
APPENDICES.

APPENDIX No. i.

[The following account of 13th Oct., 1812, written by Lieut.-Colonel
Evans, of the Eighth or King's Regiment, Acting Brigade-Major to the Forces
at that date, will be read with interest, and is doubly valuable as being-a
piece of well-attested history.]

GOVERNMENT HOUSE, Fort George, Oct. 15, 1812.

After dinner on the evening of the i ith inst., Major-General Brock handed

me a note frorn Captain Dennis, commanding flank companies of the 4 9th

Regiment at Queenstown. After perusing its contents, which were of an alarm-

ing nature, setting forth the highly mutinous state of his detachment, his men

having deliberately threatened to shoot their officers, etc., the General said,

tEvans, you will proceed early in the morning and investigate this business,

and march, as prisoners, in here, half-a-dozen of those most culpable, and I

will make an example of them. You can also cross the river and tell Van

Rensellaer I expect he will immediately exchange the prisoners taken in the

Detroit and Caledonia [two vessels coming from Amherstburgh cut out by

Americans whilst at anchor at Fort Erie] for an equal number of Americans

I released after the capture of Detroit."

I reached Queenstown eariy in the morning of the 12th, and finding many

of the grenadier company confined, and the guard-house gutted, and Captain

Dennis himself in apparent alarm at the state of things, I poposed proceeding

at once to selectthose most prominent, for example. At this juncture, how.

ever, and when about leaving Hamilton's house[Captain Dennis' quarters) a

scattered fire of musquetry from the American shore took place, and on a

musket ball entering the room passing betwiact us, I inquired with surprise

the meaning of such unusual insolence. Captain Dennis stating the practice

to have existed more or less for some days, insomuch as to render ingess by

the rivèr door hazardous, I deemed it fitting first to cross the river, desiring

Captain Dennis wpuld prepare his men against my return. On passing albng

the river bank for Mr.'T. Dickson, the enemy kept up an incessant fire of

musquetry till I entered-that gentlemas house, but happily without mischief.

I now begged Mrs. Di'ckson kindly torepare a white handkerchief as a fiag'

of truce, asking Mr. Dickson, iho was a Captain of Militia, would he

accompany me across the water ; he had no objection, but both Mrs. Dickson

and all present urged the manger of any attempt to cross, convinced as they

were, in the enemys then temper, the flag would not be respected. Feeling
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