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five men with poles and long sweeps; but the army gentle-
men had decided that, as we were to go down with the
stream, six men with short oars would be sufficient—a
very great mistake. In every other respect she was badly
found, as we term it at sea, having but one old piece of
rope to hang on with, and one axe. Our freight consis ted
of furniture stowed forward and aft, with a horse and cow.
In a cabin in the centre we had a lady and five children,
one maid and two officers. Our crew was composed of
six soldiers, a servant and a French lalfvred to pilot us
down the river. All Winnebago came out to see us start;
and as soon as the rope was cast off, away we went
down with the strong current, at the rate of five miles an
hour. The river passed through forests of oak, the large
limbs of which hung from fifteen to twenty feet over the
banks on each side; sometimes whole trees lay prostrate in
the stream, held by their roots still partially remaining in
the ground, while their trunks and branches offering resist-
ance to the swift current, created a succession of small masses
of froth, which floated away on the dark green water.

We had not proceeded far, before we found that it was
impossible to manage such a large and cumbrous vessel
with our few hands; we were almost at the mercy of the
current, which appeared to increase in rapidity every min-
ute; however, by exertion and good management, we con-
trived to keep in the middle of the stream, until the wind
sprung up and drove us on to the southern bank of theriver,
and then all was cracking and tearing away of the wood-
work, breaking of limbs from the projecting trees, snap-
ping, cracking, screaming, hallooing and confusion. As
fast as we cleared ourselves of one tree, the current bore
us down upon another; as soon as we were clear above
water, we were foul and entangled below. It was a very
pretty general average; but what was worse than all, a
snag had intercepted and unshipped our rudder, and we
were floating away from it, as it still remained fixed upon
the sunken tree. We had no boat with us, not even a dug-
out—(a canoe made out of the trunk of a tree,) — so one of



