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PREFACE. 
RABIAN NIGHTS, sometimes called THE 

‘THOUSAND AND ONE NIGHTS, is the title of a 

collection of fanciful Oriental tales first brought to 

the notice of English readers in 1704, by Antoine 

Galland, Professor of Arabic in the Royal.College of 

Paris, and a resident for years at Constantinople. 

These fascinating fictions became at once exceed- 

ingly popular, and have since maintained a deservedly 

foremost position in the Juvenile Literature of the 

world, and are probably more widely read than al- 

most any other production of the human mind. 

The exact origin of these Tales is still unknown. 

Advocates of equal ability have claimed for them a 

Persian, Indian, or a purely Arabian source. ‘T'wo 

things are now generally admitted, that they are 

traced in substance to an older work of a very early 

origin, and that they are founded upon Mussulmans’ 

customs, and describe Moslem manners, sentiments, 

religion and superstitions. 

The text of this edition has been edited for the 

young so that the Stories may be read without scru- 

ple or compunction.
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Sindbad the Sailor. . 

ie the reign of the caliph, Haroun Alraschid, there | 

lived at Bagdad a poor porter called Hindbad. One 

day he was carrying a heavy burden from one-end of 

the town to the other. Being fatigued, he took off 

his load, and sat upon it, near a large mansion. 

He was pleased that he stopped here ; for the smell 

~ of wood of aloes, and of pastils that came from the 

house, mixing with the scent of the rose-water, filled 

the air. Besides, he heard from within a concert, 

accompanied with the notes of nightingales and other 

birds. From this melody, and the smell of savory 

dishes, he knew there was a feast, with great rejoicings 

within. He knew not who owned the mansion; but 

he went to the servants, and asked the name of the 

proprietor. ‘‘ How,’’ replied one of them, ‘‘do, you 

live in Bagdad, and know not that this is the house 

of Sindbad the sailor, that famous voyager, who has - 

sailed round the world??? Tyhe porter said, loud 

enough to be heard, ‘‘ Almighty Creator of all things, 

consider the ditference between Sindbad and me! I 

am every day exposed to fatigues and calamities, and 

can scarcely get bariey-bread for myself and family, 

while happy Sindbad expends riches, and leads a life 

of continual pleasure. What has he done to obtain 

(9)



10 Sindbad the Sailor. 

from Thee a lot so agreeable? And what have I done 
to deserve one so wretched?” 5 
While the porter was thus complaining, a servant 

came out of the house, and bade him follow him, for 
Sindbad, his master, wanted to speak to him. 

The servants brought him into a great hall, where 
anumber of people sat round a table, covered with 
all sorts of savory dishes. At the upper end sat a 
venerable gentleman, with a long white beard, and 

' behind him stood a number of officers and domestics, 
all ready to attend his pleasure. This person was 
Sindbad. Hindbad, whose fear was increased at the 
sight of so many people, and of a banquet so sump- 
tuous, saluted the company trembling. Sindbad bade 
him draw near, and seating him at his right hand, 
served him himself, and gave him wine, of which 
there was abundance upon the sideboard. 

Now, Sindbad had heard the porter complain, and 
this it was that induced him to have him brought in. 
When the repast was over, Sindbad addressed Hind- 
bad, inquired his name and employment, and said: 
“I wish to hear from you own mouth what it was you 
said in the street.” 
Hindbad replied, “My lord, I confess that my 

fatigue put me out of humor, and made me to utter 
some indiscreet words, which I beg you to pardon.” 
‘Do not think Iam so unjust,” resumed Sindbad, ‘‘as
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12 Sindbad the Sailor. 

to resent such a complaint. But I must rectify your 

etror concerning myself. You think that I have ac- 
quired without labor and trouble the ease and indul- 
gence which I now enjoy. But do not mistake ; I did 
not attain to this happy condition without enduring 
for several years more trouble of body and mind than 

can well be imagined. Yes, gentlemen,” he added, 
speaking to the whole company, “I assure you that 
my sufferings have been of a nature so extraordinary, 
as would deprive the greatest miser of his love of 
riches ; and I will, with your leave, relate the dangers 
I have encountered, which I think will not be unin- 

teresting to you.”’ ; 

THE FIRST VOYAGE OF SINDBAD THE SAILOR. 

My father was a wealthy merchant of much repute. 

He left mea large estate, which I wasted in riotous 
living. I quickly saw my error. I remembered Sol- 
omon’s saying, “A good name is better than precious 
ointment ;” and again, ‘‘ Wisdom is good with an in- 
heritance.’’ Struck with these reflections, I resolved 
to walk in my father’s ways, and I entered into a con- 
tract with some merchants, and embarked with them 
on board a ship we had jointly fitted out. 
We set sail, and steered our course towards the In- 

dies, through the Persian Gulf. I was troubled with 
sea-sickness, but speedily recovered, and was not after- 
wards subject to that complaint.
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We touched at several islands, where we sold or 

exchanged our goods. One day, we were becalmed 

near a small island, but little elevated above the level 

of the water, and resembling a green meadow. The 

captain ordered his sails to be furled, and permitted 

those inclined to land ; of this number I was one. 

But while we were enjoying ourselves in eating and 

drinking, and recovering from the fatigue of the sea, 

the island trembled and shook us terribly. it 

The trembling of the island was perceived on the 

ship, and we were called upon to re-embark speedily, 

or we should all be lost; for what we took for an 

island proved to be the back of a sea monster. ‘The 

nimblest got into the sloop, others took to swimming}. 

but I was still upon the island when it disappeared 

_into the sea, and had only time to catch hold of a piece 

of wood that we had brought out of the ship to make 

a fire. Meanwhile, the captain taking on those who 

were in the sloop, and taking up some of those that 

swam, resolved to improve the favorable gale that 

had just risen, and hoisting his sails pursued his 

voyage, so that it was impossible for me to recover 

the ship. 
hus was I exposed to the mercy of the waves all 

the rest of the day and the following night. By this 

time I found my strength gone, and despaired of sav- 

ing my life, when happily a wave threw me against
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an island. The bank was high and rugged; so that I 

could scarcely have got up had it not been for some 

roots of trees which I found within reach. When the 

sun arose, though I was very feeble, I crept along to 

find some herbs fit to eat, and had the luck not only 

to procure some, but to discover a spring of water, 

which did much to recover me. After this I went 

farther into the island, and reached a fine plain, where 

I saw some horses feeding. I went towards them, 

when I heard the voice of a man, who appeared and 

asked me who I was. I related to him my adventure, 

after which he led me into a cave, where there were 

several other people, no less amazed to see me than I 

was to see them. 

I partook of some provisions which they offered me. 

I then asked them what they did in such a desert 

place; to which they answered, that they were grooms 

belonging to the Maha-raja, sovereign of the island, 

and that every year they brought thither the king’s 

‘horses for pasturage. ‘They added, that they were to 

return home on the morrow, and had I been one day 

later, I must have perished, because the inhabited 

part of the island was a great distance off, and it would 

have been impossible for me to have got thither with- 

‘out a guide. 
Next morning they returned to the capital of the 

island, took me with them, and presented me to the
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16 Sindbad the Sailor. 

Maha-raja. He asked me who I was, and how I came 
into his dominions. After I had satisfied him, he 
told me he was much concerned for my misfortune, 

and ordered that I should want for nothing; which 

commands his officers were careful to see fulfilled. 
Being a merchant, I frequented men of my own 

profession, and inquired for those who were strangers, 
that perchance I might hear news from Bagdad, or 
find an opportunity to return. For the Maha-raja’s 
capital is situated on the sea-coast, and has a fine har- 
bor, where ships arrive daily from the different quar- 
ters of the world. I frequented also the society of the 
learned Indians, and took delight to hear them con- 

_ verse; but withal; I took care to make my court 
regularly to the Maha-raja, and conversed with the 
governors and petty kings, his tributaries, that were 

_about him. They put a thousand questions respecting 
my country; and I, being willing to inform myself as 
to their laws and customs, asked them everything 
which I thought worth knowing. 

There belongs to this king an island named Cassel. 
They assured me that every night a noise of drums 
was heard there, whence the mariners fancied that it 
was the residence of Degial. I determined to visit 
this place, and in my way thither saw fishes of 100 
cubits length, that occasion more fear than hurt; for 
they are so timorous, that they will fly upon the rat- 

va
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tling of two sticks. I saw other fish about a cubit in 

length, that had heads like owls. 

As I was one day at the port, the ship arrived in 

which I had embarked at Bussorah. I at once knew 

the captain, and I went and asked him for my bales. 

“T am Sindbad,” said I, ‘‘and those bales marked 

with his name are mine,” + 

When the captain heard me speak thus, “Heavens !” 

he exclaimed, “ whom can we trust in these times lI 

saw Sindbad perish with my own eyes, and yet you 

tell me you are that Sindbad. What a false tale to 

tell, in order to possess yourself of what does not 

belong to you!” ‘Have patience,” replied I; “do 

me the favor to hear what I have to say.” ‘The cap- 

tain was persuaded that I was no cheat ; for there came 

people from his ship who knew me, .and expressed 

much joy at seeing me alive. At last he recollected 

me himself, and embracing me, “Heaven be praised,” 

said he, “for your happy escape! There are your 

goods ; take and do with them as you please.” 

I took out what was most valuable in my bales, and 

presented them to the Maha-raja, who asked me how 

I came by such rarities. I told him of their recovery. 

He was pleased at my good luck, accepted my pres- 

ent, and in return gave me one much more consider 

able. Upon this I took leave of him, and went aboara 

the ‘same ship, after I had exchanged my goods fot
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the commodities of that country. I carried with me 
wood of aloes, sandals, camphire, nutmegs, cloves, 

pepper, and ginger. We passed by several islands, 

and at last arrived at Bussorah, from whence I came to 

this city, with the value of 100,000 sequins. 
Sindbad stopped here, and ordered the musicians to 

proceed with their concert, which the story had inter- 
rupted. When it was evening, Sindbad sent for a 
purse of 100 sequins, and giving it to the porter, said, 
“Take this, Hindbad, return to your home, and come 
back to-morrow to hear more of my adventures.”’ The 
porter went away, astonished at the honor done him, 
and the present made him. 

Hindbad put on his best robe next day, and returned 
to the bountiful traveller, who received him with a 
pleasant air, and welcomed him heartily. When all 
the guests had arrived, dinner was served, and con- 
tinued a long time. When it was ended, Sindbad, 
addressing himself to the company, said, ‘‘Gentle- 
men, be pleased to listen to the adventures of my 
second voyage. ‘They deserve your attention even 
more than those of the first.” Upon which every one 
held his peace, and Sindbad proceeded. 

THE SECOND VOYAGE OF SINDBAD THE SAILOR. 

I designed, after my first voyage, to spend the rest 
of my days at Bagdad, but I grew weary of an in-
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dolent life, and put to sea a second time, with mer- 

chants of known probity. We embarked on board a 

good ship, and set sail. We traded from island to 

island, and exchanged commodities with great profit. 

One day we landed on an island covered with fruit-— 

trees, but we could see neither man nor animal. We 

walked in the meadows, along the streams that watered 

them, While some gathered flowers, and others fruits, I 

took my wine and provisions, and sat down near a 

stream between two high trees, which formed a thick 

shade. I madea good meal, and afterwards fell asleep. 

Icannot tell how long I slept, but when I awoke the 

ship was gone. é 

In this sad condition, I was ready to die with grief. 

I regretted not being content with the produce of my 

first voyage, that might have sufficed me all my life. 

But my repentance came too late. At last I resigned 

myself to the will of God. Not knowing what to do, 

I climbed up to the top cf a lofty tree, and looked 

about on all sides to see if ™ could discover anything 

that could give me hopes. ‘Towards the sea I could 

see nothing but sky and water; but looking over the 

land I beheld something white; and coming down, I 

took what provision I had left, and went towards it, 

the distance being so great, that I could not distin- 

guish what it was. 

As I approached, I thought it to be a white dome,
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of a great height and extent ; and when I came up to 
it, I touched it, aad found it to be very smooth. I 
went round to see if it was open on any side, but saw 
it was not, and that there was no climbing up to the 
top, as it wasso smooth. It was at least fifty paces 
round. 

By this time the sun was about to set, and all of a 
sudden the sky became as dark as if it had been cov- 
ered with a thick cloud. I was much astonished at 
this sudden darkness, but much more when I found it 
occasioned by a bird of a monstrous size, that came 
flying towards me. I remembered that I had often 
heard mariners speak of a miraculous bird called the 
Roc, and saw that the great dome which I so much 
admired must. be its egg. The bird alighted, and sat 
over the egg. As I saw her coming, I crept close to 
the egg, so that I had before me one of the legs of the 
bird, which was as big as the trunk of atree. I tied 
myself strongly to it wit my turban, in hopes that 
the roc next morning would carry me with her out of 
this desert island. After passing the night in this 
condition, the -bird flew away as soon as it was day- 
light, and carried me so high, that I could not discern 
the earth ; she afterwards descended with so much . 
rapidity that I lost my senses. But when I found 
myself on the ground, I speedily untied the knot, and 
had scarcely done so, when the roc, having taken up a 
serpent in her bill, flew away.



  
    

  
  
    
        

    
  
  
    
      
    
    
      
    
        
  
    
        
  

  
          
  
    
  

          
  

        
  

      
  
  

  

      
  

            

  
  

  
    
  

      
  

      
  

                  
      
  
      
            
  

    
  

            
        
  

          

    
              
              
  
  
        
      
  

            
  
  

      
  

  
  

    
    
    
      

    
    
    
  

  
            
  
  

  

      
  

      
  

    SINDBAD TIES HIMSELF TO THE ROC.



22 Sindbad the Sailor. 

The spot where it left me was surrounded by motn- 
tains, that seemed to reach above the clouds, and so 

steep that there was no chance of getting out of the 

valley: When I compared this place with the desert 
island from which the roc had brought me, I found 

that I had gained nothing by the change. 

As I walked through this valley, I perceived it was 

strewed with diamonds, some of which were of a sur- 

prising bigness. I took pleasure in looking upon 
them; but saw at a distance a great number of ser- 
pents, so monstrous that the least of them was capa- 
ble of swallowing an elephant. They retired in the day- 
time to their dens, where they hid themselves from 

the roc, their enemy, and came out only in the night. 

I spent the day, walking about in the valley, rest- 

ing myself in such places as I thought convenient. 

When night came on I went into a cave, where I 
thought I might repose in safety. I secured the en- 

trance, which was low and narrow, witha great stone, 

to preserve me from the serpents; but not so far as to 
exclude the light.. I supped on part of my provisions, 
but the serpents, which began hissing round me, put 
me into such fear that I did not sleep. When day 
appeared the serpents retired, and I came out of the 

cave trembling. I can justly say, that I walked upon 

diamonds, without feeling any inclination to touch 

them. At last I sat down, and notwithstanding my
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apprehensions, not having closed my eyes during the 

night, fell asleep, after having eaten a little more of 

my provisions. But I had scarcely shut my eyes when 

something that fell by me with a great noise awaked 

me. ‘This was a large piece of raw meat; and at the 

same time I saw several others fall down from the 

rocks in different places. 

I had always regarded as fabulous what I had heard 

sailors relate of the valley of diamonds, and of the 

stratagems employed by merchants to obtain jewels 

from thence; but now I found that they had stated 

nothing but the truth. For the fact is, that the mer- 

chants come to this valley, when the eagles have young 

ones, and throwing great joints of meat into the val- 

ley, the diamonds, upon whose points they fall, stick 

to them ; the eagles pounce upon those pieces of meat, 

and carry them to their nests on the rocks to feed their 

young; the merchants at this time run to their nests, 

drive off the eagles, and take away the diamonds that 

stick to the meat. é 

I perceived in this device the means of my deliver- 

ance, 

Collecting the largest diamonds and putting them 

into the leather bag in which I used to carry my pro- 

visions, I took the largest of the pieces of meat, tied 

it close round me, and then laid myself upon the 

ground, with my face downwards, the bag of diamonds 

being made fast to my girdle.
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I had scarcely placed myself in this posture when 
one of the eagles, having taken me up with the piece 
of meat to which I was fastened, carried me to his 
nest on the top of the mountain.. The merchants 
frightened the eagles ; and when they had obliged 
them to quit their prey, one of them came to the nest 
where I was. He was much alarmed when he saw 
me ; but recovering himself, instead of inquiring how 
I came thither, began to quarrel with me, and asked, 
why I stole his goods? ‘‘ You will treat me,” re- 
plied I, ‘““with more civility, when you know me bet- 
ter. Do not be uneasy ; I have diamonds enough for 
you and myself, more than all the other merchants 
together. Whatever they have they owe to chance; 
but I selected for myself, in the bottom of the valley, 
those which you see in this bag.” I had scarcely done 
speaking, when the other merchants came crowding 
about us, much astonished to see me, but more sur- 
prised when I told them my story. 

They conducted me to theirencampment; and there 
having opened my bag, they were surprised at the 
largeness of my diamonds, and confessed that they had 
never seen any of such size and perfection. I prayed 
the merchant who owned the nest to which I had been 
carried (for every merchant had his own), to take as 
many for his share as he pleased. He contented him- 
self with one, and that, too, the least of them; and
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26 Sindbad the Sailor. 

when I pressed him to take more, without fear of doing 
meany injury, ‘‘ No,” said he, “‘Iam very well satis- 
fied with this, which is valuable enough to save me 
the trouble of making any more voyages, and will 
raise as great a fortune as I desire.” . 

I spent the night with the merchants, to whom I 
related my story a second time, for the satisfaction 

of those who had not heard it. I could not moderate 
my joy when I found myself delivered from danger. 
I thought myself in a dream. 
The merchants had thrown their pieces of meat into 

the valley for several days ; and each of them being 

satisfied with the diamonds that had fallen to his lot, 

we left the place and travelled near high mountains, 

where there were serpents of great length, which'we 
had the fortune to escape. We took shipping at the 
first port we reached, and touched at the isle of Roha, 
where the trees grow that yield camphire. ‘This tree 
is so large, and its branches so thick, that one hundred 
men may easily sit under its shade. ‘The juice, of 
which the camphire is made, exudes from a hole bored 
in the upper part of the tree, is received in a vessel, 
where it thickens to a consistency, and becomes what 

we call camphire. After the juice is thus drawn out, 
the tree withers and dies. 

I pass over many other things peculiar to this island, 

lest I should weary you. Here I exchanged some of
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my diamonds for merchandise. From hence we went 
to other islands, and at last, having touched at several 
trading towns of the continent, we landed at Busso- 
rah, from whence I proceeded to Bagdad. ‘There I 
gave presents to the poor, and lived honorably upon 
the vast riches I had brought, and gained cls so 
much fatigue. ; 

Thus Sindbad ended the relation of the second voy- 
age, gave Hindbad another hundred sequins, and in- 
vited him to come the next day to hear the account of 

THE THIRD VOYAGE OF SINDBAD THE SAILOR. 

I soon again grew weary of a life of idleness, and 
hardening myself against the thought of any danger, 
I embarked with some merchants on another long voy- 
age. We touched at several: ports, where we traded. 
One day we were overtaken by a tempest, which drove 
us from our course. The storm continued several 
days, and brought us before the port of an island, 

which the captain was very unwilling to enter; but 
we were obliged to cast anchor. When we had furled 
our sails, the captain told us that this island was in- 
habited by hairy savages, who would attack us; and 
though they were but dwarfs, they were more in num- 

ber than the locusts ; and if'we happened to kill one, 
they would all fall upon and destroy us. 

We soon found that what the captain had told us
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was but tootrue. A great multitude of savages, about 
two feet high, covered all over with red hair, came 
swimming towards us, and encompassed our ship. 
They chattered as they came near, but we understood 
not their language. ‘They climbed up the sides of the 
ship with such agility as surprised us. They took 
down our sails, cut the cable, and hauling to the 
shore, made us all get out, and carried the ship into 
another island, from whence they had come. As we 

_ advanced, we saw at a distance a vast pile of building, 
and made towards it. We found it to be a palace, 
elegantly built, and very lofty, with a gate of ebony 
of two leaves, which we opened. We saw before us 
a large apartment, with a porch, having on one side 
a heap of human bones, and on the other a vast num- 
ber of roasting spits. We trembled at this spectacle, 
and were seized with deadly fear, when suddenly the 
gate opened with a loud crash, and there came out 
the horrible figure of a black man, as tall as a lofty 
palm-tree. Hehad but oneeye, and that in the middle 
of his forehead, where it blazed bright as a burning 
coal. His fore-teeth were very long and sharp, and 
stood out of his mouth, which was as deep as that of 
ahorse. His upper lip hung down upon his breast. 
His ears resembled those of an elephant, and covered 

_ his shoulders ; and his nails-were as long and crooked 
as the talons of the greatest birds. At the si ght of so
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frightful a genie, we became insensible, and lay like 
dead men. 

At last we came to ourselves, and saw him sitting 
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in the porch looking at us. When he had considered 

us well, he advanced towards us, and laying his hand 

upon me, took me up by the nape of my neck, and 

turned me round, as a butcher would do a sheep’s 
head. Perceiving me to beso lean that I had noth- 

ing but skin and bone, he let me go. He took up all 

the rest one by one, and viewed them in the same 

manner. ‘The captain being the fattest, he held 

him with one hand, as I would do a sparrow, and 

thrust.a spit through him; he then kindled a great 

fire, roasted, and ate him for his supper. Having fin- 

ished his repast, he returned to his porch, where he 

lay and fell asleep, snoring louder than thunder. He 

slept thus till morning. It was not possible for us to 

enjoy any rest, so that we passed the night in the most 

painful fear. When day broke, the giant awoke, got 

up, went out, and left us in the palace. 

i ‘The next night we 
E determined to re- 

venge ourselves on 
the brutish giant, 
and. did so in the 
following manner. 
After he had again 

» finished his inhuman 

supper on another of 
our seamen, he' lay 
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down on his back, and fell asleep. As soon as we 
heard him snore, nine of the boldest among us, and 

myself, took each of usa spit, and putting the points 

of them into the fire till they were burning hot, we 

thrust them into his eye all at once, and blinded him. 

The pain made him break out into a frightful yell: 

he started up, and stretched out his hands, in order 

to sacrifice some of us to his rage ; but we ran to such 

places as he could not reach, and after having sought 

for us in vain, he groped for the gate, and went out, 

howling in agony. 
We left the palace, and came to the shore, where we 

made some rafts, each large enough to carry three 

men, with some timber that lay about. . We waited 

till day, when we perceived our cruel enemy, accom- 

panied with two others, almost of the same size, lead- 

ing him, and a great number more coming before him 

at a quick pace. 

We took to our rafts, and put to sea with all the . 

speed we could. The giants, who saw this, took 

up great stones, and running to the shore, entered the 

water up to the middle, and threw so exactly, that 

they sunk all the rafts but that I was upon, and all my 

companions, except the two with me, were drowned. 

We rowed with all our might, and got out of the reach _ 

of the giants. But when we got out to sea, we were 

exposed to the mercy of the waves and winds, and
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spent that day and the following night under the 
most painful uncertainty as to our fate; but next 
morning we had the good fortune to be thrown upon 
an island, where we landed with much joy. We found 
excellent fruit, which afforded us great relief, and re- 
cruited our strength. 

At night we went to sleep on the sea-shore, but 
“were awakened by the noise of a serpent, whose scales 
made a rustling noise as he wound himself along. It 
swallowed up one of my comrades, notwithstanding 
his loud cries, and the efforts he made to extricate 
himself from it; dashing him several times against 
the ground, it crushed him, and we could hear it gnaw 
and tear the poor fellow’s bones, though we had fled to 
a distance. ‘The following day, to our great terror, 
we saw the serpent again, when I exclaimed, ‘‘O 
Heaven, to what dangers are we exposed! We re- 

‘ joiced yesterday at 
having escaped 

>, from the cruelty of 
«“,""r. a giant and the rage 

i--— of the waves, now 
are we fallen into 

=another danger 
, equally dreadful.” 

= As we walked 

about, we saw a 
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large tall tree, upon which we designed to pass the 
following night for our security, and having satisfied 
our hunger with fruit, we mounted it accordingly. 
Shortly after, the serpent came hissing to the foot of 
the tree ; raised itself up against the trunk of it, and 
meeting with my comrade, who sat lower than I, 
swallowed him at once, and went off. : 

I remained upon the tree till it was day, and then 
came down, more like a dead man than one alive, ex- 
-pecting the same fate with my two companions. ‘This 
filled me with horror, and I advanced some steps to 

throw myself into the sea ; but I withstood this dictate 

of despair, arid submitted myself to the will of God, 

who disposes of our lives at His pleasure. 
In the meantime I collected together a great quan- ~ 

tity of small wood, brambles, and dry thorns, and mak- 

ing them up into fagots, made a wide circle with 
them round the tree, and also tied some of them to 

the branches over my head. Having done this, when 

the evening came, I shut myself up within this circle, 

with the satisfaction, that I had neglected nothing 

which could preserve me from the cruel destiny with 

which I was threatened. ‘The serpent failed not to 

come at the usual hour, and went round the tree, seek- 

ing for an opportunity to devour me, but was pre- 
vented by the rampart I had made, so that he lay till 

day, like a cat watching in vain for a mouse that has 

B
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reached a place of safety. When day appeared, he re- 

tired, but I dared not leave until the sun arose. 

God took compassion on my hopeless state ; for just 

as I was going, in a fit of desperation, to throw myself 

into the sea, I perceived a ship in the distance. I 

called as loud asI ceuld, and unfolding the linen of 

my turban, displayed it, that they might observe me. 

The crew perceived me, and the captain sent his boat 

for me. As soon as I came on board, the merchants 

and seamen flocked about me, to know how I came 

into that desert island ; and after I had related to them 

all-that had befallen me, the oldest among them said 

they had several times heard of the giants that dwelt 

in that island, that they were cannibals ; and as to the 

serpents, they added, that there were abundance in 

the island ; that they hid themselves by day, and came 

abroad by night. After having testified their joy at 

my escaping so many dangers, they brought me the 

best of their provisions, and took me before the cap- 

tain, who, seeing that I was in rags, gave me one of 

his own suits. Looking at him, I knew him to be the 

person who, in my second voyage, had left me in the 

island where I fell asleep, and sailed without me, or 

sending to seek for me. 

I was not surprised that he, believing me to be dead, 

did not recognize me. ‘‘Captain,’’ said I, “‘look at 

me, and you may know that I am Sindbad, whom you 

left in that desert island.”
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The captain recognized me. ‘‘God be praised,” 
said he; “I rejoice that fortune has rectified my fault. 
There are your goods, which I always took care to 
preserve.’’ I took them from him, and thanked ee 
for his care of them. 
We continued at sea for some time, touched at 

several islands, and at last landed at that of Salabat, 
where sandal-wood is obtained, which is much used 
in medicine. ; 

From the isle of Salabat we went to another, where 
I traded for cloves, cinnamon and other spices. After 
a long voyage, I arrived at Bussorah, and from thence 
returned to Bagdad, with so much wealth that I knew 
not its extent. I gave a great deal to the poor, and 
bought another estate in addition to what I ned 
already. 

Thus Sindbad finished the history of his third 
voyage. He gave another hundred sequins to Hind- 
bad and invited him to dinner again the next day, 
to hear 

THE FOURTH VOYAGE OF SINDBAD THE SAILOR. 

After I had rested from the dangers of my third 
voyage, my passion for trade and my love of novelty 
soon again prevailed. I therefore settled my affairs, 
and provided a stock of goods fit for the traffic ] 

- designed to engage in. I took the route of Persia,’
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travelled over several provinces, and then arrived at 2 
port, where Iembarked. On putting out to sea, we 
were overtaken by a sudden gust of wind; the sails 

were split in a thousand pieces, and the ship was 
stranded; several of the merchants and seamen were 

drowned, and the cargo was lost. ; 
I had the good fortune, with several others, to get 

upon some planks, and we were carried by the current 
to an island which lay before us. ‘There we found 
fruit and spring-water, which preserved our lives. We 
stayed all night near the place where we had been cast 

ashore. 
Next morning, as soon as the sun was up, we ex- 

plored the island, and saw some houses, which we 
approached. As soon as we drew near, we met a great 

- number of negroes, who seized us, shared us among 
them, and carried us to their respective habitations. 

I and five of my comrades were carried to one place; _ 

here they made us sit down, and gave us a certain 

herb, which they made signs to us to eat. My com- 
rades not noticing that the blacks ate none of it them- 
selves, thought only of satisfying their hunger, and 
ate with greediness. But I, suspecting some trick, 

would not so much as taste it, which happened well 
for me; for in a little time after I saw my companions 
had lost their senses, and that when they spoke to me 
they knew not what they said.
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The negroes fed us afterwards with rice, prepared 
with oil of cocoa-nuts; and my comrades, who had 
lost their reason, ate of it greedily. I also partook of 
it, but very sparingly. They gave us that herb at 
first on purpose to deprive us of our senses, and they 
supplied us with rice to fatten us ; for, being cannibals, 
their design was to eat us as soon as we grew fat. 
This accordingly happened, for’'they devoured my 
comrades, who were not sensible of their condition; 
but my senses being entire, you may easily guess, 
that instead of growing fat, as the rest did, I grew 
leaner every day. ‘The fear of death under which J ° . 

labored, turned all my food into poison. I fell into 
a distemper, which proved my safety ; for the negroes, - 
having killed and eaten my companions, seeing’ me 

to be withered, lean, and sick, deferred my death. 
Meanwhile I had much liberty, and this gave me 

an opportunity one day to make my escape. An 
old man who saw me, and suspected my design, called 
to me to return; but I quickly got out of sight. 
At that time there was none but. the old man about 
the houses, the rest being abroad, and not to return 
till night, which was usual with them. ‘Therefore, 
being sure that they could not arrive in time to pur- 
sue me, I went on till night, when I stopped to rest 
a little, and to eat some of the provisions I had 
‘secured; but I set forward again and travelled seven
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days, avoiding those places which seemed to be in- 

habited, and lived for the most part upon cocoa-nuts, 

which served me both for meat and drink. On the 

eighth day I came near the sea, and saw some white 

people like myself, gathering pepper, of which there 

was great plenty in that place. This I took to be a 

good omen, and went to them without any scruple. 

‘The people who gathered pepper came to meet me as 

soon as they saw me, and asked me in Arabic, who I 

was and whence I came. I was overjoyed to hear 

them speak in my own language, and satisfied their 

curiosity by giving them an account of my shipwreck, 

and how I fell into the hands of the negroes. “Those 

negroes,” replied they, “eat men; and by what miracle 

did you escape their cruelty?” I om them my story, 

at which they were surprised. 

I stayed with them till they had gathered their 

quantity of pepper, and then sailed home with them. 

They presented me to their king, who was a, good 

prince. He heard of my adventures, which surprised 

him; and he afterwards gave me clothes,’ and com- 

iaanded care to be taken of me. 

The island was very well peopled, plentiful in 

everything, and the capital a place of great trade. 

This retreat was very comfortable to me after my 

misfortunes, and the kindness of this generous prince 

completed my satisfaction. Ina word, there was not
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a person more in favor with him than myself, and 
conseqtiently every man in court and city sought to 

oblige me; so that in a very little time I was looked 

upon rather as a native than a stranger. 

I observed one thing, which to me appeared very 
extraordinary. All the people, the king himself not 
excepted, rode their horses without bridle or stirrups. 
I went one day to a workman, and gave him a model 

for making the stock of a saddle. When that was 
done, I covered it myself with velvet and leather, and 
embroidered it with gold. I afterwards went to a 

smith, who made me a bit, according to the pattern 

I showed him, and also some stirrups. When I had 
all things completed, I presented them to the king, 
and put them upon one of his horses. His majesty 
“mounted, and was so pleased with them, that he tes- 
tified his satisfaction by large presents. I made several 
others for the ministers and principal officers, which 
gained me great regard. 

As I paid my court very constantly to the king, he 
said to me one day, “‘Sindbad, I love thee. I have 

one thing to demand of thee, which thou must grant. 
I have a mind thou shouldst marry, that so thou 
mayst stay in my dominions, and think no more of 
thy own country.’ I durst not resist the prince’s will, 

and he gave me one of the ladies of his court, noble, 
beautiful, and rich. The cerémonies of marriage
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being over, I went and dwelt with my wife, and for 
some time we lived together in perfect harmony. I 
was not, however, satisfied with my banishment, there- 

fore designed to make my escape, and to return to 
Bagdad. 

At this time the wife of one of my neighbors, with 
whom I had contracted a friendship, fell sick and 
died. Iwent to comfort him, and said to him as soon 
as I saw him, ‘‘God preserve you and grant you a 
long life.’ ‘‘ Alas!’ replied he, ‘Show do you think 
I should obtain the favor you wish me? I have not 

- above an hour to live; for I must be buried this day 

with my wife. This is a law in this island. The 
living husband is interred with the dead wife, and the 

living wife with the dead husband.” 
While he was giving me an account of this barbar-. 

ous custom, his kindred, friends:and neighbors came 

to assist at the funeral. ‘T’hey dressed the corpse of 

the woman in her richest apparel and all her jewels, 

as if it had been her wedding-day; then they placed 

her on an open bier, and began their march to the 

place of burial. The husband walked first, next to 

the dead body. They proceeded to a high mountain, 

and when they had reached the place of their destina- 

tion, they took up a large stone which formed the 

mouth of a deep pit, and let down the body with all 

its appareland jewels. Then the husband, embracing
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his kindred and friends, suffered himself to be placed 
on another bier without resistance, with a pot of water, | 
and seven small loaves, and was let down in the same 
manner. ‘The ceremony being over, the mouth of 
the pit was again covered with the stone, and the com- 
pany returned. 

I mention this ceremony because I was to be the 

  

  

principal actor on a similar occasion. Alas! my 
own wife fell sick and died. I made every remon- 
strance I could to the king not to expose me, a 
foreigner, to this inhuman law. I appealed in vain. 
The king and all his court sought to soften my sorrow 
by honoring the funeral ceremony with their presence; 
and at the end of the ceremony I was lowered into the 
pit with a vessel full of water, and seven loaves. As
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I approached the bottom I discovered, by the aid of 
the little light that came from above, the nature of 
this subterranean place ; it seemed an endless cavern, 
and might be about fifty fathoms deep. I lived for 
some time upou my bread and water, when, one day, 
just as it was vn the point of exhaustion, I heard some- 
thing tread, and breathing or panting as it moved. 
I followed the sound. ‘The animal seemed to stop 
sometimes, but always fled and breathed hard as I 
approached. I pursued it for a considerable time, till 
at last I perceived a light, resembling.a star ; I went 

_on, sometimes lost sight of it, but always found it 
again, and at last discovered that it came through a 
hole in the rock, which I got through, and found my- 
self upon the sea-shore, at which I felt exceeding joy. 

I thanked God for this mercy, and shortly afterwards 

I perceived a ship making for the place where I was. 

I made a sign with the linen of my turban, and called 

to the crew as loud as I could. ‘They heard me, and 

sent a boat and without hesitation took me on board. 

We passed by several islands, and among others 
that called the Isle of Bells; where we landed. Lead 

mines are found in the island ; also Indian-canes, ao 

excellent camphire. 

The King of the Isle of Kela is very rich and power- 

ful, and the Isle of Bells, which is about two days’ 

Journey in extent, is subject to him. ‘The inhabitants
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eat human flesh. After we had finished our traffic in 
that island, we put to sea again, and touched at several 
other ports ; at last I arrived happily at Bagdad. Out 
of gratitude to God for His mercies, I contributed 
liberally towards the support of several mosques and 
the subsistence of the poor, and enjoyed myself with 
my friends in festivities and amusements. 

Here Sindbad made a new present of one hundred 
sequins to Hindbad, whom he requested to return with 
the rest next day at the same hour, to dine with him 
and hear the story of his fifth voyage. 

THE FIFTH VOYAGE OF SINDBAD THE SAILOR. 

All the calamities I had undergone could not cure 
me of my inclination to make new voyages. I there- 
fore bought goods, departed with them for the best 
seaport; and there, that I might not be obliged to 
depend upon a captain, but have a ship at my own 
command, I remained till one was built on purpose, at 
my own charge. When the ship was ready I went on 
board with my goods ; but not having enough to load 
her, I agreed to take with me several merchants of 
different nations, with their merchandise. 
We sailed with the first fair wind, and after a long — 

navigation, the first place we touched at was a desert 
island, where we found an egg of a roc, equal in size 
to that I formerly mentioned. There was a young
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roc in it, just ready to be SS and its beak had 

begun to break the egg. 

‘The merchants who landed with me broke the egg 

with hatchets, and made a hole in it, pulled out the ~ 

      
                          
                
                
                                                                            
          
            
                                    
                        
                            
                    
        
                
          
              
              
        
            

                                
      
                                                                
                                        
    

                                                              
                                                                
          
                              
                                        
      

  

THE ROC’S EGG. 

young roc piecemeal, and roasted it. I had in vain 

entreated them not to meddle with the egg. 

- Scarcely had they finished their repast, when Fite 

appeared in the air two great clouds. The captain of
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my ship said they were the male and female parents 

of the roc, and pressed us to re-embark with all speed, 

to prevent the misfortune which he saw would other- 

wise befall us. 
The two rocs approached with a frightful noise, 

which they redoubled when they saw the egg broken, 

and their young one gone. ‘They flew back in the 
direction they had come, and disappeared for some 

time, while we made all the sail we could to prevent 

that which unhappily befell us. : 
They soon returned, each of them carrying between 

its talons a huge rock. When they came directly 

over my ship, they hovered, and one of them let go 

his rock ; but by the dexterity of the steersman it 

missed us, and fell into the sea. ‘The other so exactly 

hit the middle of the ship as to split it into pieces. 
‘The mariners and passengers were all crushed to death, 
or fell into the sea, Imyself was of the number of the 
latter, but, as [came up again, I caught hold of a piece 
of the wreck, and swimming, sometimes with one hand 
and sometimes with the other, but always holding 
fast the plank, the wind and the tide favoring me, I 
came to an island, and got safely ashore. 

I sat down upon the grass, to recover myself from 
my fatigue, after which I went into the island to ~ 
explore it. It seemed to bea delicious garden. I found 
trees everywhere, some of them bearing green and
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others ripe fruits, and streams of fresh, pure water. 

J ate of the fruits, which I found excellent ; and drank 

of the water, which was very light and good. 

On advancing into the island, I saw an old man, 

who appeared very weak and infirm. He was sitting 

on the bank of a stream, and at first I took him to be 

one who had been shipwrecked like myself. I saluted 
him, but he only slightly bowed his head. I asked 

Ai why he sat so still; but instead’ of answering me, 

he made a sign for me to take him: gos my back, and 

carry him over the brook. 

I believed him really to stand ini need of my ¢ assist- 

ance, took him upon my back, and‘having. carried him 
over, bade him get down, sal for that end’ stooped, 
that he might get off with ease; but instead of doing 
so (which I laugh at every time I think of it), the old 
man, who to me appeared quite decrepit, threw his 
legs nimbly about my neck. | He sat astride upon my 
shoulders, and held my throat so tight that I thought 

he would have strangled me, and I fainted away. 
Notwithstanding my fainting, the ill-natured old 

fellow still kept his seat upon my neck. When I had 
- recovered my breath, he thrust one of his feet against 
my side, and struck me so rudely with the other, that’ 

he forced me to rise up against my will. Having 
arisen, he made me carry him under the trees, and 
forced me now and then to stop, that he might gather
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and eat fruit. He never left his seat all day; and 

when I lay down to rest at night, he laid himself down 

with me, holding still fast about my neck. Every 

  
' ‘THE OLD MAN OF THE SEA. 

morning he’pinched me to make me awake, and after- 

wards obliged me to get up and walk, and spurred me 

with his feet.
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One day I found several dry calabashes that had 

fallen from a tree. I took a large one, and after clean- 

ing it, pressed into it some juice of grapes, which 

abounded in the island ; having filled the calabash, I 

put it by in a convenient place, and going thither 

again some days after, I tasted it, and found the wine 

so good, that it gave me new vigor, and so raised my 

spirits, that I began to sing and dance as I carried my 

burden. 
The old man, seeing the effect which this had upon 

me, and that I carried him with more ease than 

before, made me a sign to give him some of it. I 

handed him the calabash, and the liquor pleasing his 

palate, he drank it off. There being a quantity of it, 

he soon began to sing, and to move about from side 

to side in his seat upon my shoulders, and by degrees 

to loosen his legs from about me. Finding that he 

did not press me as before, I threw him upon the 

ground, where he lay motionless; I then took up a 

great stone and slew him. 

I was glad to be thus freed from this troublesome 

fellow. I now walked towards the beach, where I 

met the crew of a ship that had cast anchor, to take 

in water ; they were surprised to see me, but more so 

at hearing the particulars of my adventures. ‘‘ You , 

fell,” said they, “into the hands of the old man of 

the sea, and are the first who ever escaped strangling
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by his malicious embraces. He never quitted those 
he had once made himself master of, till he had 

destroyed them, and he has made this island notorious 

by the number of men he has slain.’? ‘They carried 

me with them to the captain, who received me with 

great kindness. He put out again to sea, and after 

some days’ sail, we arrived at the harbor of a great 

city, the houses of which overhung the sea. 

One of the merchants invited me to go along with 

him. He gave me a large sack, and, recommending 

me to some people of the town, who used to gather 

cocoa-nuts, desired them to take me with them. ‘“‘Go,” 

said he, “follow them, and act as you see them do ; 

but do not separate from them, otherwise you may 

endanger your life.” He gave me provisions for the 

journey, and I went with them. 

We came to a thick forest of cocoa-trees, very lofty, 

with trunks so smooth that it was not possible to 

climb to the branches that bore the fruit. Here we 

saw great numbers of apes of several sizes, who fled — 

as soon as they perceived us, and climbed to the tops 

of the trees with amazing swiftness. 

The merchants with whom I was gathered stones, 

and threw them at the apes on the trees. I did the 

same ; and the apes, out of revenge, threw cocoa-nuts 

at us so fast, and with such gestures, as testified their 

anger and resentment. We gathered up the cocoa-
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nuts, and from time to time threw stones to provoke 

the apes; so that by this stratagem we filled our bags 

with cocoa-nuts. I thus collected as many cocoa-nuts 

as produced me a large sum. 

Having laden our vessel with cocoa-nuts, we set sail 

and passed by the islands where pepper grows in 

great plenty. From thence we went to the isle of 

Comari, where the best species of wood of aloes grows. 

I exchanged my cocoa in those two islands for pepper 

and wood of aloes, and went with other merchants 

a-pearl-fishing. I hired divers, who brought me up 

some that were very large and pure. I embarked in 

a vessel that happily arrived at Bussorah ; from thence 

I returned to Bagdad, where I realized vast sums from 

my pepper, wood of aloes, and pearls. I gave the 

tenth of my gains in alms, as I had done upon my 

return from my other voyages, and rested from my 

fatigues. 
Sindbad here ordered one hundred sequins to be 

given to Hindbad, and requested him and the other 

guests to dine with him the next day, to hear the ac- 

count of ; 

THE SIXTH VOYAGE OF SINDBAD THE SAILOR. 

' I know, my friends, that you will wish to hear how, 

after having been shipwrecked five times, and escaped 

so many dangers, I could resolve again to tempt for-
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tune, and expose myself to new hardships. I am my- 

self astonished at my conduct when I reflect upon it, 

and must certainly have been actuated by my destiny, 

from which none can escape. Be that as it may, after 

a yeat’s rest, I prepared for a sixth voyage, notwith- 

standing the entreaties of my kindred and friends, 

who did all in their power to dissuade me. 

Instead of taking my way by the Persian Gulf, I 

travelled once more through several provinces of Per- 

_ sia and the Indies, and arrived at a seaport, where I 

embarked in a ship, the captain of which was bound 

on a long voyage, in which he and the pilot lost their 

course. Suddenly we saw the captain quit his rudder, 

uttering loud lamentations. He threw off his turban, 

pulled his beard, and beat his head like a madman. . 

We asked him the reason; and he answered, that we 

were in the most dangerous place in all the ocean. 

‘A rapid current carries the ship along with it, and 

we shall all perish in less than a quarter of an hour. 

Pray to God to deliver us from this peril ; we cannot 

escape, if He do not take pity on us.” At these 

words he ordered the sails to be lowered ; but all the 

ropes broke, and the ship was catried by the current 

to the foot of a high mountain, where she struck and | 

went to pieces ; yet in such a manner, that we saved 

our lives, our provisions, and the best of our goods. 

The mountain at the foot of which we were was
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covered with wrecks, with a vast’ number of human 
bones, and with a quantity of goods and riches of all 

_ kinds. ‘These objects served only to augment our 
despair. In all other places it is usual for rivers tw 
run from their channels into the sea; but here a river 
of fresh water runs from the sea into a dark cavern, 
whose entrance is very high and spacious. What is 
most remarkable in this place is, that the stones of 
the mountain are of crystal, rubies, or other precious 
stones. Here is also a sort of fountain of pitch or 
bitumen, that runs into the sea, which the fish swal- 
low, and evacuate soon afterwards, turned into amber- 
gris; and this the waves throw up on the beach in 
great quantities. Trees also grow here, most of which 
are of wood of aloes, equal in pondness to those of 
Comari. 

It is not possible for ships to get off this place, 
when once they approach within a certain distance. 
If they be driven thither by a wind from the sea, the 
wind and the current impel them ; and if they come 
into it when a land-wind blows, which might seem 
to favor their getting out agdin, the height of the 
mountain stops the wind, and occasions a calm, so 
that the force of the current carries them ashore; 
and what completes the misforttine is, that there is 
no possibility of ascending the mountain, or of escap- 
ing by sea.
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We continued upon the shore, at the foot of the 
mountain, in a state of despair, and expected death 
every day. On our first landing we had divided our 
proyisions as equally as we could, and thus every one 
lived a longer or shorter time, according to his tem- 
perance, and the use he made of his provisions. 

I survived all my companions ; and when I buried 
the last I had so little provisions remaining that I 
thought I could not long survive, and I dug a grave, 
resolving to lie down in it, because there was no one 
left to pay me the last offices of respect. But it 
pleased God once more to take compassion on me, 
and put it in my mind to go to the bank of the river 
which ran into the great cavern. Considering its 
probable course with great attention, I said to my- 
self, ‘‘This river, which runs thus underground, 
must somewhere have an issue. If I make a raft, 
and leave myself to the current, it will convey me 
to some inhabited country, or I shall perish. If I be 
drowned, I lose nothing, Due only change one kind of 
death for another.” 

I went to work and soon made a very solid raft. 
When I had finished, I loaded it with some chests of 
rubies, emeralds, ambergris, rock-crystal, and bales of 
rich stuffs. Having balanced my cargo exactly, and 
fastened it well to the raft, I went on board with 
two oars that I had made, and leaving it to the course 
of the river, resigned myself to the will of God.
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As soon as I entered the cavern I Jost all light, 

and the stream carried me I knew not whither. Thus 

Ifloated on in perfect darkness, and once found the 

arch so low, that it very nearly touched my head, 

which made me cautious afterwards to avoid the like 

danger. All this while I ate nothing but what was 

just necessary to support nature ; yet, notwithstanding 

my frugality, all my provisions were spent. Then I 

became insensible. Icannot tell how long I continued 

so; but when I revived, I was surprised to find myself 

in an extensive plain on the brink of a river, where 

my raft was tied, amidst a great number of negroes. I 

got upas soon as I saw them, and saluted them. They 

spoke to me, but I did not maderead their language. 

I was so transported with joy, that] knew not whether 

I was asleep or awake; but being persuaded that I was 

not asleep, I recited the following words in Arabic 

aloud:—‘“‘Call upon the Almighty, He will help thee; 

thou needest not perplex thyself about anything else: 

shut thy eyes, and while thou art asleep, God will 

change thy bad fortune into good.” 

One of the negroes, who understeod Atabic, hearing 

me speak thus, came towards me, aid said, “ Brother, 

be not surprised to see us ; we are iababieanes of Be 

country, and water our fields from this river, which 

comes out of the neighboring mountain. We saw 

your raft, and one of us swam into the rivet and
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brought it hither, where we fastened it, as you see, | 

until you should awake. Pray tell us your history. 

Whence did you come?” I begged of them first to 

give me something to eat, aud then I would satisfy 

their curiosity. They gave me several sorts of food, 

and when I had satisfied my hunger, I related all that 

had befallen me, which they listened to with attentive 

surprise. As soon as I had finished, they told me, by 

the person who spoke Arabic and interpreted to them 

what I said, that I must go along with them, and tell 

my story to their king myself. 

They sent for a horse, and having helped me to 

mount, some of them walked before to show the way, 

while the rest took my raft and cargo and followed. 

We marched till we came to the capital of Serendib, 

for it was in that island I had landed. ‘The negroes 

presented me to their king ; approaching his throne, 

I saluted him as I used to do the kings of the Indies, 

that is to say, I prostrated myself at his feet. ‘The 

prince ordered me to rise, and made me sit down near 

him. 
I concealed nothing from the king, but related to 

him all that I have told you. At last my raft was 

brought in, and the bales opened in his presence: he 

admired the quantity of wood of aloes and ambergris ; 

but, above all, the rubies and emeralds, for he had 

none in his treasury that equalled them.
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Observing that he looked on my jewels with plea- 

sure, and viewed the most remarkable among them, 

one after another, I took the liberty to say to him, 

‘ Sire, not only my person is at your majesty’s service, 

put the cargo of the raft, and I would beg of you to 

dispose of it as your own.” He answered me with a 

smile, ‘‘Sindbad, I will take nothing of yours ; far 

from lessening your wealth, I design to augment it, 

and will not let you.quit my dominions without marks 

of my liberality.” He then charged one of his offi- 

cers to take care of me, and ordered people to serve me 

at his own expense. 

The capital of Serendib. stands at the end of a fine 

- valley, in the middle of the island, encompassed by, 

high mountains. ‘They are seen three days’ sail off at 

sea. Rubiesand minerals abound. All kinds of rare 

plants and trees grow there, especially cedars and 

cocoa-nut. There is also a pearl-fishery in the mouth 

of its principal river, and in some of its valleys are 

found diamonds. I madea pilgrimage to the place 

where Adam was confined after his banishment from 

Paradise, and had the curiosity to go to the top of the 

mountain. 

When I returned to the city, I prayed the king to 

allow me to return to my own country, and he granted 

me permission in the most honorable manner. He 

would force a rich present upon me, and at the same
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time charged me with a letter for the Commander of 

the Faithful, our sovereign, saying to me, ‘‘I pray 

you give this present from me, and this letter, to the 

Caliph Haroun Alraschid, and assure him of my friend- 

ship.” 
The letter was written on the skin of a certain ani- 

mal of great value, very scarce, and of a yellowish 

color. The characters of this letter were of azure, and 

the contents as follows : ; 

‘The King of the Indies, before whom march roo 

elephants, who lives ina palace that shines with 

100,000 rubies, and who has in his treasury 

twenty-thousand crowns enriched with dia- 

monds, to Caliph Haroun Alraschid.. 

“Though the present we send you be inconsiderable, 

receive it, however, as a brother and a friend, in con- 

sideration of the hearty friendship which we bear for 

you, and of which we are willing to give you proof. 

We desire the same part in your friendship, consider- 

ing that we believe it to be our merit, as we are both 

kings. Wesend you this letter as from one brother 

to another. Farewell.” 

The present consisted (x) of one single ruby made 

into a cup, about half a foot high, an inch thick, and 

filled with round pearls of half a drachm each. (2) 

The skin of a serpent, whose scales were as bright as 

an ordinary piece of gold, and had the virtue to pre-



62 Sindbad the Sailor. | 

serve from sickness those who lay upon it; (3) Fifty 

thousand drachms of the best wood of aloes, with 

thirty grains of camphire as big as pistachios ; and 

(4) a female slave of great beauty, whose robe was cov- 

ered over with jewels. 

The ship set sail, and after a successful voyage we 

landed at Bussorah, and from thence I went to the city 

of Bagdad; where the first thing I did was to acquit 

myself of my commission. 

I took the King’s letter, and presented myself at the 

gate of the Commander of the Faithful, and was con- 

ducted to the throne of the caliph. I presented the 

letter and gift. When he had read what the King 

wrote to him, he asked me if that prince were really 

so tich as he represented himself in his letter. I said, 

“‘Commander of the Faithful, I can assure your maj- 

esty he doth not exceed the truth. I bear him wit- 

ness. Nothing is more worthy of admiration than the 

magnificence of his palace. When the prince appears 

in public, he has a throne fixed on the back of an ele-- 

phant, and rides betwixt two ranks of his ministers, 

favorites, and other people of his court. Before him, 

upon the same elephant, an officer carries a golden 

lance’in his hand, and behind him there is another, 

who stands with a rod of gold, on the top of which is 

an emerald, halfa foot long and an inch thick. He 

is attended by a guard of one thousand men, clad in
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cloth of gold and silk, and mounted on elephants richly 
caparisoned. ‘The officer who is before him on the 

same elephant, cries from time to time, with a loud 

voice, ‘Behold the great monarch, the potent and re-. 

doutable Sultan of the Indies, the monarch greater 

than Solomon, and the powerful Maha-raja.’ After 
he has pronounced those words, the officer behind the 

throne cries in his turn, ‘This monarch, so great and 

s0 powerful, must die, must die, must fee And the 

officer before replies, ‘Praise alone be to Him who 

liveth for ever and ever.’” 

‘The caliph was much pleased with my account, and 

sent me home with a rich present. 

Here Sindbad commanded another hundred sequins 

to be paid to Hindbad, and begged his return on the 

morrow to hear 

THE LAST VOYAGE OF SINDBAD THE SAILOR. 

On my return home from my sixth voyage, I had 

entirely given up all thoughts of again going to sea ; 

for, besides that my age now required rest, I was re- 

solved no more to expose myself to such risks as I had 

encountered, so that I thought of nothing but to pass 

the rest of my daysin tranquillity. One day, however, 

an officer of the caliph’s inquired for me. ‘‘The 

caliph,” said he, “has sent me to tell you that he must 

speak with you.” I followed the officer to the pasace,
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where, being presented to the caliph, I saluted him by 

prostrating myself at his feet. ‘‘Sindbad,” said he to 

me, ‘I stand in need of your service ; you must carry 

my answer and present to the King of Serendib.”’ 

This command of the caliph was to me like a clap 

of thunder. ‘‘Commander of the Faithful,’’ I replied, 

“JT am ready to do whatever your majesty shall think 

fit to command ; but I beseech you most humbly to. 

consider what I have undergone. I have also made a 

vow never to leave Bagdad.” Perceiving that the 

caliph insisted upon my compliance, I submitted, and 

told him that I was willing to obey. He was pleased, 

and ordered me one thousand sequins for the expenses 

of my journey. 

I prepared for my eee in a few days. Re soon 

as the caliph’s letter and present were delivered to 

me, I went to Bussorah, where I embarked, and had 

a very prosperous voyage. Having arrived at the Isle 

of Serendib, I was conducted to the palace with much 

pomp, when I prostrated myself on the ground before 

the king. ‘‘Sindbad,” said the king, “you are wel- 

come; I have many times thought of you; I bless the 

day on which I see you once more.” I made my 

compliments to him, and thanked him for his kind- 

ness, and delivered the gifts from my august master. 

The caliph’s letter was as follows :— 

‘Greeting, in the name of the Sovereign Guide of
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the Right Way, from the servant of God, Haroun 

Alraschid, whom God hath set in the place of 

vicegerent to His Prophet, after his ancestors of 

happy memory, to the potent and esteemed Raja 

of Serendib. 
“We received your letter with joy and send you 

this from our imperial residence, the garden of supe- 

rior wits: We hope when you look upon it, you will 

perceive our good intention, and be pleased with it. 

Farewell.” 
The caliph’s present was a complete suit of cloth of 

gold, fifty ‘robes of rich stuff, a hundred of white 

a the finest of Cairo, Suez, and Alexandria ; a 

vessel of agate, more broad’than deep, an inch Hike 

and half a foot wide, the bottom of which represented 

in bas-relief a man with one knee on the ground, who 

- held a bow and an arrow, ready to discharge at a lion. 

He sent him also a rich tablet, which, according to 

tradition, belonged to the great Solomon. 

The King of Serendib was highly gratified at the 

caliph’s acknowledgment of his friendship. A little 

time after this audience, I solicited leave to depart, 

and with much difficulty obtained it. The king, 

when he dismissed me, made me a very considerable 

present. I embarked for Bagdad, but had not the 

good fortune to arrive there so speedily as I had 

hoped. God ordered it otherwise. 
Cc 

\
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Three or four days after my departure, we were 

attacked by pirates, who seized upon our ship, be- 

cause it was not a vessel of war. Some of the crew 

offered resistance, which cost them their lives. But 

for myself and the rest, who were not so imprudent, 

the pirates saved us, and carried us into a remote 
island, where they sold us. 

- I fell into the hands of a rich merchant, who, as 

soon as he bought me, took me to his house, treated 
_ me well, and clad me handsomely as aslave. Some 

days after, he asked me if I understood any trade. I 
answered that. I was no mechanic, but a merchant, 

and that the pirates who sold me had robbed me of 

all I possessed. ‘“‘Tell me,” replied he, “can you 

shoot with a bow?” I answered that the bow was 
one of my exercises in my youth. He gave me a bow 
and arrows, and, taking me behind him on an ele- © 

phant, carried me to a thick forest some leagues from 
the town. We went a great way into the wood, and 
when he thought fit to stop, he bade me alight; then 
showing mea great tree, ‘‘Climb up that,”’ said he, 
“and shoot at the elephants as you see them pass by, 
for there is a number of them in this forest, and if 
any of them fall, come and give me notice.” Having 

spoken thus, he left me victuals, and returned to the 
town, and I continued upon the tree all night. 

I saw no elephant during the night, but next
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morning, at break of day, I perceived a great number. 
I shot several arrows among them ; and at last one of 
the elephants fell, when the rest retired, and ieft me 
at liberty to go and acquaint my patron with my suc- 

         
Tow 

-cess. When I had informed him, he commended my 
dexterity, and caressed me highly.. We went after- 
wards together to the forest, where we dug a hole for 
the elephant ; my patron designing to return when it 
was rotten, and take his teeth to trade. with.
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I continued this eeaplowmtent for two months. One 
morning, as I looked for the elephants, I saw with © 
amazement that, instead of passing by me across the 
forest as usual, they stopped, and came to me witha 
horrible noise, in such numbers that the plain was 
covered and shook underthem. ‘They surrounded the 
tree in which I was concealed, with their trunks up- 
lifted, and all fixed their eyes upon me. At this 
alarming spectacle I was so much terrified, that my 
bow and arrows fell out of my hand. : 

My fears were not without cause; for, after the ele-- 
phants had stared upon me some time, one of the’ 
largest of them put his trunk round the foot of the 
tree, plucked it up, and threw iton the ground. I fell 
with the tree, andthe elephant, taking me up with 
his trunk, laid me on his back, where I sat-more like 
one dead than alive, with my quiver on my shoulder. 
He put himself at the head of the rest, who followed 
him in line, one after the other, carried me a consid- 
erable way, then laid me down on the ground, and re- 
tired with all his companions. After “having lain 
some time, and seeing the elephants gone, I got up, 
and found I was upon a long and broad hill, almost 
covered with the bones and teeth of elephants. I 
doubted not but that this was the burial-place of the 
elephants, and that they carried me thither on pur- 
pose to tell me that I should forbear to kill them, as
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- now I knew where to get their teeth without inflicting 
injuryonthem. I did not stay on the hill, but turnéd 
towards thecity ; and after having travelled a day and 
a night, I came to my patron. 

As soon as my patron saw me, ‘‘Ah, poor Sindbad,” 
exclaimed he, ‘‘I was in great trouble to know what 
was become of you. I have been at the forest, where 
I found a tree newly pulled up, and your bow and ar- 
rows on the ground, and I despaired of ever seeing 
you more. Pray tellme what befell you.’ I satisfied 

. his curiosity, and we both of us set out next morning 
to the hill. We loaded the elephant which had car- 
ried us with as many teeth as he could bear ; and when 
we were returned, my master thus addressed me: 
‘“Hear now what I shall tell you. The elephants of 
our forest have every year killed us a great many 
slaves, whom we sent to seek ivory. For all the cau- 
tions we could give them, those crafty animals de- 
stroyed them one time or other. God has delivered 
you from their fury, and has bestowed that favor upon ~ 
you only. Itis a sign that He loves you, and has 
some use for your service in the world. You have 
procured me incredible wealth ; and now our whole 
city is enriched by your means, without any more ex- 
posing the lives of our slaves. After such a discovery, 
I can treat you no more as a slave, but as a brother. 
God bless you with all happiness and prosperity. J
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henceforth give you your liberty ; I will also give you 

riches.” 
To this I replied, ‘‘ Master, God preserve you. I 

desire no other reward for the service I had the good 

fortune to do to you and your city, but leave to return 

to my own country.” “Very well,” said he, “the 

trade-winds will in a little time bring ships for ivory. 

I will then send you home.’ I stayed with him while 

waiting for the ship; and duting that time we made 

so many journeys to the hill, that we filled all our 

warehouses with ivory. ‘The other merchants who 

traded in it did thesame ; for my master made them 

partakers of his good fortune. 
The ships arrived at last, and my master himself 

having made choice of the ship wherein I was to em- 

bark, loaded half of it with ivory on my account, laid 

in provisions in abundance for my passage, and besides 

obliged me to accept a present of some curiosities of 

the country of great7value. After I had returned him 

thanks for all his favors, I went aboard. 

We stopped at some islands to take in fresh provis- 

ions. Our vessel being come to a port on the main- 

land in the Indies, we touched there, and not being 

willing to venture by sea to Bussorah, I landed my 

proportion of the ivory, resolving. to proceed on my 

journey by land. I realized vast sums by my ivory, 

bought several rarities, which I intended for presents,
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and when my equipage was ready, set out in company 
with alarge caravan of merchants. I was along time 
on the journey, and suffered much, but was happy in 
thinking that I had nothing to fear ane the seas, from 
pirates, from serpents, or from the other perils to ee 
I had been exposed. 

Tat last arrived safe at Bagdad, and immediately 
waited upon the caliph, to give him an account of my 
embassy. He loaded me with honors and rich pres- 
ents, and I have ever since devoted myself to my 
family, kindred, and friends. 

Sinclberl ene cid whe relation of his seventh . 
and last voyage, and then addressing himself to Hind- 
bad, ‘“ Well, friend,’ said he, ‘‘did you ever hear of 
any person that suffered so much as I have done? Is 
it not reasonable that, after all this, I should enjoy a 
quiet and pleasant life?’ As he said these words, 
Hindbad kissed his hand, and said, “Sir, my afflic- 
tions are not to be compared with yours. You not 
only deserve a quiet life, but are worthy of all the 
riches you possess, since you make so good a use of 
them. May you live happily for a long time.” Sind- 
bad ordered him to be paid another hundred sequins, 
and told him to give up carrying burdens as a porter, 
and to eat henceforth at his table, for he wished that 
he should all his life have reason to remember that 
he henceforth had a friend in Sindbad the sailor.
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‘THE Caliph, Haroun Alraschid, was accustomed to 
visit the city of Bagdad in disguise, that he might 

see himself into the condition of the people, and hear 
their reports of his court and government. On one 
occasion, he and his grand vizier diseuised themselves, 
and went their way through the different parts of the 
city. As they entered on a bridge which connected 
together the two parts of the city of Bagdad, divided 

. by the River Euphrates, they met an old blind man, 
who asked alms. ‘The caliph put a piece of gold into 
his hand, on which the blind man caught hold of his 
hand, and stopped him, saying, “Sir, pray forgive 
me; I desire you would either give me a box.on the 
ear, or take your alms back again, for I cannot receive 
it but on that condition, without breaking a solemn 
oath which I havesworn to God; and if you knew the 
reason, you would agree with me that the punishment 
is very slight.” - 

The caliph gave him a very slight blow; where- 
upon he let him go, thanked and blessed him. 
When they came into the town, they found in a 

square a great crowd, looking at a young man who 
was mounted on a mare, which he drove and urged 
full speed round the place, spurring and whipping the 

(72)
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poor creature so barbarously, that she was all over 

sweat and blood. 
The caliph, amazed at the inhumanity of the rider, 

stopped to ask the people if they knew why he used 

the mare so ill, but could learn nothing, except that 
ra 

  
        
      
          

  

for some time past he had every day, at the same hour, 

treated her in the same manner. 

The caliph, on his way to his palace, observed in a 

street, which he had not passed through for a long time, 

an edifice newly built, which seemed to him to be
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the palace of some one of the great lords of the court. 

He asked the grand vizier if he knew to whom it be. 

longed ; who answered he did not, but would inquire, 

and thereupon asked a neighbor, who told him that 

the house belonged to one Cogia Hassan, surnamed 

Alhabbal, on account of his original trade of rope- 

making, which he had seen him work at himself, 

when poor; that without knowing how fortune had 

favored him, he supposed he must have acquired great 

wealth, as he defrayed honorably the expenses he had 

been at in building. 

The grand vizier rejoined the caliph, and gave him 

a full account of what he had heard. ‘‘I must see 

this fortunate rope-maker,” said the caliph, ‘‘and 

also this blind beggar, and the young man who treated 

the mare so cruelly; therefore go and tell them to come 

_ to my palace.” 
The next day, after afternoon prayers, the grand 

vizier introduced the three persons we have been 

speaking of, and presented them to the.caliph. They 

all three prostrated themselves before the throne, and 

when they rose up, the caliph asked the blind man 

his name, who answered, it was Baba Abdalla. 

‘“Baba Abdalla,” replied the caliph, ‘‘I ordered 

you to come hither, to know from yourself why you 

made the indiscreet oath you told meof. Tell me 

freely, for I will know the truth.”
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“Commander of the Faithful, I most humbly ask 
your pardon for my presumption in requiring you to 
box my-ear. As to my action, I own that it must 

seem strange to mankind ; but in the eye of God it is 

  
    

  

a slight penance for a crime of which I have .been 

guilty, and for which, if all the people in the world 

were each to give mea box on the ear, it would not 

be a sufficient atonement.”
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THE STORY OF BABA ABDALLA. 

Commander of the Faithful, I was born at Bagdad. 
My father and mother died while I was yet a youth, 
and J inherited from them an ample estate. Although 
so young, I neglected no opportunity to increase it by 
my industry. I soon became rich enough to purchase 
fourscore camels, which I let out to merchants, who 
hired them at a profit to me, to carry their :merchan- 
dise from one country to an other. 

As I was returning one day with my unloaded 
camels from Bussorah, I met a dervise, who was 
walking to Bussorah. I asked him whence he came, 
and where he was going: he put the same questions 
‘to me; and when we had satisfied each other’s curi- 
‘osity, we produced our provisions and ate together. _ 

During our repast, the dervise told me of a spot not: 
far from where we sat, in which such immense riches - 
were collected that if all my fourscore camels were 
loaded with the gold and jewels that might be taken 
from it, they would not be missed. 

I-was overjoyed at this intelligence. 
‘“You say,”” continued the dervise, ‘‘that you have 

fourscore camels: I am ready to conduct you to the 
place where the treasure lies, and we will load them 
with as much jewels and gold as they can carry, on 
condition that when they are so loaded, you will let 
me have one half, and you be contented with the
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other; after which we will separate, and take our 
camels where we may think fit. You see there is 

  

  

  
nothing but what is strictly equitable in this division; 
for if you give me forty camels, you will procure by 
my means wherewith to purchase thousands,”
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I assented, and at once collected all my camels, and 

set out with the dervise. After travelling some time, 

we came to a pass, which was so narrow that two 

camels could not go abreast. ‘The two mountains 

which bounded this valley were so high and steep 

that there was no fear of our being seen by anybody. © 

When we came into the valley between these two 

mountains, the dervise bade me stop the camels. He 

proceeded to gather some sticks, and to light a fire: 

he then cast some incense into it, pronouncing cer- 

tain words which I did not understand, when pres- 

ently a thick cloud arose. ‘This soon dispersed, when 

the rock forming the side of the valley opened, and 

exposed to view a magnificent palace, in the hollow 

of the mountain. ee 

So eager was I for the treasures which displayed 

themselves to my view, that I fell upon the first heap 

of golden coin that was near me. My sacks were all 

large, and I would have filled them all, but I was 

" obliged to proportion my burden to the strength of 

my camels. ‘The dervise paid more attention to the 

jewels than the gold, and I soon followed his example, 

so that we took away much more jewels than gold. 

When we had filled our sacks, and loaded our camels, 

the detvise used the same incantations to shut the 

treasury as he had done to open it, when the doors 

closed, and the rock seemed as solid and entire as it was
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before.. I observed, however, that the dervise, before 

he went away, took a small vessel out of the cave and 

putit into his breast, first showing me that it con- 

tained only a glutinous sort of ointment. — 

- We vow divided our camels. I put myself at the 

head of the forty which I had reserved for myself, and 

the dervise placed himself at the head of those which 

Thad given him. We came out of the valley by the 

way we had entered, and. travelled together till we 

came to the great road, where we were to part; the 

dervise to go to Bussorah, and I to Bagdad. To thank 

him for so great a kindness, I made use of the most 

expressive terms, testifying my gratitude for the pref- 

erence he had given me before all other men in letting 

me have a share of such riches. We embraced each 

other with great joy, and, taking our leave, pursued 

our different routes. 

. [had not gone far, following my camels, aie paced 

quietly on in the track I had put them into, before 

the demon of envy took possession of my heart, and 

I deplored the loss of my other forty, but much more 

the riches wherewith they were loaded. ‘‘The der- 

vise,” said I to myself, ‘‘has nouse for all this wealth, 

since he is master of the treasure, and may have as 

much as he pleases ;’? so I determined to take the 

camels with their loading from him. 

To execute this design, I first stopped my own cam-
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els, then ran after the dervise, and called to him as 
‘loud as I could, and made eeion to him to stop, which 
he did. 
When I came up to him, I said, ‘‘ Brother, I had no 

sooner parted from you, but a thought came into my 
head, which neither of us had reflected on before. You 
are a recluse dervise, used to live in tranquillity, dis- 
engaged from all the cares of the world, and intent 
only upon serving God. You know not, perhaps, what 
trouble you have taken upon yourself to take care of 
so many cameis. If you would take my advice, you 
would keep but thirty ; you will find them sufficiently 
troublesome tomanage. ‘Take my word ; I have had 
experience.” 

‘I believe you are right,” replied the dervise; 
“choose which ten you please, and take them, and go 
on in God’s keeping.” 

Iset ten apart, and after I had driven them off, I 
put them in the road to follow my others. I could: 
not have imagined that the dervise would be so easily 
persuaded to part with his camels, which increased 
my covetousness, and made me think that it would be 
no hard matter to get ten more; wherefore, instead 
of thanking him, I said to him again, “ Brother, I 
cannot part from you without desiring you to consider 
once more how difficult a thing it is to govern thirty 
loaded camels, especially for you who are not used to
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such work ; you will find it much better to give me 

as many more back as you have done already.” 

The dervise gave me, without any hesitation, the 

' other ten camels ; so that he had but twenty left, and 

I was master of sixty, and might boast of greater 

riches than any prince. Anyone would have thought 

I should now have been content, but the more we have, 

‘the more we want; and I became, from my success, 

more greedy and desirous of the other twenty camels. 

I redoubled my solicitations to make the dervise 

grant me ten of the twenty, which he did with a good 

grace ; and as to the other ten he had left, embraced 

him, kissed his feet, caressed and entreated him, so that 

he gave me these also. ‘‘Make a good use of them, 

brother,” said the dervise, ‘‘and remember that God 

can take away riches as well as give them, if.we do 

not assist the poor, whom He suffers to be in want on 

purpose that the rich may do them good.” 

I was not yet content, though I had my forty camels 

again, and knew they were loaded with an inestimable 

treasure. A thought came into my head, that the 

little box of ointment which the dervise showed me 

contained some treasure of great value, and I deter- 

mined to obtain it. I hadjust embraced him and 

bade him adieu; when I again returned, and said, 

‘That little box of ointment seems such a trifle, it is 

not worth your carrying away. Ientreat you to make
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me a present of it. What occasion has a dervise, wha 

has renounced the vanities of the world, for perfumes?” 

‘The dervise pulled it out of his bosom, and present- 

ing it to me, said, “Here, take it, brother, and be 

content ; if I could do more for you, you needed but 

to have asked me—I should have been ready to satisfy 
you. yy 

When I had the box in my hand, I opened it, and 

a said, “Since you are so good, Iam sure you will not 

~ refuse to tell me the use of this ointment.” 

‘The use is very surprising and wonderful,” replied 

the dervise. “If you apply a little of it upon the lid 

of the left eye, you will see all the treasures contained 

in the bosom of the earth; but if you apply it to the 

right eyelid, it will make you.blind.” 

‘Take the box,” said I to the dervise, ‘‘ and apply 

some to my left eyelid; you understand how to do it 

better than I.’’ ‘T‘he dervise had no sooner done so, 

than I saw immense treasures, and such prodigious 

riches, that it is impossible for me to give an account 

of them; but as I was obliged to keep my right eye 

shut at my hand, I desired the dervise to apply some 

- of the pomatum to that eye. 

“Tam ready to do it,” said the dervise ; but you 

must remember what I told you, that if you put any 

of it upon your right eye, you would immediately be 

blind ; such is the virtue of the ointment.”
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Far from being persuaded of the truth of what the 

dervise said, I imagined, on the contrary, that there 

was some new mystery; which he meant to hide from 
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me. ‘‘Brother,” replied I, smiling, “Isee plainly you 

wish to mislead me; it is not natural that this oint- 

ment should have two such contrary effects.” 

‘The matter is as I tell you,” replied the dervise. 

“You ought to believe me, for I cannot disguise the 

truth.” ; 

‘The dervise made all the resistance possible; but 

-seeing that I would take no refusal, he took a little of 

the ointment, and applied it to my right eyelid. But, 

alas! I ceased at once to distinguish anything with 

either eye, and became blind as you see me now. 

“Ah, déervise!”? I exclaimed, in agony, ‘‘what you 

forewarned me of has proved but tootrue. J am now 

sensible what a misfortune I have brought upon my- 

self by my fatal curiosity and insatiable desire of riches; 

but you, dear brother,’’ cried I, addressing myself to 

the dervise, “who are charitable and good, among the 

many wonderful secrets you are acquainted with, have 

you tot one to restore to me my sight again ?”’ 

“Miserable man!” answered the dervise, “you 

might have avoided this misfortune, but you have your 

deserts. ‘he blindness of your mind was the cause of 

the loss of your eyes. I have no power to restore to 

you your sight. Pray to God, therefore; it is He 

alone that can restore it to you. He gave you riches, 

of which you were unworthy ; and on that account He 

takes them from you again, and will by my hands give 

them to aman not so ungrateful as yourself.”
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The dervise said no more, but left me to myself, 
overwhelmed with confusion and grief. He then col- 
lected my camels, and drove them away to Bussorah. 

I cried out loudly as he was departing, and entreated 
him not to leave me in that miserable condition, but 

to conduct me at least to the first caravan; but he was 
deaf to my entreaties. Thus deprived of sight and of 
all I had in the world, I should have died with afflic- 
tion and hunger, if the next day a caravan returning 
from Bussorah had not received me charitably, and 

brought me back to Bagdad. 
After this manner was I reduced, without remedy, 

from a condition of great wealth to a state of poverty. 
I had no other way to subsist but by asking charity, 

which I havedonetillnow. But toexpiate my offence 

against God, I enjoined on myself, by way of penance, 

a box on the ear from every charitable person who 

shall commiserate my condition and give me alms. 
This, Commander of the Faithful, is the motive 

which caused me to make so strange a request to you. 

I ask your pardon once more as your slave, and sub- 

mit to receive the chastisement I deserve. 
“Baba Abdalla,” the caliph said, ‘‘your sin has been 

great, but God be praised, your self-inflicted penance 

proves your sorrow. But that you may forego your 

daily asking of alms, I give you henceforth four silver 

dirhems a day, which my grand vizier shall give you
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daily with the penance you have imposed on your: 

self.” 

THE STORY OF SIDI NOUMAN. 

The caliph next addressed himself to the young 

man who used his mare so ill, and demanded of him 

the reason of his cruel conduct. 

  

~ Commander of the Faithful, he replied, my name 

is Sidi Nouman, and I inherited a fair estate from my 

parents. Having the means to support a wife, I
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FEASTING WITH THE GHOUL
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married when quite young a woman named Amine 
The first time I saw my wife without her veil was, 
according to our custom, after our marriage, and I 
was rejoiced to find that I had not been deceived in 
the account which I had heard of her beauty. I was, 
on the contrary, very much pleased with her. The 
day after our marriage we had a dinner of several 
dishes, but of none would she partake, save of a little 
rice, which she ate grain by grain, conveying them 
to her mouth with a silver bodkin. ‘The same thing 
happened again at supper. ‘The next day, and every 
time we ate together, she behaved after the same 
fashion. I saw clearly that no woman could live on 
the little she ate, and that there must be some mys- 
tery about her. One night, when my wife thought 
me fast asleep, she got up very quietly, dressed herself, 
and left the chamber without the least noise. The 
instant she closed the door I dressed and followed her. 
Favored by the light of the moon, I caught sight of 
her, and traced her to a burial ground near our house, 
where I saw that she was joined by a female ghoul, 
and supposed that she would join her in her dreadful 
orgies. I returned to my house, without having at- 
tracted her observation, and lay down again. After 
awhile she came back as noiselessly as she had gone. 
out. On the next day, as she still ate her rice grain 
by grain, ‘‘ Amine,” said I, “I have often complained
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to you of your eating your rice grain by grain. Tell 

‘me, ate not the dishes served at my table as delicate 

  
as the dreadful repast of a ghoul?” I had scarcely 

said these words, when Amine, who understood what
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I meant, fell into a fearful fit of passion, and taking a 

glass of water, threw it in my face, and said, ‘‘ Foolish 

man! take the form of a dog.” 

I had not known that Amine was a sorceress. No 
sooner was her incantation said than I lost the human 

form, and found myselfadog. I wasso surprised that 

I did not bark, nor bite, nor run away. I did not 

know what to do. She then took up a stick and beat 

me, and half opened the door, with the intention, I 

believe, of crushing me against the door-post as I ran 

out. I fortunately escaped without further injury 

than the loss of a part of my tail. The pain I felt 

made me cry and howl, as] ran along thestreet. This 

occasioned other dogs to run after and worry me. To 

avoid their pursuit, I ran into the shop of a man who 

dressed and sold sheeps’ heads, tongues and feet; and 

there I got shelter. I soon saw a great many dogs of 

the neighborhood, drawn thither by the smell of the 

meat, collected round the shop of my host, waiting till 

he threw them something ; these I joined, and so got 

something to eat. ‘The next day I found shelter with 

a baker, who treated me kindly. Here I stayed some 

months. One day, as a woman was buying some 

bread, she gave some bad money to my master. He 

asked her to change it for another piece. ‘The woman 

refused and maintained it was good money. ‘The 

baker asserted the contrary, and said, ‘‘ The piece of
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money is so bad, that I am sure my dog would distin- 
guish it. Come here,” said he, calling me, and throw- 
ing down the pieces of money. “See if thereisa bad 
piece of money among these.” I looked over all the 

  
  
  

                  

  

pieces, and putting my foot upon the bad one, I sep- 
arated it from the rest, looking in my master’s face, 
as if to show it him. 

The baker was extremely surprised, and when the
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woman was gone told his neighbors what had hap- 
pened. They quickly came to test my talent, and I 
never failed to pick out from the silver or gold pieces 
those which were bad, and to separate them with 
my foot. The report of me procured my master 
so much custom, he could scarcely get through it. 
One day a woman came to buy bread, and to test my 
knowledge put down six pieces of good and six pieces 
of bad money, and told me to separate them; I did so 
with my foot. On her leaving the shop she made me 
a sign to follow her, which I understood and obeyed. 

‘I followed her at a distance, and reached her as she 
stopped at her house. I entered with her, and she 
presented me to her daughter. ‘‘ Daughter,’’ she said, 
‘“‘T have brought you the baker’s famous dog, who so 
well knows how to distinguish false money from 
good. . On the first report that was spread about him, 
you know I told you my idea of his being a man, 
changed into a dog by some wicked enchantment. 
What say you, am I deceived in my conjecture?” 
‘‘You are not deceived, mother,” replied the daugh- 
ter, ‘‘as I shall soon convince you.” | 

The young lady rose from her seat, took a vessel 
full of water, into which she dipped her hand, and 
throwing some of the water on me, she said, “If you 
were born a dog, remain a dog; but if you were born 
aman, resume the figure of a man, by virtue of this
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water.” At that moment, the enchantment was 
broken; I lost the form of a dog, and saw myself 
once morea man. I expressed my deep gratitude to 
this fair lady, and told her by what means I lost my 
human shape. ‘‘Sidi Nouman,” said the young 
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woman, ‘‘I try to do all the good I can with the 

knowledge of magic which I possess—I'will yet fur~ 

ther help you. Return to your home ; and when you 

see Amine, your wife, in the first moment of her as- 

tonishment at the sight of you, throw over her some 

of this water which I now- give you, pronouncing
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these words,—‘Receive the just reward of thy 

cruelty.’” I did exactly according to the direction 

given me; and on my saying the appointed words, 

my wife was turned into the mare on which I rode 

yesterday. I punish her very often in the way you 

saw, to make her sensible of the cruelty of which she 

was guilty. I have thus, according to your command, 

related my history. ae 

‘“Vour wife’s conduct deserves punishment, but I 

would have you forego the chastisement. ‘The deg- 

radation to her present state is sufficient retribution. 

I would even wish you to seek the disenchantment of 

Amine, if you could be sure that she would torege her 

cruelties, and cease the use of magical arts.” 

The caliph then turned to Cogia Hassan, and de- 

manded of him a narrative of his good fortane: 

THE STORY OF COGIA HASSAN ALHABBAL. 

Commander of the Faithful, my name is Hassan, 

but from my trade I am commonly known by the 

name of Hassan Alhabbal. I owe the good fortune I 

now enjoy to two dear friends, whose names are Saad 

and Saadi. Saadiis very rich. He ever maintained 

the opinion that wealth was essential to happiness, as 

without it no one could be independent. He declared 

further his belief that poverty is in most cases owing 

to a want of sufficient money to commence with ; and
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if a man once had enough to start with, and made a 
right use of it, he would, in time, infallibly grow 

rich. Saad disputed the truth of these sentiments. 
He maintained that a poor man may become rich by 

other means as well as money, and that some have 
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become rich by mere chance, as’others have done by 

the possession of sufficient money to commence with. 

Saadi replied, ‘Well, we will not dispute any 

more, but test our different theories by an experi- 

ment. I will give a sum of money to some honest
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but poor artisan, and see if he does not obtain with it 

wealth and ease. If I fail, then you shall try if you 

can succeed better by the means you may employ.” 

Some few days after this dispute, Saad and Saadi 

passed by my house as I was engaged in my trade of 

ropemaking. ‘They expressed their surprise that, 

with all my industry, I could not contrive to extend 

my trade and gradually to save money. I told them 

that, work as hard as I would, I could with difficulty 

keep my wife and five children (none of whom could 

render me the least help) with rice and pulse, and 

that I could not find money for the first outlay of 

hemp and materials. After some further conversa- 

tion, Saadi pulled a purse out of his bosom, and put- 

ting it into my hands, said, “Here, take this purse; it 

contains two hundred pieces of gold: God.bless you 

and give you grace to make the good use of them I 

desire ; and, believe me, my friend Saad and I shall | 

both hare great pleasure if they contribute towards 

making you more prosperous than you now are.” 

Commander of the Faithful, continued Hassan, 

when I had got the purse my joy was so great that 

my speech failed me, and I could only thank my ben- 

efactor by laying hold of the hem of his garment and 

kissing it; but he drew it from me hastily, and he - 

and his friend pursued their walk. 

As soon as they were gone, I returned to my work,
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and my first thought was, what I should do with my 
purse tokeep it safe. JI had in my poor house neither 
box nor cupboard to lock it up, nor any other place 
where I could be sure it would not be discovered if I 

concealed it. 
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_ In this perplexity, I laid aside ten pieces of gold for 

present necessaries, and wrapped the rest up in the 

folds of the linen which went about my cap. Out of 
: D
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my ten pieces I bought a good stock of hemp, and 
afterwards, as my family had eaten no meat a long 
time, I purchased some for supper. 

As I was carrying the meat home, a famished vul- 
ture flew upon me, and would have taken it away, if 
I had not held it very fast; but the faster I held my 
meat, the snore the bird struggled to get it, till unfor- 
tunately in my efforts my turban fell on the ground. 

The vulture immediately let go his hold of the meat, 
but seizing my turban, flew away with it. I cried out 
so loud, that I alarmed all the men, women and chil-- 
dren in the neigborhood, who joined their shouts and 
cries to make the vulture quit his hold; but our cries 

. did not avail, he carried off my turbau, and we soon 
lost sight of him. 

I went homevery sad. I was obliged to buy a new 
turban, which diminished the small remainder of the 
ten pieces. The little that was left was net sufficient 
to give me any hope of improving my condition, but 
I most regretted the disappointment I should oceasion 
my benefactor. 

_ While the remainder of the ten pieces lasted, my 
little family and I lived better than usual; but I soon 
relapsed into the same poverty, and the ae inability 
to extricate myself from wretchedness. However, I 
never murmured; “God,”’ said I, “was pleased to give 
me riches when I least expected them ; he has thought
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fit to take them from me again almost at the same 
time, because it so pleased him, and they were at his 
disposal; yet I will praise his name for all the benefits 
I have received, as it was his good pleasure, and sub- 
mit myself, as I have ever done hitherto, to his will.” 

These were my sentiments, while my wife, from 
whom I could not keep secret the loss I had sus- 
tained, was inconsolable. In my trouble I had told 
my neighbors, that when I lost my turban I lost a 
hundred and ninety pieces of gold; but as they knew 
my poverty, and could not comprehend how I should 
have got so great a sum by my work, they only laughed 
at me. 

About six months after this misfortune, the two 
friends walking through that part of. the town where 

I lived, called to inquire after me. ‘‘Well,” said 

Saad, ‘‘wedo not ask you how affairs go since we saw 
you last ; without doubt they are in a better train.”’ 

‘‘Gentlemen,’’ replied I, ‘“‘I deeply grieve to tell 
you, that your good wishes, and my hopes, have not 
had the success you had reason to expect, and I had 
promised myself. You will scarcely believe the extra- 
ordinary adventure that has befallen me when I-tell 
you, on the word of an honest man, that a vulture flew 
away with my turban, in which for safety I had 
wrapped my money.” 

Saadi rejected my assertion, and said, Eaeeaen
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you joke, and would deceive me. What have vultures 

- to do with turbans, they only search for something to — 

satisfy their hunger?” “Sir,” I replied, ‘the thing 

is so publicly known in this part of the town, that 

there is nobody but can satisfy you of the truth of my 

assertions.” Saad took my part, and told Saadia great 

many as surprising stories of vultures, some of which 

he affirmed he knew to be true; who, after bidding me . 

be more careful, at last pulled his purse out of his vest- 

band, and counted out two hundred pieces of gold into 

- my hand, which I put into my bosom for want of a 

purse. I told him that the obligation of this his second 

kindness was much greater than I deserved, after what 

had happened, and that I should besure to make good 

use of hisadvice. I would have said a great deal more, 

but he did not give me time, for he went away, and - 

continued his walk with his friend. 

As soon as they were gone, I left off work, and went 

home, but finding neither my wife nor children within, 

I pulled out my money, put ten pieces on one side for 

present use, and,wrapped up the rest in a clean linen 

cloth, tying it fast with a knot, and placing it for 

safety in an earthen vessel full of bran, which stood 

in a corner, which I imagined neither my wife nor 

children would look into. My wife came home soon 

after, and as I had but little hemp in the house T told 

her I should go out to buy some, without saying any- 

thing to her about the second present from Saadi.
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While I was absent, a sandman, who sells washing- 

balls, which women use in the baths, passed through 

our street. My wife, who had no money, asked him 

* if he would exchange his washing-balls for some bran. 

- ‘Thesandman consented, and the bargain was made. 

Not long after, I came home with as much hemp as 

I could carry, followed by five porters loaded also with 

hemp. After I had satisfied them for their trouble, I 

looked about me, and could not see the pot of bran, I 

asked my wife, what was become of it; when she told 

me the arene she had made with oe sandman: 

‘‘Ah, unfortunate woman!” cried I, “you know 

not Sia you have done. You fhowste you only sold 

the bran, but with the bran you have given the sand- 

- mana hundred and ninety pieces of gold, which Saadi 

this day made me a second present of.” 

My wife was like one distracted when she knew 

_ what she had done. She cried, beat her breast, and 

tore her hair and clothes. ‘Unhappy woman that I 

ain,” cried she, ‘‘where shall I find this sandman? I 

know him not, I never saw him before. O husband,” 

added she, “ yous were much to blame in not telling 

the secret to me.’ 

_ “Wife,” said I, ‘“moderate your grief; by your 

cties you will alarm the neighbors, and they will only 

laugh at, instead of pitying us. We had best bear 

our loss patiently, and submit ourselves to the will of
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God. It is true we live but poorly; but what have 
the rich which we have not? Do not we breathe the ; 
same air, enjoy the same light, and the same warmth 
of the sun? Therefore, what conveniences have they 
more than we, that we should envy their happiness? 
They dieas well as we. In short, while we live inthe 
fear of God, as we should always do, the advantage 
they have over us is so very inconsiderable, that we 
ought not to covet it.” 

My wifeand I comforted ourselves with these reflec- 
tions, and I pursued my trade with as much alacrity 
as before these two mortifying losses which followed 
one anotherso quickly. The only thing that troubled. 
me sometimes was, how I should look Saadi in the 
face when he should come and ask me how I had im- 
proved his two hundred pieces of gold. 

After some time, Saad and Saadi again called to 
inquire of my progress.. Each still entertained their 
former differing opinions as to the result of Saadi’s 
repeated liberality. I saw them at a distance, but ~ 
made as if I had not seen them. I applied very earn- 
estly to my work, and never lifted up my eyes till 
they were close to me and had saluted me. I told | 
them at once my last misfortune, and that I was as 
poor as when they first saw me. After that I said, 
“ Could I guess that a sandman would come by that 
very day, and my wife give him in exchange a pot of
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bran which had stood there for many years? You 
may indeed allege that I ought to have told my wife 
of it ; but I will never believe that such prudent per- 

, sons, as I am persuaded you are, would have given 
oy 

                                                                                                                      
  

  
    

    

  

me that advice; and if I had put my money any- 

where else, what certainty could I have had that it 

would be more secure?”’ 
“T see, sir,” said I, addressing myself to Saadi, 

‘that it has pleased God, whose ways are secret and
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impenetrable, that I should not be enriched by your 

liberality, but that I must remain poor ; however, the © 

obligation is the same as if it had wrought the desired 

effect.” . 

After these words I was silent ; and Saadi replied, — 

‘I do not regret the four hundred pieces of gold I 

gave you to raise you in the world. I did it in duty 

to God, without expecting any recompense but the 

pleasure of doing good, and for the sake of an’ experi- 

ment I wished to make.” ‘Then turning about to his 

friend, ‘‘Saad,’? continued he, ‘‘ you may now make 

your experiment, and let me see, that there are ways, 

besides giving money, to make a poor man’s fortune. 

Let Hassan be the man. I dare say, whatever you 

may give him he will not be richer than he was with 

four hundred pieces of gold.” Saad had a piece of 

lead in his hand, which heshowed Saadi. ‘‘ Yousaw 

me,” said he, ‘‘take up this piece of lead, which I 

found on the ground ; I will give it Hassan, and you 

shall see what it comes to be worth.” 
Saadi burst out a-laughing at Saad. ‘‘ What is that 

bit of lead worth?” said he, ‘‘a farthing! What can 

Hassan do with that?” Saad presented it to me, and 

said, ‘Take it, Hassan ; let Saadi laugh, you will tell 

us some news of the good luck it has brought you 

one time or another.” I thought Saad was in jest, 

and hada mind to divert himself; however, I toak
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the lead and thanked him. The two friends pursued 

. their walk, and I fell to work again. 

At night when I pulled off my clothes to go to bed, 

the piece of lead, which I had never thought of from 

the time he gave it me, tumbled out of my pocket. I 

took it up, and laid it on the place that was nearest 

me. ‘The same night it happened that a fisherman, a 

neighbor, mending his nets, found.a piece of lead 

wanting; and it being too late to buy any, as the 

shops were shut, and he must either fish that night, 

or his family go without bread the next day, he called 

to his wife and bade her inquire among the neighbors 

for a piece. She went from door to door on both 

sides of the street, but could not get any, and returned 

to tell her husband her ill success. He asked her 

if she had been to several of their neighbors, naming 

them, and among the rest, my house. ‘‘ No, indeed,” 

said the wife, ‘‘I have not been there; I know by 

experience they never have anything oie one wants 

it.’ ‘‘No matter,” said the fisherman, “you must 

go there; for though you have been there a hundred 

times before without getting anything, you may 

chance to obtain what we want now.’’ 

‘The fisherman’s wife came and knocked at my door. 

Tasked her what she wanted? ‘“ Hassan,” said she, 

“my husband wants a bit of lead to load his nets 

with; and if you have a piece, desires you to give it 
him. s
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The piece of lead which Saad had given me was so 
fresh in my memory, that I could not forget it. I 
told my neighbor I had some; and if she would stay 
amoment my wifeshould giveit toher. Accordingly, 
my wife got up, and groping about where I directed 
her, found the lead, opened the door, and gave it to 
the fisherman’s wife, who was so overjoyed that she 
promised my wife, that in return for the kindness she 
did her and her husband, she would answer for him 
we should have the first cast of the nets. 

The fisherman was so much rejoiced to see the lead, 
which he so little expected, that he much approved 
his wife’s promise. He finished mending his nets, 
and went a-fishing two hours beforeday. At the first 
throw he caught but one fish, about a yard long, and 
proportionable in thickness; but afterwards had a 
great many successful casts. 

When the fisherman had done fishing, he went 
home, where his first care was to think of me. I was 
surprised, when at my work, to see him come to me 
with a large fish in his hand. ‘‘ Neighbor,’’ said he, 
‘‘my wife promised you last night, in return for your 
kindness, whatever fish I should catch at my first 
throw ; and I.approved her promise. It pleased God 
to send me no more than this one for you, which, 
such as it is, I desire you to accept. Had He sent 
me my net full, they should all have been yours.”
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“Neighbor,” I said, ‘‘the bit of lead which I sent 
you was such a trifle, that it ought not to be valued 
at so high a rate; neighbors should assist each other 
in their little wants. I have done no more for you 
than I should have expected from you had I been in 
your situation ; therefore, I would refuse your present, 
ifI were not persuaded you gave it me freely, and 
that I should offend you; and since you will have it 
so, I take it, and return you my hearty thanks.” 

After these civilities, I took the fish, and carried it 
home to my wife. , My wife was much startled to 
see so largea fish. ‘‘ What would you have me do 
with it?” said she. ‘‘ Our gridiron is only fit to broil 
small fish ; and we have not a pot big enough to boil 
it.’’ ‘‘ That is your business,” answered I, ‘Dress 
it as you will, I shall like it either way.” I then 
went to my work again. 

In gutting the fish, my wife found a hard, clear sub- 
stance which she took for a piece of glass. She gave 
it to the youngest of our children for a plaything, and 
his brothers and sisters handed it about from one to 
another, to admire its brightness and beauty. 

At night, when the lamp was lighted, and the chil- 
dren were still playing with the clear substance taken 
from the fish, they saw that it gave a light when my 
wife, who was getting them their supper, stood be- 
tween them and the lamp, upon which they snatched 

é
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it from one another to try it; and the younger chil- 

dren fell a-crying, that the elder would not let them 

have it long enough in the dark. 
I then called to the eldest to know what was the 

matter, who told me it was abouta piece of glass which 

gave alight. Upon hearing this, I bade my wife put 

out the lamp, and we found that the piece of glass 

gave so great a light, that we might see to go to bed 

without the lamp. I placed the bit of glass upon the 

chimney to light us. ‘‘Look,” said I, “this is a 

great advantage that Saad’s piece of lead procures us: 

it will spare us the expense of oil.” 
When the children saw the lamp was put out, and 

the bit of glass supplied the place, they cried out so — 

loud, and made so great a noise from astonishment, 

that it alarmed the neighborhood. 

Now, there was but a very slight partition-wall be- 

tween my house and my next neighbor’s, who was a 

very rich Jew, and a jeweller ; and the chamber that 

he and his wife lay in joined to ours. They were both 

in bed, and the noise my children made awakened 

them. 
The next morning the jeweler’s wife came to mine 

to complain of being disturbed out of their first sleep. 

‘Good neighbor Rachel” (which was the Jew’s wife’s 

name), said my wife, ‘‘I am very sorry for what hap- 

pened, and hope you will excuse it; you know the 
a
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children will laugh and cry for a trifle, See here ; it 
was this piece of glass which I took out of the fish 
that caused all the noise.” 

  

            
                                                                      

  

  
  

  
      

‘Indeed, Ayesha”? (which was my wife’s name), 
said the jeweler’s wife, ‘‘I believe as you do it is a 
piece of glass; but as it is more beautiful than com-
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mon glass, and I have just such another piece at home, 
I will buy it, if you will sell it.” 

The children, who heard them talking of selling 
their plaything, presently interrupted their conversa- 
sation, crying and begging their mother not to part 
with it, who, to quiet them, promised she would not. 

The Jewess being thus prevented from obtaining 
the supposed piece of glass, went away; but first 
whispered to my wife, who followed her to the door, 
if she had a mind to sell it, not to show it to anybody 

without acquainting her. Rachel could not rest sat- 
isfied till she had made her husband acquainted with 
what she had seen in my house, and immediately went 

to his stall to acquaint the Jew with her discovery. 
On her teturn home, she came again privately, and 
asked her if she would take twenty pieces of gold for 
the piece of glass she had shown her. 

My wife, thinking the sum too considerable for a 
mere piece of glass as she had thought it, would not 
make any bargain ; but told her, she could not part 
with it till she had spoken to me. In the meantime, 
I came from my work to dinner. As they were talk- 
ing at the door, my wife stopped me, and asked if I 
would sell the piece of glass she had found in the 
fish’s belly for twenty pieces of gold, which our neigh- 
‘bor offered her. I returned no answer; but called 

to mind the confidence with which Saad, in giving
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me the piece of lead, told me it would make my for- 
tune. The Jewess, fancying that the low price she 
had offered was the reason I made no reply, said, ‘I 
will give you fifty, neighbor, if that will do.”’ 

As soon as I found that she rose so suddenly from 
twenty to fifty, I told her that I expected a great deal 
more. ‘‘Well, neighbor,” said she, ‘‘I will give you 
a hundred, and that is so much, I know not whether 
my husband will approve my offering it.’ At this 
new advance, I told her I would have a hundred thou- 
sand pieces of gold for it ; that I saw plainly that the 
diamond, for such I now guessed it must be, was 
worth a great deal more, but to oblige her and her 
‘husband, as they were neighbors, I would limit my- 
self to that price, which I was determined to have ; 
and if they refused to give it, other jewelers should 
have it, who would give a great deal more. 

‘The Jewess confirmed me in this resolution, by her 
eagerness to conclude a bargain, and by coming up at 
several biddings to fifty thousand pieces of gold, which 

Irefused. ‘‘I can offer you no more,” said she, “ with- 
out my husband’s consent. He will be at home at 
night, and I would beg the favor of vos to let him 
see it ;’ which I promised. 

At et the Jew himself came home. ‘‘ Neighbor 
Hassan,” said he, ‘‘ I desire you would show me the dia- 
mond your wife showed to mine.” I brought him in,
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and showed it tohim. He looked at and admired it a 
long time. ‘‘Well, neighbor,” said he, ““my wife 
tells me she offered you fifty thousand pieces of gold; 
I will give you twenty thousand more.” 

‘‘Neighbor,” said I, ‘your wife can tell you that 
I value my diamond at a hundred thousand Pieces, - 
and I will take nothing less.” He haggled a long time 
with me in hopes that I would make some abatement; _ 
but finding that I was positive, and for fear that I 
should show it to other jewelers, he at last concluded 
the bargain on my own terms, and fetched two bags 
of a thousand pieces each, as an earnest. ‘The next 
day he brought me the sum we had agreed for at the 
time appointed, and I delivered to him the diamond. 

Having thus sold my diamond, and being rich infi- 
nitely beyond my hopes, I thanked God for His 
bounty ; and would have gone and thrown myself at 
Saad’s feet to express my gratitude, if I had known 
where he lived; as also at Saadi’s, to whom I was first 
obliged, though his good intention had not the same 
success, ‘ 

Afterwards I thought of the use I ought to make of 
so greatasum. My wife proposed to buy rich clothes 
for herself-and children; to purchase a house and 
furnish it handsomely. I told her we ought not to 
begin with such expenses ; ‘‘for,” said I, “ money 
should only be spent so that it may produce a fund 

ae 
nn
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from which we may draw without its failing. This I 
intend, and shall begin to-morrow.” 

Ispent all that day and the next in going to the 
people of my own trade, who worked as hard every 
day for their bread as I had done; and giving them 
money beforehand, engaged them to work for me in 
different sorts of ropemaking, according to their skill 
and ability, with a promise not to make them wait 
for their money, but to pay them as soon as their 
work was done. 

By this means I engrossed almost all the business of 
Bagdad, and everybody was pleased with my punctual 

payment. 

As so great anumber of workmen produced a large 
quantity of work, I hired warehouses in several parts 

of the town to hold my goods, and appointed over 

each a clerk, to sell both wholesale and retail, and by 

this economy received considerable profit and income. 
Afterwards, I bought ground, and built the house you 

saw yesterday, which, though it makes so great an 

appearance, consists, for the most part, of warehouses 
for my business, with apartments for myself and 

family. : 

Some time after I had removed to this house, Saad 
and Saadi, who had scarcely thought of me from the 

last time they had been with me, called on me in my 

former habitation, and learned, to their great surprise,



114 Adventures of Caliph Haroun Alraschid. 

that I was become a great manufacturer, and was 
no longer called plain Hassan, but Cogia Hassan 
Alhabbal. 

They immediately set out to visit mein my new 
abode. I saw my two friends as they approached my 
gate. Irose from my seat, ran -to them, and would 
have kissed the hem of their garments; but they 
would not suffer it, and embraced me. I assured them 
I had not forgotten that I was poor Hassan the rope- 
maker, nor the obligations I had to them ; but were 
this not the case, I knew the respect due to them, and 
begged them to sit down in the place of honor, end I 
seated myself opposite to them. 

Then Saadi, addressing himself to me, said, ‘‘Cogia 
Hassan, I cannot express my joy to see you. I am ~ 
persuaded that those four hundred pieces I gave you 
have made this wonderful change in your fortune.” 

Saad did not at all agree with this speech of Saadi’s. 
When he had done, he said to him, ‘‘Saadi, I am 
vexed that you still persist in not believing the state- 
ments Hassan has already made you. I believe those 
two accidents which befell him are true: but let him 
speak himself, and say to which of us he most owes, 
his present good fortune.” 

After this discourse of the two friends, I said, 
addressing myself to them both, ‘‘Gentlemen, I will 
declare to you the whole truth with the same sincerity
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as before.” I then told them every circumstance of 
the, history which I have now related to you, Com- 
mander of the Faithful. 

All my protestations had no effect on Saadi. “‘Cogia — 
Hassan,’’ replied he, ‘‘the adventure of the fish and 
of the diamond found in his stomach, appears to me 
as incredible as the vulture’s flying away with your 
turban, and the exchange made by your wife with the 
sandman. Be it as it may, I am equally convinced 

‘that you are no longer poor, but rich, as I intended 
you should be by my means ; and I rejoice sincerely.” 

As it grew late, they arose to depart; when I 
stopped them, and said; “There is one favor I have 
to ask. I beg of you to stay with me to-night, and 
to-morrow I will carry you by water to a small coun- 
try house, which I have bought, and we will return 
in the evening.” 

“Tf Saad has no business that calls him elsewhere,” 
said Saadi, “I consent.” Saad told him that nothing 
should prevent him enjoying his company. 

While supper was being prepared, I showed them 
my house and all my offices. I called them both bene- 
factors, without distinction ; because without Saadi, 
Saad would never have given me the piece of lead ; 
and without Saad, Saadi would not have given me 
four hundred pieces of gold. Then I brought them 
back again into the hall, where they asked me sev-
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eral questions about my concerns; and I gave them 

such answers as satisfied them. 

During this conversation, my servants came to tell 

me that supper was served up. I led them into an- 

other hall, where they admired the manner in which 

it was lighted, the furniture, and the entertainment I 

had provided. I regaled them also with a concert of 

vocal and instrumental music during the repast, and 

afterwards with a company of dancers, and other enter- 

tainments, endeavoring as much as possible to show 

them my gratitude. 
The next morning, as we had agreed to set out 

eatly to enjoy the fresh air, we repaired to the river- 

side by sunrise, and went on board a pleasure-boat, 

well carpeted, that waited for us ; and in less than an 

hour and a half, with six good rowers and the stream, 

we arrived at my country house. 

Afterwards we walked in the gardens, where was a 

grove of orange and lemon trees, loaded with fruit and 

flowers, which were planted at equal distances, and 

watered by channels cut from a neighboring stream. 

The pleasant shade, the fragrant smell which per- 

fumed the air, the soft murmurings of the water, the 

harmonious notes of an infinite number of birds, were 

so delightful, that they frequently stopped to express 

how much they were obliged to me for bringing them 

to so exquisite a place, and to offer me their congratu- 

lations. I led them to the end of the grove, which
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' was very long and broad, where I showed them a wood 
of large trees, which terminated my garden. 
Two of my boys, whom I had sent into the country, 

with a tutor, for the air, had gone just then into the 
wood; und seeing a nest, which was built in the 
branches of a lofty tree, they bade a slave climb the 
tree forit. ‘The slave, when he came to it, was much 
surprised to find it composed of a turban. He took it, 
brought it down, and as he thought that I might like 
to see a nest that was so uncommon, he gave it to the 
eldest boy to bring to me. 

The two friends and I were very much surprised at 
the novelty; but I much more when I recognized the 
turban to be that which the vulture had flown away 
with. After I had examined it well, and turned it 

about, I said to my guests, ‘‘Gentlemen, can you re- 
member the turban I had on the day you did me the 
honor first to speak to me?”  ‘‘I do not think,” 
said Saad, ‘‘that either my friend or I gave any atten- 
tion to it; but if the hundred and ninety pieces of 
gold are in it, we cannot doubt of it.” 

‘ Sir,’? replied I, ‘‘there is no doubt but it is the 
same turban; for, besides that I know it perfectly 
well, I feel by the weight it is too heavy to be any 
other, and you will perceive this if you will give 

yourself the trouble to take it in your hand.” ‘Then, 
after taking out the young birds, I put it into his 
hands, and he gave it to Saadi.
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*‘Now, sir,” added I, taking the turban again, 
“* observe well before I unwrap it, that it is of no very 

fresh date in the tree ; and the state in which you see 
it, and the nest so neatly made in it, are sufficient 
proofs that the vulture dropped or laid it in the tree 
upon the day it was seized.” 

While I was speaking, I pulled off the linen cloth 
which was wrapped about the cap of the turban, and 
took out the purse, which Saadi knew to be the same ~ 
he had given me. I emptied it before them, and said, 
‘“There, gentlemen, there is the money, count it, and 
see if it be right ;”” which Saad did, and found it to be 
one hundred and ninety pieces of gold. TYhen Saadi, 
who could not deny so manifest a truth, addressing 
himself to me, said, ‘‘I agree, Cogia Hassan, that this 
money could not serve to enrich you, but the other 
hundred and ninety pieces, which you would make 
me believe you hid in a pot of bran, might.” ‘‘ Sir,” 

answered I, ‘‘I have told you the truth in regard to 
both sums, and I shall hope yet to prove it to your 
satisfaction.”’ , 

After this, we returned, and entered the house, just 
as dinner was being served. After dinner, I left my 
guests to take their siesta during the heat of the day, 
while I went to give orders to my gardener. After- 
wards I returned to them again, and we talked of 
indifferent matters till it grew a little cooler; when 
we returned into the garden for fresh air, and stayed
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till sunset. We then mounted our horses, and after a 
tide of two hours reached Bagdad by moonlight. 

It happened, by some negligence of my grooms, 
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that we were then out of grain for the horses, and the 
storehouses were all shut up ; when one of my slaves, 
seeking about the neighborhood, met with a pot of 
bran in a shop; bought the bran, and brought the 
pot along with him, promising to carry it back again © 
the next day. The slave emptied the bran, and divid- 
ing it among the horses, felt a linen cloth tied up, 

. and very heavy; he brought the cloth to me in the 
condition that he found it and presented it tome. Iat 
once knew what it was, and said to my two benefac- 

tors, “Gentlemen, it has pleased God that you should 
not part from me without being fully convinced of 
the truth of what I have assured you. There are the » 

other hundred and ninety pieces of gold which you 
gave me,” continued I, addressing myself to Saadi. 
‘*T know it well by the cloth, which I tied up with 
my own hands;”’ and then I told out the money be- 
fore them. I ordered the pot to be brought to me, 
knew it to be the same; and sent to my wife to ask if 
she recognized it. She sent me word that it was the 

same pot she had exchanged full of bran for the scour- 
ing-earth. 

Saadi readily submitted, renounced his incredulity, 
and said to Saad, ‘‘I yield to you, and acknowledge 
that money is not always the means of becoming rich.”’ 
When Saadi had spoken, I said to him, ‘‘I dare 

not propose to return you. the three hundred and 
eighty pieces of gold which it hath pleased God
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should be found, to undeceive you as to the opinion of 

my honesty. I am persuaded that you did not give 

them to me with an intention that I should return 

them ; and if you approve of my proposal, to-morrow 

I will give them to the poor, that God may bless us 

both.” 

The two friends lay at my house that night also; 

and next day, after embracing me, returned home. I 

thanked them both, and regarded ae permission they 

gave me to cultivate their friendship, and to visit 

them, as a great honor. 

/The caliph, at the conclusion of this story, said, 

“Cogia Hassan, I have not for a long time heard any- 

thing that has given me so much pleasure, as having 

been informed of the wonderful ways by which God 

gave thee thy riches. ‘Thou oughtest to continue to 

return Him thanks, and to use well His blessings. 

‘That same diamond which made thy fortune is now 

in my treasury ; andl am happy to learn how it came 

there ; but because there may remain in Saadi some 

doubts on the singularity of this diamond, which I 

esteem the most precious and valuable jewel I pos- 

sess, I would have you carry him and Saad to my 

treasurer, who will show them.” 

After these words, the caliph signified to Cogia 

Hassan, Sidi Nouman, and Baba Abdalla, by a bow 

of his head, that he was satisfied with He ; they all 

prostrated themselves at the throne, and retired.



The Fisherman. 

ERS was once an aged fisherman, so poor that 
he could barely obtain food for himself, his wife, 

and his three children. He went out early every 

morning to his employment; and he had imposed a 

rule upon himself never to cast his nets above four 

times a day. 
On one occasion he set out before the morn had 

disappeared. When he reached the sea-shore, he un- 
dressed himself and cast his nets. In drawing them 
to land three times in succession, he felt sure from 

their resistance and weight that he had secured an 
excellent draught of fish. Instead of which, he only 
found on the first haul the carcass of an ass; on the 
second a large pannier filled with sand and mud ; and 
on the third, a large quantity of heavy stones, shells, 
and filth. It is impossible to describe his disappoint- 
ment. ‘The day now began to break, and he threw 
his nets for the fourth time. Again he supposed he 
had caught a great quantity of fish, as he drew them 
with as much difficulty as before. He nevertheless 

found none; but discovered a heavy copper vase shut 

up and fastened with lead, on which there was the 
impression of aseal. ‘‘I will sell this to a founder,” 
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said he with joy, “and with the money I shall get for 

. it I will purchase a measure of corn.’ 

He examined the vase on all sides; he shook it,. 

but could hear nothing ; and this, hemachee with the 

impression of the seal on the lead, made him think it 

was filled with something valuable. In order to find 

this out, he took his knife, and got it open. He 

directly turned the top downwards, and was much 

surprised to find nothing come out; he then set it 

‘down before him, and while he was observing it, 

there issued from it so thick a smoke that he was 

obliged to step back a few paces. This smoke, by 

degrees, rose almost to the clouds, and spread itself 

over both the water and the shore, appearing like a 

thick fog. ‘The fisherman was surprised at this sight. 

When the smoke had all come out from the vase, it 

again collected itself, and became a solid body, and 

then took the shape of a genie of a gigantic size. 

The genie, looking at the fisherman, exclaimed, 

"“Humble thyself before me, or I will kill thee.” 

‘‘And for what reason, pray, will you kill me?” an- 

swered the fisherman; ‘‘ have you already forgotten 

that I have set you at liberty?” ‘‘I remember it 

very well,” returned he ; ‘‘but that shall not prevent 

my destroying thee, and I will only grant thee one 

favor.” ‘And pray what is that?’ said the fisher- 

mau. ‘‘It is,” replied the genie, ‘‘to permit thee to
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choose the manner of thy death. I can treat thee no 

otherwise,” said the genie; ‘‘and to convince thee of 

it, hear my history— 

“J am one of those spirits who rebelled against the 

sovereignty of God. Solomon, the son of David, the 

prophet of God, commanded me to acknowledge his 

authority, and submit to his laws. I haughtily re- 

fused. In order, therefore, to punish me, he enclosed 

me in this copper vase ; and to prevent me forcing my 

way out, he put upon the leaden cover the impression 

of his seal, on which the great name of God is en- 

graven, ‘This done, he gave the vase to one of those 

genies who obeyed him, and ordered him to cast me 

into the sea. 

“‘ During the first century of my captivity, I swore 

that if any one delivered me before the first hundred 

years were passed, I would make him rich. During 

the second century, I swore that if any released me, I 

would discover to him all the treasures of the earth. 

During the third, I promised to make my deliverer 

a most powerful monarch, and to grant him every 

day any three requests he chose. These centuries 

passed away without any deliverance. Enraged, at 

last, to be so long a prisoner, I swore that I would, 

without mercy, kill whoever should in future release 

me, and that the only favor I would grant him should 

be, to chose what manner of death he pleased. Since,
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therefore, thou hast come here to-day, and hast 

delivered me, fix upon pynalevee kind of death thou 

wilt.” 
The fisherman was in great distress at finding hae 

thus resolved on his death, not so much on his own 

account as for his three Guildrens whose means of 

subsistence would be greatly reduced by his death. 

“Alas!” he cried, ““have pity on me, remember 

what I have done for thee.” 

‘‘Let us lose no time,” cried the genie; ‘‘ your 

arguments avail not. Make haste, tell me how you 

wish to die.’’ 

Necessity is the mother of invention; and the one 

erman thought of a stratagem. ‘‘Since, then,” said 

he, ‘‘I cannot escape death, I submit to the will of 

God ; but before I choose the sort of death, I conjure 

you, by the great name of God, which is graven upon 

the seal of the prophet Solomon, the son of David, 

aHewet me truly to a question Iam going to put to 

you.” ‘Ihe genie trembled at this adjuration, and 

said to the fisherman, “ Ask whee thou wilt, and make 

haste.”? 
“Dare you, then, to swear o the great name of 

God that you really were in that vase? ‘This vase 

cannot contain one of your feet; how, then, can it 

hold your whole body?” ‘‘I swear to thee, notwith- 

standing,” replied he, ‘‘that I was there just as thou
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seest me. Wilt thou not believe me after the solemn 

oath I have taken?’ ‘‘No, truly,’ added the fish- 

_erman, “I shall not believe you unless I were’ to 
see it.” 

Immediately the form of the genie began to change 

into smoke, and extended itself as before, over both 

the shore and the sea; and then, collecting itself, 

  

began to enter the vase, and continued to do so, ina 

slow and equal manner, till nothing remained with- 

out. The fisherman immediately took the leaden 

cover, and put it on the vase. ‘‘Genie,” he cried, 

“it is now your turn to ask pardon. I shall throw 

you again into the sea, and I will build, opposite the 

very spot where you are cast, a house upon the shore, 

in which I will live, to warn all fishermen that shall
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come and throw their nets, not to fish up so evil a 
genie as thou art, who makest an oath to kill the man 
who shall set ‘ice at liberty.”’ 

The genie tried every argument to. move the fish- 
erman’s pity, but in vain. ‘‘ You are too treacherous 
for me to trust you,” returned the fisherman; ‘‘I 
should deserve to lose my life if I should pu Eeecle 
in your power a second time.” 

“One word more, fisherman,”’ cried the genie; “I 
will teach you how to become as rich as possible.” 

The hope of being no longer in want at once dis- 
armed the fisherman. ‘‘I could listen to thee,” he 

said, ‘‘ were there any credit to be given to thy word. 
Swear to me by the great name of God that you wilt 
faithfully perform what you promise, and I will open 
the vase. I do not believe that you will dare break 
such an oath.’? The genie did so; and the fisherman 
immediately took off the covering. The smoke in- 
stantly ascended, and the genie resuming his usual 
form, kicked the vase into the sea. ‘Be of good 
heart, fisherman,” cried he, ‘‘I have thrown the vase 
into the sea only to see whether you would be © 
alarmed ; but to show you that I intend to keep my 
word, take your nets and follow me.” ‘They passed 
by the city, and went over the top of a mountain, 
from whence they descended into a vast plain, which 
led them to a lake, situated between four small hills,
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When they were atrived on the borders of the lake, 
the genie said to the fisherman, “Throw your nets, 
and catch fish.’ ‘The fisherman saw a great quantity 
in the lake; and was greatly surprised at finding 
them of four different colors—white, red, blue, and 

‘yellow. He threw his nets and caught four, one of 
each color. As he had never seen any similar to 
them, he could hardly cease admiring them; and 
judging that he could dispose of them for a consid- 
erable sum, he expressed great joy. ‘‘Carry these 
fish to the palace,” said the genie, ‘‘and present them 
to the sultan, and he will give you more money than 
you ever handled in all your life. You may come 
every day and fish in this lake, but beware of casting 
your nets more than once each day ; if you act other- 
wise you will repent: therefore, take care. This is 
my advice, and if you follow it exactly you will do 
well.”? Having said this, he struck his foot upon the 
ground, which opened, and having swallowed him . 
up, closed again. 

The fisherman resolved to observe the advice of 
the genie in every point, and never to throw his nets 
asecond time. He went back to the town, and pre- 
sented his fish at the sultan’s palace. 

The sultan was much surprised when he saw the 
four fish brought him by the fisherman. He took 
thém one by one, and: observed them most atten- 

E
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tively ; and after admiring them a long time, he said 
to his first vizier, ‘‘ Take these fish and carry them to 

- the cook; I think they must be as good as they are | 
beautiful ; and give the fisherman four hundred pieces 
of gold.” ‘The fisherman, who was never before in 
possession of so large a sum of money at once, cotld 

not conceai his joy, and thought it all a dream, until 
he applied the gold in relieving the wants of his 
family. 

As soon as. the cook had cleaned the fish which the 

vizier had brought, she put them upon the fire ina 

frying-pan, with some oil; and when she thought 
them sufficiently done on one side, she turned them. 

She had hardly done so when, wonderful to relate, — 
the wall of the kitchen opened, and a young lady of 

‘wondrous beauty appeared. She was dressed in a 
satin robe, embroidered with flowers, and adorned 

with earrings and a necklace of large pearls, and gold 
bracelets set with rubies; and held a rod in her hand. 

_ She moved towards the frying-pan, to the great 
amazement of the cook, who remained imotionless at 

. the sight, and striking one of the fish with her rod, 

she said, ‘‘ Fish, fish, art thou doing thy duty?” The 

fish answering not a word, she again repeated it, 
when the four fish all raised themselves up, and said 
very distinctly, ‘Yes, yes, if you reckon, we reckon; 

if you pay your debts, we pay ours; if you fly, we



  

‘The Fisherman. 132 

conquer, and are content.’ As soon as they had 

spoken these words, the damsel overtured the frying- 

pan, and went back through the open wall, which 

immediately closed up, and was in the same state as 

before. 
_ The cook having recovered from her fright, went 

a wag ve 

  

to take up the fish, which had fallen upon the hot 

ashes ; but found them blacker than coal, and not fit 

to send to the sultan. At this she began to cry with 

- -allher might. ‘‘ Alas,” said she, ‘‘what will become 

 ofme? Tam sure when I tell the sultan what I have 
'. seen, he will not believe me, but will be enraged with 

dine |”?
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While she was in this distress, the grand vizier 
entered, and asked if the fish were ready. ‘The cook 
then related all that had taken place, at which he was 
much astonished ; but without speaking a word of it 
to the sultan, he invented an excuse which satisfied 
him. He then sent to the fisherman for four more 
fish, who promised to bring them the next morning. 

The fisherman set out before it was day, and went 
to the lake. He threw his nets, and drawing them 
out, found four more fish, like those he had taken the 
day before, each of a different color. He returned, 
and brought them to the grand vizier by the time he 
had promised. ‘The minister took them, and carried 
them to the kitchen, where he shut himself up with 
only the cook, who prepared to dress them before 
him. She put them on the fire as she had done the 
others the day before, when the grand vizier wit- 
nessed an exact repetition of all that had been told 
him by the cook. 

“This is very surprising,” he cried, ‘‘and too ex- 
traordinary to be kept secret from the sultan’s ears. 
I will myself go and inform him of this prodigy.” 

The sultan being much astonished, sent for the 
fisherman, and said to him, “Canst thou not bring me 
four more such fish?*’ ‘‘If your majesty,” answered 
the fisherman, ‘‘ will grant me till to-morrow, I will 
doso.” He obtained the time he wished, and went
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again, for the third time, to the lake, and caught four 
fish of different colors at the first throw of his nets, 
and took them to the sultan, who expressed the great- 

    
est pleasure at seeing them, and ordered four hundred 

“» more pieces of money to be given to the fisherman. 

As soon as the sultan had got the fish, he had them
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taken into his own cabinet, with all that was neces- 

sary for frying them. Here he shut himself up with 

the grand vizier, who began to cook them, and put 

them on the fire in the pan. As soon as they were 

done on one side, he turned them on the other. The 

wall of the cabinet opened ; but, instead of the beau- 

tiful lady, there appeared a black, dressed in the habit 

of a slave, of a very large and gigantic stature, and 

holding a large green staff in his hand. He advanced 

to the frying-pan, and touching one of the fish with 

his rod, he cried out in a terrible voice, ‘‘Fish, fish, 

art thou doing thy duty?” At these words, the fish 

lifted up their heads, and answered, ‘‘Yes, yes, we 

are; if you reckon, we reckon ; if you pay your debts, 

we pay ours; if you fly, we conquer and are content.” 

The fish had scarcely said this, when the black over- 

turned the vessel into the middle of the cabinet, and 

reduced the fish to a coal; and having done this, he 

retired fiercely, and entering again into the aperture, 

it closed, and the wall appeared just as it did before. 

The sultan being convinced that these fish signi- 

fied something very extraordinary, and having 

learned from the fisherman that he caught them in 

the lake situated in the midst of the four small hills, 

not more than three hours’ journey from the palace, 

commanded all his court to take horse and set out for 

the place, with the fisherman as a guide.
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The sultan halted on the side of the lake; and, after 
observing the fish with great admiration, deaanded 
of his courtiers if it were possible that they had never 
seen this lake, which was within so short a distance 
of the city, They all said they had never so much 
as heard of it. ‘‘Since you all agree then,” said he, 
“that you have never heard of it, and since I am not 
less astonished than you are at this novelty, I am 
resolved not to return to my palace till I have found 
how this lake came here, and why all the fish in it 
are of four colors.” Having thus spoken, he ordered 
his court to encamp; his own pavilion and the tents 
of his household were pitched on the borders of the _ 
lake. 

When night came, the sultan retired to his pavilion 
and talked with his grand vizier. ‘‘My mind,” said 
he, ‘‘is much disturbed; this lake, suddenly placed 
here; this black, who appeared to us in my cabinet; 
these fish, too, whom we heard speak—all this so 
much excites my curiosity, that I cannot conquer my 
impatience to be satisfied. I shall go quite alone 
from my camp, and order you to keep my departure 
a secret. Remain in my pavilion, and when my 
courtiers present themselves at the entrance to-mor- 
row morning, send them away, and say I have a slight 
indisposition, and wish to be alone; and day by day 
make the same report till I return.”
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The vizier endeavored, by many arguments, to di- 
vert the sultan from his design, but the sultan was 
resolved, He put on a suit fit for walking, and took 
his scimitar; and as soon as he found that everything 
in the camp was quiet, went out alone. . 

He bent his course towards one of the small hills, 
which he ascended without much difficulty. He 
then came down into a plain, in which, when the sun 
rose, he saw a palace, built with polished black mar- 
ble, and covered with fine steel, as bright as crystal. 
Delighted with having so soon met with something 
worthy his curiosity, he stopped before the front, and 
then advanced towards the folding-doors, one of which 
was open, He waited some time, but finding no one, 
he was exceedingly surprised. ‘“‘If there be no one. 
in it,” said he to himself, ‘I have nothing to fear ; 
and if it be inhabited, I have wherewith to defend. 
myself.” 

The sultan walked from room to room, where 
everything was grand and magnificent. Being tired 
with walking, he sat down on a verandah, which 
looked into the garden, when suddenly a plaintive 
voice, accompanied by the most heart-rending cries, 
struck his ear. He listened attentively, and heard 
these melancholy words :—‘'O Fortune, thou hast 
not suffered me long to enjoy a happy lot! Cease to 
persecute me, and by a speedy death put an end to 
my sufferings.”
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The sultan immediately rose up, and went towards 

the spot whence the voice issued, and drawing the 

door-curtain aside, saw a young man very richly 

dressed seated upon a sort of throne, raised a little 
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from the ground. Deep sorrow was impresssed on 

his countenance.- The sultan approached and saluted 

him. . The young man bent his head very low, but 

did not rise... ‘‘ My lord, I should rise to receive you, 

but am hindered by sad necessity ; you will not there-
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fore, I trust, take it ill.” ‘‘I feel myself highly hon- 

ored, sir,” replied the sultan, ‘‘by the good opinion 

you express of me. Whatever may be your motive 

for not rising, I willingly receive your apologies. I 

come tooffer you my help. But inform me the mean- 

ing of the lake near this castle, where the fish are of 

four different colors ; how, also, this castle came here, 

and why you are thus alone?” 

Instead of answering these questions, the young 

man began to weep bitterly. And lifting up his 

robe, the sultan perceived that he was a man only to 

his waist, and that from thence to his feet he was 

changed into black marble. 

‘‘What you show me,’ said he-to him, “fills me 

with horror. I am impatient to learn your history, 

‘with which I am persuaded that the lake and the fish 

have some connection. Pray, therefore, relate it ; for 

the unhappy often experience relief in communicating 

their sorrows.” ‘‘I will not refuse your request,” 

replied the young man, and narrated the following 

story: 

This is the kingdom of the Black Isles, of which 

my father, named Mahmoud, was king. It takes its 

name from the four small mountains which you have 

seen. ‘Those mountains were formerly isles. ‘The 

capital where the king my father resided-was situated 

on the spot now occupied by the lake you have seen.



  

  
THE STORY OF THE QUEEN’S UNFAITHFULNESS.
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On the death of my father, I succeeded him to the 

throne, and married a lady, my cousin. We lived 

happily together for five years, when I began to per- 

ceive that the queen no longer loved me. ; 

One day, after dinner, while she was at the bath, I 
lay down to sleep upon a sofa. Two of her ladies, 

who were then in my chamber, came and sat down, 
one at my head, and the other at my feet, with fans 
in their hands to moderate the heat, and to prevent 

the flies from disturbing me. They thought I was 
_ asleep, and spoke in whispers; but as I only closed 
my eyes, I heard all their conversation. 

One of them said to the other, ‘‘Is not the queen 
wrong, not to love so amiable a prince?’’ ‘‘Cer- 
tainly,” replied the other; ‘‘and I cannot conceive 

why she goes out every night and leaves him; does he 
not perceive it?’ ‘‘How should he?.”’ resumed the 
first; ‘‘she mixes in his drink, every night, the juice 
of a certain herb, which makes him sleep all night so 

soundly, that she has time to go wherever she likes ; 
and when at break of day she returns to him, she 

awakes him by the smell of some scent she puts under 
his nostrils.” I pretended to awake without having 
heard the conversation. — : 

The queen returned from the bath; we supped to- 

gether, and before we went to bed she presented me 

the cup of water, which it was usual for me to take ;
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but instead of drinking it, I approached a window 

that was open, and threw it out without her perceiv- 

ing me. I then returned the cup into her own hands, 

that she might believe I had drank the contents. We 

soon retired to rest, and shortly after, supposing that 

I was asleep, she got up and said aloud, ‘‘Sleep, and 

mayest thou never wake more.” She dressed herself 

quickly, and left the chamber. 

As soon as the queen was gone, I dressed in haste, 

took my scimitar, and followed her so quickly, that I 

soon heard the sound of her feet before me, and then 

walked softly after her, for fear of being heard. She 

passed through several gates, of which the locks fell 

off upon her pronouncing some magical words, and 

the last she opened was that of the garden, which she 

entered. I stopped at this gate; then looking after 

her as far as the darkness of the night permitted, I 

saw her enter a little wood, whose walks were guarded 

by a thick hedge. I went thither by another way,and 

concealing myself behind the hedge of one of the 

paths, I perceived that she was walking with a man, 

with whom she offered to fly to another land. En- 

raged at this, I drew my scimitar, and struck him in 

the neck and he fell. I retired in haste and secrecy 

to the palace. Although I had inflicted a mortal 

wound, yet the queen by her enchantments contrived 

to preserve in him that trance-like existence which
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can neither be called death nor life. On her return 

to her chamber, when the day dawned, she was ab- 

sorbed in grief, and requested my permission to build 

a tomb for herself, within the bounds of the palace, 

where she would continue, she told me, to the end of 

her days. Iconsented, and she built a stately edifice, 

crowned by a cupola, which may be seen from hence, 

and called it the Palace of Tears. When it was ae 

ished, she caused her lover to be conveyed thither, 

from the place to which he had been carried the 

night I wounded him: she had hitherto prevented 

his-dying, by potions which she had a¢ministered to 

him; and she continued to convey then: to him her- 

self every day after he came to the Palace of Tears. 

After some time, I went myself to the tomb which 

the queen had built, and hearing her-address the in- 

animate body in words of passionate affection, I lost all 

patience, and drew my scimitar and raised my arm to 

punish her. ‘‘Moderate thy rage,” said she to me, 

with a disdainful smile, and at the same insane pro- 

nounced some magic words; and added, “By my 

enchantments, I command thee to become half marble 

and half man.” Immediately I became what you see 

me: a dead man among the living, and a living man 

among the dead. 

- As soon as this cruel sorceress had thus transformed 

“me, and by her magic had conveyed me to this apart-
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ment, she destroyed my capital; she annihilated the 

palaces, public places, and markets; and reduced the 

site of the whole to the lake and desert plain you 

have seeu. ‘The fishes of four colors in the lake are 

the four kinds of inhabitants of different religions, 

which the city contained. The white are the Mussul- 

mans; the red, the Persians, who worship fire; the 

blue, the Christians ; and the yellow, the Jews. ‘The 

four islands that gave a name to this kingdom became 

four hills. ‘The enchantress, to add to my affliction, 

related to me these effects of her rage. But this is 

not all; her revenge not being satisfied with the de- 

struction of my dominions, and the injury to my per- 

son, she comes every day, and gives me on my naked 

back a hundred lashes with a whip until I am covered 

with blood. When she has finished this part of my 

punishment, she throws over mea coarse stuff of goat’s 

hair, and over that this robe of brocade, not to honor, 

but to mock me. 

When he came to this part of his narrative, the 

young king could not restrain his tears, and the sul- 

tan was himself greatly affected. ‘‘No one, prince,” 

said he, ‘“‘could have experienced a more extraordi- 

nary fate than yourself. One thing only is wanting 

to complete your history, and that is for you to be re- 

venged ; nor will I leave anything untried to accom- 

plish it.” ‘The sultan having informed the prince
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who he was, and the reason of his entering the castle, 

consulted with: him on the best means of obtaining a 

just revenge ; anda plan occurred to the sultan, which 
he directly communicated, but the execution of which 

he deferred to the following day. In the meantime, 
as the night was far advanced, the sultan took some 

repose. ‘The young prince, as usual, passed his time 

in continual watchfulness, for he was unable to sleep 

since his enchantment; the hopes, however slight, 

which he cherished of being soon relieved from his 

sufferings, constantly occupied his thoughts. 
Next morning the sultan arose with the dawn, and 

prepared to execute his design. Hiding his upper 

garment, which might encumber him, he proceeded 
to the Palace of Tears. He found it lighted up with 

an infinite number of flambeaux of white wax, and 
perfumed bya delicious scent issuing from several 

censers of fine gold. As soon as he saw the couch on 
which the inanimate form of the lover was laid, he 
drew his scimitar, destroyed the little remains of life 
left, and dragging his body into the outer court, threw 
it into the well. After this, he went and lay down 
in the bed, placed his scimitar under the covering, 

- and waited 'to complete his design. 
The queen arrived shortly after an the chamber of 

her husband, the king of the Black Islands. On her 
approach, tlie unfortunate pritce conjured her in the
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most affecting tone to take pity on him. She, how- 

ever, ceased not to beat him till she had completed 

the hundred stripes. Assoon as she had finished, she 

  pe nore Sear SE 

threw the coarse garment made of goat-skin over him, 

and then the robe:of brocade. She next went to the 

Palace of Tears; and, on entering, began to renew her 

lamentations. ‘‘Alas!?? cried she, addressing herself
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to the sultan, whom she took for her lover, wilt 

thou always, light of my life, preserve this silence? 

Utter at least one word, I conjure thee.” 

The sultan then, lowering his voice as if in great 

“weakness, spoke a few words. ‘The sorceress gave a 

violent scream through excess of joy. ‘My dear 

lord,” she exclaimed, “is what I hear true? Ts it 

really you who speak?” ‘Wretched woman,’ re- 

plied the sultan, ‘‘art thou worthy of an answer?’’ - 

“What!” cried the queen, “dost. thou reproach 

me?” ‘The cries, the tears, the groans of thy hus- 

band,” answered the supposed lover, “whom you 

every day beat with so much cruelty, continually pre- 

vent my rest; I should have been cured long since, 

and recovered the use of my tongue, if you had disen- 

chanted him. ‘This, and this only, is the cause of 

my silence.” ‘‘ Well, then, said she, ‘I am ready to 

execute your commands; would you have me restore 

him?” “Yes,” replied the sultan; ‘‘make haste to 

set him at liberty, that I be no longer disturbed by 

his lamentations.” 

The queen immediately went out from the Palace 

of Tears; and taking a vessel of water, proceeded to 

the apartment where the young king was. “Tf the 

Creator of all things,” said she, throwing the water 

over him, “hath formed thee as thou now art, do not 

change; but if thou art in that state by virtue of my



The Fisherman. 147 

enchantment, reassume thy natural form, and become 

the same as before.” She had hardly concluded, when 

the prince, recovering his first shape, rose up, with 

all possible joy, and returned thanks to God. “Go,” 

said the enchantress, addressing him, ‘‘hasten from - 

this castle, and never return on pain of death.” ‘The 

young king, yielding to necessity, without replying a - 

word, retired to a remote place, where he patiently 

awaited the return of the sultan. Meanwhile the 

enchantress returned to the Palace of ‘Tears, and sup- 

posing that she still spoke to her lover, said, “Dear 

love, I have done what you required.” The sultan, 

still disguising his voice, answered in a low tone, 

“What you have as yet done is not sufficient for my 

cure. You have destroyed only a part of the evil, 

but you must strike at the root.” ‘What do you 

mean by the root, dear heart?’’ answered she. ‘‘Un- 

derstand you not that I allude to the town, and its 

inhabitants, and the four islands, destroyed by thy 

enchantments? ‘The fish every night at midnight 

raise their heads. out of the lake, and cry for ven- 

geance against thee and me. This is the true cause 

of the delay of my cure. Go speedily, restore things 

to their former state, and at thy return I will give 

thee my hand, and thou shalt help me to arise.” 

The enchantress, inspired with hope from these 

words, cried out in a transport of joy, “My heart, my
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soul, you shall soon be restored to your health.” Ke. 

cordingly she went that instant, and when she came 

to the border of the lake, she took a little water in 

her hand, and scattered it about. She had no sooner 

‘done so, and pronounced certain words, than the city 

instantly appeared. The fish became men, women, 

and children—Mohammedans, Christians, Persians, 

and Jews—freemen or slaves ; in short, each took his 

natural form. ‘The houses and shops became filled 

with inhabitants, who found everything in the same 

state as it was previous to the change. The officers 

and attendants of the sultan, who were encamped 

where the great place or square happened to be, were 

astonished at finding themselves on a sudden in the 

midst of a large, well-built and inhabited city. 

But to return to the enchantress: as soon as she 

had completed this change, she hastened back to the 

Palace of Tears. ‘‘My dear lord,” she cried on en- 

tering, ‘I have done all you have required of me; 

arise, and give me your hand.” ‘‘ Come near, then,” 

said the sultan. She did so. He then.rose up, and 

seizing her by the arm, with a blow of his scimitar 

cut her in two, so that one-half fell one way, and the 

other another. ‘This done, he left the Palace of Tears, 

and returning to the young king of the Black Isles, 

“Prince,” said he, ‘‘rejoice; you have now nothing 

to fear; your cruel enemy is dead. You may hence-
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forward dwell peaceably in your capital, unless you 

will accompany me to mine, which is near: you shall 

there be welcome, and have as much honor and re- 

spect shown you as if you were in your own king- 

dom.’? ‘‘Potent monarch, to whom I owe so much,” 

replied the king, ‘‘ you Hine then, that you are near 

your capital.” ‘ Yes,’’ said ne sultan, * i know it 

is not above four or five hours’ journey.” ‘‘It’s a 

whole year’s journey,”’ said the prince. ‘‘I do, indeed, 

"believe that you came hither from your capital in the 

time you mention, because mine was enchanted ; but . 

since the enchantment is taken off, things are 

changed. ‘This, however, shall not prevent my fol- 

lowing you to the ends of the earth. You are my 

liberator; and to show you my gratitude as long as I 

live, I shall freely accompany you, and resign my 

kingdom without regret.” 

The sultan, surprised to learn that he was so far 

from his dominions, replied, “It is no matter; the 

journey to my own country is recompensed by acquir- 

ing you for a son; for since you will accompany me, 

I will make you my heir and successor.” 

At the end of three weeks, the sultan and the young 

prince began their journey, with a hundred camels 

laden with great riches from the treasury of the ~ 

young king, followed by fifty men on horseback, well 

mounted and dressed. ‘hey had a pleasant journey,
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_and-whew the sultan, who had sent couriers to give 

notice of his coming, and to explain the reason of his 

_ delay, drew near to his capital, the principal officers, 

whom he had left there, came to receive him, and to 

assure him that his long absence had not occasioned 

any change in his empire. The inhabitants, also, 

_ crowded to meet him, and welcome him with demon- 

_ strations of joy, which lasted for several days. 

The day after his arrival, the sultan assembled his 

courtiers, and declared to them his intention of adopt- 

ing the king of the four Black Isles, who had left a 

- large kingdom to accompany and live with him ; and 

at last he bestowed presents on all, according to their 

--rattk and station. 

E >. The sultan did not forget the fisherman, and made 

him and his family happy and comfortable for the 

_ test of their days.
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NEY YEAR’S DAY is an ancient feast, continued 

from the time of idolatry throughout all Persia, 

and celebrated with great rejoicings not only in the 

large cities, but in every town, village, and ham- 

let. But the rejoicings are greatest at the court, 

owing to the variety of surprising sights. Strangers 

are invited from the neighboring states, and by the 

king’s liberality rewards are given to those who excel 

in their inventions. 

On one of these feast days, after the most skilful 

inventors of the country had entertained the king, 

and had been rewarded according to their merit by 

the king, just as the assembly was breaking up, an 

Indian appeared at the foot of the throne, with an 

artificial horse richly bridled and saddled, and so well 

made that at first sight he looked like a living horse. 

The Indian, pointing to the horse, said to the king, 

“Though, sir, I present myself last before your maj- 

esty, yet I can assure you that nothing that has been 

shown to-day is so wonderful as this horse, on which 

I beg you will be pleased to cast your eyes.” . 

“T see nothing more in the horse,’’ said the king, 

“than the natural appeararice the workman has giver 

(152)
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him ; which the skill of another may do as well or 

pene v 

‘ Sir,” replied the Indian, “It is not fe his outward 

appearance that I eeoninend my horse, but for the 

use I know how to make of him, and cai any other 

person, when I have communicated the secret to him, 

may do as well. Whenever I mount him, if I wish 

to transport myself through the air to the most dis- 

tant part of the world, I can do it in a very short 

time. ‘ This, sir, is the wonder of my horse; a wonder 

which nobody ever heard of, and which I offer to 

_ show your majesty if you command me.” 

_ The king, who was fond of everything that was 

curious, had never seen or heard of anything that 

_ came up to this, told the Indian that he was ready to 

see him perform what he promised. 

The Indian put his foot into the stirrup, and 

: mounted his horse; and when he had got the other 

foot into the stirrup, and fixed himself in the saddle, 

'he asked the king where he was pleased to send 

hin. 

_ About three leagues from Schiraz there was a high 

mountain visible from the large square before the pal- 

ace. ‘Do yousee that mountain?” said the king, point- 

ing to the hill: “Go to it; it is not a great way off, 

- but it is far enough for me to judge of the haste you 

can make in going and coming. But because it is 
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not possible for the eye to follow you so far, for a cer- 

tain sign that you have been there I expect you to 

bring mea branch of a palm tree that grows at the 

bottom of the hill.” 

The king had no sooner declared his will, than the 

Indian turned a peg which was in the hollow of the 

horse’s neck, and in an instant the horse rose off the 

ground and carried his rider into the air like light- 

ning, to such a height that those who had the strong- 

est sight could not discern him, to the wonder of the 

king and all the spectators. In less than a quarter of 

an hour they saw him come back with a palm branch 

in his hand; but, before he came quite down, he took 

two or three turns in the air, amid the shouts of all 

the people; then descended upon the same spot of 

ground whence he had set off, without receiving the 

least shock from the horse to disorder him. He dis- 

mounted; and, going up to the throne, prostrated 

‘himself, and laid the branch of the palm tree at the 

king’s feet. 
The king conceived a great desire to have the horse, 

and persuaded himself that he should not find it a 

difficult matter to treat with the Indian. ‘‘ To judge 

of thy horse by his outward appearance,’’ said he to 

the Indian, “I did not think him worth much. Iam 

obliged to you for showing me his merits; and to 

show you how much I esteem him, I will buy him of 

you, if he is to be sold.”



The Enchanted Horse. 155 

“ Sir,” replied the Indian, ‘‘I never doubted that 

_ your majesty would set a just value on my work as 

soon as I had shown you why he was worthy of your 

attention. I also foresaw that you would desire to 

       a, 

n= 
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have him. For my part, sir, though I know the true 

value of him, and that my being master of him wil] 

render my name immortal in the world, yet lam not 

so fond of him that I could not resign him to gratify 

your majesty ; but in making this declaration, I have
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a request to add, without which I cannot resolve to 
part with him, Bad eae you may not approve 
of it.” 

“Your majesty will not be displeased,” continued 
‘the Indian, ‘‘if I tell you that I did not buy this 
horse, but peed him of the inventor and maker 
by ioe him my only daughter in marriage, and’. 
promising at the same time never to sell him ; but, if - 
I parted with him, to exchange him for something 
that I should like.” - 

The Indian would have gone on; but at the -word 
“exchange,” the king interrupted him. ‘‘I am will: 
ing,” said he, “to give you what you will ask in ex- 
change. You know my kingdom is large, and contains 
many great, rich, and populous cities ; I will give you 
the choice of enicicver you like beau in full sover- 
eignty for the rest of your life.” 

This exchange seemed royal, but was much bélow 
what the Indian proposed to himself, ‘I am obliged 
to your majesty for the offer you make me,” answered 
he, “and cannot thank you enough for your generos- 
ity; yet I must beg of you not to be angry with me 
if I have the boldness to tell you that I cannot resign 
to you my horse, except on receiving the hand of the 
princess, your daughter, as my wife; this is the only 
price at which I can give him up.” 

The courtiers laughed at this demand of the Indian;
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but Prince Firouz Schah, the king’s eldest son, could 
not hear it without indignation. The king was of a 
very different opinion, and thought he might sacrifice 
the princess to the Indian, to satisfy his curiosity. 
He remained, however, undetermined, considering 
what he should do. 

The prince, who saw his father hesitate, began’ to 
fear lest he should comply with the Indian’s demand, 
and he said, ‘‘Sir, I hope your-majesty will forgive 
me for daring to ask you if it is possible that you 
should hesitate a moment about denying so insolent a 
demand from such a scandalous juggler, and that you 
should allow him to flatter himself for a moment on 
being allied to one of the most powerful monarchs in 
the world? I beg of you to consider what you owe 
to yourself, and to your own flesh and blood, and the 
high rank of your ancestors.” 

‘‘Son,” replied the king, “I approve of your zeal 
for preserving the lustre of your noble birth, but you 
do not consider the excellence of this horse, nor that 
the Indian, if I should refuse him, may make the 
offer somewhere else, where this nice point of honor 
may be waived. I shall be in despair if another prince 
deprived me of the glory of possessing a horse which 
ITesteem as the most wonderful thing in the world. 
I will not say I consent to grant him what he asks. 
Perhaps he has not made up his mind about this
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exorbitant demand; and I may make an agreement 
with him that will answer his purpose as well. But . 
before I strike the bargain with him, I should be 
glad if you would examine the horse, try him your- 

self, and give me your opinion. I doubt not he will 

allow it.” 
The Indian fancied, by what he heard the king 

say, that he was not entirely averse to the alliance by — 

taking the horse at his price, and that the prince 

might become more favorable to him, and not oppose 

the desire the king seemed to have. So he expressed 
much joy, helped the prince to mount, and showed 

him how to guide and manage the horse. 

‘The prince mounted the horse, and no sooner had 

he got his feet in both stirrups than, without waiting 

for the ‘Indian’s advice, he turned the peg he had 

seen him use, and mounted into the air as quick as an 

atrow shot out of a bow, and in a few moments the 

king, court, and assembly lost sight of him. Nei- 
ther horse nor prince was to be seen. The Indian, 

alarmed at what happened, prostrated himself before 

the throne, and said: ‘‘ Your majesty saw that the 

prince would not permit me to give him the neces- 

sary instructions how to govern my horse. He was 

too willing to show his cleverness, but knows not 

how to turn the horse round and bring him back - 

again. ‘Therefore, I ask not to be held accountable 
for whatever accidents may befall him.’
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This discourse surprised the king, who saw the 

danger his son was in if, as the Indian said, there 

was another secret to bring him back again different 

from that which carried him away, and asked, in a 

passion, why he did not call him back the moment 

_ he went. 

“Sir,” answered the Indian, “your majesty saw as 

well as I with what swiftness the horse and the prince 

flew away. The surprise in which I then was, and 

still am, deprived me of the use of my speech, and ifI 

could have spoken, he had got too far to hear me. If 

he had heard me, he knew not the secret to bring 

him back, which, through his impatience, he would 

not wait to learn. But there is room for hope that 

the prince, when he finds himself at a loss, will per- 

ceive another peg; and, as soon as he turns that, the 

horse will cease to rise, and will descend to the 

' ground, and he may turn him to whatever place he 

pleases by guiding him with the bridle.” 

Notwithstanding these arguments, the king was 

frightened at the evident danger of his son. ‘‘I sup- 

pose,” replied he, ‘‘it is uncertain whether my son 

perceives the other peg and makes a right use of it; 

may not the horse, instead of lighting on the ground, 

fall upon some rock, or tumble into the sea with him ?”’ 

“Sir,” replied the Indian, ‘‘the horse crosses seas 

without ever falling into them, and always carries his
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rider wherever he has a mind to go. And your maj: — 
esty may assure yourself that, if the prince does but © 
‘find out the other peg which I mention, the horse 

will carry him where he pleases to go. It is not to 
be supposed that he will go anywhere but where he 
can find assistance, and make himself known. | 

“Be it as it will,” replied the king, ‘‘as I cannot 
depend upon the assurance you give me, your head 

shall answer for my son’s life, if he does not return 

safe and sound in three days’ time, or I hear certainly 

that he is alive.” ‘Then he ordered his officers to 

keep the Indian a close prisoner; after which he re- 

tired to his palace, grieved that the New Year feast 

should afford him so much sorrow. 
In the meantime Prince Firouz Schah was carried 

throtigh the air with great swiftness, and in less than 

an hour’s time he had got so high that he could not 

distinguish anything on the earth. It was then he 

began to think of returning, and thought to do it by 

turning the same peg the contrary way, and pulling 

the bridle at the same time. But when he found 
that the horse still rose with the same swiftness, his. 

astonishment was extreme. He turned the peg sev- 

eral times, one way and the other, but allin vain. It 

was then that he grew aware of his fault, in not taking © 

the precautions to guide the horse before he mounted 

him. He apprehended the danger he was in, but it
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did not deprive him of his reason. He examined the 

horse’s head and neck with great attention, and 

perceived behind the horse’s right ear another peg, 

  
smaller than the other. He turned that peg, and 

perceived that he descended in the same manner as 
he mounted, but not so swiftly. 

F
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Night had overshadowed that part of the earth 

over which the prince then was for almost half an 

hour, when he found out and turned the small peg; 

and, as the horse descended, he lost sight of the sun 

by degrees, till it grew quite dark, insomuch that, 

instead of choosing what place he would go to, he 

was forced to let the bridle lie upon the horse’s neck 

and wait patiently till he alighted, though not with- 

out dread lest it should be in the desert, a river, or 

the sea. : 

At last, after midnight, the horse alighted and 

stopped, and the prince dismounted faint and hun- 

_ gry, having eaten nothing since the morning, when 

he came to assist at the festival. The first thing he 

had to do in this darkness was to find out where 

he'was. He found himself on the terrace of a palace 

surrounded with a balustrade of white marble breast 

high, and groping about, found a flight of. stairs, 

which led down into the palace, the door of which 

was half open. 

Nobody else would have ventured to go down those 

stairs, dark as it was, and exposed to danger from 

friends or foes. But no consideration could stop him. 

““T do not come,” said he, “to do anybody any harm, | 

and certainly, whoever meets or sees me first, and 

finds that I have no arms in my hands, will not 

attempt anything against my life, before they hear
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_ what I have to say for myself.” After this reflection, 

he opened the door wider, without making any noise, 

and went softly down the stairs, and, when he came 

- to a landing place on the staircase, he found the door 

open of a great hall, that had a light in it. 

He stopped at the door, and listening, heard no 

other noise than the snoring of some people who were 

  

that the persons who snored were black chamberlains, 

with naked sabres laid by them, which was enough 

to inform him that this was the guardchamber of 

some queen or princess; which latter it proved to be. 

In the next room to this was the princess, as-ap- 

peared by the light he saw, the door being open, and
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a thin silken curtain hanging before the doorway. 
The prince advanced on tiptoe, without waking the 
chamberlains. He put by the curtain and looked in. 
The princess lay asleep on a sofa, and her women on 

the floor. 
The prince fell in love with her at once. He gently 

woke her, and the princess opened her eyes without 
fear. Seeing the prince, she asked him what was the 
matter. 

The prince bowed his head to the ground, and 

rising, said, ‘‘ Most noble princess, by the most won- 

derful adventure imaginable you see here at your feet 

a suppliant prince, the son of the King of Persia, who 

was yesterday morning with his father at his court, 

at the celebration of a solemn feast, and is now ina 

strange country, in danger of his life, if you have not 

the goodness to give him your assistance and protec- 
tion. ‘These I implore, with confidence that you will 

not refuse me. So much beauty and majesty cannot 

entertain the least inhumanity.” 

This princess to whom Firouz Schah so fortunately 
addressed himself, was the Princess of Bengal, eldest 

daughter of the king of that kingdom, who had built 

this palace at a small distance from his capital, 
whither she went to enjoy the country. After she 

had heard the prince, she replied with kindness: 
“Prince, you are not in a barbarous country ; take
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_ courage; hospitality, humanity, and politeness are to 

be met with in the kingdom of Bengal, as well as in 

that of Persia.” 
The princess would not give him leave to speak. 

“‘ Notwithstanding my desire,” said she, ‘‘to know by 

what miracle you have come hither from the capital 

of Persia in so short a time, and by what enchant- 

ment you have been able to come to my apartment, 

and to have escaped the vigilance of my guards; as 

you must want some refreshment I will waive my 

curiosity, and give orders to my women to regale you, 

and show you to a room where you may rest after 

your fatigue.” 

The princess’s women each took a wax candle, and 

after the prince had.taken leave, they conducted him 

into a handsome chamber, where they brought him 

all sorts of meat; and when he had eaten, they re- 

moved the table, and left him to repose. 

T’he princess. was so struck with the intelligence, 

politeness, and other good qualities which she had 

discovered in that short conversation with the prince, 

that she could not sleep, but, when her women came 

into her room again, she asked them if they had taken 

care of him, and if he wanted anything, and particu- 

larly what they thought of him. 

The women answered: ‘‘We do not know what 

you may think of him, but, we think you would be
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very happy if the king would marry you to so amiable 

a prince, for there is none in all Bengal to be compared 

to him, nor can we hear that any of the neighboring 

princes are worthy of you.” 

This flattering discourse was not displeasing to the 

princess, but she imposed silence upon them, telling 

them they talked without reflection. 

Next day the princess dressed herself very care- 

fully, and sent to know if the prince was awake, and 

charged the messenger to tell him she would pay him 

a visit. 
The prince had recovered from the fatigue he had 

undergone the day before, and when the lady-in-wait- 

ing had acquitted herself of her errand, he replied: 

“Tt shall be as the princess thinks fit; I came here to 

be solely at her pleasure.” 

As soon as the princess understood that the prince 

waited for her, she went to pay him a visit. After 

compliments on both sides, the princess said: 

“Through my impatience to hear the surprising ad- 

venture which procures me the happiness of seeing 

you, I chose to come hither that we may not be inter- 

rupted; therefore I beg of you to oblige me.” 

The prince began with the feast, relating all the 

sights worthy of her curiosity which had amazed the 

court of Persia and the whole town of Schiraz. After- 

wards he came to the enchanted horse; the descrip-



  
THE PRINCE CARRIES AWAY THE PRINCESS.
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tion of which, convinced the princess that nothing 

could be imagined more surprising in all the world. 

For two whole months the prince remained the 

guest of the princess, taking part in all the amuse- 

ments she arranged for him. But after that time he 

declared that he could not stay any longer, and 

begged her to give him leave to return to his father; 

repeating a promise he had made her to return soon 

in 1 style worthy of her and of himself, and to demand 

her in marriage of the King of Bengal. 

“And, princess,” replied the prince, “that you 

may not doubt the truth of what I say, and that you 

may not rank me among those lovers who forget the 

object of their love as soon as they are absent from 

them ; but to show that it is real, and that life cannot 

be pleasant to me when absent from you, I would 

presume, if I were not afraid you would be offended, 

to ask you to come along with me to visit my father.” 

The princess consented. The only difficulty was 

that the prince knew not very well how to manage 

the horse, and she was fearful of being involved with 

him in the same kind of perilous adventure as when 

he made the experiment. But the prince removed 

her fear, by assuring her that she might trust herself 

with him, for after the experience he had had, he 

defied the Indian himself to manage him better. 

The next morning before daybreak, they went out
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“on the terrace of the palace. The prince turned the 

horse towards Persia, and placed him where the prin- 

cess could easily get up behind him; which she had 

no sooner done, and was well settled with her arms 

round his waist, for better security, than he turned 

the peg, and the horse mounted into the air, and 

  

making his usual haste, under the guidance of the 

ptince, in two hours’ time the prince discovered the 

capital of Persia. 

He would not alight at the great square from 

whence he had set out, nor in the sultan’s palace, 

but directed his course towards a palace at a little 

‘distance from the town. He led the princess into a
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handsome apartment, where he told her that, to do 
her all the honor that was due, he would go and in- 
form his father of their arrival, and return immedi- 

ately. He ordered the housekeeper of the palace, 
who was then present, to provide the princess with 

whatever she had occasion for. 
As he passed through the streets, he was received 

with acclamations by the people, who were overjoyed 
to see him again. His father was giving audience, 
when he appeared before him in the midst of his 
council. The sultan, embracing him with tears of 
joy and tenderness, asked him what had become of the 
Indian’s horse. 

This question gave the prince an opportunity to 
tell him of the danger he was in when the horse 
mounted into the air with him, and how he arrived 

at last at the princess of Bengal’s palace, and the 

kind reception he met with there: and how after 
promising to marry her, he had persuaded her to 
come with him to Persia. “But, sir,” added the 

prince, ‘‘I have promised that you would not refuse 
your consent, and have brought her with me on the 

Indian’s horse,.to a palace where your majesty often 

goes; and have left her there, till I could return and 
assure her that my promise was not in vain.”’ 

After these words the prince prostrated himself be- 
fore the sultan to gain his consent, but his father 

'
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raised him up, embraced him a second time, and said: 

‘Son, I not oily consent to your marriage with the 

princess, but will go and meet her myself, and thank 

her for the obligation I am under to her, and will 

bring her to my palace, and celebrate your wedding 

this day.” 
Then the sultan gave orders for his court to make 

preparaticus for the princess’s entry ; that the rejoic- 

ings should begin with a grand concert of military 

music, and that the Indian should be fetched out of 

prison. When the Indian was brought before the 

sultan, he said to him, ‘‘I secured thy person, that 

thy life might answer for that of my son, whom, 

thank Heaven! I have found again; go, take your 

horse, and never let me see your face more.” 

As the Indian had learned of those who fetched 

him. out of prison that the prince had returned, and 

had brought a princess behind him on his horse, and 

was also informed of the place where he had left her, 

and that the sultan was preparing to bring her to his 

palace; as soon as he got out of the sultan’s presence, 

he went direct to the palace, and told the housekeeper 

that he came from the Sultan and Prince of Persia, to 

fetch the Princess of Bengal, and to carry her behind 

him through the air to the sultan, who waited in the 

great square of his palace to gratify the whole court 

and city of Schiraz with that wonderful sight.
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The housekeeper, who knew the Indian, and knew 
that the sultan had imprisoned him, gave the more 
credit to what he said, because he saw that he was at 
liberty. He presented him to the princess, who no 
sooner understood that he came from the prince, than 
she consented to what the prince, as she thought, © 
desired of her. 

The Indian, overjoyed at his success, mounted his 
horse, took the princess behind him, turned the peg, 
and presently the horse mounted into the air with 
him and the princess. 

At the same time the sultan, followed by his 
court, was on the way to the palace where the prin- 
cess was left, and the prince had ridden on before to 
prepare the princess to receive him, when the Indian, 
to defy them both and revenge himself for the ill- 

treatment he had received, passed over their heads 
with his prize. 
When the sultan saw this he stopped. His afflic- 

tion .was the more keen because it was not in his 
power to make him repent of so outrageous an affront. 
He loaded him with a thousand imprecations. 

The Indian, little moved by their curses, which 
just reached his ears, continued on his way, while the 
sultan, extremely mortified to find that he could not 
punish its author, returned to his palace. 

But what was the prince’s grief to see the Indian
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carry away the princess, whom he loved so dearly 
that he could not live without her! At so unexpected 
asight he was thunderstruck. He could not resolve 
what to do, and so continued his way to the palace 
where he had left his princess. 

Not far from this palace there stood a convent of 
dervishes, the superior of which was the palace-keep- 
er’s particular friend. To this superior he went and 
easily obtained a dervish’s suit of clothes, and carried 
it tothe prince, who put them on; and being so dis- 
guised, and provided with.a box of jewels, which he 
had brought as a present to the princess, he left the 
palace in the evening, uncertain which way to go, but 
resolved not to return till he had found out his me 
cess, and brought her back again. 

But to return to the Indian: he managed his en- 
chanted horse so well that day, that he arrived early 
in the evening at a wood near the capital of the king- 
dom of Cashmire. Being hungry, and inferring that 
the princess was hungry also, he alighted in an open 
part of the wood, and left the princess on a grassy 

‘spot, by a rivulet of clear fresh water. 
During the Indian’s absence, the princess, who 

knew that she was in the power of a base deceiver, 

whose violence she dreaded, thought of getting away 
from him, and seeking a sanctuary. But she was so 
faint that she was forced to stay where she was, with-
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out any other resource than her courage, and a firm 
resolution to suffer death rather than be unfaithful to 
the prince.. When the Indian returned, she did not 
wait to be asked twice, but ate with him, and recov- 
ered herself enough to reply with courage to the inso 
lent language he began to use to her when they had 
done. After a great many threats, as she saw that . 
the Indian was preparing to use violence, she rose up 
to make resistance, and by her cries, drew about them 

~acompany of horsemen, who happened to be the Sul- 
‘tan of Cashmire and his attendants, returning from 
hunting. . 

The sultan addressed himself to the Indian, and 

asked what he presumed to do to the ladv? The 
Indian replied that she was his wife; and what had 
anyone to do with his quarrel with her? 

The princess, who knew neither the rank nor the 
quality of the person who came to her relief, told the 
Indian he was a liar; and said to the sultan, “ Sir, 
whoever you are that Heaven has sent to my assist- 
ance, have compassion ‘on a princess, and give no 
credit to that impostor. Heaven forbid that I should 
‘be the wife of so vile and despicable: an Indian! a 
wicked magician, who has taken me away from the 
‘Prince of Persia, to whom I was going to be married, 
‘and has brought me hither on the enchanted horse 
you'see.” -



The Enchanted Horse. 175 

The princess had no occasion to say any more to 
persuade the Sultan of Cashmire that she told him 
the truth. Her beauty, majestic air, and tears spoke 
sufficiently for her. Justly enraged at the insolence 
of the Indian, the Sultan of Cashmire ordered his 
guards to surround him, and cut off his head : which 
sentence was immediately executed, as the Indian, 
just released from prison, was unprovided with any 
weapon to defend himself. 

The princess, thus delivered from the persecution 
of the Indian, fell into another no less afflicting to 
her. The sultan, after he had ordered her a horse, 
carried her with him to his palace, where he lodged 
her in a magnificent apartment, next his own, and 

gave her a number of women-slaves to attend her, and 
a guard. Heshowed her into the apartment assigned 
for her; where, without giving her time to thank 
him, ‘he said, ‘‘AsI am certain that you must want 
rest, I will here take my leave of you till to-morrow, 
when you will be better able to give me all the 
circumstances of this strange adventure,” and then 
left her. 

The joy of the princess was inexpressible, to: find 
that she was freed from the violence of a man she 

could not look upon without horror. She flattered 
herself that the Sultan of Cashmire would send her
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back to Persia when she told him her story, and asked 
that favor of him; but she was very much deceived in 
these hopes, for the Sultan of Cashmire resolved to 
marry her the next day ; and to that end had ordered 
rejoicings to be made by daybreak, by beating of 
drums and sounding of trumpets; which echoed not 
only through the palace, but throughout the city. 

The princess was awakened by these tumultuous 
concerts; but attributed them to a very different 
cause from the trueone. When the sultan came to 
inquire after her health, he told her that all those 
rejoicings were to render their wedding more solemn ; 
and at the same time desired her to approve. ‘This 
discourse put her into such consternation that she 
fainted away. 

The women-slaves, who were present, ran to her 
assistance; and the sultan did all he could to bring 
her to herself again, though it was a long time before 
they could. But when she recovered, rather than 
break the promise she had made to the prince, by 
consenting to marry the Sultan of Cashmire, who 
had proclaimed their wedding before he had asked 
her consent, she resolved to feign madness. 

When he found that her frenzy rather increased 
than abated, he left her with her women, charging 
them to take great care of her. He sent often that 
day to know how she was; but received answer that
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she was rather worse than better. In short, at night 
‘she seemed much worse than she had been all day. 

The princess talked wildly, and showed other 
marks of a disordered mind, next day and the follow- 
ing ones ; so that the sultan was obliged to send for 
all the physicians belonging to his court, to ask them 
if they could cure her. 
The princess feared that if she let the physicians 

feel her pulse, the least experienced of them would 
soon know that she was in a good state of health, and 
that her madness was only feigned, flew into such a 
rage that she was ready to tear out their eyes if they 
came near her; so none of them dared approach her. 
When the Sultan of Cashmire saw that his court 

physicians could not cure her, he called in the most 
experienced in the city, who had no better success. 

Afterwards he sent for the most famous in the king- 
dom, who met with no better reception than the 
others from the princess, and what they ordered had 
no better effect. Afterwards he sent messengers to 
the neighboring courts with a description of the prin- 
cess’s case, and the promise of a handsome reward to 
any who should come and cure the princess. 

Many physicians came and undertook the cure; 
but none of them succeeded, since it was a case that 
did not depend on their skill, but on the will of the 
princess herself,
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During this interval, the prince, disguised as a der: 

vish, had travelled through many provinces, and 

endured much fatigue, not knowing which way to 

direct his course. He made inquiry after her at 

every place he came to; till at last he heard the peo 

ple talk of a Princess of Bengal, who went mad on 

the day of her marriage with the Sultan of Cashmiire. . 

At the name of the Princess of Bengal, he set out for 

the kingdom of Cashmire, and on his arrival at the 

capital he went and lodged at a khan, where the same 

day he was told the story of the princess, and the 

unhappy fate of the Indian. The prince knew that 

she was the princess he had sought after so long. 

The prince being informed of all these particulars 

provided himself with a physician’s robe, and, having 

let his beard grow during his travels, he passed for a 

physician; and went to the sultan’s palace. Present- 

ing himself to the chief of the officers, he told him 

that perhaps it might be looked upon as a very bold 

undertaking in him to offer to attempt the cure of the 

princess after so many had failed; but that he hoped 

some specifics, which he had had great success from, 

would effect the cure. 

It was a long time since any physician had offered 

himself; and the Sultan of Cashmire had begun to 

lose hope of ever seeing the princess restored to her 

former health, that he might marry her. He ordered 

the officer to bring in the physician.
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. The prince was presented to the Sultan of Cash-: 

mire in the robe and disguise of a physician, and the 

sultan, without wasting time, told him that the prin- 

cess could not bear the sight of a physician without 

falling into the most violent transports, which in- 

creased her illness, took him intoa private room,’ 

from whence, through a window, he might see her 

without being seen. 
There the prince saw his lovely princess sitting 

carelessly, singing a song with tears in her eyes, de- 

deploring her unhappy fate, which deprived her of 

the prince she loved so tenderly. 
The prince was so much affected at the melancholy 

condition in which he found his dear princess, that 

he at once realized that her illness was feigned. 

When he came away he told the sultan that she was 

not incurable, but added that he must speak to her in 

private; and he hoped she would hear and receive 

him favorably. 

The sultan ordered the princess’s door to be opened, - 

and the prince went in. As soon as the princess saw 

him (taking him to bea physician), she rose up ina 

rage, giving way to the most abusive language. He 

moved towards her, and said to her ina low voice, 

“Princess, I am not a physician, but the Prince of 

Persia, and am come to set you at liberty.” 

The princess, who knew the sound of the voice,
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and the upper features of his face, notwithstanding 
his beard, grew calm at once, and a secret pleasure 
overspread her face. Her surprise deprived her for 
some time of speech, and gave the prince time to tell 
her how despair seized him when he saw the Indian 
carry her away; the resolution he took never to re- 
turn home till he had found her; and by what good 
fortune at last he had the satisfaction of finding her 
in the palace of the Sultan of Cashmire. 

The princess told how she was delivered from the 
Indian’s violence by the sultan, as he was returning 
from hunting ; but how ill she was treated by his over- 
hasty design to marry her that very day, without © 
even asking her consent; that this violent and tyran- 
nical conduct put her into a swoon, after which she 
thought she had no other way to save herself fora 
ptince to whom she had given her heart and faith, 

. and would rather die than marry the sultan, whom 
she never could love. © 

Then the prince gsked her if she knew what had 
become of the horse after the Indian’s death. She — 
answered that she knew not what orders the sultan 
had given about it, but believed he would take care 
of it. hci 

As the prince never doubted that the sultan had 
the horse, he told the princess his design of making 
use of it to carry them both back to Persia, and after
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they had talked over the measures they were to take, 

they agreed that the princess should next day receive 

the sultan civilly, but without speaking to him. 

_ The sultan was overjoyed when the prince told him 

the effect his first visit had had on the princess. And 
the next day, when the princess received him in such 

a manner as persuaded him that her cure was far ad- 

vanced, he looked upon the prince as the greatest 

physician in the world, and contented himself with 

telling her how rejoiced he was to see her so likely to 

recover her health. He exhorted her to follow the 

directions of so thoughtful a physician. 

The prince, who went with the sultan, asked ha 

if, without failing in due respect, he might inquire 

how the princess came into the dominions of Cash- 

mire thus alone, since her country lay so far off? 

This he said to introduce some remark about the 

horse, and to know what had become of it. 

“The sultan, who could not penetrate the prince’s 

motive for asking this question, concealed nothing, 

but told him much the same story as the princess had 
done; adding that he had ordered the enchanted 

horse to be kept safe in his treasury as a great curios- 

ity, though he knew not the use of it. _ 

“ Sir,”? replied the pretended physician, “ the infor- 

mation which your majesty gives me affords me a means 

of curing the princess. Asshe was brought hither on
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this horse, and the horse is enchanted, she has con- 

tracted some of the enchantment, which can be dissi- | 

pated only by certain incense which I am acquainted. 

with. If your majesty would be pleased to entertain 

yourself, your court, and the people of your capital 

with the most surprising sight that ever was seen, let 

the horse be brought into the great square before the 

palace, and leave the rest to me. I promise to show 

you, and all that assembly in a few moments’ time, 

the Princess of Bengal as well in body and mind as 

_ever she was in her life. But, the better to effect 

what I propose, it would be best that the princess 

should be dressed as magnificently as possible, and 

adorned with the best jewels your majesty has.” ‘The 

sultan agreed. 

_ Early the next day, the cnehanted horse was placed 

in the great square before the palace. A report was 

spread through the town that there was something 

' extraordinary to be seen, and crowds of people flocked ~ 

thither. 
The Sultan of Cashmire, surrounded by all his 

ministers of state, sat in state on a platform erected 

on purpose. The Princess of Bengal, attended by a 

_ number of ladies, went up to the enchanted horse and 

the women helped her to get upon its back. When 

she was fixed in the saddle, and had the bridle in 

her hand, the pretended physician placed round the
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horse a. great many vessels full of fire, and going round 
it, he cast a pleasant perfume into these pots ; then, 
collected in himself, with downcast eyes, and his 
hands upon his breast, he ran three times about the 
horse, pronouncing certain words. ‘The moment the 
pots sent forth a dark cloud of pleasant scent, which © 
so surrounded .the princess that neither she nor the 
horse was to be seen, the prince jumped nimbly up 
behind her, and stretching out his hand to the peg, 
turned it ; and just as the horse rose with them ‘into 
the air, he pronounced these words, which the sultan 
heard distinctly—‘“*Sultan of Cashmire, when you 
would marry princesses who implore your protection, 
learn first to obtain their consent.” 

Thus the Prince recovered the Princess and carried 
her that same day to the capital of Persia, where he 
alighted in the midst of the palace, before his father’s 
window. The king deferred the marriage no longer 
than until he could make the preparations necessary 
to render the ceremony pompous and magnificent. 

After the days appointed for the rejoicing were over, 
the King of Persia’s first care was to appoint an 
ambassador to go and give the King of Bengal an 
account of what had happened, and to ask his approval 
of the alliance. This the King of Bengal took as an 
honor, and granted with pleasure and satisfaction.



| Aladdin, or the Wonderful Lamp. ! 

LADDIN 

was the 
son of Musta- 
pha, a poor tai- 
lor in one of the _ 

rich provinces 

of China. When 

the boy was old 
enough to learn 
a trade his fa- 
ther took him 
into his own workshop. But Aladdin, being but an 
idle fellow, loved play more than work, and spent his 
days in playing in the public streets with other boys 
as idle as himself. 

His father died while. he was yet very young ; but 

SEs he still con- 
tinued his fool- 
ish ways, and 

his mother was 
forced to spin 
cotton night 
and day in order 

to keep herself 

and him. 
When he was 

about fifteen 
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years old, he was one day playing in the streets with © 
some of his companions. A stranger who was goitg 
by stopped and looked at him. This stranger was a 
famous African magician, who, having need of the 
help of some ignorant person, no sooner beheld 
Aladdin than he knew by his whole air, manner, and - 
appearance, that he was a person of small prudence, 
and very fit to be made a tool of. . The magician then 
artfully inquired of some persons standing near the 
name and character of Aladdin, and the answers 
proved to him that he had judged rightly of the 
boy. | “, 

The stranger, now pressing in among the crowd of 
lads, clapped his hand. 
on Aladdin’s shoulder, 
and said, ‘‘ My good lad, 
art thou not the son of 
Mustapha, the tailor?” 

_ “Yes, sir,” said Alad- 
din, ‘‘ but my father has 
been dead this long 
time.” 

“Alas!” cried he, 
‘‘what unhappy news! 
Iam thy father’s brother, 
child. I have been many 

p years abroad; and now ©  



Aladdin, or the Wonderful Lamp. 187 

T
e
 

> 
Ce 

ml L Ni 

A neeae 

a Bae 

f 

a
 

C
o
?
 

. 
}
)
 

SO
) 

 



188 Aladdin, or the Wonderful Lamp. 

that I have come home in the hope of seeing him, 

you tell me he is dead!” And all the while tears ran 

down the stranger’s cheek and his bosom heaved with 

sighs, ‘Then pulling out a purse he gave Aladdin 

two pieces of gold: ‘‘’ Take this, my boy,” says he, 

‘to your mother. Tell her that I will come and see 

her to-night, and sup with her.” 

Pleased with the money, Aladdin ran none to his . 

mother. ‘‘Mother,” said he, ‘have I an uncle?” 

His mother told him he had not, whereupon Aladdin 

pulled out his gold and told her that a man who said 

he was his father’s brother was coming to sup with 

her that very evening. Full of bewilderment the 

good woman set out for the market, where she bought 

provisions, and was busy preparing the supper when 

the magician knocked at the door. He entered, fol- 

lowed by a porter bringing all kinds of feretone 

fruits and sweetmeats for the dessert, and several 

bottles of wine. a 

After the magician had given what he had brought 

into Aladdin’s hands, he saluted his mother, and 

asked to be shown the place where his brother Musta- 

pha had been wont to sit ; and when she had done so, 

he fell down and kissed it several-times, saying, with 

tears in eyes, ‘‘My poor brother, how unhappy am I 

not to have come soon enough to give you a last 

embrace |”
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As soon as they were set down to supper, he gave 

Aladdin’s mother an account of his travels, saying 

that for forty years he had been from home, in order 

to see the wonders of distant countries. Then turn- 

ing towards Aladdin, he asked his name; “I am 

called Aladdin,” said he. ‘‘ Well, Aladdin,” replied 

the magician, ‘‘what business do you follow? Are 

you of any trade?” 

At this question Aladdin hung down his head, and 

was not a little abashed when his mother made 

‘answer, ‘ Aladdin is an idle fellow ; his father strove 

all he could to teach him his trade, but could not 

succeed ; and since his death, in spite of all I can say 

to him, he does nothing but idle away his time in the ° 

streets, so that I despair of his ever coming to any 

good.” With these words the poor woman burst into 

tears, and the magician, turning to Aladdin, said: 

“his is not well, nephew; you must think of help- 

_ ing yourself and getting your livelihood, and I will 

help you as far as I may ; what think you, shall I take 

a shop and furnish it for you?’”? Aladdin was over- 

joyed at the idea, for he thought there was very little 

labor in keeping a shop, and he told his uncle this 

would suit him better than anything else. 

“J will take you with me to-morrow,” said the 

magician, ‘clothe you as handsomely as the best 

merchants in the city, and then we will open ashop.”
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Aladdin’s mother thanked him very heartily and 

begged Aladdin to behave so as to prove himself 

wotthy of the good fortune promised by his kind 

uncle. 
Next day the stranger called for Aladdin as he had 

promised, and led him to a merchant’s, where ready- 

made clothes, suited for all sorts of people, were sold. 
Then he caused Aladdin to try on the handsomest 

suits, and choosing the one Aladdin also preferred, he 

paid the merchant for it at once. The pretended 
uncle then took Aladdin to visit the bazaars and the 

khans where the foreign merchants were and the 

most splendid mosques, and gave him a merry feast in 
the evening. 
When Aladdin’s mother saw him return so hand- 

somely dressed and with such fine tales of the company — 

he had been in, she was full of joy. ‘Generous 

brother,” she cried to the magician, ‘‘I know not how 
to thank you enough for your goodness; may you 
live many happy years to see my son’s gratitude !” 

“ Aladdin,” replied he, ‘‘isa good boy. He seems 
to pay attention to what I say, I have no doubt but 

we shall make him what we wish. I am sorry for 
one thing, that I cannot hire the shop for Aladdin to- 
morrow, as it is Friday, and all the merchants will be 
absent. We will, however, settle all this business on 

Saturday ; and I will come. here to-morrow to take
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Aladdin and 

show him the 
. public gardens 
outside the 
town.” 

The next 
morning Alad- 

din got up and 
dressed himself very early, so impatient was he to 
see his uncle. Presently he saw him coming, and 
ran to meet him. The magician greeted him very 
kindly : “ Come, my good boy,” he said with a smile ; 
‘“‘T will to-day show you some very fine things.” 

He then led him through some beautiful gardens 
with great houses standing in the midst of them ; 
Aladdin did nothing but exclaim at their beauty, and 
so his uncle, by degrees led him on farther and farther 
in the country. Presently, seeing that Aladdin was 
tired, he bade him sit in one of these gardens by the 

side of a great basin of pure water, and taking from 
a piece of linen cloth that was attached to his girdle, 

some cake and fruits, he told the boy to eat of them 
and gave him much good advice the while. 

Then beguiling the way by kindness and nieaeant 
talk he induced Aladdin to come with him much fur- 
ther, and they walked on till they came to a narrow 
valley with mountains on all sides. .  
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This was the 
spot that the 
magician had 
all along want- 

21 ed to reach, and 
3 towhich he had 

brought Alad- 
din for a secret 
purpose of his 
own. 

“We shall 
now,” said he 
to Aladdin, “go 

ae : no farther, and 

vets, Maye”, Mom" |-T shall here 
shew you some 

extraordinary wonders, that no one besides yourself will 

ever have seen. I am now going tostrike a light, and 

do you, in the meantime, collect all the dry sticks and 

leaves that you can find, in order to make a fire.” 

There were so many pieces of dry sticks scattered 

about this place, that Aladdin very soon collected more 

than enough, by the time the magician had lighted 

his match. He then set them on fire, and as soon as 

they were in a blaze, he threw a certain perfume that 

he had ready in his hand uponthem. A dense smoke 

rose up, while the magician spoke some mysterious 
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words. At the 
same instantthe 

ground slightly 

shook, and 

opening in the 
spot where they 

stood, showed a 

square stone of 
about a foot and —_ 

a haif across, [' 0+ EN \ 
witha brass J s404 
ring fixed in the 
centre. 

Aladdin was 
frightened out 
of his wits, and was about to run away, when 
the African suddenly gave him a box on the ear 
so violent as to beat him down and very nearly to 

knock some of his teeth out. Poor Aladdin, with 
tears in his eyes and trembling in every limb, got up. 
“My dear uncle,” he cried, ‘‘what have I done to 

deserve so severe a blow?” ‘I have good reasons for 

it,” replied the magician. ‘‘Do you but obey me, 

and you will not repent of it. Underneath that stone 

is a great hidden treasure, which will make you 
richer than many kings if you will be docile and 

attentive to what I shall say to you.”’ 
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Aladdin had now got the better of his fright. 

“Well,” said he, ‘‘what must Ido? Tell me; Iam 

ready to obey you in everything!’’ ‘‘ Well said!” re- 

plied the magician; ‘‘come to me then; take hold of 
this ring, and lift up the stone.” 

To Aladdin’s surprise, the stone was raised without 

any trouble, and then he could see a small opening 

between three and four feet deep, at the bottom of 

which was a little door, with steps to go down still 

lower. ‘You must now,” said the magician, ‘‘go 
down into this cavern, and when you have come to 

the bottom of the steps, you will see an open door 

which leads into three great halls. In each of these 

you will see, on both sides of you, four bronze vases 

as large as tubs, full of gold and silver, but you must 

take particular care not to touch any of it. When 

you get in the first hall, take up your robe and bind 

it round you. ‘Then go to the second without stop- 

ping, and from thence in the same manner to the 

third.. Above all, mind and be very particular not to” 

go near the walls nor even to touch them. with your 

tobe; for if any part of your dress should chance to 

touch them, your instant death will be the conse- 

quence. At the far end of the third, there is a door 

which leads to a garden planted with beautiful trees, 

all of which are full of fruit. Go on straight forward, 

and follow a path which you will see, and which will
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bring you to the 

bottom of a flight 

of fifty steps, at 

the top of which 
there is a terrace. 

When you shall 

have reached the 
terrace, you will 

see a niche before 

you, in which 

there is a lighted 

lamp. ‘Take the 
lamp and extin- 

guish it. Then 

throw out the wick and the liquid that is within, and 

putit in your bosom. When you have done this, bring 

itto me. Do not be afraid of staining your dress, as 

what is within the lamp is not oil; and when you 

have thrown it out, the lamp will dry directly. I 

you should wish very much to gather any of the fruit 

in the garden, you may do so; and there is nothing 

to prevent your taking as much as you please.” 

When the magician had given these directions to 

Aladdin, he took off aring which he had on one of his 

fingers, and put it on his pretended nephew, telling 

him, at the same time, that it was to secure him 

‘against every evil that might otherwise happen to 
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him; and again bade him be mindful of everything 

he had said to him. ‘‘Go, my child,’ added he, 

‘descend boldly ; we shall now both of us become 

immensely rich for the rest of our lives.” 

Aladdin gave a spring, jumped into the opening 

with a willing mind, and went down to the bottom of 

the steps. He found the three halls exactly as the 

magician had said. He passed through them with the 

greatest care, as if he was fearful he might be killed if 

he were careless. He went on to the garden, and 

mounted to the terrace without stopping. He took 

the lamp, as it stood lighted in the niche, threw out 

its contents, and, observing that it was as the magician 

had said, quite dry, he put it into his bosom. He 

then came down the terrace and stopped in the garden 

to look at the fruit, which he had only seen for an 

instant as he passed along. ‘The trees of this garden 

were all full of the most extraordinary fruit. Hach 

tree bore fruits of a different color. Some were white, 

others sparkling and transparent, like crystal; some 

were red and of different shades, others green, blue, 

violet; some of a yellowish hue, in short, of almost 

every color. ‘The white were pearls; the sparkling 

and transparent were diamonds ; the deep ted were 

rubies; the paler, a particular sort of ruby called balass; 

the green, emeralds; the blue, turquoises; the violet, 

amethysts; those tinged with yellow, sapphires; inthe ~
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same way, all 
the other col- 

ored fruits were 

varieties of pre- 
cious stones; 

and the whole 

of them were of 
the largest size, 
and more per- 
fect than were | OF oN fi Nh we 
ever seen in the | 

whole world. fa WTA i. Gp 
Aladdin was 
not yet of anage 
to know their value, and thought they were all only 
pieces of colored glass. ‘The variety, however, and con- 
trast of so many beautiful colors, as wellas the brilliancy 
and extraordinary size ofeach sort, nevertheless tempted 
him to gather some of each; and he took so many of 
every color that he filled both his pockets, as well as 
his two new purses that the magician had bought for 
him, at the time he made him a present of his new 
dress; and as his pockets, which were already full, 
could not hold his two purses, he fastened them on | 
each side of his girdle, or sash, and also wrapped some 
in its folds, as it was of silk, and made very full.. In 
this manner he carried them so that they could not fall 
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out. He did not even forget to fill his bosom quite 
full, between his robe and shirt. 
fades in this manner with the most immense 

treasure, though ignorant of its value, Aladdin made 
haste through the three halls, in order that he might 
not make the African magician wait toolong. Hav- 
ing passed through them with the same caution as 
before, he began to ascend the steps he had come 
down, and reached the entrance of the cave, where 
the magician was impatiently waiting for him. As 
soon as Aladdin perceived him he called out, ‘‘Give 
me your hand, uncle, to help me up.’? ‘‘ You had 
better, my dear boy,’’ replied the magician, “ first 
give me the lamp, as that will only hinder you.” “It 
is not at all in my way,’’ said Aladdin, “and I will 
give it you when I am out.” ‘The magician still per- 
severed in wishing to get the lamp before he helped 
Aladdin out of the cave; but the latter had in fact so 
covered it with the fruit of the trees, that he abso- 
lutely refused. to give it till he had got out of the 
cave. The African magician was then in the greatest 
despair at the obstinate resistance the boy made, and — 
fell into the most violent rage. He then threw a 
little perfume upon the fire, which he had taken care 
to keep up, and he had hardly pronounced two magic 
words, before the stone, which served to shut up the 
entrance to the cavern, returned of its own accord to
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the place, with 
all the earth 

over it, exact- 

ly in the same 

state as it was 

when the ma- 

gician and Al- 

addin first ar- 

rived there. 
Aladdin, 

who was far 

from expect- 

ing this wick- 
ed action from 

his pretended 

uncle, after all 
his kindness 
and generos- 

ity, was more 

horrified and 
astonished 
than may be told, When he found himself as it were 

buried alive, he called aloud a thousand times to his 

uncle, telling him he was ready to give him the lamp. 

But all his cries were useless, and having no other 

means of making himself heard, he remained in per- 

fect darkness. His tears having at length ceased, he 
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Mm went down to 

the bottom of 
the flight of 
Stairs, intend- 
ing to go to- 
ward the light 
in the garden, 
where he had 
before been. 

| But the walls, 

= a § which had been 

opened by enchantment, were now shut by the same 

means. He felt all around him to the right and left 

several times, but could not discover the least open- 

ing. He then redoubled his cries and tears, sat down 

upon the step of his dungeon, without the least ray 

of hope ever again to see the light of day, and only 

too certain that here must. be the end of him. 

Aladdin remained two days in this state, without 

either eating or drinking. On the third day, feeling 

his death was near, he lifted up his hands, and join- 

ing them, as in the act of prayer, he said in a loud 

tone of “aria “/T’here is no strength or power but in 

the high and great God.’ In this action of joining 

his hands, he happened, without thinking of it, to rub 

the ring which the African magician had put upon 

his finger, and of the virtue of which he was as yet 
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ignorant. Upon its being thus rubbed, a Genius of a 

most enormous figure, and a most horrid countenance, 

instantly rose as it were out of the earth before him ; 

he was so tall, that his head touched the vaulted oe 

and he pared these words to Aladdin: ‘“ What 

do you wish? Iam ready to obey you as your slave; 

as the slave of him who has the ring on his finger, 

both I and the other slaves of the ring.” Weak and 

terrified, and scarcely daring to hope, Aladdin cried, 

‘‘Whoever you are, take me, if you are able, out of 

this place!» Scarcely had he said it, when he found 

himself at the outside of the cave, at the very spot 

where the magician had left him. Scarcely daring to 

believe his good fortune, he rose up trembling, and 

seeing the city lying at some distance, made his way 

back by the same road he had come. A long weary 

road he found it to his mother’s door, and when he 

reached it, he was fainting from panes and 

fatigue. 
His mother, however, whose heart had beck almost 

broken by the loss of him, received him kindly and 

joyfully, and refreshed him oak food and wine. When 

he was better again, he told his mother all, as it had 

come about, and showed her the lamp and the colored 

fruits and the wonderful ring on his finger. His 

. mother, however, thought little of the jewels, as she 

was quite ignorant of their value, so Aladdin put
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them all be- 
hind one of the , 

cushions of the 
sofa on which 
they were sit- 
ting. She, how- 
ever, felt the 
greatest horror 
at the wicked- 
ness of the 
magician, and 
she and Aladdin went to rest filled with dianleriinesd 
at his fortunate escape. 

Next morning, when Aladdin awoke, his first 
thought was that he was very hungry, and would 
like some breakfast. ‘‘Alas, my child,” replied his 
mother, ‘‘I have not a morsel of bread to give you. 
You ate last night all the trifling remains of food in 
the house. Have, however, a little patience, and it 
shall not be long before I will bring you some. I 
have a little cotton of my own spinning, I will go and 
sell it, and buy something for our dinner.” 

“Keep your cotton, mother,” said Aladdin, “for 
another time, and give me the lamp which I brought 
with me yesterday. I will go and sell that, and the 
money it will fetch will serve us for breakfast and 
dinner too, nay, perhaps also for supper.” 
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Aladdin’s 
mother took 
the lamp from 
the place she 
had put it in. 
“Here it is,” 
she said to her 
son, “but it is, 
I think, very 
dirty ; if I were 
to clean it a 

little, perhaps it might sell for something more.” 
She then took some water and a little fine sand to 
clean it with. Butshe had scarcély began to rub this 

' lamp, when instantly, and while her son was present, 
a hideous and gigantic Genius rose out of the ground 
before her, and cried with a voice as loud as thun- 
der, ‘What do you wish? I am ready to obey you 
as your slave, and the slave of those who have the 
lamp in their hands, both I and the other slaves of 
the lamp.’? The mother of Aladdin was too much 
terrified to speak, but Aladdin, who had once before 
seen a similar appearance in the cavern, did not either 
lose his presence of mind or his judgment. Seizing 
the lamp, he answered in a firm tone of voice, “I am 
hungry, bring me something toeat.” ‘The genitis dis- 
appeared, and returned a moment after with a large 
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silver basin, #% 

which he car- 
ried on his 
head, and 

twelve covered 

dishes of the 
same material 

filled with the 
nicest meats, 

properly ar- 
ranged, and six loaves as white as snow upon as 
many plates; two bottles of the most excellent wine, 

and two silver cups in his hand. He placed them all 
upon the table and instantly vanished. 

When Aladdin’s mother had recovered from her 
fright, they both sat down to their meal in the 
greatest delight imaginable, for never before had 
they eaten such delicate meats or seen such splendid 
dishes. 

The remains of this feast provided them with food 
for some days, and when it was all gone Aladdin sold 
the silver dishes one by one for their support. In this 

way they lived happily for some years, for Aladdin 

had been sobered by his adventure, and now behaved 
with the greatest wisdom and prudence. He took 
care to visit the principai shops and public places, 

speaking only with wise and prudent persons, and in 

HS ir 

 



206 Aladdin, or the Wonderful Lamp. 

this way he 
gathered 
much wisdom, 
and grew to be 
a courteous 

and handsome 
youth besides. 

One day, as 
he was walk- 
ing in the city, 
Aladdin heard 
a proclama- 
tion of the 

Sultan, order- 
ing all persons 

to shut up their shops and retire into their houses 
until the Princess Badroulbadour, the daughter of the 
Sultan, had passed by on her way to the bath, and 

_again returned. 
Aladdin being hurried along by the crowd of negate 

hastening to their homes, found himself in the door- 
way of a large building ee he guessed to be the 
baths where the princess was expected. 

He at once placed himself behind the door, where 
he was certain not to be seen, and where ire might 
espy the princess as she passed. 

He had long to wait before she came, with a great 
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crowd of her attendants with her, and as she passed, 
she threw aside her veil, so that Aladdin was dazzled 
by her beauty. She was indeed the most beautiful 
princess ever seen, and Aladdin fell in love with her 
at once. ma ie 

When at last, after long thinking, Aladdin made 
up his mind to tell his mother of his love for the 
Princess Badroulbadour, she fell a-laughing. 

‘“ Alas, my son,’’ she cried, “‘what are you think- 
ing of ? You must surely have lost your senses to talk 
thus.” 

“Mother,” replied Aladdin, “I do assure you I 
have not lost my senses ; I am perfectly in my right 
mind. I foresaw very well that you would think me 
a fool for my pains, but whatever you may say, 
nothing will prevent me from asking the Princess 
Badroulbadour of the Sultan her father, in marriage.” 

‘“Truly, my son,” said his mother, “you seem to 
have forgotten that your father was but a poor tailor ; 
and indeed, Ido not know who will dare to go and 

speak to the Sultan about it.” ‘‘ You yourself must,” 
said he, decidedly. “I!” cried his mother in the 
greatest surprise, ‘‘I go to the Sultan ! Not I indeed ; 
I will take care how I am joined to such folly. You 
know very well that no one can make any demand.of 
the Sultan without bringing a rich present, and 
where shall such poor folk as we, find such a one?”?
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Thereupon 
Aladdin told 
his mother 
that while talk- 
ing with the 
merchants in 
the bazaar he 
had learned to 
know the value 
of their gems, 
and for a long time he had known that nothing which 
they. had in their shops was half so fine as those jewels 
he had brought home from the enchanted cave. So 
his mother fetched them from the drawer where they 
had long lain hid, and together they atranged them 

in a dish of fine porcelain. But mother and son were 

dazzled by the splendid sparkling and glancing of 
the gems and their brilliant colors, and Aladdin’s 
mother, now sure that her son’s present was one that 

could not fail to please the Sultan, at last agreed to 

do everything as her son wished. She took the por- 

celain dish, in which the present of jewels was, and 

folded it up in a very fine linen cloth. She then ~ 

took another less fine, and tied the four corners of it 

together, that she. might carry it with less trouble. 

She afterwards set out, to the great joy of Aladdin, 

and took the road towards the palace of the Sultan. 
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‘The Grand Vizier, accompanied by the other viziers 
and proper officers of the court, had already gone in 
before she arrived at the gate. The crowd made by 
those who had business at the divan was very great. 
The doors were opened, and she went into the divan 
with the rest. It formed a most beautiful saloon, 
very large and spacious, with a grand and magnificent 
entrance. She stopped, and placed herself so that 
she was opposite the Sultan, the Grand Vizier, and - 
other officers, who formed the council on both sides. 

After the various causes had been heard, the Sultan 
and his court retired, without anyone’s having taken 
the slightest notice of Aladdin’s mother. Day after 
day the good woman went back, until at last her 
patience and perseverance touched the Sultan’s heart 
and he sent for her to hear what was her business. 

Trembling, Aladdin’s mother told him of her son’s 
boldness, and begged the mercy of the Sultan for him 
and for herself. ‘The Sultan heard her kindly, then 
before giving any answer to her request, he asked her 
what she had with her so carefully tied up in a linen — 
cloth. Aladdin’s mother unfolded the cloths, and’ 
humbly laid the sparkling jewels before him. Itis im- 
possible to express the surprise and astonishment which 
this monarch felt when he saw collected together in 
that dish such a quantity of the most precious, perfect, 
and brilliant jewels, the size of which was greater
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than any he had before seen. For some moments he 
gazed at them speechless. When, however, he began 
to recollect himself, he took the present from the hand 
of Aladdin’s mother, and exclaimed in a transport of 
joy, “Ah! how very beautiful, how extremely rich!” 

Then turning to his grand vizier, he showed him 
the gems and talked privately to him for some 
minutes. Then to Aladdin’s mother he said, ‘‘ My 
good woman, I will indeed make your son happy by 
matrying him to the Princess my daughter, as soon 
as he shall send me forty large basins of massive 
gold, quite full of the same sort of things which you 
have already presented me with from him, brought 
by an equal number of black slaves, each of whom 
shall be led by a white slave, young, well-made, 
handsome, and richly-dressed. ‘hese are the con- 
ditions upon which I am ready to bestow upon him 
the Princess my daughter. Go, my good woian, 
and I will wait till you bring me his answer.” 

Full of disappointment, Aladdin’s mother made her 
way home, and told her son the news of the Sultan’s . 
strange wish. But Aladdin only smiled, and when 
his mother had gone out, he took the lamp and 
tubbed it, when the Genius instantly appeared and 
Aladdin commanded him to lose no time in bringing 
the present which the Sultan had wished for. ‘The 
Genius only said that his commands should be atonce 
obeyed, and then disappeared.
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In a very 
short time the 
Genius re- 
turned with 
forty black 
slaves, each 
carrying upon 
his head a large 
golden basin of 
great weight, 
full of pearls, 
diamonds, rubies, and emeralds, quite as fine as the 
others. Each basin was covered with a cloth of silver, 
embroidered with flowers of gold. All these slaves 
with their golden basins, together with the white 
ones, entirely filled the house, which was but small, 
as well as the court in front and a garden behind it. 

Aladdin’s mother now came back and had almost 
fainted when she saw this great crowd and all its 
magnificence, but Aladdin desired her at once to fol- 
low the procession of slaves to the palace, and present 
to the Sultan the dowry of the Princess. 

No sooner had the first slave turned into the street 
than all the passers-by ran to look, and by the time 
the whole procession was on its way, the crowds were 
so great that every one must needs stop in the place 
where he happened to be. 
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When the first of the eighty slaves arrived at the 

gate of the first court of the palace, the porters were 

in the greatest haste, as soon as they perceived this 

astonishing procession approaching, to open it, as 

they took the first for a king, so richly and magnifi- 

cently was he dressed. 

As the Sultan had been informed of the march and 

atrival of these slaves, he had: given orders to have 

them admitted. As soon, therefore, as they presented 

themselves before it, they found the door of the divan 

open. They entered in regular order, one part going’ 

to the right, and the other to the left. After they 

were all within the hall, and had formed a large semi- 

circle before the throne of the Sultan, each of the 

black slaves placed the basin which he carried upon 

the carpet. They then all prostrated themselves so 

low, that their foreheads touched the ground. The 

white slaves also, at the same time, performed the 

saine ceremony. ‘hey then all got up, and in doing 

so, the black slaves skilfully uncovered the basins 

which were before them, and then remained standing 

with their hands crossed upon their breasts: 

The astonishment of the Sultan at the sight of all 

these riches and splendor is hardly to be imagined. 

After gazing upon the slaves with their shining heaps 

of jewels, he said to Aladdin’s mother, ‘‘Go, my good 

woman, and tell your son that I am waiting with open 

_ arms to receive and embrace him !”’ :
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Aladdin wasso delighted with this news that he could 

hardly answer his mother, and hastening to his cham- 

ber, he shut the door, and having summoned theGenius, 

commanded him to take him instantly to a bath. 

When he had been bathed and perfumed by invisible 

hands he was dressed in garments that shone like the 

sun, and the Genius brought him moreover a splendid 

charger and twenty slaves to march on either side of 

him on the way to the Sultan’s palace, all holding 

purses of gold to scatter among the people. 

If there had been a crowd before there was ten times 

as great a one now to watch Aladdin as he rode to the 

Sultan’s palace, and to pick up the gold pieces which 

were showered by his slaves as he went. The Sultan 

came down from his throne to greet him, and all was 

feasting and joy inthepalace. After supper the judge 

was ordered to draw up a contract of marriage between 

Aladdin and the Princess Badroulbadour. When this 

was done, the Sultan asked Aladdin if he wished to 

remain in the palace, and conclude all the ceremonies 

that day. ‘‘Sire,’? he replied, ‘‘ however impa- 

tient I may be to have entire possession of all your 

majesty’s bounties, I beg you to permit me to wait 

until I shall have built a palace to receive the 

Princess in, that shall be even worthy of her: and 

for this purpose, I request that you will have the 

goodness to point out a suitable place for it near
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your own, that 

I may always 

be ready to pay 
my court to 

your ‘majesty. 
I will then Cy re ie : 

neglect noth- EN WS 
5 a7 Sse 

ing to get it " ‘ J = coe 

finished with ip oe 
all possible 
diligence.” 
‘*My son,” an- 
swered the Sultan, “take whatever spot you think 
proper. There is a large open space before my palace, 
and I have thought for some time about filling it up; 
but remember that, to have my: happiness*complete, 
I cannot see you united too soon to my daughter.” 
Having said this, he again embraced Aladdin, who 
now took leave of the Sultan in as polished a manner 
as if he had been oust up and spent all his life 
at court. 

As soon as Aladdin was Bai home, he lost no time 
in again summoning the Genius; he commanded him 
to build instantly the most gorgeous palace ever seen, 
on the spot of ground given by the Sultan. Early 
the next morning the Genius appeared: “Sir,” said 
he, ‘‘ your palace is finished, come and see if it is as 
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     you wish.” 
Then in a mo- 
ment Aladdin 
found himself 
transported 
thither; he 
founditfar more 
beautiful than 
even he had 
hoped for, and 
perfect in every 
part. ‘‘Genius,”’ 
said Aladdin, 

fo “there is one 

ae thing left to be 
wished for; 

and that is to have a carpet of the finest velvet, laid 

from the Sultan’s gate up to this door, for the Princess 

to walk upon.’’ And in a moment it was done. 

Words cannot paint the astonishment of the Sultan 

and all his household at seeing this gorgeous palace 

shining in the place which they had been used to see 

empty and bare. ‘the Princess was rejoiced at the 

sight, and her marriage with Aladdin was held the 

same day, and their happiness was the greatest 

possible. 
eee some months they lived thus, Aladdin showing 
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great kindness 
to the poor of 
the city, and 
pleasing all by 
his generosity. 
But there was 
soon to be an 
end of it. 

Aladdin had 
become very. 
fond of hunt- 
ing, and there was not a week that he did not go out 
to follow the chase, sometimes a long distance from 
the city. Be ees 

_ About this time his old enemy, the African magi- 
cian, found out by some of his magic arts that Alad- 
din was enormously rich and much beloved and re- 
spected, instead of being, as he had supposed, dead in 
the enchanted cave. He was filled with rage, and 
vowing to destroy Aladdin, he immediately set out 
for China. On arriving there he went to one of the 
principal kHans and there began talking about Alad- 
din and the wonders of his palace. In this way he 
learned that Aladdin was gone a-hunting, and was not 
expected home for three or four days. 

The magician took his measures accordingly, and 
having bought a dozen of shining new lamps he 
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mad to give his bright new lamps for 

  

put them in a 
basket, and 
then set out 
for Aladdin’s 
palace On 
getting near it 
he bawled out, 
“Who will 
change old 
lamps for new 
ones?” This - 

brought a 
great crowd of 
people and 
children hoot- 
ing and laugh- 
ing round him, 
for they all 
thought he was 
old ones. 

However he still went on with his cry, till he came 
under the Princess’s windows, when all the slaves 
attending on her ran laughing to look into the street. 
‘Oh !”? said one of the slaves, ‘‘come, let us try if 
the old fool means what he says ; there is an ugly old 
lamp lying in the cornice of the hall with twenty-four 
windows ; we will put a new one in its place, if the
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old fellow 

is really in 

earnest.” 
The Princess 
having -given 
leave, away 
ran one of the 

slaves with IY 
the lamp to 
the magician, 
who willingly 
gave her the 

best he had 
among his F 
new ones, and 

retired to en- 

joy the tri- 
umph of his 
revenge. 

As soon as ° 
night arrived, he summoned the Genius of the lamp 

and commanded him to transport him, the palace and 

the Princess, to the remotest corner of Africa. The 

order was instantly obeyed. 

The confusion and grief of the Sultan were terrible 

when he found the palace vanished and his daughter 

lost. ‘The people ran in fear through the streets, and 
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the soldiers were 

sent in search of 
‘Aladdin, who 

was not yet 

returned from 
hunting. 
Aladdin was 

soon met with 

“| and dragged be- 
fore the Sultan 

like a criminal ; 

he would have 

been beheaded, 

had not the Sul- 
tan been afraid 

to enrage the 

people, by whom he was much loved. ‘‘Go, wretch!” 

cried the Sultan, “I grant thee thy life ; but if ever 

thou appearest before me again death shall overtake 

thee, unless in.forty days thou bringest me tidings of 

my daughter.”’ * 

Aladdin, wretched and down-fallen, left the palace, 

not knowing whither to turn his steps. At length he 

stopped at a brook to bathe his eyes, that smarted 

with the tears he had shed; as he stooped, his foot 

slipped, and catching hold of a piece of rock to save 

himself from falling, he pressed the magician’s ring 
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which he still 

- wore on his fin- 
ger, and the Ge- 
nius of the ring 
appeared before 

him, saying, 

‘What would’st 
thou have? ”— 

“Oh, powerful 
Genius,” cried 
Aladdin, ‘‘bring 
my palace back to the place where yesterday it 

stood !°? 
“What you command,” replied the Genius, “is not 

in my power; you must address yourself to the Genius 
of the lamp for that service.” 

“Then I command thee,” said Aladdin, “to trans- 

port me to the place where now it stands.” Instantly 

Aladdin found himself beside his own palace, which 

stood in a meadow not far from a strange city ; and 

the Princess Badroulbadour was then walking in her 

own chamber, weeping for his loss. Happening te 

come near to the window, she saw Aladdin under it, 

and making a sign to him to keep silence, she sent a 

slave to bring him in by a private door. ‘The Princess 

and her husband having kissed each other, and shed 

mary tears, Aladdin said, “Tell me, my Princess, 
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a. < Tee J what has be- 
With A pi B come of an old 
Cry (ee || ||\\\\ «lamp which 

pea SSS Sala 
wemwer eg 1 left on the 
aR a cornice of the 

and-twenty 
ij” windows?”’ 

| ‘The Princess 
then told how 
her slave had 

1 exchanged it 
5A for a new one, 

and said that 
(Aye) the tyrantin | 

whose power 
she was, always carried that very lamp in his bosom. 
Aladdin was then sure that this person was no other 
than his old enemy, the African magician, who hav- 
ing brought about his downfall, was now striving to 
induce the Princess to forget Aladdin and marry him. 

After talking a long while, they hit upon a plan for 
getting back the lamp. Aladdin went into the city in 
the disguise of a slave, where he bought a powder 
that on being swallowed should instantly cause death; 
then the Princess invited the magician to sup with 
her. As she had never been so polite to him before, 

  

hall of four-
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he was quite 
delighted with 
her kindness ; 

and while they 

were at table, 

she ordered a 
slave to bring 
two cups of 

wine which she 
had herself pre- 
pared by mixing in the powder, and after pretending 

to taste the one she held in her hand, she asked the 

magician to change cups, as was the custom, she 

said, between lovers in China. He joyfully seized 

the goblet, and drinking it all at a draught, fell 
senseless on the floor. 

Aladdin was at hand to snatch the lamp from his 

bosom and hastily rubbing it, he summoned the 

Genius, who instantly transported the palace and all 
it contained 

back to the 
place whence 
they had come. 

Some hours 
after, the Sultan 

who had risen 
at break of day 
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to give way to his grief, went to the window to look 
at the spot which he expected to see empty and 
vacant, and then to his unspeakable joy, he saw Alad- 
din’s palace shining in its place. He summoned his 
guards and hastened to embrace his daughter; and 
during a whole week nothing was to be heard but the 
sound of drums, trumpets, cymbals, and all kinds of 
music and feasting, in honor of Aladdin’s return with 
the Princess. 

Some time after this, the Sultan died, and Aladdin 
and the Princess Badroulbadour ascended the throne. 

They reigned together many years and left many noble 
sons and daughters at their death. 

 



Ali Baba and the Forty Thieves. 

N anoldtown 

of Persia 

there lived two 
brothers, Cas- 

sim and Ali 
Baba. Their 
father, at his 

death, left them 

asmal! fortune, 

which they di- 

vided between 
them. It might 
therefore be 
thought that 
their riches. 

‘would be the 

same; but uot 
so, as you shall 
see. 

Cassim mar- 
ried a wife who 
owned a fine 

shop, a ware- 
house, andsome 
land; he thus 
found himself all at once quite at his ease, and be- 
came one of the richest men in the whole town. 

(227) 
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Ali Babi, on 
the other hand, 

had a wife no 
better off than 
himself, and 

lived in a very 
poor house. He 
had no other 
means of live- 

lihood, and of 

supporting his 
wife and chil- 
dren, than by 

going out to cut wood in the next forest, and carrying 

it about the town to sell on three asses. 

Ali Baba went one day to the forest, and had very 

nearly finished cutting as much wood as his asses 

could carry, when he saw a thick cloud of dust, 

rising very high in the air, which seemed to be com- 

ing towards him. He looked at it long, until he saw 

a great company of men on horseback, who came . 

riding fast, raising the dust. 
Although that part of the country was not often 

infested by robbers, Ali Baba still thought that these 

horsemen looked like them. Without, therefore, at 

all thinking what might become of his asses, his first 
and only care was to save himself. So he climbed up 
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quickly into a 

large tree, the } 

branches of 

which spread 
out so close and 

thick, that from 

the.midst-of 

them he could 

‘see everything 
that passed, 

without being 
seen, 

The robbers 
rode swiftly up 

to this very 
tree, and there 

alighted. Ali 
Baba counted forty of them, and saw that each horse- 

man took the bridle off his horse, hung over its head 

a-bag filled with barley, and fastened it up. Then 

they took their travelling bags, which were so heavy 

that Ali Baba thought they were filled with gold and 

silver. 
The Captain of the thieves came, his bag on his 

shoulder, close to the rock, at the very spot where 

the tree grew in which Ali Baba had hidden himself. 

After the rascal had made his way through the shrubs 
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maize that grewthere, - 
pea he cried out 

i] these words, 
OPEN SESAME! 

Am) which Ali Baba 
Aid distinctly 

heard. No 
| sooner were 
they spoken 
than a door 
opened; the 
Captain and all 

his men. passed quickly in, and the door closed again. 
There they stayed for a long time; Ali Baba was 

compelled to wait in the tree with patience, as he was 
afraid some of them might come out if he left his 
hiding-place. 

At length the door opened, and the forty thieves 
came out. After he had seen all the troop pass out 
before him, Ali Baba heard the Captain say the words, 
SHuT SESAME! Each man then bridled his horse, 
and mounted. When the Captain saw that all were 
ready, he put himself at their head, and they rode off 
as they had come. 

Ali Baba did not come down from the tree at once, 

because he thought they might have forgotten some- 
thing, and be obliged to. come back, and that he 
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should thus be y ; y B GN 

CF 
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caught. He 
watched them 
as long as he 
could; nor did (E777). 
he leave the eu Boe 

tree for a long LOS f 
time after he KW) 
had lost sight 
of them. Then, 
recalling the 
words the Cap- 
tain had used to 
open and shut — 
the door, he made his way through the bushes to it, 
and called out ‘‘Open Sesamé!’’ Instantly the door 
flew wide open ! 

Ali Baba expected to find only a dark cave, and 
was much astonished at seeing a fine large, vaulted 
chamber, dug out of the rock, and higher than a man 
could reach. It received its light from a hole in the 

top of the rock. In it all sorts of rare fruits, bales of 
tich merchandise, silk stuffs and_brocades, and great 
heaps of money, both silver and gold, some loose, 
some in large leather bags, were piled up one on an- 
other. The sight of all these things almost took Ali 
Baba’s breath away. 
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But he did 
not hesitate 
long as to what . 
he should do. 
He went boldly 
into the cave, 
and as soon as 
he was there 
the door shut; 
but since he 
knew the secret 
by which to 
open it, this 
gave him no 
fear. Leaving 
the silver, he 
turned tothe 

gold which was in the bags, and when he had 
gathered enough for loading his three asses, he went 
and brought them to the rock, loaded them, and so 
covered the sacks of gold over with wood that no one 
could suspect anything. This done, he went up to 
the door, and had no sooner said the words, “Shut 
Sesamé,’”’ than it closed. 
And now Ali Baba took the road to the town ; and 

when he got home, drove his asses into the yard, and 
shut the gate with great care. He threw off the wood 
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that hid the P 

gold, and car- ym 

ried the bags W% 
into the house, ING 

where he laid pS 

them down in 

a row before his fir" 

wife, who was pas 

sitting upon a 

couch, | : 

When he had 

told the whole 

story of the 

cave and the ff 

_forty thieves, & 

he emptied out § 
the sacks, mak- 

ing one great ft 

heap of gold & 
that quite daz- 6 
zled his wife’s Bay 

eyes. eS 
His wife be-            

    

oe Det d aD: if 

gan to rejoice MERI as f 

. e r 
, ral xO . 7 \\ CI 

in this good (Sze SY 

fortune; and was going to count over the money that 

lay before her, piece by piece. .
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» ‘What are 
you going to 
do?” said he; 

Lg “why, you 

4] would never 
7 have done 

| counting. I 
will dig a pit to 
bury it in; we 
have no time to 

lose.”? 
J ‘It is right, 
aq though,” re- 

BY plied the wife, 
“that we 
should know 
nearly how 
much there 

‘may be. I will go and borrow a small corn-measure, 

and whilst you are digging the pit, I will find how 

much there is.” fe 

_ So the wife of Ali Baba set off and went to her bro- 

ther-in-law, Cassim, who lived a short way from her 

house. Cassim was from home, so she begged his 

wife to lend her a measure for a few minutes. ‘That 

I will with pleasure,’’ said Cassim’s wife. She went 

to seek a measure, but knowing how poor Ali Baba 
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was, she was 

curious to know 
what sort of 
grain his wife 
wanted to meas- 
ure; and she 

put some tallow [TY 
under the meas- 
ure, which she 
did without its 
being visible. 
The wife of 

Ali Baba re- 
turned home, 
and placing the measure on the heap of gold, filled it 
over and over again, till she had measured the whole; 
Ali Baba by this time had dug the pit for it, and 
while he was burying the gold, his wife went “back 
with the measure to her sister-in-law, but without 
observing that a piece of gold had stuck to the bot- 
tom of it. 

The wife of Ali Baba had scarcely turned her back, 
when Cassim’s wife looked at the bottom of the meas- 
ure, and was astonished to see a piece of gold stick- 
ing toit. ‘‘ What!” said she, “ Ali Baba measures 
his gold! Where can the wretch have got it??? When 
her husband Cassim came home, she said to him, 
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“Cassim, you 
ex think you are 
Yea cich, but Ali 

4 Baba must have 
far more wealth 
than you}. he 
does not count 
his gold as you 
do; he meas- 
ures it.”’ Then 
she showed him 

3 the piece of 
money she had 
found sticking 
to the bottom 

of the measure; a coin so ancient that the name of 
the prince, engraven on it, was unknown to her. 
Far from feeling glad at the good fortune which his 

brother had met with, Cassim grew so jealous of Ali 
Baba that he passed almost the whole night without 
closing his eyes. The next morning before sunrise 
he went tohim. He did not treat him as a brother: 
‘Ali Baba,’’ said he, harshly, “you pretend to be 
poor and miserable, and a beggar, and yet you meas- 
ure your money,” and Cassim showed him the piece 
of gold his wife had given him; “how many pieces,” 
added he, ‘‘have you like this, that my wife found 
sticking to the bottom of the measure yesterday?” 
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From this 

speech Ali Baba \ 
i 
I 

knew that Cas- Ys 

‘sim, and his ZS ; 

wife also,. must hy) yy ™ 

suspect what Za AS AX 

Ye 

    
    
   

had happened. 

So, without 

showing the |¥% 

least sign of |i 
surprise, he fi 
told Cassim by (8 
what chance 
he had found 
the retreat of 
the thieves, and 
where it was; 
and offered, if he would keep it secret, to share the 

treasure with him. 
‘This I certainly expect,” replied Cassim in a 

haughty tone; ‘‘otherwise I will go and inform the 

officer of police of it.” 

Ali Baba, led rather by his good nature than by 

fear, told him all, even to the words he must pro- 

nounce, both on entering the cave and on quitting it. 

Cassim made no further enquiries of Ali Baba ; he left 

him, determined to seize the whole treasure, and set 

=)
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off next morn- 
ing before break 

of day with ten 
mules charged 
with large ham- 
pers which 
he proposed to 
fill. He took 

the road which 
Ali Baba had 
pointed out, and 
arrived at the 
rock and the 
tree, when, on 
looking for. the 
door, he soon 
discovered it. 

Having cried, ““OpEN SESAME!” the door obeyed ; 

he entered, and it closed again. Greedy as Cassim 

was, he could have passed the whole day in feasting 

his eyes with the sight of so much gold; but he 

reflected that he was come to take away and lade his 

ten mules with as much as he could collect ; he there- 
fore filled his sacks, and coming to the door, he found 

that he had forgotten the secret words, and instead of 

saying ‘‘ Sesamé,’’ he said, ‘Open, barley.” But the 

door, instead of flying open, remained closed; he 
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named various 
other kinds of 
grain; all but 
the right were px 

called upon, 

and the door 

did not move. 

Cassim was 

not prepared 

for this, and 

threw the 

sacks he had 

collected on 

the ground, 
and paced with Va iy 
hasty steps 

backward and 

‘forward in the 

‘cave; where let 

us leave him to 

his fate. 

The thieves: 

returned to 

their cave to- 

wards noon; 
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and when they were within a short distance of it, and 

saw the mules belonging to Cassim laden with ham-
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pets, standing about the rock, they were a good deal 
surprised. They*drove away the ten mules, which 

took to flight in the forest. Then the Captain and 
his men alighted, and with their sabres in their hands, 

went towards the door, said “OpEN SESAME!” and it 
opened. 

Cassim, who-from the inside of the cave heard the 

horses feaplice on the ground, did not doubt that 

the thieves had come, and that his death was near. 

‘ Resolved, however, on one effort to escape, and reach 

some place of safety, he placed himself near the door, 

ready to run out assoon as it should open. The word 

““Sesamé,” was scarcely pronounced than it opened, 

and he rushed out with such violence that he threw 
the Captain on the ground. He could not, however, 

escape the other thieves, who, having their sabres 
drawn, slew him on the spot. ce 

On entering the cave the thieves found the sacks: . 
near the door which Cassim had filled, but they could’. 

not imagine how he had been able to get in. aes 

They agreed to divide the carcase of Cas into - 

four quarters, and place them in the cave near the. 

door—two quarters on one side, and two on the other— ~ 
to frighten away anyone else who might have the |: 
boldness to break into the cave. Then, leaving it ° 

well secured, they mounted their homes and rede’ 
away. :
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The wife of (Minnie Say Tip n_ "oy 

Gane ale ce NS Moy US 
- ; WW AwZE Alf y 

meantime, was \ Wy, DK . 3 

in the greatest | VY], < 
uneasiness, 

when night 
came, and her 
husband did 

not return. She 
went in the ut- 
most alarm to 

Ali Baba, and 

said to him, 
“Brother, I be- 

-. lieve’you know 
“that Cassim 
has gone to the: 
* forest; he is not 
“yet couge back, 
and as night is 
come, I fear 

' some accident 
‘tmay have be- 

fallen him.” 

Ali Baba did 
not wait for entreaties to go and seek for Cassim. 
‘He immediately set off with his three asses, and 

    
              

  

OY 
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went to the forest. As he drew near the rock he was 

astonished to see that blood had been shed near the 
cave. When he reached the door, he said, “OPEN 
SESAME!” and it opened. He was struck with horror 

to find the body of his brother cut into four quarters. — 
He decided to carry them home, and making two - 

- packets of the four quarters, he placed them on one | i 
. of his asses, covering them with sticks, to conceal — 
them. ‘The other two asses he quickly loaded with 

sacks of gold, putting wood over them as before. - - 

Then, commanding the door to close, he took the 

road to the city, waiting in the forest till nightfall, 
that he might return without being observed. When 
he got home, he left the two asses that were laden 
with gold, desiring his wife to take care to unload .- 
_them ; and having told her what had happened to~ 
Cassim, he led the other ass to his sister-in-law. 

Ali Baba knocked at the door, which was opened 
to him by Morgiana, who was a female slave, clever, 
and full of invention. When he had entered the 
court he took off the wood and the two packages 
from the ass, and taking her aside, ‘‘Morgiana,” _ 

said he, ‘‘ the first thing I have to ask you is to keep © 
a deep secret ! These two packets contain the body of 
your master, and we must bury him as if he had died 
a natural death. Let me speak to your mistress, and ° _ 

hearken what I say to her.”
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es . til his arrival | 
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et added he, 
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Morgiana 
went to call 

and Ali Baba 

then told her 

all that had fil, 
_ happened, un- Fy 

“ with the body 

cS aistema” 

“there is a sad 

you, but we 
smust contrive 

_ to bury my 
brother as if 
he had died a 

natural death; 
and then we 
shall be glad to offer you a shelter under our own 
roof.’ : 

_* The widow of Cassim reflected that she could not 
-- do better than consent. She therefore wiped away 

. her tears, which had begun to flow, and suppressed 
‘ her mouenial cries, and thereby ehowed Ali Baba 
that she accepted his offer. 
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Ali Baba left her in this frame of mind, and Mor 

giana went out with him to an apothecary’s there , 

she knocked at the shop-door, and when it was 

opened, asked for a particular kind of lozenge of 

great effect in dangerous illness. The apothecary 

gave her the lozenge, asking who was ill in her mas- 

ter’s family. ‘‘Ah!” exclaimed she with a deep 

sigh, ‘‘it is my worthy master, Cassim himself. He 

can neither speak nor eat!” 

Meanwhile, as Ali Baba and his wife were seen 

going backwards and forwards to the house of Cas- 

sim, in the course of the day, no one was surprised on 

hearing in the evening the piercing cries of his widow 

and Morgiana, which announced his death. At avery 

early hour the next morning, when day began to 

appear, Morgiana, knowing that a good old cobbler 

lived near, who was one of the first to open his shop, . 

went out in search of him, and coming’ up to him, 

she wished him a good-day, and put a’piece of eid 

into his hand. 
Baba Mustapha, the “cobbler, was aataialty of a 

gay turn, and had always something laughable to say. 

fcokins at the money, as it was yet scarcely day- 

light, and seeing it was gold, “ A good hansel,” said 

he ; ‘‘what’s to be done? I am ready to do what I 

am bid.” ‘Baba Mustapha,” said Morgiana to him, 

“take all you want for sewing, and come directly
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with me; but 
on this condi- 
tion, that you 
let me puta 
bandage over 
your eyes when 
we have got 
to a certain 

street.” At 
these words 
Baba Mustapha 
began to shake 
his head. ‘‘Oh, oh,” said he, 

something wrong.” 

  

‘‘you want me to do 

But putting another piece of 

gold into his hand, Morgiana said, ‘‘I want you to 

  
do nothing 

wrong, only 

come with me, 

and fear noth- 

ing.” 
Baba Musta- 

pha then let 
himself be led 

by Morgiana, 
who, when she 

had reached the 

street she had
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ees in A, Xt mentioned, 
wan A 

ff 
h i Lae tase : ‘ 

a Mie) a my | bound a hand- 
kerchief over 
his eyes, and 
conducted him — 
to Cassim’s © 
house; nor did 
she remove the - 
bandage until 
he was in the 
chamber where | 
the body lay, — 

1+ each quarter in 
Bee its proper place. 

Then taking it off, ‘‘Baba Mustapha,” said she, ‘‘I 
have brought you here, that you might sew these 
pieces together. Lose no time, and when you have 
done I will give you another piece of gold.” 
When Baba Mustapha had finished his job, Morgi- — 

ana bound his eyes again before he left the chamber, 
and having given him a third piece of money, she led 
him to the place where she had first put on the hand- 
kerchief ; and having again taken it off, left him to 
return to his house. And so the body of Cassim was - 
prepared for its burial, which took place the same day, 
attended by Ali Baba and Morgiana. 

As for his widow, she remained at home to lament 
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and weep with 

her neighbors, 

who, accord- 

ing to the us- 

ual custom, re- 

paired to her 

house during 

the ceremony 

of the burial, 

_and joining 

their cries to 

hers, filled 

the air with 

‘sounds of woe. 

‘Thus theman- 

ner of Cassim’s 

death was so 

well hidden 

that no one in 

the city had 

any thought 

of it. 

 . But’ let us 

now leave Ali 

Baba and Mor- : : 

giana, and return to the forty thieves. When they. 

came back to their cave, they found the body of Cassim. 
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gone, and with it much of their treasure. “We are 
discovered,’’ said the Captain, ‘“‘and lost if we are not ° 

very careful. All that we can at present tell is, that 
the man whom we killed in-the cave knew the secret 
of opening the door. But he was not the only one; 
another must have found it out too. Having slain 
one, we must not let the otherescape. Well, the first 

thing to be done is that one of you should go to the 
city, without arms, and in the dress of a traveller, and 
try to discover who the man we killed was, and where 
he lived.” 

~~ 'The thief who agreed to carry out this plan, hav- 
ing disguised himself so that no one could have told 
who he was, set off at night, and entered the city just 

as day was dawning. He went towards the square, 

where he saw only one shop open, which was that of 

Baba Mustapha, the cobbler. 
Baba Mustapha was seated on his stool, with his 

awl in his hand, ready to begin his work. ‘The thief 
went up to him and een! him good morning. 
“My good man,” said he, ‘‘you rise early to your 
work ; you can fardly see clearly at this early hour, 

so old as you are.” 

“Whoever you are,” replied Baba Mustapha, ‘‘you 
do not know much of me. Old as Iam, I have good 
eyes; and so you would have said had you known — 
that not long ago I sewed up a dead body in a place 
where there was no more light than we have now.’” -
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_. The thief felt 

great satisfac- 

tion at having | 
sosoon founda #® 

man who gave 

him the very 

news he want- 

ed. ‘A body,” 

said jhe, with 

feigned sur- 

prise, ‘‘why 

sew up a dead 
body?” “Oh!” 

said Baba Mus- 
tapha, “Iknow; 

you want me to 

tell you. all 

* about it, butyou 

shall not know 
another word.”’ 

' The thief 
hereupon drew 
out a piece of 
‘gold, and put- | 

. tingitinto Baba 
‘Mustapha’s hand, said, ‘‘I have no desire to atten 

any secret. The only thing I-ask of you is to come 
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with me, and show me the house where you sewed ap 
the dead body.” 

“JT cannot,” replied Baba Mustapha. ‘‘ And I will 
tell you ae they took me to a particular street and 
there they bound my eyes, and then led me to the 
nS and when I had finished led me back the same 
way.” . “But at least,’”’ said the thief, “you must 
remember the way you went after your eyes were 
bound ; pray come with me, I will puta bandage over 
your eyes at that place, and we will walk together 
along the same streets, and follow the same turnings. 
Come, here is another piece of gold.” 

‘The two pieces of gold tempted the cobbler. “I 
cannot say,” said he, ‘‘that I remember exactly the 
way they took me, but since you will have it so, come 
along, I will do my best!” 
- So Baba Mustapha got up to go with him, and 
without shutting up his shop, he led the thief to the 
spot where Morgiana had put the bandage over his 
eyes. And here the thief, who had a handkerchief 
ready, tied it over his eyes, and walked by his side, 
partly leading him and partly being led by him, till 

- he stopped. 
The cobbler was in fact exactly before the house 

which formerly belonged to Cassim, and where Ali 
Baba now lived. Before he took the bandage from 

. his eyes, the thief quickly made a mark on the door
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with some 

chalk hé had 

for the pur- 

pose,andwhen 

he had taken 

it off he asked Sh ag 
v himifheknew Fo Anite, Ce 

to whom the 1) VASES 

house belong- (AH A \IA i LlaSSNT 

ed. Baba Mus- 

tapha replied 

that he did not 

live in that 

part of the 

town, and 

could not tell 

him. As the 

thief found he 

could gain 

nothing more 

from Baba 
Mustapha, he 

' thanked him 
for the trouble “sites a 

he had taken, = ; 

and when he left him to return to his shop, took the 

road to the forest. : 
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Very soon after this Morgiana had occasion to ga 
out, and saw the mark which the thief had made on 
the door of Ali Baba’s house. ‘What can this mark 
mean??? thought she ; ‘‘has any one a spite against 
my master, or has it been done only for fun? In any 
case, it will be well to guard against the worst that 
may happen.” She therefore took some chalk, and 
as several of the doors, both above and below her 
master’s were alike, she marked them in the same 
manner, and then went in without saying anything 
of what she had done either to her master or mistress. 

. The thief in the meantime arrived at the forest, and 
related the success of his journey. ‘They all listened - 
to him with great delight, and the Captain, after 
praising him, said, ‘‘ Comrades, we have no time to 
lose ;-let us arm ourselves and depart, and when we 
have entered the city, which we had best do sepa- 
rately, let us all meet in the great square, and I will 
go and find out the house with the chalk mark.” 

Thus the thieves went in small parties of two or 
three to the city without causing any suspicion. ‘The 
thief who had been there in the morning then led the 
Captain to the street in which he had marked the 
house of Ali Baba. When they reached the first 
house that had been marked by Morgiana, he pointed 
it out, saying that was the one. But as they con- 
tinued walking on, the Captain saw that the next
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door was marked.in the same manner. At this the 
thief was quite confused, and-knew not what to say ; 

for they found four or five doors more with the same 

mark. 

The Captain, who was in 2 great anger, returned to 

the square, and told the first of his men whom he met 

to tell the rest that they had lost their labor, and that 

nothing remained but to return to the forest. 

When they had reached the forest the Captain de- 

clared the mistaken thief deserving of death, and his 

head was at once cut off by his companions. 

Next day another thief, in spite of this, feened 

to succeed where the other had failed. He went to 

the city, found the cobbler, who led him in the same 

way to the house, whose door he marked with red. 

But, a short time after, Morgiana went out and saw 

the red mark, and did not fail to make a similar red 

mark on the neighboring doors. 

T’he thief, when he returned to the forest, boasted 

of his success, and the Captain and the rest repaired 

to the city with as much care as before, and the Cap- 

tain and his guide went immediately to the street 

where Ali Baba ca but the same thing occurred 

as before. 
Thus they were obliged to return again to the forest 

disappointed, where the second thief had his head 

cut off.
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The Captain next time himself went to the city, 

and, with the help of Baba Mustapha, found the house 

of Ali Baba. But not choosing to amuse himself in 

making marks on it, he examined it so well, not only 

by looking at it, but by passing before it several times, 

that at last he was certain he could not mistake it. 

Thereupon he returned to the forest, and told the 

thieves he had made sure of the house, and had made 

a plan that they must help him to carry out, 

And first he charged them to divide into small 

parties, and go into the neighboring towns and vil- 

lages, and to buy nineteen mules and thirty-eight large 

leather jars to carry oil, one of which must be full, 

and all the others ano 

In the course of two or three days the thieves 

returned, and the Captain made one of his men enter 

each to armed as he thought necessary, and closed 

them so as to appear full of oil, leaving, however, a 

small slit open to admit air for them to breathe; and 

the better to carry out the trick, he rubbed the outside 

of the jars with oil, which he took from the full one. 

Things being thus disposed, the mules were laden . 

with the thirty-seven thieves each concealed in a jar, 

and the jar that was filled with oil; when the Captain 

took the road to the city at the hour that had been 

agreed, and arrived about an hour after sunset. He 

went straight to the house of Ali Baba, where he
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found Ali Baba 
at the door, en- 
joying the fresh 
air after supper. 
He stopped his 
mules. . “Sir,” 
said he, “I have 
brought the oil 
which you see 
from a great dis- 
tance to sell it # 
to-morrow at 

the market, and. 
at this late hour 
I do not know 
where to go to 
pass the night; 
if it would not 
occasion you. 
‘much trouble, |\ 
do me the favor 
to take mein for 
the night.” 

Although Ali 
Baba had seen 
the man who now spoke to him in the forest, and 
even heard his voice, yet he had no idea that this - 

y 
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was the Captain of the forty robbers disguised as an 
oil merchant. ‘‘ You are welcome,” said he, and im- 

‘mediately made room for him and his mules to go in. 
At the same time Ali Baba called a slave, and ordered 
him, when the mules were unladen, not only to put 
them under cover in the stable, but also to give them 
some hay and corn. Healso'took the trouble of going 
into the kitchen to desire Morgiana to get a supper 
quickly for a guest who was just arrived, and to pre- 

pare him a chamber and bed. 
The Captain of the thieves got up at the same Sue 

with Ali Baba and accompanied him to the door, and 

while the latter went into the kitchen to speak to - 
Morgiana, he went into the court, with the pretext of 
going to the stable to see after his mules. 

Ali Baba having told Morgiana to look to his guest, 
and see he wanted nothing, added, ‘‘I give you 
notice that to-morrow before daybreak I shall go to 

the bath. Take care that my bathing-linen is ready, 
and make me some good broth to take when I re- 

turn.’? After giving these orders he went to bed. 
~“The Captain of the thieves, i in the meantime, on 

leaving the stable, went to give his people orders elie 
to do. Beenie with the first jar, and going through 

the whole number, he said to each, ‘ When I shall 

throw some pebbles from my chamber, do not fail to 

rip open the jar from top to bottom with the knife
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you have got, 
and to come 
out; I shall be 

with you soon 
after.” The 
knife he spoke 
of was sharp- 
ened for the 
purpose. ‘This 
done, he returned, and Morgiana took a light, and 
led him to his chamber. Not to create any suspicion, 

he put out the light, and lay down in his clothes, to 

be ready to rise as soon as he had taken his first sleep. 
Morgiana did not forget Ali Baba’s orders; she pre- 

pared his Jinen for the bath and gave it to Abdalla, 

Ali Baba’s slave, who was not yet gone to bed, put 

the pot on the fire to make the broth, but while she 

was skimming it the lamp went out. ‘There was no 

more oil in the house, and she had not any candle. 

She knew not what to do. She wanted a light to 
see to skim the pot, and mentioned it to Abdalla. 

“Why,” said he, ‘‘go and take some oil out of one 
of the jars in the court.” 

Morgiana accordingly took the oil-can and went 

into the court. As she drew near to the first jar, the 

thief who was concealed within, said in a low voice, 

“Ts it time?”   I
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Although he had spoken softly, Morgiana was struck 
with the sound, which she heard the more distinctly 

as the Captain, when he had unladed his mules, had 

opened all the jars, and this among the rest, to give a 
little air to his men. 

Any other slave except Morgiana, in the first mo-. 

ment of surprise at finding a man in the jar instead of 

some oil, would have made a great uproar. But 

Morgiana collected her thoughts, and without showing © 
any emotion, assumed the voice of the Captain, and 

answered, ‘‘Not yet, but presently.”” She approached 

the next jar, and the same question was asked her; 

she went on to them all in turn, making the same 

answer to the same question, till she came to the last, 
which was full of oil. 
_ Morgiana, by this means, discovered that her 
master, who supposed he was giving a night’s lodg- 

ing to an oil-merchant only, had afforded shelter to 
thirty-eight robbers, including the pretended merchant 

their Captain.’ She quickly filled her oil-can from 

the last jar, and returned into the kitchen; and after 

having put some oil in her lamp and lighted it, she © 
took a large kettle, and went again into the court to 
fill it with oil from the jar. This done, she brought 
it back again, put it over the fire, and made a great 

blaze under it with a quantity of wood ; for the sooner 

the oil boiled, the sooner her plan would be carried
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out. At length 

the oil boiled. 

She then took 

the kettle and 

poured into 

each jar, from 

the first to the 

last, enough 
boiling oil to 

scald the rob- Fe’ 

bers todeath. ff 

This being 

done without 

any noise, she 

returned to the 
kitchen with 

the empty ket- 
tle, and shut 
the door. She |. 

put out the J 
large fire she | 
had made up & 
for this pur- 
pose, and only 
left enough to 
finish boiling the broth for Ali Baba. She then blew 
out the lamp and remained perfectly silent, deter- 
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mined not to go 
to bed until she: 
had watched - 
what would 

happen, from a 

window of the 
‘kitchen which 
overlooked the 
court. 

Morgiana had 
scarcely waited 

| a quarter of an- 
hour, when the 

Captain of the 
robbers.awoke. 

He got up, and 

opening the window looked out; all was dark and 

silent; he gave the signal by feoeine the pebbles, 

many oi which fell on the jars, as the sound plainly 

proved. He listened, but heard nothing that could 

lead him to suppose his men obeyed the summons. 

He became uneasy at this delay, and threw some 

pebbles down a second, and even a third time. ‘They 

all struck the jars, yet nothing moved, and he was at 

a loss to account for it. He went down into the court 

in the utmost alarm, with as little noise as possible ; 

and going up to the first jar, as he was going to ask 
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if the robber 
contained in it, 
and whom he 

supposed still 

living, was 

asleep, he smelt 

a strong scent . 

of hot and burn- 
ing oil coming 

out of the jar,. 
by which he 

feared his wicked plan had eal He went to the 

next jar, and to all in turn, and discovered that all 

his men were dead. eeined at this, he jumped over 

the garden-gate which led out of the court, and going 

from one garden to another by getting over the walls, 

made his escape. 

When Morgiana perceived that all was still and 

silent, and that the Captain of the thieves did not 

return, she concluded he had decamped, as he did, 

instead of attempting to escape by the house-door, ' 

which was fastened with double bolts. Fully satisfied 

and overjoyed at having so well succeeded in securing~ 

the safety of the whole family, she at length retired to 

bed, and soon fell asleep. . 

‘Ali Baba went out before daybreak, and repaired to 

the bath, followed by his slave, totally ignorant of 
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the surprising event which had taken place in his 

house during his sleep, for Morgiana had not thought 

it necessary to wake him, particularly as she had no 

time to lose, while she was engaged in her perilous 

enterprise, and it was useless to disturb him after she 

had averted the danger. 

When he returned from the bath, the sun being 

risen, Ali Baba was surprised to see the jars of oil still 

in their places ; he enquired the reason of Morgiana, 

who let him in, and who had left everything as it was, 

in order to show it to him. 

““My good master,” said Morgiana to Ali Baba’s 

question, “may God preserve you and all your family. 

You will soon know the reason, if you will take the 

trouble to come with me.’’? Ali Baba followed Mor- 

giana, and when she had shut the door, she took him 

to the first jar and bid him look in and see if it con- 

tained oil. He did as she desired: and seeing a man 

in the jar, he hastily drew back and uttered a cry of 

surprise. ‘‘Do not be afraid,” said she, “the man 

you see there will not do you any harm; he has 

attempted it, but he will never hurt either you or 

any one else again, for he is now a lifeless corpse.” 

‘‘Morgiana!” exclaimed Ali Baba, ‘‘what does all 

this mean? Do explain this mystery.” “TI will ex- 

plain it,” replied Morgiana, “but pray be cautious, 

and do not awaken the curiosity of your neighbors
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to learn what it © 
is of the utmost 
importance that 
youshould keep 
secret and con- 
cealed. Look 
first at all the 
other jars.” 

Ali Baba ex- 
‘amined all the 
rest of the jars, 
one after the ; 

other, from the first till he came to the last, which 
contained the oil, and he remarked that its oil was 
nearly allgone. ‘This done, he stood, sometimes cast- 
ing his eyes on Morgiana, then looking at the jars, . 

yet without speaking a word, so great was his surprise. 
At length, as if speech was suddenly restored to him, 
he said, ‘And what is become of the merchant?” 

‘The merchant,” replied Morgiana, “is just as 

much a merchant as Iam. I can tell you who he is.” 

She then described the marks made upon the door, _ 

and the way in which she had copied them, adding: 

‘“ You see this is a plot contrived by the thieves of the 
forest, whose troop, I know not how, seems to be di- 

minished by two. But be that as it may, it is now 
reduced to three at most. This proves that they are 
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determined on your death, and you will do right to be 

on your guard against them, so long as you are certain 

that even one remains.” — ee 

- Ali Baba, full of gratitude for all he owed her, re- 

plied, ‘‘I will reward you as you deserve before I die. 

I owe my life to you, and from this moment give you 

your liberty, and will soon do still more for you.” 

“Meanwhile the Captain of the forty thieves had 

returned to the forest full of rage, and determined to 

revenge himself on Ali Baba. 

. Next:morning he awoke at an early hour, put ona . 

merchant’s dress, and returned to the city, where he 

took a lodging in a khan. Then he bought a horse, 

which he made use of to convey to his lodging several _ 

kinds of rich stuffs and fine linens, bringing them 

from the forest at various times. In order to dispose 

of these wares, he took a shop, and established him- 

self in it. ‘This shop was exactly opposite to that 

which had- belonged to Cassim, and was now occupied 

by the son of Ali Baba. 

The Captain of the thieves, who had taken the name 

of Cogia Houssain, soon succeeded in making friends 

with the son of Ali Baba; who was young and good- 

natured. Heoften invited the young man tosup with . 

him, and made him many rich gifts. When Ali Baba 

heard of it, he resolved to make some return for 

this kindness to Cogia Houssain; little thinking that _
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the pretended 
merchant was 
teally the. Cap- 
tain. of the 
thieves. So,one 
day he asked 

Cogia Hous- 
sain to do him 
the honor of § 
supping, and 
spending the 
evening at his house. ‘‘Sir,’’ replied Cogia, ‘‘I am 
grateful for your kindness; but I must beg you to 
excuse. me, and for a Peicon which I am sure you 
will think eamiciedt It is this: I never eat of any 

_ dish that has salt in it; judge, then, of the figure I 
should make at your table.’ “If this be your only 
reason,” replied Ali Baba, “it need not prevent 
you coming to supper with, me. ‘he bread which 
is eaten in my house does not contain any salt; and 
as.for the meat and other. dishes, I promise you 
there shall be none in those which are served be- 
fore you.” 

So. Ali Baba went into the kitchen, and desired 
Morgiana not to put any salt-to the meat she was go- 
ing to serve for supper, and also to prepare two or three 
dishes of those that he had ordered without any salt. 

  
8
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Morgiana, . 
who was just 
going to serve 
the supper, 
could not help 

7 being annoyed 
at this, and 
making some 

Hy inquiries of Ali 
Baba: ‘‘Who,”’ 
said she, ‘‘is 
this*man, that 
cannot eat salt? 
Your supper 

will be good for nothing if I delay it any later.” 

“Do not be angry,” replied Ali Baba: “he is a good 
man; do what I desire you.” 

Morgiana obeyed, though much against her will; 

and she felt some curiosity to see this man who did 

not eat salt. When she had fihished, and Abdalla 

had prepared the table, she helped him in carrying 

the dishes. On looking at Cogia Houssain, she 

instantly recollected him to be the Captain of the 

robbers, in spite of his disguise; and looking at him 

more closely, she saw that he had a dagger hidden 

under his dress. ‘I am no longer surprised,” said , 

she to herself, “‘that this villain will not eat salt with 
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my master; he is his greatest 

enemy, and means to murder 

him; but I will still prevent 

‘the villain !” 
When the supper was ended, 

the Captain of the forty thieves 

now thought that the time for 

- revenging himself on Ali Baba, 

by taking his life, was come. |, 

“T will make them both drink — 

much wine,” thought he, ‘‘and 

then the son, against whom I 

bear no malice, will not pre- f 

vent my plunging my dagger 

into the heart of his father, \\¥ 
and I shall escape by way of 

the garden, as I did before, 

while the cook and the slave 

are at their supper or perhaps 

asleep in the kitchen.” 

Instead, however, of going 

to supper, Morgiana did not 

allow him time to carry out 

- his wicked plans. She dressed 

herself like a dancer, put on 

a head-dress suitable to that character, and wore a 

girdle round her waist of silver gilt, to which she 
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fastened a dag- 
ger, made of 
the same metal. 

Her face-was 

hidden bya 
very handsome 
mask. When 

she had so dis- 
guised herself, 

she said to Abdalla, ‘Take your tabor, and let us go 

and entertain our master’s guest, who i is the mene of 

his son, as we 

do sometimes. 

by our perform- 
ances.” 

Abdalla took 

his tabor and 

began to play, 

as he walked be- 
fore Morgiana, 
and entered the 

room; Morgi- 
ana following 
him, made a 
low courtesy, 

and performed 

several dances,  
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with equal 
grace and agil- 
ity. At length. 
she drew out 

the dagger, and. 

dancing with 

it in her hand, 

she surpassed 

all she had yet 
done, by her 

light move- 
ments and high 
leaps; some-: 

times present- 

ing the dagger 
as if to strike, 

and at others 
holding it to 
‘her own bosom, 

as.if to stab 
herself. 
. At length, as 
if out of breath, 

she took the 
tabor from Ab- 

dalla with her left hand, and holding the nee in 
her right, she held out the tabor to Ali Baba, who 
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threw a piece of gold into the tabor. Morgiana then 
held it out to his son, who did the same. Cogia 
Houssain, who saw that she was coming to him next, 
had already taken his purse from his bosom, and 
was putting his hand in it, when Morgiana, with 
gteat courage, suddenly plunged the dagger into his 
heart so deep, that the life-blood streamed from the 
wound. 

Ali Baba and his son, terrified at this action, uttered 
aloud cry: ‘‘Wretch!’’ exclaimed Ali Baba, ‘‘ what 
hast thou done? . Thou hast ruined me and my family 
forever.” 

‘‘What I have done,’’ replied onan, ‘is not for 
your ruin, but for your safety.” Then opening Cogia 
Houssain’s robe to show IND, Baba the poniard which 
was concealed under it, ‘‘see,” continued she, ‘‘the 
cruel enemy you had to deal ane examine ane and 
you will recognize the pretended ot merchant and the 
Captain of the forty thieves! Do you now see why he 
refused to eat salt with you? Can you require a 
stronger proof of his treachery?” 

Ali Baba, who now saw all that he owed to Morgi- 
ana for having thus saved his life a second time, cried, 
“*Morgiana, I gave you your liberty, and at the same 
time promised to do more for you at some future time. 
This period is now arrived, and I present you to my 
son as his wife.’’
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A few days after, Ali Baba had the marriage of his 
son and Morgiana celebrated with great feasting. 

After the marriage, Ali Baba decided to again visit 
the cave of the forty thieves, in the forest. On reach- 
ing it on horse-back, he dismounted, and went up to 
the door, and repeated the words, ‘““OpEN SESAM®.” 
At once the door opened, and he entered the cave, 
and found that no one had been in it from the time 
that Cogia Houssain had opened his shop in the city. 
He therefore knew that the whole troop of thieves. 
was killed, and that he was the only person in the 
whole world who knew the secret of the cave. 

From that time Ali Baba and his son, whom he 
took to the cave and taught the secret to enter 
it, enjoyed its riches with moderation and lived in 
great happiness and comfort to the end of their long 
lives. , 
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No history can be more absorbing and instructive to 

youths and adults than the History of England, and the 
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knowledge of the leading facts in the building of the 

stupendous British. Empire, whose full history, teeming 

with mighty events and spanning twenty centuries, re-— 

quires volumes for the telling. 
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Anglo-Saxon race, the dominant factor in the future devel- 
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has been an aristocracy, a monarchy, an absolute 
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savages, and by men claiming to be civilized, yet 
who were less worthy to rule than savages. Her 
throne has been filled by monsters of villainy and 
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greatest military. genius the world ever saw; her 
scholars, scientists, discoverers, philosophers, poets, 
dramatists, historians, novelists, essayists, sculptors 
and painters have never been surpassed, 

No nation has been more humiliated than France; 
none has been exalted to more dizzy heights of 
glory. Her dreams have turned into realities, 
and her realities have dissolved into visions. In 
-blood and flame she has gone down to despair and 
then leaped to heights that have caused the world 
to wonder. 

France is a wonderful nation, and her history is 
instructive, for it includes every system of govern- 
ment that the ingenuity of man can devise. It is 
full of warnings, too, and of instructive lessons for 
American youths, lessons of absorbing interest and 
of amazing length and breadth. 
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The long, varied and wonderfully interesting his- 
tory of Germany, begins in the dim legends of the 
savages who roamed the wilderness between the 
Alps and the Baltic, and stretches across two 
thousand years to the German Empire of to-day and 
its population of more than fifty millions, 

The record of Germany, now among the foremost 
Powers of the globe, is one of valiant. achievement 
on the battlefield, of patient suffering under grind- 
ing tyranny, of grim resolution and heroic en- 
deavor, and of grand triumphs in art, science, 
literature, diplomacy. It is a story of patriotic 
toil, sacrifice and daring. 

The story is as instructive as impressive ; and, as 
in former volumes in this series, the author has 
laboriously winnowed the wheat from the chaff, and 
has set forth such leading facts as will enable youth- 
ful readers'to gain an intelligent ‘idea of the chief 
incidents in the history of the German Empire from 
the dawn of its first authentic records to the present 
time. 

I2mo, cloth, ornamental, 320 pages,. 115 illustrations. $1.00. 
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By Jacob Abbott. With 34 illustrations. 

XERXES THE GREAT, King of Persia. By Jacob 
Abbott. With 89 illustrations. 

ALEXANDER THE GREAT, King of Macedon. By 
Jacob Abbott.. With 51 illustrations.
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PYRRHUS, King of. Epirus. By Jacob Abbott. With 

45 illustrations. 

HANNIBAL, the Carthaginian. By Jacob Abbott. 

With 37 illustrations. 

JULIUS CHSAR, the Roman Conqueror. By Jacob 
Abbott. With 44 illustrations. 

ALFRED THE GREAT, of England. By Jacob Abbott. 

With 40 illustrations. 

WILLIAM THE CONQUEROR, of England. By Jacob 

Abbott. “With 48 illustrations. 

HERNANDO CORTEZ, the Conqueror of Mexico. By 

Jacob Abbott. With 30 illustrations. 

MARY, QUEEN OF SCOTS. By Jacob Abbott. With 

45 illustrations. 

QUEEN ELIZABETH, of England. By Jacob Abbott. 

With 49 illustrations. 

KING CHARLES THE FIRST, of England. By Jacob 

Abbott. With 41 illustrations. 

KING CHARLES THE SECOND, of England. By 

Jacob Abbott. With 88 illustrations. 

MARIA ANTOINETTE, Queen of France. By John 8. 

C. Abbott. With 42 illustrations. 

MADAME ROLAND, A Heroine of the French Revolu- 

tion. By Jacob Abbott. With 42 illustrations. 

JOSEPHINE, Empress of France. By Jacob Abbott. 

With 40 illustrations.
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Young People’s Histories. 
‘By Epwarp 8. Evuis, A.M. 

Cloth, ornamental. 75 cents each. 

YOUNG PEOPLE’S HISTORY OF THE UNITED 
STATES. 164 illustrations. Strange adventures and 
marvelous achievement crowd its pages; and the at- 
tainments shown in the fields of education, of dis- 
covery, of invention, of literature, of art and science 
are wonderful and unprecedented. 

YOUNG PEOPLE’S HISTORY OF ENGLAND. 160 
illustrations. The aim of this volume is to enable the 
reader to easily acquire a knowledge of the leading 
facts concerning the stupendous British Empire, whose 
full history, teeming with mighty events and spanning 
twenty centuries, requires volumes for the telling. 

YOUNG PEOPLE’S HISTORY OF FRANCE. 115 illus- 
trations. France is a wonderful nation, and her history 
is instructive, for it includes every system of govern- 
ment that the ingenuity of man has devised. It is full 
of warnings, too, and of instructive lessons for American 
youths. 

YOUNG PEOPLE’S HISTORY OF GERMANY. 112 
illustrations. The record of Germany, now among the 
foremost Powers of the globe, is one of valiant achieve- 
ment on the battlefield, of patient suffering under grind- 
ing tyranny, of grim resolution and heroic endeavor, 
and of grand triumphs in art, science, Hecate, diplo- 
macy.
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ALTEMUS’ ILLUSTRATED 

Miscellaneous Works. 

GEORGE WASHINGTON JONES, A Christmas Gift 
That Went A-Begging. By Ruth McEnery Stuart. 

Pictures by E. Potthast. Cloth $1.00. ‘George Wash- 

ington Jones is as endearing a small specimen of ‘cul- 

Jud’ humanity as one has met in fiction for many a 

year, and the history of his touching attempt to give 

‘himself away is told with a mingling of humor and 

pathos that is fairly disarming.”’—WNew York Evening 

Post. 

GALOPOFF, THE TALKING PONY. By Tudor Jenks. 

Pictures by Howard R. Cort. Cloth, $1.00. ‘‘The 

talking pony is a character with whom children and 

other people, too, would certainly do well_to have a 

listening acquaintance.’—Zhe Criterion, New York, 

GYPSY, THE TALKING DOG. By Tudor Jenks. Pic- 

tures by Reginald B. Birch. Cloth, $1.00. ‘‘Itis well 

to read all that Mr. Jenks tells us about animals that 

talk.’’— Pittsburg Leader. 
‘¢ After reading this very clever story children will wait 

for remarks from their own pet dogs.’’—Chicago Post. 

CAPS AND CAPERS. By Gabrielle E. Jackson. Pic- 

‘ tures by C. M. Relyea. Cloth, $1.00. ‘It is, in a 

modest way, a girl’s ‘Tom Brown,’ written by one 

who knows the heart of a girl, and thoroughly appreci- 

ates it.’—Zhe Advance, Chicago.
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FOLLY IN FAIRYLAND. By Carolyn Wells. Pic- 
tures by Wallace Morgan. Cloth, $1.00. ‘It recounts 
the adventures of a little girl who went to the realm of 
the fairies, but, unlike the immortal Alice, her experi- 
ences were all pleasant.’’— Chronicle, San Francisco, Cal. 

FOLLY IN THE FOREST. By Carolyn Wells. Pic- 
tures by Reginald B. Birch. Cloth, $1.00. ‘In Miss 
Wells’ books there is always something going on from 
.start to finish, and for this reason they are as interesting 
to young people as any that could be written.’’—Vash- 
ville American. 

TOMMY FOSTER’S ADVENTURES. By Fred A. Ober. 
Pictures by Stanley M. Arthurs. Cloth, $1.00. ‘‘Tommy 
is an every-day, honest, wide-awake little fellow, who 
went out into the world by himself and really saw 
things.’’— Christian Register, Boston, Mass. 

FOR PREY AND SPOILS; OR THE BOY BUCCA-. 
NEER. By Fred A. Ober. Pictures by Reginald B. 
Birch. Cloth, $1.00. ‘A story comparable in interest 
toStevenson’s ‘ Treasure Island.’ ’’—Nashville American. 

THE LITTLE LADY—HER BOOK. By Albert Bige- 
low Paine. With 46 illustrations by Louise Heustis, 
Mabel Humphrey, and others. Cloth, $1.00. Helen 
Leah Reed in her list of thirty best books for young 
readers in the Cluwoman says: ‘The Little Lady—Her 
Book, by Albert Bigelow Paine, has all the charm of 
Mr. Paine’s previous books. They are especially appre- 
ciated by the youngest aa and are also well 
adapted to reading aloud.”’ 

THE ARKANSAW BEAR. By Albert Bigelow Paine. 
With 35 illustrations by Frank Ver Beck. “Cloth, $1.00. 
In this witty and ingenious book a little boy and a big 
black bear become companions in adventures that are 
always diverting, sometimes pathetic, but never tragic.
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WINGS AND FETTERS. A Story for Girls. By Flor- 
ence Morse Kingsley, author of ‘Titus,’ ‘ Paul,” 
“Stephen,” etc. Pictures by Reginald B. Birch. Cloth, 
$1.00. The heroine is an attractive young woman of 
nineteen, who sacrifices a life of ease to care for an 
invalid aunt and her daughter. 

PAUL, A HERALD OF THE CROSS. By Florence 
Morse Kingsley. Cloth, illustrated in color, $1.00. 

STEPHEN, A SOLDIER OF THE CROSS. By Florence 
Morse Kingsley. Cloth, ornamental, illustrated in 
color, $1.00. : 

THE CROSS TRIUMPHANT. By Florence Morse Kings- 

ley. Cloth, ornamental, illustrated in color, $1.00. 

POLLY PERKINS’ ADVENTURES. By E. Louise Lid- 
dell. Cloth, illustrated, $1.00. ‘“A mere mention of 
the names of its principal characters should be sufficient 
to recommend the book to the little folk—as well as to 
many of the grown-ups who still preserve tender recol- 
lections of mamma’s stories at sleepy-time.’’—Ledger 

Monthly, New York. 

RATAPLAN, A ROGUE ELEPHANT, AND OTHER 
STORIES. By Ellen Velvin, F. Z.8. Illustrations in 
color by Gustave Verbeek. Cloth, $1.00. ‘‘ We know 
of no recent children’s book that we would more 

quickly or more confidently give to a child.’’—Chicago 
Record-Herald. 

DOUGHNUTS AND DIPLOMAS. By Gabrielle E. 
Jackson. Pictures by C. M. Relyea. Cloth, $1.00. 
The heroine is an energetic piece of femininity and 

manages an incapable mother and a fatherless family in 

such a capable way as to obtain the education she covets. 

Eventually she makes doughnuts in the Adirondacks 

to enable her to acquire a diploma in the University of 

Michigan.
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HALF_A-DOZEN HOUSEKEEPERS. By Kate Doug- 
las Wiggin. Pictures in color by Mills Thompson. 

Cloth, 75 cents. ‘An animated record of girlish fun 

and frolic, simple, natural and attractive.’’—Boston 
Transcript. 

THE WANDERINGS OF JOE AND LITTLE EM. By 

Albert Bigelow Paine. Pictures by J. Connacher. 

Cloth, 50 cents. ‘A pretty, pathetic story of a ‘boy. 

prodigy of song,’ who, left an orphan with his little 

sister, decides to walk to New York and begin his 

studies there. Joe and Little Em are sure to make as 

many warm friends in the telling of this story as they 

made ‘on the road,’ where Joe’s wonderful voice won 

all hearts.’ —Pittsburg Bulletin. 

MARY AUGUSTA’S PRICE. By Sophie Swett. Cloth, 

illustrated, 50 cents. Of course Mary Augusta is the 

heroine—her name in full was Mary Augusta Wing— 

and her aspirations, struggles, and development into a 

suécessful business woman are told as only Miss Swett 

ean tell them. 

HOW BESSIE KEPT HOUSE. By Amanda M. Doug- 

las. Cloth, illustrated, 50 cents. Bessie kept house for 

her father and brothers and sisters while her mother 

went on a visit. She had pleaded hard to be allowed to 

do this; but somehow many things went wrong. What 

those things were and how her experiences became of 

the greatest value to her, one must read to find out. 

TRIF AND TRIXY. By ‘John Habberton. Cloth, 50 

cents. A story of a dreadfully delightful little girl and 

her adoring and tormented parents, relatives and 

friends. : 

DON'TS FOR GIRLS. A Manual of Mistakes. By 

Minna Thomas Antrim. Cloth, 50 cents. Ooze calf, 

gilt top, boxed, $1.00. The book is full of wisdom, but 

not of the stereotyped kind, and has walked straight 

into popularity.
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DON’TS FOR BOYS. Errors of Conduct Corrected. By 
an Old Boy. Cloth, 50 cents. Ooze calf, gilt top, 
boxed, $1.00. It is a book for ‘‘all sorts and condi- 
tions’’ of boys, but will be best appreciated by brainy 
young Americans who do not relish long-winded advice, 
but welcome “‘snappy’’ paragraphs that appeal to their 
good sense. 

POOR BOYS’ CHANCES. By John Habberton, author . 
of ‘‘Helen’s Babies.”? Cloth, 186 illustrations, 50 cents. 
“We tried it on the office boy, who is ambitious and 
industrious, and will some day be a great newspaper 
proprietor. When asked what he thought of the book 
he replied: ‘Fine.’ The book is a great acquisition to 
any boy.’”’—Cincinnati Times-Star. 

SEA KINGS AND NAVAL HEROES. By Hartwell 
James. Cloth, 137 illustrations, 50 cents. ‘These 
stories of famous sea fights of the world, with other 
naval adventures and enterprises, are important as a 
branch of education, giving as they do adequate ideas 
of great events and clear conceptions of renowned. per- 
sonages.’’—Inter- Ocean. 

THE STORY OF THE GOLDEN FLEECE. By And- 
rew Lang. Pictures by Mills Thompson. Cloth, 50 
cents. It happened long ago, this adventure of the 
Golden Fleece, but the fame of the heroes who sailed 
away to a distant land to win themselves renown for- 
ever has lived, having been told many times in story 
and song. Yet who could tell it like Mr. Lang, with 
his poet’s passion for beauty, his artist’s eye for color 
and detail? 

THE LITTLE BOY AND THE ELEPHANT. By Gus- 
_tave Frankenstein. Pictures by Gustave Verbeek. 

Cloth, 50 cents. 

BUMPER AND BABY JOHN. By Anna Chapin Ray. 
Illustrated. Cloth, 50 cents. 

A GOURD FIDDLE. By Grace MacGowan Cooke. Illus- 
trated. Cloth, 50 cents.
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ALTEMUS’ ILLUSTRATED 

Good Time Series. 

Attractive books by popular authors, each containing 
qualities which children are quick to perceive and 
appreciate. They strongly appeal to those who judi- 
ciously select what children shall read. Handsomely 
printed, profusely illustrated and attractively bound. 
Cloth, illuminated covers (53 x 7% inches), 50 cents each. 

UNDER THE STARS. By Florence Morse Kingsley. 
Four beautiful stories from the life of Jesus. “A 
Watch in the Night.’? ‘‘The Child in Jerusalem.”’ 
“The Only Son of His Mother.’”? ‘The Children’s 
Bread.’’ Cloth, 50 cents. 

THE STORY OF THE ROBINS. By Sarah Trimmer. 
This story has received nothing but praise from the 
greatest critics; and it has been illustrated by the best 
artists. Its purpose is to teach kindness to animals. 
Cloth, 50 cents. 

JACKANAPES. By Juliana H. Ewing. In the story of 
“¢ Jackanapes,’’ the Captain’s child, is the one impor- 
tant figure. The doting aunt, the faithful Tony, the 
irascible General, the postman, the boy trumpeter, the 
silent Major, and the ever-dear Lollo, are there, it is 
true, but they group around the hero in subordinate 
positions. Cloth, 50 cents. 

THE CHRISTMAS STOCKING. By Elizabeth Wether- 
‘ell. This story of the Christmas Stocking has helped 
to make many children happy, for without it many 
fathers and mothers would have never thought of 
making arrangements for the visit of Santa Claus. 
Cloth, 50 cents.
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LADDIE. By the Author of ‘‘ Miss Toosey’s Mission.?? A 
charming story that has been popular many years, and 
deservedly so. Cloth, 50 cents. 

MAKING A START. By Tudor Jenks. The story of a 
bright boy who did not wait for ‘something to turn 
up,’ but exercised his talent for drawing until he 
secured a good position on a great daily newspaper. 
Cloth, 50 cents. 

THE STORY OF A DONKEY. By Mme. La Comtesse 
de Ségur. In this book the donkey tells the story of 
his life and adventure, because, as he says, ‘“‘I want 
you to treat.all of us donkeys kindly, and to remember 
that we are often much more sensible than some 
human beings.’’ Cloth, 50 cents. 

MISS TOOSEY’S MISSION. By the Author of ‘‘ Laddie.”’ 
A delightful and wholesome story that has had a wide 
circulation and still holds its popularity. Cloth, 50 cents. 

JESSICA’S FIRST PRAYER. By Hesba Stretton. A 
beautiful and pathetic story which appeals to all chil- 
dren, and to older readers as well. Cloth, 50 cents. 

A BLUE GRASS BEAUTY. By Gabrielle E. Jackson. 
With the story of the ‘‘ Blue Grass Beauty ’’. is woven 
that of some very nice people, and all is set forth in 
Mrs. Jackson’s inimitable manner. It is far too good a 
book to mislay. Cloth, 50 cents. 

THE STORY OF A SHORT LIFE. By Juliana H. 
Ewing. Many people admire Leonard’s story as much 
as ‘“Jackanapes.’’ It is a simple, exquisitely tender . 
little story. Cloth, 50 cents. 

THE ADVENTURES OF BARON MUNCHAUSEN. 
By Rudolph Erich Raspe. These stories are so out- 
rageous, and Munchausen asserts so strongly that they 
are all strictly true, that his name has become proverbial 
as a synonym for extravagant boasting. Cloth, 50 cents,
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ALTEMUS’ ILLUSTRATED 

HOLLY-TREE SERIES. 

A series of good, clean books for young people, by authors 

whose fame for delightful stories is world-wide. They 

are well printed on fine paper, handsomely illustrated, 

have colored frontispieces, and are bound in cloth deco- 

rated in gold and colors, 50 cents. t 

THE HOLLY-TREE.. By Charles Dickens. 

THEN MARCHED THE BRAVE. By Harriet T. 

Comstock. 

A MODERN CINDERELLA. By Louisa M. Alcott. 

THE LITTLE MISSIONARY. By Amanda M. Douglas. 

THE RULE OF THREE. By Susan Coolidge. 

CHUGGINS. By H. Irving Hancock. 

WHEN THE BRITISH CAME. By Harriet T. Comstock. 

LITTLE FOXES. By Rose Terry Cooke. 

AN UNRECORDED MIRACLE. By Florence Morse 

Kingsley. | 

THE STORY WITHOUT AN END. By Sarah Austin. 

CLOVER’S PRINCESS. By Amanda M. Douglas. 

THE SWEET STORY JF OLD. By L. Haskell.
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ALTEMUS’ ILLUSTRATED 

Mother Goose Series. 

A series of entirely new editions of the most popular books 
for young people. Handsomely printed from large, 
clear type, on choice paper; each volume containing 
about one hundred illustrations. Half vellum, with 
illuminated sides (6{ x 82 inches), price, 50 cents each. 

ALADDIN; OR, THE WONDERFUL LAMP. 

OUR ANIMAL FRIENDS. 

- BEAUTY AND THE BEAST. 

BIRD STORIES FOR LITTLE PEOPLE. 

CINDERELLA; OR, THE LITTLE GLASS SLIPPER. 

THE HOUSE THAT JACK BUILT. 

JACK AND THE BEAN-STALK. 

JACK THE GIANT-KILLER. 

LITTLE RED RIDING HOOD. 

PUSS IN BOOTS. 

THE SLEEPING BEAUTY. 

WHO KILLED COCK ROBIN?
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ALTEMUS’ ILLUSTRATED 

Wee Books for Wee Folks. 
Filled with charming stories, beautifully illustrated with 

pictures in colors and black and white. Daintily, yet 

durably bound. Single volume, 50 cerits each ; two 

volumes, boxed, $1.00 per set. . 

NURSERY TALES. 
NURSERY RHYMES. 

THE STORY OF PETER RABBIT. 
THE FOOLISH FOX. 

THREE LITTLE PIGS. 
THE ROBBER KITTEN. 

ALTEMUS’ ILLUSTRATED 

Banbury Cross Series. 
This is a series of old favorites, printed on plate paper ; each 

volume containing about forty beautiful illustrations, 

including a frontispiece in colors. Half vellum, with 

illuminated sides. “Square 16mo. Price, 50 cents each. 

OLD MOTHER HUBBARD. 
CHICKEN-LITTLE. 
BLUE BEARD. - 
TOM THUMB. 
THE THREE BEARS. 
THE WHITE CAT. 
THE FAIRY GIFTS. ¢ 
SNOW-WHITE AND ROSE-RED.
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