
HOW *taa WAB fOITRDlD. (

««• HUUnd th, cttte «d .heep for which they
r^.^"* "<«• »f the wicked king AauU^
™^LVf ""'*'"" •"'"• «»"•«• *»»• Ayentincndon thi. the deposed king Numitor fed hU flockl^ fe

on the two hill^ ,nd Namitort men, having^kM^n
amboeh tookBem„.pri«,nerandc,;iedhiintorC
where theh: mwter dwelt Thi. no «K,ner becSfa.own to Komnlne than he gathered thejoungmTn
rf the Patatine Hill, and Mt out in all li,te to thenaom of hia brother.

Meanwhile, R>mus had been taken before Nnmitor,who gazed on him with anrprise. His face and b*^!ing were rather those of a prince than ofa shepherd•nd there was something in hi. aspect famUiar to the

Z^Zu J""^!^'
questioned him closely, and Re-mns told hm, the story of the river, the wolf; andthe herdsman. Numitor listened intently. The storytook h,m back to the day, many ye.™ before, wZ

-..daughter Silvia and her twin sons had Teenthrown wto the swollen stream. Could the childrenhave escaped? Could thi. handsome youth be his^n^n ? It must be so, for his age and his story

r^Tl^l^" •'"'^ *'^''^'^' ^'""'"'' "°d >>« f^Mowew
reached he city, and. being forbidden entrance, made«n a.s»„lt on the gates. In the conflict that EnsuedAmuhus took part and was killed, and thus Numitor

a,Lr*?"* r.''*" .'* ^^ «'"«°««''- Seeking
Bemus, the victorious shepherd prince found him


