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THIS, O my Best Beloved, is a story—a new and a wonderful story—a story quite
different from the other stories—a story about The Most Wise Sovereign

Suleiman-bin-Daoud—Solomon the Son of David.

There are three hundred and fifty-five stories about Suleiman-bin-Daoud; but this
is not one of them. It is not the story of the Lapwing who found the Water; or the
Hoopoe who shaded Suleiman-bin-Daoud from the heat. It is not the story of the
Glass Pavement, or the Ruby with the Crooked Hole, or the Gold Bars of Balkis. It
is the story of the Butterfly that Stamped.

Now attend all over again and listen!

Suleiman-bin-Daoud was wise. He understood what the beasts said, what the
birds said, what the fishes said, and what the insects said. He understood what
the rocks said deep under the earth when they bowed in towards each other and
groaned; and he understood what the trees said when they rustled in the middle
of the morning. He understood everything, from the bishop on the bench to the
hyssop on the wall, and Balkis, his Head Queen, the Most Beautiful Queen Balkis,

was nearly as wise as he was.

Suleiman-bin-Daoud was strong. Upon the third finger of the right hand he wore
a ring. When he turned it once, Afrits and Djinns came out of the earth to do
whatever he told them. When he turned it twice, Fairies came down from the sky

to do whatever he told them; and when he turned it three times, the very great
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angel Azrael of the Sword came dressed as a water-carrier, and told him the

news of the three worlds,—Above—Below—and Here.

And yet Suleiman-bin-Daoud was not proud. He very seldom showed off, and
when he did he was sorry for it. Once he tried to feed all the animals in all the
world in one day, but when the food was ready an Animal came out of the deep
sea and ate it up in three mouthfuls. Suleiman-bin-Daoud was very surprised and
said, 'O Animal, who are you?' And the Animal said, 'O King, live for ever! I am
the smallest of thirty thousand brothers, and our home is at the bottom of the
sea. We heard that you were going to feed all the animals in all the world, and my
brothers sent me to ask when dinner would be ready.' Suleiman-bin-Daoud was
more surprised than ever and said, 'O Animal, you have eaten all the dinner that I
made ready for all the animals in the world.' And the Animal said, 'O King, live for
ever, but do you really call that a dinner? Where I come from we each eat twice
as much as that between meals.' Then Suleiman-bin-Daoud fell flat on his face
and said, 'O Animal! I gave that dinner to show what a great and rich king I was,
and not because I really wanted to be kind to the animals. Now I am ashamed,
and it serves me right.' Suleiman-bin-Daoud was a really truly wise man, Best
Beloved. After that he never forgot that it was silly to show off; and now the real

story part of my story begins.
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This is the picture of the Animal that came out of the sea and ate up all the food that Suleiman-bin-
Daoud had made ready for all the animals in all the world. He was really quite a nice Animal, and his
Mummy was very fond of him and of his twenty-nine thousand nine hundred and ninety-nine other
brothers that lived at the bottom of the sea. You know that he was the smallest of them all, and so his
name was Small Porgies. He ate up all those boxes and packets and bales and things that had been got
ready for all the animals, without ever once taking off the lids or untying the strings, and it did not hurt
him at all. The sticky-up masts behind the boxes of food belong to Suleiman-bin-Daoud'’s ships. They
were busy bringing more food when Small Porgies came ashore. He did not eat the ships. They stopped
unloading the foods and instantly sailed away to sea till Small Porgies had quite finished eating. You can
see some of the ships beginning to sail away by Small Porgies' shoulder. I have not drawn Suleiman-bin-
Daoud, but he is just outside the picture, very much astonished. The bundle hanging from the mast of the
ship in the corner is really a package of wet dates for parrots to eat. I don't know the names of the ships.

That is all there is in that picture.
He married ever so many wifes. He married nine hundred and ninety-nine wives,
besides the Most Beautiful Balkis; and they all lived in a great golden palace in
the middle of a lovely garden with fountains. He didn't really want nine-hundred
and ninety-nine wives, but in those days everybody married ever so many wives,
and of course the King had to marry ever so many more just to show that he was

the King.
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Some of the wives were nice, but some were simply horrid, and the horrid ones
quarrelled with the nice ones and made them horrid too, and then they would all
quarrel with Suleiman-bin-Daoud, and that was horrid for him. But Balkis the
Most Beautiful never quarrelled with Suleiman-bin-Daoud. She loved him too
much. She sat in her rooms in the Golden Palace, or walked in the Palace garden,

and was truly sorry for him.

Of course if he had chosen to turn his ring on his finger and call up the Djinns and
the Afrits they would have magicked all those nine hundred and ninety-nine
quarrelsome wives into white mules of the desert or greyhounds or pomegranate
seeds; but Suleiman-bin-Daoud thought that that would be showing off. So, when
they quarrelled too much, he only walked by himself in one part of the beautiful

Palace gardens and wished he had never been born.

One day, when they had quarrelled for three weeks—all nine hundred and ninety-
nine wives together—Suleiman-bin-Daoud went out for peace and quiet as usual;
and among the orange trees he met Balkis the Most Beautiful, very sorrowful
because Suleiman-bin-Daoud was so worried. And she said to him, 'O my Lord and
Light of my Eyes, turn the ring upon your finger and show these Queens of Egypt
and Mesopotamia and Persia and China that you are the great and terrible King.'
But Suleiman-bin-Daoud shook his head and said, 'O my Lady and Delight of my
Life, remember the Animal that came out of the sea and made me ashamed before
all the animals in all the world because I showed off. Now, if I showed off before
these Queens of Persia and Egypt and Abyssinia and China, merely because they

worry me, I might be made even more ashamed than I have been.'

And Balkis the Most Beautiful said, 'O my Lord and Treasure of my Soul, what will

you do?'

And Suleiman-bin-Daoud said, 'O my Lady and Content of my Heart, I shall
continue to endure my fate at the hands of these nine hundred and ninety-nine

Queens who vex me with their continual quarrelling.'
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So he went on between the lilies and the loquats and the roses and the cannas
and the heavy-scented ginger-plants that grew in the garden, till he came to the
great camphor-tree that was called the Camphor Tree of Suleiman-bin-Daoud.
But Balkis hid among the tall irises and the spotted bamboos and the red lillies
behind the camphor-tree, so as to be near her own true love, Suleiman-bin-

Daoud.
Presently two Butterflies flew under the tree, quarrelling.

Suleiman-bin-Daoud heard one say to the other, 'I wonder at your presumption in
talking like this to me. Don't you know that if I stamped with my foot all
Suleiman-bin-Daoud's Palace and this garden here would immediately vanish in a

clap of thunder.'

Then Suleiman-bin-Daoud forgot his nine hundred and ninety-nine bothersome
wives, and laughed, till the camphor-tree shook, at the Butterfly's boast. And he

held out his finger and said, 'Little man, come here.'

The Butterfly was dreadfully frightened, but he managed to fly up to the hand of
Suleiman-bin-Daoud, and clung there, fanning himself. Suleiman-bin-Daoud bent
his head and whispered very softly, 'Little man, you know that all your stamping
wouldn't bend one blade of grass. What made you tell that awful fib to your wife?

—for doubtless she is your wife.’

The Butterfly looked at Suleiman-bin-Daoud and saw the most wise King's eye
twinkle like stars on a frosty night, and he picked up his courage with both wings,
and he put his head on one side and said, 'O King, live for ever. She is my wife;

and you know what wives are like.'
Suleiman-bin-Daoud smiled in his beard and said, 'Yes, I know, little brother.'

'One must keep them in order somehow,' said the Butterfly, 'and she has been

quarrelling with me all the morning. I said that to quiet her.'
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And Suleiman-bin-Daoud said, 'May it quiet her. Go back to your wife, little

brother, and let me hear what you say.'

Back flew the Butterfly to his wife, who was all of a twitter behind a leaf, and she

said, 'He heard you! Suleiman-bin-Daoud himself heard you!"
'Heard me!' said the Butterfly. 'Of course he did. I meant him to hear me.'
'And what did he say? Oh, what did he say?’

'‘Well,' said the Butterfly, fanning himself most importantly, 'between you and
me, my dear—of course I don't blame him, because his Palace must have cost a
great deal and the oranges are just ripening,—he asked me not to stamp, and I

promised I wouldn't.’

'‘Gracious!' said his wife, and sat quite quiet; but Suleiman-bin-Daoud laughed till

the tears ran down his face at the impudence of the bad little Butterfly.

Balkis the Most Beautiful stood up behind the tree among the red lilies and smiled
to herself, for she had heard all this talk. She thought, 'If I am wise I can yet
save my Lord from the persecutions of these quarrelsome Queens,' and she held
out her finger and whispered softly to the Butterfly's Wife, 'Little woman, come
here.' Up flew the Butterfly's Wife, very frightened, and clung to Balkis's white
hand.

Balkis bent her beautiful head down and whispered, 'Little woman, do you believe

what your husband has just said?"

The Butterfly's Wife looked at Balkis, and saw the most beautiful Queen's eyes
shining like deep pools with starlight on them, and she picked up her courage with
both wings and said, 'O Queen, be lovely for ever. You know what men-folk are

like.'

And the Queen Balkis, the Wise Balkis of Sheba, put her hand to her lips to hide a

smile and said, 'Little sister, I know.'
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'They get angry,' said the Butterfly's Wife, fanning herself quickly, 'over nothing
at all, but we must humour them, O Queen. They never mean half they say. If it
pleases my husband to believe that I believe he can make Suleiman-bin-Daoud's
Palace disappear by stamping his foot, I'm sure I don't care. He'll forget all about

it to-morrow.'

'Little sister,' said Balkis, 'you are quite right; but next time he begins to boast,
take him at his word. Ask him to stamp, and see what will happen. We know what

men-folk are like, don't we? He'll be very much ashamed.'

Away flew the Butterfly's Wife to her husband, and in five minutes they were

quarrelling worse than ever.
'‘Remember!’ said the Butterfly. 'Remember what I can do if I stamp my foot.'

'T don't believe you one little bit," said the Butterfly's Wife. 'I should very much

like to see it done. Suppose you stamp now.'

'T promised Suleiman-bin-Daoud that I wouldn't," said the Butterfly, '‘and I don't

want to break my promise.'

'It wouldn't matter if you did," said his wife. 'You couldn't bend a blade of grass

with your stamping. I dare you to do it," she said. 'Stamp! Stamp! Stamp!"

Suleiman-bin-Daoud, sitting under the camphor-tree, heard every word of this,
and he laughed as he had never laughed in his life before. He forgot all about his
Queens; he forgot all about the Animal that came out of the sea; he forgot about
showing off. He just laughed with joy, and Balkis, on the other side of the tree,

smiled because her own true love was so joyful.

Presently the Butterfly, very hot and puffy, came whirling back under the shadow
of the camphor-tree and said to Suleiman, 'She wants me to stamp! She wants to
see what will happen, O Suleiman-bin-Daoud! You know I can't do it, and now

she'll never believe a word I say. She'll laugh at me to the end of my days!"
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'No, little brother,' said Suleiman-bin-Daoud, 'she will never laugh at you again,’
and he turned the ring on his finger—just for the little Butterfly's sake, not for the

sake of showing off,—and, lo and behold, four huge Djinns came out of the earth!

‘Slaves,' said Suleiman-bin-Daoud, 'when this gentleman on my finger' (that was
where the impudent Butterfly was sitting) 'stamps his left front forefoot you will
make my Palace and these gardens disappear in a clap of thunder. When he

stamps again you will bring them back carefully.'

'‘Now, little brother,' he said, 'go back to your wife and stamp all you've a mind

to.

Away flew the Butterfly to his wife, who was crying, 'I dare you to do it! I dare
you to do it! Stamp! Stamp now! Stamp!' Balkis saw the four vast Djinns stoop
down to the four corners of the gardens with the Palace in the middle, and she
clapped her hands softly and said, 'At last Suleiman-bin-Daoud will do for the
sake of a Butterfly what he ought to have done long ago for his own sake, and the

quarrelsome Queens will be frightened!"

Then the Butterfly stamped. The Djinns jerked the Palace and the gardens a
thousand miles into the air: there was a most awful thunder-clap, and everything
grew inky-black. The Butterfly's Wife fluttered about in the dark, crying, 'Oh, T'll
be good! I'm so sorry I spoke. Only bring the gardens back, my dear darling

husband, and I'll never contradict again.'

The Butterfly was nearly as frightened as his wife, and Suleiman-bin-Daoud
laughed so much that it was several minutes before he found breath enough to
whisper to the Butterfly, 'Stamp again, little brother. Give me back my Palace,

most great magician.'

'Yes, give him back his Palace,' said the Butterfly's Wife, still flying about in the
dark like a moth. 'Give him back his Palace, and don't let's have any more horrid

magic.’
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'‘Well, my dear,' said the Butterfly as bravely as he could, 'you see what your
nagging has led to. Of course it doesn't make any difference to me—I'm used to
this kind of thing—but as a favour to you and to Suleiman-bin-Daoud I don't mind

putting things right.'

This

The thing at the bottom is a picture of a very friendly Djinn called Akraig. He used
to feed the little fishes in the sea three times a day, and his wings were made of
pure copper. I put him in to show you what a nice Djinn is like. He did not help to
lift the Palace. He was busy feeding little fishes in the Arabian Sea when it
happened.

So he stamped once more, and that instant the Djinns let down the Palace and
the gardens, without even a bump. The sun shone on the dark-green orange
leaves; the fountains played among the pink Egyptian lilies; the birds went on
singing, and the Butterfly's Wife lay on her side under the camphor-tree waggling

her wings and panting, 'Oh, I'll be good! I'll be good!"
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Suleiman-bin-Daoud could hardly speak for laughing. He leaned back all weak and
hiccoughy, and shook his finger at the Butterfly and said, 'O great wizard, what is
the sense of returning to me my Palace if at the same time you slay me with

mirth!"

Then came a terrible noise, for all the nine hundred and ninety-nine Queens ran
out of the Palace shrieking and shouting and calling for their babies. They hurried
down the great marble steps below the fountain, one hundred abreast, and the
Most Wise Balkis went statelily forward to meet them and said, 'What is your

trouble, O Queens?'

They stood on the marble steps one hundred abreast and shouted, 'What is our
trouble? We were living peacefully in our golden palace, as is our custom, when
upon a sudden the Palace disappeared, and we were left sitting in a thick and
noisome darkness; and it thundered, and Djinns and Afrits moved about in the
darkness! That is our trouble, O Head Queen, and we are most extremely
troubled on account of that trouble, for it was a troublesome trouble, unlike any

trouble we have known.'

Then Balkis the Most Beautiful Queen—Suleiman-bin-Daoud's Very Best Beloved
—Queen that was of Sheba and Sabie and the Rivers of the Gold of the South—
from the Desert of Zinn to the Towers of Zimbabwe—Balkis, almost as wise as the
Most Wise Suleiman-bin-Daoud himself, said, 'It is nothing, O Queens! A
Butterfly has made complaint against his wife because she quarrelled with him,
and it has pleased our Lord Suleiman-bin-Daoud to teach her a lesson in low-
speaking and humbleness, for that is counted a virtue among the wives of the

butterflies.'

Then up and spoke an Egyptian Queen—the daughter of a Pharaoh—and she said,
'Our Palace cannot be plucked up by the roots like a leek for the sake of a little
insect. No! Suleiman-bin-Daoud must be dead, and what we heard and saw was

the earth thundering and darkening at the news.'
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Then Balkis beckoned that bold Queen without looking at her, and said to her and

to the others, 'Come and see.’

They came down the marble steps, one hundred abreast, and beneath his
camphor-tree, still weak with laughing, they saw the Most Wise King Suleiman-
bin-Daoud rocking back and forth with a Butterfly on either hand, and they heard
him say, 'O wife of my brother in the air, remember after this, to please your
husband in all things, lest he be provoked to stamp his foot yet again; for he has
said that he is used to this magic, and he is most eminently a great magician—one
who steals away the very Palace of Suleiman-bin-Daoud himself. Go in peace,

little folk!" And he kissed them on the wings, and they flew away.

Then all the Queens except Balkis—the Most Beautiful and Splendid Balkis, who
stood apart smiling—fell flat on their faces, for they said, 'If these things are
done when a Butterfly is displeased with his wife, what shall be done to us who
have vexed our King with our loud-speaking and open quarrelling through many

days?'

Then they put their veils over their heads, and they put their hands over their

mouths, and they tiptoed back to the Palace most mousy-quiet.

Then Balkis—The Most Beautiful and Excellent Balkis—went forward through the
red lilies into the shade of the camphor-tree and laid her hand upon Suleiman-
bin-Daoud's shoulder and said, 'O my Lord and Treasure of my Soul, rejoice, for
we have taught the Queens of Egypt and Ethiopia and Abyssinia and Persia and

India and China with a great and a memorable teaching.’

And Suleiman-bin-Daoud, still looking after the Butterflies where they played in
the sunlight, said, 'O my Lady and Jewel of my Felicity, when did this happen? For
I have been jesting with a Butterfly ever since I came into the garden.' And he

told Balkis what he had done.

Balkis—The tender and Most Lovely Balkis—said, 'O my Lord and Regent of my

Existence, I hid behind the camphor-tree and saw it all. It was I who told the
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Butterfly's Wife to ask the Butterfly to stamp, because I hoped that for the sake
of the jest my Lord would make some great magic and that the Queens would see
it and be frightened.' And she told him what the Queens had said and seen and
thought.

Then Suleiman-bin-Daoud rose up from his seat under the camphor-tree, and
stretched his arms and rejoiced and said, 'O my Lady and Sweetener of my Days,
know that if I had made a magic against my Queens for the sake of pride or
anger, as I made that feast for all the animals, I should certainly have been put
to shame. But by means of your wisdom I made the magic for the sake of a jest
and for the sake of a little Butterfly, and—behold—it has also delivered me from
the vexations of my vexatious wives! Tell me, therefore, O my Lady and Heart of

my Heart, how did you come to be so wise?’

And Balkis the Queen, beautiful and tall, looked up into Suleiman-bin-Daoud's
eyes and put her head a little on one side, just like the Butterfly, and said, 'First,
O my Lord, because I loved you; and secondly, O my Lord, because I know what

women-folk are.’
Then they went up to the Palace and lived happily ever afterwards.

But wasn't it clever of Balkis?

There was never a Queen like Balkis,
From here to the wide world's end;
But Balkis talked to a butterfly

As you would talk to a friend.

There was never a King like Solomon,
Not since the world began;

But Solomon talked to a butterfly

As a man would talk to a man.

She was Queen of Sabaea—

And he was Asia's Lord—

But they both of 'em talked to butterflies
When they took their walks abroad!

FHERZEDZHANZANI 127 www.haradaeigo.com/tadokubestjr/ The Butterfly That Stamped 12/ 22



FHERZEDZHANZANI 127 www.haradaeigo.com/tadokubestjr/ The Butterfly That Stamped 13/22



*ugR &b e DAFES LESEAE L (The Butterfly That Stamped)

WeELWF & ZhiEBREALTT—FHLCTTES LWSIEEL—EFHIOSERLEIFXEFZTEHLS
SlEHrL WHEFALPLIWVWEESE, ALAI 2> - EY « O R—RETFDFVOE>y—DOBIEAEL
T95,

ALARY - EY - ZORFDOERAZLEF=ZERATRLDNETH. ChiEFXDEhTHHNELA. KER
DIFERATVDERFRELTH, ALA R - EY - RO REBEHIONITFTES 2L PYDHTSDEREL
THbHNEFtA, DSIRADLEBDEREELTH, D -LHEDHVWIiAE—DHEHRLTH, /SLFR
DEDEIDHIFHELTHDN EHA, ChiE 3FBS5LEE &I DL DEEFARLTT,

EH. bI—ERLDdHLS, L (EWTR!

ALARy Y ZORE ALIWVWESETLE, FHODEHIZLH, BOEIHIZLH, ANDEHC
tb, ROSHZEH. DN ELE, HBOTHETT. BEILLALIDPL>THIBCEELTES
TWadhdbbhNELEL. BFOFAPICKLNESESHERIEEIFES>TW2IhrdbbrhEFLE
ALARY - EY - BORE RUFICTDHIZASVEIEISADIEDL DS IMRICEZIIZNEREDZ &
FT.ATHDMNELE, ¥LT WHEFALDBESET, WHRAID(LLEESED/NLER

b, EEFLIFEAERLCBVHALID>DTY,

ALARY - EY - FORE BUESETL, BFDCTNDUIC, WU DEEFHTWELE, ¥hE
—@FhbTE P2V IO EVSEEFLALDH»HBLSEBTET, AITHEbhiesNICLEL
o ZOEDTE. LHILVEDBARRASENTET ATHSbhiesNICLELE, ¥LT=@%D
T DBEEHORLETHABVREPRS TN, KIEZUDTHALTR>TET. LOER, Tott
R X¥LTIOEREVG =20 ROD=2—-RFRSEHT(hELL,

*NEDIC, AL4=2> - Y - FOREWENEFHATLE, LEATZZ LD -ICHLC LEAL
TLE-SFREER 2THDhVLELE, HIEEESEIE HRLEw IDEYHAKIC, —BTIH¥5%
BREEEIELE L, E2ADN THEEXEIDLWAUNTER & ADWVWEBHLS—UETOEYMNBETE
T, ¥hE=0TERRTULELEZDTT, ALARY - EY - FORRKETHBEEAWT, 6. 99

K. BEFARENE?) EBVELE, T23LMEEVELE, "B, ESE. WOETHREER T
WETELIC I DELEERADRBED ) ETUBIFANEVNLDT, bELEBDORIEEBEODXZICHN £
T, ESEHPERL IDHMHrARICTH ) ECLESZ EEVT. RBEEBH JEARKVWDOTESZD
MPEVTIWVE, BELELILEDOTY) ALA=Y - EY - XFORE WEEFTEN B EAINT
EviElr., ™56 ML A DELHIERLw ) OBPDLBICLwAULETHX5%.
ARBRTLESFDREE) $388MESVELE, BB EEF WOETHREZARSVET LS
Co TH. FAEINICHNETHXIEELP2DTILN?DIELOVWEEZATIR. AR, AL
CRADHNWEDERDIC, HDROZFWERRET L) §3EALSI=> - Y - 29 FlE #HBEICTH
ALTEVELE, 8. L | bELIGDITEEIEELEDIE. BHPEARICAS (T, &
LEDESELEREUSHTEDT, FAELICEPLBEPELL LD b5 TR ED S, W E
[F. EFTHLV. 2HIBRL2TEIEAR WELLWT L, ALA 2> - B> - ZO K& FALEHIC, A

FHERZEDZHANZANI 127 www.haradaeigo.com/tadokubestjr/ The Butterfly That Stamped 14 /22



EVRHLIVATLE, ¥ ) bD, EEFEF. LEATIDOREAI BRI ELEVWI %R, T
SLThThELATLE, ST SIHH5H bELOBREELDIEALIDIFLEN TY,

hiE. BHASETET ALA2Y - EY - O NHPHRLw ) DBYDBHICLw AV LEERbDE. HARR
RTLESEHPOIRTT, FAEIIE. ETHVWEYTLE, BBEAE. COFOIEH, BOXZCTLIES
DZAAFABATAADRBEDOZEDH. EThHhbUA>TWELE, COFEFALDPTUE[EANEL 2D
T, BNl "BUOR=—Y—X;) v F L, R=Y =X, 3PEHDEDHICLw ATEHTWFEPD DI
MEEE. N HITT. UHBHEEHLTIC, TARBRNTLEVELED, BotbEAaLEVE(RANEHATL
2o ERHEDDFEDH) LACDEBTWBEELEIE. ALA=> - EY - FOROMDHDTY, BUDR-—Y—X
NEICEN>TEREE MEDERERBDEFIXZIATCRIDICVENLCLTVWE Lz, R=—Y—X[IMEENE
HATLE, MBlE. EFRHBDETAITOEPH T, BUDKR—Y —XHBREDLZ3EF T, TCIEBALCIFTVEEL

oo BUDKR=S —XDHIDEZAIC, CIFIELDEMI;IEINRIZTLEI ALA 2> - EY - &0 NlEH
WTWEHADL DT CHICVWT, ETHUH N LTVET, THCHIMDIZELSHASRETHA>TWNE DD
HENEAEIEFDLDBRNE, LBo2LFYAPYDRODOHFTY, MORBEIFEN A, CORICHZD

. ThTEARTTY,

FEEFIE ETHRECEADEESELIT2ZALELE, WEBIEAI D LWALFRADIENIC, AR
FTAADEESEEF>Z AL, FARIE. JZAKDBHITTERENFAPD, KELENDEY ) TAIC
FTATWELE, ECEE. BAEIEFARBATAADLDEESEXIELL AL >EDTID. ¥DZ A&
EFRTHE(EADE(EAZL>TWEDT, bHEAAESEF, ESEFREVWI I EEREZBIC,
b2 T CADEESEE LR ITRIERESEA>ZDTT,

BESEDOPIIE. WL ABVFELED FAEICUPRABVE L, WRBEALEBEVLALS LT
ADZELT. WBALBETUPRLZAICLTLEY, D SHARTALI Y - E¥ - O NEITAD
2330T. ETFRIEFAEICURRBVWELTVWELE, TH, WHEIFAI D LULWNLFRIE, AL
ARY Y - BOREFH>LTUUTADZELELYATLE, EEEDIENKTEL LA S TT, NLF
AL, ENEW ) TADBDDARICTDbo12N. &) TADEEFWL)LAENS, ECFDILED
MERDECICR o TWE L,

HbH2A. ECEMBODUDLEETHLL T YoPTP2Y - b LUTBHE FLALSEAGATAAD
FADLTERBEECELDE, SECDBVSI AN, JL—noY P, #F200fhIC, £1F)THAT
LESRTLEGe THBARALARY - EY - RO RNE ¥hELEFALCE>TLES ERSLDTY, £H
5, BEEELEDPHENCHFALET I E. ECERFLL ID2(LVEY I TADEDLTHEV L
NTHENT EEFNTIHRIThE LD LER)DTL,

H30. HEEEEHHNEBRL—ABATAAES > T—(FADELELEE. ALI2Y - EY - &
DRE WOHDEHIC, FoELFTHCEN L THNBELE, TREFALYIDARDHWET, WhH
(FAIDCLWALFARAICEWE Lzs NAFRIE ALA2Y - EY - ZFONPRETHTEL>TVID

T, ETHIPRELATVELE, NLFRABECEICESVELE, B, bELOFALRETE, LD
BORE. EDWUDLEFDLLT. TOIS TR PAYRRIPPRLY v PPENSESELBIC,
EDRASCTEXALVWEESEREVWIZLERETEPNREL) THALI DY - EY - 29 N EE%E
A2 TEVELE, "Bb. bELOBEEE, DELOBGOLAZV L, BHAOIBTELHPOILER
WEBLTHECh, bELALFALEEVWT, HRLw ) OBPMORTEITALVRVELEDE L, b

FHERZEDZHANZANI 127 www.haradaeigo.com/tadokubestjr/ The Butterfly That Stamped 15/ 22



L RLY PRI IPPEYZPRPENDHEESSELDEDN LEbLLEZESEINS VLT, £
DR TLEFAZELES, BILN b2 EETHALVRBVETZZ LICRZDH Lk,

WBIEAIDCLWALFRIFEVWELE. T, bELOFALREE, bELODDHAS K. TlE.
EIREBZDTIMN?

ALARy - Y - ZFOREEVELL, BB bELOBESCE, bELOLDPTSEL bl
. FAERVITAITOLELEZESEHZ. COABATAANDSEEECELEDENT, BHD ) ADL
eNFALDDIT S &,

¥ LTESEIE. BLEATW32YREIPASPHYFP, BULENDY 30 HhDHWEEHNT
WELEIET TRALARY BV - ZBORDIR/F) E&IEh2, KERIR/FDEZAFEFTEREL
o TH/NLFRIE, KTERALARY - EY - FO RDEEICVWELCT. Z2A/FDFLAID, £DF
WPP AP, FAKDH 2P, Fna)ddbuwrEich<{hf L,

FHLHRC ZVEDLE £ B D (TADZELELSAKDTALATEE LS,

ALAR> - EY - ZORCIEH, —EIRDHI—UVEICTHISIDOHIE A FEFLE. MECICIAROSRE
CRAT. BREVERELR, F(HREAFREDLED. ALA 2y - EY - ZOFNDEW I TAD. Z2IC
HEIDEH. FHEBHIHFALENDBTEEHITHATLEIDERNSLLDH L

TRIEALARY - EY - ZBOFE ABATAADI B3 ECVHEESELHEDILEDLTRT BrHbs
DESHEIC, 2R/ FDWNBZEEDLSVE L, ¥LTHEES LBLTEVELL, MhEeh Ak 2
IABWTy

L) B rEVECTDOLANELED. BAEIALARY - EY - FORDFEFTLEATL LT, ¥ZIC
2HEN. FhEELIERSEELE, ALMRY - EY - FORNEBREIHID T, ETCHNSHEBFTEE
PEELE, hEBAL BEANECARCAHAZFESLTH, EOE—FWE->THLASHEWI LIE b
Do TW3EE2 5, E)LTHECEAR, HABREATHREVWI X EOVWEDOMR?—E> & DhlEd
FADEEABRDIES S

Led)bslEFALARY - Y - ZAORERLEIFELE, T26. WHBIFANLIVWEESEDBEA, LD
BENERDEDEIICESESLTVIDARZIZDT, B Hib s EAMIDIERTY ) EE3I30E
L. BEDB s> ENLIFTEVELE. BB EcF. WOETHREEZLZESVWETLHIC, dhiEkb
FLDDETY, BLTAEVLI LI EALRBDL), ESEFHTEALTL £

A2y - EY - ZYORE VIFOPTIEIEFZAATEVELE. ddH. 0o T3 EH, NELRSB
&£

TRAEDPLT. BERLLEETEIBRITNRELRDNFEHA EBeIBslEEVELE. MEIEEEHL S
FTot. blELETFADPZELTWEDTY, FEBSHBZLHIC, DHE--D T

FTRA3EALA ARy cEY - ROFREEVELE, ¥hTEE->T(h3Etvwvh, BCEADEZA~E
MAN. NEBRBL, BEAHIMPESH . B TEHE Ny

FHERZEDZHANZANI 127 www.haradaeigo.com/tadokubestjr/ The Butterfly That Stamped 16/ 22



HEIbslE. BN LATEELEEXDLEtDLTWES(TADEZAAN EATRNEFLE, <
SAIEEVELE, TEcFCEINEDE I ALA=> - EY - 2O RITARACEHI MDD K ]

MArhiz>T!) &b bslEEVELE, THBA2AINEES, BIE3D2HNEoRAEDLS
ey

T¥hhT, ECFFITE->FLD?RA TS0 7,

(57K £H )bl ETHABEFCIERERFLELSHELELASTE L, TZIEIFTDOFER
K. BEIZ—bB2A ECEETUEHEFILEVS, Ew ) TARRKETHEE MM >ELFT L. FL
PObB LI ELw(LTELEIAEDOR—FEEEE AFBSERVTCRERDAELS, EL
[EAHFEDERVEPCEL LA,

T5H ) EBECEARTST. To0NBERLCENELE, THALARY - EY - RORNE 2D
TITILLDRIWphESLED )b LT, BHREDPBEERNZEEDSVE L,

WBEFAT DL LWLANLFREE KD LADFENLY DHWETILDB EMN> T, TENTIERIEZAHFEL

Fzo COFEETONNENTWLEDTT, NALFRE ThbiLANLICAZ AKX ZOFALTELRS
EEELDBDOVLDONS, FAREEFET (> TELDHIFS N Zb, ERBVEL, ¥LTHBEELEL

T B I b sDECEAICH > EEEPEE L, NEBRBE(EA 22ALBE5LpW) B )by
DECSAIK. ETHIDANBADEATET. NLFRADBWFICOLENE L,

NILFREIDCLVEEIDD T, SEPEFLE, NEBRBE(SA BEREDFALRSALPVESS
2%, LALTW32D?,

BribrOBEABLEREREFELE, $3E. WEIFAIDCLLEEEENEA. 2OXN
I D EAPVHD L I EHAPVTVIOARRALDT, B TARBHOERTO I EE230HIL
TESVELE. 65, BEEEEE, LOETHHEID(LLSE>L»VETEIIC, BOAEWI O
HREABTSDD, TEALTL LI

FTR3E ONDHIALIWVWEETCENAFRF, FIEFEAHFEICTEDICOLCFEHTTEVELE, TS
Rik&k. - TWETEH,

BOA>T BATHHEVWIETEIBZATT & B IHeDE(SARK WEWTRREE KL
SHLEASEVELL, (TH, SFAZESTHIFL(TRIR, BESETCE, FIZLDHERH. AR
L2 BRVATTID, BEIFESHIERLAPY - EY - FONDEY ) TAZHELEZ E. DELHALA
LTW3ELALT. 7 BDALEAECLTVR LS, bELERDEAEFVWELA, HLECENK
ToMNbIThTuwEdTh,

NS HIRE ) E/NLFRAEBVELE, DEEN L, THIALE FALRETANLEAZRLDL

5, ¥DZEREBNICELTIOAREV, AFESHLTHTEE>T EVRBIDPRETISAREY,
BOANEAL DD, bILiBRH>TWIbER?EARSAR. ETHRITMALVWRBLETZTL
ERON

FHERZEDZHANZANI 127 www.haradaeigo.com/tadokubestjr/ The Butterfly That Stamped 17/ 22



L) b EDECCARXFEABRTADEIANEATIEN. ADHbT2E. ZUERAIEN bV EWVIT
AbELTWE L,

hdhdhk!l, &be3bslEEVELE, NEC(HRERHFLSLES, EFTHBZID. DTIh3LE
&£

MBotbLALRVD) EHe)BeDECTAETVELE, U, o Tt TELL DR, W
F.AFBESLTITHARENE,

FALA 2>y - EY - ZORIC, LBEVERCECLEAE) EH )b slETVELE, MPCECREP
RVE SR/ NP

PRS- T EF-2TIERVbE) EHE(SAFEVELE. TBREANHFESLE->T. E0E
—FU0@NANPLBEVLED, PREIHBDES, o TITHARSWL,) EHE(EARKEVELE, TAH4E5

IR/ FDOTFICTho>TWEALARY - EY - XORE 2OZEEE—DDISTHNT. £FhTh
Bnb bR ofIEFEbOVELE, BESELBOI L, BAOIBTELHPOI LD, LEADT
tb, TomNbThTLEVELE, ECEFEFLEE YL ThE>TWwWE LE, ROL T HAbICw
FENAF R RKTEHRADETHINLEILZDOT, FIEAHFF L1

FLHRC, BEIBed ETHHI2(HE->TREYS LIS, 2A/FOMNIFICCBZ(B3EATE-T
ET. ALM2YICEVE L. MED ANFEBVHEEIATT | EFRBZIIBEVWEEIATY. A
LARY Y « ZOREE I DLELICTERVIELEIXTHEALTLE). BH. DFElEDLIELDODEFZ L
F—Z¢FE->TLALTChEYA, =4 bELOZEEDSWVHDICTITLEY )

fLvnp NERRB L) EALIRY cEY - FOREEVWELE, TBCTAIR b3 EHFEA%E

boorhLAEwk) ¥LTESEIL. 800w UbLEEDLLELS CEADE®DTIER . ENER
BEIBEDE®HIC, T3E. RALE. BADKELRS U HABEIASIEBTCEL-DOTT |

MFdWnfb &) EALA=Y - EY - FORESVELE, ™WELOEDOEICWBZZDLALY, (F
AIFTILWBE I B slE, ¥2ICThoTWEDTY) TEORIRENHFLSLES. bLDEw I TA
EZDESR. DHFBRNDTELEEDBICHELTLEVWREYL, 3)—EIRARSLEHB. ¥-oEbEIChbELR
Uy

(EHh. NEBERBE) EESEFRFBVELL, BCSADETAINT-> T TELLEFIRLES5LTSH
W\WTy

557 b sk BCEADEZANEATIEBNE L, BCEAIKSIFATVWELE, ™Mh3bni s,
POoTITHABRENIPREIBDES, PoTITHABREVIAZFRZSLTIVE, AFES5LT! AHE
S5LT!Hy NALFRIE BADKELRS VD, Ep ) TATFAPICLT. EOBTHCHINHFITDESR
FlLlo ¥LT 2 8FErLEVTEVELE, TEFEIRLARY - EY - O REED T EH]
CTBPNEBHICTINELS>1228%E, B )b DEBHICREIDNR, TAITERBESELBIL
ChhzTLLH !,

FHERZEDZHANZANI 127 www.haradaeigo.com/tadokubestjr/ The Butterfly That Stamped 18/ 22



¥LT 5B @ABLS5LELL, VLB &) TALEEZ. FRALLRPACHEDLD
EFEL. ¥NhEE¥NEEEA LV DRLEIDBTHNL T, HNEECSLCENELE B iIBsD
BEEARK (O5PHDOPERLELETEDLNELNS, SHVTELE, TddH. WOFICLET | DAKR
CEES-TU FAEICITOHALREY, BEEZFDHEICHELTChEAThIEX XTELRHEE $HZ
ORI LELA,

BLed)bedb, BCCAERLCBHWIDbA>TWELE, ALARY cEY - ZOREHENICHES T
DT, Db >THhH, ¥2EBHEEDAIT, B i bslCEEPEFELE, I —ERFHEBLT
Fh, NehERBL, DELDOEW ITAERLTE (A, WEIFAZBVEIEHIFEVED,

(¥5&. EEFICE ITAZRLTHITTU & B I b sDESAIK FE(HPHFDPEHD &
FICEVEDLNBLAEEVELE, TEEFICEW ITAERLTHIFT 5. ThuFEIHIEFPHFEL
3N

Phdh, 82, EbeIbeld, s EnncFEF L(SVWELE, "TBEIPDHHHFAE I H
5. CARIZERLE ALK, $BAA. FCRREEI>»TIERVWE—CTHWHZERERENRTWS
MoR—TH, BEFAELEALARY - EY - ZORNDEDHEDLS, bEEBNICLTHIFTHLLEL,

Chix

TRBHIDIE. PIOLATEN), ETHPRELWLWICDRTY, P24 27138B=0. BONSLR:
BICATEP>TVWELE, ¥DRAIEK. FLNITOHVWE)TTETVELE, PELLIUAREALD
DHOREBLDIC DEANIDTY ., PI2LA71E &) TAZHHEIFI2FOLEWELELATL
oo ¥DEE. POETPBTNERBIEBICAEERIDICVEL LA DTT,

T B )b )—EXHFBELTE ¥DLwAhA OEBEEw I TALEERE. JEALD
EETICTALELE, CVWROFL>PDEIC, 5BEENTNELE, E>Y 207 DY DHW
T, AAKDREERDF Lz, BEBERVOIDITELE, ¥LTH e b DB EAR. 2R/ F
DTFTEIRLHE>T. FREELELSHEDS, EhEHEEVELE, TdH. VOFICLET I v
FIcLET !,

ALARY B>« XBORE BDOWTET FEAEONEIFTEFLVATLE, EEEIX. TN HH%
FT. Le2CNELAEDSILARCEIEN, eI BsLCEELA>TEVELE, BB A50V%IE)
LD, Ep I TAERLTCIA TS, RFCHOOIVWTETHLELEIALTLES>TL FICHAELSA
WTIRRWA L

X¥DEE BDTIVEDLENBINE Lo ANBATAADEEEELENHAL, SIFALEN, %o
. REPAELALENLELNS, Ew ) TADSHITBLTELDOTY, BESELEIE. JAKDT
DAREBKBBEDHIWEAZE. BATIORDBAT, WEWTENTEELE, WHIFADLIW/NLFR

(£, &N ERIICETEHIA. TEIRESFEDTITD, FEEENL?, EEVWE L

BEEEEBIE. KBBEDOHAVWEAICBATOEDATI- T, SFUELE, T HE>h. TT-
T?bLEBD. WI2HDEFICEDEW I TATEEPHAICCSLTWES, ED2HAEY H) TAHSH
AT, F20(HT. WRRICEVDTEI3PHDPICThoFFEF, ENDIENEDTT, hHHEHNHR-

FHERZEDZHANZANI 127 www.haradaeigo.com/tadokubestjr/ The Butterfly That Stamped 19/ 22



T A SPHRDPEI>RTIY - BB EEHL>TWEDTT | Ehd bELEEDIEN TETY.
WHEFALEDEEEEEE, blLEblE, ¥DTFEFNTET. BAEIRIEAEIICTEF>TVWEDT
T WEETICRWIERE, CE-LIENTEESLDTI LS,

T3 WEEAIDCLLWHEEENALFRA—ALSI Ry - EY - FORDWBFAXKTERA—
NeEYFE—E BOEDNLD, SoDEEL DB NTIDE)EFTODEFEEEL>/LFR
BIEANLIVALARY - EY - BOREEFEAERLCHSWUHALIVALFRE SVELE. RA
THbHNECAL HEECELNL I B LI H—VE BCSACITALEENZE, BACEE>TE
FDTY, ¥NhT. BELEBDEAREEDALIRY - B> « FOREED ¥DHE(EAIC, NER
PTEIIELLE. UNABDICTRIIEERHATHIFLIERE2DTY, B I bsDEESALLDH
WETIE, thhrswleeshTuwEdrsiy

(VY

T3E IVTIDBESE—DFP53ADTTH—DULEN>TEVELE, ™hELEbEDEW )
TAD, NERR—TVEDLEDHIC, ZAFHEWICR> IH S5 E0IhNIETHHN FHA, WR | AL
AR - Y« FORSENBLCLSLLCBERVD N EtA, DELEBHEHVENIRED LD, XD
HEEIC, KADHENEBS L. (B HE>=DTE

FTRENALFRE, ¥DFTIHIFTILVHECENDEIZRLLAVTFFREL, ¥DAEEIDEECE
BICEVwELE, TWHosLlLpn, BTITHARE WL,

HESELDBIE. KBBOHIWIEARBAT OUSATENTEE L, $3&8 2A/FDOTFT, WEIK
APLIWVWEESEFALARY - B> - O RP FLEDOSVTETHLRITLEFE. BHOFICHL I B &
E—UETO0ET KERILACHWELTWEIDANREIE L, ¥LTESENIFIEIOHNIMCAE
Lo "BCITTHELORBOECEAL. ThhdlE. CARIETHREABRSAIREAZATHLR
B3EHICLAEEN, FARSAEHILHHE T, £LREIFLESEHI I EPEVEICHh, FALEA

. COFEFEHICEAENTVWRES>TWEL, ETHETHALVERERIFEVRDOELAS—RICL A,
ALARY - EY - ZORDEY I TAXDIDERTATLEIEFEE»DR, H. LOLTHREN.
NEHEANEBE ) ¥LTEEFE B bsebDEFRICFRAZLELE, B bsekblEEATY
TF Ll

FT3E, NAFRA—EBENEETATIEIFZATLE, WHBIFAITDCLL TESLVBWAALFRA—D
EHDDEEEELLIEHFAR. HBICUNILELE, )i b edABCEARKIEFAZTH-EITT,
CABRIENBEIZHS, AIBHAFTLPR-1N. $EUBICIFALELENLT, E€EE2TES
HTEeblLiblE, CARBICHHLENZDTLE)?) EE-LDTY,

*thhdHEEELBIE BICR-—ALEHLARD, OFFTEH-> T X XIDEHICLTHIIC, DEFEEIL
L5 TEww ) TANB->TWEE LI,

thh s/ R WEIFAIDCLL, TChiENLF+ 22— FV2VDOHWEEB->TI2R/F
DMFAFTE. ALA 2> - EY - RO ROAQEICFESVWTEVWELE, 86 bELOFLAREE,
bELOLDOEIS L BEAZUC(EEW, bELEBIE TP PP FAEPPPEY ZPPRLY
PRA Y RPPENDEESELBIC. bThohBw, KERZEEHA TP >EDOTT &)

FHERZEDZHANZANI 127 www.haradaeigo.com/tadokubestjr/ The Butterfly That Stamped 20/ 22



FTRIELEALARY - EY - ZBORE BDHDPTHEATWEH )b scbEELBTEVELSEVE
Lfze b bELOEESE, DELOLOHDLEDEIHE L tNEFVODI LW ? b LIKEIS
KIHhDFT o6 BerIibsrtLeIREAERS > TVWEREITRDED) ¥ LTESEIX. BHDLEIESE
/NLFAICFELE LT,

PELLT WEFADDULS LLAALFRABEEVELE, 5. bELOLEALREE bzLOVDD
DEEZE. BELEIR/FDOHLACHANT, FARRTWEDTT, bribseDB(SAIIC 2
ABEARICAZIZELSLTHDILIICEDIE. BELEDTY, LeHIEADEDIC, FARE EHF]
MRERFEIEFE->TCEESH> T ¥NhEFEEELHARTIOINECNERSFDTY ) ¥ L TN
LFRAE, BESELENEE V. FERT AEB bt EEFICFELE L

TRI3EALARY - EY - ZORE 2A/FDTFTOHENBILEEND, FITEDIELTEAZATSEW
FlLl. ™. bELOBEEE DELOBBEHECLTChZAL b LbELA WESED,
BTN LT HESELBICEIEFEIEFE>TWES, IPLBICTHXIEBLELEEDLIIC, &0
ERFTHALVWRBLELTVWERES ), TH, SEFADBADENIFT, bELIFL LI FADLEDIC, NS
BHEeIBsDEDICEIEIRE /e ¥ LT—THA—¥NT. J3EWEESELBICZESCSH
3205 H. T<(bNEDE I ELhSHATHECh, bEELDOBESE bELOLDODL L, &) LTH
ABRICTH LIRS F=DFEN?

FT3E )L THDEVEEEENALFRE ALA2Y - EY - ZOFDBERLEIF. B ) D
DHEEIBLDEICBED s> EDLTIFTEVELL, —0®& KFARTE HELEDVLTY
5 TY, Z28(E FARTE. KODANEVWIDHREAL DL, 0> TWBEHS5TTh,

*NHDSZANEE D ) TANEDN>TWVST, WDOFEFTHLODHICC(BLE LS,
TH, WALFRAEA LIS EERBWVEFHAL?

NAFRADEIBRBESEX ELCVEDI -
CIHBABEVERDETET,
THNALFRIE, B H B sEELLE
HBRIEDNRED ETFT LIS,
VOEYDEH)BRES I, ELICWED
HRHAELE->TH DB, To&,
THYOEVIK BrHibsr&sEELE
ADBAETET LI (S,
NAFRAEYROBOHEEE—
VOEYEPYTPHDESE—
THZANEDB. B i b EEELLE.
SAIFICEMITREZICIER !

FHERZEDZHANZANI 127 www.haradaeigo.com/tadokubestjr/ The Butterfly That Stamped 21/ 22



TPAZT E 24X 555 haandlesEnl

Queen BT -LxE ring P UDh
palace &w I TA garden fE
Butterflies 5&95& wings 1

€ 5:55 50t BCEATELEALE?

HL 93 5 5 31
DREAHFEDTEBTTAIERS OQOBROVWLIFALEFTERS

King Fe &

fountains A K

OETETLE

W L
ED) 5:95:0BCEAL ABEBLTES>TIDA) EHALDIE?

DEss @ A%xR @IV TIOBESE

CD) Ecir0UbEELLT. SUBLEDIR?

DEIEVED  QFE OINOAELTS

b §

Q@D Hs3beld (REIHIESLED. STALEOABANEEHICHAS, ELEALE LT,
Q@ @ 2A/4035LATEEMUTNE ULERA. Bsdb s DB EALES Kar0TTE,
QB O Hr35i0EBCEEEADUPEEPT L. IADKERTY (£LA) HHBHSHTE £ L,

RBEZBEDZBHERR 2=

Lo
haradaeigo.com/tadokubestjr/

Y DEFDIA 1,00058 L% BRI - AOFDRAF - OIRDE T, 7—4 - BXLEH, HAREY - B&

B B3R DFEE (1BHLEEHIZITCWEHA) o Project Gutenberg BF-E %5 #32488 (Rudyard Kipling., 19024) o /X2 v 2 KX A >,

$&#& : Rudyard Kipling / Joseph M. Gleeson ([B) LADMIRDIBIG, X7V v I KX 4 >)
BA5%E (WebhR) : Phil Chenevert (LibriVox MRS > F 4 Po /X7 v I KAL)
FORR - 24 X T AIEADERR. AIER3EFzy 2, ADBTHIERHERL TW£9,

FHERZEDZHANZANI 127 www.haradaeigo.com/tadokubestjr/ The Butterfly That Stamped

22/ 22



