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It may well be asked what we expected to 
effect
 with such wretched preparations at St. Charles? I can only answer for myself, that, seeing the determined animation of the people, I thought the leaders would remain with them, and the raising of the "Patriot" flag at St. Charles, would be the signal for a general rising; that men and arms would flow in from the States, as into 
Texas
; and that Sir John Colborne would evacuate Montreal for Quebec, leaving us all the country outside. Had there been the militia laws and military knowledge of to-day, this was easy. Then I thought we would in the winter send Commissioners to England, in mercantile phrase, "to make a settlement". Ours was simply a provincial war of factions. The "Bureaucrats" vanquished us, and the province had to wait a few years for a government based upon "the well-understood wishes of the people." Had we vanquished them, there would have been only a delay of a few months, with an immense saving to the British Government.
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Adter about two hours’ fighting, during which the enemy fought
bravely, but fired too high, Colonel Wetherall ordered a charge,
and it was responded to in true British style. Cheer after cheer
arose—then came a rush.

Major Ward hastened from his position at the breastworks,
where, several times during the fight, he dyed his trusty sword
in the blood of any unfortunate rebel daring to hold his head
above the breastworks. By this time his noble charger had
several balls in his body, yet he still carried his master. The
Major's military frock-coat was so pierced with balls as to make it
a cloth riddle.” He was at once at the head of a company of the
Royals, and led them to a small gate in the breastworks, imme-
diately facing the highway. He rode through it, his brave
soldiers following with all speed to face three mounted cannon
and two dismounted, but no cannoniers to handle them.

On proceeding to the top of the rising ground, the Major saw
a large number of rebels lying on their face and hands, but, on
seeing the soldiers, they were instantly on their feet. They
received the soldiers with a few bayonets, old muskets, old fowlin;
pie pikes, and long poles, and fought with wonderful
courage as long as there was hope, but the English bayonets
cowed them and made short work of them.

After some of the rebels had fallen, several of their comrades
threw down their arms and fled in all directions. The Major did
not fire on the fleeing foe. The moment he saw the rebels had
given up the fight and were running away, he called a halt of his
men. Soon afterwards his noble charger staggered and fell dead
at his master’s feet. Wonderful to relate, the Major did not even
receive a flesh wound.

The naked steel caused a stampede. The enemy were seen
running in all directions, especially towards the woods and towards
St. Denis. The battle was won. The enemy were disgusted
with themselves, and so humbled in their aspirations and so crest-
fallen that the leaders—if there were any on the field—never
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Qur casualties were 7 killed and 23 wounded, out of 3oo
bayonets, I counted 66 dead on the side of the enemy. Mr.
Lovell said he counted 1zo.

The wounded on both sides were tenderly and carefully taken
to the Presbytére, where a sufficient number of beds and stretchers
were arranged on stone floors, in two large rooms on the ground
flat. Surgeon Wetherall, a nephew of the Colonel, was in attend-
ance, and was most assiduous in ministering to the unfortunate
wounded, which included 23 soldiers and a larger number of rebels.
Both soldiers and rebels were treated alike. It was near midnight
before the last patient had his wounds dressed. Trooper Lovell
volunteered to hold a lamp for the Surgeon, while the wounded
were being operated upon, by having balls extracted, bandages
applied and being otherwise cared for. A number of soldiers
were always in attendance, applying wet cloths and other resto-
ratives, wherever needed. Some of the wounds were heart-
rending to behold, and the patience and endurance of several of
the hapless sufferers were beyond praise. One poor soldier had
a part of his bowels torn away—possibly by a cannon shot from
one of the horrible-looking guns in the possession of the rebels.
Another had every tooth in his mouth torn out. While he was
in the act of biting off the end of a cartridge, to load his musket, a
ball from the enemy struck the side of his mouth and made a
tour, forcing away every tooth and carrying away part of the
flesh on his right cheek.

The prisoners were over 6o, 25 of whom were taken by Troopers
George Pyke and John Lovell, just after the battle, and while
they were trying to escape along the south shore of the bank of
the River Richelieu, facing St. Marc. They bore guilt on their
countenances but showed submission in their immediate sur-
render. They laid down 19 guns, without a charge in any one
of them, evidence that they had used them to the last moment.
They were ordered to lock arms, two by two, and form into line,
the wo rear couples carrying the 19 captured fowling pieces. The
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time our men had failed to nccomplish any thing at or near
Toronto, on  Yongo-Street, through a misnnderstanding in
some of their ng mon, and some other hindrances which
1 need not attempt to explain here, as there has been so much
said upon the subject of their failure, thoro, and at the west, *
which obliged a great many to leave ths Province, among the
leading men, wers McKenzie, Doct. Duncomb, Doct. Rolph
’} and others which were engnged in the cause; many were the

cen back-
that some
h thom in
, or those
! jtis hard
right, and
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patimany. ‘ with  rod of iron. Tho reader will recolleet that about this
nrk dec

specches and long, respecting their troubles and the anxiety
of thousands in Cansda to becomo free.  Finally it was con-
cluded best to occupy Navy Island, situated about one mile
above Chippawa, «hout thiee-fourths of o mile from the Cana-

ian shore, and about one mile from the American shore, cons
irough the ng about thren lundred acres.  Here thoso that were
(ning some- “8  ywijling could nssemble, and when sufficiently strong could
n McKen- find their way through the Province.  William Lyon Me-.

d lived in
wbout four
gaged with
as employ

tbreak, in Kenzie, and Gen. Van Rensalear, were appointed to man-
ably advo- age there. It was all excitement in Buffalo, Cleveland, De-
forth their troit aud all along the Frontier, as well as Lockport, Roch-
just. if1 ester, and in fact, the whole country was awake; many and
liove that 1 strong were the inducements for young, as well as married

lergymen, men, to engage in so glorious a cause; if they had families
acons, Tich & tjiere were plenty that would see them *rovidud for, The
ho cause of

cause of the failure I shall not, at present, attempt to explain;
this much, however, I can say, there were many brave and
honest hearts e:gaged in this cause, some of whom have lost
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wolves are of the large gray kind, but they seldom
attack a man, unless in depth of winter, when the snow
is deep and they are ncarly starved) I continued to
make my way as fast as the rough condition of the coun-
try and my exhausted strength would permit, for about
two hours, when'I came to another stream similar to the
one already described. I crossed it as before. There
was a small open flat on the west side of the stream,
and looking down towards the lake I saw a light. Oh,
blessed sight!

I made my way down to the lake, where I found that
there was a narrow beach and some men fishing. They
stared at me at first as though I were some apparition
or goblin from the forest. Their conduct was so strange
that T was really afraid of them. I merely asked them
about what time of the night it was, and how far before
I would come to'a house. They informed me that it
was about two miles to a house, and about two o’clock
at night. I asked them if they would let me have a
brand of fire, which they did. I went on about half a
mile, kindled a fire, upon which T piled a lot of drift-
wood, and stretched myself alongside of it in the sand,
and was soon asleep. I awoke about sunrise. My fire
had burned down, and T found myself very cold. My
clothes next to the fire were dry, but on the opposite
side were frozen stiff. 1 replenished my fire, thawed

for a recovery, and he lived but a few weeks.

CHAPTER WV,

ANADIAN REBELLION OF 1837

THE

SFORE leaving home in search of my brother Clark,
B 1 had enrolled myself as a minute-man, to turn out
with the Patriot forces; or, in other words, in the rebellion
against the British Government. The arrest of Lount
and Mathews at Toronto had forced the rebellion, and
on the twelfth day of November, 1837, we were called
out to form a company under Joshua Done, to be known
as the * Spartan Rangers” We assembled at the village
of Sparta, in the town of Yarmouth, where we organiz
choosing Joshua Done as our captain, and at once com-
menced our march for Otter Creek (a village of Rich-
mond). Here we encamped for the night, and stationed
our sentinels.  Of course we were but crudely armed,
our arms consisting of rifles, shot guns, old muskets and
pistols, knives, swords, and dirks. We had no drill or
discipline. We were perfectly raw, and T do not believe
that there was a man in the entirc company who even
understood the manual of arms. Yet we were informed
that we were marching out to meet an enemy drilled
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and disciplined. _ And T never shall forget what I suf-
fered in mind, for twenty-four hours after my cnlistment,
for fear that I would be a coward, and would not be able
to keep my legs from running away with me at the first
fire.

News came in during the night that the enemy had
rallied quite a force and were tearing up the bridge on
Otter Creek, and intended to meet us there in the morn-
ing. We sent out some scouts, however, and a guard to
protect the bridge. The next morning we commenced
our march, crossing the bridge without opposition, and
had marched a couple of miles beyond it when we were
fired upon from ambush. A ball pretty well spent
struck me in the muscles of the back, just grazing the
spine. The enemy had waited until we had passed, be-
fore firing. I forgot my wound, and, with the others,
rushed into the woods pell-mell, firing at the twenty-five
or thirty fellows who had ambushed us.

‘When the skirmish was over I was the most delighted
fellow you ever saw—my legs had not run away with
me. My wound proved not to be serious, and 1 con-
tinued my march the entire day. At night we arrived
at Norwich, where we met Doctor Duncombe and his
forces, who informed us that they were retreating before
a superior enemy, led by Sir Allen McNabe; that we

wenld_mave an ta Darchester Pines and wonld thera
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disappearcd, and I found myself comparatively alone
I saw some notices posted, which were to the effect that
a superior force was upon us, too formidable for us to
attempt to cope with, and advising cvery man to look
out for himself. There was a young man by the name
of Benjamin T. Smith who was a great comrade of
mine. We met and consulted as to what was best to
do. My wound had become swollen and quite painful,
as nothing had been done by way of extracting the
bullet from my back. But after moving around for a
time the pain became somewhat allayed. At length
Smith and I made up our minds to retain our arms and
boldly make for home. ~After Duncombe’s cowardly act
of disbanding his forces the Tories of the country took
heart and were making arrests right and left.

The snow was about cight inches deep, hence it was
desirable to take the road, and we accordingly took up
our line of march for Durham Forge. We had ad-
vanced but about three miles, when I saw the glitter of
arms in advance of us, moving in our direction. Evi-
dently we had not been discovered, so we stepped out-
side of the road into the brush, and presently an armed
squad passed by. When they had passed out of sight,
we again pursued our journcy, and had made some ten
or twelve miles when we arrived at Squire Dobic’s. v
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and country the people had stood aloof from Sir Francis
not 150 men and boys could be got to defend him ; that he
was alarmed, and had got his family on board a steamer, that
600 reformers were ready waiting (o join us in the city, ‘and
that all we had" to do was to be firm, and with the city would
at once go down every vestige of foreign government in U. C.*

Tt was dark, and there might bean ambush of some sort,®
1 therefore told six rifle men to go a head of us a quarter of a
mile on the one side of the street, inside the fences, and as
many more on the other side, and (o fire in the direction in
which they might see any of our opponents stationed. When
within half a mile of the town, we tcok prisoners the Captain
of their Artillery, a Lawyer, and the Sheriff’s horse. Our
riflemen a head saw some 20 or 30 of the enemy in the road
and fired at them, the 20 or 30, or some of them, fired at us,
and instantly took to their heels an¢ ran towards the town.—
Our riflemen were in front, after then the pikemen, then those
who had old guns of various kinds, and lastly those who car-
ried only clubs and walkingsticks. Colonel Lount was at
the head of the riflemen, and he ard those in the front rank
fired, and instead of stepping to one side to make room for
those behind to fire, fell flat on their faces, the next rank fired

[21] It s needices now to contradict this grisa flsehood, since the danger in
which the City bad been piaced was no sooner kiown i the country, than thousa
rush’d in arms, from all quarters, to the rescuc. All Upper Ganada, indeed, rose,
with but fow exceptions, as one man ;—or, asa lion, in hia strength and mojesty, shaking
the dew-drops from his mane ! Justifying the igh character of its peopl
Ioyaly, bigh and”unconquerablo it when ther bt and doarestitcrest aee in
langer.
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and did the same thing” I was rather in front when the firing

fowny begun, and stood in more danger from the rifles of my friends
d not L} than the musquets of my enemies. I stept to the side of the
r and road and bade them stop firing, and it appeared to me that
41 one of our people who was killed was shot in this way by our .
made } own men. Certainly it was not by the enemy. :
tosix t Some persons from town friendly to us, but not very brave
s } had joined us during the march, and they unknown to me, told
there awful stories about the preparations the tories had made in
town } several streets, to fire outof the windows at us, protected by
“that % feather beds, mattrasses &c. These representations terrified
5 hs many of the country people, and when they saw the riflemen
et [ in front falling down, and heard the firing, they imagined that
N } those who fell were the killed and wounded by the cnemy’s
ol fire ; and took to their heels with a speed and steadiness'of
e ¥ purpose that would have baffled parsuit on foot. In a short :
4 time not twenty persons were to be found below  the toll bar!

sort,® § This was olmost too much for human patience.” The
rof a [ would have been ours inan hour, probably wi
nd as f shot; hundreds of our friends waited to joinus at i ance;
ion in I the officials were terror struck ; Gov. ead had few to rely H
When " on; the colony would have followed the city; a democratic
aptain \ constitution been adopted, and a bloodless change from a i

Our | contemptible tyranny to freedom accomplished. But 800 ran
> road k where no one pursued, and unfortunately ran the wrong way.® S
at us, - 1 rode hastily back uniil I got in the rear of the main body, =
wn.— L stont a number of them. and imnlored them to retnrn. Tex-
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