
but is capable of acts of gratuitous, illogical, and senseless 
inhumanity.

But the whole world knew all that lung before, and 
needed no new lesson. A wicked, wanton war, costly in blood 
and treasure settled nothing.

Not wholly without effect, however, was it?
Upper Canada was peopled chiefly by those who had left 

the new Republic; some before, but most after the Treaty of 
Peace in 1783. These United Empire Loyalists are but now 
receiving some measure of justice from American writers; 
their fidelity to principle is hardly yet fully recognized. 
Within six months, I have been told by an intelligent gentle
man in this state (I insist on the intelligence—he was a Judge, 
and I stand by my Order) that the objection he had to these 
people was that they were traitors to their country in order 
to keep their property from being seized, preferring their lands 
to their land. This of a class of men who sacrificed everything 
they had from devotion to the Empire and Flag, who refused 
to barter their fealty for their confiscated lands and .

“Got them out into the Wilderness,
The stern old Wilderness;
But then—'tvvas British Wilderness!"

“They who loved
The cause that had been lost—and kept their faith 
To England's Crown and scorned an alien name.
Passed into exile ; leaving all behind 
Except their honor. . . .
Not drooping like poor fugitives they came 
In exodus to our Canadian wilds,
But full of heart and hope, with heads erect 
And fearless eye, victorious in defeat.
With thousand toils they forced their devious way 
Through the great wilderness of silent woods 
That gloomed o'er lake and stream, till higher rose 
The northern star above the broad domain 
Of half a continent, still theirs to hold,
Defend and keep forever as their own."


