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IIISTORY OF THE WAR OF 1812.

the Indians did not receive the credit to
which they were entitled, but both Veritas’
Letters, and Sketches of the War admit that
the repulse was effected by the Indians.
Colonel Macdouall’s despatch states:—

From Licutenant-Colonel M’Douull to Sir
George Prevost.

Mickilimacinac, dugust 14, 1SH.
SIR,

I have reported to lieutenani-general
Drummond the particulars of the attack
made by the enemy on this post on the 4th
instant. My situation was embarrassirg. 1
knew that they could land upwards of
1,000 men ; and after manning the guns
at the fort, I had only a disposable foree of
140 to meet them, which I determined to do,
in order as much as possible to encourage
the Indians, and having the fullest confi-
dence in the little detachment of the New-
foundland regiment. The position I took
up was excellent, but at an unavoidable and
too great a distance from the forts, in each
of which I was only able to leave 25 militia-
men.  There were likewise roads upon my
fianks, every inch of which were known to
the enemy, by means of the people formerly
residents of this island, who were with
them. T could not afford to detach a man to
guard them.

My position was rather too extensive for
such a handful of men. The ground was
commanding, and, in front, clear as I could
wish it. On both our flanks and rear, a
thick wood. My utmost wish was, that the
Indians would only prevent the enemy from
gaining the woods upon our flanks, which
would have forced them upon the open
ground in our front. A natural breastwork
protected my men from every shot; and I
had told them that, on a close approach of!
the enemy, they were to pour in a volley,
and immediately charge ; numerous as the
enemy were, all were fully confident of the
result.

On the advance of the enemy, my 6-pounder
and 3-pounder opened a heavy fire upon
them, but not with the effect they should
have had : being not well manned, and for
want of an artillery-officer, who would have
been invaluable to us. They moved slowly

and ceutiously, declining to meet me in the
open ground, but gradually gaining my left
flank, which the Indians permitted, without
firing a shot. I was even obliged to weaken
my small front, by detaching the Michigan
fencibles to oppose a party of the enemy,
which were advancing to the woods on my
right. I now received accounts from Major
Crawford, of the militia, that the enemy’s
two large ships had anchored in the rear of
my left, and that troops were moving by a
road in that direction towards the forts. I,
therefore, immediately moved, to place my-
self between them and the enemy, and took
up a position effectually covering them ; from
whence, collecting the greater part of the
Indians who had retired, and taking with me
Major Crawford and about 50 militia, I again
advanced to support a party of the Fallsovine
Indians; who, with their gallant chief,
Thomas, had commenced a spirited attack
upon the enemy ; who, in a short time, lost
their second in command and several other
Sfficers ; seventeen of whom we counted dead
upon the field, besides what they carried off,
and a considerable number wounded. The
cnemy retired in the utmost haste and con-
fusion, followed by the troops, till they found
shelter under the very powerful broadside of
their ships, anchored within a few yards of
the shore. They re-embarked that evening,
and the vessels immediately hauled off.
I have the honor, &c.

R. M’DOUALL, lieutenant-colonel.

Iiis Excellency Sir George Prevost, &e.

Mr. Thomson, in Sketches of the War,
does not use his own language, but quotes
from Captain Sinclair’s letters the following
passage— Michilimacinac is, by nature, a
perfect Gibraltar, being a high naccessible
rock on every side, exeept the west; from
which, to the heights, you have nealy two
miles to pass through a wood, so thick, that
our men were shot down in every direction,
and within a few yards of them, without being
able to see the Indians, who did it. * #
Several of the commanding officers were
picked out, and killed or wounded by the
savages, without seeing any of them. The
men were getting lost and falling into con-
fusion, natural under such circumstances ;
which demanded an immediate retreat, or a




