
IITO CHEAT TIIE DEVIL YET.""

desperate and valiant men of Rouwillon and Guienné
and the -impeeuous sharpshooters of the militia. As we
came on 1 observed the General swa push, forward
agaîný and then,-I lost sigbt, of hiÏ:ýfor' 1 saw wha't
gave the battle a new interest' to'me: Doltaire, cool and

deliberate, animatipg-and encouraffing the French trooln...
I moved in a shtking bedge of bayonetz, keeping my

eye upon him; and presently there wu a hand-to-band
mélée' out of which'- 1 fought to, reach him. 1 was
makiug for him, whére lenow soÙght. to rally the re-

treating columns, whén 1 ùoticed, not far away, Gabord,
mounted, and attacked by- three grenadiers. Looking

back now, l"see him,'wiýh his sabre cuttiug rigbi and
left, as he drove his horge at oue grenadier, who slipped
and fell on the slippery ground,. * while Îhe horse rode on

him, battering him. ObIliquely down swept. the 'sabre, and
drove'* tbrough the -cheek and- chiý of 'jo-ne foe ; another

Sweep, and the bayonet * of the other wu struck aside
and another, whieh wu turned akde as Gabord's horse-
came down, bayoneted by the fallen grenadier. Blit
Gabord was on his leet againe roaring - like à bull, with
a wild grin on his face-, as he partly struck - aside the
bayonet of the las't grenadier. Jt caught him in the,

flesh of the left'side: He grasped the muskétýýUà-réV
and swurkg his sabre with flerée precision. The man"s

hesd, dropped back like the lid -of a pot, an(l he. tum-
bled into a heap' of the faded golden-rod flower whiîch
spattered the field.-

At this moment mw Juste Duvarney ýmaking
'towards me, batred azid deadly purpoee in his eyes, 1

hâdwill enough to meet him,' and. to kill him too, yet*,
I ôould not belp but think of Alixe.. Gabord-- saw him
&W, and, being nearer, made' for me as we.IL For that

ae- I-chefièh memory., The* thougbt wu wôjrthy of
a àentl«uu of breeding he had 'the true t]ýing in hiis
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