
Sthas
,sAng
Conco
ý who

and inT.ng a

ntoýn oftre 'Pa,
4titti*l nJýI4

1 â

dm*

llited

e t-, t,â-,

't woa?

'« indavar 1" lier Father Called

triumphant witb trophy heads of those'
he had slain, she shrieked and hid ber
eYeS, fearing to see her father's face,
or Borne one of ber br.etbern.

And in her heart she secretly long-.
ed to be captured again and taken to
her quiet home, snd to be restored to
ber father's love, fer thoutb Angus
sllowed ber great tenderness, anid
though she rejoiced that she *as nuot
forsaken and that ber beauty wa8
praised. yet sbe doubted bis faithMu-
ness, arnd lon«ed for the more stead-
fast s'helter of fatherly love.

Sor-elv they su«eéred frocn htnwe
Pnd frnm thirst. Their food was main-
IV sait flsh stored against sucb a time

-itb ndi for water one hati dafly to
AC~edhy a rooe the face of the cliff

hý-,ere a littie spring tricIlWd
th ~the limestone.
T'redbared slave-woman o#

d now littie mealtot grirnd
Si she was crazy quite, and

woman mother-,shtieked sand »M if
he came near; andhbcri*7 alad in
bis writh and wentonttgsist the'
warriors of Lorcean, SeekJ~ <ah
None would fight him, ort , king
had vowed he sh810114 int d(L %5battle,
but 1b. staried to -death li&, jtgray
Wolf nwàt o burne4 h ein

the txL Butneither byr -ï#tien
nor Are was lie deti*i4 ê fo *,as
yon shall hear..

Tt wu haiddl o a o f mg 66ln!y
air and ait waas iit Th hieftain

vexedwith otnesc mimin. la
stili but slept not.' Aroisnd the walla
stood sentinels on gurd, blu bifof
thien too were slumbciring as 'thev
Iraned upon their spears Why sbould
tbey watch when no foe wus M opght?
Lorc an d hie warriors bad doubltless-
ly encamped tieyond the ridge of ths,
roecy sunrmit. itendinlK no tnsuit.
One by one the weary sentinels forgoe
te watch, and each, leaving that care
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