
FRENCHrSAW BETWEEN THEM AND ENGLISH A
GRAV! HORROR OF SUNKEN ROAD OF OHAIN

The famous battle of Waterloo was
fought 99 years ago. Yesterday The
Day Book printed the first part of the
wonderful description of the battle
by Victor Hugo in his great romance,
"Les Miserables." The following is
the thrilling story of the latter part of
the battle and the defeat of the great
Napoleon.: Editor.

(Continued From Yesterday.)
All at once, tragic to relate, at left

of the English, and on our right, the
head of the column of cuirassiers
reared with a frightful clamor. Ar-

rived at the culminating point of the
crest, unmanageable, full of fury, and
bent upon the extermination of the
squares and cannons, the cuirassiers
saw between themselves and the En-
glish a ditch a grave. It was the
sunken road of Ohain.

It was a frightful moment. There
was the ravine, unlooked for, yawn.--'
ing at the very feet of the horses, two
fathoms deep between its double
slopes. The second rank pushed in
the first, the third pushed in the sec-
ond; the horses reared, threw them-
selves over, fell upon their backs and
struggled with their feet in the air,
piling up and overturning their
riders; no power to retreat. The
whole column was nothing but a
projectile. The force acquired to
crush the English crushed the
French.

The inexorable ravine could . not
yield until it was filled; riders and
horses rolled in together pell-me-

grinding each other, making common
flesh in this dreadful gulf; and when
the grave was full of living men, the
rest rode over them and passed on.
Almost a third of Dubois' brigade
sank into this abyss. Here the Joss
of the battle began.

A local tradition, which evidently
exaggerates, says that 2,000 horses
and 1,500 men were buried in the

sunken road of Ohain. This un-
doubtedly comprises all the other
bodies thrown into this ravine on the
morrow after the battle..

Napoleon, before ordering this
charge of Milhaud's cuirassiers, had
examined the ground, but could not
see this hollow road, which did not
make even a wrinkle on the surface
of the plateau. Warned, however,
and put on his guard by the little
white chapel which marks its junc-
tion with the Nivelles road, he had,
probably on the contingency of an
obstacle, put a question to the guide
Lacoste. The guid,e had answered
"No." It may almost be said that
from this shake of a peasant's head
came the catastrophe of Napoleon.

At the same time with the ravine,
the artillery was unmasked Sixty
cannon and the 13 squares thundered
and flashed into the cuirassiers. The
brave General Delord gave the mili-
tary salute to the English battery.
All the English flying artillery took
position in the squares at a gallop.
The cuirassiers had not even time to
breathe. The disaster of the sunken
road had decimated but not discour-
aged them. They were men who, di-

minished in numbers, grew greater
in heart.

Wathier's column alone had suffer-
ed from the disaster. Delord's, which
Ney had sent obliquely to the left, as
if he had a presentiment of the snare,
arrived entire. The cuirassiers hurl-
ed themselves upon the English
squares. At full gallop, with free
rein, their sabers in their teeth and
their pistols in their hands, the attack
began.

There are moments in battle when
the soul hardens a man, even to
changing the soldier into a statue,
and all his flesh becomes granite. The
English battalions, desperately as-
sailed, did not yield an inch. Then it
was frightful. All sides of the En-
glish squares were attacked at once.
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