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disgraceful fate. I remember, particularly, two days that we
passed on the Cave hill. On the first, Russell, Neilson, Simms,
M:Cracken, and one or two more of us, on the summit of
M:Art’s fort, took a solemn obligation. which, I think 1 may
say, I have, on my part, endeavored to fulfil—never to desist
in our efforts, until we had subverted the authority of England
over our country, and asserted her independence. Another day
we had the tent of the first regiment pitched in the Deer Park,
and a company of thirty of us, including the family of the
Simms’s, Neilson’s, M¢Cracken’s, and my own, dined and
spent the day together deliciously. But the most agreeable day
we passed during our stay, and one of the most agreeable of
our lives, was in an excursion we made with the Simms’s, Neil-
son, and Russell, to Ram’s Island, a beautiful and romantic
spot in Loch Neagh. Nothing can be imagined more delight-
ful, and we agreed, in whatever quarter we might find our-
selves, respectively, to commemorate the anniversary of that
day, the 11th of June. At length the hour of our departure
arrived. On the 13th June, we embarked on board the Cincin-
natus, of Wilmington, Capt. James Robinson, and I flatter
myself we carried with us the regret of all who knew us. Even
some of my former friends, who had long since deserted me,
returned on this reverse of my fortune, struck, I belicve, with
the steadiness with which we all looked it into the face. Our
friends in Belfast loaded us with presents on our departure, and
filled our little cabin with sea stores, fresh provisions, sweet-
meats, and every thing they could devise for the comfort of my
wife and children. Never, whilst I live, will I forget the affec-
tionate Kindness of their behavior. Before my departure, I
explained to Simms, Neilson, and C. G. Teeling, my inten-
tions with regard to my conduct in America, and I had the
satisfaction to find it met, in all respects, with their perfect
approbation; and I now looked upon myself as competent to
speak fully and with confidence for the Catholics, for the Dis-
senters, and for the defenders of Ireland.

We were now at sea, and at leisure to examine our situation.
I had hired a state room, which was about eight feet by six, in
which we had fitted up three births ; my wife and our youngest lit-
tle boy occupied one, my sister and my little girl the second, and



