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Here Clark and I drew back, for such honeur as there

‘might be in gaining the heights first I wished to go to

these soldiers who had trusted their lives to my guidance.
I let six go by and reach the heights, and. then I drew
mysgelf up. We did .not stir till all twenty-four were safe;
then we made a dash for the tents of Lancy, which now
showed in the first gray light of morning.” We were dis-
covered, and shots greeted us; but we were on them in-
stantly, and in a moment I had the pleasure of putting a

* bullet in icy’s heel, and brought him down. Our

cheers told the General the news, and soon hundreds of
soldiers wel chmblng the hard way that we had come.
And rnow, while an army climbed to the heights of

" «~—Maitré Abraham, Admiral Saunders in the gray dawn

was ﬁﬁardmg Montcalm’s encampment, and boats
ed with marines and soldiers drew to the Beauport
if to land there; while shots, bombe, shels, and
carcasses were hurled from Levis upon the town, deceiv-
ing Montcalm. At last, however, suspecting, he rode
towards the town at six o'clock, and saw our scarlet

_ranks spread across the plains between him and Bou-

gainville, and on the crest, nearer to him, eying us in

" amazement, the white-coated battalion of Guienne, which

should the day before have occupied the very ground-
held by Lancy. A slight rain falling added to their -
gloom, but Cheered us. It gave us a better light

fight by, for in the clear September air, the bright s;«ﬁ
shining in our faces, they would hne lmd us at advag-

In another hour the gates of St. John and St. Louis

. emptied out upon this battlefield a warring flood of our

foes. It was a handsome sight: the white uniforms of
the brave regiments, ‘Roussillon, La Sarre, Guienne, Lan-
guedoc, Béarn, mixed with the dark, excitable militia, the

. sturdy burglers of the town, a bend of couremrs de



