" 804

ORIGINAL CORRESPONDENCE OF GENERAL WOLFE.

Ir the galaxy of brilliant names which illami-
nate our military anuals, there are probably few
which Britons regard with more honest pride, and
almost affectionate interest, than that of the young
and gallant Wolfe. This arises, not less from his
consummate genius in the art of war, than from
the nobleness of soul and geutleness of disposition
by which he was distinguished; while the sentiment
in his favour is deepened, and our feelings stimu-
lated, by reflecting on the splendour of his great
and final achievement, when, on the heights of
Abraham, victory snatched him too soon from his
country, and claimed him as her own. Anjything,
therefore, which tends to illustrate the life and tast
of thought of this excellent man, and real hero, can-
not fail to prove interesting. A small packet of
letters, written by Wolfe to a very intimate friend
and brother officer, having been lately discovered
amongst the papers of a relative of that friend, in
Glasgow, access has been kindly allowed to them,
and permission given to make extracts.

But, before approaching these letters, now for
the first time made public, and roused from the dust
of nearly a century, some remarks on the aspect of
the times in which Wolfe lived, and a brief sketch
of his own history, seem to be necessary, in order
to elucidate the contents of the packet, and that
the import may be better understood.

James Wolfe was born on the 2d January, 1727,
at Westerham, in Kent. This pretty little town is
sitaated near the west border of the county, on the
deeclivity of a hill overlooking the romantic stream
of the Dart, which rises in the vicinity, and, after
pursning a meandering course through a district
of much natural beauty, falls into the Thames, be-
low London. Ile was the only son of the veteran
General Edward Wolfe, who had distinguished
himself under Marlborough, and in the suppression
of the Scotch Rebellion of 1715. Destined, in like
manner, for the profession of arms, young Wolfe was
taken from his studies, part of which had been at the
College of Glasgow, and entered the regiment which
bore his father’s name, at the early age of fifteen.
This was in 1741, only four years previous to the
last Rebellion, The period at .which he thus be-
came & soldier was one of uncommon interest in
the national history, It was in the interval be-
tween two rebellions, when the northern part of the
island, but more especially that section included in
the Highlands, was comparatively little known and
little cared for. Indeed, of the Highlands it may
safely be said that the greatest ignorance had, till
about the year of Wolfe’s birth, prevailed. The
edge of the ancient animosity between the people
of the northern and the southern divisions of this
island, now happily broken and removed, was still
keen. - The Scottish mind was filled with distrust;
it rankled with the remembrance of the treachery
which forced on Scotland the then hated Union.
The Hanoverian succession was by no means popu-
lar in the north; and men’s minds fluctuated
between the old and the new race of kings.

The Rebellion of 1715, and the prominent part

taken in it by the mountain clans, had, howerver,
seriously alarmed the Government of that day, and
prompted a more close inspection of Scotland and
her warlike hill-tribes. As already said, little was
known of the Highlands, beyond what fatal ex-
perience had recently taught, namely, that their
dreary recesses were filled with wild and hardy
warriors, who held the comparatively peaceful men
of the plains in contempt, for cultivating vocations
opposed to their own, of clan-strife and war. They
were, therefore, ready, on the least signal from their
chiefs, to descend with the fury of & mouutain tem-
pest on the inhabitants of the Lowlands, and carry
devastation around them, with little or no check at
tho hands of a timid government.

There is a very curious and instructive report to
George 1., by Wade, the intelligent and able mili-
tary officer he had sent to reconnoitre the High-
lands, and bring back an account of their military
strength, resources, and prevalent political senti-
ment, with sach suggestions as scemed to the Gene-
ral best calculated to hold this troublesome frontier
in check, and promote the internal improvement of
the hill-country. The report bearsdate31stJanuary,
1725,shortlybeforethemonarch’sdeath,and tenyears
after the Rebellion of 1715, which, as already said,
Wolfe’s father had assisted in suppressing. This
ablereportischaracterised by the discrimination and
calm,gGod sente for which Wade was remarkable.
In it he gives an account of the features of the wild
rogion, estimating the fighting men at aboat 22,000,
of whom fully one half were disaffectod to the
King, the kind and quality of their arms, mode of
warfare, and cattle-thieving propensities. It con-
tains a recommendation to have the clans properly
disarmed, their country held with a firm grasp by
means of forts, and rendered more accessible to the
King’s troops by lines of military roads. How
curious to read his description of a country and
a people, then nearly as dangerous to visit as the
American wilds, but which is now the favourito
retreat of royalty itself for recreation from the
weight of State cares, and the chosen resort of
tourists from every clime.

The report was acted upon. To Wade was as-
signed the duty of carrying out his own recommen-
dations of disarming the clans, and counstructing
the roads. The former was a delicate task, which
he executed with judicious moderation; so much
s0, that even Rob Roy wrote him a curious letter,
still preserved, praising that moderation, and
soliciting his clemency. The military roads were
carried into the heart of the Scottish wilderness.
Two main lines were formed, and attest, at the dis-
tance of more than 100 years, the skill of this excel-
lent officer. He took the ancient Roman Iters for
his model, and, in fact, started his roads from their
venerable lines, at nearly right angles west and
north-west, across the dreary country, towards the
pre-existing forts on the chain of the great Scottish
lakes, now connected by the Caledonian Canal.
These roads stretched over 250 miles; and 500

soldiers laboured upwards of 11 years in their for-
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matioh. They were finished in 1737, about the
time that Wolfe was a student at Glasgow College.

Such was Scotland in his day; and it wasin
that country that he wrote the first of the letters
to be quoted from. As already stated, Wolfe
entered the army in 1741. Soon afterwards (the
precise date is uncertain, but before the battle of
Caulloden) this young officer was stationed, as a
subaltern, with a body of troops, at the small fort
of Inversnaid, built soon after the Rebellion of
1715, at the mouth of the romantic gorge stretching
between Loch Lomond and the wild and pictaresque
region round Loch Ketturin and the Trossachs, to
keep the turbulent M‘Gregors and Rob Roy in
check. This fortified ravine formed the line of
demarkation between the countries of the bold
M*Gregors, aud of the loyal and once numerons
clan Buchanan; the upper shores of Loch Lomond
skirting the former, and the lower the Buchanaun’s
territory, which last included the lofty, broad-
shouldered Ben, and the group of beautifal, green-
wooded islets that stud the bosom of the “ Queen
of Scottish Lakes,”” affording friendly access to the
troops, or “red soldiers,”” sent up from Dambarton
Castle in boats,

The grey ruins of this antique little Inversnaid
Fort still linger in peacefal repose. The armed
men who there kept ward, and the fiery tribes they
were intended to overawe, have alike long passed
away. But there ¢ stands, as their memorial—its
old walls, in some places, kindly screened from the
wild mountain blast by the mantling ivy, while the
nettle and foxglove rustle within, as the summer
wind plays idly through the ruins. The little mili-
tary graveyard, too, may still be traced, in which
the bones of the brave mouldered into dust, with its
small, white headstones partially hid under mossy
tufts and tangled weeds; but still telling us, in
quaintly-shaped letters, that parties of the Buffs
(which afterwards fought at Culleden), and other
regiments, from time to time lay there.

The scene is evon more impressive when viewed
by night, with the beams of an autumnal moon
streaming and sparkling on the dusky lake, illumi-
nating the ruin in some places with a silvery light,
and throwing the deep, elongated shadows of other
portions on the pale background. Silence, the
most profound, reigns, broken only at intervals by
the low moan of the night-wind, and the melan-
choly cry of the owl, as of some sprite wailing over
the past.

‘We can imagine the talented young soldier, sur-
rounded by the grandeur of nature, which must have
made a deep impression on his sensitive mind,
studying, in this little Highland fortlet, that art
which, at no distant day, was to make his name
illustrious. How long Wolfe remained at Inver-
snaid and Dumbarton is uncertain; but we next
find him serving under the Duke of Cumberland,
at the battle of Culloden, in 1746, Wolfe must
have had rapid promotion, for he was by that time
a Major (at the ago of 20), and acted as aide-de-
camp to the worthless General Hawley on that
bloody day.

Never was there a greater contrast than between
the brutal Cumberland and the amiable young
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major. The latter, brave as a lion, yet kindly in
his disposition as a young child ; the former, the
counterpart of a tiger in all its cruelty and blood-
thirstiness. Wolfe, a prodigy of military skill ;
Cumberland, indebted to the accident of being a
king’s son for a command which tarnished our arms
at Fontenoy, outraged humanity in Scotland, and,
at a later period, compelled him to retire from the
army, a disgrace to his profession, haunted by the
ghosts of the murdered old men, the wounded brave,
the helpless women and children ruthlessly cut down
by this detestable and well-named “human butcher.”
A single illustration will show the trath of this con-
trast, When riding over the field of battle, after the
engagement, the Duke observed the young Colonel
of the Frazer Regiment lying wounded. FKrazer
raised himself on his elbow, and looked at Cumber-
land, who, offended, turned and said, ¢ Wolfe!
shoot me that Highland scoundrel, who thus dares
to look upon us with so insolent a stare ! * Wolfe,
horrified at this inhuman order, coolly replied that
his commission was at his Royal Highness’s dis-
posal, but that he never would consent to become
an executioner. Other officers also refusing, a
private soldier, at the Duke’s command, shot the
gallant, wounded young Frazer before his eyes!

In the following year (1747), Wolfe distingunished
himself very much by his personal bravery at

the battle of Lafeldt, in Austrian Flanders. He

was present at every engagement during that war,
and never without distinction. He also applied
himself closely, not only to the improvement of his
own military talents, but to the introduction and
maintenance of the most exact discipline in the
ocorps, ‘then generally too little attended to. This
he did without any unnecessary severity. He
showed himself, in all his relations, a good, a brave,
an intelligent, and high-minded soldier.

In 1749, the year after the peace, he was sta-
tioned in Glasgow, and, during his stay there, was
promoted Lieutenant-Colonel of Kingsley’s Regi-
ment. But the Glasgow of that period was a very dif-
ferent town from the city of the present day. Its
population did not exceed 20,000; and it did not
stretch farther along its now great arterial street,
than the head of Stockwell en the west, and
where the old Saracen’s Head Inn yet stands, at the
ancient Gallowgate port, on the east. Indeed, it
was in that very year that this fine old hotel, the
first, and for many a day the most celebrated in
the city, and west of Scotland, was erected. There
were no barracks in Glasgow then; and Wolfe, de-
sirous of retirement to pursue his studies in Latin
and Mathematics, which had been interrupted by
his early admission into the army, lodged a short
way out of town, in the mow droll-looking old vil-
lage of Camlachie, then quite a rural spot. The
house he lived in was pulled down only three or four
years ago, aud stood at the north-west corner of the
road leading down to a villa afterwards built, and
named Crownpoiunt, after one of the celebrated
scenes of conflict in North America. This residence
of Wolfe was a small, quaint-looking, two-story
house; and we can fancy the young Colonel, in this
primitive and peaceful abode, at the age of twenty
two, acquiring part of his education throngh the



80§ ORIGINAL OOBiB.'IISPONDENOE OF GENERAL WOLFE.

instrumentality of & Glasgow sehoolmaster! This
we loarn from the first letter of the series to be
afterwards quoted. Let not people think slight-
ingly’ of Camlachie village, in connection with

olfe’s name. It is the most ancient of the su-
burbs, and is mentioned in the chartulary of Glas-
gow prior to the year 1,300, the days of Sir William
Wallace and Robert the Bruce. The name is
genuine Celtic, and has been imposed st a very
remote time. The etymology is “the crooked
water,” singularly descriptive of the tortuous burn
which intersects the village, and there forms the
boundary of the royalty.

‘While thuastationedin Glasgow, Wolfe was called
upon to the somewhat inglorious duty of suppress-
ing a riot in the town, caused by a party of resur-
reotionists raising a dead body! It is uncertain
how long Wolfe remained at Glasgow; but it wonld
rather appear, from one of the letters, that he was
still there in 1750. By this time the friend to whom
they were written bad embarked, with a division
of the army, under Cornwallis, for the purpose
of settling a strong British colony in Nova Bootia,
which had beem much neglected. The town of
Halifaz, fortified with & wooden palisade, began
to rise in the wilderness. At that time Britain atill
held the aplendid region, now the United States,
and the French posseased Canada. There was much
bickering between the two countries, in regard to
the emaroachments by Franoce on the British terri-
tory, more particularly along the Ohio. This ended
in that war, which, a few years after, drew Wolfe
to his destiny., This will explain the circumatances
under which the second, and some of the other let-
ters, were written by him to his friend.

‘We find from this eurious correspondence that, in
1761, Wolfe had been removed to Banff; and he
appears to have finally quitted Sootland in, or prior
to, 1764. Bome curious matter will be found in
letters Nos. 4, 6, 77, expressive of Wolfo’s views of
the Highlands, and the proper way of keeping
them in subjection, consequent on his residence in,
and observation of, that section of the kingdem.
‘Without following him in all his movements, it
may be said that, when the elder Pitt came into
power, in 1757, he resolved, if possible, to remove
the atains which various reverses had thrown on
our arms, by employing officers of known skill and
enterprise, instead of those imbeciles who had been
too often in command under former administrations,
more partioularly that of the Duke of Newoastle.
Among the first of Pitt’s plans was a descent on
the French coast at Rochefort. In this affair
‘Wolfe was employed. But the warlike minister
erred, in not sufficiently defining his plan of ope-
ration, and in dividing and frittering the command
among no less than seven officers. The consequences
were what might have been expected. Differences
of opinion arose among the commanders, followed
by irresolution and fatal delays. Wolfe in vain
urged instant and vigorous action. In this he was
seconded by the gallant young Howe, & naval offi-
cer with whom he had contracted a close intimacy
as a kindred spirit; but to no purpese. They were
oversruled by the other five; and, finally, the en-
teprise complotely failed. The troops returned to

England, and Wolfe and Howe were not backward
in expressing their indignation at the blundering
which led to this unsuccessful result. Wolfe's sen-
timents on this expedition are expressed in the
lettor No. 9, written to his friend after coming
home,

Pitt now turned his attention to the French
possessions in North America, and determined to
strike a blow there. An expedition was accordingly
ordered against Louisbourg, the principal town of
Capo Breton. Wolfe was again employed. The
principal command was committed to General
Ambherst, & good officer, having under him Wolfe
and three other brigadiers, with a force of 13,000
men, and a powerful fleet. The expedition sailed
from England early in 1758. The letter No, 11
was writien immediately before embarking. In
this important affair Wolfe bohaved with the
greatest skill and intrepidity. Louisbourg had s
numerousy garrison; and the shore, for more than
seven miles, woa defonded by a chain of posts, with
intrenchments and batteries. In order to distraoct
the enemy’s attention a false attack wasrasolved on,
to mask the realone which was to be made by Wolle,
His division conaisted of the grenadiers and light io-
infantry of the armny, with Frazor's Highlanders.
Before break of day of the 8th June, the troops yere
embarked in tha boats; and, while the false attack
was going on under Brigadiors Whitmore and Lau-
rence, Wolfe’s division, under cover of the fire of
several frigutes and sloops, dashed boldly towards
the shore, through a tremendous surf, which upset
saveral of the boats, aud drowned a number of sol-
diers. The landing-place was dofended by a large
body of French troops, intrenched behind a bat-
tery of eight guna. Thoy reserved their fire till
the English camo close, when they opened with
great exeoution. But nothing could resist Wolfe’s
impetaous sttack. He was the first officer to leap
on shore, amidst a shower of bullets, and issued his
orders with his usual coolncss aud precision. Head-
ding, in porson, the light infantry and Highlanders,
he carried every thing before him at the point of the
bayonet, pursuing the onomy to the very walls of
Louisbourg. The town was invested ; and, by &
seriea of skilful manwmuvres on the part of Wolfe, he
mainly coutributed to the final capture of this im-
portantplace. Hisconductthroughoutthis affair was
the theme of general admiration, both in the army
aud athoms, and tended still more toraise him in the
estimation of Mr. Pitt. That able minister had sig-
nified bis wish, when conferring on Walfe the rank of
Brigadier, preparatory to setting out on the Louis-
bourg expedition, that, immediately after its ter-
mination, he should return to England, instead of
remaining with the troops abroad. Wolfe accord-
ingly did so, and the letter No. 12 was written
after his return. In it, he comments freely on the
expedition, and does not appear to have thought at
all favourably of the plan of attack ; in fact, he says
he anticipated a repulse. This letter is the last of
the packet, and is the more interesting as being
dated only about two months before departing again
for America on his final and memorable campaign
againat Quebec, -

The object of Pitt’s wish to have Wolfe back to
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England wasnow madeknown. Ho had determined
to give him the principal gommand in & still mare
important expedition which he hsd planned. It
was to be on & great scale, and to embrace three
distinot objeots. The chief part, however, was the
capture of Quebee, the key to the French do-
minions in Canada, The plan, in all its parts,
was this :—Wolfe, with a large body of troops,
sud aided by a powerful fleet, was to sail up the
8t. Lawrence, and besisge Quebpc. Ambhenrst,
the Commander-in-ehief in British America, with
12,000 men, was to attack Ticonderago and
Crownpoint (from which we had formerly been
repulsed), both ‘sitnated in a very formidyble
pass; while General Prideaux was to igvest
the sirong fort near the Falls of Niagara,
commanding the approach to the great lakes.
These two last officers, after accamplishing the
eapture of the places assigned to them, were to find
their way to Quebee, and assist Wolfe, the strength
of whose division was not considered sufficient by
itself to effect the eapture of a fortress considered
the strongest in America. In short, all the prin-
‘eipal Frensh posts were to be attaeked at once.

Acoordingly, Wolfe left England on the 17th of
Februgry, 17569, after having been promoted to the
rank of Major-General. Three young brigadiers
of talentaesompanied him, nota single veteran officer
of note being employed, Suffice it to say, that the
two portions of the grand plan, under Amherst and
Prideaux, were suepessful, though the latter was
killed in the trenches; but difficulties prevented
the forces of either from forming s junction with
‘Wolfe. He was, therefore, left alone, with a very
inadequate division of tropps, not exceeding 8000
men, to undertake the important task agsigned to
him. Oaly fanecy such an enterprise devalved on
® young officer, such as Wolfe was, of 33! But
he was not to be daunted, even by the most formid-
able difficulties. -

In order, however, to form a better estimate of
‘Wolfe’s ardnous task, it seems necessary to deseribe
briefly tho position and aspect of the fortress, des-
tined to immeortalise England’s young General.
Quebes stands on the summit of steep cliffs, at the
confluence of two rivers—ithe grest St. Lawrence,
and the inferior stream of 8¢ Charles, These
rivers, associated with gloomy ravines and dismal
rosks, rendered the pluteau, on which the French
capital stood, uearly insccessible on three sides.
The mighty American river flowed solemnly and
impressively along the base. The breadth of the
skream is narrowed at this ppint to litile more than
amile. A short way farther down, and nearly in
the centre of the river, stands the large and fertile
island of Orleaus, the westernmost point of which is
tonsiderably eleyated, and within cannon-range of

‘Quebec, This almost impregnable French fortress
(the Gibraltar of America) bristled with cannon,
which commanded and swept the subjacent waters;
it was skilfully fortified, and flanked by the most
formidable intrenchments, while within its massive
Famaparts lay upwarda of ten thousand of the best
troeps of France, under & young Fremch Margnis
whese military renown eminently fitted him to sns-
tain his country’s honour, and measure his sword
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with victery’s brave son, It is both an impressive
and affecting incident, inscribed on war’s dread
page, that twe young heroes, each far separated
from his fatherland by the broad, stormy billows
of the vast Atlantic, and left to his own skill and
resources, should have been selected, respectivaly,
by “England and France, to lead their vetoran
troops—a duty heretofore assigned, on the battle-
fields of Europe, ohiefly to those whose plumes sur-
mounted the furrowed brows and whitened locks of
age, and whose energies had been severely tested
in many a hard-fought campaign. Montcalm and
Wolfe were, indeed, of kindred minds, and each
knew the other’s value as a gkilful soldier, exerting
their military talents in the cause of their native
land.

Such was Quebec, and snch were the leaders who
were to play for the prize. Both wers conscious of
the magnitude of the stake, and both were resolved
to trigmph. The Gallic war-eagle stood high on
his eyrie, holding with firm grasp the key of the
French possessions in the west, his sharp piercing
glance thrown proudly, yet aunxignsly, over the
wild waste, in calm expectation of the coming Bri-
tish lion, so soon to make his fatal spring, and wrest
from Gaul the eagle’s sacred charge.

The flest which conveyed Wolfe's little army was
nnder Admiral Saunders. It becume necessary to
ascertain the soundings of the channel between the
island of Orleans and Quebec; and here anothey
young man, whose foot was then only gbout to
ascend the steps of Fameo’s Great Temple, distin-
guished himself. The difficult and dangerous duty
of taking the soundings was intrusted to Cook—
afterwards so celebrated as a navigator, destined
to explore the vast mysterious oceans of the south,
and the west, and carry the white men’s pame
and the torch of civilization to the hithertp un-
known lauds which rear their volcanic peaks, ex-
hibit the wondrous marine architecture of the
coral-zoophyte, and shed a delightful tropical fra-
grance, wafted to the weather-beaten sailor ap-
proaching their shores, over thelong, broad billows
which furrow the blue waste of waters. Cook wap
then oply 31, and acted as master of the Mercury,
one of the fleet. He performed the service, for
which he had been recommended by Captain Pal-
liaer, in & most masterly manner, and much to
Wolfe’s satisfaction, as engbling him the better to
matare his plans.

Wolfe disembarked a large portion of his troops
op the river-jsland of Orleans, before noticed; and
eracted batteries to eannonade the towa and citadel,
which be did with much effect. Almost the firat
thing, however, that suggested itself to him im
commencing hostilities, was characteriatic of his
generoys heart. He wrote 8 polite note to Mont-
calw, inviting him to abandon the cruelties perpe-
trated by the wild Indians in the French service,
on those who fell into their power; but this did not
meet the favourable response due to humanity,

The Marquis aeeing Wolfe’s operations on the
ieland, endeavoured to prevent them by throwing s
strong detachmsnt across the river; but he did not
succeed. He carefully revised and strengthened ail
his own omtworks, and added others at every point
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considered susceptibleof assanlt; while whole nations
of savages, in his pay,swarmed arsund, keenly watch-
ing every movement, and scalping all who ventured
unguardedly from the Englishlines. The fleet was
placed in imminent danger by a violent storm, which
burst from the birth-place of the mighty stream—-
far up among the great lakes—and sought to over-
whelm everything within its dismal track. Had the
fleet been wrecked, Wolfe must have surrendered.
Knowing this, Montcalm, in the midst of the tem-
pest, sent down fire-ships among the thickest of the
English fleet; but the gallant tars, defying the
storm, launched themselves in boats on the angry
waters, and, boldly grappling with the blazing ma-
chines of destruction, towed them past the crowded
vessels, and lefs them idly to consume themselves
on the French shore. Fire-rafts, filled with com-
bastibles, and explosive missiles, were next seut,
but shared the same fate.

Wolfe now resolved to cross, and reconnoitre.
He did so; and, soon afterwards, landed with a
strong body of his forces, and encamped on Mont-
calm’s flank, below Quebec, with the deep river
Montmoreneci, celebrated for its beautiful falls,
between them. Here Wolfe lay for a short time, in
expectation of receiving some intelligence of, or aid
from, Amherst’s division; and here he also wrote
Mr. Pitt an admirable dispatch, describing his
operations, and assigning excellent military reasons
for taking up the position in which he then lay.
His object was, if possible, to draw out Moutealm
from his formidable intrenchments, and give battle
in the open field. With this view he made a diver-
sion, by throwing Colonel Carleton across a ford
to the French side, and, by a series of skilful
feints and manceuvres, tempting the Marquis to
some forth and attack him. Bat Montcalm was
too wary. He saw the snare, and, knowing the
advantageous nature of his own strong position,
declined battle, choosing rather to leave Wolfe
under every disadvantage. Wolfe now conceived
an attack on a particular point of the French in-
trenchments, which he deemed practicable; and
the troops were moved for this purpose, under cover
of a brisk fire from the Centarion man-of-war;
but & party of English grenadiers, who were first
across, rushed towards the point of attack prema-
tarely, without waiting to be properly supported,
and were received with such murderous volleys that
they recoiled, and withdrew with loss, disconcerting
entirely the General's plan. Wolfe, labouring
under fever, occasioned in some measure by fatigne
and prolonged exertion on a frame not naturally
robust,* called a council of war. In another dis-
patch to Mr, Pitt, he stated clearly, and in his
usual pithy style, the difficultes of the enterprise,
but added, “ I will do my best.” He now resolved
to attempt a surprise; but the obstacles to this were
as a thousand to one, from the natural and artificial
strength of the place, and the unremitting vigilance
of the enemy. Behind the city, the Plains of
Abraham stretch away, and on this inland side the
fortifications were ascertained to be less formidable.
But there were heights to be surmounted of fully
300 vertical feet before the plains could be reached.

* Vido his own account of himself in letter No. 12,
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The General, after consulting Admiral Saunders,
resolved on a night-escalade of these mow cele-
brated Heights of Abraham, at a point he thought
practicable. Could the idea possibly have suggested
itself to his mind from recollection of the success
of a similar nocturnal ascent, in ancient times, of
the steep cliffs on which the Castle of Dumbarton
stands—a stronghold which he himself bad held
and carefully examined, while a subaltern officer ?

Inorder to mask this strategy, the Admiral sailed
up the St. Lawrence a considerable distance, and
lay at anchor, as if bent on some other object en-
tirely. A party was sent by Montcalm to watch
him. But saddenly, one dark night, the Admiral,
swiftly, and in profound silence, glided down the
rapid current, spreading out all his boats, filled with
troops to be landed under the selected heights.
Nothing could exceed the caution, promptitude, and
skill with which this was effected. The boats were
actually seen and challenged by the Freuch senti-
nels zlong shore; but, by the consummate address
of an officer acquainted with French usages, the
seutries were deceived into the idea that these were
boats with secret supplies for the garrison; and thus
the whole were allowed to pass quietly and un-
molested. The strength of the current and tide
carried the boats a little way beyond the point
Wolfe had intended ; but they were brought-to at
a place where a narrow pathway, or track, led up,
surmounted by a captain’s guard. The English sol-
diers silently sprang on the slippery ledge at the
bottom. Not a word or whisper escaped. All
knew the value, at this critical moment, of caun-
tion; and none disregarded their favourite General’s
previous earnest admonitions on this point. Among
the very first to land was himself. All knew what
they were to perform. The foremost to ascend the
dizzy heights was a Highland regiment. Wolfe
had often before seen the daring of the kilted sol-
diers. Slinging their muskets across their backs,
they ascended the cliffs with all the agility of
chamois hunters, using their hands more than their
feet ; grasping the projecting wild bushes, and
clambering up by the angles on the face of the rock,
till they finally reached the summit, where they sur-
prised the officers in command of the French pic-
quet, and a number of the soldiers; the rest having
fled in terror at the unexpected appearance of
Scotia’s plumes and stalwart sons. The alarm was
quickly spread ; but crowds of British soldiers,
hastily making their way up the now unguarded
narrow pathway before noticed, were instantly
formed in battle array, by Wolfe, on the broad pla-
tean, ready to act ; and the key of the position was
fairly gained. Several pieces of cannon, in charge
of the French guard, had been seized, and some
English guns were quickly slung by ropes, and
hoisted up to the British position. By dawn of
the memorable 13th of September, 1759, Wolfe's
forces stood ready, for action, on the Heights of
Abraham.

Montcalm was thunderstruck. He at first refased
to believe that the hostile troops could be there;
but, convinced of the fatal reality, he now saw no
alternative, with an English fleet threatening him
on one side, and an army opposite his most vul.
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nerable point on the other, than to leave his||

formidable position, and give battle on the plain.
Issuing from the ramparts with the flower of his
soldiers, and leaving his field-pieces behind, Mont-
calm quickly advanced to meet Wolfe, lining the
bushes, in front of his position, with picked marks-
men, and crowds of Indians endeavouring, at the
same time, to turn the English flank. Heading
his old French soldiers, Montcalm came on to a
bayonet charge at double quick time; bat Wolfe,
desiring his troops to remain firm, and reserve
their fire till the enemy came to closo quarters,
placed himself at the head of the English grena-
diors, and, by voice and gesture, encouraged them
to complete what had been so gloriously begun.
By disease and other casualties, his whole effective
force was now reduced to scarcely 5000 men, being
less than one-half of his opponents.

The shock of battle came, The British poured
in volley after volley, at short distance, with mur-
derous effect. But still the conflict raged. Both
fought desperately. Wolfe stood conspicuous in
the front ranks, giving his orders, and encouraging
his men, when a musket-ball hit him in the wrist.
‘Wrapping his handkerchief round the wound, he
continued his directions with perfect coolness. He
ordered a charge, at the point of the bayonet, on
tho already wavering French columns, heading it in
person, when he received another ball, in the upper
part of the abdomen, as he cheered his soldiers on.

. Even this more serious wound did not for a moment
deprive him of his calm self-possession, and he was
gallantly leading'the charge, when a third and fatal
bullet, probably from the same rifle, strnck him in
the breast, and he fell. It was with difficulty he
allowed a party of his grieved soldiers to carry him
totherear. The others, enraged at the fate of their
beloved leader, sprang on the enemy, and carried
everything before them. Wolfe was fast dying ;
the crimson streams flowed from the three severe
wounds, yet his dimmed eye looked towards the
battle, and his ear listened to the shouts of the
combatants, the sharp roll of musketry, and the
roar of cannon. Extended on the ground, and sur-
rounded by a group of hardy warriors, whose iron
visages were relaxed with profound sorrow, and
down whose weather-beaten cheeks the seldom-shed
tears trickled, .as they hung over kim who was
about to leave them for ever, he anxiously inquired
the progress of the engagement. An officer sud-
denly called out—* They run. See how they run!”
‘Wolfe, who was in a half-fainting-fit, hearing the
exulting shout, eagerly asked—*‘‘ Who run?”
It was answered—* The French ; they give way in
all directions !” A gleam of satisfaction played for
an instant on the dying General’s conntenance, and
he feebly exclaimed—* Then I die content.” His
last words were an emphatic order for Webb's
regiment to move down instantly to the St. Charles
River, and secure the bridge there, to cut off the
enemy’s retreat ; after uitering which he expired
in the arms of Frazer, his favourite orderly soldier.
The next officer in command, Monckton, was dan-
gerously wounded ; bat the victory was most ably
followed up and completed by Townshend, a talented
and judicious young Brigadier.
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By a singular coincidence, the brave Montealm
also fell, mortally wounded. With his dying breath
he addressed General Townshend, and recom-
mended the French prisoners to ‘that generous
humanity by which the British nation has always
been distinguished.” His second in command
shared the same fate. ;

The effects of this decisive victory were, tho ca-
pitulation of Quebec; and, soon after, the whole of
Canada was ceded to the British crown.

When the news reached England, the national
feeling was one of mingled exultation and sorrow,
at the brilliant results on the one hand, and the loss
of the gallant Wolfe on the other. Pitt made &
most eloquent appeal to Parliament on the com-
pleto success of tho campaign, and spoke of the
transcendent merits of the fallen General, in lan-
guage which drew tears from all who heard him.
He concluded with a motion that an address be
presented to his Majesty, praying that he would
order a monument to Wolfe's memory in West-
minster Abbey. This was unanimously agreed to;
and that ancient edifice, the solemn depository of
the undying names of the good and the great, had
committed to its charge another marble memorial,
recording the worth of him who fell in Britain’s
cause, covered with glory, and whose name is em-
balmed in imperishable renown and a nation’s
gratitude.

Wolfe’s father, the brave old General, died only
a foew days before the arrival of the news ; and the
mother of England’s young hero had to lament, at
one and tho same time, in her old age, the double
loss of her husband and their only son. A beautiful
cenotaph was erected to the conqueror of Quebec,
in the ancient and picturesque ohurch of his native
town, where he had spent the happy days of his
childhood.

A third monument has been erected on the Heights
of Abraham, to the joint memories of Wolfe and
Montcalm, the conqueror and the vanquished; both
the impersonation of military virtue and heroism ;
and each distinguished by those amiable qualities
which eminently fitted them, had they lived, to
sheathe their swords in the close embrace of friend-
ship. Finally, the subject of Wolfe’s fall, on the
crimsoned field, has afforded scope for the sculptor
and the painter, more particularly to the fine
genius of West, in his admirable picture of that
never-to-be-forgotten military event.— Fama sem-
per vivat.

This rapid sketch of Wolfe’s career may enable
the reader now to peruse, with more interest and
effect, the little packet of his letters alluded to in
the outset. These are twelve in number, and em-
brace the period between 1749 and 1758, a space of
nine years, The letters are written in a small and
remarkably neat hand; and the reader will, doubt-
less, admire the fine sentiment and spirit which
they contain, addressed, as they were, to a bosom
friend, The first was from Glasgow, or rather
from his lodgings in the antique village of Cam-
lachie, already referred to.
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LETTER FIRST.
This letter baars the old-fashioned post.mark—
“ Glasgow, pd. 2d.,” and is addressed on the out-
side thus—
*“ To Captain Ricxeow, of Col. Lascxrrx's
* Regiment, to be left at Lucas's

¢ Coffes House,
*“ Dublin, Ireland.”

Part of Wolfe's seal is still adhering.

¢t Dzag Ricxson,—When I saw you writing upon the back
of a letter, I ooncluded it was in consequence of the man-
date I sent yon by Lt, Ilerris, of this Regiment (that letter
he oarried upon your aocount and mine, not his own, as
you will easily discover); but I ind myself more in your
debt than I expected. ’Twas your desire to please, and to
oxpress the part you take in your friend’s good fortune.
These were the motives that persuaded you to do what
you knew would be agreeable. You'll believe me, when I
tell you that, in my esteem, few of what we call advantages
in life would be worth acoeptance, if none were to partake
them with us. What a wreteh is he who lives for himsell
alone ! his only aim. It is the first degree of happiness here
below, that the honest, the brave, and estimable part of
mauokind, or, at least, gome amongst them, share our success.
There wero several reasons copcurring to have sent me into
Tialy, if this had not bappened [promotion] to prevent my
intentions. One way to avoid the mortifying circumsiance
of going, a Captain, to Inverness. Disappointed of my
sanguine hopes, humbled to an excess, I could not remain in
the army and refuse to do the duty of my office while I steid
in Britain. Many things, I thought, were, aud atill are
wanting to my edueation, Certain mever to reap any ad-
vantages that way with the regimept; on the contrary,
your barren battalion eenversation rather blunts the fa-
eultics than jmproves; my youth and vigour bestowed idly
in Scotland; my temper daily changed with discontent; and
from a man become martin or a monster.”’

Here follows a page relating to private matters,
which must be held saered; but in the course of
the confidential and unreserved statements which
Wolfe makes to his friend, he incidentally alludes
to his age as being then only twenty-two years
and three months. .

. . . ] .

** Cornwallis is preparing all things for Nova Scotia ; his
abgence will over-bother me; my stay must be ever-
lasting ; and thou know’st, Hal, how I hate compulsion.
I'd rather be Masjor, upon half-pay, by my soul! These
are all new men to me, and many of them byt of low
mettle. Besides, I am by no means ambitious of com-
mand, when that command obliges me to reside far from
my own, surrounded cither with flatterers or spies, and
in & country not at all to my taste. Would to God you
had a company in this regimant, they I might at last find
some comfort in your ponversation. Corawallis asked to
bave Loftus with him. The Duke laughed st the reguest,
and refasod him.

¢¢You knew I am bwt a very indifferent ssholar. When
a man leaves his studies at Afteen, he will never be justly
ealled & man of letters. I am emdeaveuring to repair
the dsmages of my education, and have a pevson to teach
me Latia and the mathematics; two howrs in a day, for feur
or five months, this may help wme a little.

« If I wero to judge of a country by those just come out
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of it, Ireland will nover ba agroesble to mp, Yoq are in
the midst, and sea the brightest snd most shining, in other
thap in a soldier’s charyoter. I wish it wewe more pleasing
to you than you mention, because probably you will stay
there some time.

““ The mep here aye eivil, designing, and treacherous,
with their immediate interest always in view ; they pursue
trade with warmth, and & necessary.meveantily spirit, aris-
ing from the baseness of their other qualiieations. The
women ooarss, cold, and cunning, for ever inquiring after
men’s circamstances. They make that the standard of their
good breeding. You may fmagine it would not be difficult
for me to be pretty well received here, if I took pains, hav-
ing some of the advantages necessary to recommend me
to their favour; but t e e o s o o o e @

¢ My dear Rickson,
¢ Your affectionate friend,
‘‘J. WOLFE.
* Glasgow, April 24, 1749."° .

LETTER SECOND.

This letter is dated in 1750, hut the place, the
outside address, and gevera] other parts, are crum-
bled away. Probably, however, it was ptill written
| from Glasgow.

‘ Dear Ripkson,—You were embarked long before I
thought you ready for your expedition [to Nova Scotia], and
sailed before I could imaging you og board. I ingended to
have bid you farewell, and spnt my good wishes to attend
you. Indeed, I was not withoyt hopes of hepwing from my
friend before he weat off ; for upen sneh ehenges he seldom
forgot to make mo sequsinted with his destination. I am
notentirely indifferent as n wha befalls you, and sbould have
been glad to know how such an underiaking as this is, agreed
with your way of thinking ; and whethes, after & good deal
of service, you would no} rather have sat down in peace and
rest ; orif your active spirit prompts you to enterprise, and
pushes you to pursuits new and uncommoa ; whether this,
[the expedition] certainly great in fts nature, suits your in-
clination. Since I eannot be olearly informed of these mat-
ters till I hear from you, I shall centent myself with emter-
taining some oenjectures thas are favourable to your in-
terest. You are happy in a governor; and he’ll be happy
to have one near him that can be 5o servieeable to him as
you have it in your powerto’be. 1dare say you are on good
terms together, and mutual aid will confirm yopr former
friendships. He will require from you industry and assida-
ity ; and, in return, you may expeot his confidence and
trust. Tlook upon his situation as requiring one of his
very way of thinking, before all things else ; for to seltle s
new colony, jugtice, humanity, and disinterestedness are
the high requisites ; the rest follows from the excellent na-
ture of our Government, which extepds itaelf ip fall farce to
its remotest dependeucy.

¢ In what a state of felicily are our American eplonies,
compared to those of other nabions ; and how bleaged are
the Americans that are in our neighboushaod sbove those
that border gpon the French sud Spanispda- A free people
capnot oppress; bu degpetism and bigoiry iad enemies
among the moet inngoesnt, It is te the eternsl haneur of the
Ensﬁ-haﬁgnhtnmwpodwwh-m
givee by the Bpaslands w0 mpakind, by their creelty
pride, and covstonaness.  Wikhin the influsnes of eur happy

Government, all nations ane in ssoudity. The barvier yoq
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are 1o forw, will, if it takes place, strengtheu ourselves,
protect and support all qur adherents ; and, as I pretend to
have some congern for the general good, and a vast desire
to sea the propagation of freedom and truth, I am very

anxious about the success of this nndmaking. and do most
nncerely wish that it may have a prosperous issue. I think
it is vastly worth your while to apply yourself to business,
you that are 80 well acquainted with it ; and, without any
compliment, I may venture to assert that Cornwallis has
few more capable to do him, apd the public, considerable
service, than yourself.

‘1 beg you will tell me at large the condition of your
affairs, and what kind of arder there is in your community;
the notions that prevail ; the method of admivistering
Justice ; the distribution of lands, and their cultivation;
the nations that compose the colony, and who are the most
numeroys ; if under milltary government, how long that is
to continue ; and what sect in religious affulrs is the most
prevailing. Ifever you advise upon this last subjeot, re-
member to be moderate. I suppose the Governor has some
sort of council, and shquld be glad to know what it is
composed of. The southern colonies will be concerned in
this settlement, and have probably sent some able men to
assist you with their advice, and with a proper plan of
administration, Tell me likowise what climate you live in,
and what eoil you hava to do with ; whether the country is
mountainous and woody, or plain; if well watcred.

*] see by a map (now before me) that you are between
[crumbled away in the letter] of latitude ; in most parts of
Europe the air is . . . . degrees, because we are
sheltered by the prodigious ., . . . . of Norway
and Lapland from the north winds. I am afraid you are
more exposed ; your great cold continent to the north may
some gevere effects upon you. Direct to me
at youragent’s . . . If you thiuk I can serve you, or
boof anyuse, I . . , . . . I wil send you any
thing you have a mind for, when , . . directions ta
bave it sent, for I expect . o to go abroad for
eight or ten months; do not let the . . . . pre-
vent you from writing. I set out for London next
. if it is allowed, shall be in less than foriy days
.+ +« « o« Mets, in Lorraine, where I propose to pass
the winter; yon will easily guess my aim in that. ] intend
0 ramble in the summer along the Rhine inte Switzarland,
aad baok through Frange and the Netherlands, and perbapa
more, I hope yon haves good provision of bpoks, Ruther-
ford has published bis ; and there js a Frenohman has told
me mnpy excellont truths, in two volumes eatitled, ‘ L’ Exprit
des Loix.” [Montesqien.] It iy a piese of writing that
would be of great use where you are. Will you have him ?

¢ Tell Gornwallis that I thank him for making me a
Lieutenaut-Colonel (which, by-the-by, you did not take
the least notice of); if T was to rise by his marit, as upon
this ocopsion, I should soon be at the top of the list. Ile
promised to writs to somo of us, but has not ; they ave not
the less ardent for his prosperity; and the whole corps
Bhites ip one common wish for his welfare and sucoess.
Pray tell him 50, as you may do it safely,

¢ Your old corps comes back from Gibraltar next sum-
mer. Do you know that C—— has gol » company over
T—= by E—~—"sdeath? I will correspond constantly
with yeu in whatever part of the world we happen te be
thrown, provided you do not forep me, by neglecs, to lesve
off weiing, We have but this one way left Lo preserve the

. e » 0

o o

‘not have refused me.

&1

remembrance of each other ag lively as X qould wish, and
as I hope you do. The old General [his father], your
friend, preserves his liealth, andjs . , , . . hehas
often wished to have you again in his regiment. Farewell!
Iam, post affogtionately, my dear Rickson,
“ Your faithful friend,
“J, WoLrx,
“ oL, . 176‘)."

——
LETTER THIRD.
¢ Old Burlington Street, March 19, 1751,

¢ Dear Rickson,—1I writ to you six or eight months ago;
but as you took no notice of my letter, I conclude you did
not reccive it; nay, I'm almost sure you did not receive
it, because I ask’d a favour of you which I think you would
I desired you to inform me of the
oondition of your new colony [Nova Scotia], (which I have
much at heart), and was not a little curious to know your
particular employment and manner of living. Though I
have deal to say to you, I can’t speak it just now, for I'm
confin’d in point of time; but as I have the same regard
and friendship for you that T always had, I have the same
desire to coltivate our good understanding. Write to me,
then, and forget nothing that you imagine can give me
light Into your affalrs. I am going to Scotland in ten dayl
your agent will forward a letter to me there.

‘“ The young gentleman who delivers my lotter hns
served in the regiment with me. Want of precaution, and
not want of honesty, obliges him to leave it. You'll learn
his story from Cornwallis. I desire you to countenance
and agsist him 2 little, and I hope you'll not think any ser-
vices that yon may do him thrown away. May you be
healthy and happy. I shall always wish it with great truth.
I am, dear Rickson,

¢ Your affectionate friend,
“J. Worre.”
[This letter has a marking on it—¢‘ anywered 22d
July, 175.”"]

——

LETTER FOQURTIL
[Qf eleven pages in length.]
““ Baoff, 9th June, 1751,

*“ My dear Friend,—I am prepared to assist you in yonr
apology whenever you think it requisite ; but I desire you
will never assign that as a reason for mot writing, which,
in my opinion, should prompt you for it. Attachments be-
tween men of ceréain eharacters do generally arise from
something alike ip their nasures, and should gever fall from
a certain degree of firmness, that makes them the game al}
the world over, and iacapable of any dimigution. I have
(a8 you justly acknowledge) 8 perseverance in friendship,
that time, nor distance, nor giroumstance, can defext—nay,
even nogleot can bardly senquer it ; and you are just as warm,
and as pear me, in North Ameriga, as you would be upon
the spot. I writ to you lately from Londen, and sent my
letter by one that I recommended to you for countenance.
I hope what has befallen him will bo as a shield against
accidents of that sort for the futare. When I writ that
letter, your poor friepd was in the ntmost distress [describes
his illness] ; otherwise you should have had more of me. It
is not an hour sipoe Ireeived your Jotter. I shallanswer all
the parts of it as thoy stand in their order ; and you see I lose
no Lime, hooanse in & remoty and solitary part of the globe.
[Banff to wit,]' I often experience the influite satisfae~
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tion there is in the only one way that is open to communi-
cate our thoughts, and express that truly unalterable se-
renity of affection that is found among friends, and nowhere
else. I conceive it no less comfortable to you. I believe
that no man can have a sincerer regard for you than my-
self, nor can any man wish to serve and assist you with
more ardour ; and the disappointment you speak of affects
me greatly, and the more, as [ have been told that you
lived with Cornwallis, and, consequently, had some em*
ployment near him, that must be cre:litable and profitable,
which Timagined ycu filled, with all the integrity, diligence,
and sokill, that I know you possessed of. I cannot
otherwise account for the preference given to Mr. —
than that there has been an early promise, or some prevail-
ing recommendations from England that Cornwallis could
not resist. However, if T was Governor, methinks I
should choose about my person some experience, and mili-
tary ability, as requisite in the affairs of a now colony (situ-
ated as yours is) as any branch of knowledge whatever.
This disappointment is followed by a resolution in you that
I approve of greatly, because it will release you from a life
that cannot but be disagreeable, and place you where you
will be well received. But I tako it to be a thing much
easier conceived than effected; for though I grant that

. « . isabeast, and it only to hunt the wildest of
all the wild Indians, yet, his consent to the change, 1
doubt, would be very difficult to obtain, though everything
else went smoothly on, and you know without it the matter
rests. You have done well to write my father. "o is ex-
tremely disposed to doyou anygood office, and shall take carc
to put him in mind, and excite him by all the motives that
will touch bim nearest, to assist you.

«T thank you for partaking with me in tho satisfaction
of a promotion. You found your oxpectations, frommy (uture
fortune, upon the best grounds, my love and thorough sense
of your worth ; but I would not wish you should wait for
my power. I should blush to see myself in the capacity.
Take my inclinations and good wiches in the meantime,
and believe tbat whatever falls to my share you will have a
demand upon. If you look round and see my powerful

rivals and competitors, exnmine who and what they are;
we must both thirk that a little moderation in our views is
very becoming, and very consiztent with my situation. I
believe you are of opinion with me, that a great deal of good
fortune has fallen to my share already. I'll tell you only
ono instance. M——, and the then Major of your present
regiment, were people at the top of the list for Lieutenant-
Colonels, and I for Major. M—— started first, I fol-
lowed, &o.

«You have given me a very satisfactory account of the
settlerent, as far as you have observed, or have had oppor-
tunity to inquire, Till your letter came, I understood that
we were lords and proprietors of the north coast of Fundy
Bay—for there's a vast tract of country between that and
the river of St. Lawrence. It appears to me that Acadia
[Nova Scotia] is near an island, and the spot where you are,
a very narrow space between the Gulf and Bay. If eo, ]
conclude your post will be greatly improved ; and, instead
of the shallow works that you describe, something substan-
tial will be erected, capable of containing a large garrison,
with inhabitants trained to arms, in expectation of future
wars with France, when I foresee great attempts to be made
in your neighbourhood. When I say this, I mean in North
Amerioa. I bope it is true what is mentioned in the news-
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papers, that a strong naval armament is peeparing for yodr
assistance. I wish they would increase your regiment with
drafts from the troops here. I coull send you some
very good little soldiers. If our proposal is a good one, T
will shorten the work, and lessen the expense. The pre-
sent schemes of economy [allading to the ill-considered
views of the Duke of Newcnstle's administration] are de-
structive of great undertakings, narrow in the views, and
ruinous in the consequence. I was ia the House of Com-
mons this winter, when great sums of money were proprsed
for you, and granted readily enough, but nothing siid of
any iocrease of troops. Mr. Pelham [Secretary of State]
spoke very faintly upon the subject; wished gentlemen
would well weigh the importance of these undertakings,
before they offered them for public approbation, and ssemed
to intimate that it m'ght probably prodace a quarrel with
our everlasting irreconcileable adversary; this I took tobe a
bad prognostick ; a Minister cool in so great an affair, it is
enough to freese up the whole! but porhaps there might
be a concealed manmuvre ander theso appearances, as, in
case of scoidents, ‘Iam not te blame,’ ‘I was forced to
oarry it on,’ and so forth ; in the meantime, 1 hope they
are vigorous in supporting our claims. The country is in
all shapes better than we imagined it, and the climste less
severe ; the extent of our territory, perhaps, won’t take a
vast deal of time to clear ; the woods you speak of are, I
suppose, to the west of Sheganeoto, and within tho limits
that the French ascribe for themselves, and usarp, Yours
is now the dirtiest, as well as the most insignificant and
unpleasant branch of military operation : no room for coun-
rage and skill to exert itself, no hope of ending it by a de-
cisive blow, and a perpctual danger of assassination ; thess
ciroumstances disoourage the firmest minds. Brave men,

when they see the least room for conquest, think it easy,

and generally make it 80; but they grow impatient with
perpetual disadvantages. Ithink . . . . is aloss;
his loggerhead was fit enough for these kind of expeditions,
and would save much fatiguo to better men. I should ima-
gine that two or three independent Highland companies
might be of use ; they are hardy, intrepid, accustomed to
a rough country,and . . . . . . .

here in the midst of Popery and Jacobitum, mr-oundod
on overy side as I am with this itchy race. I don’t un-
derstand what is meant by the wooden forts at Halifax. I

have a poor oconceit of wooden fortifications, and would
wish to have them changed fuor a rampart of earth, the

rest in time ; it is probable that the great attention that

must be given at first to building the habitations and elearing
the ground about the town, left no interval for other work ;

bat I hope to hear, in your next letter, that our prineipal ity

(Malifax) is considerably improved in sirength. You, gentle-

men, too, with your parapet three or four feet thick,

that a heavy shower would dissolve, yon ought to increase
it, and put yourselves into a state of security. You ap-

pear to be the barrier and bulwark of our settlements on
the land, and should be lodged in a sufficient fortress, and

with an eye to enterprise. I understand, by your ae-
count, that the post you oocupy is at a very small distance

from the end of the Bay; and should bo glad to know how

far that is from the nearest part of the Gulf of St Law-
renoe, or from what (in the map) appears to be a lake, or
harbour communicating with that Gulf. I rejoice muoch
that you commanded that detachment with whioch your
Lieutenant-Colonel marched ; the Indians might have had
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oourage, in that case you would have overcome them in
battle under the eye of your chief ; asit was, he saw you
well disposed to fight—perhaps I am talking at random,
bat it is conformable to the idea I bave of this Colonel
Lawrence, whose name we often see in the papors. Isup-
pose him to be amongst the first officers of the expedition,
high-minded himself, and a judge of it in others ; his ready
march to the enemy marks the first, and his being the
head of your uadertaking gives one an opinion of his judg-
ment, if ’tis to his advantage. I desire you to let me
have his character at full length ; perhaps there’s astrong
mixtare, as it generally happens in ardent men—in that
case let’'s have the best fally, and the other slightly touched.
1 am mighty sorry that yoa are not %o linked in with some

ad
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sole Regent of the Kingdom, in case of the King's demise,
[old George Seoond] before any of them arrive at the age
of 18 [then follows the analysis of the statute]. I believe
you'll think, as most people seem to do, that the act is ju-
dicious and weil-timed, and the supreme power properly
limited,

‘¢ Three large ships of war (Guard ships) are sailed with
the Scotch Fusileers and Conway's regiments to relicve
the King’s and Skeltou’s, aud they, as we hear, are to
march direotly into Scotland, which, by-the-by, is a little
out of the way, to carry them from the hottest immediately
to the coldest part of the King’s domiuions; if they come, .
our regiment goes to Inverness, where I shall remain all
the winter; if one only comes, or neitier, I go to Aberdeen,

of your brethron as to form an intimaocy and H
withoat it, the world is a solitade, and what must your
part of it be ! I pity you very heartily, for I am sure you
are very ready to mingle with a good disposition. *Tis
doubly a misfortune to be banished without the relief of
books, or possibility of reading ; the ooly amends that can
be male to us that are scquestered in the lonely and me-
lancholy spots, is that we can fill up part of our time with
stuly. Whon I am in Scotiand I look upon myself as an
exilo—with respect to tho inhabitants I am so, for I dis-
like ‘em much; "tis then I pick up my best store, and try
to help an indifferent education, aud alow faculties, and 1
can say that I have really acquired more knowledge that
way, than in all my former life. I would, by all means,
have you get home before the next winter, but I don’t ap-
prove in the Jeast of the resolution you seem to have taken,
rather than continue in that service. Do every thing in
your power to change, but don’t leave the army, as you
must, when you go upon half-pay. If there’s any female
in the case, any reasonable scheme for marriage, I have
nothing to say ; that knocks down all my arguments ; they
have other sorts of passions to support them. In reality,
the most I can offer (were you unbiassed) would not amount
to weighty matter, for 1 see no early appearance where.n
to mould a bait for your ambition ; yet I caonot consent
to your leaving us entirely, in the hopes of fairer days. 1f
I did not love you personally, and wish your happiness very
heartily, I should advise you to stay where you are, and
would say you ought to be kept there; and give, as a reason
for saying so0, that I do think the infancy of a colony has
need of able hands, civil and military, to sustain it, and 1
should be for sacrificing you aad all the men of worth, to
the general good. You speak of a Mr B——, the engi-
neer ; pray, say a word or two of his upulty, and tell
me if there are amongst you any counoisseurs in that busi-
ness.

*¢Is the Tsland of St. Juhn in the possession of the
French, or do we ocoupy it? It would be unpardonable in
me if I omitted to send you intelligence of what is stirring
amongst us; I mean if I kept fromn you any thing that
comes to my knowledge, but in truth we are here almost
as 1nuch in the dack as to public transactions as can be
conceived ; however, I picked np some acoount of the Act
for settling the Regency, and as, perbaps, you bave not
seen it, it will be well worth your perusal, it is a subject of
no small importance—as follows :—That the Prinoess of
Wales [mother of the future George the Third, then a
minor], is to be guardian of the Prince of Wales [George
Third, whose father, Frederick, was dead], or any other
of her children who shall be heirs to the Crown, and also

L and D are both in England, the former
had been dangerously ill, is a little recovered. D too,
has been out of order, and is gone to Bristol for health.

“Iam not suro whother I mentioucd it or not in my
last letter, but as it is great grief to me, 1 will hasard tho
repetition to tell it you. I got powerful people to ask the
Duke [Cumberland] no less than three times, for leave to
go abroad, and he absolutely refused me th1t necessary in-
dulgence: this I consider as a very unlucky incident, and
very discouraging; moreover, ho aocompaniod his denial
with a speech that leaves no hopes—that a Licutenant-
Colonel was an offiser of too high a rank to be allowed to
leave his regiment for sny considerablo time—this ig a
dreadful mistake, and if obstinately pursued, will disgust a
oumber of good intentions, and preserve that prevailing
ignorance of military affairs that has been so fatal to us in
all our uadertakings, and will be for ever 0, unless other
measures are pursued. We fall every day lower and lower
from our real characters, and are so totally engaged in
everything that is minute and tr.fling, that one would alinost
imagine the idea of war was extinguished amongst u; they
will bardly allow us to recoliect the little service wo have
seen; thai is to say, the merit of things acewn to return
into their old chauuel, and he is the brightest in Lis pro-
fession tha is tho most impertinent, talks loudest, and
knows least. I repeat it again to you that poor 1*
lefc this regiment with the approbatiou of all his bretbren,
and with the reputation of honesty and upright behaviour—
it will be a charitable thing to do him any good office.

‘1 went to London in November, and came back by the
middle of April. . . . . . .

My father has offsred money for the pretticst-situated
house in Englaud, and I believe he will have it for about
£3,000. I:is a great sum to be so eployed; but as it
procures him the pleasure he likes, and a fine air, it ia well
laid out; it looks as if he intended to sell or let hiy house.
[ few words crumbled away] since the other is upon Black
Heath, the new bridge . . . . his way easily to St.
James’s, which it will be,

**I will write to L.

to ser.d you some porter and the
books. « « « heor you making excuses for imagin-
ary trouble. I will . hogshead of olaret trom
Ireland to Gibraltar (though I was mys . . . You
cannot do me a greater pleasure than by pointing . ,
me & way o relieve you, though ever so inconsiderable,
Write to me by the first opportunity, aud believe me, dear
Rickson, ever your affuctionate frieud,

. .

“J, w ”
[Indorsed—‘‘Answered Gth November, 1761, by tbe
Ton_msm ”]



814

[y

LETTER FIFTH.

An interval of throe years. His friend was
now stationed at Fort Augastus, Inverness-shire.

¢ Dear Rickson,—I was obliged to Governor Trapaud
for fotelligence of my little friend ; and, though I eannot
rejoioe much in your preeent situation, yet I think you will
make yourself and your acquaintance eary and happy
wherever you are. The Governor sald you intended to
write; let e desire you to put so good s resolve into
quick execution, and tell me how it fares with you in that
remote quarter. I admire the goodness of Providence in
this one thing (amongst thousahds that are worthy of admi-
ration), that, in whatever situation a man happens to be
placed, the mind is 8o framed that it works itself out some
occupatisn, and finds something or other to make a pleasure
of ; supposing that no distant objeot has taken violeatly
hold of one's affections, or that we are unreasonably bent
upon some absent imagined satisfaction. Trapaud thinks
he is very happy in having you with him, and I think so
too. Pray, how do you think upon the matter ¢ and what
sort of life do you lead?

* ] shall be here a month or six weeks longer, within
which time I bope to learn good tidings of you from your-
self, I heartily wish you well. Iam, my dear friend,

¢ Your affectionate and faithfal servant,
*Jauxs Worrr,
¢« Egeter, 9th December, 1754.”

LETTER SIXTH,
His friend was still at Fort Augustus,
¢t My dear Friend,—Just as I received your letter, the
drum beat to arms, and we have been in a bastle ever
sinca. Now that it is become  Ifitle ealm again, T will
gather my wits together, and collect my friendly sentiments
(a little dispersed with the wound of war), to answer it.
Be 80 good, for the time to come, to presume with yoor-
self that you have a right to correspond with me whenever
you please, and as often; and be persuaded that you vannot
do me n greater pleasure than by writing to me. I want to
persuado you that neither time, nor distance, nor different
fortunes, either has, or ever will, make the lenst alteration
in my affection towards your little person ; and that, inall
probability, I shall die as much your friend as I have lived,
whether at the end of one or twenty years, of which dis-
position in me, if I had opportunity to convinve you, you
should have suffiofent proof. Though I know how reason-
able and philosophio & man you are, yet I shall not allow
you quite as mush merit as I should to another in your
pituation. The remembranve of Nova Scotia makes Fort
Augustus a paradise; your sufferings there will be no small
aid to your contentment, for nothing can well happen of
greater trial than what'yoan have alrendy overcome.
¢« Since I began my letter to you, yesterdny, there’sa
fresh and a loud report of war. More ships are ordered to
be fitted out; and we must expect further preparations,
suited to the greatness of the oocasion. You in the north
will be now and then alarmed. Suoch a succession of errors,
and sach a straln of ill behavionr as the iast Socotoh war
[the rebelion of 1745) did produve, can hardly, I believe,
be matehed in history, Our fature annals will, I hope, be
filled with more stirring events.
¢ What if the garrisons of the forts had been under the
orders of a prudent, resolute man (yourself for instance),
would not they have found means to stifle the rebellion in ity
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birth 1 aod might not they have acted mere lilse soldiers sad
goed subjests than it appears they did ¢ What weuld have
bosa the effocts of a sudden marehisto the middle of shat claa
who were the first to move! What might have bean done
by means of hostages of wives aad children, er the chish
thetnsslves ! How easy a small body, united, prevents the
Junotion of distant sorps ; and how favesrabls the seuatry
whers you are for such a masmuvre if nothwithstand.
ing all precamsions they get together, a bedy of troeps
may make a diversion, by laying waste & country that the
male inbabitants have left, to prosstute rebellions sehemes,
How soon mest they return to the dofenoce of their property
~such s it fa-—thuir wives, their obildren, their honses,
and their cattle ¢

* But above all, the secret, suddea night-mareh into
the midet of them ; great patrols of 50, 60, or 100 mea
sach, to terrify them ; lettars to the chieft, threateaing
fire and sword, and ocertain destruction if they dare te stir;
movements that seem mysterions, to keep the enswmy’s
attention upon yos, and their fears awake ; thess and the
like, which your experience, reading, and good sease would
point out, are meaha to prevent mischief.

““ If oue was 00 ask what preparations were made for the
defenoe of tho fortat I believe they would be found very
insuffivient. ‘There are soma thinge that are absolutely neess-
sary for an obstinile resistance—and such there always
should be against rebels—as tools, fasines, tarf or sods,
arms for the bereash (lgpg spomtoons oc halberds), pali-
sades lonumsrable ; whole trees, eonverted into that use,
etuek in the diteb, to hinder an assault, No ome of thess
artioles was thought of, either at Fort Augustus or Fort
George ; and, in short, nothing was thought of bat how to
escaps from am enemy most worthy of contempt. Owe
vigorous sertie would bave raised the siege of Fort Au-
guttus ; 160 men would have nailed wp the battery, or
onrried the artillery tato the castle.

“I wish you may be besieged in the same manner; you
will put a speedy end to the rebellion, and foil ¢heir sroms in
the first attempt; lee Mesriours de Guise s¢ sont tres mal
comporte! 1f there’s war, I hope the Geeneral im the Nerth
wil not disperse the troops by small parties, as has beea
practived hitherée 3 but rather make cholos of osrtain good
stations for bodies that ean defend themselves, or fores
their way hems (to the foris) if oseasion require it. At
Lagman  Achadret, for oxample, they should build o
strong tredoubt, sutreunded with rows of palisdes, and
trees, capable to contain 200 men at least. This is & post of
great importance, and shouid be maintained in & most de-
termined manwer, wad the MacDonalds might knook their
heads against it to vary little purpose.

¢« Old doting Humphrey, who is newly married, I ind, will
be a good denl oocupied at home, and fondly no doubt; so
you must not expeot muech aid from that quarter; there's
our weak side.

** Mr. M‘Pherton sthould have a couple of hundred men tn
his neighbourhood, withorderste . . .  {fthey
shew the least symptom of rebellion. They are u waritke
tribe, and he is » ¢unnning, resolute feltew himself. They
should be narrowly watched; and the party there should bo
well commanded.

‘Trapand wifl have told yon that Y tried o take held of
that fatnous man with a very ymall detachment. Y gave the
sergeant orders (in case he should sucosed), and was at-

twoked by the cian, with & view to resoge their chief 8o . .
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%+ + which I sondluded would drawon the . .

and furnish me with & suficient pretext,
(mtboui waiting for any instructions,) to march into their
oountry .. .. ; it was tny veal Intention,
and I hope snch exeomon will be done wpbn the first that
revolt, to teach them their duty, and keep the Highlands in
awe. They are a people belter governed by fear than
favour.

™ My little governor talked to me, some time ago, of a
parcel of musket-balls that belonged to us, which he offered
to send us, We fire bullets continunlly, and have great
need of them ; but, as I foresee much difficulty and expense
in the removal, I wish he would bestot them, or a part,
upon you; and let me recommend the practics, you'll seon
find the advantage of it. Markemen are nowhere so ne-
oessary as in & mountainous couatry; besides, firing balls
at objects tenches the suldiers to level incomparably, makes
the recruits steady, and remdves the foolish apprehension
that seizes young soldiers when they firsé lond their arms
with ballets, We fire, fivet singly, then by fles, L, 3, 8,
or more, then by ranks, and lastly by piatoohs; ahd the
soldiers see the effects of thefr shot, especinlly at a mark,
or upon water. We shoot obliquely, and in different situ-
atioos of ground, from heights downwards, and contéarywise.
1 use the freedom to mention this to you, not as one pre-
scribing to snother, but to a friend who may accept or re-
ject; and because, possibly, it may not have been thought
of by your cominander, and I have experience of its great
utility.

‘1 have not been in Londou all this winter, If thestate
of dur affairs had permitted it, I shouid certainly have
waited upon your sister. You could not propose a thing
vaote agreedble to tné; Tér I think I must netessarily love
all your kintited, at leant all that love you. I hope she has
recbvered the hurt vecaribned by that unlucky acvident.

¢ Pray ask Teap. if he knows anything of Lady Culloden,
how she is as to health? for I have a particular esteem for
her, am obliged to her for civilities shewn me, and interest
royself in her welfare. She seemed, poor lady, to be ia a
very ill state of health when I was in that country.

‘I eould pass my time very pleasantly at Fort Augustus,
upon your plaa aud with your sesisthnde. Thoreis no soli-
tude with a friend.

¢ I hopd to hear from you now and then, as yowe inoli-
nation prompts or your leisute allows; the oftetrer tire batter.
1 wish you all manner of good, knd am truly, my deat feiend,

*¢ Your faithful and affectionate servaut,
“J. W.

o s e

«t Exeter, 7th March, 1755.

¢« My compliments to Mrs, Trapaud and tho Governor.

¢ Y was interrupted in the beginaing of the letter, and
the post oame in from London before I began afresh.”

LETTER SEVENTH,

Addressed to Captain Rickson, Aide-de.Camp %o
Major-General Lord George Beauclerk, at Inver-
ness, Scotland. A portion of Wolfe's Seal is still
adhering to this Letter.

* My dear Friend,—If I had not been well convineed by
your letter that you needed not my council to gulde you,
and that the steps you were tahng were prudent and sen.
sible beyond what I could advise, you should have heard
from me something sooner; for the publio service and your
honour and well-doing, are matters of high concern to me,
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1 am sorty that I cannot take to myself the merit of Daving
served you upon this occasion. I would have done it if it
had been in my power; but I knew nothing of your new
employment till Caleraft mentioned it to me. You ave, I
believe, so well in the Duke's opinion, that Mr. Fox |fatber
of the celcbrated Charles James] had no difficulty to place
you whére you now are, and where, I am fully persusaded,
you will acquit yoursslf handsomely. To study the charae-
ter of your Ceneral, to conform to it, and by that means to
gain his esteet and confidence, are such judicious measures
that they cannot fail of good effocts. If Iam not mistaken,
Lord George is a very even-tempered man, and one that
will hearken to & reasonable proposal. Iftho French resent
the affront put upon them by Mr. Boscawen, the war will
come 6n hot and sudden ; and they will éertainly have an
efe to the Highlands. Their friends and allies In that
country were of great use to them in the last war. That
famous diversion cost us great sums of money and many
lives, and left pais das to Saxe's mercy. I am much of
your opinion, that, without a considerable aid of foreign
troops, the Highlanders will never stir. I believe their re-
sentments are strong, and the spirit of revenge prevalent
amonget them ; but tho risk is too great without belp ; how-
eter, we ought to be eautious and vigilant. We ought o
have good store of meal in the forts to feed the troops in
the winter, in ease they be wauted ; plenty of intrenebing
tools and haetobets, for makiag redoubts, and custing pali-
sades, &¢.; and we should be cautious not to expose the
troops in émall pardes, dispersed tbrough the Highlands,
when there is the least apprehension of a commotion; &
few well-chosen posts in the middle of those vlans that are the
likelless to rebel, with a foroe sufficient to intrench aad de-
fend thémseives, ahd with positive orders never to sur-
vender to the Highlanders (though ever so numerous), bus
either to resist in their posts till relieved, or foroe their way
through to the forts, would, I think, have lirely effeots. A
hundred doidiers, in my mied, are an overmateh for five
bundred of your Highland milice ; and when they are told
20, in & proper way, they believe it themselves.

& 1t will bé your busiitess 80 know the exaet strungth of
the rebel ¢luns, and to inquire into the abilities of their load-
ety, especially of thoee that ate abroad. There are people
that van inform you. There ought to be an engineerat the
forts to inform the Geaeral of what will be wanted for their
defence, and to give direstions for the constraotion of small
redoubts whete the General pleases to order them,

# Nobody can sey whnt is to become of us us yet. If
teoops are sent into Holland, we expdot to be amengst thé
firet. Wo ate quurtered at Winehestor and Bouthampton ;
but tarmed out for the assizes. The fleet at Spithend o~
pects ordets to sil every hout. They are commanded dy
8ir E. Hawke, who hes the admirals Bing and West to as-
sist him. There ate about 30 great ships, and some frigates,
the fimest Heet, I belfeve, that this nation ever put to wes,
and excellently well manned. The marines embaried yos .
terday, ¢o the aumber, I suppose, of about 1000 mea ; others
will be taken up at Plymouth if they are wansed, Bookland's
ate to disemburk. I imagine they are aboard by this time.

« T am distressed about my poor old mother, who has been
in a very dangerons way, She is the only woman that I
have any great sonvern about as this tive.

« lodged with & Mrs. Grant [this was whilo Wolfe was
at Inverness], who, perhaps, you know. She was very care-
ful of me, and very obliging. If you see her, it will de
doing me a pleasure if you will say that I remember it.

Do you know Mrs. Forbes, Calloden?® 1 haves par-
ticular respect and esteem Yor that lady. She showwd me a
good deal of civilily while Xlay in the North. If you wre



acquainted, pray make my best compliments to her, and let
me know how she is as to her health.

“ Au rest, you must be 80 kind to write now and then, and
1 will be punotual to answer, and give any intelligence of
what is doing whore I happen to be.

¢t A letter directod for me at General Wolfe’s, at Black
Heath, Kent, will be forwarded to the remotest regions.—I
am, my dear friend,

* Your affectionate and faithful servant,
“ Jauns Worrs.
¢ Lymington, 19:h July, 1755."

LETTER EIGHTH.

A gap of two years. By this time his friend
was acting Deputy-Quarter-Master-General of
Scotland, at Edinburgh.

¢ My Dear Rickson,—Though I have matter enough, and
pleasure in writing a Jong letter, yet I must now be short.
Your joy upon the occasion of wy new employment 1 am
sure is very sincere, as is that which I feel when any good
thing falls to your share ; but this new office does neither
please nor flatter me, as you may believe when I tell you
that it was offered with the rank of Colonel, whieh the
King, gaided by the Duke, [Cumberland] afterwards re-
fused. His Royal Highness's reasons were plausible; he
told the Duke of Bedford, (who applied with warmth) that
I was 80 young a Lieutenant-Colonel, that it could not be
done immediately—but I should have known it in time,
that I might bave exoused imyself from a very troublesome
business which is quite out of my way. [What does this
relate to?] Iam glad you succeeded so happily, and got
80 soon rid of unpleasant guests, and ill to serve; it 1s ever
the case that an unruly collection of raw men, are ten
times more troublesome than twice as many who know

obedience. We are about to undertake sometbing or other
at a distance, and I am one of the party. [This relates to the
bsequent unlucky d t on Rochefort.] 1 can'tflatter
you with a lively pioture of my hopes as to the success of
it ; the reasons are 20 strong against us (the English) in
whatever we take in hand, that I never expect any
great matter; the chiefs, the enginesrs, and our wretched
discipline, are the great and insurmountable obstructions.
1 doubt yet if there be any fixed plan; we wait for American
intelligence, from whence the best is not expected, and shall
probably be put into motion by that intelligence. 1 myself
takethe chance of aprofession little uuderstood, and less liked
in this country. I may come off as we have done before; but
I never expect to see either the poor woman my mother, or
the old General, again; she is at present dangerously ill; she
is infirm with age. Whether my going may hurry their de-
parture, you are as good a judgeasIam. Besides theirloss,
1 have not a soul to take charge of my little affairs, and ex-
pect to find everything in the utmost confusion, robbed and

plundered by all that can catch hold of them.

« ] heartily wish you were fixed in the employment you
now exercise; but, if D—— W—— is not misrepresented to
me, you have everything to fear from his artifices and double
dealing. I wish I was streng enough to carry you through,
T'd take you upon my back; but my people are away. Caleraft
conld serve you—no man better. He is the second or third
potentate in this realm,

« I may bave an opportunity of speaking to Napier, but
there W—— governs almost alone; and we are not sharp
enough to dive into the hearts of men. The nephew goes
with us. I must bave succumbed under the weight of some
characters of this sort if I had not stood out in open deflance
o¢ their wicked powers, A man will not be ill used that
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will not bear it. Farewell, my honest little friend. Iam
ever your

“ Faithfal and affectionate servant,
*“Jauzs Worrx.
* London, 21st July, 1767.”
[Marked—*¢ Answered, 2d Ang.,17567.”]

LETTER NINTH.

This letter was written immediately after
Wolfe’s return from the unlucky descent on Roche-
fort, in which he was one of no less than seven
naval and military officers, among whom the com-
mand was frittered away.

[Addressed—* Captain Rivkson, Deputy Quarter-Master-
General of Sootland, at Edinburgh.’ ]

“Dear Riokson,—I thank you very heartily for your
welcome back. 1 am not sorry that I went, notwithstind-
ing what bas happened; one may always pick np something
aseful from amongst the most fatal errors. I have found
out that an aimiral should endeavour to ram into an
enemy's port immediately after he appears before it; that
he should anchor the transport ships and fr.gates as close
as can be to the land; that he shoald reconnoitre and ob-
serve it as quick as possible, and lose no time in getting the
troops on shore; that previous directions should be given in
respect to landing the troops, and a proper disposition made
for the boats of all sorts, appointing leaders and fit persons
for conduoting the different divisions. On the otber hand,
experience shows me that, in an affair depending upon vigour
and despatoh, the generals should settle their plan of ope-
rations, so that no time may be lost in idle debate and con-
sultations, when the sword should be drawn; that pushing
on tmartly is the road to sucoess, and more particularly so
in an affuir of this nature—[a surprise]—that nothing is to
be reckoned an obstacle to your undertaking, which is not
found really so upon ¢ryal; that in war somethiog must be
allowed to chance and fortune, seeing it is in its nature ha-
zardous, and an option of difficulties; that the greatness of
an object should come under consideration, opposed to the
impediments that lie in the way; that the honour of onc's
country is 1 have some weight, and that, in particular cir-
cumstances and times, the loss of 1,000 men is rather an
advantage to a nation than otherwise, seeing that gallant at-
tempts raise its reputation, and make it respectable; whereas
the contrary appearances sink the credit of a country, ruin the
troops, and create infinite uneasiness and discontent at home.
1 konow not what tossy, my dear R——, or how to account for
our proceedings, unless I own to you that there never was
people collected together so unflt for the business they
were sent upon—dilatory, iguorant, irrcsolute, and some
grains of & very unmanly quality, and very unsoldier-like
or uusailorly-like. I have already been too imprudent:
[ have said too much, and people make me s.y ten times
more than I ever uttered ; therefore, repeat nothing ont of
my letter, nor name my name as the author of any one
tbiog. The whole affair turned upon the impracticabilicy
of escalading Rochefort; acd the two evidences brought to
prove that the ditch was wet (in opposition to the asseriions
of the chief engineer, who bad been in the place), are per-
sons to whom, in my miod, very little credit should be
given ; witlout these evidences we must have landed, and
must have marched to Rochefort ; and it is my opinion that
the place would have surrendered, or bave been taken in 48
hours. It is cortain that there was nothing in all that
country to oppose 9,000 good foot—a million of Protest-
unts, upon’ whom it is necessary to keep a strict eye, so
that the garrisons could not venture to assemble against
us, and no troops except the Militia within any moderate
distance of these parts.
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¢ Little practioe in war, ease and convenience -at home,

great incomes, and no wants, with no ambition to stir to ac-
tion, are not the instruments to work a suoccessful war
withal; I see no prospect of better deeds; I know not
where to look for them, or from whom we may expect
them.
. “Many handsome things would have been done by the
troops had they been permitted to aot; as it is, Capt. Howe
carried off all the honour of this enterprise . . . it
notwithstanding what that seribbling . . . been pleased
$olie about that fort and the attack of it.

“This disaster in North America,* unless the Frenth
have driven from their anchors in the harbour of Louis-
bourg, is of the moat fatal kind; whatever diminishes our
naval foroe tends to our ruin and destruction. . God forbid
that any accident should befall our fleet in the bay. The
Duke’s resignation may. be weckoned an addition to .our
misfortunes; he acted & right part, but the oountry will
suffer by it.—Yours, my dear Rickson,

. ' *Veryaffeotionately,

- % Black Heath, 5th Nov., 1757.
¢ The General and my_mother are both gone to the Baths.
#¢ The King has given me the rank of colonel.’”

LETTEB. TENTH.

" His friend was still Deputy-Quarter-Master-General

of Sootland, at Edinburgh,
" “Dear Rickson,—Caloraft told me he had prepared a me-
morial for you, and was to give it in to Sir John Ligonier.
‘I had apprised Col. Hotham, the Deputy-Adjutant-Gene-
ral, and had bespoke his assistance. Hotham assured me,
two days ago, that he has not seen the memorial, and won-
ders it was not presented.’ Caloraft must have some reasons
for the delay, which I will inquire into to-morrovw; and if he
‘has any difficulties about it, I will carry it myself. My ser-
wvioes in this matter, snd ty credit with the reigning powers,
are not worth your acoeptance; but such as they allow it to
be, you are as weloome to as any living man. I can assure
you that D— is double, and would shove you aside to make
way for & tenth cousin; it becomes my Lord G.- Beauclerk
[then Commander-in-Chief in Scotland] to confirm you in
your office, by asking and procuring a commission. If he is
satisfied with:- your management, it is his duty to doit;
. these mealy chiefs give up their just rights, and with them
their neocessary authority. - The Commander in Bootland is
the fittest person to recommend, and the best judge of the
. merits of those that serve under him. Though to all appear-
ance I am ia the very centre of business, yet nobody (from
the indolent inattention of my temper) knows less of what
is going on where I myself am not conoerned. . The proceed-
ings in Parliament, intrigues of the parties, and the manage-
ment of public affairs, are as much unknown to me as the
business of a divan or seraglio. I live amongst men without
desiring to be aoquainted with their concerns; things have
their ordinary course, and I pass on with the current un-
heeding. 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 [alluding to hisindifferent health],
and that my oonstitution must be utterly ruined and undone;
and this from no motive either of avarice or ambition. I

“J. W.

, by the Frenoh, of I'orLWllllm
on the south sido of Lake owuhnll the artill

'L and boats, on 9th Aug., 1757, about three months prior
Wolfo s letter. The governor, i!onro, had a garrison of 8,000 men
and there was a covering army of 4,000 besides, under Gener:
‘Webb, but the latter, by the most un?u-donablo negleot and ob-
'ﬂmy would not advance to Monro’s assistance, who had ao-
cordingly to capitalate. Well might Wolfe) speak of It a5 & great
“ disaster.
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expeot {o embark in about a fortnight. I wish you sucoess
in your affairs, health and peace. I am, desr Ridkson, your
affectionate and faithful servant,
¢ Jauns Worre.

¢ Blackheath, 12th January, 1758.”

[Wolfe’s seal is still adhering to this lotterwit is the
figure of a human head, with & fillet of laurel, gathered
into a knot behind.)

D ———

. LETTER ELEVENTH.
Written on the eve of sailing from Portsmouth,
on the expedition against Louisbourg.

““Dear Riockson,—The title of Brigadier [Pitt had oon-
ferred it on him ], which extends to America only, has no
other advantage than throwing me_ into service in an easy
manner for myself, and such as my coostitution really re-
quires; our sucoess alone will determine the more solid
favours, for it is possible to deserve very well, and to be
extremely ill received. The state of public affairs is such
that some measures must be pursued which praudence or
military knowledge perhaps might not diotate. We shall
have (if accident don’t prevent it) a great force this year
in America, and the country has a right to expect some
powerful efforts proportioned to the armaments. Suoccess
is in the hands of Providence, but it is in every man’s own
power to do his part handsomely. I did not know that
Barré was your friend, nor even yousacquaintanoe [this is
one of the supposed authors of the celebrated letters
of Junius.] Now that I do know it, I shall.value him
the more upon that account; by accident I heard of his
worth and good sense, and shall have, I trust, good reason
to thank the man that mentioned him. Nay, I am already
overpaid by the little I did, by drawing out of his obsourity
so worthy a gentleman; I never saw his face till very
lately, nor never spoke ten words to him before I ventured
to propose him as a Major of Brigade. You may be sure
that my information came from the best hands.

“] wish yoursuocess most heartily; it would be a hmng ‘
satisfaotion to me if I had power to forward it; you must
give me leave to tell you, which indeed I should not do,
that I bave pressed it warmly to Lord G. Sackville, who

at present the power in his hands; I tried the Field

hal [Lord Ligonier, who had suoceeded the Duke of
Cumb®land, as Commander-in-Chief] but I have little
weight there, and for your sake, I wish I had more with
Lord George. Write me, now and then, a letter ; with all
the Bootoh news, and your own sentiments upon things as
they fall out. Caloraft will forward your letters, and they
will be received as so many marks of your affection and re-
membrance. We embark in three or four days, Barré and
I have the great apartment of a three-decked ship to revel
in ; bat with all this space and this fresh air, I'am sick to
death. Time, I suppose, will deliver me from these suffer-
ings ; though, in former trials, I never could overcome it,
I thank you for your kind wishes, and return them most
sincerely.—I am, ever, my dear friend,

“ Your faithful and affectionate servant,

¢ Jauzs Worrx,
“ Portsmouth, 7th Feb., 1758.”
LETTER TWELFTH AND LAST.
‘Written after Wolfe’s return to England, from
the capture of Louisbourg.

“ My dear Friend,—Your letter dated in September,.as
well as the last you did me the favour to write, are both
roceived, and with the greatest satisfaction. I do not reckon
that we have been fortunate this year in America. Our
force was so superior to the enemy’s, that we might hope
for greater sucoess ; but it pleased the Disposer of all Things
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to eheek trv mﬂn, by permitting Mr. Aberorombie
to hurry on preeipitate attack of Ticonderago, in which
he failed with loss. By the situation of that fort, by the
superiority of our naval foroe there, and by the strength of
our army, which could bear to be weakened by detachments,
N scems to me to have beea no very difficult matter to have
ebliged the Marquis de Monteslm to have laid down bis
arms, and consequently to bave given up all Cansds. In
another circumstanee, tog, we may be yeckoned unlueky.
The squadrog of men-of-war upder Do Chafferult failed in
thelr attempt to get into the harbour of Louisbourg, where
inevitably they would have shared the fate of those that did,
which must have given an irretrievable blow to the marine
of Franee, and delivered Quebeo into our hands, if we chose
¥ g0 up and demand it. Amongst ourseives be it sald that
our sitempt to Jand where we did [alluding to the Louis-
bourg affair] was rash and injudicious, our success unex-
pooted (by me) snd undeserved. ‘Thers was no prodigious
emertion of coursge in the affair; an officer and 30 men would
Bave made it impossible to get ashore where we did. Our
preseedings in other respects were as slow and tedious as
this undertaking was fll-advised and desperate; but this for
your private information only. We lost time at the siege,
otill more after the siege, and blundered from the beginning
$o the end of the campaign. My Lord Howe's death (who
was truly a great man) [he was killed in 3 skirmish in the
woods, connected witll the repulse of the British in their at-
taek on Ticonderago] left the army upon the continens with-
out life or vigour; this defeat at Ticonderago seemed to
wiupify us that were at Louisbourg; if we had taken the
firet bint of that repulse, and sent early and powerful suc-
oours, things would have taken perhaps & different turn in
$hose parts before the end of October. Iexpect every day
0 hear that some fresh attempts have been made at Ticon-
derago, and I ean’t flatter myself that they have succeeded ;
mot from any high idea of the Marquis de Montoalm's abili-
ties, but from the very poor opinion of our own. Yoy have
obliged me much with this little sketch of that fmportany
spot; till now I have been but ill-acquainted with it.

¢ Broadstreet’s coup was masterly.® He is a very extra-
ordinary man ; and if such an excellent officer as the latq
Yord Howe had the use of Broadstreet’s nncommon diligeppe
and activity, and ynparalleled batoe knowledge, it would
furn to a goofl public account. When I went from hence,
Lord Ligonier told me that I wes to return af
the end of ;the campaign; but T have learned sinee
I eame home, that an order is gone to keep me there;
and I have this day signified to Mr. Pitt that he may disposs
of my slight earcase as he pleapes, and that I am ready for
any undertaking within the reach and compass of my skill
and cunnigg. Iam in 4 very bad condition both with the
gravel and rhenmatism, but I had much rather die than de-
eline any kind of service that offers; if I followed my owp
taste, it would lead me into Germany, and if my poor talqnt
was consulted, they should place me to the cavalry, because
naturg has given me good eyes, apd a warmth of temper tp
follow the first impressions. However, it is not our part tp
éhoose, but to obey. .

¢ My opinion is, that I shsll join the army in Americs,

® This , ers to_the su ﬁn;nd 'ca tgre of the jmport-
mé En:hof!ort, Frontinrll::, on the ngr&, or Pnn‘x side
of the St. Lawrence, whera it issnos fram Lake Ontarie, ?
Provig-

Lieut.-Colanel Broadstreet, who had been sent agaiust it
@eneral Abercrombie, with a detachment of 3,
eials. This able offleer destreyed the fort, with 60 pieees of

nen, 16 nomui an immense depot of provisions for the
Emb' army ; took all the enem(;

shipping on the Lake,
mlisti:! of nine vessels, some of them mounting 18 gun
a_:m ned Abercromble, all without the loss of & may.

te him wag woll mevited.
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where if fortune favours eur fores and best endsaveurs, wo
may hope to triumph.

I have said more than enough of myself; it is time te tura
s llitle to your affairs; nothing more unjust than the great
rank lately thrown away upon little men, and the good ser-
vants of the statp meglocted. Not oontent with
soli¢itations in your behalf, T writ a Jetter just befere I em-
barked, puttisg my Lord George Sackville in mind of you,
and requesting his protection ; his great business, or greater
partialities, has made bim overlook your just pretensions.

“ Ifyou come to town in January, I shall be there, and
will do you all the servioe I am able, but Lord Ligonier seems
particularly determined not to lay the weight of auy ome
obligation on me; so you mayhold my good inelinatien in
higher value than my power {0 assist. You have my bey
wishes, and I am, truly,

“ My dear friend, your falthful and obedient servant,

‘¢ Jamxs Worrs.
* Balisbury, 1st Decembes, 1758,
¢ Remember that ¥ am Brigadiew in America,
and Colonel in Europe.
« Barré was in such favour with General Amberst {hal he
took him to theOpntinent, and he very well deserves his
esteem.” ’

Such are the sontents of the packet of Wolfe’s
lotiers. Vragmentary though they b they are
valuable; for so little is knawm of his peveenal
history, that qven a slight acceasion is interestipg,
and worthy of preservation, These letters open
up glimpses of his charagter, and exhibit the fone
and bent of his mind, through & mediam very fa-
vourable for enabling us ta judge, Writiep
frankly and ynresarvedly, to one he sinosrely et
teomad, wa gaiu sseess to his inmost thoghts and
epinions en subjests beth of public and private
interest; while we eannet fail to admire the wama
aud disinterested friendship evineced threughout—v
the preofs of & generous heart ; and we rise frem
the perusal with renewed regret for the early fall,
and inereased respeet for the memery, of ano in
all respoets so estimable and so worthy of the re-
newn inseparable frem his name.

1t may be interesting to say a fow words in con-
clusion, res g the offieer to whom Wolfe wrofe
these letters—namely, Colonel Willlam Rickson.
In early life, they had served together in the Con-
tinenta] War, and there contracted for each other
that intimate and lasting friendship of which we
have Wolfe's repeated expressions. Rickson sar-
vived $he lamented Geueral eleven yoars, and died
at Edinburgh. He wasinterred in Restalrigchureh-
yard; and an the tomb epected over his remains, the
following inseription may siill be seen, recarding the
warth of him whom Wolfe hononred with so large a
portion af his confidenss, and wha shared s mush
of that brave man’s sinceps yagard :— ‘

“Heya lios the bedy of Lisntenani-Oglowsl Willigm
o iad (Lo TORk Jekgs 1790 T s, S pear of o
, and 8lst in the service of his King lb eountry.
was an officer of much expesience, sxeellont judg-
ment, and great bravery—at same time, humane
sgreeable, gemevoms, friepdly, affeciionnte
mory of whose ey

-

woﬂ"h.ndhb!;!?ﬁ-:f
mg;:;:&::ggy&kkm@ilm by his

Pease to the ashes of fhe brave.

Glasgow, Nov. 8, 1849, i3




