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present, and no way to escape without starvation,
he thought surrender was the next best thing So
saying he unbuckled his long, thin sword and laugh-
ingly handed it to me. I hesitated, but decided to
take It for good faith.

" And now. Rorie," raid he, « I am very hungry,
and m,ght have killed and eaten one of "our cSJs
f I had awakened before you. Your prisoner would

like something to eat; and if there is a stream here-
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I told him there was a burn; and he helped me
drive the cows to it, for you will remember that wehad to cross it to get to the farmhouse. When wecame to the stream, he knelt down among the stones

put his head in the pool and said it was grand ! Be-tween ducks he took a horn from his belt and said:
Korie, if you love me, milk me a cow."
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'^ '° ''"'P'y ^"^ anxiously that I hadnot the heart to refuse, ahhough the kye should have
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Spaniard, but he assured me, saying:

"Just tell them you met Don John," as if thatname was an excuse for anything under the sun.Now, my father, observing that I was long away,
left the house in a hurry to find out what had b^^come of me. Presently he came splashing into the

"Heaven forgive us!" he cried, too astonished
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