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the weak side of this wretched garrison, but we mnust figlit and
crush them ; » and the rol of arums, ana peal of bugles on the
fresh niprning air 8ummoned the scattered army to action. WVitli
tumultuous haste, the skeleton regiments lhurried through the
town, and, about nine o'clock, forxned in long, thin li-nos upou
the Plains of Abrahams, without waiting for artillery, except
two srut±, fleld-pieces brouglit front the city. This was Mont-
cahn's grceat and fatal mistake. Had he rexnained behind the
raxnparts of Quebec, ho coula probably have hold out till the ap-
proach of winter would cumpel the retroat of tho Blritish. lu-
cluding militia and regulars, the French uumbore& soven thousand
five hundred faniine-wasted and disheartened men, more than
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haif of whom, were, in the words of Wolfe, "a disorderly pes- I
antry." Opposed to them were less than five thousand* veterali a
tÂuuýps, eager for the fray, and stiong in their confidence in theil t
beloved general. k

Wolfe passed rapidly along the lino, cheering lis mon, and ex-
horting them. not to fire 'witheut orders. Firm as a 'althey 01
awaited the onset of tho French. In silence they filled the d
ghastly gaps made in their ranks by the fire of the foe. Not for ho
a moment wavered the steady lune. 1Not a trigger was pulled of
tili the onemy arrived within forty yards. Then, at Woife's ring- th(

*The exact number was 4,828. That of the Frenach is estimated at MM2. h


