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the overland route, in search 

of the north-west passage, 

was Mr. Hearne, who, during 
the years from 1769 to 1771, 

made three several journeys 
towards the Copper Mine 
River, in tull expectation of 
finding a northern ocean, the 

existence of which, it was 
inferred, would establish the 

fact of a sea route north of the great Ameri- 
can continent. 
encountered the most frightful perils and 
underwent astonishing hardships, not a whit 
less cruel than the worst of those endured 
by modern travellers, and he manifested un- 
paralleled fortitude in contending against 
them. The third journey to some extent 
established the fact, the verification of which 
was the chief object of his expeditions, and 
moreover corrected some important errors 
in the reports of preceding explorers. 
But we have nothing to say on that subject 
here. Mr. Hearne’s expeditions have long 
been a dead letter; and we refer to them 
only for the purpose of introducing an 
episode in his adventures which strikes us 
as affording, perhaps, the most remarkable 
instance of female resource and self-reliance 
ever recorded. 

When Mr. Hearne, with a company of 
Indian guides, was travelling in the arctic 
circle, not far from the Lake Athapuscow, 
one of the guides came suddenly upon the 
track of a strange snow-shoe. Astonished 
at the sight, in a region supposed to be 
hundreds of miles from any human habita- 
tion, the Indians followed up the track, and 
after pursuing it for some distance, arrived 
at a small hut or cabin, formed of snow and 
driftwood, where they discovered a young 
woman sitting alone. She understood their 
language, and did not need much persuasion   
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to induce her to return with them to the . 

In those long journeys he. 

  

traveller’s tent. Here, on being interroga- 
ted, she told her story; when it came out 
that she was a native of the tribe of Dog- 
rib Indians, who were, or had been, at 
feud with the Athapuscans, and that at an 
inroad of the latter, during the summer of 
1770, she had been taken prisoner and 
carried off to slavery. In the following 
summer, when the Athapuscan Indians were 
travelling the country, she watched her 
opportunity, and, on arriving near the place 
where she was found, managed one night to 
give them the slip, intending to find her 
way back to her own people. In this, how- 
ever, she was disappointed. She had been 
carried away in a canoe, and the twistings 
and windings ofthe river were so many and 
intricate, and so often intersected each 
other, and there were so many lakes and 
marshes, that she found it impossible to 
pursue her route. In this dilemma, instead 
of resigning herself to despair, she set about 
building a dwelling for a shelter during the 
winter, and having completed it, she calmly 
took up her abode and commenced her 
solitary housekeeping. 

She had kept an account of all the moons 
that had passed ; and from this it appeared 
that for seven months she had not seen a 
human face, and had subsisted in this deso- 
late region entirely by her own unaided 
exertions. How had she contrived to 
sustain life? When asked that question, 
she ‘said that when she ran away from her 
captors she took with her a few deer sinews. 
With these she made snares, and caught 
partridges, rabbits, and squirrels; she had 
also killed a few beavers and porcupines, 
and was not only not in want of food at the 
period when she was discovered, but had a 
tolerably good stock of provisions laid up 
for future use. When the snares made of 
the deer sinews were all worn out, she was 
ready with another stock manufactured with 
sinews drawn from the legs of the rabbits


