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A Pair of Boots
Bought by Two Brothers

Two brothers pooled money to buy a pair of boots, agree-
ing that they woultrake turns wearing the new boots.

However, the younger brother wore the boots every day
and the older brother was not able to touch the new boots dur-
ing the daytime. The older brother felt he was losing out, so
every night when his younger brother fell asleep, he put on the
‘new boots and walked back and forth until daybreak.

Soon the new boots wore out. The younger brother said
to his brother, “Shall we pool money to buy another pair of
shoes?” ¢

The older brother frowned. “No. Since we bought the
boots together I haven’s had a good night’s sleep. I'd rather
have a good rest every night. ”
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The King’s Three Questions

Many years ago, in the time of King John, there was an
Abbot. The Abbot was famous for having a large and rich
house and when King John heard this, he was very angry. He
sent a messenger to bring the Abbot to him.

“You are a traitor,” the King said. The Abbot knew why
the King was angry and replied :

“My lord, I spend no more than I have. Surely there is on
law against that?” But the King wouldn* listen. The king
said ;

“You will lost your head and all you riches unless your can
answer my three questions. first, how much am I worth? Sec-
ond, how long will it take me to ride around the world? Third,
What I’'m thinking?”

“My Lord, give me three days to find the answer. ”

The King agreed and the Abbot left him to return home,
but he was in despair because although he was very clever, he
did not know the answers.

On the way back home, the Abbot met the shepherd who
looked after his sheep. “Good morning, my Lord, welcome
home, ” said the shepherd. ” But why do you look so sad? Do
you have bad news?” “Very bad news,” the Abbot replied,” I
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have only three days to live if I cannot answer the questions,
set by the King. ” After he repeated the questions the shepherd
laughed,” My Lord, have you heard the saying—A fool can
teach a wise man? Give me your horse and clothes and I will
go, disguised as you, to answer King John. ”

The Abbot agreed and the shepherd dressed up in the
Abbot’s clothes and went to see the King.

“Good morning, Abbot,” said King John. “Now, can
you tell me what I am worth?” The shepherd said,” Jesus was
bought and sold for thirty silver pieces, so you are worth twen-
ty —nine, because I cannot value you as much as him. “The
King laughed,” Is that all? Now, tell me how long it will take
me to ride around the world?”

The shepherd replied,” If you rise with sun and ride with
him all day, you will ride around the world in 24 hours. ”

“Very clever,” the King said, “but one question remains.
Can you tell me what I an thinking?” “Yes , I can,” said the
shepherd. “Your think I’m the Abbot, but I am simply his
sheperd, and I have come to ask your to pardon us. ”

King John was very pleased by the cleveness of the shep-
herd. “You are both’ forgiven and you may have this bag of

gold as a reward for your cleverness. ”
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Hans the Butterman

When New- York city was not very big, there was a mar-
ket on the East River. -

Every day Hans the butterman sat without a smile, selling
pounds of\ly\t,tg_r__ from a table beside him. Many people said
that his butter wasn’t the right weight. They said that his rolls
of butter didn’t weigh as much as a pound.

Once the weighmaster came walking down the road. He
was looking for people who did not sell the full weight. Some
one told him, “Watch Hans, the butterman. ”

Hans had good eyes. He saw the weighmaster and quickly
put a heavy piece of gold into the first roll of butter, between
the butter and its cover.

A captain was standing beside Hans’s table, and he had
seen all that.

“Good morning,” the weighmaster came up to Hans and
said.

“Good morning,” said Hans. ” I think that you are look-
ing for farmers who trick the people of our town. ” .



“I am ,” said the weighmaster. ” Someone told me that
your rolls of butter don’t weigh a full pound. ”

“Oh, yes, they do. Here, weighmaster. Here is a roll of
butter, weight it yourself,” said Hans.

Hans took the first rool of butter and gave it to the weight
—master.

The weighamster took his scales and put the butter onto
it. The roll weighed more than a pound.

“I’ve made a mistake. ” said the weighmaster. “You are an
honest man. There is enough butter in this roll. ”

Then the captain stood in front of Hans’s table.

“You are an honest man, so I want to buy some of your
butter,” he said. “I’ll take this one. ”

“Hans’s heart began beating more quickly. No, not that
one. T have sold that one to a friend of mine. Take another
one.”

“No, I want this one,” said the captain.

“I won’t sell it to you. I told you that I've sold it to a
friend. ” said Hans.

“I ask you, good Weighmaster,” said the captain angrily,
“don’t 1 have the right to choose the piece of butter that I
want? I will pay good money for it. ” )

“Of course you have the right, Captain. ” said the weigh-
master. What are you afraid of, Hans? Aren’t all the rolls of
- butter alike? Perhaps I have to weigh all of them. ”

What could Hans say? What could he do? He had to smile



and sell the butter to the captain. The captain gave Hans three
cents for the butter. ‘
The captain and the weighmaster walked away together.
“You punished the thief,” said the weighmaster.
“No, he punished himself,” said the captain, smiling.
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An Upside Down Loan keceipt

A rich man once demanded the payment of a debt. Being



1lht¢rate, he held the recelpt for the loan up51de down.

The debtor sneered at him for not bemg able to read Chi-
nese characters. Afraid of losing his dignity, the rich man pre-
tended to be angry:“Do I need to read the receipt? I held the

receipt for you to read. ”
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Pulling Out All the Hairs

A rich man about fifty years old took a second wife not
long ago.

One day the rich man found grey hair at his temples and
asked his two wives to hilp him pull them out.

The first wife thought if her husband looked young, the
second wife would love him. Therefore she began to pull out all
the black hairs. The second wife was afraid that if her husband-
looked old, he would be more interested in his first wife. Thus
she pulled out all his grey hairs. In a short while, all the hairs
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