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In 1879 a well-preserved lady of eighty-one years of age, 
seated in her beautiful home overlooking the Canadian 
Thames, wrote to her cousin, a gentleman of high official 
standing in Ontario, her reminiscences of the war of 1812. 
She said : “In May of 1814 vve had several days of heavy fog. 
On the morning of the 13th, as the fog lifted, we saw seven 
or eight ships under the American Hag anchored off Ryerse. 
with a number of small boats floating by the side of each ship. 
As the fog cleared away they hoisted sail and dropped down 
three miles below us, opposite Port Dover. Of course, an 
invasion was anticipated, but no resistance was offered. On 
the 14th, the Americans burned the village and mills of Dover ; 
on the 15th, as my mother and myself were sitting at breakfast, 
the dogs kept up an unusual barking. I went to the door to 
discover the cause : when I looked up I saw the hillside and 
fields covered with American soldiers. They had marched 
from Port Dover to Ryerse. Two men stepped from the 
ranks, selected some large chips and came into the room where 
we were standing and took some coals from the hearth without 
speaking a word. My mother knew instinctively what they 
were going to do. She went out and asked to see the com­
manding officer. A gentleman rode up to her and said he was 
the person she asked for. She entreated him to spare her


