
THE

CANADI AN GIRL;

OR, THE

-----------CHAPTER -1.

She wandered on from morn to night;

1-ligh were the trees-the lake was broad;

And noteýshe1tering roof in sight,

Nor friend to cheer the lortely road.

TOWARDthe close of a warm, and bright clay, ;î*ýouncr

prl was walking alone in one of tbe sublime wildernesses

of Upper Canada. She might, be fourteen or sixteen

years of aze. Her bead and feet were unéovered ; and

the tattered Englisb frock which she wore, vdth tiam

sleeves, barely hîding her shoulders, left ber arms

also exposed. iýis she wallrSd. slowly, she leaned on a

stroing branch of a tree. that she bad picked up, but it

was e vident, that even îvith, the assistance of this, slie.

could.-scarcely m.9,ye one -,çds, so much was she, fatiorued.

In truth, ber solitary journeyinghad, continued neai-ly'w


