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is fast wearing off, and your arms are strangely white for a

peasant girl's. I will take you straight to Hannibal's palace,

and you will soon be fitted out gorgeously. There are spoils

enough stored up to clothe all the women of Rome."

They sat down in the shade of a clump of trees, and

waited till the heat of the day was i)ast ; then they rose and

walked on until, after darkness had fallen, they entered the

town of Capua. They had no difficulty in discovering the

palace where Hannibal was lodged. They were stopped at

the entrance by the guards, who gave a cry of suri)rise and

pleasure when Malchus revealed himself. At first they

could hardly credit that, in the dark skinned peasant, their

own commander stood before them, and as the news spread

rapidly the officers of the corjis ran down and saluted him

with a joyous greeting. While this was going on Clotildo

shrank back out of the crowd.

As soon as he could extricate himself from his comrades,

Malchus joined her, and led her to Hannibal, who, hearing

the unusual stir, was issuing from his apartnu'iit to see what

had occasioned it. The sliouts of "Louli live Malchus!"

which rose from the soldiers informed him of what h«ad

happened, and he at once recognized his kinsman in the

figure advancing to meet him.

"My dear Malchus," he exclaimed, "this is a joyous sur-

prise. I have been in vain endeavouring to get you out of

the hands of the I.'onians, but they were obstinate in refus-

ing an*excliange; but knowing your idroitness, 1 have never

given up ho[)es of seeing you aj)i)eyr some day among us.

But whom have you here?" he asked as he re-entered his

room accompanied by Malchus and his companion.

"This is Clotilde, daughter of Allobrigius, the chief of the

Orcan tribe," Malchus replied, "and my affianced wife. Her

father has been defeated and killed by Postumius, and she was


