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troubles at an end. But the inmates,' though eager

to serve us, could not comprehend a syllable of our

language. I tried English, French, and German, all

in vain. Tired and disappointed, we walked to an

other log-house, a mile farther on, leading our weary

horses, and then to others, but with no better suc

cess. Though not among Indians, we were as

foreigners in a strange land. At last we stumbled,

by good kick, upon our inn, and the next day were

told that the poor settlers with whom we had fallen

in the night before had all come from the British

Isles in the course of the five preceding years. Some

of them could speak Gaelic, others Welsh, and others

Irish; and the farmers were most eloquent in des

canting on their misfortune in having no alternative

but that of employing labourers with whom they were

unable to communicate, or remaining in want of

hands while so many were out of work, and in great

distress. For the first time I became fully aware

how much the success and progress of a new colony

depends on the state of schools in the mother

country.
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