
DIARY OF MRS. SIMCOK

Mon. 18tb—Mrs. Hamilton drank tea with me. Mrs. McGill, wife of 
the commissary, Capt. John McGill, and Miss Crookshank, her sister, are 
pleasant women from New York. I gave a dance this evening. There 
were above ten couples.

Nol i:.—The allusion to the two ladies ns being 
front New York arose from the fact that they 
were sisters of the Honorable (ieorge Crook- 
shank, whose wife was Miss Sarah Susannah 
Lambert of New York. The Indies had lieen 
visiting in the United States. Honorable George 
Crookshank, was Deputy Commissary-General 
during the War of 1812, and a member of 
the old Legislative Council of Upper Canada. 
His daughter, who resides on Peter Street, 
Toronto, is the widow of the late Mr. Stephen 
Howard. Miss (Rachel) Crookshank referred to 
by Mrs. Siineoe, afterwards became the second 

M.ss Crookshank. ^ „f Dr ,,.„nes Macaulay,
Tues. 19th—The bugle horns sound delightfully here; they echo among 

the rocks so finely. I called on Mrs. Hamilton on my way to Navy Hall, 
and brought Miss Butler, sister of Coll. Butler, home with me.

Note.—There is doubt as to the location of Butler's Barracks. 
In the opinion of Miss Janet Carnoehan, President of the Niagara 
Historical Society, Butlers Barracks were on the hill north of Navy 
Hall, not where the present Butlers Barracks are. Buttons from 
the uniform of Butler’s Rangers have been found on the hill north 
of Navy Hall.

Wed. 20th—I dined at the Chief Justice's (Osgoode), who had a large 
party to meet me. I played seven rubbers at whist.

Thur. 21st—I received a letter from the Governor, dated Upper Dela
ware village, on the La Tranche (now Delaware, Ont.). He had a 
pleasant journey, passed a fine open country, without swamps. The La 
Tranche, at 150 miles above its mouth, is as wide as the Thames is at 
Reading (capital of Berkshire, England).

Mon. 25th—I bad company at dinner and cards in the evening.
Wed. 27th—The coldest day we have had this winter. The ther

mometer stood at 55 deg. at the Chief Justice's, though the stove was 
almost red hot.

Pri. Mar. 1st—A lady dined with me, and we played at whist in the 
evening with the Chief Justice.

Pri. 8th—Mr. McGill dined with us. A snowstorm the whole day, 
drifted by a high wind; the river so full of Ice that It appeared immovable 
for some hours.

Sat. 9th—A fine, clear day; the river full of ice. Towards two o’clock 
it separated and floated down, and a boat came over from the garrison.

Sun. Mar. 10th—The Governor and Mr. D. W. Smith returned. It is 
exactly five weeks since he left this place. He is remarkably well, and not 
fatigued. He went a part of the way in sleighs, but walked the greater 
distance. The Journal does not contain many incidents. The map which 
accompanies It shows the various creeks they passed, or fallen trees, 
which require some care and dexterity to cross. His Excellency’s leaving 
Detroit under a salute from all His Majesty’s ships lying there is men
tioned, as also that "His Excellency ordered prayers to be read in the
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