
A Udder of Swords

dience. she niade AngMe sit at her feet and ten

her whole story again from first to Ust.

Thev were alone, and Etobeth showed to

tte young refugee more of her own hear^

t!n'any other woman had ever seen Not

bv words alone, for she made no long story

,

but"n« she stooped and kissed Ang«e upon

th cheek, and once her eyes filled up v«th

tears, and they dropped upon" "^

heeded. AU the devotion shown hereelf as

a woman had come to naught and .t may be

that this thought stirred in her now She

remembered how Uicester -* h«^H^^

parted, and how she was denied all those =oft

Resources of regret which were thenght
of ti«

meanest women in her realm. For. wtot

"^ she might say to her
^-J^^^^^^

™oole she knew that all was too late-that

^^tuld never marry, and must go ^^d^

less and uncomforted to her E«v^
J^«

uoon years of delusion of her people, of sac

Xe to policy, had at last become a sett-

ddusion. to which her eyes were not fuU

ottr^et-she sought to shut them t.gM^

^l^ refugees, coming at the moment of
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