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i IRANGE as it nay seem.” said the
third beggar, "1, too, am the son
of king: and morcover, T am at

restent king my own right, could I
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st 1 ’ her vessel was stanch, but the
w1l - far from our route, and when
t red T cried out in surprise at the
great number f fish which were floating,
dead the top of the sea. The captain
" k and turned pale at the sight
] ' . slled out that a huge black
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its place, and we be cast adrift. He set the
men w work lashing planks together with
ropes, but before there were rafts enough for
all of us the current had swept us close to
the mountain, and suddenly the ship trem-
bled and fell apart beneath our feet, the nails
nd locks and bolts in it flying in a cloud

throungh the air and fastening themselves upon
the sides of the mountain, already thick with
the sron from other lost ships.

“1 found myself in the sea with a ra
neath me and, seeing no other men close by
tried to paddle myself toward the fatal moun-
tain, succeeding so well that soon 1 was on
land again. Before me were winch
seemed cut in the mountain, and offering up a
prayer for my safety, I climbed them. The
captain had told me that upon the top of the
mountain was a cupola of brass, supported by
ten brazen columns, covering
upon which sat a man made entirely of brass,
holding a spear in his hand and with a mystic

tablet of lead upon his breast, and that it was
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a horse of brass,

really this horseman who made the mountam
dangerous, for if he was even overthrown it
would be as other mountains again.

“*1i T may only be permitted to overthrow
this horseman,” I thought, * what a great thing
I shall have done for mankind!® But 1 had
t the same time rather doubted his existence

and horse-

pola

vow, however, I saw the cu

before me. Owercome fatigue, [
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threw myself down for a rest slept. In
my sleep a voice cried out to me: ‘O son of
Cassib, when thou wakest, dig bencath thy
feet and thou shalt find a bow of brass and

hiree leaden arrows., If thou wishest to re-
lieve mankind of this awful cuarse. shoot th
he will fall into the Sea, and

1 thou must bury the bow. When it is
hidden the sea will rise mountains high, but
fear not.. Look among the glant waves for a
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boat of brass, rowed by a man of brass.
with him, but utter not the name of God, or
thou wilt suffer.

“*Waking. T did as 1 was told.
nan fell into the sea with a crashing noise.
In the monstrous waves appeared a boat, which
carried me safely away. But I forgot! 1
thanked God. As I mientioned his pame the

1 he horse-
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boat vanished. I was cast upon a desert isle,
with only fruit to eat. Presently I saw a ship
approaching, and hiding till I saw what man-
ner of folk it brought, saw men come on shore
bearing many luxuries, which they carried
down into a cave in the heart of the island.
Then they brought a slender, handsome boy,
put him in the cave, hid its opening from
view, and sailed away again, leaving the boy
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“ Astounded and curious, I climbed down
The boy was already
lonely I told him 1 had
l.wm',-uhip\\‘ra cked and asked his story.

‘T am,' he said, * the only son of a wealthy
M At mv birth it was foretold that when
I was 15 T should be slain by King Ajib, son

ter he has overthrown the brazen

and entered the cave
and glad to see me.

of Cassib, af
! on the Mountain of Lodestone and
lifted a curse from mankind. Recently we
horseman had been over-
- father prepared for me this
fe place, and has brought me here to stay

After that, there will be no

fanger. And K Ajib surely cannot slay
me her
**Indeed he camnet,” said I, angry at the

hat had been made of my name, and I
proceeded to do all T could to make the life
of the bay happy, for I had loved him from
the first, so handsome, gentle, and kindly was
he. We Lved happily together many days,

and he passed his fifteenth birthday, at which

| C Was Ere -'1_\ ill1l';i_.._-\'|!.
‘Now," he said, ‘T am safe and my father
will be very happy and will come for me

soon. The curse is lifted’
“Yes," suid T, and set about preparing our
meal, when suddenly a knife flew from my

hand accidentally and buried itself in the
breast of the poor boy! Overcome with sor-

row, I hid myself from the bereaved father
when he came, and finally escaped to another
island, where T found in a gorgeous palace
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I could control myself no longer.
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derful odor swept over me, music
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*What can hurt me here?’
ing to the beautiful horse, mow
did not move; but T beat and k
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suddenly he spread his great wings.

“ (), sy, but 1"d like to have some turkey,” eried the Dunce.

¢ turkey on Thanksgiving.

On Thanhksgiving day they all hurried over early to

y straight to the dining room.

“ F-u-um,

future use,

The Cook found the turkey’s wishbone, and he and the Turk pulled at it with o

“ General, General,”™ shouted one of the Teenie Weenie boys,

L1 tell you what we can do,” suggested the Cook.
We ean go over and watch, and when they are through dianer
“That's o good idea, Cook,” ughed the General
“ Well, a fellow’s got to rest some time,” mumbled the Cook, with a twinkle in his eye.
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nie Weenies serambled up the tablecloth and lauded on t
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The Dutehinan and the Indian found a big dish of raisins,

The Teenic Weenies anxiously waited for Thanksgiving day to come, {or every o
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The Teenie Weenles sat about the tiny fireplace inside, watching the
“ When's Thanksgiving?* asked the Dunce.
“Day after tomorrow,” answered the Lady of Fashion, as she took a2 needie from her Tlittle
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“ Goodness, gracious we,” cried the General, * is that foolish follow in trouble agnin?"
Tnke him over

“Oame on, fellows,™ ordered the Genernl,
When the Dunce had been thoroughly ducked in the water and the grary
o That night the lights burned quite late in the Shoe House.
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“ Me likee turkee, too—lkre much,” eried the Chioaman, who had come in from the laundry to
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