
- Letters from Canada-  

 

 

November 23rd, 1613  

 

Dearest Maman et Papa,  

 

The weather in this country is bitterly cold, and I know you both wish for me to return to Saint-

Quentin. I must confess, I do miss France, the country side and most of all of you. However, there is 

no better country in the world in which to get rich than New France*. Resources are so plentiful 

here, and there are so many opportunities to make money for young men, that I would be a fool to 

leave. The fur trade is booming here and I am one of the most successful traders at my post. During 

the spring and summer, our First Nations friends trap the vast majority of the animal trapping and 

do most of the pelt preparation. After the summer, we traders go to the First Nations people with 

things that they need, such as: pots, pans, cloth, guns and ammunition. I have personally learned 

some of the language they speak and they have learned some French, making it easier to trade. 

Every once it a while, there maybe a misunderstanding but so far there have been few causalities.  

 

It is quite funny to think that my entire livelihood here in the New World is dependant on a fashion 

trend for wide-brimmed felt hats. For as long as the demand for beaver pelts remains, I too shall 

stay in this cold country. I consider myself lucky to be here, rather than struggling to find suitable 

land on which to farm in France. Each day is an adventure! I want to stay here, make a fortune and 

come to France with enough riches so that we all may live like kings and queens!  

 

Warmly,  

 

Benoit Pierre Lefevre  

 

Benoit Pierre Lefevre  

 

*New France was the name of Canada until 1763  


