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March toward the Hainin. Indian Scoute. British and Indian Force. Walk-in-the-Water.

huzza went up from the entire corps, and “ I’ll not stay 1 I'll not stay !’’ broke from 
every lip.1

Miller led his detachment to the River Rouge that night, crossed it in two scows, 
and bivouacked on its southern shore. The march was resumed early in the morn­
ing. Major Thompson Maxwell,2 with the spies, led the way, followed by a vanguard 
of forty-men, under the high-souled Captain Snelling, of the Fourth Regulars. The 
infantry marched in two columns, about two hundred yards apart. The cavalry kept 
the road in the centre in double file. The artillery followed, and flank-guards of 
riflemen marched at proper distances. In this order a line of battle might be in­
stantly formed. The march was very slow, owing to the difficulty of moving cannon 
over marshy ground.

At about nine in the morning—a sultry Sabbath morning—the sky overcast with 
clouds, and not a leaf stirripg upon the trees, it became evident that an enemy was 
near. Several Indians, fleet of foot, were seen flying in the distance. But nothing 
of much interest occurred until, in the afternoon, they approached the Indian village 
of Maguaga, fourteen miles below Detroit, where a man named White, who, with his 
young son, accompanied the expedition as an amateur soldier, and in his eagerness 
had outstripped the spies, was shot from his horse near the cabin of the chief Walk- 
in-the-Water, behind which some Indians were concealed.3 He was scalped before 
the advance-guard could reach the spot.

It was between three and four o’clock in the afternoon when Snelling and his men 
reached the Oak Woods, near Maguaga. They had just entered a clearing, surround­
ed with an oak forest and thick bushes, near the bank of the Detroit River, when 
they received a terrible volley from a line of British and Indians, the former under 
Major Muir, of the Forty-first Regiment, and the latter under Tccumtha. This was 
a detachment which Proctor had sent over from Fort Malden, at Amherstburg, to 
Brownstown, to repeat the tragedy of the 5th (Van Home’s defeat), cut off commu­
nication between the Raisin and Detroit, and capture the stores in charge of Captain 
Brush. The party consisted of about one hundred of the Forty-first Regiment, as 
many Canadian militia, and between two and three hundred Indians. Among the 
leaders of the latter were Tccumtha, Walk-in-the-Water, Lamc-IIand, and Split-Log 
—all chiefs of note.

The flying savages, s*n by the Americans in the morning, and who had been scout­
ing for Muir, had entered the little British camp at Brownstown in hot haste, utter­
ing the peculiar news-cry, and warning the soldiers that the enemy, strong in num­
bers, was advancing upon them. The camp was immediately broken up, and Muir 
and Tccumtha, with their followers, pressed forward to Maguaga, and formed an am­
bush in the Oak Woods. There they lay for several hours, awaiting the slowly-ap­
proaching Americans, and were joined by a fresh detachment from Malden, under 
Lieutenant Bullock, of the Forty-first Grenadiers, who had been sent by General

1 Judge Witherell.
3 Major Maxwell was well known in Detroit. He had been n soldier in the French and Indian War, and was one of 

the survivors of the battle at Bloody Bridge, just above Detroit, in “Pontiac’s War." He was a brave soldier in the 
Revolution. He was with Wayne on his campaigns, and followed Miller upon the heights at the battle of Niagara Falls 
(Lundy’s Lane) when he took the British battery on the crown. He died on the River Rouge about the year 1834.— 
Judge Witherell.

3 Walk-in-thc-Water’s residence at Maguaga was on the land afterward owned by Major Biddle, and on which he 
built his farm-houses. Judge Witherell says, “ I knew him well in my boyhood. He was then a man past middle age, 
with a fine, commanding person, near six feet in height and well-proportioned, and as straight as an arrow. He was 
mild and pleasant in his deportment.” The chief was friendly to the United States, and desired to join them at the 
beginning of the war ; but the instructions of his government not to employ savages and his own humane impulses 
would not allow Hull to accept his services. They were soon exposed to the attacks of the British and their savage 
allies ; and as the United States could give them no protection, Walk-in-the-Water and his band of Wyandots joined 
the British at Malden. Their hands were in that service, but the heart of the chief was not there. Walk-in-the-Water 
died about the year 1817. His totem or arms was a turtle.

Walk-in-the-Water was a Huron, of the Wyandot tribe. His Indian name was My-ee-rah, and he was among the 
most active of the chiefs with Tccumtha in the War of 1812. Far-he, or King Crane, the grand chief of the Wyandots, 
resided at Sandusky. We shall meet Walk-in-the-Water again, at the River Raisin and the Thames.


