3

OHU. HBBETBIC I\ VZENS, ETEADBNEE
BIELE.

(A4

%&b\ﬁbb\ar DT, J\2AISFIE /J\él,\tHL\ EHDH

"B

LESOEAORC. B =chELE,

WX F U

ZNHBLE. I\ ORI EERCEST. HEE(C.

LD L&D ITFASDHWEES

— 4% B LV CTLE U,

v fan LwbA AP &
HdDH. I\ A (I DHFENE LI, EADEBEDFRZTZ
EEFXU

CASE DU B BULE

[CENE. @65, BV, cosERICitz T

e FEHP Lo Lk

Uiz, %5%5%‘((&)\1&9? ?E'O%d)@%ﬁt %ﬁ(ugbfb\

El bk

tFEv‘C&‘SDi@“O g o il N 7EI§‘C®J L\Tﬁdb\ %"ﬁ’a‘:
WERTEBAN ? ]

Lw A e g )

FAH I\ 20ME»E R <BHFANELE. LT\
SR, R=R [BOHEED] #—DELELE,




5

A A DD db\ B ELD
J\S R (FEDNEED B TaRs. EHCEE>T. W
NEIFTH T LELR,

pPLE T PV £545 53 =A

BT, PIDFEL ESFNWTWZ/I\XTURZA, &
DV iD(ic‘.’fC’E)§< ‘\'bb‘frﬂ_C\ ‘H/TEL<7Z:LD_CL/
FWWEUZ

SidE Wb 3%

I\ XU ] Jﬂﬁd)Ed)_I:(:_HE%':_FB g an 47|</u'CL\$ 9% e

[ods. CAICSR. BNREERELT. ESULEARN?

o £ 5%

SRR (CHRS TR BN, J\SACEULMFTEELRE,

JEWLWAA

r¥(1(32< ET l/\FJ%’ZﬁD_CL\_C ETCHBREIRATY
[0\ ? TN AR AT

[, COEOHEEDTT

[RZ | £ONEED 1 |

HULhA IHL3 S 2N

BEOEEN. RICEDDFUE.




3

A long time ago, there lived a kind gentleman called
Hans.

His family was very poor, so he had been working at
a rich man's house ever since he was a kid.

Seven years had gone by, and during that time Hans

had worked very hard and never went back to his house.

One day, Hans knocked on the door of the man's room

to ask him something.

"Master, I have worked at this place for a very long
time now. I am thinking of going back to my home and
living with my single mother. So, could I please receive

a reward for working until to this day?"

The master pleasantly accepted Hans' request and

gave him a big block of gold.
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Hans had wrapped the block of gold in a cloth, and
carried it on his back, and embarked on his journey
home.

After leaving the house, Hans was walking jubilantly,
however, he eventually got very tired of carrying
the heavy gold.

He could not walk any further, so he sat on a rock on

the side of the street to rest. Then,
"Hey, hello. You look very tired, are you okay?"
A young man riding on a beautiful horse asked Hans.
"Well, I am carrying a really heavy carriage and I am
having a hard time."
"A heavy carriage? What is it?"
"Yes, it is this block of gold."

"Eh! A block of gold!?"

The tone of young man's voice suddenly changed.




