
"TO CIREAT THE DEVIL YET.

Here Clark and 1 drew back, for such honour as tiiere
.might be in gaîning the heighta firet 1 wished. to êro to
these soldiers who bad trustedtbeir lives to rny'guidance.
I let six go by and. reach the beights, and. then 1 drew

myself up. We did not stir till &H tweinty-four were safe;
then we made a dash for the tenta of Lancy,' whieh now

showed in the firet gray light of morning.- We were dis-
covered, and shots greeted us; but we were on them in-

stantly, and in a moment 1 had the plessure of putting a
bullet in icy's heel, and bîrou9ýt him down. Our

cheers told e General the news, and soon bundredi; of
soldiers we elimbing the hard waythat wé had come.

And ùow, While an army climbed to 'the heights of
.-.--Maît AbMham, Admiral Saunders in the gray dawn

wu àfýardin'g MontSlm'e encampment, and bouts
ith mirines and soldiers drew to, the Beauport

ît if to, land there; while abots, bombe, abeks, and
caremm were hurled from Levis upon the town, deceiv-

ing Montcalm. At lowt, however, suspecting, he Tode
towaz-dà the town at six o'clock, and maw our warlet
ranlu spresd acrow the Plains between blim and Bou-
gainville, and on the creut, nearer to him,' eying us in

anummènt, the white-costed battalion of Guienne, which
should the day* before- bave occupied the 'yery ground*"-

beld by lAncy. A alight rain falling ad-ded to, their
gloom1p but- éleered us. It gave .us- a -better light
fight by, for in the clear Septemberi'air, the bright is

shining in our faces, they would have had u8'at advaq-

In anothei.hour,-the gateà of St. John and St. Louis
em tied out upon 'this battlefield â'wamng flood of our

fom It wu, a bandaeme sight : the white uniforme of
the brave regimenta, 1Roussillon, La Sàrre, Guienne, Iàan-

guedoc,'Bëam, mixed»with the dark, excitable militùb, the
of the town, a band _ýof cou reurs &


