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RECOLLECTIONS OF THE AMERICAN WAR.

nada in the present day, can form but a very
inadequate idea of what they were then between
Kingston and Toronto ; for a considerable part
of the way we were literally up to our saddle-
flaps. In those days all the horses along the
roads were taken up for Government, and an
officer receiving the route, gave the proprietor an
order for so many horses so many miles, and the
nearest Commissary paid it ; or he paid it, taking
' rece'ipt which, when he showed it to the Com-
missary at the end of his journey, was refunded.
‘We necessarily took the latter mode, seeing we
bad no route to shew, and therefore paid our way
ourselves. The officer who accompanied me
being like myself a subaltern, we found we uni-
formly got the worst horses, as Major A. or
Colonel B. or some other *“person of worship”
was expected, and the best must necessarily be
kept for him. It struck me therefore that if
“*Captain” was a good travelling name, * General”
must be a much better; I proposed to my com-
panion that he should have the rank of Major
General “for the road only,” and I volunteered
to act as Aide-de-camp. He liked the plan, but
objected that he was too young to look the char-
acter, but thas as I had a more commanding and
dignified presence, I should do General and he
Aide-de-camp, and as we were dressed in our
surtouts and forage caps, we were well aware
that we might easily pass with the uninitiated for
any rank we might think proper toassume. Ac-
cordingly, when we approached a halt where we
were to change horses, he rode briskly forward
and began to call lustily about him, as * one having
authority,” for horses, and pointing to a very
active, stout looking pair, peremptorily ordered
them to be brought out and saddled ; but the man
of the house excused himself by saying that he
« kept them horses for the sole use of Major B. the
Deputy Quarter Master General, and as he had
the conducting of the troops on the line of march
through which the road lay, and had it in his
power to put good jobs in his way, he was not a
man whom he could offend on slight grounds.”
#D—n Major B!” exclaimed the irreverent
and indignant A. D. C. “ Would you set his will,
or that of fifty like him, against the positive orders
of the great General D. who has been sent out by
the Duke of Wellington to instruct Sir Gordon
Drummond how he is to conduct the campaign ?
Sir, if by your neglect he is too late for the battle
that must sovn be fought, you will be answerable
for it, and then hanging on your own sign-post
is the very mildest punishment you can expect ; it
is the way we always settled such matters in
Spain.” To this argument there could be mo
answer, so the horses were led out just as I came
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up—my A. D. C. with his hat in his hand holding
my stirrup as I mounted. This to those who
knew anything about the service would have ap-
peared a little de trop ; but to the uninitiated, of
whom mine host was one, it only served to inspire
him with the higher respect for the great man
his horse was about to have the honour to carry.

So far things went on as well as could have
been wished; but in turning a corner in a young
pine wood about & mile from where we had starteds
who should we meet fullin the face but Major B
(commonly called Beau B.) who was also a cap~
tainin my own regiment. After the first saluta-
tion he expressed his surprise that the msaf
should have given me hishorses. I assured him
that I should not have got them, but that he had
a much better pair for him. This pacified him, 80
after a few minutes’ conversation, (the A. D. C.
and guide keeping a respectful distance,) I tol
him I had been made a general since I last 8%
him. He did not see the point of the joke at the
time, but on taking leave he took off his hat and
bowing till his well brushed and perfumed locks *
mixed with the hair of his horse’s mane, said, loud
enough fur the guide to hear him, * General D~
I have the honour to wish you a very good mord”
ing.” 1If there had been any misgivings in the
mind of the guide, this could not fail to remo¥®
them. Immediately after he rode up to me,®
said that if I had no objections he would rid®
forward, and make such arrangements that there
should be no delay in mounting me at the next
stage. To this I acceded with the most gracioué
affability, so he rude on accordingly. His z¢
for the service might account for this eagernes®
yet I hope I will not be accounted uncharitabl®
when 1 suspected that the importance, which 8%
taches to the person who is first to communicat®
an extraordinary piece of news, may have b#
something to do with all this alacrity, Howeve®
this may be, it served my purpose, for at evfr)'
stage not a moment was lost, the news flying like
wild fire. Ifound horses ready at every house,®
never was for one moment delayed.

With my friend Beau B. the result was 300
what different, for on arriving at the stege “_"’re
was nothing for him but our exhausted dog-m""l
horses to mount, which in the state of the ro8?
would have been utter madness; so he had to W&
in a roadside inn, consoling himself with W
philosophy he could muster till they were suf-
ficiently recruited with food and rest to contio™
their journey.

On this journey there occurred a circumstat®
which, as it is intimately connected with the
secret history of the Province, deserves to be re

lated. It will be news o most of mw
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