May 1st, 1831
Life is hard, I just got fired of my private teacher job again, because of the parents won’t believe in the same religion as I am. Not many people around my community are Presbyterians now… Some of them think that devote your live to god and god is the present ruler of the world is wrong. Well we can’t blame them for this kind of wrong idea. But they’ll see when the world comes to an end. It is a problem though. If I can’t a job soon, I’m afraid we’ll be broke and have to move to somewhere to live.
July 23rd, 1831

Well, dairy, it looks like that we might actually starve to death now. My job crisis is still not over. I have not found anyone who is willing to let me teach his or her children.

But I’ve heard of a promising land, where many of us Scots have fled. It is said to be wide as the sea and as green as the ocean itself. Where freedom roams and everyone is equal. It sounds nice doesn’t it? Maybe I’ll discuss it with my wife and we might move there to find our new life.
Dec 18th, 1831

Well, sometime has passed since I made my last entry eh? Well, we’ve been busy, I finally find a new job, but the pay is real low, but that’s better than starve to death. It’s almost Christmas! My whole family is real excited. But this year’s present might not be so great for them. Sometimes, having 4 children isn’t very nice to live with.

May 23rd, 1832

Well long time no see again old friend. Lately, Sheryl and I were discussing about our family life. There are just too many poor people in Scotland now; it’s hard to make a living through my skills… Not to mention the constant conflicts we get into with the Englanders. Life in Scotland feels…dangerous, We think this might not be the perfect place for our children to grow up, or for us to live in anymore… … we need a new place to live… … …

June 19th, 1832

I ran down happily to our house today, waving a piece of paper in my hand. As I approach the house, I began to see the shadow of my wife. “Sheryl! Sheryl!” I yelled excitedly. Without watching my step, I trip over on a stone. 

“BILLY MCPHARLAND!” yelled Sheryl, “what manner! And for god’s sake that you are a teacher! You should watch your manner!”

“Pardon me, miss! But look at what I got!” As I hand over the paper, I could see from Sheryl’s face that she is as excited as I am…
June 20th, 1832

Through yesterday’s excitement, I totally forgot to write in here! Well, I’ll tell you now, dairy. We got the permit to move to Canada! We even got a piece of land in a small town! The new country that is said to be green everywhere as well as freedom! Isn’t that great? We had already started to pack up our trips for the trip, from what I heard, it’s a long trip and lots of people died before reaching there. But I didn’t tell that to Sheryl or my kids, it might frighten them to not wanting to go. We’ve got a lot of preparing left to do, the ship that we bought tickets for is going to be on June 29th, let’s hope we make it there on time!

June 22nd, 1832

Well, we are all packed up and ready to go! Rosemary is sleeping right now, but when she wakes up, she’ll find herself in a new home… I’m not sure now, is that what we really want for our child? As I wonder this, we started to load our packages up on the wagon and started to make our way to Liverpool, where we’ll go and take the ship to new Canada.  

June 28th, 1832
Wow we actually made it to Liverpool on time! We ride the wagon almost every single day without any sleep. Mark, my biggest son helped us with watch the horse, while Dan my 2nd biggest son helped watching our little son, Phil, and our little daughter, Rosemary. Phil is a bit scared about going to an unknown world, on the way here, he kept asking “papa, why are we leaving our house?” I hope that Canada is really as good as people say.

June 29th, 1832

We are on the ship now. There are way too many people on here. We can’t really afford a cabin; therefore we are crowded with whole bunch of other poor families like us, on the last floor of the boat. Most of them are illiterate, which makes me feel real sorry for them. Our beds are just bunks that are stacked on to the walls. It is very damp here, and it’s very dark to see anything. I have to write all this down under a little candle that we packed for the trip.

Today morning, the port was crowded with people! We couldn’t believe our eyes. There are old people, younger children, some who are even younger than Rosemary (who is 4). There are also many royal and rich people boarding the ship too. It’s like a market fair, well much bigger and where everyone would attend for free. Or something likes that. Many people are crying for the departure of their relatives. I even saw a couple got separated because one is going to Canada.

To board the ship is fairly easy. Most of the children and ladies went first. Of course, me, being in on of the poor people, have to watch the rich people walking past us onto the ship and smell the traces of perfume they left over.

When I finally got onto the ship, I find that the ship isn’t that big. Not as I thought when I first saw it. I wonder, how will all the people fit in here? Well, that was the question I had when I boarded the ship, but I guess it’s been answered. We, the poor people, get to be crowded in here, while the rich people have cabins to their self. Well, the ship is starting to move now; I think I’m getting seasick.

July 8th, 1832

O this is terrible! It’s only been 1 week onto this trip and a lot of people are sick! I guess what I heard about ships to Canada been coffin ships now! What might be worse? Well, there is almost no more clean water left. All the water we drink now is muddy and smelly, and tastes awful! Furthermore, there is no more food; even the rich people are getting starved. Is the end?

July 14th, 1832
O how long will it be till this trip is over!? Already, 3 families beside us have died from the strange disease I have never heard of. All we can do is to watch them die and be buried in the water grave. As I was walking on the platform today, I saw dark clouds coming our way. This is not a good thing; will our journey just end like this?

July 15th, 1832

“A storm is coming!” that’s all I heard the captain said. And what powerful those few words are! People have already been struck by fear with those diseases, now we have to endure a storm! Already, there have been discussions on the ship, murmurs everywhere, some said that the captain is actually devil itself and is trying to bring us to hell, not Canada. Some say that Canada is hell, not some heavenly place. O lord, tell me what we should do! In these desperate days, my family and I always believed you! Please help us through the upcoming days! For now, all I could do is to pray, and pray that our whole family is going to be all right…

August 1st, 1832

We…survived. But the ship…did not…

Ok, this might freaked you out a bit, so I’ll tell you what had happened since the last entry. 

The storm arrived after 2 days those were the dark days. Many men fell overboard while trying to help, and we never saw them again. Their family has cried and cried, we could do nothing to cheer them up. That time, I began to doubt my lord. “O lord, why must you torture us so? Haven’t we been tortured enough?” but I still kept my faith and prayed all day and all night.

The 2nd day of the storm, there are lightning and thunder. One lightning struck our boat. And a fire was started, maybe went to rescue, including me, but more men…sadly…fell overboard and lost their lives. The fire was put out but the wound will never ever die.

Later that day… we found a hole in our so-called cabin! O many people ran it was wild! The feet of those who fearfully ran for their lives almost killed Dan and Phil. Sheryl almost cried to death when she saw the wounds of our boys. Quickly the hole was fixed, but… the water is not taken out quickly, so now we live in a place where the water reaches our wrist. Mark and Dan are tall enough to have the water just reaching their neck. But we have to carry Phil and Rosemary everyday now so they wont drown.

The storm went on for 3 more days and it finally faded away. The next day, we lined up to purchase our land in Canada, the land speculator said that we are lucky to survive and that Canada is just 2-3 more weeks away, I sure hope he is right. Now, almost 2 weeks have passed, should we be seeing land soon?

August 18th, 1832
Land! We see land! O lord, you have helped us, sorry for ever doubting you. According to the captain, we would be able to reach land tomorrow. O I can’t wait! To see how our new life would look like! Many people have not been able to survive to see this glorious day. The land in front of us, it’s astounding! I feel that all my worries are fading away from me…away, into a place I never know…

August 20th, 1832

Yesterday, we docked and got unpacked. I bought some of the necessary needs for our new life. Now we are riding the new wagon to our new home. According to the location ticket we bought, it should not be too far away from Kingston, the city we docked in.

August 21st, 1832

The trickery! I found my land… a land of swamp! There’s hardly any place to set up my house or a farm. Why? Oh why? No fear! We, the McPharlands’ wont give up! Lord has helped us till now and I believe he’ll still do. 

I walked around, and find some places where it has trees. There, it would be a good place to set up our new house.

August 25th, 1832

I’m a teacher, so I’m not fairly great with building houses. The last few days, we slept under a tent that’s supported by twigs. If I could just get the logs’ lengths right and cut the notches that put the logs in right! My family has been helpful. Maybe it’s not so bad to have more kids. I have a feeling that from now on we are going to need as much help as we could get to live through the new world.

September 12th, 1832

As I have found, we came to Canada in the wrong season, now that autumn is almost over, there’s really nothing for us to plant to store for the winter. The good thing is that now the berries are ripe. Sheryl and Rosemary are picking them now everyday, to make them into jams and dry them so we could use them for winter. That’s mostly all the sources we have not. Mark, Dan, and Phil are outside our house besides the river everyday trying to catch some fish, which we will also use in times of winter. According to them, it’s very fun trying to catch food instead of growing them. 

If you are still wonder, yes, we got our house built up. We went to get a help of a carpenter to help us building the house. I still got a lot to know about using wood to build furniture.

September 30th, 1832

Right now our children are asleep, they have to wake up at 6 a.m. tomorrow to help around the farm. Sheryl and I are discussing what we should do for the future…

Well, first of all, I would like to find myself a job. I don’t know much about this new community, so I might take one day and stroll down to meet everyone. I’m sure many people would want their children to learn.

Then I would like to learn more about building houses and furniture. I think Sheryl agrees on that, the house is only 1 room now; it’s too crowded for the whole family to leave in. We need to expand it and let our children have their own rooms.

We need to get some livestock too; we can’t just live all the time depending on fish. We got a horse now; it’s used to pull the wagon we got. Maybe we could go and trade some of our things to get some livestock.

I would also like to see me opening a school too, if things went well, but who knows, no one will tell how things go.

Right now, Sheryl is making winter clothes for us. As I watched at her and the candle lights, I wonder how long will it be for us to ran out of supplies… Everyone is making a contribution to this new home. And I should take the lead for us to have wealth. It doesn’t matter where we live in, we’ll find a way to survive, and that I promise you!

October 19th, 1832

It’s already getting cold. We could feel it, that winter is coming…

Last week, I went to town. I traded some homemade candles we had for some wheat. We’ll need the wheat to make some bread or pancakes for the wintertime. I also saw, a stove, it might be the perfect thing for us in winter, or not. It’ll be better than chimney. But we got to save the money we currently have.

I’ve also asked people in town if they got a teacher a not. Thankfully, currently, there are no school or teacher. That means I could get the job and start my own school! The downside to that is, some people do not accept Scots to be a teacher. And I have a fairly good idea who, The Englanders! I’ve heard rumors about them, ya I did. In Scotland, some said that the English don’t like us, because we are part of them while being part of our own culture. They don’t like the way we do things, not even the way we talk. They say that we stole the language from them. From what I heard, they tend to pick on the Scots in the new world. Well I wont let them get their way! My deeply concern is for those children to learn. So they will grow up to have jobs and be rich. Unlike the people we met when we are on our way to Canada. Their parents will come around to see my way soon. And I’ll be waiting.

But right now, I need to go back and help the boys to get the trunks out of the ground.

October 31st, 1832

More news came about having a school in this community. Apparently, some of the rich owners and land speculators think that having school is a waste of time, because they can teach their own children, not for some ‘un-educated’ teacher to teach them. Well that certainly is rude! And also, they said, if there’s to be a school, where is it going to be placed? Certainly not on our lands! But they have the most lands! Where else should we place the school? More over, we need to teach children like ours to have better education. My kids are being taught by me everyday after dinner. But how about children of those who can’t read or write?

November 25th, 1832

I just spent almost this month, walking/riding to every home in this community. I find that, most of the occupants are workers, or farmers who have no education! Of course they are willing to have and liked the idea of having a school for their kids. We are planning on how to get the whole community to agree by going into a protest. After all, we are all equal here.

December 25th, 1832

Well, it’s Christmas; it sure came fast. Now it’s real cold outside. We have to keep warm using the twigs and logs we picked up few days ago and most of us are crowded around the fireplace to get warm. Sheryl is currently making a rug from the old clothes we had last winter. Well, there’s a knock on the door, I’ll go get it.

Later…
Wow, it’s a messenger who came by our house. He told me that the city council finally agreed on having a school in this community! And I get to be the teacher! Now the only problem we face is where to build up the school.

February 18th, 1833

It’s been a long time since I wrote in here, well, the school is built! And starting March there’ll be children coming to school. You may wonder where we found the land? Well, some generous parent let us built it on their un-used land, provided that their children go to school for free. I think that’s a pretty good deal. 

The city is going to pay me $10 per month to teach the kids, I think that’s pretty cheap, but there’s nothing I can do about it. The parents who are letting their kids to go to school also give or pay me things for teaching them. Some of them don’t have any items or money to give, so they let me stay in their house for a fairly amount of time to replace the payment.

Sheryl and the kids are working on our farm right now, it’s amazing that we actually survived winter with so less supplies, of course we grew tired of eating fish and jams everyday. This year we’ll be better prepared to face wintertime.

July 14th, 1833

Wow days sure have passed by fast when you are working everyday. It’s almost been a year since we moved to Canada. The students get rests on Sunday, while all the other time we have to work everyday from daylight to dawn.

The schoolhouse is just a one-roomed building, where every single grade crammed in together. From grade 1 to grade 8, little kids like Rosemary to kids who are bigger than Mark. The boys who attend the classes are bit more than the girls, but they are more disobedient than the girls. The class is ranged from young to old, where each grade sit in one row and the younger ones sit on the front. Sometimes the names are confusing and I tend to mix them up.  

There are 1-2 windows for light to come through, if it’s a rainy day or near sunset, we’ll not be able to see anything in the class. If that happens, we have to do recital work or let class go early. Slanted shelves that are stacked to the wall are being used as seats while stools or benches are been used as seats. I talk while standing in front of the blackboard that is in front of the class, so I can write down whatever they needed to know and copy. 

There are not many school supplies right now. Most of the students use slates and chalk to write and copy down homework and exercise. Some of the older students use hornbooks, which are piece of paper on wooden paddle, and quills. There are no textbooks, mostly are from bible or my mind. So everyday I need to study on what to teach next day.

Meanwhile, there are still school rules and things I need to get use to, but I have to talk about those later, the candle I’m writing under is almost out.

October 2nd, 1833

Phil is getting a toothache! I told him not to eat too many sweets! Where did he get them anyways? So today, we brought him to the blacksmith, there’s no dentist in town yet. So we have to get to the blacksmith for help. Phil was crying and trying to run away, but Mark held him tight. Along the way, I kept scolding at him and telling him that this is his punishment for not being careful. In the end, the blacksmith pulled out the teeth, and Phil was crying all the way home. Well, hope that’s a lesson for him! Speaking of teeth, Rosemary lost her 1st baby tooth today! Isn’t that great?

November 1st, 1833

I came home all black today, and the school let out early. Why you may ask? Well, some boys thought it would be fun to block the chimney in school. 

I find it bit weird that two of the most famous troublemakers weren’t in class today. When it was time to do math we started to hear noises on the roof. At first we all thought was birds, so we paid no attention. Soon, we began to notice that the chimney was getting kind of weird. Then the next thing you know, the chimney exploded! Splashing ashes everywhere, not to mention some fire sparks too. All the students began to rush out of class and I heard laughter upon the roof. Angrily, I ran outside, to catch those two climbing the latter. I dismissed the class right away, and sent Mark to fetch their parents. 

Their parents rushed over and of course are very angry with them. We agreed that they should be put on the dunce cap and sit in front of the class for the whole class to see for 2 weeks. While their parents is urging me to give them the ‘peg’.  The peg is a punishment that most children are afraid of. I have to clip their hair onto a wall and the child will step on tiptoe. Then he/she will be put on there for over few hours till they apologize. I don’t want to do that, so I whipped each of them for 20 times as punishment.

Of course Sheryl isn’t very happy to see me all black. Not to mention that her other 4 children is black too! She yelled saying that we don’t know how many chores she has to do at home and that she just finished washing clothes today and now she has to do it again. We all apologized and helped her washed the clothes.

January 1st, 1834

Happy New Year! Today we get a day free from school! Most of the kids are pretty happy about that. Some of their parents have come to visit us and gave us some items as thanks. One of them suggested that we build a garden in the open space back of the school, so I could teach the children how to farm. For me, I think it’s an excellent idea. Few parents and I are going to start plowing the land tomorrow after school to make preparation. 

March 12th, 1834

After been a teacher for a year, I’m beginning to get the hang of our schedule, sometimes I forgot what we are going to do and some of the kids have to remind me! Well now I remembered them, and I think you’ll take an interest in knowing them, won’t you dairy?

We always start the class with the bell ring. Then I’ll see students walking in and greet me. Afterwards, I’ll do a roll call and people who are not present will be left to stand outside the room for at least 1 hour. Then we began with Lord’s Prayer, and reading the bible. Sometimes that results in a problem, because each of the children believes in different bibles. Sometimes we’ll start a debate on that and started a very unpleasant morning.

After wards, I started to let them write down alphabetic letters and made them read or recite a passage from a book, most of the time; it’s from the bible. Then they’ll take a 5 minutes break and we’ll start doing math. Most of the time, it’s fairly straightforward. But sometimes, there are still questions arose about how to do the arithmetic questions.

After math, we get an hour break for lunch. Most of the children brought their own lunch. They usually sit in the garden now and talking to their friends while eating. Sometimes, they’ll go milk the cow on the backfield, which was donated by a parent. And in winter, they’ll bring the milk to the heater in the school and cook up a cup of hot chocolate. Sometimes they aren’t careful, and the lid will pop and splashing milk everywhere. When that happens, I’ll help them clean up, and they tries hard to not let tears out.

After lunch, we started to do history, geography. There are fairly easy, and not many students find any problems in them. Before the school ends, I usually pick 3-5 kids and hear their speaking skills and that’s all for the day. 

Of course, I also make few announcements before letting them go. Like when’s parents night or is a festival coming up. Then the duties for children will be switched so they can do their chores tomorrow. And last, the misbehaved kids are left behind to get punishment.

Well that’s what usually happens. If the misbehaved children wont apologize that they are wrong, then I’ll have to stay late until they admit they are wrong. Then I have to clean up the desk, and sharpen the quills and etc.

If they say a life of a teacher isn’t hard, then they are wrong.

May 30th, 1834

Well summer’s almost here, where the students and me can get some relaxation. But before that there will be an end of school test. Right now we are all madly preparing for it. Me, being the teacher, trying to review as much things as possible, while the students try hard to review and copy down what I put up on the blackboard and trying to remember. Those students who plays pranks and wont listen to me in class are rushing hard to understand everything I said. Which is highly impossible to remember all the facts. One thing we all look forward to is the picnic after the test where we get to go and enjoy ourselves, until another school year comes.

October 3rd, 1834

A new school year, and I’m busier than ever, there are few more students and most of them forgot school chores. Where I have to teach them again. It is almost winter and I expect them to get chimney cleaned and start to collect firewood so we can light a fire in the heater. They also need to get the floor swept, blackboard cleaned, and windows washed. Most of the time I assign a student to take a troll outside and get us some water. I think the children should be rewarded to do that because they get away from class. Meanwhile, some of them are being assigned to do hard and dirty chores because they didn’t listen or did pranks in class. I believe by doing so, they’ll all learn their responsibilities and gain more control of their live when they grow up.

January 20th, 1835

Well, currently, we are living with a student of mine. You might think that this is just me whose here, for they to pay the fee for me being a teacher, but no, you are wrong. My whole family is here with them. Well you see, unfortunately, our house did not survive this winter. The roof is old, and it is, made out of hollow trees. This winter, there had been several heavy snowfalls. And finally our roof can’t take it anymore, and we heard a crack, and before we knew it, the roof broke and snow fell on our heads. That night, we spent the day in the school.

Soon, most of the occupants known about this unfortunate event. They have being most generous. Some giving us clothes, some is giving us food. And some offer to lend their home to us. They also offered to help us building a new house when winter is over, which is where we are most grateful at.

April 5th, 1835

Our new house was built today, it’s much bigger, and there are 2 rooms and a living room now. Now we don’t have to be crammed together like when we first started to come to Canada. The old house is standing, but the roof is gone. We modified it a bit, now it’s a small barn for our livestock. The farm has also gotten a bit bigger than the last one, now we can plant 2-3 different crops at the same time. But that means more work for Sheryl, since we will go to school almost everyday.

June 20th, 1835

Another School year has passed, I haven’t wrote much lately. I’m thinking of new activities for the students to do so that’ll make them like school more. Right now, I’m going to help Sheryl with farm. Life is still not that easy in Canada, we still have a lot to learn and a lot to do.

Mark and Dan told me that they want to help out on the farm more instead of going to school. I agree that would be a good idea, since Sheryl is looking more and more pale everyday. She has a lot of things to do. Before light even touches our window, she’ll be the first one to get up to get us up from bed. Then she’ll have to make sure we are well fed and make lunch for us. Then she’ll stay home, and clean the mattress, the house. Afterwards, she’ll go outside and water all the plants. Then she needs to check every single plant to see if there’s any bugs on them. She’ll also make sure they are well fertilized. She also needs to feed the livestock and groom them. Occasionally, she receives messages from town and need to rush there right away. Before we arrived home, she’ll need to finish making supper for us to eat. Then when it’s night, she’ll be making new clothes, candles, soup or whatever we are in need of. If this keeps up, I’m afraid that she’ll really die young…

I said ok to Mark and Dan, but I made them promise that they’ll still let me teacher them at night so they can gain enough education. Of course they said yes. From tomorrow on, Mark and Dan will be at home helping their mother on chores. If… only if we are rich and could hire servants!

September 28th, 1835

The crops we planted in the school garden are ready for picking now! Today, we spent almost all day outside the class, just picking up all the fruits and vegetables. The children clearly are very excited. This is after all; the 2nd time they harvest their own vegetables. Of course, I wont let them pass the day that easily. After we picked all the crops, we brought them to school. There, I asked them to share the crops evenly, so no one would get more or less than other students. That led to many moaning. But, because I let them work together, they quickly worked out and brought their plants home happily.

October 5th, 1835

“The requirement to be able to teach”. This little note has just arrived today, there’s a list of what I should be able to know or do so I can be a teacher. There’s a warning that if I do not met up to these expectations, then they’ll have me removed. But that’s just wrong, and I am the only teacher in this community. Anyways, I’ll let you see this.

First, I have to be able to do the 3 R’s with my students. Which are reading, writing and arithmetic. Well this certainly suites me, since I have already been doing that since the school started. I also need to read, write and handle rough students. Well, if I can’t read or write, why should I be a teacher? As for handling rough students, well I’m not so sure about that. I might be soft sometimes, but I still try to be fair and having the students who does wrongdoings be punished. As for the rest of the rules, I just think it’s nonsense, I mean what if the students’ parent didn’t pay me for teaching? My main goal is to teach, not to earn money. Well, money is a good thing, but that depends where you are going to use it.

November 8th, 1835

Dan broke his leg today. He was out cutting down trees so we could use them for the winter when he accidentally tripped and the tree fell on his left leg. The doctor says that the lower part is broken, and there’s no way to fix it. Sheryl almost cried her eyes out. Dan told us not to worry; he’ll recover. But the question is, when, and how. The doctor said that the best bet is to cut the leg down so that there will be no infections, but there are no ways we are going to let him do that to our son. There got to be another way. Dan said that he is ok, but we are still worried. Sheryl and Marc stayed up all night looking after Dan. Sometimes in my sleep, I could hear the painful sound he makes as he moves his leg.

January 2nd, 1836
Dan’s leg is recovering. But he still can’t walk properly. Most of the time, he needs to use a crutch to help him walk. It pains us to see him like that. Still, he wants to do chores around the house. So every time he started to do something, we went and do it before he can reach the place. The doctor says that if he gets more rest, he’ll be able to recover faster. But Dan complains that being a man while not be able to do anything is helpless and he already had a lot of sleep. That leaves us no choice. Mark and Phil moved out of the room and we shoved Dan in so that he would be locked there and do nothing but rest.

February 1st, 1836

Dan’s leg is healed now. But sometimes when he walks, he can still feel pain. We wont let him do any hard work; the most he is doing is feeding the livestock and watering the plants. When Phil, Rosemary and I aren’t home, Sheryl and Mark kept an eye on Dan. Through this whole experience, Sheryl just grow an age older. Now her hair is starting to turn white, while her face is more and more pale. The winkles are much easier to see too. I’m afraid that if she still does as much work while worrying about us, she’s going to be real sick soon.

February 24th, 1836

What I feared is right; Sheryl fell down while working today. The doctor says that she needs to rest a lot, probably 12-13 hours everyday. Sheryl said that she couldn’t do that, if she does, who is going to take care of the family? And the farm? I reassured that everything’s going to be fine, so don’t worry. For now, Phil and Rosemary are staying at home too. Phil is going to help his brothers on the farm, while Rosemary is going to clean the house and look after her mom. I am trying to get home as early as possible when the school ends so that I can also help my children.

April 24th, 1836

There is a new activity in school now! It’s a spelling bee competition where everyone can participate. It happens every Friday afternoon or night. The older students get to pick which kid is going to be on their team and they’ll compete for prizes. Parents are invited to come and watch. They can usually see the growth of their child and how much they’ve learnt over the years. Sometimes, the students get nervous seeing their parents there. But when they see how they are beaming at them, they’ve lightened up and try to do as well as they could. Sometimes they surprise me. Because they usually do better in the spelling bee than in school infront of me. I wonder, would this because their parents are here? 

May 15th, 1836

Well, Sheryl and Dan are completely healed now. Marc is trying to find a job in town. He felt that as the oldest, he should take responsibility and also support this family on some financials. Phil and Rosemary are not going to school anymore, they felt they should help around the house more. I’m so proud; they’ve grown so much. But nevertheless, I still teach them at night so that they can follow with what we are doing. 

May 20th, 1836

Another school year is coming to an end. Everyone is rushing again on his or her final tests. And there’s that picnic we are all looking forward to. I wonder how next school year is going to be like. So many students are leaving while so many are coming.

June 24, 1836

We’ve done our chores early today, so we decided to go to town and trade some items.

We brought a chicken so that we can have eggs for breakfast. Then we bought an old stove that still works. That way we can warm our house while cook at the same time. We also bought a new scrub board, because the old one broke.

December 21st, 1836

This year’s winter came fast. We rarely had anytime to prepare. There is 4 more days till Christmas; we are really busy right now. And this year, we are going to have a festival at the school. All the people are invited to it. In school right now, we are not teaching, but mostly trying to decorate the schoolyards and the school to make everything looks perfect. The students sure are enjoying this. And I think this is what we needed to have a nice relaxed holiday instead of a stressed one where there is homework every single day.

December 26th, 1836

Well, the festival is a success. Almost everyone came and most of them had a great time. The thing upsets me is that someone brought beer and tricked few of my students to drink them. Making them sick. But overall, it’s a very nice experience. They say the decorations are great. Well, of course they are, my students pour their heart into it to make it looks perfect. Even the land speculators came and made a marvelous time; well at least that’s what they said.

Each student also competed in contests to earn prizes while showing their skills. I can tell that their parents are pretty surprised; maybe they never knew their child would be like that. At the end, everyone congratulated each other on a great festival and a great year. And before we went, Santa showed up and gave presents to most of the children. Of course someone is imitating Santa, but the children sure are satisfied.

July 29th, 1837

Since last time’s Christmas festival, I haven’t been writing in here at all. Dairy, do you know what day is today? It is the date that I left for Canada 5 years ago. A lot of great things had happened through those 5 years. It seems time is flying quickly isn’t it? We have come through and survived all the hard times. From the terrible ship trip to getting jobs in this community to my son and wife’s unfortunate health problems. I must say, those are things I never dreamt I’d be able to come through. But in the end I did, which make every single cause seem magnificent. 

We are currently managing great. The farm is booming, it’s going to be a great harvest this time. I even learnt more woodwork and could do complicated patterns on our tables and chairs now. Mark had gotten a job, being the apprentice under our town’s blacksmith. Dan had taken a great interest in health after his leg healed last time. He is currently studying under the doctor to be more into medical education. Phil and Rosemary are still helping around the house and farm. But Phil is thinking of finding an interest he likes and follow the path like his two brothers did. As for Sheryl, well, she is less worrying nowadays. And her face is starting to have a slight sign of red. She is getting healthier everyday.

As for the school, well after last time’s Christmas festival, more people had taken the interest in education and are sending their children to school. The room is starting to get very cramped. But the land speculators changed their mind and gave us the land next to the school we have. Now we built a better and bigger school for the children. It also had better equipments now. Most of the kids can use paper to write down letters or math problems instead of use chalk. I was thinking of ordering some textbooks, but mostly I won’t be able to do it now. The school is real big now; there are now 2 doors, one for the girls and one for the boys. The school yard now has a little playground, put up by one of the parents, and the only school house was changed to where the cows are put so the children can get milk anytime they want. The school garden is made bigger too. Now we can plant more and different plants on there.

As I writing all this down, I began to remember all the hard and happy times we faced. We never knew what is going to happen tomorrow, but we went on, without looking back while trying to gain success. Look where we are now, we gained control of our lives, not the city councils, not the land speculators, but us. We have faith in us and in our lord. We’ll pull through all the time.

O dairy, I wish you could see… the vision, of you, being free in this wonderful land, being able to do what ever you want… We are free! And we’ll walk proudly to face our future, where many wonderful things await!
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