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ravine, approached on hoth sides hy a gradually increasing slope,
appeared hefore s, Iere Iwas pcrgcllynssutcd the wicked young
devils wounld make another trial of their speed, however I said no-
thing to the man, beyond telling him that my boy and myself would
get out and lighten the sleigh, which had to cross a bridge and as.
cend the opposite bank, while he drove the horses. I cautioned him
to kecp a tight rein on them, and to place himsell in such a position
that their heels—~should they be inclined to kick—might not reach
hin.  Away he drove, and, as I anticipated, the aniinals had no
sooner attained the downward inclination, when they rushed on-
ward as if the devil himself, instead of the sleigh, had beenat their
heels. Out flew ane or two packages, and so certain did 1
fecl of the tofal destruction oll tbe sleigh and its contents, that
1 turned my back upon the scene, determined mnot to witness
the mischiet that sheuld be done. "Jean Bapliste was no doubt
sather startled by this unexpected outbreak, but he kept his
scat manfully, and when, a few minutes afterwards, I heard my
tiger_cxclaim’ delightfully that every thing was rigilt, and that
the Frenchitnan was ascending the hill with the horses at a trot, [
turned again and rejoiced to sec that it was the case. Of course we
were niot long in gelting to the brow of the opposite bank, wheie
he had now stopped, waiting for us to come up, At a couple of
Lundted yards bayond, was the auherge at which travellers usually
bait their horses before getting on the Ottawa on their way to the
Cuscades, and here we passed half an hour until our horses had
eaten their cats.
. While they were thus occupied, I examined the descent to the
ice, and found that, although exceedingly abrupt, it was little more
than the length of the sleigh; however, well fmowing from m
experience of the past) that if the splinter-bar should touch their
heels, the excited ponies would again stait off at their speed, I di-
sected the Canadian to place one or two rails actoss the descent, in
order that the runners might drag as they went over them. ‘Fhis
was done, and, when everything was prepared, off we started, my
new fiiend in the front, and holding the reins. And well it was that
1 had taken the precaution, despite of the careful placing of the
rails as a drag, to take him part of the way on the ice. Unchecked
hy the obstacles which had been placed in its way, the sleigh, in its
descent, again touched the sensitive heels of the ponies, which, find-
inz themselves on the open ficld of smooth ice, and seemingly
breathing renewecd frecdom, catried us at their fullest speed for up-
wards of a mile before the driver could succeed in reining them in.
This atlength done, however, they were now quite ¢nough, so that
I was enabled to dispense with the further services of my guide,
who, having received the stipulated sum, left me on his return
home, with a good-natured ¢« Bon voyage, monsieur,” which,
however, I fancy he did not anlicipate would be as good as it sub-
sequently l»rored.

Although my left arm continued to be so painful as to render
the hand for the moment unserviceable, the romainder of the day
passed over without further accident, and about nine o’cleck 1
reached the hospitable dwelling of Mr. Simpson, (the father-in-
Jaw of Mr. Rucbuck the present member for Bath,) at Coteau du
Lac—a distance, as I have already remarked, of forty-nine miles
from Moutreal. ~This centainly, considering the Jong chapters of
disasters which had attended me during the day’s journey, was
awt so very bad travelling after all. My arrival bad been ex-
pected some hours earlier, Dut none werd prepared 10 see me in
the character in which I'now presented mnyself—that of a com-
parativecripple. The inflamration of the limb had been grc:\tl}y;
mereased by excitemernt and fatigue, and I now suflered so muc
that I was glad to get my clothes off at an early hour, and to seck
aelief in bed.  To this I'was eight and forty hours confined, and

* the severity of the hurt may be judged of {romn the fact that, during
the first night, I could not rise or turn in my bed.  On the follow-
sng morning Mr. Simpson proposed, as there was no regular prac-
titioner in the neighborhood, to send for a man self-taught in ana-
wmy, who was proverbial for his suceessful treatment of bruises
of this description ; and who, although he had not received the
Jeast education, and consequently was without professional know-
Jodge beyond what he had himself studied in the great book of
mture, evinced as much acquaintance with the human frame as
if he had served half 2 hfe’s apprenticeship at Guy’s or Saint
Thomas® This character of the old Canadian, as giventome by
sy host at the time of making his proposal, excited my interest.
aud I assented, not so much because I placed feliance on his
skill, as that I felt curious to see how he wounld proceed in his
vocgtion. A messenter was forthwith despatched on horseback,
(one of the Roebuck’s being kind enough to undenake to find the
man of simples,) and in the course of the moming he made his
appoarance. He was a venerable looking man, apparently bhe-
twern sixty and seventy years of age, without any of thal for-
wardness or pretention which are so common to the medical em-
{:iric; and notwithstanding his bronzed cheek was marked by

ard lines, there was an expression of quict benevolence on bis
countenance, which inscnsibly won ou the attention.  His dress
was a_gray capoi, surmounnted by a hood of the same muterial
{Canadian cloth), and his waist was encircled with a sash such
#s js worn by the habitans also. He calmly approached and

salutingme,uncovered the arm,~he then soughtwith hislong,bony,
dark and shrivelled fingers the vanous nerves and muscles, and
at length after a good denl of the usual handling, pronounccti that
the limb had not beon, bruken as Thad almost began toapprehend
but that it had sustained an injury whioh had ouly not tm:mumtcti
in that serious manner by reason of the quantity of clothing with
whioly, ss had been stated to him, it had been covered.  He cor-
rectly described the nature and situation of the pain I expericuced,
and then issued his directions for certain embrocations to be
made and applied. My servant was next submitted to his ine
spection.—He bound his arin, which was exceedingly sore, passed
his fingers rapidly over it—pronounced that it was dislocated, and
then withont violence, but also without hesitation twisted the dige
united parts into their proper places  The next morning the boy
way perfectly well, and the application to my own arm proved so
far beneficial that, at the vud of three days, I was in a condition
10 resume ny journey. [t was with some reluctancoe that I tore
myself from such excellent quarters, but the snow was fast de-
parting, amd T dreaded any change in my mode of travelling.

On the fourth morning, the ponies, who had all this time beon
luxuriating in oats and rest, were brought to the door, looking as
saucy in their harnessas though they meditated some new mis~
chief. Thoy pricked their ears—chataped their bits, and pawed
the littlo snow there was, beneath their feet, as though they were
impatient to repeat the scenes in which they had been such con.
spicuous actors only a few days before. ~ For the first twelve
miles of the rond, most of which was overice, they went at a pace
that required all the strength and address 1 could, in my conveles-
cent state, muster, (o prevent from turning into anp!hcr runaway,
However, as the day advanced, and the sun aquired power, the
roads almost destitate of snow, became so extremely heavy, that
every mile subsequently passed, became one of severe drift ; and
here was the excelleut metal of this peculiar race of of horses
most fully tested. ‘The sleigh was, as Thave elsewhere remarked,
heavily laden, and as the runnors now dragzed through the half
mud—half snow—the strong draft powers of the horse were put
forth, as thoughhie had reserved all his energies for the vecasion,
while the mare on the contrary, although possessed of a spirit
which wonld have prompted her to “ dic in harness® rather than
yield, and who, on good roads, always led—now slackened in her
traces, und allowed her companion full opportunity to put forth his
remarkable strength. . .

That evening, however, notwithstanding the execrable state of
the roads, we reached Cornwall, forty-one miles from the Cotean
du Lac, where,in compliance with a previous invitation, I took
up my temporary abode with an old brotherofficer, who had sesv+
ed with mein the King’s Regiment. The gay soldier was now
transfurmed into the sober judge, but thisdid not _prevent him, as
we lingered over our wine cach day, when the Jadies had retired,
from recurring to past scenes, when our mutual wild oats had nog
yet heen sown; and we particularly dwelt upon a circumstance
that had occurred at the reduction of the second battalion of the
regiment which made some noise in England at the time—namely,
the burning and burial, with funeral rites, of our colors—an act of
insubordination which bronght down upon usthe expressed displea~
sure of the Duke of York, who was then Commander-in-Chief.

In cmphasizing the word ¢ expressed,> I mean ittobe understood
that, althougl the Commander-in-Chief was, in vindication of the
offended discipline of the service, compelled fo issue a general
order, condemnatory of the act, there is every reason to disbelicve
that he impugned the spisit which had actuated us, In no other

-way can we account for the fact, that notwithstanding we were-all

very young men (the whole have seen active -service, however),
and that there were numerous second battalions reduced atthe same
time, whose officers were incessantly besieging the Horse Guards, a
very great number of us were restored o full pay within a few
wonths from our reduction. My friend Jarvis, who was then, like
myself, a junior Lieutenant, and who had been one of the most ac-
tive in the praiseworthy destmclion of the colors which had been
rendered sacred to us from recollections of past triumphs obtained
under their folds, and which we vowed should never be sullied by 2
touch from other hands than those which had unfutled them befors
the enemy—1I repeat, my friend Jarvis, although a ringlcader, if.L
may so term it, in the affair, was a;g\omtcd to full pay in the 101th
Regiment within five months :and Sir Henrg'_ Torrens, then Llilitary
Secretary, procuted my appoiniment to his own regiment (the
Queen’s), serving in the West Indies, within less than sn‘:.irom the
period of teduction of the King’. Nay more, Caplain Simmonds,
who was the officer who read prayers over the ashes of the colors,
buried in the barrack square at Portsmonth, was 2lso withia short
period redppointed to the 61st Regiment, from which he had origi-
nally joined us. ‘These appointments, with numerous others that
took place from disbanded corps about the same time, could scarcely
be said to indicate any scrious displeasure at our conduct on the part
of His Royal Highness, although a sense of public duty called upon
him to censnre the insubordination. .

As may be presumed, we did not, while destroying the colar,
fail toreserve what would later form a gratifving remembrace of the
past, Themoment they were brought from the commanding officer’s
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