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been so disposed, without relaxation of duty. Bu< he,

as well as the turnkey, named Grunt, seemed to take dcr

I
light in tormenting the Americans. This man would often

[keep the prisoners out for many hours, in the severest

I weather, when the mercury was ten and fifteen degrees be-

llow 0, under a pretext that the prison had been washed,

land was not sufficiently dry for their reception, when in

f fact, every drop of water used, was in a moment ice.

People in the southern states, and the inhabitants of Eng-

land and Ireland, can form no adequate idea of the fright-

ful climate of Nova Scotia. The description of the suft'er-

ings of our poor fellows, the past winter, was enough to

;make ones heart ache, and to rouse our indignation against

i the agents in this business.

Our people are sensible to kind treatment, and are ready

^ to acknowledge humane and considerate conduct towards

I themselves, or towards their companions ; but they are

I resentful in proportion as they are grateful. They speak

1 very generaJly of the conduct of Miller the agent, and
Grant the turnkey, with disgust and resentment. A
complaint, was made to him of the badness of the beef

served out to the prisoners, upon which he collected the

prisoners, and mounted the stair-case, began a most pas-

sionate harrangue, declaring that the beef was good enough,
iland ad—d deal better than they had in their own coun-

^try, and if they did not eat it, they should have none. He
S then went on as follows :-—<< Hundreds of yon, d—

d

" sereundrels, have been to me begging and pleading that
*< I would interpose my influence that you might be the
<< first to be exchanged, to return home to your families,

M^' who were starving in your absence, and now you have
M<' the impudence to tell me to my faee, that the King's

I" beef is not good enough for your dainty stomach. Why
'^^' some of that there beef is good enough for me to eat.

f" You are a set of mean rascals,you beg ofan enemy the fa-

I**
vours which your own government won't grant you You

g" complain of ill treatment, when you never fared better in
§ '' your lives. Had yon been in a French prison and fed on

^ " horse-beef, you would have some grounds of complaint)

^ " but here in his Brittanick Majesty's royal prison, yon
'" " have every thing that is right ana proper for persons

" taken lighting against his erown and dignity. There
" is a surgeon liere for y©tt, if you are sick, and physiclj:


