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hour, more than two miles, through the thick woods, already

mentioned, by loss than one-half their numbers. From every

account the enemy amounted to two thousand combatants.

The troops actually engaged against thorn were short of nine

hundred. This horde of savages, with their allies, abandoned
themselves to flight, and dispersed with terror and dismay,

leaving our victorious army in full and quiet possession of the

field of battle, which terminated under the influence of the

guns of the British garrison, as you will observe by the enclosed

correspondence between Major Campbell, the commandant,

and myself, upon the occasion."

The broken remains of the Indian army were pursued under

the guns of the British fort, and so keen was the ardour of

Wayne's men, and so strong their resentment against the

English, that it was with the utmost difficulty they could be

restrained from storming it upon the spot. As it was, many
of the Kentucky troops advanced within gunshot, and insulted

the garrison with a select volley of oaths and epithets, which

must have given the British commandant a high idea of back-

woods gentility. He instantly wrote an indignant letter to

General Wayne, complaining of the outrage, and demanding by

what authority he trespassed upon the sacred precincts of a

British garrison ? Now, " Mad Anthony" was the last man in

the world to be dragooned into politeness, and he replied in

terms but little short of those employed by the Kentuckians,

and satisfactorily informed Captain Campbell, the British com-

mandant, that his only chance of safety was silence and civility.

After some sharp messages on both sides, the war of the pen

ceased, and the destruction of property began. Houses, stores,

cornfields, orchards, were soon wrapped in flames or levelled

with the earth. The dweUing-house and store of Colonel

M'Kee, the Indian Agent, shared the fate of the rest.

All this was performed before the face of Captain Campbell,

who was compelled to look on in silence, and without any

effort to prevent it. There remains not the least question now

that the Indians were not only encouraged in their acts of

hostility by the English traders, but were actually supplied

with arms, ammunition, and provisions, by order of the Eng-

lish commandant at Detroit, Colonel England. There remains


