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The End.

(To be continued)

Cartoons2

Oh! Most of the gold coins are left over !
Now what shall I do..?

W ell you rascal, why are
you trembling with fear...!

Please forgive me,
Chief Justice Sir

So now do you
admit that you

lied ?

Yes  My
lord! Please
forgive me.

Soldiers! Take
away this cheating
scoundrel and put

him in jail !

As you
wish,
Lord.

I give you all these
gold coins as a reward

for your 
honesty

May the gods
bless you sir

It’s like a gift from
the gods!

Now I can tie this
one also to my

cart.

First I must pierce
his nose and pass
a rope through.

Pierce the nose!
Oh, what for?

Oh gosh! A huge
needle.

Huh, don’t
struggle.

There the
rope is in
place.

He’s pierced my nose and
passed a rope.  This is a

big problem.

Now let’s go to the black-
smiths’ to fit shoes.

Fit shoes, how
nice.

At the blacksmiths his four feet
were shod.

This is a funny
way of putting
shoes on.

Now let’s do a round
with the cart.

Now it’s my
turn.

Hah! Let’s go.
Now I must
put all my

strength and
pull.

Ho, ho. Slower, 
slower!


