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from «7ei7 Bide, and mMt in the heart of tlie

ooantiy. They were destined to a disaatrooi re-

pulse. The Saxons, led hj Bouyer, marobed through
the narrow valley of Eisaoh, the heights above whieh
were occupied by Haspiuger the Capuchin and his

men. Down upon them came rooks and trees from
the heights. Bouyer was hurt, and many of his

men were slain around him. He withdrew in haste,

leaving one regiment to retain its position in the

Oberau. This the Tyrolese did not propose to per-

mit. They attacked the regiment on the next day,

in the narrow valley, with overpowering numbers.
Though faint with hunger and the intense heat, and
exhausted by the fierceness of the assault, a part of
the troops cut their way through with great loss

and escaped. The rest were made prisoners.

The story is told that during their retreat, and
when ready to drop with fatigue, the soldiers found
a cask of wine. Its head was knocked in by a
drummer, who, as he stooped to drink, was pierced

by a bullet and his blood mingled with the wine.

Despite this, the famishing soldiery greedily swal-

lowed the contents of the cask.

A second corps eTarnule advanced up the valley of

the Inn as far as the bridges of Pmz. Here it was
repulsed by the Tyrolese, and retreated under cover

of the darkness during the night of August 8. The
infantry crept noiselessly over the bridge of Pontlaz.

The cavalry followed with equal caution but with
less success. The sound of a horse's hoof aroused

the watchful Tyrolese. Instantly rocks and trees

were hurled upon the bridge, men and horses being


