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The Loan

Two friends, Sam and Mike, were riding on a bus. Suddenly the bus stopped and bandits got on.

The bandits began robbing the passengers. They were taking the passengers’ jewelry and watches. They were taking all
their money, too. Sam opened his wallet and took out twenty dollars. He gave the twenty dollars to Mike Why are you

giving me this money?” Mike asked Last week I didn‘t have any money, and you loaned me twenty dollars, remember?”
Sam said. “Yes, I remember,” Mike said. " I'm paying you back,” Sam said
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As she would need to wait many hours, she decided to buy a book to spend her time. She also bought a packet of cookies.
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She sat down in an armchair, in the VIP room of the airport, to rest and read in peace.
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Beside the armchair where the packet of cookies lay, a man sat down in the next seat, opened his magazine and started
reading.
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When she took out the first cookie, the man took one also.
She felt irritated but said nothing. She just thought:
“What a nerve! If I was in the mood I would punch him for daring!”
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For each cookie she took, the man took one too.

This was infuriating her but she didn't want to cause a scene.
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When only one cookie remained, she thought: “ah... What this abusive man do now?”
Then, the man, taking the last cookie, divided it into half, giving her one half.
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Ah! That was too much!

She was much too angry now!

In a huff, she took her book, her things and stormed to the boarding place.
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When she sat down in her seat, inside the plane, she looked into her purse to take her eyeglasses, and, to her surprise, her
packet of cookies was there, untouched, unopened!
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She felt so ashamed!! She realized that she was wrong...

She had forgotten that her cookies were kept in her purse
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The man had divided his cookies with her, without feeling angered or bitter.
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...while she had been very angry, thinking that she was dividing her cookies with him.
And now there was no chance to explain herself...nor to apologize.”
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There are 4 things that you cannot recover
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The stone... ... after the throw!
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The word... palavra... ... after it's said!....
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The occasion.... after the loss!
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and...The time.....after it's gone!
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A little girl asked her father
"How did the human race appear?"
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The Father answered "God made Adam and Eve; they had children; and so all mankind was made"
0l 3929 iy £9) Wod Lagaw 13,90 Az Lpil /3,8 Bl 1) lg> 9 ool 1as"s1s Clg> 50"

Two days later the girl asked her mother the same question.
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The mother answered
"Many years ago there were monkeys from which the human race evolved."
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The confused girl went back to her father and said " Daddy, how is it possible that you told me human race was created
God and Mommy said they developed from monkeys?"
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The father answered "Well, Dear, it is very simple. I told you about my side of the family and your mother told you about
her."
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A man with a gun goes into a bank and demands their money.
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Once he is given the money, he turns to a customer and asks, 'Did you see me rob this bank?'
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The man replied, 'Yes sir, I did.'
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The robber then shot him in the temple , killing him instantly.
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He then turned to a couple standing next to him and asked the man, 'Did you see me rob this bank?'
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The man replied, 'No sir, I didn't, but my wife did!"
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Moral - When Opportunity knocks.... MAKE USE OF IT!
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was walking down the street when I was accosted by a particularly dirty and shabby-looking homeless woman who asked
me for a couple of dollars for dinner.
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I took out my wallet, got out ten dollars and asked, 'If I give you this money, will you buy wine with it instead of dinner?'
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'No, I had to stop drinking years ago' , the homeless woman told me.
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'Will you use it to go shopping instead of buying food?' I asked.
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'No, I don't waste time shopping,' the homeless woman said. 'I need to spend all my time trying to stay alive.'
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'Will you spend this on a beauty salon instead of food?' I asked.
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'Are you NUTS!" replied the homeless woman. I haven't had my hair done in 20 years!'
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'Well, I said, 'I'm not going to give you the money. Instead, I'm going to take you out for dinner with my husband and me
tonight.'
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The homeless Woman was shocked. 'Won't your husband be furious with you for doing that? I know I'm dirty, and I
probably smell pretty disgusting.'
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I said, 'That's okay. It's important for him to see what a woman looks like after she has given up shopping, hair
appointments, and wine.'
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There once was a little boy who had a bad temper. His father gave him a bag of nails and told him that every time he lost
his temper, he must hammer a nail into the back of the fence.

The first day, the boy had driven 37 nails into the fence. Over the next few weeks, as he learned to control his anger, the
number of nails hammered daily gradually dwindled down.

He discovered it was easier to hold his temper than to drive those nails into the fence.

Finally the day came when the boy didn't lose his temper at all. He told his father about it and the father suggested that the
boy now pull out one nail for each day that he was able to hold his temper. The days passed and the boy was finally able to
tell his father that all the nails were gone.

The father took his son by the hand and led him to the fence. He said, “You have done well, my son, but look at the holes
in the fence. The fence will never be the same. When you say things in anger, they leave a scar just like this one.

You can put a knife in @ man and draw it out. It won't matter how many times you say I'm sorry the wound is still there. A
verbal wound is as bad as a physical one.”
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Jack worked in an office in a small town. One day his boss said to him, 'Jack, I want you to go to Manchester, to an office
there, to see Mr Brown. Here's the address."'

Jack went to Manchester by train. He left the station, and thought, 'The office isn't far from the station. I'll find it easily.'

But after an hour he was still looking for it, so he stopped and asked an old lady. She said, 'Go straight along this street,
turn to the left at the end, and it's the second building on the right.' Jack went and found it.

A few days later he went to the same city, but again he did not find the office, so he asked someone the way. It was the
same old lady! She was very surprised and said, 'Are you still looking for that place?"
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A woman had 3 girls.
oy s aw swils.
One day she decides to test her sons-in-law.
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She invites the first one for a stroll by the lake shore ,purposely falls in and pretents to be drowing.
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Without any hestination,the son-in-law jumps in and saves her.
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The next morning,he finds a brand new car in his driveway with this message on the windshield.
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Thank you !your mother-in-law who loves you!
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A few days later,the lady does the same thing with the second son-in-law.
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He jumps in the water and saves her also.
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She offers him a new car with the same message on the windshield.
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Thank you! your mother-in-law who loves you!
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Afew days later ,she does the same thing again with the third son-in-law.
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While she is drowning,the son-in-law looks at her without moving an inch and thinks:
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Finally,it,s about time that this old witch dies!
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The next morning ,he receives a brand new car with this message .
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A blonde and a lawyer sit next to each other on a plane
W3 Ui pd HUS lowled 5> SS9 Sy 9 wgh pils 5.
The lawyer asks her to play a game.
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If he asked her a question that she didn't know the answer to, she would have to pay him five dollars; And every time the
blonde asked the lawyer a question that he didn't know the answer to, the lawyer had to pay the blonde 50 dollars.
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So the lawyer asked the blonde his first question, "What is the distance between the Earth and the nearest star?" Without a
word the blonde pays the lawyer five dollars.
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The blonde then asks him, "What goes up a hill with four legs and down a hill with three?" The lawyer thinks about it, but
finally gives up and pays the blonde 50 dollars
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A man checked into a hotel. There was a computer in his room* so he decided to send an e-mail to his wife. However* he
accidentally typed a wrong e-mail address* and without realizing his error he sent the e-mail.

Meanwhile....Somewhere in Houston * a widow had just returned from her husband’s funeral. The widow decided to check
her e-mail* expecting condolence messages from relatives and friends.After reading the first message* she fainted. The
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widow’s son rushed into the room* found his mother on the floor* and saw the computer screen which read:
To: My Loving Wife

Subject: I've Reached

Date: 2 May 2006

I know you're surprised to hear from me. They have computers here* and we are allowed to send e-mails to loved ones.
I've just reached and have been checked in. I see that everything has been prepared for your arrival tomorrow. Looking
forward to seeing you TOMORROW!

Your loving hubby.
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General Pershing was a famous American officer. He was in the American army, and fought in Europe in the First World
War.

After he died, some people in his home town wanted to remember him, so they' put up a big statue of him on a horse.

There was a school near the statue, and some of the boys passed it every day on their way to school and again on their
way home. After a few months some of them began to say, 'Good morning, Pershing', whenever they passed the statue,
and soon all the boys at the school were doing this.

One Saturday one of the smallest of these boys was walking to the shops with his mother when he passed the statue. He
said, 'Good morning, Pershing' to it, but then he stopped and said to his mother, 'I like Pershing very much, Ma, but who's
that funny man on his back?'
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A 45 year old woman had a heart attack and was taken to the hospital. While on the operating table she had a near death
experience. Seeing God she asked "Is my time up?" God said, "No, you have another 43 years, 2 months and 8 days to live.
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"Upon recovery, the woman decided to stay in the hospital and have a Face-lift, liposuction, breast implants and a tummy
tuck. She even had someone come in and change her hair colour and brighten her teeth!

Since she had so much more time to live, she figured she might as well make the most of it. After her last operation, she
was released from the hospital.

While crossing the street on her way home, she was killed by an ambulance. Arriving in front of God, she demanded, "1
thought you said I had another 43 years? Why didn't you pull me from out of the path of the ambulance?"

God replied: "I didn't recognize you .

9,|J>'-.USCL!)3)'|,S,p>940hgpp5qsd\>|)>,$b|)>.>9J_LSMULR.N,[A~,>5M|)Q\J§:QA>&S{QSQJL»45,0.Jl>'-\5.;_

S (w0 oc a5 59, 8 9 0lo 2 9 JLlw 43 Loui icusS 1oz Sl plod oo iy Ll sy 9 s,

(oS b 9p) gy saulsinyg0 Cowgy LS 38> plxil | 5 Slplac g iloy Oliw,low ,> W8S punai pils (vasyo0 g 5>
QJSWQ..DUQ.\AQCUSSJJQ.QL@gos)LHQSQ_&|.\J9JL5\.~.&S\J[>9|.pS.».‘b 05,S ;8> 9 o> 9l diw Joc .

(S3) Cudgn ol 5l 1y osleiwl G ysiing Yilgin aS 8,8 puouai 9l 9, ol 51 nils S35 Sy oS yiiim Uloj ol qs~wl>__39| 51

23590,8 Loy 03,5 ,S8 o & idwwy 9l 3o g9, 105 b (suds . b aiuisS pwiVarel Sy saliwgs Jsio ol 55 0l 5l GinwiS edg s
S uninSs U paiVawol 55 5l Lo loois > o,ls o, aSus Jlw 43 (o

P3| paseii g loai oot dls Ol las "

Two soldiers were in camp. The first one's name was George, and the second one's name was Bill. George said, 'Have you
got a piece of paper and an envelope, Bill?'

Bill said, 'Yes, I have,' and he gave them to him.

Then George said, 'Now I haven't got a pen.' Bill gave him his, and George wrote his letter. Then he put it in the envelope
and said, 'Have you got a stamp, Bill?' Bill gave him one.

Then Bill got up and went to the door, so George said to him, 'Are you going out?
Bill said, 'Yes, I am,' and he opened the door.

George said, 'Please put my letter in the box in the office, and ... ' He stopped.
'What do you want now?' Bill said to him.

George looked at the envelope of his letter and answered, 'What's your girl-friend's address?'
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GIFTS FOR MOTHER

Four brothers left home for college, and they became successful doctors and lawyers and prospered. Some years later, they
chatted after having dinner together. They discussed the gifts that they were able to give to their elderly mother, who lived
far away in another city.

The first said, “I had a big house built for Mama. The second said, "I had a hundred thousand dollar theater built in the
house. The third said, “I had my Mercedes dealer deliver her an SL600 with a chauffeur. The fourth said, “Listen to this. You
know how Mama loved reading the Bible and you know she can't read it anymore because she can't see very well. I met
this monk who told me about a parrot that can recite the entire Bible. It took 20 monks 12 years to teach him. I had to
pledge them $100,000 a year for 20 years to the church, but it was worth it. Mama just has to name the chapter and verse
and the parrot will recite it.” The other brothers were impressed.

After the holidays Mama sent out her Thank You notes. She wrote: Dear Milton, the house you built is so huge. I live in only
one room, but I have to clean the whole house. Thanks anyway.

Dear Mike, you gave me an expensive theater with Dolby sound, it could hold 50 people, but all my friends are dead, I've
lost my hearing and I'm nearly blind. I'll never use it. But thank you for the gesture just the same.

Dear Marvin, I am too old to travel. I stay home, I have my groceries delivered, so I never use the Mercedes ... and the
driver you hired is a big jerk. But the thought was good. Thanks.

Dearest Melvin, you were the only son to have the good sense to give a little thought to your gift. The chicken was
delicious. Thank you.”

Pl aS (sl 5l ae lias Jlw dix .00 (990 Slposl g (ol uSs 9 15,5 Sy Jraxs dad @ |, ols als « sl )lp>
U3,S o 5,5 (o dxg.\.ij ol Q§._J_>).g_..'b)> Lpogl 51 595 aS Ugivym ;oo @ iwigs aS (sublad 5,90,5 Ugl.ais; B ,> auwls.

g pixbo G 55 SHVs H1s aaSs (il Jlw)ailsbaoled (o 1eiS (swes . paslw o5l Sy (53,3 W9 o 1edS (sl
00 yow 4 py3lo aS 03,5 al,S ol b (sewidow o Guaislo ok asS.

9) S Tad Ugi (v AS i Asd 9 (0I5 Cuuwgd 9) o LS LgS Haa> ;3lo AS 49> (s Ugiad (kS gS 1uaS swo)lp>
89 gud Guwigduo 9 wuils wows |) pwase LUS WS jaax H3be aS augiue Bloow . uw W dgiuos Yulowins Ug> dgsy Wy
9y pwio QLS olos Agixe aS cowd (sbgb 4y wusS o A aS P> 9) ) « G0 LA e e Gulowlir Lex ¢ gy Wgi o
Il 58 5 Jlw i G0 @ 35S 4p25 Llab oo 8,8 sb sl Il 035l83 b 53 5 wadly ciun SoS b (sbgb ol .« aig Jaa>
18 5L s aSus Slysly .gS (s Livly Ja> 5l (sbgb g a5 g, b @l g o Jas powl 0L baad ,3lo wojlsm LudS @ Vs s 1o
oS,

Bl S gi hasd 0. aS,50 sdus sinlw ply aS Sl digs use Ugilo funings Ugl .sliow,d S Siw cudlssl Hslo (Judasi obl 51 Gy
p39i00 JI> 58 4.0uS sua0 9) Vs> plod pr5ax0 (g piS o (SS.

¢« o3l w5l goliwgd aed o (g 0y > 9585 olziy digiuo: Wel.Salsy (sdls Slas b cuowsig S Sl alsLalod o @ giuse Sylo
pigioo S cul 51 (g puS (swod oslasiwl Wgl ;I By aud. el Luysi 9 psls wws 5l 9) puwlgiis 0.

S swod 03wl Gwiw o 5l w89 gud Ly p)l> 95 0l s o5lenl pige (o WeS §i o shw W AS iy aS o suie Lugslo
pIigion dSer wg> S8 Lol Lauedlg (so>l @y S5,S al,S asS sl el

PIGIOD -39 O3ouigS> A>9> . suiSy Wl auad b S8 (sweS aS il S aS S S g o3 (piuyiie (uele.

John lived with his mother in a rather big house, and when she died, the house became too big for him so he bought a
smaller one in the next street. There was a very nice old clock in his first house, and when the men came to take his
furniture to the new house, John thought, I am not going to let them carry my beautiful old clock in their truck. Perhaps
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they'll break it, and then mending it will be very expensive.' So he picked it up and began to carry it down the road in his
arms.

It was heavy so he stopped two or three times to have a rest.

Then suddenly a small boy came along the road. He stopped and looked at John for a few seconds. Then he said to John,
'You're a stupid man, aren't you? Why don't you buy a watch like everybody else?
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An older gentleman was playing a round of golf. Suddenly his ball sliced and landed in a shallow pond. As he was
attempting to retrieve the ball he discovered a frog that, to his great surprise, started to speak! "Kiss me, and I will change
into a beautiful princess, and I will be yours for a week." He picked up the frog and placed it in his pocket.

As he continued to play golf, the frog repeated its message. "Kiss me, and I will change into a beautiful princess, and I will
be yours for a whole month!" The man continued to play his golf game and once again the frog spoke out. "Kiss me, and I
will change into a beautiful princess, and I will be yours for a whole year!" Finally, the old man turned to the frog and
exclaimed, "At my age, I'd rather have a talking frog!"
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The Peacock and the Tortoise

ONCE upon a time a peacock and a tortoise became great friends. The peacock lived on a tree by the banks of the stream
in which the tortoise had his home. Everyday, after he had a drink of water, the peacock will dance near the stream to the
amusement of his tortoise friend.

One unfortunate day, a bird-catcher caught the peacock and was about to take him away to the market. The unhappy bird
begged his captor to allow him to bid his friend, the tortoise good-bye.

The bird-catcher allowed him his request and took him to the tortoise. The tortoise was greatly disturbed to see his friend a
captive.

The tortoise asked the bird-catcher to let the peacock go in return for an expensive present. The bird-catcher agreed. The
tortoise then, dived into the water and in a few seconds came up with a handsome pearl, to the great astonishment of the
bird-catcher. As this was beyond his exceptions, he let the peacock go immediately.

A short time after, the greedy man came back and told the tortoise that he had not paid enough for the release of his
friend, and threatened to catch the peacock again unless an exact match of the pearl is given to him. The tortoise, who had
already advised his friend, the peacock, to leave the place to a distant jungle upon being set free, was greatly enraged at
the greed of this man.

“Well,” said the tortoise, “if you insist on having another pearl like it, give it to me and I will fish you out an exact match for
it.” Due to his greed, the bird-catcher gave the pearl to the tortoise, who swam away with it saying, “I am no fool to take
one and give two!” The tortoise then disappeared into the water, leaving the bird-catcher without a single pearl.
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Harry did not stop his car at some traffic-lights when they were red, and he hit another car. Harry jumped out and went to
it. There was an old man in the car. He was very frightened and said to Harry, 'What are you doing? You nearly killed me!'

'Yes,' Harry answered, 'I'm very sorry.' He took a bottle out of his car and said, 'Drink some of this. Then you'll feel better.'
He gave the man some whisky, and the man drank it, but then he shouted again,'You nearly killed me.'

Harry gave him the bottle again, and the old man drank a lot of the whisky. Then he smiled and said to Harry, 'Thank you. I
feel much better now. But why aren't you drinking?'

'Oh, well,' Harry answered, 'I don't want any whisky now. I'm going to sit here and wait for the police.'
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A group of frogs were traveling through the woods, and two of them fell into a deep pit When the other frogs saw how
deep the pit was, they told the two frogs that they were as good as dead The two frogs ignored the comments and tried to
jump up out of the pit with all their migh The other frogs kept telling them to stop, that they were as good as dead Finally,

one of the frogs took heed to what the other frogs were saying and gave up. He fell down and died The other frog
continued to jump as hard as he could. Once again, the crowd of frogs yelled at him to stop the pain and just die He
jumped even harder and finally made it out When he got out, the other frogs said, "Did you not hear us?" The frog
explained to them that he was deaf. He thought they were encouraging him the entire time.

This story teaches two lessons

There is power of life and death in the tongue An encouraging word to someone who is down can lift them up and help
them make it through the day

A destructive word to someone who is down can be what it takes to kill them

So, be careful of what you say
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Prescription

A woman accompanied her husband to the doctor's office. After the check-up, the doctor took the wife aside and said, "If
you don't do the following, your husband will surely die."

"1-Each morning, makes him a healthy breakfast and sends him off to work in a good mood."

"2-At lunchtime, make him a warm, nutritious meal and put him in a good form of mind before he goes back to work."
"3-For dinner, make an especially nice meal and don't burden him with household chores."

At home, the husband asked his wife what the doctor had told her. "You're going to die." She replied.
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Mr Robinson never went to a dentist, because he was afraid:'
but then his teeth began hurting a lot, and he went to a dentist. The dentist did a lot of work in his mouth for a long time.
On the last day Mr Robinson said to him, 'How much is all this work going to cost?' The dentist said, "'Twenty-five pounds,’

but he did not ask him for the money.

After a month Mr Robinson phoned the dentist and said, "You haven't asked me for any money for your work last month.'
'Oh,' the dentist answered, 'I never ask a gentleman for money.'

‘Then how do you live?' Mr Robinson asked.

'Most gentlemen pay me quickly,' the dentist said, 'but some don't. I wait for my money for two months, and then I say,

"That man isn't a gentleman," and then I ask him for my money.
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Mrs Harris lives in a small village. Her husband is dead, but she has one son. He is twenty-one, and his name is Geoff. He
worked in the shop in the village and lived with his mother, but then he got work in a town and went and lived there. Its
name was Greensea. It was quite a long way from his mother's village, and she was not happy about this, but Geoff said,
"There isn't any good work for me in the country, Mother, and I can get a lot of money in Greensea and send you some
every week.'

Mrs Harris was very angry last Sunday. She got in a train and went to her son's house in Grcensea. Then she said to him,
'Geoff, why do you never phone me?'

Geoff laughed. 'But, Mother,' he said, 'you haven't got a phone.'

‘No,' she answered, 'I haven't, but you've got one!'
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The two brothers

This is a story about two brothers nhamed James and Henry. One was a very good boy. His name was James. He always
made his mother very happy. His clothes were always clean. And he always washed his hands before he ate his dinner.
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The other boy was Henry. He was a naughty boy. He did not close the doors. He kicked the chairs in the house. When his
mother asked him to help her, he did not want to. Sometimes he took cakes from the cupboard and ate them. He liked to
play in the street. He always made his mother very angry.
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One day the school was not open. The two boys went to the park to play. Their mother gave them some money and told
them to buy their lunch with their money. They took a ball with them. Before going to the park they stopped to buy lunch.
James bought a sandwich with is money but Henry bought a large packet of sweets and ate them all.
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After lunch the two boys played in the park with their ball. Then Henry wanted to go home because he was feeling sick. He
had eaten so many sweets. When they got home his mother put him in bed without any dinner and told him that it was
wrong to eat sweets for lunch.
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Mr Edwards likes singing very much, but he is very bad at it. He went to dinner at a friend's house last week, and there
were some other guests there too.

They had a good dinner, and then the hostess went to Mr Edwards and said 'You can sing, Peter. Please sing us
something.'

Mr 'Edwards was very happy, and he began to sing an old song about the mountains of Spain. The guests listened to it for a
few minutes and then one of the guests began to cry. She was a small woman and had dark hair and very dark eyes.

One of the other guests went to her, put his hand on her back and said, 'Please don't cry. Are you Spanish?'

Another young man asked, 'Do you love Spain?'

‘No,' she answered, 'I'm not Spanish, and I've never been to Spain. I'm a singer, and I love music!’
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A cowboy rode into town and stopped at a saloon for a drink. Unfortunately, the locals always had a habit of picking on
strangers. When he finished his drink, he found his horse had been stolen.
He went back into the bar, handily flipped his gun into the air, caught it above his head without even looking and fired a

answered. "Alright, I'm gonna have another beer, and if my horse ain’t back outside by the time I finish, I'm gonna do what
I dun in Texas! And I don't like to have to do what I dun in Texas! *. Some of the locals shifted restlessly. The man, true to
his word, had another beer, walked outside, and his horse had been returned to the post. He saddled up and started to ride
out of town. The bartender wandered out of the bar and asked, “Say partner, before you go... what happened in Texas?”
The cowboy turned back and said, “I had to walk home.”
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Miss Green had a heavy cupboard in her bedroom. Last Sunday she said, 'I don't like this cupboard in my bedroom. The
bedroom's very small, and the cupboard's very big. I'm going to put it in a bigger room.' But the cupboard was very heavy,
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and Miss Green was not very strong. She went to two of her neighbors and said, 'Please carry the cupboard for me.' Then
she went and made some tea for them.

The two men carried the heavy cupboard out of Miss Green's bedroom and came to the stairs. One of them was in front of
the cupboard, and the other was behind it. They pushed and pulled for a long time, and then they put the cupboard down.

‘Well,' one of the men said to the other, 'we're never going to get this cupboard upstairs.'

'Upstairs?' the other man said. 'Aren't we taking it downstairs?'
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George was sixty years old, and he was ill. He was always tired, and his face was always very red. He did not like doctors,
but last month his wife said to him, 'don’t be stupid, George. Go and see Doctor Brown.

George said, 'No,' but last week he was worse, and he went to the doctor.

Dr Brown examined him and then said to him, '"You drink too much. Stop drinking whisky, and drink milk.'
George liked whisky, and he did not like milk. 'I'm not a baby!" he always said to his wife.

Now he looked at Dr Brown and said, 'But drinking milk is dangerous, doctor’.

The doctor laughed and said, 'Dangerous? How can drinking milk be dangerous?’

'‘Well, doctor,' George said, 'it killed one of my best friends last year.'

The doctor laughed again and said, 'How did it do that?'

'The cow fell on him,' George said.
a8 olo Lol (ol swos g 18,585 5l gl .3gu 30,8 Ainod gl Wyeo 9 39y Wi Ainod 9l .59 A0 9 Ulw Cuad g,>
Olgys 5585 inm 951 9 25> 9 B0l 1S ol @y i yunosd.
a9y 5S> @ g A yiy ol aLiS Saiesd bl @ 1ess g,
Qiigi s § e Aigid (sSeawg S03 L Abigicsw (i Lo 1sS (Sg W 9 3,8 Ailso | 9l Olgy ,iSs.
Picaarsi Ay (0 1abS 0 i panod QAo gl Lol Cowgd Hd 9 by Cowgd S 25>

Cowl JUsdas i 095 iS> Lol 1esS g 5,8 oS5 Ulgyy ,iS> @y Vs,

www.ketabha.org



17

~—
—

Sl JU,las digicsw WgS> Hunis US> TUylas 1eusS g s S
S gio Uliwgs Guyips 1 Sy aiiiS Jlw iS> (@iw,> 1wassS 2,>.
35S 9,8 Gl (Syskaz) Sesyekaz 1usS 9 s 0,lgs iSs)

09| S9) Ssl 9@ 1S cr>

Fred was a young soldier in a big camp. During the week they always worked very hard, but it was Saturday, and all the
young soldiers were free, so their officer said to them, 'You can go into the town this afternoon, but first I'm going to
inspect you.’

Fred came to the officer, and the officer said to him, 'Your hair's very long. Go to the barber and then come back to me
again.

Fred ran to the barber's shop, but it was closed because it was Saturday. Fred was very sad for a few minutes, but then he
smiled and went back to the officer.

'‘Are my boots clean now, sir?' he asked.

The officer did not look at Fred's hair. He looked at his boots and said, 'Yes, they're much better now. You can go out. And
next week, first clean your boots, and then come to me!'
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Destiny

During a momentous battle, a Japanese general decided to attack even though his army was greatly outnumbered. He was
confident they would win, but his men were filled with doubt.

On the way to the battle, they stopped at a religious shrine. After praying with the men, the general took out a coin and
said, "I shall now toss this coin. If it is heads, we shall win. If it is tails we shall lose."

"Destiny will now reveal itself."

He threw the coin into the air and all watched intently as it landed. It was heads. The soldiers were so overjoyed and filled
with confidence that they vigorously attacked the enemy and were victorious.

After the battle. a lieutenant remarked to the general, "No one can change destiny."

"Quite right," the general replied as he showed the lieutenant the coin, which had heads on both sides.
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Success - Socrates
A young man asked Socrates the secret of success. Socrates told the young man to meet him near the river the next
morning. They met. Socrates asked the young man to walk with him into the river. When the water got up to their neck,

Socrates took the young man by surprise and swiftly ducked him into the water.

The boy struggled to get out but Socrates was strong and kept him there until the boy started turning blue. Socrates pulled
the boy’s head out of the water and the first thing the young man did was to gasp and take a deep breath of air.

Socrates asked him, "what did you want the most when you were there?" The boy replied, "Air". Socrates said, "That is the
secret of success! When you want success as badly as you wanted the air, then you will get it!" There is no other secret.

Blyiw g caidgo
20> 93 58 by Ulssg) ($Susy U A 9 we aS WS Vlg 350 4 blidw Lownx S oy |) Cuddgo o) blriw 5l slg> 30
2 L blsw aw, ULJ;J>)§ PR L,Jg Lo g 5l (a8 .59 il 359 gl 0ljed aS iwlgs Olg> 530 5l blysw a5
555 055 sl | gl Ulg> 350 4w U .

S0 yow blysw cowls olgjps.zo.\.;bbg.gskjw)g.o&)qshs\ilojb|)9|9.\9._1)Jt$9§b|).6_w bl S W, 1) 565 U 5,8 (s gl 50
390 (Gaos s Sy waisS 3l plsl Ulg> 550 aS SIS gl 9 5,8 2, \:)T)'l |, vlg>.

loa" 1315 Llg> sy "S3g1 Az iwles o OS Sz Lt g 0l 55 " iy ol 51 blaw”

o) "b)gi Bl Lasiw (il pd Cudidgn Sexiw> > sviwlss> sw | Igd aS jghiled )§| leowl wudden 51, ol "easS bl w
>)|.\J >9>9 6)§J>

Fred works in a factory. He does not have a wife, and he gets quite a lot of money every week. He loves cars, and has a
new one every year. He likes driving very fast, and he always buys small, fast, red cars. He sometimes takes his mother out
in them, and then she always says, 'But, Fred, why do you drive these cars? We're almost sitting on the road!"
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When Fred laughs and is happy. He likes being very near the road.
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Fred is very tall and very fat.
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Last week he came out of a shop and went to his car. There was a small boy near it. He was looking at the beautiful red
car. Then he looked up and saw Fred.
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'How do you get into that small car?' he asked him. Fred laughed and said, 'I don't get into it. I put it on.'

PYRis 50 Hlgaw ol (S9) P9I SOJ ol J=Is oo S 9 > 5,9 .9 Sgu (s E=gS il ol >)lg %9§.> 1wy S9 .

Joe Richards finished school when he was 18, and then his father said to him, 'You've passed your examinations now,Joe,
and you got good marks in them. Now go and get some good work. They're looking for clever people at the bank in the
town. The clerks there get quite a IN of money now.'
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A few days later, Joe went to the bank and asked for work there. A man took him into a small room and gave him some
questions on a piece of paper. Joe wrote his answers on the paper, and then he gave them to the man.
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The man looked at them for a few minutes, and then he took a pen and said toJoe, 'Your birthday was on the 12th of June,
Mr Richards?'
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'Yes, sir,' Joe said.
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'What year?' the man asked. 'Oh, every year, sir,' Joe said.
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A little boy went into a drug store, reached for a soda carton and pulled it over to the telephone. He climbed onto the
carton so that he could reach the buttons on the phone and proceeded to punch in seven digits.

The store-owner observed and listened to the conversation: The boy asked, "Lady, Can you give me the job of cutting your
lawn? The woman replied, "I already have someone to cut my lawn."

"Lady, I will cut your lawn for half the price of the person who cuts your lawn now." replied boy. The woman responded
that she was very satisfied with the person who was presently cutting her lawn.

The little boy found more perseverance and offered, "Lady, I'll even sweep your curb and your sidewalk, so on Sunday you
will have the prettiest lawn in all of Palm beach, Florida." Again the woman answered in the negative.
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With a smile on his face, the little boy replaced the receiver. The store-owner, who was listening to all, walked over to the
boy and said,
"Son... I like your attitude; I like that positive spirit and would like to offer you a job."

The little boy replied, "No thanks, I was just checking my performance with the job I already have. I am the one who is
working for that lady, I was talking to!"
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The purpose of life

A long time ago, there was an Emperor who told his horseman that if he could ride on his horse and cover as much land
area as he likes, then the Emperor would give him the area of land he has covered.

Sure enough, the horseman quickly jumped onto his horse and rode as fast as possible to cover as much land area as he
could. He kept on riding and riding, whipping the horse to go as fast as possible. When he was hungry or tired, he did not
stop because he wanted to cover as much area as possible.

Came to a point when he had covered a substantial area and he was exhausted and was dying. Then he asked himself,
"Why did I push myself so hard to cover so much land area? Now I am dying and I only need a very small area to bury
myself."

The above story is similar with the journey of our Life. We push very hard everyday to make more money, to gain power
and recognition. We neglect our health , time with our family and to appreciate the surrounding beauty and the hobbies we
love.

One day when we look back , we will realize that we don't really need that much, but then we cannot turn back time for
what we have missed.

Life is not about making money, acquiring power or recognition . Life is definitely not about work! Work is only necessary to
keep us living so as to enjoy the beauty and pleasures of life. Life is a balance of Work and Play, Family and Personal time.
You have to decide how you want to balance your Life. Define your priorities, realize what you are able to compromise but
always let some of your decisions be based on your instincts. Happiness is the meaning and the purpose of Life, the whole

aim of human existence. But happiness has a lot of meaning. Which king of definition would you choose? Which kind of
happiness would satisfy your high-flyer soul?
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One day a student was taking a very difficult essay exam. At the end of the test, the prof asked all the students to put their
pencils down and immediately hand in their tests. The young man kept writing furiously, although he was warned that if he
did not stop immediately he would be disqualified. He ignored the warning, finished the test. Minutes later, and went to
hand the test to his instructor. The instructor told him he would not take the test.

The student asked, "Do you know who I am?"

The prof said, "No and I don't care."

The student asked again, "Are you sure you don't know who I am?"

The prof again said no. Therefore, the student walked over to the pile of tests, placed his in the middle, then threw the
papers in the air "Good" the student said, and walked out. He passed.
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A small crack appeared on a cocoon. A man sat for hours and watched carefully the struggle of the butterfly to get out of
that small crack of cocoon.

Then the butterfly stopped striving. It seemed that she was exhausted and couldn't go on trying. The man decided to help
the poor creature. He widened the crack by scissors. The butterfly came out of cocoon easily, but her body was tiny and her

wings were wrinkled.

The ma continued watching the butterfly. He expected to see her wings become expanded to protect her body. But it didn't
happen! As a matter of fact, the butterfly had to crawl on the ground for the rest of her life, for she could never fly.

The kind man didn't realize that God had arranged the limitation of cocoon and also the struggle for butterfly to get out of
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it, so that a certain fluid could be discharged from her body to enable her to fly afterward.

Sometimes struggling is the only thing we need to do. If God had provided us with an easy to live without any difficulties
then we become paralyzed, couldn't become strong and could not fly.
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One of Harry's feet was bigger than the other. 'I can never find boots and shoes for my feet,' he said to his friend Dick.
'Why don't you go to a sho~maker?' Dick said. 'A good one can make you the right shoes.'

'T've never been to a shoemaker,' Harry said. 'Aren't they very expensive?'
'No,' Dick said, 'some of them aren't. There's a good one in our village, and he's quite cheap. Here's his address.' He wrote
something on a piece of paper and gave it to Harry.

Harry went to the shoemaker in Dick's village a few days later, and the shoemaker made him some shoes.

Harry went to the shop again a week later and looked at the shoes. Then he said to the shoemaker angrily, 'You're a silly
man! I said, "Make one shoe bigger than the other," but you've made one smaller than the other!"
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The cautious captain of a small ship had to go along a coast with which he was unfamiliar , so he tried to find a qualified
pilot to guide him. He went ashore in one of the small ports where his ship stopped, and a local fisherman pretended that
he was one because he needed some money. The captain took him on board and let him tell him where to steer the ship.

After half an hour the captain began to suspect that the fisherman did not really know what he was doing or where he was
going so he said to him," are you sure you are a qualified pilot?

'Oh, yes' answered the fisherman .'I know every rock on this part of the coast.'
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Suddenly there was a terrible tearing sound from under the ship.

At once the fisherman added," and that's one of them."
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An older, white haired man walked into a jewelry store one Friday evening with a beautiful young girl at his side.
Do sabg;d Wb S5 3)ly i, US 5 (silg=g Loy Sis Su b S350 50 59, o Ao yac ).
He told the jeweler He was looking for a special ring for his girlfriend,
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the jeweler looked through his stock and brought a stunning ring at $40,000!
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The young lady's eyes sparkled and her whole body trembled with excitement;

5] G plod g 55 Gy piwilocinzy Ol 5l Olg> yiss.

the old man seeing this said, 'We'll take it.'
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The jeweler asked how payment would be made and the old man said:

'By check, I know you need to make sure my check is good, so I'll write It now and you can call the bank Monday to verify
the funds and I'll pick up the ring Monday afternoon.
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Monday morning, a very upset jeweler phoned the old man and said:
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‘There's no money in that account.
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'T know', said the old man, 'but can you imagine the weekend I had?
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Mr and Mrs Jones very seldom go out in the evening, but last Saturday, Mrs Jones said to her husband, 'There's a good film
at the cinema tonight. Can we go and see it?'

Mr Jones was quite happy about it, so they went, and both of them enjoyed the film.

They came out of the cinema at 11 o'clock, got into their car and began driving home. It was quite dark. Then Mrs Jones
said, 'Look, Bill. A woman’s running along the road very fast and a man's running after her. Can you see them?

Mr Jones said, ‘Yes, I can.' He drove the car slowly near the woman and said to her, 'Can we help you?'
'‘No, thank you,' the woman said, but she did not stop running. 'My husband and I always run home after the cinema, and
the last one washes the dishes at home!"
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Bill likes football very much, and he often goes to matches in town on Saturdays. He does not go to the best seats, because
they are very expensive and he does not see his friends there.

There was a big football match in our town last Saturday. First it was very cold and cloudy, but then the sun shone, and it
was very hot.

There were a lot of people on benches round Bill at the match. Bill was on one bench, and there was a fat man on a bench
behind him. First the fat man was cold, but then he was very hot. He took his coat off and put it front of him, but it fell on
Bill's head. Bill was not angry. He took the coat off his head, looked at it and then smiled and said, 'thank you-but where are
the trousers™
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Mr White has a small shop in the middle of town, and he sells pictures in it. They are not expensive ones, but some of them
are quite pretty. Last Saturday a woman came into the shop and looked at a lot of pictures. Then she took Mr White to one
of them and said, 'How much do you want for this one?' It was a picture of horses in a field.
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Mr White looked at it for a few seconds and then went and brought his book. He opened it, looked at the first page and
then said, 'T want twenty pounds for that one."'

The woman shut her eyes for a few seconds and then said, 'I can give you two pounds for it.'

Two pounds?' Mr White said angrily. "Two pounds? But the canvas cost more than two pounds.'

'Oh, but it was clean then,' the woman said.
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Peter was eight and a half years old, and he went to a school near his house. He always went there and came home on
foot, and he usually got back on time, but last Friday he came home from school late. His mother was in the kitchen, and
she saw him and said to him, 'Why are you late today, Peter?'

'‘My teacher was angry and sent me to the headmaster after our lessons,' Peter answered

"To the headmaster?' his mother said. 'Why did she send you to him?'

'Because she asked a question in the class; Peter said, 'and none of the children gave her the answer except me."'

His mother was angry. 'But why did the teacher send you to the headmaster then? Why didn't she send all the other stupid
children?' she asked Peter.

'‘Because her question was, "Who put glue on my chair?" Peter said.
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Two old gentlemen lived in a quiet street in Paris. They were friends and neighbours, and they often went for walks
together in the streets when the weather was fine.
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Last Saturday they went for a walk at the side of the river. The sun shone, the weather was warm, there were a lot of
flowers everywhere, and there were boats on the water.

The two men walked happily for half an hour, and then one of them said to the other, 'That's a very beautiful girl.'

'Where can you see a beautiful girl?' said the other. 'I can't see one anywhere. I can see two young men. They are walking
towards us.'

The girl's walking behind us,' said the first man quietly.
'‘But how can you see her then?' asked his friend.
The first man smiled and said, 'I can't see her, but I can see the young men's eyes.'
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Whitebridge was a small village, and old people often came and lived there. Some of them had a lot of old furniture, and
they often did not want some of it, because they were in a smaller house now, so every Saturday morning they put it out,
and other people came and looked at it, and sometimes they took it away because they wanted it .

Every Saturday, Mr and Mrs Morton put a very ugly old bear's head out at the side of their gate, but nobody wanted it. Then
last Saturday, they wrote, 'I'm very lonely here. Please take me,' on a piece of paper and put it near the bear's head.

They went to the town, and came home in the evening.
There were now two bears' heads in front of their house, and there was another piece of paper. It said, 'I was lonely too.'
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Miss Williams was a teacher, and there were thirty small children in her class. They were nice children, and Miss Williams
liked all of them, but they often lost clothes.

It was winter, and the weather was very cold. The children's mothers always sent them to school with warm coats and hats
and gloves. The children came into the classroom in the morning and took off their coats, hats and gloves. They put their
coats and hats on hooks on the wall, and they put their gloves in the pockets of their coats.

Last Tuesday Miss Williams found two small blue gloves on the floor in the evening, and in the morning she said to the
children, 'Whose gloves are these?', but no one answered.

Then she looked at Dick. 'Haven't you got blue gloves, Dick?' she asked him.

'Yes, miss,' he answered, 'but those can't be mine. I've lost mine'.
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Alexander Fleming

His name was Fleming, and he was a poor Scottish farmer. One day, while trying to eke out a living for his family, he heard
a cry for help coming from a nearby bog. He dropped his tools and ran to the bog. There, mired to his waist in black muck,
was a terrified boy, screaming and struggling to free himself. Farmer Fleming saved the lad from what could have been a
slow and terrifying death.

The next day, a fancy carriage pulled up to the Scotsman's sparse surroundings. An elegantly dressed nobleman stepped
out and introduced himself as the father of the boy Farmer Fleming had saved.

"T want to repay you," said the nobleman. "You saved my son's life."

"No, I can't accept payment for what I did," the Scottish farmer replied, waving off the offer. At that moment, the farmer's
own son came to the door of the family hovel.

"Is that your son?" the nobleman asked. "Yes," the farmer replied proudly.

"I'll make you a deal. Let me take him and give him a good education.

If the lad is anything like his father, he'll grow to a man you can be proud of."

And that he did. In time, Farmer Fleming's son graduated from St. Mary's Hospital Medical School in London , and went on
to become known throughout the world as the noted Sir Alexander Fleming, the discoverer of Penicillin.
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Years afterward, the nobleman's son was stricken with pneumonia.
What saved him? Penicillin.
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THE APPLE TREE

Peter climbed the wall to reach the apples that were growing on the apple tree on the other side of the wall. He picked half-
a-dozen and hid them in his pockets.

As he was jumping down again he slipped and fell. The fruit in his pockets was squashed. He did not hurt himself, but he
could not eat the apples either. He ran home and quickly washed his trousers before his mother would find out what had
happened
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Three Rooms in Hell
A man dies and goes to Hell. The Devil meets him at the gates and says "There are three rooms here. You can choose
which one you want to spend eternity in ". The Devil takes him to the first room where there are people hanging from the
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walls by their wrists and obviously in agony.

The Devil takes him to the second room where the people are being whipped with metal chains. The Devil then opens the
third door, and the man looks inside and sees many people sitting around, up to their waists in garbage, drinking cups of
tea. The man decides instantly which room he is going to spend eternity in and chooses the last room. He goes into the
third room, picks up his cup of tea and the Devil walks back in saying "Ok, guys, tea break’s over, back on your heads! "

pap> 5> IUl aaw

1dlg>cso aS |y plaS 58 aslgicso Lowis 25,05 59>9 BUI alw Lxiul 1caaS 9 5 3959 J=0 55 9l pip> 915 2 8) pip> A 9 30 Sdy0
g wlie 5 80l 9 13gs Uliugl ows gw 3l 5 Ol 55 o330 aS wsuls 350 Jgl Bl a1 gl 925 .06 sS55 Ul 5> Wl b g auS Ll
23 93,5 ol U1s @ 550 9 03,5 53U |y pgw 55 905 . d9s il S pzeij b 3,95 LS Jl> 55 0350 aS csul> 35 9> BUl 1) ol 95
Alg> (50 BUl olaS 5> aS ©8)S puouai S5)ps (s 30 «Sx U9 JI> )5« Al 53 Vb @ 108 5l g Kilaiucin b 595 S3Uj 350
Dy g5 i 5 i 905 9 il |y il Olsid (8, g BBl U5 @y gl 5,8 il I, BUI uysT 9 2lay sasll plslo
Vel g5 34993,5 51 939w o900 cuxl yiwwl widg.

The year is 1853, and the palace is California. People are coming to California from many countries. They are looking for
gold. They think that they are going to get rich. Levi Strauss is one of these people .He's twenty-four years old, and he too
want to get rich .He is from Germany. He has cloth from Germany to make tents for the gold miners.

A man asks him: "What are you going to do with that cloth?”

Strauss answers: “I'm going to make tents”

The man says: “I don't need a tent, but I want a strong pair of pants. Look at my pants they're full of holes.”

Levi makes a pair of pants from the strong cloth. The man is happy with the pants. They're a big success. Soon everyone

wants a pair of pants just like the man’s pair. Levi makes one more, ten more hundreds more thousands more. That's the
history of your jeans.
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Mr and Mrs Yates had one daughter. Her name was Carol, and she was nineteen years old. Carol lived with her parents and
worked in an office. She had same friends, but she did not like any of the boys very much.

Then she met a very nice young man. His hame was George Watts, and he worked in a bank near her office. They went out
together quite a lot, and he came to Carol's parents' house twice, and then last week Carol went to her father and said, 'I'm

going to Marry George Watts, Daddy. He was here yesterday.'

'Oh, yes,' her father said. 'He's a nice boy-but has he got any money?'
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'Oh, men! All of you are the same,' the daughter answered angrily. 'I met George an the first of June and on the second he
said to me, "Has your father got any money?".
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A Servant Finds Out
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When I arrived next day, Holmes was not there, so I waited in his room.
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At four o’clock the door opened, and a very strange servant came in.
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He wore old dirty clothes, and I had to look very hard before I saw that it was my old friend.
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‘Holmes,’ I cried. ‘Where have you been?’
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‘T've had a very good day,” he replied with a smile.
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‘T've been outside miss Iren Adler’s house.’
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Servants are always happy ti talk, and so I've heard a lot about the young woman.
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For example, she has a goodlooking... friend called Godfrey Norton, a lawyer, who often visits her.
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Now why? If he’s her lawyer, perhaps she’s already given the photograph.
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But if he loves her, she wont show him the photograph.
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‘Most interesting, Holmes!’ I said.
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While I was there, Mr Norton himself suddenly arrived.
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I watched them through the windows.
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When he left, he jumped into a taxi. “To the church of St Monica, as fast as you can.!” He shouted.
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Two minutes later Miss Adler ran out of her house, jumped into another taxi and called “To the church of St Monica,
quickly.”
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I couldn’t miss this, Watson, so I jumped into a third taxi.
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When I arrived I went into the church.

LS =15 i) pduwy sy,
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Godfery Norton looked round and saw me.

5 Lo 95,8 oK | sl bl weiygs 5,958,

“Thank God!” he shouted. "Come here quickly!”

il Ly 595 xSoi ) 1 sesS 3y Slas U]
“Why?" I asked.
Sosx dwly ™ oy’

“Come on, man, we need you!”

N pols 2lasl gy i ALY

They needed a witness and a servant from the street was better than nobody.

591 wszad 5l gy 0,3V0 5,38 ,Kioas ol g bl o3V asla &by Ll

*So she’s married him! What shall we do now?’ I asked.

CpiSs IS @z b Vs 158 elossl ol b sl Gy sy

Well, tonight, my dear, Watson, I need your help.

" oy zles] wSeS a4 il Wl Vg ly « LS.

Will you do what I ask? Without questions?

Sl Ve Tsdds0 oLl pdlgscso o3 5l aS (Siux"

‘Of course Holmes, if you think that it's important, ‘I answered.

loi> ol oo siSeswo S8 531 oded aidl (sl Llg=

‘Later we'll go to Briony Lodge.

Y gy gY Saigaly .

Iren Adler, or Iren Norton, will arrive home at seven o’clock, and she will ask me to go into the house.

293 Uidzio @ aS adlg>swo o 3l 9 dw s Wl @y wgiHe Ul b sl Uyl (wes welw.
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You must wait outside near the sitting-room window, and when it opens, watch me inside.

ot 95 Ol Lo osilgin ais 53U 0, B9 U sl shasio Gowains BBl 850y elydy ails gy L 5.

When I hold up my hand throw this thing into the room and shout “Fire!”

Gl O3 313 3 DUl J515 oS @ 1y ol 32 VU |y s csids”

I took the small thing out of his hand. ‘What is it, Holmes?’ I asked.

S ol 50len ™ (pisS 9 pid)S Yiws I |y dzsS sux b

‘It's @ smoke-stick.

w

Cowl 339> alina s,

The room will very quickly be fuul of smoke.

>S90 395 ;1 Tw).uu Gl

After that, wait for me at the corner of the street.

vl prhiio OLLS &S 5> Wl 5l Gy

‘Right, I'll do what you want,’ I said.

pd3cs0 ol (sdlg>iso aS 1) SHIS (g b pusS

A Scandal In Bohemia

lodgs 5> csvlgw)

1

The King's Mistake

oluwsl slas

For Sherlock Holmes, there was only one woman in the world.

390 05 &b basd Los > jeled ol Sy

He didn't love her, because he never loved women.

ol lpoils @ silaisy @8Ve 55,8 1y caowli gl ay Sapas adMe.

But after their meeting he never forgot her.
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S5 Ggolyd 55, sl b GailBMo 5 2 Lol.

Her name was Irene Adler.

591 )5l Ul Giwoowl.

One night in March I visited my old friend at his home in Baker Street.

03,5 WMo ;S VLLS > g3lg Gwlails ;5 | pliswouad cowgs uslo olo 5> Lo,
I was married by now, so I did not often see him.

piwseso |y ol 5108 Jds uod @ 010355 2lgs;l e LeiSI.

‘Come in, Watson’, he said

9 L Ogalg” S 0lga”
'Sit down.

Y

I'm happy to see you, because I've got something to show you.
pdy oliv pdlg>cse aS o)ls Srux el (aS Ug>) Ciwswe aS pllxaigs.
What do you think of this?

SeaaSeaw SO (o o2l 3590 53
It arrived in the last post'.

Sy piwd A sy Ji935 Gl 53

It was a letter, with no date name, or address.

Olin 9 plcsw 9 2wyl U >0 Slanol.

It said:

390 Uwi Aol

‘Tonight someone will visit you, to talk about some very secret business.

N 1S Cuxs loodr b ppoyliwn oSlabiuwe 8,455 U agloswo losis Hlays 4y waseds cadsol.
You have helped other important people, and you can, we hope, help us.

258 oS pd b @ p)lgasel camlisoss uvloape 5l 9 alos,S oS )Sus ppo olxwl @ Lo
Be in your room at 7.45 p.m.’

bl Jjioys adnds auy 9 Jor 9 wid celw.”

‘The paper — what do you think about the paper?’ asked Holmes.

Sz 1S ol 8,U,5 @k — AelS ™ i,y jodod”

I tried to think like holmes.

Py i 30dgd wiilo £3)S (s,

'It's expensive, so this preson is rich.

il Niodgy Wb pasd ol wcowl (siessil,S iclS.
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It's strange paper.’

Cowl uu=e iclS.

‘Yes, It's not English.

If you look at it in the light, you can see that it was made in Bohemia.
N Cowl 00ui @il loadgs 53 a5 csise S ol ol @y ,95 55 Sl

And a German, I think, wrote the letter.

Cowl aiigi 1) aol wsilodl ey oy @ o.

Ah, here comes our man now.’

Nleswo 3,05 Ob,kss 90 Lazaw g

We could hear the horses in the street.
peduicisso VLl 55 1) lwl Slao.

Shall I leave, Holmes? I asked.

Sp9x o 30Jed ™ ey
*No, no, I need your help.

pols glisl wSoS a4 @ @ " esS piwgd
This will be interesting,” my friend answered.

ol sl aliwn.”

There was a knock at the door.

55 1) 5.

‘Come in!’ called Holmes.

95 dloyer ™ by Clg> jalga!”

A tall strong man came into the room.
A 3)ly 38 il 9 (98 (S>y0.

*You can call me Count von Kramm.

2S o pl,SUgd S |yo aslgicsw ™ wusS.
I come from Bohemia,’ he said.

plosol loadgs ;l.

‘My business is more important.

Sl ppo b N:!)Snio-

Before I tell you about it, do you agree to keep it a secret?’

Sapls @S5 Shaw |y Ol aS 2SS0 Jgid pugSy Ulo,lys Siux aSil 51 Jud
‘I do,” we said together.
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(pidlgo sy puisS o
‘A very important person, who belongs to a royal family, has sent me to ask for your help,” he went on.

pdlgz oS oo 3l aS cowl 05biw,d Lo wsiadalw 85lgils el cswopo o pazed ™ ols aslsl.
‘T wear a mask because nobody must know who that person is.

CansS pasen Ol 2l Bl puS gud aS Vg welosig |, wlai gl

I must explain how important this business is.

Sl ppo 28> Ao il S pd Y Zuogi Bb.

If you can not help, there will be difficulty and trouble for one of the most important families in Europe — and perhaps a
very big scandal.

Mliso 3929 4 58,5 csulow, b 9 = suboyl Sl Guyiago 51 Sy Sy 88,5 1wd)yd 1S oS aulgss S
I'm talking about the famous House of Ormstein, kings of Bohemia.

S o Loadgs oLinsly «oulidisn,l gpuiro VLA 8,b)3
‘T know, Your Majesty,” said Holmes.

(opa> slel pilseswo ™ esS solgd
He quitely smoked his cigarette.

555 395 |, Gy (sinol)l @ .

The man jumped up from his chair, ‘what!" he said.

o S g cowlsy yulosdas 1 alolb\ ola! ”

‘How do you know who I am?’

Mpiud (S o Lrepd Syghx”

Then he pulled the mask off his face and threw it on the ground.
3)S Wy o) 159, 9 MisS Giwyeo Sl |y wlei sy

You're right.

Why do I hide it?

SpuS Olgiy )=
I am the King

poioad 0L 0.

I am Wilhelm von Ormstein, king of Bohemia.

piaud losdg oLl «orlivino,l 038 plilis oo

I came to see you myself because I could not ask another person to call my story.
S s |y pulizlo aS palgsy 5,505 paxd 5l piwlgicnes Ugx paol LUl @ 39>
It must be a secret.

2ol aloy=o b pulpd,>.
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You understand?

Seowl pgpso
‘very well. Go on’, said Holmes.

SV-SVIL PN ST FWVRTOV L S5V V-3

He closed his eyes and listened.

(sl> S 9 canany |, Giilosn (s

‘Five years ago I met a woman called Irene Adler. We ...’

"o woaits Lol sl Uyl ob @ wswoils b i Jlw 2y ...

* Ah,’" said Holmes, Irene adler, born in 1850, singer, lives in London, a very beautiful woman, I hear ...
aS piwicis by Hlown i W oSLw 0awlgs (1850 Mgio Jsl Ul (ol 1usS jolgd ...
He looked at the king.

58 ol a4y K.

‘You and she ...

Y9l 9 Lo ..

You loved her, for a while, and then left her.

15,5 i 1) gl a9« Sl adl (ol i adMe gl @ loow.

But before you left her, you wrote her some letters perhaps.

Mg aob Loz Gl Vloas! S G, asil 51 Jud bl

And now you want to get these letters back.’

2350 Gy | il uslgs o V> 9.”

‘That's right.’

‘Did you marry her?’

S35 &lossl ol b
\NOI

w_.nm

'If she askes you for money and shows you the letters, you can say that you didn't write them.’

" ulasigi |y Lol Lo aS 3uey 3wlgicsw adlgze gy lowis 5l 9 ads wlin lowi @ |y daol ,31.”
‘But, Mr.Holmes, she also has photograph.’

" Cwsl ity powSe oded SBI « Lol.”

*You can say that you didn't give her a photograph.’

" loslw gl @ 1) puSe loow aS awsSy Aslgiose.”

‘We were both in the photograph.’
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* piaad ol uSe ol b.”

‘Oh dear. That was a mistake, Your Majesty.’

" 5g0 obacil Wb, el cobizdle 1.7

‘T know, I was stupid . . . but I was very young!
P39 A 590D v 391 TS 41> seo!

You must get the photograph back.

Can you steal in from her house?

S gwlals 5l 1, ol (solgisw
I have tried five times but my men couldn't find it.

2GS L 1y o auiuslgs o381 Lol 03, csew Hb zuy.
What can I do?’

piS pilgicse )8 ax.”

Holmes laughed.

LS s0led.

‘This is interesting.

“eowl s

What does she plan to do with the photograph?’

05 pw > pwSe Ol Sy Slaius as
‘Soon I am going to marry Clotide Lothman von Sax — Meningen, daughter of the King of Scandinavia.

oS glessl SolualSiwl slisly > «oSisin Sl U osY 1iglS b pyls 108 (S3g3.
You know, of course, that we are two of the most important royal families in Europe.
oo Lol 55 sasdalw Slgslsls oy jiops 5l b aS awlssw all.

Clotide will never marry me if she learns that I have been a ... friend of Irene Adler.
ASesi 2lonsl oo b 3558 p39s sl Ul cowes oo aS il aiglS S

You do not know Irene Adler.

Sewlicds oo 1) LIl upl oo,

She’s a beautiful woman, but she can be as hard as a man.

b 30 oMo g Slgiwl @ wlgicsw Lol cewl ol U;.

She was angry when I left her, and so she doesn’t want me to marry another woman.
pS 2lossl 5,505 pazad b aS cowlgss oo 5l 9 59 (sileac 03,5 Sy (sids.

I know that she will send this photograph to the Saxe-Meningen family, and then there will be a terrible scandal.

Seswo by 88,50 esulgawy 2l O Jliay 9 diwydeso GSisiompuSlw Ol @ |, yuSe Gl aS pilseso.
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We must find the photograph before she sends it!
paS o 1) Ol xiwy8s ) puSe asl 51 Jud Jb!
‘T’ sure that we will find it,” said Holmes.

You are, of course, staying in London?

Saslocse W 5 Loods los>
I will write to you to tell you what happens.

pd3csw 518 S Oby> 5 1) boow 9 pacw,90s0 Aol wlyl .
And, the money ...?’

S..dos 9"

The king put a large heavy bag on the table.
CobliS a0 S 1) (8553 GaSiow @S oL,

‘I must have that photograph,’ he said.

20k w1 guSe ol ,b 1S,

‘There is one thousand pounds here.

Gl @S ol oSoi dgy lsa.

If you need more, you must ask at once.

2S Gl 1 alolBMy awwls 03V iy HSI.
The money is not important.’

Caisi ppo Joy.”

‘And the young woman address?’ asked Holmes.

SUlg> il Ol Luysl 9 fduwy soled
‘Briony Lodge, Serpentine Avenue, St John’s Wood, London.’

® galys Jio opliigrw 0LLs 099 3il> wiw 0Ll < wal”
‘Good night, Your Majesty,’ said Holmes.

bra>Vlg usuods  1eusS solga.

‘T hope to have some good news for you soon.’

Pl aisils Oliuly csoiigs (s> Sd93 p)l9wol.”

The King left, and Holmes turned to me, ‘And good night, Watson.’
3 pd ot ol Uguatily 1sS 9 35S oo A 9) 3odsd 9 «d) ol
Please come back tomorrow at there o’clock in the afternoon.

15,5, spblass aww cacluw 15,9 lal).”
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Death in the Night
o )d S,,o

That night we went back to the house
When we saw helen Stoner’s light, Holme and I got in quietly through the window

i 3)l9 0,5y 5l solyl @ 30Jsd 9 o prd |y ygiwl BB 95 cuolle (sidg
Then we waited silently in the middle bedroom in the dark

puiain HUas] @ (s3S0,6 55 9 esdawg B> cswlyl @ asy
We waited for three hours and did not move

Pud,930 UG 9 pudilo Hlaio BUI s welw asw
Suddenly we saw a light and heard a sound from Dr Roylott's room

Sw) UlouingS @y sulo a2y 9 ouus Syei welig; i8> 3Ll > LS
But nothing happened, and again we waited in the dark

i )il @ sSu,U s 0,L9> 9 dliay 8lail gus bol
Then there was another sound, a very quiet sound ...

@aes 5 lowy Sl ol 8505 Slas as ...
Immediately Holmes jumped up and hit the bell-rope hard

35 K5 Wl @ (oS0 @50 9 0 30sd ULESL
Can you see it, Watson? He shouted

SUgwiily (s (silgicswo 1usS jeloa
But I saw nothing

AU Siex oo Lol

There was a quiet whistle

\;uul>'-_,.g w|)T 9w Slas

We both looked up at the air-vent, and suddenly we heard a terrible cry in the next room

iy Hglxo BBl 5l sSliii>g @b adazd) Ulod)s 9 pu3,S oS5 iuSled ) 95> 48
Then the house was silent again

o wSbw O)ngb sl [griveey)
‘What does it mean?’ I asked

3,05 (swgpéo ax ol Lpduwy
My voice was shaking

WMo pulro
'it's finished,” answered Holmes

L plod ol wlg> 50)ed
Let's go and see
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P 9 o930 L
We went to the Dr Roylott’s room

paid) wolig) i8> Bl @y
The metal box was open

592 5 5518 du=>
Roylott was sitting on a chair and his eyes were fixed on the air-vent

Sy 03 0> JuSled @ iwloinsy 9 dowin (sJaws &l S, welig,
‘The band! The speckled band!” said Holmes very quietly

S0 1w teas bl sl selgs!
The band moved and began to turn his head

.Ul>).> ‘,s\.ouq_; |)9|).w9 >,9> ulss s
Be careful, Watson!

Ugilg (ol wiblge 155 sl> joles!
It's a snake, an Indian snake and it's poison can kill very quickly’, Holmes cried

LS & s> pd iwoow 9 S Hlo el Hlo &l ol
Roylott died immediately

30 alolbW weby,
We must put the snake back into its box

psl5,S 5 pwlawe> a1 5o 395 Ly
Very very carefully, Holmes took the snake and threw it into the metal box

sl S350 auex Sgi 9 S | Hlo s (sbis s U selsa
But how did you know about the snake, Holmes? I asked

SSaunpd S)eb | slo i eled Lol 1oy
At first, Watson, I thought that it was gipsies

;uuLagsts )lS ,03)5 )5_9 ‘Ug.;m.'ﬂg ‘u'hJ9|
But then I understood

£Ia0pd |5 [=lo 2y Lol
I thought that perhaps something came through the air-vent, down the bell-rope and on to the bed

ol a8 Olgzizs @y 9 020l Gl GUb 5l 0355 soue GSled 8axb 5l (Six Wl A4S duw) pidd @
Then there was the milk- and of course, snakes drink milk

29350 suis Blo plawo 519 9 -39) pd Huus Ll
It was easy for the doctor to get Indian animals

>9) Slosbw _,LS )153 LSl)J PD Sd uug& QS yiawd
And because he was a doctor, He knew that this snak’s poison is difficult to find in a dead body

Cowl JStie 03,0 U 53 o £95 il pow WSS oy aS cawils s dgu iS> Ug>
So every night he put the snake through the air-vent, and it went down the bell-rope on to the bed
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s Vlgizs 4 9 doliso uil S5 Olib 5l pd o lseso b3 GaSled 55 1) Hlo oinyd Jubs s @
Of course, nobody must see the snake, so every night he whistled to call it back

Syeso g OF UI,8 50 Shy palnly usese | Hlo 1lo puS zud @il
The sound of metal falling was the door of the metal box, which was the snakes home

591 ,lo @Y aS sy S8 due> )y Slao Vs ool wsliél Slis
Perhaps the snake came through the air-vent many times before it killed Julia

Gl o0l ol guSled ghew 5l LU guiz 0S| We> asil 51 s 5o Ylaus]
And Helen, too, nearly died because of this snake

L owd L gwls o Guod Jbls @) 5g) 03 oS pd D 9
But tonight, when I hit the snake on the rope, it was angry and went back through the air-vent

ediSy GSled 5l 9 b csileas 035 40 o A Llib Sy By cinol Lol
And so it killed the doctor

eS|y S5 9
I'm not sorry about that

ot wlio @uad oul;l
Soon after this Helen Stoner married her young man and tried to forget the terrible deaths of her sister and stepfather

S Gwgold |y Uwles; 10U 9 5dles ulaesl Syo b asigS 9 35S 2lossl wladMe sy90 Olg> 550 b sigiwl ol aS wowiSs S

Holmes And Watson Visit the House

Al 5l Ugaily 9 j0Jsa 35U

Holmes went out for the morning, but he came back at lunch-time.

iS5 )b wdg bl «wd) Vg pwo solsa.

We then went by train into the country and took a taxi to Dr Roylott’s house.
paid)S oaniSU wolig) ,iS> ls dado 4 9 puid) Lol 818> @y U8 | Ay

‘You see,” said Holmes to me, ‘our dangerous friend, Roylott, needs the girl’s money, becauase he only has 750 a year from
his dead wife.

pils (ow) Byb 5l xgy 750 bhsd Jluw aSig> )l glasl yiss oul Joy @ weligy bo JUslas caowgd i 1asS o @ jolgd
ASeswo wdl)> uwog> yo.

I found that out this morning.

£Iu0pd awo 9,0l 1) Clle gl

But the gipsies, the whistle, the band — they are more difficult to understand, but I think I have an answer.
o> gl Sl osule= 2l piS e 5S9 Lol il yidSiine Lpial Uapopd-ai (g (B JsS Lol

When we arrived, Helen Stoner showed us three bedrooms.
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We saw her bedroom first.

P |y 9l BGI Jgl.

‘Why are they mending your bedroom wall?” asked Holmes.
oS s juosi [ ) @8l Hles 1oy joled

There is nothing wrong with it.

G Ul 5 Sl gud.

*You're right,” she said.

'I think it was a plan to move me into my sister’s room.’

£loz BUl @y o alul Sy cowl Slauss paScse S3."

‘You' said Holmes.

aly 1S jeloa.

We went into Julia’s room, and Holmes looked at the windows carefully.
35S o5 1) o,y wdy 50lod 9 puid) Lle> BUl .

*Nobody could come in from outside,” he said.

o J51s @ Ugyw 5l Vlgicaes oS gud” twsS.

Then he looked round the room.

sl BBl Hes B yes a1y piudlSs as.

‘Why is that bell — rope there, just over the bed?’

fess SYU o, wuwll L Kj olib

‘My stepfather put it there two years ago.’

“endliS Lol G JLwes |y ol ples,0U.”

It's for calling a servant, but Julia and I never used it because we didn‘t have any servants.
P 1 S, Ss003 ol aSig pu3,S5 oslaiwl Ol 51 55,8 We> g oo bol il ,Ss00s Us,S us Sl Ul
He also put in that air-vent on the wall between his room and this one.
sIs 518 gl 9 Giusgs BUl G 1) yiSled Ol uizxod .

Holmes pulled the rope.

1S ) wlib jolga.

‘But it doesn‘t work,” he said.

ASeswoi )8 ol Lol ™ 1esS.”

How strange!
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And it's just over the air-vent.

Cowl 000 s uSles SYL wow)> wlib.

That also is interesting.

Cowl W pd aiio ol

Why have an air-vent on an inside wall?

Cowl 3> Slgus > uSles |,

Air-vents are usually on outside walls.

013518 s=ls S,less 5> Vgaso lpiSlgs.

Then we went into Dr Roylott’s room.

puid; wobg, 5S> SUl @ s

Holmes saw a large metal box near the wall.

Ll Hlgss (5S35 55 5551 S3ld due> 4 solgs oS,

‘My stepfather keeps business papers in there,” said Helen.
S S)leS il 1) wles, S sbowl 9 Blygl oles,ab" jessS ols.”
‘Does he keep a cat in there too?’ asked Holmes.

O30 a5 pd S Ll oy solsd”

‘look!”

oS ol&!

There was some milk on a plate on top of the box.

S e Sg) sulidy )> b (oS

‘Now, Miss Stoner,” he said, I think your life is in danger.

ol L3y loois S5 puSsw guai «igiowl pils Vs> s,
Tonight my friend Watson and I must spend the night in your sister’s room, where you are sleeping at the moment.
polos (sulgseso 95 aS (sulsr sy wydles Bl > gib cdinel U Vgl pawss 9 oo
Helen Stoner and I looked at him in surprise.

p23,S 055 gl 4 wepro 9 Wlo yigiwl Gl 9 .

‘Yes, we must,” he went on.

P90 csdy 13> anolsl.

‘We'll take a room in a hotel in the village.’

poxSeso 3Ul ely 0388 Slywilogo > Lo

When your stepfather goes to bed, put a light in your sister’s bedroom windoe and leave it oipen.
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S8 5L 1 0,y 5 0y 18 wdles Llgs BUI 8,y Sol> 3 | el awles wlesayb osads.
Then go into your old room and we'll get into your sister’s room through the window.
pugiese Wydlgs BUl 55l 0y%i 5l Lo 9 w39 (slid BUl @y s,

We'll wait for the sound of the whistle and the falling metal.

polocso ool Uslisl g wew Slao Wil g.

‘How did my sister die, Mr Holmes?’

03,0 S0k 0,0lg> aled SBI 1 S Gla.

Do you know?

Sawldeswo loow

‘Please tell me!’ said Helen.

295 5o U piS s Uidlgs.

She put her hands on Sherlock Holmes’s arm.

cowliS 5eded Holiubs o3l Se, |y Uamlpiws 9l

‘T must find out more before I tell you, Miss Stoner.

29l Cawdy Syiing OleMbl LU looss a5 Lsls Cls> 5l Jd iginwl pils ol Clo> jalsd o)y,
Now goodbye, and don't be afraid, replied Sherlock Holmes.

oo ol,Ss daslslas Uss,

We walked to the village, and Holmes said to me, ‘Tonoght will be dangerous, Watson.
Gl SUas i caiol cWguiily 1esS o @ solod fpuslisl ol ) 4y 015D (Sguw @ 03l
Roylott is a very violent man.’

ol (sicdas by 3,0 wolg).”

‘But if I can help, Holmes, I shall come with you,’ I said.
plleso 95 b oS wSaS pilgis S| sadsd (ol :pusS.
‘Thank you, Watson.

“Ugaily oS iinio.

I'll need your help.

£ol> glizl wSeS a,.

Did you see the bell-rope and the air-vent?

Ssaus |y yuSled 9 K55 wlib

I knew about the air-vent before we came.
puicisls ju3 Sl 3929 5l ol il aSil 51 8.

Of course there is a hole between the two rooms.
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>)I5 59>9 8w BUl 95 Hw aS Aok,

That explains why Helen'’s sister could smell Dr Roylott's cigarette.

Swyso ol Holgs pline 4 weligy iS> HBauw Sgr aS s pgleo Ll 51 BISLW ol S99
My dear Holmes!

30088 (pju5e g 1pusS Aily Slas U

How clever of you! I cried.

g dl s> ol

‘And did you see the bed?

N S |y wlgxizi

It's fixed to the floor.

S0 0w pSo YUl S a,.

She can't move it.

185 &S, |y ol wlgicswes &yiss.

It must stay under the rope, which is near the air-vent.’

Gl GuSlgs HUS 5> aS il sl s WU Olgsasa.”

‘Holmes' I cried.

30d9d 1 pusS!

I begin to understand!

popdisn p,ls!

What a terrible crime!

Yes, this doctor is a very clever man.
ol (sigdl b 31 i8> iesb.

But we can stop him, I think, Watson.

2iSs |y Gusl> puilsiy piScse ;S8 (g sly Lol

The Speckled Band
Sl 2wy

1
Helen’s Stoty
old sh=lo

At the time of this story, I was still living at my friend Sherlock Holmes'’s flat in Baker Street in London.
P3)Ses0 (35355 0 ;S Wbl 55 seded ol Wles) Ul s s9u0 Wliwls ul (g935) Vloj 5.
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Very early one morning, a young woman, dressed in black, came to see us.

2ol Lo 0> @ sSaio pwld b (silg> pils 393 slas> 2o j9, 2l

She looked tired and unhappy and her face was very white.

NV CEVIVEROS) Ve WIS FUWERY Y [P S WWIE VS -V TROCS PR TOWE

‘I'm afraid! Afraid of death, Mr Holmes!’ She cried.

3098 SBI pwyicsn Syo 5l Lowyicso oo wsS aily Slao L1

‘Please help me! I'm not thirty yet and look at my grey hair! I'm so afraid!’

" oo sions b 6o 16S 0185 |y st Slage Lol oaiui pllu caw j9id 16S pSeS lakall”
‘Just sit down and tell us your story,” said Holmes kindly.

oS i bo oSy |) culyzlo o Guii 188" (2sS (sibypo b solga

‘My name is Helen Stoner, she began * and I live with my stepfather, Dr Grimesby Roylott, near a village in the country.’
(> @og> 5> (SoLI &y (53535 55 «wglig) wsumuns;S 5iS> oleSHMb b g ol sigiwl o powl ™ 355 €950 i (1) Jud >
PS 0 (SSj.

His family was once very rich, but they had no money when my stepfather was born.
il blaw 55 oy 5305 3wl Wis @ ples,1U (a9 Lol 591 Jiniigyi wsiloj gl 83lgils.

So he studied to be a doctor, and went out to India

) 1id @ 9 ilg> > W iy Sy ol

He met and married my mother there, when my sister Julia and I were very young.

po39s =9 (s> o> 0,019 9 (o 8390 U . AS s 2l935l ol b g diweso | oy3lo Ll

Our father was dead, you see.’

391 0330 Uloydy duinisw S, ghilos.

*You're mother had some money, perhaps?’ asked Sherlock Holmes.

Seils o, S)laio Uliyslo Yleis! ™ cauwwy solod Jol,un”

‘Oh yes, mother had a lot of money, so my stepfather wasn't poor any more.’

" 300 Jse 550 oIS, bl cils 305 Jsy psle ol o

‘Tell me more about him, Miss Stoner,’said Holmes.

sSs yinien bl 0,b)3 «pigiwl pils" (S j0l9a.”

‘Well, he's a violent man.

"9y s> 30 9l g

In India he once got angry with his Indian servant and killed him!

oisS 1) 9l 9 o sileac yulsas HSioas 5l s 5> LS.

He had to go prison because of that, and then we all came back to England.

picisS OS] @ $Sod bo g sldl wlasy @y LS Gl Hblx.

Mother died in an accident eight years ago.

S0 WOslai &by G Jlw cuid p)olo.

So my stepfather got all her money, but if Julia or I marry, he must pay us 250 every year.’
283y bo @ 1y 250 GVl b oS 2lossl We> b oo ,S1 bl 3,8 Calai | gl weys @od pls; 10U 9.
‘And now you live with him in the country,’ said Holmes.
LSs0 (sSj Hpd Aog> 5 9l b o Vs 9" S j0dsa.”

‘Yes, but he stays at home and never sees anybody, Mr Holmes!’ answered Helen Stoner.
Yoo |y oS 55,8 9 Ao Wl 55 Lol aded SBI sy ol el yigiwl la.

‘He’s more and more violent now, and sometimes has fights with the people from the village'.
3950 31555 ST 0350 b LpiBy (suamy 9wl 0 it 9 cswas G 5l G OV
Everybody's afraid of him now, and they run away when they see him.

WS ;1% Jiwese | ol w4 9 Jwyicsw ol 5l A VVI.

And they're also afraid of his Indian wild animals which run freely around the garden.

N yiswo didjeswo Ay £b s bl aS pd Julsiid suisg wllgas 5l Ll

A friend sends them to him from India.

N9 gl aud 511 Lol caowes &l

And the animals are not the only wild things in the garden; there are also gipsies.

Liwd pd BeslgS diiuns £l csain>g wisg>g0 lpis wllgs>.

My stepfather likes these wild people, and they can come and go where they like.
S 2ol 9 @) awilgicse Jabl audls cowgs aS 5,a il g 55l cowes |y wsainsg S, ol ples, L.
Poor Julia and I had very unhappy lives.
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We had no servant.

puwini i, Sieas.

They always left because they were afraid of my stepfather, and we had to do all the work in the house.
by ol | il Sa,lS aad puser seaxo bo 9 1iid)esn0,d Aingod diiiiols pleS; U 51 aS csawi wle @ Lpil.
Julia was only thirty when she died,and her hair was already grey, like my hair now.

390 000 datw (o WY Sdgo Jio Giuldgo .50 aS s91 Gadlw sow basd Llg>.

‘When did she die?’ asked Sherlock Holmes.

§ 50 8S dwy 3oded ol

‘She died two years ago, and that’s why I'm here.’

pioad el o OV Jud> Gaod @ 9 350 Gy JLwg.

We never met anybody in the country, but sometimes we visited some of my family who live near London.
P30y JiiScswo 5S5 LA i aS Jrold 5l csbisiz @y Lpidg csazy Lol cousl a0l 9 8 couwsS b 038535 55 55,8 Lo.
There Julia met a young man who asked to marry her.

23S zlossl ol b cowles prdles 5l aS wils 5,95 (sils= ruy U We> ilow.

My stepfather agree, but soon after this she died.

S0 9l aS cuiiS Siax lol 3, cusslgo plis,ayU.

Sherlock Holmes was listening with his eyes closed, but now he opened them and looked at Helen Stoner.
Cona)S igiwl oo @ 9 3,8 5 1y Gawlowinz 0giS] Lol eslseso wsS Wi Vloiax b solsa o)y,

‘Tell me every thing about her death’, he said.

950 puly ) 34 a0 9l Syo 8,L5" 1sS s "

‘T can remember it all very well.

29l bl pilgicse Lo alus 1) jux aod M sls Llg> ola.

It was a terrible time! She answered.

SYRCIVN W TN |

*Our three bedroom are all downstairs.

First there is my stepfather’s room.

Cowl ples,ab wlgs> Bl Jgl.

Julia’s room is next to his and my room is next to Julia’s.

Cowlde> BUI 51 asy o 3Ll g ol BUI 5l aes Lg> BU.

The rooms all have windows on the garden side of the house, and doors which open into the corridor.
Ngaieso 54 9,0l 4y o 13,5 9 diiwud £ a9, wSod aS 1)l csyldo iy 3Ll

One evening our stepfather was smoking his strong Indian cigarettes in his room.

3,Ses 395 | plesaid i )& Gl > ples,0U pac 59, .

Julia couldn't sleep because she could smell them in her room, so she came in to talk to me.

S Cuzo o b b ol g6l @y Gululy 35S s Bliuswl | Lol (Sgy GaidUl s e gz owslgiosws Wg>.
Before she went back to bed she said to me, “Helen, have you ever heard a whistle in the middle of the night?”
Sesloaois Ll i Sloaoy )3 aS | (g Slio o ™ «sS o @ Ll 9 33,55 asil 5l 3"

I was surprised. “No” , I said.

4" 1pusS dsy 03, Cazesi”

“It's strange” she said.

Cowl Lxe® css”

‘Sometimes I hear a whistle, but I don‘t know where it comes from.

Mo =S 5l pilsesai Lol cawyso paingS @ wow Sl lpidy sas.

Why don't you hear it?

SSginiresos | Ol 1> o3

I laughed and said, " I sleep better than you do.”

pilo>so 93 5l sy oo ™ pisS g paais”

So Julia went to herroom, and locked the door after her.

5,8 Jod Gy iy 1) 55 9 @) Gl @ W= as.

*‘Why did you lock your doors?’ asked Sherlock Holmes.

Sad)Scswo Ja8 |, OLSGI sladys b ™ oy sl ol
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‘We were afraid of the wild animals, and the gipsies’, she answered.

pdsicsn BssS 9 (suii>g Wllga> 51 sls Clg=."

‘Please go on,’said Holmes.

o anlsl lak)* (usS jo0lga.”

I couldn't sleep that night.

Sy pulgs o Ul

It was a very stormy night, with a lot of wind and rain.

Joliso (S UL 9 3L 9 591 csildghs by lod i Ul

Suddenly I heard a woman's scream.

) pabigS A () &> Slas OlpSL.

It was my sister’s voice.

391 py0le3 Slio.

I ran into the corridor, and just then I heard a whistle, and a minute later the sound of falling metal.
Sy paingS @y ol USLSI (Slas a2y asds &y 9 pasicd ) Wgw Slas 8390 Lled 9 9,01, Sei p9>.
I didn't know what it was.

394 (S plrop .

I ran to my sister’s door.

£93 pydles Bl ,5 Y,k a.

She opened it and fell to the ground.

LSl a9 3,5 5L ) 5o,

Her face was white and afraid, and she was crying “Help me, Helen, I'mill, I'm dying!”
Proeso p)ls i g pll> oS pS6S (D S eSS N S50 315 9 9s 035 iy 9 0 Liwg) 9 S)!
I put my arms around her, and she cried out in a terrible voice: “"Helen! Oh my god, Helen! It was the band! The speckled
band!”

U 2 el g s b oda das ol Tola™ 1S (Sl o b e3)S ule!
She wanted to say more, but she couldn't.

Cbilgins Lol 2u6S) yidiw Cowlgs.

I called my stepfather, who tried to help her, but we could do nothing.

2oleswin bo caows 51 S, Lol Sy GinSS 3,5 wsow 03,5 3o | oles,a,L.

And so my dear, dear sister died.

3,5 W9d 3058 sl sl dle> oSyghil o.

‘Are you sure about the whistle and the sound of falling metal?” asked Holmes.
Sesiud iodao ool Uslidl Slas § Wew 3590 )5 ™ Ay jolgd”

'I think so’, answered Helen. ‘But it was a very wild, stormy night.

90 osiligh i @ 19a o OF Lol sl piSso JSE" ools Ewl ola.

Perhaps I made a mistake.

P axgio olindl oo Ml

The police couldn’t understand why my sister died.

30 L= pydles aS dopes counilgis pundy.

Her door was locked and nobody could get into her room.

Al oand 8l 5)ls cuiilgicsos oS g s9s J8d (iUl s,

They didn't find any poison in her body’.

23,9l Gy G 5l oo gud.

‘And what was “The speckled band"?’

g o Ll 0"

‘Gipsies wear something like that round their necks.

" 5lalese Wlans,S 595 |y Ol Jio S dssS.

'I think she died because she was so afraid, but I don’t know what she was afraid of.
392 03mawyi oo 5l pilscswed Lol «3,S wed sgu 03w i Sb; Uex pylai .

Perhaps it was the gipsies.

S 5l b,

What do you think, Mr Hlomes?’

Trolod SBI (1S ,S5 (s> lowd”

holmes thought for a minute.
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‘*Hmm,” he said, ‘That is a difficult question.

Gl iew Jlgow « ppd " S g

But please go on.’

o aolsl lak) Lol ”

‘That was two years ago,’ Helen Stoner said.

591 Uity Jlawgs @y bgyyo alivwo ol (s jigiwl .

‘T have been very lonely without my sister, but a month ago a dear friend asked me to marry him.’
pS glossl ol b cowles o 5l cswoyizen owgd Jud olo cly aSiul U psgy Lpid jlun po,0le 3945 5.
‘my stepfather has agreed , and so we're goimg to marry soon.

puS Elodsl 53950 pudleiso (ulnlu 5)S wubdlgo o).

But two days ago I had to move to my sister'sold bedroom because some men are mending my bedromm wall and last
night I heard that whistle again!

05 | ol Bl less (osiloisbu 558 1) aS 591 ol pd inded> 0931 r8ls3 (8lud BUl @y pais 940 iy 59 95 Lol
P |y wew Slas 0,lg> o Ul L05,S sw.

I ran out of the house immediately and come to London to ask your help.

gz 2loS Lo 51 U el Wil @ g paugs Werw BUI 51 Ted.

Please help me Mr.Holmes!

1S pSoS Lok salsa SUI.

I don’t want to die like Julia!’

preo0 o> Jio pdlgs sos.”

‘We must move fast,’ said Holmes.

S wiSy> 395 b 1S jelga.

If we go to your house today, can we look at these rooms?

Spuians 5 13Ul ul pusilgioso cpugy Lo als @ 59,0l S|

But your stepfather must not know.

Jopis b Oliyaub Ll

He's in London today, so he won't see you.

Beswod | oo (ol el waid s 590l

Oh thank you, Mr. Holmes, I feel better already.

L sigs Pl piSie pulus| solga SBI o,Siiin [,

Mﬁ,ols.]ol

b Byino pMowl (solyS saoly raxo 4 S350

A man approached the Holy Prophet of Islam

900 09 595 (5Siw)S 5l 9.

and complained of hunger

Sliw)d 593 Ol 5l o3 M Jiio @ |y oS s Jgw,

The Holy Prophet sent someone to the houses of his families

se0 svlie 5 Jilo Ol s léwlio bol T 35,0 5,0 Ol Sy (slic as.
, but unfortunately none of the families had any food.

59058 9 3900 ,La> @ 9 0S| o

The Prophet then turned to those who were in his attendance and asked ,
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" Who can host this man tonight
oS w oape @ LIS ol oo all U, b s pMaud] aude (sle.

Imam Ali (p.b.u.h.) offered his services ,
S Gl a9 8,3 | 50 Ol Cows.

held his hand and left for his house.

Sy (&) bdy S aabld Gudiez)l suwes jl:

Then he asked his wife , Sayyidah Fatimah (p.b.u.h.
fs)ls ax ails 5> sSlye>

“What food do we have?”

UloilS5gS Slygs s ojlul @ ¢ yaizo (sulie @ wsS.

" A little provision enough for children only.” Fatimah replied

pol> paso Uleila;d 9 593 . |) 395 Ulogao 1L Lo 1 >g0,8.
Ali (p.b.u.h.) told her, ™ the guest must come first before ourselves and the children *.
wlles 15 595 O39S Llglyd iunisgS b aobld « puouai ol JLis @
Fatimah(p.b.u.h.) had to put in great effort her children to sleep since they were hungry.
b3S Ulowo 35 1) 3900 Slie (sle g
Ali (p.b.u.h.)offered to the guest whatever he had
5,5 Jugols |, ol £l,> 0s,S 2Mol S ailp @ .
and pretending to set the lamp right, put it out;
5,S wees e B0 4 | Ulogao « BLI S,HL Slad >
He invited the guest to the food in the darkness of the room
G 08w ,US 50 595 9.
And himself sat there
aS 1lagd (5w Ll Ulogao @ 3,9% Of 5l aSiyl Leay 9

Pretending as if he also was eating
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,though in fact he did not take a single morsel

s bl 0lanli;,d o (g) anblé o csde « cois ©

Ali, Fatimah and their children fed the guest for the pleasure of Allah
Ndwles Aiw,S 3¢5 9 1,5 plebl 1) 593 Ulopas.

and remained hungry themselves

TOPPING HICCUPS

It was once believed that a person with hiccups was possessed by the devil. Many remedies are supposed to stop hiccups,
such as scaring the person and having the person hold her nose while drinking water.
qS*** adgi

aS*** (a8q5 Sl tS)L_q.u.l._l Oloys S gy «wl 0aui Ullaris Hlig)S LS (s aS*¥** aS suasis aS cuild 59>9 (swgoc H9b Sy

Example conversation: Sally couldn’t get her daughter to stop hiccupping. She tried to scare her by making a loud noise.
When that didn’t work she had her daughter take small drinks of water while holding her nose. At last, the hiccups stopped.

4 )8 ol aS sy Qg il Slas ay bg) Giuyiss 3,5 e Vgl .0)lu iy gy iy aSFHR* adgiies (sJlw 1diges anllSe
2ol Ay Gy aSFRR L sl aligiy ol Ldd dis a8, g aS Ulojod aS 5,5 90 9y Siyi>d (i (sl

I swear by the quiet silence of your paper house, I know your dreams are as beautiful as my fancies believable. You've got
the mystic believe of love from my silence. I've got the final point of belief from your silence. Maybe it's not possible to feel
that the words we say about the paper world we've made are hearable. But we can start to paint the gray branches of the
paper trees green. I know painting, you know painting too. So why don't you start? When I was a child, I didn't have any
water color. I used to go to little garden near stream and cut all the color flowers and paint. If we search the paper garden
near paper house for a short time, there have to be flowers to paint our believes the red color of love

e 9l 4 o weSw 5l 95wl (593,550l o WYL suls W g5 Slabs, pils o aS pawd Wl Sl Gl pll weSw
aislw aS sicels Slos ol 5l b sla aisS aS 5)S S Vlsi L ol 83w Oloyl sulps abasi 4 g5 WeSow 51 o .Sl dauw, (Buine
weiles aS o S SielS Slpis s SuSs Sla asle @ jew S5y 9 i LS @ cows deb w9 owl (sdus el
o a3 o Sl puly edes Az (889 SSeb (e HIS U Cowd [z pay suild e LD,S sublas aS aB gi el e LSS
Olo sicls ails ,US Saels €L )5 (5waS 531 03,8 (o bl 9 pax (w0 S0 5S0) SlplS ax ,d Wlssg) HUS axel élrw o,
oSy Ulould gl @ guine 30,8 Sy aS s,ls SielS Sl loi> puS g

General Pershing was a famous American officer. He was in the American army, and fought in Europe in the First World War
After he died, some people in his home town wanted to remember him, so they' put up a big statue of him on a horse
There was a school near the statue, and some of the boys passed it every day on their way to school and again on their
way home. After a few months some of them began to say, 'Good morning, Pershing’, whenever they passed the statue,
and soon all the boys at the school were doing this

One Saturday one of the smallest of these boys was walking to the shops with his mother when he passed the statue. He

said, 'Good morning, Pershing' to it, but then he stopped and said to his mother, 'I like Pershing very much, Ma, but who's
that funny man on his back

255> Lyl 5> Jgl silp> K> 55 9 g K0l Uiyl 53 gl 395 Sus0l jepaine Saywdl 5l oSy 5l Sy Sogioyy Jls.
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The Cat and the Cock

A Cat caught a Cock, and pondered how he might find a reasonable excuse for eating him. He accused him of being a
nuisance to men by crowing in the nighttime and not permitting them to sleep. The Cock defended himself by saying that
he did this for the benefit of men, that they might rise in time for their labors. The Cat replied, "Although you abound in
specious apologies, I shall not remain supperless"; and he made a meal of him

w8y 9 S

@ p3y0 03,51 bl ) Gugys @sS by pugy> Usye> Sl (Joud LB Wlpy WeS 3,8 S8 395 b g 353 | (sewgy> Sl S
e 2 9l LS ol &S 9o90 Ll Llpbl b pwgy> Aoz Ciys o350 a5 S)IIS swes g3 AS udS 9 3,5 ppie O, 53 Sl aliws
Glgy b g5 ax ,S1"wsS Olg> 55 au)S 5,8 e85 393 5l Uguis sl Wlos 5l (iU aed) @y Law; Shy Ll sguine el 9 cowl o350
3593 |5 uwey> 9 "psS Hai B0 393 Slic 5l pilsi swi o bol saSio plpil 9 395 5l auzo ol > Sla.

A lot of boys and girls in Western countries are wearing the same kinds of clothes, and
many
of them have long hair, so it is often difficult to tell whether the are boys or girls.

One day, an old gentleman went for a walk in a park in Washington, and when he was
tired he sat down on a bench. A young person was standing on the other side of the
pond.

"My goodness!" the old man said to the person who was sitting next to him on the
bench. 'Do you see that person with the loose pants and long hair? Is it a boy or a girl?"
"A girl," said his neighbor. "She's my daughter."

"oh!" the old gentleman said quickly. "please forgive me, I didn't know that you were
her mother. "
"I'm not," said the other person, "I'm her father."

Qo> i,

vawieis We gl ply s auly Slage Lpil 51 S)lewn 9 Jicigao lire Slpwld Olywy 5 Oluss 51 S)lown use Slasgas 53
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Sea otters off the coast of California have an unusual method of getting food. They dive
to the floor of the sea to find the shellfish they like.

When an otter brings a shellfish to the surface of the water, he floats on his back and
tuts the shellfish on his chest. Then the otter digs the meat out of the shell with his
teeth.

Sea otters are especially fond of shellfish with a very hard shell. when the otter brings
up one of these, he also brings a stone. He puts the stone on his chest, holding the
shellfish in his front paws. He takes a wide swing and smashes the hard shell on the
stone. Then he has no trouble getting at the meat in the shell

b)> S @ 595 olg=s 5,90 B US,S lay Sl L’gi s Sole e ogw lie U.\,ST Cow Sy yedS J>lgw Q\JT Sl yg0ow
Aidj (0 A jea) A9 Lsw0).
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Miss Williams was a teacher, and there were thirty small children in her class. They were nice children, and
Miss Williams liked all of them, but they often lost clothes

It was winter, and the weather was very cold. The children's mothers always sent them to school with warm
coats and hats and gloves. The children came into the classroom in the morning and took off their coats, hats
and gloves. They put their coats and hats on hooks on the wall, and they put their gloves in the pockets of
their coats

Last Tuesday Miss Williams found two small blue gloves on the floor in the evening, and in the morning she
said to the children, 'Whose gloves are these?', but no one answered

Then she looked at Dick. 'Haven't you got blue gloves, Dick?' she asked him

'Yes, miss,"' he answered, 'but those can't be mine. I've lost mine'

I, LUl Saed jollg pils> 9 (didgs Wue> Sdazw WUI .Adgs i S )5 U39S aw 9 D9 pleo el jollg pils
5,5 o pS 1) 395 S B Ywld el B Ul Lol cininld g,

A lw 39 (S0 Aw ) do U YinSiawd 9 0MS 9 £,5 WS U 1) il auinuod WD asw oo .dgu 3 uw s 19D 9 d90 Ul )
w9 S9) L) VLLDUS g WS W Ul . 9] 5w ,d Uliwld GiaSiawd 9 oMS (S 9 Jidsl v uwlS 51> guwo B axy
i o ULiniS s 5o s ) D QinSiwd 9 cdiiawliSw dgu )lesd Sg)y v as wawll.

www.ketabha.org



A QA j9) Twd 9 23S A Uaoj S9) 2 vl xS LiuSiuwd i joldyg pIls L L PLSD ALWAS Auicis Auw
>l ule> S bol Sawl S a> ginSiawd (il aaS .

S vl 95 S YiaSiow o> dawy 9l 51 9 355 ol > @ plSid Ul >

P3)S pS 90595 Sl 0 U il o Sy Aiigi i D (il g pils cals 31> guwb gl

Here is a short story with a beautiful message...

Little girl and her father were crossing a bridge.

The father was kind of scared so he asked his little daughter,
'Sweetheart, please hold my hand so that you don't fall into the river.'
The little girl said, 'No, Dad. You hold my hand.’

'What's the difference?' Asked the puzzled father.
'There's a big difference,’ replied the little girl.

'If I hold your hand and something happens to me,

chances are that I may let your hand go.

But if you hold my hand, I know for sure that no matter what happens,
you will never let my hand go.'
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The year is 1853, and the palace is California.

People are coming toCalifornia from many
countries. They are lookingfor gold. They
think that they are going toget
rich. Levi Straussis one of these people .He’s
twenty-four yearsold, and he too want to get
rich .He is fromGermany. He has cloth from
Germany to make tentsfor the gold miners

A man asks him: Whatare you going to do
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with that cloth

Straussanswers: I'm going to make tents

The mansays: I don’t need a tent, but I want a
strongpair of pants. Look at my pants they’re full ofholes
Levi makes a pair of pants from thestrong

cloth. The man is happy with the pants.

They're a big success. Soon everyone wants a

pairof pants just like the man’s pair. Levi

makes onemore, ten more hundreds more

thousands more. That’s the history of your jeans
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