
/A' REM. 1. 1IE. 23

t line <>r «l«'ar oM Seotlaiul. IWit as the days wore

oil in that loM<r vova<jr their cxpcctatioii would

tui'ii also to thr rit w land to which they were

iioiiiii'. Sonn> of their kindred liad j^one hefort*

tlu-ni as if to j)i'ej)are the way, and those coining

now looked I'ljrward to tindin;;" their I'riends in

IVee antl liappy homes in the <'olony on a new

cnntiiient. With these IViends thev nii«ji»t well

hojM- to tind a elieei fnl resting-place, renewing

old memories, untd they, too, C(»uhl liave homes

of theii' own in the I'rei; land of tlie West.

lint alas ! how cruelly disappointing to them

would the scene of I'uined homes and desolate

hearthstones he, and liow dejidly a blow would

he given to all their hopes when they would

find their friends scattered whither not even

the few I'emaining could tell ! It is inipossible

to let the nn'nd dwell ui)on scenes like these, and

then on the ultimate ti-iumph of these people,

without thinking of the splendi<l valor of the

Scottish hlood and of the supreme faith in God

which carried them through to the end. As

they landed on the bleak shores of Hudson's

Hay, and after a weary Journey stood amidst


