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HE stery-taller thus startsd hls new
wale:

Ohe hot Bummer day my staps

were directed to the great baszaar

of Btamboul. 1 was very thirsty, having

walked all the way; so 1 sat down ia the

street, in frent of a ecoffes house,: and or-

dered & lamonsde. Next to me a EFay-

Baired old man was sitting on & divan
end Incessantiy he laughed te himsell

At Arst 1 thought he must be reading

but on looking at

in the oven.
gray little man econtinued teo
ugh In the same lively manner.
Curiosity to bother me. What was
- abeut? With furtive
' all afound me: “What eas
‘man e laughing at?™

Bis glance rested “upon rather triviak
|met at all laughable, thinga Opposite the
eoffes house thare were a cobbler's and &
Parber's shop. My gray little man watched
fhese shops, and never ceased laugbing.

I dotermined to find out the cause of his
faughter.: I @&id mot sée anything ta laugh
at—the Wepden mhocemaker waa & vVery
decent looking old man, who, with his lit.
tls pole fly eut out high-heslsd
shoes fm A man stopped at
Bis sbep ang ssked for a pair of woodes'
aliged. -

My seighbor Sgain Burst out laughing.

The buyer Abgared and scrutinised about
twventy pairs of wooden shoer. One was
toe high.,. another too low, another agaln
was too and snother too small for
him. My gray-bearded old man laughed
more and more heartily and I became
mers and moire angry, for I 4ldn't see any
reasva for sll thia merriment.

The customer M} leat found 1~ right
sise of shoes, 2o -thought the price
was too high, And sa they cauldn't agres.
he went away. The cobbler let him go &

' after him:

thée shogs, took the package under his arm,
end, with a “God bless you,” left the shop.

The Jaughing man now laughed so heart-
q, pearly fell ever on his back.
1 was willing lo #iva & gold coln to any
ene who could tell me the n for his
merry humor.

After a short while another scene was
enacted In 3he cobblers shop. A young
®an ama i G0 buy & pair of shoes He
trind BbOHE fwenily pairs, and mnot ome of
them lurl # well ennugh.

“] have su tender foet,” he <ald to the
eobbler, .

After a long search, Gnally, somehow, a
pair +* shges eame forth tiat Stted him to

was called back, however, pald his own
price, put on Lis mew ghoes. and limped
out of ths store. Evidently the new shoes
hurt his tender feet. But surely there was
nothing to laugh at in this. However, the
old man laughed more heartily than before.
1 really would have given two guld eccins
to learn the regson of his laughter.

Now a porter came lithping into the bar-
bar's shop, carrying & heavy coffes bag.

“@ood heavens!" sald he, kicking off his
shoss, “eut this cor= out for me Iimme-
diately. The confounded thing hurts so
much that I ses a thousgnd stars.”

The barber put on his glasses and started
with the operation. The porter howled
now and then, but finally, when he was
relieved, dropped a small coin inte the
barber's plate, and, still limplag a bit
dragged his bag forth

My ay lttle friend laughe” so much
during®this operation that the tears rolled
down his face.

Curiosity goa ms pow : urgently
that I could not restraln myself fromx ad-
dressing him.

“Bir," sald I, bowing politely to my
neighbor, “pardon me for intruding. 1
confess that you will oblige me greatly if
you will be kind enough to tell me what
you find to laugh at In these everyday
happenings. A man buys a pair of wooden
shoes, and you laugh; another buys a pair
of Jeather boots, and again you laugh; and
a third has his corn cut out, and the tears
simply roll down your cheeks. May I ask
you to explain this te me?™

“Why, gladly sir,” sald the jolly 1little
old man, with a friendly air. "I laugh at
these human weaknesses—the troubles
everybody has with thealir feet; because
wise men, Illke fools, seek for wooden
shoes and leather boots; they chooss them,
try them on, bargaln sbout them, pay for
them, and then hobble; and during thelr
buriness hours, turn into the barber shop,
bave thoir corns cut out., suffer, and In
addition to all that, drop some money into
the barber's plate.”

*“My dear sir, 1 understand you less now
than I did before™

“I am talking véry plainly, though,” sald
the old man. "I consider it hidiculous
that people should bother so much with
such us¢less and unnecessary things aa
loga™

“I really don’t understand a word af
what you say,” sald I In astonishment.
*Do you really mean that legs are useless,
unnecessary things?

“That's what [ say, young man~
my friend, langhingly. Look here™

And he quickly took out of his kaftan
two wooden legsa

I was desply affected By the sight of
this wretchedness, but my neighbor gayly
continued his narrative:

“Well, haven't I a hundred reasons te
Bless the Lord because of my wooden legs?
You see, my dear sir, I am not forced to
buy either wooden shoes or other boots:

said

“l stretched out my arms and, with great devotion, thrice

said:

Corns never bother me, and my faet never
hurt me otherwise, either. While I walk
I don’t need to be afrald that my feet will
be ‘Hurt bf stones or pierced by thorns.
Whether 1 walk on gravel, In mud, in
snow or In water, it makes no differerce
to me; and I don’t need to_ be afrald thas
1 may cateh cold, for my boots will naver
get wetl.

*“If I stumble against a snake, I am not
frightened, and I don't fcar dogs biting my
legs, e¢ither. When my wife Is saucy, I

‘Sundam bundam.’”

I'll makes & fire.with them to warm me
withal

“You see, my dear sir, why 1t is that L
am always laughing at people who are
having troubles with thelir feet."

Thus spoke the old man, and laughed
again. And I didn’t feel so much sympathy
for him any more. However, my curiosity
didn't let me rest.

“2ir,” sald I to him, “since you have en-
lightened me so much already, won't you
please tell me how this acocident hap-

Juck, I tell you. The griatest fortune of
my life. Not only because wooden legs
Are a hundred times more serviceable, as
I have proved to you, but particularly
because through them 1 beéecama a happy
and honest man. Let's have another drink
and I will tell you my story.”

After we had had our drink, the little
Eray, laughing old man sald:

“When 1 was a very young man I spesd-
fly squandered all the proparty my father
left me, and. being desperate, deeided to
take lessons from the two greatest thleves
in the world—All Bingoz and his brother,
Juszuf Binel. But when 1 saw how one
could steal the eggs from under a magple
in her nest, and the other, meanwhila
could steal the stockings off his brothers
legs, I became hopaless of sver making
my way in such a profession, and fled back
to the city.

*1 strolled around for a long while In
the desolate streets, and then sald to my-
self;

" "Why. this thief-handicraft must ba &
good handicraft, after all., I think it would
be & pity to give it up foraver. It is neot
absolutely necessary to be immortal arte
ists like- All Bingoz and Jussuf Binel. I
don't want to steal from magples, but
from careless people, which is & much
easier job, I suppose.’

“And all of a sudden I wished I could
try out this businesms. The thing that
tempted me was a house bullt near to the
mansion of the wealthiest jeweler of
Bmyrna, Cslbukdsian, I could crawl up on
the mason's scaffold and scramble up te
the root of Csibukdsian's houwe. Thare 1
could =it quietly, and when I perceived
that every one in the house was sleeping I
could steal In .through the attle. break
into the jewelar's cablinet, fill all my pock-
ety with preclous stones, and then in the
same way I came I could slide down on
the scaffold.

“With great difficulty I got up to the
jeweller's roof. My head went around, for
the house was very tall, and the mooa
shone with nearly the brightness of day-
light. Helding my breath, I crouched down
at the attic’s door and listened to asee
whether the people were still awake.

“They were, very much ro. Cslbukdsian
sald something in a veyy loud volice, maybe
to his wife, for at times a woman's volce
interrupted. Pressing my ears on:the door,
I could hear everything,

“*“Why, darling, I dldn't get rich from
my trade,’ said the Armenlan in his thick
volce, 'but from thlavery.

“‘And are you not ashamed?T lamented
the woman. .

“sYes, I would be ashamed If I had baen
an ordinary thief, answered Csibukdsian.
‘But let it be known to you that I got my
power to be a great thief from the benefi-
cent Djins.’

" "Why,
DiinaT

“¢ can tell you that, tos. Onees I found
s lead bottle on the seashore, such & lead

how did you ecome to these

gratitude, taught me how to U 1 mMOAR-
beam as & ladder.’

“‘As a ladder?” vepeated the woman, ia
amazement

*‘Quite s0. WWhy, that was the secret of
my success For, my darling. J could walk
on the mconbeam like other people walk
on stairs; nay, moreover, I could fiy om It
That's how 1 robbed the treasure tower of
the Sultan. I went up oa the moonbeam
to his highest window, on which there was
no grill, and got hold of two baga of
dlamonds.’

**And then how 414 you come dowa?

~'On the moonbeam.' :

“I awallowed this conversation as §
would the aweetest honeyved sausages.

*“*‘But how is It that you are the only oa®
who knows about this moonbeam walking?
asked Lhe woman.

“‘Becauss I am the only one whe was
entrusted by the grateful Dilm with the
enchanting words,' sald Calbukdsian. "Every-
thing depended on these words. He whe
knows thess two words is able te walk up
and down on the mconbeam.

**Well, and what are these two worda?
asked the woman, curlously.

“*I will tell you, my wifea I won't use
them, anyway, for 1 have atolen enough Ia
my life already.’

“A lynx never llstened more eageriy than
1 414 to what followed.

*“The whole matter is very simpla. He
who wants to go up somewhere has t8
stand in the moonbeam, and, with his arma
outstretched, say thrice, “Bundam sundam.”
At the very minute he ascends, like the
fiake in the breese, and he goes where he
wanta to. And, if he fesls llke ecoming
down from the alr, with ocutstretched arms,
thrice only, he says thesa words: ‘Sundam
bundam.” He then lets go his hold, and
he will descend as smoothly into the desp-
ness as if angela were carrying him oa
their palme’

“The Armenian stopped talking. Imme-
diately there aruse an unspeable sagerness
in me, & yearning to do this miracle. The
moon shone just at me. I stretoched out my
arms and, with great devotion, thrice sald:
‘Sundam bundam.' And then, with my back
leaned on the waste alr, I fell like & stona
Both my legs were broken, I waa lying
in my blood on the street, moaning. Im-
mediately the door of the houss opened,
and the Armenian came ocut with a lamp
in his hand, followed by his whole family.

#:0h, you silly thief,’ said Csibukdsian,
leaning above me ‘It was really not my
intention that you should come to sush
grief. But be it known to Jyou, You
wretohed creature, that when you crawled
upon the roaf of my house I notloced yom,
and thought that this astupid fable would
be the best way of getting rid of you. I
surely 4idn't wish that you should break
yourself in pleces. This is toe much for a
jesson. That's why I shall take you inte
my house, you poor fellow, and will cure
and cherish you humanely.

“rhus I got my wooden legs, my dear

B!+ entir
bargainedfor a long - while, and n
,‘uﬁl agreoment, he loft the eod

b g i

-

satisfaction, The young maa
coming

,He and ‘my money wemalns ia

and I don't have to bother trying them on.
‘eithef; I don't bargain with merchants

my pocket.

slways have something at hdénd to bsat
her with, When I 'sit before the fireplaca,
my poker is always on hand. And when
my legs will have served me sufficiently,

pened™
"*"What

“That's =

accident?™
“*Why, the losing of your legs.”™
fortuns, YOoung man~good

bottle as that in which our Father Abra-
ham Iimprisoned Djins.
and released ths Djin, who then, from

I broke the seal
and

boy. :
fortune of my life. For i became an honedt

And I tell you that was thes greatest

happy man.”
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toGrow YourOwn

The Unifed States Government

will

Send Seeds and Instructions
- #o 'Housewives Who Want to Make
| Their Own

- Jardinieres and Window Decorations.

o) STOW your own Dplpes?
surely worth while if
are a smoker — especially
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Unless this Is done very carefully, how.
ever, the necks will snap off, for they
Are extremely brittle. It is only when
;u;:. ug‘ﬂ,:‘ ripe that they becoms

a an en they are almost -
breakable. %

To make a pipe, the neck end of the
®ourd should be cut off and all pith care-

fully remcved from the inside. The thin
outaide skin should be scraped off with a
sharp knife as soon as possible, before it
dries. Then the hard surface may be pol-
ished with whiting or pumice. Sandpaper
will seratoh it, and must not be used.

. m&u must be taken to protect the gourd
n against attack by microscopio fung
ealled molds. Unless properily cleaned
and properly seraped thery are lable to
suffer injury from this cause. The necks,
After being cleaned and scraped, ought to
be hung up In a cool, dry room where
plenty of air s “in cloulation and where
they will not freese. If In a place where
the sun strikes them, so much the better.

When the gourd neck is thoroughty
seasoned, it Is time to make the plpe. The
necessary accessories are a hard rubber
mouthplecs, a cheap meerachaum bowl
and some thin cork strips such as are
used for wrapping the ends of cigarettes.
These things cught not to cost much more
than 50 cents. But to get them from =
pPipe dealer may require some diplomacy,
for the merehant would rather sell pipes
than furnish customers with materials for
making them. In addition, & small quan-
tity of plaster of paris will be needed.

Cut off gmoothly the tip of the smaill
end of the neck and bore through 1t
with a knife hlade, so as to make a
hole. Strew fArmly Into this the rub-
ber mouthplece, which should have an
ivory-threaded nipple. ' If there is dife
ficulty in getting the hard Ivory to
cut its own thread, even after sosking
?:t"tln of 1?:“1 gourd-neck in hot

» & machinist's
for the. purpose, e ua_.d

The large trumpet-llke en
gourd-neck is next cut with .dn:: l?:
at the proper angle, and low enough
80 that an ordinary cheap meerschaum
bowl will it into It having Its rim
flush with the cutside of the gourd.
A few teaspoenfuls of plaster of pacis
mixed with water tc form a stiff paste
is then spread as a thick layer for
half an inch Insida the rim of the
gourd-neck. Finally., the meerschaum
bowl ia greased and forced Into place
Against the fresh plaster, where it ia
laft just long enough to allow the
plaster to aet slightly—not over three

labash

minutes at most. The idea is that It
shall be removable.

The setting for the bdowl is now
made, but Is not perfected until a
strip of thin ecork has been glued
amoothly over the surface of the plas-
ter. Before 'doing this, a little of the
plaster should be scraped away to al-
low for the thickneas of the cork. When
the process has been properly performed.
the meerchaum bowl fits snugly, but Is
eanlly removed by a twist of the fingers
when the pipe is to be cleaned

This is the e3mpleted pipe, and, with
all the necessary ‘hings at hand, it
ean ba made In half an hour. It ap-
~eais to the dlscriminating smoker as
possesaing the most valued character-
istics o1 the long German pipe iIn a
much more convenlent form. The
bowl occuples but a small part of the
nollow neck, and the remalnder of the
apace forms & raceptacie below the
bowl which answers the purposs of
keeping julces from entering the stem
and allowing the"smoke to cool. The
home-made plpe possesses an interest-
ing individuality, and are ll\ho wazr

The Lower End of the Calabash
Makes an Excellent Flower
Pot.

Growing
Plants in

Homemade

Piece of
Calabash
Cut Off for
Pipe Bowl

Calabash

Pots.

inferior to the expensive Imported ones
which are now so much in fasfion.

The calabash gourd s a good
bearer. Four vines on a gentleman's
place, near Washington, produced about
seventy-five gourds In & season. But it
must not be thought that =il of the
gourds produced will be fit for pipe
bowlis—unless each fruit ls taken’' while
the neck is still pliable, and so tied
that it forms, the proper curve.

The osalabashes should be left as long
as possible on the vinea, to thicken their
shells thoroughly. If picked green, they
will be no thicker than oardboard, and
in drying are llable to erack. On the
other hand, frost will Injure them (If
they are left on the vines too long.
Many of the gourds which are of the
desired sheape will be ,found worthless
owing to small defects and insect bites
Often they are attacked by molds—for
which reason it Is not & bad idea to
‘place pleces of board under the cholcest
specimens, to keep them off the ground.
To prevent. snout-beetlea and other in-
sects from blting the calabashes, they
may be covered with paper bage, folded
closely about the stem. But the bags
must be s0 placed that the water can
drain out of them when It rains, else
they will 4o more harm than good

HE WAS SUCCESSFUL.
“Your husband s ¢ very successful
minister, isn't he?”
“Buccessful? I should soy so! We've
moved four times in flve years, each

time to a bigger city and bigger sal
ary.”

HI8S FATE.

“Bo Jomes has wmarried tha: Miss
Gabdier Poor devil!” : ;
“¥es, they're on their wedding tour
now.”

“He'll think it's a lecture tour defore
he pets back.”

Rhymes for Children.

T he Boodlefinch
By HANK,
HE Boodlefinch has nickely for
Its eyes, and I've been told
Each feather on its back is made
Of shiny, glitt'ring gold;
Its beak is formed of silver, but
It's always hungry, for

No matter how much coin it sals
It always cories for more.

A i e girl, or little boy,
Who disobeys Mama

By asking for a penny from
Their brother or Papa,

Had best 1ook out, or thay perhape
Will some day feel a pinch

Upon their arm, and thers will be
The hungry Boodlefinch.

THERE'S A REASON.
“That woman's hegrilesal™
“Why do you say thatr”
“8he devotes more aitention fo Rew
’::u e:::ﬂ than she does to Rer own
c

“Hum! Have you seen the chilar™ .

A CHRISTMAS IDEA.
“I think I'll hove my piciure taken.”
“What «Jorr”
“OA, they wmake lovely Chrisimas
pifts for folks wou don't care 10 spend
much money on.”

The Lowest Human Beings on Earth

recelved reports from the military

patrol In the remote parts of the
Nigerian province of Murl, on the Upper
Benue—a tributary of the River Niger—
which indicate the discovery of the low-
est type of human beings that aever
existed.

The operations of the patrol were un-
dertaken for the purpose of establishing
effective administration over a territory
so little known that in many cases the
villages visited had pever befors bean
‘seen by a avhite man The relations be-
tween the Government and the Wurkum
people—the tribe’ chiefly concerned—had
never been friendly. and the three expe-
ditions previcusly sent against them hav-
ing bad no satisfactory result, & fresh
force was sent into the country Iim econ-
sequence of attacks upon traders and
also for the purposs of finally bringing
the Wurkum under control

The people are described as being of
the dowesf type, every village being can-
nibal Waorship consists of the worst

THE War Offices of Great Britain has

form of fetish. In most cases the entire
populsation Iis naked The religious be-
llefs of thess pagans are interesting.
They belleve In the tranamigmation of
souls, a man being in their view rebora
by the same mother after death.

An evil man's soul becomes a witeh,
whose fate Is death by burning. In some
cases the people worship a deity. who at
their religious celebrations is represent-
ed as armed with a Jong born, which be
blows at intervals.

Sometimes this deity is fully clothed.
on other occasions he is naked. One of
the pagan deitles kills all women who
see him,

At a place called Bashima was seen an
iron spear placed In the ground at s
spot beld in great reveremce and wor-
shipped by the peopls at night. In many
of the houses were found wooden jdola
which are not objects of worship in
themselves, but are, a3 & rule, images
of departed pagans.

The foree started from Gateri, on the

some thirty miles north of the Benue, and
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