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^u iL^ ,*^^ "^"^ **" P'*"^- So it is I would haveyou 1>B luler over ns, and I would serve you as I servJyour father until I, also, fall asleep "
"^^ ^"^ ^ ' **""^

r^ „,v ^•/J°«=«
"°^- "I'^no longer a Romany.

L^n ^- "^/'^ ''^"Shter, but I have not been aRomany smce I was iU in England. I wiU not goTck*

Gorgio world. You believed my father when he .poke!
«^. beheve me-I speak the truth. It was my fetter's

£>? kLv°"''' ^ r^"* ' "" "^^ <^° ^hat I am nowaoing. Nothing can alter me."

tJ V\ ^ *''*/ ^*'° ^^"'^ '" «*'" a"ve he is free from

kt ^rafd fh

°' *'>«-P'"":''- -nd he will become the Ry ofKys, said the old man with sudden passion

loravth^fwr" ^,^^°^ '* '' '"• "' '^ "^t""* "ood, and

The old man raised both hands, and made a gesture asthough he would drive her from his sight.
My life has been wasted," he said. " I wish I were

Sh I'at'. '"t ';"" «^ «^<^ ^'^ *he ^JaS manwith the affection of a clansman for his chief

„-^ .?"^ "/ ''°'^ *° ^'"'- " Rhodo ! Rhode !" shesaid gently and sadly. "Think of him and all he wasand not of me. Suppose I had died in England-think oi
rt in that way. Let me be dead to you and to all Romanys.and then you will think no evil."
The old man drew himself up. " Let no more be said "

herephed. " Let it end here. The Ry of Rys is deadHis body and all things that are his belong now to htpeople, bay fareweU to him," he added, with authority.


