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{X4A OTHER. dear, please tell me a
JI story." A wistful little face

snuggles close, eyes wide and
ears alert, for the mysic OnceUtpon-a-
Time. The stories of the VAraian
Nights" with their vast storehouse of in-
formation and their marvellous imagina-
tiveness produce an insensible brightness
of mind and an increase of fancy power
to the youthful mind.

The above beautiful pieture is an
illustration from one of the stories,
of which the following is a short
synopsis:

There was once a magnilicent and
powerfl sultan. He was loved by i
people and, to complete his happine he
prayed to heaven to give hi a to
suc d him on the throne and contiu
his god work. His prayer was anw
and he was blessed wi m so, wo
were brought up in the palace and gre
into fine young men. All p oe
cailld Codadad, who was ta en away Al
a child and brought up by hi une,
Sultan Samer, at another court. When
he was eighteen years of age Prince
Codadad was so handsome and lever
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