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Some throw upon him coals and burning cinders;
others underneath the scaffold find open places for
their firebrands. He sees on all sides almost as many
butchers as spectators; when he escapes one fire, he
encounters another, and takes not one step without
falling into the evil that he flees.

While defending himself thus for a long time, a
false step causes him to fall backward [69] to the
ground. At the same time, his enemies pounce upon
him, burn him anew, then throw him upon the fire.
This invincible spirit, rising again from the midst of
the flames,—all covered with cinders that were im-
bued in his blood, two flaming firebrands in his
hands,—turns towards the mass of his enemies, to
inspire them with fear once more before he dies.
Not one is so hardy as to touch him; he makes a way
for himself, and walks towards the Village, as if to
set it on fire.

He advances about a hundred paces, when some
one throws a club which fells him to the ground; be-
fore he can rise again, they are upon him; they cut
off his feet and hands, and, having seized the rest of
this mangled body, they turn it round and round
over nine different fires, which he almost entirely
extinguished with his blood. Finally they thrust him
under an overturned tree-trunk, all on fire, so that,
at the same time, there may be no part of his body
which is not cruelly burned. It was then that nature,
before yielding to the cruelty of these torments,
made one last effort, that could never have been
expected. For, having neither feet nor hands, he
rolled over in the flames, and, having fallen outside
of them, he moved [70] more than ten paces, upon
his elbows and knees, in the direction of his enemies,



