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THE PORTRAIT OF WOLFE.

HE portrait of WoL¥rE in the present edition of this book was
never before made known to the public. The picture from
which it is taken was painted from life by Highmore, an English
artist well known in the last century. When Wolfe, then a mere
boy, received his first commission and was about to join the army,
he caused his likeness to be painted in uniform, and gave it, as a
token of attachment, to Reverend Samuel Francis Swinden, Vicar
of Greenwich, whose pupil he had been, and whose friend he re-
mained for life. The descendants of this gentleman still possess it ;
and it is to their kindness, and especially to that of his great-great-
granddaughter, Miss Florence Armstrong, that I owe the photo-
graph which is here reproduced. It is believed that Wolfe never
again sat for his portrait. After his death his mother caused a
miniature to be taken from the Highmore picture, and from this
several enlarged copies were afterwards made.

The portrait in possession of Admiral Warde, hitherto supposed
to be an original, now seems to be one of these copies. It ap-
peared first in Wright’s « Life of Wolfe,” and is the same that was
engraved for the early editions of “Montcalm and Wolfe.” The
existence of the present more trustworthy and interesting picture
has been known to few besides its fortunate possessors.

Note by the Author to the Edition of 1887.
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MONTCALM AND WOLFE.

CHAPTER XVI.
1757, 1758.
A WINTER OF DISCONTENT.

Boasts or Loupon.— A Murinous MiLitia. — PANIC. — AcCUSA-
TIONS OF VAUDREUIL: HIS WEAKNESS. — INDIAN BARBARITIES.
— DestrUCTION OF GERMAN Frarts. — DI1sCONTENT OF MoONT-
CALM. — FESTIVITIES AT MONTREAL. — MONTCALM’S RELATIONS
WITH THE GOVERNOR, — FAMINE. — Riors. — MuTINY, — WIN-
TER AT TICONDEROGA.— A DESPERATE BUSH-FIGHT. — DEFEAT
oF THE RANGERS. — ADVENTURES OF ROCHE AND PRINGLE.

Loupon, on his way back from Halifax, was at sea
off the coast of Nova Scotia when a despatch-boat
from Governor Pownall of Massachusetts startled
him with news that Fort William Henry was attacked ;
and a few days after he learned by another boat that
the fort was taken and the capitulation “inhumanly
and villanously broken.” On this he sent Webb
orders to hold the enemy in check without risking a
battle till he should himself arrive. “I am on the
way,” these were his words, “with a force sufficient
to turn the scale, with God’s assistance; and then I
hope we shall teach the French to comply with the
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laws of nature and humanity. For although I abhor
barbarity, the knowledge I have of Mr. Vaudreuil’s
behavior when in Louisiana, from his own letters in
my possession, and the murders committed at Oswego
and now at Fort William Henry, will oblige me to
make those gentlemen sick of such inhuman villany
whenever it is in my power.” He reached New
York on the last day of August, and heard that the
French had withdrawn. Ile nevertheless sent his
troops up the Hudson, thinking, he says, that he
might still attack Ticonderoga; a wild scheme,
which he soon abandoned, if he ever seriously
entertained it.!

Webb had remained at Fort Edward in mortal
dread of attack. Johnson had joined him with a
band of Mohawks; and on the day when FKort
William Henry surrendered there had been some
talk of attempting to throw succors into it by night.
Then came the news of its capture; and now, when
it was too late, tumultuous mobs of militia came
pouring in from the neighboring provinces. In a few
days thousands of them were bivouacked on the fields
about Fort Edward, doing nothing, disgusted and
mutinous, declaring that they were ready to fight,

1 Loudon to Webb, 20 August,1757. Loudon to Holdernesse, October,
1757, Loudon to Pownall, 16 [18 7] August, 17567. A passage in this
last letter, in which Loudon says that he shall, if prevented by
head-winds from getting into New York, disembark the troops on
Long Island, is perverted by that ardent partisan, William Smith,
the historian of New York, into the absurd declaration “ that he
should encamp on Long Island for the defence of the continent.”
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but not to lie still without tents, blankets, or kettles.
Webb writes on the fourteenth that most of those
from New York had deserted, threatening to kill
their officers if they tried to stop them. Delancey
ordered them to be fired upon. A sergeant was shot,
others were put in arrest, and all was disorder till
the seventeenth; when Webb, learning that the
French were gone, sent them back to their homes.?

Close on the fall of Fort William Henry came
crazy rumors of disaster, running like wildfire
through the colonies. The number and ferocity of
the enemy were grossly exaggerated; there was a cry
that they would seize Albany and New York itself;?
while it was reported that Webb, as much frightened
as the rest, was for retreating to the Highlands of
the Hudson.® This was the day after the capitula-
tion, when a part only of the militia had yet appeared.
If Montcalm had seized the moment, and marched
that afternoon to Fort LEdward, it is not impossible
that in the confusion he might have carried it by a
coup de main.

Here was an opportunity for Vaudreuil, and he
did not fail to use it. Jealous of his rival’s exploit,
he spared no pains to tarnish it; complaining that
Montcalm had stopped halfway on the road to suc-
cess, and, instead of following his instructions, had

1 Delancey to [Holdernesse 7], 24 August, 1757,

2 Captain Christie to Governor Wentworth, 11 August, 1757.  Ibid.,
to Governor Pownall, same date.

3 Smith, Hist. N. Y., Part II. 264.
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contented himself with one victory when he should
have gained two. But the governor had enjoined
upon him as a matter of the last necessity that the
Canadians should be at their homes before September
to gather the crops, and he would have been the first
to complain had the injunction been disregarded.
To besiege Fort Edward was impossible, as Mont-
calm had no means of transporting cannon thither;
and to attack Webb without them was a risk which
he had not the rashness to incur.

It was Bougainville who first brought Vaudreuil
the news of the success on Lake George. A day or
two after his arrival, the Indians, who had left the
army after the massacre, appeared at Montreal, bring-
ing about two hundred English prisoners. The
governor rebuked them for breaking the capitulation,
on which the heathen savages of the West declared
that it was not their fault, but that of the converted
Indians, who, in fact, had first raised the war-whoop.
Some of the prisoners were presently bought from
them at the price of two kegs of brandy each; and
the inevitable consequences followed.

“I thought,” writes Bougainville, “that the Gov-
ernor would have told them they should have neither
provisions nor presents till all the English were
given up; that he himself would have gone to their
huts and taken the prisoners from them; and that
the inhabitants would be forbidden, under the severest
penalties, from selling or giving them brandy. I saw
the contrary; and my soul shuddered at the sights
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my eyes beheld. On the fifteenth, at two o’clock, in
the presence of the whole town, they killed one of
the prisoners, put him into the kettle, and forced his
wretched countrymen to eat of him.” The intendant
Bigot, the friend of the governor, confirms this story;
and another French writer says that they “compelled
mothers to eat the flesh of their children.”?! Bigot
declares that guns, canoes, and other presents were
given to the western tribes before they left Montreal ;
and he adds, “they must be sent home satisfied at
any cost.” Such were the pains taken to preserve
allies who were useful chiefly through the terror
inspired by their diabolical cruelties. This time
their ferocity.cost them dear. They had dug up and
scalped the corpses in the graveyard of Fort William
Henry, many of which were remains of victims of
the small-pox; and the savages caught the disease,
which is said to have made great havoc among them.?

Vaudreuil, in reporting what he calls “my capture
of Fort William Henry,” takes great credit to him-
self for his “generous procedures” towards the
English prisoners; alluding, it seems, to his having

1 “En chemin faisant et méme en entrant & Montréal ils les ont
mangés et fait manger aux autres prisonniers.” Bigot au Ministre,
24 Aoit, 1767.

“ Des sauvages ont fait manger aux meres la chair de leurs
enfants.” Jugement impartial sur les Opérations militaires en Canada.
A French diary kept in Canada at this time, and captured at sea,
is cited by Hutchinson as containing similar statements.

2 One of these corpses was that of Richard Rogers, brother of
the noted partisan Robert Rogers. e had died of small-pox some
time before. Rogers, Journals, 55, note.
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bought some of them from the Indians with the
brandy which was sure to cause the murder of
others.! His obsequiousness to his red allies did
not cease with permitting them to kill and devour
before his eyes those whom he was bound in honor
and duty to protect. “IHe let them do what they
pleased,” says a French contemporary; “they were
seen roaming about Montreal, knife in hand, threat-
ening everybody, and often insulting those they met.
When complaint was made, he said nothing. Far
from it; instead of reproaching them, he loaded
them with gifts, in the belief that their cruelty would
then relent.” 2

Nevertheless, in about a fortnight all, or nearly
all, the surviving prisoners were bought out of their
clutches; and then, after a final distribution of
presents and a grand debauch at-La Chine, the
whole savage rout paddled for their villages.

The campaign closed in November with a partisan
exploit on the Mohawk. Here, at a place called
German Flats, on the farthest frontier, there was a
thriving settlement of German peasants from the
Palatinate, who were so ill disposed towards the
English that Vaudreuil had had good hope of stirring
them to revolt, while at the same time persuading
their neighbors, the Oneida Indians, to take part
with France.? As his measures to this end failed,

1 Vaudreuil au Ministre, 15 Septembre, 1757,
2 Memoires sur le Canada, 1749-1760.
8 Dépéches de Vaudrewl, 1757,
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he resolved to attack them. Therefore, at three
o’clock in the morning of the twelfth of November,
three hundred colony troops, Canadians and Indians,
under an officer named Belétre, wakened the unhappy
peasants by a burst of yells, and attacked the small
picket forts which they had built as places of refuge.
These were taken one by one and set on fire. The
sixty dwellings of the settlement, with their barns
and outhouses, were all burned, forty or fifty of the
inhabitants were killed, and about threec times that
number, chiefly women and children, were made
prisoners, including Johan Jost Petrie, the magistrate
of the place. Fort Herkimer was not far off, with a
garrison of two hundred men under Captain Towns-
hend, who at the first alarm sent out a detachment
too weak to arrest the havoc; while Belétre, unable
to carry off his booty, set on his followers to the
work of destruction, killed a great number of hogs,
sheep, cattle, and horses, and then made a hasty
retreat. Lord Howe, pushing up the river from
Schenectady with troops and militia, found nothing
but an abandoned slaughter-field. Vaudreuil reported
the affair to the court, and summed up the results
with pompous egotism: “I have ruined the plans of
the English; I have disposed the Five Nations to
attack them; I have carried consternation and terror
into all those parts.”!

1 Loudon to Pitt, 14 February, 1758.  Vaudrewil au Ministre, 12
Fevrier, 1750. Ibid., 28 Novembre, 1758. Bougainville, Journal.
Summary of M. de Delétre’s Campaign, in N. Y. Col. Docs., x. 672.
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Montealm, his summer work over, went to Mont-
real; and thence in September to Quebec, a place
more to his liking. “Come as soon as you can,” he
wrote to Bourlamaque, “and I will tell a certain fair
lady how eager you are.” KEven Quebec was no
paradise for him; and he writes again to the same
friend: “My heart and my stomach are both ill at
ease, the latter being the worse.” To his wife he
says: “The price of everything is rising. I am ruin-
ing myself; I owe the treasurer twelve thousand
francs. I long for peace and for you. In spite of
the public distress, we have balls and furious gam-
bling.” In February he returned to Montreal in a
sleigh on the ice of the St. Lawrence, — a mode of
travelling which he describes as cold but delicious.
Montreal pleased him less than ever, especially as
he was not in favor at what he calls the court, mean-
ing the circle of the governor-general. “I find this
place so amusing,” he writes ironically to Bourla-
maque, “that I wish Holy Week could be lengthened,
to give me a pretext for neither making nor receiv-
ing visits, staying at home, and dining there almost
alone. Burn all my letters, as I do yours.” And in

Extravagant reports of the havoc made were sent to France. It
was pretended that three thousand cattle, three thousand sheep
(Vaudreuil says four thousand), and from five hundred to fiftecn
hundred horses were destroyed, with other personal property to the
amount of 1,500,000 livres. These official falsehoods are contra-
dicted in a letter from Quebec, Daine au Maréchal de Belleisle, 19
Mai, 1758, Lévis says that the whole population of the settlement,
men, women, and children, was not above three hundred.
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the next week: “Lent and devotion have upset my
stomach and given me a cold; which does not pre-
vent me from having the Governor-General at dinner
to-day to end his lenten fast, according to custom
here.” Two days after he announces: “To-day a
grand dinner at Martel’s; twenty-three persons, all
big-wigs (les grosses perruques); no ladies. We still
have got to undergo those of I’éan, Deschambault,
and the Chevalier de Lévis. I spend almost every
evening in my chamber, the place I like best, and
where I am least bored.”

With the opening spring there were changes in
the modes of amusement. Picnics began, Vaudreuil
and his wife being often of the party, as too was
Lévis. The governor also made visits of compliment
at the houses of the seigniorial proprietors along the
river; “very much,” says Montcalm, as “ Henri IV.
did to the bourgeois notables of Paris. 1 live as
usual, fencing in the morning, dining, and passing
the evening at home or at the Governor’s. Péan
has gone up to La Chine to spend six days with
the reigning sultana [Péan’s wife, mistress of Bigot].
As for me, my ennui increases. I don’t know
what to do, or say, or read, or where to go; and I
think that at the end of the next campaign I shall
ask bluntly, blindly, for my recall, only because I am
bored.” ?

His relations with Vaudreuil were a constant
annoyance to him, notwithstanding the mask of

1 Montcalm & Bourlamaque, 22 Mai, 1758.
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mutual civility. “I never,” he tells his mother,
“ask for a place in the colony troops for anybody.
You need not be an (Edipus to guess this riddle.
Here are four lines from Corneille: —

““Mon crime véritable est d’avoir aujourd’hui
Plus de nom que . . . [Vaudreuil], plus de vertus que lui,
Et c’est de a que part cette secréte haine
Que le temps ne rendra que plus forte et plus pleine.’

Nevertheless I live here on good terms with every-
body, and do my best to serve the King. If they
could but do without me; if they could but spring
some trap on me, or if I should happen to meet
with some check!”

Vaudreuil meanwhile had written to the court in
high praise of Lévis, hinting that he, and not
Montealin, ought to have the chief command.?

Under the hollow gayeties of the ruling class lay a
great public distress, which broke at last into riot.
Towards midwinter no flour was to be had in Mont-
real; and both soldiers and people were required to
accept a reduced ration, partly of horse-flesh. A
mob gathered before the governor’s house, and a
deputation of women beset him, crying out that the
horse was the friend of man, and that religion for-
bade him to be eaten. In reply he threatened them
with imprisonment and hanging; but with little
effect, and the crowd dispersed, only to stir up the
soldiers quartered in the houses of the town. The

1 Vaudreuil au Ministre de la Marine, 16 Septembre, 1757. Ibid., au
Ministre de la Guerre, méme date.
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colony regulars, ill-disciplined at the best, broke
into mutiny, and excited the battalion of Béarn to
join them. Vaudreuil was helpless; Montcalm was
in Quebec; and the task of dealing with the muti-
neers fell upon Lévis, who proved equal to the crisis,
took a high tone, threatened death to the first soldier
who should refuse horse-flesh, assured them at the
same time that he ate it every day himself, and by a
characteristic mingling of authority and tact, quelled
the storm.!

The prospects of the next campaign began to open.
Captain Pouchot had written from Niagara that
three thousand savages were waiting to be let loose
against the English borders. *“What a scourge!”
exclaims Bougainville. “Humanity groans at being
forced to use such monsters. What can be done
against an invisible enemy, who strikes and vanishes,
swift as the lightning? It is the destroying angel.”
Captain Hebecourt kept watch and ward at Ticon-
deroga, begirt with snow and ice, and much plagued
by English rangers, who sometimes got into the ditch
itself.2 This was to reconnoitre the place in prepara-
tion for a winter attack which Loudon had planned,
but which, like the rest of his schemes, fell to the
ground.? Towards midwinter a band of these in-
truders captured two soldiers and butchered some
fifteen cattle close to the fort, leaving tied to the

1 Bougainville, Journal. Montcalm & Mirepoix, 20 Awril, 1758.
Lévis, Journal de la Guerre du Canada.

2 Montcalm & Bourlamaque, 28 Mars, 1758,

3 Loudon to Pitt, 14 February, 1758.
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horns of one of them a note addressed to the com-
mandant in these terms: “I am obliged to you, sir,
for the rest you have allowed me to take and the
fresh meat you have sent me. I shall take good care
of my prisoners. My compliments to the Marquis
of Montcalm.” Signed, Rogers.!

A few weeks later Hebecourt had his revenge.
About the middle of March a report came to Mont-
real that a large party of rangers had been cut to
pieces a few miles from Ticonderoga, and that Rogers
himself was among the slain. This last announce-
ment proved false; but the rangers had suffered a
crushing defeat. Colonel Haviland, commanding at
Fort Edward, sent a hundred and eighty of them,
men and officers, on a scouting party towards Ticon-
deroga; and Captain Pringle and Lieutenant Roche,
of the twenty-seventh regiment, joined them as
volunteers, no doubt through a love of hardy adven-
ture, which was destined to be fully satisfied. Rogers
commanded the whole. They passed down Lake
George on the ice under cover of night, and then, as
they neared the French outposts, pursued their way
by land behind Rogers Rock and the other mountains
of the western shore. On the preceding day, the
twelfth of March, Hebecourt had received a rein-
forcement of two hundred Mission Indians and a
body of Canadians. The Indians had no sooner
arrived than, though nominally Christians, they

1 Jowrnal de ce qui s’est passé€ en Canada, 1757, 1768. Compare
Rogers, Journals, 72-75.
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consulted the spirits, by whom they were told that
the English were coming. On this they sent out
scouts, who came back breathless, declaring that
they had found a great number of snow-shoe tracks.
The superhuman warning being thus confirmed, the
whole body of Indians, joined by a band of Cana-
dians and a number of volunteers from the regulars,
set out to meet the approaching enemy, and took
their way up the valley of Trout Brook, a mountain
gorge that opens from the west upon the valley of
Ticonderoga.

Towards three o’clock on the afternoon of that day
Rogers had reached a point nearly west of the moun-
tain that bears his name. The rough and rocky
ground was buried four feet in snow, and all around
stood the gray trunks of the forest, bearing aloft
their skeleton arms and tangled intricacy of leafless
twigs. Closc on the right was a steep hill, and at a
little distance on the left was the brook, lost under
ice and snow. A scout from the front told Rogers
that a party of Indians was approaching along the
bed of the frozen stream, on wlich he ordered his
men to halt, face to that side, and advance cau-
tiously. The Indians soon appeared, and received a
fire that killed some of them and drove back the rest
in eonfusion. -

Not suspecting that they were but an advance-
guard, about half the rangers dashed in pursuit, and
were soon met by the whole body of the enemy. The
woods rang with yells and musketry. In a few
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minutes some fifty of the pursuers were shot down,
and the rest driven back in disorder upon their
comrades. Rogers formed them all on the slope of
the hill; and here they fought till sunset with stub-
born desperation, twice repulsing the overwhelming
numbers of the assailants, and thwarting all their
efforts to gain the heights in the rear. The combat-
ants were often not twenty yards apart, and some-
times they were mixed together. At length a large
body of Indians succeeded in turning the right flank
of the rangers. Lieutenant Phillips and a few men
were sent by Rogers to oppose the movement; but
they quickly found themselves surrounded, and after
a brave defence surrendered on a pledge of good
treatment. Rogers now advised the volunteers,
Pringle and Roche, to escape while there was time,
and offered them a sergeant as guide; but they gal-
lantly resolved to stand by him. Eight officers and
more than a hundred rangers lay dead and wounded
in the snow. Kvening was near and the forest was
darkening fast, when the few survivors broke and
fled. TRogers with about twenty followers escaped
up the mountain; and gathering others about him,
made a running fight against the Indian pursuers,
reached Lake George, not without fresh losses, and
after two days of misery regained Fort Edward with
the remnant of his band. The enemy on their part
suffered heavily, the chief loss falling on the Indians;
who, to revenge themselves, murdered all the
wounded and nearly all the prisoners, and tying
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Lieutenant Phillips and his men to trees, hacked
them to pieces.

Captain Pringle and Lieutenant Roche had become
separated from the other fugitives; and, ignorant of
wooderaft, they wandered by moonlight amid the
desolation of rocks and snow, till early in the night
they met a man whom they knew as a servant of
Rogers, and who said that he could guide them to
Fort Edward. One of them had lost his snow-shoes
in the fight, and, crouching over a miserable fire of
broken sticks, they worked till morning to make a
kind of substitute with forked branches, twigs, and a
few leather strings. They had no hatchet to cut
firewood, no blankets, no overcoats, and no food
except part of a Bologna sausage and a little ginger
which Pringle had brought with him. There was no
game; not even a squirrel was astir; and their chief
sustenance was juniper-berries and the inner bark of
trees. But their worst calamity was the helplessness
of their guide. His brain wandered; and while
always insisting that he knew the country well, he
led them during four days hither and thither among
a labyrinth of nameless mountains, clambering over
rocks, wading through snowdrifts, struggling among
fallen trees, till on the fifth day they saw with
despair that they had circled back to their own start-
ing-point. On the next morning, when they were
on the ice of Lake George, not far from Rogers
Rock, a blinding storm of sleet and snow drove in

their faces. Spent as they were, it was death to
VOL. 11— 2
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stop; and bending their heads against the blast, they
fought their way forward, now on the ice, and now
in the adjacent forest, till in the afternoon the storm
ceased, and they found themselves on the bank of an
unknown stream. It was the outlet of the lake; for
they had wandered into the valley of Ticonderoga,
and were not three miles from the French fort. In
crossing the torrent Pringle lost his gun, and was
near losing his life. All three of the party were
drenched to the skin; and, becoming now for the
first time aware of where they were, they resolved on
yielding themselves prisoners to save their lives.
Night, however, again found them in the forest.
Their guide became delirious, saw visions of Indians
all around, and, murmuring incoherently, straggled
off a little way, seated himself in the snow, and was
soon dead. The two officers, themselves but half
alive, walked all night round a tree to keep the blood
in motion. In the morning, again toiling on, they
presently saw the fort across the intervening snow-
fields, and approached it, waving a white handker-
chief. Several French officers dashed towards them
at full speed, and reached them in time to save them
from the clutches of the Indians, whose camps were
near at hand. They were kindly treated, recovered
from the effects of their frightful ordeal, and were
afterwards exchanged. Pringle lived to old age, and
died in 1800, senior major-general of the British army.!

1 Rogers, two days after reaching Fort Edward, made a detailed
report of ‘the fight, which was printed in the New /lampshire Gazctte
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and other provineial papers. It is substantially incorporated in his
published Journals, which also contain a long letter from Pringle to
Colonel Haviland, dated at Carillon (Ticonderoga), 28 March, and
giving an excellent account of his and Roche’s adventures. It was
sent by a flag of truce, which soon after arrived from Fort Edward
with a letter for Vaudreuil. The French accounts of the fight are
Hebecourt a [Vaudreuil 2], 156 Mars, 11568,  Montcalm au Ministre de
la Guerre, 10 Avril, 1768. Doreil a Belleisle, 30 Avril, 1758. Bou-
gainville, Journal, Relation de I’ Affaire de Roger, 19 Mars, 1758.
Autre Relation, méme date. Lévis, Journal. According to Lévis, the
French force consisted of two hundred and fifty Indians and
Canadians, and a number of officers, cadets, and soldiers. Rogers
puts it at seven hundred. Most of the French writers put the force
of the rangers, correctly, at about one hundred and eighty. Rogers
reports his loss at one hundred and twenty-five. None of the
wounded seem to have escaped, being either murdered after the
fight, or killed by exposure in the woods. The Indians brought in
one hundred and forty-four scalps, having no doubt divided some
of them, after their ingenious custom. TRogers threw off his over-
coat during the fight, and it was found on the field, with his com-
mission in the pocket; whence the report of his death. There is
an unsupported tradition that he escaped by sliding on his snow-
shoes down a precipice of Rogers Rock.
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Ar this stormy epoch of Canadian history the
sinister figure of the intendant Bigot moves con-
spicuous on the scene. Not that he was answerable
for all the manifold corruption that infected the colony,
for much of it was rife before his time, and had a
vitality of its own; but his office and character made
him the centre of it, and, more than any other man,
he marshalled and organized the forces of knavery.

In the dual government of Canada the governor
represented the King and commanded the troops:
while the intendant was charged with trade, finance,
justice, and all other departments of civil administra-
tion.! In former times the two functionaries usually

1 See “Old Régime in Canada.”
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quarrelled; but between Vaudreuil and Bigot there
was perfect harmony.

Frangois Bigot, in the words of his biographer, was
“born in the bosom of the magistracy,” both his
father and his grandfather having held honorable
positions in the parliament of Bordeaux.! In appear-
ance he was not prepossessing, though his ugly, pim-
pled face was joined with easy and agreeable manners.
In spite of indifferent health, he was untiring both in
pleasure and in work, a skilful man of business, of
great official experience, energetic, good-natured,
free-handed, ready to oblige his friends and aid them
in their needs at the expense of the King, his master;
fond of social enjoyments, lavish in hospitality.

A year or two before the war began, the engineer
Franquet was sent from France to strengthen
Louisbourg and inspect the defences of Canada.
He kept a copious journal, full of curious observa-
tion, and affording bright glimpses not only of the
social life of the intendant, but of Canadian society
in the upper or official class. Thus, among various
matters of the kind, he gives us the following.
Bigot, who was in Quebec, had occasion to go to
Montreal to meet the governor; and this official
journey was turned into a pleasure excursion, of
which the King paid all the costs. Those favored
with invitations, a privilege highly prized, were
Franquet, with seven or eight military officers and a

1 Proces de Bigot, Cadet, et autres, Mémoire pour Messire Frangois
Bigot, accuse, contre Mounsieur le Procureur-Général du Roi, accusateur.
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corresponding number of ladies, including the wife of
Major Péan, of whom Bigot was enamoured. A
chief steward, cooks, servants, and other attendants,
followed the party. The guests had been requested
to send their portmanteaus to the Intendant’s Palace
six days before, that they might be sent forward on
sledges along with bedding, table service, cooking
utensils, and numberless articles of comfort and
luxury. Orders were given to the inhabitants along
the way, on pain of imprisonment, to level the snow-
drifts and beat the road smooth with ox-teams, as also
to provide relays of horses. It is true that they were
well paid for this last service; so well that the hire
of a horse to Montreal and back again would cost the
King the entire value of the animal. On the eighth
of February the party met at the palace; and after a
grand dinner set out upon their journey in twenty or
more sleighs, some with two guests and a driver, and
the rest with servants and attendants. The proces-
sion passed at full trot along St. Vallier Street amid
the shouts of an admiring crowd, stopped towards
night at Pointe-aux-Trembles, where each looked for
lodging; and then they all met and supped with the
intendant. The militia captain of the place was ordered
to have fresh horses ready at seven in the morning,
when Bigot regaled his friends with tea, coffee, and
chocolate, after which they set out again, drove to
Cap-Santé, and stopped two hours at the house of the
militia captain to breakfast and warm themselves. In
the afternoon they reached Ste. Anne-de-la-Pérade,
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when Bigot gave them a supper at the house in which
he lodged, and they spent the evening at cards.

The next morning brought them to Three Rivers,
where Madame Marin, Franquet’s travelling com-
panion, wanted to stop to see her sister, the wife of
Rigaud, who was then governor of the place.
Madame de Rigaud, being ill, received her visitors
in bed, and ordered an ample dinner to be provided
for them; after which they returned to her chamber
for coffee and conversation. Then they all set out
again, saluted by the cannon of the fort.

Their next stopping-place was Isle-au-Castor,
where, being seated at cards before supper, they were
agreeably surprised by the appearance of the gov-
ernor, who had come down from Montreal to meet
them with four officers, Duchesnaye, Marin, Le
Mercier, and Péan. Many were the embraces and
compliments; and in the morning they all journeyed
on together, stopping towards night at the largest
house they could find, where their servants took away
the partitions to make room, and they sat down to a
supper, followed by the inevitable game of cards.
On the next night they reached Montreal and were
lodged at the intendancy, the official residence of
the hospitable Bigot. The succeeding day was spent
in visiting persons of eminence and consideration,
among whom are to be noted the names, soon to
become mnotorious, of Varin, naval commissary,
Martel, King’s storckeeper, Antoine Penisseault,
and Francois Maurin. A succession of festivities



24 BIGOT. [755-1759.

followed, including the benediction of three flags for
a band of militia on their way to the Ohio. All
persons of quality in Montreal were invited on this
occasion, and the governor gave them a dinner and a
supper. Bigot, however, outdid him in the plenitude
of his hospitality, since, in the week before Lent,
forty guests supped every evening at his table, and
dances, masquerades, and cards consumed the night.!

His chief abode was at Quebec, in the capacious
but somewhat ugly building known as the Intendant’s
Palace. Here it was his custom during the war to
entertain twenty persons at dinner every day; and
there was also a hall for dancing, with a gallery
to which the citizens were admitted as spectators.?
The bounteous intendant provided a separate dan-
cing-hall for the populace; and, though at the same
time he plundered and ruined them, his gracious
demeanor long kept him a place in their hearts.
Gambling was the chief feature of his entertainments,
and the stakes grew deeper as the war went on. He
played desperately himself, and early in 1758 lost
two hundred and four thousand francs, —a loss
which he well knew how to repair. Besides his
official residence on the banks of the St. Charles, he
had a country house about five miles distant, a mas-
sive old stone building in the woods at the foot of the
mountain of Charlebourg; its ruins are now known
as Chateau Bigot. In its day it was called the
Hermitage; though the uses to which it was applied

1 Franquet, Journal. 2 De Gaspé, Memoires, 119.



1748-1760.] OFFICIAL KNAVERY. 25

savored nothing of asceticism. Tradition connects
it and its owner with a romantic, but more than
doubtful, story of love, jealousy, and murder.

The chief Canadian families were so social in their
habits and so connected by intermarriage that, along
with the French civil and military officers of the
colonial establishment, they formed a society whose
members all knew each other, like the corresponding
class in Virginia. There was among them a social
facility and ease rare in democratic communities; and
in the ladies of Quebec and Montreal were often seen
graces which visitors from France were astonished to
find at the edge of a wilderness. Yet this small though
lively society had anomalies which grew more obtrusive
towards the close of the war. Knavery makes strange
companions; and at the tables of high civil officials
and colony officers of rank sat guests as boorish in
manners as they were worthless in character.

Foremost among these was Joseph Cadet, son of a
butcher at Quebec, who at thirteen went to sea as a
pilot’s boy, then kept the cows of an inhabitant of
Charlebourg, and at last took up his father’s trade
and prospered init.!  In 1756 Bigot got him appointed
commissary-general, and made a contract with him
which flung wide open the doors of peculation. In
the next two years Cadet and his associates, Péan,
Maurin, Corpron, and Penisseault, sold to the King,
for about twenty-three million franes, provisions
which cost themn eleven millions, leaving a net profit

1 Proces de Bigot, Cadet, et autres, Mcmoire pour Messire Frangois

Bigot. Compare Mémoires sur le Canada, 1749-1760.
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of about twelve millions. It was not legally proved
that the intendant shared Cadet’s gains; but there is
no reasonable doubt that he did so. Bigot’s chief
profits rose, however, from other sources. It was
his business to see that the King’s storehouses for
the supply of troops, militia, and Indians were kept
well stocked. To this end he and Bréard, naval
comptroller at Quebec, made a partnership with the
commercial house of Gradis and Son at Bordeaux.
He next told the colonial minister that there were
stores enough already in Canada to last threc years,
and that it would be more to the advantage of the
King to buy them in the colony than to take the risk
of sending them from France.! Gradis and Son then
shipped them to Canada in large quantities, while
Bréard or his agent declared at the custom-house
that they belonged to the King, and so escaped the
payment of duties. They were then, as occasion
rose, sold to the King at a huge profit, always under
fictitious names. Often they were sold to some
favored merchant or speculator, who sold them in
turn to Bigot’s confederate, the King’s storekeeper;
and sometimes they passed through several successive
hands, till the price rose to double or triple the first
cost, the intendant and his partners sharing the gains
with friends and allies. They would let nobody else
sell to the King; and thus a grinding monopoly was
established, to the great profit of those who held it.2
1 Bigot au Ministre, 8 Octobre, 1749.

2 Procés de Bigot, Cadet, et autres.  Mémoire sur les Fraudes com-
mises dans la Colonie. Compare Memoires sur le Canada, 1749-1760.
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Under the name of a trader named Claverie, Bigot,
some time before the war, set up a warehouse on land
belonging to the King and not far from his own
palace. Here the goods shipped from Bordeaux
were collected, to be sold in retail to the citizens,
and in wholesale to favored merchants and the
King. This establishment was popularly known as
La Friponne, or The Cheat. There was another
Friponne at Montreal, which was leagued with that
of Quebec, and received goods from it.

Bigot and his accomplices invented many other
profitable frauds. Thus he was charged with the
disposal of the large quantity of furs belonging to
his master, which it was his duty to sell at public
auction, after due notice, to the highest bidder.
Instead of this, he sold them privately at a low price
to his own confederates. It was also his duty to
provide transportation for troops, artillery, provisions,
and stores, in which he made good profit by letting
to the King, at high prices, boats or vessels which
he had himself bought or hired for the purpose.l

Yet these and other illicit gains still left him but
the second place as public plunderer. Cadet, the
cominissary-general, reaped an ampler harvest, and
became the richest man in the colony. One of the
operations of this scoundrel, accomplished with the
help of Bigot, consisted in buying for six hundred
thousand franes a quantity of stores belonging to the
King, and then selling them back to him for one

L Jugement rendu souverainement dans I Affaire du Canada.
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million four hundred thousand.! It was further
shown on his trial that in 1759 he received 1,614,354
francs for stores furnished at the post of Miramichi,
while the value of those actually furnished was but
889,544 francs; thus giving him a fraudulent profit
of more than seven hundred and twenty-four thou-
sand.?2  Cadet’s chief resouree was the falsification of
accounts. The service of the King in Canada was
fenced about by rigid formalities. When supplies
were wanted at any of the military posts, the com-
mandant made a requisition specifying their nature
and quantity, while, before pay could be drawn for
them, the King’s storekeeper, the local eommissary,
and the inspector must set their names as vouchers to
the list, and finally Bigot must sign it.> But precau-
tions were useless where all were leagued to rob the
King. It appeared on Cadet’s trial that by gifts of
wine, brandy, or money he had bribed the officers,
both eivil and military, at all the principal forts to
attest the truth of accounts in which the supplies
furnished by him were set at more than twice their
true amount. Of the many frauds charged against
him there was one peculiarly odious. Large num-
bers of refugee Acadians were to be supplied with
rations to keep them alive. Instead of wholesome
food, mouldered and unsalable salt cod was sent

1 Proces de Bigot, Cadet, et autres, Requéte du Procureur-Géneral,
19 Décembre, 1761.

2 Proceés de Bigot, Cadet, et autres, Mémoire pour Messire Frangots
DBigot.

3 Mémoire sur le Canada (Archives Nationales).
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them, and paid for by the King at inordinate prices.
It was but one of many heartless outrages practised
by Canadian officials on this unhappy people.

Cadet told the intendant that the inhabitants were
hoarding their grain, and got an order from him
requiring them to sell it at a low fixed price, on pain
of having it seized. Thus nearly the whole fell into
his hands. Famine ensued; and he then sold it at
a great profit, partly to the King, and partly to its
first owners. Another of his devices was to sell pro-
visions to the King which, being sent to the outlying
forts, were falsely reported as consumed; on which he
sold them to the King a second time. Not without
reason does a writer of the time exclaim: “This is
the land of abuses, ignorahce, prejudice, and all that
is monstrous in government. Peculation, monopoly,
and plunder have become a bottomless abyss.” 2

The command of a fort brought such opportunities
of making money that, according to Bougainville,
the mere prospect of appointment to it for the usual
term of three years was thought enough for a young
man to marry upon. It was a favor in the gift of
the governor, who was accused of sharing the profits.
These came partly from the fur-trade, and still more
from frauds of various kinds. For example, a requi-
sition was made for supplies as gifts to the Indians
in order to keep them friendly or send them on the
war-path ; and their number was put many times

1 Meémoires sur le Canada, 1749-1760,
2 Considerations sur I'Etat présent du Canada,
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above the truth in order to get more goods, which
the commandant and his confederates then bartered
for furs on their own account, instead of giving them
as presents. “And,” says a contemporary, address-
ing the colonial minister, *“those who treat the
savages so basely are officers of the King, depositaries
of his authority, ministers of that Great Onontio
whom they call their father.”? At the post of Green
Bay, the partisan officer Marin, and Rigaud, the
governor’s brother, made in a short time a profit of
three hundred and twelve thousand franes.? *“Why
is it,” asks Bougainville, “that of all which the King
sends to the Indians two thirds are stolen, and the
rest sold to them instead of being given?” 3

The transportation of military stores gave another
opportunity of plunder. The contractor would pro-
cure from the governor or the local commandant an
order requiring the inhabitants to serve him as
boatmen, drivers, or porters, under a promise of
exemption that year from duty as soldiers. This
saved him his chief item of expense, and the profits
of his contract rose in proportion.

A contagion of knavery ran through the official
life of the colony; and to resist it demanded no com-
mon share of moral robustness. The officers of the
troops of the line were not much within its influence;
but those of the militia and colony regulars, whether

1 Considérations sur I’ Etat présent du Canada.

2 Meémoire sur les Fraudes commises dans la Colonie. Bougainville,
Meémoire sur P Etat de la Nowvelle France.

3 Bougainville, Journal.
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of French or Canadian birth, shared the corruption
of the civil service. Seventeen of them, including six
chevaliers of St. Louis and eight commandants of forts,
were afterwards arraigned for fraud and malversation,
though some of the number were acquitted. Bougain-
ville gives the names of four other Canadian officers
as honorable exceptions to the general demoralization,
— Benoit, Repentigny, Lainé, and Le Borgne; “not
enough,” he observes, “to save Sodom.”
Conspicuous among these military thieves was
Major Péan, whose qualities as a soldier have been
questioned, but who nevertheless had shown almost
as much vigor in serving the King during the Ohio
campaign of 1753 as he afterwards displayed effrontery
in cheating him. “Le petit Péan’ had married a
young wife, Mademoiselle Desméloizes, Canadian
like himself, well born, and famed for beauty, viva-
city, and wit. Bigot, who was near sixty, became
her accepted lover; and the fortune of Péan was
made. His first success seems to have taken him by
surprise. e had bought as a speculation a large
quantity of grain, with money of the King lent him
by the intendant. Bigot, officially omnipotent, then
issued an order raising the commodity to a price far
above that paid by Péan, who thus made a profit of
fifty thousand crowns.! A few years later his wealth
was estimated at from two to four million francs.
Madame Péan became a power in Canada, the dis-

1 Memoires sur le Canada, 1749-1760. Mémoire sur les Fraudes,
etc. Compare Pouchot, i. 8.
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penser of favors and offices; and all who sought
opportunity to rob the King hastened to pay her their
court. Péan, jilted by his own wife, made prosperous
love to the wife of his partner, Penisseault; who,
though the daughter of a Montreal tradesman, had the
air of a woman of rank, and presided with dignity and
grace at a hospitable board where were gathered the
clerks of Cadet and other lesser lights of the admin-
istrative hierarchy. It was often honored by the pres-
ence of the Chevalier de Lévis, who, captivated by the
charms of the hostess, condescended to a society which
his friends condemned as unworthy of his station.
He succeeded Péan in the graces of Madame Penis-
seault, and after the war took her with him to France;
while the aggrieved husband found consolation in the
wives of the small functionaries under his orders.!
Another prominent name on the roll of knavery
was that of Varin, commissary of marine, and Bigot’s
deputy at Montreal, a Frenchman of low degree,
small in stature, sharp-witted, indefatigable, con-
ceited, arrogant, headstrong, capricious, and disso-
lute. Worthless as he was, he found a place in the
court circle of the governor, and aspired to supplant
Bigot in the intendancy. To this end, as well as to
save himself from justice, he had the fatuity to turn
informer and lay bare the sins of his confederates,
though forced at the same time to betray his own.
Among his comrades and allies may be mentioned
Deschenaux, son of a shoemaker at Quebec, and
1 Mémoires sur le Canada, 1749-1760.
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secretary to the intendant; Martel, King’s store-
keeper at Montreal; the humpback Maurin, who is
not to be confounded with the partisan officer Marin;
and Corpron, a clerk whom several tradesmen had
dismissed for rascality, but who was now in the
confidence of Cadet, to whom he made himself use-
ful, and in whose service he grew rich.

Canada was the prey of official jackals, — true
lion’s providers, since they helped to prepare a way
for the imperial beast, who, roused at last from his
lethargy, was gathering his strength to seize her for
his own. Honesty could not be expected from a
body of men clothed with arbitrary and ill-defined
powers, ruling with absolute sway an unfortunate
people who had no voice in their own destinies, and
answerable only to an apathetic master three thousand
miles away. Nor did the Canadian Church, though
supreme, check the corruptions that sprang up and
flourished under its eye. The governor himself was
charged with sharing the plunder; and though he
was acquitted on his trial, it is certain that Bigot
had him well in hand, that he was intimate with the
chief robbers, and that they found help in his weak
compliances and wilful blindness. He put his step-
son, Le Verrier, in command at Michilimackinae,
where, by fraud and the connivance of his stepfather,
the young man made a fortune.! When the colonial
minister berated the intendant for maladministration,
Vaudreuil became his advocate, and wrote thus in

1 Mémoires sur le Canada, 1749-1760.
VOL. 1. — 3
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his defence: “I cannot conceal from you, Monseigneur,
how deeply M. Bigot feels the suspicions expressed
in your letters to him. He does not deserve them, I
am sure. He is full of zeal for the service of the
King; but as he is rich, or passes as such, and as he
has merit, the ill-disposed are jealous, and insinuate
that he has prospered at the expense of His Majesty.
I am certain that it is not true, and that nobody is a
better citizen than he, or has the King’s interest
more at heart.” !  For Cadet, the butcher’s son, the
governor asked a patent of nobility as a reward for
his services.2 When Péan went to France in 1758,
Vaudreuil wrote to the colonial minister: “I have
great confidence in him. He knows the colony and
its needs. You can trust all he says. He will
explain everything in the best manner. I shall be
extremely sensible to any kindness you may show
him, and hope that when you know him you will
like him as much as I do.”3

Administrative corruption was not the only bane
of Canada. Her financial condition was desperate.
The ordinary circulating medium consisted of what
was known as card money, and amounted to only a
million of francs. This being insufficient, Bigot, like
his predecessor Hocquart, issued promissory notes on
his own authority, and made them legal tender. They
were for sums from one franc to a hundred, and were

1 Vaudrewil au Ministre, 15 Octobre, 1759.
2 Ibid., 7 Novembre, 1759.
8 Ibid., 6 Aoit, 1758,
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called ordonnances. Their issue was blamed at Ver-
sailles as an encroachment on the royal prerogative,
though they were recognized by the ministry in view
of the necessity of the case. Every autumn those
who held them to any considerable amount might
bring them to the colonial treasurer, who gave in
return bills of exchange on the royal treasury in
France. At first these bills were promptly paid; then
delays took place, and the notes depreciated; till in
1759 the ministry, aghast at the amount, refused pay-
ment, and the utmost dismay and confusion followed.!

The vast jarring, discordant mechanism of corrup-
tion grew incontrollable; it seized upon Bigot, and
dragged him, despite himself, into perils which his
prudence would have shunned. He was becoming a
vietim to the rapacity of his own confederates, whom
he dared not offend by refusing his connivance and
his signature to frauds which became more and more
recklessly audacious. He asked leave to retire from
office, in the hope that his successor would bear the
brunt of the ministerial displeasure. Péan had
withdrawn already, and with the fruits of his plunder
bought land in France, where he thought himself
safe. But though the intendant had long been an
object of distrust, and had often been warned to
mend his ways,? yet such was his energy, his execu-

1 Reéflexions sommaires sur le Commerce qui s’est fait en Canada.
Etat present du Canada. Compare Stevenson, Card Money of
Canada, in Transactions of the Ilistorical Society of Quebec, 1873-
1875.

2 Ordres du Roy et Dépéches des Ministres, 1751-1758.



36 BIGOT. [1748-1760.

tive power, and his fertility of resource, that in the
crisis of the war it was hard to dispense with him.
Neither his abilities, however, nor his strong connec-
tions in France, nor an ally whom he had secured in
the bureau of the colonial minister himself, could
avail him much longer; and the letters from Ver-
sailles became appalling in rebuke and menace.

“The ship ¢ Britannia,”” wrote the minister,
Berryer, “laden with goods such as are wanted in
the colony, was captured by a privateer from St.
Malo, and brought into Quebec. You sold the
whole cargo for eight hundred thousand francs. The
purchasers made a profit of two millions. You
bought back a part for the King at one million, or
two hundred thousand more than the price for which
you sold the whole. With conduct like this it is
no wonder that the expenses of the colony become
insupportable. The amount of your drafts on the
treasury is frightful. The fortunes of your subor-
dinates throw suspicion on your administration.”
And in another letter on the same day: “Iow could
it happen that the small-pox among the Indians cost
the King a million franes? What does this expense
mean? Who is answerable for it? Is it the officers
who command the posts, or is it the storekeepers?
You give me no particulars. What has become of
the immense quantity of provisions sent to Canada
last year? I am forced to conclude that the King’s
stores are set down as consumed from the moment
they arrive, and then sold to His Majesty at exorbi-
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tant prices. Thus the King buys stores in France,
and then buys them again in Canada. I no longer
wonder at the immense fortunes made in the colony.”
Some months later the minister writes: “You pay
bills without examination, and then find an error in
your accounts of three million six hundred thousand
francs. In the letters from Canada I see nothing
but incessant speculation in provisions and goods,
which are sold to the King for ten times more than
they cost in France. For the last time, I exhort you
to give these things your serious attention, for they
will not escape from mine.” 2

“1 write, Monsieur, to answer your last two
letters, in which you tell me that instead of sixteen
millions, your drafts on the treasury for 1758 will
reach twenty-four millions, and that this year they
will rise to from thirty-one to thirty-three millions.
It seems, then, that there are no bounds to the
expenses of Canada. They double almost every year,
while you seem to give yourself no concern except to
get them paid. Do you suppose that I can advise
the King to approve such an administration? or do
you think that you can take the immense sum of
thirty-three millions out of the royal treasury by
merely assuring me that you have signed drafts for
it? This, too, for expenses incurred irregularly,
often needlessly, always wastefully; which make the
fortune of everybody who has the least hand in them,
and about which you know so little that after report-

1 Le Ministre & Bigot, 19 Janvier, 1769. 2 Ibid., 29 Aodt, 1759.
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ing them at sixteen millions, you find two months
after that they will reach twenty-four. You are
accused of having given the furnishing of provisions
to one man, who, under the name of commissary-
general, has set what prices he pleased; of buying for
the King at second or third hand what you might
have got from the producer at half the price; of
having in this and other ways made the fortunes of
persons connected with you; and of living in splendor
in the midst of a public misery, which all the letters
from the colony agree in ascribing to bad administra-
tion, and in charging M. de Vaudreuil with weak-
ness in not preventing.” !

These drastic utterances seem to have been partly
due to a letter written by Montealm in cipher to the
Maréchal de Belleisle, then minister of war. It
painted the deplorable condition of Canada, and
exposed without reserve the peculations and robberies
of those intrusted with its interests. “It seems,”
said the general, “as if they were all hastening to
make their fortunes before the loss of the colony;
which many of them perhaps desire as a veil to their
conduct.” He gives among other cases that of Le
Mercier, chief of Canadian artillery, who had come
to Canada as a private soldier twenty years before,
and had so prospered on fraudulent contracts that he
would soon be worth nearly a million. “I have
often,” continues Montcalm, “spoken of these ex-
penditures to M. de Vaudreuil and M. Bigot; and

1 Le Ministre & Bigot, 29 Aodt, 1759 (second letter of this date).



1748-1760.] IMPENDING RUIN. 39

each throws the blame on the other.”! And yet at
the same time Vaudreuil was assuring the minister
that Bigot was without blame.

Some two months before Montcalm wrote this let-
ter, the minister, Berryer, sent a despatch to the gov-
ernor and intendant which filled themn with ire and
mortification. It ordered them to do nothing without
consulting the general of the French regulars, not
only in matters of war, but in all matters of adminis-
tratiorn. touching the defence and preservation of the
colony. A plainer proof of confidence on one hand
and distrust on the other could not have been given.?

One Querdisien-Tremais was sent from Bordeaux
as an agent of government to make investigation.
He played the part of detective, wormed himself into
the secrets of the confederates, and after six months
of patient inquisition traced out four distinet combi-
nations for public plunder. Explicit orders were
now given to Bigot, who, seeing no other escape,
broke with Cadet, and made him disgorge two mil-
lions of stolen money. The commissary-general and
his partners became so terrified that they afterwards
gave up nearly seven millions more.? Stormy events
followed, and the culprits found shelter for a time
amid the tumults of war. Peculation did not cease,
but a day of reckoning was at hand.

1 Montcalm au Ministre de la Guerre, Lettre confidentielle, 12 Avril,
1759.

2 Le Ministre & Vaudreuil et Bigot, 20 Février, 1759.

8 Procés de Bigot, Cadet, et autres, Mémoire pour Frangors Digot,
3me partie.
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Nore. — The printed documents of the trial of Bigot and the
other peculators include the defence of Bigot, of which the first
part occupies 303 quarto pages, and the second part 764. Among
the other papers are the arguments for I’ean, Varin, Saint-Blin,
Boishébert, Martel, Joncaire-Chabert, and several more, along with
the elaborate Jugement rendu, the Requétes du Procureur-Genéral, the
Réponse aux Mémoires de M. Bigot et du Sieur Péan, etc., forming
together five quarto volumes, all of which I have carefully exam-
ined. These are in the Library of Harvard University. There is
another set, also of five volumes, in the Library of the Historical
Society of Quebec, containing most of the papers just mentioned,
and, bound with them, various others in manuscript, among which
are documents in defence of Vaudreuil (printed in part), Estebe,
Corpron, Penisseault, Maurin, and Bréard. I have examined this
collection also. The manuscript Ordres du Roy et Dépéches des
Ministres, 1761-1760, as well as the letters of Vaudreuil, Bougain-
ville, Daine, Doreil, and Montcalm throw much light on the malad-
ministration of the time; as do many contemporary documents,
notably those entitled Mémoire sur les Fraudes commises dans la
Colonie, Etat présent du Canada, and Mémoire sur le Canada
(Archives Nationales). The remarkable anonymous work printed
by the Historical Society of Quebec under the title Memoires sur le
Canada depuis 1749 jusqu’a 1760, is full of curious matter concern-
ing Bigot and his associates which squares well with other evi-
dence. This is the source from which Smith, in his History of
Canada (Quebec, 1815), drew most of his information on the sub-
ject. A manuseript which seems tobe the original draft of this val-
uable document was preserved at the Bastile, and, with other papers,
was thrown into the street when that castle was destroyed. They
were gathered up, and afterwards bought by a Russian named
Dubrowski, who carried them to St. Petersburg. Lord Dufferin,
when minister there, procured a copy of the manuscript in ques-
tion, which is now in the keeping of Abbé H. Verreau at Montreal,
to whose kindness I owe the opportunity of examining it. In sub-
stance, it differs little from the printed work, though the language
and the arrangement often vary from it. The author, whoever he
may have been, was deeply versed in Canadian affairs of the time,
and though often caustic, is generally trustworthy.
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TeE war kindled in the American forest was now
raging in full conflagration among the kingdoms of
Euwrope; and in the midst stood Frederic of Prussia,
a veritable fire-king. IHe had learned through secret
agents that he was to be attacked, and that the wrath
of Maria Theresa with her two allies, Pompadour and
the Empress of Russia, was soon to wreak itself upon
him. With his usual prompt audacity he anticipated
his enemies, marched into Saxony, and began the
Continental war. His position seemed desperate.
England, sundered from Austria, her old ally, had
made common cause with him; but he had no other
friend worth the counting. France, Russia, Austria,
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Sweden, Saxony, the collective Germanic Empire,
and most of the smaller German States had joined
hands for his ruin, eager to crush him and divide the
spoil, parcelling out his dominions among themselves
in advance by solemn mutual compact. Against the
five millions of Prussia were arrayed populations of
more than a hundred millions. The little kingdom
was open on all sides to attack, and her enemies
were spurred on by the bitterest animosity. It was
thought that one campaign would end the war. The
war lasted seven years, and Prussia came out of it
triumphant. Such a warrior as her indomitable king
Europe has rarely secen. If the Seven Years” War
made the maritime and colonial greatness of England,
it also raised Prussia to the rank of a first-class
Power.

Frederic began with a victory, routing the Austrians
in one of the fiercest of recorded conflicts, the battle
of Prague. Then in his turn he was beaten at
Kolin. All seemed lost. The hosts of the coalition
were rolling in upon him like a deluge. Surrounded
by enemies, in the jaws of destruction, hoping for
little but to die in battle, this strange hero solaced
himself with an exhaustless effusion of bad verses,
sometimes mournful, sometimes cynical, sometimes
indignant, and sometimes breathing a dauntless reso-
lution; till, when his hour came, he threw down his
pen to achieve those feats of arms which stamp himn
one of the foremost soldiers of the world.

The French and Imperialists, in overwhelming
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force, thought to crush him at Rossbach. He put
them to shameful rout; and then, instead of bonfires
and Te Deums, mocked at them in doggerel rhymes
of amazing indecency. While he was beating the
French, the Austrians took Silesia from him. He
marched to recover it, found them strongly posted at
Leuthen, eighty thousand men against thirty thou-
sand, and without hesitation resolved to attack them.
Never was he more heroic than on the eve of this, his
crowning triumph. “The hour is at hand,” he said
to his generals. “I mean, in spite of the rules of
military art, to attack Prince Karl’s army, which is
nearly thrice our own. This risk I must run, or all
is lost. 'We must beat him or die, all of us, before
his batteries.” He burst unawares upon the Austrian
left, and rolled their whole host together, corps upon
corps, in a tumult of irretrievable ruin.

While her great ally was reaping a full harvest of
laurels, England, dragged into the Continental war
because that apple of discord, Ianover, belonged to
her King, found little but humiliation. Minorca was
wrested from her, and the ministry had an innocent
man shot to avert from themselves the popular indig-
nation; while the same ministry, scared by a phantom
of invasion, brought over German troops to defend
British soil. But now an event took place pregnant
with glorious consequence. The reins of power fell
into the hands of William Pitt. He had already
held them for a brief space, forced into office at the
end of 1756 by popular clamor, in spite of the Whig
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leaders and against the wishes of the King. But the
place was untenable. Newecastle’s parliament would
not support him; the Duke of Cumberland opposed
him; the King hated him; and in April, 1757, he
was dismissed. Then ensued eleven weeks of bicker-
ing and dispute, during which, in the midst of a
great war, England was left without a government.
It became clear that none was possible without Pitt;
and none with him could be permanent and strong
unless joined with those influences which had thus
far controlled the majorities of Parliament. There-
fore an extraordinary union was brought about; Lord
Chesterfield acting as go-between to reconcile the ill-
assorted pair. One of them brought to the alliance
the confidence and support of the people; the other,
court management, borough interest, and parliament-
ary connections. Newcastle was made First Lord of
the Treasury, and Pitt, the old enemy who had
repeatedly browbeat and ridiculed him, became
Secretary of State, with the lead of the House of
Commons and full control of the war and foreign
affairs. It was a partnership of magpie and eagle.
The dirty work of government, intrigue, bribery, and
all the patronage that did not affect the war, fell to
the share of the old politician. If Pitt could appoint
generals, admirals, and ambassadors, Newcastle was
welcome to the rest. “I will borrow the duke’s
majorities to carry on the government,” said the new
secretary: and with the audacious self-confidence
that was one of his traits, he told the Duke of
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Devonshire, “I am sure that I can save this country,
and that nobody else can.” England hailed with one
acclaim the undaunted leader who asked for no
reward but the honor of serving her. The hour had
found the man. For the next four years this impos-
ing figure towers supreme in British history.

He had glaring faults, some of them of a sort not
to have been expected in him. Vanity, the common
weakness of small minds, was the most disfiguring
foible of this great one. He had not the simplicity
which becomes greatness so well. He could give
himself theatrical airs, strike attitudes, and dart
stage lightnings from his eyes; yet he was formidable
even in his affectations. DBehind his great intellectual
powers lay a burning enthusiasm, a force of passion
and fierce intensity of will, that gave redoubled
impetus to the fiery shafts of his eloquence; and the
haughty and masterful nature of the man had its
share in the ascendency which he long held over
Parliament. He would blast the labored argument
of an adversary by a look of scorn or a contemptuous
wave of the hand.

The Great Commoner was not a man of the people
in the popular sense of that hackneyed phrase.
Though himself poor, being a younger son, he came
of a rich and influential family; he was patrician at
heart; both his faults and his virtues, his proud
incorruptibility and passionate, domineering patriot-
ism, bore the patrician stamp. Yet he loved liberty
and he loved the people, because they were the
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English people. The effusive humanitarianism of
to-day had no part in him, and the democracy of
to-day would detest him. Yet to the middle-class
England of his own time, that unenfranchised Eng-
land which had little representation in Parliament,
he was a voice, an inspiration, and a tower of
strength. e would not flatter the people; but,
turning with contempt from the tricks and devieces of
official politics, he threw himself with a confidence
that never wavered on their patriotism and public
spirit. They answered him with a boundless trust,
asked but to follow his lead, gave him without stint
their money and their blood, loved him for his
domestic virtues and his disinterestedness, believed
him even in his self-contradiction, and idolized him
even in his bursts of arrogant passion. It was he
who waked England from her lethargy, shook off
the spell that Newcastle and his fellow-enchanters
had cast over her, and taught her to know herself
again. A heart that beat in unison with all that was
British found responsive throbs in every corner of
the vast empire that through him was to become more
vast. With the instinet of his fervid patriotism he
would join all its far-extended members into one,
not by vain assertions of parliamentary supremacy,
but by bonds of sympathy and ties of a common
freedom and a common cause.

The passion for power and glory subdued in him
all the sordid parts of humanity, and he made the
power and glory of England one with his own. Ie
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could change front through resentment or through
policy; but in whatever path he moved, his objects
were the same: not to curb the power of France in
America, but to annihilate it; crush her navy, cripple
her foreign trade, ruin her in India, in Africa, and
wherever else, east or west, she had found foothold;
gain for England the mastery of the seas, open to
her the great highways of the globe, make her supreme
in commerce and colonization; and while limiting
the activities of her rival to the European conti-
nent, give to her the whole world for a sphere.

To this British Roman was opposed the pampered
Sardanapalus of Versailles, with the silken favorite
who by calculated adultery had bought the power to
ruin France. The Marquise de Pompadour, who
began life as Jeanne Poisson, — Jane Fish,— daughter
of the head clerk of a banking house, who then
became wife of a rich financier, and then, as mistress
of the King, rose to a pinnacle of gilded ignominy,
chose this time to turn out of office the two ministers
who had shown most ability and force, — Argenson,
head of the department of war, and Machault, head
of the marine and colonies; the one because he was
not subservient to her will, and the other because
he had unwittingly touched the self-love of her royal
paramour. She aspired to a share in the conduct of
the war, and not only made and unmade ministers
and generals, but discussed campaigns and battles
with them, while they listened to her prating with a
show of obsequious respect, since to lose her favor
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was to risk losing all. A few months later, when
blows fell heavy and fast, she turned a deaf ear to
representations of financial straits and military dis-
asters, played the heroine, affected a greatness of
soul superior to misfortune, and in her perfumed
boudoir varied her tiresome graces by posing as a
Roman matron. In fact, she never wavered in her
spite against Frederic, and her fortitude was perfect
in bearing the sufferings of others and defying
dangers that could not touch her.

When Pitt took office it was not over France, but
over England, that the clouds hung dense and black.
Her prospects were of the gloomiest. “ Whoever is
in or whoever is out,” wrote Chesterfield, “I am sure
we are undone both at home and abroad: at home by
our increasing debt and expenses; abroad by our ill-
luck and incapacity. We are no longer a nation.”
And his despondency was shared by many at the
beginning of the most triumphant administration in
British history. The shuffling weakness of his
predecessors had left Pitt a heritage of tribulation.
From America came news of Loudon’s manifold
failures; from Germany that of the miscarriage of
the Duke of Cumberland, who, at the head of an
army of Germans in British pay, had been forced to
sign the convention of Kloster-Zeven, by which he
promised to disband them. To these disasters was
added a third, of which the new government alone
had to bear the burden. At the end of summer Pitt
sent a great expedition to attack Rochefort; the mili-

»
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tary and naval commanders disagreed, and the con-
sequence was failure. There was no light except
from far-off India, where Clive won the great victory
of Plassey, avenged the Black Hole of Calcutta, and
prepared the ruin of the French power and the undis-
puted ascendency of England.

If the English had small cause as yet to rejoice in
their own successes, they found comfort in those of
their Prussian allies. The rout of the French at
Rossbach and of the Austrians at Leuthen spread joy
through their island. More than this, they felt that
they had found at last a leader after their own heart;
and the consciousness regenerated them. For the
paltering imbecility of the old ministry they had the
unconquerable courage, the iron purpose, the unwav-
ering faith, the inextinguishable hope, of the new
one. “England haslong been in labor,” said Frederie
of Prussia, “and at last she has brought forth a
man.” It was not only that instead of weak com-
manders Pitt gave her strong ones; the same men
who had served her feebly under the blight of the
Newcastle administration served her manfully and
well under his robust impulsion. “Nobody ever
entered his closet,” said Colonel Barré, “who did
not come out of it a braver man.” That inspiration
was felt wherever the DBritish flag waved. Zeal
awakened with the assurance that conspicuous merit
was sure of its reward, and that no officer who did
his duty would now be made a sacrifice, like Admiral

Byng, to appease public indignation at ministerial
voL. 1. — 4
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failures. As Nature, languishing in chill vapors and
dull smothering fogs, revives at the touch of the sun,
so did England spring into fresh life under the kin-
dling influence of one great man.

With the opening of the year 1758 her course of
Continental victories began. The Duke of Cumber-
land, the King’s son, was recalled in disgrace, and
a general of another stamp, Prince Ferdinand of
Brunswick, was placed in command of the Germans
in British pay, with the contingent of English troops
now added to them. The French, too, changed com-
manders. The Duke of Richelien, a dissolute old
beau, returned to Paris to spend in heartless gallan-
tries the wealth he had gained by plunder; and a
young soldier-churchman, the Comte de Clermont,
took his place. Prince Ferdinand pushed him hard
with an inferior force, drove him out of Hanover,
and captured eleven thousand of his soldiers. Cler-
mont was recalled, and was succeeded by Contades,
another incapable. One of his subordinates won for
him the battle of Lutterberg; but the generalship of
Ferdinand made it a barren victory, and the cam-
paign remained a success for the English. They
made descents on the French coasts, captured St.
Servan, a suburb of St. Malo, and burned three
ships-of-the-line, twenty-four privateers, and sixty
merchantmen; then entered Cherbourg, destroyed
the forts, carried off or spiked the cannon, and
burned twenty-seven vessels, —a success partially
offset by a failure on the coast of Brittany, where
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they were repulsed with some loss. In Africa they
drove the French from the Guinea coast, and seized
their establishment at Senegal.

It was towards America that Pitt turned his
heartiest efforts. His first aim was to take Louis-
bourg, as a step towards taking Quebec; then
Ticonderoga, that thorn in the side of the northern
colonies; and lastly Fort Duquesne, the Key of the
Great West. He recalled Loudon, for whom he had
a fierce contempt; but there were influences which
he could not disregard, and Major-General Aber-
crombie, who was next in order of rank, an indifferent
soldier, though a veteran in years, was allowed to
succeed him, and lead in person the attack on Ticon-
deroga.! Pitt hoped that Brigadier Lord Howe, an
admirable officer, who was joined with Abercrombie,
would be the real commander, and make amends for
all shortcomings of his chief. To command the
Louisbourg expedition, Colonel Jeffrey Amherst was
recalled from the German war, and made at one leap
a major-general.? He was energetic and resolute,
somewhat cautious and slow, but with a bulldog
tenacity of grip. Under him were three brigadiers,
Whitmore, Lawrence, and Wolfe, of whom the
youngest is the most noteworthy. In the luckless
Rochefort expedition, Colonel James Wolfe was

1 Order, War Office, 19 December, 1757.

2 Pitt to Abercrombie, 27 January, 1758. Instructions for our Trusty
and Well-beloved Jeffrey Amherst, Esq., Major-General of our Forces
in North America, 3 March, 1758,
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conspicnous by a dashing gallantry that did not
escape the eye of Pitt, always on the watch for men
to do his work. The young officer was ardent, head-
long, void of fear, often rash, almost fanatical in his
devotion to military duty, and reckless of life when
the glory of England or his own was at stake. The
third expedition, that against Fort Duquesne, was
given to Brigadier John Forbes, whose qualities well
fitted him for the task.

During his first short term of office, Pitt had given
a new species of troops to the British army. These
were the Scotch Highlanders, who had risen against
the House of Hanover in 1745, and would rise against
it again should France accomplish her favorite scheme
of throwing a force into Scotland to excite another
insurrection for the Stuarts. DBut they would be
useful to fight the French abroad, though dangerous
as their possible allies at home; and two regiments of
them were now ordered to America.

Delay had been the ruin of the last year’s attempt
against Louisbourg. This time preparation was
urged on apace; and before the end of winter two
fleets had put to sea: one, under Admiral Boscawen,
was destined for Louisbourg; while the other, under
Admiral Osborn, sailed for the Mediterranean to
intercept the French fleet of Admiral La Clue, who
was about to sail from Toulon for America. Osborn,
cruising between the coasts of Spain and Africa,
barred the way to the Straits of Gibraltar, and kept
his enemy imprisoned. La Clue made no attempt to
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force a passage; but several combats of detached
ships took place, one of which is too remarkable to
passunnoticed. Captain Gardiner of the “ Monmouth,”
a ship of four hundred and seventy men and sixty-
four guns, engaged the French ship “Foudroyant,”
carrying a thousand men and eighty-four guns of
heavier metal than those of the Englishman. Gardi-
ner had lately been reproved by Anson, First Lord of
the Admiralty, for some alleged misconduct or short-
coming, and he thought of nothing but retrieving his
honor. “We must take her,” he said to his crew as
the “Foudroyant ” hove in sight. *“She looks more
than a match for us, but I will not quit her.while
this ship can swim or I have a soul left alive;” and
the sailors answered with cheers. The fight was
long and furious. Gardiner was killed by a musket-
shot, begging his first lieutenant with his dying
breath not to haul down his flag. The lieutenant
nailed it to the mast. At length the “Foudroyant”
ceased from thundering, struck her colors, and was
carried a prize to England.!

The typical British naval officer of that time was a
rugged sea-dog, a tough and stubborn fighter, though
no more so than the politer generations that followed,
at home on the quarter-deck, but no ornament to the
drawing-room, by reason of what his contemporary,
Entick, the strenuous chronicler of the war, calls,
not unapprovingly, “the ferocity of his manners.”
While Osborn held La Clue imprisoned at Toulon,

1 Entick, iii. 56-60.
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Sir Edward Hawke, worthy leader of such men,
sailed with seven ships-of-the-line and three frigates
to intercept a French squadron from Rochefort con-
voying a fleet of transports with troops for America.
The French ships cut their cables and ran for the
shore, where most of them stranded in the mud, and
some threw cannon and munitions overboard to float
themselves. The expedition was broken up. Of
the many ships fitted out this year for the succor of
Canada and Louisbourg, comparatively few reached
their destination, and these for the most part singly
or by twos and threes.

Meanwhile Admiral Boscawen with his fleet bore
away for Halifax, the place of rendezvous, and
Amherst, in the ship “Dublin,” followed in his
wake.
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CHAPTER XIX.

1758.
LOUISBOURG.

CONDITION OF THE FORTRESS. — ARRIVAL OF THE ENGLISH. —
GALLANTRY OF WorrFe.— Tue ExcrLisu Camp.— THE SIEGE
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FrenxcH, — MADAME DRUCOUR. — COURTESIES OF WAR. —
FRrRENCH SHIPS DESTROYED.— CONFLAGRATION.— FURY OF THE
BoMBARDMENT. — ExpLoiT oF EncrLisu SaiLors. — THE ExNp
NEAR. — THe WHITE FLAG.— SURRENDER. — RECEPTION OF
THE NEWS IN ENGLAND AND AMERICA.— WOLFE NOT SATIS-
FIED: HIS LETTERS TO AMHERST; UE DESTROYS GASPE; RE-
TURNS TO ENGLAND.

THE stormy coast of Cape Breton is indented by a
small land-locked bay, between which and the ocean
lies a tongue of land dotted with a few grazing sheep,
and intersected by rows of stone that mark more or
less distinctly the lines of what once were streets.
Green mounds and embankments of earth enclose the
whole space, and beneath the highest of them yawn
arches and caverns of ancient masonry. This grassy
solitude was once the “Dunkirk of America;” the
vaulted caverns where the sheep find shelter from
the rain were casemates where terrified women sought
refuge from storms of shot and shell, and the shape-
less green mounds were citadel, bastion, rampart, and
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glacis. Here stood Louishourg; and not all the
efforts of its conquerors, nor all the havoe of sueceed-
ing times, have availed to efface it. Men in hundreds
toiled for months with lever, spade, and gunpowder
in the work of destruction, and for more than a
century it has served as a stone quarry; but the
remains of its vast defences still tell their tale of
human valor and human woe.

Stand on the mounds that were once the King’s
Bastion. The glistening sea spreads eastward three
thousand miles, and its waves meet their first rebuff
against this iron coast. Lighthouse Point is white
with foam; jets of spray spout from the rocks of
Goat Island; mist curls in clouds from the seething
surf that lashes the crags of Black Point, and the sea
boils like a caldron among the reefs by the harbor’s
mouth; but on the calm water within, the small
fishing vessels rest tranquil at their moorings.
Beyond lies a hamlet of fishermen by the edge of the
water, and a few scattered dwellings dot the rough
hills, bristled with stunted firs, that gird the quiet
basin; while close at hand, within the precinct of
the vanished fortress, stand two small farmhouses.
All else is a solitude of ocean, rock, marsh, and
forest.!

At the beginning of June, 1758, the place wore
another aspect. Since the peace of Aix-la-Chapelle
vast sums had been spent in repairing and strengthen-

1 Louisbourg is described as I saw it ten days before writing the
above, after an easterly gale.
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ing it; and Louisbourg was the strongest fortress in
French or British America. Nevertheless it had its
weaknesses. The original plan of the works had not
been fully carried out; and owing, it is said, to the
bad quality of the mortar, the masonry of the ram-
parts was in so poor a condition that it had been
replaced in some parts with fascines. The circuit of
the fortifications was more than a mile and a half,
and the town contained about four thousand inhabit-
ants. The best buildings in it were the convent, the
hospital, the King’s storehouses, and the chapel and
governor’s quarters, which were under the same
roof. Of the private houses, only seven or eight
were of stone, the rest being humble wooden struc-
tures, suited to a population of fishermen. The gar-
rison consisted of the battalions of Artois, Bourgogne,
Cambis, and Volontaires Etrangers, with two com-
panies of artillery and twenty-four of colony troops
from Canada, —in all three thousand and eighty
regular troops, besides officers;! and to these were
added a body of armed inhabitants and a band of
Indians. In the harbor were five ships-of-the-line
and seven frigates, carrying in all five hundred and
forty-four guns and about three thousand men.2 Two

L Journal du Siége de Louisbourg. Twenty-nine hundred regulars
were able to bear arms when the siege began. IHoulliere, Command-
ant des Troupes, au Ministre, 6 Aoit, 1758.

2 Le Prudent, 74 guns; Entreprenant, 74; Capricieux, 64;
Célebre, 64; Bienfaisant, 64; Apollon, 50; Chevre, 22; Biche, 18;
Fidele, 22; Echo, 26 ; Aréthuse, 36; Comete,30. The Bizarre, 64,
sailed for France on the eighth of June, and was followed by the
Comete.



58 LOUISBOURG. [1758.

hundred and nineteen cannon and seventeen mortars
were mounted on the walls and outworks.! Of these
last the most important were the Grand Battery on
the shore of the harbor opposite its mouth, and the
Island Battery on the rocky islet at its entrance.

The strongest front of the works was on the land
side, along the base of the peninsular triangle on
which the town stood. This front, about twelve
hundred yards in extent, reached from the sea on the
left to the harbor on the right, and consisted of four
bastions with their connecting curtains, the Princess’s,
the Queen’s, the King’s, and the Dauphin’s. The
King’s Bastion formed part of the citadel. The
glacis before it sloped down to an extensive marsh,
which, with an adjacent pond, completely protected
this part of the line. On the right, however, towards
the harbor, the ground was high enough to offer
advantages to an enemy, as was also the case, toa
less degree, on the left, towards the sea. The best
defence of Louisbourg was the craggy shore, that,
for leagues on either hand, was accessible only at a
few points, and even there with difficulty. All these
points were vigilantly watched.

There had been signs of the enemy from the first
opening of spring. In the intervals of fog, rain, and
snow-squalls, sails were seen hovering on the distant
sea; and during the latter part of May a squadron
of nine ships cruised off the mouth of the harbor,

1 Etat & Artillerie, appended to the Journal of Drucour. There
were also forty-four cannon in reserve.
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appearing and disappearing, sometimes driven away
by gales, sometimes lost in fogs, and sometimes
approaching to within cannon-shot of the batteries.
Their object was to blockade the port, — in which
they failed; for French ships had come in at inter-
vals, till, as we have seen, twelve of them lay safe
anchored in the harbor, with more than a year’s
supply of provisions for the garrison.

At length, on the first of June, the southeastern
horizon was white with a cloud of canvas. The
long-cxpected crisis was come. Drucour, the gov-
ernor, sent two thousand regulars, with about a
thousand militia and Indians, to guard the various
landing-places; and the rest, aided by the sailors,
remained to hold the town.l

At the end of May Admiral Boscawen was at
Halifax with twenty-three ships-of-the-line, eighteen
frigates and fireships, and a fleet of transports, on
board of which were eleven thousand and six hundred
soldiers, all regulars, except five hundred provincial
rangers.? Ambherst had not yet arrived, and on the
twenty-eighth, Boscawen, in pursuance of his orders
and to prevent loss of time, put to sea without him;
but scarcely had the fleet sailed out of Halifax, when
they met the ship that bore the expected general.

1 Rapport de Drucour. Journal du Sieye.

2 Of this force, according to Mante, only 9,900 were fit for duty.
The table printed by Knox (i. 127) shows a total of 11,112, besides
officers, artillery, and rangers. The Authentic Account of the Reduc-
tion of Louisboury, by a Spectator, puts the force at 11,326 men, be-
sides officers. Entick makes the whole 11,936.
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Ambherst took command of the troops; and the expe-
dition held its way till the second of June, when they
saw the rocky shore-line of Cape DBreton, and descried
the masts of the French squadron in the harbor of
Louisbourg.

Boscawen sailed into Gabarus Bay. The sea was
rough; but in the afternoon Amberst, Lawrence,
and Wolfe, with a number of naval officers, recon-
noitred the shore in boats, coasting it for miles, and
approaching it as near as the French batteries would
permit. The rocks were white with surf, and every
accessible point was strongly guarded. DBoscawen
saw little chance of success. He sent for his cap-
tains, and consulted them separately. They thought,
like him, that it would be rash to attempt a landing,
and proposed a council of war. One of them alone,
an old sea officer named IFerguson, advised his com-
mander to take the responsibility himself, hold no
council, and make the attempt at every risk.
Boscawen took his advice, and declared that he
would not leave Gabarus Bay till he had fulfilled
his instructions and set the troops on shore.!

West of Louisbourg there were three accessible
places, Freshwater Cove, four miles from the town,
and Flat Point, and White Point, which were nearer,
the last being within a mile of the fortifications.
Tast of the town there was an inlet called Lorambec,
also available for landing. In order to distract the
attention of the enemy, it was resolved to threaten

1 Entick, iii. 224.
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all these places, and to form the troops into three
divisions, two of which, under Lawrence and Whit-
more, were to advance towards Flat Point and White
Point, while a detached regiment was to make a feint
at Lorambec. Wolfe, with the third division, was to
make the real attack and try to force a landing at
Freshwater Cove, which, as it proved, was the most
strongly defended of all. When on shore Wolfe was
an habitual invalid, and when at sea every heave of
the ship made him wretched; but his ardor was
unquenchable. Before leaving England he wrote to
a friend: “ Being of the profession of arms, I would
seek all occasions to serve; and therefore have thrown
myself in the way of the American war, though I
know that the very passage threatens my life, and
that my constitution must be utterly ruined and
undone.” .

On the next day, the third, the surf was so high
that nothing could be attempted. On the fourth
there was a thick fog and a gale. The frigate
“Trent” struck on a rock, and some of the transports
were near being stranded. On the fifth there was
another fog and a raging surf. On the sixth there
was fog, with rain in the morning and better weather
towards noon, whereupon the signal was made and
the troops entered the boats; but the sea rose again,
and they were ordered back to the ships. On the
seventh more fog and more surf till night, when the
sea grew calmer, and orders were given for another
attempt. At two in the morning of the eighth the
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troops were in the boats again. At daybreak the
frigates of the squadron, anchoring before each point
of real or pretended attack, opened a fierce cannonade
on the French intrenchments; and, a quarter of an
hour after, the three divisions rowed towards the
shore. That of the left, under Wolfe, consisted of
four companies of grenadiers, with the light infantry
and New England rangers, followed and supported
by Fraser’s Highlanders and eight more companies
of grenadiers. They pulled for Freshwater Cove.
Here there was a crescent-shaped beach, a quarter of
a mile long, with rocks at each end. On the shore
above, about a thousand Frenchmen, under Lieuten-
ant-Colonel de Saint-Julien, lay behind intrench-
ments covered in front by spruce and fir trees, felled
and laid on the ground with the tops outward.!
Eight cannon and swivels were planted to sweep
every part of the beach and its approaches, and these
pieces were masked by young evergreens stuck in the
ground before them.

The English were allowed to come within close
range unmolested. Then the batteries opened, and a
deadly storm of grape and musketry was poured upon
the boats. It was clear in an instant that to advance
farther would be destruction; and Wolfe waved his
hand as a signal to sheer off. At some distance on
the right, and little exposed to the fire, were three

1 Drucour reports 985 soldiers as stationed here under Saint-
Julien; there were also some Indians. Freshwater Cove, otherwise
Kennington Cove, was called La Cormorandiere by the French.
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boats of light infantry under Lieutenants Hopkins
and Brown and Ensign Grant; who, mistaking the
signal or wilfully misinterpreting it, made directly
for the shore before them. It was a few rods east of
the beach; a craggy coast and a strand strewn with
rocks and lashed with breakers, but sheltered from
the cannon by a small projecting point. The three
officers leaped ashore, followed by their men. Wolfe
saw the movement, and hastened to support it. The
boat of Major Scott, who commanded the light
infantry and rangers, next came up, and was stove in
an instant; but Scott gained the shore, climbed the
crags, and found himself with ten men in front of
some seventy French and Indians. Half his followers
were killed and wounded, and three bullets were
shot through his clothes; butwith admirable gallantry
he held his ground till others came to his aid.? The
remaining boats now reached the landing. Many
were stove among the rocks, and others were overset;
some of the men were dragged back by the surf and
drowned ; some lost their muskets, and were drenched
to the skin: but the greater part got safe ashore.
Among the foremost was seen the tall, attenuated
form of Brigadier Wolfe, armed with nothing but a
cane, as he leaped into the surf and climbed the crags
with his soldiers. As they reached the top they
formed in compact order, and attacked and carried
with the bayonet the nearest I'rench battery, a few
rods distant. The division of Lawrence soon came

1 Pichon, Mémoires du Cap-Breton, 284.
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up; and as the attention of the enemy was now dis-
tracted, they made their landing with little opposition
at the farther end of the beach, whither they were
foilowed by Amherst himself. The French, attacked
on right and left, and fearing, with good reason, that
they would be cut off from the town, abandoned all
their cannon and fled into the woods. About seventy
of them were captured and fifty killed. The rest,
circling among the hills and around the marshes,
made their way to lLouisbourg, and those at the
intermediate posts joined their flight. The English
followed through a matted growth of firs till they
reached the cleared ground; when the cannon, open-
ing on them from the ramparts, stopped the pursuit.
The first move of the great game was played and
won.!

Ambherst made his camp just beyond range of the
French cannon, and Flat Point Cove was chosen as
the landing-place of guns and stores. Clearing the
ground, making roads, and pitching tents filled the
rest of the day. At night there was a glare of flames
from the direction of the town. The French had
abandoned the Grand Battery after setting fire to the
buildings in it and to the houses and fish-stages along
the shore of the harbor. During the following days

1 Journal of Amherst, in Mante, 117. Amherst to Pitt, 11 June,
1758.  Authentic Account of" the Reduction of Louisbourg, by a Specta-
tor, 11.  General Orders of Amherst, 3~7 June, 1759.  Letter from an
Officer, in Knox, i. 191; Entick, iii. 225, The French accounts
generally agree in essentials with the English. The English lost
one hundred and nine, killed, wounded, and drowned.
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stores were landed as fast as the surf would permit:
but the task was so difficult that from first to last
more than a hundred boats were stove in accomplish-
ing it; and such was the violence of the waves that
none of the siege-guns could be got ashore till the
eighteenth. The camp extended two miles along a
stream that flowed down to the Cove among the low,
woody hills that curved around the town and harbor.
Redoubts were made to protect its front, and block-
houses to guard its left and rear from the bands of
Acadians known to be hovering in the woods.

Wolfe, with twelve hundred men, made his way
six or seven miles round the harbor, took possession
of the battery at Lighthouse Point which the French
had abandoned, planted guns and mortars, and opened
fire on the Island Battery that guarded the entrance.
Other guns were placed at different points along the
shore, and soon opened on the French ships. The
ships and batteries replied. The artillery fight raged
night and day; till on the twenty-fifth the island
guns were dismounted and silenced. Wolfe then
strengthened his posts, secured his communications,
and returned to the main army in front of the town.

Ambherst had reconnoitred the ground and chosen
a hillock at the edge of the marsh, less than half a
mile from the ramparts, as the point for opening his
trenches. A road with an epaulement to protect it
must first be made to the spot; and as the way was
over a tract of deep mud covered with water-weeds

and moss, the labor was prodigious. A thousand
voL, i1, — b
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men worked at it day and night under the fire of
the town and ships.

When the French looked landward from their
ramparts they could see scarcely a sign of the impend-
ing storm. Behind them Wolfe’s cannon were play-
ing busily from Lighthouse Point and the heights
around the harbor; but, before them, the broad flat
marsh and the low hills seemed almost a solitude.
Two miles distant, they could desery some of the
English tents; but the greater part were hidden by
the inequalities of the ground. On the right, a
prolongation of the harbor reached nearly half a mile
beyond the town, ending in a small lagoon formed by
a projecting sandbar, and known as the Barachois.
Near this bar lay moored the little frigate “ Aréthuse,”
under a gallant officer named Vauquelin. Her posi-
tion was a perilous one; but so long as she could
maintain it she could sweep with her fire the ground
before the works, and seriously impede the operations
of the enemy. The other naval captains were less
venturous; and when the Inglish landed, they
wanted to leave the harbor and save their ships.
Drucour insisted that they should stay to aid the
defence, and they complied; but soon left their moor-
ings and anchored as close as possible under the guns
of the town, in order to escape the fire of Wolfe’s
batteries. Hence there was great murmuring among
the military officers, who would have had them
engage the hostile guns at short range. The frigate
“Yicho,” under cover of a fog, had been sent to
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Quebec for aid; but she was chased and captured;
and, a day or two after, the French saw her pass the
mouth of the harbor with an English flag at her
mast-head.

When Wolfe had silenced the Island Battery, a
new and imminent danger threatened Louisbourg.
Boscawen might enter the harbor, overpower the
French naval force, and cannonade the town on its
weakest side. Therefore Drucour resolved to sink
four large ships at the entrance; and on a dark and
foggy night this was successfully accomplished.
Two more vessels were afterwards sunk, and the
harbor was then thought safe.

The English had at last finished their preparations,
and were urging on the siege with determined vigor.
The landward view was a solitude no longer. They
could be seen in multitudes piling earth and fascines
beyond the hillock at the edge of the marsh. On the
twenty-fifth they occupied the hillock itself, and
fortified themselves there under a shower of bombs.
Then they threw up earth on the right, and pushed
their approaches towards the Barachois, in spite of a
hot fire from the frigate *“Aréthuse.” Next they
appeared on the left towards the sea about a third of
a mile from the Princess’s Bastion. It was Wolfe,
- with a strong detachment, throwing up a redoubt
and opening an intrenchment. Late on the night of
the ninth of July six hundred French troops sallied
to interrupt the work. The English grenadiers in
the trenches fought stubbornly with bayonet and
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sword, but were forced back to the second line, where
a desperate conflict in the dark took place; and after
severe loss on both sides the French were driven
back. Some days before, there had been another
sortie on the opposite side, near the Barachois, result-
ing in a repulse of the French and the seizure by
Wolfe of a more advanced position.

Various courtesies were exchanged between the
two commanders. Drucour, on occasion of a flag of
truce, wrote to Amherst that there was a surgeon of
uncommon skill in Louishourg, whose services were
at the command of any English officer who might
need them. Amherst on his part sent to his enemy
letters and messages from wounded Frenchmen in
his hands, adding his compliments to Madame
Drucour, with an expression of regret for the dis-
quiet to which she was exposed, begging her at the
same time to accept a gift of pineapples from the
West Indies. She returned his courtesy by sending
him a basket of wine; after which amenities the
cannon roared again. Madame Drucour was a woman
of heroic spirit. Every day she was on the ramparts,
where her presence roused the soldiers to enthusiasm;
and every day with her own hand she fired three
cannon to encourage them.

The English lines grew closer and closer, and their
fire more and more destructive. Desgouttes, the
naval commander, withdrew the “ Aréthuse” from
her exposed position, where her fire had greatly
annoyed the besiegers. The shot-holes in her sides
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were plugged up, and in the dark night of the four-
teenth of July she was towed through the obstructions
in the mouth of the harbor, and sent to France to
report the situation of Louisbourg. More fortunate
than her predecessor, she escaped the English in a
fog. Only five vessels now remained afloat in the
harbor, and these were feebly manned, as the greater
part of their officers and crews had come ashore, to
the number of two thousand, lodging under tents
in the town, amid the scarcely suppressed murmurs
of the army officers.

On the eighth of July news came that the partisan
Boishébert was approaching with four hundred Aca-
dians, Canadians, and Micmaes to attack the English
outposts and detachments. Ile did little or nothing,
however, besides capturing a few stragglers. On
the sixteenth, ecarly in the evening, a party of Eng-
lish, led by Wolfe, dashed forward, drove off a band
of French volunteers, seized a rising ground called
Hauteur-de-la-Potence, or Gallows Ilill, and began
to intrench themselves scarcely three hundred yards
from the Dauphin’s Bastion. The town opened on
them furiously with grape-shot; but in the intervals
of the firing the sound of their picks and spades
could plainly be heard. In the morning they were
seen throwing up earth like moles as they burrowed
their way forward; and on the twenty-first they
opened another parallel, within two hundred yards
of the rampart. Still their sappers pushed on.
Every day they had more guns in position, and on
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right and left their fire grew hotter. Their pickets
made a lodgement along the foot of the glacis, and
fired up the slope at the French in the covered way.

The twenty-first was a memorable day. In the
afternoon a bomb fell on the ship * Célebre  and set
her on fire. An explosion followed. The few men
on board could not save her, and she drifted from her
moorings. The wind blew the flames into the rig-
ging of the “Entreprenant,” and then into that of
the “Capricieux.” At night all three were in full
blaze; for when the fire broke out the Inglish bat-
teries turned on them a tempest of shot and shell to
prevent it from being extinguished. The glare of
the triple conflagration lighted up the town, the
trenches, the harbor, and the surrounding hills;
while the burning ships shot off their guns at random
as they slowly drifted westward, and grounded at
last near the Barachois. In the morning they were
consumed to the water’s edge; and of all the squadron
the “Prudent” and the “Bienfaisant” alone were
left.

In the citadel, of which the King’s Bastion formed
the front, there was a large oblong stone building
containing the chapel, lodgings for men and officers,
and at the southern end the quarters of the governor.
On the morning after the burning of the ships a shell
fell through the roof among a party of soldiers in the
chamber below, burst, and set the place on fire. In
half an hour the chapel and all the northern part of
the building were in flames; and no sooner did the
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smoke rise above the bastion than the English threw
into it a steady shower of missiles. Yet soldiers,
sailors, and inhabitants hastened to the spot, and
labored desperately to check the fire. They saved
the end occupied by Drucour and his wife, but all
the rest was destroyed. Under the adjacent ram-
part were the casemates, one of which was crowded
with wounded officers, and the rest with women and
children seeking shelter in these subterranean dens.
Before the entrances there was a long barrier of
timber to protect them from exploding shells; and as
the wind blew the flames towards it, there was danger
that it would take fire and suffocate those within.
They rushed out, crazed with fright, and ran hither
and thither with outeries and shrieks amid the storm
of iron.

In the neighboring Queen’s Bastion was a large
range of barracks built of wood by the New England
troops after their capture of the fortress in 1745, So
flimsy and combustible was it that the French writers
call it a “house of cards ”” and “a paper of matches.”
Here were lodged the greater part of the garrison:
but such was the danger of fire, that they were now
ordered to leave it; and they accordingly lay in the
streets or along the foot of the ramparts, under
shelters of timber which gave some little protection
against bombs. The order was well timed; for on
the night after the fire in the King’s DBastion, a shell
filled with combustibles set this building also in
flames. A fearful scene ensued. All the English
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batteries opened upon it. The roar of mortars and
cannon, the rushing and screaming of round-shot and
grape, the hissing of fuses and the explosion of
grenades and bombs mingled with a storm of musketry
from the covered way and trenches; while, by the
glare of the conflagration, the IEnglish regiments
were seen drawn up in battle array, before the ram-
parts, as if preparing for an assault.

Two days after, at one o’clock in the morning, a
burst of loud cheers was heard in the distance, fol-
lowed by confused cries and the noise of musketry,
~which lasted but a moment. Six hundred Lnglish
sailors had silently rowed into the harbor and seized
the two remaining ships, the “Prudent” and the
“Bienfaisant.” After the first hubbub all was silent
for half an hour. Then a light glowed through the
thiek fog that covered the water. The “Prudent”
was burning. Being aground with the low tide, her
captors had set her on fire, allowing the men on
board to escape to the town in her boats. The flames
soon wrapped her from stem fo stern; and as the
broad glare pierced the illumined mists, the English
sailors, reckless of shot and shell, towed her com-
panion-ship, with all on board, to a safe anchorage
under Wolfe’s batteries.

The position of the besieged was deplorable.
Nearly a fourth of their number were in the hospitals;
while the rest, exhausted with ineessant toil, could
find no place to snateh an hour of sleep; “and yet,”
says an officer, “they still show ardor.” “To-day,”
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he again says, on the twenty-fourth, *“the fire of the
place is so weak that it is more like funeral guns
than a defence.” On the front of the town only four
cannon could fire at all. The rest were either dis-
mounted or silenced by the musketry from the
trenches. The masonry of the ramparts had been
shaken by the concussion of their own guns; and
now, in the Dauphin’s and King’s bastions, the
English shot brought it down in masses. The
trenches had been pushed so close on the rising
grounds at the right that a great part of the covered
way was enfiladed, while a battery on a hill across
the harbor swept the whole front with a flank fire.
Amherst had ordered the gunners to spare the houses
of the town; but, according to French accounts, the
order had little effect, for shot and shell fell every-
where. “There is not a house in the place,” says
the Diary just quoted, *“that has not felt the effects
of this formidable artillery. From yesterday morn-
ing till seven o’clock this evening we reckon that a
thousand or twelve hundred bombs, great and small,
have been thrown into the town, accompanied all the
time by the fire of forty pieces of cannon, served with
an activity not often seen. The hospital and the
houses around it, which also serve as hospitals, are
attacked with cannon and mortar. The surgeon
trembles as he amputates a limb amid cries of Gare
la bombe ! and leaves his patient in the idst of the
operation, lest he should share his fate. The sick
and wounded, stretched on mattresses, utter cries of
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pain, which do not cease till a shot or the bursting of
a shell ends them.”! On the twenty-sixth the last
cannon was silenced in front of the town, and the
English batteries had made a breach which seemed
practicable for assault.

On the day before, Drucour, with his chief officers
and the engineer, Franquet, had made the tour of
the covered way, and examined the state of the
defences. All but Franquet were for offering to
capitulate. Early on the next morning a council of
war was held, at which were present Drucour,
Franquet, Desgouttes, naval commander, Houlliére,
commander of the regulars, and the several chiefs of
battalions. Franquet presented a memorial setting
forth the state of the fortifications. As it was he
who had reconstructed and repaired them, he was
anxious to show the quality of his work in the best
light possible; and therefore, in the view of his audi-
tors, he understated the effects of the English fire.
Hence an altercation arose, ending in a unanimous
decision to ask for terms. Accordingly, at ten
o’clock, a white flag was displayed over the breach in
the Dauphin’s Bastion, and an officer named Loppinot
was sent out with offers to capitulate. The answer

1 Early in the siege Drucour wrote to Amherst asking that the
hospital should be exempt from fire. Ainherst answered that shot
and shell might fall on any part of so small a town, but promised
to insure the sick and wounded from molestation if Drucour would
send them either to the island at the mouth of the harbor, or to any
of the ships, if anchored apart from the rest. The offer was
deelined, for reasons not stated. Drueour gives the correspondence
in his Diary.
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was prompt and stern: the garrison must surrender
as prisoners of war; a definite reply must be given
within an hour; in case of refusal the place will be
attacked by land and sea.!

Great was the emotion in the council; and one of
its members, D’Anthonay, lieutenant-colonel of the
battalion of Volontaires Ktrangers, was sent to pro-
pose less rigorous terms. Amherst would not speak
with him; and jointly with Boscawen despatched
this note to the governor: —

Sir, — We have just received the reply which it has
pleased your Excellency to make as to the conditions of
the capitulation offered you. We shall not change in the
least our views regarding them. It depends on your
Excellency to accept them or not; and you will have the
goodness to give your answer, yes or no, within half an

hour.
‘We have the honor to be, ete.,

E. BoscAwEN,
J. AMugrst.?

Drucour answered as follows: —

GeNTLEMEN, — To reply to your Excellencies in as few
words as possible, I have the honor to repeat that my
position also remains the same, and that 1 persist in my
first resolution.

I have the honor to be, etc.,
Tue CHEVALIER DE DRUCOUR.

In other words, he refused the English terms, and
declared his purpose to abide the assault. Loppinot

1 Mante and other English writers give the text of this reply.
2 Translated from the Journal of Drucour.
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was sent back to the English camp with this note of
defiance. He was no sooner gone than Prévost, the
intendant, an officer of functions purely civil, brought
the governor a memorial which, with or without the
knowledge of the military authorities, he had drawn
up in anticipation of the emergency. *The violent
resolution which the council continues to hold,” said
this document, “obliges me, for the good of the
state, the preservation of the King’s subjects, and
the averting of horrors shocking to humanity, to lay
before your eyes the consequences that may ensue.
What will become of the four thousand souls who
compose the families of this town, of the thousand or
twelve hundred sick in the hospitals, and the officers
and crews of our unfortunate ships? They will be
delivered over to carnage and the rage of an unbridled
soldiery, eager for plunder, and impelled to deeds of
horror by pretended resentment at what has formerly
happened in Canada. Thus they will all be destroyed,
and the memory of their fate will live forever in our
colonies. . . . It remains, Monsieur,” continues the
paper, “to remind you that the councils you have
held thus far have been composed of none but mili-
tary officers. I am not surprised at their views.
The glory of the King’s arms and the honor of their
several corps have inspired them. You and I alone
are charged with the administration of the colony and
the care of the King’s subjects who compose it.
These gentlemen, therefore, have had no regard for
them. They think only of themselves and their
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soldiers, whose business it is to encounter the utmost
extremity of peril. It is at the prayer of an intimi-
dated people that I lay before you the considerations
specified in this memorial.”

“In view of these considerations,” writes Drucour,
“joined to the impossibility of resisting an assault,
M. le Chevalier de Courserac undertook in my behalf
to run after the bearer of my answer to the English
commander and bring it back.” It is evident that
the bearer of the note had been in no hurry to deliver
it, for he had scarcely got beyond the fortifica-
tions when Courserac overtook and stopped him.
D’ Anthonay, with Duvivier, major of the battalion
of Artois, and Loppinot, the first messenger, was
then sent to the English camp, empowered to accept
the terms imposed. An Iinglish spectator thus
deseribes their arrival: “ A lieutenant-colonel came
running out of the garrison, making signs at a dis-
tance, and bawling out as loud as he could, ¢ We
accept I We accept !’ He was followed by two others;
and they were all conducted to General Amherst’s
headquarters.” ! At cleven o’clock at night they
returned with the articles of capitulation and the
following letter: —

S1r, — We have the honor to send your Excellency the
articles of capitulation signed.

Lieutenant-Colonel 1)’ Anthonay has not failed to speak
in behalf of the inhabitants of the town; and it is nowise

Y Authentic Account of the Siege of Louisbourg, by a Spectator.
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our intention to distress them, but to give them all the
aid in our power.

Your Excellency will have the goodness to sign a dupli-
cate of the articles and send it to us.

It only remains to assure your Excellency that we shall
with great pleasure seize every opportunity to convince
your Excellency that we are with the most perfect con-
sideration,

Sir, your Excellency’s most obedient servants,
E. Boscawen.
J. AMHOERST.

The articles stipulated that the garrison should be
sent to England, prisoners of war, in British ships;
that all artillery, arms, munitions, and stores, both
in Louisbourg and elsewhere on the Island of Cape
Breton, as well as on Isle St. Jean, now Prince
Edward’s Island, should be given up intact; that the
gate of the Dauphin’s Bastion should be delivered to
the British troops at eight o’clock in the morning;
and that the garrison should lay down their arms at
noon. The victors, on their part, promised to give
the French sick and wounded the same care as their
own, and to protect private property from pillage.

Drucour signed the paper at midnight, and in the
morning a body of grenadiers took possession of the
Dauphin’s Gate. The rude soldiery poured in,
swarthy with wind and sun, and begrimed with
smoke and dust; the garrison, drawn up on the
esplanade, flung down their muskets and marched
from the ground with tears of rage; the cross of
St. George floated over the shattered rampart; and
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Louisbourg, with the two great islands that depended
on it, passed to the British Crown. Guards were
posted, a stern discipline was enforced, and perfect
order maintained. The conquerors and the conquered
exchanged greetings, and the English general was
lavish of courtesies to the brave lady who had aided
the defence so well. “Every favor she asked was
granted,” says a Frenchman present.

Drucour and his garrison had made a gallant
defence. It had been his aim to prolong the siege
till it should be too late for Amherst to co-operate
with Abercrombie in an attack on Canada; and in
this, at least, he succeeded.

Five thousand six hundred and thirty-seven officers,
soldiers, and sailors were prisoners in the hands of
the victors. Eighteen mortars and two hundred and
twenty-one cannon were found in the town, along
with a great quantity of arms, munitions, and stores.?
At the middle of August such of the prisoners as
were not disabled by wounds or sickness were
embarked for England, and the merchants and inhab-
itants were sent to France. Brigadier Whitmore, as
governor of Louisbourg, remained with four regi-
ments to hold guard over the desolation they had
made.

The fall of the French stronghold was hailed in
England with noisy rapture. ~Addresses of congratu-

1 Account of the Guns, Mortars, Shot, Shell, etc., found in the Town
of Louisbourg upou its Surrender this day, signed Jeffrey Amherst, 27
July, 1758.
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lation to the King poured in from all the cities of the
kingdom, and the captured flags were hung in St.
Paul’s amid the roar of cannon and the shouts of the
populace. The provinces shared these rejoicings.
Sermons of thanksgiving resounded from countless
New England pulpits. At Newport there were fire-
works and illuminations; and, adds the pious reporter,
“We have reason to believe that Christians will
make wise and religious improvement of so signal a
favor of Divine Providence.” At Philadelphia a like
display was secen, with music and universal ringing
of bells. At Boston “a stately bonfire like a pyramid
was kindled on the top of Fort Hill, which made a
lofty and prodigious blaze;” though here certain
jealous patriots protested against celebrating a victory
won by British regulars, and not by New England
men. At New York there was a grand official dinner
at the Province Arms in Broadway, where every
loyal toast was echoed by the cannon of Fort George;
and illuminations and fireworks closed the day.! In
the camp of Abercrombie at Lake George, Chaplain
Cleaveland, of Bagley’s Massachusetts regiment,
wrote: “The General put out orders that the breast-
work should be lined with troops, and to fire three
rounds for joy, and give thanks to God in a religious
way.”? But nowhere did the tidings find a warmer
welcome than in the small detached forts scattered
through the solitudes of Nova Scotia, where the mili-

1 These particulars are from the provincial newspapers.
2 Cleaveland, Journal,
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tary exiles, restless from inaction, listened with
greedy ears for every word from the great world
whence they were banished. So slow were their
communications with it that the fall of Louisbourg
was known in England before it had reached them
all. Captain John Knox, then in garrison at An-
napolis, tells how it was greeted there more than five
weeks after the event. It was the sixth of Septem-
ber. A sloop from Boston was seen coming up the
bay. Soldiers and officers ran down to the wharf to
ask for news. “Every soul,” says Knox, “was
impatient, yet shy of asking; at length, the vessel
being come near enough to be spoken to, I called
out, * What news from Louisbourg?’ To which the
master simply replied, and with some gravity, ‘ Noth-
ing strange.” This answer, which was so coldly
delivered, threw us all into great consternation, and
we looked at each other without being able to speak;
some of us even turned away with an intent to
return to the fort. At length one of our soldiers,
not yet satisfied, called out with some warmth,
¢ Damn you, Pumpkin, isn’t Louisbourg taken yet?’
The poor New England man then answered: ¢ Taken,
yes, above a month ago, and I have been there since;
but if you have never heard it before, I have got a
good parcel of letters for you now.” If our appre-
hensions were great at first, words are insufficient to
express our transports at this speech, the latter part
of which we hardly waited for; but instantly all hats

flew off, and we made the neighboring woods resound
VOL. I1. — 6
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with our cheers and huzzas for almost half an hour.
The master of the sloop was amazed beyond expres-
sion, and declared he thought we had heard of the
success of our arms eastward before, and had sought
to banter him.”! At night there was a grand bon-
fire and universal festivity in the fort and village.

Amberst proceeded to complete his conquest by the
subjection of all the adjacent possessions of France.
Major Dalling was sent to occupy Port Espagnol,
now Sydney. Colonel Monckton was despatched to
the Bay of Fundy and the river St. John with an
order “to destroy the vermin who are settled there.” ?
Lord Rollo, with the thirty-fifth regiment and two
battalions of the sixtieth, received the submission
of Isle St. Jean, and tried to remove the inhabitants,
— with small success; for out of more than four
thousand he could catch but seven hundred.?

The ardent and indomitable Wolfe had been the
life of the siege. Wherever there was need of a
quick eye, a prompt decision, and a bold dash, there
his lank figure was always in the front. Yet he was
only half pleased with what had been done. The
capture of Louisbhourg, he thought, should be but the
prelude of greater conquests; and he had hoped that
the fleet and army would sail up the St. Lawrence

1 Knox, Historical Journal, i. 158,

2 Orders of Amherst to Wolfe, 15 August, 1768 ; Ibid., to Monckton,
24 August, 1758 ; Report of Monckton, 12 November, 1758.

8 Villejouin, commandant a UIsle St. Jean, au Ministre,8 Septembre,
1758.
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and attack Quebec. Impetuous and impatient by
nature, and irritable with disease, he chafed at the
delay that followed the capitulation, and wrote to his
father a few days after it: “ We are gathering straw-
berries and other wild fruits of the country, with a
seeming indifference about what is doing in other
parts of the world. Our army, however, on the con-
tinent wants our help.” Growing more anxious, he
sent Amherst a note to ask his intentions; and the
general replied, “ What I most wish to do is to go to
Quebee. I have proposed it to the Admiral, and
yesterday he seemed to think it impracticable.” On
which Wolfe wrote again: “If the Admiral will not
carry us to Quebec, reinforcements should certainly
be sent to the continent without losing a moment.
This damned French garrison take up our time and
attention, which might be better bestowed. The
transports are ready, and a small convoy would carry
a brigade to Boston or New York. With the rest of
the troops we might make an offensive and destruc-
tive war in the Bay of Fundy and the Gulf of St.
Lawrence. I beg pardon for this freedom, but I
cannot look coolly upon the bloody inroads of those
hell-hounds, the Canadians; and if nothing further
is to be done, I must desire leave to quit the army.”
Ambherst answered that though he had meant at
first to go to Quebec with the whole army, late events
on the continent made it impossible; and that he
now thought it best to go with five or six regiments
to the aid of Abercrombie. He asked Wolfe to con-
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tinue to communicate his views to him, and would
not hear for a moment of his leaving the army; add-
ing, “I know nothing that can tend more to His
Majesty’s service than your assisting in it.” Wolfe
again wrote to his commander, with whom he was on
terms of friendship: “An offensive, daring kind of
war will awe the Indians and ruin the French.
Blockhouses and a trembling defensive encourage the
meanest scoundrels to attack us. If you will attempt
to cut up New France by the roots, I will come with
pleasure to assist.”

Ambherst, with such speed as his deliberate nature
would permit, sailed with six regiments for Boston
to reinforce Abercrombie at Lake George, while
Wolfe set out on an errand but little to his liking.
He had orders to proceed to Gaspé, Miramichi, and
other settlements on the Gulf of St. Lawrence,
destroy them, and disperse their inhabitants; a
measure of needless and unpardonable rigor, which,
while detesting it, he executed with characteristic
thoroughness. “Sir Charles Hardy and I,” he wrote
to his father, “are preparing to rob the fishermen of
their nets and burn their huts. When that great
exploit is at an end, I return to Louisbourg, and
thence to England.” Having finished the work, he
wrote to Amherst: “ Your orders were carried into
execution. We have done a great deal of mischief,
and spread the terror of His Majesty’s arms through
the Gulf, but have added nothing to the reputation
of them.” The destruction of property was great;
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yet, as Knox writes, “he would not suffer the least
barbarity to be committed upon the persons of the
wretched inhabitants.” !

He returned to Louisbourg, and sailed for Eng-
land to recruit his shattered health for greater
conflicts.

Note. — Four long and minute French diaries of the siege of
Louisbourg are before me. The first, that of Drucour, covers a
hundred and six folio pages, and contains his correspondence with
Ambherst, Boscawen, and Desgouttes. The second is that of the
naval captain, Tourville, commander of the ship “ Capricicux,” and
covers fifty pages. The third is by an officer of the garrison whose
name does not appear. The fourth, of about a hundred pages, is
by another officer of the garrison, and is also anonymous. It is an
excellent reeord of what passed each day, and of the changing con-
ditions, moral and physieal, of the besieged. These four Journals,
though clearly independent of each other, agree in nearly all essen-
tial particulars. I have also numerous letters from the prineipal
officers, military, naval, and civil, engaged in the defence, —
Drucour, Desgouttes, Houlliere, Beaussier, Marolles, Tourville,
Courserac, Franquet, Villejouin, Prévost, and Querdisien. These,
with various other documents relating to the siege, were copied
from the originals in the Archives de la Marine. Among printed
authorities on the French side may be mentioned Pichon, Lettres et
Memoires pour servir a ' Histoire du Cap-Breton, and the Campaign of
Loutsbourg, by the Chevalier Johnstone, a Scoteh Jacobite serving
under Drucour.

The chief authorities on the English side arc the official Journal
of Amherst, printed in the London Magazine and in other contem-
porary periodicals, and also in Mante, History of the Late War; five
letters from Ambherst to Pitt, written during the siege (Public
Record Office); an excellent private Journal ealled An Authentic
Account of the Reduction of Louisbourg, by a Spectator, parts of which
have been copied verbatim by Entick without acknowledgment ;

1 “Les Anglais ont trés-bien traités les prisonniers qu’ils ont faits
dans cette partie ” [Guaspé, ete].  Vaudrewid au Ministre, 4 Novembre,
1758.
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the admirable Journal of Captain John Knox, which contains numer-
ous letters and orders relating to the siege; and the correspondence
of Wolfe contained in his Life by Wright. Before me is the Diary
of a captain or subaltern in the army of Amherst at Louisbourg,
found in the garret of an old house at Windsor, Nova Scotia, on an
estate belonging in 1760 to Chief Justice Deschamps. I owe the
use of it to the kindness of George Wiggins, Esq., of Windsor,
N. S. Mante gives an excellent plan of the siege operations, and
another will be found in Jefferys, Natural and Civil History of
French Dominions in North America.
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In the last year Loudon called on the colonists for
four thousand men. This year Pitt asked them for
twenty thousand, and promised that the King wowd
supply arms, ammunition, tents, and provisions,
leaving to the provinces only the raising, clothing,
and pay of their soldiers; and he added the assurance
that Parliament would be asked to make some com-
pensation even for these.! Thus encouraged, cheered
by the removal of Loudon, and animated by the
unwonted vigor of Dritish military preparation, the
several provincial assemblies voted men in abundance,

L Pitt to the Colonial Governors, 30 December, 1757.
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though the usual vexatious declays took place in
raising, equipping, and sending them to the field.
In this connection, an able English writer has
brought against the colonies, and especially against
Massachusetts, charges which deserve attention.
Viscount Bury says: “Of all the colonies, Massachu-
setts was the first which discovered the designs of
the French and remonstrated against their aggres-
sions; of all the colonies she most zealously promoted
measures of union for the common defence, and
made the greatest exertions in furtherance of her
views.” But he adds that there is a reverse to the
picture, and that “this colony, so high-spirited, so
warlike, and apparently so loyal, would never move
hand or foot in her own defence till certain of repay-
ment by the mother country.”! The groundlessness
of this charge is shown by abundant proofs, one of
which will be enough. The Englishman Pownall,
who had succeeded Shirley as royal governor of the
province, made this year a report of its condition to
Pitt. Massachusetts, he says, “has been the frontier
and advanced guard of all the colonies against the
enemy in Canada,” and has always taken the lead in
military affairs. In the three past years she has
spent on the expeditions of Johnson, Winslow, and
Loudon £242,356, besides about £45,000 a year to
support the provincial government, at the same time
maintaining a number of forts and garrisons, keeping
up scouting-parties, and building, equipping, and
1 Bury, Exodus of the Western Nations, ii. 250, 251.
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manning a ship of twenty guns for the service of the
King. In the first two months of the present year,
1758, she made a further military outlay of £172,239.
Of all these sums she has received from Parliament
a reimbursement of only £70,117, and hence she is
deep in debt; yet, in addition, she has this year
raised, paid, maintained, and clothed seven thousand
soldiers placed under the command of General
Abercrombie, besides above twenty-five hundred more
serving the King by land or sea; amounting in all to
about one in four of her able-bodied men.
Massachusetts was extremely poor by the standards
of the present day, living by fishing, farming, and a
trade sorely hampered by the British navigation laws.
Her contributions of money and men were not
ordained by an absolute king, but made by the volun-
tary act of a free people. Pownall goes on to say
that her present war-debt, due within three years,
is £366,698 sterling, and that to meet it she has
imposed on herself taxes amounting, in the town of
Boston, to thirteen shillings and twopence to every
pound of income from real and personal estate; that
her people are in distress, that she is anxious to
continue her efforts in the public cause, but that
without some further reimbursement she is exhausted
and helpless.! Yet in the next year she incurred a

1 Pownall to Pitt, 30 September, 1758 (Public Record Office, Amer-
tca and West Indies, 1xxi.). “The province of Massachusetts Bay
has exerted itself with great zeal and at vast expense for the public
service.,” Iegisters of Privy Council, 26 July, 1757.
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new and heavy debt. In 1760 Parliament repaid her
£59,675.1 Far from being fully reimbursed, the
end of the war found her on the brink of bankruptey.
Connecticut made equal sacrifices in the common
cause, — highly to her honor, for she was little
exposed to danger, being covered by the neighboring
provinces; while impoverished New Hampshire put
one in three of her able-bodied men into the field.2

In June the combined British and provincial force
which Abercrombie, was to lead against Ticonderoga
was gathered at the head of Lake George; while
Montecalm lay at its outlet around the walls of the
French stronghold, with an army not one-fourth so
numerous. Vaudreuil had devised a plan for saving
Ticonderoga by a diversion into the valley of the
Mohawk under Lévis, Rigaud, and Longueuil, with
sixteen hundred men, who were to be joined by as
many Indians. The English forts of that region
were to be attacked, Schenectady threatened, and
the Five Nations compelled to declare for France.?
Thus, as the governor gave out, the English would
be forced to cease from aggression, leave Montcaln
in peace, and think only of defending themselves.*

1 Bollan, Agent of Massachusetts, to Speaker of Assembly, 20 March,
1760. It was her share of £200,000 granted to all the colonies in the
proportion of their respective efforts.

2 Address to His Majesty from the Governor, Council, and Assembly
of New Hampshire, January, 1759.

3 Levis auw Ministre, 17 Juin, 1758. Doreil au Ministre, 16 Juin,
1758.  Montcalm & sa Femme, 18 Avril, 1768,

¢ Correspondance de Vaudreuil, 1758.  Livre d’Ordres, Juin, 1758.
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“This,” writes Bougainville on the fifteenth of June,
“is what M. de Vaudreuil thinks will happen,
because he never doubts anything. Ticonderoga,
which is the point really threatened, is abandoned
without support to the troops of the line and their
general. It would even be wished that they might
meet a reverse, if the consequences to the colony
would not be too disastrous.”

The proposed movement promised, no doubt, great
advantages; but it was not destined to take effect.
Some rangers taken on Lake George by a partisan
officer named Langy declared with pardonable exag-
geration that twenty-five or thirty thousand men
would attack Ticonderoga in less than a fortnight.
Vaudreuil saw himself forced to abandon his Mohawk
expedition, and to order Lévis and his followers,
who had not yet left Montreal, to reinforce Montcalm.!
Why they did not go at once is not clear. The
governor declares that there were not boats enough.
From whatever cause, there was a long delay, and
Montcalm was left to defend himself as he could.

He hesitated whether he should not fall back to
Crown Point. The engineer, Lotbiniére, opposed the
plan, as did also Le Mercier.? It was but a choice
of difficulties, and he stayed at Ticonderoga. His
troops were disposed as they had been in the summer

1 Bigot aw Ministre, 21 Juallet, 1758.

2 N. Y. Col. Docs., x. 893. Lotbinitre’s relative, Vaudreuil, con-
firms the statement. Montealm had not, as has been said, begun
already to fall back.
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before; one battalion, that of Berry, being left near
the fort, while the main body, under Montcalm
himself, was encamped by the saw-mill at the Falls,
and the rest, under Bourlamaque, occupied the head
of the portage, with a small advanced force at the
landing-place on Lake George. It remained to deter-
mine at which of these points he should concentrate
them and make his stand against the English. Ruin
threatened him in any case; each position had its
fatal weakness or its peculiar danger, and his best
hope was in the ignorance or blundering of his enemy.
He seems to have been several days in a state of
indecision.

In the afternoon of the fifth of July the partisan
Langy, who had again gone out to reconnoitre
towards the head of Lake George, came back in haste
with the report that the English were embarked in
great force. Montcalm sent a canoe down Lake
Champlain to hasten Lévis to his aid, and ordered
the battalion of Berry to begin a breastwork and
abattis on the high ground in front of the fort. That
they were not begun before shows that he was in
doubt as to his plan of defence; and that his whole
army was not now set to work at them shows that
his doubt was still unsolved.

It was nearly a month since Abercrombie had begun
his camp at the head of Lake George. Here, on the
ground where Johnson had beaten Dieskau, where
Montecalm had planted his batteries, and Monro
vainly defended the wooden ramparts of Fort William
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Henry, were now assembled more than fifteen thou-
sand men; and the shores, the foot of the mountains,
and the broken plains between them were studded
thick with tents. Of regulars there were six thou-
sand three hundred and sixty-seven, officers and
soldiers, and of provineials nine thousand and thirty-
four.! To the New Ingland levies, or at least to
their chaplains, the expedition seemed a crusade
against the abomination of DBabylon; and they dis-
coursed in their sermons of Moses sending forth
Joshua against Amalek. Abercrombie, raised to his
place by political influence, was little but the nominal
commander. “A heavy man,” said Wolfe in a letter
to his father; “an aged gentleman, infirm in body
and mind,” wrote William Parkman, a boy of seven-
teen, who carried a musket in a Massachusetts regi-
ment, and kept in his knapsack a dingy little
note-book, in which he jotted down what passed each
day.2  The age of the aged gentleman was fifty-two.
Pitt meant that the actual command of the army
should be in the hands of Brigadier Lord Howe,3 and
he was in fact its real chief; “the noblest Englishman
that has appeared in my time, and the best soldier in
the British army,” says Wolfe.t And he elsewhere
speaks of him as “that great man.” Abercrombie
testifies to the universal respect and love with which

1 Abercrombie to Pitt, 12 July, 1758.

2 Great-uncle of the writer, and son of the Rev. Ebenezer Park-
man, graduate of Harvard, and minister of Westborough, Mass.

3 Chesterfield, Letters, iv. 260 (ed. Mahon).

1 Wolfe to his Father, T August, 1758, in Wright, 450.
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officers and men regarded him, and Pitt calls him “a
character of ancient times; a complete model of
military virtue.”1 High as this praise is, it seems
to have been deserved. The young nobleman, who
was then in his thirty-fourth year, had the qualities
of a leader of men. The army felt him, from general
to drummer-boy. He was its soul; and while breath-
ing into it his own energy and ardor, and bracing it
by stringent discipline, he broke through the tradi-
tions of the service and gave it new shapes to suit
the time and place. During the past year he had
studied the art of forest warfare, and joined Rogers
and his rangers in their scouting-parties, sharing all
their hardships and making himself one of them.
Perhaps the reforms that he introduced were fruits
of this rough self-imposed schooling. He made
officers and men throw off all useless encumbrances,
cut their hair close, wear leggings to protect them
from briers, brown the barrels of their muskets, and
carry in their knapsacks thirty pounds of meal, which
they cooked for themselves; so that, according to an
admiring Frenchman, they could live a month with-
out their supply-trains.? “You would laugh to see
the droll figure we all make,” writes an officer.
“Regulars as well as provincials have cut their coats
so as scarcely to reach their waists. No officer or
private is allowed to carry more than one blanket and
a bearskin. A small portmanteau is allowed each

1 Pitt to Grenville, 22 August, 1758, in Grenville Papers, i. 262.
2 Pouchot, Derniére Guerre de I’ Amérique, i. 140.
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officer. No women follow the camp to wash our
linen. Lord Howe has already shown an example
by going to the brook and washing his own.”?

Here, as in all things, he shared the lot of the
soldier, and required his officers to share it. A story
is told of him that before the army embarked he
invited some of them to dinner in his tent, where
they found no seats but logs, and no carpet but bear-
skins. A servant presently placed on the ground a
large dish of pork and peas, on which his lordship
took from his pocket a sheath containing a knife and
fork and began to cut the meat. The guests looked
on in some embarrassment; upon which he said: “Is
it possible, gentlemen, that you have come on this
campaign without providing yourselves with what is
necessary?”’  And he gave each of them a sheath,
with a knife and fork, like his own.

Yet this Lycurgus of the camp, as a contemporary
calls him, is described as a man of social accomplish-
ments rare even in his rank. He made himself
greatly beloved by the provincial officers, with many
of whom he was on terms of intimacy, and he did
what he could to break down the barriers between
the colonial soldiers and the British regulars. When
he was at Albany, sharing with other high officers
the kindly hospitalities of Mrs. Schuyler, he so won
the heart of that excellent matron that she loved
him like a son; and, though not given to such

1 Letter from Camp, 12 June, 1768, in Boston Evening Post.
Another, in Boston News ILetter, contains similar statements.
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effusion, embraced him with tears on the morning
when he left her to lead his division to the lake.! 1In
Westminster Abbey may be seen the tablet on which
Massachusetts pays grateful tribute to his virtues,
and commemorates “the affection her officers and
soldiers bore to his command.”

On the evening of the fourth of July, baggage,
stores, and ammunition were all on board the boats,
and the whole army embarked on the morning of the
fiftth. The arrangements were perfect. Each corps
marched without confusion to its appointed station
on the beach, and the sun was scarcely above the
ridge of French Mountain when all were afloat. A
spectator watching them from the shore says that
when the fleet was three miles on its way, the surface
of the lake at that distance was completely hidden
from sight.? There were nine hundred bateaux, a
hundred and thirty-five whaleboats, and a large
number of heavy flathoats carrying the artillery. The
whole advanced in three divisions, the regulars in
the centre, and the provincials on the flanks. Each
corps had its flags and its music. The day was fair
and men and officers were in the highest spirits.

Before ten o’clock they began to enter the Narrows;
and the boats of the three divisions extended them-
selves into long files as the mountains closed on
either hand upon the contracted lake. From front
to rear the line was six miles long. The spectacle

1 Mrs. Grant, Memoirs of an American Lady, 226 (ed. 1876).
2 Letter from Lake George, in Doston News Letter.
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was superb: the brightness of the summer day; the
romantic beauty of the scenery; the sheen and sparkle
of those crystal waters; the countless islets, tufted
with pine, birch, and fir; the bordering mountains,
with their green summits and sunny crags; the flash
of oars and glitter of weapons; the banners, the
varied uniforms, and the notes of bugle, trumpet,
bagpipe, and drum, answered and prolonged by a
hundred woodland echoes. “I never beheld so
delightful a prospect,” wrote a wounded officer at
Albany a fortnight after.

Rogers with the rangers, and Gage with the light
infantry, led the way in whaleboats, followed by
Bradstreet with his corps of boatmen, armed and
drilled as soldiers. Then came the main body. The
central column of regulars was commanded by Lord
Howe, his own regiment, the fifty-fifth, in the van,
followed by the Royal Americans, the twenty-
seventh, forty-fourth, forty-sixth, and eightieth
infantry, and the Highlanders of the forty-second,
with their major, Duncan Campbell of Inverawe,
silent and gloomy amid the general cheer, for his soul
was dark with foreshadowings of death.! With this
central column came what are described as two float-
ing castles, which were no doubt batteries to cover
the landing of the troops. On the right hand and
the left were the provincials, uniformed in blue,
regiment after regiment, from Massachusetts, Con-
necticut, New York, New Jersey, and Rhode Island.

1 See Appendix G.
VOL. II. — 7
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Behind them all came the bateaux, loaded with
stores and baggage, and the heavy flathoats that
carried the artillery, while a rear-guard of provin-
cials and regulars closed the long procession.!

At five in the afternoon they reached Sabbath-
Day Point, twenty-five miles down the lake, where
they stopped till late in the evening, waiting for the
baggage and artillery, which had lagged behind; and
here Lord Ilowe, lying on a bearskin by the side of
the ranger, John Stark, questioned him as to the
position of Ticonderoga and its best points of
approach. At about eleven o’clock they set out
again, and at daybreak entered what was then called
the Second Narrows; that is to say, the contraction
of the lake where it approaches its outlet. Close on
their left, ruddy in the warm sunrise, rose the vast
bare face of Rogers Rock, whence a French advance
party, under Langy and an officer named Trepezec,
was watching their movements. Lord Howe, with
Rogers and Bradstreet, went in whaleboats to recon-
noitre the landing. At the place which the French
called the Burned Camp, where Montcalm had embarked
the summer before, they saw a detachment of the
enemy too weak to oppose them. Their men landed
and drove them off. At noon the whole army was
on shore. Rogers, with a party of rangers, was
ordered forward to reconmoitre, and the troops were
formed for the march.

1 Letter from Lake (feorge, in DBoston News Letter. Even Rogers,
the ranger, speaks of the beauty of the scene.
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From this part of the shore! a plain covered with
forest stretched northwestward half a mile or more
to the mountains behind which lay the valley of
Trout Brook. Omn this plain the army began its
march in four columns, with the intention of passing
round the western bank of the river of the outlet,
since the bridge over it had been destroyed. Rogers,
with the provincial regiments of Fitch and Lyman,
led the way, at some distance before the rest. The
forest was extremely dense and heavy, and so
obstructed with undergrowth that it was impossible
to see more than a few yards in any direction, while
the ground was encumbered with fallen trees in
every stage of decay. The ranks were broken, and
the men struggled on as they could in dampness and
shade, under a canopy of boughs that the sun could
scarcely pierce. The difficulty increased when, after
advancing about a mile, they came upon undulating
and broken ground. They were now not far from
the upper rapids of the outlet. The guides became
bewildered in the maze of trunks and boughs; the
marching columns were confused, and fell in one
upon the other. -They were in the strange situation
of an army lost in the woods.

The advanced party of French under Langy and
Trepezec, about three hundred and fifty in all, regu-
lars and Canadians, had tried to retreat; but before
they could do so, the whole English army had passed

1 Between the old and new steamboat-landings, and parts
adjacent.
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them, landed, and placed itself between them and
their countrymen. They had no resource but to take
to the woods. They seem to have climbed the steep
gorge at the side of Rogers Rock and followed the
Indian path that led to the valley of Trout Brook,
thinking to descend it, and, by circling along the
outskirts of the valley of Ticonderoga, reach Mont-
calm’s camp at the saw-mill. Langy was used to
bush-ranging; but he too became perplexed in the
blind intricacies of the forest. Towards the close of
the day he and his men had come out from the valley
of Trout Brook, and were near the junction of that
stream with the river of the outlet, in a state of some
anxiety, for they could see nothing but brown trunks
and green boughs. Could any of them have climbed
one of the great pines that here and there reared their
shaggy spires high above the surrounding forest,
they would have discovered where they were, but
would have gained not the faintest knowledge of the
enemy. Out of the woods on the right they would
have seen a smoke rising from the burning huts of
the French camp at the head of the portage, which
Bourlamaque had set on fire and abandoned. Ata
mile or more in front, the saw-mill at the Falls might
perhaps have been descried, and, by glimpses between
the trees, the tents of the neighboring camp where
Montealm still lay with his main force. All the rest
seemed lonely as the grave; mountain and valley lay
wrapped in primeval woods, and none could have
dreamed that, not far distant, an army was groping
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its way, buried in foliage; no rumbling of wagons
and artillery trains, for none were there; all silent
but the cawiug of some crow flapping his black wings
over the sea of tree-tops.

Lord Howe, with Major Israel Putnam and two
hundred rangers, was at the head of the principal
column, which was a little in advance of the three
others. Suddenly the challenge, Qui vive! rang
sharply from the thickets in front. Frangais! was
the reply. Langy’s men were not deceived: they
fired out of the bushes. The shots were returned; a
hot skirmish followed; and Lord Howe dropped
dead, shot through the breast. All was confusion.
The dull, vicious reports of musketry in thick woods,
at first few and scattering, then in fierce and rapid
volleys, reached the troops behind. They could
hear, but see nothing. Already harassed and per-
plexed, they became perturbed. For all they knew,
Montealm’s whole army was upon them. Nothing
prevented a panic but the steadiness of the rangers,
who maintained the fight alone till the rest came
back to their senses. Rogers, with his reconnoitring
party, and the regiments of Fitch and Lyman, were
at no great distance in front. They all turned on
hearing the musketry, and thus the French were
caught between two fires. They fought with despera-
tion. About fifty of them at length escaped; a
hundred and forty-eight were captured, and the rest
killed or drowned in trying to cross the rapids. The
loss of the English was small in numbers, but im-
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measurable in the death of Howe. “The fall of this
noble and brave officer,” says Rogers, “seemed to
produce an almost general languor and consternation
through the whole army.” “In Lord Howe,” writes
another contemporary, Major Thomas Mante, “the
soul of General Abercrombie’s army seemed to expire.
From the unhappy moment the General was deprived
of his advice, neither order nor discipline was
observed, and a strange kind of infatuation usurped
the place of resolution.” The death of one man was
the ruin of fifteen thousand.

The evil news was despatched to Albany, and in
two or three days the messenger who bore it passed
the house of Mrs. Schuyler on the meadows above
the town. “In the afternoon,” says her biographer,
“a man was seen coming from the north galloping
violently without his hat. Pedrom, as he was famil-
iarly called, Colonel Schuyler’s only surviving
brother, was with her, and ran instantly to inquire,
well knowing that he rode express. The man gal-
loped on, crying out that Lord Howe was killed.
The mind of our good aunt had been so engrossed by
her anxiety and fears for the event impending, and
so impressed with the merit and magnanimity of her
favorite hero, that her wonted firmness sank under
the stroke, and she broke out into bitter lamenta-
tions. This had such an effect on her friends and
domestics that shrieks and sobs of anguish echoed
through every part of the house.”

The effect of the loss was seen at once. The army
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was needlessly kept under arms all night in the
forest, and. in the morning was ordered back to the
landing whence it came.! Towards noon, however,
Bradstreet was sent with a detachment of regulars
and provineials to take possession of the saw-mill at
the Falls, which Montcalm had abandoned the even-
ing before. Bradstreet rebuilt the bridges destroyed
by the retiring enemy, and sent word to his com-
mander that the way was open; on which Abercrombie
again put his army in motion, reached the Falls late
in the afternoon, and occupied the deserted encamp-
ment of the French.

Montecalm with his main force had held this posi-
tion at the Falls through most of the preceding day,
doubtful, it seems, to the last whether he should not
make his final stand there. Bourlamaque was for
doing so; but two old officers, Bernés and Montguy,
pointed out the danger that the English would
occupy the neighboring heights;? whereupon Mont-
calm at length resolved to fall back. The camp was
broken up at five o’clock. Some of the troops
embarked in bateaux, while others marched a mile
and a half along the forest road, passed the place
where the battalion of Berry was still at work on the
breastwork begun in the morning, and made their
bivouac a little farther on, upon the cleared ground
that surrounded the fort.

The peninsula of Ticonderoga consists of a rocky
plateau, with low grounds on each side, bordering

1 Abercrombie to Pitt, 12 July, 1758. 2 Pouchot, i. 145.
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Lake Champlain on the one hand, and the outlet of
Lake George on the other. The fort stood near the
end of the peninsula, which points towards the south-
east. Thence, as one goes westward, the ground
declines a little, and then slowly rises, till, about half
a mile from the fort, it reaches its greatest elevation,
and begins still more gradually to decline again.
Thus a ridge is formed across the plateau between
the steep declivities that sink to the low grounds on
right and left. Some weeks before, a French officer
named Hugues had suggested the defence of this ridge
by means of an abattis.! Montcalm approved his
plan; and now, at the cleventh hour, he resolved to
make his stand here. The two engineers, Pontleroy
and Desandrouin, had already traced the outline of
the works, and the soldiers of the battalion of Berry
had made some progress in constructing them. At
dawn of the seventh, while Abercrombie, fortunately
for his enemy, was drawing his troops back to the
landing-place, the whole French army fell to their
task. The regimental colors were planted along the
line, and the officers, stripped to the shirt, took axe
in hand and labored with their men. The trees that
covered the ground were hewn down by thousands,
the tops lopped off, and the trunks piled one upon
another to form a massive breastwork. The line
followed the top of the ridge, along which it zig-
zagged in such a manner that the whole front could
be swept by flank-fires of musketry and grape.
1 N. Y. Col. Docs., x. 708.
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Abercrombie describes the wall of logs as between
eight and nine feet high;! in which case there must
have been a rude banguette, or platform to fire from,
on the inner side. It was certainly so high that
nothing could be seen over it but the crowns of the
soldiers” hats. The upper tier was formed of single
logs, in which notches were cut to serve as loopholes;
and in some places sods and bags of sand were piled
along the top, with narrow spaces to fire through.?
From the central part of the line the ground sloped
away like a natural glacis; while at the sides, and
especially on the left, it was undulating and broken.
Over this whole space, to the distance of a musket-
shot from the works, the forest was cut down, and
the trees left lying where they fell among the stumps,
with tops turned outwards, forming one vast abattis,
which, as a Massachusetts officer says, looked like a
forest laid flat by a hurricane.® But the most formi-
dable obstruction was immediately along the front
of the breastwork, where the ground was covered
with heavy boughs, overlapping and interlaced, with
sharpened points bristling into the face of the assail-
ant like the quills of a porcupine. As these works
were all of wood, no vestige of them remains. The
earthworks now shown to tourists as the lines of

1 Abercrombie to Barrington, 12 July, 1758. “ At least eight feet
high,” Rogers, Journals, 116.

2 A Swiss officer of the Royal Americans, writing on the four-
teenth, says that there were two, and in some parts three, rows of
loopholes. See the letter in Pennsylvania Archives, iii. 472.

8 Colonel Oliver Partridge to his Wife, 12 July, 1758.
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Montcalin are of later construction; and though on
the same ground, are not on the same plan.!
Here, then, was a position which, if attacked in
front with musketry alone, might be called impreg-
nable. But would Abercrombie so attack it? He
had several alternatives. He might attempt the
flank and rear of his enemy by way of the low
grounds on the right and left of the platean, a move-
ment which the precautions of Montcalm had made
difficult, but not impossible. Or, instead of leaving
his artillery idle on the strand of Lake George, he
might bring it to the front and batter the breastwork,
which, though impervious to musketry, was worth-
less against heavy cannon. Or he might do what
Burgoyne did with success a score of years later, and
plant a battery on the heights of Rattlesnake Hill,
now called Mount Defiance, which commanded the
position of the French, and whence the inside of their
breastwork could be scoured with round-shot from
end to end. Or, while threatening the French front
with a part of his army, he could march the rest a
short distance through the woods on his left to the
road which led from Ticonderoga to Crown Ioint,
and which would soon have brought him to the place
called Five-Mile Point, where Lake Champlain nar-
rows to the width of an easy rifle-shot, and where a
battery of field-pieces would have cut off all Mont-

1 A new line of works was begun four days after the battle, to
replace the log breastwork. Malartic, Jowrnal. Travaux faits a
Carillon, 1758.
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calm’s supplies and closed his only way of retreat.
As the French were provisioned for but eight days,
their position would thus have been desperate. They
plainly saw the danger; and Doreil declares that had
the movement been made, their whole army must
have surrendered.! Montcalm had done what he
could; but the danger of his position was inevitable
and extreme. His hope lay in Abercrombie; and it
was a hope well founded. The action of the English
general answered the utmost wishes of his enemy.

Abercrombie had been told by his prisoners that
Montecalm had six thousand men, and that three
thousand more were expected every hour. There-
fore he was in haste to attack before these succors
could arrive. As was the general, so was the army.
“I believe,” writes an officer, “we were one and all
infatuated by a notion of carrying every obstacle by
a mere coup de mousqueterie.” ?  Leadership perished
with Lord Howe, and nothing was left but blind,
headlong valor.

Clerk, chief engineer, was sent to reconnoitre the
French works from Mount Defiance; and came back
with the report that, to judge from what he could
see, they might be carried by assault. Then, with-
out waiting to bring up his cannon, Abercrombie pre-
pared to storm the lines.

1 Doreil au Ministre, 28 Juillet, 1758. 'The Chevalier Johnstone
thought that Montcalm was saved by Abercrombie’s ignorance of
the ground. A Dialogue in I{ades (Quebec Historical Society).

2 See the letter in Knox, i. 148.
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The French finished their breastwork and abattis
on the evening of the seventh, encamped behind
them, slung their kettles, and rested after their heavy
toil. Lévis had not yet appeared; but at twilight
one of his officers, Captain Pouchot, arrived with
three hundred regulars, and announced that his com-
mander would come before morning with a hundred
more. The reinforcement, though small, was wel-
come, and Lévis was a host in himself. Pouchot was
told that the army was half a mile off. Thither he
repaired, made his report to Montcalm, and looked
with amazement at the prodigious amount of work
accomplished in one day.! Lévis himself arrived in
the course of the night, and approved the arrange-
ment of the troops. They lay behind their lines till
daybreak; then the drums beat, and they formed in
order of battle.? The battalions of La Sarre and
Languedoc were posted on the left, under Bourla-
maque, the first battalion of Berry with that of Royal
Roussillon in the centre, under Montcalm, and those
of La Reine, Béarn, and Guienne on the right, under
Lévis. A detachment of volunteers occupied the
low grounds between the breastwork and the outlet
of Lake George; while, at the foot of the declivity
on the side towards Lake Champlain, were stationed
four hundred and fifty colony regulars and Canadians,
behind an abattis which they had made for them-

1 Pouchot, i. 137.
2 Livre d’ Ordres, Disposition de Defense des Retranchements, 8 Juillet,
1758.
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selves; and as they were covered by the cannon of
the fort, there was some hope that they would check
any flank movement which the English might attempt
on that side. Their posts being thus assigned, the
men fell to work again to strengthen their defences.
Including those who came with Lévis, the total force
of effective soldiers was now thirty-six hundred.!

Soon after nine o’clock a distant and harmless fire
of small-arms began on the slopes of Mount Defiance.
It came from a party of Indians who had just arrived
with Sir William Johnson, and who, after amusing
themselves in this manner for a time, remained for
the rest of the day safe spectators of the fight. The
soldiers worked undisturbed till noon, when volleys
of musketry were heard from the forest in front. It
was the English light troops driving in the French
pickets. A cannon was fired as a signal to drop tools
and form for battle. The white uniforms lined the
breastwork in a triple row, with the grenadiers behind
them as a reserve, and the second battalion of Berry
watching the flanks and rear.

Meanwhile the English army had moved forward
from its camp by the saw-mill. First came the
rangers, the light infantry, and Bradstreet’s armed
boatmen, who, emerging into the open space, began
a spattering fire. Some of the provincial troops fol-

1 Montealm, Relation de la Victoire remportée & Carillon, 8 Juillet,
1758.  Vaudreuil puts the number at 4,760, besides officers, which
includes the garrison and laborers at the fort. Vaudreuil au Ministre,
28 Juillet, 1758,



110 TICONDEROGA. [1758.

lowed, extending from left to right, and opening fire
in turn; then the regulars, who had formed in col-
umns of attack under cover of the forest, advanced
their solid red masses into the sunlight, and passing
through the intervals between the provincial regi-
ments, pushed forward to the assault. Across the
rough ground, with its maze of fallen trees whose
leaves hung withering in the July sun, they could
see the top of the breastwork, but not the men behind
it; when, in an instant, all the line was obscured by
a gush of smoke, a crash of exploding fire-arms tore
the air, and grapeshot and musket-balls swept the
whole space like a tempest; “a damnable fire,” says
an officer who heard them screaming about his ears.
The English had been ordered to carry the works
with the bayonet; but their ranks were broken by
the obstructions through which they struggled in
vain to force their way, and they soon began to fire
in turn. The storm raged in full fury for an hour.
The assailants pushed close to the breastwork; but
there they were stopped by the bristling mass of
sharpened branches, which they could not pass under
the murderous cross-fires that swept them from front
and flank. At length they fell back, exclaiming
that the works were impregnable. Abercrombie,
who was at the saw-mill, a mile and a half in the
rear, sent orders to attack again, and again they
came on as before.

The scene was frightful: masses of infuriated men
who could not go forward and would not go back;
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straining for an enemy they could not reach, and
firing on an enemy they could not see; caught in the
entanglement of fallen trees; tripped by briers,
stumbling over logs, tearing through boughs; shout-
ing, yelling, cursing, and pelted all the while with
bullets that killed them by scores, stretched them on
the ground, or hung them on jagged branches in
strange attitudes of death. The provincials sup-
ported the regulars with spirit, and some of them
forced their way to the foot of the wooden wall.

The French fought with the intrepid gayety of
their nation, and shouts of Viwe le Roi! and Vive
notre Général ! mingled with the din of musketry.
Montcalm, with his coat off, for the day was hot,
directed the defence of the centre, and repaired to
any part of the line where the danger for the time
secemed greatest. Ie is warm in praise of his enemy,
and declares that between one and seven o’clock they
attacked him six successive times. Early in the
action Abercrombie tried to turn the French left by
sending twenty bateaux, filled with troops, down the
outlet of Lake George. They were met by the fire
of the volunteers stationed to defend the low grounds
on that side, and, still advancing, came within range
of the cannon of the fort, which sank two of them
and drove back the rest.

A curious incident happened during one of the
attacks. De Bassignac, a captain in the Dbattalion
of Royal Roussillon, tied his handkerchief to the end
of a musket and waved it over the breastwork in
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defiance. The English mistook it for a sign of
surrender, and came forward with all possible speed,
holding their muskets crossed over their heads in
both hands, and crying Quarter. The French made
the same mistake; and thinking that their enemies
were giving themselves up as prisoners, ceased firing,
and mounted on the top of the breastwork to receive
them. Captain Pouchot, astonished, as he says, to
see them perched there, looked out to learn the
cause, and saw that the enemy meant anything but
surrender. Whereupon he shouted with all his
might: “ Tirez! Tirez! Ne woyez-vous pas que ces
gens-la vont vous enlever 2’ 'The soldiers, still stand-
ing on the breastwork, instantly gave the English a
volley, which killed some of them, and sent back the
rest discomfited.?

This was set to the account of Gallic treachery.
“ Another deceit the enemy put upon us,” says a
military letter-writer: “they raised their hats above
the breastwork, which our people fired at; they,
having loopholes to fire through, and being covered
by the sods, we did them little damage, except
shooting their hats to pieces.”2 In one of the last
assaults a soldier of the Rhode Island regiment,
William Smith, managed to get through all obstruc-
tions and ensconce himself close under the breast-
work, where in the confusion he remained for a time

1 Pouchot, i. 1563. Both Niles and Entick mention the incident.
2 Letter from Saratoga, 12 July, 1768, in New Hampshire Gazette.
Compare Pennsylvania Archives, iii. 474.
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unnoticed, improving his advantages meanwhile by
shooting several Frenchmen. Being at length ob-
served, a soldier fired vertically down upon him and
wounded him severely, but not enough to prevent
his springing up, striking at one of his enemies over
the top of the wall, and braining him with his
hatchet. A British officer who saw the feat, and
was struck by the reckless daring of the man, ordered
two regulars to bring him off; which, covered by a
brisk fire of musketry, they succeeded in doing. A
letter from the camp two or three weeks later reports
him as in a fair way to recover, being, says the
writer, much braced and invigorated by his anger
against the French, on whom he was swearing to
have his revenge.!

Towards five o’clock two English columns joined
in a most determined assault on the extreme right of
the French, defended by the battalions of Guienne
and Béarn. The danger for a time was imminent.
Montcalm hastened to the spot with the reserves.
The assailants hewed their way to the foot of the
breastwork; and though again and again repulsed,
they again and again renewed the attack. The
Highlanders fought with stubborn and unconquerable
fury. “Even those who were mortally wounded,”
writes one of their lieutenants, “eried to their com-
panions not to lose a thought upon them, but to fol-
low their officers and mind the honor of their country.

L Letter from Lake George, 26 July, 1758, in Boston Gazette. 'The

story is given, without much variation, in several other letters.
vor, 1. —8
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Their ardor was such that it was difficult to bring
them off.” 1 Their major, Campbell of Inverawe,
found his foreboding true. He received a mortal
shot, and his clansmen bore him from the field.
Twenty-five of their officers were killed or wounded,
and half the men fell under the deadly fire that
poured from the loopholes. Captain John Campbell
and a few followers tore their way through the
abattis, climbed the breastwork, leaped down among
the French, and were bayoneted there.2

As the colony troops and Canadians on the low
ground were left undisturbed, ILévis sent them an
order to make a sortie and attack the left flank of
the charging columns. They accordingly posted
themselves among the trees along the declivity, and
fired upwards at the enemy, who presently shifted
their position to the right, out of the line of shot.
The assault still continued, but in vain; and at six
there was another effort, equally fruitless. From
this time till half-past seven a lingering fight was
kept up by the rangers and other provincials, firing
from the edge of the woods and from behind the
stumps, bushes, and fallen trees in front of the lines.
Its only objects were to cover their comrades, who
were collecting and bringing off the wounded, and
to protect the retreat of the regulars, who fell back
in disorder to the Falls. As twilight came on, the

1 Letter of Lieutenant William Grant, in Maclachlan’s ITighlands, ii.
340 (ed. 1875).
2 Jbid., ii. 339.
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last combatant withdrew, and none were left but the
dead. Abercrombie had lost in killed, wounded, and
missing, nineteen hundred and forty-four officers
and men.! The loss of the French, not counting
that of Langy’s detachment, was three hundred
and seventy-seven. Bourlamaque was dangerously
wounded; Bougainville slightly; and the hat of
Lévis was twice shot through.?

Montecalm, with a mighty load lifted from his soul,
passed along the lines, and gave the tired soldiers
the thanks they nobly deserved. Beer, wine, and
food were served out to them, and they bivouacked
for the night on the level ground between the breast-
work and the fort. The enemy had met a terrible
rebuff; yet the danger was not over. Abercrombie
still had more than thirteen thousand men, and he
might renew the attack with cannon. But, on the
morning of the ninth, a band of volunteers who had
gone out to watch him brought back the report that
he was in full retreat. The saw-mill at the Falls
was on fire, and the last English soldier was gone.
On the morning of the tenth, Lévis, with a strong
detachment, followed the road to the landing-place,
and found signs that a panic had overtaken the
defeated troops. They had left hehind several hun-
dred barrels of provisions and a large quantity of
baggage; while in a marshy place that they had
crossed was found a considerable number of their

1 See Appendix G.
2 Lévis au Ministre, 13 Juillet, 1758,
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shoes, which had stuck in the mud, and which they
had not stopped to recover. They had embarked on
the morning after the battle, and retreated to the
head of the lake in a disorder and dejection wofully
contrasted with the pomp of their advance. A gal-
lant army was sacrificed by the blunders of its
chief.

Montealm announced his victory to his wife in a
strain of exaggeration that marks the exaltation of
his mind. *“ Without Indians, almost without Cana-
dians or colony troops, — I had only four hundred, —
alone with Lévis and Bourlamaque and the troops of
the line, thirty-one hundred fighting men, I have
beaten an army of twenty-five thousand. They
repassed the lake precipitately, with a loss of at least
five thousand. This glorious day does infinite honor
to the valor of our battalions. I have no time to
write more. I am well, my dearest, and I embrace
you.” And he wrote to his friend Doreil: “The
army, the too-small army of the King, has beaten the
enemy. What a day for FFrance! If I had had two
hundred Indians to send out at the head of a thou-
sand picked men under the Chevalier de Lévis, not
many would have escaped. Ah, my dear Doreil,
what soldiers are ours! I never saw the like. Why
were they not at Louisbourg ?”

On the morrow of his victory he caused a great
cross to be planted on the hattle-field, inseribed with
these lines, composed by the soldier-scholar him-
self, —
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“Quid dux ? quid miles ? quid strata ingentia ligna ?
En signum! en victor ! Deus hic, Deus ipse triumphat.”

“Soldier and chief and rampart’s strength are nought;
Behold the conquering Cross! ’Tis God the triumph wrought.”1

1 Along with the above paraphrase I may give that of Montcalm
himself, which was also inscribed on the cross : —

¢ Chrétien! ce ne fut point Montcalm et la prudence,
Ces arbres renversés, ces héros, leurs exploits,
Qui des Anglais confus ont brisé ’espérance;
C’est le bras de ton Dieu, vainqueur sur cette croix.”’

In the same letter in which Montcalm sent these lines to his
mother he says: “Je vous envoie, pour vous amuser, deux chansons
sur le combat du 8 Juillet, dont 'une est en style des poissardes de
Paris.” One of these songs, which were written by soldiers after
the battle, begins, —

‘¢ Je chante des Frangois
La valeur et la gloire,
Qui toujours sur I’Anglois
Remportent la victoire.
Ce sont des héros,
Tous nos généraux,
Et Montcalm et Lévis,
Et Bourlamaque aussi.

¢ Mars, qui les engendra
Pour ’honneur de la France,
D’abord les anima
De sa haute vaillance,
Et les transporta
Dans ie Canada,
Ot Pon voit les Frangois
Culbuter les Anglois.”

The other effusion of the military muse is in a different strain,
“en style des poissardes de Paris.” The following is a specimen,
given literatim : —

¢ I’auménier fit 'exhortation,
Puis il donnit "absolution;
Aisément cela se peut croire.
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Enfants, dit-il, animez-vous!
L’bon Dieu, sa mére, tout est pour vous.
S— ¢! j'sommes catholiques. Les Anglois sont des hérétiques.

“ Ce sont des chiens; & coups d’pieds, a coups d’poings faut leur
casser la gueule et la machoire.

‘¢ Soldats, officiers, généraux,
Chacun en ce jour fut héros.
Aisément cela se peut croire.
Montcalm, comme défunt Annibal,
S’montroit soldat et général.
S—é! sil y avoit quelqu’un qui ne Paimit point!

“Je veux étre un chien; a coups d’pieds, a coups d’poings, j’lui
cass’rai la gueule et la méchoire.”

This is an allusion to Vaudreuil. On the battle of Ticonderoga,
see Appendix G.
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THE rashness of Abercrombie before the fight was
matched by his poltroonery after it. Such was his
terror that on the evening of his defeat he sent an
order to Colonel Cummings, commanding at Fort
William Henry, to send all the sick and wounded
and all the heavy artillery to New York without
delay.! He himself followed so closely upon this
disgraceful missive that Cummings had no time to
obey it.

The defeated and humbled troops proceeded to
reoccupy the ground they had left a few days before
in the flush of confidence and pride; and young
Colonel Williams, of Massachusetts, lost no time in
sending the miserable story to his uncle Israel. His
letter, which is dated “Lake George (sorrowful

1 Cunningham, aide-de-camp of Abercrombie, to Cummings, 8 July,
1758.
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situation), July y° 11™” ends thus: “I have told
facts; you may put the epithets upon them. In one
word, what with fatigue, want of sleep, exercise of
mind, and leaving the place we went to capture,
the best part of the army is unhinged. I have told
enough to make you sick, if the relation acts on
you as the facts have on me.”

In the routed army was the sturdy John Cleave-
land, minister of Ipswich, and now chaplain of
Bagley’s Massachusetts regiment, who regarded the
retreat with a disgust that was shared by many
others. “This day,” he writes in his Diary, at the
head of Lake George, two days after the baftle,
“wherever I went I found people, officers and
soldiers, astonished that we left the French ground,
and commenting on the strange conduct in coming
off.” From this time forth the provincials called
their commander Mrs. Nabbycrombie.! He thought
of nothing but fortifying himself. *“Towards even-
ing,” continues the chaplain, “the General, with his
Rehoboam counsellors, came over to line out a fort
on the rocky hill where our breastwork was last year.
Now we begin to think strongly that the grand
expedition against Canada is laid aside, and a founda-
tion made totally to impoverish our country.” The
whole army was soon intrenched. The chaplain of
Bagley’s, with his brother Ebenezer, chaplain of
another regiment, one day walked round the camp

1 Trumbull, Hist. Connecticut, ii. 392. “Nabby ” (Abigail) was
then a common female name in New England.
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and carefully inspected it. The tour proved satisfac-
tory to the militant divines, and John Cleaveland
reported to his wife: “We have built an extraordi-
nary good breastwork, sufficient to defend ourselves
against twenty thousand of the enemy, though at
present we have not above a third part of that num-
ber fit for duty.” Many of the troops had been sent
to the Mohawk, and others to the Hudson.

In the regiment of which Cleaveland was chaplain
there was a young surgeon from Danvers, Dr. Caleb
Rea, who also kept a copious diary, and, being of a
serious turn, listened with edification to the prayers
and exhortations to which the yeoman soldiery were
daily summoned. In his zeal, he made an inquest
among them for singers, and chose the most melo-
dious to form a regimental choir, “the better to carry
on the daily service of singing psalms;” insomuch
that the New England camp was vocal with rustic
harmony, sincere, if somewhat nasal. These seemly
observances were not inconsistent with a certain
amount of disorder among the more turbulent spirits,
who, removed from the repressive influence of tight-
laced village communities, sometimes indulged in
conduct which grieved the conscientious surgeon.
The rural New England of that time, with its narrow-
ness, its prejudices, its oddities, its combative
energy, and rugged, unconquerable strength, is
among the things of the past, or lingers in remote
corners where the whistle of the locomotive is never
heard. It has spread itself in swarming millions
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over half a continent, changing with changing condi-
tions; and even the part of it that clings to the
ancestral hive has transformed and continues to
transform itself.

The provincials were happy in their chaplains,
among whom there reigned a marvellous harmony,
Episcopalians, Presbyterians, and Congregationalists
meeting twice a week to hold prayer-meetings together.
“ A rare instance indeed,” says Dr. Rea, “and per-
haps scarce ever was an army blessed with such a set
of chaplains before.” On one occasion, just before
the fatal expedition, nine of them, after prayers and
breakfast, went together to call upon the general.
“He treated us very kindly,” says the chaplain of
Bagley’s, “and told us that he hoped we would teach
the people to do their duty and be courageous; and
told us a story of a chaplain in Germany, where he
was, who just before the action told the soldiers he
had not time to say much, and therefore should only
say: ¢ Be courageous; for no cowards go to heaven.’
The General treated us to a bowl of punch and a
bottle of wine, and then we took our leave of
him.”1

When Cleaveland and the more gifted among his
brethren preached of a Sunday, officers and men of
the regulars, no less than the provincials, came to
listen; yet that pious Sabbatarian, Dr. Rea, saw

1 For the use of the Diary of Chaplain Cleaveland, as well as of

his letters to his wife, I am indebted to the kindness of Miss Abby
E. Cleaveland, his descendant.
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much to afflict his conscience. ‘“Sad, sad it is to
see how the Sabbath is profaned in the camp,” above
all by “the horrid custom of swearing, more especially
among the regulars; and I can’t but charge our
defeat on this sin.”

It would have been well had the harmony that pre-
vailed among the chaplains found its counterpart
among the men of the sword; but between the British
regular officers and those of the provinces there was
anything but an equal brotherhood. It is true that
Pitt, in the spirit of conciliation which he always
showed towards the colonies, had procured a change
in the regulations concerning the relative rank of
British and provincial officers, thus putting them in
a position much nearer equality; but this, while
appeasing the provincials, seems to have annoyed the
others. Till the campaign was nearly over, not a
single provincial colonel had been asked to join in a
council of war; and, complains Cleaveland, “they
know no more of what is to be done than a sergeant,
till the orders come out.” Of the British officers,
the greater part had seen but little active service.
Most of them were men of family, exceedingly preju-
diced and insular, whose knowledge of the world
was limited to certain classes of their own country-
men, and who looked down on all others, whether
domestic or foreign. Towards the provinecials their
attitude was one of tranquil superiority, though its
tranquillity was occasionally disturbed by what they
regarded as absurd pretension on the part of the
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colony officers. One of them gave vent to his feel-
ings in an article in the “London Chronicle,” in
which he advanced the very reasonable proposition
that ““a farmer is not to be taken from the plough
and made an officer in a day;” and he was answered
wrathfully, at great length, in the * Boston Evening
Post,” by a writer signing himself “ A New England
Man.” The provincial officers, on the other hand,
and especially those of New England, being no less
narrow and prejudiced, filled with a sensitive pride
and a jealous local patriotism, and bred up in a lofty
appreciation of the merits and importance of their
country, regarded British superciliousness with a
resentment which their strong love for England could
not overcome. This feeling was far from being
confined to the officers. A provincial regiment sta-
tioned at Half-Moon, on the Hudson, thought itself
affronted by Captain Cruikshank, a regular officer;
and the men were so incensed that nearly half of
them went off in a body. The deportment of British
officers in the Seven Years’” War no doubt had some
part in hastening on the Revolution.

What with levelling Montcalm’s siege works,
planting palisades, and grubbing up stumps in their
bungling and laborious way, the regulars found
abundant occupation.  Discipline was stiff and
peremptory. The wooden horse and the whipping-
post were conspicuous objects in the camp, and often
in use. Caleb Rea, being tender-hearted, never went
to see the lash laid on; for, as he quaintly observes,
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“the cries were satisfactory to me, without the sight
of the strokes.” He and the rest of the doctors
found active exercise for such skill as they had, since
fever and dysentery were making scarcely less havoc
than the bullets at Ticonderoga. This came from
the bad state of the camps and unwholesome food.
The provincial surgeons seem to have been very little
impressed with the importance of sanitary regula-
tions, and to have thought it their business not to
prevent disease, but only to cure it. The one grand
essential in their eyes was a well-stocked medicine-
chest, rich in exhaustless stores of rhubarb, ipe-
cacuanha, and calomel. Even this sometimes failed.
Colonel Williams reports “the sick destitute of
everything proper for them; medicine-chest empty;
nothing but their dirty blankets for beds; Dr. Ashley
dead, Dr. Wright gone home, low enough; Bille
worn off his legs, — such is our case. I have near a
hundred sick. Lost a sergeant and a private last
night.” ! Chaplain Cleaveland himself, though strong
of frame, did not escape; but he found solace in his
trouble from the congenial society of a brother
chaplain, Mr. Emerson, of New IHampshire, “a
right-down hearty Christian minister, of savory con-
versation,” who came to see him in his tent, break-
fasted with him, and joined him in prayer. Being
somewhat better, he one day thought to recreate him-
self with the apostolic occupation of fishing. The

1 Colonel William Williams to Colonel Israel Williums, 4 September,
1758.
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sport was poor; the fish bit slowly; and as he lay in
his boat, still languid with his malady, he had leisure
to reflect on the contrasted works of Providence and
man, — the bright lake basking amid its mountains, a
dream of wilderness beauty, and the swarms of harsh
humanity on the shore beside him, with their pas-
sions, discords, and miseries. DBut it was with the
strong meat of Calvinistic theology, and not with
reveries like these, that he was accustomed to nourish
his military flock.

While at one end of the lake the force of Aber-
crombie was diminished by detachments and disease,
that of Montcalm at the other was so increased by
reinforcements that a forward movement on his part
seemed possible. He contented himself, however,
with strengthening the fort, reconstructing the lines
that he had defended so well, and sending out fre-
quent war-parties by way of Wood Creek and South
Bay, to harass Abercrombie’s communications with
Fort Edward. These parties, some of which con-
sisted of several hundred men, were generally more
or less successful; and one of them, under La Corne,
surprised and destroyed a large wagon train escorted
by forty soldiers. When Abercrombie heard of it, he
ordered Rogers, with a strong detachment of provin-
cials, light infantry, and rangers, to go down the
lake in boats,, cross the mountains to the narrow
waters of Lake Champlain, and cut off the enemy.
But though Rogers set out at two in the morning,
the French retreated so fast that he arrived too late.
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As he was on his way back, he was met by a mes-
senger from the general with orders to intercept other
French parties reported to be hovering about Fort
Edward. On this he retraced his steps, marched
through the forest to where Whitehall now stands,
and thence made his way up Wood Creek to old Fort
Anne, a relic of former wars, abandoned and falling
to decay. Here, on the neglected “clearing” that
surrounded the ruin, his followers encamped. They
counted seven hundred in all, and consisted of about
eighty rangers, a body of Connecticut men under
Major Putnam, and a small regular force, chiefly
light infantry, under Captain Dalzell, the brave
officer who was afterwards killed by Pontiac’s war-
riors at Detroit.

Up to this time Rogers had observed his usual
caution, commanding silence on the march, and for-
bidding fires at night; but, seeing no signs of an
enemy, he forgot himself; and on the following
morning, the eighth of August, he and Lieutenant
Irwin, of the light infantry, amused themselves by
firing at a mark on a wager. The shots reached the
ears of four hundred and fifty French and Indians,
under the famous partisan Marin, who at once took
steps to reconnoitre and ambuscade his rash enemy.
For nearly a mile from the old fort the forest had
formerly been cut down and burned; and Nature had
now begun to reassert herself, covering the open tract
with a dense growth of bushes and saplings almost
impervious to anything but a wild-cat, had it not



128 FORT FRONTENAC. [1758.

been traversed by a narrow Indian path. Along this
path the men were forced to march in single file. At
about seven o’clock, when the two marksmen had
decided their bet, and before the heavy dew of the
night was dried upon the bushes, the party slung
their packs and set out. Putnam was in the front
with his Connecticut men; Dalzell followed with the
regulars; and Rogers, with his rangers, brought up
the rear of the long and slender line. Putnam him-
self led the way, shouldering through the bushes,
gun in hand; and just as the bluff yeoman emerged
from them to enter the forest-growth beyond, the
air was rent with yells, the thickets before him were
filled with Indians, and one of them, a Caughnawaga
chief, sprang upon him, hatchet in hand. He had
time to cock his gun and snap it at the breast of his
assailant; but it missed fire, and he was instantly
seized and dragged back into the forest, as were also
a lieutenant named Tracy and three private men.
Then the firing began. The French and Indians,
lying across the path in a semi-circle, had the advan-
tage of position and surprise. The Connecticut men
fell back among the bushes in disorder; but soon
rallied, and held the enemy in check while Dalzell
and Rogers — the latter of whom was nearly a mile
behind — were struggling through briers and thickets
to their aid. So close was the brushwood that it was
full half an hour before they could get their followers
ranged in some kind of order in front of the enemy;
and even then each man was forced to fight for him-
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self as best he could. Humphreys, the biographer of
Putnam, blames Rogers severely for not coming at
once to the aid of the Connecticut men; but two of
their captains declare that he came with all possible
speed; while a regular officer present highly praised
him to Abercrombie for cool and officer-like conduct.!
As a man his deserts were small; as a bush-fighter
he was beyond reproach.

Another officer recounts from hearsay the remark-
able conduct of an Indian, who sprang into the midst
of the English and killed two of them with his
hatchet; then mounted on a log and defied them all.
One of the regulars tried to knock him down with
the butt of his musket; but though the blow made
him bleed, he did not fall, and would have killed his
assailant if Rogers had not shot him dead.? The fir-
ing lasted about two hours. At length some of the
Canadians gave way, and the rest of the French and
Indians followed.? They broke into small parties to
elude pursuit, and reuniting towards evening, made
their bivouac on a spot surrounded by impervious
swamps.

Rogers remained on the field and buried all his
own dead, forty-nine in number. Then he resumed
his march to Fort Edward, carrying the wounded on

1 Letter from the Camp at Lake George, 5 September, 1758, signed by
Captains Maynard and Giddings, and printed in the Boston Weekly
Advertiser. “Rogers deserves much to be commended.” Abercrombie
to Pitt, 19 August, 1758.

2 Thomas Barnsley to Bouguet, T September, 1758,

8 Doreil au Mimstre, 31 Aoit, 1757,

VoL, I1IL.—9
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litters of branches till the next day, when he met a
detachment coming with wagons to his relief. A party
sent out soon after for the purpose reported that they
had found and buried more than a hundred French
and Indians. From this time forward the war-parties
from Ticonderoga greatly relented in their activity.
The adventures of the captured Putnam were
sufficiently remarkable. The Indians, after dragging
him to the rear, lashed him fast to a tree so that he
could not move a limb, and a young savage amused
himself by throwing a hatchet at his head, striking it
into the wood as close as possible to the mark with-
out hitting it. A French petty officer then thrust
the muzzle of his gun violently against the prisoner’s
body, pretended to fire it at him, and at last struck
him in the face with the butt; after which dastardly
proceeding he left him. The French and Indians
being forced after a time to fall back, Putnam found
himself between the combatants and exposed to
bullets from both sides; but the enemy, partially
recovering the ground they had lost, unbound him,
and led him to a safe distance from the fight. When
the retreat began, the Indians hurried him along
with them, stripped of coat, waistcoat, shoes, and
stockings, his back burdened with as many packs of
the wounded as could be piled upon it, and his wrists
bound so tightly together that the pain became
intense. In his torment he begged them to kill him;
on which a French officer who was near persuaded
them to untie his hands and take off some of the
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packs, and the chief who had captured him gave him
a pair of moccasons to protect his lacerated feet.
When they encamped at night, they prepared to
burn him alive, stripped him naked, tied him to a
tree, and gathered dry wood to pile about him. A
sudden shower of rain interrupted their pastime; but
when it was over they began again, and surrounded
him with a circle of brushwood which they set on
fire. As they were yelling and dancing their delight
at the contortions with which he tried to avoid the
rising flames, Marin, hearing what was going for-
ward, broke through the crowd, and with a courageous
humanity not too common among Canadian officers,
dashed aside the burning brush, untied the prisoner,
and angrily upbraided his tormentors. He then
restored him to the chief who had captured him, and
whose right of property in his prize the others had
failed to respect. The Caughnawaga treated him at
first with kindness; but, with the help of his tribes-
men, took effectual means to prevent his escape, by
laying him on his back, stretching his arms and legs
in the form of a St. Andrew’s cross, and binding the
wrists and ankles fast to the stems of young trees.
This was a mode of securing prisoners in vogue
among Indians from immemorial time; but, not satis-
fied with it, they placed brushwood upon his body,
and then laid across it the long slender stems of
saplings, on the ends of which several warriors lay
down to sleep, so that the slightest movement on his
part would rouse them. Thus he passed a night of
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misery, which did not prevent him from thinking of
the ludicrous figure he made in the hands of the
tawny Philistines.

On the next night, after a painful march, he
reached Ticonderoga, where he was questioned by
Montcalm, and afterwards sent to Montreal in charge
of a French officer, who showed him the utmost
kindness. On arriving, wofully tattered, bruised,
scorched, and torn, he found a friend in Colonel
Schuyler, himself a prisoner on parole, who helped
him in his need, and through whose good offices the
future major-general of the Continental Army was
included in the next exchange of prisoners.!

The petty victory over Marin was followed by a
more substantial success. Early in September Aber-
crombie’s melancholy camp was cheered with the tid-
ings that the important French post of Fort Frontenac,
which controlled Lake Ontario, which had baffled

1 On Putnam’s adventures, Humphrey’s, 57 (1818). He had the
story from Putnam himself, and seems to give it with substantial
correctness, though his account of the battle is at several points
erroneous. The “Molang” of his account is Marin. On the battle,
besides authorities already cited, Recollections of Thomson Mazwell,
a soldier present (Essex Institute, vii. 97). Rogers, Journals, 117.
Letter from Camp in Boston Gazette, no. 117. Another in New
Hampshire Gazette, no. 104,  Gentieman’s Magazine, 1758, p. 498,
Malartic, Journal du Regiment de Béarn. TLévis, Journal de la Guerre
en Canada. The French notices of the affair are few and brief.
They admit a defeat, but exaggerate the force and the losses of the
English, and underrate their own. Malartic, however, says that
Marin set out with four hundred men, and was soon after joined by
an additional number of Indians; which nearly answers to the best
English accounts.
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Shirley in his attempt against Niagara, and given
Montcalm the means of conquering Oswego, had
fallen into British hands. “This is a glorious piece
of news, and may God have all the glory of the
same!’ writes Chaplain Cleaveland in his Diary.
Lieutenant-Colonel Bradstreet had planned the stroke
long before, and proposed it first to Loudon, and
then to Abercrombie. Loudon accepted it; but his
successor received it coldly, though Lord Howe was
warm in its favor. At length, under the pressure of
a council of war, Abercrombie consented that the
attempt should be made, and gave Bradstreet three
thousand men, nearly all provincials. With these he
made his way, up the Mohawk and down the Onon-
daga, to the lonely and dismal spot where Oswego
had once stood. By dint of much persuasion a few
Oneidas joined him; though, like most of the Five
Nations, they had been nearly lost to the English
through the effects of the defeat at Ticonderoga. On
the twenty-second of August his fleet of whale-boats
and bateaux pushed out on Lake Ontario; and,
three days after, landed near the French fort. On
the night of the twenty-sixth Bradstreet made a
lodgement within less than two hundred yards of it;
and early in the morning De Noyan, the commandant,
surrendered himself and his followers, numbering a
hundred and ten soldiers and laborers, prisoners of
war. With them were taken nine armed vessels,
carrying from eight to eighteen guns, and forming
the whole French naval force on Lake Ontario. The



134 FORT FRONTENAC. [1758.

crews escaped. An enormous quantity of provisions,
naval stores, munitions, and Indian goods intended
for the supply of the western posts fell into the hands
of the English, who kept what they could carry off,
and burned the rest. In the fort were found sixty
cannon and sixteen mortars, which the victors used
to batter down the walls; and then, reserving a few
of the best, knocked off the trunnions of the others.
The Oneidas were bent on scalping some of the
prisoners. Bradstreet forbade it. They begged that
he would do as the French did, — turn his back and
shut his eyes; but he forced them to abstain from
all violence, and consoled them by a lion’s share of
the plunder. In accordance with the orders of
Abercrombie, the fort was dismantled, and all the
buildings in or around it burned, as were also the
vessels, except the two largest, which were reserved
to carry off some of the captured goods. Then, with
boats deeply laden, the detachment returned to
Oswego; where, after unloading and burning the
two vessels, they proceeded towards Albany, leaving
a thousand of their number at the new fort which
Brigadier Stanwix was building at the Great Carry-
ing Place of the Mohawk.

Next to Louisbourg, this was the heaviest blow
that the French had yet received. Their command
of Lake Ontario was gone. New France was cut in
two; and unless the severed parts could speedily
reunite, all the posts of the interior would be in
imminent jeopardy. If Bradstreet had been followed
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by another body of men to reoccupy and rebuild
Oswego, thus recovering a harbor on Lake Ontario,
all the captured French vessels could have been
brought thither, and the command of this inland sea
assured at once. Even as it was, the advantages
were immense. A host of savage warriors, thus far
inclined to France or wavering between the two
belligerents, stood henceforth neutral, or gave them-
selves to England; while Fort Duquesne, deprived
of the supplies on which it depended, could make
but faint resistance to its advancing enemy.

Ambherst, with five regiments from Louisbourg,
came, early in October, to join Abercrombieat Lake
George, and the two commanders discussed the ques-
tion of again attacking Ticonderoga. Both thought
the season too late. A fortnight after, a deserter
brought news that Montcalm was breaking up his
camp. Abercrombie followed his example. The
opposing armies filed off each to its winter-quarters,
and only a few scouting parties kept alive the
embers of war on the waters and mountains of Lake
George.

Meanwhile Brigadier Forbes was climbing the
Alleghanies, hewing his way through the forests of
western Pennsylvania, and toiling inch by inch
towards his goal of Fort Duquesne.!

1 On the capture of Fort Frontenac, Bradstreet to Abercrombie,31
August, 1758.  Impartial Account of Lieutenant-Colonel Bradstreet’s
Ezpedition, by a Volunteer in the Expedition (London, 1759). Letter
from a New York officer to his colonel, in Boston Gazette, no. 182,
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Several letters from persons in the expedition, in Boston Evening
Post, no. 1,203, New Hampshire Gazette, no. 104, and Boston News
Letter, no. 2,932, Abercrombie to Pitt, 25 November, 1758,  Lieutenant
Macauley to Horatio Gates, 30 August, 1768. Vaudreuil au Ministre,
30 Octobre, 1768. Pouchot, i. 162, Meémoires sur le Canada, 1749-
1760,
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During the last year Loudon, filled with vain
schemes against Louisbourg, had left the French
scalping-parties to their work of havoc on the western
borders. In Virginia Washington still toiled at his
hopeless task of defending with a single regiment a
forest frontier of more than three hundred miles; and
in Pennsylvania the Assembly thought more of quar-
relling with their governor than of protecting the
tormented settlers. Fort Duquesne, the source of all
the evil, was left undisturbed. In vain Washington
urged the futility of defensive war, and the necessity
of attacking the enemy in his stronghold. His posi-
tion, trying at the best, was made more so by the
behavior of Dinwiddie. That crusty Scotchman had
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conceived a dislike to him, and sometimes treated
him in a manner that must have been unspeakably
galling to the proud and passionate young man, who,
nevertheless, unconquerable in his sense of public
duty, curbed himself to patience, or the semblance
of it.

Dinwiddie was now gone, and a new governor had
taken his place. The conduct of the war, too, had
changed, and in the plans of Pitt the capture of Fort
Duquesne held an important place. Brigadier John
Forbes was charged with it. He was a Scotch
veteran, forty-eight years of age, who had begun life
as a student of medicine, and who ended it as an able
and faithful soldier. Though a well-bred man of the
world, his tastes were simple; he detested ceremony,
and dealt frankly and plainly with the colonists, who
both respected and liked him. In April he was in
Philadelphia waiting for his army, which as yet had
no existence; for the provincials were not enlisted,
and an expected battalion of Highlanders had not
arrived. It was the end of June before they were all
on the march; and meanwhile the general was attacked
with a painful and dangerous malady, which would
have totally disabled a less resolute man.

His force consisted of provincials from Pennsyl-
vania, Virginia, Maryland, and North Carolina, with
twelve hundred Highlanders of Montgomery’s regi-
ment and a detachment of Royal Americans, amount-
ing in all, with wagoners and camp followers, to
between six and seven thousand men. The Royal
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American regiment was a new corps raised, in the
colonies, largely from among the Germans of Penn-
sylvania. Its officers were from Europe; and con-
spicuous among them was Lieutenant-Colonel Henry
Bouquet, a brave and accomplished Swiss, who
commanded one of the four battalions of which the
regiment was composed. Early in July he was
encamped with the advance-guard at the hamlet of
Raystown, now the town of Bedford, among the
eastern heights of the Alleghanies. Here his tents
were pitched in an opening of the forest by the banks
of a small stream; and Virginians in hunting-shirts,
Highlanders in kilt and plaid, and Royal Americans
in regulation scarlet, labored at throwing up intrench-
ments and palisades, while around stood the silent
mountains in their mantles of green.

Now rose the question whether the army should
proceed in a direct course to Fort Duquesne, hewing
a new road through the forest, or march thirty-four
miles to Fort Cumberland, and thence follow the
road made by Braddock. It was the interest of
Pennsylvania that Forbes should choose the former
route, and of Virginia that he should choose the
latter. The Old Dominion did not wish to see a
highway cut for her rival to those rich lands of the
Ohio which she called her own. Washington, who
was then at Fort Cumberland with a part of his
regiment, was earnest for the old road; and in an
interview with Bouquet midway between that place
and Raystown, he spared no effort to bring him to
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the same opinion. But the quartermaster-general,
Sir John Sinclair, who was supposed to know the
country, had advised the Pennsylvania route; and
both Bouquet and Forbes were resolved to take it.
It was shorter, and when once made would furnish
readier and more abundant supplies of food and
forage; but to make it would consume a vast amount
of time and labor. Washington foretold the ruin of
the expedition unless it took Braddock’s road. Ardent
Virginian as he was, there is no cause to believe that
his decision was based on any but military reasons;
but Forbes thought otherwise, and found great fault
with him. Bouquet did him more justice. *Colonel
Washington,” he writes to the general, “is filled
with a sincere zeal to aid the expedition, and is ready
to march with equal activity by whatever way you
choose.”

The fate of Braddock had impressed itself on all
the army, and inspired a caution that was but too
much needed; since, except Washington’s men and
a few others among the provincials, the whole, from
general to drummer-boy, were total strangers to that
insidious warfare of the forest in which their enemies,
red and white, had no rival. Instead of marching,
like Braddock, at one stretch for Fort Duquesne,
burdened with a long and cumbrous baggage-train, it
was the plan of Forbes to push on by slow stages,
establishing fortified magazines as he went, and at
last, when within easy distance of the fort, to advance
upon it with all his force, as little impeded as possible
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with wagons and pack-horses. He bore no likeness
to his predecessor, except in determined resolution,
and he did not hesitate to embrace military heresies
which would have driven Braddock to fury. To
Bouquet, in whom he placed a well-merited trust,
he wrote, “I have been long in your opinion of equip-
ping numbers of our men like the savages, and I
fancy Colonel Burd, of Virginia, has most of his best
people equipped in that manner. In this country we
must learn the art of war from enemy Indians, or
anybody else who has seen it carried on here.”

His provincials displeased him, not without reason;
for the greater part were but the crudest material for
an army, unruly, and recalcitrant to discipline.
Some of them came to the rendevzous at Carlisle
with old province muskets, the locks tied on with a
string; others brought fowling-pieces of their own,
and others carried nothing but walking-sticks; while
many had never fired a gun in their lives.! Forbes
reported to Pitt that their officers, except a few in
the higher ranks, were “an extremely bad collection
of broken innkeepers, horse-jockeys, and Indian
traders;” nor is he more flattering towards the men,
though as to some of them he afterwards changed
his mind.2

While Bouquet was with the advance at Raystown,
Forbes was still in Philadelphia, trying to bring the
army into shape, and collecting provisions, horses,

1 Correspondence of Forbes and Bouquet, July, Auqust, 1758
2 Forbes to Pitt, 6 September, 1758,
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and wagons; much vexed meantime by the Assembly,
whose tedious disputes about taxing the proprietaries
greatly obstructed the service. “No sergeant or
quartermaster of a regiment,” he says, “is obliged to
look into more details than I am; and if I did not
see to everything myself, we should never get out of
this town.” July had begun before he could reach
the frontier village of Carlisle, where he found every-
thing in confusion. After restoring some order, he
wrote to Bouquet: “I have been and still am but
poorly, with a cursed flux, but shall move day after
to-morrow.” He was doomed to disappointment;
and it was not till the ninth of August that he sent
another letter from the same place to the same mili-
tary friend. “I am now able to write after three
weeks of a most violent and tormenting distemper,
which, thank God, seems now much abated as to
pain, but has left me as weak as a new-born infant.
However, I hope to have strength enough to set out
from this place on Friday next.” The disease was
an inflammation of the stomach and other vital
organs; and when he should have been in bed, with
complete repose of body and mind, he was racked
continually with the toils and worries of a most
arduous campaign.

He left Carlisle on the eleventh, carried on a kind
of litter made of a hurdle slung between two horses;
and two days later he wrote from Shippensburg:
“My journey here from Carlyle raised my disorder
and pains to so intolerable a degree that I was obliged
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to stop, and may not get away for a day or two.”
Again, on the eighteenth: “I am better, and partly
free from the excruciating pain I suffered; but still
so weak that I can scarce bear motion.” He lay
helpless at Shippensburg till September was well
advanced. On the second he says: “I really cannot
describe how I have suffered both in body and mind
of late, and the relapses have been worse as the dis-
appointment was greater;” and on the fourth, still
writing to Bouquet, who in the camp at Raystown
was struggling with many tribulations: “I am sorry
you have met with so many cross accidents to vex
you, and have such a parcel of scoundrels as the
provincials to work with; mais le vin est tiré, and you
must drop a little of the gentleman and treat them
as they deserve. Seal and send off the enclosed
despatch to Sir John by some sure hand. He is a
very odd man, and I am sorry it has been my fate to
have any concern with him. I am afraid our army
will not admit of division, lest one half meet with a
check; therefore I would consult Colonel Washing-
ton, though perhaps not follow his advice, as his
behavior about the roads was noways like a soldier.
I thank my good cousin for his letter, and have only
to say that I have all my life been subject to err; but
I now reform, as I go to bed at eight at night, if able
to sit up so late.”

Nobody can read the letters of Washington at this
time without feeling that the imputations of Forbes
were unjust, and that here, as elsewhere, his ruling
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motive was the public good.! Forbes himself, seeing
the rugged and difficult nature of the country, began
to doubt whether after all he had not better have
chosen the old road of Braddock. He soon had an
interview with its chief advocates, the two Virginia
colonels, Washington and Burd, and reported the
result to Bouquet, adding: “I told them that, what-
ever they thought, I had acted on the best informa-
tion to be had, and could safely say for myself, and
believed I might answer for you, that the good of
the service was all we had at heart, not valuing
provincial interests, jealousies, or suspicions one
single twopence.” It must be owned that, consider-
ing the slow and sure mode of advance which he had
wisely adopted, the old soldier was probably right in
his choice; since before the army could reach Fort
Duquesne, the autumnal floods would have made the
Youghiogany and the Monongahela impassable.

The Sir John mentioned by Forbes was the quar-
termaster-general, Sir John Sinclair, who had gone
forward with Virginians and other troops from the
camp of Bouquet to make the road over the main
range of the Alleghanies, whence he sent back the
following memorandum of his requirements: “Pick-
axes, crows, and shovels; likewise more whiskey.
Send me the newspapers, and tell my black to send

1 Besides the printed letters, there is an autograph collection of
his correspondence with Bouquet in 1758 (forming vol. 21,641,
Additional Manuscripts, British Museum). Copies of the whole are
before me.
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me a candlestick and half a loaf of sugar.” He was
extremely inefficient; and Forbes, out of all patience
with him, wrote confidentially to Bouquet that his
only talent was for throwing everything into confu-
sion. Yet he found fault with everybody else, and
would discharge volleys of oaths at all who met his
disapproval. From this cause or some other, Lieu-
tenant-Colonel Stephen, of the Virginians, told him
that he would break his sword rather than be longer
under his orders. “ As I had not sufficient strength,”
says Sinclair, “to take him by the neck from among
his own men, I was obliged to let him have his own
way, that I might not be the occasion of bloodshed.”
He succeeded at last in arresting him, and Major
Lewis, of the same regiment, took his place.

The aid of Indians as scouts and skirmishers was
of the last importance to an army so weak in the arts
of woodecraft, and efforts were made to engage the
services of the friendly Cherokees and Catawbas,
many of whom came to the camp, where their caprice,
insolence, and rapacity tried to the utmost the patience
of the commanders. That of Sir John Sinclair had
already been overcome by his dealings with the pro-
vincial authorities; and he wrote in good French, at
the tail of a letter to the Swiss colonel: “Adieu,
my dear Bouquet. The greatest curse that our Lord
can pronounce against the worst of sinners is to give
them business to do with provincial commissioners
and friendly Indians.” A band of sixty warriors
told Colonel Burd that they would join the army on

VOL. 1I. — 10
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condition that it went by Braddock’s road. “This,”
wrote Forbes, on hearing of the proposal, “is a new
system of military discipline truly, and shows that
my good friend Burd is either made a cat’s-foot of
himself, or little knows me if he imagines that sixty
scoundrels are to direct me in my measures.”?!
Bouquet, with a pliant tact rarely seen in the born
Briton, took great pains to please these troublesome
allies, and went so far as to adopt one of them as his
son.2 A considerable number joined the army; but
they nearly all went off when the stock of presents
provided for them was exhausted.

Forbes was in total ignorance of the strength and
movements of the enemy. The Indians reported
their numbers to be at least equal to his own; but
nothing could be learned from them with certainty,
by reason of their inveterate habit of lying. Several
scouting-parties of whites were therefore sent for-
ward, of which the most successful was that of a
young Virginian officer, accompanied by a sergeant
and five Indians. At a little distance from the
French fort, the Indians stopped to paint themselves
and practise incantations. The chief warrior of the
party then took certain charms from an otter-skin
bag and tied them about the necks of the other
Indians. On that of the officer he hung the otter-
skin itself; while to the sergeant he gave a small

1 The above extracts are from the Bouquet and Ialdimand Papers,

British Museum.
2 Bouquet to Forbes, 3 June, 17568.
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packet of paint from the same mystic receptacle.
“He told us,” reports the officer, “that none of us
could be shot, for those things would turn the balls
from us; and then shook hands with us, and told us
to go and fight like men.” Thus armed against
fate, they mounted the high ground afterwards called
Grant’s Hill, where, covered by trees and bushes,
they had a good view of the fort, and saw plainly
that the reports of the French force were greatly
exaggerated.!

Meanwhile Bouquet’s men pushed on the heavy
work of road-making up the main range of the Alle-
ghanies, and, what proved far worse, the parallel
mountain ridge of Laurel Hill, hewing, digging,
blasting, laying fascines and gabions to support the
track along the sides of steep declivities, or worming
their way like moles through the jungle of swamp
and forest. Forbes described the country to Pitt as
an “immense uninhabited wilderness, overgrown
everywhere with trees and brushwood, so that no-
where can one see twenty yards.” In truth, as far
as eye or mind could reach, a prodigious forest vege-
tation spread its impervious canopy over hill, valley,
and plain, and wrapped the stern and awful waste in
the shadows of the tomb.

Having secured his magazines at Raystown, and
built a fort there named Fort Bedford, Bouquet made
a forward movement of some forty miles, crossed the

1 Journal of a Reconnoitring Party, August, 1758. The writer seems
to have been Ensign Chew, of Washington’s regiment.
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main Alleghany and Laurel Hill, and, taking post on
a stream called Loyalhannon Creek, began another
depot of supplies as a base for the final advance on
Fort Duquesne, which was scarcely fifty miles distant.

Vaudreuil had learned from prisoners the march
of Forbes, and, with his usual egotism, announced
to the colonial minister what he had done in conse-
quence. “I have provided for the safety of Fort
Duquesne.” “I have sent reinforcements to M. de
Ligneris, who commands there.” “I have done the
impossible to supply him with provisions, and I am
now sending them in abundance, in order that the
troops I may perhaps have occasion to send to drive
off the English may not be delayed.” “A stronger
fort is needed on the Ohio; but I cannot build one
till after the peace; then I will take care to build
such a one as will thenceforth keep the English out
of that country.” Some weeks later he was less con-
fident, and very anxious for news from Ligneris.

He says that he has sent him all the succors he
could, and ordered troops to go to his aid from
Niagara, Detroit, and Illinois, as well as the militia
of Detroit, with the Indians there and elsewhere
in the West, — Hurons, Ottawas, Pottawattamies,
Miamis, and other tribes. What he fears is that the
English will not attack the fort till all these Indians
have grown tired of waiting, and have gone home
again.! This was precisely the intention of Forbes,
and the chief object of his long delays.

1 Vaudreuil au Ministre, Juillet, Aodt, Octobre, 1758.
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He had another good reason for making no haste.
There was hope that the Delawares and Shawanoes,
who lived within easy reach of FFort Duquesne, and
who for the past three years had spread havoc
throughout the English border, might now be won
over from the Irench alliance. Forbes wrote to
Bouquet from Shippensburg: * After many intrigues
with Quakers, the Provincial Commissioners, the
Governor, etc., and by the downright bullying of Sir
William Johnson, I hope I have now brought about
a general convention of the Indians.” ! The conven-
tion was to include the Five Nations, the Delawares,
the Shawanoes, and other tribes, who had accepted
wampum belts of invitation, and promised to meet
the governor and commissioners of the various
provinces at the town of llaston, before the middle
of September. This seeming miracle was wrought
by several causes. The Indians in the French inter-
est, always greedy for presents, had not of late got
enough to satisfy them. Many of those destined for
them had been taken on the way from France by
British cruisers, and the rest had passed through the
hands of official knaves, who sold the greater part for
their own profit. Again, the goods supplied by
French fur-traders were few and dear; and the Indians
remembered with regret the abundance and compara-
tive cheapness of those they had from the English
before the war. At the same time it was reported
among them that a British army was marching to the

1 Forbes to Bouquet, 18 August, 1758,
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Ohio strong enough to drive out the French from all
that country; and the Delawares and Shawanoes of
the West began to waver in their attachment to
the falling cause. The eastern Delawares, living at
Wyoming and elsewhere on the upper Susquehanna,
had made their peace with the English in the summer
before; and their great chief, Teedyuscung, thinking
it for his interest that the tribes of the Ohio should
follow his example, sent them wampum belts, inviting
them to lay down the hatchet. The Five Nations,
with Johnson at one end of the Confederacy and
Joncaire at the other, — the one cajoling them in
behalf of England, and the other in behalf of France,
— were still divided in counsel; but even among the
Senecas, the tribe most under Joncaire’s influence,
there was a party so far inclined to England that,
like the Delaware chief, they sent wampum to the
Ohio, inviting peace. DBut the influence most potent
in reclaiming the warriors of the West was of a
different kind. Christian Frederic Post, a member
of the Moravian brotherhood, had been sent at the
instance of Forbes as an envoy to the hostile tribes
from the governor and Council of Pennsylvania. e
spoke the Delaware language, knew the Indians
well, had lived among them, had married a converted
squaw, and by his simplicity of character, directness,
and perfect honesty, gained their full confidence.
He now accepted his terrible mission, and calmly
prepared to place himself in the clutches of the
tiger. He was a plain German, upheld by a sense
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of duty and a single-hearted trust in God; alone,
with no great disciplined organization to impel and
support him, and no visions and illusions such as
kindled and sustained the splendid heroism of the
early Jesuit martyrs. Yet his errand was no whit
less perilous. And here we may notice the contrast
between the mission settlements of the Moravians in
Pennsylvania and those which the later Jesuits and
the Sulpitians had established at Caughnawaga, St.
Francis, La Présentation, and other places. The
Moravians were apostles of peace, and they succeeded
to a surprising degree in weaning their converts from
their ferocious instincts and warlike habits; while
the Mission Indians of Canada retained all their
native fierceness, and were systematically impelled
to use their tomahawks against the enemies of the
Church. Their wigwams were hung with scalps,
male and female, adult and infant; and these so-
called missions were but nests of baptized savages,
who wore the crucifix instead of the medicine-bag,
and were encouraged by the government for purposes
of war.!

The Moravian envoy made his way to the Delaware
town of Kushkushkee, on Beaver Creek, northwest
of Fort Duquesne, where the three chiefs known as
King Beaver, Shingas, and Delaware George received

1 Of the Hurons of the mission of Lorette, Bougainville says:
“Ils sont toujours sauvages autant que ceux qui sont les moins
apprivoisés.” And yet they had been converts under Jesuit con-
trol for more than four generations. The case was no better at the
other missions ; and at St. Francis it seems to have been worse.
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him kindly, and conducted him to another town on
the same stream. Here his reception was different.
A crowd of warriors, their faces distorted with rage,
surrounded him, brandishing knives and threatening
to kill him; but others took his part, and, order being
at last restored, he read them his message from
the governor, which seemed to please them. They
insisted, however, that he should go with them to
Fort Duquesne, in order that the Indians assembled
there might hear it also. Against this dangerous
proposal he protested in vain. On arriving near the
fort, the French demanded that he should be given
up to them, and, being refused, offered a great
reward for his scalp; on which his friends advised
him to keep close by the camp-fire, as parties were
out with intent to kill him. * Accordingly,” says
Post, “I stuck to the fire as if I had been chained
there. On the next day the Indians, with a great
many French officers, came out to hear what 1 had
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