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CHAPTER XVIII, 

The King Is Dead. 
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in a chorus of fury. From nowhere, 

apparently, came lighted box banners 

proclaiming the chancellor's 

and demanding a republic. 

them instructed the people to gather 

around the parliament where, it was 

winted, leading citizens were already 

forming an republic. Some, more vio 

lent, suggested an advance on the pul 

ace, 

The crowd at first ignored them, but 

oe 

(reason, 

Some of i 

de- 

the 

the council sat 

the chancellor paced 

! the room where 

bating and 

floor. 

Small ceremony now. Led by sol 
I diers, who retired and left him to enter 

alone, old Adelbert stumbled into the 

He was out of breath and 

dizzy; his heart beat to suffocation. 

There was not air enough in all the 

world to breathe. He clutched at the 

| yvolvet hangings of the door, and 
| swayed, but he saw the chancellor, 
| “The crown prince” he sald thick. 
[17 “is at the home of the Americans.” 

room. 

| pounced that funds would be pr 

ne 

filles in New South Wales 

Recently New South Wales gov 

ernnfent department of agriculture an- 
vided 

for assisting farmers in the erection 

of silos and numerous inquiries hs 

been received, from dairy 

farmers. Many of the applicants have 

signified thelr willingness to pay 

ive 

especially 

| much larger deposits than was antici. 
pated. Owing to the abundance of 

rainfall In many districts silos will 

greatly benefit dalry farmers by ena 
! bling them to conserve the fodder hare 

i vested during the rainy smson.  


