
In the evening of the 141!., our vessel was finished, manned,
and sent to explore the drowned lands on the opposite side of

the Little Wabash, with private instructions what report to

niaki.-, and. if possible, to find some spot of dry land. 'I'hey

found abmit half an acre, and marked the trees from thence
back to the camp, and made a very favorable re|)ort.

• fortunately, the 13th hapjiened to be a warm, moist day
for the season. The channel of the ri\er where we lay wa-^

about thirty \ards wide. .\ scaffold was budt on the opposite

shore (which was about three feet under water), and our bag-

tjaijje ferried across, and put on it. Our lK)rses swam across,

and recei\ed their loads at the scaffold, bv which time the

(rcjops were also brought across, and we began our march
through the water. ...

" I5y evening we found ourselves encamped on a pretty height,

in high sjiirits. each jiarty laughing at the other, in consequence
of something that had hai:)pencd in the course of this ferr_\ ing

business, as they called it. A little antic drummer afforded

them great di\'ersion by floating on his dinm, etc. All this

was greatlv encouraged ; and ihe\- reall\- began to think them-
selves sui)erior to other men, and that neither the rivers nor
the seasons could stop their progress. Their whole conversation

now was concerning what they would do when they got about
the eiieniw Thev now liegan to x'.evv the main Wabash as a

creek, aiul made no doubt but such men as they were couUl

iind a way to cross it. TJiey wound themseUes up to such a

pitch that they soon took I'ost \'incennes, divided the spoil,

and before bedtime were far advanced on their route to De-
troit. All this was. no doubt, pleasing to those of us who had
luore serious thoughts. . . . We were now convinced that the

whole of the low country on the Wabash was drowned, and
that the enemy could easily get to us. if they discovered us,

and wished to risk an action ; if they did not, we made no
doubt of crossing the river by some means or other. Even if

Captain Rogers, with our galley, did not get to his station

agreeable to iiis appointment, we flattered ourselves that all

would be well, and marched on in liigh spirits. . . .

' I'he last day's march through the water was far superior to

anything the Frenchmen had an idea of. They were backward
in speaking; said that the nearest land to us was a sr.iall

league called the Sugar Camp, on the bank of the [river?] A
canoe was sent off, and returned without finding that we could
pass. I went in her myself, and sounded the water; found it

cieep as to my neck. I returned with a design to have the men


