundland, and were shrouded in a heavy fog, the men-
of-war constantly firing guns, to inform the merchant-ships in
what direction they were to steer, and the merchant-vessels of
the convoy ringing their bells, to warn each other, that they might
not be run foul of.

The fog lasted two days, and was still continuing when the
party on board the London Merchant, just as they were sitting
down to dinner in the cabin, heard a noise and bustle on deck.
Captain Wilson ran hastily up and found that his vessel had been
boarded by a French boat's crew, who had beaten down the men
and taken possession. As there was no help, all he could do was
to go down to the cabin, and inform his passengers that they
were prisoners. The shock of this intelligence was very great, as
may be supposed, but still there was no useless lamentation or
weeping. One thing is certain, that this news quite spoiled their
appetite for their dinner, which, however, was soon dispatched
by the French officer and his men, after the boat had left, and
the vessel's head had been put in an opposite direction.

Captain Wilson, who had returned on deck, came down in
about a quarter of an hour, and informed the party, who were
silently brooding over this sudden change in their prospects, that
the wind was very light, and that he thought the fog was clearing



 
 
 

off a little, and that if it did so before it was dark, he was in great
hopes that they should be recaptured. This intelligence appeared
to revive the hopes of Mr. and Mrs. Campbell, and they were
still more encouraged when they heard the sounds of guns at no
very great distance. In a few minutes afterward the cannonading
became very furious, and the Frenchmen who were on board
began to show strong signs of uneasiness.

The fact was, that a French squadron, of one sixty-gun ship
and two corvettes, had been on the look-out for the convoy, and
had come in among them during the fog. They had captured and
taken possession of several vessels before they were discovered,
but the sixty-gun ship at last ran very near to the Portsmouth,
and Alfred, who had the watch, and was on a sharp look-out,
soon perceived through the looming fog, that she was not one
of the convoy. He ran down to acquaint the captain, and the
men were immediately ordered to their quarters, without beating
the drum, or making any noise that might let the enemy know
they were so near. The yards were then braced in, to check the
way of the Portsmouth, so that the strange vessel might come up
with her. Silence was kept fore and aft, not a whisper was to be
heard; and as the Frenchmen neared them, they perceived a boat
putting off from her to board another vessel close to them, and
also heard the orders given to the men in the French language.
This was sufficient for Captain Lumley: he put the helm down,
and poured a raking broadside into the enemy, who was by no
means prepared for such a sudden salute, although her guns were



 
 
 

cast loose, ready for action, in case of accident. The answer to
the broadside was a cry of "Vive la Republique!" and, in a few
seconds, both ships were hotly engaged—the Portsmouth having
the advantage of lying upon the bow of her antagonist.

As is often the case, the heavy cannonading brought on a dead
calm, and the two ships remained in their respective positions,
except that the Portsmouth's was more favorable, having drawn
ahead of the French vessel, so that her broadside was poured
into her opponent, without her being able to return the fire from
more than four or five of her guns. The fog became more opaque
than ever; the two ships had neared each other considerably, or
it would have been impossible to distinguish. All that they could
see from the deck of the Portsmouth was the jib-boom and cap
of the bowsprit of the Frenchman, the rest of her bowsprit, and
her whole hull, were lost in the impenetrable gloom; but that was
sufficient for the men to direct their guns, and the fire from the
Portsmouth was most rapid, although the extent of its execution
was unknown. After half an hour of incessant broadsides, the
two vessels had approached each other so close, that the jib-
boom of the Frenchman was pointed between the fore and main
rigging of the Portsmouth. Captain Lumley immediately gave
orders to lash the Frenchman's bowsprit to his mainmast, and this
was accomplished by the first lieutenant, Alfred, and the seamen,
without any serious loss, for the fog was still so thick, that the
Frenchman on their forecastle could not perceive what was doing
at their bowsprit's cap.



 
 
 

"She is ours now," said Captain Lumley to the first lieutenant.
"Yes, sir,—fast enough. I think, if the fog were to clear away,

they would haul down their colors."
"Not till the last, depend upon it," replied Captain Lumley.

"Fire away there, on the main-deck, give them no time to
take breath. Mr. Campbell, tell the second lieutenant to let the
foremost lower deck guns be pointed more aft. I say, not till
the last," repeated Captain Lumley to the first lieutenant; "these
republicans will take a good deal of beating, even upon the
water."

"It's clearing up, sir, to the northward a little," said the master.
"I see—yes, it is," replied Captain Lumley. "Well, the sooner

the better: we shall see what has become of all the shot we have
been throwing away."

A white silvery line appeared on the horizon, to the northward;
gradually it increased, and as it rose up, became broader, till at
last the curtain was lifted up, and a few feet were to be seen
above the clear blue water. As it continued to approach, the light
became more vivid, the space below increased, and the water was
ruffled with the coming wind, till at last the fog rolled off as if
it had been gradually furled, and sweeping away in a heavy bank
to leeward, exposed the state and position of the whole convoy,
and the contending vessels. The English seamen on board of the
Portsmouth cheered the return of daylight, as it might truly be
termed. Captain Lumley found that they had been contending in
the very center of the convoy, which was still lying around them,



 
 
 

with the exception of about fifteen vessels, which were a few
miles apart, with their heads in an opposite direction. These were
evidently those which had been captured. The two frigates, which
had been stationed in the rear of the convoy, were still two or
three miles distant, but making all sail to come up and assist the
Portsmouth. Many of the convoy, which had been in the direction
of the fire, appeared to have suffered in their masts and sails;
but whether any injury had been received in their hulls it was
not possible to say. The French line-of-battle ship had suffered
dreadfully from the fire of the Portsmouth. Her mainmast and
mizzen-mast were over the side, her forward ports were many of
them almost beat into one, and every thing on board appeared to
be in the greatest confusion.

"She can't stand this long," observed Captain Lumley. "Fire
away, my lads."

"The Circe and Vixen are coming down to us, sir," observed
the first lieutenant; "we do not want them, and they will only be
an excuse for the Frenchman to surrender to a superior force.
If they recaptured the vessels taken, they would be of some
service."

"Very true. Mr. Campbell, make their signal to pursue
captured vessels."

Alfred ran aft to obey the orders. The flags had just flown
out at the mast-head, when he received a bullet through his arm:
for the French, unable to use the major portion of their guns,
had, when the fog cleared up, poured in incessant volleys of



 
 
 

musketry upon the decks of the Portsmouth. Alfred desired the
quarter-master to untie his neck handkerchief for him, and bind
up his arm. Having so done, he continued to do his duty. A
bold attempt was now made by the French to clear their vessel
by cutting the fastening of her bowsprit, but the marines of
the Portsmouth were prepared for them, and after about twenty
gallant fellows had dropped down on the booms and gangways
of the Portsmouth, the attempt was given up, and four minutes
afterward the French colors were hauled down. She was boarded
from her bowsprit by the first lieutenant and a party of seamen.
The lashings were cast off, and the vessels cleared of each other,
and then the English seamen gave three cheers in honor of the
victory.



 
 
 

 
CHAPTER V

 
The French sixty-gun ship proved to be the Leonidas; she had

been sent out with two large frigates on purpose to intercept the
convoy, but she had parted with her consorts in a gale of wind.
Her loss of men was very great; that on board of the Portsmouth
was trifling. In a couple of hours the Portsmouth and her prize
in tow were ready to proceed with the convoy, but they still
remained hove to, to wait for the frigates which were in chase
of the captured vessels. All of these were speedily come up with
except the London Merchant, which sailed so remarkably well.
At last, to the great joy of Alfred (who as soon as the bullet
had been extracted and his arm dressed, had held his telescope
fixed upon the chase), she hove to, and was taken possession
of. Before night, the convoy were again collected together, and
were steering for their destination. The next morning was clear,
and the breeze moderate. Mrs. Campbell, who, as well as all the
rest, was very anxious about Alfred, requested Captain Wilson
to run down to the Portsmouth, that they might ascertain if he
was safe. Captain Wilson did as she requested, and writing in
chalk "all well" in large letters upon the log-board, held it over
the side as he passed close to the Portsmouth. Alfred was not
on deck—fever had compelled him to remain in his hammock
—but Captain Lumley made the same reply on the log-board of
the Portsmouth, and Mr. and Mrs. Campbell were satisfied.



 
 
 

"How I should like to see him," said Mrs. Campbell.
"Yes, madam," observed Captain Wilson, "but they have too

much to do on board of the Portsmouth just now; they have to
repair damages and to look after the wounded; they have a great
quantity of prisoners on board, as you may see, for a great many
are now on the booms; they have no time for compliments."

"That is very true," replied Mr. Campbell, "we must wait till
we arrive at Quebec."

"But we did not see Alfred," said Emma.
"No, miss, because he was busy enough below, and I dare

say no one told him. They have said that all's well, and that is
sufficient; and now we must haul off again, for with such a heavy
ship in tow, Captain Lumley will not thank me if I am always
coming so close to him."

"I am satisfied, Captain Wilson; pray do nothing that might
displease Captain Lumley. We shall soon see Alfred, I dare say,
with the spy-glass."

"I see him now," said Mary Percival, "he has his telescope,
and he is waving his hat to me."

"Thank God," replied Mrs. Campbell; "now I am satisfied."
The Portsmouth cast off the French line-of-battle ship, as

soon as they had jury-masts up and could make sail on them, and
the convoy proceeded to the mouth of the St. Lawrence.

"Captain Wilson," said Percival, whose eyes were fixed on the
water, "what animals are those, tumbling about and blowing,—
those great white things?"



 
 
 

"They are what are called the white whale, Percival," replied
Captain Wilson; "they are not often seen, except about here."

"Then what is the color of the other whales?"
"The northern whales are black—they are called the black

whales; but the southern, or spermaceti whales, are not so dark
in color."

Captain Wilson then, at Percival's request, gave him an
account of how the whales were caught, for he had been several
voyages himself in the northern whale fishery.

Percival was never tired of asking questions, and Captain
Wilson was very kind to him, and always answered him. John,
generally speaking, stood by when Captain Wilson was talking,
looking very solemn and very attentive, but not saying a word.

"Well John," said Emma to him after the conversation had
been ended, "what was Captain Wilson telling you about?"

"Whales," replied John, walking past her.
"Well, but is that all you can tell me, John?"
"Yes," replied John, walking away.
"At all events, Miss Emma, he keeps all his knowledge to

himself," observed Captain Wilson, laughing.
"Yes; I shall know nothing about the whale-fishery, unless

you will condescend to tell me yourself, that is evident," replied
Emma, taking the offered arm of Captain Wilson, who, at her
request, immediately resumed the subject.

In three weeks from the day of the action they had anchored
off the town of Quebec.



 
 
 

As soon as they had anchored, Alfred obtained leave to go on
board of the London Merchant, and then, for the first time, his
family knew that he had been wounded. His arm was still in a
sling, but was healing fast.

I shall pass over the numerous inquiries on his part, relative to
their capture and recapture, and on theirs, as to the action with
the French ship.

While they were in conversation, Captain Lumley was
reported to be coming on board in his boat. They went on the
deck of the vessel to receive him.

"Well, Mrs. Campbell," said Captain Lumley after the first
salutations were over, "you must congratulate me on my having
captured a vessel somewhat larger than my own; and I must
congratulate you on the conduct and certain promotion of your
son Alfred. He has richly deserved it."

"I am very thankful, Captain Lumley, and do most heartily
congratulate you," replied Mrs. Campbell; "I only regret that my
boy has been wounded."

"The very thing that you should, on the contrary, be thankful
for, Mrs. Campbell," replied Captain Lumley. "It is the most
fortunate wound in the world, as it not only adds to his claims,
but enables me to let him join you and go to Canada with you,
without it being supposed that he has quitted the service."

"How so, Captain Lumley?"
"I can discharge him to sick-quarters here at Quebec. If they

think any thing about it at all at home, it will be that his wound



 
 
 

is much more severe than it really is; and he can remain on half-
pay as long as he pleases. There are plenty ready to be employed.
But I can not wait any longer. I am going on shore to call upon
the Governor, and I thought I would just see you on my way. You
may assure yourselves that if I can be of any use to you, I will
not fail to exert any little influence I may have."

Captain Lumley then took a cordial leave of the whole party,
telling Alfred that he might consider himself as discharged from
the ship, and might rejoin his family.

"Heaven sends us friends when we most need them and least
expect them," said Mrs. Campbell, as she watched the boat
pulling away. "Who would have imagined, when we anchored at
Cork, that such good fortune should have awaited us; and that,
at the very time Alfred had given up his profession for our sake,
his promotion in the service was awaiting him?"

Shortly afterward Mrs. Campbell and Henry went on shore
with Captain Wilson to look out for lodgings, and present the
letters of introduction which he had received for some Quebec
merchants. As they were looking for lodgings in company with
a Mr. Farquhar, who had kindly volunteered to assist them, they
met Captain Lumley on his return from the Governor.

"I am glad to have met you, Mrs. Campbell," said Captain
Lumley; "I found on paying my respects to the Governor, that
there is what they call the Admiralty House here, which is kept
furnished by Government for the senior officers of his Majesty's
ships. It is at my disposal; and as the Governor has requested



 
 
 

me to take up my abode at Government House, I beg you will
consider it at your service. You will find better accommodation
there than in lodgings, and it will save you considerable expense."

"We need look no further, Mrs. Campbell," said Mr.
Farquhar.

Mrs. Campbell expressed her acknowledgments to Captain
Lumley, and returned on board with this pleasing intelligence.

"Oh, Alfred, how much we are indebted to you, my dear boy,"
said Mrs. Campbell.

"To me, mother?—to Captain Lumley, I should rather think."
"Yes, to Captain Lumley, I grant; but still it has been your

good conduct when under his command which has made him
attached to you; and it is to that we owe his acquaintance, and all
the kindness we have received from him."

The next day the family disembarked and took possession
of the Admiralty House. Mr. Farquhar procured them a female
servant, who, with a man and his wife left in charge of the house,
supplied all the attendance they required. Mrs. Campbell settled
with Captain Wilson, who very generously refused to take any
money for Alfred's passage, as he had not remained on board
of the London Merchant: promising, however, to accept their
invitation to come to them whenever he could find leisure, he
took leave of them for the present, and they were left alone in
their new residence.

In a few days the Campbells found themselves comfortably
settled in the Admiralty House, but they had no intention of



 
 
 

remaining there longer than was necessary; as, notwithstanding
the accommodation, their residence at Quebec was attended with
expense, and Mr. Campbell was aware that he had no money to
throw away.

On the fourth day after their landing Captain Lumley called
to take leave; but the day previous he had introduced them to
the Governor, who returned Mr. Campbell's call, and appeared
to be much interested in their welfare, owing of course to
the representations of Captain Lumley. It was not, therefore,
surprising that they should part with regret from one who
had proved himself such a kind friend; and many were the
expressions of gratitude which were made by the whole party.
Captain Lumley shook hands with them all; and, assuring Alfred
that he would not lose sight of his interests, wished them every
success, and left the house. An hour afterward the Portsmouth
was under weigh, and running out with a fine breeze.

On the following day the Governor requested Mr. Campbell
would call upon him; and when they met, he pointed out to him
that he would have great difficulties, and, he was fearful, great
hardships, to encounter in following up his plan of settling in
Upper Canada. He did not dissuade him from so doing, as he
had nothing more promising to offer which might induce him to
change his mind, but he thought it right to forewarn him of trials,
that he might be well prepared.

"I feel, of course, a strong interest in any English family so
well brought up, and accustomed, as I find yours has been, to



 
 
 

luxury, being placed in such a situation; and the interest which
my old friend, Captain Lumley, takes in you, is quite sufficient
to induce me to offer you every assistance in my power: that
you may depend upon, Mr. Campbell. The Surveyor-General is
coming here immediately, I must first introduce you to him, as
it is from him that the land must be obtained, and of course
he can advise you well on the point of locality; but you must
recollect that it is not much more than thirty years since these
provinces have been surrendered to Great Britain, and that not
only the French population, but the Indians, are very hostile to
the English, for the Indians were, and still are, firm allies to the
French, and detest us. I have been reflecting upon the affair, and I
hope to be of some service to you: if I am not, it will not, I assure
you, be from any want of will; under every advantage which may
be procured for you, at all events, you will require stout hearts
and able hands. Your son Alfred will be of great service, but
we must try and procure you some other assistance that can be
trusted."

A long conversation then took place between the Governor
and Mr. Campbell, during which the latter received much
valuable information: it was interrupted, however, by the arrival
of the Surveyor-General, and the topic was resumed.

"The land that I would propose to Mr. Campbell," observed
the Surveyor-General, after a time, "if there is no objection
to part with it, is a portion of what has been laid aside as
Government reserve on this part of the Lake Ontario; there are



 
 
 

lands to be obtained nearer to Montreal, but all the land of good
quality has been purchased. This land, you will observe, Mr.
Campbell, is peculiarly good, having some few acres of what
we call prairie, or natural meadow. It has also the advantage of
running with a large frontage on the beach, and there is a small
river on one side of it; besides, it is not a great distance, perhaps
four or five miles, from Fort Frontignac, and it might be easy to
obtain assistance if required."

The Surveyor-General pointed to a part of the map, near
to Presqu' Ile de Quinte, as he made this observation to the
Governor.

"I agree with you," replied the Governor, "and I observe that
there is already a settler on the other side of the stream."

"Yes, sir," replied the Surveyor; "that allotment was granted
before it was decided that the rest should be a Government
reserve; and if proof were required of the goodness of the land, it
would be found in the person who took it. It was taken four years
ago by the old hunter, Malachi Bone; he has been over every part
of it, of course, and knows what it is. You recollect the man,
don't you, sir? He was a guide to the English army before the
surrender of Quebec; General Wolfe had a high opinion of him,
and his services were so good that he was allowed that tract of
150 acres."

"I now remember him," replied the Governor, "but as I have
not seen him for so many years, he had escaped my recollection."

"It will be a great advantage to you, Mr. Campbell, having this



 
 
 

man as a neighbor."
"Now," continued the Governor, addressing the Surveyor-

General, "do you know of any person who would be willing
to serve Mr. Campbell, and who can be depended upon; of
course one who understands the country, and who would be really
useful?"

"Yes, Governor, I do know a very good man, and you know
him also; but you know the worst part of him, for he is generally
in trouble when you see him."

"Who is that?"
"Martin Super, the trapper."
"Why, that is the young fellow who breeds such disturbances,

and who, if I recollect right, is now in prison for a riot."
"The very same, sir; but Martin Super, although a troublesome

fellow at Quebec, is worth his weight in gold when he is out of
the town. You may think it strange, Mr. Campbell, that I should
recommend a man who appears to be so unruly a character; but
the fact is that the trappers, who go in pursuit of the game for
their skins, after having been out for months, undergoing every
privation that can be imagined, return home with their packages
of skins, which they dispose of to the merchants of this town;
and as soon as they have their money, they never cease their
revelry of every description until their earnings are all gone, and
then they set off again on their wild and venturous pursuit. Now
Martin Super, like all the rest, must have his fun when he comes
back, and being a very wild fellow, he is often in scrapes when



 
 
 

he has drunk too much, so that he is occasionally put into prison
for being riotous; but I know him well, he has been with me
surveying for months, and when he is on service, a more steady,
active, and brave man I do not know."

"I believe you are right in recommending him," observed the
Governor, "he will not be sorry to get out of the gaol, and I have
no doubt but that he will conduct himself well if he once agrees
to take your service, Mr. Campbell, for one or two years. As
for the Canadians, they are very harmless, but at the same time
very useful. There are exceptions, no doubt; but their general
character is any thing but that of activity and courage. As I said
before, you will require stout hearts, and Martin Super is one,
that is certain. Perhaps you can arrange this for Mr. Campbell?"

The Surveyor-General promised to do so; shortly after which,
Mr. Campbell, with many thanks, took his leave of the Governor.

Mr. Campbell, who had gained every possible information
relative to what would be most necessary for him to take
with him, was actively employed for a fortnight in making his
purchases. During this time much attention was shown to them
both by the English and French residents at Quebec. Alfred,
whose wound was now nearly healed, was as active as usual, and
Henry was of great assistance to his father in taking inventories
and making out lists, etc. Nor were Mrs. Campbell and the two
girls unemployed; they had purchased the coarse manufactures
of the country, and were very busy making dresses for themselves
and for the children. Mr. Campbell had been one morning at Mr.



 
 
 

Farquhar's, the merchant's, to make inquiries about a conveyance
up to his new purchase (for he had concluded his arrangements
with the Surveyor-General), when the Governor sent a message
by one of his aides-de-camp, to say that it was his intention in
the course of ten days to send a detachment of soldiers up to
Fort Frontignac—news having been received that the garrison
was weakened by a fever which had broken out; and that if Mr.
Campbell would like to avail himself of the opportunity, he and
his family, and all his luggage, should go under the escort of the
officer and troops. The offer was of course joyfully accepted,
and on Mr. Campbell's calling upon the Governor to return his
thanks, the latter told him that there would be plenty of room
in the bateaux and canoes for them and all their luggage, and
that he need not give himself further trouble, or incur any further
expense.



 
 
 

 
CHAPTER VI

 
The next day the Surveyor-General called, bringing with him

Martin Super, the trapper.
"Mr. Campbell," said the Surveyor, "this is my friend Martin

Super; I have spoken to him, and he has consented to take service
for one year, and he will remain, if he is satisfied. If he serves
you as well as he has served me when I have traveled through
the country, I have no doubt but you will find him a valuable
assistant."

Martin Super was rather tall, very straight-limbed, showing
both activity and strength. His head was smaller than usually is
the case, which gave him the appearance of great lightness and
agility. His countenance was very pleasing, being expressive of
continual good humor, which was indeed but corresponding to
his real character. He was dressed in a sort of hunting-coat of
deer-skin, blue cloth leggings, a cap of raccoon's skin, with a
broad belt round his waist, in which he wore his knife.

"Now, Martin Super, I will read the terms of the agreement
between you and Mr. Campbell, that you may see if all is as you
wish."

The Surveyor-General read the agreement, and Martin
nodded his head in acquiescence.

"Mr. Campbell, if you are satisfied, you may now sign it;
Martin shall do the same."



 
 
 

Mr. Campbell signed his name, and handed the pen to Martin
Super, who then for the first time spoke.

"Surveyor, I don't know how my name is spelt; and if I did, I
couldn't write it, so I must do it Indian fashion, and put my totem
to it?"

"What is your name among the Indians, Martin?"

"The Painter," replied Martin, who then made under Mr.
Campbell's name, a figure like saying, "There, that's my name
as near as I can draw it."

"Very good," replied the Surveyor-General; "here is the
document all right, Mr. Campbell. Ladies, I fear I must run
away, for I have an engagement. I will leave Martin Super,
Mr. Campbell, as you would probably like a little conversation
together."

The Surveyor-General then took his leave, and Martin Super
remained. Mrs. Campbell was the first who spoke: "Super," said
she, "I hope we shall be very good friends, but now tell me what



 
 
 

you mean by your—totem, I think you called it?"
"Why, ma'am, a totem is an Indian's mark, and you know I am

almost an Indian myself. All the Indian chiefs have their totems.
One is called the Great Otter; another the Serpent, and so on, and
so they sign a figure like the animal they are named from. Then,
ma'am, you see, we trappers, who almost live with them, have
names given to us also and they have called me the Painter."

"Why did they name you the Painter?"
"Because I killed two of them in one day."
"Killed two painters!" cried the girls.
"Yes, miss; killed them both with my rifle."
"But why did you kill the men?" said Emma; "was it in battle?"
"Kill the men, miss; I said nothing about men; I said I killed

two painters," replied Martin, laughing, and showing a row of
teeth as white as ivory.

"What is a painter, then, Super?" inquired Mrs. Campbell.
"Why, it's an animal, and a very awkward creature, I can tell

you, sometimes."
"The drawing is something like a panther, mamma,"

exclaimed Mary.
"Well, miss, it may be a panther, but we only know them by

the other name."
Mr. Farquhar then came in, and the question was referred

to him; he laughed and told them that painters were a species
of panther, not spotted but tawny-colored, and at times very
dangerous.



 
 
 

"Do you know the part of the country where we are going to?"
said Henry to Super.

"Yes, I have trapped thereabouts for months, but the beavers
are scarce now."

"Are there any other animals there?"
"Yes," replied Martin, "small game, as we term it."
"What sort are they?"
"Why, there's painters, and bears, and catamounts."
"Mercy on us! do you call that small game? why, what must

the large be, then?" said Mrs. Campbell.
"Buffaloes, missus, is what we call big game."
"But the animals you speak of are not good eating, Super,"

said Mrs. Campbell; "is there no game that we can eat?"
"Oh, yes, plenty of deer and wild turkey, and bear's good

eating, I reckon."
"Ah! that sounds better."
After an hour's conversation, Martin Super was dismissed; the

whole of the family (except Alfred, who was not at home) very
much pleased with what they had seen of him.

A few days after this, Martin Super, who had now entered
upon service, and was very busy with Alfred, with whom he had
already become a favorite, was sent for by Mr. Campbell, who
read over to him the inventory of the articles which they had,
and inquired of him if there was any thing else which might be
necessary or advisable to take with them.

"You said something about guns," replied Martin, "what sort



 
 
 

of guns did you mean?"
"We have three fowling-pieces and three muskets, besides

pistols."
"Fowling-pieces,—they are bird-guns, I believe,—no use at

all; muskets are soldiers' tools,—no use; pistols are pops, and
nothing better. You have no rifles; you can't go into the woods
without rifles. I have got mine, but you must have some."

"Well, I believe you are right, Martin; it never occurred to me.
How many ought we to have?"

"Well, that's according—how many be you in family?"
"We are five males and three females."
"Well, then, sir, say ten rifles; that will be quite sufficient. Two

spare ones in case of accident," replied Martin.
"Why, Martin," said Mrs. Campbell, "you do not mean that

the children and these young ladies and I are to fire off rifles?"
"I do mean to say, ma'am, that before I was as old as that little

boy," pointing to John, "I could hit a mark well; and a woman
ought at least to know how to prime and load a rifle, even if she
does not fire it herself. It is a deadly weapon, ma'am, and the
greatest leveler in creation, for the trigger pulled by a child will
settle the business of the stoutest man. I don't mean to say that
we may be called to use them in that way, but it's always better
to have them, and to let other people know that you have them,
and all ready loaded too, if required."

"Well, Martin," said Mr. Campbell, "I agree with you, it is
better to be well prepared. We will have the ten rifles, if we can



 
 
 

afford to purchase them. What will they cost?"
"About sixteen dollars will purchase the best, sir; but I think

I had better choose them for you, and try them before you
purchase."

"Do so, then, Super; Alfred will go with you as soon as he
comes back, and you and he can settle the matter."

"Why, Super," observed Mrs. Campbell, "you have quite
frightened us women at the idea of so many firearms being
required."

"If Pontiac was alive, missus, they would all be required, but
he's gone now; still there are many outlying Indians, as we call
them, who are no better than they should be; and I always like
to see rifles ready loaded. Why, ma'am, suppose now that all the
men were out in the woods, and a bear should pay you a visit
during your absence, would it not be just as well for to have a
loaded rifle ready for him; and would not you or the young misses
willingly prefer to pull the trigger at him than to be hugged in
his fashion?"

"Martin Super, you have quite convinced me: I shall not only
learn to load a rifle but to fire one also."

"And I'll teach the boys the use of them, ma'am, and they will
then add to your defense."

"You shall do so, Martin," replied Mrs. Campbell; "I am
convinced that you are quite right."

When Super had quitted the room, which he did soon
afterward, Mr. Campbell observed—"I hope, my dear, that you



 
 
 

and the girls are not terrified by the remarks of Martin. It is
necessary to be well armed when isolated as we shall be, and so
far from any assistance; but it does not follow, because we ought
to be prepared against danger, that such danger should occur."

"I can answer for myself, my dear Campbell," replied his wife;
"I am prepared, if necessary, to meet danger, and do what a weak
woman can do; and I feel what Martin says is but too true, that
with a rifle in hand, a woman or a child is on a par with the
strongest man."

"And I, my dear uncle," said Mary Percival, "shall, I trust, with
the blessing of God, know how to do my duty, however peculiar
the circumstances may be to a female."

"And I, my dear uncle," followed up Emma, laughing,
"infinitely prefer firing off a rifle to being hugged by a bear or an
Indian, because of two evils one should always choose the least."

"Well, then, I see Martin has done no harm, but, on the
contrary, he has done good. It is always best to be prepared for
the worst, and to trust to Providence for aid in peril."

At last all the purchases were completed, and every thing was
packed up and ready for embarkation. Another message from
the Governor was received, stating that in three days the troops
would be embarked, and also informing Mr. Campbell that if
he had not purchased any cows or horses, the officer at Fort
Frontignac had more cattle than were requisite, and could supply
him; which, perhaps, would be preferable to carrying them up so
far. Mr. Campbell had spoken about, but not finally settled for,



 
 
 

the cows, and therefore was glad to accept the Governor's offer.
This message was accompanied with a note of invitation to Mr.
Campbell, the ladies, and Henry and Alfred, to take a farewell
dinner at Government House the day before their departure. The
invitation was accepted, and Mr. Campbell was introduced to the
officer commanding the detachment which was about to proceed
to Fort Frontignac, and received from him every assurance of his
doing all he could to make them comfortable. The kindness of
the Governor did not end here: he desired the officer to take two
large tents for the use of Mr. Campbell, to be returned to the fort
when the house had been built, and they were completely settled.
He even proposed that Mrs. Campbell and the Misses Percival
should remain at Government House until Mr. Campbell had
made every preparation to receive them; but this Mrs. Campbell
would not consent to, and, with many thanks, she declined the
offer.



 
 
 

 
CHAPTER VII

 
Although it was now the middle of May, it was but a few days

before their departure that there was the least sign of verdure, or
the trees had burst into leaf; but in the course of the three days
before they quitted Quebec, so rapid was the vegetation, that it
appeared as if summer had come upon them all at once. The heat
was also very great, although, when they had landed, the weather
was piercing cold; but in Canada, as well as in Northern America,
the transitions from heat to cold, and from cold to heat, are very
rapid.

My readers will be surprised to hear that when the winter
sets in at Quebec, all the animals required for the winter's
consumption are at once killed. If the troops are numerous,
perhaps three or four hundred bullocks are slaughtered and hung
up. Every family kill their cattle, their sheep, pigs, turkeys,
fowls, etc., and all are put up in the garrets, where the carcasses
immediately freeze hard, and remain quite good and sweet during
the six or seven months of severe winter which occur in that
climate. When any portion of meat is to be cooked, it is gradually
thawed in lukewarm water, and after that is put to the fire. If put
at once to the fire in its frozen state it spoils. There is another
strange circumstance which occurs in these cold latitudes; a small
fish, called the snow-fish, is caught during the winter by making
holes in the thick ice, and these fish coming to the holes in



 
 
 

thousands to breathe, are thrown out with hand-nets upon the ice,
where they become in a few minutes frozen quite hard, so that, if
you wish it, you may break them in half like a rotten stick. The
cattle are fed upon these fish during the winter months. But it
has been proved, which is very strange, that if, after they have
been frozen for twenty-four hours or more, you put these fish
into water and gradually thaw them as you do the meat, they
will recover and swim about again as well as ever. To proceed
however, with our history,—

Mr. Campbell found that, after all his expenses, he had still
three hundred pounds left, and this money he left in the Quebec
Bank, to use as he might find necessary. His expenditure had
been very great. First, there was the removal of so large a family,
and the passage out; then he had procured at Liverpool a large
quantity of cutlery and tools, furniture, etc., all of which articles
were cheaper there than at Quebec. At Quebec he had also much
to purchase: all the most expensive portion of his house; such
as windows ready glazed, stoves, boarding for floors, cupboards,
and partitions; salt provisions, crockery of every description, two
small wagons ready to be put together, several casks of nails, and
a variety of things which it would be too tedious to mention.
Procuring these, with the expenses of living, had taken away all
his money, except the three hundred pounds I have mentioned.

It was on the 13th of May that the embarkation took place,
and it was not until the afternoon that all was prepared, and Mrs.
Campbell and her nieces were conducted down to the bateaux,



 
 
 

which lay at the wharf, with the troops all ready on board of
them. The Governor and his aides-de-camp, besides many other
influential people of Quebec, escorted them down, and as soon
as they had paid their adieus, the word was given, the soldiers
in the bateaux gave three cheers and away they went from the
wharf into the stream. For a short time there was waving of
handkerchiefs and other tokens of good-will on the part of those
who were on the wharf; but that was soon left behind them, and
the family found themselves separated from their acquaintances
and silently listening to the measured sound of the oars, as they
dropped into the water.

And it is not to be wondered at that they were silent, for all
were occupied with their own thoughts. They called to mind
the beautiful park at Wexton, which they had quitted, after
having resided there so long and so happily; the hall, with all
its splendor and all its comfort, rose up in their remembrance;
each room with its furniture, each window with its view, was
recalled to their memories; they had crossed the Atlantic, and
were now about to leave civilization and comfort behind them
—to isolate themselves in the Canadian woods—to trust to their
own resources, their own society, and their own exertions. It was,
indeed, the commencement of a new life, and for which they felt
themselves little adapted, after the luxuries they had enjoyed in
their former condition; but if their thoughts and reminiscences
made them grave and silent, they did not make them despairing
or repining; they trusted to that Power who alone could protect



 
 
 

—who gives and who takes away, and doeth with us as He judges
best; and if hope was not buoyant in all of them, still there
was confidence, resolution, and resignation. Gradually they were
roused from their reveries by the beauty of the scenery and the
novelty of what met their sight; the songs, also, of the Canadian
boatmen were musical and cheering, and by degrees, they had all
recovered their usual good spirits.

Alfred was the first to shake off his melancholy feelings and
to attempt to remove them from others; nor was he unsuccessful.
The officer who commanded the detachment of troops, and who
was in the same bateau with the family, had respected their
silence upon their departure from the wharf—perhaps he felt
much as they did. His name was Sinclair, and his rank that of
senior captain in the regiment—a handsome, florid young man,
tall and well made, very gentleman-like, and very gentle in his
manners.

"How very beautiful the foliage is on that point, mother," said
Alfred, first breaking the silence, "what a contrast between the
leaves of the sycamore, so transparent and yellow, with the sun
behind them, and the new shoots of the spruce fir."

"It is, indeed, very lovely," replied Mrs. Campbell; "and the
branches of the trees, feathering down as they do to the surface
of the water—"

"Like good Samaritans," said Emma, "extending their arms,
that any unfortunate drowning person who was swept away by
the stream might save himself by their assistance."



 
 
 

"I had no idea that trees had so much charity or reflection,
Emma," rejoined Alfred.

"I can not answer for their charity, but, by the side of this clear
water, you must allow them reflection, cousin," replied Emma.

"I presume you will add vanity to their attributes?" answered
Alfred; "for they certainly appear to be hanging over the stream
that they may look and admire themselves in the glassy mirror."

"Pretty well that for a midshipman; I was not aware that they
used such choice language in a cockpit," retorted the young lady.

"Perhaps not, cousin," answered Alfred; "but when sailors
are in the company of ladies, they become refined, from the
association."

"Well, I must admit, Alfred, that you are a great deal more
polished after you have been a month on shore."

"Thank you, cousin Emma, even for that slight admission,"
replied Alfred, laughing.

"But what is that?" said Mary Percival, "at the point, it is a
village—one, two, three houses—just opening upon us?"

"That is a raft, Miss Percival, which is coming down the river,"
replied Captain Sinclair. "You will see when we are nearer to it,
that perhaps it covers two acres of water, and there are three tiers
of timber on it. These rafts are worth many thousand pounds.
They are first framed with logs, fastened by wooden tree-nails,
and the timber placed within the frame. There are, perhaps, from
forty to a hundred people on this raft to guide it down the stream,
and the houses you see are built on it for the accommodation of



 
 
 

these people. I have seen as many as fifteen houses upon a raft,
which will sometimes contain the cargoes of thirty or forty large
ships."

"It is very wonderful how they guide and direct it down the
stream," said Mr. Campbell.

"It is very dexterous; and it seems strange that such an
enormous mass can be so guided, but it is done, as you will
perceive; there are three or four rudders made of long sweeps,
and, as you may observe, several sweeps on each side."

All the party were now standing up in the sternsheets of the
bateau to look at the people on the raft, who amounted to about
fifty or sixty men—now running over the top to one side, and
dragging at the sweeps, which required the joint power of seven
or eight men to each of them—now passing again over to the
opposite sweeps, as directed by the steersmen. The bateau kept
well in to the shore, out of the way, and the raft passed them
very quickly. As soon as it was clear of the point, as their course
to Quebec was now straight, and there was a slight breeze down
the river, the people on board of the raft hoisted ten or fifteen
sails upon different masts, to assist them in their descent; and this
again excited the admiration of the party.

The conversation now became general, until the bateaux were
made fast to the shores of the river, while the men took their
dinners, which had been prepared for them before they left
Quebec. After a repose of two hours, they again started, and
at nightfall arrived at St. Anne's, where they found every thing



 
 
 

ready for their reception. Although their beds were composed of
the leaves of the maize or Indian corn, they were so tired that
they found them very comfortable, and at daylight arose quite
refreshed, and anxious to continue their route. Martin Super,
who, with the two youngest boys, had been placed in a separate
boat, had been very attentive to the comforts of the ladies after
their embarkation; and it appeared that he had quite won the
hearts of the two boys by his amusing anecdotes during the day.

Soon after their embarkation, the name of Pontiac being again
mentioned by Captain Sinclair, Mrs. Campbell observed—

"Our man Super mentioned that name before. I confess that
I do not know any thing of Canadian affairs; I know only that
Pontiac was an Indian chief. Can you, Captain Sinclair, give us
any information relative to a person who appears so well known
in the province?"

"I shall be happy, Mrs. Campbell, as far as I am able, to satisfy
you. On one point, I can certainly speak with confidence, as my
uncle was one of the detachment in the fort of Detroit at the
time that it was so nearly surprised, and he has often told the
history of the affair in my presence. Pontiac was chief of all the
Lake tribes of Indians. I will not repeat the names of the different
tribes, but his own particular tribe was that of the Ottawas. He
ruled at the time that the Canadas were surrendered to us by the
French. At first, although very proud and haughty, and claiming
the sovereignty of the country, he was very civil to the English,
or at least appeared so to be; for the French had given us so bad



 
 
 

a reputation with all the northern tribes, that they had hitherto
shown nothing but the most determined hostility, and appeared
to hate our very name. They are now inclined to be quiet, and it
is to be hoped their fear of us, after the severe conflicts between
us, will induce them to remain so. You are, perhaps, aware that
the French had built many forts at the most commanding spots
in the interior and on the lakes, all of which, when they gave up
the country, were garrisoned by our troops, to keep the Indians
under control.

"All these forts are isolated, and communication between
them is rare. It was in 1763 that Pontiac first showed his hostility
against us, and his determination, if possible, to drive us from
the lakes. He was as cunning as he was brave; and, as an
Indian, showed more generalship than might be expected—that
is, according to their system of war, which is always based upon
stratagem. His plan of operation was, to surprise all our forts at
the same time, if he possibly could; and so excellent were his
arrangements, that it was only fifteen days after the plan was first
laid that he succeeded in gaining possession of all but three; that
is, he surprised ten out of thirteen forts. Of course, the attacks
were made by other chiefs, under his directions, as Pontiac could
not be at all the simultaneous assaults."

"Did he murder the garrisons, Capt. Sinclair?" said Alfred.
"The major portion of them: some were spared, and afterward

were ransomed at high prices. I ought to have mentioned as a
singular instance of the advance of this chief in comparison with



 
 
 

other Indians, that at this time he issued bills of credit on slips of
bark, signed with his totem, the otter; and that these bills, unlike
many of more civilized society, were all taken up and paid."

"That is very remarkable in a savage," observed Mrs.
Campbell; "but how did this Pontiac contrive to surprise all the
forts?"

"Almost the whole of them were taken by a singular
stratagem. The Indians are very partial to, and exceedingly
dexterous at, a game called the 'Baggatiway:' it is played with
a ball and a long-handled sort of racket. They divide into two
parties, and the object of each party is to drive the ball to their
own goal. It is something like hurley in England or golf in
Scotland. Many hundreds are sometimes engaged on both sides;
and the Europeans are so fond of seeing the activity and dexterity
shown by the Indians at this game, that it was very common to
request them to play it, when they happened to be near the forts.
Upon this, Pontiac arranged his plan, which was that his Indians
should commence the game of ball under the forts, and after
playing a short time, strike the ball into the fort: of course, some
of them would go in for it; and having done this two or three
times, and recommenced the play to avoid suspicion, they were
to strike it over again, and follow it up by a rush after it through
the gates: and then, when they were all in, they would draw their
concealed weapons, and overpower the unsuspicious garrison."

"It was certainly a very ingenious stratagem," observed Mrs.
Campbell.



 
 
 

"And it succeeded, as I have observed, except on three forts.
The one which Pontiac directed the attack upon himself, and
which was that which he was most anxious to obtain, was Detroit,
in which, as I have before observed, my uncle was garrisoned;
but there he failed, and by a singular circumstance."

"Pray tell us how, Captain Sinclair," said Emma; "you don't
know how much you have interested me."

"And me, too, Captain Sinclair," continued Mary.
"I am very happy that I have been able to wear away any

portion of your tedious journey, Miss Percival, so I shall proceed
with my history.

"The fort of Detroit was garrisoned by about three hundred
men, when Pontiac arrived there with a large force of Indians,
and encamped under the walls, but he had his warriors so mixed
up with the women and children, and brought so many articles
for trade, that no suspicion was created. The garrison had not
heard of the capture of the other forts which had already taken
place. At the same time the unusual number of the Indians was
pointed out to Major Gladwin, who commanded the fort, but
he had no suspicions. Pontiac sent word to the major, that he
wished to 'have a talk' with him, in order to cement more fully the
friendship between the Indians and the English; and to this Major
Gladwin consented, appointing the next day to receive Pontiac
and his chiefs in the fort.

"Now it so happened, that Major Gladwin had employed an
Indian woman to make him a pair of moccasins out of a very



 
 
 

curious marked elk-skin. The Indian woman brought him the
moccasins with the remainder of the skin. The Major was so
pleased with them that he ordered her to make him a second pair
of moccasins out of the skin, and then told her that she might
keep the remainder for herself. The woman having received the
order, quitted the Major, but instead of leaving the fort, remained
loitering about till she was observed, and they inquired why she
did not go. She replied, that she wanted to return the rest of the
skin, as he set so great a value on it; and as this appeared strange
conduct, she was questioned, and then she said, that if she took
away the skin then, she never would be able to return it.

"Major Gladwin sent for the woman, upon hearing of the
expressions which she had used, and it was evident that she
wanted to communicate something, but was afraid; but on being
pressed hard and encouraged, and assured of protection, she
then informed Major Gladwin, that Pontiac and his chiefs were
to come into the fort to-morrow, under the plea of holding a
talk; but that they had cut the barrels of their rifles short, to
conceal them under their blankets, and that it was their intention,
at a signal given by Pontiac, to murder Major Gladwin and all
his officers who were at the council; while the other warriors,
who would also come into the fort with concealed arms, under
pretense of trading, would attack the garrison outside.

"Having obtained this information, Major Gladwin did all he
could to put the fort into a state of defense, and took every
necessary precaution. He made known to the officers and men



 
 
 

what the intentions of the Indians were, and instructed the
officers how to act at the council, and the garrison how to meet
the pretended traders outside.

"About ten o'clock, Pontiac and his thirty-six chiefs, with a
train of warriors, came into the fort to their pretended council,
and were received with great politeness. Pontiac made his
speech, and when he came forward to present the wampum belt,
the receipt of which by the Major was, as the Indian woman
had informed them, to be the signal for the chiefs and warriors
to commence the assault, the Major and his officers drew their
swords half out of their scabbards, and the troops, with their
muskets loaded and bayonets fixed, appeared outside and in
the council-room, all ready to present. Pontiac, brave as he
really was, turned pale: he perceived that he was discovered, and
consequently, to avoid any open detection, he finished his speech
with many professions of regard for the English. Major Gladwin
then rose to reply to him, and immediately informed him that
he was aware of his plot and his murderous intentions. Pontiac
denied it; but Major Gladwin stepped to the chief, and drawing
aside his blanket, exposed his rifle cut short, which left Pontiac
and his chiefs without a word to say in reply. Major Gladwin
then desired Pontiac to quit the fort immediately, as otherwise he
should not be able to restrain the indignation of the soldiers, who
would immolate him and all his followers who were outside of the
fort. Pontiac and his chiefs did not wait for a second intimation,
but made all the haste they could to get outside of the gates."



 
 
 

"Was it prudent in Major Gladwin to allow Pontiac and his
chiefs to leave, after they had come into the fort with an intent
to murder him and his men?" said Henry Campbell. "Would not
the Major have been justified in detaining them?"

"I certainly think he would have been, and so did my uncle, but
Major Gladwin thought otherwise. He said that he had promised
safe conduct and protection to and from the fort before he was
aware of the conspiracy; and, having made a promise, his honor
would not allow him to depart from it."

"At all events, the Major, if he erred, erred on the right side,"
observed Alfred. "I think myself that he was too scrupulous, and
that I in his place should have detained some of them, if not
Pontiac himself, as a hostage for the good behavior of the rest
of the tribes."

"The result proved that if Major Gladwin had done so he
would have done wisely; for the next day Pontiac, not at all
disarmed by Major Gladwin's clemency, made a most furious
attack upon the fort. Every stratagem was resorted to, but the
attack failed. Pontiac then invested it, cut off all their supplies,
and the garrison was reduced to great distress. But I must break
off now, for here we are at Trois Rivières, where we shall remain
for the night, I hope you will not find your accommodations very
uncomfortable, Mrs. Campbell: I fear as we advance you will
have to put up with worse."

"And we are fully prepared for it, Captain Sinclair," replied
Mr. Campbell; "but my wife and my nieces have too much good



 
 
 

sense to expect London hotels in the wilds of Canada."
The bateaux were now on shore, and the party landed to pass

the night at the small stockaded village of Trois Rivières.



 
 
 

 
CHAPTER VIII

 
Captain Sinclair having stated that they would have a longer

journey on the following day, and that it would be advisable to
start as soon as possible, they rose at daylight, and in half an hour
had breakfasted and were again in the boats. Soon after they had
pushed into the stream and hoisted the sails, for the wind was
fair, Mr. Campbell inquired how far they had to go on that day?

"About fifty miles if we possibly can," replied Captain
Sinclair. "We have made seventy-two miles in the first two days;
but from here to Montreal, it is about ninety, and we are anxious
to get the best part over to-day, so that we may land on a cleared
spot which we know of, and that I feel quite sure in; for, I regret
to say you must trust to your tents and your own bedding for the
night, as there is no habitation large enough to receive us on the
river's side, any where near where we wish to arrive."

"Never mind, Captain Sinclair, we shall sleep very well, I dare
say," replied Mrs. Campbell; "but where do all the rest of the
party sleep?—there is only one tent."

"Oh! never mind the rest of the party; we are used to it, and
your gentlemen won't mind it; some will sleep in the bateaux,
some at the fire, some will watch and not sleep at all."

After some further conversation, Mary Percival observed to
Captain Sinclair: "You had not, I believe, Captain Sinclair, quite
finished your account of Pontiac where you left off yesterday,



 
 
 

at the time when he was blocking the fort at Detroit. Will you
oblige us by stating what afterward took place?"

"With great pleasure, Miss Percival. There was great difficulty
in relieving the fort, as all communication had been cut off;
at last the Governor sent his aide-de-camp, Captain Dalyell,
who contrived to throw himself in the fort with about two
hundred and fifty men. He shortly afterward sallied out to attack
the intrenchments of the Indians, but Pontiac having received
intelligence of his intention, laid an ambuscade for him, beat
back the troops with great loss, and poor Dalyell fell in the
combat, that took place near a bridge which still goes by the name
of Bloody Bridge. Pontiac cut off the head of Captain Dalyell,
and set it upon a post."

"So much for Major Gladwin's extreme sense of honor,"
exclaimed Alfred; "had he detained Pontiac as a prisoner,
nothing of this would have happened."

"I agree with you, Mr. Alfred," replied Captain Sinclair, "it
was letting loose a wolf; but Major Gladwin thought he was doing
what was right, and therefore can not be well blamed. After
this defeat, the investment was more strict than ever, and the
garrison suffered dreadfully. Several vessels which were sent out
to supply the garrison fell into the hands of Pontiac, who treated
the men very cruelly. What with the loss of men and constant
watching, as well as the want of provisions, the garrison was
reduced to the greatest privations. At last a schooner came off
with supplies, which Pontiac, as usual, attacked with his warriors



 
 
 

in their canoes. The schooner was obliged to stand out again,
but the Indians followed, and by their incessant fire killed or
wounded almost every man on board her, and at length boarded
and took possession. As they were climbing up the shrouds and
over the gunnel of the vessel, the captain of the vessel, who was
a most determined man, and resolved not to fall into the hands of
the Indians, called out to the gunner to set fire to the magazine,
and blow them all up together. This order was heard by one of
Pontiac's chiefs acquainted with English; he cried out to one of
the other Indians, and sprang away from the vessel; the other
Indians followed him, and hurried away in their canoes, or by
swimming as fast as they could from the vessel. The captain took
advantage of the wind and arrived safe at the fort; and thus was
the garrison relieved and those in the fort saved from destruction
by the courage of this one man."

"You say that Pontiac is now dead, at least Martin Super
told us so. How did he die, Captain Sinclair?" inquired Mrs.
Campbell.

"He was killed by an Indian, but it is difficult to say why. For
many years he had made friends with us and he had received
a liberal pension from the Government; but it appears that his
hatred against the English had again broken out, and in a council
held by the Indians, he proposed assailing us anew. After he
had spoken, an Indian buried his knife in his heart, but whether
to gratify a private animosity or to avoid a further warfare
with those who had always thinned their tribes, it is difficult to



 
 
 

ascertain. One thing is certain, that most of the Indian animosity
against the English is buried with him."

"Thank you, Captain Sinclair," said Mary Percival, "for taking
so much trouble. I think Pontiac's history is a very interesting
one."

"There was much to admire and much to deplore in his
character, and we must not judge the Indian too harshly. He
was formed for command, and possessed great courage and skill
in all his arrangements, independent of his having the tact to
keep all the Lake tribes of Indians combined,—no very easy
task. That he should have endeavored to drive us away from
those lands of which he considered himself (and very correctly
too) as the sovereign, is not to be wondered at, especially as our
encroachments daily increased. The great fault of his character,
in our eyes, was his treachery; but we must remember that the
whole art of Indian warfare is based upon stratagem."

"But his attacking the fort after he had been so generously
dismissed when his intentions were known, was surely very
base," remarked Mrs. Campbell.

"What we consider a generous dismissal, he probably mistook
for folly and weakness. The Indians have no idea of generosity
in warfare. Had Pontiac been shot, he would have died bravely,
and he had no idea that, because Major Gladwin did not think
proper to take his life, he was therefore bound to let us remain
in possession of his lands. But whatever treachery the Indians
consider allowable and proper in warfare, it is not a portion of



 
 
 

the Indian character; for at any other time his hospitality and
good faith are not to be doubted, if he pledges himself for your
safety. It is a pity that they are not Christians. Surely it would
make a great improvement in a character which, even in its
unenlightened state, has in it much to be admired.

"When the form of worship and creed is simple, it is difficult
to make converts, and the Indian is a clear reasoner. I once had a
conversation with one of the chiefs on the subject. After we had
conversed for some time, he said, 'You believe in one God—so
do we; you call him by one name—we call him another; we don't
speak the same language, that is the reason. You say, suppose
you do good, you go to the land of Good Spirits—we say so too.
Then Indians and Yangees (that is English) both try to gain the
same object, only try in not the same way. Now I think it much
better that, as we all go along together, that every man paddle his
own canoe. That is my thought.'"

"It is, as you say, Captain Sinclair, difficult to argue with men
who look so straight forward and are so practical in their ideas.
Nevertheless," said Mrs. Campbell, "a false creed must often lead
to false conduct; and whatever is estimable in the Indian character
would be strengthened and improved by the infusion of Christian
principles and Christian hopes,—so that I must still consider it
very desirable that the Indians should become Christians,—and
I trust that by judicious and discreet measures such a result may
gradually be brought about."

It was two hours before sunset when they arrived at the spot



 
 
 

at which they intended passing the night; they landed, and some
of the soldiers were employed in setting up the tent on a dry
hillock, while others collected logs of wood for the fire. Martin
Super brought on shore the bedding, and, assisted by Alfred and
Henry, placed it in the tent. Captain Sinclair's canteen provided
sufficient articles to enable them to make tea, and in less than
half an hour the kettle was on the fire. As soon as they had
partaken of these refreshments and the contents of a basket of
provisions procured at Trois Rivières, the ladies retired for the
night. Captain Sinclair stationed sentinels at different posts as a
security from any intruders, and then the remainder of the troops
with the other males composing the party lay down with their
feet toward a large fire, composed of two or three trunks of trees,
which blazed for many yards in height. In a short time all was
quiet, and all were in repose except the sentinels, the sergeant
and corporal, and Captain Sinclair, who relieved each other.

The night passed without any disturbance, and the next
morning they re-embarked and pursued their course. Before
sunset they arrived at the town of Montreal, where it was
arranged that they should wait a day. Mr. Campbell had a few
purchases to make here, which he completed. It had been his
intention also, to procure two of the small Canadian horses, but
by the advice of Captain Sinclair he abandoned the idea. Captain
Sinclair pointed out to him, that having no forage or means of
subsistence for the animals, they would be a great expense to
him during the first year without being of much use; and further,



 
 
 

that in all probability, when the garrison was relieved at Fort
Frontignac on the following year, the officers would be too glad
to part with their horses at a lower price than what they could
be purchased for at Montreal. Having a letter of introduction
to the Governor, they received every attention. The society was
almost wholly French; and many of the inhabitants called out
of politeness, or to gratify their curiosity. The French ladies
shrugged up their shoulders, and exclaimed, "Est-il possible?"
when they heard that the Campbells were about to proceed to
such a distant spot and settle upon it. The French gentlemen
told the Miss Campbells that it was a great sacrifice to bury
so much beauty in the wilderness; but what they said had little
effect upon any of the party. Captain Sinclair offered to remain
another day if Mr. Campbell wished it; but, on the contrary, he
was anxious to arrive as soon as possible at his destination; and
the following morning they again embarked, having now about
three hundred and sixty miles to ascend against the current and
the occasional rapids. It would take too much space if I were
to narrate all that took place during their difficult ascent; how
they were sometimes obliged to land and carry the cargoes of
the boats; how one or two bateaux were upset and some of their
stores lost; and how their privations increased on each following
day of their journey. I have too much to relate to enter into this
portion of the narrative, although there might be much interest
in the detail; it will be sufficient to say that, after sixteen days of
some peril and much fatigue, and of considerable suffering from



 
 
 

the clouds of musquitoes which assailed them during the night,
they were landed safely at Fort Frontignac, and treated with every
attention by the commandant, who had received letters from the
Governor of Quebec, desiring him to do all that he possibly could
to serve them. The commandant, Colonel Forster, had shown Mr.
Campbell and his party the rooms which had been provided for
them, and now, for the first time after many days, they found
themselves all together and alone.

After a short conversation, in which they canvassed and
commented upon the kindness which they had received, and
the difficulties which they had, in consequence, surmounted,
during their long and tedious journey to Quebec, Mr. Campbell
observed: "My dear wife and children, we have thus far
proceeded without serious casualty: it has pleased the Almighty
to conduct us safely over a boisterous sea, to keep our spirits
up by providing us with unexpected friends and support, and we
now have arrived within a few miles of our destination. But let
us not suppose that our perils and difficulties are terminated; on
the contrary, without wishing to dishearten you, I feel that they
are about to commence. We have much privation, much fatigue,
and, perhaps, much danger to encounter, before we can expect
to be in comfort or in security; but we must put our trust in that
gracious Providence which has hitherto so mercifully preserved
us, and at the same time not relax in our own energy and industry,
which must ever accompany our faith in the Divine aid. It is long
since we have had an opportunity of being gathered together and



 
 
 

alone. Let us seize this opportunity of pouring out our thanks
to God for his mercies already vouchsafed, and praying for a
continuance of his protection. Even in the wilderness, let us walk
with Him, trust in Him, and ever keep Him in our thoughts.
We must bear in mind that this entire life is but a pilgrimage;
that if, during its course, we should meet with affliction or
distress, it is His appointment, and designed undoubtedly for our
good. It is our wisdom, as well as duty to submit patiently to
whatever may befall us, never losing our courage or becoming
disheartened by suffering, but trusting to the mercy and power
of Him who can and will, at His own good time, deliver us
from evil." Mr. Campbell kneeled down, surrounded by his
family, and, in a fervent and feeling address poured forth his
thanksgiving for past mercies and humble solicitation for further
assistance. So powerful and so eloquent were his words, that the
tears coursed down the cheeks of his wife and nieces; and when
he had finished, all their hearts were so full, that they retired to
their beds without further exchange of words than receiving his
blessing, and wishing each other good-night.



 
 
 

 
CHAPTER IX

 
The party were so refreshed by once more sleeping upon good

beds, that they were up and dressed very early, and shortly after
seven o'clock were all collected upon the rampart of the fort,
surveying the landscape, which was indeed very picturesque and
beautiful. Before them, to their left, the lake was spread, an
inland sea, lost in the horizon, now quite calm, and near to the
shores studded with small islands covered with verdant foliage,
and appearing as if they floated upon the transparent water. To
the westward, and in front of them, were the clearings belonging
to the fort, backed with the distant woods: a herd of cattle were
grazing on a portion of the cleared land; the other was divided off
by a snake fence, as it is termed, and was under cultivation. Here
and there a log-building was raised as a shelter for the animals
during the winter, and at half a mile's distance was a small fort,
surrounded with high palisades, intended as a place of retreat and
security for those who might be in charge of the cattle, in case of
danger or surprise. Close to the fort, a rapid stream, now from the
freshets overflowing its banks, poured down its waters into the
lake, running its course through a variety of shrubs and larches
and occasional elms which lined its banks. The sun shone bright
—the woodpeckers flew from tree to tree, or clung to the rails
of the fences—the belted kingfisher darted up and down over
the running stream—and the chirping and wild notes of various



 
 
 

birds were heard on every side of them.
"This is very beautiful, is it not?" said Mrs. Campbell; "surely

it can not be so great a hardship to live in a spot like this?"
"Not if it were always so, perhaps, madam," said Colonel

Forster, who had joined the party as Mrs. Campbell made the
observation. "But Canada in the month of June is very different
from Canada in the month of January. That we find our life
monotonous in this fort, separated as we are from the rest of the
world, I admit, and the winters are so long and severe as to tire
our patience; but soldiers must do their duty, whether burning
under the tropics or freezing in the wilds of Canada. It can not
be a very agreeable life, when even the report of danger near to
us becomes a pleasurable feeling from the excitement it causes
for the moment.

"I have been talking, Mr. Campbell, with Captain Sinclair,
and find you have much to do before the short summer is over, to
be ready to meet the coming winter; more than you can well do
with your limited means. I am happy that my instructions from
the Governor will permit me to be of service to you. I propose
that the ladies shall remain here, while you, with such assistance
as I can give you, proceed to your allotment and prepare for their
reception."

"A thousand thanks for your kind offer, Colonel—but no, no,
we will all go together," interrupted Mrs. Campbell; "we can be
useful, and we will remain in the tents till the house is built. Do
not say a word more, Colonel Forster, that is decided; although I



 
 
 

again return you many thanks for your kind offer."
"If such is the case, I have only to observe that I shall send

a fatigue party of twelve men, which I can well spare for a few
weeks, to assist you in your labors," replied Colonel Forster.
"Their remuneration will not put you to a very great expense.
Captain Sinclair has volunteered to take charge of it."

"Many thanks, sir," replied Mr. Campbell; "and as you
observe that we have no time to lose, with your permission we
will start to-morrow morning."

"I certainly shall not dissuade you," replied the commandant,
"although I did hope that I should have had the pleasure of
your company for a little longer. You are aware that I have the
Governor's directions to supply you with cattle from our own
stock, at a fair price. I hardly need say that you may select as
you please."

"And I," said Captain Sinclair, who had been in conversation
with Mary Percival, and who now addressed Mr. Campbell,
"have been making another collection for you among my brother-
officers, which you were not provided with, and will find very
useful, I may say absolutely necessary."

"What may that be, Captain Sinclair?" said Mr. Campbell.
"A variety of dogs of every description. I have a pack of five;

and, although not quite so handsome as your pet dogs in England,
you will find them well acquainted with the country, and do
their duty well. I have a pointer, a bull-dog, two terriers, and a
fox-hound—all of them of good courage, and ready to attack



 
 
 

catamount, wolf, lynx, or even a bear, if required."
"It is, indeed, a very valuable present," replied Mr. Campbell,

"and you have our sincere thanks."
"The cows you had better select before you go, unless you

prefer that I should do it for you," observed Colonel Forster.
"They shall be driven over in a day or two, as I presume the
ladies will wish to have milk. By the by, Mr. Campbell, I must
let you into a secret. The wild onions which grow so plentiful in
this country, and which the cattle are very fond of, give a very
unpleasant taste to the milk. You may remove it by heating the
milk as soon as it has been drawn from the cows."

"Many thanks, Colonel, for your information," replied Mr.
Campbell, "for I certainly have no great partiality to the flavor
of onions in milk."

A summons to breakfast broke up the conversation. During
the day, Henry and Alfred, assisted by Captain Sinclair and
Martin Super, were very busy in loading the two bateaux with the
stores, tents, and various trunks of linen and other necessaries
which they had brought with them. Mr. and Mrs. Campbell,
with the girls, were equally busy in selecting and putting on one
side articles for immediate use on their arrival at the allotment.
As they were very tired, they went to bed early, that they
might be ready for the next day's re-embarkation; and after
breakfast, having taken leave of the kind commandant and the
other officers, they went down to the shore of the lake, and
embarked with Captain Sinclair in the commandant's boat, which



 
 
 

had been prepared for them. Martin Super, Alfred and Henry,
with the five dogs, went on board of the two bateaux, which
were manned by the corporal and twelve soldiers, lent by the
commandant to Mr. Campbell. The weather was beautifully fine,
and they set off in high spirits. The distance by water was not
more three miles, although by land it was nearly five, and in half
an hour they entered the cove adjoining to which the allotment
lay.

"There is the spot, Mrs. Campbell, which is to be your future
residence," said Captain Sinclair, pointing with his hand; "you
observe where that brook runs down into the lake, that is your
eastern boundary; the land on the other side is the property of
the old hunter we have spoken of. You see his little log-hut, not
much bigger than an Indian lodge, and the patch of Indian corn
now sprung out of the ground which is inclosed by the fence.
This portion appears not to be of any use to him, as he has no
cattle of any kind, unless indeed they have gone into the bush;
but I think some of our men said that he lived entirely by the
chase, and that he has an Indian wife."

"Well," said Emma Percival, laughing, "female society is what
we never calculated upon. What is the man's name?"

"Malachi Bone," replied Captain Sinclair. "I presume you
expect Mrs. Bone to call first?"

"She ought to do so, if she knows the usage of society," replied
Emma; "but if she does not, I think I shall waive ceremony and
go and see her. I have great curiosity to make acquaintance with



 
 
 

an Indian squaw."
"You may be surprised to hear me say so, Miss Emma, but I

assure you, without having ever seen her, that you will find her
perfectly well bred. All the Indian women are—their characters
are a compound of simplicity and reserve.—Keep the boat's head
more to the right, Selby, we will land close to that little knoll."

The commandant's boat had pulled much faster, and was a
long way ahead of the bateaux. In a few minutes afterward they
had all disembarked and were standing on the knoll, surveying
their new property. A portion of about thirty acres, running along
the shore of the lake, was what is termed natural prairie, or
meadow of short fine grass; the land immediately behind the
meadow was covered with brushwood for about three hundred
yards, and then rose a dark and impervious front of high
timber which completely confined the landscape. The allotment
belonging to the old hunter, on the opposite side of the brook,
contained about the same portion of natural meadow, and was
in other respects but a continuation of the portion belonging to
Mr. Campbell.

"Well," said Martin Super, as soon as he had come up to the
party on the knoll, for the bateaux had now arrived, "I reckon,
Mr. Campbell, that you are in luck to have this piece of grass. It
would have taken no few blows of the ax to have cleared it away
out of such a wood as that behind us. Why, it is as good as a
fortune to a new settler."

"I think it is, Martin," said Mr. Campbell.



 
 
 

"Well, sir, now to work as soon as you please, for a day is a
day, and must not be lost. I'll go to the wood with five or six of the
men who can handle an ax, and begin to cut down, leaving you
and the captain there to decide where the house is to be; the other
soldiers will be putting up the tents all ready for to-night, for you
must not expect a house over your heads till next full moon."

In a quarter of an hour all were in motion. Henry and Alfred
took their axes, and followed Martin Super and half of the
soldiers, the others were busy landing the stores and pitching the
tents, while Captain Sinclair and Mr. Campbell were surveying
the ground, that they might choose a spot for the erection of the
house. Mrs. Campbell remained sitting on the knoll, watching
the debarkation of the packages; and Percival, by her directions,
brought her those articles which were for immediate use. Mary
and Emma Percival, accompanied by John, as they had no task
allotted to them, walked up the side of the stream toward the
wood.

"I wish I had my box," said John, who had been watching the
running water.

"Why do you want your box, John?" said Mary.
"For my hooks in my box," replied John.
"Why, do you see any fish in this small stream?" said Emma.
"Yes," replied John, walking on before them.
Mary and Emma followed him, now and then stopping to pick

a flower unknown to them: when they overtook John, he was
standing immovable, pointing to a figure on the other side of the



 
 
 

stream, as fixed and motionless as himself.
The girls started back as they beheld a tall, gaunt man, dressed

in deer hides, who stood leaning upon a long gun with his eyes
fixed upon them. His face was browned and weather-beaten—
indeed so dark that it was difficult to say if he were of the Indian
race or not.

"It must be a hunter, Emma," said Mary Percival; "he is not
dressed like the Indians we saw at Quebec."

"It must be," replied Emma; "won't he speak?"
"We will wait and see," replied Mary. They did wait for

a minute or more, but the man neither spoke nor shifted his
position.

"I will speak to him, Mary," said Emma at last. "My good
man, you are Malachi Bone, are you not?"

"That's my name," replied the hunter in a deep voice; "and
who on earth are you, and what are you doing here? Is it a frolic
from the fort, or what is it, that causes all this disturbance?"

"Disturbance!—why we don't make a great deal of noise;
no, it's no frolic; we are come to settle here, and shall be your
neighbors."
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"To settle here!—why, what on earth do you mean, young
woman? Settle here!—not you, surely."

"Yes, indeed, we are. Don't you know Martin Super, the
trapper? He is with us, and now at work in the woods getting
ready for raising the house, as you call it.—Do you know, Mary,"
said Emma in a low tone to her sister, "I'm almost afraid of that
man, although I do speak so boldly."

"Martin Super—yes, I know him," replied the hunter, who
without any more ceremony threw his gun into the hollow of his
arm, turned round, and walked away in the direction of his own
hut.

"Well, Mary," observed Emma, after a pause of a few seconds,
during which they watched the receding form of the hunter, "the
old gentleman is not over-polite. Suppose we go back and narrate
our first adventure?"

"Let us walk up to where Alfred and Martin Super are at work,
and tell them," replied Mary.

They soon gained the spot where the men were felling the
trees, and made known to Alfred and Martin what had taken
place.

"He is angered, miss," observed Martin; "I guessed as much;
well, if he don't like it he must squat elsewhere."

"How do you mean squat elsewhere?"
"I mean, miss, that if he don't like company so near him he



 
 
 

must shift and build his wigwam further off."
"But, why should he not like company? I should have imagined

that it would be agreeable rather than otherwise," replied Mary
Percival.

"You may think so, miss; but Malachi Bone thinks otherwise;
and it's natural; a man who has lived all his life in the woods,
all alone, his eye never resting, his ear ever watching; catching
at every sound, even to the breaking of a twig or the falling of
a leaf; sleeping with his finger on his trigger and one eye half
open, gets used to no company but his own, and can't abide it. I
recollect the time that I could not. Why, miss, when a man hasn't
spoken a word perhaps for months, talking is a fatigue, and, when
he hasn't heard a word spoken for months, listening is as bad. It's
all custom, miss, and Malachi, as I guessed, don't like it, and so
he's rily and angered. I will go see him after the work is over."

"But he has a wife, Martin, has he not?"
"Yes; but she's an Indian wife, Master Alfred, and Indian

wives don't speak unless they're spoken to."
"What a recommendation," said Alfred, laughing; "I really

think I shall look after an Indian wife, Emma."
"I think you had better," replied Emma. "You'd be certain of

a quiet house,—when you were out of it,—and when at home,
you would have all the talk to yourself, which is just what you
like. Come, Mary, let us leave him to dream of his squaw."

The men selected by the commandant of the fort were well
used to handle the ax; before dusk, many trees had been felled,



 
 
 

and were ready for sawing into lengths. The tents had all been
pitched: those for the Campbells on the knoll we have spoken of;
Captain Sinclair's and that for the soldiers about a hundred yards
distant; the fires were lighted, and as the dinner had been cold, a
hot supper was prepared by Martin and Mrs. Campbell, assisted
by the girls and the younger boys. After supper they all retired
to an early bed; Captain Sinclair having put a man as sentry,
and the dogs having been tied at different places, that they might
give the alarm if there was any danger; which, however, was not
anticipated, as the Indians had for some time been very quiet in
the neighborhood of Fort Frontignac.



 
 
 

 
CHAPTER X

 
The next morning, when they assembled at breakfast, after

Mr. Campbell had read the prayers, Mary Percival said, "Did
you hear that strange and loud noise last night? I was very much
startled with it; but, as nobody said a word, I held my tongue."

"Nobody said a word, because every body was fast asleep, I
presume," said Alfred; "I heard nothing."

"It was like the sound of cart-wheels at a distance, with
whistling and hissing," continued Mary.

"I think I can explain it to you, as I was up during the night,
Miss Percival," said Captain Sinclair. "It is a noise you must
expect every night during the summer season; but one to which
you will soon be accustomed."

"Why, what was it?"
"Frogs,—nothing more; except, indeed, the hissing, which, I

believe, is made by the lizards. They will serenade you every
night. I only hope you will not be disturbed by any thing more
dangerous."

"Is it possible that such small creatures can make such a din?"
"Yes; when thousands join in the concert; I may say millions."
"Well, I thank you for the explanation, Captain Sinclair, as it

has been some relief to my mind."
After breakfast, Martin (we shall for the future leave out

his surname) informed Mr. Campbell that he had seen Malachi



 
 
 

Bone, the hunter, who had expressed great dissatisfaction at their
arrival, and his determination to quit the place if they remained.

"Surely, he hardly expects us to quit the place to please him?"
"No," replied Martin; "but if he were cankered in disposition,

which I will say Malachi is not, he might make it very unpleasant
for you to remain, by bringing the Indians about you."

"Surely, he would not do that?" said Mrs. Campbell.
"No, I don't think he would," replied Martin; "because, you

see, it's just as easy for him to go further off."
"But why should we drive him away from his property any

more than we leave our own?" observed Mrs. Campbell.
"He says he won't be crowded, ma'am; he can't bear to be

crowded."
"Why, there's a river between us."
"So there is, ma'am, but still that's his feeling. I said to him,

that if he would go, I dared say Mr. Campbell would buy his
allotment of him, and he seems to be quite willing to part with it."

"It would be a great addition to your property, Mr. Campbell,"
observed Captain Sinclair. "In the first place, you would have
the whole of the prairie and the right of the river on both sides,
apparently of no consequence now, but as the country fills up,
most valuable."

"Well," replied Mr. Campbell, "as I presume we shall remain
here, or, at all events, those who survive me will, till the country
fills up, I shall be most happy to make any arrangement with
Bone for the purchase of his property."



 
 
 

"I'll have some more talk with him, sir,'" replied Martin.
The second day was passed as was the first, in making

preparations for erecting the house, which, now that they
had obtained such unexpected help, was, by the advice of
Captain Sinclair, considerably enlarged beyond the size originally
intended. As Mr. Campbell paid the soldiers employed a certain
sum per day for their labor, he had less scruple in employing them
longer. Two of them were good carpenters, and a sawpit had been
dug, that they might prepare the doors and the frames for the
window-sashes which Mr. Campbell had taken the precaution to
bring with him. On the third day, a boat arrived from the fort
bringing the men's rations and a present of two fine bucks from
the commandant. Captain Sinclair went in the boat to procure
some articles which he required, and returned in the evening.
The weather continued fine, and in the course of a week, a great
deal of timber was cut and squared. During this time, Martin had
several meetings with the old hunter, and it was agreed that he
should sell his property to Mr. Campbell. Money he appeared
to care little about—indeed it was useless to him; gunpowder,
lead, flints, blankets, and tobacco, were the principal articles
requested in the barter; the amount, however, was not precisely
settled. An intimacy had been struck up between the old hunter
and John; in what manner it was difficult to imagine, as they both
were very sparing of their words; but this was certain, that John
had contrived to get across the stream somehow or another, and
was now seldom at home to his meals. Martin reported that he



 
 
 

was in the lodge of the old hunter, and that he could come to no
harm; so Mrs. Campbell was satisfied.

"But what does he do there, Martin?" said Mrs. Campbell, as
they were clearing away the table after supper.

"Just nothing but look at the squaw, or at Malachi cleaning his
gun, or any thing else he may see. He never speaks, that I know
of, and that's why he suits old Malachi."

"He brought home a whole basket of trout this afternoon,"
observed Mary; "so he is not quite idle."

"No, miss; he's fishing at daylight, and gives one-half to you
and the other to old Bone. He'll make a crack hunter one of these
days, as old Malachi says. He can draw the bead on the old man's
rifle in good style already, I can tell you."

"How do you mean, Martin?" said Mrs. Campbell.
"I mean that he can fire pretty true, ma'am, although it's a

heavy gun for him to lift; a smaller one would do better for him."
"But is he not too young to be trusted with a gun, uncle?" said

Mary.
"No, miss," interrupted Martin, "you can't be too young here;

the sooner a boy is useful the better; and the boy with a gun
is almost as good as a man; for the gun kills equally as well if
pointed true. Master Percival must have his gun as soon as I am
at leisure to teach him."

"I wish you were at leisure now, Martin," cried Percival.
"You forget, aunt, that you promised to learn to load and fire

a rifle yourself," said Mary.



 
 
 

"No. I do not; and I intend to keep my word, as soon as there
is time; but John is so very young."

"Well, Mary, I suppose we must enlist too?" said Emma.
"Yes; we'll be the female rifle brigade," replied Mary,

laughing.
"I really quite like the idea," continued Emma; "I will put up

with no impertinence, recollect, Alfred; excite my displeasure,
and I shall take down my rifle."

"I suspect you will do more execution with your eyes, Emma,"
replied Alfred, laughing.

"Not upon a catamount, as Martin calls it. Pray what is a
catamount?"

"A painter, miss."
"Oh, now I know; a catamount is a painter, a painter is a

leopard or a panther.—As I live, uncle, here comes the old
hunter, with John trotting at his heels. I thought he would come
at last. The visit is to me, I'm sure, for when we first met he was
dumb with astonishment."
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