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voice in his brain told him that his

way led straight on.

"After he had traveled over that

great barren for more than two
days he saw a line of blue hills far

to the north. While he was still

many miles distant from them he
caught sight of something running
swiftly toward him. As it drew
near him he saw, greatly to his

wonder, that it was a young woman.
Her eyes were bright with terror,

and she ran unsteadily over the

rough ground. When she saw the

young man she swerved in her

course and ran to him, crying out
that a terrible wizard followed her
in the form of a great bear. The
youth set an arrow to the string of

his bow ; and, as he waited for the

bear to appear, the girl told him
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