
8 HISTOBIOAL TALES.

Snch is the Oileans of to-day. In the past i( wag

the scene of two striking and romantic events, one

of them associated with the name of Joan of Arc,

the most interesting figure in French history; the

other, which we have now to tell, concerned with

the terrihle Attila and his horde of devastating Huns,

who bad swept over Europe and threatened to anni-

hilate civilization. Orleans was the turning-point in

the career of victory of this all-conquering barbarian.

Prom its walls he was driven backward to defeat.

Out from the endless wilds of Scythia had poured

a vast swarm of nomad horsemen, ill-favored, fierce,

ruthless, the scions of the desert and seemingly sworn

to make a desert of Europe. They weie led by

Attila, the " Scourge of God," as he called himself,

in the tracks of whose horse's hoofs the grass could

never grow again, as he proudly boasted.

Writers of the time picture to us this savage chief-

tain as a deformed monster, short, ill-formed, with

a large head, swarthy complexion, small, deep-seated

eyes, flat nose, a few hairs in place of a beard, and

with a habit of fiercely rolling his eyes, as if to in-

spire terror. He had broad shoulders, a square,

strong form, and was as powerful in body as he was

ready and alert in mind. The man had been bom for

a conqueror, and Europe was his prey.

The Scythians adored the god of war, whom they

worshipped under the shape of an iron cimiter. It

was through the aid of this superstition that Attila

raised himself to dominion over their savage and

tameless hordes. One of their shepherds, finding

that a heifer was wounded ir the foot, followed the


