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assisted by the blessing of a merciful God,
effect ? To him be the glorj and honour ; for we
are taught, that " without the Lord buiJd the
city, their labour is but lost that build it; with-
out the Lord keep the city, the watchman
waketh but in vain."

But to my tale. And first it will be necessary
to mtroduce to the acquaintance of my youncr
readers the founders of our little settlement a't

Cold Springs.

Duncan Maxwell was a young Highland
soldier, a youth of eighteen, at the famous
battle of Quebec, where, though only a private,
he received the praise of his colonel for his
brave conduct. At the close of the battle
Duncan was wounded, and as the hospital was
full at the time with sick and disabled men he
was lodged in the house of a poor French
Canadian widow in the Quebec suburb; here
though a foreigner and an enemy, he received
much kind attention from nis excellent hostess
and her family, which consisted of a youncr man
about his own age, and a pretty black-eye°d lass
not more than sixteen. The widow Perron was
so mucJi occupied with otlier lodgers—for she
kepta^ort of boarding-house-that s!ie had not
much time to give to Duncan, so that he was
left a great deal to her sou Pierre, and a little to
Catharine, her dauffhter.


