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PRISONERS OF HOPE

aTd1„t'S'°°'i''' T"'
"^ "o" -<> '«e overuone wan, _ shining down upon a sadder eartl.

-nt swiftly down to Jot" 4 1^^^^
'"' *"^°^"^'

Pling path.
^' ^''*' s^^'mmenng, rip.

In the last and smallest of the threp hnof
rose from his seat in the stern and lh^^.

^ ™^°
the line of moon-whitened 01^^,1

\^'' '^"' "P°"
pwd hat with a e^rto^f; ::: ;:^^ ^';
spoke to a cloaked and hooded figueli^tn. .n .silent, between him and a burlier form T.

'"'^

^aUedwas..ed..a;i:;t1.tr:Ct'.fa:

do^ a'nS'Swa°r/,°V''
'"™' ''°"'' "--'' --

and'moretiT;' r Fo:r:hlt '"r
''"""^

among the folded hills and tL? ""^""^ '"^^

length they died awayw*: *"" ^'"^ ™^'' I"-' »'


