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establishment, and that regiment having been reduced to a

company at Camden, it was impossible for Kirkwood to be

promoted without a violation of the ordinary rules, by which

conmiissions were regulated. He accordingly had the mortifi-

cation of beholding junior officers daily mounting above him in

the scale of rank, while he himself, however meritorious, was

compelled to remain in his present condition, on account of the

small force which his native state could bring into the field.

Notwithstanding this constant source of mortification, he

fought with distinguished gallantry, throughout the war, and

was personally engaged in the battles of Camden, Guilford,

Hobkirks, Ninety-six, and Eutaw, the hottest and bloodiest

which occurred during the revolution. At the peace of 1783,

he returned with a broken fortune, but a high reputation for

courage, honour, and probity, and upon the re-appearance of

war in the north-west, he hastened once more to the scene of

action, and submitted, without reluctance, to the command
of officers who had been boys while he was fighting those severe

battles in the south. He fell in a brave attempt to repel the

enemy with the bayonet, and thus closed a career as honturable

as it was unrewarded.

Lieutenant-Colonel Darke's escape was almost miraculous.

Possessed of a tall, striking figure, in full uniform, and superbly

mounted, he headed three desperate charges against the enemy,

in each of which he was a conspicuous mark. His clothes were

cut in many places, but he escaped with only a slight flesh

wound. In the last charge. Ensign Wilson, a youth of seven-

teen, was shot through the heart, and fell a few paces in the

rear of the regiment, which was then rather rapidly returning

to their original position. An Indian, attracted by his rich

uniform, sprung up from the grass, and rushed forward to scalp

him. Darke, who was at that time in the rear of his regiment,

suddenly faced about, dashed at the Indian on horseback, and

cleft his skull with his broadsword, drawing upon himself by

the act a rapid discharge of more than a dozen rifles. He
rejoined his regiment, however, in safety, being compelled to

leave the body of young Wilson to the enemy. On the evening

of the 8th of November, the broken remains of the army
arrived at Fort Washington, and were placed in winter quarters,
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