
APFEKDIX. Ixi

Here, properly speaking, ends my reckoning with ycu about your

father's memory ; but as the Canadian newspapers have made some

remarks on the subject of Wyoming, with which I cannot fully coin-

cide, and as this letter will probably be read in Canada, I cannot

conclude it without a few more words, in case my silence should

seem to admit of propositions which are rather beyond the stretch

of my creed. I will not, however, give any plain truths which I

have to offer to the Canadian writers the slightest seasoning of bit-

terness, for they have alluded to me, on the whole, in a friendly and

liberal tone. But when they regret my departure from historical

^ruth, I join in their regret only in as far as I have unconsciously

ii.-^jun' ierstood the character of Brant, and the share of the Indians

in the transaction, which I have now reason to suspect was much

less than that of the white men. In other circumstances I took the

liberty of a versifier to run away from fact mto fancy, like a scliool-

boy who never dreams that he is a truant when he rambles on a

holiday from school. It seems, however, that I falsely represented

Wyoming to have been a terrestial paradise. It was not so, say the

Canadian papers, because it contained a great number of Tories
;

and undoubtedly that cause goes far to account for the fact. Earthly

paradises, however, are not earthly things, and Tempe and Arcadia

may have had their drawback? on happiness as well as Wyoming.

I must nevertheless still believe that it was a flourishing colony, and

that its destruction furnished a just warning to human beings against

war and revenge. But the whole catastrophe is affirmed in a Cana-

dian newspaper t > have been nothing more than a fair battle. If

this be the fact, le\ accredited signatures come forward to attest it,

and vindicate the innocence and honorableness of the whole trans-

action, as your father's character has been vindicated. An error

about him by no means proves the whole account of the business to

be a fiction. Who would not wish its atrocity to bo disproved ?

But who can think it disproved by a single defender, who writes

anonymously, and without definable weight or authority?

In another part of the Canadian newspapers, my theme has been

regretted as dishonorable to England. Then it was, at all events,

no fable. But how far was the truth dishonorable to England?

American settlers, and not Englishmen, were chiefly the white men
calling themselves Christians, who were engaged in this affair. I

sliall bo reminded, perhaps, that they also called themselves Loyal-

ists. But for Heaven's sake let not English loyalty be dragged

down to palliate atrocities, or English delicacy be invoked to con-

ceal them. I may be told that England permitted the v;ar, and was
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