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feeble support it had given him, one
might well imagine that his heart was
too full for words, and as a simple,
straightforward man, heconsidered that
the less said the better.

Pennsylvania in the meantime was
so backward in voting the troops Am-
herst asked for that he threatened to
remove all the garrisons from her
frontier, a threat which brought mat-
ters to a speedy and satisfactory con-
clusion. For it must not be forgotten
that there was a sturdy minority, even
in Philadelphia, who had felt bitterly
the part played by the Legislature,
while the Western Counties had on
one occasion threatened to march upon
the city and compel the House to take
military action. The Northern Colo-
nies, on the other hand, swallowed the
memory of Abercromby, made the best
of financial difficulties, and came for-
ward handsomely. New York found
3,000 men, and even little Jersey, al-
most the only province without an ex-
posed frontier, supplied a regiment a
thousand strong, while New England,
as usual, was in no way backward.

Colonel and Brigadier Prideaux, who
had just landed, was to lead a force up
the Mohawk route, rebuild Oswego
and attack Niagara. Amherst him-
self, as we know, was for the North-
ern road. Albany was the starting-
point for both armies, and once again
when the ice melted and the spring
opened it resounded with the din of
arms, and the thrifty Dutch traders
reaped the harvest that of necessity
accrued from the prolonged presence
of 20,000 armed men. Once more the
rough forest road from Fort Edward
on the Hudson to Lake George was
beaten hard by a steady stream of
marching troops, of guns and wag-
gons, and the old trysting place at
the lake head was again gay with
tents and varied uniforms, and the bay
itself dark with boats. Amherst had
collected here 6,000 regulars and
nearly 5,000 provincials. There were
2,000 Highlanders with the 17th, 27th,
53rd regiments, and 1st battalion of
the 6oth, besides light infantry under
Gage; Rangers, who now ranked as

regulars, as well they may have, and the
usual small complement of artillerymen.

The inevitable delays in mustering
and provisioning the colonial troops
had occurred, and it was the zoth of
July when another pageant, no less
gorgeous than that of Abercromby in
the previous year, and with more hope-
ful prospects, floated down the lake.
The troops landed without opposition
on the east bank of the river outlet
and marched without hindrance across
to the sawmills whence Abercromby
had delivered his ill-timed and ill-fated
assault. Crossing the stream, the
scouts found the famous redoubt of
Ticonderoga stronger than ever but, to
their surprise, unoccupied. Bourla-
maque was stationed here with nearly
4,000 men—more, in fact, than Mont-
calm had used on the same spot with
such deadly effect. But Amherst was
not Abercromby, as Bourlamaque knew
very well, and would have knocked
those wooden walls to pieces in an
hour. The French were in the stone
fortress on the point. The preliminary
operation of a siege, with some little
skirmishing in the woods which were
full of French Indians, went on.
Bourlamaque, however, was under
orders from Vaudreuil to make his
stand at another point. So on the
night of the 26th he and his garrison
embarked quietly on the lake, aban-
doning the fort. After the last man
had left, a dull roar, followed by a
tremendous explosion, burst on the
summer night as part of the masonry
of the fort was hurled skywards.
Sheets of flame flared from the débris,
making a grand and awful spectacle,
while against the light of the flames
the abandoned French flag was seen
streaming in the wind. A sergeant of
Gage’s corps, with four privates, rushed
forward and achieved the perilous
task of snatching the trophy from the
blazing buildings. Thus, in dramatic
fashion, fell Ticonderoga, for years the
armed gate of Canada, the barrier to
invading armies, and the scourge of
the Northern frontiers as Duquesne
has been to those of the lower colonies.

The French had temporarily retired



