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PREFACE.

L’AcADiE of the French, in North America.
was understood to comprehend Nova Scotia,
New Brunswick, and part of Canada; it has
been adopted as the title of this Work, as in the
American “ Acadia” were made the surveys and
explorations, in which the author assisted, for
the proposed Great Military Road to connect
the British North American provinces.

The present record of experiences, during
seven years’ service, will, it is to be hoped, be
found to contain information which may tend to
the advancement of Her Majesty’s service in the
Colonies, describe new fields for systematic colo-
nization, and also furnish subjects of varied
interest for the general reader.

Having contributed one or two articles on

military matters to the United Service Maga-
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zine, the Author has incorporated them with

the present narrative, which he compiled during

the leisure of a long Canadian winter, and
which was terminated by some very remarkable

occurrences.

SoreL, CANADA,
MArcH, 1849.
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L’ACADIE,

CHAPTER 1.

Sail for America in a Transport—Life on board—Ice-
bergs—Fish on the banks—A narrow escape—Dan«
ger of intoxication at sea—A ship badly found—A
magnificent Aurora Borealis—Enter the great river,

St. Lzm'rmJr_'v-«-—N('.'n'I}' run on the rocks—Pass
Quebec and J\Imm'ml—FTmm up the Ottawa—
Reach Kingstown by the Rideau Canal—The first
session of the United Canadas,

Towarps the end of April, 1841, the tran-
sport ¢ Albion,’ Captain Smith, sailed from the
Cove of Cork, carrying detachments of H.M.’s
14th, 23rd, and 68th Regiments, destined

for Canada. Major Holmes, 23rd, was the
YOL. 1. B




2 L’ACADIE.

senior officer, Captain G. Douglas, 14th, second
in command, and there were fourteen other
officers, three ladies, and some children on
board.

We were very closely stowed at meals, and
had hardly space to lift the hand to the mouth.
At night my place of repose was a berth in
the steward’s store-room, above hams, cheese,
firkins of butter, and °grey-beards’ of rum;
so that if I had had a mind for a private
nocturnal debauch, I might have merely ex-
tended my hand, helped myself, and no one the
Wiser.

For the greater portion of the passage across
the Atlantic, we had strong easterly breezes,
and rolling seas. When the water was at all
smooth, a little Irish fiddler, John Buckley,
whom I had persuaded to accompany me on
the promise of good treatment and his passage
paid, brought up his instrument, and with the
addition of a tambourine and triangle, formed a
band sufficiently good for dancing. A case of
mine contained foils, single-sticks, and boxing-
gloves ; these, with the games of sling the
monkey, shuffle-board, &c., assisted digestion,
and dispelled ennui among officers and men.
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In 45° N, latitude, and 470 W, longitude,
we got into the region of icebergs. The first
of thm magnificent objects appeared on our
starboard-bow, like a large church with a steeple
at one (I:u, a pure white haze rested on it.
As the ship neared it, its \ppearance changed
into a cone, then into a steep, blueish hill, with
the sea breaking over it to the height of about
eighty feet. The iceberg chilled us as we
passed, and it stood aw: iy slowly and majesti-
cally to the south, to be there dissolved j in the
tepid waters of the Gulf of Mexico.

We spoke an American vessel, the ‘Ocean,’
of Baltimore, and on asking if there were any
news of the missing ¢ President’ steam-ship,
the Captain thought we alluded to the P resident
of the United States, and told us that President
Harrison was dead. On the 12th of May we
had a storm, and were rolling llt‘ii\'i]:{ under
close-reefed topsails.  After this, the weather
moderated, and enabled us to fish for cod on
the banks of Newfoundland, in forty fathoms
of water. Major Holmes was the most per-
severing and successful fisherman, having
hooked, among other prizes, a cod eighty-two

pounds weight ; after this he felt a still greater

B 2




4 L’ACADIE.

weight at his line, and thinking that his hook
had got fixed in the bottom of the ship he
slackened, the line, then pulled to the surface
an immense fish, a halibut, which was brought
on board by a rope, dexterously thrown round
its tail by Lieutenant Ouvrey, 68th; the fish
was' weighed in junks, and found to be one
hundred and fifty-six pounds. This is begin-
ning very well with a “fish story,” but it is a
fact notwithstanding.

On entering the Gulf of St. Lawrence, on
the 13th of May, we had a narrow escape,
at night, from destruction. Some of the officers
who had not “ turned in,” were amusing them-
selves with cards below, I was walking the
deck, at half-past 11 p.m., for half an hour,
with the Mate of the watch, as was my custom
before going to sleep; it began to feel chilly,
and the soldiers on watch were stamping their
feet in the waist, and disturbing the sleepers
below. T sent them down the main-hatch
ladder, to remain at the bottom of it in case
of being required to trim sails. A clear view
was thus accidentally got forward. 1 said to
the Mate, “ We must be near ice by the feel
of the air.” He replied, “No; we are long
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past it.” THowever, he suddenly sprang for-
ward. I looked after him, and saw in the sea,
across the bows, a line of fire, as it were, or
breakers right a-head. Those on the look out
“had made no sign;” the Mate called out
“Port !I” the helmsman made no answer, | ran
to him, he was nodding over the wheel; I
shouted in his ear, “ Hard a-port I” presently an
immense iceberg was seen close aboard of us.
The ship was edged off just in time; the Cap-
tain came out in his shirt, hearing a rush on
deck, and the card-players also appeared. We
were I the lee of the berg, the Captain looked
up and cried, “ We're all aback!” However,
the head sails filled gradually, the sea hissed
and roared on the side of the iceberg, to which
for some time we seemed to hang; at last it
slowly passed astern, like a mountain of ground-
glass on the dark sea. We breathed freely
again, and were all, I believe, very thankful
for our merciful deliverance.

Captain Smith was a good, honest man, and
a careful navigator, as far as his means would
allow; but one of his Mates was a drunkard,
and in that case, of course, there is a great

risk and anxiety. From long experience of the

R T S A
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sea, I am convinced that half the wrecks arise
from this cause—drunkenness; and I think

that a passenger should not hesitate to report
at once to the owners, if he remark any symp-
tom of it among the officers of the ship he has
sailed in. A naval Captain I knew, always
regretted not having brought to trial a young
officer he had found half drunk and asleep on
his watch. The young man embarked after-
wards in another ship of war, which was lost,
with all on board, in a distant sea; the Image
of this ill-fated vessel, taken aback perhaps in a
squall, with the drunkard in charge of the
deck, used to haunt the too lenient Comm
to the day of his death.

There is often great recklessne

ander

§$ In running
through ice on the Atlantic voyage. [
one Captain if he shortened sail at nig
he knew he was near 1ce, * No,”

asked
ht when

said he, “for
if I did, other ships might mal
than I did. I
continued he;

<e a shorter run
have had some escapes, too,”
“it came on to blow hard at ten
o’clock one night, we were close-reefed ’till five
in the morning, and when I came on deck to
look out, T saw we had passed through eleven

icebergs, which were all in the ship’s wake I '
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The ¢ Albion” was badly found in boats, only
one could float, and that only held half-a-dozen.
There was neither sextant, barometer, nor life-
buoy on board; for which deficiencies and
others, the owners were much to blame. The
end was, that she was wrecked in the British
Channel, and all perished, save a cabin-boy.
Great improvements have been made of late
in the Transport system, and there is discipline
and security in troop and freight ships,
though there is sometimes a lack of accommo-
dation.

On the night of the 21st of May we had
a most magnificent Aurora Borealis in the
Gulf of St. Lawrence;

’

one of those grand
displays of the God of Nature, by which the
inhabitants of the frozen regions are probably
compensated, in part, for the absence of ter-
restrial beauties, during their long and dreary
winter. On the present occasion the ship and
sea were in shadow; the crimson horizon, re-
flected in the water, passed off above into a
rich blue, on the surface of which, high up
in the heavens, and ascending and descending,
waving and scintillating, were deep fringes or

curtains of silver; and it was delightful to walk

< r—
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on the deck by the light of the Aurora, and
to watch its restless gleaming, when all was
tranquil around us.

We had a very good run through the Gulf
of St. Lawrence, and when we got within the
mouth of the great river, a large whale came
along side to look at us, and sea-birds floated
past us, sitting contentedly in rows on logs
of wood. On the 23rd of May, the Pilot,
a French Canadian, came on board, and brought
bad luck with him, for we were becalmed
off Mount Camille for three or four days,

I commanded the Parade on the Queen’s
birth-day, when we fired three rounds, and gave
three British cheers, to the astonishment of a
shipfull of emigrants near us. This vessel had
suffered in a gale, having lost its fore and mizen
top-gallant masts; this was nothing to what
had just befallen another emigrant ship, as the
Pilot reported : it had struck and capsized near
where we were, and only one boatload of
people was saved,—two hundred souls having
miserably perished. ‘

A few of us persuaded the Captain to lower
the only boat that would float, and we landed
at a small house of entertainment on the north




L’ACADIE. 9

shore, kept by a Mrs. Cookson. Here we ran
about, delighted, after one month’s voyage, with
the land, the woods, and the opening spring.
We got some milk and dandelions, the salad
of the country, but which last our friends on
board declined to touch.

On the 26th we “missed stays,” in tacking
off the west point of the island of Orleans.
One of the passengers, pale with alarm, ran to
the ladies, and said, “There’s no danger, but
we'll be on the rocks in two minutes!” And
sure enough the stern of the ¢Albion’ nearly
scraped them ; however, an anchor suddenly let
go, saved us.

We brought up,” soon after, under the
walls of the old city of Quebec, at which we
were not allowed to land. A large steamer,
the < Queen,” soon came alongside, and we were
hurried on board her, nothing loathe to ex-
change her roomy accommodation for our
crowded ship. We steamed up the river, and,
going on shore at Sorel, two or three of us
were left behind, whilst admiring too long the
beauties of nature; but by desperate rowing in
a small boat, and the ¢ Queen’ waiting for us,

we rejoined our comrades.

B 3
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At Montreal there was a great scramble in
separating the military baggage from that of
some emigrants, and sundry cloaks and boxes
of the officers were no more seen. We were
pushed on again in barges to Lachine, by
direction of Colonel the Hon. C. Gore, Deputy
Quarter-Master General, where we had a day’s
breathing, and took the opportunity to visit
Coghnawaga, the Indian settlement opposite.
It was Sunday afternoon, and “the brown-
skins” were dressed in their best, their round
hats gay with ribbons, and their blue or blanket
tunics and moccasins worked with beads, dyed
porcupine quills, &c. These Indians had on
the late insurrection gallantly turned out, and
fought the American patriots, or Sym-
pathisers,” who tried to surprize them
in church, and they took many of them
prisoners.

We proceeded up the Ottawa, that splendid
tributary of the St. Lawrence, and whose fertile
banks afford the brightest prospect for the
settler. We stemmed the St. Anne’s rapids,
celebrated in song; passed the Lake of the
Two Mountains, where a constituency of five

hundred at a recent election was found to
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contain only two who could read and write,
viz : the Priest and the Notary ; passed through
the lock at Carillon, and reached Granville by
coaches, over a frightfully bad road. We had
no better accommodation than the floor, at
Granville; but that is a trifle in soldiering, if
the boards are tolerably clean.

Next day we continued our progress up the
Ottawa to Bytown, and at night passed close
to the white curtain of the Rideau Fall. We
tarried next day at Bytown, on its height com-
manding pleasant views of the Ottawa, the
Rideau River, and the Chaudiere Falls, tum-
bling into their yeasty abyss. I made my men
wash their bodies in the evening and refresh
themselves, the weather being warm, and when
sending them some supplies from a baker’s
shop, a smart young Sergeant, Campbell by
name, who had mounted the baker’s cart, was
tilted off, had his leg broken, and never got
over the accident, poor man.

[n the beginning of June, we embarked in
the small steamer, ¢ Otter,” towing barges con-
taining the men of the detachment of the 14th

Regiment, and began the navigation of the

Rideau Canal, which connects—by a series of
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locks and dams, of most expensive workman-
ship (and which cost upwards of a million)—
the waters of the Ottawa with those of Lake
Ontario, and thus avoiding the United States
frontier.

We found the Rideau a hot ditch at this
season, and beginning to be infested with mus-
quetoes ; there was no casing to the hot funnel
of the steamer, which also added to our dis-
comfort. It was painful to witness the
hundreds of acres, which had unavoidably been
drowned by reason of the dams, and to see the
dead trees of the forest standing, with their
grey trunks and leafless boughs, like ghosts in
the water. Sometimes we navigated lakes, and
in the evening had an opportunity of fishing for
bass, or paddling in a canoe ; “a trick” T first
acquired among the Burmans of the Irrawaddy.

On the 7th of June we reached Kingston, on
Lake Ontario, consisting of straight streets of
stone, brick and wooden houses, with a long
wooden bridge on stone piers, over the Cata-
raqui River; at a short distance from which,
on an eminence, is Fort Henry, commanding
the dock-yard below, and the town beyond it.
The 24th Regiment occupied the barracks in
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town ; but were soon relieved by our head-
quarter companies from the West Indies. I
was marched up with two companies to occupy
Fort Henry.

About this time the first parliament of United
Canada was opened at Kingston ; on which occa-
sion, so important in the history of this great
colony, I was present. Lord Sydenham, tall,
thin, and gentlemanlike ; arrayed in the blue
and silver dress of a civil Governor-General ;
seated on a chair of State, and wearing a
plumed r=rn-kvd hat, read an excellent speech,
some of the topics of which were, that the
British Government had granted a million and
a half sterling for public improvements in
Canada, and that great attention would now be
given to education, to roads and bridges, the
post office; and that the detention of MacLeod
by the Americans, on a false charge of murder
of American citizens, when the steamer °Caro-
line’ was vut out and fired, would be no longer
tolerated by the British Government.

It will be l((liHiLtt[l that the ¢ Caroline’ had
been employed by the rebels and sympathisers
who had taken post at Navy [sland, close to the

Falls of Niagara, to convey supplies to them ;
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and that Captain Drew, R.N., acting under the
directions of Colonel Macnab (now Sir Allan),
had gallantly cut out the steamer from
Schlosser, and setting it on fire, had sent it

adrift over the great cataract.
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CHAPTER II.

Colonel Everard—Author’s post at Point Frederick—
Practice of athletic exercises—Lord Sydenham—
Dinner at Government House—The old trapper—A
dangerous squall on the Lake of the Thousand
Islands—A Regatta—Races — General Clitherow—
Aquatic sports—Indian modes of discovering the

drowned—Athletic games.

CorLoneL Everarp, C.B., K.H., command-
ing the 14th Regiment, an officer distinguished
by his gallantry in South America, in the
Peninsula, and in India, gave me the Light
Company of the regiment, and after a month of
Fort Henry, I marched down and took charge,
with my company, of the stockaded block-house
at Point Frederick, which projects into the

clear waters of Lake Ontario.

I was in charge of this post about a year,
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and spent a very agreeable time there. The
Paymaster, Captain Wood, occupied with his
family one of the quarters at the Point, and I
occupied the other with my family.

Besides the usual drills, and after a school
had been established for the men and the
children of the company, an object of primary
importance, I was anxious to practise the
former in all manly exercises: I considered it
my duty to do so, and besides, it was a great
pleasure. I got a boat for them to practise
rowing, and to teach them to swim ; this last
was done by means of a pole, rigged horizontally
from the stern of the boat, a rope ran through
a ring at the far end of the pole, a girth at one
end of the rope went round the learner’s chest,
and the other end was held by a man in the
boat, who instructed the swimmer, whilst a
rower pulled gently to and fro. The boat also
enabled the men to amuse themselves with
fishing, and to improve their mess. In the
small field at the Point we had cricket and
quoits, a pole with a swivel at the top, and
ropes depending from it, to perform what in
gymnastics are called “ the giant’s steps.” We
had also leaping bars, and at a gable a fives’
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court, with wings, was constructed by means of
a wall of boards, which cost only a couple of
pounds, whilst the men paved the court with
flags from the neighbouring Cataragin River.
Summer and winter this cheap fives’ court (a
similar one might be put up anywhere) afforded
the men health and exercise.

If no trouble is taken with soldiers to find
them (after their drills and when off duty) the
means of innocent recreation, and what will at
the same time develop their physical powers,
they will lounge about idly, or will probably
consume their precious hours in smoking and
drinking to kill the time. Soldiers should be

3

“strong for fighting,” active and cheerful ;
these desiderata cannot be effected by mere
“ pipe-clay,” by brass polishing, and producing
shining pouches. Of course a soldier should
be smart and clean, and should turn out perfect
according to regulation ; at the same time, flank
companies especially, (as well as battalion com-
panies), should be able and willing to run, jump,
climb, and swim ; in short, they should at all
times be in good wind, and have the free use
of their limbs, and the officers should en-

courage the men in all this—mnot force them to

S - .
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engage in gymnastics, but put the means for
practice within their reach. Thus good service
for Her Majesty may be expected to be the
result.

With a light four-wheeled chaise and a good
horse for land excursions, and a skiff for the
Lake, we had the means of locomotion and
taking our pleasure of an afternoon, either by
driving through the woods, or rowing or
paddling among the islands.

The seat of the Government of United
Canada was at this time at Kingston. Lord
Sydenham lived there, at Alwington House, the
grounds of which sloped down to the waters
of Ontario; it was a charming situation, and
cheerful, the Lake and the passing vessels gave
life to the scene.

Having an introduction to His Excellency, I
dined with him some time after my arrival.
He was at this time about forty-two years of
age, and had suffered much at various times
from gout. There were no ladies at dinner,
which, to the surprise of some of the company,
was served in the French style, that is, we saw
nothing to eat at first, save the desert, inter-
spersed with bouquets of flowers in vases.
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Soup, and more substantial fare were, however,
soon supplied from the sideboards.

Lord Sydenham was well known to be one of
the most zealous public officers who ever ap-
peared in Canada; he was constantly thinking
of his duties, and working for the country
entrusted to his charge ; even at dinner he did
not relax, but during the whole time of the
meal he was discussing business matters with,
and acquiring information from the Honorable
Chief Justice Robinson, the enlightened head
of the bar of Canada West. His Lordship
addressed no conversation to any one else at
table, and after dinner, when the guests ad-
journed to the drawing-room, he sat on a sofa,
again apparently engaged in public affairs with
an MP.P. from Canada East, and using freely
his snuff-box all the while.

Lord Sydenham had clever heads about him ;
Mr. Murdoch, Chief Secretary; Major Camp-
bell, 7th Hussars, Military Secretary ; Mr. Grey,
Private Secretary, &e.

At a subsequent interview with his Lordship,
he kindly said he would look out, and try and
find me some employment, such as I might like,

and that he knew where to apply if particular




20 L’ACADIE.

services offered, such as exploring for new
settlements, &c.; at the same time, he said

his instructions were to fill up almost all

offices with the people of the country, or [
suppose with those who intend to make it their
home.

About this time, an old trapper, MacConnel
by name, came to my post, and resided there
some time. I was greatly pleased with the old
man ; he had much shrewd sense, had lived for
eighteen years with a tribe of Indians, and knew
their mode of taking game, and of curing
diseases. I made several excursions with
him ; one of these nearly terminated fatally.

I bad rowed over to Long Island with Lady
Alexander in our skiff; three officers accom-
panied us, with the trapper and my servant in
two other boats; we fished in a sheltered bay,
and wandered in the woods, which consisted of
oak, maple, elm, beech, and cedar. Beneath
the trees we found occasional plants of the
mandrake and spikenard, and we gathered
raspberries.  After our refection, we practised
with the rifle. The heat became oppressive,
and as the clouds were gathering, I made haste
to launch our small vessel, and return home
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before the anticipated storm should burst on us;
the rest d{r]zl)'cd.

Half-way across the head of the Lake of the
Thousand Isles had been accomplished with
oars and paddle, when suddenly the water as
far as we could see, became quite black from
the reflection of the thunder-clouds; at a
distance we saw schooners heeling over and
letting their white sails fly, then a rush and
roar of winds and waves were heard, accom-
panied with vivid lightning and angry peals of
thunder ; the surface of the lake became white
as snow from the driving spray, and large
waves, rising ia quick succession around us,
threatened to engulf us. T told Lady Alexander
to throw down the steering-paddle, and to hold
on by the gunwales In the stern of the skiff.
The rain all the while poured on us in torrents,
and the skiff was half full of water though we
shipped no seas. My attention was directed to
rowing carefully, so as to avoid the crests of the
waves coming on board, as we drove down
before the blast and edged towards the shore for

shelter. At length, we managed to get under

the lee of an island, and after some delay we

pulled up to Point Frederick again. After we
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were safe and were changing our drenched
clothes, the old trapper came into the post
with my man Gillon, the latter erying bitterly
and telling the men that we were drowned in
the lake. 'We certainly had been very near it.

Our nearest neighbours at Point Frederick
were Captain Sandom, R.N., the Commodore
of the Lakes; Captain Ballingall, commanding
the Royal Marines, both distinguished in the
service of their country; also other officers
connected with the service on the lakes, who
lived in the dockyard adjacent. We expe-
rienced much hospitality and attention from
these gentlemen.

On the 5th of August there was a regatta
off the Point, of which the Commodore was
patron. There was a stiff gale blowing, and
some of the boats of the Royal Navy, in keenly
contesting, carried on sail too long, and were
upset and dismasted, but no lives were lost. A
strange-looking scow from Long Island, with
its flat floor, carried everything before it in
sailing, also the short and quick strokes of a
Long Island row-boat beat everything entered
and contending for the prize with the oar.

The next public amusements were the




L’ACADIE. 23

Kingston races, and a ball, at which last an
American millionaire from Boston attended.
She was dressed in the style of Taglioni, with
deep black flounces when she performs the
Cachoucha.

General Clitherow, commanding the troops
in Canada West, had occasional brigade days
at Kingston ; \\-_m-h. as well as encamping,
cannot be too much ]:‘.';u-tisui by soldiers. The
art of war cannot be taught by merely 1n-
specting companies and marching round the
drill-field. Neither officers nor men can have

their wits about them on service, unless the

usual rout as practised by a single regiment
in quarters, is diversified ; and the various
arms, Cavi alry, infantry and artillery, are brought

d

together and act conjointly, as in the presence of
an enemy.

At Kingston we could get up a very respect-
able sham fight, having in carrison some of
the King’s Dragoon (i‘.;:n‘nls, head-quarters,
14th Regiment, part of the 43rd Light
Infantry, and Royal and Volunteer Artillery.
The General dis] '\ul a great deal of laudable
zeal 1n frequ m'.} exercising the troops in

brigade ; but those officers who may be

e ——— e it
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naturally indolent, say that brigade days make
the men unsteady, that is, that they do not
then preserve exact dressing, &e. It is pre-
sumed that fighting, the object and end of all
drilling, has also the same unfortunate effect.

Above and below Kingston there are good
fishing-grounds; at the islands called * the
Brothers’ and at the Spectacles” It was
delightful to row to the wooded islands with
two or three boats in company, to set a gill-net
across a small bay, and then fish for bass with
the line over a shoal. When it was time to
dine under the shade of the trees, the gill-net
would be drawn, and large pike, &c., would
probably be found entangled in it. Potatoes,
boiled on the spot, and small pieces of meat
spitted on forked sticks, and roasted over the
ashes, making what are called at the Cape of
Good Hope carbonatjies, would complete our
aquatic pic-nic. When it terminated, with tea
and a song in the evening, at the hospitable
country-house of Major Logie, overlooking the
Lake of the Thousand Isles, it was perfect.

One evening, Corporal Issett, of the Light
Company, who had been out fishing in the
company’s boat, reported to me that he had
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seen, at dusk, below Cedar Island, a woman
standing on a rock up to her knees in water,
and holding on by a skiff ; he went to her, and
saved her, and she was brought to my post.
This was a Mrs. Lavery, of Kingston Mills. It
appeared that she and her husband, a stout
man of thirty years of age and six feet high,
had gone on a visit to an uncle of hers on Wolf
Island, twelve miles below; before they re-
turned he had taken something to drink, (mis-
fortunes from this source are truly of daily and
of hourly occurrence), they hoisted a sail on the
skiff, it came on to blow, he got up to lower
the sail, lost his balance, and fell out of the
boat. He had on a flushing coat and stout
boots ; unable to swim, he rose to the surface
struggling, and called out to his wife ‘quick,
quick, save me!” She, unused to the paddle,
could not help him; he disappeared, and she
was driven on the rock where the corporal
found her.

I had two parties out dragging all next day
about the spot where Lavery was last seen, but
without success ; on the second day the trapper,
MacConnell, went down and watched the pro-

VOL. I. C
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ceedings, and he said ‘try the Indian plan, float
a chip of cedar down the stream, watch where
it turns round, and drag there.” It was done;
the chip floated down for some distance, then
stopped, and turned round two or three times.
One of the men looking over the side of one of
the boats cried in some alarm, ‘I see him !’
The great body, appearing larger than life, in
twelve feet of water, lay immediately under the
cedar chip. It was speedily dragged to the
surface.

The Indians imagine that a particular vapour
rising from a drowned body occasions the chip
to circle over it, but it is more likely to be
occasioned by the body at the bottom of
the stream producing an eddy on the
surface. Whatever is the cause, the fact is
singular.

The field at Point Frederick offering, as was
said before, excellent ground for athletic games,
in the middle of August we had our first com-
petition there, and which was an United Service
one, that is, it was open for the troops and for
the navy. A small subscription among the
officers furnished the prizes of shirts, socks,
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handkerchiefs, &c., also a pint of beer to each
competitor.

The games commenced with a boat race
round Cedar Island, then followed foot races,
and in an enclosed ring there were leaping,
wrestling, sparring, throwing shot, single-
stick, and ending with a wheel-barrow race
blindfolded, which, as well as a jumping race in
sacks, afforded great amusement.

The judges were non-commissioned officers,
everything was conducted i perfect good
humour, and with entire sobriety. Other com-
petitions, which afterwards took place, were
varied by Irish jig dancing on a door, by
officers tilting at the ring on horseback, a
mounted single-stick player attacking a lancer
with a muffled lance, and a foot soldier with an
imitation musket and bayonet contending with
a dragoon. After a little practice, the foot
soldier invariably beat off and disabled his
antagonist ; the parries of the bayonet exercise
with two hands being so much stronger than
the one-handed sword or lance. Though myself
an old dragoon, I was soon obliged to acknow-

ledge this fact in practising with the men
c2
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whom 1 had instructed in the bayonet

exercise.
Thus, in occupation, we found a file for the

serpent.’*

* If the reader is a member of the Peace Society he
will do well to pass over the next chapter.
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CHAPTER IIL

On bush fighting—Light infantry drill—A word on
dress—Equipment for troops on service—Practice in
the bush—Correct loading—Effect of hunting large
animals—The rifle and smooth barrel compared—
Rules for bush fichting—An Indian in the bush—
Gymnastics—The bayonet exercise—How to deal
with wild spirits—The pike—Night attacks—Retreat
through the bush—The I Jurman stockades—Mounted
riflemen— Cavalry in Canada—Obstacles—Defence of

posts—Demeanour of an officer.

In the British army, light infantry dnll has
been of late years ordered to be pt';utfisml by all
regiments of the line. This is a wise regula-
tion ; formerly corps of heavy infantry were
expected to move only at a steady, regulated
pace, to per form “ the eighteen manceuvres, ” to

act like a piece of mere mec chanism, so that
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when portions of this great machine were, by any
accident, detached under fire, they became help-
less and worse than useless. Now, by occasion-
ally breaking up the “ shoulder to shoulder” order
of battle, and teaching the men to advance and
retire extended, to act more independently than
formerly, it is evident that greater confidence
and greater individual intelligence are acquired.

Among those masters of fight, the Romans,
besides their heavily-equipped Hastati, Prin-
cipes, and Triarii, the young and impetuous
spearman in the first line, the vigorous and
middle-aged in the second line, and the tried
veterans of the third, an important arm attached
to the legion was the Velites, or light-armed
soldiers, remarkable for their swiftness and
agility; they fought where required, and usually
before the lines; the slingers, archers, and
javelin men, were amongst the Velites.

For defence, the Velites carried the parma,
or round buckler, and on their head a leathern
galea, or casque. This last might be adopted
with advantage by modern infantry.

It is evident that the equipment of all troops
expected to act as light infantry should give
perfect freedom of action, and should also pro-

et S
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tect the wearer as much as possible from the
effects of intense heat, severe cold, and from the
stroke of the sabre. To defend infantry from
the effects of “ the ounce of lead,” without cum-
brous armour, is impossible. In hot climates
we have experienced the good effects of a light-
coloured, moveable cover to a chako, or forage-
cap. In hunting, both in wet and cold weather,
the comfort and advantage of a tunie, or coat
cut as a shooting-jacket, with short skirts, to
protect the abdomen, is known to every sports-
man ; and surely a leathern skull-cap, and some
chain-mail for epaulettes, would defend the head
and shoulders better (and the mail would be
much more comfortable in sleeping in the
bivouac) than the defenceless chako, the batta-
lion shoulder-knot, the well-spread wing of the
flankers, or the stiff and projecting scale of the
officer.

In European armies, when utility supersedes
appearance, the soldier will be relieved of much
useless leather ; one shoulder-belt to support
the pouch will suffice, or a pair of suspenders,
worn under the jacket, to support the ammuni-
tion, (equally disposed round the waist,) will be
preferred ; the sword-bayonet (with a crossbar

]

;
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to defend the head and hand from the sabre
stroke,) will hang in a frog from a waist-belt,
the last to keep, as in the marines, the pouch
snug.

Among every three hundred men, fifty will
bear hatchets on service, and will know how to
use them. If the pouch is continued it will be
flat to the haunch, will contain, in the lower
tier, twenty-four cartridges, in the upper, in a
moveable tin of three partitions, a like number.
On going into the field, the trowsers will be
strapped down the inner seams and round the
ankles -with - black  leather. The ankle boots,
“or high low” shoes, will be primed with tallow
and rosin melted together. All useless baggage,
(the bane of Indian armies,) will be dispensed
with. A regimental officer’s “ kit” will be con-
tained in a couple of knapsacks, which can be
conveniently strapped on a poney’s back, with
the bedding in a tarpaulin bag on the top, (we
have found a tarpaulin bag to sleep in an excel-
lent substitute for a tent in wet weather,) also a
gridiron, a kettle, and iron pot to prepare “the
provent.” What more savoury and nourishing
than the kabob of the East, the carbonatzie of
South Africa, or small squares of meat spitted
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on a forked branch, and well ¢ frizzled” over
the hot embers of a wood fire “in the bush!”
This, with the addition of a tin of tea or coffee,
and some biscuit from the haversack, is a feast
for a General.

Preparatory to taking the field, it is highly
desirable, in many of our Colonies, that the
troops should be drilled in the woods, both by
companies, and in greater numbers. Without
the “loose play” of single-stick, all the cuts and
guards, following in succession by word of com-
mand, would be useless in mortal strife; so it 18
with the skirmishing drill in a barrack square,
or even in an open field of exercise. Bush
fighting will never be thus taught; and in the
words of an old and esteemed officer, a forest
ranger of distinction in the last American war,
Colonel James Fitzgibbon, late 49th, and lately
Clerk of the Legislative Council of Canada,
« Without much practice in the Bush, the men
cannot have such confidence in therhselves, or
in one another, and must, through ignorance,
expose themselves to the enemy’s fire.””

Before taking one’s company into the bush,
it is requisite that the men should be able to

c 3
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riddle a target at one hundred, one hundred and
fifty, and two hundred yards distance; both a
fixed target, man’s size, and a moveable one
passed along a rope between the posts. A
shilling for every bull’s-eye makes a man take
pains, and it is worth the outlay of a little
money to attain correct firing. Captain Norton’s
(late 34th) recommendation to shake the powder
out of the cartridge into the barrel, and then
reversing the ball, ram down the mass of paper
on the top of the ball, is a good one. Every
one, too, that tries 1t will find that more accu-
rate firing is made by loading from a powder
horn, or blank cartridge, with that quantity of
powder which will not occasion an unpleasant
recoil, and with a ball (affording little windage)
tied in a greased calico patch. A powder horn
to contain one hundred charges, and one hundred
bullets in their patches, disposed in a long and
narrow waist-pouch, with one hundred and
twenty caps, will not encumber the soldier, and,
if well managed, will serve for a good day’s
fighting.

A careful officer will carry about with him a
few spare caps, ball cartridges, nipple key,
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pricker, &ec., in case of any of these requisites
being required by any of the men on a sudden
emergency.

In Canada, in 1814, it was found necessary
to intermirigle the newly arrived regulars with
the Glengarry light infantry, a provincial corps,
to show them how to cover themselves, and to
teach them, in short, woodecraft.

From some experience in the matter, we
think the pursuit of the larger and more dan-
gerous kinds of game, as the lion, rhinoceros,
wild boar, &ec., assists materially in the practice
of bush fighting. When these animals are
encountered on foot, when the stealthy pace 18
requisite, the quick eye, the taking advantage

of the cover of tree, bush, rock, or inequality of

the ground, cautiously using a rest at the
proper moment for firing with effect, and, 1n
short, “ bringing into play the superior cu nning
of the man over the superior strength of the
animal,”* altogether prepare one for success-
fully opposing, in wooded and broken ground,
the enemies of our country.

* A favourite expression of my esteemed friend the

late Sir William Harris, a first class sportsman, wi hose

early death I deeply lament.
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Some old officers think that the rifle is not
equal to the musket and bayonet, in or out of
the woods ; that one fire with a common piece,
and a charge under cover of the smoke, will
clear every enemy from the front. It is true
that the old rifles, which the rifle corps for-
merly had, seemed difficult to load after a few
rounds, the hammering to get down the ball
being often prodigious. With the new two-
grooved rifle, used by the rifle brigade, this
difficulty is materially obviated.

It is advisable to impress soldiers, armed
with smooth barrels, with the belief that there 1s
no superiority in the rifle, if they keep moving
as they ought to do in the bush. A smooth
barrel, such as the new percussion musket,
provided with a second sight at the breech, and
used in platoon firing, always with the front
rank kneeling, leaves little to be desired in
the way of an efficient weapon : besides, its use
is learned in half the time that the rifle is.

The first rule for bush fighting is, after
careful loading, that the soldier should fire
to the right of the tree; thus the smallest
portion of the person is exposed. + Next, when
the soldier advances, he should not go straight
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forward, but should move at an angle towards
some tree or other cover, to the right or left
of what he has just quitted. The reason for
this is obvious ; if an advance is made straight-
forward towards the enemy, the latter has no
occasion to alter his aim, whereas obliquing
towards him obliges him to take a “ flying” or a
difficult shot.

In retreating the same mode must be prac-
tised ; look behind for the next shelter, fire,
and concealed by the smoke, oblique to the
selected cover. “When a wood 1s free from
coppice, or undergrowth,” says our friend, Colonel
Fitzgibbon, “an enemy is best discovered by
looking for him near the ground, but \\hc'rv
there is brushwood heis to be seen higher up.”

In advancing through a wood at extended
order, great attention must be paid to preserving
the line as correctly as possible ; if skirmishers
advance too far, or carelessly f 1l back too much,
the consequences may be fatal to themselves
or to their comrades ; also distances between the
files should be kept as correctly as possible.

When an Indian, ])msut,d throws himself

into a ravine, he does not cross it at once, but,
covering himself with the bank, he fires at his

———————————
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exposed pursuers, and then, concealed by the
smoke, moves to the right, left, or rear, as
he deems best. When an Indian is driven to
the shelter of a bush, and his pursuers are
on him, he keeps quiet and closes his eyes that
their brightness may not discover him. An
Indian attached to each company is of use to
teach the men his “ tricks of fighting.”

For British troops to rival the walking and
running feats of Indians (who, lightly equipped,
can march in a day five times the distance the
heavily accoutered white man accomplishes, and
Kafirs, as we know, can accomplish seventy
miles in one day), it would be well if much
more attention is paid, than there is at present,
to gymnastic exercises. A wooden wall could
easily be set up, with a couple of wings to it,
for the expense of three or four pounds in every
barrack square for the soldiers’ favourite game of
fives ; a skittle alley can be laid down for a few
shillings ; quoits require very small space ; the
exhilirating games of foot-ball and ericket
require at least one hundred yards square; this
can be managed at most garrisons ; but what is
particularly required during summer heats and
winter frosts, are empty barrack rooms, or
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else halls contrived expressly for the purpose,
with bathing rooms attached, where the men
could leap, wrestle, spar, play single-stick, and
otherwise harden and make supple their frames,
and “take the devil out of them” with ex-
ercise.

Whatever gives the men a real or fancied
superiority over an enemy is useful; thus a
simple bayonet exercise, teaching the men to
parry, carte and tierce, and to thrust with the
musket and bayonet, and recover themselves
easily from a short lunge, would produce
other valuable results. The peculiar supe-
riority possessed by each individual would be
ascertained and well known in his com-
pany, and when cholce men were wanted for
a forlorn hope, or for any other special ser-
vice, the fittest men could at once be selected :
swimmers, for example, where swimmers
only could be of service. Men thus grouped
together would have the highest confidence
in each other, under the influence of which
confidence they would be elevated and stimu-
lated to make greater efforts than under other
circumstances it would be possible for them to

make.
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We heard an eminent phrenologist say that
an incorrigibly wild boy was placed under his
care, after having been expelled from two or
three schools. The philosopher remarked that
the boy was muscular and fond of action, he
set him to saw up firewood in the yard for
an hour every morning, which fatigued him
well, and he was quiet and manageable for
the rest of the day. He also asked the boy
to assist in his own reform, and he did so.
Some of the finest men in the army are wild,
and continually in trouble, because they are
not encouraged to expend their muscular energy
in athletic sports, in games which would pre-
pare them for the business of a campaign, for
moving with rapidity and facility over broken
ground and through cover. Such men, well
trained, would be choice subjects for storming a
breach, or for continuing their efforts after
the majority of both armies were tired out, and
when there is usually a fine field in which to
reap advantage.

The occasional and excessive pedestrian un-
dertakings of some officers, as walking five-
and-forty miles in twenty-four hours, equipped
as a private soldier, with firelock, knapsack, &c.,




L’ACADIE. 41

running a mile in five minutes, picking up a
hundred stones a yard apart in forty minutes,
&c., are sometimes attended with injurious
effects, even though a wager may be gained
by those who try them. Moderate, active, and
daily exercise is what does good to the frame;
not a sudden and violent strain on the system.
We speak from long experience in training.

A few years ago Colonel Maceroni put forth
a singular work on the advantages of the pike,
combined with the firelock, for the arming of
irregular troops; his proposed pike was twelve
feet long, with a joint in the middle, so as to be
conveniently slung behind the back, till re-
quired to resist cavalry, when it was unslung.
A slide, like that of an umbrella, fixed the
joint, and gave the partisan the advantage of the
full length of the pike, his coverer, at the same
time, making use of his fire-arms. As for
troops armed in haste, bayonets cannot always
be found; the pike then becomes an excellent
substitute, and 1s a weapon easily made. The
common boarding pike is, we think, too heavy
for the equipment of a woodman ; but a lighter
pike, say seven feet Jong, would be of material

service. By slinging his rifle, he could walk
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well, assisted by his pike, leap over brooks or
fallen trees by means of it, or ascend heights,
oppose cavalry with it, or make use of it as a
rest for the rifle, by means of the strap where-
with he slings it by the middle; and three or
four pikes, as we saw practised on service by
the Cossacks, with a cloak or blanket disposed
round them, afford a good shelter in the
bivouac.

Some officers of experience think that the
great advantage of night attacks is overlooked
the utility of them was proved by Sir John
Harvey and others in the last American war.
We remember during a protracted struggle in
the bush of Kaffirland, it was proposed that
chosen bands, composed of men of tried courage,
should creep on the Kaffirs seated round then
fires, and should pour on them, unprepared,
a destructive volley, and then 1mmulmtr1\
retire. The enemy thus harrassed, it was
supposed, would soon have sued for peace.
But this mode of bringing matters to a desired
conclusion was thought un-English and cowar dly,
and was mnever adopted ; though we remember
that plundering parties, returning from a foray
in the Cape colony, were waylaid at the fords of
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the gloomy Fish River and the beautifully
wooded and clear running Keiskamma, and
dispersed with slaughter by unexpected volleys
from Kaffirland.

There is no doubt that a sudden rush of even
a few pikemen, bro: Wdsword men or bayonetteers,
through an enemy’s bivouac at night, thrusting
at all they met, would produce the greatest
confusion, and little injury would result to the
assailants, fire in the dark being so very uncer-
tain, and nearly harmless. 4

A British camp sustained heavy loss on the
shores of the Persian Gulf in 1819, by a
sudden onslaught, after dark, of Arabs armed
with long straight swords and small bucklers.

Cautiously creeping on the enemy, taking
advantage of cover, and rushing on him and
striking with lead or steel, when he is caught at
advantage, are the principles of bush fighting.
Three hundred men retreating in the bush
before three thousand might do so effectually,
thus: a considerable portion of the three hun-
dred being provided with good hatchets (not
bill-hooks), throw a breastwork of trees across

the entrance to a wood, through which they

are about to retire; the enemy receive a check
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there; the hatchet men clear a narrow way
through the trees; the musketteers retire, fol-
lowed by the hatchet men, who ever and anon
cut down a tree and allow it to fall across the
path, thus blocking up the way behind them.

The Burmans, by the dexterous use of cutting
tools, as we observed in the late war in Ava,
were in the habit of enclosing themselves
nightly (in the bush and near the enemy) in
good stockades; no nocturnal rush could be
made through their encampments. This was also
the Roman practice.

With regard to mounted Riflemen, we think
they are a most valuable arm on service, espe-
cially in North America. They ought, of
course, to have none of the showy trappings
of the Dragoons, but a serviceable and dark
uniform,—say a double-breasted frock. Tt
does not much matter whether they are armed
with a fusil, or a rifle, provided the fire-arm they
carry can throw a ball well, and at a long
range. They ought, undoubtedly, to have a
sword-bayonet, in case of being charged by
horsemen when they are dismounted. To
enable them to act as Dragoons in a charge,
a good straight sabre might be strapped to the
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saddle. This they leave on the saddle, when
they dl\llltllll]t to skirmish on foot. A few
carrying rockets might s hake a square of In-
fantry, and a headlong charge, as Dragoons,
might complete its discomfiture.

We need not enlarge on the great advantage
of carrying a body of good Riflemen, or Mus-
ketteers, mounted and fresh to the cover they
were required to beat ; causing two-t hirds of
them to scour the bush, leaving one- third out-
side in charge of the horses, at a safe distance
from danger. We did not very much admire
the very heavy double-barrelled carbines (smooth
barrels) of the Cape Mounted-Riflemen, and
unaccompanied with either bayonet or sword.
It is true, these Hottentot Tirailleurs make
good practice with their weapon, and volleys
of double-barrels may be very destructive in
a square against cavalry, and also might ])1‘('-
vent a skirmisher being rushed upon after dis-
charging his first barrel ; but this double-
barrelled carbine seemed too short for a long
range, felt uncomfortable to the hand ; besides,
more careful firing is generally obtained from

either soldiers, or sportsmen, with one barrel

than with two. The success of the Americans
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at the Moravian village, was chiefly owing to
a dash made by a superior force of their
mounted Riflemen, and to the “Ready, present,
fire !” system (without aim) of the Infantry of
their days.

A very excellent cavalry officer, the Hon.
Colonel Catheart, had a good drill for his regi-
ment in Canada, the Ist Dragoon Guards,
and suited for a country enclosed with wooden
fences. In front of his column of route he
had a fencing party of three men, these went
on at a quicker pace than the rest, when they
came to a fence which it was desired to pass
through, two of the men dismounted, the third
held their horses, the two then placed them-
selves in front of a fence, on the same side of
it, at the crossing of the rails, and took it down;
if a trenail came in the way, asin a post and
rail-fence, they cut it with their swords, but a
small hatchet would have been better, so as not
to spoil their swords.

A facility of passing through fences gives
great power to cavalry in Canada; for as in-
fantry would naturally form behind fences, if
cavalry got into the rear of them, the infantry
might soon be disposed of,
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To work among stumps, “From right of
threes to the front file, march!” would be the
word, and keeping half a horse’s length distance,
“ front file” restores the order, “ files right” or
“left” moves them to a flank, and *files
about” retires them ; this loose order could deal
with a broken party of infantry, but for cavalry
the compact order would require to be adopted.

Three troops of provincial Dragoons have
for some time guarded the Canadian frontier
south of Montreal, under the command of Cap-
tains Jones, Sweeney, and Ermatinger; they
are an admirable cavalry force, the men of
good character, perfectly acquainted with their
duty, and the horses excellent. These troops
have materially assisted to preserve tranquillity
on “the Lines,” and to check desertion.

It has been proposed to make a charge on
foot through the enemy’s Voltigeurs in this
way ; suddenly close infantry skirmishers to the
centre, advance at the double, dash through the
opposite line of skirmishers, wheel by sub-
divisions to the right and left, and sweep down
and put to the route the enemy’s line. It is
objected to this mode of attack that if it is

suspected, the enemy will pour in a very
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destructive fire on the advancing company or
column, and perhaps fatally shake it.

An important branch of bush-fighting is the
manner of dealing with obstacles; as abbatis
of large branches of trees, which may be crept
under or hauled to one side, or burnt down;
as pallisades, which may be cut down, or sur-
mounted with ladders, or shattered with a bag
of powder; as a ditch, which may be filled up
with fascines, &c.  All this, as a branch of the
attack of military posts, entrenchments, &c.,
has been so ably handled by Colonel Jebb, R.E.,
in his very excellent and practical treatise on
this subject, that it ought, with his “ Defence
of Outposts,” to form a part of every officer’s
“kit.” 1In fact, no officer on service ought
ever to be without these two portable tomes, in
addition to his Bible.

A good bush-ranger should have constantly
in view the taking advantage of natural en-
trenchments, as steep banks, ravines, fences, &c.,
by the assistance of which a small force may be
able to contend with one superior in numbers.
Artificial entrenchments in wooded countries
are easiest made by felling trees; a breastwork
or bank of earth, or of stones, must be em-
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ployed where there are no trees. It is won-
derful how little covers a man from fire, a
rifleman will lie down behind a stone a foot
high on an exposed slope, and render good
service with safety to himself. We were not a
little surprised at seeing what was effected by a
low and rough stone wall, with three stones
laid here and there at top to fire through,
dignified with the name of “the Lines” at
Oporto, and which kept the Miguelites in check
for a whole year.

Voltigeurs will of course, when they can,
always take advantage of buildings, particularly
if they occupy a commanding position, and can
be made defensible by the assistance of abbatis,
&e.,
story will be barricaded with what materials
may be at hand, and loop-holes contrived in
the windows of the upper. Cover for the
enemy, if time will permit, ought to be cleared

and have a supply of water. The lower

away in front, and above all things a flanking
fire ought to be obtained, a porch affords a
good one along the front of a building. The
church in a village will be of course the citadel,
the streets leading to it being blockaded up by

VOL. L D
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waggons, trees, fences, &c. All this is merely
suggestive to the intelligent officer when first

going on service.

On occupying a temporary post, a careful
officer will immediately reconnoitre all round it,
and at some distance from it, and he will not
trust to other eyes than his own to gain a
knowledge of the localities. He will next look
particularly to the lodging and messing of his
men, and the posting of his sentries, before he
thinks of taking any repose for himself ; he will
be the last asleep at night of the party, and the

first stirring in the morning, he will avail
himself of every circumstance, however tnfling
it may appear, to manifest his care of his
men, as, for example, keeping them back from
every unnecessary exposure of their persons in
action, by every means procuring for them
provisions, and occasional refreshment from the
country people. When in a position where an
officer is confident there is no danger during
the night, and if his men have all worked hard
during the day, desiring them all to go to rest,
keeping no guard, &c. The more an officer
comports himself in this way towards his men,
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the more his desire to do so will increase.
Their gratitude in retwrn will abundantly reward
him, and mutual good-will be kept up. This
good-will is one of the best and highest sources
of military ardour and devotion in the public
service.

In the bush, a cheerful demeanour, without
the least familiarity, is best ; being on the move
has naturally an exhilarating effect, and if an
officer is seen contentedly to partake of the
very same fare as his men, they will cheerfully
go through much rough work. A rover of the
woods and wilds will have much to occupy him
besides looking after his men, and looking out
for the enemy. In bush-ranging his camping-
ground may at one time be among rocks over-
hanging a clear stream, alive with fish; at
another, among majestic trees on the edge of
a prairie richly decked with wild flowers ; a third
bivouac may be on a hill-side, commanding a
prospect over boundless forests and lakes
frequented only by wild fowl.

Lastly, we heartily concur in the advice of an
old woodsman. ¢ On service carry a bible and

pr;u‘(‘r—lmn]\', and read the service and psalms of
the day, also thanksgivings after affairs; thus
D 2
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the men will be more orderly, more brave, and
in every respect better soldiers. The influence
of the commander will be materially increased
over men thus managed, and thus better

prepared to die.”
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CHAPTER IV.

Visit to the Kingston Penitentiary—A female horse-
stealer—Evening parties—The eccentric Sheriff—His
adventure in a stage-coach—A smell of powder in the
air—The sympathizers attempt to blow up two war
steamers—Dreadful accident to Lord Sydenham—His
last illness and death—The Reverend W. Agar Adam-
son—Funeral of the late Governor-General—Under-
Sheriff Macleod's case—Proposal to liberate him—
Author prepares to leave for New York.

ONE of the most interesting establishments
to visit at Kingston at this time, was the new
Penitentiary. It was in the course of con=-
struction, and chiefly by the convicts them-
selves, who were confined in it. It is situated

some distance out of town, on the way to
Toronto, and on the north shore of Lake
Ontario, and in a field of some size, enclosed
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with walls (on the top of which, watchmen
armed with fuzils are stationed) rise the build-
ings of the Penitentiary. The cells of the
prisoners are in tiers, in a high and thick
wall, as it were, over which is a roof. The
walls supporting the roof are at some distance
from the mass of masonry containing the
cells, so that there is free space all round.

Mr. Smith, the Warden, occupied spacious
apartments at the entrance of the Penitentiary,
and we were politely conducted over it by one
of his family. We saw two of the Generals
of the late sympathizers, who thought to revo-
lutionize Canada, sympathizing as they pre-
tended with the oppressed colonists,. We saw
also a Pole, who had assisted during the insur-
rection, and who had twice tried to escape; he
was in irons of course. Though he was lucky
to have escaped the fate of his countryman,
Van Shultz, who was executed at Kingston for
directing the fight at the Prescott windmill.

We remarked the holes through which the
keepers can observe the behaviour of the
convicts whilst they themselves are invisible,
and we saw shoemakers, tailors, and carpenters
silently at work, none daring to speak, as the
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system here is the silent, but not the solitary
one. The dining-hall, where all eat facing one
way for supervision sake, was exceedingly clean
and well kept, as was the whole establishment.
In the female department, the most interesting
person was a female horse-stealer. She was a
good looking, lusty girl, about seventeen, who
had stolen horses for the use of her lover, a
sympathizer. Out of doors, where the convict
masons were at work, we saw a tower at one
of the angles of the enclosure, next the Lake,
on which guns could be mounted. A black
man was pointed out with heavy chains on his
legs, and with a very bad expression of coun-
tenance. He had been sentenced to be hanged
for ill-using a girl coming from market; but
the Sheriff dying the night before the day of
the execution, the punishment was transfered
from the gallows to the Penitentiary, in which
he had tried to kill one of the keepers with an
axe, hence the chains.

Some of the civilians of Kingston evinced
their hospitality by giving evening parties. The
rooms were well lighted up; the suppers were
good and abundant ; the dances were the usual
guadrilles, waltzes, and galoppes ; reels, country
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dances, and the good old Sir Roger de Coverly,
were considered vulgar.

The Sheriff was one of the most singular
characters at this time in Kingston. He had
been an officer in the 79th Highlanders, and it
was said, became eccentric after assisting at the
execution of some of the sympathizers. But
the poor man was hospitable, and gave dinners
to bring the English and French members of
Parliament together, to make them acquainted,
and, if possible, agreeable to each other.

The Sheriff was a powerful man, and recently,
in travelling in a stage coach in Western Canada,
he had found himself in company with three
passengers, two gentlemen and a lady, from the
United States. Imprudently they began to
abuse Canada, and to make disagreeable com.-
parisons between it and the States. The High-
land blood of the Sheriff could not submit to
this, and he said, “ It is very improper, and in
bad taste, for you to abuse Canada in i}
you are doing whilst travelling in the country
itself.” One of the Americans answered, “ You
are a fool to speak in that way.”

“I may be,” cried the Sheriff, “ but I have
sufficient sense to teach you good manners, and

1€ way
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if you don’t beg my pardon immediately, Il
cram this stick down your throat,” showing a
stout cudgel the other, finding he had made a
mistake, did as he was desired. The Sheriff,
then turning to the man next him, said, ¢ Now,
[ think you are just such a fellow as would
carry a bowie knife ; is it not the case; come,
show me 2”7 The other obeyed, and showed a
bowie knife in the breast of his coat. “ Why
do you carry this?” said the Sheriff.

“ It was given me,” was the answer. “I
don’t use it.”

“ But you might do so,” said the Shenff.
« I might get into a passion, and use a knife, if
I carried one.” Some months after this the
poor Sheriff went mad, and died in a lunatic
asylum.

The sympathizers in the States now began to
move again, and there arose “a smell of powder.”
Whilst we were at a tea party one evening at
Captain Ballingall’s, R.M., an express came,
ordering off his Lieutenant, Lowder, and twenty

marines to the upper Lake.

It appears that an attempt had been made to
blow up two British war steamers, at anchor
opposite Chippewa, in the Niagara River; they

D 3




58 L’ACADIE.

had been fired at from Navy Island, and then
two barrels of powder, provided with burning
fuzes, and connected with a rope, were floated
down the stream, so as to encircle and blow up
the vessels; but an explosion took place of one
of the barrels before they reached the vessels,
and those on board were thus warned of their
danger, and quickly towed the infernal machine
on shore. An attempt was also now made to
destroy a lock of the Welland Canal, by blow-
ing it in with gunpowder. One barrel exploded,
and did some mischief, and another, which did
not take effect, had a New York brand upon it.
The barracks at St. Thomas, (a village near the
shores of Lake Erie) were also burnt at this
time, supposed to be the work of a sympathizing
mncendiary.  All this was very exasperating,
(from our side the Americans were not in the
slightest degree molested); and we accordingly
held ourselves in readiness for an anticipated
repetition of the warlike proceedings of 1837
and 1838.

We come now, in these our chronicles, to a
great catastrophe, the manner of the death of
the Right Hon. Charles Lord Sydenham, G.C.B.
the Governor-General, in the prime of life, and
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on the eve of embarking for England, with
areat eclat for his successful administration of
affairs in British North America.

On the evening of the 4th September, 1841,
I was driving out my small family on the
Waterloo road, and at a short distance from
town, we met His Excellency returning from a
ride. He was dressed in a blue surtout, white
hat and trowsers, and he was laughing and
talking with Mrs. Schonswar, who accompanied
him. He was followed by Colonel Everard,
14th regiment, and Captain Schonswar, lst
Dragoon Guards, a Dragoon and a Lancer were
his orderlies. This was the party; all seemed
in health and spirits, and the Governor-General,
when he returned my salute, was looking better
than 1 had ever seen him before ; but he rode
a horse, which though an easy goer, yet was
what is termed “ a daisy cutter;” that is, it went
too near the ground in trotting.

The evening before this his Lordship had

been playful, and even boyish, at his own table,
so little forewarning had he of his impending
fate. We returned from our drive, and in
town, the Lancer orderly passed us at a gallop
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from Government House, to get immediately
medical assistance for the Governor-General.

It appears that after Lord Sydenham had
taken leave of the party we saw with him, that
he set off at a rapid pace for Alwington House.
On going up a slight ascent in the road, where
it was newly macadamized, his horse tripped
and fell, threw his Lordship out of the saddle,
and broke the large bone of his right leg above
the ancle. The horse then rose, and dragged
his Lordship some distance, which occasioned a
deep cut on the knee, which became full of
gravel; at length the spring stirrup leather
gave way, and his Lordship was left on the
road. Two labourers ran to his assistance, and
he was carried between them into his house,
leaving the mark of a muddy arm on one of
their white moleskin coats.

His Lordship said, “ [ think this will finish
me now.” Two medical men came to him,
Doctors Farnden and Sampson, but the leg was

not set till next day. There was no appearance
of danger for some days, till the gout again
showed itself, then spasms of the broken leg
commenced, and so violent were they at night,
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that the sufferer heard the grating of the ends
of the broken bones against each other. The
spasms went all up the thigh, and could not be
stilled ; then the bowels were affected, the
respiratory organs, and finally the throat, and
the jaws became rigid !

After a paroxysm of great suffering, one day,
his Lordship said with emotion, that his fate
was a hard one. On the last day of the first
session of United Canada, after he had suc-
ceeded in all his designs, and had triumphed
over countless difficulties, had broken wup
parties, and then to be cut off thus, and not to
be able to return to England and enjoy his
honours. (His Majesty, through the hands of
Lord John Russell, had just sent him the
decoration of the Civil Grand Cross of the Bath.)
He asked if there was any hope, and in the
sorrowful look of his friends he read his fate.

The household was now summoned around
the bed of His Excellency, and the sacra-
ment administered. All were in tears, which

showed that he had been a kind master in his

family. His Lordship’s will was then prepared.
To those about him he left—£1,000 to his
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nephew, Mr. Baring, A.D.C., to Major Camp-
bell, military secretary, two horses; to Mr.
Dowling, his legal adviser, two horses; to Mr.
Murdoch, chief secretary, £500; in order to
write the account of his political career, and he
enjoined Mr. Grey, a fine young man, his
private secretary, to defend his memory, if
assailed.

His Lordship suffered intensely, and though
he sometimes could not resist uttering a groan,
yet he showed great courage throughout his
fearful trial. In the midst of one spasm, he
said, to one of the physicians, * can’t you give
me something to hasten the end ?”’ at another
time, he said, “you know my constitution, I
run down fast, but some have done so, and still

” and he did run down fast, but

have rallied ;
never rallied from the first. Two false teeth
were removed at one side, when lock-jaw took
place; and by means of a quill, soup was
administered. The last time his Lordship
attempted to take anything was on Saturday,
the 18th of September, when a little wine and

water was swallowed.
The Rev. W. Agar Adamson, A.B., the very
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estimable and eloquent chaplain of the Legisla-
tive Council, spent with his Lordship the last
night of his mortal existence. He read with him
the 51st Psalm; one particularly applicable to
most men who have moved in society, and been
partakers of its transient enjoyments. His
Lordship was deeply impressed with a sense of
the situation he was placed in, yet he was
resigned, and displayed good courage, comforted,
as he doubtless was, by the exhortations of his
spiritual guide whilst entering ¢ the dark valley.’
He expired at seven in the morning of the
19th of September, completely worn out, and
weighing nothing.

After death, the broken leg was examined,
and a crack was found on the bone extending
high up. His Lordship’s want of stamina
prevented amputation being resorted to; he
would not have survived it. Similar to Lord
Sydenham’s case was that of an assistant
surgeon, of the 43rd Light Infantry, in Canada,
who was also fond of rich living ; he too lived

fourteen days after breaking his leg, which

became convulsed, and so continued without

the possibility of stilling it till he died.
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The funeral of Lord Sydenham took place on
the 24th of September. The day was overcast,
and all the shops in town were shut ; at eleven
o’clock the mournful procession moved from
Alwington House ; the band of the 14th Regi-
ment playing the dead march, was followed by
the undertakers and assistants; on an artillery
car drawn by six horses, and covered with black
cloth was the body, in a coffin of lead enclosed
in walnut, on the black velvet of the latter was
a silver plate with his Lordship’s titles. Dragoon
Guards rode on either side ; Mr. Barry, A.D.C.,
was the chief mourner, and with him walked
the Commander of the Forces; and now Ad-
ministrator of the Government, Sir Richard
Downes Jackson, K.C.B. ; after his Excellency
there followed the late Governor General’s Staff
and medical attendants; the Judges, General
Clitherow commanding the troops in Canada
West, officers of the army and navy, the clergy,
the bar, members of the Mechanic’s Institute,
&c. The soldiers, resting on their arms, re-
versed, formed a- street; Colonel Everard,
14th Regiment, commanding the military.

His Lordship’s remains rest in a vault, seven
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feet deep, before the altar of the Episcopal
Church in Kingston ; the square enclosure was
bricked and cased with wood, then boarded over
and covered with stone and sand to the level of
the floor of the church, so that if required the
body could easily be removed. A very inte-
resting narrative of Lord Sydenham’s career has
been written by his brother, Mr. Poulett
Scrope, M.P.

MacLeod’s case, before alluded to, now oc-
cupied the public mind in Canada: he was
about to be brought to trial at Utica, in the
States, for his boast that he had assisted in the
burning of the steamer ¢ Caroline,” when it was
alleged some American citizens perished. It
was probable he would be found guilty and
hanged, which would have been a gross insult to
Britain, and would endanger the peace of
England and America.

Thinking I might be of some service at this
juncture, and being fond of adventure, I
volunteered to proceed at once to attend the
trial and watch the proceedings at Utica, and if
matters seemed to be taking an unfavourable

turn, I intended to attempt to carry off
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MacLeod with the assistance of my old trapper.
The American hunters’ lodges and eagle lodges
were particularly active about this time. One
of the aims of these institutions was to disturb
the peace of Canada, and if possible, to wrest it
from British dominion. My opinion on this
head is, that every British subject in Canada
should resist this to the death, and should
endeavour by all means to preserve inviolate
the transatlantic dominion of Her Majesty.
There is not the least desire on the part of the
British to interfere with the United States ; the
meddling of their sympathizers and hunters
with the Canadas is surely then without any
excuse. DBritish America may for ever form an
integral part of the British empire, while firm-
ness and justice guide its rulers. But I avoid
politics, with which a soldier has nothing to do ;
his duty is to serve his Sovereign and his
country.

Having hurt one of my ancles with gymnas-
tics and having delayed to lay up, it was now
deemed advisable that I should proceed to the
coast for the benefit of tepid salt water. Aec-
cordingly, I prepared to go to New York with
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Lady Alexander, leaving our establishment in
charge of very kind friends, Major and Mrs.
Barlow.

Before we left Kingston, MacLeod was unex-

pectedly liberated and returned to Canada.

R
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CHAPTER V.

Embark in the ‘ Oneida’ steamer—A bad habit—Strange
| - phraseology—=Sackett's Harbour—Oswego—The Fort
0 —Passage in a canal boat—Conversation with Ameri-
; cans—Syracuse—Story of a trunk—American soldiers
lil —General Scott—Albany—Steam down the Hudson
i l in the ‘Troy’—Arrive at New York—The Globe

':l Hotel—Meet old friends—The Mansion House—Em-
ployment of time — Amusements — The Champion
|} O Caunt—Washington Irving — Political strife—Mr.
g | J. Russell Bartlett—Mr. Albert Gallatin—The Docks
f J : —The House of Refuge—The U.S. Ship ¢North
} Carolina’—Mr. Audubon, the Naturalist.

In the end of October we embarked at Kings-

ton in the steamer ‘ Oneida,” bound for Oswego

] ] on Lake Ontario. The morning was stormy, I
% asked the American Captain when we should cast
¥ | off, and he answered, “ It looks so mighty cruel

now, can’t go I guess, it may be better at
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twelve.” The breakfast was good and abun-
dant, but the chewing and spitting after it
was abominable; our neighbours, of a certain
class, will, I trust, reform this ere long ; they
cannot complain that they are not advised
against practising these unfortunate habits, so
utterly subversive of health, cleanliness, and
propriety.  American gentlemen, who have
seen the world, and who move in society,
generally now eschew the abuse of ¢ the
weed.”’

We left in the night, and next morning
were at Sackett’s Harbour, the American
Naval Station on Lake Ontario. I walked
towards the Barracks with the Rev. Mr.
Rogers, a countryman and a fellow-passenger.
He asked an American after an Irish acquaint-
ance who had gone to Ohio. “I guess he
18 a pretty stiff man, Sir,”” was the answer.

“Yes,” said Mr. Rogers, “I thought him
rather proud.”

“Not that, Sir,” was the reply; “he is
rich; he bought large when he came among

us, and now he 1s considerable stout.”

American phraseology 1s very expressive,
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but it is some time before it is intelligible to
an Englishman; thus, who would imagine
that to “insense a person” meant to knock
sense into him with “a punch on the
head.”

We re-embarked and passed on to Oswego,
where we landed in the afternoon of the
second day from Kingston. We went to the
Oswego Hotel, and on my asking the landlord
if he could give us accomodation, he good-
naturedly took hold of me by the shoulder,
and “guessed he could fix me off comfortably
when a party left by the next steamer.” In
the meantime, we walked to see Fort Oswego,
which was undergoing repair.

I found it to be a pentagon, and well
placed to command the entrance of the har-
bour ; strong working parties were actively
employed with spades and carts, levelling the
glacis on the lake face, and all round, so as
to take away all cover from an enemy. The
fort itself was well rivetted with scantling
and thick planks; there was a covered way,

places of arms, and a ravelin opposite the

south face; in short, it was in a respectable
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state to resist an assault, and the appearance
of things indicated that such an occurrence was
not deemed improbable before long.

The ¢ Oneida’ steamer, in which we had
performed our voyage, had a steady captain,
was a clean and a good vessel, had two good
boats, a fire-engine, and was altogether well
found. For the voyage we paid only two
dollars and a half each,

Our next move was into a canal boat ; our
landlord came on board with us, and, shaking
hands, wished us a pleasant voyage. Among
our passengers was an old surveyor from the
Cayuga Lake; I got into conversation with
him, and, among other things, he said :—* It
is 1mpossible for the United States to raise
an army among our citizens to invade Canada,
or for foreign conquest. What young man,
for instance, living with a farmer, and getting
his board and lodging and twelve dollars a
month besides, sitting at table with the family,
and treated with as much respect as the farmer
himself, would submit to be teemed about by
a broken-down tradesman, who might be an

officer over him? If the citizens are wanted
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to resist a foreign foe, then their spirit would
be up and an army would soon be raised,
now only loafers’ join the American army as

private soldiers.”

In talking of the designs of the sympathizers
in Canada, with an American clergyman on
board, he said: “ Johnstone, the smuggler at
French Creek (on the Lake of the Thousand
Islands), a well-known leader, is now so little
esteemed, that he 1s like a bird with a shot
in the wing, dragging itself through the mud
of a creek; no one notices him ; the so-called
patriots are now at a low ebb. It is considered
to be a disgrace to a man to have sympathized
with the discontented in Canada. At first it
was thought the Canadians were oppressed with
taxes, &c., like the Thirteen original States ;
nonsense, Sir, all nonsense.”

Subsequently to this, an American officer
told me that he lived on one of the Lakes
during the troubles of 1837 and 1838, in
Canada, and he used to employ a man to get
firewood for him, but he was missed for a

considerable time; at length, one day, whilst

the officer was walking on the shore, he saw
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his old wood-cutter land from a boat, wounded,

and in miserable plight.  “ Well, what has
been the matter with you ?2” he asked.

“Been over to help them on the other side,”
was the answer.

“What had you to do with them ?”

“I didn’t see why these people should be
governed by a woman.”

“Oh! that’s it. How would you like if
people were to come and burn your location 2”’

The other began to cry at this, and probably
heartily repented himself of his late proceed-
ngs.

Our voyage of thirty-cight miles on the
canal lasted from 7 A.m. to 4 P.M., and cost
one dollar each, including a dinner. There
were many locks, yet, withal, the navigation was
pleasant. We passed through a cheerful
valley, the foliage was russet and also of many
colours, in this the beautiful American Fall”
of the year.

We urrived at Syracuse, and put up at the
large and excellent Syracuse hotel. On enter-
ing the parlour, the first person I saw was
Braham, the celebrated vocalist, sitting in a
rocking chair ; he was accompanied by his wife,

VOL. I. E
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a good tempered agreeable person (since dead),

her sister, and a little child.

At five next morning we left Syracuse by
the railway; while I was getting the tickets,
Lady Alexander remained with my hat box,
cloaks, &c., an American passenger coming up
with a large deal box, said, “ You belong to
these things Miss, I guess: well, just look after
mine, too,” and putting down the box, he went
off to secure his place. On the road one gets
rid of much of the ceremony of social life.

We entered the great glass car used on
American railroads for the conveyance of fifty
passengers, sitting two and two on each side,
and with a passage down the middle. At
Rome, one of the stations, we saw a strong
party of American soldiers, which had been
placed there by General Scott, nine miles from
where MacLeod was tried, in order to be
transported suddenly to the spot if required,
on any attempt being made by the populace
to “Lynch” MacLeod. It thus appeared that
the American government had wisely provided

against any exercise of Lynch law on this oc-

caslon.
[ may here observe that General Scott is
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highly esteemed by many British officers, who
have the pleasure of his acquaintance, and,
generally speaking, American and British offi-
cers are the best of friends when they chance to
meet.

The regulars were quiet looking men, dressed
in their undress French grey jackets, an eagle
was in front of their chakos. At Little Falls
we admired the beautiful scenery, resembling
that about Matlock, in England. We travelled
comfortably, and in seeming security, at the
rate of twenty-four miles an hour, and reached
Albany on the Hudson, at half past three in the
afternoon. We staid at the American hotel,
and walked out to see the handsome public
buildings near it, the Capitol, the gilded dome of
the State House, &c. At this time a demo-
cratic orator held forth here in these terms,
“ The Whigs wish to borrow money for public
ilﬂp]'l)\'l"]ﬂt“lll’.‘s‘, to throw themselves into the
arms of the Barings, the Rothschilds, and the
Goldsmids: will you strangle the eagle, will
you throw it under the feet of the British
lion? No! no! do not let the Whigs sell the

country.”

Next day we were up at six, and off at
2

i
&
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seven in the fine steamer ¢ Troy,” three hundred
feet long by sixty, our fare was two dollars
each, including meals, for one hundred and
forty-five miles, and we were ten hours on the
voyage. The ¢Troy’ could accommodate a
thousand passengers, and there were many
luxuries on board, a reading-room, with abund-
ance of newspapers, a barber’s shop, &ec. Our
speed was about fifteen miles an hour.

We passed through the enchanting scenery
of the Hudson, and its rocks and crags recalled
historical recollections of the war of Inde-
pendance. The foliage had assumed the varied
hues of “the Fall,” and was very beautiful ; in
this the old age of the year the trees were
crowned with glory. Our musings on the
scenery were, however, ever and anon inter-
rupted by the ringing of a bell by a black
waiter, and this cry resounded through the vessel
all day, “ Gentlemen who have not paid their
passage, will please go to the Captain’s office !”

We landed at New York at five in the
evening, and had a hard struggle to secure our
baggage from some persons who seemed anxious

to appropriate it. ~We took our residence,

first at the Globe Hotel, Blancard bemng the
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landlord ; we found this, though a good house,
yet dull and expensive; there was no fable
d’hdte. 1 was anxious to see and mix with
American society, and, at the Globe, there was
no opportunity of doing so, it was “ the separate
and silent system” there, besides the charges
were three dollars each per day for food, three
dollars for a bed-room and back sitting-room ;
the front ones being all engaged. The daily
charge, then, of one pound seventeen and six-
pence was rather high as a Transatlantic one,
besides having the trouble of selecting one’s
dinner from delicacies, such as potage a la
Julienne, cételette a la sauce tomatte, petit
pot de créme, fromage téte de mort, with vin la
rose, and a chasse of parfait amour.

I was much pleased to find at New York
my esteemed friends, the Messrs. G. and J.
Laurie, who, some years previously, had shown
me much civility and attention, and who now
again renewed their kindnesses. Also Captain
Timothy Paige of the United States’ army, a
friend made at New Orleans, Mr. MacLeod, a

merchant, and Professor Renwick, of Columbia

College, one of the Commissoners for settling
the N. E. boundary.
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We soon removed from the Globe to the
Mansion House (Bunker’s), also in Broadway,
where we had goed entertainment and good
company, and at less than half the cost of the ‘
Globe. At the Park Theatre we had the
pleasure of seeing the excellent American actor, ‘
Placide, and Miss Cushman in “ London As-
surance.” One evening, intending to see the
Amphitheatre, we were driven by mistake to |
the Bowery Theatre. Here, however, we saw
Mr. Forrest, who subsequently played in Eng-
land, but the most surprising part of the
night’s amusements was the appearance of

Caunt, the champion of England, on the stage,

He had been brought over on speculation, and
was a fine specimen of a man, six feet two ‘
in height, strong made, with falling, and not
square, shoulders, and powerful limbs. His 1
chest measured forty-eight inches round. His ‘

dress was a white Jersey vest, white breeches J

and stockings, and “high lows,” and he wore

his champion’s belt, ornamented with silver, |

boxing gloves, and shields. '
He sparred with the pugilists Jeroloman and

Owen. In the encounter with the former,

Caunt moved nimbly about the stage, keeping
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his shoulders in play and avoiding blows by
throwing back his head, or moving it to one
side ; at last, Jeroloman rushed in, Caunt met
him half way and he fell at once. Owen picked
him up, but he could not stand, he spit blood
and was carried off on a chair. Caunt apolo-
gized to the spectators and said, “If I had not
knocked him down, he would have done it
to me.” After this, Caunt gave Owen a “ cross-
buttock.” A taste for pugilism was growing in
the States; 1t is much better this, than the use
of the murderous bowie knife.

The universally esteemed author of the ‘Sketch
Book,” Washington Irving, now visited us. |
had formed his acquaintance in England, and he
had formerly given me letters to his friends in
the States, which were of great service to me.
One of the chief praises that must be accorded
to this distinguished writer, is his desire, at all
times, to promote friendly feelings between
Britain and the United States. Would that all
writers on both sides the Atlantic would follow
his excellent and most philanthropic example.
[t is ridiculous to judge of and condemn nations

for objectionable peculiarities in a few indi-

viduals.
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At this time, in the States, the public atten-
tion was much occupied with the settlement of
the Frontier question, which might have been
speedily arranged, if both parties had been
willing to follow an excellent general rule for
peace, viz. “to give and take.” The settle-
ment of Frontier affairs was much interrupted,
however, in the States by the important matter
of “making Kings;” consequently affairs of
moment were often put aside by the partizans
of the rivals for the Presidential chair. It
appears that one mode of quieting this constant
turmoil, would be, if the President were elected
for, say seven years only, and no re-clection
allowed, and all Government officers holding
their situations on the same terms ; there might
then be a great improvement effected in society
generally.

From the intelligence and from the books of
Mr. J. Russell Bartlett, once secretary of the
New York Historical Society, and now secretary
of the American Ethnological Society,* I derived
much pleasure and advantage. Mr. Tues, of
Providence, introduced me to Mr. Bartlett, and

* Of which societies I had the compliment paid me of

being elected an honorary member,
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with the latter I went to Mr. Albert Gallatin,
the celebrated diplomatist and scholar. Mr.
Gallatin, like King Louis Phillippe, had once
taught pupils, and afterwards rose to be a mem-
ber of the Government, and also was U.S.
Minister at the Court of St. James’s. His
great age occasioned his keeping within doors
in winter, and we found him in his house in
Bleeker Street, in the midst of his books and
papers. His head, from the projection of the
upper part of the forchead, was most remark-
able, almost a deformity; his individuality is
largely developed ; he classifies and analyses,
and his memory 1s most acute. He was one of
the best bankers, historians, and geographers of
the United States.

As I professed a great desire to proceed to
the Oregon as soon as practicable, the subject
chiefly discussed with Mr. Gallatin was the Far
West. At this Mr. Gallatin was quite au fait,
for 1t was understood that he 1t was who held

out against Mr. Canning’s proposal to continue

the 49th parallel as the boundary, to where it
should strike the N.W. branch of the Columbia,

and so continue along it and the main stream to
E 3
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the ocean. Mr. Gallatin insisted on the 49th
parallel being adopted as the boundary to the
waters of the Pacific.

Mr. Gallatin was of opinion that if Russia
and Mexico did not interfere with the Oregon,
neither would the British and Americans in the
way of settlement ; the territory would be left
to settle itself with the Anglo-Saxon race. The
climate of the Oregon is very remarkable and
congenial for settlement; the west winds and
the screen of the Rocky Mountains modify it so,
that snow seldom lies there ; its climate resem-
bles that of the West of Ireland ; whereas Phi-
ladelphia, in the same parallel on the East coast,
has the hot summer of Cadiz and the severe
winter of Berlin.

Mr. Gallatin showed me his work on the
distribution of the Indian nations, and his
copious vocabularies of Indian languages. His
opinion was, that civilization proceeded from
the centre of America, and that it is impossible
there can be civilization without agriculture ;
that above Tampico, mere hunters existed, from
the want of cereal grains, as wheat, oats, millet,
rye, &c., and the population had always been
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scanty from this cause. I was much gratified
by my conference with Mr. Gallatin, whom I
had first seen, some years before, at a literary
association at Philadelphia, the Wistar Club.
The Docks are objects of considerable interest
at New York. I visited them with Dr. Wilkes.
We saw first the Floating Dock

sunk under a vessel, the water was pumped out

; boxes were
of these, they rose, and the vessel rose with
them, though of twenty feet draught, to admit
of its being examined and repaired. The Screw
Dock consisted of frame-work applied to the
sides of a vessel,/which ‘was then raised by a
powerful q(;n"ﬂmsti;hi-r_ of screws and chains,
worked by a steam-engine; and lastly the in-
clined plane, on which the vessel was also moved
up by steam power.

I next saw the House of Refuge, an admi-
rable institution, and similar to one in Glasgow,
to reclaim the youth of both sexes. There were
at this time in the House of Refuge at New
York, one hundred and fifty boys and girls ; all
were clean and well cared for; no talking was

allowed except when they were at play.  Some

of the boys were employed chair-making. ~ The

girls were engaged in needle-work, &c. ; and it
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was a strange reflection, that though the girls
were under sixteen years of age, all had been
street-walkers, and were early initiated in
vice.

The United States’ ship * North Carolina’ well ]
repaid us for our visit to it.  Old friends, Mr.
and the Misses MacLeod, arranged the party, and
Lieutenant Armstrong, U.S.N., took us to the
ship in one of her boats. The ¢ North Carolina’
is very deceptive; she is apparently a seventy-
four, but actually mounted ninety-two guns,
and was pierced for a hundred and four. Twelve
guns were below, in the hold, all ready when
required. She was very clean, but we remarked
that uniformity of dress was not so much at-
tended to as in the British service. Hall’s
patent rifle was a formidable arm for the top-
man ; it loaded at the breech, and instead of a

ramrod, a bayonet could be pulled out at the

muzzle.

The aceident which brought me to New
York, induced me to take the advice of a phy-
sician of great repute; but as it was soon
evident that he did not pay much attention to
my case, though each visit he took a golden

inducement to do so, I transferred myself to
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the care of Dr. Alban Goldsmith, who exhibited
great skill, and showed me every attention.
He had formerly practised in Kentucky, and
at Cincinnati; he was well-accustomed to deal
with those who had suffered from excess of
travel and over-exertion.

I was very happy to renew at New York an
acquaintance commenced in Edinburgh, with
the distinguished Naturalist, Audubon; and he
was still, though upwards of sixty, possessed of
great mental and bodily vigour. I found he
was now engaged from six in the morning till
night with his illustrations of American Qua-
drupeds ; his drawings were most minutely
executed, “ ipso manu ;” the hair was delineated
by means of pens containing different colours ;
nothing was slurred over, or left to the fancy
of the engraver and colourer, for the hairs of
the quadrupeds seemed to have been as care-
fully numbered and marked, as the feathers
of his ¢ Birds” had previously been. One of
his sons assisted him in writing the descriptions
of the objects of Natural History.

Sometime before this Mr. Audubon had

been collecting sea-birds, near the mouth of the

St. Lawrence, and had seen there Indians, who
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told him that they had come from a great Lake
to the north, which no white man had visited,
and which abounded in aquatic birds ; by their
description it was as large as Ontario. Could
they have meant Meshickeman Lake, in La-
brador? Mr. Audubon was very desirous to
make an arrangement to go there with me
next summer, or else to the Rocky Mountains
by the route of the Sascatchewan River. No-
thing could quench his ardour for research.
I was very desirous to accompany him on an
expedition, and subsequently made application
to this effect.

As I complained that a correct representa-
tion of my crest, the Beaver, was no where to
be seen, Mr. Audubon very kindly presented
me with a beautiful pencil drawing of this
remarkable animal, adopted as the crest of
an ancestor, Sir William Alexander,* of
Menstrie (afterwards Earl of Stirling), when
he obtained from James I. the grant of Nova
Scotia.

Connected with this subject, I had now the

* Alexander, or Alaster, from MacAlaster of the
Western Isles of Scotland.
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pleasure of making acquaintance with Dr. Duer,
the President of Columbia College, and with
Dr. Watts’ family, descendants in the female
line of the American gentleman who, about a
century before, had claimed the above title, and
who was a Major-General in the American
Army during the War of Independence. So

much now for genealogy.—

“Vix ea nostra voco.’
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CHAPTER VL

Instructive evenings—The Welsh Indians—The com-
panion of Silvio Pellico — Military display—An
* evacuation day”—Dinner to the Prince de Join-
ville—Popular preachers—The public schools—Din-
ner to Lord Morpeth—St Andrew’s dinner—Awk-
ward encounter—Law Courts—Freeman, the young
giant—Disputed boundaries—Lectures—Dr. Sparks

—Dr. Lardner—Fanny Ellsler.

Rounp the table-lamp of Mr. Bartlett, there

was occasionally assembled of an evening a very
agreeable party, met to discuss literary and
ethnological subjects ; there I met Mr. School-
craft, formerly the United States’ Indian Agent,
and who allied himself by marriage with the
Indians ; the Rev. Mr. Schaules, Dr. Hawkes,
the celebrated preacher, Mr. Fulsom, Mr. Wel-
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ford, &c. Mr. Bartlett had recently been in-
vestigating a very interesting subject, that of
the Welsh Indians.

It appeared from ancient record, that a Prince
Madoc had left Wales in 1169, in consequence
of civil wars, and had sailed from the coast,
leaving Ireland to the north; he was absent
for a year; when he returned he described a
fine country and people in the Far West, and
persuaded many of his countrymen to under-
take another expedition with him. This second
expedition never returned, and nothing more
was heard of the adventurers, till in 1650,
Morgan Jones, a Welsh clergyman, happening
to visit America, went up a river in Virginia,
where he was surprised and taken by a party
of Indians, who made preparations to kill him ;
he turned aside, and began praying in Welsh,
the Indians heard him, understood him, and
sparing his life, they carried him to their tribe
in the interior, where he remained some time,

teaching and preaching in Welsh, till he was

allowed to return to the coast; eventually he
died in New England. Mr. Bartlett had got
possession of affidavits, and other documents,
to attest the truth of the above. Mr. Crooks,
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the President of the American Fur Company,
afterwards told me, that he had seen a woman
of singular fairness, a prisoner among the
Pawnees ; and that some of the Trappers who
had been high up the Platte River, had seen
Indians dwelling in narrow and retired valleys,
who had different customs, and who practised
arts of a superior order to the other Indian tribes.
About this time a Welsh gentleman set out
for the West to try and discover his lost
countrymen, but what became of him I never
learned.

Among other parties to which I was invited,
was one given by Mr. Wenthorpe to Dr. Sparks,

the historian. Mr. Wenthorpe 1s a descendant

of the first Governor of Massachusetts, and of

the Dutch Governor, Stuvesant. Lord Mor-
peth, then travelling in the States, and a
general favourite from his affability and intelli-
gence, was present at Mr. Wenthorpe’s party,
and Colonels Perceval and Clive, of the Guards
in Canada. Here also I became acquainted
with Mr. Jay, a son of one of those who signed
the Declaration of Independance, with Dr.
Rogers, also with Signor Maroncelli, the com-
panion and friend of Silvio Pellico, and who

;
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shared with him his imprisonment. The
Signor was very lame, used crutches, for one of
his legs had been cut off by a barber, in con-
sequence of the hardships he had undergone ;
yet he was now laudably earning his liveli-
hood by teaching, whilst his wife sang at the
Opera.

The 25th of November is a jour de féte at
New York, under the name of “ Evacuation
Day,” for it is the anniversary of the ecity
having been finally evacuated by the British
troops in the war of the Revolution. It was
ushered in by the firing of cannon, the ringing
of bells

banners, the saucy American flag” in all direc-
) « o

(14

, the hoisting of the * star-spangled
tions, and the display of caps of liberty on poles.
At mid-day there was a grand military pro-
menade by the militia companies of New York,
the diversity of uniforms was to me most sur-
prising, scarcely two companies were dressed
alike.

The pioneers led the column, in high bear-
skin caps, on which nodded blue and white
feathers, their coatees were blue, and their

aprons yellow, and on their shoulders they bore

axes. A band followed in blue coatees with
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white facings and grey trowsers, their caps had
brass peaks ; the cavalry were in grey with red
braid. The infantry were in blue, grey, green
or scarlet! The neatest dress of all, and the
most serviceable was that of some Riflemen in
dark-green frock coats and trowsers. The guns
of the artillery were distinguished by flags on
the carriages, with the device of the eagle “the
banner bird of Columbia.”” The Generals wore
cocked-hats with blue and white feathers, and
blue coats.

The Corporation or the police should have
better controlled the omnibusses and charcoal
carts, for the drivers of these vehicles pushed
about too independently, and interrupted the
order of the march terribly ; and as one of the
newspapers remarked, “We could not see for
them, the firm marching, and the military ap-
pearance of our citizens.”

I had a polite card of invitation sent to me
to attend a grand military and civic ball, given
in the evening at the Washington Hotel ; I
accordingly went there, and as I gave my cloak
in charge of an attendant, he said, “ I’ll trouble
you for two shillings,” a quarter of a dollar, (for

taking charge of it). This was business-like.
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I was received by Generals Morris, Storms, and
Striker, who walked round the ball-room with
me. Over the door of entrance was an im-
mense cap of liberty, sufficiently large to accom-
modate three men, and on each side of it was
the American flag and French tricolour, whilst
at opposite ends of the room, were pictures of
the Presidents Jackson and Harrison in military
array.

Officers and privates in their diversified uni-
forms were dancing vigorously with damsels,
whose prevailing dresses were velvet or pink
silk bodies ‘with white skirts. I was presented
to the Mayor and Aldermen of the city, by
Mr. Wright, the master of the ceremonies, and
was treated with marked distinetion, under the
impression, as I afterwards understood, that I
held a high command in Canada.

In the supper-room healths were proposed,
and complimentary speeches delivered. I said
that it was not the first time I had been in the
United States, and I could with truth say, that
everywhere I had met with civility and atten-

tion, and I trusted that the designs of the evil

disposed, who sought to interrupt the harmony
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which at present existed between the Americans
and the British would be frustrated.

The French Prince de Joinville came at this
time to New York with the  Belle Poule’ frigate
and a brig, and the citizens complimented him
with a grand dinner, to which I had the honour
of an invitation. The dinner was given at the
great hotel, the Astor House, and the guests
were received by the Mayor of the city. The
Prince, a tall and pale young man, twenty-four
years of age, wore his hair smooth, and over his
ears, with moustache surrounding his mouth,
and meeting his beard under his chin, his shirt-
collar was turned over the collar of his blue
naval coat, he wore epaulettes, and the star and
red ribbon of the Legion of Honour. He was
attended by his secretary, and other officers in
uniform. The French Consul, who was a mass
of embroidery, ushered in the party.

There was a great crowd in the receiving
room, and when dinner was announced, the
names were called out in the order in which
they were to enter the dining hall. Amongst
them, the editors of several newspapers were, as

they ought to be, assigned places of honour.
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We found the Hall ornamented with the
American Eagle at the top of the room, sup-
ported by the French tricolour on the right,
and the “stars and stripes” on the left.
Under this was “York Town, 1780,” and
on pillars “ Washington,” and ¢ Lafayette,”
festoons and drapery hung from window to
window in good taste. I sat between Major
Ervine of the U. S. army, and a stout un-
known.

The dinner was capital; but the band terri-
fically loud, drums and trumpets thundering
and blustering at a furious rate, and giving us
hardly any respite ; but this is a common fault
with bands everywhere, during an entertain-
ment they are loud and disagreeable, when they
should be soft and pleasing. The waiters were
very expert ; they were dressed in white jackets
and black trowsers. At the large hotels in the
States the waiters are privately drilled by the
landlord with empty plates, instructed to remove
the covers by signal, to distribute themselves
among the guests, &c., this rehearsal is very
amusing to witness, and at the same time it is

very useful.

The .\[;i‘\(!l' p:‘ul)tht':l the toasts ; he gt)t up
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and said, “ Gentlemen, in the list of toasts
which I hold in my hand, the printer has made
a mistake, he has put the people of France
before the King, the second toast should be the
first, and which I now propose, “ The King of
the French!” next followed “The Prince de
Joinville,” and then “The People of France ;”
but the Prince did not rise and acknowledge
any of these toasts, perhaps it is not etiquette
for the blood royal to do so.

One of the best speeches of the evening was
made by Lord Morpeth ; he said he was over-
powered with the unexpected attentions which
were shown to him, turning to the Prince he
characterised him as a distinguished individual,
who not content with the luxuries of the
palace and the endearments of home, sought
for fame and fortune at sea.

I was much amused by the jollity of an
ex-mayor, on some one asking him what wine
he would prefer, he called out, “1 don’t care,
I'm a d——d hard drinker, if I get quantity
enough, I don’t care what it is.” My friend
on the left, being a gros ventre, put on his
spectacles carefully, watched every morsel he

consumed, and was quite silent whilst eating
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and drinking most abundantly, and torpid there-
after. 'With Major Ervine, I had much agree-
able conversation.

After many toasts and sentiments, plates of
segars were handed round, and almost all
lighted “a weed.” One gentleman said he
always smoked twenty-five segars a day and
often forty. It is really astonishing, that men
of intelligence and education will cloud their
senses, and ruin their constitutions with this
absurd habit, originating in youth in the desire
to appear manly. It is only of use when one
is obliged to travel among swamps in hot
weather,

At New York, I heard some very excellent
preaching, particularly at Grace Church—Dr.
Taylor’s. In one of his eloquent discourses, he
endeavoured to show why there were not many
wise, noble, or rich called : there were, he said,
too many impediments in their career. In another
of his sermons he truly observed, ¢ Though we
may lead a life without sensuality, and at the
same time devote ourselves to literature, which
1S commonly considered an innocent life, yet
without an earnest looking towards a future state,
without daily preparing for it, qualifying our-

VOL. L. F
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selves in some degree for a heavenly inheritance,
we do nothing.”

Dr. Hawkes, of St. Thomas, in preaching
from the text “Give us your prayers,” in
St. Paul's Epistle to the Thessalonians, de-
scribed the sufferings of St. Paul, and why—* to
proclaim the Gospel of Christ.? =St Paul?’
he said, “was not an ignorant man, had not
mercly zeal, but he had knowledge also, for
he had been brought up at the feet of the
Preceptor Gamaliel; and yet with all his
knowledge and intelligence, he asks for the
prayers of his inferiors, knowing the eficacy
of the prayers of the good, and the heavy
responsibility he incurred as a minister of the
Gospel, that he would be accountable for many
souls.”

Again, “man cannot exist alone without
fellows, and Christianity teaches reciprocal
kindness.” In speaking of the ministerial
office, he said, “its difficulties may be scorned,
and it may be insulted by the little minds, who
may taunt the minister with being their paid
slave, and may wish to make it appear that
he lives by courtesy, yet he hoped that the

day would come when the government of the
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country would look to the Church for sup-
port.”

I spent a great part of one day in company

with Colonel Clive, and under the direction of

Dr. Rogers, in examining the public schools,
and the system practised in them being the
interrogatory, was, as it always is, most excel-
lent. The pupils, white as well as coloured,
exhibited great proficiency. I examined room
No. 4. In mental arithmetic the children
were adepts: they also were well acquainted
with geography, and many of them displayed
a taste for drawing.

In some of the books I observed great
erasures in the text, whole sentences, para-
graphs, and pages, here and there, obliterated
with printers’ ink, these were portions of the
text which reflected on the Roman Catholics,
and which were thus erased in order that they
might not object to their children using the
same school books which the Protestant chil-
dren did.

The next great dinner at which T « assisted,”
was that given by the Yorkshiremen of New
York to the Viscount Morpeth. Tt took place
at the City Hall. Mr. Fowler presided on the
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occasion. The entertainment reflected great
credit on the entertainers, in thus honouring
one of whom the great county of York may
well be proud.

The Presidents of all the societies in New
York were at table. The St. George’s Society,
St. Andrew’s, St. Patrick’s, St. David’s, the
German Society, &c. At the upper end of the
room there was a picture of Queen Victoria,
and at the lower end there were the arms of
Lord Morpeth, and of his father, the Earl of
Carlisle, and between them was a transparency
representing Howard Castle: this was all in
very good taste.

Besides well-dressed dishes of every variety,
the usual New York luxuries of terapin, blue
pointer oysters, and canvass ducks appeared on
the board, and choice wines. Mr. Horn, the
singer, gave “ God save the Queen,” but Mr.
Braham, who was also present, thinking, I
suppose, that the verse in which °“scatter her
enemies” was not sufficient energetic, shouted
out with his powerful voice the two last verses,
which were loudly encored.

There was a spirited oration from the chair-

man, and an admirable reply from Lord Mor-
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peth. Mr. Ogden Hoffman, the district at-
torney, also spoke with his usual earnestness
and eloquence. “In your flowing cup,” said
he, “let us remember England. I love Eng-
land, for most of us are of the stock of Eng-
land; her poetry is ours, her Shakespeare is
ours, and her laws are our laws.” Mr. Edwards
drank the “Manly sports of England, her
cricket, her hunting, &c.” Commodore Perry,
United States’ Navy, burly and sailor like, was
toasted and replied: he afterwards came to
where 1 sat, invited me to see the navy yard,
and said he was an Alexander by the mother’s
side. The party did not break up till one o’clock,
and before its close, several of those present
came up to Lord Morpeth and shook hands
with him, and reminded him that they were
old Yorkshire constituents of his.

The last grand dinner I was present at, was
the St. Andrew’s, where I had much enjoyment
among my countrymen, and at which I had to
respond to the toast of the British army.

Among the private parties which we attended,
where elegantly furnished and well lighted
rooms, excellent music, splendid suppers, and
many fair faces combined their attractions, were
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those at the houses of Dr. Rogers, Mr. Jones,
Mrs. Colford Jones, Mr. Suffrin, Mrs. Remsin,
Mrs. Hammersley, Colonel Murray, Mr. Bar-
clay, now the British Consul at New York, &e.
One of the handsomest houses was that of
Mrs. Colford Jones, whose furniture, imported
from France, was in the style of Louis
XIV, beautifully carved and richly gilt; white
and gold predominated in her drawing-rooms,
and the carpets were of the Gobelin manufac-
ture.

Among the foreigners we met at these
parties, were Senor Alved, the Buenos Ayres
Minister, the Baron Tuyll, the Baron Tobrian,
and a son of the Mexican Emperor, Iturbide.
Among the persons of intelligence and agree-
able manners, and whose acquaintance we had
now the pleasure of making, were Mr. and
Mrs. Davis ; the political writings of Mr. Davis,
under the title of “ Major Downing’s Letters,”
during the Jackson administration, are con-
sidered very clever.

On leaving one of the above gay parties,
I had an unpleasant adventure. Snow was on
the ground, and I had gone out to look for my

carriage ; at a little distance I saw our coach-
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man on his box, and I called to him to drive
into a vacant space before the door, and so
enable us to get away before the crowd came
out. Whilst watching the carriage driving up,
a stout gentleman came out of the house in a
hurry, called out to our coachman to stop, and
ordered another carriage to the door. I tried
to prevent this, but the other coachman obeying
the orders of the stout gentleman, whipped his
horses, the pole was driven against my shoulder,
and I was thrust into a snow drift.

The stout gentleman still being very obstre-
perous, caught our advancing horses by the
head, and pushed them back. Our coachman
then jumping down, said: “I'll knock down
any man who interferes in that way.” On
which the gentleman got very wrath, and run-
ning at the coachman, caught him by the neck,
and cried, “ What is that you say, you rascal 2”
[ immediately ran to the rescue of my coach-
man, who cried : “I’'m darned if I don’t knock
you down, and no mistake.” Catching the
stout gentleman by the collar, I called out :
“ What do you mean, Sir, by meddling with
my coachman ? Let him go instantly!”

Whereupon, turning to me, he cried: “I’ll
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meddle with you too!” To my amazement, 1
instantly recognized the voice of an American
author, for whom I had a great respect. I
immediately let go my hold. I was in hopes
that he did not recognize me, muffled up as
I was, in a cap and short cloak; and as if by
mutual consent, the high contending parties
separated. Though I was very thankful that
neither the coachman nor myself had struck a
blow, I rewarded the man with a broad piece,
for the good fight he had made.

With Mr. Blunt I attended the Law Courts,
but I was not fortunate to hear a case of
any interest; and though in remote sections
of the United States, there are singular ways of
conducting the business of law, yet in New
York, great propriety seemed to be observed in
Court. The Judges looked strange without
gowns. From the Law Courts I adjourned
with Mr. Holl to a different scene—the Pugi-
listic Rooms of Mr. Hudson, where I saw the
young giant, Freeman, exercising with the
gloves. I conversed with him, and found him
good-tempered and communicative; he stated
that his age was twenty-one, and his height
seven feet, that he weighed 320 Ibs. and was
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fifty-eight inches round the chest, and could lift
1500 Ibs. Freeman used to be employed at
the Circus, in carrying a boy round the ring
and riding on two horses, and though he was so
bulky, he could throw a somersault.

About this time, I had much conversation
regarding the question of the disputed boun-
daries with the American Commissioners,
Colonel Talcot, Major Graham and Professor
Renwick, and I was kindly shown the maps
and sections which they were carefully preparing.
Their impressions of the N.E. part of the dis-
puted territory, at the sources of the Mitis and
Rimouski Rivers, was that of an excessively
dreary region, not worth sixpence an acre. On
digging into the thin soil, rubble was soon
reached, the trees were indifferent, and there
were small means to get them carried to a
market ; also that there was no mineral wealth.
All this was subsequently given up to the
British ; but large and valuable tracts of forest
land were given up to the Americans, on the
North bank of the Upper St. John’s, They
have certainly no cause to complain of their
share of the territory.

I had now an opportunity of renewing my
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acquaintance with General Wool, of the U.S.
army, an excellent officer, who distinguished
himself in the war of 1812-13-14. 1 had
accompanied him and the daughters of General
Cass, some years before, to Washington, and
was introduced by him to the President, Jack-
son, with whom we also dined. =~ General Wool
was actively engaged in the late Mexican war.
Lectures have of late years been in much
request in New York. I heard Dr. Sparks, the
author of the “ Life of Washington,” deliver a
very excellent lecture on portions of American
history, the treachery of Arnold, and the death
of André. I also attended a couple of lectures
of the well-known Dr. Lardner. His personal
appearance was that of a slight man, about five
feet nine inches in height, with sharp features,
spectacles, a brown wig, and dressed in blue.
He began his lectures abruptly and without
bowing. I was sorry, however, to remark that
he endeavoured to please his American audience
by underrating the scientific acquirements of
his own countrymen. He said that he had
seen more practical science in the States in

three months, than he had done for years in
England—all which I thought in bad taste.

<
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He intended, he said, to have lectured on steam-
boats, but as he had been disappointed in get-
ting models of two steamers, he would substi-
tute facts about canals. He, however, remarked
in passing, that the English had no good river
steam-boats, because they had no great rivers
as they have in America; that the average
speed in the English canals was six miles an
hour, which was not sufficient to overcome the
resistance of the water; that at ten miles the
wave which would otherwise accumulate at the
head of the boat, would be left behind it, and
that the immersion of the boat was less at a
high rate of speed. Now I remember, that in
the Paisley canal, the “swift boats,” as they
were termed, some years ago, got up a rate
of speed which was quite sufficient to leave the
wave behind them.

The Doctor then changed to astronomy, and
exhibited some good transparencies. He said,
that if the earth were a perfect sphere, it would
have two polar and cold continents, between
which would be the ocean. That a fluid globe,
by its evolutions, would assume the form of a
turnip, and a perfect globe would be easily

deranged ; and that the oblate-spheroid (some-




108 L’ACADIE.

what flattened at the poles), was consequently
the very best form for the globe to have
assumed, under the all-wise direction of the
Creator.

The Doctor maintained that the moon has
no influence on the weather or on trees, though
the reverse may be inferred from the forest laws
of Germany and Brazil; nor does it affect
lunatics, as would be proved, he said, if their fits
of madness were watched and recorded.

After the Doctor’s second lecture, which
related to steamers, I had the pleasure of seeing
the celebrated danseuse, Fanny Ellsler, who
created quite a _furore in the States, young men
having drawn her carriage, and the furniture of

one of her beds having been cut up and distri-
buted.
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CHAPTER VII.

His Excellency Sir Charles Bagot—New Year’s visits—
The British Consul — American wives — Suppers—
Servants—The Battle of New Orleans at the Bowery
Theatre—Fight between an American and an Irish-
man—Visit Governor’s Island—A British deserter—
Off the doctor’s list, and prepare to leave New
York.

IN the beginning of 1842, the Right
Honourable Sir Charles Bagot, G.C.B., the
newly appointed Governor-General of British
North America, arrived at New York in the
‘ Hlustrious’ 74, accompanied by Captain Jones,
Military Secretary ; Captain Bagot, R.N.,
Private Secretary ; and Lieutenant the Honour-
able T. G. Chohnm:(lvlcy, AD.C. Having
become acquainted with Sir Charles Bagot,
when he was British Minister at Brussels, I
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waited on His Excellency and offered my ser-
vices.

At this time Sir Charles Bagot was looking
well in health, was also in good spirits, and
affable ; he was tall, and a very handsome man,
so much so, that an American in a crowd,
looking at Sir Charles as he passed said,
« Darned, if I would mind being an English-
man, if I were as good looking a man as that.”
His Excellency described the difficulties he had
just experienced in reaching America, that he
had left England in a new steam-ship of war
(the ¢Styx’) with new machinery, and a new
Captain, that they had advanced only four
hundred miles on their voyage across the
Atlantic, when encountering heavy gales, they
were obliged to put back from a leak; they
went into Cork to repair damages, and after
four days’ delay, they sailed again, when the
beam broke, and they put back a second time ;
Sir Charles then, on his own responsibility, took
a brig of war to convey him to Spithead, when
Lord Stanley directed the *Illustrious’ to be
got ready for His Excellency. This was done
after a delay of fourteen days; the 74, then

sailed, and was also forced to put back; how-
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ever, at last she reached her destination after
a six weeks’ voyage. All these difficulties might
have been interpreted as evil omens for the
Governor-General.

The 1st of January in North America is
well known to be a day set apart for the visits
of friends. Gentlemen visit the ladies, who
remain seated at home to receive them, in
rooms in which sometimes a handsome lunch
18 set out. One lady at New York was said
to have considerately provided her servant with
brushes and a looking-glass, so that “the nice
young men,” who wished to arrange their hair
before being announced, had an opportunity of
doing so in the hall.

Some think it necessary on New Year’s Day
to drink bumpers to the health of the family
in every house, and I remember seeing a young
gentleman in Canada, towards the close of his
New Year’s visits, tumble over a sofa and
disappear behind it in an endeavour to reach
his fur cap ; but this like “ oyster-day,” per-
haps only happened “ once a year.”

On the 3rd of January, Mr. Buchanan, the
British Consul, gave a breakfast to Sir Charles

Bagot and his staff, to which I was invited.
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There were present, the Bishop of Onderdonck,
the Mayor Morris, General Talmadge, the
Presidents of the St. George’s, St. David’s,
and other societies, General Wadsworth, of
Genesee ; Colonel Stone, Editor of the “ Com-
mercial > Mr. Davis, the political writer, &e. ;
over the door of the breakfast-room, the British
and American flags were tied together, and
under them was the motto ¢ Mother and
daughter united, the peace of the world pre-
served.” The handsome family of Mr. Bu-
chanan was presented to His Excellency after
the repast.

At one of our evening parties my ancle still
paining me, I was anxious to sit down; but
could get no seat, ““because chairs would ruffle
the ladies’ dresses.” “You will wonder, per-
haps,” said a gentleman, “how such flighty
young ladies as these now seem to be make
good wives; but when they marry rich hus-
bands they leave off these gaieties for eighteen
years, till their daughters grow up; then they
go out a little again.”

The suppers were always beautifully laid out,

and the refreshments were of the choicest
description, and cost hundreds of dollars. A
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young lady, whom I handed up to supper on
one occasion, at first drew off from the table
to admire it, and seemed to regret that the
arrangements should be disturbed, the -pyra-
mids of sweets levelled ; the castles of sugar
overthrown ; the vases of ice demolished. At
supper oyster-soup was in high favour with
both ladies and gentlemen, and at New York
it is most delicious; it is much better to
partake of this after dancing, than of cream,
ices, or Italian salad. At the bottom of the
table I sometimes saw a group of elders, who
were slowly imbibing, and with great relish,
Madeira of high flavour, and of from six to
twelve dollars a bottle.

Complaints were often made to us of the
difficulty of finding, or of keeping when found,
good servants in the States ; and amusing anec-
dotes were told of the independance of American
helps in this “land of liberty ;” thus “a green
mountain boy” of Vermont, engaged himself to
a family in town; there was an evening party
at the house, and he came in with a tray,
seeing some ladies sitting talking in a corner
which he could not conveniently reach, he called
out, “ Hullo, girls ! how are you off there for
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cream and sweetinin ?”  Being directed to light
a fire in the morning in the parlour for the
children, when the mistress came down she
found the servant sitting in a chair, with his
feet up, and reading the newspaper; without
rising, he cried, pointing at the fire, * Isn’t
that a roarer!” We can very well afford to
laugh at what follows.

On the 8th of January, the anniversary of
the battle of New Orleans, a performance, flat-
tering to the American pride, took place at the
Bowery Theatre. In the first scene a large
number of British soldiers appear, who talk
largely of what they are going to do when they
take the city. Colonel Thornton also comes
forward, and encourages the men with the
hopes of plunder, and, “ Besides that,” said he,
“ by capturing the Mayor, and other men of
note, we will secure so many thousand dollars
of ransom!” In the second scene, General
Jackson was represented by a tall, lanky fellow,
in a cocked hat, blue coat and yellow tights;
he also brags considerably, and directs cotton
bales to be placed to form breastworks for his
men ; whereupon, a New Orleans merchant

comes in hurriedly, and complains of his cotton
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bales having been appropriated. The General
then harangues him, says his cotton bales are
required for the service of his country, and that
the General and his soldiers “ will die on the

b}

cotton bales.” On this the merchant becomes
suddenly fired with patriotic ardour, calls for an
American cockade, which he places in his hat,
and valiantly shoulders a musket,

In the third and last scene there is a grand
fight, the British advance firing, but the Ame-
rican fire is too heavy for them; they retire,
whereupon the brave Packenham advances to
the front, and calls to his men, “ What ! will
ye allow yourselves to be defeated >—No !”
Rushing up to the bales, he engages in single
combat with General Jackson, who is waving
an American flag. Packenham falls, all the
English are killed, and the curtain drops amidst
loud cheers, and the music of “Yankee Doodle.”
Then a large number of the audience retire to
their homes, more confirmed than ever in their
belief, that they are “ the smartest nation in all
creation.”

Yet the result of a pugilistic encounter, at

Brooklyn, opposite New York, at this time, was
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rather vexing to some of the Americans. It
took place between a Massachusetts boxer and
an Irishman. The Yankee weighed forty
pounds more than the other, and, looking with
a swaggering air at his antagonist, he said to
his backers, “If I don’t whip (thrash) him in
ten minutes, I'll forfeit the stakes.” The Irish-
man went into the ring, and stipulated that
“there should be no hitting when down.” They
set-to ; the Irishman tapped the nose of the
Yankee, on which the latter became, in the
phraseology of the country, “d——d mad,” or
savage, and hitting away furiously, the Irishman
dropped ; the fight continued for an hour, the
American exhausted himself with his violence,
and was at last dead beat. The Irishman was
not much the worse, and, jumping over the
ropes, he cried, “ Now I'm ready for any
more of ye.”” “ Hurrah!” shouted one of his

(13

countrymen, “this is the Shannon batin the

Chesapeake,” which made many mor