Olivia,
I can’t believe
we were assigned
the Mississauga
Credit Mission.

There is so
little written
about it!
Why couldn’t
we have gotten
the Avro Arrow or
something from
First World War?
So
much more
information
on those!

Yeah I even
saw a comic
about the
Avro Arrow.

I hope this
guide we’re meeting
at the Mississaugua
Golf and Country
Club has lots of
information!

So where’s
our guide
meeting us?

Somewhere
inside the
gate I think.

Zain!..

What’s
this for?

Don’t
forget to
Give this to
your guide.

Open minds
and clear speech.
He’ll know what
to do with it.

Uh,
alright.

Weird...
how did she
know my
name?...

And it’s sad
that it’s still
happening today. All
around the world due
to conflict people are
still having to leave
their homes.

You know,
now that I think
about it, it must
have been really
hard for the people
to leave their homes
at the mission.

I’m really
glad that I
have a safe
place to live.

Uh… Do
we usually
get mist like
this in the
city?

Is that
our guide?
I can’t see!

It’s awful
and I’m glad
it has never
happened
to me.

Peter
Jones.

This
is new
to me!

Pleasure
to make your
acquaintance.

Must be.

Wait, Jones?
Like, Reverend
Jones of the
Credit Mission?

Are you
ready to
learn about
my people?

Yes. Oh, but
I’m supposed to
give you this I
think. The Driver
said…

Of course!
She always
knows what
to do!

Cool,
maybe they’re
doing a
re-enactment.

Now,
follow
me.

Would you be
so kind as to
place that on
the wagon.

He’s
ready to
be hitched.
Bring him to
the front.

Wait...
weren’t we at
the golf club
a minute ago?

Yeah....
and this is way too
real to be just a
re-enactment. Look at
all the rows of houses
and horse-drawn
carriages!

Is everything
ready Brother
Thomas?

Just about,
Reverend. Betsey
is getting the
children as we
speak.

Here, you
dropped
this.
What do
you say,
Mary?

Miigwech.

So, what
is going
on here?

We have to
take everything
and leave. Even
though this is
our home.

So....
this is the
actual Credit
Mission?!

Yes,
this is our
departure day.
May 1847.

It’s The end of
a dream. A place
for my people to live
alongside the English
and survive the new
world.

I wish we
could have seen
it before all
this chaos.
Maybe you
still can. open
your minds and
look around.
We began with 40
log houses but grew
to be so much more.
Each family had half
an acre around their
house to garden and
fifty acres on which
to farm.

We had our own
chapel where we
worshipped...

We had
livestock,
too.

The children
could even get
candy at the
general store.

...and the
children went
to school there.

We not only
had one saw
mill, but two!

We even had
a hospital. Not
all English
villages could
boast that.

I don’t
get it. This is
a successful,
thriving village.
Why are you
leaving?

Despite the
fact that this is
our land, the Crown
would not give
us title to the
Mission.

My travels
to England to
speak with Queen
Victoria were to
no avail.

Even though
we adopted
their ways...

some
English did
not see us as
land owners...

and did
not behave
as good
neighbours.

Why are
there so many
fresh graves? Did
things get violent
with the English?

No. It is
disease. 20
souls taken by
measles.

This is
Dr. Adamson. He
took care of the
sick here.

We will
have to leave
them all behind
when we go.

We will see
them again,
Sister
Charlotte.

I should
get back to
the hospital…
before we lose
anymore.

Wait!
Let us help!
We want to
help.

Try and
keep them
comfortable.

We just
cannot seem
to keep up.

No matter
what I do,
disease is
devastating
these people.

Consumption,
measles, ague…
I vaccinated for
smallpox last year,
and still that
disease takes
more souls.

[The Great Spirit
has done this because
we’ve forgotten our
traditional ways!]

What’s
that
about?

John Fonger is
among the Mississauga
that haven’t converted
to Christianity. He clings
to old beliefs and thinks
this is punishment for
abandoning traditions.

But I understand
how he feels. It’s a
terrible thing to see
your family taken away
by horrible illness.

I had better
get back.
Thank you for
your help.

I guess
Mr. Fonger
won’t be going
when you
leave.

Likely he will
not. But that
is his choice. he
is not alone
in that.

Where are
you supposed
to go?

The Crown
set aside land
for us at the
Bruce
Peninsula.

But we
cannot go there.
We are determined to
farm land, as the
English do, and the
Bruce Peninsula
is too stony.

Instead, we
are moving south
to another part
of our Traditional
Territory.

That
must be
New Credit!

Hey yeah.
So it’ll be
just like
this, no?

Sadly,
no.
We have
always lived
by water...

Travelled
on it,

Fished
from it,

And harvested
its numerous
bounty.

It is a part
of us.

There is
no river
where we are
going.

That is
completely unfair.
No one should be
forced to leave
their home.

It will be a
difficult transition,
worse that we will
have no crops this year.
We are going to miss
the planting season.

You are
right. But the
Great Spirit will
provide for us, and we
take what is given
to us thankfully.

This is where
we once held a
great Council.

Young, old,
women, men;
they all had
a place by
the fire.

I was a
small child then,
but I remember
members from all
the clan villages
attended the
Council.

The Crown wanted
their people to settle
on our land, and there
was intense debate.

But
ultimately, we
agreed to share
our land.

Little did
we know they
were taking it
permanently.

I often
wonder... if we had
made a different
choice then, would
we be in a different
place, now?

But we are
a strong
people.

We will
survive, no
matter
what.

I wish we
could help.

But you
can.
I offer
you these
tobacco
ties...

...to Tell our
story with open
minds and clear
speech.

Help your
people
remember
mine.

This…
This used to
be a village.

So many
Mississauga
lived and
died here.

Now only
this garden
remains to
commemorate
them.

I bet most
people don’t even
know what used
to be here.

Hey bus
driver. Do you
know what was
here before
this?
A bit.
But please,
tell me
more.

Well, there
were a people
here. A proud
people...

“We must remind
everyone who our city
was named after...”

“With open minds
and clear speech...”

“And don’t ever let
them forget it.”

the credit mission
By Olivia and Zain
The Credit Mission, also known as the Credit Indian Village, was partly
located on the site of what is now the Mississaugua Golf and Country Club.
The Credit Mission was part of the Government’s plan to assimilate and
settle the Mississaugas of the Credit in one area and to allow for settlement
on the surrounding lands. The Mission was built in 1826 under the
direction of Peter Jones (Kahkewaquonaby) and Colonel James Givens, the
Superintendent of Indian Aﬀairs. The village was located on the high ground
overlooking the Credit River, while the valley lands along the river were
cultivated for farming.

Reverend Peter Jones, portrait by Matilda Jones, 1832

Elected as Chief of the Mississaugas in 1829,
Reverend Peter Jones (1802-1856) sought
to establish a ﬁrm economic base for the
community, to protect the ﬁsheries from
encroachment, and to bring Christianity
and formal education in the Credit Mission.
To this end, the village became home to a
Methodist Chapel and to a schoolhouse. By
1837 the village grew to include some 52
family dwellings.

Typical Indian Residence, Indian Village, from The Daily Star
Perkins Bull Collection, PAMA

Sketch of the Mississauga Mission Village on the Credit River by
Egerton Ryerson, 1827

Sketch of the Credit River Methodist Mission by Eliza Field Jones, 1833

The Credit Mission thrived for more than a decade. Pressure
from surrounding settlement, the inability to secure title to
their lands, and a decline in population led the Mississaugas to
relocate to the New Credit Reserve in 1847. The village itself
eventually vanished. The meeting lodge, a barn, and a building
that was called the “Chief’s Residence”, stood until the 1920s.
Since 1906 the property has been home to the Mississaugua
Golf and Country Club. Even a portion of Mississauga Road
which once ran through the village was realigned, obscuring
the original site. However, on a high bank overlooking the river,
likely remains the cemetery from the Credit Mission.
The decision to leave the Credit River was not an easy one. Peter
Jones and the Mississaugas had contemplated leaving as early
as 1840, inﬂuenced by several factors, including encroachment
from settlers and the inability to secure land title. By 1846
the land at the Credit Mission was surveyed for settlement
and time was running out at the Credit River. In the Spring of
1847, 266 Mississaugas left the Credit River, and followed Peter
Jones to New Credit, south of Brantford, where many of their
descendants live today. In 2014, on part of the former village
site along Mississauga Road and adjacent to the Mississaugua
Golf and Country Club, the Sacred Garden (Chi-twaa Tigaanes)
was unveiled, commemorating the Credit Mission Village.
The Indigenous Mississaugas lived lightly and left little physical
evidence of their time on this land.
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Founded in 1960, Heritage Mississauga is a not-for-profit
charity whose focus is researching, recording and
celebrating Mississauga’s vibrant and diverse heritage. Heritage
Mississauga is known for its research programs, publications,
outreach presentations, community
partnerships and unique events.
Located in the historic Robinson-Adamson House, known as
“The Grange” (built circa 1828), Heritage Mississauga is a
passionate advocate for history and heritage in the City of
Mississauga.
With the support of the City of Mississauga, our partners,
members, donors, corporate sponsors and volunteers,
Heritage Mississauga continues to accept the challenge of
promoting awareness of our heritage, and a sense of place
and time in our city.

www.heritagemississauga.com

