SIEGE OF FORT WILLIAM HENRY

everything arranged to his satisfaction, Mont-
calm set his whole force in motion toward the
object of his undertaking. The spectacle pre-
sented was a brilliant and imposing one, and
well calculated to strike terror into the hearts of
those against whom it was prepared.

Seth and alittle band of his Rangers, who had
ventured out from Fort William Henry on a
scouting expedition, beheld it from the summit
of a lofty hill, and their spirits sank at the sight.

“Heaven help us! There's no counting
them!” exclaimed Seth in a tone of consterna-
tion. “We can't possibly hold the fort against
them. They've five times as many men as we
have, at least.”

“Let us hurry back to the fort then and tell
Colonel Monro,” Reuben Thayer made haste to
suggest. “Perhaps he'll think it best not to at-
tempt to defend our fort, but to retreat to Fort
Edward.”

“We can’t tell him too soon what we've seen,”
returned Seth. “ But I'm sure he won’t give up
the fort without a fight. He’s too brave to do
that.”

In this opinion of Lieutenant-Colonel Monro,
who then was in command at Fort William,
Seth showed how well he knew the man, for the
sturdy Scotch veteran certainly was not of the
kind to beat a retreat or to surrender at discre-

tion. On the contrary, he could be relied upon
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