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Military Intelligence Service. He was quickwitted and observant
as well as brave. He interviewed deserters from the British cam
at Brunswick and prepared a careful account of * the Situatior?
Strength and Intentions of the Enemy . . . taken at Princeton’
Mar. 10, 1777,” for Staff use. At that time Putnam’s entire divisior;
for the defense of Princeton and its environs consisted of some
350 effectives.’?

Shortly after, Putnam was ordered to Peekskill to take com-
mar}d of the American lines across Westchester County. Once
again, Bu.rr was set to Intelligence work, a task at which he had
p{‘oved himself most adept. On July 14, 1777, Putnam ordered
him to proceed to the Sound and * transmit . . . without dela
the intelligence you shall from time to time receive of the move):
ments of the enemy, or any of their fleets.” 3

CHAPTER V

THE WAR GOES ON

1. PROMOTION

good hard cash as opposed to the product of the printing-press

— was very much lacking in the coffers of the Continental
Congress. Yet the war had to be fought, and farmers and mechan-
ics induced to enlist by the dangling of bonuses and the prospect
of a regular wage. So a vicious system arose. There were plenty of
wealthy men in the Colonies — patriots, it must be understood —
who, while unwilling to be taxed for the sinews of warfare, suc-
cumbed readily to the lure of self-glory and the luster of a military
title.

Whereupon the privilege was accorded those with ample
money-bags to raise regiments at their own expense, and in re-
turn, the illustrious name of the donor was forthwith attached to
the troop, while the donor himself — merchant, trader, land specu-
lator, whatnot — was commissioned a Colonel by a grateful Con-
gress, and placed immediately in command. No wonder a good
many of these regiments were slightly less than useful to the
harassed commander-in-chiefl

William Malcolm —a worthy, and wealthy merchant of the
City of New York —was one of these. He raised his regiment,
was duly commissioned, and behold, Colonel Malcolm’s Regi-
ment, completely accoutered and consisting of some 260 men, was
ordered to a station on the Ramapo, in New Jersey. But war,
even in an encampment, was not all beer and skittles, as the
worthy and rotund Colonel soon discovered. In the first place he
had taken as his officers the young sons of wealth and influence,
and they were not only without any experience in military mat-
ters, but resented any interruptions in their former easy-going
civilian life. The men in the ranks were the usual bonus hunters,
and similarly averse to discipline and the harshness of the army.
So that the regiment rapidly grew unmanageable, much to the
alarm and inward quakings of its most unwarlike Colonel.

So it was that Major Aaron Burr was suddenly given an oppor-
tunity. He had been almost a year with General Putnam as Staff
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Officer, without promotion. Now, dated June 29, 1777, he received
official announcement from General Washington of his appoint-
ment as Lieutenant-Colonel in the Continental Army and his
immediate attachment to the regiment commanded by Colonel
Malcolm, then in camp on the Ramapo.

But the ambitious young soldier, who had been gnawing his
inwards in silence, was not appeased by the belated recognition.
The flood gates of his wrath opened in one of the most remarkable
responses from a junior officer to a Commander-in-Chief on
record.

“I am . . . constrained to observe,” he penned sarcastically,
“ that the late date of my appointment subjects me to the com-
mand of many who were younger in the service, and junior offi-
cers the last campaign . . . I would beg to know whether it was
any misconduct in me, or any extraordinary merit or services in
them, which entitled the gentlemen lately put over me to that
preference? Or, if a uniform diligence and attention to duty has
marked my conduct since the formation of the army, whether 1
may not expect to be restored to that rank of which I have been
deprived, rather, I flatter myself, by accident than design? .

There is no record of General Washington's reply, but doubt-
less he silently laid this thinly veiled accusation alongside of cer-
tain other matters as cause for resentment against this very
daring young man. Yet, in spite of his complaint, Aaron Burr was
almost the youngest Lieutenant-Colonel in the Army. He was
twenty-onel

The portly Colonel Malcolm was only too happy to welcome
his newly appointed assistant. In spite of his youth and small size
Aaron Burr had achieved for himself an enviable reputation, and
he was a veteran of numerous campaigns. In fact, Colonel Mal-
colm was so grateful that he hastily offered to retire from the regi-
mental scene altogether and leave the young officer completely in
control as Acting Colonel. *“ You shall have all the honour of
disciplining and fighting the regiment,” he told him with a mag:
nanimous gesture, *‘ while 1 will be its father.” 2

Whereupon he retired with his family to a comfortable spot
some twenty miles from the scene, breathing, no doubt, a huge
sigh of relief. What, after all, had a peaceful merchant to do with
war's alarms? Sufficient that he had his military title, that “ Mal-
colm’s Regiment ” it was in all dispatches. A very nice young fel-
low, brisk and competent, was this new Lieutenant-Colonel Burr.
He was very welcome to the job.
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2. MARTINET BURR

Burr took charge at once. His hand was firm, yet even. He
tightened the lax discipline, instituted a regular series of strict
drills and rigorous inspections. The lounging, sullen men were
made to toe the mark, and toe it with the alert smartness of well-
trained soldiers. Those of his officers who resisted the new order
of things, or could not accommodate themselves, were dismissed
summarily from the regiment. For two months he labored inces-
santly. By the end of that period he had a disciplined group, in-
creased by his efforts to goo effectives, and, surprisingly, he had
made himself the idol of the men in the ranks and of officers alike.
He never employed whippings or other forms of corporal pun-
ishment, then quite the usual thing in the patriot army. The men
knew him to be strict, yet fair and just, and ready to listen to their
reasonable complaints. He tended the sick himself, and opened
his private purse freely to the necessitous. “ His attention and
care of the men,” averred a subaltern, “ were such as I never saw,
nor anything approaching it, in any other officer, though 1 served
under many.” ®

Yet he found time from his arduous duties to meet, and visit
socially, a certain Mrs. Theodosia Prevost, wife of an English
officer, who lived in Paramus with her mother, her sister, and
her five children.

In September, 1777, while the regiment still lay at “ Suffren’s,
in the Clove,” news was received that the enemy had gathered at
Hackensack in great force and was advancing into the country.
Colonel Burr immediately put his force into motion to oppose
their passage. While on the march an express came from General
Putnam ordering him to retire with the public stores into the
mountains rather than risk battle with a greatly superior enemy.
The young Colonel replied firmly to the messenger — he was for-
ever disobeying orders he conceived ill-judged — that “ he could
not run away from an enemy he had not seen, and that he would
be answerable for the public stores and for his men.”

They arrived at Paramus, some sixteen miles away, by sunset.
There they found considerable bodies of the militia, hastily as-
sembled, in great alarm and disorder, and doing more damage
to the neighboring farms than to the still-distant enemy.

Burr set them to work at once repairing the fences they had
trampled down, and moved forward with thirty of his own men
and some militiamen to act as guides to reconnoiter the enemy.
He found the advance picket posts some three miles from Hacken-
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sack. He at once ordered his little troop into a nearby wood to
get some sleep — they had marched under forced draft over thirty
miles since noon —and went on alone to spy out the size of
the opposing force. Within a half-hour he was back, had
aroused his sleeping men, and led them stealthily between the
outflung sentinels until only a few yards separated them from
the main body of the pickets, without an alarm having been
given.

The surprise was complete. Most of the enemy force was killed,
and the rest taken prisoner without the loss of a single American.
Still unresting, Burr sent an express back to Paramus to bring up
the regiment and rally the country. But the British had had
enough of this most unorthodox war. They retreated the very
next day, leaving behind them the greater part of the cattle and
plunder they had garnered. Burr wished to pursue and attack, but
General Putnam had sent another, and this time peremptory or-
der, commanding him to join without delay the main Conti-
nental Army, then in Pennsylvania.4

Burr bowed to the inevitable. By November, 1777, Malcolm’s
Regiment was at Whitemarsh, about twenty miles from Phila-
delphia. A few weeks later they went into winter quarters at Val-
ley Forge. That long, dark winter of cold and starvation and suf-
fering, while the British dined and wined in the warmth and
luxury of Philadelphia; that winter when the fortunes of the
embattled Colonies seemed at their lowest ebb!

It was still Malcolm’s Regiment, but Lieutenant-Colonel Burr
was to all intents and purposes its Colonel. Malcolm himself ob-
served the gallant actions of his command with a “father’s”
pride, and from a safe distance. The Regiment was attached to
General Conway’s Brigade. Burr’s Orderly Books for this period
are full of the minutiz of daily routine, enlivened with reports of
courts-martial over which he presided, or the results of which
were sent to him for approval.

For instance, Private Thomas McCalvy, who was accused of
setting fire to gunpowder and thereby burning a fellow soldier’s
arm, was given two days’ extra fatigue; while Thomas Barry,
whose offense consisted in plundering the inhabitants, riotous and
disorderly behavior, and * insolent and abusive language to offi-
cers,” was adjudged worthy of 100 lashes ** on the bare back.” To
which Colonel Burr appended in his firm, incisive hand, “ the
Above Sentences are Approvd.” ¢

Or that other trial, partaking somewhat of the nature of the
ridiculous. “ Michl Brannon Accused with taking a Shirt out of
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hing without Liberty &
_ Burr's Room from among the Clot hing v
S(;:Llringu?l-le Same, & for Concealing the Shirt in '.n'll:mher1 Pailrttgé
sutting i he Clothing.” For whic
the Room & not putting it among t i C
i im “ to Receive 5o Lashes but on
hast court-martial sentenced him “ to ]
:gc::mt of his Youth beg Leave to Recommt?nd him to the Co(r;dg
Officers Clemency.” Which recommendation his commanc mg
officer, one Captain Tom, duly noted and graciously remitte
the required number of lashes.®
ha}ft 3535 fhl;s(game Captain Tom, incidentally, for whom.Colt())nel
Burr himself had interceded only 2 month before for having been

absent without leave.”

3. MUTINY

i § i ind teemed with
i that winter of 1777-8, Burr's active min :
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58 AARON BURR

astounded at the taste of real army discipline, determined to
murder this martinet youngster who was riding them ragged.

Burr heard of the conspiracy. Without saying a word, he se-
cretly caused the bullets to be drawn from the muskets, and,
that night, ordered the rebellious troops to be formed for retreat.
Alone he marched along the sullen ranks, saber in hand, eying
the men closely. Suddenly, as he came opposite one of the ring-
leaders, the man stepped forward, leveled his musket, shouted in
a loud voice, “ Now is your time, my boys,” and snapped his
empty gun. The young Colonel, quick as light, slashed down
with his saber. The blade sliced through the mutineer’s right arm,
wounding it so badly that it had to be amputated the next day.
That ended the mutiny, then and forever. There was some talk
of a court-martial for this rough-and-ready method of enforcing
discipline, but nothing came of it. Colonel Burr was evidently not
a man to be trifled with.

In March, 1778, Malcolm’s Regiment, commanded by Burr,
was removed from Conway’s Brigade and placed in the left wing
of Lord Stirling’s division. With the coming of summer the war
emerged from its frozen quiescence into renewed activity.

The French had finally decided to join openly in the affray,
and thereby made the purely local war one of worldwide propor-
tions. Sir Henry Clinton had superseded the amiable, slow-moving
Howe in command of the British forces at Philadelphia. With the
advent of the French, and believing that the troops at his disposal
did not justify a farflung front, he determined to evacuate the
Quaker town and concentrate on New York as a base of opera-
tions.

Accordingly, he moved out, bag and baggage, and marched
across the Jerseys to his proposed destination. Washington broke
up camp at Valley Forge and started in pursuit. He caught up
with the enemy at Monmouth, and engaged in battle on June 28,
1778.

Colonel Burr and his regiment were in the left wing of the
American army, under Lord Stirling’s command. Charles Lee,
just returned from captivity with the British, and now Major-
General, led the attack. At first the Americans were victorious;
then Lee made those incomprehensible and disastrous moves
which effectually threw away all chance for success and put the
enemy in a position to threaten their left flank. Washington
galloped up in a passion, swore roundly at the man who had

_.snatched almost certain victory from his grasp, and ordered the
lowering General off the field. Then he took personal command,
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and re-established the lines; but it was too late. C}imon was
able to withdraw his forces intact and pursue his interrupted
mgtc)?c;nel Burr commanded a brigade during t!le battle, consist-
ing of his own regiment and some Penns'ylvama troops. Shortly
after the general action commenced, he discovered a detachment
of the enemy breaking out of a patch of woods._In_sta,ntly he put
his brigade into motion to stop the threat to Stirling’s flank. To
make contact it was necessary to cross a m}lddy lake over which
a bridge had been thrown. Half of the brigade had passed ovzr
successfully under a galling enemy fire; the 9!11er half was ad-
vancing on the double-quick. Colonel Barber, fude to Washington,
rode up with orders from his Chief commanding a halt. Burr pro-
tested that in their present position they were exposed to the
concentrated fire of the enemy without adequate support, and
that the balance of the brigade must cross before a halt could safely
be called. Barber repeated that his orders were peremptory, and
Burr was forced to obey. As a result, the divided brigade, sundered
by the intervening bridge, suffered severely under the fire of an
overwhelming enemy. Lieutenant-Colonel Dummer, secpnd in
command, was killed, and Burr’s horse was shot under him. Sul-
lenly and slowly, the advanced troops retreated back over the
bridge. Another count in the reciprocal score between Colonel
Burr and General Washington!

4. SECRET SERVICE

It was during this battle that Burr .laid the seeds of that ill
health which was to dog him for a considerable period, and force
him eventually to tesign from the army. "The fatigue, the exer-
tions, and the blazing sun, combined to give a case of sunstroke
and a chronic diarrhea that only the severest regimen was able to
ngzm‘;\:; ordered immediately, however, to Elizabethtown, to
gather intelligence of the enemy's possible future movements. He
was instructed to ascertain ** what are the preparations .of ship-
ping for embarcation of foot or h9m?——what expeditions on
hand? — whether up the North river, Connecticut, or West

jes? 8
Imli}l;sr:' was already noted as a gallant OEC.CT, a fii'sc‘ipl_inarian and
organizer, and a master of Intelligence. His aCthl.t!eS in tht.z latter
branch of the service furnish the clue to the facility Twhlch ap-
peared almost miraculous to his political opponents in later life
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t—}-]g;tl:m:::lis(;l;r:ltepvlv:s abls (tjo gain complete foreknowledge of
! ns an ocuments,
ed%e wxl:h crushing effect against them? and e that foreknowl-
n the satisfactory completion of this missi j
) sati ! ission hi i i
;:,iu:lel;n_m ulr:le to receive orders to march at onceet(:et]!?(lenff)drlhz::
st Point. Almost immediately after, he d
regimental service for another v ‘ enti elaC_ht?d o
Honry Clinton e in Newr s very confidential mission. Sir
nr) ork City and the patriots of th
:'Celli 3;(?@:" u(Ii')roar over the numerous Tories 1}:1 their midste fltl:tii
and conspiracies. An oath of allegi cri
by the Legislature under the egi o George Glimion 1o
e egis of Governor Ge Cli i
order to separate the sheep fr wc awho refused
s om the goats. Th hy
the oath were to be trans&‘:)r i i i 1he ners
I red immediately withi g
lines and their pro : o time, theuat the
] perty confiscated. It was no time, th
patriots, for delicate handling of Tori el s
ne%[rali[y i the strugetc g of ‘Tories or those who pretended a
here was a group of these ishki
gathered at Fishkill. It was Burr’
:;sek }t{(:l (;;)Onnvqytthelr:l, (l;y sloop, and under a flag of lru:: dl:;r:
into the City of New York.? Consideri ’
already had “ one, two or three t . ovor te e
2 rusty persons over to the city, t
ig[et the reports, the newspapers, and the truth, if they canl”};," i(;
Serrilot concekxvall)lle that these convoys were but a blind for,more
ous work; that thus he might safely get i i i
agf)ms and obtain the results of their spyyiﬁgst touch wih bis
@ er:i h:;s] ﬂ};st voyagﬁ or:i the sloop Liberty to New York City, Burr
1s own handwriting to Governor Cli ’ .
duct: “ Mrs. Prevost and Miss De Vi ith one Man Sereom:
¢ . e Visme with one M
In consequence of Lord Stirling’s Leave to pass to I\?;osriwan;
return are admitted on board this Flagg.” 11 ' -
reszptt‘.mber, 1778, found Colonel Burr still detached from his
rghlment and engaged in regular trips out of Fishkill convoyin,
prisoners .dowr} to the enemy lines, and, incidentally, establishi H
contact with his spies in New York.12 ’ "8
[iaI]\/:(eia:v:;hlle Mz:iio;-?eneral Charles Lee had been court-mar:
nd suspended for one year from the service for hi ¢
g s cond
;t Monm(?utl} and for other good and sufficient reasons. Colo:f:;
urr was indignant over the result; he felt that Washington had
Eursued tl’}e' General with ill-judged hatred; that Lee was a far
etter tactician than his superior; and he did not hesitate to ex-
pressfhls sympathy to Lee. The letter has been lost, but Lee’s
§rathe ul reply is extant. He intends, he declares sarcasticall
whether the sentence is reversed or not reversed [by Con ess)]l,
to resign my commission, retire to Virginia, and learn to hire to-
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bacco, which I find is the best school to form 2 consummate gern-
eral. This is a discovery I have lately made.” *3
Burr's open advocacy of the deposed General certainly did

nothing to better the somewhat strained relations between him-

self and Washington. The young Colonel was quite sincere in
his belief that the Commander-in-Chief was a military leader of
limited capacity; honest, it was true, and well-intentioned, but
lacking the spark of genius and stubbornly set in his ways. He
thought the entire plan of campaign around New York:to have
been a blunder of the first magnitude, the indecisiveness of the
battle of Monmouth to have been due at least equally to Washing-
ton’s tactical blunders as to Lee’s disobedience of orders; the slow
quiescence of the winter at Valley Forge had roused him to fury.
Strangely enough, Burr's own predictions and suggestions had a
remarkable way of becoming justified by the course of later events.
He was without question an able officer and leader in his own
right, and his actions were always direct, energetic, and carried
out with unhesitating decision. Washington himself, in spite of
his resentment at the implied and expressed criticism of this for-
ward young officer, appreciated Burr’s capacities as a soldier.

Burr was not alone, either then or now, in his animadversions.
Conway, Lee, Gates, among the generals, and a substantial minor-
ity of the Continental Congress felt the same way. Nor have mod-
ern historians and students of military tactics been disposed to
place Washington among the first flight of great military com-
manders. But what young Burr, too close to the imperfections of
the picture, failed to see was that his commanding general pos-
sessed other qualities, equally as valuable, which were absolutely
requisite to the binding together of the Colonies, and the patient,
steady continuance of a disheartening and seemingly lost struggle.

5. No Man’s Lanp

By October Burr’s physical disabilities had increased to such
an extent that a short retirement was essential. Accordingly he
wrote to Washington requesting a leave of absence. “ Sir, the
excessive heat and occasional fatigues of the preceding campaign,
have so impaired my health and constitution as to render me in-
capable of immediate service. I have, for three months past, taken
every advisable step for my recovery, but have the mortification
to find, upon my return to duty, a return of sickness, and that
every relapse is more dangerous than the former. I have con-
sulted several physicians; they all assure me that a few months
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retirement and attention to my health a
tel re the onl b.
mt::ir:; totrestor;fl it.” He therefore asked for permissign}:?r;?lz
- out pay, however, because * too great a regard ici
: ver, to malicious
surmises, and a delicacy perhaps censurabl p
licac . e, might otherwi
hu(xiry me unnecessarily into service, to the prejudicegof my healt}sne
anWWIIt]l‘xout any advantage to the public.” 14 ,
ashington answered promptly and in very ki
) 1 e mp ry kindly and gra-
zlfos:lzilg;:g’ltts. fYou, ;ln my opinion,” he chided, “ canyyyour idger:s
oo far when you propose to drop your hi
recovery of your health necessaril ires r absime from the
! f y requires your absence f
;e:;c]ee.altexi not customary, and it would be unjust. You tl::i:fg;z
ve to retire until your health i 2 i
et o o e z'ty." h is so far re-established as to
lin‘;v::)sfhlénfttonpwas_right.hThe illness had been incurred in the
y. Pay in such cases always continued. N
Burr rejoined his regiment at T boint, outting. shors b
West Point, cutting short hi
lleave, rather than accept an extended leave of absenfe wi(t)}: le
hta wsash tcoo 'gzlea(; zfl delicacy and matter of pride on his part, or }I))ez'
wis| i ! i
ma}; e ed for no seeming favors from the hand of his com-
q In spite of 'debilitating illness, he continued to perform his
d :t}l;: :flt:l his usual competence. In December he was ordered
verstraw to command a brigade, consistin
] 3 of Malcolm’”
gleegmm.ent, and parts of Spencer’s and Patten’s Rggiments.cgrglr;
o re, in January, 1779, he was transferred to the lines in West-
f;‘;f,r County and.placed in active charge of the entire area
o is w::' 2 most important assignment, and required an officer
abi(])i t():,otr(r; ameil tact, disciplinarianism, military intelligence and
n almost incredible degree. It was a remarkable tri
to a2 mere Lieutenant-Colonel to im i e of B0,
place him in command of thi
area. General McDougall was unquesti e for
) > tionably res ibl
Burr’s transfer. The district wa; o his military bt 2
- s part of his military bailiwi
he had never failed to s whemen
: push the young officer’s fortunes wh
possible. With his kindly offices and th endship of
e paternal friendshi
General Putnam, as _well as the talents that he had displas:l(f :rf
;vlfrrz l{mgmble ﬁcaslon, it was a matter for wonder that yyoung
ad not been promoted long before thi i
Ogden, only one year his senior, s inforiont b
, , and greatly his inferior i ili
had been for over a : v b
| year a full colonel, and was soon to b
. ’ e
:, ;nﬁg;iler-genf:ral. ']I‘he army was full of such instances Yetn];dri
g consistently overlooked when the promoti i
published. Was he correct in his surmi Fe Washingaon was
¢ mise th ashi
responsible for the patent neglect? ¢ that Washington was

THE WAR .GOES ON 63

In any event, promotion or no, the proper care of the West-
chester lines was most important to the well-being and safety of
the American forces. They stretched from Fishkill and Croton on
the Hudson through White Plains across to the Sound. Above
was sound American territory, but to the east, northward along
the Connecticut shore, the British were in the habit of landing
raiding expeditions from their fleet and harrying and burning
with much gusto and thoroughness. To the south, between
Croton and Kingsbridge, the northermost point of Clinton’s army
of occupation, there was confusion worse confounded. It was typi-
cal No Man’s Land, held by neither army, and subject to maraud-
ing bands from both armies, or, rather, the riffraff of their camp-
followers, who plundered the civilians indiscriminately, and who
tortured and burned and robbed with a fine disregard pretended
friend and foe alike. The supposed Loyalists were known as
“ Cowboys,” and the equally hypothetical Patriots went under
the euphonious appellation of “ Skinners.”

A great wail arose from the outraged district; and McDougall,
finding that the former commanders were unable to cope with the
situation, assigned to Burr the job of cleaning up the festering
district, putting an end to the daily outrages, robberies and down-
right murders, and of restoring discipline to the demoralized
American forces themselves, who, it was more than suspected,

participated in the avails, if not in the actual outrages themselves.

On January gth, McDougall notified General Parsons that
“ Lieut Col Burr is gone down to Command the Troops sent from
hence for the winter. He will have under his orders four Parties
of choice Continental Troops of sixty rank and file. And orders
have been given to enlist till the first of April four Serjeants Par-
ties of eight Brave Young Men of the Militia well acquainted
with each Post, to serve as Guides and light Troops for the Regu-
lars. . . . Their present Possition is at Tarry Town, Young's,
David Davis’s, and Quaker Meeting House at the head of Pur-

chase Street, in a few days I shall order Col Burr to advance the

left in a south east line from Tarry Town, which I imagine by the

Map will strike near Rye . . . You know Lieut Col Burr he will

chearfully Harmonize with you; or any Officer from General

Putnams Corps, which may be posted on our Left.” 1

Colonel Burr found matters in his district even worse than he
had anticipated. Almost at once there was trouble — a serious
affair that involved American troops and Lieutenant-Colonel

Littlefield — the officer whom Burr had superseded — himseif.

Burr wrote in hot wrath to McDougall: “ Colonel Littlefield, with
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th_e party [a scouting troop], returned this morning. . . . Not-
Wfthstandmg the cautions I gave, and notwithstanding Colonel
Littlefield’s good intentions, I blush to tell you that the part
returned loaded with plunder. Sir, till now, I never wished foz
arbitrary power. I could gibbet half a dozen good whigs, with all
the venom of an inveterate tory. The party had not been re-
turned an hour, before I had six or seven persons from New-
Rochelle and Frog’s Neck, with piteous applications for stolen
goods and horses . . . I am mortified that not an officer on the
ground has shown any activity to detect the plunderers or their
spoil. I have got three horses, and a number of other articles, and
have confined two soldiers who had them in possession. But ,these
are petty rascals. I feel more pity than indignation towards them
They were honest men till debauched by this expedition. 1 be:
lieve some officers are concerned. If I can be assured of that (and
I shall spare no labour), you may depend on seeing them with a
file of men. The militia volunteers excelled in this business. If I
detect them I shall treat them with the same rigour, unless. ou
advise to the contrary.” 17 ’ ’
But McDo}Jgall did nothing of the sort. He had sent Burr down
to the Lmes;us[ for that purpose. “ In all doubtful questions,” he
Iyrqtte bac]k u;?tantgy, *“which may arise on my orders as’ tc; the
imits or legalit i ]
fymits o judggae."};so plunder in your front, I authorize you to be
Burr, backed thus to the limit by the commandi
proceeded to act with vigor and dis);)atch. Already, (I)lf Jg::::«ll.
12th, three days after his arrival, he had remanded one of tlz
oﬂicers., Captain Brown, to Headquarters under arrest for * un-
becoming behaviour.” * And on this particular bit of business he
did not rest until it had been thoroughly cleaned up. On February
15th he‘ sent to McDougall “ Mr. Veal a valuable good Man of
this Neighborhood ” with a complaint “ he made some time age
to me about some Irregularities committed by the Scout under
Col. Littlefield. Capt Williams and some others were in the
House. John Paulding one of the Volunteers on that Party will
swear that Cap. William’s Servant had the Things and that they
were given by Cap. William’s Direction.” And on February 1gth
he reported with obvious satisfaction, “ I have already adopted
;be Mode of Treatment you prescribed for Tories. Captain Wil-
f;arr:lns ;::lst};(’e hard Money as my Letter of this Morning will in-
To prevent any repetition of such disgraceful o
to tighten the discipline of the camp, Cglronel Bu;:fl;)r:cf:l‘::lsé;:g
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orders that were terse, direct and very much to the point. “ No
officer is to presume to purchase Forage on Public Acct or to Im-
press Horses or any thing whatever for Public or private Use un-
less by Order of the Commdg Officer on Pain of his severest Dis-
pleasure.” Prisoners were to be sent immediately to him for
examination, civilian movements through the lines were to be
very carefully scrutinized; scouting patrols, which had been used
as a blind for plundering expeditions, were restricted to two-mile
limits except on express order; and especially “no pretence will
be admitted as an excuse for the seizing of Horses or Goods with-
out proper Instructions. Practices contrary to this order will be
deemed Marauding and treated as a Capital Crime.” Arms and
ammunition to be cleaned and inspected regularly, sentinels to
be alert and watchful for spies and thieves, officers to acquaint
themselves thoroughly with the duties and instructions, and “all
disaffected Persons who come to the Guards on frivolous pre-
tences and without proper Papers are to be severely whipd on the
Spot and sent back.” Officers absent from their guard “ before
regularly relieved or without proper Authority will be immedi-
ately Arrested. The Commanding Officer is ashamed of the neces-
sity he is under of Enforcing such Common points of duty which
every Corporal is supposed to be acquainted with — much more
Gentlemen of some Years Military Experience.” The young Colo-
nel’s sarcasm could sting like a lash! And, in accordance with
McDougall’s explicit commands, 100 lashes were to be meted out
to any sentinel who quit his post while on duty or who parted
“ with his Arms unless they are wrested from him.” ** Burr was
determined to clean house at whatever cost! And he did.

It was not long before the results were plainly evident. He did
not spare himself in the process. He seemed to sleep neither day
nor night; his lightning descents upon remote outposts in the
dead of night smote terror into the hearts of the slack and the in-
different; he weeded out the inefficient and the criminal among
the officers, he made a complete register of all the inhabitants in
the entire area, as well as an accurate map of the country. He was
good at map-making; it was a practice that was to prove valuable
in later years. He raised a corps of horsemen from the proved pa-
triots of the neighborhood who served as an intelligence corps,
and he had his most secret spies scattered over the countryside
and penetrating even into the enemy lines. He effectually put an
end to all plundering, so that even the known Tories were able to
go to bed nights without fear. So remarkable was his espionage sys-
tem, and his methods for the detection and punishment of un-
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known thieves, that, according to an eye-witness, “ it was univer-
sally believed that Colonel Burr could tell a robber by looking
in his face, or that he had supernatural means of discovering
crime.” 22 According to the same witness he gained * the love and
veneration of all devoted to the common cause, and conciliated
even its bitterest foes. His habits were a subject of admiration. His
diet was simple in the extreme.” He attended personally to the
minutest details of his soldiers’ comfort, to their lodgings, their
diet, and even their sports when off duty. No wonder the men
grew to idolize him, even as the men of Malcolm’s Regiment had
done before. He transformed them from negligent, discontented,
plundering slackers to a disciplined, smart, and gallant command.
Not a man deserted during his regime; there was not a single
death from sickness. A most enviable record, indeed!

Nor were the enemy forgotten. Whereas their bands had been
accustomed almost at will to break through the American defenses
and harry and burn, the country back of the lines was now as safe
as the streets of a peaceful city. All attempts to surprise Burr's
clever guard system failed signally. Twice attacks were driven back
with loss. He chased Governor Tryon, with 2,000 British, all the
way back into Connecticut when that worthy attempted an at-
tack. He led personally an assault upon a strongly fortified block-
house held by Colonel Delancey at Delancey’s Bridge, and took it
without firing a shot or the loss of a single man.

6. RESIGNATION

But his health, already heavily undermined, gave way com-
pletely under these incessant fatigues and arduous duties. His
physician insisted on his retirement, otherwise he would not an-
swer for the consequences. Very reluctantly, therefore, on March
10, 1779, he tendered his resignation.

It was accepted with real regret by General Washington. The
Commander appreciated the value of his services, even though he
had his private prejudices against the young officer. ** Perfectly
satisfied,” he said, “ that no consideration save a desire to re-
establish your health could induce you to leave the service, I can-
not therefore withhold my consent. But, in giving permission to
your retiring from the army, I am not only to regret the loss of a
good officer, but the cause which makes his resignation neces-
sary.” 28

But Burr’s old friend, Patterson, from a distance, put another
construction upon the business. *“ I congratulate you on your re-
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turn to civil life,” he wrote, * for which (I cannot forbear the
thought) we must thank a certain lady not far from Paramus.
May I have occasion soon to thank her on another account; and
may I congratulate you both in the course of the next moon for
being in my line: I mean the married.” 2 But of this lady and of
Patterson's confident prediction more anon. For the present suffice
it to say that Burr was definitely ill — he was to be a martyr to his
ailment for a considerable time to come.

The effects of Burr’s withdrawal soon manifested themselves.
A good officer, Colonel Thompson, took over the command, but
the British, apprised that the dreaded Burr was no longer on the
ground, attacked and wiped out Thompson’s Headquarters and
took him prisoner. Colonel Green, who r'eplaced him, was sur-
prised and killed together with most of his men. Thfz American
lines were hurriedly shortened, leaving some twenty r'mles of coun-
try unprotected and subject to the old ravages. William Hull, an
officer of the old command, wrote to his former Colonel sa(}ly,
“ The ground you so long defended is now left to the depred’e}uon
of the Enimy, and our friends in distressing circumstances. 28

Burr, however, was not to be permitted immediately to recuper-
ate. Even though now a civilian, at McDougall’s request he con-
sented to undertake another mission. The General, at Newburgh,
had been unable, in spite of repeated attempts, to get word
through to Washington of enemy movements. Burr consented to
make the passage. “ To whom it may concern: — Colonel Burr,

- being on very pressing public business, every magistrate will assist

him in changing horses, and all friends of the country will a}]so
assist him. June 2nd, 1779 Alexander M'Dougall, Major-
General.” 28 .

He got through successfully, and Washington, on hearing of
McDougall’s critical position, marched forthwith toward the
Highlands with his forces.

7. THE WAR HORSE SNUFFS BATTLE

Colonel Burr may have thought he was through with battles
and alarms after this, but the gods of war ordered diﬁere.ntly. He
sought peace and the restoration of a shattered constitution with
friends at New Haven. The war pursued him. For, on July 5, 1779,
a fleet of some forty sail under Sir George Collyer anchored off the
Connecticut shore, preparatory to an attack on New Haven. Gov-
ernor Tryon, that vindictive ex-Governor of the f(?rmer province
of New York, landed with 3,000 troops. The patriot inhabitants
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flew to arms; the Tories rejoiced, armed themselves and went forth
to join the invaders. East Haven was plundered and set on fire, and
the scattered militia driven back on the main town. *“ Near 2 M.
Stone,” reports the Rev. Ezra Stiles, of Yale, “ Dr. Dagget Pro-
fessor of Divinity was captivated. He discharged his piece and
then submitted as Prisoner — they after this pierced and beat him
with Bayonets & otherwise abused him, so that his Life was in
danger for a month after.” 27

Burr heard the uproar and the sound of guns. Though he was
confined to bed, he arose at once and volunteered to take com-
mand of the militia. But they were fleeing in a disordered rout.
Then he heard that the students of Yale were hurriedly organizing
in the College yard. He threw himself on a horse and galloped to
the meeting-place, followed by some few of the militia who had
rallied after him. The students enthusiastically placed themselves
under the command of this veteran, scarcely older than them-
selves. More of the militia, shamefaced, joined.

The British were trying to force Darby Bridge, in order to gain
lodgment in the town itself. Burr threw his force upon their left
flank, and harried their march.?®8 The enemy was compelled to
retreat, but returned with artillery and reinforcements. Burr's
little band was greatly outnumbered, and retired gradually, in
good order. New Haven was captured, plundered, and burnt.

This, however, was the final act of the Revolutionary drama as
far as Burr was concerned. The war went on, with varying for-
tunes, until the ultimate triumph and independence. The youth-
ful veteran — he was twenty-three now — gradualiy regained his
health by a careful regimen and a rigorous diet. On his retirement
from the service, he was universally respected and acknowledged
to be a brave, gallant, intelligent officer. The men in the ranks
worshiped him and his brother officers testified to his worth. There
was no dissenting voice, not even from those who had secretly
withheld too rapid advancement. His thoughts now turned to
civilian affairs —to his future career, and to a certain lady of
Paramus.

CHAPTER VI

PRELUDE TO LIFE

1. CourTsHIP AND LAw BoOOKs

S a civilian, it became Burr’s first duty to recruit his shattered

Ahealth. This, however, was not to prove an easy task. It was

to be over a year before he was sufficiently recovered to pick

up the threads of his interrupted career. To the anguish of body

there had been added another torment, no less keen because of its
purely psychological character. He had fallen in love.

In 1777, while stationed at Ramapo, he had made the acquaint-
ance of Mrs. Theodosia Prevost, who, with her younger children,
her sister and her mother, resided at Paramus, but a short distance
away. Her husband, Lieutenant-Colonel Jacques Marc Prevost, of
the British Army, was then in the West Indies on duty with his
regiment. Technically, therefore, she was an enemy, and to be
treated as such.

But the American officers of the immediate vicinity did not
consider her in that light. In spite of her marriage, she was herself
of American birth and lineage. Her father, Theodosius Bartow,
had been a lawyer in Shrewsbury, New Jersey. Her mother, Anne
Stillwell, could trace her descent from Nicholas Stillwell, one of
the earliest settlers and tobacco planters in the Colony of Virginia.

Theodosius Bartow died in 1746, immediately before the birth
of a daughter, Theodosia. The widow, Anne Stillwell Bartow,
shortly thereafter married Captain Philip de Visme of the British
Army, by whom, at the date of his death in 1762, she had given
little Theodosia five half-brothers and sisters.

Theodosia Bartow herself, at the tender age of seventeen, was
married to Colonel Prevost, also of His Majesty’s Forces. The
young wife bore, in fairly rapid succession, five children to him —
three daughters, Sally, Anne Louisa and Mary Louisa; and two
sons, John Bartow and Augustine James Frederick, who, though
but mere lads at the time of the Revolution, followed in their
father’s footsteps and were serving as ensigns with the British
forces.

So that, during the entire course of the war, her position con-
tinued to be one of great delicacy and apprehension. In spite of
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