2

THE VOLUNTEER REVIEW.

Joxe s W

Admiral Holmes' squadron during tho night,
and on tho Tth, 8thand 9th, these vessels
sailed up the river, anchoring opposite Cape
Rougo, where the troops were landed and
oncamped on tho South shors. Meanwhile
proparations were carried on by the floet oc-

cupymg the basin in front of Moncalm’s in. |

trenchments, soas to comFlotoly deceivo that
Geneoral, who, fearful of an attaclk in the
weakoned state ‘of his forces, withdrew a
battalion of reguliar troops ho had placed at
the L'Anse dugFoulon,'so that it was com-
gletely unguarded. Ever since tho 18th of

uly when the squadron passed above tho
city the French army had to: trhst to jand
transport from Batiscan for their supply*of
provisions, but owing to-the nccessities of
the country, the number qof peoplp omployed
in itd flefdnco, and in ¢fAdeavoring to save
such crops as tho English troops had spared,
or were inaccesible to them, and the unavoid-
able wear and tear of waggons and carts
which could not be rcplacef, it was doter-
winad to risk a convoy of provisions in
batteaux, for the use of tho starving troops
and garrison. This latter fact was com-
municated to General Wolfe by a French
deserter from the Royal Rousillon, who also
informed him that de Levi had marched
with & large detachment to Montreal, and
Bougianville was busily engaged watching
the movements of tho fleet at Cape Rouge,
afraid of an attack on the French shipping;
he also gave the countersign which was to
bo used by the crews of the oxpected bat-
teaux.

All the necessary arrangements being made
the troops were put quietly on board the
boats of the flest and batteaux, and at two
o’clock on_the morning of the 13th of Sep-
tember, the fizstdivision, consisting of Light
Infanty—the General's barge leading, drop
ped down with the tide, from the Sutkerland,
man-of-war, in whose main top a light had
beon shown, indicating the rendezvous.
Passing closely under the dark shadows of
the clifis so soon to reverberate with the
echoes of battle, the flotilla dropped swiftly
and noiselessly down the river. Professor
Robinsgon, then serving as a midshipman in
Admiral Sanders’ fleet, is accountable for
the following story : Ho states that seated
in the stern sheots of his barge, Wolfe con-
versed with his officers in a low tone of voice
on Iiterary subjects, and recited Gray’s cele-
brated “elegy,” the last stanzas with es-
pecial emphasis.

v A a0} Ehat Boauty all st wemeh O'oF gave,

¢ Awalt allke the inovitable hour,

¢ Tho paths of glory lead butto the grave.”

¢ And now, gentlemen, I would rather be
the author of that pieco than take Quebec,”
were his concluding words. The advance
was composed of twenty four men and offi-
cors of the Light Infantry, under Captain
Delaune—all volunteers as a forlorn hope—
the French outposts extended along the
beach for some distance—ine Volunteers
passed two of their videttes, but as they
were about to land were challenged, and
answered La France; the sentincl inguired
what regiment, was told La Reine—Ne faites
pas de bruite sont les Viores. As tho Hunter,
sloup of war, lay out in the river, and the
convoy of provisions was expected, they
were nllowes to pass. A little lower down,
fhe landing placoe since immortalized as
Wolfe's Cove, was reached, and a portion
of tho troops were rapidly ascending the
face of the cliff, encountering no greater.ob-
stacles than that afforded by the difficulties
6f ascent. Just as the top was attained the
sentries on duty fired on the advance, but
were driven off, and after a smart skirmish
the guard-house was caplured, and as day

dawned Wolfe found himself with hardly
the shade of opposition on the Heights of
Abraham. As{ast as tho troops wore landed
the boats wero dispatched for roinforco-
monts, the fleot having dropped down with
tho tide about an hour aftor the boats start
ed, so that before six o'clock 4,826 British
soldiers and officers wore drawn up in order
of battle.

The fortilications of Quobec are tovered
on tho'West face by a line of smell eminon-
ces, knewn as tho Buttes-a-Noveu. From
the first of theso the ground gradually slopes
away to the top of the cliff; over Walo's
cove. Tho British army was drawn up
fronting those eminences; its right rested
on the wood of Samos, its loft on the iBor%ia
Mansion, overlooking the yalley ¢f the 8t.
Charles.” His order of battlo was in two
lines, and a reserve. The first line con-
gisted of the 35th Regimont, Louisburg
Grenadiers, and tho 28th formed tho right;
the 43rd and 47th formed the centre; tho
78th and 52nd Regiments foimed the left.
The socond line comprised the 15th and the
two battauons of the 60th, while the 48th
in eight subdivisions with Iarge intervals,
formed tho reserve; the Light Infantry
under Col. Howe, covered tho rear. The field
of battle presented n2arly a level surfaco
without fenco or inclosure, occasionally
covered with patches of brushwood, and
flanked by woods which afforded shelter to
the enemy’s marksmen-the Grande Allee or
road to Cape Rouge, ran through its contre.

It has been positively asserted that the
British army had only one picce of artillery—
a six pounder in action, but immediately
after landing thoy wore obliged to capture a
battery of three 24 pounders and one 13 inch
wmortar, which commanded the road from
the landing place to its junction with the
Grande Alloo on their left; and a* journal
of the expedition up the St. Lawrence, con-
taining a i~uo and particular account of the
transactions of the fleet and army from the
time of their embarkation at Louisburg
until after the surrender of Quebec,” first
contributed to the Now York Mercury, 3lst
December, 1759 by the Hon. John Fraser de
Berry, of Terrebone, distinctly states “we
got two six pounders itc firo against the
enemy; very soon six more, besides two
Royal Howitzers, cameup while the enemy
were making haste to attack before our
artillery -hould be got up, as they dreaded
ourquick firing.”” During the night Mont-
calm had taken overy precaution against
what appeared to be an attack in forceon his
lines fromthe ships in the basin, and was
not a little startled by the intelligence his
dislodged piquets brought him of the land-
ing above the city. At first he was incredu-
lous, thinking it only a feint, but going out
to reconnoitre with the Governor General,
who reproved him for his obstinacy and
want of caution. ¢ Yes, 1 see theru whero
tho ought not to be, but since they have got
to the woak side of this miserable garrison
we nmust give battle, and crush them before
mid-day.  Leaving 1,500 militin troops
under the Marquis Vaudreuil to guard the
lines he hurried the remainder .8 fast as
they could be collected across the St. Charles
and along the northorn face of the ramparts
to face the British troops and decide for the
time being the Empire of North America.

Tiio whole French force numbered 7,500
men with three field picces; it is said his
order of battle was in one line without' re
serves, and lus first attempt was to turn the
British left, but tlus was frustrated by Brig.
adier Townshend forming the 15th Regiment
enpolence and probably by the fire of the
captured battery. This repulse appears to

have disordered his line, as it is stated it
broke into something like three columna by
whooling back from tho centre which march
o ghiiquoly from their right with theinten
tion of attacking the British right, and veey
pied tho ground between the latter and the
wostorn ramparis At cight o'clock the: ¥
?vuns opened, but the English suffered muye
rom the fire of o band of Savages concealed
in a cornfield opposite tho right wing, unt!
Colonel Howe by Monkton’sorder sent some
platoons to drive them away. Wolfe the
desired his men to lie down—they remaine]
in this position ‘until nino o'clock. when

. Montcalm moved his column a little forward

on which tho whole line stood to theirarms
At 10 o'clock, a. m., tho French with loud
cheers advanced rapidly, while they fired
obliquely towards tho British right—owing
to their formation this was a platoon fire and
from its distance not very eflective, as they
closed thelatter made o half faco to the right
and when the distanco between the o;;sm
ing lines was reduced to 40 paces poured in
o single volley so destructive and fatal in it
offects that it may have been said to decds
tho battle; the Fronch columns reeled from
the shock, and when the wind blew away the
dense clouds of smoke they stood reduced
to single groups among heaps of slain—the
votoran battalions of Bearne and Guienne
wero shattered to pteces, the Royal Rousillon
reduced to a skeleton; profiting by the con
fusion Wolfo ordored his line to advance,
whilo Montcalm undismayed rode through
his broken ranks encouiaging them by hn
voic and bearing, and aided by a small
redoubt rallied them agaim, presenting a
front to the British, who now sweeping over
all obstructions at a run, carried all before
them. Early in tho action Wolfe had been
wounded in the left wrist by a musket ball,
but wrapping his handkerchief around
continued to discharge hisduty. At the ad
vance he was again hit, but acting up to lus
own maxim that *whiie a man is able to do
his duty, and can stand and hold his own, it
is infamous to retire.”’ e dissembled s
hain, and still led the 28th Regt  As the
]ines again closed o ball strvck him_on the
breast, he reeled and would have fallen but
was caught by Liout. Brown, of the Louws
burg Grenadiers, who with Mr. Henderson,
a Volunteer in the same company, and a
soldier, were the three persons who carried
him to the rear of the redoubt captured n
the morning. His words ag he was boms
from the field wero: “The day is ours, keep
it.”” During the brief strugglo which took
place before the final rout of the French, an
officer proposed to send for a Surgeon, but
he said ¢* It is needless, it is all oyer with
mo.”” e desired them to lay him down, as
he was ** suffocating.” Notbing was sad
for several minutes %ut heavy breathing and
an occasional groan, and the mourn'ng group
thought he was already lifeless, when a ey
was heard “they run—they run,” as If
aroused from heavy sleep, Wolfe asked
who— who run. Ile was answered ‘**tho
enemy, sir, they give away cverywhere
Ile then said *‘Go one of you, my lads to
Colonel Burton, tell him to march Wobbs
(45th) Regt., +vith all speed down to the
Charles River, to cut off the retreat of tuo
fugitives from the bridge.” He then turned
on his side, and his last words wero * Nov,
God be praised; I die in peace,’” and
thus in lus three and tinrtieth yesr died
Wolfe. victorious.

While the life of the gallant General wss
passing away his troops pressed the relreat
of the flying French, who still led by the
heroic Montealm, showed a resolute iront,
and endeavored to secure a regular retré:




