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The war came to an end through the efforts of those
removed from its sphere of action. | am not ‘rong in put-
ting it thus: those engaged in the war on both sides desired
its continuance.

Now let us contemplate another scene:

On the 22d of September, 1816, two gentlemen arrived
from Portland at the small New Brunswick town, St. Andrews.
One was John Holmes, a resident of what was then part of
Massachusetts, but soon to become the State of Maine. He
had been a member of the Massachusetts Legislature and was
to be a Congressman and a United States Senator, a man of
high standing in his community and a true patriot.

The other was Colonel Thomas Barclay, of Nova Scotia,
who had recently been British Consul-General at New York,
a man of much acuteness and business ability. These two
had met at Portland, representing their respective national
governments in an enquiry concerning the international
boundary. Britain claimed certain islands in Passamaquoddy

able time in a state of stupor, till awakened by a groan from her
unfortunate husband, she clasped her hands, and looking wildly
around, exclaimed, ‘O that the King and the President were both
here this moment to see the misery their quarrels lead to--they surely
would never go to war again without a cause that they could give as
a reason to God at the last day, for thus destroying the creatures that
he hath made in his own image.' In half an hour the poor fellow
ceased to suffer.”

Dr. Dunlop speaks in another place of the Glengarry Regiment
of Canadian Militia. He tells us, “In this regiment there were a
father and three sons, American U. E. Loyalists, all of them crack
shots. In a covering party one day the father and one of the sons
were sentries on the same point. An American rifleman dropped a
man to his left, but in so doing exposed himself, and almost as a
matter of course was instantly dropped in his turn by the unerring
aim of the father. The enemy were at that moment being driven in,
so the old man of course (for it was a ceremony seldom neglected)
went up to rifle his victim, On _examining his features he discovered
that it was his own brother. Under any circumstances this would
have horrified most men, but a Yankee has much of the stoic in him,
and is seldom deprived of his equanimity. He took possession of his
valuables, consisting of an old silver watch and a clasp knife, his rifle
and appointments, coolly remarking, that, it ‘served him right for
fighting for the rebels, when all the rest of his family fought for
King George. 1t appeared that during the revolutionary war his
father and all his sons had taken arms in the King's cause, save this
one, who had joined the Americans. They had never met him from
that period till the present moment; but such is the virulence of
political rancour, that it can overcome all the ties of nature.”




