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PREFATORY NOTICE.

The Author of the following Narrative entered the Army in early life. He commenced his military
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career in 1795, as a private soldier in the Northumberland Militia; and in the following year he
volunteered into the Pompadours. In this regiment he first faced the enemy, during the
expedition to Holland under the Duke of York. On getting his discharge from the Pompadours, in
1802, he again entered the service as a private in the Rifle Brigade, to which he was attached for
a period of twenty-five years. From his steady conduct, and ardent love for his profession, he was
soon advanced from the ranks, and, after various intermediate steps, was appointed
Quartermaster; a situation which he held as long as he continued in the corps, enjoying the
respect and esteem of his brother officers of all ranks, as is amply testified by the letters which
form the Appendix to this volume.

Though, as Quartermaster, the Author was not called by duty to join in battle, yet he lost no
opportunity of entering the scene of action, or of placing himself in a favourable situation for
observing what was passing. It is unnecessary to enumerate the arduous services of the Rifle
Brigade from 1802 to 1815. During the whole of that period the Author was actively engaged
with his corps.

The Narrative is faithfully—indeed literally—printed from the Author's MS. as he left it at his
death. The critical reader may therefore detect various inaccuracies which, had life been spared
to the Author, would probably have been corrected; but he will find much to approve, and,
hackneyed as Narratives of the Peninsular War have become, he will also find much that is new.
There is no embellishment in the style of the Author's composition, but there is a quiet Defoe-like
sincerity and simplicity characteristic of his pages, and a strain of unaffected piety, that is very
pleasing; and the scenes and descriptions which he gives, though sometimes singularly chosen,
and reported quite with a manner of his own, are on the whole portrayed with strong graphic
effect. One word, however, before closing,—our Author is never vulgar.

A severe pulmonary affection compelled him to quit his corps in 1826. He retired to Corbridge,
his native village, where he arrived on the 24th of October in that year, and continued there,
respected and beloved, and constantly engaged in acts of benevolence, till the period of his
death, 28th May, 1830.

November 23, 1832.
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TWENTY-FIVE YEARS IN THE RIFLE
BRIGADE.

CHAPTER 1.

Birth and Parentage—Enters the Militia—Volunteers into the Line—Joins the Army
destined for Holland—The Troops embark at Deal—Land at the Helder—Laxity of
discipline—March for Schagen—Detachment under Sir Ralph Abercromby sent to
surprise Hoorne—Hoorne surrenders.

I was born on the 4th of August, 1781, in the village of Corbridge, in the county of
Northumberland; of parents who may be said to have been among the middle classes, my father
being a tradesman. They gave me such an education as was customary with people of their
station in life; viz. reading, writing, and arithmetic. My mother having sprung from a pious race,
was the first to implant in my mind any sense of religion; indeed, it is to the spiritual seed sown
in my heart by her during my youth, that I am indebted, under God, for having been brought,
many years afterwards, to consider my ways, and to turn to Him. Nevertheless, being naturally of
a sensual and wicked disposition, I, as might be expected, spent a dissolute youth, which often
caused great pain and uneasiness to my good and pious mother. But I did not continue long
under the paternal roof; for, having from my infancy a great predilection for a military life, I
embraced almost the first opportunity that offered, after I became sufficiently grown, to enter
into the militia of my native county. I enlisted on the 15th of November, 1798, being then little
more than seventeen years of age. I entered this service with the determination that, should I not
like a soldier's life, I would then, after remaining a few years in it, return home; but, if I did like
it, to volunteer into the line, and make that my occupation for life. It will readily be believed that
this undutiful step affected deeply my excellent parents; for though my father was not then a
religious man, he had a heart susceptible of the tenderest feelings; and I really believe that no
parents ever felt more deeply the combined emotions of tender regret at my leaving them so
young, and for such a purpose, and at the disgrace which my wayward conduct had, as they
imagined, brought upon myself. But though evil in itself, God overruled it for good to me, and, I
trust, to them also. I would here remark that the life of a soldier was by no means considered in
my native village, at that time, as at all creditable; and when I sometimes in my boyhood used to
exhibit symptoms of a military inclination, I was often taunted with the then opprobrious
expression, "Ay, thou likes the smell of poother," intimating thereby that I was likely to disgrace
myself by going for a soldier.

I left my family in much grief in the beginning of 1799, and marched with several other recruits
to join my regiment at Chelmsford in Essex, where we arrived in about a month, and where I
began my military career. I always liked a soldier's life, consequently I did not suffer from many
of those parts of it which are so unpleasant to those of a contrary disposition; and, as I took
pleasure in it, I of course made more progress in acquiring a knowledge of my duty than some
others who set out with me. I was early placed in the first squad, an honour which I considered
no trifling one in those days,—but none of us finished our drill; for, in July of the same year, an
order was issued, permitting such men as chose to extend their services, to volunteer into the
line, in order to recruit the army then destined for Holland. We had previously marched from
Chelmsford to Colchester, a distance of twenty-one miles, which march was to me, I think, the
severest I ever underwent; for being young, and totally unaccustomed to any thing like it, the
weight of the musket, bayonet, accoutrements, and knapsack, appeared, towards the latter end of
the march, to be almost intolerable; but I kept up, although excessively tired. This will show how
necessary it is at all times to accustom troops, destined for service, to move in such order as they
will be expected to do when they take the field—for, if unaccustomed to the carriage of the
knapsack, and to frequent marches with it for exercise, they will be utterly unable to perform any
movement against, or in the face of an enemy, with that celerity necessary to ensure success. I
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volunteered, with several of my comrades, into the 56th regiment, or Pompadours, so called from
their facings being Madame Pompadour's favourite colour, and we set off (carried in waggons to
accelerate our movements) for Canterbury, which we reached in two days and one night, having
travelled without making a halt; and there we joined the skeleton of our regiment, just then
returned from the West Indies, where twice, during the war, it had been nearly exterminated by
disease.

In a few days after our arrival, a selection was made throughout the volunteers for fit subjects for
the light company, when, fortunately, both myself and William Sutherland (who had been in the
same company with me in the militia, and who, from our names and size being so nearly similar,
had always stood next me in the ranks) were chosen for this, in my mind, honourable service. I
felt not a little proud at my advancement, as I considered it, (and as I believe the generality of
soldiers consider it,) to be made a light-bob.

The regiment had not at this time either arms, appointments, or clothing; but, being in a few days
sent off to Barham Downs, where the army for Holland was assembled and encamped, we soon
after were supplied with the necessary equipment, and commenced without delay to drill and get
the men in readiness for embarkation. At this time the flank companies of all those regiments
destined for Holland were separated from their battalions, and formed into what are termed flank
battalions. That in which my company was placed consisted of eleven light companies, the
command of which was given to Lieut.-Col. Sharpe, of the 9th regiment, an experienced and
gallant veteran, who had commanded a similar battalion in the eastern district, under the Earl of
Chatham. The grenadier battalion was composed of an equal number of grenadier companies,
and belonged to the same regiments to which ours belonged. Before our arrival on Barham
Downs, the first division of the expedition, under Sir Ralph Abercromby, had sailed; and we soon
after were called out to fire a feu de joie for their capture of the Dutch fleet, and their having
effected a landing and gained a victory near the Helder. Nothing could be more brilliant than our
display upon this occasion appeared to me—we were nearly 20,000 strong, I imagine, and, being
formed in one extensive line, the firing of the feu de joie produced a fine effect. To my non-
military readers, perhaps, it will be necessary to explain what is termed a feu de joie. The usual
mode is, when formed in line, for the fire to commence by signal with the right file of the whole,
and each of those on their left take it up rapidly in succession, so that, to a looker-on, it has the
appearance of a wild-fire running along the line; but on this occasion we heightened the effect,
by beginning with the right of the front rank only, and when it had passed along by the front, the
left-hand man of the rear rank took it up, and so it passed along by the rear to the right again. It
appeared to me, at that time, certainly the finest sight I had ever witnessed. Every heart present
was elated with joy, and beat high to be led on to share in those glorious achievements which we
were then celebrating; but, alas! we were then ignorant that we were as unfit at that time to
suffer the toils and privations of a campaign, as if we had never seen a soldier; we were all
young, and inexperienced in the highest degree, and our discipline, as might be naturally
expected, was far from good; for, being an army hastily collected from every regiment of militia
in the kingdom, the officers of course neither had that knowledge of the characters of their men,
which is so essential, nor had the latter that confidence in their officers, which only a service
together for some length of time can engender, and which is absolutely necessary to secure an
unreserved and active obedience to their commands. But the period of our embarkation fast
approached; previously to which, we were reviewed by his Royal Highness the Duke of York,
(who was destined to command us,) accompanied by several others of the Royal Family, and by
General Sir Charles Grey, my countryman. I believe they all expressed themselves highly satisfied
with our appearance and movements, and hoped that we would shortly add fresh laurels to those
already gained by our forerunners.

As it was expected to be a service of only a short duration, it was determined that the men should
embark in what is called "light marching" or "service order," that is, with only about half the
usual complement of necessaries, consequently every soldier had to leave a considerable portion
of his things behind him; and, in order to deposit them safely, empty casks were procured for
each company, into which every man was ordered to stow his extra things, after being properly
packed and labelled with his name, &c. This rather grieved me, for I had brought with me from
home as good a kit (as the soldiers term it) as any in the army. My dear mother had prepared me
shirts fine enough for any officer, and abundance of them, but of those thus left I never saw one
afterwards. During our stay in this camp, I never enjoyed better health or greater lightness of
spirits, forgetful or heedless of the deep and lasting anguish which my late rash step must
naturally inflict upon the hearts of my tender and affectionate parents; but I was no doubt
stimulated to this thoughtless forgetfulness of them, by witnessing the animating scenes around
me, where all was bustle and high anticipation of more glorious doings.

We marched from this camp to Deal, where we embarked in transports already prepared to
receive us. As soon as we arrived we were instantly put on board, but never shall I forget the
effect which the sight of the sea, and such a number of ships of various sizes and descriptions,
had upon me; for before this I had never been near the sea, although I had marched from the
north to the south of England. But, to add to all the strange things which then met my view, we
were instantly on marching down put into a large boat that lay high upon the beach; which, when
filled with troops, they run down into the sea with astonishing rapidity, turning my stomach, as
we entered the water, completely topsy-turvy. The effect of all this can better be conceived than
described; we were immediately rowed off to, and put on board our transport, which happened to
be a brig called the Zephyr of Shields. Here also every thing was quite new to me; but all was
met and performed with the highest spirits, so far as sea-sickness permitted. We remained on

[4]

(5]

(6]

[71



board two or three days before the fleet was ready for sea; but at length we sailed with a
favourable breeze, and in two or three days more we made the coast of Holland, and soon
afterwards came to anchor within the Texel. Every thing being ready for landing, and the Helder
being in our possession, we disembarked there on the 15th of September, 1799, having been just
one week on board. We were formed on landing near the town, and waited till some others had
disembarked, before we moved off. Among those regiments which landed, I remember the 35th
was one. This regiment, after coming on shore, was drawn up close to us; they had not been long
landed before the men began with their knives to cut off each other's hair, which then was worn
in the shape of a club; this was done without any orders from their officers, and appeared to me, I
confess, such a breach of discipline, as I could not have anticipated; for though on the whole it
was an improvement, as later usage has shown, yet I apprehend for a body of soldiers, without
any permission from higher authority, to take upon them to break through the long-established
custom of the service, was such an utter renunciation of all obedience to authority, as directly to
threaten with destruction the best interests of the army to which they belonged; however, at such
a time it would perhaps have been attended with still worse consequences to have made an
example of the offenders, although, had stricter discipline been enforced from the outset, I feel
assured the army in general would have benefited by it.

Towards evening, we moved forward through the town of Helder, and proceeded on our route
towards Schagen, and halted for the night on the road, and where such as could find houses, of
which there were a few straggling ones in the neighbourhood, got into them. I awoke in the
night, and still fancied myself on board ship; for the wind and rain were beating violently against
the little hovel into which a few of us had crept, and I imagined it was the dashing of the sea
against the bow of the vessel. Indeed so strong was this imagination, that when I got up, I
literally could not stand steady, not having been long enough on board, to acquire what is termed
my "sea legs;" that is, I had not learned the art of standing steady when the vessel heeled; and,
strange as it may appear to a person who has never been at sea, I believe most landsmen have
the same feeling for some short time after being put on shore. We had each man been supplied
with a blanket while in camp on Barham Downs, but had no proper or uniform mode of carrying
them; we had no great-coats, but made use of the blanket sometimes as a substitute in the
morning, when we turned out to proceed on our march. We certainly made a strange appearance.
Some had their blankets thrown around them, others had them twisted up like a horse collar, and
tied over their shoulders in the manner of a plaid; while some had them stuffed into, and others
tied on to the top of their knapsack; in short, we appeared like any thing but regular troops. We
moved forward as soon as we were formed, and early in the day reached Schagen-bruck, where
his Royal Highness stood to inspect us as we marched past. Near this place we fell in with some
of the Russian regiments, they having landed nearly at the same time, and of which nation there
were, I believe, about 20,000 troops expected to join our army. But if we appeared irregular and
grotesque, I know not well how to describe them; their riflemen were shod with boots very much
resembling those of our fishermen, coming up considerably higher than the knee; thus rendering
them, I should imagine, incapable of celerity of movement, one of the chief requisites in a rifle
corps; they also wore large cocked hats and long green coats. Their grenadiers were dressed
more apropos, having high sugar-loaf shaped caps, mounted with a great deal of brass, and
projecting forward at the top, with long coats, and gaiters reaching above the knee. Their regular
infantry were nearly similar to the grenadiers, only they wore cocked hats instead of caps. The
regiment which we saw on this occasion had with it, I should think, full half as many followers as
soldiers, some of whom carried immensely large copper kettles; others the provisions, and others
the officers' baggage; in short, these were the scullions, the cooks, and, as it were, the beasts of
burden of the regiment; but this was a bad system, for it increased by one half the number of
mouths to fill, and must have been attended with the worst consequences when provisions were
scarce. The officers, I remember, carried what was formerly used in our service, a long sort of
pole, with a head like a halberd, and called, I believe, a "spontoon." This, on passing a general at
a review, the officer twists and twirls around his head, precisely as a drum-major in our service
does his cane. When we had passed his Royal Highness at the bridge, we moved forward to the
town of Schagen, and took up our quarters in the church. I thought this extremely odd, as I had
been accustomed to view so sacred an edifice with more reverence than to suppose they would
quarter soldiers in it; but we were stowed in it as thick as we could well be, and made the best of
our quarters; some taking the chancel, others the vestry, and some the body of the church; nay,
some even took up their lodging in the reading-desk and pulpit. We could contrive to make out
the Lord's prayer in Dutch, but could not well proceed further, although there is much similarity
between that language and the English of my native county. Here, for the first time, we learnt
that our brigade was what was called the reserve, and commanded by Colonel M'Donald of the
55th regiment; but on this occasion and in Egypt, the reserve was not what is generally
understood by that term, for in both places it was composed of some of the best troops in the
expedition, and was generally first called into action. On this occasion, the reserve consisted of
the 23d Welsh fusileers, the 55th regiment, the grenadier battalion before mentioned, and our
light battalion.

We remained here till the 18th, when towards evening we were ordered under arms, having been
previously supplied with provisions; and, after every preliminary was adjusted, we set forward on
our march towards the city of Hoorne, situated on the Zuyder Zee. Of our destination, the men, of
course, were totally ignorant, but no doubt the officers knew. It turned out that about 8000
troops had been appointed for this service, the execution of which was intrusted to that gallant
old veteran, and hitherto successful general, Sir Ralph Abercromby. The intention was to make a
rapid and extensive flank movement during the night, and surprise and capture the said city,
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while his Royal Highness was to attack the enemy in front. We moved off as it became dark, but
such was the state of the roads that it became the most trying and distressing march that I
believe ever troops undertook; the roads were literally knee deep in mud in most places, while
every now and then they were rendered nearly impassable, both by the enemy having broken
down the bridges over the innumerable canals and dikes which intersect this country, and these
canals in many places having overflowed their banks. None but those who have experienced this
or something similar, can form an idea of the fatigue attending a night march in such a country,
where the column is large. We marched, I think, in sections of about eight file, that is, with eight
men abreast in the front rank, and the like number in the rear rank covering them. Conceive,
then, your arriving at an obstacle which the darkness of the night multiplies a hundred-fold. Not
more than one man will attempt to pass this obstacle at the same time, and he has to grope his
way; consequently all the other fifteen men must stand still, or nearly so, till he is over, before
they each move on in turn. Multiply this by the 300 sections behind, and you will have a halt for
the rear of probably an hour or more; standing all this while nearly up to the knees in mire; or,
what is worse, as each regiment has accomplished the task of getting over, this of course causes
the others in the rear to be drawing up towards it by degrees, so that probably you are compelled
to stand (or, if you choose, you may lie down in the mud) for a quarter of an hour, or more
perhaps; and then move on again for the space of a few hundred yards, and then another halt; so
that could you lie down to enjoy a little rest, the constant cry of "forward" resounding in your
ears, just as you begin to close your eyes, renders it the most tiresome and trying situation that I
know of. It is true, the head of the column does not suffer in an equal proportion with those in the
rear, or a night march in an enemy's country would be a dangerous operation.

During this march, I remember, when the road was extremely deep, some one on the right of my
section called out that there was an excellent path a little beyond him; when one poor fellow
moved in that direction, but had not made many steps, till souse he went into a deep canal.
Whether the man who called out had been actually deceived by the smooth surface of the water,
which appeared in the dark like a nice level road; or whether he did it through mischief, I know
not, but the poor simpleton who followed his advice paid dearly for his curiosity, being with some
difficulty extricated from his uncomfortable situation. I may observe that these canals or dikes
skirt both sides of every road in this part of Holland, and are even made use of as fences for the
fields, there not being any hedges or walls that I remember to have seen.

About break of day we reached the city, which at once surrendered; but just before daylight, I
became so excessively weary that I could not continue in the ranks any longer; indeed men had
been dropping out for some hours before, so that, I suppose, when the head of the column
reached Hoorne, one half the number had fallen out; for it was beyond the powers of human
nature to sustain such excessive fatigue. I, with two or three others, got behind a house that
stood by the roadside, and laid ourselves down on a paved footpath which led from the back-door.
Never in my life did I experience a greater luxury than this appeared to be, where something
hard, and that would keep me out of the deep and filthy mire, could be found to rest upon.

I laid me down and slept as soundly as ever I did in my life for about an hour, which quite
refreshed me. We then got up and set off with all despatch to overtake the column, which we
came up with and joined just as they halted after reaching the city. None of the troops entered
the place, I believe; but my battalion being towards the rear of the column, was at a considerable
distance from it. All now lay down to rest, and such as had houses near them occupied them; but
those who had not, chose the driest parts of the canal bank or road, and all were soon buried in
profound sleep, excepting those who were placed on guard.

CHAPTER II.

The Russian Allies carry Bergen—Allow themselves to be surprised, and the whole
Army forced to retire to their former position—Skirmishing in the vicinity of Old Patten
—The Russians endeavour to force their way back to Bergen—The Russian and British
Forces joined—The Enemy forced to abandon Egmont-op-Zee—Alkmaar surrenders—
The Troops advance to Egmont Binnen—Skirmishing—General Engagement—The
Enemy repulsed—The Forces retire to Zaand Wyck—Armistice concluded—Return to
England.

From daylight we had heard a heavy and constant cannonade towards our right and rear. His
Royal Highness, with the remainder of the army, as was before intimated, had moved forward
and attacked the main body of the enemy; but as I did not witness this action, I forbear to relate
what I heard concerning it, further than this, that the Russians who attacked the enemy posted in
the neighbourhood of Bergen, having by some mismanagement allowed themselves to be
surprised after having carried that village, the whole army had been obliged to retire to their
former position. In consequence of this failure, I believe, we were ordered towards evening to fall
in, and (what appeared annoying in the extreme) to retrace our weary footsteps by the same dirty
road by which we had advanced. Nearly the same fatigue and misery were endured as in our
advance; but the column did not keep so much together as before, the men falling out by
hundreds, so that the stoppages were not quite so great. We did not return to Schagen after our
retreat, but were cantoned in some villages in front of that town; and a few days afterwards we
were moved to the right of Schagen, through Schagen-bruck, to a farm hamlet called Zaand
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Wyck.

Here we remained till the 1st of October; but I should not omit to mention, that we had, during
the intervening period, several marches, all of which were made by night, and in which similar
sufferings and fatigue were endured as in the march to Hoorne. This, it may probably be
remembered, was one of the wettest autumns almost upon record; and in these marches we
generally had the full benefit of the torrents which fell in this naturally wet country. I have
actually seen the water running out at the bottom of the men's trowsers like that from the gutter
which carries the rain from the roof of a house. When we had not a night march, we invariably
had to be at our alarm post an hour before daybreak,—and that being about four miles distant
from our quarter at this time, we never had what may be called a full night's rest.

Military men will know that the custom of being at the alarm post before daybreak is almost
universal; for, that being the usual time of attack, it behoves those who are apprehensive of a
visit from the enemy to be on the look-out, and to be prepared to receive them when they come—
here they remain, till, as the vulgar phrase goes, "You can see a white horse a mile off," that is,
till it is clear daylight, and they have ascertained that no enemy is in the neighbourhood; after
which, if all be quiet, they retire to their quarters. Our accommodations at Zaand Wyck may be
said to have been good, for our officers had a farm-house to live in, and we had a good dry barn
and other outhouses to lie down in; and in which I enjoyed some comfortable nights' lodgings.
But on the 1st of October, in the afternoon, we were ordered to fall in, it having been previously
intimated to us that we might probably have a brush with the enemy.

We were, of course, all life and glee on receiving the information, and the usual quantity of
provisions having been issued, and every other preparation made in the night, we moved off by
the same road by which we had usually advanced to our alarm post. This we passed, and then
entered a most unpleasant country to march through; it being nearer the enemy, of course all
bridges and other communications had been destroyed. As we moved on, a little after daylight we
were overtaken by the 11th light dragoons, on which we were ordered to open to the right and
left to let them pass us. They seemed in high spirits, and some of them cried out, as they passed
us, "Go on, my lads, lather them well, and we'll come up and shave them."

Sir Walter Scott mentions this saying as made use of by some of the cavalry at Waterloo, as if it
were at that time new; but I can assure him it is as old as 1799, if not much older, for I certainly
heard it used on this occasion, and I know not but it may have been said long before. The cavalry
inclined, after passing us, to their left, while we kept down towards the sea; and soon after, on
ascending a small eminence, we got a view of the village of Old Patten, where we discovered
about 10,000 or 12,000 of our army drawn up near the sea-beach. We passed them, and moved
forward in the direction of a high range of sand-hills, which commenced about a mile beyond the
village, and which overlooked all the plain below. Here the enemy was posted, and I was told that
they began as soon as we were within reach to cannonade us; but from the heads of the men in
front, I could not perceive any appearance of such cannonade, nor do I believe that any of their
shot reached us. A little farther on, however, we met a Russian yager, or rifleman, coming back
and holding out his hand, which had been wounded, and from which the blood was flowing pretty
copiously.

This was the first blood that I had ever seen as drawn in hostile conflict, and it certainly produced
a somewhat strange effect upon me; it showed plainly that we were in the immediate vicinity of
that enemy we had so often talked about, and whom we hoped to conquer; that now the time had
arrived which would infallibly prove what every man, boaster or not, was made of; and that it
might happen that it was my lot to fall. Having reflected (rather confusedly I own) on the passing
scene before me, and offered up an occasional prayer to Him who alone can cover the head in the
day of battle, we now approached the bottom of this sandy eminence, when my company was
ordered to unfix bayonets, (for we had previously primed and loaded,) and dash on at double
quick time till we came in contact with the enemy. No time was left for reflection now, the
immediate duty we had to perform occupied all our attention fully; we soon got into a smart fire
from the enemy's riflemen, which we found was the only description of troops, except a few
artillery, that we had to contend with, their main bodies of heavy infantry being on the right and
left of this sandy range, which in some places was about a mile in breadth, in others more or less.

After the fight had fairly commenced, we kept but little order, owing partly to the want of
discipline and experience in our people, and partly to the nature of the ground, which was rugged
and uneven in the extreme, being one continued range of sand-hills, with hollows more or less
deep between them; and partly it may be attributed to the ardour of our young men, who pressed
on perhaps too rapidly. We continued to advance, and never once made a retrograde movement,
the enemy regularly retiring from height to height on our approach; but they had greatly the
advantage over us in point of shooting, their balls doing much more execution than ours; indeed
it cannot be wondered at, for they were all riflemen, trained to fire with precision, and armed
with a weapon which seldom fails its object if truly pointed; while we were (what shall I say)
totally ignorant of that most essential part of a soldier's duty. They consequently suffered little
from our fire; but we could not believe this, and tried to persuade ourselves they had either
buried their dead in the sand before we came up to them, or carried them off as they retreated;
but experience has since taught me to know that we then must have done them little harm.

About the middle of the day, as I and a young man of the name of Thomas Bambrough (a
countryman of my own, and who had volunteered with me,) were moving on in company, in
passing through one of the valleys to an opposite height, we were assailed by a little volley from a
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group of the enemy which we discovered on a hill in front of us; one of which shots took effect in
poor Bambrough's thigh just about the ham; he instantly fell, and roared out most piteously; I laid
down my musket and endeavoured to hoist him on my back, in order to take him out of the fire,
which they now poured in without intermission; but in this I failed, for he was so completely
disabled by the wound, as to be rendered totally helpless, and it was so extremely painful that he
could not bear the least movement.

I felt constrained to leave him, although I did so with reluctance, telling him that I would push on
to the height we had first in view, to which I then perceived some more of our men had advanced,
and would drive the enemy from their position; of course all this was not literally told him, but
something to that effect was said; and I found that the moment I left him they ceased to fire on
him; and, as I promised, we did drive off the enemy. Shortly after, some of our own people came
up to where poor Bambrough lay, and carried him off to the rear; he was sent to an hospital,
where he soon after died, they not being able, I understand, to extract the ball. Soon after this,
there were some tremendous volleys of musketry heard on our left, apparently down in the plain
below us. I, with one or two others, now inclined a little towards the left, in order to have a peep
at the troops there, so hotly opposed to each other, in doing which, we still kept our line in front
of the enemy's skirmishers.

We found it was the Russian army endeavouring to force their way towards the village of Bergen,
the scene of their former disaster; but they were most distressingly retarded by the innumerable
canals or ditches, by which the country was so intersected, and which were generally impassable
by fording. On some occasions I could perceive, when they had found an entrance into an
enclosure, and had fought their way to the farther side of it, they were obliged to retrace their
steps, and get out by the same way by which they had entered, the enemy all this while pouring
into them a close and destructive fire. This appeared to me to be most trying to their patience,
and very disheartening; but they bore it with great steadiness.

Meantime, our own heavy troops were advancing on the right by the sea-beach, where was a
plain of sand, of perhaps from 100 to 200 yards in breadth; the sand-hills between the two wings,
as I said before, being swept by us, assisted by a small corps of Russian riflemen. We moved on
till we got a little in advance of the Russian army, (which, from the obstacles they had to contend
with, did not make very rapid progress,) and immediately over the village of Bergen, which stood
on the plain, close under the sand-hills. Here, the enemy being in possession of considerable
field-works, plied us pretty plenteously with shells from their howitzers, (their guns they could
not elevate sufficiently to reach us,) but from which we suffered very little; for our people being
much extended, and the sand being deep, the bursting of the shells was attended with very little
mischief. Indeed, for a long time, I did not know what they were; for, having several times heard
a loud explosion pretty near, I actually looked round to see the gun, which I imagined had fired,
but could perceive nothing but a cloud of smoke rising from the spot, and the small bushes and
herbs about it on fire. I thought it strange, and it was not till it was several times repeated, that
we discovered what it really was, for my comrades were equally ignorant with myself.

At length, towards the close of the afternoon, a loud and heavy fire of musketry broke out on our
right, which continued for a considerable time, and then ceased. This was our heavy infantry,
who had advanced by the sea-shore, and who had now approached the village of Egmont-op-Zee,
where the enemy made a most determined stand, but at last were driven back with great
slaughter, and our people took possession of the town. From this place the battle derives its
name. A little after dark, the enemy abandoned Bergen also, so that we ceased any longer to be
annoyed by their shells, which they continued to throw while they held possession of the place.
But a short while before they retired, one was thrown, which pitched just close over my company,
(for we had then been collected, and were formed in close order immediately above the town,)
and where Colonel Sharpe and another officer were walking; it lay for a second or two hissing
and burning, and might be expected every moment to explode. Their road lay close past it; the
veteran however took no notice of it, but continued his walk and conversation the same as if
nothing had occurred, and without going an inch out of his way. It burst with a tremendous
report, but fortunately without doing either of them the least injury. I confess I thought it rather
too brave; for it appeared to me that he might have walked a little farther from it, or stopped for
a moment or two without any imputation on his courage; but people do not all see things exactly
alike.

Our loss in this action was but trifling, considering the extent of the operations. We had in my
company only about fourteen or fifteen men killed and wounded; among the latter were my two
countrymen, Bambrough, as before noticed, and Sutherland. One man of our company, I was told,
in charging a fieldpiece, was struck down by the wind of the ball, and which, although it did not
touch him, brought blood from his mouth, nose, and ears; he never after thoroughly recovered
the effects of it. I do not remember ever to have felt more fatigued than I did after this day's
work. We had marched before commencing the action, I should think, twelve miles or more. We
had been kept upon the run the greater part of the day, and had fought over nearly as much more
ground, through loose sand, sometimes nearly up to the middle of the leg, and over ground so
extremely uneven, that a few miles of leisurely walking on such, would be more than I should be
able to accomplish now; and we had been nearly all the day deprived of every sort of liquid, for
our canteens were soon emptied of what little they contained in the morning, and having myself
fired nearly 150 rounds of ammunition, the powder of which, in biting off the ends of the
cartridges, had nearly choked me. What would I not have given for a good drink? I felt completely
exhausted, and laid me down with the others with great good-will on the top of one of the sand-
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hills. But the night proved extremely wet, so that every one of us was very soon as completely
soaked as if he had been dragged through a river; and, to crown my misfortunes, I was without a
blanket. Here I must confess my folly, that others similarly situated may profit by my experience.
Soon after the commencement of the action a rumour was spread along the line of skirmishers,
that the Duke, seeing the very arduous duty we had to perform, had said, "Never mind, my lads,
if your knapsacks are any encumbrance to you, and impede your running, throw them off, and I
will take care you shall be furnished with others." No sooner did this silly report reach my ears,
than I, with many others, equally simple, believed it, without taking time to consider that if even
it were true, a knapsack and a blanket, (for they were together,) to be useful should be at hand
when wanted. But, simpleton like, away went knapsack and blanket, and I felt greatly relieved in
getting rid of such a burden, and now pushed on after the enemy with increased vigour, trying at
the same time to persuade myself the report was true; although I own I occasionally had my
doubts on the subject. But night came on, as I have said, and such a one as I have seldom seen
for wet, and then I plainly perceived that I had played the young soldier.

An officer of ours of the name of Lacy, who had formerly been the captain of the Northumberland
light company, and who volunteered with us, offered any man half a guinea for the use of a
blanket for that night only, but without being able to obtain one: this will give some idea of the
kind of night it was. I had nothing for it, but just to put the cock of my musket between my knees,
to keep it as dry as possible, and lay myself down as I was. I endeavoured to get as close as I
could to one who had a blanket, and lay down with my head at his feet, which he had covered up
very comfortably with his blanket. The rain pelted so heavily and so incessantly on my face, that I
ventured after a while to pull a little corner of this man's blanket just to cover my cheek from the
pitiless storm, and in this situation snatched a comfortable nap; but he awakening in the night,
and finding that I had made free with the corner of his blanket, rudely pulled it from off my face,
and rolled it round his feet again.

I was fain to lie still and let it pelt away, and even in this exposed situation I got some sleep, so
completely were the powers of nature exhausted by fatigue. At length morning arose and showed
us to ourselves, and such a group of sweeps we had seldom seen. Our clothing was literally all
filth and dirt; our arms the colour of our coats with rust; and our faces as black as if we had come
out of a coal-pit. In biting off the ends of the cartridges, there are generally a few grains of
powder left sticking on the lips and about the mouth; these, accumulated as they must have been
by the great quantity of ammunition each of us had fired, and with the profuse perspiration we
were in during the heat of the day, added to the wet which fell upon us during the night, had
caused the powder to run all over our faces; so that in the morning we cut the most ludicrous
figure imaginable. However we immediately set about getting our arms again in trim, for though
the enemy had left us masters of the field of action, they were not far distant from us. We soon
got our firelocks again in fighting order; that is, they would go off, though the brightness, on
which a clean soldier piques himself, was gone past recovery at this time. I now felt rather sore
from firing my piece so often; the recoil against my shoulder and breast had blackened them, and
rendered them rather painful, and the middle finger of my right hand was completely blackened
and swoln from the same cause.

At this time it was reported that a sad accident had occurred in our battalion; a soldier of one of
our companies, in cleaning his musket, had by some awkwardness allowed it to go off, and an
officer being immediately in front of where he was standing, the ball had taken effect upon him,
and killed him on the spot.

After getting ourselves brushed up a little, the whole battalion was brought together, and moved
to the right into the town of Egmont-op-Zee, where the guards and some other regiments had
been since the evening before, after beating the enemy out of it, as I before mentioned. We
remained here for that day, during which Alkmaar surrendered, and then advanced to the village
of Egmont Binnen, or Egmont-op-Hoof, I am not certain which it is called, a few miles in front,
and close by the sea.

I omitted to mention, that our fight of the 2d took place over the ground from which Lord
Duncan's victory derived its name, i. e. Camperdown. This headland, I fancy, we must have
passed during that day's operations—But to return. We remained in Egmont Binnen till the
morning of the 6th, when my battalion was ordered to fall in and march towards the outposts, a
few miles in front, in order, as we understood, to relieve our grenadier battalion, which had been
out since the day before. We advanced by the sea-shore, but had not gone far before we saw and
heard unequivocal signs that we should have something more than outpost duty to perform; the
fact is, the enemy was rapidly advancing, their force in front having been greatly augmented by
reinforcements; but when about two miles from the village, we met a soldier of the 11th light
dragoons bringing in a French officer, whom he had taken prisoner. He belonged to the
chasseurs-a-cheval, a sort of mounted light troops, who can act either as infantry or cavalry, as
occasion may require. When we met them, and while they stood talking for a moment, I could not
help thinking it would have made a fine subject for a painting; for the officer was most superbly
dressed in dark green, with a richly embroidered pouch-belt over his shoulder, and with a deep
cut across his cheek, from which the blood was streaming over an extremely handsome face;
indeed he was altogether a most interesting figure, and, contrasted with the rough features and
haughty bearing of the proud trooper who had taken him, produced a fine effect. The fellow gave
his horse a slap over the flank with the flat of his sword, and set off with his prisoner, crying out,
that there were plenty more of them to take, and that he would soon return and bring in another.

As we advanced, we could plainly perceive the enemy in front, skirmishing with our grenadiers,
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and we also saw that they possessed a pretty strong body of cavalry—a species of troops we had
not encountered on the 2d. We could distinctly perceive the cavalry wading into the sea as far as
their horses could go, in order, as we imagined, to see past the point of a projecting sand-hill,
which obstructed their view of the beach beyond it; but when they perceived that the force which
was advancing against them was not great, they attacked our grenadiers with increased vivacity,
and we soon after came in contact with them, for they were advancing with as great rapidity as if
no force was in front to oppose them.

We soon perceived that they were nearly four times our numbers, and were obliged to adopt such
a ruse de guerre as is frequently practised by the weaker party, but which had no effect, I am
sorry to say, on this occasion,—that is, while one part of our force was skirmishing, the remainder
got behind sand-hills a little in rear, and letting the men's heads just show over their tops, as if
standing in columns of battalions, tried to induce the enemy to believe that each separate body
which appeared was of that force; but no, Johnny (as the soldiers sometimes call the French) was
not so easily gulled, for they had previously ascertained pretty accurately the strength of our
force in front of them, by the operation of the cavalry before mentioned. They therefore pressed
on us with the most desperate fury, and in overwhelming numbers.

We maintained the action as well as our limited means permitted, and for a while kept tolerable
order; but as the fight became hotter, and the disparity of force more apparent, I regret to say,
our young troops fell into considerable disorder and confusion. This giving the enemy greater
confidence, of course he availed himself of it, and attacked us with redoubled impetuosity; and, I
lament to say, our dismayed and disheartened young soldiers fell from one degree of confusion to
another, till at length all order seemed entirely lost amongst us; and what was at first a rather
regular retreat, became at last a disorderly flight; for wherever an attempt was made to check
the ardour of the enemy, the immense inequality of force they possessed soon completely
overthrew the few that stood; and many were the brave fellows, both officers and men, who fell
in this unequal contest, without their having the slightest chance of successfully opposing our
impetuous foe.

The flight now became more like a race than any thing else, and I imagine they drove us not less
than three or four miles without giving us time to breathe; but when we had reached within about
a mile of the village we had left in the morning, we perceived some regiments advancing to our
succour; among them was the 23d, which advanced in line, and showed so good and steady a
front as quite delighted us. We could also perceive to our left, that the Russians had become
engaged with the force in front of them, and were holding it at bay; indeed by this time the action
had extended considerably into the country, and some others of the British troops, I understand,
were soon engaged.

On the coming up of the reinforcement, the 23d in particular, our straggling and broken troops,
which had been so wofully beaten, now united, and again advanced upon the enemy; and when
the 23d had given them a volley or two, the French gave way and retreated with as great
precipitation as they had advanced. In short the tables were turned upon them, and the pursuit of
them now was equally rapid with our retreat before them a short while previously; and before the
action ceased, we had driven them considerably beyond where we encountered them in the
morning. Night scarcely put an end to the action, for the firing continued long after dark, each
party being directed by the fire from the arms of their opponents; the unwillingness to desist on
our part, I attribute to a desire of revenge for the disgrace they had inflicted on us in the
morning. Towards the evening it came on exceedingly wet.

Nothing could surpass the steadiness and fine appearance of the 23d, on entering into action; but
they were all old soldiers, while our two battalions were composed altogether, I may say, of
volunteers from the militia, who had as little idea of service in the field, as if newly taken from
the plough. I would just remark here, that from what I have witnessed upon different occasions, I
should never be inclined to put very much confidence in raw troops of whatever nation, or of
what stuff soever they may be composed, for it is certain, that without being at all deficient in
point of courage, they have not that confidence in their own powers which soldiers who are
inured to service possess; and if hastily or hotly set upon, while without the aid and example of
others more experienced than themselves, it is many chances to one I think that they will give
way. So it was on this occasion. Nothing could exceed the materials of which these two battalions
were composed, had they had the advantage of a little more experience; and no troops could fight
better than they did, after gaining the support and countenance of the old regiments which were
sent to reinforce them.

But I confess with shame, we showed a great want of nerve in the early part of the day, although
to any troops the occasion must have been one of severe trial. When the retreat had degenerated
into a flight, and every one seemed intent only on making the best of his way to the rear, I, with
some others who were among the hills, imagined we could get on faster if we took to the sea-
beach, which, although it also was composed of deep sand, yet was level, and could not be so
very fatiguing as climbing the innumerable hills over which we had to retreat. Away we
accordingly set for the beach; but we had forgotten to calculate that if the beach would facilitate
our retreat, it also would the enemy's advance. This we soon discovered, for we had scarcely
descended from the hills when we found ourselves almost surrounded by the enemy; and it was
not without the utmost exertion in our power that we were enabled to effect our escape, the balls
flying thicker about us during our short stay here than they had done all the day before. My
haversack was a great encumbrance to me on this occasion, for, having lost my knapsack as
before related, I was obliged to stuff every thing I possessed into this inconvenient bag; which,
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hanging so low as to knock against my thighs, greatly impeded my progress to the rear, and had
nigh got me lodged in a French prison.

A girl, who had followed a grenadier belonging to my regiment when he volunteered out of the
militia, accompanied her protector during the whole of this day's operations, and shared equally
with him every danger and fatigue to which he was exposed, and no argument could prevail upon
her to leave him till the whole business was over, and till the battalion to which her sweetheart
belonged was sent to the rear at night. I am not certain whether it was his Royal Highness's
intention to have fought this day, or whether the action was brought on fortuitously; but
certainly, although we began the fight under very unfavourable circumstances, and things looked
rather awkward at one part of the day, no army ever got a more complete drubbing than the
French did before the business terminated. I have since learnt that the action became general
along the whole line towards the close of the day. Thus ended the last affair between the British
and French troops during that unfortunate expedition.

The next day we fell back upon Egmont Binnen, leaving sufficiently strong outposts to occupy the
ground we had taken, and this day I was fortunate enough to pick up the shell of an
artilleryman's knapsack who had been killed in one of the late fights; but for necessaries I was
totally destitute, and began soon after to feel the effects of my folly in throwing away my own. A
little before midnight of the evening of the 7th, we were again ordered under arms with all
dispatch and without noise, and had no doubt it was for the purpose of advancing as before, so as
to reach the enemy's line by daylight next morning. How great then was our surprise and
disappointment, when we turned our faces towards the rear, and filed out of the village by the
road leading towards our old quarters! We moved on in silence till we reached Egmont-op-Zee,
where the flashes from a large coal fire erected by way of lighthouse, shed a melancholy gleam
over our columns as we passed beneath the hill on which it was erected. Here also by the sea lay
innumerable dead bodies, both of men and horses, together with broken tumbrils and other sad
emblems of the devastation which a few days previously had been made on this very ground; for
here it was that the heat and principal part of the action of the 2d took place, when the heavy
columns of the opposing armies came in contact with each other. It would not be easy to describe
our feelings as we moved sadly and silently along, knowing, as we now did, that we were for ever
abandoning all the advantages that we had hitherto gained, after so much toil, privations, and
loss as we had suffered; but it was useless to repine. Our leaders must know better than we could
possibly do, what state the army was in, and what likelihood remained of effecting the object for
which we came into the country; our duty therefore was to obey, without questioning the
propriety of our present movement, however unpleasant it might be to our feelings.

We passed by Old Patten, near to which the action of the 2d commenced, and finally returned to
our old quarters at Zaand Wyck, which we reached some time next day, and where I found my
comrade Sutherland, who had been here for some days; his wound, which was through the
shoulder, not having disabled him from making his way thus far. He had some mutton already
cooked, of which I partook with great relish, for I needed refreshment much; and after taking a
swig out of his canteen, I laid me down and slept most soundly, rejoiced and thankful that I had
so comfortable a home to return to.

We remained in this quarter only a day or two, and then our brigade was removed towards the
left of the line, which, as well as I remember, rested upon Kolhorn. My battalion occupied the
village of Basingohorn, to which we had retired on a former occasion; I mean on our retreat from
Hoorne. This was one of the villages farthest in advance, consequently it became an outpost. A
night or two passed quietly, but on the second or third night, a firing commenced from the
advanced sentries all along the line. Whether the enemy had merely been making a
reconnoissance, or whether they had intended to advance in force, and our discovering them
altered their plan, I know not, but think the former the more probable; but be as it may, it had
the effect of turning out our whole line of outposts, which, as might be expected, prepared to give
them the best reception we were able. I remember on this occasion putting in two balls when we
were ordered to load, as I was determined not to spare them, for I (with all my comrades I
believe) felt sore at having been obliged to yield up all the advantages we had gained, to an
enemy which we certainly did not consider as having fairly won them from us in action, but who
were more indebted to the severity of the weather, producing such disastrous consequences on
our young army, than to their prowess in the field. They retired, however, without giving us an
opportunity of welcoming them in the manner we intended. A few days after this, on the 19th
October, it came to my turn to be one of the advanced sentries. About break of day, while musing
of many things, of home with all its comforts, and contrasting it with my then rather
uncomfortable situation, I was suddenly aroused from my reverie by the beating of drums and
sounding of trumpets and music, &c., all along the French line. I could not conjecture the cause
of all this, for although it is customary to sound and beat the réveille at this hour, yet never
having heard the French do so before, I concluded something more than ordinary had occurred
to cause them to do so on this occasion, and I need hardly inform my reader that I kept a good
look-out, in order that they should not catch us napping. In a short while, however, the mystery
was cleared up; for an officer of ours came round all the advanced sentries to tell us, that, as an
armistice had been concluded, we were not any longer to prevent the country-people from
passing and repassing, as we had formerly had orders to do. I imagine the festive noises which I
heard arose from this circumstance having taken place, for I believe the French were tired
enough of the business, although they had now become in some measure the assailants; or else
the cessation of hostilities allowed them to resume their wonted custom of beating the réveille in
the morning.
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Seeing we had failed in our attempt to wrest the country from the French, and that no hope now
remained of our ever being in a condition to effect it, the prospect of returning home once more
became a pleasing consideration, and I fully gave way to it. My comrades also now began to turn
their thoughts homeward, and cheerfulness once more beamed on countenances which for some
days past had been rather gloomy. But by this time the dysentery had made sad ravages among
our young and inexperienced soldiery, for on a day soon after this, we could in my company
muster on parade only eighteen men out of one hundred, of which it was composed at the outset.
This inefficiency was caused principally by disease, although we had certainly lost a fair
proportion in the field. It was therefore well that our removal to a more favourable soil was about
speedily to take place; and wisely had his Royal Highness acted in agreeing to evacuate a
country, the climate of which had been so extremely prejudicial to his army. About this time also,
I began to have my personal trials and sufferings; for now I began to feel the full effect of my folly
on the 2d inst., in throwing away my knapsack, for I had not a change of any description, and the
consequence may be easily conjectured. Filth and vermin now began to add poignancy to my
other sufferings, but I bore up against them all as well as I was able; and I have reason to thank
God, that the strength of a good constitution enabled me to continue my duty without yielding for
one day to the accumulated effects of these disagreeables. Soon after this also, the good people
of England, commiserating our uncomfortable situation, sent out presents of flannel shirts and
shoes, which arrived most opportunely. I was not fortunate enough to obtain one of the former
necessary articles, but my sergeant kindly put me down for a pair of shoes, of which I stood in
great need, and now beg to return my best thanks to the kind friends who sent them, although at
the time we expected we should have to pay for them. In a short while after this, the grenadiers
and light battalions were broken up, and each company returned and joined its own proper
regiment. We joined ours (the 56th) at a weeshaus (or poorhouse), situated on the great canal
which connects this part of Holland with Alkmaer, and not far from Schagen-bruck. Here we were
occupied for a few days in putting things in the best order we could, previous to our embarkation.

About the 3d November we marched for the Helder, from whence we went on board. On our way
down, one of my comrades, who was not over scrupulous in expressing his sentiments, was
railing bitterly against the mismanagement (as he imagined) of the expedition, and saying, "he
hoped the next time we came to that country, should we ever come again, that we would leave it
under more favourable circumstances." General Manners (to whose brigade we now belonged)
was riding close behind, unknown to this complainer, and overheard every word he said. When
the soldier had finished, the General most good-naturedly rode up to him, and began to argue the
matter with him. "Why," says he, "although we are leaving the country, it is not from the enemy
having compelled us to do so from his superior bravery or success in the field, for we have fought
only five actions since landing, and in four of these we have been the conquerors; it is owing
solely to the great sickness and consequent inefficiency of the army that we have been compelled
to this measure." I could not but admire the affability and kindness of the General, and was fully
satisfied myself, and so were all who heard him, of, I believe, the justness of the remarks he
made. We reached the Helder the same day, where we remained doing duty till the 10th
November, on which we embarked on board his Majesty's ship Romney, of fifty guns, commanded
by Captain Lawford, (afterwards by Sir Home Popham.) She was only a small vessel of her class,
and yet our whole regiment was put on board her; we indeed were not very strong, but she was
crowded beyond measure, for many, nay, most of the troops had not literally lying room, each
company having barely the space between two guns, which, I should think, is not more than
twelve feet at the utmost, and even here the sailors, whether with or without orders I know not,
slung their hammocks over us. I particularly remember this being the case, for I had the second
night, by way of securing room to stretch myself, lain down between decks early in the evening,
and had had some little repose, when a sailor, whose hammock was slung right over me, and
while standing and making it, put his foot right on my cheek, and stood there till he had finished.
I know not whether he knew that it was a human head he was treading on, but I judged it best to
be as quiet as possible; preferring the pain of bearing his weight on my head, rather than, by
moving or crying out, to incur the risk of his foot slipping, and peeling the skin off my face. The
voyage was fortunately short, for in seven days we landed at Yarmouth, glad and rejoiced that
this unpleasant and ill-fated expedition was terminated. I know not whether my reader is old
enough to remember the autumn of which I have been speaking, but to me it appeared one of the
wettest and most uncomfortable that I ever remember; and it was here, while exposed to its
effects, that were laid, most probably, the seeds of that severe pulmonic affection from which I
have since suffered so much.

CHAPTER III.

Arrive in England—The Pompadours embark for Ireland—Arrive at Kinsale—Privations
in Ireland in 1800—Peace concluded—Our Author resolves to return home, but
ultimately volunteers into the Rifle Corps or 95th—Embarks for England, and joins his
Regiment at Sussex—Is promoted.

We landed at Yarmouth on the 17th November, and the next day marched to Norwich, where we
remained a few days, and where we found the people remarkably kind and attentive to our
comforts; and, indeed, we now cut a most sorry figure, being literally nothing but rags and dirt; it
was certainly a sad tax on the good landlords on whom we were billeted, to be compelled to find

[32]

[33]

[34]

[35]



us lodgings, for we never left the beds unoccupied by some of the uncomfortable companions of
our travels when we arose in the morning. I here began to find myself very unwell, for though I
had borne up against sickness in the field, I could not now receive my food without feeling the
most afflicting nausea, my stomach being completely out of order; and it was no wonder, for we
had been compelled for several weeks past to drink the brackish water of the ditches of Holland,
no springs (that ever I saw) being there to be found, and the little water in their wells, when we
arrived in the country, being speedily exhausted. We had also been deprived of salt nearly all the
time of our sojourn in that country, one of the greatest privations that I know of. Through the
nursing of my kind landlady, however, I gradually regained my appetite, and with it my health,
for which I have reason to be truly thankful to Him who has ever dealt so mercifully with me.

In a few days we left Norwich on our route to Chelmsford, and on our way passed through Bury
St Edmunds, where my late regiment, the Northumberland militia, was quartered; they vied with
each other in showing us kind attentions, but our miserable appearance put the soldiers of this
regiment sadly out of love with the regular service.

We did not remain at Chelmsford long, but marched again for Horsham in Sussex, on which
occasion I for the first time had a view of the metropolis, as we passed through it, by way of
Whitechapel and London Bridge, &c. At Horsham we were quartered during the remainder of
this winter. About the 10th or 12th of February 1800, we marched for Portsmouth, where we
embarked for Ireland on the 14th. On this occasion the regiment was put on board two first-rate
frigates; the Endymion was that on which the left wing went on board, but I do not recollect the
name of the other. An agreement was entered into between the two captains, I understood, to sail
for fifty guineas, they both being considered fast vessels; our destination was Cork; they were to
start together, and the first there of course to be the winner.

We sailed with a favourable breeze, and got on most delightfully, having, soon after sailing,
parted from our antagonist, and passing, if I recollect right, inside the Isles of Scilly, we in a few
days drew near our destined port. But on the 19th, as we were pushing on with all our might,
having every stitch of sail set, a squall came on so suddenly, that, before she could be stripped of
her superfluous clothing, she was actually running bows under water, the sea entering the bow-
ports, and making its way along between decks, like to wash every thing away before it. At this
time the log was hove, and we were going at the (I believe) unparalleled rate of fifteen knots an
hour. But unfortunately for our captain, the vessel was completely driven out of her course, and
towards evening we entered the harbour of Kinsale, thus losing the fifty guineas, although we
were no doubt the better sailer.

This was the first gale I had experienced, and I did not relish it; but when we entered the
harbour, where the water was quite smooth, the sensation I felt was most delightful, after having
been buffeted most violently by the sea without. The next day we landed, and were billeted in
Kinsale, and here I had the first view of Irishmen and Irish manners. I need not attempt to
describe them; for could I, so many have done it before me, that the subject is almost exhausted.
In a day or two after landing, we marched to Cork, where the right wing had been landed, and
with which we of course formed a junction.

We remained in Ireland from this time till the peace of 1802 was concluded, and were quartered
successively in the towns of Cork, Kilkenny, Clonmel, Fermoy, and Kinsale; but as there was
nothing which could interest a reader that occurred to me during this period, I shall pass it over
in silence, save mentioning the following:—In the year 1800, it is well known the utmost distress
was experienced by the poor of both countries, a scarcity, the effects of the wet harvest of 1799,
having grievously afflicted all the British dominions. But in Ireland, the sufferings of the poor
were great, beyond the conception of an Englishman who has not witnessed them, and many
hundreds of them, I believe, actually perished of want.

But my tale relates more immediately to my own sufferings and those of my comrades; for we had
then but what was termed a "black shilling a day," that is twelve pence Irish, an English or white
shilling, or Hog, going in that country for thirteen pence; we had no