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�is patch of land, now known as Les Fermes Villeneuve, 
situated one kilometer from the nearest neighbor, possesses the 
kind of �ercely quiet isolation that seems to belong to another 
era. In January 2012, when Ismaël and Sébastien Villeneuve 
moved here, the brothers were on their own. �e 600 kilometers 
between the siblings’ new property and their family’s pig farm in 
Lanoraie, Quebec, made the remoteness even more pronounced. 

�e northern Quebec farm’s location made picking up 
parts and moving crops or animals a challenge, says Ismaël. 
Even replenishing the pantry and buying light bulbs and other 
household necessities were more di�cult�the closest grocery 
store is in Sayabec, but the nearest general store is almost a 
25-kilometer drive. “[�e farm] is so far away from everything,” 
says Ismaël. In the beginning, he continues, “We were in a region 
where we didn’t know anybody.”

New Challenges

Ismaël, 27, and Sébastien, 24, spent most of their childhood 
working around their family’s farm and those of their neighbors. 
But the brothers believe that experience wasn’t apparent to their 
new community when they �rst moved here. �ey were “in a 
place … where people didn’t welcome [us] with open arms,” 
says Ismaël. It was as if some of their new neighbors didn’t take 
them seriously.

Time, however, adjusted 
their social isolation. In 
the past two-plus years, the 
brothers have made friends 
with farmers and others in the 
community. “When we �rst 
moved here, we were strangers,” says Ismaël. “�at’s changed. 
�ey come to our place and give us advice. Sometimes we go to 
their places as well. We’re closer than we were at the start.”

Returning to the Land

As is o�en the case, the family farm on which Ismaël and 
Sébastien grew up couldn’t support the entirety of a new 
generation. With two other brothers already working the family’s 
farm, Ismaël and Sébastien worked a combination of construction 
and mechanical jobs for several years. 

�en, in 2011, their parents found a great deal on a foreclosed 
farm in Sayabec and o�ered to buy it for their two sons. If they 
did well, their parents would eventually sign over the deed to the 
land so each brother would own half. 

Despite the distance away from their family and home, the 
move allowed Ismaël and Sébastien to do what they love�farm. 
“I missed agriculture, animals and the �elds,” says Ismaël. “Here, 
we’re the ones choosing our hours; we’re the ones in charge.”

During winter Ismaël 

(foreground) and Sébastien 

house their sheep, as well as 

other farmers’ ca�le, in their 

newly renovated barns.
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