
THE OWL.

À NAPOLEONC LEG6DrND.

Tra»a&ttc:l front tiLenacch of Georgqe D'Esparbes.

HE BEigl-.sh hield the crest

of the Mountain of

Cqrî Alcoba and overlooked

Busaco and the pass. 'l'le position
seerned impregnable; yet it must be
attacked.

Thie 27 th Of Septernber, Ney hiad the
trunipets sounded, and, waving bis swvord,

Thle position commanded the miountain
and rose high up against the sky, sur-
rounded by wide chasnis and defended by
granite fortifications.

An hour afterwards, *I1thoughi no one
could think what gigantie win2s tiad borne
four thousand nmen so high, the rnarshal
and two regimients of grenadiers appeared
at tn'enty paces froni the English. The
cannons thundered and poured their
deadly charge into the French ranks.
F1urious, panting or breath, Ney and bis
troops rushed forward on the English
guns, feil beneath their fire, disappeared
in the srnoke, rose, and fell again, cut
down by the unceasing stori\i of bhot and-
shell.-TlirLe hundred mnen had perished
during the scaling of the rock; five
hundred more in the attack. They feil in
large groups, but behind these others
followed, wvho, stepping over the bodics of
their companions, dashed into the fray to
be ini their turn replaced by others...
At last, the guis were silenced ; the
the* enenly's line wavered, and the red-

haired gunners, the tati iEnglish carbineers,
fled.
--- i'orvard, cried the rnarshal.

Tli- French followed in pursuit,-but,
suddenily the mounitain %vas shaken, as if
by an eartliqtak .... A %vide track of
land broke asunder and a gapiilg chasm
stood open over the enorious inass of
men, a tliousand English and four
hundred French, wvho hiad tunibled downi
together into this frighltftil abyss !Thle
remamninga combattants hieard but a lond
clamor, then a 10w and distant cry ..

and nothing reniained on the niountain
but a kind of echo of a confused sound,
-and the terror and silence of the
retreating troops.

At three o'clock in the afternoon, ain
Eniglishman bearing a fiag of truce des-
cended the Alcoba, asked for Ney and
told the marshal that Wellington wished
to speak to imi about the niornings
catastrophe.

Then only did Ney seemn to awake.
Since the battie hie liad been in a kind of
stupor fromn which lie hiad not yet been
aronsed. Hie rose at last and called an
officer.

-Reynier, be niy escort ; order a
captain and a conipanv. The officer
bowed, and a minute afterivards the troops
wvere climbing the mounitains.

Pale and agitated, surrounded by his
officers, Wellington stood awaiting his
arrivai.

.- Sir? hoe said quickly, you must be
interested in the fate of the brave men
wvho fell, this morning, over the precipice
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