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In 1815, Napoleon made a triumphant return to power in France—but his triumph did not 
last long. The alliance of Britain, Russia, Prussia, Austria, and Sweden strongly opposed 
Napoleon’s return and prepared for battle. On June 18, 1815, Napoleon and his army met 
the forces of the alliance near the village of Waterloo in Belgium. British soldiers under 
the command of Lord Wellington held their ground against the French attack; at the end 
of the long battle, the British joined the Prussians to defeat Napoleon. The following 
selection is a description of the end of the battle by a British army captain. 
 
READING FOCUS: 
Why did Captain Kincaid and his troops begin to cheer? 
 
 
I shall never forget the scene which the field of battle presented about seven in the 
evening. I felt weary and worn out, less from fatigue than anxiety.  
 
Our division, which had stood upwards of 5,000 men at the commencement of the battle, 
had gradually dwindled down into a solitary line of skirmishers. The 27th regiment were 
lying literally dead, in square, a few yards behind us. My horse had received another shot 
through the leg, and one through the flap of the saddle, which lodged in his body, sending 
him a step beyond the pension list. The smoke still hung so thick about us that we could 
see nothing. I walked a little way to each flank to endeavour to get a glimpse of what was 
going on; but nothing met my eye except the mangled remains of men and horses, and I 
was obliged to return to my post as wise as I went.  
 
I had never yet heard of a battle in which everybody was killed; but this seemed likely to 
be an exception, as all were going by turns . . .  
 
Presently a cheer which we knew to be British commenced far to the right, and made 
everyone prick up his ears; it was Lord Wellington’s long-wished-for orders to advance. 
It gradually approached, growing louder as it grew near. We took it up by instinct, 
charged through the hedge down upon the old knoll, sending our adversaries flying at the 
point of the bayonet. Lord Wellington galloped up to us at the instant, and our men began 
to cheer him; but he called out, “No cheering, my lads, but forward, and complete our 
victory!”  
 
This movement had carried us clear of the smoke; and to people who had been so many 
hours enveloped in darkness, in the midst of destruction, and naturally anxious about the 
result of the day, the scene which now met the eye conveyed a feeling of more exquisite 
gratification than can be conceived. It was a fine summer evening just before sunset. 
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The French were flying in one confused mass. British lines were seen in close pursuit, 
and in admirable order, as far as the eye could reach to the right, while the plain to the 
left was filled with Prussians. The enemy made one last attempt at a stand on the rising 
ground to our right of La Belle Alliance; but a charge from General Adam’s Brigade 
again threw them into a state of confusion, which was now inextricable, and their ruin 
was complete. Artillery, baggage, and everything belonging to them, fell into our hands. 
After pursuing them until dark, we halted about two miles beyond the field of battle, 
leaving the Prussians to follow up the victory.  
 
 
Excerpt from Adventures in the Rifle Brigade by Captain John Kincaid (London: Henry 
Frowde, Hodder, and Stoughton, 1900). 
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