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In this story, owe of the many famous tales in
the tale-cycle “The Caravan;™ Haufl shows his
mastery of the art of simplicity in litérature—
the unconscious art of the Qrient that Western
writers must ever kark back to coneciously.

Although Germans love long - novels, and al-
though their favorite wodern authors write little
else, the best things in German prose remain the
short stories of such men as Heine, Hoffmann,
Grimm, Chamisso and Auerbach. No student’s
knowledge of literature is complt‘le without a
knowledge of these forms of literature. They are
quite different - in idea, construction and type
from the short stories ol other races and nations.

N Nicea there once lived a man whom
I everybody called “Little Muk.” He

was a most wonderful figure. His |

stature was only four feet. His body was
tiny and graceful, but it had to support
a head tha: was far larger and wider
than the heads of ordinary human beings.
He lived all alone in a fine, great house,
doing even his own. cooking.

The people of the city would hardly
have known whether he were alive or
dead, so little did they see of nim, as he
emerged from hkis mansien cply onee
every four weeks,' had they not watched
the smoke from his chimney every day
at noon or seen him walk solemnly up
and down on his roof at night. On guch
occasions beholders on the street might
have imagined that they saw a great head
promenading there all alone, since his
body was so short that it was hidden by
the parapet.

The lads of the town were overjoyed
when the day ecame for Little Muk’'s
periodical appearance on the street. They
gathered around the door and waited for
him to emerge. When the portal swung
open and the great head with the still
greater turban peered timidly forth, to be
followed by thé little body, every fez was
thrown into the air and every boy danced
arcund him and yelled.

Litile Muk merely replied with a grave
nod of his big head and moved majesti-
cally down the street, dragging his huge
clippers along the pa¥%ément, for they
were g0 enormous they would have fallen
from his tiny feet had he essayed to lift
them in walking.

A shabby little cloak hung over  his
choulders. His legs were incased in flow-
ing breeches, vastly too wide for his tiny
limbs. Around his walist was a broad
belt through which was thrust a dagger
that was so long that one could not say

—

But, alas! These mirages disappeared
whenever he came near to them and be-
came just like other places, while his
wearying limbs and his complaining
stomach told him rudely that he was still
in the land of common mortals. *
Hunger and weariness, disappointment
and fear began to overcome him after he
had wandered for two days without find-
ing his fortune. The fruits of the’ flela
were his sole sustenance, and the hard
ground was his bed. But on the third
morning he looked from a helght and
saw a great clty before him. The crescent
shone gloriously from its towers and
bright banners waved from all the roofs.
They seemed to beckon him.

He stood still in admiration and gazed
at the beautiful country and the shining
city. “Ah. there Little Muk will find his

whether Muk were fast to the dagger or
the dagger were fast to Muk.

As he moved slowly along, the mis—b
chievous boys would follow, chanting a|
refrain that they -had invented for his
benefit, and occasionally even pulling ms“
cloak.

He never paid the least attention e\[hf'l‘\
to their pranks or to thelr offensive cries,
until one day the son of the-richest man)
in the city trod on his immense slippers. I
This tripped him, and the little man fell
full length, much to the merriment of
the lads. But their laughter ceased when
Little Muk, still without saying a word,
arose and went straight to the dignitary’s|
house. He entered and remained there
for some  time.

When the door opened again the fright-
ened lads saw him ‘emerge, escorted with
great signs of respect. The rich man held
him by the hand and parted from him
with many deep bows.

Scarcely had he gone before his host
beckoned to his son. The boy advanced
with hanging head. ‘“You have insulted
the honored Muk,” saild his - father
gravely. ‘I shall tell you and your com-
panions the history of this man and then
vou will not laugh at him any more. Be-
fore and after my tale, however, you shall
be presented with twenty-five well
counted and well placed blows.”

He took the long stem from his pipe,
unscrewed the amber mouthpiece and laid
it on earnestly,

When the twenty-five were fully deliv-
ered he called the boys around him and
told the story of Little Muk.

Little Muk's father was a distinguished
but poor man of the city of Nicea. His
namé was Mukrah, end he lived almost
as quietly and as much slone as his son
was living.

He was ashamed of his son- because
of his unfortunate shape. As he did not
wish to expose him to ridicule he would
not send the poor lad to school, and thus
little Muk grew up in igrorance, and, in
addition, in perfect Innocence of the ways
of the world. When he had reached the
age of sixteen he wag still a child, and
his father, who was by nature solemn
and thoughtful, found new occasion for |
complaint in that faet.

One day he fell and hurt himself so
geverely that he died soon afterward,
leaving poor Muk quite helpless. The rela-
tives who had lent his father money, drove
the hoy away. ‘‘Go out Into the world,"”
sald they, ‘‘and seek for your fortunme.”

Little Muk angwered that he was en-
tirely prepared for a voyage. All he
needed, he declared, was a suit of clothes,
and he asked the relatives to give him
his father's old garments, They acceded
graciously to this modest request.

His father was a tall and powerful
man. Therefore the clothes did not fit
very well, as you can imagine. But Muk
had a ready . expedlent. He cut off all
that were too long and then attired him-
self in his legacy. Unfortunately he
could not trim down the width of the
clothes as he had trimmed the length.
This explained his remarkable costume,
for he wore it ever after. The mighty
turban, the broad sash, the wide breechas,
the blue cl'oak, all these were the relics
of his father.

Garbed in these ‘clothes, with his
father's long Damascus dagger thrust
through his sash and a little stick in
his hand, he went through the gates of
his native town and forth into the wide
world.

Merrily and untroubled he walked all
that day. Having gone forth to seek his
tortune, he was alert for it all the time.
Wheaeyer he saw a fragment of glass
or a potsherd glitter im the sun, he ran
o i, picked it up and put it into his
sash, confident that he had found a dia-
mond. If be saw the minaret of a mosque
gleam Illke fire.—or a lake shine like a
mirrer, he would hasten toward it breath-

{ spite his,weariness he gave a litile leap

luck,” said he. ‘“There or nowhere.” De-

of joy. Then he gathered all his remain-
ing strength and stepped out bravely for|
the city.

Although it had seemed so near by, hp‘
did not reach it till almost noon, for hnl
little 1imbs almost faijled him and he had
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| to sit down many times in the shade of 1 stairs, they wonld crouch on their cush-

a palm to recover his strensth At lawr

fons> u,nd wave their tall: nnd purr as if

however, he reached the city gate. He | nothing had happened.

pulled his cloak neatly into place, tied
his turban gracefully, smoothed out his |
sash, adjusted his dagger and cleansed
his slippers of dust. Then he strode hope-
fully into the streets.

He went from street to street, but no-
where did a door open for him, nowhere
did any person call to him; as he had
hoped they might in this city, *“‘Come in,
Little Muk, come In! Eat and drink and
rest your weary limbs!"

With a sing-song voice she cried:
“Come in! Come in!

Let dinner begin!

The table is spread

‘With chicken and bread!
Come, neighbors! Come in!
Let dinner begin!”

and Muk saw innumerable cats and dogs

debated a moment whether or not he
would dare follow.
courage and entered.

of the feast better than he did.
When he reached the head of the first

demanded his business.
“You cried out an invitation to dinner,”

gry, 1 thought 1 would aceept it.”
“Whence do you come, you wondrous fel-
for nobody except my beloved cats, Now

you have seen.’
Tittle Muk told the old woman  his
story and begged her to let him eat with

had regained
shall be well fed and well' pald.”

and became the servant of Madam
Ahavzi. He had easy but pecullar duties,
Madam Ahavzi had six cats. These had

he had to wateh the cats, and when they

At night he had to bed them on silken
cushions and cover them with velvel
blankets. %

There were some small dogs in the
house, too. But they
with such distinguished consideration as
the cats, which Madam Ahavzl coddled
as if they wawre her own cnildreén: Mu\
led as Jonely a life a® he Liad led In hi
father's house, for he met only deéos u.ul
cats and saw no ht nnm belnz exeent th
old woman. §

For a time e\m)an' WEnt - veny
with him. He had plenty to eaf an
to do, But after a whila th«
extremely unruly. As scon as tae old
woman went out they jumpeld arcund the
house as ‘if poksessed, throwing every-
thing topsy turvy, and smashing many &

lessly, imagining that he had arrived .at
Mot in fairyland.

beautiful and rare object. As 800n ‘ag
they eard Muk's mistress comin' uy-l

which was always kept locked.
nevai been able to obtain even a glimpse
sof- its interior, 2
The door opened a moment afterwardspend rours.in it, and he always longed

sald Muk, “and since I am so very hun-| giving \‘ timﬁ‘.
breeches and showed by its actions that
The old woman laughed and. sa‘d:|1t wanted Muk'to ‘follow.

Madam Ahavel was furious at the ruin of |
her rooms, and accused little Muk of the
mischief. Although he swore that he was
innocent, she believed "her cats, that
looked so good and mild, and denounced
little- Muk as a lar.

Little Muk saw to his great sorrow that
he had’ not found his fortune in’ this
house as he had hoped at first. He de-
cided to lemve the old woman's -exvlce.
but un!mppﬂy his jmistress had made him

He was just looking longingly at a large | meny promiags of remuneration without
and beautiful house, when a window was | carrying any of .them out.
opened and an old woman looked out. learned in his first- voyvage how {1 it is

As he had

to trave! without money, he determined

to obtain what was due him as soon as
oprortunity offered.

In Madam Ahavzi's house was one room
He had

Madam Ahavzi. used to

to look in and discover what things were

arrive from ‘all directions and enter. He | hidden there. % -

When he made up hls mind to leave her

At last he gained | service, he naturally thought more. than
ever of the mysterious room, being con-
Two young cats preceded him and he | vinced that she kept her wealth there.
decided to let theim guide him, as he as- | But the door was tightly closed always
sumed that they knew the whereabouts and he cpum find no way to “reach 'the
treasure,

One momiu after Madam Ahavzl ‘had

fiight of broad stairs he was met by the | gone out his garments were plucked by
old woman who had looked from the win- |one of ‘the little dogs, which . Madam
dow. She bent a sour glance on him and | Ahavzl had -always treated . with “scant
ceremony, but whose faver  Little Muk
had won by showing it attentions and

. "It tugged at his wide

It led him: into-rluda.m Ahwds sleep-

low? The whole city knows that I cook ing apartment, ‘and-to & small dpor which

he had never.poticed there before. The

and then I invlte company for them, as door was half open. The little dog ran in

and M\t’; followed. To his delight he saw
that he had entered the mysterious room.
mummhm .was his, however, for

her cats just once. The woman permit- though he looked everywhere he could
ted it and gave him.food and drink gen- find no gold, Theére were only: old gar-
erously. After he had been satisfled and | ments. and curiously formed bowls and.
his normal spirits and |jars. One of these attracted his. attention.
strength, she sald: ‘Little Muk, remain It was g( crystal and had strange shapes |
with me. You shall have littlé work and |cut into'it,  Fe lfted it for ‘examination,
Its cover. a,f. -once._slipped oft md fell to

Little Muk lked the cats’ dinner o '|'the ground 'M&tr.m into a bun-\ ¥
well that he was overjoyed to remain,|dred !mm“ "

o .was sltnost paralysed with fright.
ained now. his mmreu,would
‘death’ he thought. Quickly

to be combed every morning, after whici-| he' uuw around, when he recovered|p
their fur had to be rubbed with precious | from  his shoek, to take M ‘he ooumf o
ointments, When the old woman went out | to, help him in his filght. :

A pairof uuyper. appealéd to “him,

ate he had to serve them with handsome | were not mut!gui but his own were worn
dishes as If they were human belngs. |out, g0 he thrust his feet into” them. T

he sngtehed  a walking stick. wit

gracefully cut llon's head on it. He T
ried Into his own room, put his turban on,
thrust his great dagger into his belt, and

were not treated |san wlt‘h all' his might away from the

house and out of the city gate. !
Never |n his life had he.run so ‘fas
Indeqd med to him al it be 09‘
[mot stop ce
carry ‘hiin N)n‘ At last. it struck
hére must be something ‘peeu
_He could feel thm‘

ats beeamal

.with his slippers, Andi'snz.f.alwm with
a smile of joy. He dreamed ‘that the
little dog  appeared peton him, saying:
“Little Muk! You do not understand
the slippers. - If you will turn three times
on your heels, they will carry you wher-
ever you may wish. And the  walking
stick will' guide you to buried treasure.
Wherever there is gold, it will tap on the
ground three ‘times. When it taps twice,
it ‘means-that silver {s buried there.”

When' little'Muk awdke he thought over
his dream-and’ proceeded to make an ex-
periment. He lurned”thr.ee times on ‘his
heel -and wished hlmult in & large-city.
The slippers “at once went into  the. air
with  little ‘Mik, paddied 'through -the
clouds Iike the wind itself, and’ before
Muk realized it he was h a great market
place where-there were himdredu of. shops
dand :more hundreds of pérnons

He soon found it adviscble to go lnto
a more Jlonely. part of town, -for  peopie
kept trveaﬂin;’ on his immegse slippers and.
trinping - him, - or else his long dagger
would thrust passersby in the side, so
that| he escaped blows only with “dif-'
ﬂculty

Ho man to wondor whl.t hs sbould
do for.a living. His cane was' nqt worth.
much unless he -could: first" ﬂndLa. place |
where gold and . silver ‘happened to bhe-
hidden. ‘He was too. proud to eihlbit hims-
self ‘for ‘money. He ;thought of hl; ‘slip- |
pers, and ‘decided to Dﬂar h 'm to.
the. Ki‘ng as runner.” 7 . 2

He went to the pahe-‘mtd was uut bzv
‘the sentries ‘tu the overseer of- the slaves.”|
“Away!" ‘cried the overseer, when “Muk

runner! Away!"
earnest and begged him to pit’ “his swift- |

thought thet it-would ha
told Muk. that he would. let

of himself. A’shout’o
he, appenred 9nd

told him what he wnnted "!op to- beo B
Little. Mk assured Him that he was N

est” Mcr ‘against/ Him. »’_D)e- overoeer :

and share it m &n'tbir vouw
come - friendly. 2 A
He had heard that tlu klwa # qth!r
had cnused much treasure to be burl
ence on a time when enemies broke 9
the land, and that he had dled withou
being able to tell his son where it lay.|,
hidden. Little Muk took "his cane and

gardens.
One day the une tapped three timn

rounding trees and went back  te
palace, where he obtained a spade,
soon as night had fallen he ueturaed
the soot.

Muk fourid that aigging. for treg.\)re w. ~_
no easy ‘task. ‘His little arms] "#M‘C ‘wea!
‘the spade’ wus heavy He workuj»tor

He' cllmbed into the hole am} 1fted” the
cover. The chest was full of OK”W
As he could not move it he w;nw
m:u-m ‘with filling his breech

have stirred under the wqg;;
was, he was nearly dead when he’
‘his room and had hidden tM
under his cushions. . '

He began to bestow his gol
handa !n-taad- of gaining
ever, poor little Muk‘only
making ithem ' moré énvious thai
The  chlef cook Ahull sald: {F
Fcoh-‘" 2 The. o‘vermr of sla

: "“He has

it2’ But. the

aud*hwm
to let the sun- ot m
r 2 L

80 elolgl! to .the wall’ uut\he could ‘ot

wandered everywhere in the great palqaq :

He drew 'his dagger, marked the sur- |8

‘|'slippers;: but_ did not tell the secret :of |
n:the heels before running. - The |3

The fnnurer too
put {tiinto the

conteu{ tl;e
cANE B8 that he !y,
mh be mﬂvoa not’ amy ‘of it/ but also’

 his sitppers: Unhappily the latter conld
not help B ne was chalned

tn ‘on his:heel. P L

diovm when they told Mm the “very
‘he ‘was ‘doomed - to die; lhai

tapped three: times. .

ithe !iu knew ‘that. his treamrer ‘ f
nd - he. lost no - ilme in ,ﬂb ..

rau ‘do-
n 50 fasi you shau remaln in

mhﬁix\chdm had been qulte suffi- |-

clent “for- little -Muk. . He told about the

%npatient to try. thrust his feeidnio
d. they. d
in o. ring. - Little Muk, glad to tet
téd him to run’ il

2 kﬂu“ lntmeht anm at the dwarf. 1

¢ en’ yoff - my, wofd” said he, :,:.Q
But you
ave the land wlthln twelva he

tiyoy have life and liberty.

ducs&d him .around .and |- :

t hc'rnrhed he
mt )‘alse hearn

ﬂle ctQt- nnd look
‘!'Pfe King was
uble that: day:

nhrk-, sych as:
evening,” or “Hf t'he— ou%
that ° the :

diher ge!{cate thing m
“Witen. the beautiful, #i
tQmwy fruit jrl\ed

tion of surprise and des
lMps of all. “How - ripsl h
cent! the

t ﬂne reffure“atna-

Ilrlng thu’s fho
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FORTY-FOURTH YEA

MAICR CREFDY
-~ INUSUAL

Body Found on Gx;n
J With Skull Knock
t at the Malleable I

The body of Major Creedy
“ed in-the shipping department of
Pmt'f»and Letchworth Company
md on the Grand Trunk Rai
track on Saturday night about
“between here and Paris, by Edwi
oreman for the Grant-C
fipany, comntractors on ti
g 1{\

Hyea & ?oun

®Pevil Strip” about 3 inches
the west rail immediately in the
of the farm of Mr. Hugh Barrof
the Paris Road about 3 1-2 miles
the city.

Mr. Atkinson who found the B
had been to the city in the after
and in the evening and hoardeq
Grand Valley Railway
to the construction camp
ductor did not stop
crossiny for Mr,
so he rode on to ]
on the next car gettng o
loy crossng. Mr n
“ceeded to walk down
track and when at a poi
of Mr. Barron's farm §
of Creedy.
the home of
ed him ana the t
scene and lifted
frack.

Mr. Atkinson
turned to the
telephoned the
of the accident.

A PRISON FARN
FOR HVE COUN

Oxford, Brant, Penh\
folk and Waterloo to
Get Togethcr.

‘«Lp-r"*r

Stcp ln\\ ards establishing
industrial farms througl
tern part of Ontario, and at
time do away with the old count
system, will be considered on
nesday, when delegates 1ron We
Ontario counties are to meet the
vincial secretary at Guelph and
into the whole matter or the @
ability of
farm for this distric

The counties whicl
their application
Hanna's act of
Brant, Perth, Norfol
The position taken by the
is that there are a num
their districts whose
proportion to the
ers they have to look att
liminary step toward
industrial farm for
will be an inspection
Guelph.

Up to the pre
taken advantag

establishing 1 ol -

The above item
far as Drant Cow 2
cerned. Members of th
_cil have not made
all: in fact turned
ation when it came |
ever, it is undersfood
willing to join with a de
order to hear what can
the other side of the case

TWENTY SKELETO!

Twenty Year Old Sea Mys
is Now‘Cleared Up.

[Canadian Press Despateh]
NEW YORK, Sept. 20: \
from Christchurch, New Ze
says: A twenty year old mysts
the sea Is L\p)amu‘ by
ceived here stating tha
ors of a vessel wrecked
found the wreck of the Gla
Marlborough, in a cove Ww!
skeletons nearby. The _\\;. 1he
Jeit Lyttleton, N. Z., in J
dor London and never was
again. It was supposed she s@
“%er colliding with an iceber

__.._—-—-.-o—-———-—
POWDER EXPLOSIO

STONEWALL, Man., Sept.
Burned irom head to foot wh
“Was caught in an explosion of
kegs of giant powder near rh
‘nipeg supply company’s huild
a quarry Sunday afternoomn, §
Wise, aged 33 lies dving at hi

ere. AVith Robert Porter, Wi
walking among the buildings

wddenly the building they we
ng blew up. Porter was hr

et, but uninjured. i
ntbes purned from his b (\\ v

l‘d terrible mjurlc

IN REAL LIFE

In ?eal' Pie the fireman \\l
e ,the Fafr maiden is marri
ats oniofis—Agehison Globe.
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