




Our Indigenous 
Stories and 

Awareness project 
is due soon.  

What if we 
wrote a rap 
about Peter 

Jones?

Sounds fun, 
but five other 

groups are doing 
Peter Jones. 

Plus, don’t 
we want to 
highlight a 

woman from 
history?

Then how 
about one 
of Peter’s

kids? 

No, 
they are 
all boys.

Let’s just 
see what the 
library has 

first.

Next 
stop, Hazel 
McCallion 
Central 
Library!

hERE, YOU 
DROPPED YOUR 

PHONE. 

OH, 
tHANKS!

Weird! My 
phone landed 
on a search 

for CAtherine 
Sutton.

Says here 
she was Born 
at the Credit 

Mission! 

Cool! Let’s 
see what they 

have here 
on...  N..Na...

...Nahne... 
bahnwe 
...quay... 

Born in 1824.



The bus 
driver??

Welcome 
to the 

“Mississauga 
History” 
room.

I know a 
few people who 

can help you.

Wait. 
What the...

?!

I 
recognize 

you…

You’re 
Peter 

Jones!

Yes.  And 
who might 

you be?

We are 
Adit and 
Savanna.

We are 
here to 

learn about 
Nahne..bah…

..uhh, 
Catherine 
Sutton.

Uncle 
Peter!!

Oh, you 
mean Nahnee? 

Here she 
comes now.

Uncle 
Peter, are 
you here 
praying 
again?

Do you 
wish to 
join me?

The Credit Mission



Yes, I want 
to remember 

all my brothers 
and sisters 

who are here.

We have 
lost many to 

sickness, 

Nahnee’s 
siblings 

among them. 

But 
Nahnee is 
tough!

Our faith 
makes us 
strong.

“Nahnee’s 
father is 

Tyatiquob ‘Bunch’ 
Sunegoo of the 

Eagle clan.”

“Her mother is 
Myawekeshigoqua 

‘Polly’ (nee. Crane) 
of the Otter clan.”

‘The elders 
named her 

Nahnebahnwequay.”

“it means 
Upright 
Woman.”

My 
christian name 

is Catherine, 
but everyone 

just calls me 
Nahnee.

Like 
her name 
suggests, 

she is very 
upright and 
helpful to 
her mother.

right 
Nahnee? 

I help 
cook and do 
laundry. I 

garden and pick 
berries too.

I’m now 
learning about 

herbal remedies 
and how to sew 

moccasins.
No doubt. 

You are very 
bright.

Come 
meet My 

wife Eliza 

She 
should 
be home.

Aunt Eliza 
didn’t like 
me at first.

True. Her 
first impression 

was that you were 
too spirited and 

unrestrained, 

but 
now she sees 
your attentive 

and caring 
nature.

Everyone,
do come 

in for tea, 
won’t 
you?



welcome, 
to my 
home.

wait...
where are 
we NOW?!

London.

Peter is 
here raising 

funds, 

and fighting 
for our land 
rights at the 

Credit Mission. We decided 
to seize the 

opportunity to 
mark Nahnee’s 
coming of age 
by bringing her 

with us.

In the past, 
when Anishinaabe 

women came of age, 
they performed ritual 
practices and often 
secluded themselves 

for a year.

Yes, 
we call it 
“makwawe” 

quite 
literally, 

“becoming 
a bear”.

In reality, 
it is mainly 
fasting and 

learning from the 
wisdom of our 
women elders. 

I guess 
London 

could be 
considered a 

seclusion.

A very 
distant 

one!

Aunt Eliza, 
you have

taught me 
much of 
English 
culture.

And just as Uncle Peter described, 
“London is a great city and full of 
people as thick as mosquitoes, that 
they almost run over one another.”

This past year, 
you have grown 

comfortable and 
confident with our 

British ways, 
have you not?

I have, 
but I am 

not sure I 
can fully 

embrace it.

Fields family home
Lambeth, London

England



How do 
people seek to 

benefit themselves 
while ignoring 
the plight of 

others? 

In Uncle 
Peter’s 
words:

“Here you 
may see the rich

man who has 
every thing that 

he wants,”

“and here 
you may see the 
poor man who 

knows not where 
he may get his 

next meal.” 

This 
remains 
puzzling 
to me. Uncle Peter 

leads us by improving 
our lives with British 

teachings and farming 
practices, but also fights 

the injustices we face 
from foreigners.

His goals to 
raise awareness 

and to petition Queen 
Victoria to protect 

our land rights 
is inspiring.

Yes. 
We’ve already 
learned a lot 

about his 
efforts.

It seems 
Peter has 

made quite an 
impression on 
you, Nahnee. 

Perhaps 
you will 

take up his 
mantle one 

day. 

Perhaps.
If you 

will excuse 
me, I must 

prepare for 
my journey 

home.

After this 
year in London, 
I long for the 
cool, clear air 

and the land 
of home.

We 
both know 

how Peter’s 
meeting with 

the Queen 
turns out!

And what 
happens to 
the Credit 
Mission 

after that. 

What is 
going to 

become of 
Nahnee?…



…Neee 
OOwww!!

Are you 
alright? 
I heard 
a cry.

We are 
fine.

What 
were you 

saying about 
Nahnee?

Are you 
friends of 

Nahnee? 

You just 
missed 

her. 

I just saw
her off on a 

coach to 
Rochester.

Pardon 
my manners.  
I am William 

Sutton, 
Nahnee’s 
husband.

We are 
Savanna and 
Adit. It’s nice
 to meet you.

you said 
Nahnee is 
headed to 
Rochester? 

Why?

Rochester is 
just her first 
stop to gain an 
audience with 

the queen.

As in Queen 
Victoria?  

Just like her 
Uncle Peter 

did?

Indeed!
But it is 
a long 
story. 

Please, 
can you tell 
us about it?

I immigrated 
to Canada from 

Lincolnshire in my 
teens, working as 

a shoemaker. 

After some 
time, I began 
to feel a deep 

interest in 
the welfare 

of
 

That is 
where I first 

met Nahnee and 
her uncle, 

Peter Jones.

Sutton Homestead
Sarawak Township

near Owen Sound

Indigenous 
peoples and 
I ended up 

at the Credit 
Mission.



Nahnee had 
just returned 
from England 
when we met.  

Her comfort in 
the languages and 
customs of both 

Ojibwa and English 
impressed me.

We had 
many common 
interests and 

felt an immediate 
connection.

With the 
approval of 

Nahnee’s family 
and the support 

of the Jones’, 

we married 
in January 1839.  
Peter performed 

the ceremony.

Over the next 
seven years, we 
built a fine home 
at Credit Mission 

and had four 
children. 

Our first 
child sadly 
passed away 

in infancy. That must 
have been 

devastating.

Yes it 
was, but with 
the strength 
of Nahnee’s 

character, we 
persevered.

Nahnee has 
great pride in 

her heritage, so 
we raised our 

family as 
Anishinaabe. 

We gave our 
children both 
English and 

Ojibwa names.

Despite Peter 
Jones’ efforts 

to gain title 
deed to the 

Credit Mission 
reserve, he was 
unsuccessful.  

All the while, 
there was 
constant 

encroachment 
by squatters.  

It was a difficult 
choice to leave the 
home and farm we 
had built, but we 

wanted the security 
of knowing our 
land was ours.

With the promise 
of a land grant 
from the Nawash 
Ojibwa, we moved 
here in 1846, to 

the Saugeen 
Peninsula, with 
Nahnee’s mother 

and sister. 



Life was hard here, 
and the land even 

harder. As you can 
see, it is rocky with 

very little of it 
farmable. 

For this reason, 
the majority from 
Credit Mission did 

not follow.

However, for Nahnee and 
me, Queen Victoria’s 1847
Imperial proclamation 

meant having the security  
we did not have along 

the Credit river --

the Anishinaabe 
now owned the 
entire Saugeen 

Peninsula 

By the spring 
of 1849, we had 

cleared 30 acres and 
built a home for us, 

and another for 
Nahnee’s mother.

Unfortunately 
that winter, we 
lost our fifth 

child and almost 
Nahnee herself, 

to illness.

I can not 
even begin to 
imagine the 

hardship.

We are 
fortunate to 

have our common 
faith and values 
to keep us going.

We moved 
around for a few 

years after that.  First, 
to be closer to school 
for our children, and 

later to help establish 
various Missions.

By the time we 
returned in 1855, 

our sixth and 
seventh children 

were born. However, 
troubling 

news awaited 
us.

What 
happened?

I think 
Nahnee can 

explain it better, 
but ultimately, we 
and others lost 
title to our land,

 despite the 
1847 Imperial 
proclamation.

Because of this, 
the Council at Rama 
requested Nahnee 

to represent their 
land claims to 
Queen Victoria.

Please 
come inside 
for some 

tea.



Here 
we go 
again!

Why do 
you want to 

petition the Queen? 
From the reports 
I have seen, your 
community was 
flourishing at 

the Credit 
River .

Perhaps 
those reports 

should also say 
that land titles 
were ultimately 
granted to new 
settlers and 

we were forced 
from our land.

Now it is 
happening again. Despite 

an imperial proclamation 
confirming my people’s 

ownership of the Saugeen 
Peninsula, we are again 

without title on the land 
we toiled to build 

our homes.

Hmm. 
Please 
explain.

In 1854, 
while my husband 
and I were away 

helping to establish 
Methodist Missions, the 

Nawash Ojibwa sold 
10,000 acres of the 

reserve under 
pressure from the 

Government. 

Our home is 
on those 10,000 

acres.

Then, it was 
an official sale.  
Shouldn’t your 
dispute be with  
those who sold 

your land?

But 
shouldn’t 
an Imperial 

proclamation 
hold higher 
authority? 

Shouldn’t the 
Indian Department 

have honoured 
that proclamation 
instead of forcing 

the sale?

Furthermore, 
no Council was held 

to decide on the sale.  
The men agreeing to 
the sale should not 
have been recognized 

to have authority 
to do so.

Did you 
protest 

this?

I did, 
to the 

government, 
and do you 
know their 
response?

They said that I 
could buy back our 
farm at auction, but 

must renounce both my 
right to annuities and 

my original land grant 
from the Nawash 

Ojibwa. 

How can I 
accept such 

terms, to deny 
my heritage?

Office of the
Duke of Newcastle

London, England



They said 
because I was 

married to a white 
man, I was no longer 

native in the eyes of the 
law and that the land of 
my people, my own land, 

must be protected 
from me. 

Although I 
have been married 21 

years, it was not until 
the last four years that 
the Government has made 
this excuse for robbing 

me and my children of our 
birthright which I inherited 

from my forefathers 
before the white man 
ever set his foot on 

our shores.

The 
government 

appears to have 
no hard and 
fast rules. 

It allowed 
Margaret Johnson, 
a daughter of the 

prominent Chief John 
Smoke Johnson, to 

marry a non-Aboriginal, 
without the loss 

of status.

Squire Davis, 
of the Six Nations 
of The Grand River, 

married a non-Aboriginal 
woman in 1846; his wife, 
Janet Ferguson, then 

had status.

Peter Jones’ 
half-sister, 

Catharine Jones, 
married Archibald 

Russell, an American 
veteran of the War 

of 1812.  The children 
of all three couples 

obtained status 
at birth and 

kept it. 

It does 
appear as though the 

government had chosen 
me to experiment upon, 

and well they have done 
their work. It is evident
the government makes   

rules to suite 
themselves.

The 1857 Act  
claimed to encourage 

the gradual civilization of 
First Peoples, but in effect, 
it deprived us of the power 

of holding any land. 
It also prevented us from 

remaining members of 
our own First Nations 

communities. 

But how can 
we be civilised? As 

soon as we make our 
land valuable then 

we are driven from it.  
We know that the work 

we put on our land, that 
our children wont get 

the benefit of it.



Please 
understand, 

Lord Newcastle, 
I am proud to be 

a Mississauga 
of the Credit. 

The blood 
of my forefathers 

runs in my veins, and 
I am not ashamed to 
own it; for my people 

were a noble race 
before the pale-faces 

came to possess 
their lands and 

home.

I treat the 
Crown and our great 

Queen with respect and 
honour our relationship, 

but I ask that we be 
treated justly and 

with respect in 
return.

You make a 
compelling argument 

and the weight of 
your conviction is 

palpable.  I will grant 
you an audience with 

her majesty.

Thank 
you, Lord 
Newcastle.

Your 
speech was 
incredible.  

Even Newcastle 
couldn’t deny 
your request 

to see the 
Queen.

Surely, 
the Queen will 

be equally moved 
by the plight of 

indigeneous 
people. 

I am 
hopeful my 
endeavours 

here will yield 
change. 

Yet I am 
aware that

even my uncle’s 
efforts, over 20 
years past, fell 

upon deaf 
ears.

It is now 
up to you 
to tell my 

story.



Are we 
back?!

What 
have you 
learned?

We discovered 
so much and met 

an incredible person 
who we didn’t even 

know existed.

I’m sure 
there is so 
much more 
to learn!

And a 
story we 
must tell.

I think 
this book can 
help kickstart 
your research, 

and explore the 
Moccasin Identifier 

Initiative. 

And perhaps 
even A trip to 

the Grey Roots 
Museum and Archives, 

to see their 
Nahnebahnwequay 

Collection.

Central Library, 3rd floor
Mississauga History room



Nahnebahwequay (Catherine Sutton), image courtesy of the Grey Roots Museum & Archives

by Savanna and Adit

Nahnebahwequay, known to her 
friends and family as “Nahnee” was 
born into the Eagle Clan of the 
Mississaugas of the Credit River in 
1824. Having grown up surrounded 
by prominent Indigenous leaders, 
such as her uncle Peter Jones, 
Nahnee, whose Christian name was 
Catherine, developed a strong sense 
of self, rooted in her connections 
with her Indigenous culture and 
Methodist faith. When she was 13, 
Nahnee travelled with her uncle 
Peter Jones and his wife Eliza to 
England, where she witnessed 
her uncle defend the Indigenous 
rights and land claims to Colonial 
administrators and to Queen 
Victoria.

In 1839, Nahnee married English-
born shoemaker and Methodist lay 
preacher William Sutton. Together 
they took on leadership positions 
within their community, while 
raising their growing family with 
both Anishinaabe and Methodist 
Christian values. Nahnee and 
William, along with several of their 
children and Nahnee’s mother, 
moved to the Saugeen Peninsula 
(now called the Bruce Peninsula), 
near what is Owen Sound today, and 
established a farm on a land grant 
from the Nawash Ojibwa. After 
briefl y spending time in Michigan 
and northern Ontario where they 
helped to establish Methodist 
missions, they returned to the 
Saugeen to fi nd that their farm had 
been sold.

Hardships continued as Nahnee 
learned that her marriage to 
William, a white man, resulted in 
loss of her First Nations status in the 
eyes of the Government. With the 
loss of her land and identity, Nahnee 
petitioned the Colonial government 
in Canada for her land title and 
status, without success.

With the support of her community 
Nahnee was eventually called on 
by the Rama First Nation band 
council to petition Queen Victoria 

in England and to advocate for the 
rights of First Nations peoples. After 
amassing a generous donation from 
the Quakers in Rochester, New York, 
Nahnee made her way to England 
to plead her case. Although laws 
related to First Nations status 
through marriage did not change, 
her meeting brought awareness 
to the struggles of the Indigenous 
people, which demonstrated that 
they could not be ignored. Nahnee’s 
husband was eventually permitted 
to repurchase their land on the 
Saugeen. Nahnee passed away in 
September of 1865 at the age of 41.

Nahnebahwequay was designated 
as a national historic person in 
Canada in 2021:

Nahnebahwequay was a voice in the 
fi ght for Indigenous land rights in 

the mid-19th century, a time when 
colonial policies sought to forcibly 
remove and dispossess Indigenous 
peoples of their lands. Her lifelong 
leadership and activism was all the 
more remarkable as she had to 
contend with the additional legal 
restrictions colonial governments 
placed on Indigenous women. Her 
experience is representative of the 
eff orts of First Nations to gain support 
and present their grievances to the 
Crown during the mid-Victorian era.

NAHNEBAHWEQUAYNAHNEBAHWEQUAYNAHNEBAHWEQUAY
Legend of NahneeLegend of NahneeLegend of NahneeLegend of NahneeLegend of NahneeLegend of Nahnee



www.heritagemississauga.com

Founded in 1960, Heritage Mississauga is a not-for-profit 
charity whose focus is celebrating Mississauga’s vibrant 
and diverse heritage through research, promotion and 

learning. Heritage Mississauga is known for its 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.


