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THE KING «at up on his jeweled
throne, and he heaved a sigh that was

.r.A •» u '• *'i°".".' ^°J ''" '^'own was hard,and It bruised his head, and his jcepte;

Z?S ''•'i
* P'« °* •"'': 'he ladies

smirked as they came to beg; the knights
were pullino; the roya leg. The kins ex-

2?:T?= 7VI had my w^ish, I woil5 c"t
this out, and I'd go and fis... For what ispomp to a weary soul that yearns and yearns
for the fishing hole; the throne's a bofe and

1 L'.T" " «j'^''' «nd I'd swap the lot for
a bamboo rod, and a can of worms and apiece of string-but there's no such luck for
a poor old kfngl" And a boy who passed

streamlet nigh, looked up in awe at the

mfrK.^K'^n"'' ^"'L""?!?'
a glimpse of themarble halls, and he said to himself: "Oh

th. ^Jn'^'' ^•f'^U ^" *« king, and
the king was me I To reign all day with

fei^n' H;r" °{! ?'"'«!l»i» - ^hole bt bet

K. fii^^'" .''1'.'' ""'^ fi'hin' round when
the fish won't bite, and gettin' licked foryour luck at night I"


