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the battle”D/;;;an was wounded; and as the- hosp1ta1
—was full at the time, he was - billeted Tn the house
of a poor French Canadw’ﬁgow in the Quebec
suburb. Here, theu’crﬁ/a foreigner and an enemy,
he- rece1ved»m’u/cﬂ kmd attention from his excellent
_hostess and her family, consisting of a young man i
about his own age,and a pretty black-eyed lass not
more than sixteen. The widow Perron was so much -
occupled with other lodgers—-for she kept a;sort of -
to Duncan so that he was left- a"'éreat deal to her son
Pierre, and a little. to—Ca.tharme, her daughter. o o
' Duncan,Maxwell was a fine, open-tempered/frank
lad, and he soon won the regard /of/Plerre and his .
‘sister. In spite of the p;fgjudlces of country, and:
the difference of language and national customs, a

Y
steady and .incréasing friendship grew up between
the young Hloh]a.nder and the children of his hostess;
_—therefore it was not without feelings of deep regret
that they heard the news that the regiment to which
Duncan belonged was ordered for embarka.tlon to
England, and Duncan was so far convalescent as to -
be pronounced quite well enough to join it. Alas
for poor Catharine! she now found that parting with
her patient was a source of the deepest sorrow to her// '
young and guileless heart; nor was Du less...
moved at the-separation from his e nurse. It
mwht be for years, and it mi e for ever, he could




