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Pjty murmurs of sympathy rose as he passed. I„
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halberdier B-.J''[°"^'' *''« *>"*"« ^o^ ofnaiberdier,. For the hero in his hour of ordealand doom was not unworthy of his fame Those
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"Suffer me, my good fellow," he said in fh»
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turnmg to him who was to do Ihe la" office h^added quite cheerfully, ..Come, I am Sdy"^"'
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