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Hania’s Journal

Hanid's sfory is based on the life of a Wendat boy who s
forn by the changes in his communty since the seftlers
have come. Hanid's tribe is impacted by the seftlers. He
enjoys their fools but does nof like their view of the
fraditions and the diseases they bring. His younger sister
gets smalpox and the hedlens come fo try and help her

Hania decides he may want 10 be a hedler rather than a
warrior as he does not lie the conflct happening in his
community.

The folow up activiy involves students decordting a
healing mask in the stle of the dise face sociely’ then
answering questions that will go on a ‘flap’ underneath

NOTE: The journal would not be written in English if it
were real. See nofe on page.
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Hanid's Journal in Upper Canada

nots it Ntions Peeple wentd o e i i Enslih the Wendat ibe s7oke on Iroquoian

My name is Hania. In my language, my name means “Spirit

Warrior', my (amily always expected me to be a warrior. My,
father is a chief and as his oldest son, it is expected that | {ollow
in bis (ootsteps. Our lives are so different now, with the white
peaple settling here, | no longer know what life will be like. | miss
our open (ields and traditional ways. | was able to build canoes
before, but the new canoes are so larse and built (or many men, it
takes the hands of many to create a canoe now. | miss our
traditions when an animal is killed, their spirits need to be
recognized and appreciated, but some of the white people do not
understand that animals too are beings with spirits who need to be
celebrated. | worry that our beliefs will be changed as more of the
white people come. For now, | will try to be hopeful that we can
all live together and share the earth. | do enjoy the tools they

have brought.

No time to write today, My little sister, Huyana (which means
“Rain Falling) is ill. She has spots all over and they itch terribly.

| keep feeding her tea and we have called the heaters. No one has

seen anything like this before. | hope the healing society comes

soon.
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The healers came today. It was such a sight to see. They came to our
longhouse and performed their special dance with their {alse face
masks and all. They danced and sang and blew ashes over Huyana
and the others. I could {eel the power of healing in the longhosue. The

healers were enchanting. Each mask was different, mother tells me

that the masks are created in a special way. The healers must wander

through the woods until the spirits guide them to a tree, then they
carve the mask rom that tree. A east would be had by all when the
mask was ready. The healers have such an important job. We were so
appreciative that the healers would come to our longhouse and help
Huyana. We (ed the healers tobacco and corn mush to show our
sratitude. The bad spirits that are causins this disease will surely be

banished by the healers' dance.

Good news. Huyana is starting to heal. They think she will be afright.
However, many of the other girls have died, and others are
developing the illness in our community. The disease seems o spread
from person to person. The healers have been here all week crying to
help and we have been having ceremonies to ask the spirits o help
our people. I'm relieved that my sweet Huyana is going to recaver,
but it is a sad time for our community with so many losses. | can't
help but think that we are being punished {or working with the white
people. Our land never knew this kind of illness before they arrived.
1 chink instead of being a warrior, | will become a healer. | will fight
against the bad instead of asainst the others. Hopefully that will
jease the spirits.
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Penelope’s Journdl

Penelope’s stony is based on the fife of a seffler girlin a
growing seftler town. Hen family does ot have a good
relationship with the First Nafion's people and she has
been taught that they are inferior.

Penelope befriends a First Nfions gl and begins fo
feel that they aren't realy that dfferent, but her father
does not want her associdfing with the First Nations.
This journal is @ good prompt o discuss with students
whypeople have changed now and how racism was very
strong in eanly Canada and why we have To be more
understanding and open minded now.

The folow up activty involves some work about *he
inferaction between he gils s wel as some about the
beliefs of The First Nations people and thei animal
spiits. Students complete the activities on the front and
‘snip’ on the dofted ines, then staple 1o the bottom sheet
on the ‘staple’ mark fo create a fri-flap book
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Penclope’s Journal in Upper Canada

Life is 5o different here. Back in the old
land | was surrounded by wealthy and refined
People. | mean, we weren’t wealthy by any
means, but we worked for the wealthy people. |
thought one day | would marry @ nice boy from
a wealthy family, then | would be fhe lady in
the fancy dress. | could have the servanfs. |

could be the boss. But here in Upper Canada,
there are no ladies. There are no nice dress

shops, no plays to watch, yust a bunch of
Grops, s0d houses and ficlds. Hofher and
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With the school and church already builf,
Poople arc discussing what fo build noxt. | hope
it is a library, buf we will seo. When They buill
The school if was 5o much work. All the men
worked for two days cutting, hammering and and
working. | helped Mum and the ofhers make food
for the men, they had worked up an appefite. |
wonder if the First Nafions people have schools?
They certainly wouldn’t be able o keep up in
our schools. | have seen some of The girls abouf
my age when we look for berries in the forests
They speak of spirits and belicve The animals
have sacred powers. Their stories are
inferesting, but | have to remember they are yust
that- stories B

o T
With 50h00l out for harvest time, | have boen
spending Time with The young children. We have

v n he forest
n. One is the

Pve seen the
same age as
think "
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| was with The children in the forest again
When | heard a raftle snake. | froze with fear,
worried for the children with me. 8uddenly,
someone yumped ouf from The bushes and
capfured the snake in one swiff movement. IT was
8mall Turtle. | couldn’t belicve my eyes, she was
50 sure of herself and so brave. | Thanked her
but she acted likce it was nofhing af all. 8he fruly
was my nurfurer and protector foday. Perhaps
her ideas aren’t so crazy after all

| took the girls to the river foday fo find
some smoofh rocks for making yewellery. We mef
8mall Turfle there with her sister. | showed her
my earrings and she smile ogefher we

gathered rocks and str lg{,n on some twine to
create necklaces for th
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Patricks Tournal from Ireland 4o Ulpper
Canada

Today is an excting da My father came home from the dhop
to teus ke \Buld e bing fo 2 ne, ree baod called
“Upper Carada” in & fewt wieeks. “Life here in Ireland st bad,
but my ather thinks new opportunites in Upper Canada vill be
Mtrm:zkm the poor [ife vie five here.

Father atked me 4o gather up what we vill need for our journ
aed our new lves. T aen packing for Wf‘ a0d my litle siker
Martha, Father sas sace is liited on the ship, So We vill have
o pack jusk the necessfiss. | am excited but alio scared to leave

our bome and g on such 2 long fpurney.

We've finally boarded the ship. k is hard +o wirite because # is
dawmmmmjlgﬂ-wutuquudxmﬂ There
s ot room for’ all the people that are here, but viith such
zwrmmun«uwluu«wszx jerness.
be a part of s adventure. The air dowin her? smels

and soale. Mother, Father, Martha and | have 4o share a small
bed that is not comfortable or bi nough for the four of us. We
bacely have enough food bo eat OF Shomacks are sl
n,:f\i.j Martia has been sick and ey \umbmenj
hahnlkrrxoMnM«rn\nﬂA't mmum?
seared. | hope #is purney is over 56on %0 wie can begin our
life in Ugper Canada. > v

-
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THs jurney feels never—ending People are sick from the di
water, qerof and lack of @Zﬂ Already 3 peoyle have passéd
2wy fom ilness and they viere buried 3t sea’ which really
AR throwin over board “into the ocean. I vias tragic to Watch,
) shiclded Marthas ees so the didnt have to see it Ton Hhankful
that our lam\j has oty healthy, | can’t vait to taske
sionple things adain, clean water; fresh bread, even berries vould be
a blessing Tow” The simy viater from the ship is rot fit for
drinking”and, | #hink the k5 on #is Shp are getting more o eat
than 17 Skl T hopeful that ife in Upper Canadat vill be worth
all of 4his hardship,

Alas! | heard the gorious words! The shipmate ’;:‘l‘l:d “Land Hol".

Evervone began cheering, dancing and singing! pormey has
L«r\jkrleszA E Z fipse”of the réwjbnd is st e
needed. Everone is i & mood nowl. Martha even giagled

vith delight; She is 00 young to really understand all of K5, but
s hay hueumzun;}um. | feel terribly bad for

those viho wiere 5o sick that they did rot survive He purney to
celebrate this moment us. | Hhank heavens »;? our
famly ‘:: t:m | am Jﬂh&;{hk[&vn\-\jw dark,

L1 Gl ok s wiriting i my ornal

mdij»arwtmwnu \,’Sw?,iumbjm
d,jw.smmuﬂlﬁvdwuaﬂwnmSw,muﬂ
\xjnmwﬂk.

- Patrick
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Mary-Ellen’s Journal

Mary-Elen is @ pioneer grl. Her faniy has sefed in Upper Canada
on newland. The First Nafions people are helpng her famiy and the
othen sefflers lec cbou the lnd nd .

MaryElen descrbes some of the daly ife acfiviles of the sefflers
bofore fhe fowns ane credted, sich as making Pemmican, tradng and
learning with the First Nations peaple and surviving the cold wirter.
Merg-Elerts fami and the First Nations group they are fraveling wih
have a harmonious reldionship

The folow up craftivily nvolved studerts desorbing the process of
aking Pemmican as wel as dscussing the colcboration betwoen the
First Nafions end Early Sefers

To make f, each studert wil nesd one fror”  sheet (wih the
Pemmioan over fhe fire pture) and aful ‘nside’ sheet. They cut
ong the doffed ines and ol on the center e fo credte a ‘flp! that
opens fo show the information mside





image4.png
Moty s Joud nUypee Carod

It has finally areived, the day we reached our land!
We have been travelling through cold, barren land €or
weeks. The First Nations people have been guiding us,
our leador [s named Wise Beav. fe Is a litfle bear like in
that he s a large man and can be a liftle grumpy when
people do not listen. But, he s wise and caring,
esyeolally to us ohildren. e taught us how to “portage®
which means carty a canog over land where the river is
100 dry to canoe. Portaging is hard and | sce my father
and brothers struggle with all of our cquipment. | want
10 help, but | know the best help | can be is fo tend to

the younger children and keop them £rom pestering the
men while they work. | have mended William's mocoasins

over and over, they are so worn out. I'm glad we are
dong travelling, I'm not surc how much longer the
leather would have held up. Wise Bear's daughter, Bright
Star taught me how fo make mocoasins in exchange for a
bracelet | had brought £rom the old land. The moccasins
helped with this cold winfer, | am not used to such cold!
We are going fo build a home here, but for now, we will
live In a tent with other familics nearby. | know it is
Just an empty field now, but soon, it will be home.
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William has been so sick, | don't know what to do
16 is so little to be out in this cold, only & years old. te
Was coughing so muoh | couldn't soothe him. Thankfully,
Wise Bear truly lived up to his name. e took a small
Yiece of biroh and added It to a cup of boiling water. tte
motioned for me to give It fo William. Once It cooled a
little | did as | was asked and William has been much
better since. The First Nations people know so much
about the land. It Is havd to believe that they oan be so
wise despite never having attended school like we have.
I'm so thankful that Wise Bear was theve to help William.

The men are preparing for a hunting expedition sinoe
the land Is still 00 £rozen fo harvest. They will go with
Wise Bear's tribe to hunt buffalo. | helped Bright Star and
he other women preyare £0od for the men to take. we
made something called “Femmican’. |t was made rom the
meaf of the buffalo cut into long thin strips then dried on
racks over the five. APter they were dried we pounded
them with rocks and mallets to make them even thinner and
added berries we had gathered £rom the forest, then
ocovered them with melted bufsalo fat. Bright Star's






Patricks Tourval from lreaed to Upper
Cacada
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