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King Georges’ men were in a hurry. They were on their way to the landlord’s inn. Tim, a mad Ostler had come to them a few hours ago asking for The Highwayman to get murdered. They had a plan, it was a good one. The Highwayman had no chance of escape. 

They had arrived, King George’s men had arrived. They entered through the back door. The landlord had been serving some sweet ale at the very moment. They took it and they drank it.
‘Where is Bess!?’ Bellowed one of the men.
‘Upstairs’ replied the landlord a little bit scared and confused at the same time. ’What are you going to do with her’ he asked.
‘That is not your problem’ two off the seven men grabbed hold of The Landlord and locked him in the basement.
[bookmark: _GoBack]“Hello Bess.” These strangers were walking around her room examining everything.
“How do you know my name” asked Bess a little terrified. 
“Grab hold of her” bellowed one of the men. 
Quickly two other men went to her and gagged her and tied her arms to the bed. They mocked her and they laughed at her. They told her that they were about to kill The Highwayman in front of her own eyes. Bess started to think about some way to make The Highwayman live even though it would probably involve her dying in some way.
Then they placed a muzzle between her breast. As they did that Bess came up with a plan. That plan was simple in one way but hard in another way. All she had to do was free her index finger and the plan would work.
The rope was starting to cut into her skin. Finally she had freed her finger.
She reached for the trigger on the muzzle covered with the blood from her hands.
Tlot Tlot Tlot. The Highwayman was visible now. He looked worse than ever. 
Suddenly there was a loud BOOM. Bess had slightly pressed on the trigger and it had gone off! She was hoping that The Highwayman would see something and run away. But that didn’t work he just ran forward to her and got himself killed. 
It was a sad ending for both The Highwayman and Bess in would they were both trying to save each other from dying. They were both killed.                                                                  
