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upon another, it was because some of us had there maintained

ourselves ; if we endeavoured to count the number of shot-holes

in any wall, or the breaks in any hedge, it was because we had

stood behind it when '* the iron hail '* fell thick and fast around

us. Our thoughts, in short, had more of exultation in them than

of sorrow ; for though now and then, when the name of a fallen

comrade was mentioned, it was accompanied with a " poor

fellow !'' the conversation soon returned again to the exploits

and hair-breadth escapes of the survivors. On the whole, there-

fore, our march was one of deep interest and high excitement,

feelings which did not entirely evaporate when we halted, about

two hours after noon, at the village of Anglet.

We found this village in the condition in which it was to be

expected that a place of so much importance during the progress

of the late siege would be fuund,—in other words, completely

metamorphosed into a chain of petty posts. Being distant from

the outworks of Bayonne not more than a mile and a half, and

standing upon the great road by which all the supplies for the

left of the British army were brought up, no means, as may be

supposed, had been neglected, which art or nature could suppiy,

towards rendering it as secure against a sudden excursion of the

garrison as might be. About one hundred yards in front of it

felled trees were laid across the road, with their branches turned

towards the town, forming what soldiers, in the language of their

profession, term an abattis. Forty or fifty yards in rear of this

a ditch was dug, and a breastwork thrown up, from behind which

a party might do great execution upon any body of men strug-

gling to force their way over that impediment. On each side of
the highway again, where the ground rises into little eminences,

redoubts and batteries were erected, so as to command the whole

with a heavy flanking fire ; while every house and hovel lying at

all within the line of expected operations was loop-holed, and
otherwise put in a posture of defence. But upon the fortification

of the church a more than ordinary degree of care seemed to

have been bestowed. As it stood upon a little eminence in the

middle of the hamlet, it was no hard matter to convert it into a

tolerably regular fortress, which might serve the double purpose

of a magazine for warlike stores and a post of defence against

the enemy. With this view the churchyard was surrounded by
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