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A VETERAN OF ’37.

Ir. William L. Baby, a descendant of
@he of the oldest French families in
America, arl for twenty-two years an
@fficer in the Canadian customs, died
ghlortly after two o’clock this afternoon
if the British-American Hotel, Windsor,
ere he was residing . A week ago
e had a paralytic stroke, but was ap-
arently recovering urtil this morning,
hen he took a turn for the worse and
nk rapidly. .
¥ William L. Baby was born at Sandwich
1811.
be seventeenth century by Jacques
aby de Rainville, son of the Seigneur
Rainville. Jacques was an officer in
famous Carignan Regiment, and
Nearly a

ph e

ame with it to America.

G e

WM. L. BABY.

Descendant of Famous Frenchmen, who
died in Windsor
scendants, Jacques Dupercn and M.

Baby, settled in Detroit and during the
siege of Pontiac the two brothers ren-
dered invaluable assistance to the garri-
gon,

After the revolution the Babys re-
turned with the other United KEmpire
Loyaliste, and on the taking of Detroit
in 1812 one of them, Francis, was ap-
pointed marshal for the territory of
i\gicihigan, which position he held till

His family was founded in |

Mr. Baby was educated in Toronto,
and spent his boyhood there. On com-
ing to man’s estate he bought a farm at
Chatham, Kent county, and lived there
for a number of years.

*During tloe ‘rebellion of 1837-8 ke was
a lieuterant, commanding a company of
the K:zat county militia. He was not
callel out till Jan. 8, 1838, when the
‘patrciots’ from Detroit made an attack
on Amherstburg, They had seized the
schooner ‘Ann,” loaded her with arms
and sailed her down to Gibraltar, twenty
miles below Detroit, on the American
side. The Canadian troops were posted
behind trees and kept up a hot fire on
the schooner. The man at the helin
was shot down, many of the crew were
wounded, and the halliards were cut,
letting the mainsail drop. The schooner
(vifted down the stream till she ran
ashore at Elliott’s Point, and there she

- was boarded by Lieut. Baby and his

| company.

The patriots
and Dr. Thaller being wounded, Lieut.

| Baby carried him on his shoulders to the
| shore.

Mr. Baby was married three times.
His first wife was a cousin, Miss Baby,
daughter of the late Francis Baby, of
Windsor. After her death he married
Mijss Jacobs, daughter of Mr. George
Jacobs, township of Raleigh, Kent
county. His third wife was Miss Eliza
C. Chipman, daughter of Judge Chip-
man, of Detroit, and sister of Congress-
man J. L. Chipman. By her he had
one son, Mr. W. E. Baby, the well-
known Detroit lawyer.—Detroit ‘Even-
ing News,” Dec. 9.
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Preface.

In offering to the public these crude and hastily written
Reminiscences, I have thought it advisable to. open them
with one of the traditions of the renowned chief Pontiac,
who exercised such an extraordinary influence over the
various tribes of Indians with whom he was associated and
who for so many years drew the undivided attention of the
civil and military powers of those days. He at length failed
in the accomplishment of his bold and comprehensive plan
of attacking a chain of nine forts*f*®m Michigan to Niagara
on the same day; he himself besieging the Fort Pontchar-
train at Detroit in 1763, but failed, an Indian woman having
discovered the plot and revealed it to Major Gladwin,
commanding the fort.

Pontiac afterwards professed friendship for the English,
but an English spy, having discovered treachery in his
speech, stabbed him to the heart, and fled.—"“Morgan’s

Celebrated Canadians,” p. 55.
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SOUVENIRS OF THE PAST.

AN OLD FAMILY LEGEND DURING THE CON-
SPIRACY Or PONTIAC.

Pontiac, the renowned Ottawa chief and warrior, came
down from his camping ground on tli: Isle au Pesche,
(fishing island in French), situated immediately at the
head of the Detroit River. From time immemo-
rial Isle au Pesche was noted for its fishing qual-
ities. The deep and pure waters of the Detroit River (the
spawning nurseries of the noted whitefish) were so attract-
ive that on reaching the shallow waters of Lake St. Clair
they refused its allurements and consequently congregated
in tens of thousands around this island, and the feeding
and gravelly shores of charming Belle Isle. 'No wonder
that Pontiac loved this island. Pontiac proceeded to visit

his old friend and trader, Jacque Duperon Baby, and

found him at his store adjoining his house, situated on
a




OLD FAMILY LEGEND.

the bank of the Detroit River, where Baby and Hanrahan’s

liquor store now stands. It was a low log building eighty

feet long by twenty feet wide, clap-boarded, and contained,

several rooms in a row, and was almost opposite Fort Pont-
chartrain, then situated on what is now called Griswold
street, City of Detroit, close to the river bank.

“Sit down,” said Baby.

Pontiac, looking suspiciously at him, reluctantly took a
seat before the log fire.

“They tell me,” remarked the chief, “that those red coats
have offered to give you a basket full of silver if you will
betray me into their hands?”

“How foolish that would be,” said his friend. “I, who
make a living by trading with you and your tribes. As a
proof of my friendship we will smoke the pipe of peace,”
handing him a four-pound plug of tobacco, in the shape
of a huge cigar, and a clay pipe.

Pontiac, seizing his tomahawk, and pointing to its head,
said, “Here is my pipe,” (and the handle formed its stem),
lit and smoked it. After their smoke his host remarked:

“ Ja - y e - 1 1
It's a long walk to the island to-night; there are my

A\

W



OLD FAMILY LEGEND.

an’s buffalo skins; use them and sleep before the fire and see
rhty if I betray you in the morning, but before going to bed
ned f have some supper. Theresa?” (a black negress) Baby
Snt- called. “She has gone to bed,” Mrs. B. replies. “What is
told : wanting?”  “A bowl of bread and milk for Pontiac.” “i
will fetch it myself,” Mrs. B. replies, and enters with a sil-
ver tray, a large china bowl, a loaf of bread and a silver
T ¢ spoon. “Good squaw, Baby; many paupooses?” Pontiac
asks. “Yes,” and Baby holds up both hands twice, count-
ks ing twenty.
will “Big camp,” exclaims Pontiac, smokes his tomahawk
pipe after supper in silence, makes his bed of buffalo skins
ik and goes to sleep with his feet to the fire. The next
o morning Pontiac gets his breakfast with Mackinac toast,
K :, 4 (slices of bread, dipped in batter and fried in lard or butter,
1; and when done to a turn, can be served on a napkin with-
e :
l 4 out soiling), pork steaks, and a bowl of coffee, and tells
; { him that he won’t see him again for two weeks—squaw
e ‘ sick and too far from home.
nl), ‘ At this moment Mrs. B. appears and shaking hands with
ad: i

the chief, said, “Good-bye, Pontiac; remember me to your
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squaw, and when you return to see us bring me six mar-

ten skins, dressed, for a boa, and a beaver skin fqr my
bonnet. Here are eight yards of blue cloth for a frock
and leggins, a red blanket, and twelve yards calico for her,
two shirts, a double handful of assorted glass beads and a
silver brooch (the size of a saucer) to wear on her breast,
with the profile of old King George III. stamped upon it.
Accept this also from me,” handing him a silver box with
six flints, tinder and a steel for striking fire. If she had
left a $300 gold repeater and the silver box to choose from,
he would have left the watch and taken the silver box. “If
that is not enough my husband will pay ycu the difference.”
Pontiac gives a grunt and wraps them in the blanket, says
“bon jour’ and leaves.

Jacque Duperon Baby, his majesty’s Indian agent, In-
dian trader and farmer, and his wife, Susanne Reaume,
were princely in their gifts to this monarch of forests, prair-
ies, lakes and streams, and no wonder they sought his pro-
tection and favor, for Parkman, the great American his-
torian, relates the following exhibition of his power over

his followers—nage 258, Vol. 1.

e
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OLD FAMILY LEGEND. 5

A few young Wyandottes were in the habit of coming,
night after night, to the house of Baby to steal hogs and
cattle. The latter complained of the theft to Pontiac, and
desired his protection. Being at that time ignorant of the
intercourse between Baby and the Lnglish, Pontiac has-
tened to the assistance of his friend, and, arriving about
nightfall at the house, walked to and fro among the barns
and enclosures. At a late hour he distinguished the dark
forms of the plunderers stealing through the gloom. “Go
back to your village, you Wyandotte dogs,” said the Otta-
wa chief. “If you tread again on this man’s land, you
shall die.” They slunk back abashed, and from that time
forward the Canadian’s property was safe. The Ottawas
had no political connection with the Wyandottes, who
speak a language radicall._v distinct. Over them he could
claim no legitimate authority; yet his powerful spirit forced
respect and obedience from all who approached him.

1. Tradition related by M. Francis Bﬁb_\'. of Windsor,
U. C,, the son of Pontiac’s friend, who lived opposite De-
troit, upon nearly the same site formerly occupied by his

father’s house. Though Pontiac at this time assumed the
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according to the anonymous diary of the siege, bullied them
exceedingly, compelling them to plough land for him and
da other work. Once he forced them tc carry him in a
sedan chair from house to house to look for provisions.—
Parkman, 259, vol. 1.

The same morning Baby said to Susanne, his wife, after
breakfast: “I will cross the river in my canve and see
Major Gladwin” (commanding the fort). He then crossed
the river and approaching, meets a soldier with two pails
of water on a wooden yoke across his shoulders, addresses
him as follows: “My man, tell Major Gladwin that Jacque
Duperon Baby wants to see him. Have him send me the
countersign to pass the sentry.” Here is half a crown for
you and be quick.” The niessage is soon delivered and
the soldier returned, breathing in Baby's ear, “Silence.”
Approaching the sentry he is accosted with, “Who goes
there?” “A friend,” he answers. "“Advance, friend, and
give the countersign.” When closeto the sentry he an-
swers, “Silence.” “Pass on,” said the sentry, and he has-

tens to the major’s quarters, gives the knocker (a brass

attitude of a protector of the Canadians, he had previously,

R




usly,

them

and

after
see
issed
pails
'Sses
:que
the
for
and
ice.”
roes
and

an-

1as-

OLD FAMILY LEGEND.

rampant lion) three loud claps, which bring the major to
the door. “Hello, Baby, is this you? Glad to see you;
conie in, make yourself comfortable. It’s rather too early
to drink, but a glass of oll Jamaica will do no harm after
paddling across the river.” “Never refuse a good thing
in moderation,” replied Baby. They take a horn and
Jaby says: “Well, Gladwin, what’s the news?” “D—n bad;
these infernal savages pester the life out of us, with their
bows of poisoned arrows. We can't leave the fort but they
are dogging us; at night they are in their camps in the
thick woods and are quiet; but the worst of all, to-morrow
we'll be out of provisions.”

“What news from that cut-throat, Pontiac?” *“He paid
me a visit last night,” said Baby. “Smoked the pipe of
peace with me. My wife gave him his supper and he slept
in my buffalo skins in my dining room with his feet to the
fire. ' He was up bright and early, got his breakiast, and by
this time is opposite the head of Isle au Cochon,” (now
Belle Isle). “Good! you are a brick!”

“See here, Gladwin, to-morrow night set a lantern near

the water plank,” (two stakes driven in the bed of the river




8 OLD FAMILY LEGEND.

and a stout rung passed through them to support the plank,
and extending into the river to the depth of four feet,)
“and at' half-past 12 sharp, look out for me with
six canoes loaded with pork, corn meal and beef. Have
your soldiers ready at the gate with empty casks to unload
the meal, and I will make three trips in succession before
daylight. Wiil bring a five-galion keg of old Jamaica,
five gallons of old port and five gallons of Madeira. Tell
your men to use all precaution and be as quick as pos-
sible. Good day, Gladwin; I must hasten back home and to
work. Keep up your courage, old boy, and all's well.”
Baby shakes hands and hurriedly leaves him. Gladwin re-
turns to his fireplace and in a musing mood says in a smoth-

ered voice, “What a brave and noble Frenchman—and a

Loyalist at that.” Recrossing the river, Babhy, calling his
hands together, said, “Boys,” (he had thirty slaves, twenty
men and ten women), “vou have vour hands full.” (He
worked a large farm, 1,000 acres in size, and about 200 acres
in cultivation, now all built over by the City of Windsor.)
“Pompy,” to his foreman, “to-morrow by sundown have

forty hogs killed and dressed, ten head of fat cattle the
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OLD FAMILY LEGEND. 9

same, and sixty bags of corn meal; put two quarters of
beef and three hogs and six bags of meal in each canoe.”
As agreed upon at 12:30 at night the lantern gave its dim
light at the water plank; six canoe-loads of provisions
were dumped in a hurry and returned till all was over by
deylight. And Gladwin thanked him, saying, “England
will not forget you,” and Baby answered him, “I know it;
and when you want my services hereafter, suspend from the
flagstaff the white ensign of St. George, and I will respond.”
The following summer, not long afterwards, he noticed
the cross of St. George and crossed over the river and met
Gladwin in sore tribulation, and asked him, “What’s up?”
and Gladwin replied, “I am expecting a vessel up from
Fort Erie and she is overdue some three weeks, loaded
with arms, provisions and men for my garrison. Can you
find a way for me to get news of her and ascertain if she
is liable to be attacked before reaching here?” and Baby
replied, “I have traders all through the country on both
sides of the river and lake (Erie), and I will instruct them

to give me the news of her, if seen, and in the meantime

discover the attitude of the Indians and report to you the

;3401



i0 OLD FAMILY LEGEND.

result of my inquiries in forty-eight hours from now. Fare-
well.” Returns home in his canoe and on his arrival there
asks his slave Therese, “Where is Laframboise?” (his
trader). She answers, “he is in the barn knitting a seine.”
“Tell him I want him immediately.” Laframboise makes
his appearance, removes his capuchon rouge and says, “me
voici monsieur que voulez vous?” “I want you to get
ready immediately,” said B., “and take with you in your
canoe fishing twine, fish-hooks, tobacco and pipes, glass
beads,: etc.,, etc. I will make the assortment for you to
trade with the Indians. You will at once proceed in your
canoe to the'mouth of the Riviere au Canard; you will as-
cend it on one side for two miles, and return on the other.
Keep| your eyes open, and report to me by to-morrow
night what you have seen. Comprenez vous, prend
garde?” [Exit the trader, and in an hour he is off. On
the following day at midnight he reports. “I followed your
instructions, sir, and the Indians knowing me as a trapper
allowed me to enter among their tribes, and I found In-
dians encamped on-both ‘sides of the river; Wyandottes,

Hurons and Pottowattomiés, engaged in making bows and
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OLD FAMILY LEGEND. 11

arrows of young hickory wood; the squaws were twisting
strips of deerskin, and using the innér bark of elm forthe bow
strings, and others tieing strips ‘of wild turkey feathers on
the arrows to guide their flight, with a split to insert the pois-
oned flint barb, tying them neatly and firmly, with the
finest thread of -the raccoon' gut. As I was leaving I
enteréd a camp where an old squaw was engaged in dyeing
porcupine quills in various colors for embroidering moc-
casins, etc. .Seating myself beside her, I pulled from my
coat pocket a handful of assorted beads, a pound of to-
bacco and a pipe, a paper of needles and pins, and hand-
ing them to her I said in Indian, ‘You appear to be very
busy in your camps; what is it all about” ‘We expect,’ she
replied, ‘to soon see a vessel of red coats come up
the river, and we are going to' capture her when
she passes Turkey Island’ Viola tout mon maitre.”
“Good,” said Baby, “Here is a guinea from Major Glad-
win for you,” and Baby gives Gladwin the information he
sought for so anxiously within the promised time. It was
correctly concluded from his information that a large force

of Indians armed with bows and arrows would assemble
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near Turkey Island and would make a night attack on the
vessel on her way up. This news was conveyed to Glad-
win, who in turn notified the captain, while the vessel was
anchored in the stream immediately opposite to that island.
In the dead of the night the crew and all on board, behind
the bulwarks, impatiently waiting and ready for the attack,
observed a flotilla of fifty or more canoes stealthily creep-
ing along the rushes. Suddenly the attack was made upon
the schooner, but so effectually were they received with
grape, cannister and musketry that they were swept from
the waters. (See Parkman, page 289, vol. 1.) And on

the following day the vessel hoisted sail and reached the

fort in safety with au abundance of provisions, was un-

loaded and returned for another trip.
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SERVING JURY SUMMONS.

SERVING JURY SUMMONS IN 1829.

In the month of May, 1829, and for many years pre-
vious, my worthy uncle, the late William Hands, might
well have been called the Governor of Canada West, for
apart from being collector of customs, postmaster, treas-
urer and register, and holding other offices of minor im-
portance, he was sheriff of the western district, which em-
braced the counties of Essex, Kent and Lampton, cover-
ing a territory of 2,817 square miles. I was then sojourn-
ing in the picturesque old town of Sandwich. The young-
est son of Mr. William Hands, Felix, was acting as dep-
uty sheriff and was entrusted with the service of sum-
moning the jury for the court of assizes (then held but
once a year at Sandwich), and by his earnest request I
was persuaded to assist and accompany him in the ser-
vice. It was necessary to send a portion of these sum-
monses by way of the St. Clair river, to be left at Sarnia
for the northern division of the district, and as a steamer

(the Superior) was about to leave Detroit on her first trip




14 SERVING JURY SUMMONS.

to Sault Ste. Marie, I was commissioned by Felix to pro-
ceed to Detroit and send them by her. To cross the De-
troit river in those days was not accompanied with the
same ease and facility that it is done nowadays. At that
time no person dreamed of such a place as the town of
Windsor, in fact, John G. Watson, merchant, Chas. Jean-
nette, Francois Baby, Vital Ouellette, Daniel Goyeau
and Francois Pratt were the only settlers in it, who lived
on the banks of the river as simple farmers. On the
Ouelette farm was an inn kept by Pierre St. Armour (on
the spot where the British American now stands), who
kept a ferry, i. e., log canoe No. 1. Francois Labalaine, an
old and honorably discharged servant of the Hudson Bay
Company, who lived nearly opposite the residence of the
late Francois Caron on the Jeannette farm, and whose
old home is still standing on the bank of the river, ran
the other ferry, that is, log canoe No. 2. The fixed

price for the round trip was twenty-five cents.* Instead of

*The staunch steamers of the Detroit, Windsor & Belle Isle Ferry
Company make this trip through one foot of solid ice in fifteen

minutes, and every comfort is provided by Messrs. Campbell, Avery
and Clinton for their passengers.
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SERVING JURY SUMMONS. 15

a bell or whistle, Madame Labalaine had suspended over
the door a tin horn, exactly four feet long, which she
blew to call old Francois’ attention to impatient passen-
gers. These places were called by the habitants “La
Traverse,” that is, the crossing. Labalaine’s canoe was
his home, for, being severely afflicted with rheumatism,
he was unable to get in or out of it without assistance,
and a rare treat it was to listen to the old chap’s stories
of his exploits among the Indians and half-breeds of the
Northwest Territory, as he leisurely paddled you over,
and landed you wherever it suited his greater conveni-
ence, either at the foot of Woodward avenue, Griswold,
Shelby or Cass streets. Crossing over with Francois and
landing at Griswold street, the first person I met was
my uncle, James Abbott, who was then the postmaster
for the City of Detroit and agent for the Southwest Fur
Company, with the famous John Jacob Astor as Presi-
dent. The population of Detroit at that time was 2,222.
Now, 1894, 250,000. James Abbott was acting as steam-
boat agent. To him I entrusted the summons to be for-

warded to Sarnia by the steamer, and returned to Sand-




16 SERVING JURY SUMMONS.

Although I had but little ex-

perience in roughing it in the bush I had an idea that in

wich by log canoe No. 2.

undertaking this long journey I required suitable cloth-
ing and equipped ﬁyself accordingly. Not so with my
good cousin, Felix, who was tricked out with a black
silk velvet cap, with a gold band, a nicely fitting blue
cloth jacket, slashed with braid, tightly fitting black kersi-
mere pantaloons strapped over a pair of patent leather
shoes, in fact, he looked more like a lady's page than
the servitor of His Majesty’s jury summons. Our tan-
dem team and dog cart being ready, we threw our sad-
dles and bridles into the tail end of it, and then started,
a jolly pair, on our peregrinations. Leaving Sandwich,
our road was along the Detroit river bank, which we fol-
lowed to its source, Lake St. Clair, and soon arrived at
what was then called La Vall¢’s Point. The road here
was a heavy, sandy one and as La Vallé kept a tav-
ern, it offered a good pretext to tarry and smile, which
we did. We then continued our journey along the shore
of the lake, arriving in the evening at the Puce (Flea)

river. A more appropriate name could not be given it,
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which we learned to our cost, for on turning into bed
we were so besieged by the nocturnal disturbers that we
were soon glad to turn out of it, fly to our cart, which
we filled with hay, and in it passed the night comfortably,
at least flealess. Still following the lake shore brought
us to Stony Point, where an inn was kept. I think a
more appropriate name would be caravanserie, for if in
the east that name implied a place of rest and safety for
the weary traveller, surely this one answered the same
purpose in Canada West. Not that I would for a mo-
ment lead you to believe that there was danger from
highway robbers; far from it, as Pierre Langlois, Jacques
Parent and Dominique Pratt would attest, who were the
mail carriers that transported the mail from Sandwich to
Little York (now Toronto) either on foot or on horse-
back, every alternate week from 1820 to 1835, and who
never dreamt of danger in that way. DBut there was dan-
ger in other ways, namely, the horrid condition of the
roads. At the time I am writing about and for many
years thereafter, the tide of emigration from the eastern

to the western states was through Upper Canada, through
b
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which a stage route had been established. Starting from
Detroit, after crossing the river, this road wound itself
eastward along the river bank and Lake St. Clair shore,
sometimes flanked by water on one side and marsh or
forest on the other; again a prairie was to be encountered
and anon an almost interminable forest through part of
which a corduroy road was constructed, between Chat-
ham and Hamilton at intervals. It consisted simply of
huge logs thrown together without a covering, to keep
horses and wagons from disappearing below. On arriv-
ing at the caravanserie kept by my old friend, Francois
Chauvin, you very abruptly left the lake shore road and
struck the prairie.  Often have I been amused to see
starting from this spot two or three four-horse stage
coaches with from eight to twelve passengers in each
coach. The driver, on approaching the prairie, would
pause and survey closely the place before him. Now, it
was not exactly what he saw, but what he could not see,

that appalled him, for well he knew from sad e

xperience
that there we

re holes and morasses sufficient to ingulf him

and his four-in-hand out of sight if he was unfortunate
s :

=
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J;

1g from i enough to fall into one. But nerved with the stimulant
id itself of various horns of “tangle-leg,” freely supplied him by
r shore, ) his passengers, and whirling his 20-foot lash over his head,
arsh or : which emitted a sound like a pistol-shot, he boldly made
untered for it. For what? Of course for what he could not see
part of —one of the aforesaid holes. Thus cntrapped, there was
1 Chat- no help for the driver but to unload his passengers, who,
nply of seizing the snake fence-rails surrounding the caravanserie
o keep and using them as pries, succeeded in releasing the coach
1 arriv- ’:’i from one hole to be precipitated into another, and thus
rancois \ was the passage continued until the banks of the river
ad and ,f Thames, some twelve miles distant, were reached, where,
to: see x the road being passable, the travellers unshouldered their

stage 1’* arms (the rails). Francois Chauvin's inn (or caravan-
¢ Rl serie, I will persist in calling it) was popularly known as
would ’  the “Goose” tavern. In fact, this aquatic bird was so in-
Jow, it geniously prepared in various ways by mine host that it
iot see, constituted the principal and standing dish for breakfast,
ailiatas dinner and supper. The surrounding inhabitants found
on a lucrative occupation in propagating geese for the

"Goose” tavern's table, and feather beds. Before bidding

‘tunate
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adieu to my old friend Chauvin, it would not be out of
place to narrate what became of him . Shortly afier the
Great Western Railroad was established, which event
happened in 1854, I believe, his occupation of keeping
the “Goose” tavern was gone. He then took to farm-
ing, and instead of raising geese, began to raise corn to
fatten hogs, and for many years his efforts as a farmer
were crowned with success. But, unfortunately for Chau-
vin, a brace of cockneys came down from Chatham one
fine autumn day to have a day’s quail shooting. They
flushed a bevy of quail in Chauvin’s cornfield, in which
the corn was eight or ten feet high, and let fly the con-
tents of their four barrels, two of which poured into Fran-
cois’ eyes, making, as it were, a ‘“dead shot” Chauvin
at the time was perched on a rider of his snake fence at a
point where it was impossible for the huntsmen to see
him. He recovered from this eventually with the loss of
his eyes, but the shock was too great for him, and in a
short time afterwards, in a fit of desperation, he put an
end to his miserable existence by hanging himself in his
barn. Nor can I bid a final adieu to this prairie without

alluding to another incident which occurred to me some

years after 1836.

My friend, Harry Jones, then Crown Land Agent at

Chatham, made a wager with some friend that we could
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bag a certain number of ducks (25 brace) by a certain
time, and for that purpose we started for the prairie at
Janette’s Creek, where resided an acquaintance of ours,
Mr. T., by whose invitation we made his home our head-
quarters. Immediately in front of T.’s house the prairie
road commenced. At that point it entered a slough or
quagmire, which, being covered with water, proved a ter-
ror to the western emigrants, who no sooner entered it
than they found it impossible to budge without additional
animal power. Appeals would therefore be made to our
friend, who kept a yoke of oxen always ready for the
occasion. T, for a certain sum (five dollars) would, in
a very reluctant manner, turn out his team from behind
a shed where they were concealed and extricate the con-
veyance from its difficulty. Five, ten, fifteen and even
twenty dollars was often a day’s compensation for this
kind of work. The country surrounding Janette’s Creek
then was nearly covered with water and afforded magnifi-
cent sport to the duck and muskrat hunter. It was to
complete the number of ducks we were to shoot on our

wager that led me to do the following hazardous and
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most foolish act. I jumped into a trapper’s canoe or dug-
out, which was about twelve feet long and twelve or fif-
teen inches wide. Seating myself in the center of it, that
being the only way it would carry my weight, I started
down stream. After paddling a mile or so in the center
of the creek, which was about eighty yards in width and
twelve or fifteen feet deep, I observed five wood-ducks
coming towards me. As they were about passing over
me I prepared to give them the contents of a double-bar-
relled gun which was borrowed from James Perrier. Fol-
lowing them with my aim, I discharged both barrels at

e flock. Of course, what might have been expected did oc-

car, i. e., the upsetting of the canoe in the twinkling of an eye.

Whether my shot took effect I could not tell, but one
thing certain was I found myself at the bottom of the
creek, twelve feet below the surface, encumbered with my
gun, overcoat, shot-bag and a pair of boots coming well
up to my hips. How I managed to reach the surface
puzzles me now, but I did so and found myself some
ten or fifteen feet from my canoe, to regain which I made

a desperate effort. Upon reaching it I found it bottom
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side up, and immediately set to work to right it. This
task was accomplished only by great physical exertion. I
then threw my gun into the canoe, and seizing one end
of it, pushed it before me. On reaching the edge of the
rushes I became exhausted. My strength failed me. The
last ray of hope appeared to be fading away, and the
thoughts of a watery grave flashed vividly across my ex-
cited brain. As I was about to give up the contest I
found, to my infinite relief, that I could touch bottom by
standing on tip-toe. In this position my mouth was just
out of water, which enabled me to recover my breath. As
soon as I regained sufficient strength I hauled my boat
ashore, fully determined never more to shoot ducks in
Janette’s Creek from a trapper’s canoe. I find I have
been digressing from my subject and will therefore say,
in the language of my polite countrymen, “Revenons a
nos moutons.”

The year Felix and I travelled this road the season was
comparatively dry. The road was in fair condition, so,
with the assistance of a guide, we got along very well.

After leaving the “Goose” tavern, the next stopping place
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was at Narcisse Dauphin’s inn, located near the banks of
the Thames. Here we were kindly received by the wor-
thy host and hostess and regaled with a well served meal,
delightfuily enhanced by being waited upon by their
charming daughters, who, it affords me pleasure to say,
are now all comiortably settled in life and honored mem-
bers of society. From Dauphin’s we followed the banks
of the Thames until we arrived at John Goss’ House of
Entertainment, the former residence of W. McCrae, M.
P., four miles below Chatham, where we spent the night.
The next morning we reached Chatham at 8 o’clock. If
my memory serves me right three squatters comprised the
population of this place at that time, which was then cov-
ered with a heavy forest of beech, maple, walnut and var-
ious other kinds of timber; these were H. Chrysler, black-
smith; Israel Evans, who operated a horse-power card-
ing machine, and P. P. L, our kinsman, on whom we
greatly relied for proper information regarding the man-
ner and way of serving our jury summons in the south-
ern part of the district, then almost completely a forest.

What I'. P. L’s particular occupation was he scarcely knew
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himself, but generally he was ready for everything that

turned up. Approaching his log house, situated on the banks
of the Thames, we observed in front of the door this illus-
trious individual engaged in the interesting occupation
of milking his cow. He was seated on a three-legged
stool. Between his legs, which were thrust under the ani-
mal, sat the milk pail. A bonnet rouge, jauntily worn,
adorned his head, while his black clay pipe, grasped firmly
by his well set teeth, emitted its gentle vapors, which he
appeared to offer up on high as incense for the perfect
happiness he enjoyed here below. A buckskin shirt en-
circled his shoulders and loins, while blue cloth breeches
faced in the seat and knees with large patches of deerskin,
covered his nether limbs, the extremities of which sup-
ported a pair of “souliers de boeuf,” or unfinished tanned
leather boots.

P. P. L. was a philosopher, pt{re and simple, and noth-
ing under heaven seemed to disturb the perfect equan-
imity of his mind and temper. As an instance, my brother
Charles, the previous winter, left Sandwich for Little York

with his horse and sleigh, and encountered a terrific snow
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storm before reaching Chatham and arrived at L.s house
at eight or nine o'clock in the evening. The usual hos-
pitalities and warm reception was given him by mine
host, and no one in Canzda could do it more gracefully.
Charles felt solicitous about his horse and inquired where
he was to be kept, whereupon P. P. L. instructed his
eldest boy to show him where the stock, consisting of a
cow and a yearling calf were wintered. To his dismay
and consternation he was led to a stack of marsh hay
into which a stake had been driven, and to this stake his
horse was secured by means of the lines, and covered
with a buffalo skin, left to its fate. There was not much
sleep for Charles that night and daylight found him
searching for his horse, which was attended with some
difficulty, as everything was covered with a mantle of snow
to a depth of two feet. The outlines of the stack, how-

ever, were visible and approaching the lee side of it, he

encountered a sight which provoked a smile. There he

beheid a row of fowls perched upon the animal’s back,
doubtless attracted there by the warmth of the heavy buf-

falo skin with which the horse had been covered. On
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complaining to the host of the bitter suffering the horse
must have endured, the quiet response was: “De stack
was good for him and de blanket too.” Mr. P. P. L.
received us with his usual courteous manner and advised
us to leave our conveyance with him and proceed on
horseback, as the roads were not opened for wagons, ex-
cepting along the banks of the Thames, and informed
us that we would have to strike at different points through
the woods and take the trails. Bidding him adieu we left
with the promise of seeing him in a few days. Our route
was along the banks of the Thames, until we reached the
town line between Harwich and Howard. By taking this
line we struck the Ridge road some nine miles distant,
now Ridgetown, where the country was more or less set-
tied. It is impossible for me to describe this town line.

Imagine, if you can, an opening through a dense and

heavily timbered forest, nine miles in length and sixty-

six feet wide. Along this line trees from two to six feet
thick were felled by dextrous axemen as close to each
other as possible. The cutting was usually done in the

summer months. Every branch and leaf was left upon
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the trees to add fuel to the flames when fired.  This
vague description gives but a slight idea of it. To pen-
etrate this line was quite impossible, so after a short con-
sultation Felix decided to take one side of the line and I
the other, which was traversed by swails and swamps in
endless variety and covered with from one to four feet
of water. It was decided to give a yell or an Indian
“war whoop” to identify our locality. After penetrating
some distance I was not surprised at hearing a yell from
Felix, with the exclamation, “I can get no further.” He
had encountered a prostrate patriarch of the forest in the
shape of an oak some five feet in diameter, over which
his horse was struggling to clear himself, encumbered
with his rider. Dismounting upon the oak, and taking a
survey around him, he exclaimed: ‘“What’s to be done?”’

“Tie your pants and boots over your head,” I replied,

“and leg it” To do this, however, when the mosquitoes

were as thick as the leaves on the trees, was not to be
thought of, so, after a few more desperate efforts the
horse was made to straddle and tumble over the oak.

Of course, my way was no better than my companion’s,
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At length we both found it necessary to proceed on foot,
leading our horses as best we could through this track-
less forest. When we left our friend L. we expected to
get through to the ridge by noon, but did not accom-
plish this task until seven o'clock in the evening, at which
hour we stumbled upon a welcome clearing (the first one
since leaving the banks of the Thames) belonging to Jon-
athan C., a squatter, I believe, situated about the spot
where the town of Ridgetown now stands, with a
population of 2,000 inhabitants. I'll venture to say
a more bedraggled, forlorn pair of riders, with their
sorry looking steeds, were never seen in this Can-
ada of ours. On asking friend C. if he could keep us for
the night, he replied, “Certainly, if you can rough it, but
you don’t look like folks accustomed to our way of grub-
bing.” Now the terrors and escapes experienced on that
town line were still fresh in our minds, added to which
was the certainty of not reaching another halting place
for ten or fifteen miles, so we quickly rejoined:  “Oh,
anything will do.” To our great relief this squatter had a

small stack of oats, and, fastening our jaded and fam-
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ished horses to a sapling, we served them with a boun-
teous supply. In attending to his horse Felix discovered
that one of the stirrups had been torn from the saddle
and occupied himself, with the assistance of Jonathan, in
making a substitute for it with strips of basswood bark,
whilst I thought it as well to proceed to the log hut to
see how the wind blew. As I approached the hut a fig-
ure appeared at the open doorway, which proved to be
the amiable spouse of our worthy host, and well it was
that the breeze was light, otherwise it would have blown
all she had on from her back and left her as sailors say,
“under bare poles.”  Her golden unkempt hair hung
loosely over her bare shoulders and, as she stood there
barefooted, she presented a singularly interesting picture.
Respectfully saluting her I asked her if she could get
supper for two. She answered in the affirmative, and
asked me to walk in and take a seat, remarking at the
same time that victuals were scarce, and not much variety.
In fact, pork and buckwheat cakes was their standing
dish. Seating myself on a block of wood next the wall

opposite the fireplace, I watched the busy housewife pre-
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pare the frugal meal. She seized from a shelf a large
wooden trough which she quickly filled with buckwheat
batter and then began to cut slices of salt fat pork for
the fry. A large wooden crane was swung from the side
of the chimney corner, suspended from which by a chain
was a huge iron griddle and on this griddle, by means
of a mequen (an Indian wooden spoon of large size) the
batter was emptied. It took exactly four spoonfuls of
batter to cover the solitary utensil. = The fragrant cdor
arising from the hot iron, as it permeated the surround-
ing atmosphere of this rural retreat, acted like a charm,
for in an instant a bevy of young urchins, followed by a
half-starved cat and cur, came rushing in seeking what
they could devour. The youngest, a yearling, I should
judge, was clad in nature’s garb (with the exception that
a cloth was substituted in place of a fig leaf) and clung
tightly to its mother’s skirt, from which it could not be
detached. I expected that some mishap would befall the
little chap, and my expectations were shortly afterwards
fully realized. Felix’s sudden appearance at the open

door caused the good lady to quickly turn round, in doing
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which she switched the little brat plump into the batter.
You are mistaken if you think this untoward event dis-
concerted her in the least. She simply seized the imp by
the nape of the neck and swashed the batter from its
naked limbs into the trough whence it came, and pro-
ceeded with her culinary art as if nothing had happened.
There was a grave consultation held outside of the hut
immediately after that between Felix and myself. He was
for total abstinence, and so was I if T could, but couldn’t.
It proved that hunger was an uncompromising foe, and
proved the victor. (Sic semper tyrannus.) = The buck-

wheat was 1 .ed with sullen mood, and to our agree-

able disappointment afterwards, we found our digestion

unimpaired. About nine o’clock that evening Mr. C. in-
formed us that, when we felt inclined to rest he would
show us our sleeping apartment, which was in reality a
“lean to” or shed attached to his shanty—in fact a fowl
house. No floor or window marred its grandeur. The
furniture consisted of a bedstead constructed of strong
poles across which were strapped strips of basswood bark.

This formed our bed and bedding. I omitted to mention
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the fact that Felix met. with an accident in “brushing

through the line” He tore his pants in a conspicuous

place unhidden by his short jacket. It happened fortun-

ately for him that one Schneider, a job tailor by trade,

was residing with our host, and to him the pants were

gladly entrusted for repairs. We then turned into our

crib, while the tailor set to work. The picture of that

4

evening is vividly before me. Seated on his wooden stool,

with an empty flour barrel to serve as a table, a tin plate

e

holding a pint of melted grease provided with a bit of

rag for a wick, and with huge old-fashioned spectacles

on his nose, sat the weary looking tailor as he plied his

needle, enveloped in a cloud of mosquitoes. “Flies are

“MENDING HIS TROI;SERS.:’I

pretty thick,” remarked Felix. “Yaw,” said Schneider;

then shaking his head, he said, “Mosquito bite not mi.”

We were glad to tumble out of our rude bed next morn-

ing at daylight. Felix’s horror can readily be imagined

on finding a white patch as big as a saucer on the seat

of his pants. The old chap had taken a piece of an old

white cotton wheat bag with which to mend the panta-

loons!
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With great difficulty I succeeded in soothing Felix by
assuring him that I would blacken the patch with a bass-
wood brand, which I did after a fashion. Mounting our
fresh horses and bidding our hospitable friends adieu, we
cantered ten miles to our next stopping place. After
serving the jurymen we returned to Chatham by the Ra-
leigh, and not the Howard, town line, and proceeded to
Sandwich by the old route. This was an exceptional por-
tion of the old western district, and at that time recently
settled. The older settlers in more favored parts were
as comfortable and thriving as in any other portion of
Canada.  Sixty years have brought about a wonderful
change in the affairs of the nation. To perform the
same service now and reach this spot it is only neces-
sary to step on board a dining room car at Windsor at §
p- m. and if you feel inclined for a meal you can regale
yourself with all the delicacies that the land affords, and,
if you could persuade the conductor to slack for a mo-

ment, he would land you at 7:50 p. m. very near the spot

where Felix encountered the old oak; in forty minutes

more you could reach the C. place by travelling over as
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‘elix by '_ fine a gravel road and as well settled as is to be found
a bass- in Canada. Or, by taking the Canada Southern road,
ing our with the same speed and comfort, you could arrive within
ieu, we a short distance of the same spot, which took us three
After days to accomplish, but would have to look in vain for
he Ra- ‘i’ anything belonging to Jonathan C., his amiable spouse,
ded to i or Schneider, the job tailor.
al por- ..
:cently ;
i were ~‘ R
on of
derful
it THE OLD FAMILY COMPACT.
1€ces- ITS ORIGIN AND WHAT I KNOW ABOUT IT.
D Probably there is no subject relating to the history of
egpaln u Canada requiring more careful research and an honest
ané " and impartial pen to deal with than this very one. And
i 4 I feel at a loss to account for my presumption in approach-
s ing it at all. In fact, the only excuse I can offer is this: I
utes i may consider myself as one of the few, and I am nearly

ras 3 safe in saying, (to borrow a phrase from Cooper), “The
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Last of the Mohicans,” linked to it and surviving, in West-

ern Canada at any rate, and perhaps the only one who
has ever dared to raise a pen in its defense.

In dealing with this subject it will be necessary to turn
to the pages of the earliest history of Canada.

We must yield the palm to chivalrous France, whose
pioneers were the first missionaries, and following close
behind them, her nobles who first discovered and pene-
trated her vast domain from the Atlantic to the sources
of the Mississippi, aye, and on to the Rocky Mountains,
and what a living and imperishable monument to their
memory have they left, as we trace them step by step,
and the soul inspired sounds strike the ear of St. Laurent,
St. Thomas, St. Charles, Montmorenci, Quebec, Mon-
treal, Lachine, Laprarie, St. Anne, Frontenac, Detroit, St.
Clair, Sault Ste. Marie, St. Ignace, Marquette, St. Paul,
St. Anthony, St. Louis, Baton Rouge, Nouvelle-Orleans,
and so many thousand others.

The French, then alone, with the consent (and often
without it), of the aborigines, occupied and governed the

country up to the time of the taking of Quebec—1759—




1 West-

1e who

lo turn

whose
- close
pene-
ources
ntains,
' their
- step,
urent,
Mon-
it, St.
Paul,

leans,

often

d the
50—

OLD FAMILY COMPACT. 37
after which a new tide of affairs soon set in with an Anglo-
Saxon race, and was followed, not many years later, with
a further emigration from the colonies, now the eastern
states, when, at the close of the revolutionary war, 1776,
they declared their independence, the United Empire Loy-
alists, who had bravely contended for British suprem-
acy, abandoned their homes and fled to Canada, to rest
under old England’s proud banner, and one they had
so long fought and suffered for. The same may be said
of the then territory of Michigan, when, in 1776, then
Canada, it was, by treaty, ceded to the United States,
and many of its oldest inhabitants for the same reason left it,
losing their homes and large possessions, and crossed the
Detroit river into Canada in order to live under the old Eng-
lish flag. One of these was the father of the writer.

There was no question then as to the loyalty and at-
tachment to the crown, from Sandwich to Gaspé, of the
inhabitants, which was more forcibly proved when, in a
few years after, 1812, the American war was declared,
and Canada had to fight and win her own battles with

scarcely any help of Great Britain, then engaged in
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war on the continent with Napoleon I. Only four regi-
ments served in Canada during this war., The peace of
1815 found Canada in the same position as it was in 1812
—had gained nothing, and lost nothing, but secured the
confidence and attention of England.

Hitherto, but very little time was devoted by the thinly-
populated country to its government, but the time now
arrived when necessity demanded more active measures,
and those entrusted with its formation wisely (as they be-
lieved) selected, as became necessary, those who had
most distinguished themselves in the service and defense
of their country for loyalty, education and integrity. Like
all England’s colonies, Canada suffered from British rule
at first, and the greatest hindrance to the development
and settlement of the country was the wretched and de-
plorable state of management of the public lands depart-
ment. For instance: One-seventh of the provinces of Up-
per Canada was reserved for the support of the estab-
lished church of England; the Canada Company formed
in England had secured large tracts of the finest lands in

Canada; Col. Talbot, a favorite of George the Fourth,
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was intrusted with several thousands of acres of land in the
most favored part of the country, he retaining 100 acres
out of every 200 for himself to pay him for his trouble
in settling the country; all British officers, leaving the
service, were entitled to draw 600 acres of land, and ad-
ded to this, private individuals purchased large tracts.
Thus it will be seen that the greatest obstacles presented
themselves to the rapid settlement of the country, whilst
our shrewd neighbors, the Americans, on the contrary, of-
fered every inducement to fill up their vast territories to emi-
grantg, offering them free homesteads and putting the upset
price of $1.25 per acre of their best lands in their forest and
western prairies, the latter yielding a return in one year to
the industrious settler.

Although laboring under these disadvantages, still Can-
ada slowly progressed, and, with a population far different
to that in the United States, the English, Scotch and Irish,
who left their homes with strong attachments to their native
lands, were glad to find so welcome a reception. And
being generally persons of more or less means, intelligence

and education, and familiar with the modes of agriculture
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in the country they had left, the majority being tenants and
farm servants, with a good sprinkling of merchants, trades-
men and merchanics; and, as a consequence, Ontario will
surpass, if not compare favorably, with any portion of this
continent, in its successful and progressive state of agricul-
ture, education, intelligence and morality.

At the time I write of, say 1815 to 1835, a strong bond
of friendship prevailed amongst the peaceable inhabitants
generally, engendered and fostered, no doubt, by the diffi-
culties, hardships and privations surrounding them in a
new country. A man’s word was as good as his bond.
Robbery or murder was very seldom heard of. The mails,
containing large sums of money, often carried on foot (it
took exactly two weeks to go and return with the mail
from Sandwich to Little York on foot), the roads being
impassable for horses or vehicles throughout the length and
breadth of the I’rovince. it was a matter of frequent oc-
currence for the banks, merchants and others, to remit, by
private hands, large sums of money—no receipt asked for

or given.  As an instance: In the month of November,

1834, on my way up from Quebec to Sandwich, I was com-
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pelled to lay over at Brantford, the roads being impassable
for the stage. On the evening previous to my departure
thence, I had retired to rest when, about midnight, I was
aroused by the pressure on my shoulder of a heavy hand,
and confronted my disturber, who, in a night cap and gown,
with a lighted candle in one hand, and a package in the
other, startled me a little.  Apologizing for the intrusion,
he asked me if my name was Baby, and answering him in
the affirmative, he introduced himself as Mr. Buchanan, the
then British Consul at New York, stating that he was on his
way to the Township of Adelaide to visit his son, who was
settled there, and then proceed on to Sandwich, but
finding the roads in such a state, abandoned the idea, and
made up his mind to return home, and informing me that
he had a package from the Commercial Bank at Little
York for their agent at Windsor, James Dougall, Esq., and
would I not take charge of it? I told him [ would rather
not, as I did not know how I was to get through myself;
but, to get rid of him, I told him to pitch it into my trunk,
which was open, and it would have to run the chances.

After doing so, he bid me good-night, and retired. This
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package contained $25,000, so Mr. Dougall, the agent, told
me when I delivered it to him, a month after.

" On the following morning I left for London on foot, and
my trunk to follow on the next stage, which did not reach

me until three days after. If it were possible, I found the

roads still worse westward, and made up my mind to float
down the Thames from London, and as there was no boat
to be had, I hired a carpenter, and, with my little engineer-
ing skill, built a kind of skiff with three boards, filled it
balf full of straw—the weather being very cold—threw my
trunk, package and all into it, and amidst a flow of ice
running six miles an hour, started on my voyage, paddling
my own canoe and encouraged by a cheer from John Har-
ris, treasurer, Wilson, Beecher and Stewart, lawyers of
London, who stood on the bank watching my departure.
A three days’ run brought me to Gardener's mill dam, in
Mosa, and landing above it, hired a mill hand to jump the
skiff, trunk and package still in it though, over the mill
race, which he successfully accomplished; but how, it
puzzles me. Another two days’ run brought me to within

four miles of Chatham, when the river being blocked with
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, told
ice, I landed and reached Chatham, on foot, the same day,
all right.
and . y ;
It was not surprising that a feeling of security was felt
each ; .
3 throughout the land. A property qualification of £200
the ;
g was required by the magistrates who were always chosen
loat o
to serve on the grand juries, traveling often many miles to
Yoat : : .
i | attend the assizes and quarter sessions, at their own ex-
eer- ; X
pense and greatest inconvenience. This proved a good
1 it
school in after years, for the changes which took place
my : :
; 2 under the present form of responsible government, as none
ice ;
knew better the wants of the country than those who filled
ng - §s '
] the ranks of our first municipal councils.
ar- ; \
; In 1822, or about that time, a noted character in the
of ; e . ot
: person of William Lyon McKenzie, and a man of untiring ]
re. i 3 . : b
& energy, ambition and unscrupulous audacity, occupied the
in 4 o R A y
N public mind and started in Little York a paper called the !
1e { “e : 9 ; : ; i
¥ Colonial Advocate,” which was destined to exercise a i
ill i o ¢ " . -
great influence on many of the quiet and hitherto peaceful 4
it : 4 £k y p '
inhabitants.  Nothing was too vile, wicked, dishonest and o
n " 3 3 y ;i
unprincipled for this flaming sheet’s attack upon those en- i
h

trusted with the government, whom he styled the “family
a
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compact.” It proved a failure in a short time, and the
editor left the country for the United States to avoid the
bailiff's pressing demands.  Fortunately for him, an event
occurred which soon placed him on his legs again. Some
dozen or more young dare devils, a few of whom were
sons of the traduced family compact, made an attack upon
his printing press, gutted it and threw the type, etc., into
the bay hard by, in broad daylight. I was an eye witness
to it, though not a participant. Nothing could have hap-

pened to him more opportunely. He returned immediately

to the country, prosecuted and recovered full damages
some $15,000 or $20,000—and started the paper with in-
creased violence, defamation and bitterness. At length,
finding his efforts for reform unavailable from the home or
Provincial Government, he raised the standard of rebellion
near Little York, was defeated, and again fled to the United
States, enlisted the sympathy of the American people, raised
a mob of Canadian refugees and, with the scum of Buffalo,
took possession of Navy Island, in Canadian waters, two
miles above the Falls of Niagara, and from which he was

dislodged by the capture of the American steamer “Caro-
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line,” which had been employed by him in furnishing
artillery, arms, stores, etc., from Buffalo to the island, and
was sent over the falls in a blaze, the bodies of several of

the crew who were shot or could not escape, adding fuel

to the flames.

When the rebellion was suppressed he remained in the
United States, but such was his restless and turbulent will,
that he soon got himself into trouble there, was tried for
sedition, and imprisoned. After being released, he returned
to Canada, where he died in 1863, I believe.

In reviewming the character and standing of those who
were entrusted in carrying out the views of the British
Government in those days, in many instances, as in all her
colonial government, views entirely antagonistic to the

colonists, and which they could not control, was this
“family compact.” Now, I hope I will not be considered
egotistical in dealing with this subject. I find it necessary
to commence with my own family. James Baby, my father,
in 1816, was appointed Inspector General of Upper Can-
ada, and for what reason? In Morgan's work of “Cele-
“That when the war broke

brated Canadians,” he states:

|
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out, in 1812, he commanded the militia of the then western
district now Essex, Kent and Lambton, and performed
many services highly essential to the preservation of the
Province. The people had unlimited confidence in him.
His merits had been so conspicuous during the war, his
services so disinterested, his losses and privations so great,
that the government was anxious to confer upon him
some honor for his loyalty, and at the same time, some
office, the revenue from which would in a measure com-

pensate him for the Michigan and Indiana properties which

he had abandoned

and he was appointed to the first high
office within its gift, viz.: the office of Inspector General.
So much for his merits. Now for his reward.

To be sure, he enjoyed his salary of £750 per annum,
and, when he died, he left a few hundred acres of wild
land which he was entitled to for his services and the
most of which he had inherited from his father, and not
one of his children held a government appointment.
Probably one of the most traduced and villified members
of the Family Compact by this famous “Colonial Advocate”

was the Archdeacon, afterwards Bishop Strachan. Well

:
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do I remember this person when he kept the common
grammar school in little Muddy York, and I was his pupil
at 8 years of age. Even at that tender age, I had the
most vivid recollection of his kindness, and unflinching in-
tegrity and liberality. For example: It was a rule of his
school, on Saturday forenoon, to have the Church of Eng-
land Catechism and the Bible taught, and the afternoon a
holiday. There being several of his pupils Roman Catho-
lics, he would say: “Boys, if you don’t wish to stay, you
can go home and learr. your own Catechism,” which we
preferred not doing, as we would lose our playmates, and
in consequence I know that one as well as my own. In the
discipline of his school he invariably showed the strictest
impartiality, and when any of his sons were implicated in
mischief, they were always the first to suffer, and no light
punishment as nowadays, but a good birch, and to the
buff at that. I have often heard it said during the time of
his life (he died in 1883), that he lived a luxurious and
extravagant one for a bishop, that his table was sumptuous,
his wines of the best quality, and he kept his carriage. This

was all true to a certain extent, but I must not omit to
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observe this about the latter, I never saw him once in it,
but I have met him repeatedly, and hundreds of times, on
foot, in town and country. To the liberal-minded Cana-
dian there could be no reasonable objection to this; on the
contrary, by occupying the prominent position he did, as
one of the earliest pioneers, and obliged to entertain the
most distinguished strangers of Europe, such as clergymen,
soldiers, sailors, and noted travelers, and his distinguished
Canadian pupils as well, it was rather a source of pride
that he was one of them who could disabuse them of the
prevailing errors of the English people, who believed us to
be very little remote from savages. Now, as to the fulfill-
ment of his duties, no man could have performed his
mission with more faithfulness in such a wilderness as
Canada then was. When the cholera broke out in 1832,
and again in 1855, his labors were unceasing; night and
day was he to be met on foot in and out of town, visiting
the afflicted and administering the consolations of his re-
ligion.  Again, in Morgan’s sketches: Bishop Strachan

has ever been the friend of the poor, to his niame has been

ascribed many benefits conferred upon them in the promo-
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tion of education, and establishing institutions for the
welfare of the old as well as the young. He has indeed
merited all the love and affection which his people cherish
for him. He is universally beloved and esteemed by his
clergy and parishioners. But for him the celebrated Trin-
ity College would not have been built in Toronto. Apropos
of this college—when the Bishop visited England to procure
aid for its erection, the writer was informed, on good
authority, that he called upon the Duke of Wellington for
aid in this laudable enterprise, but the Duke declined on
the plea that he had no money to spare. The objection
was surmounted by the Bishop informing him that he

understood that he had £400 invested in the Welland Canal.

The Iron Duke had forgotten this and replied, “Take it
and welcome.” It is not to be wondered at, that this man ::
exercised so powerful an influence in this young country
when from its extremest limits, the pulpit, the bench, and
the bar, and other professions have been so ably and
honorably represented in his pupils. We will hastily note
some of them: First, would appear Sir John Beverly

Robinson. Having known this man intimately, I consider
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it an honor and pride to bear this, my humble tribute, to
his worth and character. It is difficult to say in which he
most excelled—whether as a finished scholar, a jurist, a
statesman, a patriot, or as an exemplary Christian, or
polished and refined gentleman. I again quote from
Morgan: “Born at Berthier, in Lower Canada, in 1791,
the son of a U. E. Loyalist. He attained the high posi-
tion of Attorney General at the early age of 22. He
enjoyed the confidence of three successive governors—Sir
Peregrine Maitland, Sir John Colborne and Sir Francis
Bondhead. The thanks of the Legislature of Upper Can-
ada was voted to him for the part he took in adjusting
the financial difficulties of Upper and Lower Canada. He
never once incurred the displeasure of his superiors, while,
on the other hand, it was his good fortune to be honored
with the express approbation of his sovereign on at least
one occasion, and his public conduct especially elici ed
the approbation of colonial secretaries. On one occasion,
he appealed to the three governors above named, then all
living in England, to bear him witness that their approba-

tion had not been obtained by the suppression of his
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opinions or the surrender of his judgment. Belonging to
E one of the few prominent families, who, having fought
under the British flag in the American war of independ-
ence, and took up their residence in Upper Canada, his
loyalty, as he himself said of U. E. Loyalists, was of no
’ doubtful origin, and when the war broke out in 1812, he
was one of a company of 100 volunteers who followed Sir
Isaac Brock in the expedition which led to the capture of

Detroit, and who penned its surrender to Brock in the old

Baby house, still standing in Sandwich. During the whole
of his political career h¢ was identified with the small official
party known as the Family Compact. They defended the
oligarchical system with a zeal fully proportioned to the
interest they had in maintaining it, and opposed the intro-
duction of responsible government as if it had been an
over tried project under which British interests were sure
to suffer destruction. They opposed Lord Durham’s mis-
sion as High Commissioner, and the Chief Justice, then
clothed with the judicial ermine, officially condemned the
report of that nobleman on the affairs of Canada. If he

erred in this particular, if time has proved that responsible
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government was not pregnant with the danger that he
supposed it was, but proved, to the contrary, the very thing
suited for Canada, this much may, at least, be said, that he
only showed the error of the entire official party in the
Province, and that his error was the error of the times and
a party, and that party systematically sustained by the
British Crown. Sir John B. Robinson is a picture of
amiability and benevolence; he had a great flow of lan-
guage and was a pleasant speaker; as a judge, his impar-
tiality has never been impugned. He received the honor
of a baronetcy, having previously refused to accept a
knighthood. It will not be out of place here to insert the
following correspondence as a proof of his lonesty and

disinterestedness:

Little York, Oct. 11th, 1823.
The Hon. James Baby, Inspector General of Privy Coun-
cil:
My Dear Sir—I must entreat you to say to the gentle-
men who in company with you did me the honor to call

upon me yesterday, that I have not been able to overcome
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my first impression upon the subject of their visit. I have
no other reason for declining so gratifying a proof of the
good opinion of my friends than that which I attempted to
assign verbally, and I must rely upon your good nature
for admitting it to be sufficient. I have never indeed ob-
jected to becoming a public character on our small stage,
so far as it became necessary in the discharge of any public
duty, but I have private feelings of repugnance to being
placed in conspicuous situations, however flattering the
occasion, which I will venture to beg of my friends to in-
«dulge when they interfere with no public service. Let me,
however, beg of you to accept and convey my assurance
that next to the approbation of the government and the
public expression by the two Houses of the Legislature, at
the result of my endeavors to be useful to the Province, I
must value most the testimony which the proposed compli-
ment conveys to me from gentlemen whom, independently
of every private association of friendship, I cannot but
respect the most highly, from their rank and character, and
who are exempt by their situations from the influence of

those feelings which in public matters, at least, often in-
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sensibly bias the judgment. You will do me the justice
to believe, that next to the grateful sense I entertain of the
honor intended me, is my anxiety to learn that I shall
not be thought ungrateful in begging to decline it.
I am, dear sir,
Yours most faithfully and respectfully,

JNO. B. ROBINSON.

REPLY.
York, Oct. 14th, 1823.
J.

—

1]
)

. Robinson, Esk., Attorney General:

Dear Sir—I am requested by the gentlemen, who had
the honor of waiting upon you on Friday last, to acknowl-
edge your favor of the 11th, and to express their acquies-
cence in your determination to decline the small proof of
private attachment and public respect which they intended.
But while they do justice to the delicacy of your motives,
they cannot but hope that some other manner of mani-

festing the high sense they entertain of your services more

1
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congenial to your feelings, which have proved so beneficial
to the Province and so honorable to its natives.
I remain, dear sir,
Most truly yours,

JAS. BABY.

It cannot be said that he enniched himself at the ex-
pense of the country, and I am not aware that any of his
sons held positions under the Government in his life time.
True, the present Lieutenant-Governor is his next eldest son,
and the more to his honor, as being chosen to carry out
the views of responsible government and guided by prin-
ciples no doubt he inherits from his honored and revered
father.

Another prominent member of the traduced Family Com-
pact was Chief Justice Sir J. B. McAuley, born at Niagara,
1793, and educated by the late Bishop Strachan. When
he joined the Glengarry IFencibles, raised for the special
defense of the Upper Province, he received a commission as

lieutenant, and afterwards was appointed adjutant in the

same corps. At Ogdensburg, Oswego, Lundy’s Lane and
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at the siege at Fort Erie, he was distinguished for his gal-
lantry, never shrinking from the severest conflict and
always ready to do his duty no matter where it might lead
him.  As a laborious and painstaking judge, none ex-
ceeded him. We believe there are no two opinions as to
the way he discharged the many duties incumbent upon
him. His knowledge of the law was extensive, the ex-
perience he had gained was great, and ever desirous of
rendering justice to the utmost in his power, he laboriously
studied everything appertaining to the cases with which he
had to deal. Many gentlemen, too, who now stand high
in the legal profession, acknowledge with gratitude the as-
sistance they received from him while they were yet
students. His motto through life would appear to have been
“Whatever thy hand findeth to do, do it with thy whole
might” In 1859 the honor of knighthood was conferred
upon him by Her Majesty the Queen. He left no sons and
a very little property.

In the hurried sketch of these prominent men, I must

not omit to mention so many others equally deserving:

The McDoneids, Sherwoods, the McLeans, the Hager-
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mans, Boltons, Jones and McNabs.  All but the latter
were prominent judges, all descendents of U. E. Loyalists
and educated by Dr. Strachan, and noted for their un-
swerving loyalty, honor and integrity, and for the defense
of their country, from Christler's farm to Detroit.

The impartial reader in reviewing the services and
private worth of these true types of Canadians, will surely
and charitably remove the veil which might dim the luster
of their deeds, and forget their shortcomings, many as they
may have been, and who arcng our most celebrated states-
men nowadays, are exempt from them under any govern-
ment, Liberal or Conservative, and I would fain hope that
there are hundreds, nay thousands, in this proud domain,
who would cheerfully contribute to the erection of a monu-
ment commemorating their deeds, yes, even under the shad-
ow of the immortal Brock, once their companion in arms on
the battlefield, and at the council board, and would feel it
an honor and pride to trace upon its pedestal Old Eng-

land’s crested motto:

“Honi Soit Qui Mal y Pense.”




HON. JAMES BABY.

THE HON. JAMES BABY—OBITUARY NOTICE.

(Taken from Whitby Repository, England.)

It is with extreme concern that we announce to the
public the loss of so valuable and respected a member
of this Society as the Hon. James Baby, who, after a
very short but severe illness, breathed his last on the aft-
emoon of Tuesday, the 19th of February last, in the 71st
year of his age. As very few persons had heard of his
illness, the report of his death produced a great sensa-
tion, for he was much beloved by all who knew him.
His disease was at first attended with excessive pain and
repeated convulsions, and when they abated he was re-
duced to a state of great debility, and had lost the power
of articulation. He was nevertheless quite scnsible, knew
what was said to him, and recognized his friends when
they approached him. He seemed fully aware of his
approaching dissolution, and bearing his illness with great

fortitude and composure, he looked forward to the awful

event with tranquil resignation.
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Those animating hopes with which he had always rested
in humble confidence on the mercies of his God enabled
him to contemplate death without dismay, and his last
moments were marked with that elevated serenity and
pious submission which well became the conclusion of a
life in which the great duties of a man and a Christian
had been conscientiously discharged.

In everything that relates to the life and character of a
person so extensively known through both provinces and
deservedly beloved, the public will naturally feel a lively
curiosity; and we lament that we are unable to meet this
laudable desire with any other than a hasty and imper-
fect sketch of both. Yet short as our notice must of
necessity be, there will be found something to stimulate
to moral improvement, something to recommend and in-
spire the love of virtue, and to exemplify the rewards of
rectitude and the consolation of religion.

James Baby was born at Detroit in 1762. His fami'v
was one of the most ancient in the colony, and it was
noble. His father had removed from Lower Canada to

the neighborhood of Detroit before the conquest of Que-
e
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bec, where, in addition to the cultivation of lands, he was
connected with the fur trade, at that time, and for many
vears after, the great staple of the country.  James was
educated at the Roman Catholic Seminary at Quebec,
and returned to the paternal toof soon after the peace

il of 1783. The family had ever been distinguished (and

i indeed all the higher French families) for their adherence
fl to the British crown, and to this more than to any other
e oA cause are we to -attribute the conduct of the Province of

Quebec during the American war. Being a great favor-

ite with his father, James was permitted to make an ex-

cursion to Europe before engaging steadily in business;

and after spending some time, principally in England,

3

e s ot

he rejoined his family.
Unfortunately the limits assigned by treaty to the

United States embraced within it the larger portion of

i his father’s property, and the family attachment to the
i British government being well known, they were looked
upon with little favor by the American population, and

found it necessary, after imuch loss and disappointment,

to remove to the south side of the river Detroit, which
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constitutes the boundary of Upper Canada. When the
Province of Quebec was divided into two distinct govern-
ments, Upper and Lower Canada, the subject of this no-
tice became an executive and legislative councillor of the
former, and continued in the regular and efficient dis-
charge of the high and important duties of these emi-
nent stations to the day of his death.

Soon after his return from England he became exten-
sively concerned in the fur trade, and other commercial
pursuits; but war with the United States having broken
out, all business was suddenly and completely stopped by
a hostile invasion.  Previous to this he had experienced
very serious losses in his commercial dealings, and also
in the erection of mills on the property still retained with-
in the territories of the United States, and was endeavor-
ing to make such arrangements as would relieve him
from all such difficulties, and enable him to attend toc his
farm and orchard, and to his promising family. The sud-
den war, and the calamities which it occasioned him, were
not the only evils which befell him—about the same time
he lost an affectionate wife, leaving five sons and one

daughter, all very young.
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To this lady, a woman of excellent name, unblemished
worth, and attentive to every conjugal and domestic duty,
he had been married several years, and in her society
had enjoyed the greatest happiness. ~Her death gave
him a great shock; nor did he, perhaps, ever wholly re-
cover from the blow, for there were moments when he
felt the loss, even to the last, most deeply, and he never
married again. The death of Mrs. Baby appeared to
blast his hopes and derange his purposes, and tc throw
him, as it were, adrift on the ocean of life.

The commencement of the war was, perhaps, fortun-
ate for him under his heavy bereavement, for he was im-
mediately called to active service. ~He commanded the
militia of the western district, and performed many ser-
vices highly essential to the preservation of the province.
‘The people were anxious to win his favor; they had the
‘most unlimited confidence in his judgment, and at his
request their provisions, their cattle and personal services
were ever ready to support the king’s forces in making
head against the enemy. When it was in contemplation

to withdraw the troops from the western part of the prov-
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ince he sent his children to Quebec; and when this event
took place, he found his health so much impaired by
fatigue and privation, and the grief which still consumed
him, that he found it necessary to adopt the advice of his
physicians, and to retire to Lower Canada. There he
remained with his children till the re-establishment of
peace, but not in the enjoyment of health; nor was it till
after he had been some time at Sandwich that his strength
and energy returned.

His merits had been so conspicuous during the war—
his services so disinterested—his losses and privations so
great, that government was anxious to confer upon him
some mark of approbation; and, knowing that his means
had been very much impaired by the sacrifices he had
made,, it was determined to confer upon him the first of-
fice that became vacant, if worthy of his acceptance. As
if to meet these views, the office of Inspector General, a
place of great responsibility, was in a short time at the dis-
posal of government, and was immediately bestowed upon
Mr. Baby. The last seventeen years of his life have been

spent at York, in the discharge of the duties of his office,

gt
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and never has there been the slightest shadow of com-
plaint—a fact the more remarkable as he had to check
every other office in the province, and to pronounce in a
variety of questions, in which numbers were ‘deeply inter-
ested; but such was the public confidence in his integ-
rity and honor that not a murmur was ever heard.

As a member of both councils he displayed the most
uncompromising probity; and no influence could induce
him to give up an opinion, which, after mature examina-
tion, he concluded to be right. Owing to his haviag cul-
tivated hoth languages, French and English, and some-
times speaking in the one, and sometimes in the other,
he seemed, at times, slow of apprehension; and, after hav-
ing made up his mind somewhat pertinacious—but it was

the result of high principle

there was nothing of levity
or selfishness allowed in forming his conclusions.

There was a primitive simplicity in Mr. Baby’s char-
acter, which, added to his polished manners and benig-
nity of disposition, threw a moral beauty around him that

is very seldom beheld. His favorite amusements par-

took largely of this simplicity. He was fond of fishing.
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The solitude with which it was attended was congenial to
his mind—it gave him exercise, fresh air, and an appe-
tite.  For this amusement he had always a strong pre-
dilection. It required hope and much patience; and, in-
deed, few can sit quietly on the flowery banks of a calm
river, separated from the cares and business of the world,
without falling into such contemplations as shall benefit
their souls.

He had, perhaps, still greater pleasure in attending to
his garden. To prune, to bud and graft, to sow and
plant were among his most agreeable employments. He
delighted in watching the progress of his labors, and was
anxious to discover new methods of improving fruits and
plants, and ascertaining the most approved methods of
cultivation. He would frequentiy find him hastening in
the morning to enjoy his garden, and no man can be
fond of its fruits and flowers, and the delightful enjoy-
ment which they yield both to the eye and ear by their
perfumes and colors, without having his heart touched
with gratitude to God, their Creator and the giver of all

good.  This sweet and amiable disposition appeared in
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‘i all his occupations, and was evident in everything around 1 b
: him. He had a number of canary birds, which he tended ' P
with great care, and rejoiced as much in their increase as n
, } if he had received some great reward; and when the room o

i resounded with their songs, expressive of their joys, their
[; loves and their happiness, he appeared to participate in 2
E their innocent delights. =~ We might proceed to mention n

i

: the interest which he took in the comfort and happiness n
of all domestic animals which he kept about him—but t
we must hasten to a close. v
‘ His external accomplishments and manners were highly a
adapted to win affection’s esteem. To an address pecu- I
liarly engaging from its dignity, urbanity and ease was c
united a cordiality and kindness of deportment which in- s
duced one to desire a more intimate acquaintance. \
In his social intercourse he was a universal favorite for $
the sweetness of his temper, and innocence of his heart ’ i
opened the affection of all in his favor. It was not that 1
he was distinguished for his colloquial powers, for he was 1
by no means the leader in conversation, but there was (

the polish of the most refined manners ripened by innate | |
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benevolence which made him so acceptable in all com-
panies, that those only who have had the happiness of
meeting him often in society can form a just conception
of the pleasure of his presence.

But highly as this excellent man was to be admired
and loved for his engaging manners and virtuous senti-
ments, the exalted qualities which dignified his moral
nature are still more worthy of approbation. These were
the gems which shed around his character that lustre
which made him so great a favorite. =~ A strict probity
and inviolable love of truth were, perhaps, the most
prominent of his moral virtues. From those his con-
duct derived such a purity and elevation as could only
spring from a mind in which the finest sensibilities of
virtue had ever remained uncontaminated by the con-
sciousness of dishonor. To transmit this precious inher-
itance to his children by precept and example was the
principal study of his life;and to secure to them the per-
manent enjoyment of this valuable deposit he labored un-
ceasingly to inculcate that which he truly deemed the

foundation of every virtue—the principle of religion.

S
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His was not a religion of speculation, but a rule of life
which govermed all his actions, and not only extended
its purifying powers to his intercourse with the world, but
it penetrated the retirement of the closest and the secret
recesses of the heart.  Of christian charities his breast
was peculiarly susceptible; he was the friend of the widow,
the orphan, and of those who have no helpers, and
his regard was powerfully excited by every resemblance
to divine goodness, so that to the man possessed of moral
worth he was irresistibly drawn as to a brother. Jut
while his benevolence thus extends to all surrounding ob-
jects, its flame became more warm and bright to those
who were most near; and in the relations of husband,
parent and friend, all the kindlier affections of his nature
were kindled to their highest fervor.

It was, indeed, his lot to experience many afflicting dis-
pensations in that quarter where his tenderest affections
were engaged; but here the consolations of Christian
hope and the unshaken assurance of divine goodness
were his refuge and support; and while he bowed in re-

signed submission to that searching discipline with which
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it was the good pleasure of his God to exercise his faith,
he turned with grateful contentment to those blessings
which he was yet permitted to enjoy, and which he con-
tinued with pious® thankfulness and quickened sensibility
to cherish ahd improve to the last moment of his earthly
existence.

Thus the severity of his trials proved the stability of
his virtue, and his probationary sorrows, by softening his
devotion and refining his best disposition, served only to
render him better prepared for the felicities of another

world. He was a Christian without guile—affable and

polished in his manners—courteous in his conversation—
dignified in his deportment—warm in his affections—
steady in his friendship—and unshaken in his principles.
The great object of his life was usefulness, and the spring
of all his action was religion. With scarcely a failing to
cast a shade over the collective splendor of the estimable
endowments which were united in his character and con-
dust, who that knew him can avoid dwelling upon his
memory with a sorrowful joy, and feeling that a great

blank has been made in our social circle, and that one
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of the most worthy of our elders has been gathered to
his fathers.

The funeral took place at eleven o’clock yesterday
morning. It proceeded with all the solemnities of the
Catholic ritual from his late residence to the cemetery
attached to the Catholic church of this town. It was.
preceded by about fifty boys in surplice, then the officiat-
ing clergyman, the Very Rev. W. J. O’Grady, B. D. V.
G., accompanied by the venerable the Archdeacon of
York, next the family physicians and then the coffin, sup-
ported by the members of the executive council as pall-
bearers. It was the largest and most respectable funeral
we ever witnessed in this country. It was attended by all
the virtue, rank and intelligence of the town and its vicin-
ity, and the countenance of every individual whom we had
an opportunity of observing in that vast assemblage dem-

onstrated the high respect in which Mr. Baby was held.
g P )

All business was suspended—every shop and office was.

closed—there was no manifestation of sectarian feeling—
-

the whole community appeared as one common family

united together in bewailing this melancholy bereave-

m
€\

th

tu

at




to

lay
the
ery
was.

iat-

HON. JAMES BABY. 71

ment. What an evidence does not this afford, that, how-
ever men may rave and look furiously at each other on
the minor questions of politics, all can yet agree in pay-
ing the tribute of their united respect to incorruptible vir-
tue and integrity.  Catholics, Protestants, Presbyterians
and Methodists were amalgamated together on this la-
mentable occasion, and with their respective ministers at-
tended his last obsequies with the greatest decorum and
attention. During the funeral sermon, which was
preached by the Very Rev. the Vicar General, his audit-
ory appeared powerfully affected. ~We never before wit-
nessed the ceremonies of the Catholic church on such an
occasion performed with greater solemnity; and we sin-
cerely hope that the harmony and union which appeared
to pervade all classes of the communitv may long con-
tinue amongst us to heal the divisions of party, to pro-
mote Christian chanity, to cement us into the nature of
one family, and that family into the nature of one heart.

—The Canadian Correspondent.




SERVICE ON DETROIT FRONTIER.

SERVICE ON THE DETROIT FRONTIER
DURING THE REBELLION OF
137 AND ’38.

It was on or about the 1st of January, 1838, and the
hour midnight. 1 was then living in my log house, two
miles above Chatham, keeping bachelor’s hall on the
banks, “where wandered along the hoary Thames its sil-
ver winding way.” I was aroused from a profound
slumber, induced by a hard day’s chopping in the bush,
by a tremendous banging at the door, and desiring the
intruders to come in, (no bholting of doors in those days),
the leather latchet outside, and fastened to the wooden
latch within, was violently jerked and three of my boon
companions, viz.: James Perrier, Patrick Brereton and
V. Sumner entered with a simultaneous exclamation, “We
are chilled to the bone, hungry as wolves, and dry as
powder horns.” So tumbling out of bed I seized the
black bottle on the shelf, in the throat of which was
thrust a tallow candle, and lighting it threw two or three

billets of shag-bark hickory on the smouldering embers,
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and in a few moments had a roaring fire, and withdraw-
ing a flagon of rye from underneath my bed, where I
kept it carefully concealed from my negro servant, An-
drew Jacksomn, a bout or two of this soon thawed them
out, and taking from the beam in the adjoining room a
flitch of bacon of my cwn curing, and shaving some
very fine slices, parboiled for five minutes and frizzled in
a frying pan was a relish fit for an emperor.

In the meantime Jim Perrier had emptied the tin pail
of potatoes that stood in the chimney corner to keep from
freezing, and carefully washing them chucked them into
a pot of boiling water for thirty minutes, and every drop
of water being poured from them, the cover taken off,
and a handful of salt sprinkled over them caused their
jackets to burst and their cheeks to bloom like the rose.
No such bacon, no .such potatoes nowadays. The time
is past, and Biddy has lost the art. So sitting around
the board and doing ample justice to the feast, T re-
marked:

“What's up and what in thunder has brought you

chaps here to knock me up at this kour of the night?
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“Oh, enough, and the devil’s to pay,” was the rejoinder.

Mackenzie had raised the standard of revolt at Mont-
gomery’s tavern, some six or eight miles back of Toron-
to. Col. McNabb, (afterwards Sir Allan), with his stal-
wart men of Gore, and the Toronto volunteers,‘had gone
to the front and dispersed them. Mackenzie had run
the gauntlet and, by a narrow squeak, got to the Niag-
ara frontier, crossed it at Queenston, and a short time
afterwards made Buffalo his headquarters, and Navy
Island, just above the Falls, his field of operations, and
from which he was driven by the capture and destruc-

”

tion of the famed steamer “Caroline,” which was set fire
to* and sent over the falls in a blaze, several on board,
who could not escape, adding fuel to the flames.  Per-
haps it would not be out of place here to remark that a
short time previous to these events, Sir Francis Bond-
head, the Lieutenant Governor of Upper Canada, had
sent all the troops in his province to aid and assist Sir

John Colborne in Lower Canada to suppress the rebel-

lion there, telling him “he could depend upon the loy-

alty of the Upper Canadians for defense,” and challeng-

-
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ing Mackenzie and his rabble to “come on if they dared.”
Rather a hazardous boast, as it proved afterwards.

Whilst Mackenzie was occupying Navy Island his aids
and abettors were busy in other portions of the province.
Doctor (quack) Theller, from Montreal, taking his cue
from Papineau, in Lower Canada, made his appearance
in Detroit, and with the disaffected who ran away with
him, and the offscourings of Detroit, succeeded in rob-
bing the arsenal at Dearborn of some 500 stand of arms
and two or three pieces of cannon. He made it pretty
lively for the defenceless Canadian f{rontier and the
surrounding country was called upon to at once
come to their aid. H. J. Jones, J. P. and Crown Land
Agent, had been sent from Chatham to Detroit to see
the authorities there and at Windsor and report the state
of affairs, and on his return gave the above information.
A meeting had been called in the evening at the school
house in Chatham and 100 volunteers enrolled at once.
Capt. Bell, late of the Forty-first or Forty-second Regi-
ment, who fought in Picton’s division throughout the

Peninsular war, and was distinguished for his bravery,
£
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having been shot through the jaw and laid on the battle-
field of Salamanca during the whole night, (this wound
interfered not a little in giving the word of command in
after years), was chosen captain. I was chosen first

lieutenant, T. McCrae second, and C. Cartier ensign.

So it was to impart this news to me that I was so un-

ceremoniously disturbed, and I was expected to join the
company at as early an hour as possible the next morn-
ing. It being then 2 a. m. one of them turned in with
me, while the other two laid upon the floor with my buf-
falo skins and with the backs of chairs turned under for
pillows, slept scundly.  After an early breakfast that
morning I shouldered my double-barrelled gun and we
started for Chatham. We found the village astir. James
Read, a merchant, furnished us with a loaf of bread and
two pounds of pork each and acted as commissaiv. He
engaged ten or twelve teams to take us to Dauphin’s,
twelve miles from Chatham, down the river a little below
which commenced the Raleigh and Tilbury plains, cov-
ered with two or three feet of water and two inches thick

of ice, through which the teams could not pass, so they
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dumped us there and returned home. With great diffi-
culty and hardship breaking through the ice, we got to
the ligﬁthouse some six miles distant, where we struck
dry land. We reached Stony Point that evening and
bivouacked among the farmers. The shrill clarion of
chanticleer awoke us the next morning and we proceeded
on our way to Brooker and Shaver's inns, about twelve
miles from Windsor on Lake St. Clair, a little below
which we encountered another marsh, suffering the same
hardships as through the Tilbury marsh or plains. As
we approached the ferry we were met by some of the
Windsor inhabitants, prominent among whom was my
friend and kinsman, James Dougall, who gave us a kind
reception and was unremitting in his attention to our
every want, providing us with comfortable quarters and
serving out to each of us the next day a new four-point
blanket, which proved our greatest comfort.

On the night following, which, I think, was on the
7th of January, the steam ferry “United,” Capt. Clinton,
(father of the present manager of the ferry company), in

command, was crdered to hold herself in readiness to take




78 SERVICE ON THE FRONTIER.

us down to Amherstburg, as “General” Theller, so-called,
threatened an invasion there that night. About 9 p. m.
we, that is, forty men of Major Ambridge’s company,
forty of the Kent volunteers (of which I was put in com-
mand), and twenty of the Windsor company under Capt.
W. G. Hall, in all one hundred men, with Col. Radcliff
in command, proceeded down the river, the thermometer
at zero. On nearing Fighting Island we met the steamer
“General Brady” on her way up from Bois Blanc Island
under the control of Tom Mason, as he was familiarly
called, the Governor of Michigan, who, at the request of
the authorities on both sides of the river, had gone down
that morning with the avowed intention of dispersing the
so-called patriots, but it was afterwards creditably re-
ported that he indulged in several bottles of champagne
in his cabin upon the trip and knew no more of what
was going on on board ship than if he had been in Tur-
key. As we approached and were passing this steamer,

to our great surprise, several shots were fired at us, but

fortunately no one was hit.
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Proceeding on our way to Amherstburg we reached
the Lime Kiln crossing and, it being moonlight, we dis-
covered the schooner “Ann” moored in front of the old
barracks and now and then discharging her cannon up-
on the defenseless town. On discovering this, Col. Rad-
cliff ordered an immediate landing at the Lime Kilns and
we quartered ourselves as best we could in the Huron
Indian huts, they being the only inhabitants along the
river front at that time. Towards daylight an order came
from headquarters, viz., Col. Prince, Maj. Laughlin, and Col.
Radcliff, for us to proceed to Amherstburg and receive
orders as to our movements. On arriving there the
company halted and I proceeded to the house of the
late James Gorden, where the above named officials were
quartered, and finding Col. Prince, he cheerfully accomi-
panied me to Bullock’s tavern and, kicking open the door,
the house being unoccupied, desired me to take posses-
sion and help ourselves to what we chose and to render
a strict account of everything used. @ We soon regaled
ourselves with what it contained in viands and wines, and

about 9 a. m. received orders to march to Elliot’s point,
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where we took up our quarters in the old Elliot house,
as also did Capt. W. G. Hall with his twenty men.

About 7 p. m. on the gth of January, 1838, the wind
being fresh from the northwest and bright moonlight,
the schooner “Ann” was discovered leaving her moor-
ings and coming down the river with all sails set, fol-
lowed by a number of persons along shore peppering
away at her with shot guns, rifles, pistols, etc., and as
she approache(l. the point, (Elliott’s), through floating ice,
a galling fire was opened upon her from behind the
large trees on the point, and immediately she grounded,
affording a splendid target for our sharpshooters, who
made it lively for the crew on board.

Col. Radcliffe had followed her down with the crowd,
and on his arrival opposite and close to the vessel, called
for volunteers to board her. I soon found myself with
others struggling in the ice to accomplish this, and on
reaching the vessel one got on the back of the other,
who in turn assisted others, until some twenty or thirty
got on board. H. Leighton and two or three others were

on board before us. All appeared as siill as the grave.
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Gen. Anderson laid alongside the bulwarks shot through
the chest, and died that morning in our quarters, in the
old Elliott house. Col. Dodge, a Toledo lawyer, was
found with his right eye hanging on his cheek, caused
by a spent ball. Capt. Brophy was also wounded, and
found near the cabin door, also one Davis. On inquir-
ing for the rest of the crew we were told that “General”
Theller was in the hold of the vessel with some twenty
or thirty others, and had closed the hatches over them.
On the hatches being removed I called for Theller to sur-
render, which he did by standing up and handing me his
sword, and claiming my protection. No doubt he was
terrified at our appearance, and with our blankets
wrapped around our shoulders, probably took us for
Mohawk Indians. He was bareheaded and in his stock-
ing feet, and wore a military frock coat, with a gilt star
on his left breast. Extending him my hand I drew him
up on deck and the others soon followed. I then or-
dered them to jump overboard and they would find many
on shore to receive them. Theller said he was exhausted

and bruised from the recoil of his cannon, so jumping
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into the water and ice he managed to get on my back
and I carried him ashore, on reaching which our clothes
immediately froze stiff, and it was with difficulty we
reached our quarters, some hundred and fifty yards or

more.

Towards morning (three or four o'clock I should say)

Col. Prince entered our quarters, where he found us
toasting before an open fireplace, and inquired for “Gen-

eral” Theller, who was lying on the floor in the corner of

the room, with my blanket for a covering, and a billet
of wood for a pillow. Pointing him out to the colonel
the latter, in the most unceremonious manner, awoke

him by a kick in the ribs. To my dying day I shall

TN

never forget that ludicrous scene. Theller sitting on his
haunches and beholding the colonel for the first time in
his life. If Tecumseh, Pontiac or Black Hawk had risen
from their graves and appeared before him they could
not have inspired more terror in his mind. A red fox-

skit: bonnet, rather than cap, covered his head; a doe-

skin jacket encircled his burly shoulders and loins, tied

by a red sash, in which was thrust a pair of horse pistols
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and a kind of cutlass; corduroy breeches and leather
gaiters reaching to the top of his English heavily spiked
laced boots finished his toilet distingue. ~ Addressing Thel-
ler, after the kick, the colonel said:

“Get up, you d—d piratical scoundrel.”

Theller appealing to me said: “Captain Baby, I sur-
rendered myself a prisoner to you, and now I claim your
protection.”

To which I replied: “The colonel is my superior officer
and I have nothing to say.”

“Let me have my boots and cap, then,” said Theller.

“You won’t want either before daylight,” was the colonel’s.
rejoinder.

“Baby,” continued the colonel, ‘‘see that a rope be pro-
vided, to which securely fasten all the prisoners two abreast
and then tie the same to the end of a cart (which had hastily
been provided) so that they can be safely conveyed to the
guard house at Amherstburg,” which was done accordingly.
Theller, Dodge and Brophy were unable to walk and were
bundled into the cart, to the end of which the rope was tied,

and away it went with its kite-tail of prisoners to the guard
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house, upon which being reached it was decided, by the
authorities, to send the prisoners at once to London by the
lake shore route, to avoid the danger of a rescue, if sent by
the frontier. They all reached London safely under a strong
guard of volunteers, twenty of whom belonged to my com-
pany.

Colonel Prince’s treatment of Theller would appear to be
harsh, cruel, and unofficer-like, but when it is considered
that the inkabitants along the whole frontier, and he and his
family in particular, were in a constant state of fear and
trembling, expecting that every moment their houses would
be fired and they murdered by these piratical ruffians (which
they did the year following at the Battle of Windsor), Prince
well knew the characters he had to deal with and he treated
them as they well deserved.

Theller, Brophy and Dodge were sent to the citadel at
Quebec, to be there securely held for further disposal, but
from which, by some unaccountable means, the fermer and
the latter escaped and.reached the American shore, and
some years after, Theller published a book of his adventures.

The other prisoners, some twenty-six in number, were tried

> RS, i
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in London; half of them were hanged there, and the otber
half transportd for a certain number of years, and returned
to the country after the time had expired.

A short time after the cart aforesaid and its kite-tail of
prisoners had vanished in the distance, I received orders to
return, at once, with the remainder of my company to
Windsor, as another invasion was expected there at night,
which, on our arrival, proved a false alarm.

Nothing particular occurred along the frontier until in
the month of February (I forget the exact date) an invasion
of the so-called patriots was made on Fighting Island, about
six miles below Detroit, and we, the Kent volunteers, with
others were ordered to the front. We leit Windsor at 4 a. m.
The snow was a foot deep. We arrived at a farmer's
(Gignac’s, I think) barn along the rozd, which was situated
immediately opposite the island, and to our agreeable sur-
prise found Major Townsend with a detachment of the
32d Regiment from Ambherstburg resting in lee of it from
the piercing cold northerly wind. Ascertaining who we
were he gave us a warm reception, remarking, “We’ll have

some fun before breakfast.” He was only waiting for day-
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light to see his way. In the meantime, Captain Glascow,
with three pieces of artillery, had taken up a position com-
manding a fair sweep of the island, which was covered with a.
thick growth of burr oaks with their dried leaves still upon
them. He opened a fire of grape shot upon the invaders,
who were sitting around their camp fires, and such was the
effect that before we had time to cross over to the island, not
a soul was to be seen. They recrossed the river on the ice,
which was a foot and a half thick, and were received with
open arms by hundreds of persons on the American shore, in
sleighs, who were waiting to hear the result of the fight.
The only trophy was a small six-pounder captured by the
Kent volunteers, which we took to Chatham, when we were
disbanded and relieved by the 2nd Battalion towards the:
end of April. Thus ended my four month’s service as a
volunteer.

In reviewing the events of the Rebellion of 1837 and 1838.
to-day, the fact is established that by its suppression this
Canada of ours has been preserved to the British Crown, its.

brightest gem, all praise to the descendants of the U. E.

Loyalists—those hearts of oak—the Corinthian pillars of
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ow, Canada to-day. All honor to those of the Old Family Com- :
o pact; and glory to the brave and gallant volunteers, who
e ‘ belonged to neither, but put their shoulders to the wheel and
pon accomplished it.
ers, As already stated we were relieved by the Second Bat-
G 1 talion in April, and being composed principally of farmers
Wk ! and mechanics returned home. December 4th, 1839, the i
s battle of \‘.."'iudsor took place. B
vith : The following account of the capture of the schooner
e, in. Ann is taken verbatim from Theller's “Canada,” 1837-1838,
ght.. pages 136 and 137. i
o “As we neared the town volley after volley was poured ¢
i : into us with considerable effect, and with more skill than the {
ilre night before. It was no boys’ play now, many of our men
Hal were wounded and considerable damage to the rigging.

Captain Davis, who was holding on to the anchor, was f

(838 shot in the wrist, and from which he afterwards died, and
this ' away went the anchor. The enemy aimed with fatal pre- f
i cision at the helmsman, and he fled below, leaving the boat
g . to her own will, and as the down-hauls had been cut away
§oak by the shot the sails could not be managed. Unskilled as
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marniners, confusion reigned among us, and the schooner
drifting with the ice, we were in a few moments aground on
the main shore, our deck presenting an inclined front to the
irritated and triumphant marksmen of the enemy. Dodge,
Brophy, myself and a few others, determined to sell our
lives at as dear a rate as possible, and still hoping that the
force on the island would come to our rescue, maiuntained for
a while our position on the deck, and with much labor
brought otir cannon to bear upon the shore. Another volley
and a rush to board us. The moon was shining bright, and
we were easily seen and marked by their riflemen, while they
were concealed behind the fences and the trees of an orchard
close at hand. Dodge was wounded in the eye, and fell, as
I then thought, dead at my feet; Brophy was soon after dis-
abled by a wound. A little boy, a Canadian refugee en-
gaged in bninging us loaded muskets, was killed in the act,

fell overboard, and his body found on shore the next morn-

ing. All around me were soon disabled. The little time I
had to think disclosed my probable fate in case of surrender.
No other alternative seemed left but a preferable death

on the spot, and in the act of discharging the gun myself, I
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received a blow on the head that felled me to the deck and
down the hatchway to the hold. Stunned and senseless, I
was dragged out by the victors, and placed in custody for
future disposition. On recovering, I found myself and
others in the charge of Lieut. Baby (the author), who pro-
tected me from insult, and who was aided in this manly duty
by Captain Rudyard and Colonel Radcliff, the latter say-
ing in my hearing that we were prisoners of war, had con-
ducted ourselves like brave men, and must not be abused,
but be handed over to the proper authorities for judicial
treatment. I was taken to the hospital (the old Elliott
Homestead, our barracks pro tem., then unoccupied by W.
L. Baby), to which had been previously carried Dodge,
Brophy, Davis, Anderson, Smith and Thayer, all seriously

wounded.”
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THE BATTLE OF WINDSOR, FOUGHT DEC. 4,
1839.

The Report of the Battle taken from an Original Document,

Used in the Trial of Col. Prince.

The following narrative of facts connected with the action
of the 4th of December, is furnished by eye-witnesses and
actors in that affair. I't has been withheld to this date, that
time might be allowed for excitement to subside, and oppor-
tunity afforded the authors of any erroneous or hasty state-
ments, given officially, or otherwise, to make the necessary
corrections. But the time has arrived when it would be
highly culpable longer to withhold its publication. Several
weeks have elapsed since the appearance of two statements
of the affair, both extremely deficient and erroneous in many
important points, and greatly calculated, whether inten-
tionally or not, to mislead the public. As no corrections of
these statements have been made, either by their authors or

others, a longer silence would tend to sanction and per-

petuate the misconceptions they have but too generally pro-
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duced. The contributors to this narrative think it due to the
public, and to themselves, that there should be no miscon-

ceptions in an affair of so much importance—that “even-

handed justice” should be meted out to all concerned. They,
therefore, uninfluenced by partialities or prejudices, and
solely for the cause of truth, submit their statement to the
public, pledging themselves for its correctness in all its
essential points, and holding themselves ready to substan-
tiate what they thus set forth.

To give a correct view of the affair, it is necessary to com-
mence the narrative with a brief outline of the circum-
stances some weeks antecedent to the day of the attack.

From about the first of November it was reported, and
generally believed, that large bodies of brigands, from
all parts of the United States, were wending their
way to the State of Michigan for the purpose of
invading our country. The point of attack was var-
iously stated to be Malden, Sandwich, and Windsor.
The inhabitants of the two latter places were kept
in a constant state of excitement and alarm by their

proximity to Detroit, the reputed headquarters of the
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enemy, and the want of sufficient means to repel any serious
invasion. To add to their anxiety and alarm, Major Reid,
of the 32d Regulars, who held the command at Sandwich,
was called to the London District, and that important trust
devolved on Col. John Prince. The effective force at that
time consisted of Company No. 1, and 11 men of Company
No. 2, Provincial Volunteer Militia, commanded by Capt.
Sparke, and four companies of Col. Prince’s battalion, com-
manded respectively by Captains Fox, Lewis, Thebo and
Elliott. To Captain Lewis was committed the charge of
the important post at Windsor.

With so small a force it was necessary to maintain the
greatest watchfulness against any sudden attack; and to
ensure that vigilance so essential to our safety, nearly all the
inhabitants of Sandwich, not connected with any of the
above companies, acted as voluntary night patrol. As more
definite and certain information of the strength and inten-
tions of the brigands was received, our situation became
the more alarming. Some of our most respectable and

influential inhabitants waited on Colonel Prince with a

request that he would ask Col. Airey, commanding at Mal-
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den, to send up one or two companies of Regulars. Their
request Col. Prince declined complying with, intimating
something like a fear that such an application would be con-

sidered as an evidence of cowardice

assuring the gentle-
man that his battalion was abundantly able to protect them
from any attack of the enemy. His assurances, however,
had little weight in allaying the alarm of the public; nor was
it lessened by the painful discovery that the post at Windsor
had been entrusted to an officer utterly unqualified for such
an important station. Night after night was Capt. Lewis
detected by the Volunteer Patrolle in the most culpabie neg-
ligence. His sentinels were placed without judgment, and
their duties were performed in the most slovenly and un-
soldier-like manner. Indeed, it became too apparent to
every reflecting observer, that the post was liable and likely
to be surprised whenever the enemy might think proper to
make the experiment. Under such circumstances, Francis
Baby, Robert Mercer and James Dougall, Esquires, ad-
dressed a request to Col. Airey that a part of Capt. Bell's
Company (No. 2 Provincial Volunteers), then doing duty as

sentinels at Malden, might be sent to Windsor, and Capt.




94 BATTLE OF WINDSOR.

Lewis’ Company be called to Malden to take their place.
This request, most unfortunately, as the sequel proves, was
not granted.

On Friday, the oth of November, information was re-
ceived from unquestionable authority, that a large body of
brigands, say from 400 to 600, were assembled on the farms
of Mr. Marrantete and Major Forsyth, about two miles
below the city of Detroit. Their watch-fires on that even-
ing were distinctly seen from Sandwich, and stimulated the
Volunteer Patrolles to double vigilance. On Saturday, the
1st of December, intelligence was brought that early on that
morning the greater part of them had left their camp and
spread themselves among the lower order of taverns in
Detroit, making “Uncle Ben Woodworth's” their head-
quarters. Tt was said that a considerable body had also
passed the city and encamped in the vicinity of the “Poor

i}

House,” on the Fort Gratiot road, about two miles out of
town.. On Sunday, the 2d, it was known that the encamp-
ment on the farm of Mr. Marrantete had been visited by a
detachment of United States troops, headed by Gen. Brady

and Major Payne, who put to flight the few brigands who
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were left there as a guard, and captured thirteen boxes of
arms. A report was current on that day that one of their
leaders, and a “sub-treasurer” of their military chest, had
absconded, and with all the funds. On Monday, the sth, it
was stated, and generally believed, that disheartened by the
foregoing misfortunes, the brigands had abandoned their
undertaking and (lisp“-rsed. Certain it is, that very few of
thbe ruffians were to be seen on that day in Detroit, and
“Uncle Bén's” was as deserted as it generally is, or as any
other establislnvnent of the kind could be which had been
made the rendezvous of stch polluting scoundrels. De-
ceived by these appearances, and trusting to the known and
untiring vigilance of Gen. Brady, and above all, relying on
what was believed the impassable state of the river, the
Volunteer Patrolle, unfortunately, on that night relaxed its
usual vigilance, leaving the safety of all our inhabitants, and
ail that was dear to them, to the keeping of Capt. Lewis.
Most unfortunately Gen. Brady, too, deceived by the same
éircumstam_:es, arfd depending on Judge McDonnell, Col-
lector, to have the steamer Champlain (the only boat not

laid up, or in the employ of the United States) rendered
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useless by the removal of her valves, relaxed also in his
accustomed vigilance. ' Judge McDonnell did not discharge
the trust reposed in him—and our watchful foes, possessed
of all these circumstances, took advantage of them, and at
one o'clock on the morning of Tuesday, the 4th, about 240
of them seized the Champlain. We do not learn that there
was any resistance on the part of her crew—certainly there
could have been none worth mentioning, or the alarm would
have reached Gen. Brady. After raising steam, the boat
was cast off and landed our invaders at 3 o’clock a. m. on
‘the farm of Alexis Pelette, about four miles above the vil-
lage of Windsor, which latter place is directly opposite the
city of Detroit, the Capital of the State of Michigan, and
two miles above the town of Sandwich.

It is here to be observed, that although so many on both
sides of the river were lulled into fancied security by the acts
of the brigands, yet, all were not so deceived. Several loyal
subjects residing in Detroit. had ferreted out their deep
laid plans. Three of these truly “patriotic” fellows having

obtained certain intelligence that an attack would be made

on Monday night, came over late on the afternoon of that

\

I i
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day and gave information at the Barracks to that effect.
One of the three enrolled the same evening in Capt. Lewis’
Company; another, his companion, remained with him in
the Barracks; and the third, knowing his doom should the
brigands prove successful, proceeded to Malden. The two
former fell martyrs to loyalty and love of country, while
gallantly defending the Barracks.

From Pelette’s farm the brigands marched down to
Windsor without being challenged or opposed. When they
had nearly arrived at the Barracks, occupied by a part of
Capt. Lewis’ company, two of their number, who had been
sent in advance to reconnoitre, were met and challenged
by the Cavairy Patrolle. As they did not answer the chal-
lenge, the Patrolle turned and rode back to the Barracks,
and relating the circumstance to the sentinel proceeded to
report to Capt. Lewis, whose quarters were about one-
quarter of a mile further down the road. As soon as the two
men had approached within sight of the sentinel he chal-
lenged, and receiving no answer, levelled his piece to fire,
the enemy simultancously doing the same. By a singular

coincidence the pieces of both parties missed fire. The
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sentinel stepped inside the Barracks to reprime and give the
alarm. ‘When he stepped out again he found the'head of a
column of brigands had reached the point where he had
first seen the two men. He fired his piece at this body, and
again entered the Barracks to rouse its inmatés to action.
The few men on duty promptly answered the ‘call by rush-
ing out and opening a galling fire upon the '4dvancing foe;
killing one of their captains,named Lewis, ditd wounding
several of their men. The brave sentintel (Ottetbury), forc-
ing his way through his companions to' have’another shot
and holding up his musket to facilitate his ntovéniénts, re-
ceived a ball and two buckshot in his léft arm! Which obliged
him to retire from the conflict. As long 45 their ammunition
held out, our men made a most gallant resistance; and when
it failed, ten or twelve effected their retreat, and the 'rest
about 113, surrendered to the enemy, who set'fire to the
Barracks and the adjoining’ house belonging 'to Mr.
Francois Jannette, which, with the housé occtipied by Mr.
Retter, were burned to the ground. "An inoffensive colored
man, named Mills, who resided near the scene ‘of ‘dction,

coming out of his house to see what was the matter, was
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taken by the brigands, and on refusing to join them was
barbarously shot. From the Barracks the brigands pro-
ceeded to set on fire the steamboat ‘I'’hames, belonging to
Duncan McGregor, Esq.,, and then laid up at Mr. Van
Allen’s wharf, nearly opposite. They did not succeed in
their first attempt, but in an hour afterwards accomplished
their purpose. 'When the boat was fired they compelled Mr.
Black and others of our people to assist them in getting her
yawl out of the ice, in which they placed some of their party
who had been wounded in the attack on the Barracks, and
sent them over to Detroit.

From Captain Lewis’ quarters the horse patrol pro-
-ceeded to give the alarm at Sandwich. In a very short time
Captain Spar<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>