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stream, and the channel is worse. Often only one or two of
the boats would be in sight, on account of the bends and
abrupt turns in the river. At sun-down we had arrived to
within fifteen miles of the mouth of the Monomonee River, and
only three boats in company. I decided to encamp, and wait
for the other four boats,

Selecting a place on the southeast side of the river, the men
prepared camp, and T sent a skiff to the opposite shore to bring
over Lieut, Gale and one soldier named Earl, who had come
down stream opposite to the camp. Gale saw the other boats
were missing, and sent me down in the skiff to find them and
hurry them up. Some distance below, I met Melvin with two
of the boats. He said Gardenier had run aground on the sand-
bar that I had carefully warned him (Melvin) to look out for.
I had guessed as much, for Gardenier was far behind when
the other boats were warned. The channel near the bar, ran
across the river at right angles with the course of the stream.
Lieut. Gardenier was not aware of this, and when his boats
struck the bar the men tried to force them over into the deep
water of the channel just above, but this made matters worse,
for the boats were heavily laden with stores, and the quicksand
closing around them, soon made it impossible to move back or
forwards. Between the boats and the shore on either side, the
swift, icy water was too deep to wade, and the only alternative
was to remain where they were until the other boats took them
off. So when I got down to the bar, there they were tight
enough—in more respects than one. Tt was very eold, and to
keep the blood in circulation, they had tapped two of the
whiskey casks, and were circulating the liquor—every soldier
was allowed a certain amount of whiskey per diem, at that time
called “whisky rations”—this article of the soldier’s rations
was abolished during Jackson’s administration, and coffee and
sugar substituted.

On arriving alongside of the boats, T saw it was useless to
think of getting them off that night, so telling all who could
to tumble into the skiff, I pulled for the shore, and after three
or four trips, had all the men, together with their blankets and



