INCIDENTS OF THE REVOLUTION.

Reeollections of the Oid Sugar House Prison-—

) Interesting Letter. ,

| WaLrToy, Jan. 16, 1852.
Through the kindness of a friend, I have just
been shown =an article in your paper of Jan. lst,
over the signature of B., stating that the writer
has a cane made from one of the large oak beams
of the old Sugar House Prison, lately torn down
on Liberty-st , and wishes to find some one of our
Revoluticnary heroes who was imprisoned theren}:
- that he may presentit to him for a support for l"llb
declining years He justly supposes that the asso.
ciations connected with it would make it of value
to the recipient. [ have to state that Levi Ig.q.x-
rorD, now of Walton, Delaware County, New-
- York, is of that honored number one of the very
few who still survive the wasting hand of time.
He is now in the 93d year, feeble in body of course,
but still able to walk, and still retaining his facul-
ties in a remarkable degree, and the memory of
Revolutionary events and the transactions of by-
gone days in great perfection—the resuit no doubt
of habits ‘of steady industry, temperance and piety,
joined to a good constitution. [ will give you a
short history of his Revolutionary life and his im-
prisonment, as l took it down in his own words,
s:tme four years since, and which may not be
wholly unintereresting.

It i3, sa:d he, with feelings of sadness that |
view the ti;ne fast approaching, when those that
were active 1 that war will have passed away,
and those that shall then live will know nozhing of
the events i thai day, ouly as taey read of them
az they rvast the bistory of other natioms, Buat
there are that yet Iive that do know, that were ac-
tive in that dav. what cur independence cost us.
History rceords the most important of its events
and tracsacrious: vet there are thousands of
scenes of noubie daring, of personsl sacritice, suf-
ferimg and distress, that never have and never will
find their wav into the pages of historv; bat will
- fade out as the old soldiers p away, till the last
page of teemirg traditicn shall be placed side by
side, and buried in the grave, with the last of the
old soldiers. 1 was born, continted he, in the
town of Norwalk, in Connecticut, in the great
year fifty-nine, as it used to be termed, [ihe vear
in which the British took Canada.] They began
to fight at Concord and Lexington in the spring of
1775 ; and in the September tollowing, [ was old
enough to do duty—that is, I was sixteen, the age
then required. During that and the following
year, I went occasionally on duty, for short
periods, to New-York and other places. T waas
one of a company sent in the spring of 1776 to
Governor’s Island, in the night, to break the first
ground that was ever broken to fortify that now
strong place. In March, 1777, I was called out as
a guard on Long Island Sound. Qn the 13th of
Masch, a very dark and stormy night, [, with
twelve others, was stationed as an out-gnard. Qur
officers were nealigent, and in the night we were
surrounded by 't'ories trom Long Island, and the
guard made prisoners. myself amongz the rest,—an
jgnorant boy of seventeen. We were then taken
In an open boat across the sound, to Huntington;
from there to Flushing, and thence to New-York,
and incarcerated in the Sugar House Prison, in
Liberty-street, near the new Datch Church,
which was at that time couverted iuto a riding
school for the British light horse, and i3 now used
for the City Poust-Oflice.

The old Prison, which is now torn down, was a
stiene bullding, six stories-high; but the stories
were very low, which made it dark and confined.
It was built for a sugarrefinery, aud its appearance
was dark and gloomy, while its small and deep
windows gave it the appearance of a prison, which
it really was, with a high board fence inclosing a
smaill yard. We found at this time about forty or
fifty prizoners,in an emaciated, starviug, wretched
condition. Their numbers were constantly Leiag
diminished by sickness and death, and as con
stantly increased by the accession of hew prissners,
to the number of 400 or 5G0. OQOur allowance of

rovisions was pork and sea biscuit ; it would not

eep 2 well man in strength. The biscuit was
such as had been wet with sea water and Jamnavesd,
was full of~worms and mouldy. I: was our com-
mon practice to put water 1n our camp kettle, then
break vp tte biscuit into it, skim oif ths wwrms,
pat in the pork, and boil it, if we had fael; hut
this was allowed us cnly part of the time; and
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when we could get no fuel, we ate our ineat raw |

and our biscuit dry. Starved as we were, there
- was nothing in the shape of food that was rejected
or was ubpalatadle, Crowded together, ia bad air
and with such diet, it was not stranze that disease
and pestilence should prevait, [ had not been
long there before I was taken with the small pox,

and taken to the Small Pox [Iospital. [ had it
light, and s;on returned to the prison, but not tiil |
I had seen it In ity mmost maiiznant forms. Sonie
of my comnarions died in that haspiral. Whaen [

returned to the prison, others of our company had
been taker to the different hospitals, from which
few returncd; I remained 1a prison for a time,
when, from bad alr, continement, and bLad diet,
I was taken sick, and conveyed to the Quaxer
Meeting H.:splial, so called from iz3s bein~ 2 Qua-
ker Meeting.

I soon b-came insensible, and the time pas=zed
unconscint~ly il I hegan slowly to recover
health and ~treugth, and was agzia permitted to
exchange i1iese scenes of disease and death, for
the prison.  On my return, | found the number
of our comrpanious sull further reduced by sick-
ness ard death. During all this time. an infin-
ence was exerted to induce the prisopers to en.
list in the Tory regimenta. Although our suf-
ferings were iutolerable, and the mesu were urged
by those tbat had been their own townsmen and
neighbors, who had joined the British, vet the
instances were rare tha' they could be influenced
to enlist. Jo weeded were they to their priaci-
ples, trat they chose honorable death rather tian
eacrifice them. [ remained in the prison till the
24th ¢f Octcher, when the names of a comoany
of prisoners were taken down, and mine among
the rest. It was told us that were going home.
We drew cur week’s provi.ion, which by solicita-
tion we cheerfully divided among our starving
associates, whorn we were to leave in prison. Bat
whether it was to torment and aggrasate our fexl-
ings, I know not; but this I do know, that instead
of going hLeme, we were taken from the prison.
and put on b:ard one of the prison ships (the
Good Intent) lying 1n the North River, and re-
ported there with one week’s provision. The
scene of starvation and suffering that followed
cannot be described; everything was eaten that
. conld appease hunger. From this aud other
causez, and crowded as we were, with over two
hundred in the hold of one ship, enfeebled as we
had become, and now reduced by famine, pesti-
fence began to sweep us down, till in lezs than

: prison older than myself.
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two menti;s we were reduced by death to scarce- |

ly one hundred. :
treated with the utmost severity and cruelty.

In :

In addition to zll this, we were |

I

December, when the river began tn freeze, our :
ship was taken round into the Wallabout, where
lay the Jersey, another prison ship of horrific

memory, whose rotted hulk recently remzinerd to

mark the spot where thousands yieided up their

lives a sacrifice to British crueity.

The dead from these ships were thrown into
the trenches of our fortifications; and their bones
after the war, were collected and decently buried.

It was here that E7HaN ALLEN exhausted hisfund
of curses and bitter invectives agaiust the British,
2s he passed among the prisoners and viewed the

loathsome dens of sufifering, after his return from
bhis shameful imorisunment in England. Here,
again, I was taken sick, and my name taken-
down to the IHospital.

The day before New .

Year’s, the sick were placed in a boat for the city; ~

she had lost a piece of plank from her bottom ;
“but it was filled up with ice, and we were taken

in tow. From the motion, the ice soon loosened,

and the boat began to leak; and before we had
gone far, the szailors inquired if we leaked. Our
men, from pride, and not to show fear, replied,
~ buta mere trifle ; but they soon perceived our in-
creased heit, pulled hard for a time, and then lay
to, until we came up. Our boat was half filled
with-water. When they saw it, they cursed us,
and pulled for the nearest dock, shouting for help.
When the beat touched the dock, she struck level
“with the water, and we held on with our hands to
--the dock and a small boat by our side to keep from
- sinking. It was low water, and the sailors reached
‘down from the dock, clenched hold of our
hands, and drew us up. 1 remember that I was
drawn up with much violence, that the skin was
taken from my chest and stemach. One poor fel-
low, that could not sit up, we had to haul on the
gunnel of the boat, to keep his head out of the
water ; but he got wet, and died in a few minutes
after he was got on shore. We were taken to
the Hospital, in Dr. RugGERr’s Brick Meeting
House, (now Dr. SpzINGg’s, near the fuot of
the Park) From the yard, 1 carricd one
end of a bunk, from which some person had just
.died, into the Church, and got into it exhausted
and overcome., The head nurse sasw myv condi-
tion. She made me some tea, and pnlled the
blankets from the sick Irish, regariless of their
complainfs or curses, and piled thein on me, till [
‘sweat profusely. and fell asleep. When [ awoke
in the morning, they gave me some mulled wine

d water. Wine and some other things were
zgnt in by our Goverfiment for the sick ; the Brit-
ieh furnished nothing. I then lay perfectly easy
‘ard frec from pain, and it appeared to me that [
never was S0 happy in my life, aud yet so weak
that I could not get out of my bunk, had it been
to save the Union. The Doctor (who was an
American Surgeon and a prisoner, had been taken
out of the prison, and served in the hospital,) told
me that my blood was breaking down and tarning
to water, from the effect of the small-pox. He
gaid I must have some bitters. I gave him what
money | had, and he prepared some for me; and
when that was gone. he had the kindness to pre-
pare some for me once or twice at his own ex-
pense. I began slowly to gain, and finally to walk
sbout. While standing one day, in 3arch, by the
side of the church, in the warm spn, my toes be-
gan to sting and pain me excessively. [ showed
them to the Surgeon when he camo in; he laid
them open; they had been frozen, and the flesh
wasted till only the bone and the tough skin re-
mained. 1 had now toremain here for a long time
on account of my feet. And of all places, that
was the last to.be coveted; disease and death
reigned there in all its terror. 1 have had men die
by the side of me in the night, and have seen fif-
teen dead bodies sewed up in their blankets, and

| laid in the corner of the yard, at one tie, the pro-

duct of one twenty-fourhours. ILEvery morning at
8 o'clock the dead-cart came, the bodies were put
in, the men drew their rum, and the cart was
driven off to the trenches of the fortifications that
our people had made, Once I was permitted
to go with the guard to the place of interment, and
never shall I forget the scene that [ there behe!d ;
they tumbled them into the ditch, just as it hap-
pened, threw on a little dirt, and then away. I
could see a hand, a foot, or a part of a head,
washed bare by the rains, swollen, blubbering, and
falling to decay.

_ I was now returned to the prison, and from this
time forward I enjoyed comfortable health to the
close of my imprisonment, which took placein the
May following. One day,as | was standing inthe
yard near the high board fence, a man passed in
the street close to the fence, and without stopping
or turning his head, said in a low vcice : ¢ Gen.
BurcovyNEis taken, with all his army ; itisa truth,
you may depend upon it.” Shut out from all in-
fermation, as we had been, the news was grateful
indeed, and chcered us in our wretched prison.
Knowing nothing qf what was taking place beyond
the contines of our miserable ahode, we had been
left to dark forebodings and fears as to the result
of our cause, and the probabilitics of our Govern-
ment being able to exchange or releaseus, We
kuew not whether our cause was progressinyg. or
whether resistance was still continued. Our in-
formation was obtained only throuzgh the exagrera-
tions of British soldiery. But this gave us the
sweet consolation that our cause was yet trium-
phant, and the hope of final liberation. ~ Had our
izformant been discovered, he might have had to
run the gauntlet, or lnse his life for his kindness.
Ore day, about the first of May, two oflicers eamne
Inte the prison. One of them was a serjeant with
the name of WaLry, who had from some cause,
and what 1 never knew, taken a dislike to ine:
the other was an officer by the name of Brack-
GrovE. They told us there was to be an exchange
of the oldest prisoners. 'They began to call the
roll. A great many names were called, bat no an-
swer 2iven ; they had been exchauged by that Being
who has power to set the captive free. Ilere and
there was one to step forward. Atlength may name
was called. lattempted to step forward toanswer,
when Serjeant WacLy turned and frowned upon
me with a look of demoniac fury and motioned
me back. 1 dared not answer. All was still.
Then other names were called. I felt that live
or die, that was the time to speak. [ told afMicer
BrackcrovE that there were but eleven men in
He lnoked at e, and
asked why I did not answer. 1 told him that |
attemnpted to answer,but Sergeant WavLLy stopped
me. lHe turned and looked at hiin with contempt
gnd tlien put down my name. But of the twelve
taken with me, only two now rewmained ; myself
ar.d one other were the only ones to be exchanged.
On the {Sth of May, we were released froin our
wretched ahbode. They, asif to trouble and tor-
ment us, took the southern prisoners off toward
Boston to belischarged, while the Kastern pris-
oners were taken to Elizabethtown in the Jersey.
From there we went to Newark.,  lere every-
thing was clad in the beauty of Spring, and ap-
peared so delightful that we could not forbear go-
Ing out ard rolling on the green grasas, the hix-
ury sppeared so great after a conlinement of 14
menths 1 a loathsome prison, clothed in rags
and {ith, ard with associates too numerons aud
ofieneive to admit of description. From here we
traveied on as fast as our enfeebled powers wonld
permit. We crossed the Hudson at Dobb's Fer-
ry. liere weheuan to separate, each for his own
heme, “The otlicers pressed horses and went on.
My companizn and myseif were soon wending our
way slowly and alone. As we passed un we saw
in the disiance two men riding towards w2, with
each a led horse. It did not take e long to dis-
cover the man ona well known horse to be my
fsther, 2nd the other the father of iny cowmrade.
The meeting [ will not attempt to describe here ;
Lut frem the patnre of the case vou may imagine
it was an stiecting one.  And peculiurlv 89, as my
friends had been informed somne time bhefore that |
bad died in prison. They had had pra:ers offered
up, according to the custom of the tiimes, and ths
family had gone into mourning, They, therefore,
felt as if they had received me from the dead.
The otficers bad carried the news of our return,
and our friends had ridden all night to mee: us.
We proceeded on our wiy, and ere the shades of
evening closed around us, we were once mnare in
the tosomn of friends, and enjoying the saciety of
those we loved, aud the sweets of home., And
may my heart ever rise in gratitude to that Being
whose preserviug care has been overime, and has
never forsaken me,

Lev1i Hanrorp continued in frequent and active
service to the close of the war,
Respeetfully yours, Wil H. HANIFORD.
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