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for any advantage I espected to derive
from it. Though the gatlings had been
well and pluckily werked th'y hidp ov.d
unsuitable for the kind of fighting we
were cngaged in. At least our experi-
ence at Batoche tautht us that the pby-
sical as well as the moral eifect of the
aatling on our enemy had been very
slight. During the day three wounded
mounted police came in  from Major
Nteele’s party, which wag camped abont
cight miles from us. I rode out to the
camp aud saw Major Steele. He report-
el that he had come up with what was
apparently the rear guard of Big Bear's
party packing up theiv camp. He at-
tacked them, killing several, but the rest
escaped across a ford to an island, and
having counted seventy-three camp fires
at @ camp he had passed, he did not think
his  party stromg enough to fol-
Jow them. ap 130 had relired. He also ce-
porled that his horses were mostly playaed
out, having had lit*le to eat, and he spoke
most highly of the conduct of his officers,
Captain Oswald and Lt. Coryely, non-com-
missioned officers aud men, espeeially
praising the pluck and endurance of the
three wounded men. That evening my
aid-de-camp, Capt. Freer, ipformed me
that Major Stecele and his men were very
anxious to turn back and go with ns, to
which I consented, sending back the most
used-up of his men and horses to Fort
Piti. I kuew from General Strauge that
Major Steele and his men had been most
ugeful to him, and they did excellent ser-
vice with wme, Ma,or Steele proving him-
self to be a most zcalous and excellent
officer. Ever since we bad left French-
man’s Butte our route had been through
woods, the weather being very hot. The
mosquitoes and flies were terrible; how-
ever we all bore it with Christian for-
titude, an occasional big “D* except-
ed!

Steele’s peport of the road ahead was
tolerably favourable, though he thought
we might have some difficulty at the ford
he had mentioned, 6o I determined to
start with my teams, taking with us the
travoies and pack-saddles in case we
might want them. We left Travoics camp
(as we called it) early next morning,June
6th, picked up Steele’s party, and camped
at 6 p. m. after a twenty-five mile march,
stili in the woods, mosquitoes and a large
sor’ of cattle fly callel “ bulldogs,”’ he-
ing fearfully troublesome. We had had
considerable difficulty in getting our
teamé on, but had managed to do so. I
sent on in advance the Surveyor’s Scouts
under Capt. Dennis, with axes, and when
they came to a bad part or a stream
they bushed or bridzed it, so that we
were scldom delayed, the party doing
their work admirably and ekilfully. Be-
lieving now that Big Bear anil his braves
were thoroughly disopganized and might
scatter or turn, I sent off orlers, before
leaving Travoies Camp, to Lt. Col. Otter
to leave part of his foree at Battleford un-
der commwand of Mijor Dawson, 10:h
Grenadiers—who had not quite recovered
from bhis wound—and to take the rest
acrose the river, move on to Jack-fish
Lake, and patrol to the northwest or
Squirrel Plain. I also directed Lt. Col.
Irvine, at Prince Albert, to ecrces a
mounted party at Carleton, and patrol
towards Green Lake, so that with General
Strange moving on Beaver River by Frog
Lake, and my party moving unorthwardsy,
1t would be difficult for Big Bear to get
away. I determived to leave our camp
standing here with a small guard, and
not take any teuts on at all, as it would
lighten our teams considerably; and
marching at day-break, halted at mid-
day near omne of the enemy's old camps.
We found several broken carts with food,
ete.. aud one of our scouts discovered hid
under a large pile of boughs and leaves
two carts full of furs, part of which was
presented to me. There were more pigns,
as usual, of the presence of the prisoncrs
in this camp, bits of tora photographs,

lids of work boxes, small pieces of col-
oured wools tied to branches of bushes,
ete. That evening, after doing iwenty-
five miles we campes] on the high ground,
overlooking the Jake and ford, where
Steele had caught the cuemy crossing. The
lake was o large one, though not shown
on our maps, anl was known {o the half-
breets ns Loon Lake, there being numbers
of these birds about it. I went down to
the ford, passing through the old Indian
camp, where more things were left scat-
tere about. with one Indian lying dead,
shot through the body. We found the
ford quite passable for our teams and gat-
Iings, and next morning we marched ear-
ly, crossed over safely, and found our-
«clver on the mainjanid and not on an
“land.  On our way we passed another
lake on our right, aml on the ridge of
land between the two lakes came across
another Indian camping ground with, as
usual furs, carts, food, ctc., lying about,
and three graves which were found to
contain three Indinns. We found some
seraps of paper here with writing on
them. saying that the prisoncrs were all
right. Our trail this day was very hilly
and tried the draught horses terribly,
and it was wonderful to see over what
apparently impassable ground we brouzht
our gatlings and teams in safety, The
trail conducted us to what we called the
“ Narrows,” being n rapid steam run-
ning from onc lake to the other, amd
which the Iudians had evidently crossed
by mcaus of rafts of wood and rushes. We
at once set to work and made a raft to
takc over the snddles, blankets, ete., and
swam the horses over, leaving the teams,
gatlings, nod twenty-five mounted police
on the hither side. We wmoved on and
bivouacked on a wooded ridge, where
there were evident signs that the Indians
had camped within forty-eight hours.Just
helow where we haltel we feund the body
of an Indinn squaw in a kneeling posi-
tion. She bhad & piece of raw hide—
“ ghakanappy,” as it is called—round her
neck, the ende being fastened to & young
tree,and had deliberately stranglied her-
self.  We hearl afterwards that she had
some disease which prevented her walk-
ing, and her party having no meuans of
carrying ber on, the unfortunite woman
committed suicide. Boulton, who had
beeu sent forward, returned with the un-
pleasant news that the irails of the In-
diane had entered a muskeg, which was
the only way by which we could follow
them to the north, not having boats, and
that the muskeg would be quite impasea-
by us. T went forward to judge for my-
sell. A few yards ou in the muskeg lay
a cart, sunk in over its wheels, and be-
youd it, on the track taken by the In-
dians, were strewed bundles, pots, and
things dropped by them to lighten their
loads. I rode myself into the muskeg, but
«oon sank to my saddle girths and was
extricated with great difficulty, e
bivouacked where we were, the night be-
ing hot, rainy, and * moekitoey.” Next
morning two scouts managed, with great
difficulty, to cross the muskeg, nearly
loging their horses returning. They re-
ported the encmy’s trail as going north,
and aesurcd me thet we could not cross
without losing probably hnlf our horses,
and perhaps some men. With such prob-
able consequences in view, and fearing
the risk of placing such au obstacle be-
tween ourselves and our supplies, I de-
termined to return to Fort Pitt, and
from there make my wuy to  Geoneral
Strungc on the Beaver River. The next
morning we crossed the Narrows again
by a sort of light bridge of iaggots and
ropes, cleverly made under Capt. Peters’
directions, the horses being swum over,
an'l after two days’ fatiguing marches
arrived nt Fort Pitt on the 11th of June.
On the 13th I started with the mounted
men for Beaver River.  Marched thirty-
five miles to Frog Lake an’ pitched camp
close to that of the Midlanders under Lt.
Col. Williame, whom I had ordered there
to support Strange. The eetlement had

keen completely destroyed, and the Mid-
landers had buried two or three bodies of
white people they had found. The next
day we made another march of thirty-
five miles and camped near the Hudson
Bay Post, being torn to pieces by mos-
quitoes and flies, though we were better
cquipped to meet these mousiers than be-
fore, having gauze veils and linen gaunt-
lets, part of the numerous articles kindly
made and eent up to the force by the la-
dies of Toronto. Ottawa, and other parts
of Canada, a great part of which, how-
ever, unfortunately went astray or stolen.
Her Royal Highness the Princess Louise,
witL the kindly thoughtfulness of Ler
race, also had graciously sent out Dr.
Boyd with an extensive medical and sur-
gical outfit, and a large sum of money
for distribution, nnd I received a most
kind letter of congratulation on our suc-
cess from the Marquis of Lorne. The
next day, June 15th, after a short march
of ten miles, we arrived at General
Strange’s camp at the Roman Catholic
Mission ou the Beaver River. We had a
pow-wow with some Chippewayan 1u-
diane, who had been (unwillingly) with
Big Boar, and had got away from him,
bringing with them th.ir missionary, Fa-
ther Le Goff, a very good, wortbhy mun.
Aiter some talk it was srranged that two
of the Indians should be sent down the
river amd try and find out where Big Bear
was Capt. E. Palliser arrived to-day
to joiu General Strapge’s column, after a
hard and adventurous jourpey down the
river from Edmonton. On the 17th Juno
I started with my nide-de-cagnp, Capt.
Freer, and Mr. Hayter Reid for Cold Lake,
about fifteen miles off, where Lt. Col. Os-
borne Smith had been sent with the Win-
nipeg Light Infantry. We had to swim
our horees across the Beaver River, and
found two or three nasty muskegs on the
other eide, and weve more or less baited
by mosquitoes and “ bulldogs?’ all the
way. 1 found Osborne Smith had sent
the Rev. Mr. McKay—one of our best
ecouts—off in & canoe with two Indians
to try and gain information about Big
Benr. This lnke, which is & large one,
is wel] called Cold Lake, as its water is
icy cold, but it peems to agree with the
white fish, pike and krout, which abound,
and are of immense size and very good to
eat. The next day Captain Bedson ar-
rived with supplies and letters for us,
and in the evening the two Indinps camne
in with news that the Macleans and the
rest of the prisoners had been released
and were travelling by Loon Lake to
Fort Pitt. This was graud news indeed,
and I gave orders for my mounted party
to move off at daybreak for Fort Pitt,
and directed Major Gemeral Strange to
collect his force and join me there. Capt.
Bedson and inyself started in & waggon
uext moruing, tthe 19th June, at 3a.m.,
for *“ the landiug * on the North Saskat
chewan River, p distance of fifty miles,
which we did, over a bad and difficult
roed, in about twelve bours, capturing
t emall black bear cub on our way. At
*“the lapding ” we found a steamer, and
in it resvhed Fort Pitt at 10 p. m., Capt.
Bedson star*'ng at once with teaws to
leet the retcased prisouners at Loon Lake.
Our cump avas pitched on the plateau
overivoking the gemains of Yort Pitt,
which bad been placed in a bad position
as regards defeuce. On the 22nd June
Captaiu Bedeon arrived with the released
prisone:s all safe and well.

On the 26th I xeceived the news that
Big Bear’s band had broken up, so with
Batoche captured, Riel and Poundmaker
prisoners, Big Bear powerless and o fu-
fritive, and all the prisoners released, I
considered my work nearly done, and be-
san to meake arrangements for breaking
up the foree. By the 3rd of July the last
of the troops at I'ort Pitt had cmbarked
in the steamers, except the Winnipeg
Light Infantry, under Lt. Col, Osborne
Smith, which were left behind to gother
ia arme wnd prisoners, perbaps Big Bear
himeelf. On my way down the river,
however, I had the satisfaction of re-



