364 THE SEATS OF THE MIGHTY.

g snfferings. I thought that Montcalnr would have
whited for Vaudreuil, but no. At ten o’clock -his three
columﬁx came down upon us briskly, making a wild
rattle ; two—columns moving upon our right and one’
. apon. our left, firing obliquely and constantly as they
mrched Then came the command to risg, and we
stood tp and waited, our muskets loaded with an extra
ball. I could feel the stern malice in our ranks, as we
stood there and took, without returning a shot, that -
damnable fire. Minute after minute passed; then came
the sharp command to advance. We did 6, and again
halted, and yet o shot came from us. We stood there
inactive, a long palisade of red.

At last I saw.oar General raise his sword, a- -command
rang down the long line of battle, and, like one terrible
cannon-shot, our muskets sang together with as perfect a

- precision as on a private field of exercise. Then, waiting
for the smoke to clear a little, another volley came with
almost the same precision ; after which the firing came
in choppy waves of sound, and again in a persistent clat-
tering. Then a light breeze lifted the smoke and mist
Wwell away, and a wayward sunlight showed us our foe,
like a long white wave retreating from a rocky shore,
bending. crumphng, breaking, and, in a hundred httle _
blllows, ﬂeemg seaward. .

led Hell back. Then I | the order tocharge,
»tn& nearly four thousand throats there came
'for the first time our exultant British eheer, and high

- over all rang the slogan of Fraser’s Highlanders. To

- my left I saw the flashing brogdswords of the clansmen,
"ahead of all the rest. Thoee sickles of death clove
throngh and ‘broke the battalions of La Sarre, and' Las-
ocelles scattered the soldiers of Languedoc into ﬂym.g
columns, Weonthenght, lodbyWolfe, clm'ged the -
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