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Dedication 

The ,following story is published to acknowledge the respect between the 
Acadian and the English cultures in Northern New Brunswick. 

Iwas surprised to find this story in my Grandfather's records this year, 
and Ican only speculate why he took a special interest in this true story in I'Acadie, 
from the perspective of an English Canadian brought up under the banner of the 
Union Jack. 

On occasion he would visit me in Bathurst and always insisted on staying at 
the Carleton Hotel, as he enjoyed the home cooking provided in afriendly atmosphere. 

John D. Hazen lives in Ba~hurst and he wishes to dedicate this publication to 
the memory of his Grandfather "DK". 

ChrislmBS comfls oncfl 8 Yfl8r 
but our friflnd~hip is forflvflr. 

No¢\ Sfl H~lfl unfl foi~ per ennlZfl 
mBis nolrfl BmililZ fl~1 pour i'lZtflrnitlZ 
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English; however, I shall never forget the great 
obligations lowe to Brusar, for his great kind­
ness to me." 

With Brossard's assistance he was able to get two 
French Acadians to man his canoe. After sixteen days of 
strenuous travel, they reached Fort Cumberland. It took 
Smethurst about six weeks to make his way from 
Nepisiguit to Fort Cumberland, a journey that can be 
made today by automobile in less than six hours. 

Smethurst had his diary published in London in 1774, 
under the title: "A Narative of an Extraordinary Escape 
out of the Hands of the Indians in the Gulf of Saint Law­
rence." It is a true story of hardship and adventure writ­
ten without embellishment and has been described as a 
precious classic ofNew Brunswick literature. The high­
light of the story is the great kindness extended by a 
French Acadian who had suffered much to an English­
man in distress, which is an exemplification of that great 
precept: ~ , 

~-. . 
"Whatsoever ye would that men ~oulddo unto you 

do ye even so unto th~m" .. 
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About the Author 

My Grandfather "O.K." (1885-1974) was born in Saint john, N. B. to Sir 
Douglas Hazen (former Premier of New Brunswick) and Lady Ada Tibbitts Hazen. He 
married Mollie Creaghan of the Miramichi and they had five children. His only brother 
james Murray Hazen was killed in France during the Great War. OK served in France, 
also enlisted and volunteered to do military service in Murmansk, Russia, where troops 
were sent to assist the White Russians against the Bolshevik revolutionaries. With the 
western adance of the Red Russian army the All ied troops were ordered to leave 
Murmansk, and OK knew that he was abandoning his Russian comrades to a certain 
death by massacre. It was thought by some members of his family that he was never 
able to come to terms with, not only that atrocity of the slaughter of defenseless 
victims, but of the more serious human crime, of abandoning loyal friends and 
comrades to acertain death. 

After the war he returned to Saint john to practice law and eventually 
entered Federal politics as aMember of Parliament. He remained asolitary and private 
person, enjoying adaily swim, the outdoors and, always maintained his physical fitness 
and a keen interest in literature. He lived at the Saint john YMCA during the last 20 
years of his life near his friends and his health club with fading eyesight. 


