
RECOLLECTIONS OF THE AMERICAN WAR.

We passed the remainder of the winter as
officers are obliged to do in country quarters.
We shot, we lounged, we walked and did all the
flirtation that the neighbourhood of a mil], a
sh<p, a tavern, with two farm houses within a
reasonable forenoon's walk, could afford. We were
deprived, however, of the luxury of spitting over
a bridge, which Dr. Johnson says is the principal
amusement of officers in country quarters, for
though we had a bridge close at hand, the stream
beneath it was frozen. Early in'spring we were
relieved by two êompanies of another Regiment,
and having received orders to joiD, we joined
aecordingly.

I had the good fortune to be quartered with
two companies of my Regiment at the then in-
significant village of Cornwall. It is now a flour-
ishing town, and sends a Member to the Provincial
Parliament, though it then did not contain more
than twenty houses. Here we found ourselves in
very agreeable society, composed principally of
old officers of the revolutionary war, who had
obtained grants of land in this neighbourhood,
and had settled down, as we say in this part of the
country and its neighbourhood, with their families.
An affectation of style, and set entertainments
that follow so rapidly the footsteps of wealth,
were then and there unknown, and we immediate-
ly became on the best possible terms with the
Aighest circles, (for these exist in all societies,
and the smaller the society, the more distinctly
is the circle defined.) We walked into their
houses as if they had been our own, and no apology
was olfered, though these were found in such a
litter as washing or scrubbing day necessarily
implies. The old gentlemen when in town came
to Our Mess, and when they had imbibed a suffi-
cient quantity of port, they regaled us with
toughish yarns of their military doings during
the revolutionary war. And when a tea-drinking
party called a sufficient number of the aristocracy
together, an extemporaneous dance was got up, a
muffled drum and fife furnishing the orchestra.

Towards the end of June our two companies
got the route to join head quarters, the Regiment
being ordered to the N iagara frontier. But though
the troops were relieved, I was not, but ordered
to rgmain till some one should arrive to fil] my
place, and in the interval between that and my
departure a Field Officer, who was sent to com-
mand the Militia of the district, arrived.

He was an old acquaintance of mine, and a real
good fellow. He bad highly distinguished him-
self during the war, particularly at the storming of
Ogdensburg, where lie commanded. He was
of Highland extraction. and though*he had not
the misfortune to be born in that country, he had,
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by means of the instructions of a Celtie moonshee,
(as they say in Bengal,) acquired enough of their
language to hammer out a translation of a verse
or two of the Gaelic Bible, with nearly as much
facility as a boy in the first year of the Gramfar
School would an equal quantity of his Cordery.
To all these good gifts he added the advantage Of
being of the Catholie persuasion, which rendered
him the most proper person that could have been
selected to take charge of a district the chief
part of whose Militia were Highianiders, Catholics,
and soldiers, or the sons of soldiers.

I have never met with him since the end Of the
war, though I might have seen him in Edinburgh
at the King's visit; but who could be expected to
recognize a respectable Field Officer of Light In'
fantry, masquerading, disguised for the first time
in his life in a kilt, and forming a joint in the
tail of the chief of his barbarous clan ?

It struck this gentleman that supplies of fresh
provisions might be got from the American side,
and accordingly he sent emissaries over the
river, and the result justified the correctness Of
his views.

While sitting after dinner one day tête-d-tet"
with the Colonel, his servant announced that a
gentleman wanted to see him. As the Word
gentleman on this side of the Atlantic conveys
no idea of either high birth or high breeding, nor
even of a clean shirt, or a whole coat, 01Y
friend demanded what kind of a gentleman,-as'
like a sensible man as he was, he did not wish to
be interrupted in the pleasant occupation of dis-
cussing his wine and listening to my agreeable
conversation, by a gentleman i'ho possibly mnight
ask him if he wished to buy any eggs as many
species of the genus gentleman on this side of
the herring pond might possibly deem a good
and sufficient reason for obtrudingon his privacy.
His servant said he believed he must be a kind
of Yankee gentleman, for he wore his bat in the
parlour, and spit on the carpet. The caBoO
scientie, as the lawyers say, seemed conclusive tO
my Commandant, for he was ordered to be admitted,
and the Colonel, telling me that he suspected thi's
must be one of his beef customers, requested 1
would not leave the room, as he wished a witness
to the bargain he was about to make.

Accordingly, there entered a tall, good-lookinf,
middle-aged man, dressed in a blue something,
that might have been a cross between a surtoue
and a great coat. He was invited to sit dow"'
and fill his glass, when the following dialogue
took place:

YANKEE.-I'm Major of Vermo6lt
State, and I would like to speak to the Colonel i
private, I guess, on particular business.
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