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the scarlet uniforins, the gl.eam of bay- --- .-- ~-
onets, as the littie army, writh flying___
colours, unconscious1y pressed on to its
fate-the fife and druin corps making
the forest ring with the inspiring strain
of the "cThe British Grenadiers." As
they entered a r.arrow defile, suddenly
the deadly war-whoop rang, and a
murder6us fire was poured into their
ranks by unseen enemies lurking amid
the shadows of the primeval forest.

Braddock had five horses shot under
hum, and fell mortà1ly wounded. "IWho f4
wvou1d have thouglit it? " murmured
tjie dying man, IlWe will know better
how% to meet then ,tgain." E~is dear-
bought experienco cinme too late. That
day was his last. The colonial troops
displayed a steadiness that put the re-
gulars to shame; but scaxâc one-fifth
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of their number Ieft the field alive. Of the entire command mor e
than haif i-vere killed or wounded. The fugitives fied through the
night, and paused flot tili they reached the baggage camp forty miles.


