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Once upon a time there was a king of Armenia, who,
being of a curious turn of mind and in need of some change,
sent his men throughout the land to make the following
proclamation: Hear this! Whatever man among you can prove
himself the most outrageous liar in Armenia shall receive
an apple made of pure gold from the hands
of His Majesty the Kingl!

People began to swarm to the palace from every town
and village in the country, people of all ranks and conditions,
princes, merchants, farmers, priests, rich and poor, tall
and short, fat and thin,

There was no lack of liars in the land, and each
one told his tale to the king.

None of those lies, however, convinced the king that
he had listened to the best one,

The king was beginning to grow tired of his new sport
and was thinking of calling the whole contest off
without declaring a winner,

Then there appeared before him a poor, ragged man,

carrying a large sack over his shoulder,
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What can | do for you? asked His Majesty.

Sire!l said the poor man, slightly bewildered.

"Surely you remember?

You owe me a pot of gold, and | have come to collect it."
You are a perfect liar, sirl exclaimed the king.

| owe you no money!

A perfect liar am 1? said the poor man,

"Then give me the golden apple!”.

The king, realizing that the man was trying to trick him,

said, "No, no! You are not a liar!"

Then give me the pot of gold you owe me, sire, said the man,

The king saw the dilemma.

He handed over the golden apple.
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Olivia and her sister Ellie were standing with Grandma
in the middle of the cabbages.

Suddenly, Grandma asked, "Do you know what
a Cabbage White is?".

Yes, | learned about it in biology class,

It's a beautiful white butterfly, Olivia answered.

Right! But it lays its eggs on cabbages, and then
the caterpillars eat the cabbage leaves! So, why don't you
help me to pick the caterpillars up?

Grandma suggested.

The two sisters gladly agreed and went back to
the house to get ready.

Soon, armed with a small bucket each, Olivia and
Ellie went back to Grandma.,

When they saw the cabbage patch, they suddenly
remembered how vast it was,

There seemed to be a million cabbages.

Olivia stood open—mouthed at the sight of the
endless cabbage field.

She thought they could not possibly pick all
of the caterpillars off.

Olivia sighed in despair.

Grandma smiled at her and said, "Don't worry.

We are only working on this first row here today."

Relieved, she and Ellie started on the first cabbage.
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The caterpillars wriggled as they were picked up

while Cabbage Whites filled the air around them.
It was as if the butterflies were making fun of Olivia;

they seemed to be laughing at her suggesting that they

would lay millions more eggs.
The cabbage patch looked like a battlefield.

Olivia felt like she was losing the battle,

but she fought on,
She kept filling her bucket with the caterpillars

until the bottom disappeared.
Feeling exhausted and discouraged, she asked Grandma,

"Why don't we just get rid of all the butterflies, so that

there will be no more eggs or caterpillars?".
Grandma smiled gently and said, "Why wrestle with

Mother Nature?
The butterflies help us grow some other plants because

they carry pollen from flower to flower."

Olivia realized she was right.
Grandma added that although she knew caterpillars

did harm to cabbages, she didn't wish to disturb the natural

balance of the environment,
Olivia now saw the butterflies' true beauty.

Olivia and Ellie looked at their full buckets and smiled
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My twenty—one—year—old daughter and her dog, Popeye,

a four—year—old male pug, had been living with us for four
months, and | was Popeye's caretaker during that time,
When my daughter moved out, she took my beloved
Popeye with her, and we didn't hear from her
for about two months.
When | asked about Popeye, she told me that
he had escaped from the yard at the house where she was staying
and she could not find him,
| made up a flyer, took it to the copy shop, and had
a hundred copies made.
| put up posters all around the area
where Popeye went missing.
| received several phone calls about a pug in the areaq,
and | always ran to wherever the caller said they had seen him,
As time went by, | put up more and more flyers but
got fewer and fewer phone calls.
Then one day | got a call from a man, and he told

me that Popeye was in Texas with his niece.
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He said that she had been visiting at the time Popeye
went missing and had found him near the playground,

She had walked around the neighborhood asking if anyone
knew him but found no one,

So when it came time for her to go home,
she took him with her,

Her uncle had been traveling for several months, so
when he came home and saw my flyers around town,
he called his niece and told her that Popeye's family
wdas hunting for him,

He gave me her number, and | called and asked if the
dog she had did Popeye's trick, and sure enough, he did.

Now, you may be wondering how | would get Popeye back
when he was in Texas and | was in Mississippi.

Well, the rest of the story is that she lived fifteen minutes
from my father, who picked up Popeye and brought him home

to me when he came for my son's graduation!
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At 2 a.m. Peter felt hunger and walked slowly
into the kitchen,

When he turned on the light, it took him a moment to realize
the fact that a strange man stood in his kitchen.

But in that split second, he knew he had to take action.

He yelled and saw the stranger flee into the night.

With shaking fingers, Peter dialled the police station,

| just chased an intruder out of my house!

Constable Dave Guest and police service dog Nero
arrived on the scene within minutes.

Dave listened to the frightened man's story.

Because the resident hadn't heard the sound of a vehicle,
the suspect was probably on foot.

Dave thought it likely that the intruder was
still hiding near them,

Search! he instructed Nero.

Immediately the dog went to work.

Keeping a tight hold on the leash, Dave followed just
behind Nero's waving tail,

The dog was completely focused, sniffing from
side to side,

Back and forth he tested the wind, nostrils

flaring delicately.
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Then his sensitive nose caught the scent molecules
of his prey, and he leaped back into the chase.
The dog dove into a patch of rough bush and went
into the backyard of the next house.
Dave followed, shielding his face from whipping branches
that scratched his skin.
Clearly, the dog knew the suspect was only steps ahead.
Suddenly, his tail went up.
He leaped up the steps to the back door and began barking.
Dave knew their search was over; through the glass
in the patio door he could see the suspect,
Before Dave had to do anything, the would—be thief
stepped out with his hands up, palms open.
Nero's bark had been enough,
The terrified man was taking no chances.

He flattened himself on the floor and held out his wrists.



