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1. The Half-Pint Jinni

The Half-Pint Jinni

In the years of enchanlment | when Haroun-al-
Raschid was Caliph of Baghdad and Baghdad was the wonder
of the world, there lived a boy named Ali, who dwelt in the
house ofhis uncle in a fishing village on the shores of the Red
Sea.

Ali’s uncle was a fisherman, but unlike most fishermen
of that time he was very well-to-do | He had not always
been wealthy. Indeed, he had once been only a ragged beggar.
But great good fortune (so he said, and his neighbors believed)
had come to him. One day, when he was fishing in the sea, a
huge golden fish had leaped into his small boat. This fish
had spoken to Ali’s uncle in the purest Arabic, begging to
be thrown back into the sea. The fish had added to its
entreaties a promise to disclose the hiding place of a great
treasure. So, Ali’s uncle agreed. The fish told him the site of
the treasure, and was hurled back safely to its sea home.
And behold! the fish’s words were true, and Ali’s uncle
came upon a great cache of gold and silver and had been

the richestman in the village since that day.
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3. The Half-Pint Jinnl

So he said, and so almost all the village believed. Only
a few were aware of the truth: that Achmed the Lucky, as he
was called, was one of the greatest liars in Arabia and one
of the wickedest men.

For while he fished for fish in the day, Achmed and a
band of his followers fished for purses in the night, robbing on
the roads where the caravans passed.

Ali did not know the night side of his uncle's life, nor
share in his uncle’s riches. From dawn to dusk , Ali was
made the slave of the household . From dusk to dawn, he
slept on a straw pallet in a corner of the stable.

And as he slept, he dreamed. Often his dreams were
of simple things: of wearing clothes that were not ragged and
dirty, of being free to run and play, of being allowed for once
to eat until he stopped being hungry. But some-times his dreams
wandered further, and he thought himself a handsome prince,

living in a palace in Baghdad and married to the most beautiful
princess in the world. In these dreams, he wore robes of gold
and scarlet , and dined off silver plates, and had a chorus
of minstrels to entertain him, and was the friend and adviser of

the Caliph himself.
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5. The Half-Pint Jinni

Into these dreams there often entered a shabby beggar,
whining for bread, and recognizable, despite his tattered
garb and dirty face, as Achmed his uncle. Always in these
dreams, Ali himself went to greet the wretched man, and
invited him into his palace, and gave him food and drink, and
restored his fortunes.

But awakening came, and with it Achmed.. .. neiﬂl‘er
tattered nor wretched, but with a voice like a whip , driving
him about the thousand and one tasks of the bitter day.

One day of the week Ali tasted the air of freedon. On
one day only, his uncle granted him the privilege of working
at sea. When the little boats scudded across the choppy
waters of the bay, and the soft breezes filled the sails, Ali’s
heart was joyful.

Besides the happiness that came with these spacious

days at sea, a hope came, too.
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7. The Hatlf-Pint Jinni

Time after time he had heard the storyteliers telling of
fishermen who drew into their nets great pold- encrusted brass
bottles with sealed mouths which, once broken, emitted firsta
large cloud of smoke and then, rising and towering into the air,
monstrous jinn, imprisoned in the ancient years by Suleiman
the King, and willing to grant their liberators every wish.

So always, as the great pile of fish spilled out over
the deck of the fishing boat, Ali's sharp eyes would seek to
catch the glint of gold, and always they saw nothing but fish
and fish and more fish. Until one day . ..

The gold flashed!

Ali stooped and thrust his slim brown arm into the
wriggling mass of fish. His hand closed on a bottleneck.
Carefully, and without being observed by his crew-mates,
he drew forth his prize. He sat back on his heels, and frowned
as he looked at the bottle. This was not the kind of bottle that
appeared in all the marvelous stories. It was a squat, ugly
little bottle and it looked most unpromising. Surely, no
monstrous jinni could be concealed in this! Nevertheless,

A)i slipped it beneath his ragged blouse.
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9. T4o Half-Pint Jinn!

That night, alone in his stable corner, Ali brought forth
the bottle and examined it by candlelight. The neck was
sealed, and for the first time Ali noticed a string of weird
letters winding around the bottle.

With hands that he could not keep from trembling,
Ali broke the seal, Holding his breath, he waited, watching
the bottle opening. '

Nothing happened.

Ali laughed, a little ashamed of himselt for having
expected anything to happen. A shabby half-pint bottle. . ..

He lay down on his straw pallet and pursed his lips to
hlow out the candle. Perhaps in his sleep he would find a
magic bottle.

Alt blinked his eyes.

A thin stream of smoke was emerging from the bottle.

He sat up again quickly, and stared.

The smoke spurted toward the ceiling in a long straight
line, and then, as he watched, spirals began to form and
spread. At last a huge cloud of smoke had formed. Ali’s eyes
widened in awe, He kept his gaze fixed on the top of the
cloud, for this was where, in the stories of the market place,
the first sign of a jinni usually appeared . . . the enormous
turbaned head, the angry eyes, the fearsome mouth with its
ivory fangs. By releasing the monster, he was its master

and it was his servant.
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11. The Half-Pint Jinni

But as the minutes passed no maonster appeared.
The smoke began to break away in wisps and disappear.
Once again Ali’s hopes had been dashed. Reluctantly he
drew his glance away from the vanishing smoke and looked
at the bottle itself. And as he looked, he felt the hairs of his
head begin to rise.

A tiny jinni, about four inches high, was staring at him.
The head was turbaned, and the mouth had its two small
ivory fangs in the regular places, but the eyes were not
angry. They were as blue as the summer sky, and they looked
appealingly at Ali.

“I suppose,” said the jinni, “you were expecting
something else. I'm not much to look at, ] admit.” For amoment
Ali wondered. “Are you a jinni?” he asked.

“Oh, yes,” said his strange little visitor. “I’'m a jinni, all
right. Name of Mardak. And bound to be the servant of

that fortunate one who breaks the seal and opens the bottle.

Happy to oblige .

“You mean youcan fulfill my every wish?” asked Ali

delightedly.
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15. The Hadf-Pint Jinni

The jinni squinted a little, and  reflectively
scratcbed at one of his teeth.

“That’s my trade,” he admitted. “Fulfilling wishes.
Never had much practice at it. Caught too young, really. But [
cantry.”

Now, Ali stood up, and even through his excited
plannings he felt a certain sense of the ridiculous. Instead of
a jinni looming over him, here he was looming over a jinni.

"Good!" said Ali. "Let me think! What do I wish for
most first.... 7"

The jinni eocked his head.

"Money?" he suggested. "Money's a useful
commaodity. Buys things."

"l won't need money, will I?" Ali asked. "Because |
won't need to buy things. I just ask for things, and you provide
them."

"That's so, " said the jinni. "My, you're an intelligent
youngster ! I'd never have thought of that."

"I have it!" said Ali. "First ... I wish to be robed in

silken parments, suitable for a prince."
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17. The Habf-Pint Jinnl

"Suit of clothes, eh? " said Mardak. "Moo sooner said
than done!"

And he raised his little nght arm commandingly into
the air, and closed his eyes tightly.

A rather long pause followed, and for a time both of
them were afraid that nothing was going to happen. Then the
candle flame dwindled and grew bright again, and Ali felt
the caress of silk on his shoulders. He looked down, saw a
shimmer of purple, was about to exclaim joyfully, then
uttered instead an exclamation of dismay.

From his throat to his waist, the new clothes he wore
would indeed arouse the envy of a prince. However, from
his waist to his feet, he still wore the usual rags.

The jinni bit his lower lip and wrinkled his brow.
*“That’s an odd thing now,” he said. “I went through the proper
rigmarole , just the way my old daddy taught me. Let’s go at
this more slowly. I'll wish a pair of shoes for you. .. . Shoes!
Extra fancy! With gold buckles !”

All watched his own feet closely. One of them was

suddenly encased inan extra-fancy shoe, with a gold buckle.
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19. The Haef-Pint Jinai

The other remained bare.
Mardak the jinni shook his head.
"This beats me," he said. "It must be because I'm only
a half-pint jinni. Apparently I can answer only half your
wishes.”
A tear welled up in his right eye and rotled down the
side of his grotesque little face.
“Wait a minute,” sﬁid Ali. « It strikes me that there’s
a simple solution to this.”
The jinni looked up, half-hopefully and half-
skeptically , as befitted a half-pint jinni.
“Suppose I wished for fwo suits of silken raiment ?”
“What a brillant mind you possess,” cried Mardak
happily. “If 1 tried for two, I’d be sure of getting one, wouldn’t [7”
Mardak raised his arm and shut his eyes. The usual
long pause followed, and then . . . there was Ali, the poor
fisherboy, clad in silks from throat to ankles, and crowned
with a silken turban with a glorious blazing emerald.
“It worked,” cried Mardak. “You were right!”

A great feeling of happiness surged over Ali,
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21. The Habf-Pint Jinni
“If only I had a mirror,” he said. Then added quickly:
I mean, two mirrors.”

“Two mirrors!” said the jinni, and one mirror appeared.

Ali, with shining eyes, surveyed his princely reflection
in the glass.

“Four shoes,” he commanded.

The jinni nodded, and with a seif-satisfied grin
produced two extra-fancy shoes with golden buckles.

"I"'m beginning to enjoy this,” he said. “It’s fun to give
things to people.”

He raised his hand, closed his eyes. . . . Ajewel- hilled
Damascus sword was suddenly swinging at Ali’s side. Ali
looked down at it in pleased surprise.

“My own idea,” said Mardak modestly. “I hope
that you like it.”

Ali liked the sword very much; he liked the fine clothes
and the jewels that the jinni provided in answer to his wishes.
But then in the sky of his happiness a cloud appeared. Soon
morning would come, and with morning his uncle Achmed. It

would be well to he far away from this place before the sun

rose.
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23. The Half-Pint Jinnl

Blessed by the kindly Fates, the proud possessor of
a personal jinni . .. evenifonly a half-pint one. . . . Ali saw
that now the road to freedom was open to him ... the road that
could lead to the fulfillment of his most ambitious dreams .
.. the road that led, in the first place, to the golden- domed
city of Baghdad.

And so:

“Take me to Baghdad!” he ordered.

A great rushing noise sounded in his ears, and he felt
himself being swirled and twirled and whirled and hurled
up and up and up, so fast that he could neither breathe nor
swallow, and then he felt himself plunging down and down
and down. .. until at last he came to rest, with a gentle bump,
on the ground. His head seemed to spin for hours, but finally
he sat up and looked around.

Under the bright starshine he saw, as far as the horizon
on every side, only the long, cold, rolling wastes of a great
desert.

“Oh, my,” said a shocked little voice beside him. “We

‘completely forgot. We must be only halfway to Baghdad .”
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25. The Habf-Pint Jinui G&oYFry: 26
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Fairy

Story “This will take some puzzling,” said Ali, wrinkling

his brow. “Let’s see ... [ wish we were halfasfar...no...
twice as far. . . no, certainly not! . . . I'wish. .. I haveit!]
wish we were as far from Baghdad on the other side as we are
on this.”

“That sounds reasonable ,” said Mardak. “Ready?

Hold on. Here we go!”
i Again Ali heard the rushing noise and felt himself
jouncing and bouncing through the air with the speed of an
arrow, and sometimes he saw the stars’ bright pattern over his
head and sometimes under his feet. And then. . .

Bump!

Wherever they were, they were not in Baghdad. The
desert that surrounded them here was, if anything, harsher
colder and stonier than the one they had just left.

“Oh, what a useless jinni | am!” said Mardak sadly.
“Everything I do is wrong. And it’s all because Suleiman never

let me reach my full growth. I'm more trouble than I'm worth .”
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27. The Hall-Pint Jinnl

“You mustn’t feel that way.” Ali consoled him. “This
must be my fault entirely. it’s my fault for not putting my wishes
in the proper form. Now . .. what can have gone wrong this
time? I asked to be as far from Baghdad on this side as we
were on the other. . . Of course! And that’s just what
happened! We’re only half as far from Baghdad on this side
as we were on the other.”

“Well,” said Mardak, “we’re getting nearer all the
time.”

“Perhaps,” said Ali, “1t would be better, since we’re
$0 near, to reach the city in the ordinary way of travel. Let’s
go to Baghdad by camel.”

“Now that’s something easily produced,” said Mardak.
He raised his hand. “You want two camels, don’t you?” he
asked, and winked.

“Yes,” said Ali. “Two camels.”

Mardak snapped his fingers. A complete camel
appeared, chomping and snuffling as though it had not
just arrived from thin air.

“Now,” said Ali, “if you’ll climb into your bottle again,

we’ll get under way.”
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29, Tho Holf{-Pint Jiuni

Mardak disappeared into the brass bottle with a whishing
noise, and Ali, after tucking the bottle securely inside his robe,
mounted the camel and started off to meet his destiny.

Diestiny met Ali hatfway.

He had traveled many miles toward the East when
suddenly, against the horizon lit by sunrise, he beheld a small
group of horsemen approaching. Eagerly he drove his camel
on. He welcomed the breaking of the desert loneliness and
he wanted information about his route.

But when at last the riders reached him and surrounded
him, his eagerness faded at the sight of their eight leering
bearded faces and their eight drawn scimitars,

“By Allah!” said the tallest and ugliest of them, who
appeared to be their leader. “Our greetings to thee, rich man’s

son. What a fortunate chance is ours to be allowed to bask in
the radiance of thy gaze.”

His companions Jaughed, and Ali’s eyes were dazzled

as the sunlight smote their blades.
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31. T8¢ Half-Pint Jinni

“Allah’s mercy be with thee ” said Ali politely.
“Although I am not what you think, but only a poor fisherboy,
my greeting to you is no less friendiy.”

The men laughed again, this time even more
unpleasanily | and their leader gave aslightand mocking bow.

“Fisherboy!” he cried. “One would not have expected
to meet a person of your calling so far from the sea, but now
perceive you speak the truth, indeed, for you have caught
many jeweled fish and are bearing them on your hands.”

Ali stole aquick and nervous glance at the rings that
glistened on his fingers, and wished that he had not been
quite so anxious to look like a prince.

“If, of your courtesy > said Ali, “you will direct me
toward the city of Baghdad, I will gladly reward you with all
the jewelry I possess.”

“And if, of our courtesy,” said the leader, “we do not
direct you on your way to Baghdad, but take you with us and
hold you for ransam , your rich father will gladly reward us

with all the wealth he possesses.
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33. 7he Half-Pint Jinxi

“Ho! my comrades !” he called to his men. “Thisisa
lucky night! In two short hours we have caught two fine birds
... the Grand Vizier 's daughter and the son of a prince!”

“You do me too great an honor,” said Ali. “I am the
son neither of a prince nor of a rich man. I am an orphan.”

“So much the worse for you!” observed the bandit
chief. “For since you have seen us and heard us confiess that
we have abducted the daughter of the Grand Vizier, we
cannot allow you to live to betray us.”

And he raised his scimitar high, waving it above his
head and showing his teeth ina fierce smile.

Ali, meanwhile, had contrived to remove the cap
from his precious bottle, and was desperately trying to think
what wish would rescue him completely, and not only halfway,
from his plight. Raising his voice, he called out in a solemn
tone that froze the bandits in their tracks:

“0 thou huge and horrendous Mardak, mightiest
of the jinn sealed by Suleiman, and sworn slave of him who
hath released you from your captivity, hear my commands and
obey! Exercise thy most fearful enchantment, and transform

these wicked thieves into & flock of timid sheep!”
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35. Tha Hal{-Pint Jinni
The bandit leader, witha scomful look at his men, cried:
“Are ye sheep indeed, that ye stand here stricken
by the windy words of a boy? Strike him down! . .. What?
Still afeared? Bah! Then I must be the first to . .baaaaaaaaaa!”
Where the man and the horse had stood, a sheep stood
now, and his bleatings were answered by the frightened
bleatings of three of his companions, who had also fallen
victims to Mardak’s enchantment. The four other bandits,
with a great shout of fear, spurred their steeds and galloped
away as though ten thousand desert devils were on their heels.
Ali drew a deep breath of reliel. His glance fell
suddenly on a large sack that lay on the sands near by.
Something moved within it, and Ali, remembering the bandit’s
boastiul confession, leaped from his camel. He hurried to
the sack, drawing his sword as he went. With a quick thrust,
he slit the top of the sack and opened it.
Inside, weary and frightened, but more beautiful than
the moming star, was the daughter of the Grand Vizier,
Achmed the Lucky, Achmed the Robber Uncle, while

he could neither read nor write, was good at arithmetic
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37. 1he Half-Piut Jinnl

He subtracted money from his victims, he divided
the loot among his crew, his wicked deeds multiplied. And
now, when the bazaars hurzed with the stories of a handsome
stranger youth, who dressed in the raiment of a prince but
claimed to be only a poor fisherboy, and who had routed a
band of dangerous ouilaws and rescued the Grand Vizier’s
daughter, Achmed added two and two and decided that Ali
was the answer.

The Grand Vizier had been so overjoyed at the return
of his precious daughter that he had rewarded her deliverer
with a palace and much gold, and the Caliph himselfhad heaped
honors and titles upon the youth.

Achmed, listening to these things, and remembering
how simple and unsuspecting his nephew had been, smiled
a secret smile in his beard, and made his plans.

Ali’s dreams had come true, or, at any rate , more
than halfway true. He was not a prince, but he was a friend of
princes. He had not married a princess, but he was betrothed

to the Grand Vizier’s daughter, who was prettier than any

princess he had ever seen or could ever imagine
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39. The Half-Pint Jinni

He lived in a palace, he wore robes of gold and
scarlet, he dined off gold and silver plates, he had a chorus
of minstrels to entertain him.

And then, one evening, another dream came true.

A servant brought word that a beggar was whining for
bread in the courtyard below. Ali wentto a balcony, and
looked down. The beggar looked up. Despite his shabbiness,
his tattered garb and dirty face, he was recognizable as Achmed
the Formerly -Lucky.

All himself went down to greet the wretched man.

“Can it be?” Achmed cried. “Can it be that I see before
me the face of my beloved nephew, Ali, son of my dearest
brother? Verily are the words true: The changes of the world
are beyond the understanding of men; the proud shall fall
and the humble be exalied!”

And he bowed until l;js forehead touched the ground.
Ali, although he pitied the poor man, could not but reflect
that never before had Achmed given any signs of considering
his nephew “beloved.”

“You are welcome to my house, Uncle,” he said.
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43. The Haf-Pint Jinni

"Come. I shall order clothes bhelitling your years
and your wisdom, and then you will join me at table.”

Hours later, Achmed, having feasfed to his great
content, garbed inricher velvets and silks than ever before
in his life, was shown by his nephew to luxurious sleeping
gquarters.  With a great exchange of compliments, and
ardent wishes that each might have a pleasant and undisturbed
sleep, the young man and his wily guest parted.

Achmed slipped into his bed, but he had no intention
of sleeping, He waited until the palace was still, and then he
stole quietty out of his room and down the stairs, looking for
the place in which Ali kept the bulk of his treasures. His
stealthy steps whispered into one chamber after another,

and then halied outside an almost closed door that led to a
room from which a thin ray of torchlight streamed. He heard
Ali’s voice, and bent his sharp ear to listen.

“A hundred gold crowns!™ Ali was saying. “Oh,
Mardak, my servant, I wish a hundred gold crowns!”

A pause . . . then Achmed heard the rattle and the
clink-clank-elink of coins pouring onto a stone floor. His
curiosity overcoming his caution, Achmed boldly pushed

open the door and strode into the room.
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45, The Hatf-Pint Jinni

Ali looked up in surprise.

“Is something wrong, my uncle?” he asked. “Was your
sleep broken by some alarm ?”

“Nay,” satd Achmed cheerfully, “I did not sleep. I could
not sleep for thinking of your gracious welcome to me, and
I needs must find you to offer thanks again.”

The explanation was hard to believe, and Ali did
not believe it. He noticed that his uncle’s gaze rested hungrily
on the pile of gold in the center of the floor, and on the brass
bottle beside it. However, before Ali had time to pick up the
bottle, Achmed had stepped forward quickly and picked it
up himself.

“How strange,” exclaimed Achmed, “to find amid such
priceless treasures this piece of shabby brassware! In my own
poor establishment, this bottle might well fec] at home. As a

token of the hospitality you have showered upon me here in
Baghdad, allow me, I pray, to rid your palace of this trash .

“I would be ashamed,” said Ali, “to offer you so poor
athing. Take instead this golden box with seven golden rings.”

Achmed waved hishand in protest
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47. Tho Half-Pint Jinni
“Your kindness overwhelms me!” he replied. “Ido
not wish to rob you of. . . . ”He decided that the word was
not a well-chosen one, ard changed it: “I do not wish to
deprive you of aught that is of value.
He had removed the bottle’s cap, and grinned as the

smoke poured out.

“Or is this of some value?” he added, in a harzsher

voice. “Is this so poor a thing? Perhaps it has within it something

of more value than all that is within this palace. . .. Ah!Isee
now in what fashion your good fortune has come to you!
And now it comes to me!”

“You are too hasty, Uncle,” said Alt. “The jinni is my
servant, not yours.”

“We shall see!” said Achmed. He looked down at tiny
Mardak, who hovered over the bottle-mouth casting
unhappy glances af the two men. “A silly little jinni itis, but a
jinni for all that, anc.1 my -slave! Is it not so, you? Are you not
bound to serve the man who releases you from your bottle,
and did I not release you these few moments past?”

Mardak glared at the wicked Achmed and gnashed

his teeth.
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49, The Half-Pint Jinnul

“Answer!” shouted Achmed. “Answer, [ charge thee
by the name of Suleiman the King!”

Mardak, small as he was, appeared to shrink still
more at the mention of this mighty name.

“Alas!™ he said, looking helplessly at his young friend
Ali. “He speaks the truth. While he has the bottle in his
possession, [ am obliged to obey him!”

“Good,” said Achmed. “Then here is my first
command to you. Strike this foolish simpleton of a nephew
dead at my feet! ”

Mardak groancd, and closed his eyes. A tear
splashed into the bottle.

Ali ¢lutched at his heart and fell.

The laughter of Achmed the Lucky rang in chilling
cchoes against the stony walls and floor. It rang through the
winding halls of the palace. It rang in the cold muoonlit
courtyard. It rang in the empty streetsand alleys of the ancient
city as he scurried along them, like a fox making for its hole.

The Taverns of the Eagle’s Feather was a dirty,
disreputahle inn near Baghdad’s northern gate, a

rendervous for rascalsof all kinds.
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51. TAe Hatf-Pint Jinni

Here, as the sun rose over the city walls, Achmed the
Lucky crouched ina dingy little room, rubbing his hands in
gleeful anticipation. The brass bottle stood on the floor in
front of him. Never before in his life had he been so sure that he
deserved the name “the Lucky.” What luck this has been! Of
course, thought Achmed, luck had not played any greater part
in this whole affair than his own sharp wits. No! Achmed the
Lucky, perhaps, but Achmed the Clever, most certainly!

And no w he must display his cleverness in framing
awish for the jinni to bring true. What should he ask for? Money?
Millions and millions of golden crowns, to make him the richest
man in the kingdom? Or should it be land and palaces?

Achmed, considering these things, found them good,
but in the end discarded them. These he would demand later,
and they would come to him. But his decision had been made.

The fame of Haroun-al-Raschid, Caliph of Baghdad,
resounded throughout the world. No power was as great as

his, no name so loved and feared.

G o Frg: 52

Bia0303eagedlyn esopadaanaiendl asqpy adeamds
o} 3echom pliewsd o) sofiecondecdyy ewnfafrnd ol
ol copipo) Ploobogbeofaqsd § opdeorbocyed gobores
efodlycotion opeqleadiedyy opdfegondn opoogy muSopds
g odeomEionddaloiprepde? oy qofcBonud o Secorndenseo
gPepeugedd o slouSmemnéionndn woqie(dresoq
oc§ommeon 8 oBg odecdiyn odeomigion opdcondlgadad
pabgly cooh FBmseqiloimaion doiEefopcd smucdm
samcBegodi wopdbeooogu tdeomtiolemedisdon [§deomes
[g88E0oclu Flevg Cligbojemecialon m[g88Eagidn

o 9% SSopresorlgabcuiqgeogndy celogdd pyd
9 disbpol o [goo qeomeddn oy oeomEico§oocdn §oded
coom 3o7aC8ten opamaglnaoedicgiabend egadiecy coicdlds
20§1e0iEiqpigny sombiqeaoom Slywrdd ¢fgsdsfieodecyeont:
a0&20c0m

amecdon sleoy eSienojpiqls §¢ a3slecgum cond:
efoé: cogqooddn dleod e§adagien Fidleoy gfoBadrSonude
flecgod 6$7058819 eomér eudn coméiqfaidlecyor ogad
eqpoiomnerdn Slevd aquy $4ifgcBaibaadGn

qeoBf§ o308 weqplimcdeqdy, eoydeescomé:
o mgponbobiy Gmbumbegmuds mddarffarany ool
snaeanad o[fioyuSoam mSsrepde agecmnbedad(gts
elopod§ [fEredqogm

§5
w8
168



www.burme

53. The Habi-Pint Jinni

g:}i:‘; Achmed opened the bottie. The smoke drifted.

Mardak appeared. He glared at Achmedgloomily

“What isthy will, O master?” he asked.

“Hear my words and obey!” said Achmed carefully.
“That the Caliph of Baghdad be destroyed, and that I, Achmed
the Clever, be raised to the highest place in the land!™

Mardak closed his eyes and clapped his hands. For
the first time since he had come into Achmed’s possession, a
dreamy little smile appeared on his lips.

The door of the room was thrust violently open, and a
dozen officers fell upon Achmed, shouting:

“Here 1s the robber we have sought these many
months! Away with him to prison!™

Now, O noble hearers young and old, you <now, as
Achmed did not, that Mardak’s power wascorfined 1o the
granting of but half a wish. The tiny jinni, taking the bandit’s
comimands asrepresenting one wish only, chose 10 bring to
pass only the last half of that wish.

On the following day, Achmed . . . the Unlucky ... was

raised to the highest place inthe land . . . agallows onasteep
hill outside the ¢ity.
With the passing of Achmed. Mardak was free to

return to the young master he loved. For Ali, as »ou will have
guessed, was not dead at all, but only half-dead 112d was soon

restored to health by the Caliph’s own phy

lassic.com
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The news of Ali’s recovery was so pleasing to
Haroun that he ordered a half-holiday, and made Ali governor
of half a province.

Ali married the Grand Vizier’s daughter, and they had
six fine children . . . half of them boys, half of them girts.

And they all lived happily, not half-happily, not half-after,
but ever after.

And the moral is: Half a jinni is better than none.
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75. A Bugy Morning

A Bugy Morning

One fine morning Jack discovered, on the other
side of the hedge, an apple tree bearing lempling  fruit;
and he immediately broke through the hedge, and, climbing
the tree, he plucked the fairest of the apples, and did eat.

“I say, you, sir. What are you doing there?” said a
rough voice. Jack looked down and saw a stout, thick-set
person, in a grey coat and red waist-coat, standing undemeath
him.

“I"m eating apples,” repiied Jack. “Shall I throw you
down a few?”

“Thank you kindly. The fewer that are pulled the better.
Those apples are mine, and I'll 1rouble you to come down
as fast as you please. When you're down, we can seifle
our accounts,” continued the man, shaking his stick. “I’ve lost
plenty of apples and have long wanted to find out the robbers.
Now I ve caught one, I’ll take good care he doesn’t escape

without apple sauce,  So come down, you young thief,
come down directly, or it will be the worse for you.”

“Thank you,” said Jack, “but ] am very wel] here. |

will, if you please, arpue the point from where [ am.”
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77. A Busy Morning

“P’ve no time 10 argue the point, my lad. I’ve plenty
to do, but don’t think I’l] let you off. If you don’t choose to
come down, why then, you may stay there, and I'll answer
for it, as soon as my work is done I’ll find you safe enough.”

“He’il not find me here when he comes back, I’ve a
notion,” thought Jack. But in this Jack was mistaken. The
farmer walked to the hedge, and called to a boy, who took his
orders and ran to the farmhouse. In a minute or two, a large
bulldog was seen bounding along the orchard to his master.

“Mark him, Caesar,” said the farmer to the dog.
“Mark him." The dog crouched down in the grass, with his
head up, and eyes glaring at Jack. “I can’t wait here. But
Caesar can, and ['1l tell you as a friend, that if he gets hold of
you, he’ll not leave a limh of you together. When work’s
done, 'll come back.” So saying, the farmer walked ofT, leaving
Jack and the dog to argue the point, if they felt like doing so.

After a while, the dog laid his head down and closed
his eyes as if asleep. But Jack ohserved that at the least
movement on his part, one eye was seen to unclose partly.
So Jack, like a prudent boy, resolved to stay where he
was. He picked a few more apples, for it was his dinner time,

and as he chewed he thought.
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79. A Bugy Morning

Jack had been but a few minutes thinking and chewing
when he was interrupted by another chewing animal, nothing
less than a bull, which had been 1turned cut with full
possession of the orchard and now advanced, bellowing
occasionally, and tossing his head at the sight of Caesar,
which he considered to be as much a trespasser as his
master had considered our hero.

Caesar started up and faced the bull, which advanced
pawing, with its tail in the air. When within a few yards the
bull made a rush at the dog, which avoided it and attacked

it in turm.
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Thus did the warfare continue until the two animals
were at some distance from the apple tree. Jack prepared for
immediate flight, but unfortunately the combat was carried
on by the side of the hedge at which Jack had made his way in.
“Never mind,” thought Jack. “There are two sides to every
field. Atall eventsD’ll tryit.”

He was slipping down the trunk when he heard a
tremendous roar. The bulldog had been tossed by the bull.
He was then high in the air, and Jack saw him fall on the other
side of the hedge. Upon this, Jack, seeing that he was relieved
from his sentry, slipped down the rest of the tree and took to
his heels.

Unfortunately for Jack, the bull saw him, and, flushed
with victory, immediately set up another roarand bounded
after him, Jack saw his danger, and fear gave him wings. Not
only did he fly over the orchard : he flew over the hedge, which
was about five feet high, just as the bull drove its head into it.

“Look before you leap” is an old proverk. Had
Jack done so he would have fared better. But as there were
very good reasons why he didn’t look, we will excuse him.,
We will mercly state that when Jack got to the other side of

the hedge, he found he had pitched upon two beehives and

upset them.
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83. A Bugy Morning

The bees were not pleased with Jack for disturbing
them, and he had hardly time to get to his feet before he found
them very busily stinging him in ali parts. All that he could do
was to run for it.

But the bees flew faster than he could run, and he was
mad with pain when he siumbled. half-blinded, over the
brickwork of a well. He could not stop himself, but he
seized the iron chain as it struck him in the face.

Down he went, and round went the windlass. and
after arapid descent of fifty feet, our hero found himself

under water, and no longer troubled with the bees.
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85. A Bugy Moruing

Jack rose from the water and seized the rope to which
the chain of the bucket was made fast—it had all been
unwound from the windlass and enabled him to keep his
head above the surface. After a few seconds he felt something
against his legs. It was the bucket, about two feet under water.
He put his feet into it and found himself fairly comfortable ;
for the water, after the sting of the bees and the heat he had
been put into by the bees, was quite cool and refreshing,.

“ At all events |” thought Jack, “if it had not been
for the bull I should have been watched by the dog and then
thrashed by the farmer. But then again, if it had not been for
the bull, [ should not have tumbled among the bees. And if
it had not been for the bees, 1 should not have tumbled down
the well. But if it had not been for the chain, I should have
been drowned. ”

“However, I've got rid of the farmer, and the dog, and
the bull, and the bees. But how am I to get out of this well 7

After he had been there about fifteen minutes, his teeth
began to chatter and his limbs to tremble. He felt numb all
over. At first he did not call for help because he was afraid of
being pulled up to encounter the farmer. But he was just
thinking of shouting when he felt the chain being pulled up, and

he slowly emerged from the water.
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87. A Bugy Morning

Then he heard complaints about the weight of the
bucket, at which he was not surprised. At last his head appeared
above the low wall, and he was just about to take hold of it
when those who were working the windlass beheld him. It was
a farm-hand and a maidservant.

“Thank you,” said ‘Jack.

The girl screamed and let go. The man also was
startled and did not hold fast. The handle slipped from his
grasp, whirled round, struck him under the chin, and threw him
headlong before the “Thank you” was fairly out of Jack’s lips.

Down like lightning went Jack again to the bottom.
Fortunately for him he had not let go the chain; otherwise he
might have struck the sides and been killed. As it was he was
merely souscd asecond time, and in a minute or two was
back again in his former position. “This is mighty pleasant,”
thought Jack, “but, at any rate. they know that I’'m here.”

Meanwhile the girl ran into the kitchen and fell on the
floorina fuint and rolled on some heaps of dough which
were laid there before the fire.

“Mercy on me, what’s the matter with Susan?”

excluimed the farmer’s wife. “Where’s Mary? Where’s John?”
ary
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89. A Bugsy Moruing

John soon followed, holding his under-jaw in his
hand. He looked very dismal. because he thought his jaw
was broken, and he looked very frightened, because he thought
he had seen the Devil

“Mercy on us, what’s the matter?” exclaimed the
farmer’s wife again. “Mary, Mary, Mary!” screamed she,
beginning to be frightened herself; for with all her efforts she
could not move Susan off her bed of dough, where she lay in
a swoon.

Mary answered her mistress’s loud appeal, and together
they raised Susan (but as for the bread, it never rose again).

“Why don’t you come and help, John?” cried Mary.

“Aw-yaw-aw !” remarked John, holding his jaw.

“What’s the matter here, missus ?” exclaimed the
farmer, coming in. “Hoighty-toity, what ails Susan? And
what ails you, John? Bless me! Everything seems to go wrong
to-day. First, there be the apples stolen. Then there be the
bees turned topsy-turvy in the garden. Then there be Caesar

with his flank opened by the bull. Then there be the bull
broken through the hedge and tumbled into the sand-pit.
And now, when [ come to get more help to drag him out, I find

Susan dead-like, and John looks as if he had seen a ghost.”

2
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91. A Bugy Morning

“Aw-yaw-aw!” replied John, nodding his head.

At this moment Susan opened her eyes, and came
10 her senses. “Oh, oh, ma’am! the well, the well!” she cried.

“The well ?” said the farmer. “Something wrong there,
I suppose. Well, I'll go and see.”

The farmer trotted off to the well. He saw the
bucket was at the bottom and all the rope out. He looked
about him, and then he looked into the well.

“Here I am,” cried Jack. “Get me up quick, or [ shall
be dead.” What he said was true. He was quite done up with
being down so long, although his courage had not failed him.

| “Confound it, but there be somebody fallen into the

well,” cried the farmer ; “no erid to mishaps this day. Wel],
we must get a Christian out of a well before we get a bull out
of'a sand-pit, so I’ll go and call the men.”

In a very short time, the men at the sand-pit were
brought to the well.

“Down there below, hold on now!” “cried the farmer.

“Never fear,” answered Jack.

Round went the handle and soon Jack could see about
him again. As soon as he was at the top, the men hauled him
over the bricks and laid him on the grass, for his strength had

failed him.
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93. A Bugy Morning

“Mercy on us, if it bain’t the chap who was on my
apple tree ! cried the farmer. “However, he mustn’t die for
stealing apples. Lift him up, lads, and take him in. He’s dead
with cold, and no wonder.” The farmer led the way, and the
men carried Jack into the house, where he was given a hot
drink, and in a short time was all right again.

After Jack had told the farmer all that had happened,
the latler inquired, “What may be your name?”

“My name is Easy,” replied Jack.

“What! Be you the son of Mr. Easy, of Forest Hill?”
exclaimed the farmer.

“Yes,” said Jack.,

“Hang it, he be my landlord. and a right good
landlord, too. Why didn’t you say so when you were up in the
apple tree? You might have picked the whole orchard, and

welcome,” said the farmer.
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101. 74e Two Frisndg

TheTwo Friends

Ian and Fred were boys. They were both twelve years
old, and they were in the same class in their school. Last Friday
afternoon they had a fight in class, and their teacher was very
angry. He said to both of them, 'Stay here after the lessons this
afternoon, and write your names a thousand times.'

After the last lesson, all the other boys went home, but
lIan and Fred stayed in the classroom with their teacher and
began writing their names.

Then Fred began crying.

The teacher looked at him and said, 'Why are you
¢rying, Fred?

‘Because his name's Ian May, and mine's Frederick

Hollingsworth,' Fred said.
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103. 740 Faithfut Dog

The Faithful Dog

A man may feel a liking for all sorts of things, but real
undying love comes but once, if ever. That at least was
the opinion of Hopp, the gameckeeper. He had had any
number of dogs, and liked them all, but only Kram caused a
love that he could not forget.

He had bought him at the Lion Inn at X—, a village in

Germany, from a wandering woodman. At the very first

sight of the dog he felt a liking for him that was to last till his
dying day.

The dog's master was sitting at a table with an empty
glass in front of him. He was calling the inn-keeper bad
names because he would not let him have another glass of
wine without payment.

The stranger was a little fellow with a look of evil on
his face. Although he was still a young man, his skin was as
dry as an old tree. He had yellow hair and a thin yellow beard.
His clothes were old and dirty and looked as if he had slept in

them all night out in the wet  woods
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105. T4e Faithfit Doa

Although Hopp was not fond of being in the company
of evil men, he sat down with the stranger and began to talk to
him. He soon learned the cause of the man's anger. The
woodman had already given up his gun and his bag of powder
to the innkeeper for drinks, and he now wanted to give up
his dog, but the innkeeper did not want to keep something
that he would have to feed.

Hopp said nothing at first about his liking for the dog,
but he ordered a bottle of wine and filled the woodman's glass,
and— to cut a long story short —in an hour it was all
arranged.

The gamekeeper offered twelve bottles of the same
wine, and the business was finished. The stranger gave up his
dog—most unwillingly, it must be said. His hands shook so
much as he tied the leather string round the dog's neck that
it seemed that he would never get it done.
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107. The Faithitié Dog

Hopp waited silently, while his eyes looked with
pleasure at the animal. What a wonderful dog he was,
in spite of the poor state he was in!

Everything about him was perfect: the shape of his
body, his high narrow head, the thin but powerful legs, his
long ears and large bright eyes. Only a dog with pure, unmixed
blood could have so perfect a shape. Such a dog was a treasure;
and the gamekeeper's heart was full of joy, for he knew that
he had bought him cheaply.

He stood up and took hold of the leather string.

"What's his name?" he asked.

"Kram-bam-bu-]i."

“That's too long. I'll call him Kram for short. Come
along, Kram."

He called, he whistled. he pulled, but the dog would
not obey him. Instead, he turned his head towards his old
master. The woodman ordered him to go and gave him a kick,
but even this only made him try harder to get loose. Although
Hopp was a powerful man, he could hardly hold on to
the dog. In the end he had to put him in a sack and carry him

on his back to his hut, which was a few miles away.
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109. TAs Faitdfut Dog

It took two whole months to teach Kram that he now
belonged to a new master. Again and again he tried to run
away and had to be cruelly punished. Each time he was
beaten and tied to a post. At first a leather string was used,
but when he bit through the leather with his sharp teeth, an
iron chain was used instead. However, when at last he
understood that he must obey his new master, Kram showed
what a fine dog he was. He was perfect at his work, and in
time he became a good companion and a faithful friend.

Itis often said of clever dogs that they can do everything
but speak. Kram could do even this, or so it seemed to his

. new master, who had long talks with him. Indeed, the
- gamekeeper became so fond of being with the dog and talking

to him, that in time his wife became jealous

After supper one evening, when Hopp and his wife
were sitting together in silence, she put down her sewing and
said hitterly:

"You've plenty to say to Kram, but you've nothing to
say to me. You talk so much to animals that you've forgotten
how to talk to human beings ."

The gamekeeper felt ashamed, because he knew that
his wife was right. They seldom had talks together, because

each was interested in different suhjects.
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111. The Faithfse Dog

The subjects she was interested in were her housework
and her chickens, and these subjects were of no interest to
him. All he cared for was his forest work. [t was a pity they
had no children. That would have given them a common
subject. It was also a pity that they lived in the forest and had
no neighbours.

In the end Hopp found a way out of his trouble. Kram
became the common subject. Instead of talking to Kram, he
talked about Kram. Night after night he would tell his wife
how proud he was to own such a dog, how jealous all his
friends were, and what high prices they offered for him.
And he would add, "Of course [ would not sell such a perfect
dog for all the wealth in the world."

About this time, the gamekeepers were having a great
deal of trouble from a band of evil men who wandered
about the woods and stole the game. The leader of the band
was the most dangerous robber of them all. The woodmen
who sometimes met him at one of the inns in the district
called him Yellow-skin; so did the keepers, who had followed
him now and again, but had never been able to catch him; and
so did the members of his own band, who were to be found in

almost every village of the district.
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113. 7The Faithf{ue Dog

The keepers whose duty it was to guard the game
were kept busy. Yet in spite of all their care, a lot of game was
stolen. This made them very a&gry. For this reason they began
to deal cruelly with anyone fhey found in the woods. "It is
not fair to punish us," the vilfagers said. "Why don't they
catch the real thieves?"

The members of the band hated all the keepers, but
their chief enemy was the head forester, who was in charge
of the woods. He was a young man who had learnt his trade
from Hopp. He was quite fearless, and when friendly villagers
warned him of the danger from his enemies, he paid no
attention to their words, but only ordered his men to guard
the woods more carefully and to give harder punishments.

One morning in June, as Hopp was walking through
the woods, he came to a particular place where some
frutt-trees had been planted in a circle. The trees were now
full of little sweet-smelling flowers and leaves.

On this particular morning a party of small boys
had come to steal the flowers in order to sell them in the nearest
towns. The boys were climbing like monkeys along the
branches of the line high trees; they were breaking off the
smaller branches and throwing them down to the ground.

Below, two women were hurriedly gathering the stuff and

putting it into baskets and sacks. The baskets were already

more than half-full.
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115. 7he Faith{ué Dog

Just then, the head forester came up with a party of
keepers. When he saw what was happening he grew red with
anger. "How dare you disobey my orders?" he shouted. "]
warned you to keep away from this place. I'll teach you a
lesson that you'll not forget in a hurry."

Then he called to his men: "Shake the little monkeys
off those trees! Mever mind how high they are. Bring them
down al ance!”

The men did as they were told. It was a termible
sight. Children jumped down or lost their balance and fell
down from a great height. Many were badly hurt. All were
crying with fear and pain. The head forester p2id no attention
i the childrren's cries, but beat them, as they tried to run
away. He even struck the two women with his own hands.

o —

—
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117. The Faithfué Dog

Hopp did not like this at all. He was sorry for the boys,
and he was afraid of the future. He was sure that there would
be trouble afterwards, particularly when he noticed that
one of the women was the best friend of Yellow-skin.

Hopp's fears proved to be right. A week later he
found himself at the same spot again. The head forester was
there too— or rather his body was; for now he was dead.

[t was clear that his death was not an accident: he had
been killed by someone. There were signs that he had not
been killed in that place. The state of the hady showed that
it had been dragged over rough as well as wet ground in

order to be laid on that particular spot.
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119. Jhe Foithful Dog

The dead forester lay flat on his back upon some
branches cut from the fruit trees, and round his head was a
crown of the sweet-smelling flowers and leaves. His hat,
which lay close to his body, was full of flowers, and so was
his powder bag. In place of his own fine gun, an old one
had been left. It was later proved that the forester had been
killed with this old gun.

At the terrible sight of the dead man, Hopp came to a
suden stop. For a few moments he could not move, he could
not raise a finger; he only stood and looked, with his mind
empty of all thoughts. Slowly his senses came back to
him. He began to notice things, and then he asked himself,
"What's the matter with the dog?"

With his nose to the ground, Kram was rushing wildly
round and round the dead man. Once he gave a little cry of
joy, ran forward a few steps and cried again, exactly as if
the memory of something long forgotten had suddenly come
back to him.

"Come here!" Hopp called. "Come here!" Kram

oheved, but he looked up at his master and made sounds
which his master fully understood. It was as if the dog had
really said: "I beg you. Don't you see anything? Just look! Just

smell! Master, do come! Come here!"

lassic.com

ugffeaneg: 120

c065[8{g80) commbon 8Biwleqmes pcboonod
wdofizmd) edlen oSecqpéicsds R.e8IE005copyn qf 2085
ofreopsd 08grhecgsé arSono) wgq 089§ oouSu
R.:ecntimn§igndod o Stop8oncopS o§16038¢ [GaSesoncdi
g, wigf, a8cBocopSs 3%3c§Sofienysd [GpSes0ouS 34,
coogodmeontion ma e0505eumEindoocded condosudi
coo?agﬁmo $ie0pcdeontiss 52200563q6[07>8: 632058810
somenf] §83ooud

ogenq, elopadeapermécd [4€mpEalgeon pben
orepiopcions 5§ geocThoonnt ogens ocgilopn
codegpéiodeaplilennt o w, §Eopn pom 9B (o380
BebepoosSt oqcbadynccess ommmscppodoqn ooiebiasns
% 050l 60 o meoapdd s0oiGEfagod
Q0389 GeoncSe **Sege fgdegomad”

o535 §o081E1nS[R: ™ e} oglBrocsBs
gy afabelgionodn oobdleon, R eyplesad madmeco:
CT=Yes e3oySragpSicd cpbifficany onddlemSghoouSs
SEehergrefpast seogprofTHiEbos oobioobord goSiGBrm
qobooqed op a8 [§§eqpaboon mundds

“3afen” o§, cpbon edlcBeBonuS “808c0n™ b
P8 dleod ogon oganebol cunfoiplfer 5008 GaYfGotoo
§'>soae§o§aoo$eog@1mcﬁu “ogifeond 20988 eomErofdionuSi
0o ompuey omdy o [3pSeloSobuh 32§ S§omecor
SBobobidh 2008 swaBeocicndh Schand” B egin Bl
G@:\Gﬁ;mt\?an '

Bagzé

ool



Slory

www.burmes

121. Tle Faithfst Dog

Then he ran again to the dead man and looked around,
as thought to ask, "Are you following me?" Then he started to
lift and push the heavy gun and took it between his teeth as if
he wanted to bring it along with him.

The strange way the dog behaved told the gamekeeper
something. But he did not want to pay any attentionto it.
It was not his business to tell the police what to do. It was his
duty to leave everything as he had found it and only to report
the matter to the police. This he did.

However, before he went to sleep that night, Hopp
had a talk with his dog. "Karm,”" he said, "you know the evil

fellow who killed my friend. Nobody else knows that yet.
Here's a good idea. We will not depend on the police to
catch the man. We two will get him and bring him to
justice.”

With that he put his cheek against the dog's head, and
the dog rubbed his tongue over his face in return,

Hopp had a feeling that, sooner or laler, the man
who had killed his friend would come back to the place where

he had left the body. For this reason he and his dog were

seldom far away from the circle of fruit trees.
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123. Fhe Faithjue Dog

On the tenth day, as he was walking in the shade of
the woods on his way to that particular spot, he suddenly
thought that he heard a2 sound among the leaves. But next
moment there was complete silence. "I am making a mistake,"
he thought. But just then he noticed that the dog was behaving
strangely.

Kram was standing with his neck stretched out and
his tail up; the fur on his back was like @ mass of sharp
needles. "Ha! ha!"” Hopp thought. " You wait, my fine fellow,
if it is you." He then stepped behind a tree and got his gun
ready. His heart was beating fast and he found it difficult to
breathe.

Then suddenly a figure left the shade of the wood
and stepped out on the footpath. It was Yellow-skin. Over
his shoulder was the dead forester's gun. It was still tied to
the leather string which Hopp knew so well.

Now was the moment to shoot his enemy from a safe
palce.

But Hopp was not the man to shoot evenaat the devil
himself without giving him a warning. He, too, left the shade
of the trees and stepped on to the path. From a distance of
ten yards or so he shouted, “"Hands up, you devil!” Then,

as the only answer of the robber was to seize his gun and

put it to his shoulder, he shot first.
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125. The FaitRfué Dog

Instead of the {lash of fire which he expected there

was only the sound of a knock. He now remembered, too
late, that he had left his gun for a long while against a tree and
the paper cap with the powder in it must have got wet.

"This is the end,"” Hopp thought. "My time to die has
come." As this thought flashed through his mind, his hat flew
off into the grass. So the other fellow too had been unlucky
and had misscd him. He had now wasted the only shol he
had in his gun and was searching in his pocket for another
piece of lead

"Go for him!" Hopp shouted to his dog. "Cio for
him.!"

"Come here to me, here, Kram-bam-bu-Ii," the dog
heard from over there. It was a voice that he had once known

and loved so well. [t was the voice of his former master.
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127. The Faithifué Dog

Kram ran half-way towards him. Then Hopp whistled
and he turned round. Then Yellow-skin whistled and he tumed
round again. His head turned from side to side as he stood
there half-way between the keeper and the thief. Which of the
two men should he choose 1o obey? He loved them both and
would gladly have served either of them, but now he must
choose between them.

Poor animal! The way he behaved showed the pain
he was feeling. He lay flat on his stomach and gave out
cries of pain; his head was turned up as though he was calling
on heaven to help him in his great trouble. At last he made an
end of it. Slowly he dragged himself along on his stomach
— towards his former master.

At this sight, Hopp became wild with anger. His
fingers shook as he put a fresh cap of powder in his gun
and took his aim. Yellow-skin, too, put his gun to his
shoulder. This time there would be no mistake. Both knew
that, as they balanced their guns and quietly aimed at each
other. For a while they stood as still as figures in a painted

picture.
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129. The Faitiful Dog

There were two flashes, and two pieces of lead
flew through the air. The keeper's shot hit what it was aiming
al. The robber's shot— missed. How did that happen? At
the exact moment when his finger pressed down in order to
fire, the dogjumped up at him with wild joy and in this way
shook his arm.

"You little devil!" his former master cried, and then he
fell backwards and moved no more.

The man who had killed him stepped slowly forward
and looked at the dog.

"This is the end for you," he thought. " You're not worth
the powder and lead." But he got his gun ready to fire.

The dog sat up and looked at him. His tongue was out,
his breath came with difficulty. He seemed to know that he
had done wrong and must be punished.

Then they had a talk, of which no one would have
understood a word.

"Do you know whom [ am going to shoot?"

"I can make a gucss, master."

"You left me! Faithless friend!"

" Yes, master, | know."

"1 depended on you. I was proud of you. You were

my joy. Now I shall never have joy in you again."
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131. TAe Falthfue Dog

"I quite understand, master," and Kram lowered his
head and looked up at the gamekeeper.

If only the beast had not looked at him! Then he
would have put an end to him on the spot and saved himself
and the dog much unhappiness. But you cannot shoot a
creature that looks at you like that. Hopp said a few angry
words to himself, put his gun on his shoulder and walked away.

The dog followed him with his eyes until he was
out of sight among the trees. Then he raised his head and
gave out loud cries of pain and sadness, He turned round in
circles once or twice and then sat down again beside the dead
man.

He was stili there when the police came back with Hopp
in the evening to take away the body. Kram moved away
as the men came up.

“That's your dag, isn't it?" one of them said.

"Ileft himto guard the body," Hopp replied, for he
was ashamed to tell the truth.

But what was the use? It all came out when the body
was put in the cart and driven away and Kram followed with
his head bent down and his tail between his legs.

Next day a policeman saw Kram outside the police-
station. The policeman gave him a kick and told him to go
home. Kram showed his teeth and ran away in that direction
But he never got there. rrom that time he became a wanderer

in the woods.
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133. The Faithfué Dog

Sometimes he could be seen on the edpe of the village
where the poorer people lived. He was now in a half-wild
slate, and his body was almost only skin and bone.

One day he rushed at a child outside a hut on the edge
of the village and scized the piece of bread out of its hand.
The child was terribly frightened, but a little dog ran out of
the hut and made sharp noises. The thief dropped the piece of
bread and ran away.

That night Hopp was standing at the window before
going to bed. It was a cloudless night. In the clear light of the
moon and the stars, Hopp thought he saw his dog out there on
the edge of the wood across the field. The dog seemed to be
looking at the hut as if he wanted to come back to his home.

The keeper shut the window and went to bed. But after
# while he got up and went back to the window—the dog
was not there.

Hopp could not bear it any longer. Let the past
be past. He could not bear to be without his dog. "T'll bring him
home," he thought; and after he had decided to do this, he felt

like a new man.
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135. 74¢ Faithfué Dog wgnfeamneg: 136
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" 139. The Falth{ut Dog ugrfeancg: 140
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" 141. 7Re FaitAfut Dog
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143, Jonag and Hig Adventure

Jonas and His Adventure

Jonas Clark comes into the bank. "Hetty, my dear."he
says. Hetty smiles. "I love you."says Jonas. "Marry me."

"Oh, Jonas," says Hetty, "L.."

Mr Gray comes out of his office." Who's this?" he says.
"Oh, it's Jonas! Oh no, Jonas. My daughter is not for you.
She can't marry a poor man. Go away and get some money.
Then let's see..."

Jonas is sad. He walks down the street and into a bar.
He buys a drink and sits down. He wants to get some money.
but how?

Old Harry is sitting near Jonas. There is a bag of gold
on the table. Old Harry is not happy. Two men are standing
above him. They are talking to him. They are angry. They do

not see Jonas.
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145, Jonag and Hig Adventive

"Where does this gold come from?" the big man says.
Harry does not answer. “Hit him, Bernie,” says the little man.
Bemie hits Harry.

"It's — from Dead Man's River," Harry says. "I can take
you there."

Bernie looks at Pete. "I don't like this," he says. "There
are phosts in Dead Man's River."

"Don't be a fool," says Pete.

Pete and Bernie take old Harry out of the bar. "Take
us to Dead Man's River," Bemie says. "or ..."

"Yes, yes," Harry says quickly. "Come with me."

"Wait," says Pete, "first we're going to the siore. We
can't take gold from the river with our hands."
Pete and Bernie buy spades and trays for the gold.

and also some food. They do not see Jonas behind them.
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147. Jonag and Hig Adventure

The three men get on their horses. They ride out of
town along the river. Jonas runs behind them, but they still do
not see him.

The river goes up into the mountains. The men go on
for hours. Then old Harry stops. "It's here," he says. The
men take their spades and trays. They take sand from the
river and wash it. They are looking for gold.

Jonas watches them. Then he goes on, up the nver. He
takes his spade and his tray. He takes sand from the river and
washes it. The sand is brown and grey. He cannot see yellow
gold in the sand.

It is late now. The sun is going down. Jonas wants to
eat and sleep. But he does not stop. Then he sees two boots in
the water beside him. Who ts it?
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149. Jonag and #Hig Adventive

Jonas looks up. Bemnie is standing beside him.

"Who are you?" Bernie says. "What are you doing?"
He comes near to Jonas. He puts his band inside his jacket.

"Has he got a gun?” Jonas thinks.

Jonas stands up. Bernie is very big, and very angry.

Jonas turns and runs. "Don't come back,” says Bernie,
"or you are a dead man!"”

The sun is going down. Jonas cannot find the road. He
listens to the river and stays near it.

What is that? Jonas hears something. He listens. A man
is near. Aman is calling. A man wants help!

"Where are you?" Jonas calls.

"Here! Come here! Help me!” the man answers.

Jonas looks behind a big stone. "Harry!" he says.

"What are you doing here?" Jonas asks.

"I'm running from Bernie and Pete." Harry says. "But
my leg is bad. [ can't go on. Bernie and Pete are looking for
me. They're angry. There isn't any gold in this river.”

"What?" Jonas says. "But you ... in the bar..."
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i i LS :
“It's not in the water," Harry says. "It's here. Look."He

brings out the bags of gold. "This gold comes from the big
river." Harry says. "It's a hundred kilometres from here. I live
near the big river. | take gold from it. This gold is mine."
Harry's leg is bad. He shuts his eyes. "Help me, Jonas,"
he says. "I can't walk.”
"Yes, I'll help you," Jonas says. He puts his arm round
Harry. "UCome on, stand up," he says. “I'll take you home."
Jonas hears something. He looks up. A man is coming!

No, not one man, two men! Bernie and Pete! "Wait here,”

Jonas says to Harry.
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153. Jonag and Hig Adventire

Bernie and Pete are fooking under trees and behind

rocks. They want Harry. Jonas watches them. They are
coming near! They have guns! Jonas thinks fast. Then he takes

off his shirt. He puts it on his head.

It is night time, but the moon is bright. Jonas stand up.
"00-00!" he says. Bernie and Pete look at him. They see a
white face and a white head. "] am the dead man of the river!”
Jonas says. "This river is mi-i-ine!"

Now Pete's face is white, too. "Bernie," he says, "Come

on, quick! Run!” He runs. "Oo-00!" Jonas says again. Bernie

runs, {o0o.
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155. Jonag and Hig Adventire

Jonas goes back to Harry. They laugh, and taugh, and

laugh. "Now," says Jonas, "[ can take you home. Where's your
horse?"
"It's near the river." says Harry.

Jonas gets the horse and Harry gets on it.

"Wait," says Harry. "Give me the gold." Harry takes
the bags. Then he gives two to Jonas. "Jonas,” he says. "you're
a good friend. These are for you."

The next day Jonas goes to the bank. "Hetty," he says,
“do you love me? Yes or no?"

"Oh, Jonas,"says Hetty, "I...er...yes!"
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157. Jonag and Hig Adventurs

"Then marry me," Jonas says,

“But Father ..." says Hetty.

"Hetty," says Jonas, "you can have your father, or you
can have me. Who do you want?"

"You, Jonas," Hetty says. "I want you!" Jonas takes
hetty in his arms.

The old banker comes tn. "Mr Gray," Jonas says, "your
daughter is mine."

"But..." says Mr Gray. "And this gold is mine, t00,"
Jonas says.

"What?" says the banker. "Where does it come from?"

"That's a Jong story,” Jonas says. "But it's mine, and
I'm a rich man now."

"Jonas, my dear!" Hetty says.

"Jonas, my ...et...son," Mr Gray says. They all laugh.
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159. Jonag and Hig Adventure

bar

hit
ghosts
spades
trays
store
jacket
banker

Jowas and His Advanture w s =odyp:
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