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THE KING IS DEAD, LONG LIVE THE KING 481
npimpetus to trade, it don't. The new feUow 'g a verv

«ort"t?iJ*^'' "" *?°**'«'' '

» meddl^me, priggiahsort of chap, he wm, always aworritting us ali)St^
rSrCt!^" WhatrighfsJ^go"?S^trfS^

«K«?*^r* Y^*\»" kings! says I,' put in a third-but If we're to have 'em. let 'em Wve as sSi!I Wee a young feUow as isn't afraid of his miss^ Jldknows port wine from sherry.'
"»«8us, and

Wanted to aboUsh capital punishment he did i

'

oned a fourth. ' Thought he'd gTiTrewofk out atthe poor feUows in prisSn, I suppose ? IwS on i?

Wr2't""r/^^ like that^Ke fern of h!We am t so very perticular about the lives of nn,

L^teh"Ti^'^\*''^'*'' a^expi^ionSo^^"m which all the rest heartily conoJrred. The dj^k
fSSL^^Tu'" *J* ^°« *"™^ ™y; he felt aTtfa storm of abuse from some one he hid always hSedwould be a precious baJm just then. He e^teJed thestate prison, and made for the condemned ce£ Smi^punishment was not abolished yet, andintS^rSurinstance he had certainly felt ^lad S it

P*"***"^'

J^heoellwastenantedonly
byalittleaa«rard.lookinaman. who was writing busu/on hiskneTWkkShS

^^^^^u^^^^^^'^'^^dh^lo^kedU^thhncShf
Presently the gaoler entered, and with hL^eScouncillor, a man whom his kte master h^S^^^loved and esteemed. The convict lookS u7qS7

as 5 J^irn *°. ^ f^ to-morrow,' he «Sd? ThJi
llm^?^ *^® ^^ betrayed some cowardice, 'but

Ja^lf^;*^^^'"^"*- MaylaskyoutogiVethL*

The king is dead,' said the first councillor irravelv

viWs *
You^^-n^ Hi« P^nt majesty i^'jSS

S'morrol?' ^' "^ *" probability, be Lt at larg'J

*n^ V ^^i *?u
""?" ^^-^ » stunned look.
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