 “ …this circumstance placed me in a situation truly distressing, as my men were almost naked; the tatters which covered them were comfortless, and my ammunition was nearly exhausted…But as my evil stars would have it, my boats again grounded, and being in the middle of the river, my only alternative was to get out and drag them along for several miles, when we halted to warm our benumbed feet and hands.  The next day, several large cakes of ice had blocked up the river, and we had to cut our way through them with axes, bare legged and bare footed, were obliged to leap into the water.  This happened so frequently that two more of my men got badly frosted.”
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