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Abou Hassan finds himaelf at Ris father's dedth with
& large fortune. As his father hos taught him atrict
economy, Abou, decides to spend some of hiz monmey
recklessly, so divides if, investing half in real estale
for hias support, and spending the reat in gorgeons en-
tertoinments, When this money iz gone his friends

refuse fo Enmow kim, Furious at their iagratitude,
Abon Haszan decides 10 make no more, buf to find
companionskip with strangers, wchom ke enfertaing on
condition he twcill never soc them again. To one such
gueat he {clls hia story, soying he would like to be
king for ome day to punish his faithlass friends. Soon
efter this guest drops o powder into Abou Haossan's
wine and, when he s insensible, orders his alave to

corry Abou Hassen ewaoy upon his back.

(Continued from lost Sunday.)

HE merchant hurried down the dark

street, closely followed by the slave, who

carried on his broad back the sleeping

Abou Hassan. After walking some dis-
fance, they turned into a marrow street, and
stopped before a small iron gate, which was
set in a great stone wall. The merchant gave
a peculiar signal, and the door was immedi-
ately opened by a soldier, who bowed low as
the party passed in. Inside the wall was a
beautiful garden, in e center of which stood
a great stone building, and entering the near-
est doorway, the merchant led the way to a
magnificently furnished bedrcom.

“ Disrobe this man and put him into my
bed,” ordered the merchant, and a gorgeously
dressed man to whom he spoke bowed low
before him and answered, “Yes, your maj-
esty.”

At his signal, several servants entered, and
Abou Hassan was quickly undressed and
tucked into the rich bed.

The guest whom Abou Hassan had enter-
tained was not a merchant, as he had sup-
posed, but the powerful king of the city of
Bagdad. The king was fond of disguising
himself and walking about the streets, in order
to mingle among his subjects and find out for

on his shoulder.

“Make a canoe?

porch of the tecnie weenie house.

amidst the cheers of the

“Come have a ride in my little canoe
And we'll sail away on the water blue,
My boat is the pod of a garden pea
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himself whether they were satisfied with the
way in which he ruled them.

“I ran across this man today,” said the
king to his grand vizier, “ and was entertained
at his house. During our conversation he
told me how badly he had been treated by
some ungrateful friends, saying that if he
could be king for just a day he would pun-
ish them for their ingratitude. It occurred
to me that it would be interesting to let him
have his wish and make him king for a day.
So T managed to give him a drug, which will
keep him soundly asleep for some time, and
brought him here. Now, I want you to in-
struct all the people of my court to treat this
man just exactly as though he were the king.”

“ Your plan shall be carried out,” said the
grand vizier, and bowing himself from the
room, he hurried away to give the necessary
orders.

In the morning the king hid in a closet
where he could see and hear everything with-
out being seen, and when zall the servants whose
duty it was to dress their royal master had
gathered, the order was given to awaken Abou
Hassan. A sponge soaked .in vinegar was
held to the sleeper’s nose, and he awoke with
a start. With very round eyes, he sat straight
up in bed and stared about the room. He
looked in amazement at the richly furnished
place, at the silk curtains, the wonderful bed-
spread, embroidered with gold and jewels, and
when he noticed the robe and the priceless
crown of the king lying on a table near the
bed, his eyes almost popped out of his head.

“Ah, what a delightful dream,” he mut-
tered to himself, and, lying down, he closed
his eyes, to sleep again.

“ Your majesty,” said the grand vizier, " It
is fime your royal person should be robed for
morning prayers.”

At the sound of the grand vizier’s voice

[Copywight: 1915: By Wm. Donahey.)

ut into the water,

-

Abou Hassan sat up and stared at the people
standing about the room. * This surely can’t
be a dream,” he thought. -

“Who are you?"” he demanded

* Ah, your majesty, I see you ask this ques-
tion of me to try me. I am your trusted
grand vizier, who has served you faithiully
for many years. I hope, your majesty, that
I have done nothing to displease you?”

“ Here,” cried Abou Hassan to a small slave
boy who stgod near the bed, * come and bite
my finger. I want to see if I am really
awake.”

The lad approached the béd, and taking the
dreamer’s finger between his teeth, he gave
it such a bite that Abou Hassan, with a yell,
tumbled out of bed in a most unkingly way

The servants began at once to dress him,
answering his many questions with such sol-
emn faces that Abou Hassan at last really
believed that he was the king.

Soon he was led into the great council
chamber, with much pomp and ceremony, and
placed upon the throne.,

Meanwhile the real king found a place
where he could see all that was going on in
the throne room without being seen himself,
and was greatly amused at the kingly way in
which Abou Hassan strutted about.

“Is there any special order your majesty
wishes to make known?" asked the grand
vizier, after certain countless ceremonies had
been gone through.

“Yes,” said Abou Hassan, “ there are sev-
eral men whom I wish to have punished for
their ungratcful one of
friends. I want each man to be given one
hundred blows upon the back, and then to
have each mounted upon a mule and driven
through the city, as an example to other men
who might be tempted to show ingratitude.”

Abou Hassan then made out a list of the
names of his former friends, which
placed in the hands of the sheriff, who at
once left to carry out the order. He ordered
also that a thousand pieces of gold should
be taken to his mother’s home and given into

behavior to their
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And there’s plenty of room for you and me.

So come along and I'll sing to you,

As we paddle away in my little canoe.”

TH:\T is the little song that the Sailor sang, at the top of his voice, as he swung along the garden walk, carrying a pea pod

“What are you going to do with that pca pod?” asked the Turk, as he fell into step with the Sailor.
“Gonpa make a canoe,” answered the Sailor shortly.
: _ I don’t see how you're ever going to make a boat out of that,” exclaimed the Turk.

“Well, you just hang around, and 1'll show you how it's done,” cried the Sailor, as he dropped the pea pod on the back

Bringing tools from the teenie weenie work shop, the Sailor first carefully split the pod open and removed the peas

Next he cut from a match two boards, about two teenic weenie feet in length.
he nailed them tightly to the sides.

“_\‘t‘llat are those boards for 7' asked the Dunce, who, of course, wis there too, watching the work.

“Seats,” answered the Sailor, as he opened a little pot of paint.

you'll see the snuggest little craft that ever you laid your eyes on”

- T'his canoe was such a success that the Sailor was kept busy for days by the demand for boats. The Doctor named his

The Lady” in honor of the Lady of Fashion, and asked that popular little person to have the first ride in it.

carried to a big pond under a water spout, beside a house, and

. No one ever knew exactly what caused the trouble, but the canoe suddenly tipped over, and the Doctor and the Lady of

Fashion were thrown out, in the middle of the deepest hole in the pond! i

The Sailor, who happened to be near, promptly dived from his boat and brought hoth the unlucky ones safely to shore,

eenie Weenies.

“Serves 'em right,” muttered the General, as he watched the dripping couple hurry away to get into dry clothes

body that’s foolish 2nough to go boating in a peapod canoe ought to get ducked.” : -

Putting a board across each end of the pea pod,

“Now then, I'll give it a coat of water proof paint, and

The boat was

Any-
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“He gave it such a bile that Abou
Hassan, with a yell, tumbled out of
bed in a most unkingly way.”
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