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ýgÊg spfferings. 1'thought that MontealrS would.hàvo
'Eted for Vaudreuiý but no. At ten 'o'clock-his three

columé cam*e down upon us briskly, makin'g a wild
rattle; two-volumus znoving- upon our rigbt and 0-ne't

upon. our left, firing obliquely and conztantly m they
marchéd. Then came thé command to risç, and ve
stood' up and. waited, our muskets loaded with an extra
ball. . I could feel the stern malice in our ranks, as we
stopd there and took, without returning a shôt, that
damnâble fin. Minute after minut'e pasSd; then came

the shar p* command to advance. Wé did %6, ànd - again -
halted, and yet Ùo shot ca'me fr om us. We àtood, tbere
inactive, a long- palisade of red

At lut 1 * saw. our Général raise hi's sword, a-command
rang down thé long line of battle, and, like one terrible
cannon-âhot, our muskets Sa'nir toirether *With-as perfect a

preemon as on a prIvate field of exercise. Then, waiting
for thé smoke to clear a little, another volley came with
almost the same précision; dter which the firing came

in choppy -waves of souüd, and again in a 'rsistent clat-
tering. - Then a light bmeze- lifted tbe smokeJand, mizt
ýrèn away, and a wayward sunlight showed us our foe,

like.t..Io'ng white.,waye retreating from a rocky shore,
bending'. crumpling, breaking, and, in, a hundred, little

billows, fleeing maward.
becked, oeufouùdecl, thé French army trem,

backe Then I hl,&> the order to chuge,
nearly f our thousan throats there camefle.. the fint time our exultant. British eheer, and high

býé r all the id 4an of Fraurle mblandem To
my left I mw týefl«àLimy broohwords Of the clammem4
h.eed Of e the reuL Tboee sicklie of d«th cloye

through. and -broke the ba"ions of IA S«re, and,
S" the -somi of Languedoc into
Mumn& We êu tbe right, led by Wolfe,_chwged tbe


