I here once was a man and his name was Isaac.









In his dream, a voice told him to go to the capital
city and look for a treasure under the bridge by the
Royal Palace.

“It is only a dream,” he thought when he woke up,
and he paid no attention to it.

One E.WE“ he had a Qﬁmms _



When the dream came back a third time, he said,
“Maybe it’s true,” and so he set out on his journey.

The dream came back a second time.
And Isaac still paid no attention to it.







He walked through forests.
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Isaac bowed to the Captain and started on his ‘
way home.
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mountains.

He crossed over
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Finally he reacheq the capital ¢




But when he came to the bridge by the
Palace, he founq that it wag uarded da
night.






He did not dare to

search for the treasure.
Yet he returned

to the vndmm every mor.
wandered around it until dark.



'saac told him the dregm. The captain :



“You poor fellOVV, » he Sai d,
your shoes out for a diaa




ac bowed to the captain and started on his long

He crossed over mountains.
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He crossed over mountains.




He walked through forests.







At last, he reached his own town.






In thanksgiving, he built a house of praye
one of its corners he put an inscription: Son
one must travel far to discover what is near:






