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310 Sonnica
rectangular, and oval. Acteon also saw Sonnic
make her way through the crowd and seat hersel
near the group formed by the elegant young gallant
who admired her.

Alorcus continued speaking

:

"You know me well. A moment ago I hean
threats, I saw menacing gestures when you recog
nized me. I understand your indignation at seeing
me before you. Perhaps I am an ingrate ; but re
member that I was bom in other lands, and that mj
father's death placed me at the head of a people whon
I have to obey and to lead in their alliances. Nevei
have I forgotten that I was the guest of Saguntum

;

I cherish the memory of your hospitality, and I am
as interested in thp fate of this city as if it were my
native land. Ponder well your situation, Saguntines !

Valour has its limits, and no matter how much you
exert yourselves the gods have decreed the ruin ol
heroic Saguntum. They show it by having forsaken
you, and your courage is all in vain before their im-
mutable will."

The vague words of Alorcus augmented the dread of
the people. They feared the conditions set by Han-
nibal, and they read theu- harshness in the Celti-
berian's hesitation in pronouncing them.

" The conditions 1 Tell us the conditions I
" they

shouted from all sides of the Forum.
" The proof that I have come in your sole interests,"

•ontinued Alorcus, as if he did not hear their cries,
" lies in the fact that as long as you were able to resist

with your own strength, and while you expected
assistance from the Romans, never did I come to
counsel your submission. But your walls can no
longer defend you ; every day hundreds of Sagun-
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