
Hereupon they gave way, and Hed with precipitation, so that by
the time the cloud of smoke was vanished our men were again

loaded, and, profiting by the advantage we had over them, pur-

sued them ahnost to the gates of the town and the bridge over

the little river, redoubling our fire with great eagerness, making
many officers and men prisoners. The weather cleared up, with

a comfortably warm sunshine. The Highlanders chased them
vigorously toward Charles River, and the fifty-eighth to the

suburb close to John's gate, until they w^ere checked by the

cannon from the two hulks. At the same time a gun which
the town had brought to bear upon us with grape-shot galled

the progress of the regiments to the right, who were likewise

pursuing w^ith equal ardor, while Colonel Hunt Walsh, by a

very judicious movement, wheeled the battalions of Bragg and
Kennedy to the left, and flanked the coppice where a body of

the enemy made a stand as if willing to renew the action; but

a few platoons from these corps completed our victory. Then
it was that Brigadier Townshend came up, called off the pur-

suers, ordered the whole line to dress and recover their former

ground. Our joy at this success is inexpressibly damped by
the loss we sustained of one of the greatest heroes which this

or any other age can boast of,— General James Wolfe,— who
received his mortal wound as he was exerting himself at the

head of the grenadiers of Louisburg ; and Brigadier Monckton
was unfortunately wounded upon the left of the forty-third

and right of the forty-seventh regiment at much the same time,

whereby the command devolved on Brigadier Townshend, who,

with Brigadier Murray, went to the head of every regiment and
returned thanks for their extraordinary good behavior, congrat-

ulating the officers on our success. There is one incident very

remarkable, and which I can affirm from my own personal

knowledge,— that the enemy were extremely apprehensive of

being rigorously treated : for, conscious of their inhuman be-

havior to our troops upon a former occasion, the officers who
fell into our hands most piteously (with hats off) sued for quar-

ter, repeatedly declaring they were not at Fort William Henry
(called by them Fort George) in the year 1757. A soldier of

the Royal Americans who deserted from us this campaign, and
fought against us to-day, was found wounded on the field of

battle. He was immediately tried by a general court-martial, and
was shot to death pursuant to his sentence. While the two

armies were engaged this morning, there was an incessant
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