ing order, the compact line of the Bri-
ish bore down on the Spaniards.
Nothing is more striking in the bat-
tle of St. Vincent than the swift and
resolute fashion in which Sir John
Jervis leaped, so to speak, at his ene-
my’s throat, with the silene but dead-
1y leap of a bulidog. As the fog 1lifted,
about nine o'clock, with the sudden-
ness and dramatic effect of thel ift-
ing of a curtain in a great theatre, it
revealed to the British admiral a great
opportunity. The weather division of
the Spanish fleet, twenty-one gigantic
ships, resembled nothing so much as a
confused and swaying forest of masts;
the leeward division—six ships In a
cluster, almost as confused—was part-
ed by an interval of nearly three
miles from the main body of the fleet,
and into that fatal gap, as with the
swift and deadly thrust of a rapler,
ervis drove hisf leet in one unswerv-
ing line, the two columns melting in‘o
one, ship following hard on ship. The
Spaniards strove furiously to close
their line, the twenty-one huge ships
bearing down from the windward, the
smaller squadron clawing desperately
To life, with armed men.” up from the leeward. But the British
; \ 5 e fleet—a long line of gliding pyramids
Herman Charies Merivale. of sails, leaning over to the pressure
of the wind, with “the meteor flag”
flying from the peak of each vessel,
and the curving lines of guns awalt-
ing frim silent beneath—was too swift,
As it swept through the gap, the Span-
ish vice-admiral, in the Principe de
Asturias, a great three-decker of 112
guns, tried to join the severed squad-
ron. He struck the English fleet ul-
most exactly at the flagship, the Vic-
tory. The Victory was thrown into
stays to meet her, the Spaniard swung
round in response, and exactly as
her quarter was exposed to the broad-
side of the Victory, the thunder of a
tremendous broadside roliel from that
ship. The unfortunate Spaniard was
smitten as with a tempest of iron, and
the next moment, with sails torn, top-
masts hanging to leward, ropes hang-
ing loose in every direction, and her
decks splashed red with the blood of
her slaughtered crew, she broke off| ¢
to windward. The iron line of the
British was unpierceable! The lead-
ng three-decker of the Spanish lee di-
vislon in like manner bore up, as
{though to break through the British
|line to join her admiral; but the grim
| succession of three-deckers, following
other like the links of

THE FIGHT OF CAPE ST. VINCENT

The Sceptre of The Sea
“0ld England's sons are English yet,
Old Eng 's hearts are strong;
And still she wears her coronet
Aflame with sword and song.
As in their pride our fathers died,
It need be, so die we;
So wield we still, gainsay who will,
The sceptre of the sea,

We've Raleighs still for Raleigh's part,
We've Nelson yet unknown;
The pulses of the Lion-Heart
Beat on through Wellington.
Hold, Britain, hold thy creed of old,
Strong foe and steadfast friend,
And still unto thy motto true,
‘Defy not, but defend.’

Men whisper that our arm is we:\k;
Men say our blood is cold,

And that our hearts no longer speak
That clarion note of old;

But let the spear and swerd draw

near

The sleeping lion's den,

Our island shore shall start once more

On the night of February 13, 1797,
an English fleet of fifteen ships of the
line, in close order and in readiness
for instant battle, was under easy sail
off Cape St. Vincent. It was a moon-
less night, black with haze, and ‘he
great ships moved in silence like xi-
gantic spectres over the sea. Every
now and again there came floating
from the south east the dull sound of
a faroff gun. It was the grand flest
of Spain, consisting of twenty-seven
ships of line, under Admiral Don Josef
de Cordova; one great ship calling to
another through the night, little dream
ing that the sound of their guns was
s0 keenly noted by the eager but sil-
ent fleet of their enemies to leeward.
The morning of the l14th—a day fam-
ous in the naval history of the em-
pire—broke dim and hazy; grey sea,
grey fog, grey dawn, making all thing
strangely obscure. At half-past
however, the keen sighted British out
looks caught a glimpse of the huge
straggling line of Spaniards, stretch-
ing apparently through miles of sea
haze. “They are thumpers!” as ‘he

feutenant of the Barfieur re-|swift on each

8!

ening lines of iron lips. The Spanish

ble”
ships swung sullenly back to leeward,

of 1588 carried into the English

stroke of some gizantic sword-blade.

As soon as Sir John Jervis saw the
steady line of his fleet drawn fair
across the gap in the Spanish line, he
flung his leading ships up to winqward
on the mass of the Spanish fleet, by
this time beating up to windward. The
Culloden led, thrust itself betwixt the
hindmost Spanish three-deckers, and
broke into flame and thunder on elther|
side. Six minutes after her came the
Blenheim; then, in quick succession,
the Prince George, the Orion, the Co-|
lossus. It was a crash of swaying
masts and bellying sails, while below
rose the shouting of the crews, and,
like the thrusts of fiery swords, the
flames shot out from thes ides of the
great three-deckers against each other,
and over all rolled the thunder and
the smoke of a Titanic sea-fight. Noth-
ing betwixt the huge wooden ships of
those days can well be imagined. The
Victory, the largest British ship pres-
ent in the action, was only 186 feet
long and 52 feet broad; yet in that
little area 1000 men fought, 100 great
guns thundered. A Spanish ship like
the San Josef was 194 feet in langth
and 54 feet in breadth; but in that
area 112 guns were mounted, while
the three decks were thronged with
some 1300 men. When floating bat-
teries like these swept each other with
the flame of swiftly repeated broad-
sides at a distance of a few score
yards, the destruction may be better
imagined than described. The Span-
ish had an advantage in the number
of guns and men, but the British es-
tablished an instant mastery by their
silent discipline, their perfect seaman-
ship, and the speed with which their
uns were worked. They fired at
least three broadsides to every two
the Spaniards discharged and their fire
had a deadly precision compared with
which that of the Spaniards was mere
distracted spluttering.
Meanwhile the dramatic crisis of the
battle came swiftly on. The Spanish
admiral was resolute to join the sever-
al fragments of his fleet. The Cul-
loden, the Blenheim, the Prince
George, and the Orion were thunder-
ing amonzst his rearmost ships, and
as the British line swept up, each ship
tacked as it crossed the gap in the
Spanish line, bore up to windward and
added the thunder of its guns to the
storm of battle raging amongst the
hinmost Spaniards. But naturally the
section of the British line that had
not yet passed the gap shortened with
every minute, and the leading Span-
ish ships at last saw the sea to their
Jeeward clear of the enemy, and the
track open to their own lee squadron.
Instantly they swung round to lee-
ward, the great four-decker, the flag-
ship, with a company of sister giants,
the San Josef and the Salvador del
Mundog, of 112 guns each, the San
Nicolsan, and three other great ships
of 80 guns. It was a bold and clever

The Admiral's flag was borne by the
Santissima Trinidad, a floating moun-
tain, the largest ship at that time on
the sea, and carrying on her four
decks 130 guns. Next came six threa-
deckers carrying 112 guns each, two
ships of the line ot 80 guns each, and
seventeen carrying 74 guns, with no
less than twelve 34-gun frigates to act
as a flying cordon of skirmishers
Spain had joined France against Eng-
land on September 12, 1796, and Don
Cordova, at the head of this immense
fleet, had sailed from Cadiz to exe-
cute a daring and splendid strategy.
He was to pick up the Toulon fleet,
brush away the English squadron
blockading Brest, add the great French
fleet lying imprisoned there to his
forces, and enter the British Channel
with above a hundred sail of the line
under his flag, and sweep in triumph
to the mouth of the Thames! If the
plan succeeded, Pertugal would fall,
a descent was to be made on Ireland;
the British flag, it was reckoned,
would be swept from the seas.

Sir John Jervis was lying in the
track of the Spaninrds to defeat this
ingenious plan. Five ships of theline
bad been withdrawn from the squad-
ron blockading Brest to strengthen
him: still he had only fifteen ships
against the twenty-seven huge Spani-
ards in front of him; whilst, if .he
French Toulon fleet behind him broko
out, he ran the risk of being crushed,
g0 to speak, betwixt the upper and the
nether millstone. Never, perhaps, was
the naval supremacy of England chal-
lenged so boldly and with such a pros-
pect of success as at this moment. The
northern powers had coalesced under
Russia, and only a few weeks later
the English guns were thundering over
the roofs of Copenhagen, while the
united flags of France and Epain were
preparing to sweep through the narrow
seas. The “splendid isolation” of to-
day is no noveity. In 1796, as it
threatened to be in '896, Greaat Britain
stood singly against a world in arms,
and it is scarcely too much to say that
her fate hung on the fortunes of the
fleet that, in the grey dawn of st. Val-
entine’'s Day, a hundred years ago, was
gearchirg the skyline for the topmasis
of Don Cordova's huge three-deckers.

Fifteen to twenty-seven is.enormous
odds, but, on the testimony of Nelson
himself, & better fleet never carried
the fortunes of a great country than
that under Sir John Jervis. The mere
pames of the ships or of their com-
manders awaken more  Sonorous
echoes than the famous catalogue of
the ships in the “Iliad.” Trowbridge,
in the Culloden, led the van; the line
was formed of such ships as the Vic-
tory, the flagship, the Barfleur, the
Blenheim, the Captain with Nelson as

dore, the llent, under Col:
lingwood, the Colossus, under Murray,
the Orion, under Sir James Saumarez,
&c.  Finger nigl u:d more daring
ers never re down upon an
‘:n.:iny‘s fleet. The plature offered stroke. This grest squadron, with
by the two fleets in the cold haze of the breewe behind it, had but to sweep

ning, as a matter of|Dast the rear of the British line, join
"‘i 'r'.liﬁ'c“u? Ohe ditterence in their|the lee squadron, and bear up, and the
Histting and sea-goin "¥nc|Spanish fieet in one unbroken mass
1 fleet, a line
flest, grim and|the
air-Yne drawan o

would confront the enemy. The rear
formless and shapeless, of the British line was held by Colling
miles of sea space, distracted with
down upon the enemy in
and firm-drawn columus,| ¥
of the ship
the last shi

wood in the Bxcellent; next to him
With many-colored|¢ame the Diadem; the third &hip was
The
g‘-t, bore
_ghiy ship so closely and soj}’
"o that bo and stern almost
while an

Spani
that they cou
little Captain without injuring eac
other; yet the English ship seemed
to shrivel beneath even the imperfect
fire that did reach her.
was shot away,
shattered, her rigzing torn, some of
her guns dismantled, and the ghip was
practically incapable of further service
either in the line or in chase.
Nelson had accomplished his purposs;
he had stopped the rush of the Span-
ish van.

At this moment the Excellent, under
Collingwood, swept into the storm of
battle that raged round the Captain,
and poured three tremendous broad-
Spanish
the Salvador del Mundo that practical-
ly disabled her
er from her,” the domestic but hard-
fighting Collingwood wrote
wife, “than the length of our gardea” &
Then, with a fine feat of seamanship,
the Excellent passed between the Cap-
tain and the San Nicolas, scourging
unfortunate ship with flame at|
a distance of ten yards and then passed |
on to bestow its favors on the Sauils-l
|sima Trinidad—"such a ship,” Collinz-
| wood afterwards confided to his wife,|
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call
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the quarter d
surrendered.

I was on the quarter-deck, where the
Spanish captain,
ed me his sword,
ying of his wounds.

an tell them o
on the quarter-
rate—extravagant as the
seem—did I receive the swords of van-
paniards, which, as 1
celved, I gave to William Fearney,
one of my bargemen, who put them
with the greatest sang-frold under his

quished S

orders by leav
flinginz
Spaniards,
Calder, Jervis'
to the admiral
obeyed orders.”

answered Jervis;
commit such a breach
1 will forgive you also.

THE HEIGHTS OF ABRAHAM.

“Sound, sound the clarion, fill the tife!

To all the sensual world pmctﬁm.‘
hour of glorious life

bered, was the smallest 74 in the Brit-
ish fleet, and as the great Spanish
ships closed round her and broke into| terl
flame it seemed as if each one of them
was big enough to hoist the Captain
on board like a jolly-boat.
act was like that of a single stockman
who undertakes to “head off” a drova
of angry bulls as they break away
from the herd; but the “bulls” in this
case were a group of the mightiest
battleships then afloat.
den movement was a breach of orders;
it left & gap in the British line; to
dash unsupported into the Spanish
van semed mere madness, and
spectacle, as the Captain opened fire
on the huge Santissima Trinidad, was
simply amazing. Nelson was in action
at once with the flagship of 130 guns,
two ships of 112 guns, one of 80 guns,
and 2 of of 74 guns!
tators who watchel the sight the sides
of the Captain seemed to throb with
quick-following pv
crew poured their shot into the huge
hulks on every side of

t d|
ards formed a mass SO tangled |slxleon. and oal¥ thirty-three when e

1d

into the

| “as I never saw before!”
tormented that monster with his fire
S0
struck, though possession of her was

shemently

ran, or rather drifted, on the quarter|
¢ty of the Sa
arded that leviathan.
self crept through
window in the stern of the Spaniars
and found himself In the officers’ cah
The officers trizd to show fizh
but there was no denyimz the board-!
ers who followed Nelson, and with | ©
shout and oath, with flash of pistol|De
and ring of steel, the party

gh on to

the San Nicolas had been hoarded also}
at other points.
the enemy's
chains,” says Nelson, “was the nrs(‘
lieutenant
Captain Berry.”
dropped from their spritsail yard
to the Spaniard’s deck, and by

time Uelson reached the poop of (h
San Nicolas he found his lieutenant i
the act of hauling down the Spanish
Nelson proceeded to collect the
swords of the Spanish officers, whan
a fire was opened uvyon them from the
stern gallery of the admiral's ships,
the San Josef, of 112 guns, whose sides
were grinding against those of the San

ed into

of t

as. What

keep .his prize he must assault a still
bigger ship. Of course he never hesi-
! He flunz his boarders up the
sides of the huge San Josef, but he
himself had to be assisted to climb the
main chaing of that vessel, his lieu-
tenant this time dutifully assisting
his comrsodore up instead of indecor
ously going ahead of him.

ent,” as N

dent, “a Spanish officer looked over
eck rail and said they

I

q

on his honor, if
ed. . He declared
my hand, an
officers and ship's company
¢ it, which he did; and
deck of a Spanish first-

him
his

" a circle
* with 8

looking on in grim approval.

This is the story of how a British
fleet of fifteen € 1s def! d a
Spanish fleet
capture
{s the story,

deckers,

ger than itself, by boarding. Was
there ever a finer deed wmufht under
«“the meteor flag”! Nelson isobeyed

i
himse
but

crowded
worth an

d four of their finest ships. 1t
too, of how a single Eng-
lish ship, the smallest 74 in the fleet—
but made unconquerable by the pres-
ence of Nelson—stayed the advance of
& whole squadron of Spanish three-
and took two ships, each big-

in
Nelson's

Nelson's sud-
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three-decker

“We were not furth-

to his

Collingwood |

that she actually

th emphasis to his captain;|a moving iron chain, was too disquiet-| not taken before the other Swanithohlﬂ, to Ticonderoga, on I
“they loom like Beachy Head in a|ing a prospect to be faced. It was notjghips, coming up, rescued her, 'and sho|Tain, held the Engllish settlements on
toz!” The Spanish fleet was, indeed,|in Spanish seamanship, or, for the mat-| ghryived to carry the .\‘pm;ish flag | the coast girdled, as in an iron band,
the mightiest ever sent from Spanish|ter of that, in Spanish flesh and blood,|{n the great fight of Trafalgar. 8l from all extension westward; while
ports since “that great fleet invinci-|to beat up in the teeth of such threat:| Meanwhile the crippled Captain | Quebee, perched in almost imprex-
3 ; b2l | pable strength on the frowning cliffs

though actually disabled,had performed *
one of the most dramatic and brillian

waters—but not out of them!—
“The richest spoils of Mexico, the|and the fleet of Don Cordova Was|feats in the history of naval warfaie,| was_the centre of the French power
stoutest hearts of Spain.” cloven in twain, as though by thelNejson put his helm to starboard and,in Canada. Pitt's plan was that Am-
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n Nicolas, and at once
Nelson him-
the qurter-gall

swept |
But |

the main deck.

“The first man who|
mizzen-

he ship, afterwards

The English sailors|ships ca
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could Nelson do? To

“At this-
elson records the inck

t was not long before

with a bow, present-
and said the admiral
1 asked him,
the ship was surrender-
ghe wase; on whicn [
d desired him to

story may

re-

of “old Agamenmmn:
moke-blackened faces,

open
their entire advance by powerful bat.
ank. uiberon,

pest, troyed

threatened England with invasion; and
on the heights of Abraham, Wolfe
broke the
“We are forced,” sald Horace Wal-
pole, the wit of his day, “to ask every
momning what new victory there is,
for fear of missing one.”
the great deeds of that annus mirabilis

and gave Quebec to England—a victory

daring of Wolfe—was, if not the most
shining in quality, the most far-reach-
ing in its results.

says Greenm, ‘“began the history

face, in thé famous picture by West,
resembles that of a nervous and sentl-

of
ceded; his nose, tip-tilted heavenward,
formed with his other features the
point of an abtuse triangle. His hair
was fiery red, his shoulders narrow,
his legs a pair of attenuated spindle-
sh
iBut. between his fiery poll and his pleb-
efan and upturned nose flashed a pair
i { eyes—keen, plercing, and steady—

gon was on sea, chivalrous, fiery, in-
tense.
strange gift of impressing himself an
the imagcination of his soldiers, and
of so penetrating the whole force he
commanded with his own spirit that in
his hands it became a terrible and al-
most resistless instrument of war, The

the highest qualities of genius; and
it is a sign of Pitt’s plercing insight
into character that, for the great task
of overthrowing the French power in
C

monplace vision &
driacal, and very you
{V

¢
erandiose.
posts, ranging from

t| whic

Ticonderoga;
powerful force, should carry Montreal;
and Woife, W
vest
and Prideanx were to join him. Two-
thirds of this great plan broke down.
Amherst and Prideaux, indeed, suc-

had to carry out h one army the
task for which th iwere designed.
squadron of the ga%‘
came working up’
|To deceive the enem
white flag, and as

! flags W

formation, waa scourged duringslt

es on At Qi
the same year,
des a mighty fleet that

nch power in America.

:lﬂ. Wi
plains

Abraham.
‘Quebec is & curve of lofty
en miles long, between
and the Montmorenci.
eye followed those seven miles of curv-
ing shore, he saw the tents
French army double

was just here, by an ant-llke track

250 feet of almost pc%eum La
actually .climbed to the
yraham. To east of
ore, 867"
the St. Charles
When Wolfe's

of &
~his own in
ded by the most

Yet, of all
e victory which overthrew Montcalin
hieved by the genius of Pitt and the

“With the triumph
Wolfe on the heights of Abraham,”
of

e United States."
The hero of that historic fight wore
singularly unheroic aspect. Wolte's

ental boy—he was an adjutant ‘at

11, mortally wounded, under the walls
Quebec. His forehead and chin re-

ranks: he was a chronic invalld,

orth of Ceasar or of Napoleon. In
arlike genius he was on land as Nel-

A “magnetic” man, with 2

it for choosing fit agents is one of

anada, he chose what seemed to com-
rickety, hypochon-
thful colonel ltke
Volfe.
Pitt’s strategy for the American
ampaign was spacious, not to say
A line of strong French
Duquesne, on the
.ake Cham-

na
h look down on the St. Lawrence,

herst, with 12,000 men, should capture
Prideaux with another

ith 7000 men, ehould in-

Quebec, where Ambherst

mgth, an

brilliant French soldier of his genera-
tlen, Montealm. in & w
was a great natural fortress, attacked

9000
330; and if a daring military
urged the English attack, a soldier as
daring and well-nigh as able as Wolfe
directed the French defence.

quality as a soldier within twenty-four |y
hours of the appearance of the British

fleet. The very afternoon the sh
ships dropped anchor & terrific tem-
pest swept over the
the transports from
dashed the great ships of war against
each other, and wrought immensé
mischief.
quickly as it had arisen.
fell black and moonless. Towards
midnight the British sentinels on the
point of the Isle of
ing silently through the gloom the
outlines of a cluster of ships.
were elght huge fire-ships, floating
mines packed with explosives.
nerve of the French sailors, fortunate-

1

t{ey fired the ships too soon.
the spectacle of these flaming mon-
sters as they drifted towards the Brit-
ish fleet was appalling.
showed ebony-black under the white
flames. The glare lit up the river
clitfs, the roofs of the city, the tents
of Moncalm, the slopes of the distant
hills, the black hulls of the British
ships.
dous exhibitions of fireworks
witnessed! But it was almost as harm-
less as a display of fireworks. The
boats from the British fleet were by
this time in the water, and pulling with
steady daring to meet these drifting
volcanoes.
ed to the banks, and stranded, and
there they spluttered and smoked and
flame till the white light of the awn
broke over them. The only mischief
achieved by these fire-ships was to
burn alive one of their own captains
and five or six of his men, who failed
to escape in their boats.

leans, seized Point Levi, opposite the
city, and this gave him complete com-
mand of the basin of Quebec; from
his batteries on Point Levi, too, he
could fire directly on the city, and de
stroy it if he could not capture it. He
himself landed the main body of his
troops in the east bank of the Montmor
enci, Montcalm's position, strongly en-
trenched, being between him and the
eity.
ever,
which the swift current of the Moat-

Quebec,

troops and defended by 16,
genius|

Moncalm gave a proof of his fine

harbour, drove
their moorings,

ive.

The tempest dropped as
The night

Orleans saw drift-

They
The

for the British, failed them, and
But

The river

ed by a
distributed into

rence.

daring feat.

Montreal.

the mnm:s waters
whiteness of snow, - .
more curious military posi

great ‘general in the face of
superior forces! Wolf's tiny army wasjed
three camps: ‘his right
wing on the Monmorenci was 6 miles
ord,|distant from his left wing at Point

and- between

Isle of Orleans, and the two wings,
ran the two branches of the St. Law-
That Wolfe delib
such a distribution of his forces under
the very eyes of Montoalm showed
his amazing daring.
ring across the Montmorenci on Mo
calm’s left wing, and bombardiog the
city from Point Levi, the British gen-
eral could accomplish nothing. Mont:
calm knew that winter must 1
Wolfe to retreat, and he remalued
stubbornly but warlly on the defens

On July 18 the British performed a
In the darkmess of the
night two of the men-of-war and sev-
eral sloops ran past the Quebec bat-
terfes and reached the river above the
town; they destroyed some fireshim
they found there,
calm’s communication
This rendered it necessary
for the French to establish guards on
the line of precipices between Que-
bec and Cap-Rouge. On July 28 the
French repeated the experiment of
firewhips on a still more gigantic
scale. A vast fire-craft was construct:
ed, composed of some seventy schoon-

“didst thee ever
fore " ; \

Time was on Moncalm's side, ﬁ
unless Wolfe could draw him from Wiy

P an

pel him to fight, the game wa lut
When the tide fell, a stretoh of sh!

a few score yards wide was left

on the French side of the Montmorencl
The slope that covered this was stee
slippery with grass, crowned by
great battery, and swept by the croas<
fl h ts on either fl

the centre, on the

made

And yet beyond

)

Wolfe could attack it. Yet to Wolfe's!
keen eyes this seemed the one vulners
able point in Montcalm's front, am

on July 31 he made a desperdte leap/

upon it
(Continued next Saturday)
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Wolfe, in addition to the Isle of Or-

Between the two armies, how-
ran the deep gorge through

eeded in their local operations, but
ither was able to join Wolfe, who

% - the _advanced
“gouveving Wolfe
& St “Lawrence.
y they flew the
the eight great
me abreast of the Island of
the.-good people of Quebec
aded themselves it was & French
bringing supplies and reinforce-
The bells rang & welcome;
aved. Boats put eagerly off to
greet the approaching ships. But as
these swung round at thelr anchorage
the white flag of France disappeared,
and the red ensign of Great Britain
flew in its place. The crowds, truck
suddenly dumb, watched the gleam of
the hostile flag with chapfallen faces.
A priest, who was staring at the ships
through a telescope, actually dropped
dead with the excitement and passion
created by the sight of the British
fleet. On June 26 the main body of
the fleet bringing Wolfe himself with
7000 troops, was in sight of the lofty
oliffs on which Quebec stands; Cood,
afterwards the great navigator, master
of the Mercury, sounding ahead of the
fleest. Wolfe at once seized the Irle
of Orleans, which shelters the basin
of Quebec to the east, and divides
the St. Lawrence into two branches,
aud, with a few officers, quickly stood
on the western point of the isle. Ata
glance the desperate mature of the
task committed to him was apparent.
Quebec stands on the rocky nose of
a promontory, shaped roughly like a
bull’s-head, looking eastward, The St.
Lawrence flows eastward under the
chin of the head; the St. Charles ruus,
5o to speak, dowr its mose from the
north to meet the St. Lawrence. The
city itself stands on lofty cliffs, and as
Wolfe looked upon it on that une even-
ing far away, it was girt and crowned
with batteries. The banks of the St.
Lawrence, that define what we have
called the throat of the bull, are preci-
pitous ard lofty, and &eem by mere
natural strength to defy attack, thowgh

On June 21,

fleet
19 ents.

of twenty-seven, and

ng the English line and
if on the van of’the
he saved the battle.
s’ captain, complained
that Nelson had ‘“‘die-
“He certainly did,”
“ and it ever you
of your orders

"

age without a name.”
—8ir Walter Scott.
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