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SEXAGENARY:

Reminiscences of the Jmerican Bebolution,

Old age pratos willingty, as well you know,
And loves to 11k aboui the etrange old times
That &Pe 10 BION8, «\iiiaissaciasanonsssrs y WIELAND,

ALBANY, N. Y.:
J. MUNSELL, 78 STATE STREET.
1866,
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LETTER TO THE PUBLISHER.

J. Muowannn Eaag.

Many yesrs ago, when I resided in the city of Albany, T was
frequently nttracted to vour office, where 1 found yon, combining
with the practies! indusiry of printer and publisher, an antigoa-
rian spirit, intent upon the rescne of the traditional snd document-
ary Listory of that old town. Tt exeitel my respect and attention,
which have followed you throogh all your subseguent literary la-
bors. I, too, Lind Been an explover in the same divection, and you
Liad 211 the encouragement T could ghve, o induce you to continue
inyour earcer.  Bince then you have pregerved from neglect, if
not from oblivien, lte very lntercsting annals, and many local
incidents ifllustrding its progress from its commencemoent 45 an
eutpost of the New Nethaland down to its eeoming the popa-
lous anid enterprizging capital of a ztatc now containiog more
inbabliints than the fhiher Tand.  Tdo net koow whether your
Labsors Diswve een appreeciated by the people of Albany as fully as
they deserve to be, though it is certain they owe to you the
resene of thelr most interesting monuments, well preserved
and el for, with the inseriptions regtored amd Tegible.  No ono
can ever write ils history without the enrefn] stady, and laree oge of
the Awaals,  More than (his, with muech originality of design and
executlon, you have collected o serles of curlous, valuable, ele-
gantly printed works, ustrating the history of the revolution,
snateling from umder the eroshing footsteps oltime, many precious
relics which otherwisze would bave Leen scottersd and lost. As



iv Lerrer To Tue PUBLISHER.

the editor of {lis remarkable series of works yoea have gained an
envinhle roputation,

In complying with your request to furnish yon with s copy of
The Seragenary to become o part of that series, T do so under the
improssion thaf, it containg some intoresting personel statements,
throwing light on the condition of our morthern borders during
the revolutionary steugele ; and it 2o far at lesst, may he a goide to
the futare writer who shall seek to portiay the socin] sspeet of
that time,  Unfortunately there are but few personal normilves of
the period extant, for those wore not the days for writing or pub-
lishing.

This litile work was untertaken at the supgestion of Governor
De'Witt Clinton, who, at the same time, placed at my dl=posibon
hig funily mumupseripts, for the illustration of o part of the nare-
tive. So, too, those of General Van Hehaick were pol o my
| lnds for a similar purpose; some of the most carious of which
will be found among the potes,

In revising the orlginal of $hiz work 1 discovered the morks of
haste, it nevertheless T have concluded to leave the text of the
work as it was, as ariists sometimes do thelr early productions,
their very fanlts and slips ottesting their suthenticity, Tt was
prepared for the personal Bemefit of the narrator, ot now that
you salopt it as a part of your Inter publlestions, T ehall seeure
for it, wlhat it otherwise misht not hiuyve aitad ned, the advantase of
becoming a portion of your valuable serfes. Tt Lias long been out
of print, and is only now to be had cceasionatiy by collectors who
are ready to pay forita igh price; und one muel beyond its value,

The present edition, with some notes and lofiers never bofore
Prublished, may give it more consideration than 1t had before,

Yours very trmly,

5. DE WITT B I
New Youk, Sept. 1, 1863, b LOORGReD



THE SEXAGENARY.

CHAPTER L

I AM aware of the difficulties which heset the
anthor of a personal narrative. His opinions are
almost always tinged with prejudice, and his sketches
often distinguished by their mannerism. His efforts,
be they ever so well intended, contribute rather to
the gratification of individual taste than to the
benefit of science atlarge. But as a vast proportion
of readers prefer amunsement to philosophy, the
autobiographer eseapes from the charge of being
uninstructive, it he contrives to make his story
interesting. Since I first determined to publish
these reminiseences I have taken some pains to
learn the character of this species of authorship.
I stumbled, asit were, upon the memdairs of Gibbon,
and the reading of his elegant compositions has
somewhat damped the ardor of my zeal. DBut he
observes that if “ they are sincere, we seldom
complain of the misfortunes or prolixity of these
personal memoirs.” Under this safeguord I shall



ti REVOLUTIONARY REMINISCENCES.

attempt the humble narrative of a life chiefly spent
in the neighborhood of our northern armics. The
principal events of the war of independence arve
well known, and their happy conclusion has made
us justly proud of that remarkable era. Yot who
does not vegret that so few of the actors ou that
busy stage have left behind them the written records
of their various fortunes? We have now but a
little company left of all those herole battalia. One
by one the leaders in the cabinet and the warriors
of the ficld desert the seemes of fheir rewown.
What a rich treat would even the “frivial fond
records” of their personal history afford to those
who seek to reseue their motives, their actions and
their characters from the biting tooth of time! The
memoirs of spme of those sagacions old men who
formed our committees of satety, the correspondence
of the most inlellient of the Whigs of our own
state, would be rich in those ncidents by 1,1,'11'1:}-11 Wi
judge of men and things, now rapully vanishing
from the view. Such details every reflocting uind
would relish ; for what are the events of lile, the
epochs of history, and the annals of nationg, but
exhibitions of the powers of the human mind dis-
played in the multifarions forms of its own strange
embodying ! These are the wems of its casket, or
the poison of its laboratory.
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Diography, however, which is to history what
groups are to the canvass, is more direetly addressed
to onr individual sympathy, sinee it narrows
the view of the observer to some particular point,
and appeals to every class and eondition, by the
presentment of some teait, some resemblanee which
becomes the more striking, the more irresistible,
28 1t eonforms to circumstances which have befallen
ourselves.

It waus the opinion of D, Johnson that theee has
rarvely passed a life, of which a judicious and faithful
parrative would be without advantage. It was he
who alzo asserted that the motives of great or little
actions were founded alike in the depths of the
human heart; upon this prineiple, the biography
of the huwmblest ludividual might be fraught with
as much advantage to mankind, as that of the high
born, the beautiful and brave. “The prince,” said
he, “who loses his einpire, feels no more indignation
in proportion to his consequence, than the lnckless
furmer, at the wreteh who steals his cow.”

Fortified by authority so respectable, and more
thun all induced by the eares of poverty which now
press upon me with a weight nnfelt in happier years,
I have at the instance of a gentleman, who has
befriended me in adversity, consented to entrust to
his hands, the incidents of my life for publication.
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Old age is garrulous, but the grain of wheat often
lurks in the bushel of chatf, and a piping voice, be
it nover so musical, may convey a lesson replete
with the wisdom of experience. _

Iam by no means a veteran —I never was in
actual combat, but I can shonlder my erntch, exult-
ing at the remombrance of the fight, and show how
fields were won. I was ncither continental, nor
levy. I served inthe unpretending, but not useless
character of a wagoner, in the quarter master's
department, at one time aetively employed in for-
warding cannon, and laboring with my own horses ;
at another carrying the relief which saved a post.
My station in life was that of & farmer in respectable
cirenmstances, and rather above that which furmizhed
the msual recrmitz for the regular army. In the
eonrse of numerous journeys, I had fhe opportunity
of seeing and hearing much mwore than if T had
been o common soldicr. I shall confine mysclf
prineipally to those incidents which T witnessed,
or which were naturally the subject of conversution
among my own conneclionsg. My view of things
may be somewhat novel on this aceount. Many
persons at the present day wounld be pleased to
know, and, if possible, to realize the feelings and
reflections of even ordinary individuals during our
revolution. Weare familiarwith the contemplation of



