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QUEBEC,
BY W. F. HAWLEY

Karthi nas no scene, however bright and
alr,

Tho' lgnl:l«n floods and beauteous skles are

were,

Unhaliowed by the magie of the past,

With power its image in the hearts to cast,

The sweetest flowers their erimson leaves
may throw,

Unblest, unneted, to the radiant glow

Of eastern suns; the purest stream
glide,

Bright folinge

Through vales of perfeme, cireling
lght,

Unlov’d, unhonor’d, if no spell be cast

Upon these flowers, that stream, by love or
glory;

But bring the rich memorials of the past,

The hallowed legacy of ancient story,

And all is falr, and beautiful, awnd bright.

iy

twining o’er its silver tide,
isles of

Quebee, thy name with magie power can
start

The }n ace-bound
weart!

Above thy rocks a bur

To light the record of

And throw its rays v'ei
and flood

1o mark the Hero's triumph, or his hlood

pulses of the warrior's
g halo plays
rted days,
height, and rock,

Long o'er counflieting Europe Fame had
thrown

Tis eagle-pinions, but no field, no flood

Appear'd, which ne'er had heard the sol-

dier's groan,

Or drank the warm stream of his gushing
blood: -

To trans-atlantic realms he bent his flight,

Where glory ne'er had shed one beam of
light.

And hovering o’er Quebee, settled there,
1ob'd in the bright hues of the morning air
High on the Cape he stood, and cast his eye

O'er the deep forest and unelouded sky:—
Proudly beneath him roll’d a sun-lit tide,
And o'er it fairy skifls were o to glide,
Guided by dusky fguies on ay,
With seeming eflorts of a fairy
And, through the western vale
below
The same dark, vislonary forms would go,
1ike the wing'd lightning on its brief career,
Chasing along the streamns the lying deer;
Now secn a moment, and now lost again,
In the deep foliage of the spreading plain,
“This spot be mine,” he said; “here death
shall l:
“My noblesteliildren of a future day;
«And here shall glory weave his brightest
wreath
laurel,
death.”
Then, from the crystal rocks around, there
came
Redoubled sparklings and a brighter flame;
While on the cloud o'er Montmorenci’s
height
The sun was seen to play in forms of light,
And gold and erimson flashes playedaround
The vapour foldings of that misty mound.

1y,
which lay

“Of for their youthful bhrows in

sSoon from these scenes the children of the
wood

Retir'd, as eame the Pale-face o’er the tiood,

Those Christian plunderers of simple train,

Who came to cleanse them from all earthly
stain,

(Gave the insidlous draught, whose madden-
ing sway

Stole both their sensesand their lands away;

And then, to quell their indignation, gave

A little part of what was theirs—a grave!

Long years of savage confliet then came on—

All bloodshed and confusion,—~They are
gone;

Butstill imagination hears the ery

Of the wild Red-man, sprung from ambush
nigh;

Sees the fierce gleaming of his eye, whose
Hr'hl

Burns like the meteor through the shade of

night,

}mnulmwk and unsheath’d scal,ing-

knife

Kindle the horrors of nocturnal strife.

As

Past are these scenes; and passing, too, are
ey
Who o'er this western world once held the

sway.

Where now is gone the towering, martial
form,

Which heard as naught the conflict’sgather-
ing storm;

The bounding step; the arm, whoge sinewy
strength

Drew the long arrow toits utmost length;

The eye of fire, which guided on its way

That death-stain’d arrow to its distant prey?

Farin the western wild the Red-man still

Seeurely wanders by his natiye rill;

But when the Pale-face beckons him away

From his last Lome, where shall the wan
derer stray?

Sons of the injured! o'er the western main

Thy sun descends, never 1o rise again!

Away inglorious themes! and let us turn
To where the vestal lights of glory burn!
And tho’, O Wolfe! the poet’s votive wreath
‘an add no light to thy triumphant death;
“et, as the mountain’s brow, at setting sun,
Shines with a flood of glory not itsown,
So may thy cherish’d name a halo fling
Upon the poet’s humble offering.
Thrice happy thou, in life’s fair morn to be
Wedded in death tofame eternally.
Thy course was like the sun’s, and light and
flowers,
Shining thro’ dazzling clouds and wreathed
howers:
Thy death his setting, where all beauteous
things
Hover around on gold and crimson wings.

On Abram’s Plains the storm of battle grew,
As Night his shadowy mantle round him

drew,

And fled, affrighted at the wild uproar

On towering height, and from cach
hoar;

As if a thousand fiends were on the air,

forest

e —— ——

Ey'n they who sent the
forth,

Knew well, aud mourn'd the generous foe-
man’s worth.

Lasty summons

Thus early blighted, which more brightly
shone,

Asall things valued, when forever gone:—

Like that bright bird, which, as its wings

mrtro,
Shines in the sun a wreath of lambent fire.

On the proud front ¢f Fame's fair temple
shines

A hallowed cirele, tr

Within those lines, in

with golden lines;
ghtuing stamp'd, we

seo

Thres bright names.—“Wolfe, Montealm,
Montgomery."”

A diamond lustre round that cirele plays,

And lightsthe pencil’d deeds of former days

Fair flowers, with laurel wreath’d, arou
are flung;

Andon athousand golden banners hung;

While everlasting day shines doubly bright

Upon those dearly cherish’d names of light

‘l“'rmurllu: ('u!hnlh-r\r\'urln’l.
THE WRAITH OF THE ACH-
ENEEE.

A TALE OF OLD MUNICH,

(Founded on fact.
CHAPTER L,

In a small cheerless apartment on the
topmost floor of a house in Fingergasse—
the narrowest street in  Munich—there
lived forty years ago two poor art stu-
dents, ‘Their names were Carl Schelling
and Heinrich Bach, Ay, they were very
poor, not far removed indeed from beg
gary, for between them they act
sessed only one suit of clothes,
seem too strange to be 'l('lil,\'(“‘:.\'l'l who-
ever has mingled much with German stu-
dents, and seen the hardships which they
cheerfully endure in order to acquire
knowledge, will not deem it improbable.
Nordid their threadbare suit cause any of
their comrades to look down upon them :
Carl and Henrich were welcome to every
“knaipe,” and what grieved the
friends most was that
unions they could never be together.
One must needs remain at home, high np
under the peaked rocf, amid the rocks and
swallows of dingy Fingergasse,

The master under whom they were
studying was the celebrated sculptor Sch-
wanthaler ; and let ushere observe that of
all his many }.u ils he considered Hein-
rich and Carl the most gifted, Indeed,
so highly did Schwanthaler appreciate
their talents that he had hired for each of
them a studio in the great gloomy build-
ing next to St A\liclmu}‘i’s church, which is
now used partly as a museum, partly as
an academy of art, and which in days
gone by had been a Benedictine cloister.
Here they might labor at whatever tasks
he set them, undisturbed by the presence
of other students; and when Schwantha-
ler had first shown them this mark of his
favor the young men were able to come
every day to their work, and delighted
him by the rapid progress they made.
Now, however, at the time our story
opens, the pittances which they had been
wont to receive from their parents was no
longer forthcoming—the old folks were
dead—and ere long Schwanthaler noticed
that whenever one came to his studio the
other was absent from his; and this sur-
prised him a good deal. Still he did not
ask any questions, for Schwanthaler knew
how mur\
were,  The two friends were about of one
age—three-and-twenty—and their cheeks
were marked by the same number of scaxs,
For, as we have said, poverty did not keep
them aloof from their fellow-students,and
(yerman students are prone to fight duels.
But in temperament Carl and Heinrich
differed not a little ; and perhaps it is why
they got along so well together. Heinrich
was calm, pensive, and full of dry humor.
He was likewise gifted with an exquisite
sense of beauty—so much so that when-
ever he met a beautiful maiden her face
would haunt him all the rest of the day.
But then he seldom prayed or went to
church—unless drawn thither by one of
the gentler sex—and he used laughingly
to assert that Carl prayed emough for
both. This was lmn}lly an exaggeration.
Carl was extremely devout, heard Mass
every second mormng, and was troubled
not a little by seruples. Never did he go
to his studio without first entering a
church, where he spent a few minutes in
yrayer.  For he was a chaste soul and he

IN TWO CHAPTERS, |

pos- |
This may

two |
at these jovial re- |

idly sensitive Carl and Heinrich |

spoke,
from his o1d clay pipe.
and [ Lave wandered over all the I'yrol—
inspired me with such thoughts as the
Achensee,” pursued Heinrich,  “One
might almost fancy that a piece of hea
ven’s bluest sky had almost fallen down
and got wedged in among the mountains,”
“Ha ! then you have only seen the Achen-
in fine weather,” said Carl,
answered Heinrich,
the wind is 1

wling,” said Ci
ides being ‘out. was als s suDEr-
sides being devout, was also super
stitions, “Gio there when the rain and
bail are pouring down and the thunder iz
roaring. Look the Achensee then.

vho, be-

at

| Oh! you will behold a very different |

sight., The water is black as ink,and God!
what unearthly sounds I did hear. The
wails and shrieks rang in my ears and

chased me like the voices of fiends till I |

got back to Munich.”

“Where you drowned them all in a
schoppen of beer at the ‘White Lamb,’
Ha! ha! ha!” laughed Heinrich, “But
now come, Carl, to business, As I have
remarked, Schwanthaler had been com-
missioned to adorn the grounds about
Rafenstein, ‘There is a big black rock,’
he said, ‘immediately opposite the castle
and about a hundred yards from the

shore, which is supposed to be haun-
ted—" ¥

“Yes I remember the peasants
said it " interrupted Carl, *f

ghost of a poor girl, who was murdered
and whose hody was tossed into the lake,
that i

ears on that 1 anon.”

H ‘Well, on lllﬂt;‘l‘;m‘l\, saidSchwanthaler

noears on

presenting a water-wraith. This will De
an excellent subject for the exercise of
your imagination. Dut let each of you
treat it in his own way and finish his own
statue, Then when they were hoth com-
pleted 1 shail sclect the ome which
pleases most,”

“Good ! good ! ejaculated Carl,
a weird, ghostly subject, and I can throw
my whole soul into it.”
friendly rivals, but terribly earnest ones.”
answered Heinrich,
give me your hand.”
and Carl clasped hand,

And with this he

Carl, “either your water-wraith or mine
will be standing on that rock, and jthe
Grand Duke’s descendants will point out
to it and say: “Behold the work of a
genius I’ 7 Here Heinrich laughed, then
walked through the door. “Ay, to-night
is your night to drink beer at the ‘White
Lamb,” ” said Carl. “And now you are
off, Well, drink a schoppen for me, and
don’t get into another duel until the last
lash on your cheek is healed.,” Heinrich
nodded, then quitted the room, leaving
his friend gazing at the bust at which he
had been toiling all day, and wishing that
he hal money enough to light up the
dusky chamber with a hundred tapers, in
order that he might continue on with his
labors until’'midnight ; for it was a lovely
day and Cail was in love with his own
creation, “But, alas !” he sighed, “dark-
ness is coming on apace; the last swallow
is twittering by the window, and soon I
must go to bed and try to sleep.” For
»hat else could the poor fellow l}u 1 “But
never mind,” murmured Carl presently ;
“pever mind.  To-morrow it will be my
turn to wear the clothes. Oh! how I
wish it were to-morrow.”

“] wonder whom I can get tositas a
model for my water-wraith 7”7 thought
Henrich, as he wended his way towards
the Isar-Thor—the ancient entrance into
Munich from across the Isar, and hard by
which stood the well-known tavern
christened “1he White Lamb.” Heinrich
knew a score of girls who sat as models,
but they were all models by profession.

4T want somebody wko will be my
water-wraith for pure love of the thing,”
he said to himself—“somebody vho will
inspire me. I wonder where I ean find
>uuﬁx a girl 1”

[n alout a quarter of an hour Heinrich
found Limself in the spacious beer-hall,

where every second evening he came to |
But this evening
a “kneipe” was being given by the Teu- |

chat and make merry.

tonian Corps, of which he was ajraember,

and the place was more thronged than |

Indeed it was difficult to distin-
guish those who were seated at the farend

usual.

of the hall, for every student had ia pipe |

a wreath of smoke circling upward |
“Ay, no lake— l
| deafening, my pretty one, and I am not
I surprised that you did not hear me,”
| answered Heinrich,

“True,” |

“Well, go there when |

| student has just been muttering a curse

he |

| continued Heinrich

“It is |

We shall be |

“Here, old fellow, |

“And long after |
we are sleeping in God’s acre,” eontinued |
4 ] t

Is it sausages or schweinfle “Well,

the uproar here this evening is perfeetly

“But this is a grand
‘kneipe, you know, and ‘kneipes’ are
always uproarous,” ”’ He was about to go
on and say something else, something
yather sentimental, when a hungry voice
showted, “More sausages! more
which caused the girl to say to I
“Pear sir, [ must be off.  What is it you
wish I Sausages, too?’ 1
ages, sauerkraut, schweinfleisch, anything
you like, only come back soon. I want

to—" But she did not wait to hear the
rest of Heinrich' sentence ; .-hvu was
half way to the kitchen when it was
snoken,

At this moment the beer-bowl], after
having once more made the cirenit of the
table, found itself at Heinrich’s place
again, and he teok another drink ; but
this time it was only a sip.

“I have been drinking your health, my
retty one,” he said when the girl hrought
iim his sausages. “Indeed ! Well, T re-
joice to hear it,” she replied, “for another

on me,”

“Who is
St, Ulvich !

his feet,

he! Where does hesit! By
" exlaimed Heinrich rising to

“Hush, hush !”” zaid the girl. “1
beg you to be caim ; o not pick a quarrel
ver a poor thing like me,” “Well, who
is Le that cursed you? Point him out,”
. “The unmanly dog
who would hwrt the feelings of the pret-

| tiest girl in Munich ought to be made to |
| to me, ‘I would like to place a figure re- |

“Oh!

said

rue the da

) pray, sir, do not
speak so loud,” the young woman 1n
an imploring t Then when she had
pursuaded Heinrich to resume
“Look,” she added ; “yonder he sits leer-
ing at me, there from the head of the
table.” Heinrich looked and beheld, sure

| enough, a student, whom he did not recol-

lect

to have ever seen before, watch
girl with a villianous expres

“Ever since 1 arrived in town yesterd:
worning,” she continued, “he has veen
following me. [ not know what
I possess which attracts his attention
much. He had al:o whispered things in
my ear which proves that he is nota good
man, DBut I have given him proper
answers and I defy him !” Here the girl’s
eyes Xin:llc»l, and she looked h',-llu)‘ at the
bad student, “Well, now it is my turn to
urge you to remain calm,” said Heinvich,
“Bui let me assure you that, although you
are only a poor menial, I will proteet
you.” ‘At this moment another voice
shouting, “Beer! beer !” called the young
woman away. At this time she hastened
to a gigantic beer-barrel standing outside
the hall, where she filled a pitcher brim-
ful of foaming beer ; then rushed back
into the room, barely in time to prevent
the big wooden bowl from being drained
of its Jast drop—a thing which was never
allowed to happen at a “kneipe,” and

do

sternation,
During the next half-hour Heinrich
scarcely took his eyes off the beautiful
stranger, The girl was dressed in
picturesque costume of the Zillerthal
maidens, which set off to perfection her
tall, greceful figure, A fastidious aitic
might perhaps have said that her cheek-
youes were a little too prowminent
that her skin was slightly brouzed by the
But then what eyes she had !—z0
and black and lustrous: I
tones they
a wce of rave ir |
together by asilver arzow, as if Cupid bad
shot at her without wounding, and left
his missle entangled amid her tres
Observe, too, the deep ‘;lm]:lc in her ¢h
look at her ruby lips, wkich, whenever
they parted in swmile,
tenance aglow

N 1
seemed,

with sweet emotion.

exery student’s heart to flutter, and that

Heinrich murmured to himself ; “No girls |
f

in the world so bewitching as the Tyrol-
ese. And, by St. Ulrich! this one shall be
the model for my water-wraith,” Nor did

Heinrich doubt for a moment that she |

wolld consent to be hiz model.

His ouly
fear was lest Lis

good friend Carl, who

could hardly fail to be attracted };}' her |
beauty too, might choose her for thesame

purpose. Presently, moved by an irresist-

able impulse, Henrich rose from Lis seat

— ]

# %Y es, yes, sause |

7n

his seat, |

which would have caused the utmost con- |

the |

and |

| morning you will take me with you to

| Heinrich, holding her back by
et her whole coun- | 3

| that 1 am a :culrytor and am seeking for a
Surely we eannot wonder that she caused 1

ceived that her cruel hand had opened his
wound and caused the blood to flow
afresh, merely answered in low, faltering
accents : I am truly sorry that I hurt
you. Lhope you will forgive me.”

“Have no (?r,ul:t about it,” continued
Heinrich, smilivg, “But now pray do
not leave me so soon, Tarry a little and
tell me something about yourself ; for
although I have never met you before this
ening, 1 feel a great interest in you.”
“0) mein lieber Herr! they are calling
we,” said the girl, “Hark! don’t you
hear them ? T must be off.” “Well T will
wait here until you find a spare moment
to return and answer me a few questions,”
said Heinrich,  “So now, my pretty one,
10 ; but come back soon.”

“How this cut does bleed !” he mur-
mured assoon as her back was turned, and
again dabbing bis moist handkerchief to
the wound, “It was a stinging blow she
gave me, Still, I'm not sorry, for I be-
lieve it has opened the way to her
heart.”

Heinrich remained at the fountain a
good quarter of an hour erc the girl reap-
wmwi. Then she came, waving a clean
]mmlkercl:iuf and saying : “Take this, sir,
and let me have your handkerchief, 1
will wash it and bave it ready for you the
next time you come,” “Many thanks,”
returned Heinrich, “But now, mien lieber
Herr,” she added, and wetting the corner
of her apron at the fountain, “now let me
wash mv own face ; for when you made
<0 bold as to kiss me a second time you
left a red spot on my cheek—a little, wee
spot of blood about + size of a roscbud,
And when the bad student at the head of
the table perceived it it seemed to enrage
him, and as I passed Dy he said: ‘I saw
what took place out by the fountain ; I
saw it all, my pretty deceiver, Now I
know you do let people take liberties with
you.! " O sir! he is terribly jealous ; he
frightens me,”

“Well, he shall never harmn a hair of
your head,” answered Heiprich, “So do
not fear him.” Then taki the girl’s
hand in his, “But now please go on,” he
caid, “and tell me something of your his-

| tory. Where do you hail from?”~ What is

your name "’ “My name is Moida Hefer,”
replied the girl, “and my home is in the
Zillerthal, Tyrol. Both my parents as
well as my brothers and sisters, died of
small-pox during the past winter, so that
[ am left quite alone in the world, I am
very poor. The only thing I possess
which is of any value is this silver anow
in my hair, But poor asIam, I would
not sell it, for it belonged to my dear
mother. Everybody in my native village
shook their heads when I spoke of coming
here to earn a livelihood. ‘Munich is a
bad, wicked city,’ they all said, ‘and you
will be surrounded by vice and tempta-
tion. If you go there you may be lost.
Stay with us; we will make a home for
you’ But, alas! I wanted to see the
t world which lay beyond the moun-
and so I came here. 1 am still, as

gre

tains

| you perceive, in my peasant dress, and

truly I walk in the midst of temptations.
But this morning I went to Mass, and
every evening I say my Rosary, just as [
did at home ; and I mean to be what my
dear father and mother would wish me to
be if they were living—an honest, virtuous
girl.”

“Yes, yes. Be good, always goo
answered Heinrich, “I am not myself as
rood as I ought to be , I seldom pray or
to Mass, But perhaps some Sunday

churc ' At this Moida st ul, then |
said : “Hark ! they are calli e. Oh!

how much these students do eat and |
drink. I must be off.” [

“Well, only half a minute more,” said
)

“And now, to be brief, let me inform you

model—one different from any of the
models whom I am aceustomed to have
in my studio. Nomne of these inspire me.
But I feel that the marble 'which 1 might
turn you into would be like a thing of
life. ~ Will you, therefore, come and sit as
a model?”

Moida looked surprised at this guestion.
“Oh! I am afraid that I cannot,” she
answered, after hesitating a moment.
never did such a thing in my life.’
after another brief pause, duri
the

’ Then,
g which
Us for sausages and sauerkraut grew

“] |

- _ —
so different from the other students; he
spoke eo kindly to her;he hal even
offered to be her champion. “And yet I
am only a poor peasant girl. Who else
would be so chivalrous 7’ she said to her-
gelf, Then Moida thought of his thread.
bare jacket, with a patch on each elbow,
and she determined some day to make it
lock a little better, ““At least I can ‘.uL
new binding to it,” she said inwardly,
Moida’s absent-mindedness did nct crcape
the sharp eye of the bad student, whose
jealousy was now thoroughly aroused, and
{n: muttered to himself : *The hypocrite
has given her heart to Heinrich Dach,
Jut he shall not long enjoy his con-
quest,”

T0 BE CONTINUED,

AP CPES— >

BRAVE BISHOP NULTY.

Splendid Speech in Reply to an Address
—His Views on the State of Ireland—
Stop Evictions and Murders will Cease
—What Archbishop Croke told Him,

The Lord Bishop of Meath attended at
the village of Rathwire, about half a wile
from Kilucan, county Westmeath, on Sun-
day, for the purpose of administering the
Sacrament of Confirmation to a large nums-
ber of children, His Lordship remained
at Killucan over night, and on Sunday,
after Jast Mass, a deputation of the towns—
I-uu[n]x.-, anxious to do homnor to the pa-
triotic prelate, waited upon him at the
parochial residence, and presented him an
addre

Dr, Nulty, in reply, said: I am exceed-
ingly grateful and thankful for the splen-
did reception you have given me, mu{ also
for the magnificent address with which I
I am presented, and which is in substance
most touching, My regret is that 1 can-
not in my present exhausted state of
health respond in a proper manner tosuch
feelings, but I assure you I am, indeed,
most grateful and thankful, If any of
you have benefited by any of my services,
it is only a trival matter. However,in the
little T have dome 1 have dome
my best, but, please God, before I die, 1
intend to do alittle more towards serving
my country (cheers). In this agitationto
which you have referred we have done
everything by legal means that could pos-
sibly tend to serve us,

WE RESPECTED THE RIGHTE OF OTHERS
but it was of no avail, and now we are
termined by legal means to uphold our
own (cheers), rything was going on
prosperously, the country in a flourishing
state, and the dawn of prosperity at last
awakening on us, when those terrible, foul,
and disasterly murders, cold-blooded and
inhuman in character, were perpetrated on
unoffendirg vietims, These undid eve
thing, injured the country in an especial
manner, and have delayed the prosperity
to which, I believe, we were nearing,
Nothing but expressions of contempt and
scorn are now lavished on us, However,
bearing all these things in mind, we can-
not shut our eyes to the fact that tha
wrengs inflicted on our poor people, bit-
ter in themselves, were carried out with
extreme cruelty. Never was the crowbar
brigade in o much use as it is at present.
Writs are showering down on the country ;
evictions are being carried out on a gigan-
tic scale ; the arrears of rent are impossible
to pay, and the people are driven in hun-
and thousands from their homes to
nger and want on the roadside. 1 was
aking to the Archbisbop of Casiiel the
r day (cheers), and he toid me there

NO LES3 THAN 400 FAMILIES,
living in huts in his diocese who had been
exterminated from their homes (groans).
These evictions are cruel and inhuman,
and yet most of the evicted people submit
to them without a murmur. But it is not
in human nature always to submit tamely
to cruelty and wrong. Some exasperated
versons have turned on their oppresso
and retaliated in a dreadful manner,
These misguided ones—for misguided they
are—turn from their proper course and
}xur1|ctr:\te crimes directly opposed to both
wnan and Divine laws, 1 condemn them,
but 1 alzo condemn evictions. Let these
not be resorted to, and then we should not
have the former. I lay these inhuman
deeds, which we all deplore, at the doors

i

[
|
|
|
t . 4 1 Lt : : b s A 7
Spreading wild screams and wreaths sulphu. | knew the temptations to which an artist | and every pipe was sending forth an un- | and_followed the young womau into a | terribly louder, *“But, lieher Herr,” she “f‘f—t‘ I:“-LMI"Y fT llf }}11(1. Ci\hi{“n? ~‘11f1 not
reous there. is exposed, and he never permitted him- | ending stream of smoke, which, winding | semi darkened closet where the bread was | added, “what must I do in your studio? }'“: 1]“«”“—‘1‘ there wou \l e no cause for
PTE W vy ) y y lee -~ : N + ¢ N . 3 . g S 1 3 nd . { an venge, 1 b se 3. r
’ﬂ::n(l‘l‘l:.l: tlill:'h:lll";.zl1:[“1“11:;2]:1‘“!‘» l;(:’.:\llltxl::.]&w self to touch even the tip of a model’s | and twining about other little smoke- kept—ever so many huge rye loaves, and Perheps I do not understand. “’l‘l‘tl"l'\"':l ( }‘»“LLtﬂlh‘tt fill* v&)"ﬂ‘t“wtn_ll_)l nu
Tho eniivening triumph, and the snriek of | finger.  Yet full as much as Henrich did | clouds, formed a mistlike barrier which | each wnf:g\'mnl feet ‘then just as | At 11111:_ moment_the moon came out | OU 1-‘{“_" .H“‘ “)";‘]kL‘“:” ‘1“_ l" ‘{‘t‘{“)"'j‘
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