npﬁh towards the famous salt
massos of rock, hanging over his head,
dark
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BRAG ISR
/8 wan towarde 1he close of the merry momth
of May. The strucple at Bers Isedl had taken
on the 2610, and on the following day a
was 1o he pren rapidly skirting the moune
thal bound Halle to tha north, aieng the
sdge of 8 raving, ia the depiba of whish
mpel weas torrent. His green eoat
might bave been thows of any

Muaﬂ-‘?!mmmuh
er,

out, mile after mile, along the

i

]

§

esdos Jashed irom (wnumerable i.-j.ﬂnmlnm

thone b&.th path, others heard thunderiog

abhove; ”fmlu l:ftmt bere ‘li.l ;hm was
mow, whi

Galted svalaacheolay tn ftabets T

As Hofer ~roceeded, be came up with a tall,

i

y athleiin ng towards the mi
e s

.
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bas sent me nlet to keep

’ '#llhkﬂuu‘lnr.hln

. ""Well—what know [?

Lord ofshosts has prolected you and me, my

be got close to him he prasped hie shoul
#er, The man started, turn mm, sud joy-
embraced him.
o od be the name of our Lordl™ said be.
“Amen, and Amen ! said Hofer, raising his
*Brether, what a dance you have led mel
tole me in Hal's yon had just delivered a
of weod, and I thould find you here. But
what, can you spare lelsure te carry wood in
theno times ;"

“A contract must be fullilled,” said Speck-
bacher. 'l contraeted, before the war hroke
out, to supply the works with a certain quanti-
lyd‘.“ llnol-uhhu-q. This has been

am to may—my man
-lu,”ll will drive the uleﬂl‘tn u-i’i‘ny, nyrld the
eentract expires within a week.”

"That is wel , for there is plenty for “to
o, ‘:c expect .l-o‘ make ': inst t{.-:om-
|y to-morrow, must join with the
wen of the lower m’&'u." -

*Surely. Where are we to march 7"

“On lonsbrock.”

fta)! Teimer

E

o : us, of conrse 7"

“With the men of the npper Inn. 1 shall
nﬂx'ﬂlﬂmﬂ, ready to drop down on
the elty. The regulars, under Genersl Buol
Lﬂlhhﬁ.n !'-lnhq'Jouki- will head

s on 3
‘q:omhu succesd this time. 1
m Il mot only take the city, but keep
than we did before. Father Joachim
me frem harm.
In it 2"
I know—the

tyband, through durr- thus far, without
ver an amulet; l.o‘ln{vp e will oolt;un to
do #o heneoforth.”

"'all--{el. Maria wished me to wear it, so
{ thought ft would do no harm—it makes

way. you know.”

's that would make me
sasy, my brother, if you will yield te noe—let
# see k the blesslng of God in prayer.”

HECETE TS g oy
were just in t of & ruds cross, sen
tared on the face of the rock. The two m';
knelt, and roﬂ.ntlyﬁnyrd aloud, eachin turn,
for sume minutes. Hofer rose, looking eom-

forted.

“['m all the better for that,” said Speckbach-
w, heartily.

“How can it be otherwise, Lrother? God

bldden us cast our care upon Him; it iseur

swn fault if n.tldn it agt.‘"

They proceeded on their way.

#] wonder if Chastelar ever kneels down and
prays a3 we have jurt dome,” said Speckbacher,

"'l'heryo'l no saying, Lrother; I should hope
8o docs, seema to me to be little pray-
g in camps. Men touch their bats, as they

a plcture or a crucifix—*hat is pretty ncar-
F:ll; outwardly, at least, which1s all we can
mdge from. DButsure Iam, that thoswe who
prayed often—from the heart, lovk you-——would
sot take God's holy name in vain.”

*‘How the French curse and swear, Ilofer ;
and yot they say, many of them, thers's no
(301, They laugh at us for praying for success,

beesuse they say they have it without,”

“Pity, brother, they have not something bet.
ler to luugh about. Ah, God does give his fors
fmccess and deprive his children of
ity but not because He does not hear and an.
w’nser. He never permits theie success,
and our defeat, save for our god, Why now,
baa He not said Ho will try us seven times in
the tire? F.rst, may be, Ho tests our cournge;

'“ ¥l we prove to have it; then our love; well,

we have though it were to be wishod we
had more. "Then our faith; very little is fouml,
10 the fire wo must go. Llly and Ly, our une
dlhfnlnnahwm“hn purged away, Well,
but then, may be, he tries our submission; finds
it very poor. h;g: the fire with us, :in;r that
our ence, Oh, perhaps a great, thick scum
MI.F:; to the top of tbo];ut. and shows how
far from perfection wo are yqt. Instead of set-
ting us aside to cool, Lie stirs up the fire hotter
mﬂ botter, mever mlmling our boiling and bub-
bling, se long as we don't boil
supporing fused metal had the feelings ofa ruan,
juss fancy its statel At last the scam parts! the
pure bright silver a le stoops over ii,

seca in it Ais owm fuce—takes us to ven,"”
Y me! 1don't believe I could stand all
that I"" cried Speckbacher, turning pale, “You

t bat I couldn’s,”

only knows our hearts,” replied the
Saadwirth.,” *“You and 1 may lie stark and stiff
befure another night; but what then, we shull be
*lohas I ploase Tlim, we shall,” said Spocks

1] we shall,”™ said ¢ D

whl',’dwl:nl.lr r::;ng himself,
vSand wirth,” cried be, after a panse, “‘what
s life mine has been. Oh! when I think of the
sins of my youth, I see what a long, long cbain
must be jot down from heaven, to draw me up
toit. What could you expect from m.ri poor
little as | was at seven years old, bnt
that 1 go astray like a youngling of the
flock, whose mother has fullen over the clif?
y relations were severe; I had no happiness
in'the house; ao I sought it out of it, Evil com-
paniows fell in my way, and tried to make me
as wicked as themselves, They feared no Gud,
what wonder they feared no man. We robbed,
we we drank; we sang, told jolly tales,
made merry; but I never was happy.
“One day we wereon a predatory axpedition.
[ bad soparated a little from the rest, when 1
heard an inexpressibly mournful cryy {4 seemad
to say, ‘Oh! w:a woe, woe!' 1 stood fixed to
.ﬁﬂ-, r:udt;.' cold ;dnl lnng!:}: lg:nnlc‘l
on to com and begged t to
hnhel:!bnshawa of distress in the
They treated it with indifference, and
we must push on, there was no time to
h‘::ur. 1i then turned back.
w

over,  Well,
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parted, they

whit proved to be the most |

that eceurred d the
On 1 he mornl

prepared to

war,
both ira ware
ullh‘zv‘u.-d hl:?‘lln and
with ol t an r
m-ﬂ:m p

shili; the and love
of freedom and their country, Beventoon thou-
sand phasants, badly accoutred for war, scantl.
by provided with ammunition, and beaded not
5y ume, Lut by several chiefs, were supported by
a thowsawl Anstrian r?dnn. sixty or seventy

ieneral Deroy opposed them with eight thone

™ with e

san| Navarian infantry, one thousand cavalry,
and twenty-five

Hofor slept overnignt at a littla tavern called
thoe Spass, a short distancs from Innsbruck. ‘He
andd Bis men began the day with a hearty meal,
which some who had three or foar meals
every day of their livea, afterworde called ‘car-
onsing,’ and on this splendid carcuse of hread,
cheese, and beer, the brave men, commending
their gool canse to Hoaven, started forth to the
fiell,  #peekbacher, however, had oponed the
day on the of Halle, which was obati.
nately contested, but which he carried; and the
sigagement then became geoeral. ru-

d down from

antry led by Father J
nnrf-rll-m and attacked avarians with

fury, while Teimer fell on them from the rear,
ntime, Speckbacher, with six bundred
man, baving carrled the bridge, had thrice dis
lodgzed the Bavarians from the farm of Rainer.
bof, twice been driven out, and the third time
trinm ahnml!ly.nhu it; earning for him=lf, from
the ether ride the questienable title of the Fire.
devil, The ewners of the farm were in it all
the time, A girl samed Lisa, secing Speek-
bacher's lips dry and parched, exclaimed.

““That brave man shall not die of thirst, if 1
ran help it,” and carrying out a small cask of
wine into the midst, bey to dispense its
sontents in & mug, first to him, and then to his
wmrades, when a bullet struck the cask and
made a small orifice near the spigzot. Thrust-
ing her thumb lnto lJthﬂof she cricd out to
them. “‘Come men, drink fast, or it will run
out ﬂ:lu than I can stop it.”

Father Joachim, I[w;lngl ut the field, shoat--
ing to his men, and brandishing aloft his buge
sbony erucifix, performed, it is said, pnxu.d'm
of valor and generalship. 1le was humane, too,
vinding up wounds, whisparing brief absolution
into the ears of the dying; and once, at least,
narrowly escaped death bimself, for & Bavarian
was about to run him through the body with
iis I."t‘l:m' when ho himsell was Lrought down

A rifle,

Hofer did not eome up till seme hours later,
out then turned the fortume of the day. Home-
what after him arrived Martin Teimer, on the
veights of Hotting; on seeing whom, the Bava-
sians advanced with great resolution on the
Iselberg. ‘The Anstrians, under Col, Priel, who
were somewhat dispersed, drew up in haste to
seceive them, supported by a large body of Ty-
olese, and the Bavarians maintained the con-
rest for sume time with groeut gallantrys but the
I'yrolese sharp-shooters among the rocks thin-
1ed their ranks fo formidably that their destruc-
jon would have heen inevitable, had not the
wasant s fallen sbort of ammunition. An offi-
‘or with a trumpet was therefere despatehed to
‘e Bavarian commander, advising kim to lay
down his arme; and, as he bad just beard that
wne of his outposts had been carried by the Aus-
riar & he conceded & suspension of Lostilities
‘or twenty-four bours, and, under cover of the
sight, affected a precipitate retreat, leaving the
I'yrolese complete masters of the fiold,

“Aba!" sald Speckbacher, shiking his fist at
ome ammunition wagons v Llch now, rather teo
andily, lToomed l.tr;:i:‘ln the di<tance, *‘had you
ome up a little sooner,  But no matter—lins-
pruck is a sccond time oure.”

CHAPTER XTIIL

A FHAY,
A TEAT.

THE LATTER IND OF
KEGINNING or

The loss of the Tyrolese amounted to sixty-
wo killed and ninety-seven wounded: of their
Tiends the Austrians, twenty-five killed and
ifty.nine wounded, Of the Bavarims were
-u:iun-d two thousand five hundred killed and
wounded, including several officers,

The engagement had lasted till geven in the
wening, At nine the Bavarians relreated to
Kufstein under favor of the darhness, At four
Jolock the next morning, the victorions peas
intry flocked indiscrimioately iuto sbruck,
houting awl singing, without any order, but
vet without the Jeast offence in thelr demeanor
w proceedings. At nine o'cluck loformarched
n at the head of the men of Passcyr; and with
Father Joachim at his right hand.* By this
ime the city was full to overflowing.

Y ou would bave thought the very windows
nake,

So nml[\ r greedy looks of youn:: and old,
Through casements darted their desiring eyes
Upon his visage.”

For, certainly, the impression provailed among
e goud people of Innsbruck, that he was the
zreat man of the day, and s jt continued to do,

Michael Stumft, beaming like the sun, stood
ya (e thresholi of Lis bouge, to catch a glimpse
of the Sandwirth as he passed, vaunting much
gis famillarity with kim to thore who were
willing to listen; and extolling his valor, bes
UL h enhanced thie honor of his acquaintance,

“Yes, yes,"" he repeated, wageing his bead,
“tLere's more io Lim than you'd think for, as
homely a8 he loocks, Why now, Chastelar—
we've hiad General Chastelar among s, thongh
now, I'm sorry to Lear, he las quitted the
country—and Termayr—we've had Baron Hor-
may 1 among us too, of whose doings or misdo.
ings at this present occusion, 1 suppose we shall
shortly have his own account=both of these
have {m-n counted noteworthy men—=to say
nothing of our own Baran Taxis=hut, to m
mind, therc's not a greater man among ‘em all,
in spite of Lis homely bearing, than my honest
friend the Bandwirtli,  Ab! hero he comes =
uay, not yet, How the bells are rin,;'u:i:‘ and
yei there's such a diu, elang, and confusion,
they s:arce can e heard.  Flere be comes, then
—ves, yes, the green jockets, walking six or
] tl{nust—t}nn‘l ke, look you, neighbor—
there's my old ally the Sandwirth—msny a pot
of beer have he and I shared together! Aud
now, see vou, he has a feather in his hat, and a
sword at his side, avd pistols im his belt, Iur.
ra! hurra! [ say, Sandwirth! (Nod at him,
Aloulre!=111 catch his eve.) Hurra! hurra!”

The churches received them, A¢ many as
could enter them crowded the aisles; the rest
hung about the doors. After 'MUW
th iving, naturally came feasting. ound.
ol men were more slowly Lrought into the city,
and hospitably received; and numbers of mﬂr
sd Tyrolese prisoners came panting back to
their friends at intervals throughout the day.

Late in the evening Baron Hormayr arrived
st the Taxis Palace, Ilis throat was very sor
snd he was very hoarse and mot a little vex:
st having had no ghare in the glory of the d.lry
Flinging bimself om u pofa, he desired Hofer
lllxl be instantly sought, found, aud sent to
:i:aln due codrse the Sandwirth presented

0 here you are, Hofer ! cried the Baron, fe
verishly shaking up the cushion ander his head.
¢ we ulie. llmn-—-ln lmubr.\ii:k—;' a
YAye, & su you are m ly
nai’u.' f?l m'mm the worst coid 'rlw
in my life, 1 should have been up nikt:dym.
(Just ring for & Lisane,) y knoe up
my fellow; could only dictate my
orders in a lﬂ. fretted to death at not
e able to lead the attack at Scharnits,
Well, and so—oh, ‘von'\:, got om C
see.

a."l\ﬂnumwhmﬂnn ma,
rom.
“Aba! Made & good show, hey ?"

o Boubt, o Soubt: The peoyles

AND THE

“No adore you,
Hofer! yet you hava't been much 3: 5

h",r makes them like you o,
do net know, baron,

know,"”
" ~well, how
N e
. baron, u,-bn.uﬂn,
and [ w:?hmd’;'yu:l by Es.
:-l. it : ll'-'-‘-. matter.”
l:;l':.tuu, you all your best, my good
"W were quite at & stand-atill tima,
for ler nrb‘:llot:!' ks
“Hofer | what a want of ammuni-
tion there has MWNIM 1
S e ramin 3
:clmnnlltl. o the 1.

three hundred e

g -, sctually aot & ean
“Dur mon were m cartr all
leng, for Shree. dags betere e tottie. Yeu
few resources in

J

iteelf; wo have few powder-mills, and 1ba fron-
tiers are now s0 watched that lr'h exceedingly
dificult to get any into the country, even
when we have any money to pay for it, whick
ETPa Ead then yu ¢

'‘No, an waste so much in fin-
ds joia and such lon’u-nn. at evary rustio v{cnl-
ding and merry making; every petty success.
Wy, | can bear your sharpshootors peppering

away now!"” _—
” s yoste was not & petty suc-
cess, Forgive t ’bnu. Ewy"l.l.’t we

fight yeu n Berg Ise may afford us & feus

dn-_;uiv{ However, l’hmbldl n’n wasting their

r:mhr now, | acknowledge; and when 1 go
nee [ will step it.”

“Do soj and—just give mo that carafe of
iced water and the t; I'm so thirsty!—
Have some wine, Hofer7"

““No, baron, I thank you."”

*Tell them, Hofer, for goodnoss’ rake, te hus-
hand what little ammunition they possess, for
they don't haow how important it is.”

“Uh yes, they do, baron | They knew, yes
terday, when their own was spent; and luckily,
the ﬁu-nl:h!n.n' was exhausted too."”

“Ila, hal'

‘iSpeckbacher has a little boy. who runs into
the thick ef the t, picksa up bullets, and
bﬁnr- them to his father to use again.”

‘ Ha, ha! |=Where's Speckbacher
nowi"

At the heels of the Bavarians,”

““Where's Major Teimeri"

"At the hoels of Bpeckbacher, "

“1lol==Well, Ildl’u.‘you'll Just spesk to your
men-=and te-morrow ['ll put forth a preclama.
tion=1'd dictate it to-night, only my head
aches ready to split—telling every true Tyro-
loan, whose heart, and so forth—bhad better
show his love of his country Ly abstaining
from feu-de-Joieing, and by hunting up, with-
out delay, all such arms, swords, cav-
?"’ 1 "2:.‘1 "::Id 'hu'u: o e
vnnd, m with a ’
to head-quarters. 'ﬁw my heart ! wlnm
number of precious lives might b takon hy the
ammunition these silly clodboppers are now

wasting!"

“1'n t. to them at once, baron. And, if

m'n take my mnworthy advice, you'll go to
, and drink something hot,"”

“Thank you, thank you,~1 belleve I shall,
or something cold, for I'm very foverich—you
sce one eye is quite banged up already. Good
night. I'm serry you won't take s glass of
wine, though, Let me sce you im the morn-

ing.
ﬁlcfﬂ' assentod, with a gesture, and with-
drew.

“Poor man' poor gentleman, [ mean,”
thought ke, *‘Ile seems much afllicted at hav-
ing a stufling in the head ; almost as much as
at not having won yesterday's battle, Well,
well | we must eachdo as we can, we are but
a8 God made us,”

When the mews of the victory of Deryg Isel
spread through the valleys, which it ddid like
wililiire, mach rejoicing and festivity eusued,
The darling passion of the mountainecrs is for
music anpd dancing. Every cottagoe Las its
violin or gnitar; aud the Tyrolese not ounly
sing, but fuva a gift of improvising verses,
rough indeed, and with little pretension to
polishand harmony, but not destitute of wit and
satire, nor without eccasional touchkes of pa-
thoe, These accomplishments were brought
into play at a national festival given in honor
of the victory of Berg Isel, The chief merit
attained or alined at, is a quickness at reparice;
sach party in the imprompta dialogue striving
to uu‘o the other ridiculous, Bometimes when
the cut is very uncxpectod, the person assailed
i# bereft of presence of mind ; and his or her
gonfusion affords abundant amuscment to the
sudicnce.

Theresa, Rudolf, anl Franz were all good
at  this  pastime — Rudolf the Lest, be-
cause There w's bashfulness often rostrain-
ol ber, mnd Feawa's satire scarcely over
roso to the walue of wit, At the rustic
morry-making at am Sand, all three were pre-
sent; and Franz, nettled by Theresa's rejection
of him, assailed her with several such stingis
impromptus, that were ne impromptus at al
baving been prepared beforchund, that Thoresa
turned the tables on him with a true woman's
malive, for cowardice on the day of battle, aml
inveuted such a sumber of absurd reasons for
his keeping out of harm's way, that hearty
laughter yesounded on all eldos; and Franz,
smarting more than he showed, secretly resoly.
ol to have his day of revenge.

Meanwhile, the ground was clearing fo
wrestlers, Almost cvery Tyroleso woars a
thick silver or iron ring on the little
linger of the right band, to use in
the pugilistic emcounters they call robeln : and
a Ast 8o armed can inilict crucl wounls, Franz,
irrttated by Theresa’s sarcasme, felt o burning
desire to Wflict some distiguring hurt on Ra
dolf; and, though rather afeaid of tryine Lis
strength with Ilfm. the evil degire predomina-
ted, and ho challenged him to a mateh.  But
Rudolf Lappened to have no mind for it ; and
as svon a8 Frauz clearly mado out this, be
never ceapod pestering Kudolf, and twitting
ldm with his backwarduness, till Budolf, at
length losing patience, told him that if ke did
not desist, he would pitch him into the Pas
VT,

Such a wicked expression came into Frana's
face, on this, that it made ‘Theresa’s bloed
ran eoll; and she hastily interrupted the
strife Ly exclalming, ‘“T'ie miracle-play is
just jzoing to hogin, Franz, are net you to be
the Plilistine " !

The suliject was David and Goliath, Ruodelf
was David, and Franz (on stilts) Goliath,
7 Lie subordinate purts werofilled by other peas-
auts,  Rudelf came v, driving a real donkey,
supposed to Le laden with the ten cheeses fur
his brethren's captaing and he questioned ahout
the ity and answered his brother's rebuke
yery effcctively, Franz mouthed the defiance
to lsrael extremely well, and straddled auwd
awaggered  wbout like a wver Goliath,
Ihe Passeyr was  very handy to re.
present  the  brock that  supplicd  the

Lides; and Rudolf, though he slung

stone near enough to Lis antagonist Lo inake
Frauvz swerve his head considerably to one
wile, was at pains not really to hit kiin. Frans
Jdid not know this, however; he thought the
pebble was slung unrm-nu[:l‘y and malic ionsly
elosc ; therefore, when Rudolf ran up to his
wrostrate hody to make bolieve to sever his
Ln.l with the Bandwirtl’'s ewn swerd, Frana
hooked his foot round his rivel's ankle, sad
suddenly brought him with violence to the
ground, This was so unnrwlml 8 catastro-
nln-, that a ery, mingled with laughter, arces
om she audience, But Rudolfl was not to
ba #o batled; he clasped his arms quickly
round his foe, who was alresdy under
bim, and writhing, struggling, and rolling,
they twisted one unother about 4ill Rudelf fi-
DIT{, got Lis antagonist to the water's edge,
and scused him in the Passeyr. Whereupon
there naturally enswed & clamor of laughter
and spplanse ; and the vietor was tumultuousl

n:clﬂ 1 while the drenched ginnt slunk m
ﬁ\- out of sight. )

“Rudolf now triumphantly mounted the stilts,
and strode round the green; but Hofer, who
had played King Suul, and who liked & joke as
well a8 any one, aimed a large turnip so well ut
the right stilt, that Rudolf was suddenly lald
prostrate, As his encumbrances effectually
prevented his rising, (the endsbeing sclzed by
several little boys, and big cnes, teo,) he lny

ulte at the mercy of the publie, especially of

hereta, who sang a nrluhm wver hl-*
much in the style of *“Whe killed cock robin?
Who killed David ¢
Lan be Lo who late wua seen
The of every village gresu?
las, poor David !

Who fetched him down ?

On lordly stilts we saw him stride

A m‘hrltt. 100 swollen with pride—
Alas; poor Davl
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UHAPTER LIV, ~TROUPLED WaTKRS,
Four men, 't"c of whom m 1:.0 brown
mrge gowne Ospuching, m ve hesn
::.-!:‘m fourth of J..m-,‘dttlu on ﬂtl:
a m river, an Pprose
ing in stilta from the pebbly ...‘“3 the
TG e
t
&u were Hefer, J Father Joa-
chim, snd Father Peter, on their way to Rat-
‘enber
Baron

where they were to meet
xis, the er Hauser, and

shiefs of the lower Innthal. At this time, the
Inn was so swolien by recent and heavy rains,
s to be both difieul dangarous to cross;
but the bridges had all been de during
the warfare, and our friends had this has-
ardons of Minslh river,

“I'm going,” cried Father Peter, in alarm,
s the running water, fashing in tho sun, das
tled his o

“Why, brother, didst never walk on stilts be-
fere 7" cried Father Joachim uuht‘l‘g.hi- by
the arm, and heartily Ingllll[. “SBame on
you for a faint heart, Bteady, steady. Don't
apeet me, though, good brother."

YOr [ may o6 to get arap on the hesd
with that staff,” muttoredl Father Feter.
“There ! I'm out of the perilous waters at last,
the most d'n:fmmn voyage I ever undertook."

Sa; ch, he serambled out ongthe other
sank, giving a lurch, dewover, an bo did se,
which entangled his stilt in one of Father Joac-
aim's, and pearly gave him a ducking. Thke
xcellent Cay in turned exceedingly red,
At ex his wrath, if he felt any, merely
sheerving, ** deservest a erack on the pate
mont assuredly, brother "

1‘I|-r|‘1 having burst into a jolly laugh, that
nade the hills ring again, he suddenly stopped
shurt, wiped his eyes, and went on, silent as
aight; till at length he said te Hofer—

“A laugh is worth a zwanziger now and
then. Or else, it makesa my hoart sore to pass
llﬂﬂﬁ this valley, only a few weeks ago in
the hi t possible state of cultivation, and
liversilisl with villagea in the meatest order;
now presenting on every side a spectacle of
fuin and desolation,”
brother,” rejoined Father
Joachim, ‘‘the righteous shall, notwithstand.
nge, rejoice in the Lord and put their trust in
Illmlz ;I:d all they that are true of heart shall
o eind,”

**The Bavarians may trust in their chariots
ol horses, " said Iofer, *‘ Lut we will trust in
he Lord our Gal,"

“Ah, | wish we had rome more horses,
bough,” broke in Eisenste ken, “‘for we are
miserably deficient in cavalry.”

“ What on earth should we do with caval-
oy ¥ eried  Father Joachim. *“ Why, our
very want of it makes us respocted the mol
secanse our successes can enly be attributed
to our natural intrepidity and resolution.”

“ Pardon me, fnl‘mr 1 our successes can onl
last among tha hill-, we canpol cempete widvl
ba enemy in the plains,”

‘ Never mind that,” interposed Father Po-
er, setting aside an objection that could not
woanawered, ¢ Lot them keop their plaine te
hem elves, as lonz as we hiave our hills,”

There is, or wae, a good old inn, in the quaint
ittle old-fashioned tov n of Raticnbers, l-l the
wst room of this inn, the three barons were al-
wady nwaiting the Tyrolese, and chafing a liv
le at thelr not having svrived s,

“lere they come at last,” muttered Baron
Hauser; *fonr of them, and we have enly er-
lerd eovers for six,”

“Who is the foarih ¢ sald Boron Hormayr,
[soking up from kis paper-: “Lvimer, perhape,”

“Nog two Capuchins Hofer, and a tall,
iwarthy youth—"

S0k, Elsenstecken—I forgot the second Cap-
1 hin=he may Lo of use, but ho is mot equal
o U'sther Joachim. W ell, Mo%er, hote at last,
man '

“The Inn was turbid, baron, and the Nridges
srokan,’’

“ITa, ha! how did you ford it:"

“Om stilts,”

‘1la, ha! th* made vou Lite, I suppose,”

vAnd wet, too, " s4il Fathier Jouchim, shak-
s bile gown

s, ba! Capuclins ¢

' Nn-nrth«ln:]

vatilta!l The idea ia

el g,

©1 don't know what te say to that," said
Fathier Peter Wleatly, “onlecs yon find  amusoes
ment in the discomfort of your fellow-crea- |
tures,™

SPardon, good father, Hungry men are apt
to e caplions, and I feaved our B:h would be
poiliy here it comes—Ilot ws hope for the best.”

I'ather Joachim sail grace, snd they fed like
hungry men s much as heroes,  After the
i hies were remove l, which was not in lew
han an hour, they Legan to talk of Lusiness,

“Wo want a map,” tald Baron Taxis; “1Hau-
er, have ysu one ¢

Ihansor produced a map, bot it was too small,
ind proved to be incorreet,  Holor eyed it with
ontempt.

1 ean draw a better map than that,” said he,
lipping his finger in his glaes, and making va-
rious saull slope ou the table,  “This iv Ho-
Ivapz, and this is Kempteag hero are onr
wen of the Vorarlbery, aud bere the Bavari-
e

“Yon bave mule Kempten too large in pro.

poriion to ilobirinzd’ said Baron Haucer, supers
ilionsly.

s e position i the quection, wot the wize,"
anid Ilulln r; which was so undeniubly the case,

that the Baron did not roply to it,

The discussion las sd long; end the council
Lroke up, animated with sangnine hopes of suc
pess,  In a fow days the schenie was attempted,
Unfortunately, Martis Teimor, by somo mis-
ake, overshiot his mark, and Leing ignorant of
tha country, strayed away from the men of
Vorarlberg, and fell in with a detachmont of
the enemy, by whowm lio wis nearly made piis-
wer, Meanwhile, the Vorarlbergiors, whose
sagerness lad mode them legin the fight

irly in the day, were disappointed of Tuimer's

sxpected support; snd only owing te their
aeat intrepidity und coolness, were ubls to re-
fre in gowd orders which was all they had to
onkole them for wot winning o brilliant
victory, Count I ngen was threatened with
Lombardment in Trent, and Hormayr and Hof-
ar were hastening to his relief,when they learnt
that the enemy bad rotired, A fow subseqguent
kirmishes in the mountains had no result of
portance,

Saddenly the news reachied the combatants of
the decisive battle of Wagram, one of the most
trilliunt f1clds ever wou by Buowiparte, and
lisastrous in its effocts on the Austrian cruse,
All further resistance being abandoned Ly the
vanguished, they were glad to conclude the
aruistice of Zialn, by which they agreed to
wacuate the Tyrol.

Wors cannot describe the troubls and ladig-
uation of tha Tyrolese, when this news, whic
ihey at first refused to believe, was fnil_v con-
fimoed,  Kisonstecken, and a purty of his com-
panions in arms, rushed into the little cottage
which gave Hofer temporary shelter, and pas-
slonately ill'lp‘rl'rl“l kim to bo their chicf, and

prevent the Awstriau troops from loaving the

couatry,
With 'l wnd pacifying words le as
aired  thesa how wromg and  fruitless . this

would be, ‘They then Lesought him  at
least foreibly to” detain the Austrian am-
muuition, sid attompt the liberation of their
country without the ussistence of those whe
were desorting them.

Hofer demurred about the ammunition, but
declared himself ready to ebey the cal of his
conntrymen, and appointed a time and place
for deciding om what should be done, Llis list.
eners heard Lim joyfully, and hastened away to
spread (ho glad tidings; Kisenstecken not hes.
itating to sttempt to draw off from their alle-
-i..:i--u us many of the Austrian privates as he
could,

Meanwhile, Hefer, summoned by Hormayr to
resign his command, required twelye hours for
deliberation. Part of this interval was t
n grave and sorrewful consultation with his
fslm chiefs, and much of it In deep aifll fervent

Ayer, -
wil the end of the time, “We have M:a}
for the rights of Austrla,” said he='‘we
wow fght for our own."”

This decision was halled by the Tyrolese with
transport, Attachment snd loyalty to the
house of Austria had ever been their prominent
chrut-iuleamhd been incited torise by
the Km and had

w
“"P"‘L"r“b“m the libertics d-:; all
his handful of heroic mountalneers lunluﬂ:
free the maclves or .

The T'yrolese flocked te Hofer's standard the
Instant It was raised; the Austrian troops in
the Vorarlberg descrted their leaders and enthu-
slastically juined the insurgests. of the
Austrian troops whe had home

u

to
wirds, were d&lﬁo 'yroleso to turn
k. N the of ‘Taxis's de
RSk

deaf Lo threats and entreatien. Hefer, whe

doolared bimsell ll"ulﬁnhldl.

Gt el e ~
ity found himself y

Comman Jer-i |
.'l;‘o‘ur Paron Hall ‘was in a pitiable state of
i Annoye| hayond messure at the armisti
,e!widmt:eryfodin ] m
3? the ex‘rémely
yrolese and the imsubordination of his owa
tr-m“-« Looking u Tofer and Speckbacher
as the wagiclany whom alone the storm
enuld be quelled, he sent for tha former, and
earncetly, importunately besought him to think
we ! of whathe was about before bo refused to
Liy dewn his arme,

Bt Hofer was immoveable, TTe had deliber.
ated in great'trouble on what was right asd
necessary ;o and having besought divine divee-
tion, his conviction was pow unshaken as
to the duty of maintaining the cause, wheth.
er successfully or mot, In this vious
sumpons to Hormayr, he had Leen taken b
rurpeise, bad been very lrresolute, had shifted
from foat to foot plq{d with his pistols and
sword, spoken absent {..nml betrayed all the
marksof vacillation, He had had time to pon-
der nnd te pray; and now Hormayr might ae
well have tried to move Mount Breuner,

A# for Father Joachim, he had gone off, in a
fit of desporation, to his convent at DBrixem,
wiiero be shut himself up in his cell, rolled on
the gronad, smote himself en the breast, and
tore handfuls out of his bushy red beard,

CHAPTER XV.
THE GOROE OF TIIE RISACH,

Ths Baron, vexed and prov next tried
bis rhetoric upon ‘kbacher, Now k-
bacher was like the Passeyr in a high wisd up-
current, “driven to and fro,and tost.” Tiehad of
late been very unprofitably spending his time In
enleavoring “to reduce the ltnnq foriress of
Kufstein, and was a good deal humbled at
finding it too hard & nut for him tocrack.
Therefors, when Haron Ilormayr, with all his
forco of elocution, painted the hopelessness of
the T'yroless cause, and the certainty of their
maoking things considerably worse them-
selves if they were vanqu khacher
lost his spirlts and became convinced that
thocaso was desperate, llormayr, seeing his
advuntage, then hinted on 8, Lacher's be
ing particularly and personally ebnoxious to
tho Bavarions as o formidable Insn t ehief,
oerved on the desirahleness of a temporar
withdrawal from public wpotice, and l‘:m.{
ly offered him a seat in his own carriage
it ha wonld armmrny him into Aust
Fisenstecken was on his way thitber already.
Speckbacher's heart hoversd over his cottage
.un-nqt( tho beech-trees ; but he was desponding
and irresolute; a fow coaxing words settled
the matter—hoe would but make a hasty visit
to his home and roturn, if the Baron would be
#0 Kind a4 to walt for him.

The Baron would do so by a!l means, Lut
hoped he would be quick ; so off sped Speck.
:lurhnr at a swinging pace, but with a heavy

eart.

Arrived at hia cettage, what should he
#e but his little Loy at the threshold,
intently watching the farm servamt, 7
rul, making him & toy rifls,  Directly
o lwked up and siw his father ho joy-
fully eriel cut, ran towards him, and clasped Lis
koees; then seizing him by the hanl, dragged
him towards the house, capering as be went,

Alsrba, meantime, had come to the door with
. r‘ul:-l i her arms and  another Loldieg her
apron,’

" Home at lust,” said slie with fond reproach

“Homey soon to depart again,” said Bpeck
Liacher, entering the house,

“No llﬂll'l'|“ wald nl\l', wuting n ““.lﬂ, as she
gava him the Laby to Kies; *‘that’s what we
must expect as long as the war goes on; how.
ever, you know, we talkol that all over and
counted up the cost at the beginning, and de-
eild not to mind it,"”

“We did, " said Speckbacher io a melanchiely
tune,

“ 80 you must not mind," pursued Maria

Leerily, *if 1 do give you a srumpy word or
o pouting look now and then, bed anse it is over
P moment 3 for 1 assure you, 1 remember all
you £aid to me too well to think serieusly of
a'nting it at soy time.”

“lut, Marial Don't you koow there has
been ai armistice procluimed i

 Petween whom ™

“ T'he French, Bavarians, and Austriane,”

“Fo besuro I do,” raid she with curliog lip;
* Lt what have we to do with that ?"

“ith, what & question!" grosmed Speck.
bacher,

vt hardly amounts to one, I think,™ sald
Maria. “Why, bave not all the Austrian sol.
diery deseriod to us, and is not the Sandwirth
Commander. in-Chief ¢ "'

+My dearvst Maria, Baron Hormoyr has Leen
uaing all his influence with us both to forbear
from shodding blood in & hopeless cante,  And
he hag promised to take me with him in his
own cartlage to Vienna to be eut of the way &
Litt1e, till the affair bas blown over.

SWliat, and give up the cause 7 cried Marla
i Llank dismsy.

Her look mmaote her husband to the heart.

L hen you don't wpprove of it:" ssld he, in.
quiringly.

“Why, do yoie

w Well, Ldon't know—FEisenstecken har given
i up foryine—""

I«Lrin dropped the bany into thelittle worden
cradle on the dresser, and began to furbish a
brass skillet very vigorously.

“t But, if you don't,” faltered be, ** nefther 1
shall I for if my life is worth nothing to gou,
to me it is not of the valus of a kreutzer,"

O Speckbacher "' cried she, suddenly fling-
ing her arms about his neck.

“ Well, what now?"” said he; his eyes be
ginniug to grow misty. )

“ How can you say such things 7" solihed
Marin, ** Not'worth a kreutzer, indeel ! You,
tha best Tyrolesa that lives !—tho faither of
a family—a married man—a ro:poisilile per-
pon—kuown and beloved by all—=te talk of ot
being worth s kreut zor le"

Hiere Anderl lncreased the effoct by hegin
ning 1o weep aloud, and with per:everance,

“ Well,” said Spockbacher, iua stiflud voi
and dran ing her very close to him, *'you see
to think 1 was deserting the caurs-"

“ Yes, ouly—no—that is—if HBaron Hor-
mayer says right,—and he ought to know,
—ithy, the cause is deserting you, not
vou  it=—it least—=Ah, it is not so! O
Bpockbacher, 1 am pulled two ways! why
bave you made me think the eause so impor.
tant all along, if you are going to forsike it
now "'

** Why, so it is—"

“I'heén, why desert it "

' Because, dear, they sa
wish you would not use t
word desert,’"”

] will not—1 feel persnaded that a brave
myn may fursake & hopeless cause—nay, |
thiluk he owes it to those who love him, Waat
aloopless niyghis have you given me, Bpeckbachor!
Buinow, it 1 think you are safe, my rest will
be awont,”

“ldeclare T know not what to de, cried
Speckbacher, tossing bis arms upwards, and
then starting up and pacing room in an
sgitated manner,—then, thmwhﬁ himsel( into
a seat =" I'll be guided by you,

“I'hien go with the Baron,” sald Maria, af
ter mmoment’s pause—"* yours la toe rechun
i 1ife to be thrown away, When 1 l'cllplt nse-
1623 1o remonstrate, and my mind was convinced
besides, I wound myself up to a sort of falee
composure 3 Lut now, that has all dissolved
away ; the necessity for it is gone, and | ean
anly see you, hear you, think of you, as ithe
dearest of husbands, the best and {on&.n-l of
men.

Spcekbacher wept, But his wife was firm.
Blie packed up;lll:uo supply of linen for him,
bade him remember that the Baron was wait-
IIM‘M - of 'lldl.l.,' ‘;J :hu:hn turc:

was out B
much mere beavily oaﬁlﬁn mypbcuk than when

he came. Dejecied, sofitary, slow, d .
hing hia o byt b iy
ur tot , who was 2

':\’m adieux took & loqll.-q‘m

rather peevishly. et It hanti o
Speckbacher made no y
lnﬁhﬂhmﬂ-omm n‘ll&qdnu‘

it's hopeless, 1
t umcomfertable

ards Sterling.
:';nu: ll‘w?nyﬁ.ldt that it nuhl‘u.t
to neglec and,
l: ‘:’:m .:f 'llfﬂl‘lth
¢ ré: an M [
versaticn with two who were of
the party, relati likely to
ntercst the X

Ho assented abeently to
pat to him, sometimes

Rad heeu cant

across it d the recent contest, KEvory
boon a acena of atraygle’;

inch of grou

to it was mournfully suggostive,
there appeared on a rocky path im-

mediately above the road a man in groen

with & red waistooat, who pave a gestu e of
m?'hn when ha saw them. It was Hofor,

Stretcliog out hisarms to Speckbacher, be
cried fu heart-rending tobes, while tears (it
coursed his chocks :

“Ah! my friend ! my comrade ! my Lrother!
'woh:n:n lll'l ,‘—uu ng |h¢‘v III'O varrying you

gnominy !  Return, ere It is yet too late!
Rotirn, my friend | my brother " -

*“Drive ou " eried Baron Horma
stely to his coachman, while chacher
buried his fuce lm his bands, Bat, close his
ayes as he he still saw the sestures, and
beard the plaintiff tones of the man on the rock.

&. ution was uhal .

Bterzing, some trifin
delay occurred, hilppd:mfum his tom"-l
and, min1 & horse, rode at full
#peed after llofer, while the Baron and his
party wnlit.-ll'forhln in "ln;d .Aflﬂ‘ 'a fruit-
soar] ormayr percelved himself ourwit
and mdbf | 3

belog on Toe whole & kintrg

n-:aoa;roﬂt. i :

eanwhile, Speckbacher, ing along the
mountain road, came up with Ioter on the
Breaner, and iuﬂ.ly throw himeell off his
horse, leading it towards him. Hofer, hearing
his approach, turned about, and secing who it
was, paused, stretching out his arma to him.

When they merely embraced,
“ Thank God,” m?"gpl:cim*ml foal

] “

I've done right. '

“ Rely on it. The wonder to ma, brother,
in, that vou could ever have been over-pes-
wuaded, t ! is our lave of our country
a mere droam 7 How many have alrealy laiil
down their lives forit ! For my part, | can
die for freedom, but I eannot live a slave.
Will Austria  think you, bo augry in
her heart, that we continue the defenco of the
cause 7 On the contrary, she will secretly re-
uleoincnrymeau. Are you not certified of

'mulnn.

“ Escaped |

Yeu."

“ Every nation in Eurepebut one will rejoice
In it. lish will sympathize with us
#0 will the Swiss, se will the Italiane, so wil

the Northern nations, will sympathizo
with us in our success, because we deserve it—
and, sbould we prove unfortunate, they will
sympathize with us all the more !"

*“Hofer, go on talking—""

“‘First let us pray, brother, Oh, how much wa
have to pray for | © First, our country,—that
our poor, dear Tyrol may be deliverod frem
all her enemies ; then for our ewperor,—that
he may look kindly on us ; and surely for our
heloved Archduke John, whose heart i ever
with ua. Then for ourselyes, Oh, we Jave
much ueed for direction,—we are poor, un-
skilled men, pitted agabust tha clevercst man
in the world ; and how can we bold ourgroun )
without supreme aid ? Then for onr wives,
children and homes, See bLow mwuch there is
for which to pray-"

Speckbacher reverently umcovered his

s knelt, It was mot the fiest
time they had thus sought heavenly guid-
snco together. ‘They arose strengthened,
ealmed, and resolved,

On the second of August Father Joachim is-
mue] forth from his cell, e heard that Lefe-
l'f'll, Duko of Dantzic, had selzed Innshruck
and had boasted that the Capuchin’s red board
should get well ﬂdg on which ho grimly
obeerved, *The Redbeasd may be too strong
for bim yet.” From that hour Father Joschim
wan koown as “The heard,"”

He met, Ly appointment, Hofer, Spock-
bacher, and their three worihy weapon-
lirothers, Martin Schenk, Poter Kemmater,
and Peter Mayer, ‘Uhese men had sll pledged
themselves to free the Tyrol, or perish.  Poter
Mayer was be, who being afterwards sbhot
iy vider of Beauharnols at Bolzeo, 1emuved
a small crucifix from his beart, and haoded it
to a bystunler, as the soldicrs were preparin:
to fire, *loat,” an he quistly observed, it
shonld turn the ehot,”

Hofer's indecision was gome. I have re-
ceived an invitation,” said he, gaily, ‘' from
the Duke of Dantzic, to deliver wmyss!fup to
him Lofore the 11th. T have sent him word he
may expest me, with ten thousand sharp-
shot ters,”

It was docided that Father Joschim should
nlnou tho cumpaign, The general rising took
placo onthe fourth of August—a day to be
much remembered,

The post to be coutested was a bridge
ncross the Cisach, which the sbemy were
resolved 1o pass, and the Tyrolese were
resolved that they should not.  Father
Joachim had prepared a tremendous barrier (o
thelr doing vo. 1o had cansed enormous larch
trees to bo fil'ed, on which were piled huge
masses of rock, and heaps of broshwood end
stones, the whole belng held together by streng
corda, and thus suspended over the precipice,
At onsend of this fearful avalanche he sta-
tioned Rudolf, knife in haud, ready to cut the
ropes the woment he recelyed instructions from
a comrade named Heisel, whe commanded a
view of the scene of action far below,

When the enemy began to enter tho pas
they found themselves only opposed by smal
todies of Tyrolese, who continued to fall buck
alter desperage but short attacksy and they Le-
#an to think that !hou:h many warnings had
been given them of the danger of this pass, they
should find its dificultios exaggerated, wnd
clear it without much loss,

Buddenly an old at least eighty years
of nge, with hair s white as snow, but with
the f'ro of youth in his dark eyes, loveled his
vince front behind an almoat inaccessible cragz,
I-rnu,:h down his man, reloaded his plece, and
continined hin deadly fire, never wasting a lul-
let, yer without recelving the least hurt in re-
turn, Miis execution was sofatal, that a conple
of Saxons wers dstached, and prh'nlolx' sen!
round by acirculiouspath to selzohim, Asgoon
a8 they rushePupon him, he shouted ““Hurra!™
shot the first, seized the mecond in his arms,
and, erying in God's pamel” gr:lviplulof\ ki
self with him intothe abyss below. The com-
batants looked on for & moment aghast,

The uext instant, however, the word *‘For-
ward” was givon in s voice of thunder, and the
joyaders impetuously advanced, sagerto get out
of ullu!m.ntl,fu'l place. But there ungo: to be
fighting, or some other obstacle, 1n ffont; the
van did not advance, and the body of troops,
rmuw'l together between those who came on

rom behind, and those who did mot or could
not proceed in front, came to a stand.

Evcrﬂfdn. was so still st this awful mo
ment, that & crow could be heard cawing In the
air, high aloft, The dread pauso was broken
Liy & clear volce far up above, but immediately
over them, rrmn —

““Heisel ! o 1 eut yet ?"

“Not yet,” replied auother voice, that came
wildly lnrnuuh the air.

Baxons, who bad heard these ill-omened
words, were ocenpying a little basin, about two
hundred and fifty paces across, hemmed Iit by
rocks, except where the narrow road crossed a
bridge. ‘]'m was intepsely hot, and shey
were alnost alifling. BSuddenly ‘h'ww
flames in advance; the covered bridge Lad becn
set on fire! 1 “

“uall 17 Shall 17" cried eager voice.

u'.:: ?.h:: h‘ﬂmlﬂll-‘h other, “In the
name of the holy 13

“Forward!” dnut‘rl-hd the offieer in
command ; but ln vain.

“.ﬂf": cul loose!” A fow l]lhk ringlng
crash, a8 though the pere giving
ing as very were glv
way, and down rushed and mas-

that were
Tad a0 clearly ““@
wahﬂhm‘b war'a w
L % -

with only twer

governor of Brizes,

lmnﬂ‘ t,ﬂ'tdl’ than

Ny with ragm, set out

Mimee; ﬁr‘u'?'n"r’i:: te ':“m
" Lefore be

xons  had done.
tachment was attacked by
lese with prest fury, and
they tore the drawocons from
killed them with the but-ends of
The whole division dispersed
mada the best of his way to Innsbrack,
be ignominiously entered, disguised
mon trooper, &nnhuhpnd
ap ihe poasaptry wore, for the season
Beventeen hundred
with the design of £.1ling on the
troops near Bterzi were
body of T‘yrnlnq wﬁ afvar
of several hours,
with great loss. At
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mustered to the number
red, armed with pitchfon ke
snd shouting lonaly,
towards the enemy.
The Bavarisns, terrified at such formidable
S white flng, sod” saseotiiiconlly seridieely
s white flag, n A
About nine hundred .:‘-h::lwm
horses thus fell into the hands of
bandred T&;olm,

A the

il
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Into a large cavern,
who endeavored to
Thus, without the g
Tyrolese were successful

in slmost every
counter with thelr enemies ; ;( th s !“.‘

sea Inspired them with the most. confideng
of effecting the liberatien of their country.
drew te

And now ithe Tyroless
fght their third victorious battle of
PRy
to i
bundred Austrian wlllw:f n
Duke of Dantzic found himeelf af
nead of twenty-five thousand 'ned P
with mn{l of artillery. -
e e e T e
ng to
Tlofer commanded in persen, and tosk
ua a8 he had done in May, at |h1
ll‘nnmhd}” at re; whare
bed on which be slept is showa wit
erence te this day.
manded X
Count Molir led on the
Father Joachim came up with the maln
during the night ; and, Jearning whaere
"ﬂ ms.uly o .M to him.
o wirth was
when a vlpm&ﬂnnl shook b?-""a?*
and he started up, looking a little
thll he recognized the Capuchin,
“In it break of day,
bing bhis eyes. “I'm ready.”
bﬂ';ﬁrhq and follow me, " sald Father Joachism
ll«.!ur, In some surprise, hastily
rt on his sword, and -'ﬂ; obe,
puchin went out iuto the open air,
up & moment at the stars, and then

o X K

country chu with

udnzh vossely of WRISr Over many k
rustio grave. ) ‘wal

wards A lirge ecru i

and address his

low voice, ‘‘Let us
ly, for wo are elose to the Austrian lire.” .
'the next moment they were

dLulu ked on to-
T

pext morning, August the 12:h,

Tha plan of sttack very much thet
ofl:hn 29th lifhlly. .:’ ‘ iy
'or several hours, ;
Tho bridge of the B 'ﬂ.“*ﬂ

fury.

wirl{a great ravery by bothsides; but at

the Bavarians gave way, and were to be

Ayinggn every direction, 'ﬂa..nl'h

bad fir'ty killed and & hundred thir y-two

wounded. The Bavariansestimated their own

lossat fivethousand; and seventeen bandred

wounded fell into the hands of thelr wvicters.

In & few days tho enemy had quiited ths coun-

try, mmhlilﬁmc exoess #8 they rot

On the 151k of August, He'er,

third time delivered his peuniry, made

trinmpbal entry into hzid.

wife acd children were in &

to watch bis esatry, old m

schoed with mhomn.mp:h :i -y
merry :’ ur

were drowned in theshouts. e looked

not elated, and directed bis steps, as

the Imperial Church; where, just before be

crossed the threshold, the multitude

their acclsmations, ﬁ.llﬂdl’lﬁ“

r In admonitory action.

£

sbove—"
These #im| werds were
After the mieo. he pmmz ﬁ

trne wea And those
Do Bucked Lo the Lon:  Long lvetbe
peror. Mofer for ever, Horrah|"

The Sandwirth iaﬁ.h::‘tdly':l‘h
L]
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‘fist! Now, prayir; not shouting. Ose *




