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have for the most part retained their 
old customs—at least, so it appeared 
to me in the very short time I was 
there and had an opportunity for obser
vation. The money, too, is English, 
although American money is also cur
rent ; and one would on the other side 
of the lake look in vain for sceptre 
and crown, which here decorate signs, 
etc., as commonly as they do in the 
old land,

I hurt my foot in Hamilton, and was 
forced to remain there Friday the 3rd 
November, unpleasant as it was for 
me ; but early on Saturday I set out 
in splendid weather, quite recovered 
and happy, into the glorious open 
country, and like the schoolmaster 
in the story felt sympathy for the peo
ple in the streets because they had to 
stay there. From Hamilton I went 
to Dundns (also on Lake Ontario), 
took thence a northerly direction and 
made my way toward the town of 
Preston. I turned to the right, how
ever, two miles ahead to get to New 
Hope, where, as I had heard, an old 
German hunter was living.

On Sunday afternoon I arrived safe
ly at New Hope, and, making inquir
ies there about the old German’s 
place, I reached it that evening by 
dark. He was not at home ; but six 
children of all sizes looked up with 
bright eyes in astonishment at 
the stranger and his outlandish get- 
up. The master was at church with 
his wife ; and the eldest daughter, a 
girl of sixteen, was teaching her 
smaller brothers and sisters read
ing and spelling out an old tat
tered (who knows whether under
stood ?) catechism. I sat down 
quietly in a corner, awaiting the arrival 
of the older members of the family, 
and listening to the prattle of the 
ehild|ren.

At last the heads of the family 
made their appearance. The old man 
belonged to the religious sect of Timb
ers, and allowed his beard to grow 
full under the chin. They greeted the

stranger most heartily as soon as they 
could free themselves from the child
ren leaping upon them.

At first the old man appeared to 
look on me with somewhat distrust
ful eyes, of course on account of my 
weapon ; for Canada stood upon the 
threshold of the Rebellion which 
broke out only a few weeks later, and 
these “peaceful Dutchmen” seemed 
to find no particular pleasure in the 
growing unrest. When, however, I 
told him the .reason of my visit, he 
quickly became friendly and familiar ; 
he laid aside his church clothes, and 
we then sat down by the warm stove, 
which is, in Canada, on account of 
the extreme cold, frequently to be 
found instead of a fire-place.

The conversation turned for the 
most part on farming and hunting. 
The old man seemed to understand the 
former thoroughly; and he was pas
sionately fond of the latter. This was 
the man for me. He told me a great 
deal of the former abundance of 
game which now, however, had re
treated before the increasing popula
tion which went into the woods and 
frightened the game by repeated shots 
without accomplishing more than crip
pling some poor deer. I fancy be was 
talkmg sarcastically. He boasted, too, 
that he seldom missed at a "tuirkey- 
shoot.” Turkey-shooting is practised 
here, exactly as Cooper so strikingly 
decribes it in “The Pioneers.” When 
the night was far advanced, the old 
man showed me to a bed under the 
roof, in which I certainly found no 
scarcity of fresh air; but I slept 
soundly.

During the evening, he had told me 
of a lake only a few miles distant in 
which a tremendous number of ducks 
had taken up their abode ; and at day
light I set out to get a few for iroast- 
ing.

My new acquaintance, of course, 
showed me approximately the direc
tion in which I would find the lake— 
a road, however, was not to be thought


