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was in the right, whatever he might say or do, and
particularly that it was right for him to be called
the Supreme Head of the Church of England.

But More would not tell a lie. He knew his duty
to God required him to speak the truth; and as he
thought the king wrong, he said so boldly. This so
enraged the cruel tyrant, that he determined to put
him to death; but he made believe to be sorry, and
said he should have a fair trial, and sent for him out
of prison, and made a number of noblemen and gentle-
men ask him the same things over again that he had
been asked in prison before. And as he still gave the
same answers, the king ordered his head to be cut off.

In all the whole year he had been in prison he
had only been allowed to see his wife once; and
his eldest daughter Margaret, who was married to a
Mr. Roper, once also. The cruel king now ordered
that he should be kept in prison, without seeing any
of his family again before his death; but Margaret
Roper waited in the street, and knelt down near
where he must pass, that he might give her his
blessing. Then she determined to try to kiss her
own dear father before he died; so, without minding
the soldiers who were carrying him to prison, or the
crowd which were standing round, she ran past
them all and caught her father in her arms, and
kissed him over and over again, and cried so bitterly
that even the soldiers could not help crying too.

On the day More's head was to be cut off, his dear
daughter wrote to him for herself and all the family
to take leave of him. The cruel king had forbidden
him to have even pen and ink to write to his chil-
dren; but he found a bit of coal, and wrote with it
a few words: " Dear Megg, I never liked your manner
better to me than when you kissed me last."


