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'THE TABLE, THE DONKEY
AND THE STICK

Once there was a man who had three sons, Tom,
Bob and Jack. Tom had gone to work w1/trh a man
who made tables, and other things, of wood. He
worked very hard for one year; and, when the year's
work was over, the man gave him a table. It was
made of wood and it looked like any other-old table,
but it was a magic table. If you said to.it, “ Be
covered,” then it at once became covered with nice
food. Y ' ,
Tom was very pleased. He went from one coun-
try to another, and from one city to another, and he
was always happy. When he wanted food, he set
~ down his table in the house, or in the field, or by the
road, and said, “Be covered.” And at once it was cov-
ered with nice things to eat. OV
On his journey he came to a house, and be sald
to the man of the house, “May I stay the night-here??:
The man said, “ Yes, you may stay bere but |
cantgwe yowanyfeod” T - C e
>~ " "Tom said, “Don’t give me any food. You can eat
with me.” Then he put down his table and said, “Be
covered”; and at once the table was covered with nice
food, and they sat down to eat. - T
Now this man was a bad man. He thought “1
must have this boy’s table. It will give me food, and
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I’ll sell the food from it to others.”
When Tom went to bed, the man tock another
table and put it in the place of the magic table.

The next morning Tom put the table on his
back. He did not know that it had been changed; and
he walked towards his father’s house.

At noon he came to his father’s house. The old
man was very pleased when he saw his son.

“What have you been doing, my son?” he asked.

“I have been making tables,” answered Tom.

“That’s a very good thing to do,” said the father.
“ And what have you brought back with you from
your journeys?”

“I have brought this table,” said Tom.

The father looked at the table and said,”“ You
haven’t made that table very nicely. It’s very old, and
it’s badly made.”

“It’s a magic table,” Tom said. “When I put it
down and say, ‘Be covered,” at once it is covered
with nice things to eat. Ask all your friends to come,
and you shall see what a good table it is, and what
nice food I'll give them to eat.”

So the father asked all his friends. When they
had all come, Tom put his table down in front of
them and said, “Be covered.” But the table did noth-
ing; it stayed there just like any other old table. Then
poor Tom knew that the bad man had stolen his
table. Tom was so unhappy that he ran away and
went to work again, making tables. He wrote a letter

._2__




to his brother Jack and told him about his magic ta-
ble and the bad man.

Bob was working with a man who had a lot of
donkeys. When a year was over, the man said to him,
“You have worked very hard, so I'll give you someth-
ing. I'll give you this donkey. You can’t ride it, but
it’s a very good donkey.” ,

“Why do you say it’s good,” asked Bob, “if I
can’t ride it?” _

“It’s a magic donkey,” said the man; “it speaks
gold. Put a box at its mouth and say, ‘Bricklebrit,’
and gold will fall from its mouth into the box; the
box will be full of gold.”

“That’s a very good thing,” said Bob. A

Then Bob went on a journey, taking the donkey
with him. Wherever he went, he always had all the
nicest things that he could get. Whenever all his mon-
ey was gone, he said, ‘Bricklebrit,” and his box was
full again as before.

After some time, he thought, “I’ll go back to my
father.” ‘

So he set out on the road to his home. And he
came to the same house where Tom had stayed the
night.

“May I stay the night here?” asked Bob.

“Yes,” said the man, “if you give me money for
your food and for your bed.”

“Money!” cried Bob. “You can have as much
money as you want.” '

When Bob had eaten his food, the man came



and asked him for the money. Bob put his hand in his
coat to give the man a bit of gold—but there was no
money there.

“Wait,” said Bob. “I'll go and get some more
money.”

Then he took a2 box and went out to the hut
where his donkey was, at the back of the house.

The man thought, “ I'll see where he hides his
money: in the night, when he’s asleep, I'll go and take
it.” He saw Bob go into the hut. Then he went and
looked through a hole in the wall of the hut.

- Bob put the box in front of the donkey and said, |
“Bricklebrit,” and soon the box was full of gold.

“That’s a good way of getting money!” thought
the man. “} must have that donkey.”

So in the night, when Bob was asleep in bed, the
man went to the hut and took away the magic don-
key and put another donkey in its place.

In the morning Bob took the donkey. He
thought that it was his own. At noon he came to his
father’s house. The old man was very pleased when
he saw his son.

“What have you been doing, my son?” he asked.

“l have been working with donkeys,” said Bob.

“ And what have you brought back from your
journeys?”

“A donkey,” said Bob.

“A donkey!” said his father. “A cow would have
been nicer.”

__4_.




“Yes,” said Bob, “but this is a magic donkey.
When I say, ‘Bricklebrit,’ it speaks gold. Call your
friends, and I will give them all as much gold as they
ask for.”

All the friends came. Then Bob brought his
donkey and stood in front of them. :

“ Now look,” he said. “ When I say,

‘ Bricklebrit,” the donkey will speak gold. —
Bricklebrit!” :

But no gold came.

Poor Bob knew that the bad man had stolen his
magic donkey. He ran away from the house and went
to work again. He wrote a letter to his brother Jack
and told him about the magic donkey and the bad
man. -

Jack was working with a man who got.woad:
from the forest. When the year of work was over,the
man said to Jack,“You have worked very hard.so I'll
give you something, Ill give you this box. In the box
there’s a stick.” .

“Thank you for this beautiful box,” said Jack;
“but I don’t want the stick. It looks like any othes:
stick, and I want to put something pretuer than that
in this beautiful box.” : o '

“It is a magic stick,” said the man. “If any man
is unkind or unjust to you, you must say, ‘Stick, out.
of the box!” Then the stick will jump out of the box.
and will begin to hit the man, And it will go on hit-
ting him. But when you say, “Stick, back into the
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box,” it will stop hitting the man and go back into its
box.

Jack thanked him and took the box. Then he
went on a journey. On his journey he was never
afraid of any man. If he met a bad man, he said,
“Stick, out of the box,” and the stick very quickly
sent him running away as quickly as he could run.

Jack came at last to the house where his brothers
had stayed—the house of the man who had taken the
magic table and the magic donkey. He asked for
some food. As he ate, Jack began to tell the man
about all the things that he had seen on his journeys.

“Do you know,” said Jack, “that there is a table
that is covered with food as soon as you say, ‘ Be
covered’? And there is a donkey that speaks gold. 1
don’t know where these things are now, but I saw
them once on my journeys. Those are very nice
things. But they are not as good as the thing that I
have in this box. There is nothing anywhere so good
as this.”

When the man heard this he began to think,
“What can it be? It must be some very good thing, |
must take it from him.” l

At last Jack went to bed. He put the box near his
bed Then he shut his eyes.

After some time the man came to Jack’s room.
He looked at Jack.“He’s asleep now,” he thought. He
came near to the bed, and put his hand on the box to
take it away.

But Jack was not asleep. He had been waiting
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