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their skill with the Indians. This was the latter part of
August. About 400 British went out & 150 Rangers, I
among the numben. We had gone about two miles & a
half, when, in crossing a creek by a bridge, in some low,
marshy ground above Detroit, we were completely am-
bushed. The slaughter wasawful. The Indians fell on us
like bloodhounds. At the first fire D’E*** and most of
the British officers fell. We then clubbed our muskets &
fought against the tomahawks. We retreated as fast as
possible, but the Indians got between us and our Fort.
Some of us broke through their lines and reached the Fort.
Of all that went out, but about 70 Rangers and 150 British
ever returned to Detroit. This Creek has ever since gone
by the name of Bloody Bridge. On the bridge fell many
British officers.

‘We had left about two hundred troops at Michilimacki-
nac & were ignorant of their fate until after Pontiac at-
tacked us. We then learned their sad story. Pontiac came
with his warriors, very good naturedly, to the Fort at Micha.
and was refused entrance.’ He then commenced a game
of ball, near the Fort, very good-naturedly. Bye & bye the
ball was knocked into the fort, as if by accident, and the
soldiers threw it out. It wasknocked in again & again, un-
til an Indian was allowed to go in after it. Soon two went
& when the Indians found the officers and soldiers a little
off their guard, they ail rushed into the gate & murdered
every one in the Fort.

We lay at Detroit without interruption until the end of
the war & were discharged some time in October. Thus
ended my six years service.

1The narrator is at fault. Pontiac was not personally engaged in the
massacre at Michilimackinac.— Eb.



