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the besieging camp and die tighx n,- It J ,^1?!nant to them to think of st^gling with "?de D"

ox neither did it please them to stab themselves-that was a means reserved for heroes. They ore-

See'oftel''.'
'^"^^

^ '""'^ recoliecteythe
sacrifice of the Asiatic queens who perished in a fire

so HI I But It was not a moment for refinements •

mI2vI^ '"w " °^^' *^^^' ^y-' shoving thei;little slave-boys before them with their depilatfd andperfumed anns one after the other the ele^nt yo^gga ants walked into the fire with tranquilstep aTS
th L T'ri^"

**^"'' ^"^^ °^ P-^^ ^heS they sLl ed

tWnli^^^^^^^^

the resplendent whiteness of her limbs
"^^^^^^^^

" We are going to die, Euphobias," she said to thephilosopher, who stood absorbed hi contel at onbefore this spectacle of destruction.
''°'''^°'P^**^°°

For the first time the philosopher failed to displayhis insolent and ironic manner. He was grave and

rl^rn '^fr
"/ *' '^' P^°P^^ ^h°™ ^^ had^Ioftenridiculed beholdmg the heroism of their death.

f»,- u e .*''''^^"^^*^- "Must we die? Do vouthink so, Sonnica ?
" ^°"

" Yes
;
he who is not willing to be a slave must dieGet a sword and follow me I

" *


