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which intervened between the eventful 28th of April and the 8th

of the following month, chiefly in forming guesties u to the point

of attacic towards wliich it was liicely that we should be turned.

Though there was peace between the French and British

nations, the form of hostilities was so far kept up between the

garrison of Baydnne and the army encamped around it, tliat it

was only by an especial treaty that the former were allowed to

send out parties for the purpose of collecting forage and pro-

visions from the adjacent country. The foraging parties, how-

ever, being permitted to proceed in any direction most con-

venient to themselves, the supplies of corn and grass, which had

heretofore proved barely sufficient for our own horses and cattle,

soon began to fail, and it was found necessary to move more
than one brigade to a distance from the city. Among others,

the brigade of which my regiment formed a part, received

orders on the 7th of May to fall back on the road towards

Passages. These orders we obeyed on the following morning,

and after an agreeable march of fifteen or sixteen miles, pitched

our tents in a thick wood, about half-way between the village of

Bedart and the town of St. Jean de Luz. In this position we
remained for nearly a week, our expectations of employment on

the other side of the Atlantic becoming daily less and less san-

guine, till at length all doubts on the subject v/ere put an end

to by the sudden arrival of a dispatch, which commanded us to

set out with as little delay as possible towards Bordeaux.

It was on the evening of the 14th that the route was received,

and on the following morning, at daybreak, we commenced our

march. The country through which we moved had nothing in

it, unconnected with past events, calculated in any extraordinary

degree to attract attention. Bohind us, indeed, rose the Pyre-

nees in all their grandeur, forming, on that side, a noble boun-

dary to the prospect ; and on our left was the sea, a boundary

different it b true in kind, though certainly not less magnificent.

But, excepting at these two extremities, there was nothing in the

landscape on which the eye loved particularly to rest, because

the country, though pretty enough, has none of that exquisite

richness and luxuriance which we had been led to expect as cha-

racteristic of tlie South of France. The houses, too, being all in

a ruinous and dilapidated condition, reminded us more forcibly


