
THE GLEANER. 
bre of Germans who had made a circuit io- | 0 Vermont, after the reduction of Ticondero~ | 
‘#4, had been defested in a battle at Benning: 
oa and now with great difficuliy rejoined 
hints diminished in numbers, deprived of 
eit commander who had been killed, and 
Stripped of their bagaage and artillery. Another HS under St. Leger had been but par- 
hey ly succesful; and as the result of both 
iw unfortunate episodes, Burgoyne found 

3 oo 8horpe of one sixth part of bie troops 
Bir be was sending his baggage-waggons 
hu tke George, moreover, the American ar- 
oh Bow recruited 10 a force of ien thousand 
Pol began to come back from Mohawk, des- 
Eo bringing him to an engagement, it 
Tule have heen prudent, perhaps, hed he 
by back upon Skensborough, and awaited" 
Uther supplies from Canada ; but ‘westigia 
PRE Telorsum is a pardonable motto for the 
is © of an English general. As soon as he 

8s able, therefore, he set {orward ; crossed 
5" udson on a bridge of boats; foraged on 
ic estates of General Schuyler, and burned 

by on at Schuylerville, and so advanced 
Ss sl Iwater where he drew up his line be- 
of 8 0¢ American entrenchments on the 18th 
ii ®Plemper. The next day « maneuvre of 
br of the troops seeking a better position, 
bl fisaken by General Gates for an in- 
"ls ¢ assault. A _ counter movement 
Gino by the Americans, which proiuced 
ba his! and the engugement soon became 
fing It was desperately meintained, and 
i Eued through the day, the battle ending 
-“ Te it had begun, when it was too dark to 
Ameri urgoyne claimed a victory, and the 
| hiro general, Wilkinson confesses a 
dered game ; but 1t was such a victory as ren- 
ay auother battle almost sure defeat. “It 
i ding of the largest, warmest, and most ob- 
is ie baitles,’ says Wilkinson, * ever fought 

meric,’ 

confi) Re found himself weakened by this 
cen. but Gates was daily receiving new 
Way 190 10 his strength. The decisive action 
tilly poned, on both accounts no doubt, 
that ® {7h of Qctober. in the afternoon of 
ttoo 2Y a strong detachment of the British 
ine" @dvancing towards the American left 
8 With ten pieces of artillery, for the pur- 
ly Protecting a forage, party, was furi- 
neh 8llacked, and the action almost 1mm « 
8 ong involved ‘the whole force cf both ar- 
Som he right wing of the English was 
the Jed by ‘General Frazer, the idol of 
dy he and admired by none more hearti- | 
batile by his foee. The first shock of the 
Badic Was sustained by him, and by the gre« 
tikly 2 vader Colonel Acklard, who was ter. 
Eric slaughtered, while the celonel fell dans 
nt wounded. Frazer, exposing himself 
ay hottest of the fight, and conspicuously 
to) ted on an iron-gray, seemed the very 

of the battle, und showed himself every 
& eo bringing his men into the acuon. His 
wi “Ordinary efficiency, and ‘the enthusiasm 
gy Which Lie inspired the ranks was poticed 
the ® Americans ; and Colonel Morgan, of 
Hiage Iiginia riflemen, to whom he was imme- 
ble | 4 Opposed, smitten wich the incomparas 
aves. Deralship of his antagonist, is said to 

bi jy Droked upon his fall. Brawing two of 
Very fst marksmen aside, he pointed to his ad- 
office. and said, ‘Do you eee yonder gallant 
ey '? 1tis General Frszer. 1 admire and 
“8M him, bnt it is necessvry that he should 
hs take your places, and do your duty.” in 
ew mi tes H busgen es he fell from his horse mortaily 

Pera SOV commended the whole line in 
all he directing every movement, and did 
the “154 valor and neroism could do to supply 
ed rig officers whose destruction he observ 
®ither a, Twice he received a bullet, 
Paseig, which might have been fatal—one 
i through his beaver, and the other 

Gini g his breast. The Earl of Balcarres 
tegestUished himself in rallying the dishear- 
ti ey and Breyman, commanding 
Brangy 20 flank, feil dead eon the field. The 
~ Skene scattered like sheep, before a 
me en hed beea killed or wounded, and 
More “Tman grenadiers, who served with 
trop, | P1't behind a breast-work, were driven 

their stockade at the point of the bayo- 
cam), he American general remained 1n 
fough, overlooking the field ; but his officers 
he e favely, and nore more go than Bene- 
ng ag who hated him, and was smart. 
bowen er disgrace. This hoi-brained toliow§ 
Was oy bad mo business to be there He 
a uly disobeying orders, but actnally 

d we hed no command in the army ; 
filg b “ing in rapk the first officer op the 
ere he ew about issuing _orders, which 

Pres &enerally obeyed. Gates, indignant at his 
him. PPtion. depatehed a messenger after 
“vag, but Arnold, understanding the design 

the Jae messege by dashing into a part 
YR gil wiere no one would follow him. 
Padme d to court death, acing more Like a 
"ie ver then a soldier, and driving up: to 
far 4, ¥ Muzzles of the artillery. It is singus ard this execrable traitor, ss he aiter- 
Meri gy himself, was owing the whole 
, any of mapmuvre which closed the 

Upon wy cided n tavor of America a battle 
lourigh;rc her destinies [hung suspended. 

tragp, i - bis sword, and animating the 
Yange, } 18 voice ard reckless centempt of irene © brought them up to wwe Hessian 
While 5 Meat, carried it by assault, and, 
Sho, String into the =a'ly port, received a | 
the “aig leg, which killed his horse upon 

! was this crowning exploit that 
ipo beck ‘to his comp; from 

Svemen: 8 the night, he made a creditable | 
Withoyy of his iroops to higher gro ems’ 

the mors 2 (he : 
Rar occupied i wr mers | 
ayeq £ 8 a Tt HC = gosillon with 

ubg dor. osha loss. In 
al 
1 Who 

Ll lug 

The anecdotes of this battle are full of in- 
terest, avd sowe of them ‘worthy of perpetu- 
al remembrance. Soon efter the decisive 

wrn of the action, Witkinson, the Ame:ican 

officer whom I have already quoted, was gal- 
loping over ihe field to execute some order, 

when he heard a wounded person ery cul— 
Pretect me, sir against thatboy. He turned and 

saw a Briush officer wounded in both legs, who 
had been carried to a remote part of the field, 

and left in the angle of a fence, end at whem 
a lad of about tourteen was coolly aiming a 

musket. Wilkinson was so fortunate as io are 
rest the atrocious purpose of the yoong- 
ster, aud inquiring the officer’s rank, was an- 
gwered—* | pad the honor to commend the 
grenadiers.” ‘He of course knew it to be Co- 
lonel Ack'and end humanely dismounted, 
helped him to a horse, and, with a ‘servant 
to take care of him, sent him to the Ameri- 
2an camp. . 

In his own narrative, Burgoyne did ample 
justice to the rest of this story ; but it will, 
bear to be told again to asother generation. 
The Lady Harriet Ackland, as I have already" 

soid, was in the Britich camp. She had acs 
companied her husband tn Quebec, ‘and in 
the campaign of 1776 had followed him to a 
poor hut at Chambly, where he had fallen. 
sick, and there exposing himself to every fa~ 
tiegue and danger had assiduously ministered . 
to his comfori. Bhe was teft at Ticonderoga, 
under, positive injunctions to remain there ; 
but her husband receiving a wound in the af- 
fair at Castleton, while pursuing St. Clair, 
she again followed him, and became his nuree. 
After this, refusing to return, she was trons 
ported in such a cart as could be constructed 
in the camp, to the different haliing places, 
of the army, always accompanying her hus- 
band with the grensdiers, and sharing the: 
peculiar exposures of the vanguard. = Ai Still- I 
water she occupied a tent, @djoing the house 
in which Frazer expired, and which was the 
lodge of the Baroness Reidesel, who with a 
similar fidelity bad followed the fortunes of 
her husband, accompanied by her three little 
children. Lady Ackland is described by Bur- 
goyne as one of the most delicate, as well as 
the most lovely, of her sex. ‘She was brec to 
ail the luxuries and refinements incident to 
birth and fortune, and while thusenduring the 

fatigues of military life, was far advanced in | 
the state in which the hardiest matron re- 

quires the tenderest asd most particalar 

defence. . : : 
If, notwithstanding the inconvemencies of 

such a presence, the residence of those ladies 

in the British eamp bad thrown additional re~’ 

diance on the sunniest days of hope and sucs 

cess, it-may well be imagined that they seem. 

ed as angels in the eyes of wounded and uy- 

ing men, to whom they ministered like eisters 

or mothers. The barooess hereeifl has left a 
touching account of the scenes through which 
she passed, in that rude shed on the Hudson. 
¢ Qa the 7th of October,” she says, * cur mis. 

fortunes began > She had invited Burgoyne, 
with General Philipps and Frazer, to dine 
with her husband ; but.as the hour arrived, 
she observed a movement among the troops, 
and some Indians, in their war finery, passing 
the house, gave her notice of the approachicg 
battle by their yells of exultation. Immedi- 
ately after, she heard the report of artillery, 
which grew louder and louder, till the skies 
seemed coming down. At four o'clock, her 

little table ready, iasteed of the cheerful 
guests for whom she had prepared, General 
Frazer was brought iu helpless and faint with 
his wound. Away went the votasied banguet, 

and a bed was set in its place, on which the 

pale sufferer was laid. A surgeon examined 
the wound and presounced it mortal. The 
ball had passed through the stomach, which 
was unfortunately distended by a bountitul 
breakfast. The general desired to know the 
worst, and, on learning his extremity, simply 
requested that he might be buried on the hill, 
beside the house, where a redoubt had been 
erected, at the hour of six in the evenin; 
the baroness afterward heard him sich fre- 
queatly—* +Oh, fatal ambition—poor General 
Burgoyne—oh, my poor wife!” The wounded 
officers were conunuailybrought is,till the litle 
hat became an hospital. General Reidesel 
came to ihe house for a moment,towards nighi- 
fall. but it wes only to whisper to his wife to 
pack up her movables, and be ready at any 
moment to retreat. His dejected countenance 

told the rest. Soon afier, Lady Ackland was 
informed of her husband’s mistorinne, and 
that he was a prisoner in the American 
camp. 

Consoling her distressed companion and 
ministering to the wouaded gentlemen—hush~ 
ing her little ones lest they should disturb Ge- 
neral Frazer, and collecting her camp-furni- 
ture for ihe anticipassd remove— thus did the 
fair Reideselepend the long dark night that 
followed. Towards three ix the morning, 
they told her that the generl showed signa 
of epeedy dissolution ; end, lest they shonid 

interfere with the composure of the dying 
man, she wrapped up her litle snes and carri- 

ed them into the cellar. He lingered till 
eight o'clock, frequently apologiziug to the 
lady for the trouble he cansed her. All day 
long, the body in its winding-sheet Jay in the 
little room among the sufferers, tie ladies 
moving shout in their Sharitable miaisteries, 
with lamentable sofia before them, aad the 
dreadful car wonade ocessaatly in their ears. 
General G. +s, now 'n possession of the Bri. 
tish treache’/. was s<:ailing the new pusition 
of the troops. which, with ths house occupied 
by the baruiiess, was becoming every hour 
quore untenable. Burgoyne had decided upon 
a further retreat ; bot, magnanimously resolved 

to fulfil General Frazer’s request 10 the letter, 
waald not stir still ix o’clock This was the 

' The American sentinel heard the approach 

more noble, as the enemy was now advancing, 
and hid set fire 10 & house not far off, which 

was building for the better accommodation 
of the Reidesel. At the hour; the corpse was 
brought out, amid these impressive scenes of. 
fire and slaughter, and under the constant roar 
of artillery. It was attended by all the:gene-~ 
rels 10 the redoubt. The procession not be- 
ing understood, end attracting the notice of the 
American general, wae made the mark of the 
cavnon, and the balis began to fall thick 
‘and heavy around the grave. Several passed 
near the baroness, as she stood trembling for 
her husband at the door of the ledge. Bur~. 
goyoe himsell has described this remarkable 
funeral, 10 which, owing to the intrepudity of 
the priest, the res of the church were not 
wanting, The balls bounded upon the recoubt 
and scattered the earth alike upon the corpse 
and the train of mourners ; but ¢ with steady 
attitude, and unaltered voice,’ says Burgoyae, 
the clergyman, Mr Brudenel, read the ‘burial 
service; rendered doubly solemn by the danger, 
the booming of the artillery, and the constant 
fall of shot, The shades of a clouded evening 
were closing upon that group of heroes and 
they seemed to be standing together in the 
shadow of death ; but some good angel waved 
his wing around the holy rite, and not*one of 
them was harmed. 
That night the army commenced its retreat, 

leaving the hospital, with three hundred sick 
and wounded, to the merey of General Gates, 

who teok charge of them with the greatest 
humanity. Lsdy Ackland demanded to be 
sentto her husband ; but Burgoyae could oaly 
offer her an open boat in which to descend the 
Hudson, and he night was rainy. Nothing 
daunted, she accepted the offer to the astonich- 
ment of Bargoyne, who, on a piece of dirty 
wet paper scrawled a few words, commending 
her to General Gates, and suffered her to 
embark, What a voyage, in the storm aad 
darkness, on those lone waters of the Hudson! 

of oars, and bailed the advancing stranger 
Her only watchword was—a woman! The 

sentinel may be forgiven for scarce jtrusting 
his senses, and refusing to let such an appari- 
tion go on shore, ull a superior officer could 
Ge heard from ; but it was a cheerless delay 
for the ‘faithful wife. Aa soon, however. as 
it was known that Lady Acland was the stran- 
ger, she was welcomed (o the American camp, 
where. ¢ it 18 due, to justice,” gays Burgoyne, 
‘ to gay that she was received with all the 
humanity and respect that her reank, ler mer~ 
its, and her fortunes deserved.’ 

The Hndson girdled the forlorn in‘rench- 
meats to whieh the British general now reti- 
ed, and its fords were all in possession of the 
American forces. By means of these fords 
they had regained the forts on Lake George,und 
the road to Skenesborough, and all retreat was 
cut off—even the desperate retreat which Bur- 
goyne had proposed, of abandoning artillery 
and baggage, and carrying nothing away but 
bodies and nouls. Yet for six days his proud 
soul stood firm, unable to endure or'even face 

the thonght of surrender. The American bate 
teries were constantly at play upon his camp, 

Blood was the price of the water which they 
were forced to bring from the river. The 
house which contzined the Baroness and her 
children, hiding in the cellar, was riddled 
with shot. A suldier, whose leg was under 
the knife ol the surgeon, hed the other ecarri- 
ed off by a ball es he lay upon the table. Af- 
ter six suck days, even Burgoyne saw that 
there was no hope. He signed * the eriicles of 
convention,’ and the next day surrendered in 
the field of Saratoga. ¢ From that dav,” says 
a British writer, : America was a nation.’ 

After the surrender, the Baroness Reidesel 
went to join her husband in the American 
camp, Seated ina calash with her children, 
ghe drove through the American lines, presen 
ting such a picture of temale virtue, as awed 

even the common soldiers, and moved them 
to tears ss she passed along She was met 
by a gentleman who had once enjoyed the 
command of the army in which she thus be- 
came a guest; owe whose patriotism no injus 
vy from hie country could disaffect, and whose 
gallantry and politeness no severity from his 
foes could disarm. Taking the children from 
the ealash, he affectionately kissed them, and 
presenting his hand to their mother, said 
pleasantly—* You tremble, madam! I beg yon 
pot to be afraid” Bhe replied—*sir, your 
manner emboldens me ; [ am sure you must be 
a husband and a father” She soon found that 
it wus General Schuyler: and he afterwards 
hed the happiness of entertaining both her and 
General Reidesel, with Lady Ackland, her 
husband, and Burgoyne himself, as hs hospi- 
table mansion in Albaay, ‘uot as enemies,’ 
sayd the baroness, *but as friends” While 
thus entertained, Burgoyne suid one day to 
hig host, * You show me munch kinddees, tho’ 
1 have done you much harm.” “It was the 

fortune ot war,’ answered Schuyler; ¢ let ws 
say no more on the subject” The author of 
Hochelaga adds the feilowing painful sory, 
with reference to Colonel Ackland. Op a 
public occasion in Fogland, he heard a person 
speaking of the Americaos as cowards * He 
iedignastly rebuked the libeller of his gallant 
caplorss a duel ensued the next morning, and 
the noble and grateful soldier was curried 
home a corpse.’ 

Of poor General Burnoyne, we have parti. 
ally. anticipated the subsequent history His 
military career closed with this defeat; and 

though, on his retura fo England, he took a 

seat in Parliament, his chief business, as a 
senator, appeats to have been his own defence 
pgainet repeated assaults from his enemies. 
Tnongh he is said to have carried to his grave 
the appearance of a discouraged and broken 
man, be amused himself with literary purenits 
and ip 1788 was the pepular author of tne 
successful play, entitled the * Heiress.” Abou 
six years later he was privately committ:d to 

hie grave in Westminster Abbey, 

T 

At this distance of time, I see no reason why 
the field of Saratoga may not be regarded'by 
Englishmen as well as by Americans, with 
emotions as near akin to pleasure as the hor- 
rors of carnage can allow. Itisa field from 
which something of honor flows to all parties 
concerned, and in the singular history of whieh 
even our holy religion, and the virtues of de- 
mestic life, were nobly illustrated, On the one 
side was patriotism, on the other loyalty, on 
both sides courtesy. If the figures of the 
the picture are at ‘first fierce and repnlsive— 
the figures of brethren armed against brethren, 
of mercenary Germans and Irantic savages, 
Canadian rangers, and American plovghmen, 
all bristling together with the horrid front of 
war—what a charm of contrast is presented, 
when among these stern and forbidden groups 
1s beheld the form of a Christian woman mo- 
ving too and fro, disarming every heart of 
every emotion but reverence, softeming the 
misfortunes of defect, end checking the ela- 
tion of victory. The Americans nay. justly 
tread that battle ground with veneration for 
the achievement which secured to kis conatry 
a plece among the nations of the world, but 
‘not without a holy regard for the disasters, 
which were as the travail-throes of England 
‘in giving her daughter birth. And the Brite 
acknowledging the necessity of the separation 
as arising from the nature of things, may al- 
ways feel that it was happily eff:cted at Sa< 
ratoga, where if British foriune met with a 
momentary reverse, British valor was untar~ 
nished; and where history, if she declines to. 
add the name of & new field ta the ancient 
catalogue of Bogland’s victories, turus to a 
fairer page, aud gives a richer glory than that 
of conquest to her old renown, as she reeords 
the 1siple story of female virtue, heroism, 
fidelity aad piety, and 1nscribes the mame of 
Lapy HARRIET ACKLAND. § 

"From the Christian Treasury. 

HINTS TO MOTHERS. 
MY MOTHER IN HER CLOSET 

Nothing used to impress upon my mind so 
strongly the reality and excellenve of religion 
as my mother’s counsels and prayers. Very 
frequently she retired with her children to a 
private room; and sfier she had read the Bi- 
ble with ue, end given vs some good instrue- 
tion and advice, kneeled dewn with us and 
offered a prayer, which, for.apparent carnest- 
ness and fervour, I have seldom known egual- 
led These sepsone were alweys pleasant 10 
us, end sometimes we looked forward to them 
with impatience. My motner seemed to me 
almost an angel; ber Jungnage, her manner, 
the very expreesion countenance, indicating 
great nearness 1o (he throne of grace. 1 contd 
not have shown levity at such times. I: 
would have been impossible, 1 felt then that 
ir was a great blessing 10. have a praying mo- 
ther, and I have felt it much more sensibly 
since. Those ecuneels and prayers time will 
never efface from my viemory, They form, 
as it were, a part of my very corstiiution. 

EMPLOYMENT BETTER THAN ECOLDING. 

Great unkindness and injusiice is often done 
to little children, by treating them as mischie- 
vous, and scolding them for being troublesome 
~when the truth is, the little creatures sre 
‘either weary for waat of employment, er else 
the love of knowledge or curiosity, has indu= 
ced them to esamipe the inside of someting 
they ought not to have meddled with. Find 
them something to eccupy them—work guth 
ag they can do, or innocent amosement— and 
they will wot wreutle you with mischiévoue- 
Hers. 

It is said that the mind of a child is as z¢- 
tive as that of a statesman. This must be 
neko wledged, since it is admitted that a child 
learns mose the two first years of its life than 
iu any six subsequent ones. And only think 
what the little creatures have to acquire! They 
have to learn a language—and one may als 
mest say two, if we take info account the ua- 
intelligible jargon that some use when talking 
to infant children. Then they have to learn 
the use of everything sroucd them, and the 
various couracters of the persons they meet 
with. 
A father tells us, while he wae working in 

his garden, his little son was very desirons 
16 help him ; the hoe, shovel, and rake were 
each in turm put into requisition, and, as 
might have been expected, he did more harm 
than good; and the father was wunder the ge- 
cecsity of urresting him eeveral times, by say- 
ing: ¢ Lattle boy, you must not do that; yom 

you must not do 80. At length ‘the little 
tellow said :~ Well, what may do? 

THE ALMOND BLOSSOM. 
¢ Dear mamma’ said a lovely lite gitl te 

her mother, as they were walking toge her 
inthe garden, why do yon have go few of 
thos beauti/ul double almonds in the garden ? 
You have hardly a bed where thers is not a 
tft of violets and they are go much plainer! 
what cam be the reasea ~My dear child.’ 
seid the mother, ¢ gather me a hunch of esch. 
Then 1 will tell yon why I prefer the humble 
violet.” The little girl ran off, and soon re. 
turned with a fine bunch of the beautitu] al- 
ronds and a few violets, * Smell them, my 
love,” seid her mother, aad see which 1s the 
sweetest, The child emelled sain and again; 
and cowld scarcely believe herself, that ‘the 
lovely almond had no scent ; while the plain 
violet had a delightful odour.” - Well my 

child = which is rhe sweetest? Oh, dear 
mother, it is this little violet !—¢ Well, you 
know now, my child, why I prefer the plain 
violet to the beautiiv]l alinond. Beawy with- 
out fragrance, in flowers, is ag worthless, 1a 
my opinion, 83 beauty without genlienees, and 
good temper in little girls, When any eof 
of those people who speak without reflection 


