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reproved by Andrew for some little bit

of heedlessness.

With little Ailie, a dark-eyed, dark-

haired sprite, not like either parent, to

protect and pet, the Macraes made up a

notably happy family group, and were

the recipients of many attentions from

their fellow passengers, on the long voyage

on a slow sailing ship to the bleak shores

of Hudson's Bay.

That voyage out proved far from being

a pleasant holiday. Cooped up in an

over-loaded vessel, whose accommodation

was scant at best, fed upon pork and

beef that was Salter than the sea itself,

and hard biscuits that became alive with

weevils ere the ship reached its destination,

all the colonists suffered more or less

severely. It spoke well for the stamina

of the Macraes that they bore the priva-

tions of the passage better than the

majority, and landed at York Factory

in fairly good trim.

* Eh, but glad I am to put my feet

upon the solid ground again !
' exclaimed
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