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grily into liis bear clasp, searching the girl's

face, muttering incoherent things.

"Quick!" he cried, aloud, the guttu-al

sounds jostling one another in his viiroat.

" Get Wishkobun, quick !

"

Ned Ti -nt looked at him with steady

scorn, his arms folded.

" Ah !
" he dropped distinctly in deliberate

monosyllables across the surcharged atmos-

phere of the scene. " So it seems you have

found your heart, my friend !

"

Galen Albret glared wildly at him over

the girl's fair head.

" She is my daughter," he mumbled.
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