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desperate and valiant men of Roussillon and Guienne

and the impetuous sharpshooters of the militia. As we

.came on I observed the General sway and push forward
again, and then I lost sight of hiM,'for I saw what
gave the battle a new interest to me: Doltaire, cool and

. ~ deliberate, animating and encouraging the French troops. -

‘I moved in a shaking hedge of bayonets, keeping my
. eye upon him; and presently there was a hand-to-hand
mélée, ont of which I fought to reach him.- I was
making for him, where WProw sought to rally the re-
treating columns, when I noticed, not far away, Gabord,
mounted and attacked by three grenadiers. Looking
back now, I'see him, with his sabre cutting right amd
left, as he drove his horse at one grenadier, who slipped
and fell on thé slippery ground, while the horse rode on
him, battering him. QObliquely down swept. the sabre, and
drqve through the cheek and chin of one foe; another
sweep, and the bayonet of the other was struck agide ;-
- and another, which was turned aside as Gabord’s horse-
_ came down, bayoneted by the fallen grenadier.  But
Gabord was on his feet again, roaring like a bull, with
a wild grin on his face, as he partly struck. aslde the
bayonet of the last grenadier. It caught him in the,
flesh of the left side. He grasped the musket-barrel,

and swung his sabre with fierce precision. The man’s .

head dropped back like the lid of a pot, and he.tum-
bled into a heap of the faded golden-rod flower which
spattered the field." . N

At this moment I eaw Juste Dnvamey making
“towards me, hatred and deadly purpose in his eyes. I
had will enough to meet him, and to kill him too, yet

I could not help but think of Alixe. Gabord saw him |

also, and, being nearer, made for me as well. For that
act I cherish his memory. The t‘honght was worthy of .
a gentleman of breeding; he had the true thing in his
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