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but the barricade was almost entirely torn down ; the houses,

trees, and church, like those we had passed upon the march,

were covered with the marks of cannon and musket balls, whilst

quantities of round and grape shot, of musket and pistol bullets,

broken bayonets, swords, &c. &c., lay scattered about in every

direction. Nor were these the only evidences of strife dis-

cernible. In many places—on the pavement of the street, in

the churchyard, but above all, on the floor of the church itself,

—the traces of blood were still distinctly visible. Beside the

remains of the barricade there stood a solitary six-pounder,

which had been taken and re-taken nine times during the

struggle; and a sprinkling of what looked like a mixture of

blood and brains still adhering to its carriage and breech, showed

that it had never been given up without the most desperate

resistance. The mounds, too, under which the dead were buried,

presented a peculiarly striking appearance; for the field of

action having been narrow, those that fell, fell in heaps together,

and being buried in the same way, one was led to form an idea

of greater slaughter than if double the number of graves had

been distinguishable in a more extended space.

Having now accomplished my wishes as far as I could, and

beginning to feel somewhat fatigued with strolling about, I

adjourned to an hotel in the city, from whence, in the evening,

I went to the play. The house was poor and the performance

miserable, consequently there was no great inducement to sit

out the whole of the piece. After witnessing an act or two,

therefore, 1 returned to the inn, where I slept, and at an early

hour next morning rejoined my regiment, already under arms

and making preparations for the continuance of the march.

As it would have been considerably out of our way to go

round by the floating bridge,* permission was applied for and

granted, to pass directly through Bayonne. With bayonets

fixed, band playing, and colours flying, we accordingly marched

* The bridge here alluded to was thrown across the Adour by the Duke
of Wellington at the commencement of the siege. It was composed of a
number of small fishing vessels fastened together with cords, and planked
fh>m one to another, the whole firmly moored about three miles below
Bayonne. Whether the daringness of the attempt, or the difficulties sur-

mounted in its completion, be considered, the construction of this bridge

may be looked upon as one of the most extraordinary actions of that extra-
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