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Dwor zoes to tell the (/omc~5,a)rhcrcré that )rhcv] are 1o be
beater? on the deer—drive l/aoiv] Kvnoicféan/\?bc” hag
org@migcol for her brother

Dwor was Sllent.  Hig triumph had become a handful of
withered leaves. When he had seen the adder, he had
’rhov5_h+ how aﬁfv]'m it would be to deliver the oloao”v]
mestaze to them in the ov]Vic wheve the fanoicol them—
selve$ safe.  He had not anticipated thig hg_h‘f’hcadcdnc@é, thig
hoa\/ing. of the stationary tree, thic treachery of natwre, thig
;ic/kbnmg_ of his ve will to hate. He had never dreamed
Hat he would not be able to do once onlv] what the
hunchback. did ¢everal times a dan. I ceemed to him that
he must therefore be far more iﬂ and olooav]col than he had
thovzht, He was like a tree il §+Vai5h+, ¢l Qhovvin%
groon leaves,; but vnolorgrovnol death wa$ chcFing_ along_ the
voots...

Duwor had reached the ladder, but hi¢ confidence did not
vevive. A< coon a he touched carth he ¢tagzeved and had
+o Cink down on his knees, unable to stand vp againd' the
vvcig_M of a burden of miéowf] as méhing_ * the tree ieelf.



