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battalion when it got clear appeared to deploy and ad-

vance down the slope. I have also a dim recollection of

seeing the Life Guards trot past the front and push on

towards the town—a last desperate attempt to save the

day—before we left the field. Our adjutant, who had

got separated from our flank of the regiment in the con-

fusion, now came up, and managed to lead us, or at any

rate some of us, up to the crest of the hill in the rear,

to re-form, as he said ; but there we met a vast crowd

of volunteers, militia and waggons, all hurrying rear-

ward from the direction of the big house, and we were

borne in the stream for a mile at least before it was

possible to stop. At the last the adjutant led us to an

open space a little off the line of fugitives, and there

Ave reformed the remains of the companies. Telling us to

halt, he rode off to try and obtain orders, and find out

where the rest of our brigade was. From this point, a spur

of high ground running off from the main plateau,we looked

down through the dim twilight into the battle-field below.

Artillery fire was still going on. We could see the flashes

from the guns on both sides, and now and then a stray shell

came screaming up and burst near us, but we were beyond

the sound of musketry. This halt first gave us, time to

think about what had happened. The long day of expect-

ancy had been succeeded by the excitement of battle ; and

when each minute may be your last,you do not think much

about other people, nor when you are facing another man
with a rifle have you time to consider whether he or you

are the invader, or that you arc fighting for your home and

Jiearths. All fighting is pretty much alike, T suspect, as

to sentiment, when once it begins* But now we had time


