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were free. Pood waa their first thought. Thevran from hut to hut, and gathered tolether «nv

one of the hutt they found the head of a amaU

were f^Hn^ h„'
'"•• "'• "• *"• '"'«"• •»<• theywere feehng how nice it was to be hunerv nolonger, Arnar. picked up the skin of the^wa"*

m.;^i!""*V'
"•" """• "<•» >""• remember themagic seal-song our mother used to sing to uswhen she was alive?"

* '

i6. "Yes. indeed," replied Salick, "and I

Za?a rL'"' "'"'"'-''''"K too. She said it would
wlw^ ~ " / ''*°™' '' *""S when the windwas blowing from the land."

as tL"LT""'"%'*'" °"' t°°' •"»» not so wellas the seal-song. I am going to try and makehe magic spell work for yL." sTid A^ara" Listen, and watch !

"

«rnara,

before ^e^a^n*!? k"'*'"
*"' '*''" °" the groundDMore her, and began to rub it up and down

ttT^>."'""fu"'''^''^
^"'"^ the while, jusrasshe had heard her mo" her sing them. '

•" "
19. And, as she ribbed and sang, the skingrew larger beneath her hands. Stil she kep"

o^Min^ f r" "" ^'*'' the effort she wasputting into the work.
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