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qpok* to hut in lof«/i phraae, diA laiuhed,fhough not nndtntaad
ing ft woxd, and bade h«r ilftTM itoy infh him.

IiMt nun in ihe odamn wasLeon, biftve ffentleman, good oaptain.

Witii hit honemen, he doied npon the ftralleiy.

<*Friend,*'heMidtoMeift,<^thedeTilisinUienight. Asthoq
ftrt famUlar with wan at Father Ohoedo with nuuw, how readeit

ihon the noise we hear t"
Tlie veteran, walking at the moment between two of Us gunii

replied^—
" Interpret we eaoh for himself, Sefior. I am ready to fighi

Seel"
And drawing his doak aside, he showed the mddy spark of a

lighted matoh.
** Am ihon seest, I am ready; yet ''—and he lowered his voioe—

" I shame not to confess that I wish we were well oat of this."
'* Good soldier art thon 1

** said Leon. "I will stay with thee.

AlaMadntodo$r
The ezdamation had scarcely passed his lips when to their left

and front the darkness became peopled with men in white, rushing

upon tbem, and shouting, " Up, up, Tlateloco t 0, UtUonea,

luihM$r'*
*' Turn thy gnns quickly, Mesa, or We are lost I " cried Leon

;

and to his comrades. " Swords and axes ! Upon them, gentlemen 1

ScmtiagOf SanHagoi**
The veteran as promptly resolved himself into action. A word

to his men,—then he caught a wheel with one hand, and swung
the carriage round, and applied the ttiatch. The gim failed fire,

but up sprang a busing flame, and in its lurid %ht out came m
the scene about ; the mfidels pouring into the steeet, tiie Tlasca*

lans and ma|iy Spaniards in flight, Leon chaxving almost alone, and
riffht amon^t the guns a fighting man,—^by his armor, half pagan,

luuf Ohristian,—aU this Mesa saw, and more,—^that the slaves had
abandoned the ropes, and tiiat of the gunners the few who stood

theirground were struggling for life hand to hand ; still more, tlut

the gun he was standug by looked point-blank into the densest

ranks of the foe. Never word spoke he ; repriming the piece, he
applied the match again. The report diook the earth, and was
heard and recognized by Cortez out on the causeway ; but it was
the veteran's last shot. To h^s side sprang the 'tzin ; in his ear a
war-cxT, on his morion a blow, and under we gun he died. When
Date loses a good servant Honor oains a hero.

The fight—or, rather, the strugj^e of the few against the many
—went on. The 'tain led his people boldly, and they failed hiu
not. Leon drew togetfier all he could of .Ohristians and Tlasoalans

;

then, as game to m taken at leisure, his enemy left him. Soon
the fugitives following Alvarado heard a strange ciy coming swiftly

after them, 0, UtUmmt OhnUmeal'*

* Btmal Diss, Hfirt^ da la 0(ai«.


