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tale of personal adven.ture with the In-

^
an plgr. Here one was mating how

hla troopmare. •• C " 16, had turned her
tall upon the advancing foe. and w'thher lron-«hod heels had sent his front
eeth rattling down hla throat. Andthere another, a budding Munchausenwas relating how he .tood the at-'ack of not only one. but four bloom-

ITH^' ^" "' ^ ^^•" ^"«i how all

them off. It was a day that was talk-ed of for months afterwards In theregimen..; and though this one expert-ence can have done no more than givetne men a momentary taste of theecstasy of a fighting gallop, pig.gtick-Ing IS nevertheless par excellence a

sustains his beat service qualities, and
stands without rival as a traiiilng-
school for officers: nor Is it ever likely
to languish for want of votaries so^ong as boars and Britons continue to


