
On the Edge of the War Zone

turn and face us. But our advance was so
rapid, our impetuosity such, that, long be-
fore they expected us, we overtook the
main body of the enemy. They were vis-

ibly amazed at being caught before they
could cross the canal at St. Quentin, as
was their plan, and they were obliged to
turn and attempt to check our advance, in

order to gain sufficient time to permit their

artillery to cross the canal and escape com-
plete disaster.

It was there that we fought, forcing
them across the canal to entrench them-
selves hastily in unprepared positions,

from which, at the hour I write, our won-
derful infantry and our heavy artillery,

in collaboration with the British, are dis-

lodging them.

Alas! The battles were costly, and
many of our comrades paid with their lives

for our audacious advance. Be sure that

we avenged them, and cruel as are our
losses they were not In vain. They are
more than compensated by the results of
the sacrifice— the strip of our native soil

snatched from the enemy. They died like

heroes, and for a noble cause.

Since then we have been resting, but
waiting impatiently to advance and pursue
them again, until we can finally push them
over their own frontier.
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