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On Monday, the 27th, alarmed with a report that Col. 
Wetherall would attack St. Denis, the place was evacuated. 
Dr Nelson, the present Sir George E. Cartier, myself, and 
few others, passed the day seated very stupidly in a swamp, 
a few miles back from Richelieu. In the evening we learned 
that Wetherall was on the march back to Montreal, and the 
next day we returned to St. Charles and St. Denis. I had 
considered Wetherall’s success at St. Charles of little moment, 
—only a " Lexington ; " and, if favored by the usual bad 
weather of the season, his command would be made pri
soners before they recrossed the St. Lawrence. On the con
trary, his success proved decisive.

We continued at St. Denis with a small armed party till 
2nd December, when, on the second approach of Col. Gore, 
there was a second evacuation. Dr. Nelson, myself, and four 
others, passed over to St. Césaire in the night to take the 
woods. At the end of three days we got separated. I escaped 
after various vicissitudes, through the States ; my compan
ions were captured. The five hundred pounds reward offered 
for Nelson’s apprehension was paid ; the same sum offered 
for mine still remains in the treasury. Soon learning the 
determination of the American authorities, I took no part 
with the " sympathizers.” Leaving for the South, in the 
autumn of 1838, I only heard of that year’s attempt at inva
sion from the States, at Key West, after my return from 
Cuba. In Florida I remained till the spring 1844; when, 
hearing that a nolle prosequi had, unasked, been entered in 
my case, for what reason I never knew, I came back to Mon-
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