
of yesterday, and expect the same this evening.

May the God of battles be with us.

Falls of Niagara,
z^thjuly 1 814.

Mrs MacEwen, Fort George.

I came here yesterday on my way to

Fort Erie, where the enemy is determined to

make a stand. They have done a great deal pf

harm in this part, and among the sufferers is

poor Muirhead, who has been burnt out of his

house—Street's mills, and many more. Captain

Rowan and Lieutenant Grant joined this morn-

ing, and it is expected we will move towards the

enemy this evening.

Street's Creek, zxstjtdy 1814.

Mrs MacEwen, Fort George.

I wrote you yesterday from the Falls.

Captain Roxburgh of the Glengarry Regiment
promised to deliver it to you.

This place, from the quarters we occupied

yesterday, is one continuous ruin. We have not

seen a single soul all the way we have come.

We are making every preparation to move
towards Fort Erie, where the enemy is in con-

siderable force waiting for one more trial. If

once more defeated here, they will be quiet for

the remainder of the summer.


