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them called his servant and asked him who the to his plan. The gold was to be carried to their
dead man was. , houses, but it would not do to take it into the town

“Sir.” smowered the boy, “it is sn off frled of S m.bmd daylight, for men would see them and
He was killed very suddenly to-nightt While he was think they were thieves, and have them hanged.
drunk, there came a thief whom men call Death, and slew So they drew lots to see who should go back to
him. This Death is a terrible enemy; he kills all the thetownandbnngthemioodmd'hl.“”
people in this country. It is needful, master, to beware of might watch by the treasure until it “mﬂ
such an enemy as this. My mother taught me that we 4 & sl B :
ought always to be ready to meet him.” ( Th?gfdl y. : i & et off da D
“The boy speaks truth” said his master. “There is mwm”, ” -

a large village, about a mile from here, where Death has maﬁdkﬁhmm“’m : :
slain this year every man, woman and child; and I think As soon as he was gone, they began to
that must be his dwelling place. Itis so dangeroustomeet they could do away with him, and have
him? 1 swear that [ will seek him out. Come, my hat whe
friends, let us swear to each other that we will find this
{alse traitor, Death, and slay him. He who slays others

shall himself be slain before it is night” i

Then these three rioters swore with horrible
oaths that Death should die. They went out
towards the village, and as they were getting over
a stile about half a mile on their way, they met a
joor old man, who greeted them respectfully. One
of the young men answered him roughly, and asked
him why he went on living when he was so old.
The old man looked him in the face and said:

“ Because | cannot find in city or village a young man
who will exchange his youth for my age. Nor could
if 1 walked as far as to India. So I have to live on, in
age, as long as God wills. For Death will not take
life. 1 am like a restless captive, trying to be free.
knockonthegronndvi!hmyluf.lldcry‘toﬂn‘wﬁ
tc let me into my grave. 1 would gladly give all 4

 a

must go on my way.” :

“No,” said the young man, “not so fast. You:qgh
just now of that traitor, Dutl\.vh? shysoarfduﬂs l
believe you au:myofhi&andmm.mﬁhto
slay us young people. Tell us where he is, you false

thief, or you shall pay dearly for it.” 1 351

“Well, sirs, answered the aged man, “if you wa to
find Death, turn up that crooked pﬂh, lleit him in the
wood, under an oak tme,andthcrehemllsuy._ﬂewiﬂ
not hide himself for fear of you. God save you, and mh

you better men.”

Then the young man ran fast to the tree which
the old man had pointed out, and there they fonnd
lving a great heap of golden florins, nearly eight
bushels, they thought. Then they thought no more
of seeking for Death, but sat down by the precious -
horde of bright coins. The worst of the three
planned what they should do, and the others agreed




