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STORIES FROM THE, ARABIAN
NIGHTS

I
HOW THE! STORIES CAME? TO BE TOLD?®

It is wellt known that in® former days the Sultans® of the
East™ were great tyrants ® and knew?® no law but their own
will?*  Now!! one of them had a wife who did not obey!?
him, and he was so angry that he had*® her put to death;
and because he no longer had any faith!® in women, he
caused!® it o be known that he meant’? to have!8 a new
wife every day: he would be marriei!?® at night, and in the

. morning his wife was® to have her head cut off. This*
threw?® all the women in the kingdom into a great fright,
for the Sultan would® have only n beautiful woman for tus
wife, and no one knew when her turn?® would coine.

*The stories, AREFEFMHZE. *Came, 45.  *Told, if; H.
tWell known, AARf4; #4. °In former days, 8% g%
& Saltans (sitlidnz). #EF; P @E. 7 East, ¥F (g #my s,
TR S ). ¢ Tyrants, 582 8%. ®Knew no law, R4k
(BHTERREAHD). O Will, K & ig. M Now, 386 38E. *° Obey,
migE. ¥ Had her put to death, FBZWNFEHY ST @BI. 1 No
longer, k. *° Faith, f%; {00 !® Caused it to be known, Y&k &
BHEER. (I #4513 that he meant to have a new wife every day
—F41) Y 3leant, P ek, Y Havel B “IR” 2. Mar-
ried, JRHEF. * Was to have her head out off, F3Fdf¥izm.

- 2 This, g%, 2 Threw all the women in the kingdom into a great
fright, B2 R M2 G285 threw o L L info,
B’ ..o .0 AL kingdom, FH. fright, @17, 2 Would
have only, JRE; k. * Turn, 8221 GRELZ &4 d).
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FROM THE ARLBILN NTGHTS
e

It was tne dut:' of the Crand® Vizier to find a new
wife for the Sultan cach day, and you may be sure thad he
had® to rag these poor? girls to the palace,® for no one
wanted® the houar? of being® the Sultan’s wife for one
night if she was to have her head cut cff the next day.
What was the terros.® then, of the Graia Vizier, when his
own daughter, Schehera-zade'® came!! forward and beg-
ged™® to be the Sultan’s wite.

“Do you know, my daughter,” he asked, “wha(!? that
weans?  Though! you are the datghter of the Grand
Vizier, that® will not save!® vour life,” Now Schehera-
sade was 2354 brave as she was beaviful, and she said:

“1 know it well, bat 1 bave thought'® of a plan by which
I may put’ an end to this drcadfui®® siate® of things. If
you do not take me to the Sultarn, I shall go by?2 myselt.”
So the Grand Vizier voat to the Sultan and told him that
his own daughter begged for the honor of being the Sulan's

[} 3

wile for onu niiy The Saltan was filed® with wonder.

;

“Do net ere,? he said to the Grand Visier.  “Though
she is your danghtet, ber head must be cut off in the
morning.,”

! Duty, B |iF. * Grand Visier (vi-2ovf), Fo48: 80408 (RIS
ZH). *Had to drog. @58 (BIRBTREAZ ). ¢ Poor, W%
5 Palace, %; JE%. ® Wanted, gk: %#%. 7 Honor. & g2, $ Boing,
5. °Terror, BiW: 4835, 1 Schehera-zade (shi-hilra-za/ds), A4.
H Came forward, ZEI; F LT, 2 Begged, 3¢ #8Kk. " What
that means, $bGH 55 SLGFPEEE 2R, YW Though, #; SHeE.
5 That, th# (j8.03 Though you aro . .. Grand Vizier —H).
1 Bave your life, 57 iL—%E. " As brave as she was beautiful, M5
YRS (NF AW ). as. .. as, —f2: M. '® Thought of a plau, .
Blp—¥:.  thought of. Jif5; AMAE. plen, #FH45 K. 2 Put an
end to, {248 b M2 nd.  *° Dreadful, f; W%; 8% * State
of things, {§#z: 1Fii- 3 By myeelf, 7. * Filled with wonder,
WTeEE: Koo, led. %%, wonder, R, ™Err. &30

B1de
g




HOW TOI S1ORIES CAME TO T¥ TOLD 3

“I know it well,” said the Grand Vizier sadly;! “but
you know how? it is with daughters. It is h&,rd3 to sa,v‘
‘no’ to them.”

Now when Schéhera-zade wasy 1ed5 into® the presence of
the Sultan, her veil?’ was lifted,® and the Sultan saw that
she was very fair.? But he saw also that there were tears*

- in her eyes. ‘

“Why do you weep?''” said he. -

*T weep,” she said, “because!? of my sister. I have the
honor to be thé wife of the Sultan; but I love'® my sister,
and I cannotr bear' the thought of saying!® good-by to her
now. Grant'® me one favor.!” Let her pass!® this one
night on a couch!® near me.” .

The Sultan had already been won? by the beauty2 of
Sdhehera-zade, w1 he found it easy?? to grant the favor.
So the younger sister, Dinar-zade,® was brought* in.
Now Schehera-zade had told her sister how she was to
act,® and about an hour before dawn? Dinar-zade, who
was wide-awake,?? spoke and said: , .

“Sister, if you ar not asleep,?® I wish you would tell me

‘one of those delightful®® stories you know so well. It will
soon be light.30” S:hehera-zade turned® to the Sultan and
said:

1 Sadly, REEZIt. *How it is with daughters, HEZ¥
f (HEZRR, HEME RTER4). °Hard, @ *Say ‘0o’
to, KA K8, °Led, 4): 3. ®Into the presence of, |/ . . . Bf.
*Veil, mzm. ®Lified, iB%. °Fair, #; g. 1 Tears, %
11 Weep, nf; . 12 Because of, Fi8; B. !'° Love, . ¢ Bear, Z.
I8 Saying good-by, §:8U; Jt5l. good-by B{f good-bye. &, B
God be with ye Zh’iﬁﬁ: & ; “*liﬁ'lll‘?\\(éllli/jf{ f‘ﬁ’“i’ﬁlﬂlﬁ&!,” J ’\'&tﬁk
H, U EE C—BFA 2E L. ¥ Grat, 4 4. Y Favor, B
3¢ Pass . . . night, @7%. ¥ Couch,4y. * Von by, B ... sl
. 2 Beauty, B{; s  °* Easy, 4. 2° Dinar-zade (dé-néar/zi/-
- ds), A4. 2 Brought in, #JA; #A. 2 Act, 4. ! Dawn, Xk
89 H. ¥ Wide-awake, 158. 2° Asleep, 3. ¥ Delightful, #f

" ®. *Light, X8. 3 Turned, ¥; 3.
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“Will Youwr' ¥ighness sulfer® me to tell my sister a
story?”’

“Treely,®” raid the Soltan, who liked stories himself
and Schehera-zade began to tell a story, and she told it in
such a way? that, when daylight® came, she had reached®
the most intercsting? peint®  Bub at daylight the Sultan
must? needs rise and go Lo his council?

“That is & most interesting 4t01v" sadd inar-zade,
“but how does it end??”

“The end is more strange' thon the beginning,”” said
ber sister.  “If Your Higbuness,” she sald, tuming to tae
Sultan, “will let we live one were day, } can then finish®
the story.”

The Sultan wanted very much 1o hear the eud, so he
gave Schebera-zade one more day to live, meaning® to
have her head cut off after that. But when the next
morning came, and Dinar-zade asked!t for the rest? of the
story, Schehera-zade {old it in such a way that iy carried™
her into the middie of another story; and daylight came,
and that story was not donc.’®  The Suitan put®® off her
death one day more.

Thus?! it went? on and on; & story waz never done, and
for a thousand® and once nights Schehera-zade old her
stories to the Sultan.  DBy¥

that time, though shie had not

! Your Highness, 57F; 4K '“’J‘ul’il’-l' $Fs oo, *Treely, (T B
. A Way, HFs iy 5 Daylicht come. KH. dayhights }3k.

6 Reached, #; %3 2 Interesting, {y Sk, 8 ]‘mni’ ® Muast
neous ({# must necessarily §2), 2a%i. 9 Council. 1 End,

gpeks LT g5 12 Strange. S 1ER. U D gmnmg, VoA,
“ Finish, ;§22. ¥ Meaning, @& (@. ** Asked for, & iy, Y7 Rest,
g K. 18 Carried her into the middle. 3P &R, carvied
her into, IZAR. P Lone, $B; 2. P Put off. & fE.
2 Thus, 3. 22 Went on aud on, #%: H#fit—H. * Thousend,
. By that time, K (g—TF&—&2 %)
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told nearly all her stcvies, the Sultan had grown! so fond?
of her, and had come to have such faith in her, that he
forgot® the wife who once? did not obey, and made it
known throughout® the kingdom that Schehera-zade was
to be the one Sultaness® so” long as he lived. The Grand
Vizier #nd all the people had great joy® at this; all the
girls in the kingdom once? more breathed!® freely, and
Schehera-zade kept!! on telling her stories. .

Now these are some of the talesi® of thel® Th’ousa,nd. and
One Nights. '

1 . 3Fend of, &; Ju%. 3Forgot, &, -4 Once, fER
. G?;;;o}fgout, #; J. °©Sultaness (sul/tdn-8s) Biff sultaba

(s8l-t@/na), mERE2E. " 7 8o long as he lived, 'E‘XE-HQ‘Z!’% 80
.. .as B as...oes B A= B %Joy, . nOm:e
more, {#15; X. ¥ Breathed freely, B ml}?l}&(%ﬁﬁ&!ﬁ{%ﬁm,. 'Kept
on, #ug. kept (4 continued f7), AR, ** Tales, W gﬁl
>%. (Story B tale =%, HMBEMAXRM, story E‘?ﬁ%% 75?75?;
ZHBLE; tale ZH, BEEFTARS. ﬁﬂ#ﬁ%&%’&k?ﬁ%s _—_l‘-
EER M), ¥ The Thousand a.z;d One Nights, —:Fg %
B Arabian Nights (X&) Zh 4.
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THE FISHERMAN! AND THE GENITE2?

THERE was OAWs an old Fisherman who was very poor.
He could bavdly® keep? himself, his wite, ana his three

children from starving.  Kvery morning he went out early
to” fish, but he had made® 1t a rule never to cast? his net?
more than four? ticies a day.

One day he went to the scashore’ before it was light.,
He cast his net, and then, when he thought it time, ! he
drew!? it in to the shore®® It was very heavy,® and he
was sure he had a goed draftd® of fishes’® DBut no! he
pulled?? hard, and when he had his net on the beach!® he
found he had dragged in a Gead assA®

He cast it a second time, and again hé waited.*®  Then
ke slowly drew it in, for it was very heavy. This time his
hojpes 10802 hut when the net came a,hnor@" he found it
held® cnly an old basket®? ﬁlled with gand® apd mud.*®

1 Fisherroan, & A, *Geane (Joini) ?- Jinmee (yi-néh,
s B e P Hardly, 0 #PagE. *Reep . . . from
starving, WRYLER. keep . . . from 1’&”. starving. r[L, it
8 To fish, ffa. © Made it a rule, J/'Y i
(B AR 2%, ® Nei, #: | Pour times >
10 Seashore, #1i%. " Time (B proper thine i), ok ° Drew
. ..in, $EY; S AL P Shore, . M leavy, . 1 Draft (draft),
—SRREA G —Al. M Fishies, . 07 Pulled havd, 28 g S
S, hard  (fEsf KR, {gjj; i . ' Beach, ! 5
1 Agg, BR. 20 Waited, % GSuS 28EM 2 Hdudn).  ° Rose, #8;
WEE . M Ashore (§0 a [on] BT shore |73} ,4‘«{ ), Figk.
 Held, 226 €. % Bazher, £2; 8. % Sand, @it
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Once more he threw his net. The third time never
fails,! he thought. Again the net came slowly ashore.
Put when he opened it, there was nothing in it bit
stones,? shells,® and seaweed.! The poor man was soreb
distressed. It looked® as if he should have nothing to
take home to his wife and children.

It was now dawn, and he stopped to =ay hlS prayers,’
for in the East pious® men say their prayers five times a
day. And after he had said his prayers he cast his net
for the fourth and last® ti.c. When he had waited long
enough,!® he drew the net in, and saw that it was very
heavy. r

There was not a fish in the net. Instead,!! the Fisher-
man drew'? out a copper'® jar.* He set! it up, and the
mouth of the jar was covered!® with a lid'? which was .
sealed’® with lead.'* He shook?® the jar, but could hear
nothing. '

“At? any rate,” he said to himself, “I can sell this to
a coppersmith® and get some money® for it. > But first
though it seemed empty,-he thought he would open it
So he took his knife* and cut away the lead. Then he
took? the lid-off. But he could see'not:;hing inside. He

1 Fails, JREFISR: KM HAKE. ?Stones, 7. Bhells, k2y,
+ Seawead, 3. © Sore distressed, KM F¥. sore = greatly (i
¥5:#). S Looked as f, 80l OU& . 28y locked, & ...2Z
L% .. .23 asif, fP; BW. 7 Prayers, ffd LH R #5

" 3. Pious, Wik #AK (HEME). °Lost, 5 B#. »Enough

(e very | quite B}, & H (BEIPEERROERREZE)
U Instead, R &: ' Drew out, BiiH; Will. > Coppor, % ENR.
W Jar, ¥5; ¥. 'S Set . . . up, Bitl; M. ¥ Covered, %. U Lid, &.
18 Sealed, 3f; F1#f. 1 Lead, #t. 2° Shook, }H#). * At any rate, &
R2Mmf. rate, ; M. = Coppersmith, #4[E. > Money, & SEE.
M Empty, 2. % Koife, ;7 71, " Took . . . off, 3&; Bk,
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turned! the jar upside down, and tapped® it on the bot-
tom,® but nothing came out. He set the jar upright*
again, and sat and looked at it.

Soon he saw a light” smoke come® slowly forth. The
smoke grew heavier,” and thicker,® so® that he had to step®
hack a few paces® Tt rose and spread!? till*® it shutl
everything out, like a great fog.l® At last it had wholly
left'? the jar and had risen into the slky.1® Then it gathered!®
itself together into a solid?® mass, and there, before the
. Fisherman, stood a?! great giant of a Genie.

*“Get?? down on your knees,” said the Genie to the Fisher.

- man, “ for I am going® to kill you.”

“And why do you kill me? Did I not set? you free from
the jar?” '

“That is the very? reason® I mean to kill you; but I will
grant you one favor.” ’

“And what is that?” asked the Fisherman. .

ST ‘will let you choose?? the manner?® of your death.
Listen,? and I wiil tell you my story.* I was one of the

!Turued . . .. upside down, f&; #8#3k. * Tapped, Bi; B,
* Bottom, fg5. ¢ Upright, {f; &; if. ® Light smoke, ###. ¢ Come
. . . forth, fi3k; 5. " Heavier, #f2%. * Thicker, #ij. ° So that
Brlls LU Bih. 10 Step back, jA48. ™ Paces, 5. !* Spread, .
%33k Tl B; . “8hut ... out, fffk. ° Fog, §§. 1At
last, 378. V" Left, NEBH; WEd:. W Sky, XA 1 Gathered . . .
together, £ JEM. * Solid mass, EHZHM: K. A great
giant of & Genie, —ERZIKR (b of HER A T2 B IR, LB
ZAF BORLARZ AL, I great giant JIFTLUR genie 2K,
WA, RARMWZME of W ARKFILERNENL. R Basker-
vill and Sewell’s Knglish Grammsr, p. 215). giant, Ef. 2* Get
down on your knees, § F. knees, . 3 Going to, §§. ™ Set...
free, k- **Very (#EREBIFM), Wr.  Reason, RH; M.
¥ Choose, 3{3. ** Manuner, Zjgk; TR, * Listen, SAENEZ: B
» Story, ¥ib; Bb. ‘ ’
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i

spirits! of heaven? The greav and wise Solomon? badet
me obey his laws. I was angry and would ngt. So, to
punish® me, he shut® me up in a copper jar and sealed it
with lead. Then he gave the jar to a Genie who obeyed
him, and bade him cast it into the sea.

“During? the first hundred® years that I lay® on the
floor?® of the sea, I made!! a promise that if any one set
me free I would make him very rich. But no one came to
set me free.” During the seqond hundred years, I made a
promise that if any one set me free I would show?? him all
the treasures®® of the earth.’* But no one came to set me
free. During the third hundred years, I made a promise
that if any one caine to set me free I would make him king -
over' all the earth, and gra.nt him every day any three
things he might ask.1

“Still? no oue came. Then I became very angry, and
as hundreds of years went by, and I still lay in the jar at
the bottom of the sea, I swore® a great oath that now if
any one should set me free I would at!® once kill him, and
that the only*® favor I would grant him would be to let
him choose his manner of death. So now you have coure
and have set me free. You must die, but I will let you say
how you shall die.”

! Spirits, 8. 2 Heaven, R; X42. ?Solomon (s8V6-man), FTFE
P Ok [David] 2F, DEAE Hsrael) Z2F, £FDEAM. 8002
% [Old Testament] shif®d [Proverbs] —#§, PpiLpi). *Bade
(bad), gpuft; dr4r. °© Punish, &F; 5. ¢Shut . . . up, #ME; 255.-
?During, % . . . ;ZBF. °®Hundred, §. - ? Lay, BA; . *° Floor,
M. ' Mede a promise, B—HZME, WEFEEK. **Show, 3
fhR. 1 Treasures, Fidhy; P#k. ** Larth, 3; k. ° Over all
the earth, 2i+5%; XK. 6 Ask, Fsk. 7 Still, {f; 4. % Swore
& great oath, 77— M. swore, H. oath, T’I. 1 At once, I
& jsp. * Only, W—; {—. .
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The Fisherman was in great grief! He did not care?
80 much for himself, for he was old and poor, but he thought
_ of his wife and children, who would be left? to starve.

“Alas!*” he cried. “Have® pity on me. If it had not
been for me you would nct be free.”

.“Make® haste!” said the Genie. “Tell me how yu
wish to dis.”

When one is in such great peril? his wits® fly? fast, and
sometimes they fly into safety.’® The Fisherman said:

“Since* I must die, I mu&. But before I die answerl?
rae one question.t®”’

“Ask what you will, but make haste.”

“Dare** you, then, swear'® that you really!® were in the
- jar? It is so small, and you are so vast,'? that the great
toe!® of one of your feet could not be held in it.”

“Verily'® I was in the jar. I swear'it. Do you not
believe®® it?”

“No, not until®! I see you in the jar.”

At®2 that the Genie, to prove® it, changed* agaia into
smoke. The great cloud?® hung?® over the earth, and one
end?? of it enl;ered28 the jar. Slowly the cloud descended?®®
until the sky was clear,3® and the last tip** of the cloud was
in the jar. As® soon as this was.done, the Fisherman
clapped® the lid on again, and the Genie was shut up inside.

? Grief, 6%, ®Care, B W ?Left, {F. *Alas, HiR (5%
uEE). © Have pity onme, S:443. pity, tg. © Make haste, 2.
T Peril, fiiR; L iR SWits, & peig.  ° Fly fast, §iiE (uR
ZiERdy)  ° Safety, sz, ! Since, Bg. * Answer, £; HZ.
13 Question, fifj; fl4i. " Dare you=do you dare. dare, #. * Swear,
s, “Really, ¥; W7, Y Vast, LK. ¥ Toe, Bit. 3* Verily
(# really #4), B4 HF.  2° Believe, {§; #aff#. ® Until, #.
1 At that, Mjth:%. % Prove, §8#88. *t Changed, $; fk. 2% Cloud.
£ (iRdb genie Fifkzi@). * Hung over, ¥. * End, 5K .
8 Entered, #; A. * Desccnded, Ff¥; Fyi. - ** Clear, {# 56 i§55.
3 Tip, F85; 32 A3 soon a.s(ﬁa Ammedsately after #§), . « + 2
i ia@Clnmwd an &% . "
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THE STORY OF THE ENCHANTED! HORSE
I

NEw? Year’s Day is a great feast® day in Persia4 On
one of these feast days the Emperor® of Persia was seated®
on his throne” in® the midst of his people, when a Hindu®
appeared!® leading a strange horse. At1 first sight the
horse looked like any other horse, except!? that it was very
handsome® and bore! a very costly® saddlel® and bridle.V”
But, on looking more closely,'® one saw that it was not a
livel® horse, but one that had been very artfully® made by
man. The Hindu knelt? before the throne and poin'(;ed”i
to the horse. )

“This horse,”™ he said to the Emperor, “is a great won-
der.®® If I mount® him I can make him go?® through the
air to any place I choose, and he will go in®® a very short
time. No one has ever seen sitch a wonder, and I have’
brought him here to show to you. If you wish, I will show
you what he can do.”

3 Enchanted, BB @M. 2 Noew Ycar's Day, 5uHH. °Feast
dey, @i H. feast, JB5E; . * Persin (plr'shd), FENE(FEH M
T2 PHER). ° Emperor, &, °Seated, 4. 7 Throne, §f&. °®In
the midst of, 4 . . . ;2. ° Hindw (hin’d5o), ENEEA; SFERA;
KB, -1 Appeared, 3R], M At first sight, Fj; ¥ S8k
12 Except, B& . .. 24t *Handsome, 3%; (2ff. ¢ Bore, .
15 Costly, Bi; ME. ' Saddle, . !° Bridle, #. 3% Closely,
#1. YLive, f; §&F. 0 Artfully, i Hr5B. 2 Knelt, j§.
22 Pointed, . ® Wonder, #fdf; RWRH 8. * Mount, gj; 3E.
% (o through, 47§. 2 In e very short time, —FHHE; BER. 2B
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The Emperor was very fond of strange things, and he
was much pleased! at such a sight.2 So he told the Hindu
to mount his horse. The Hindu did so, and asked where -
he was to ride.? : _ o

#Do you see that far-offt mountain?” said the Em-
peror. “Ride your horse there, and bring me a branch®
of a palm? tree that grows® at the foot® of it.” No!® sooner
had the Emperor said this than the Hindu turned™ a peg
which was in the horse’s neck near the saddle, and away
went the horse into the air and straight® toward the moun-
tain. The Emperor and all the people gazed!® after him
till the horse was a'* mere speck. Then he was out® of
sight. But in a1 quarter of an hour the horse had come
back. The Hmmdu got'? off his back,!® and came to the
throne with the palm branch in his hand.

The Emperor had a great wish® to own®® $he horse, and
hg offered* to buy* him of the Hindu.

“I will sell® him,” said the Hindu, “if you will pay?* me
my price 2"

“And what is your pnce”’ asked the Empe'or

! Pleased, . 2 Sight, Bi R 4y. * Ride, §itk; 5k, ¢ Far-off
®. ° Mountain, #lj. © Branch, }§; k. ° Palm tree, ..
® Grows, #:J. °*Foot, Bj; 3. '°No soomer . . . than, —§%
M. 2BE.. . MEZRREE AR RSO
UTurned & peg, WEIAST: WFARIENE. !°Straight toward, [
... ¥ Ky o.o. . B, straight (4Epkikse directly %), H; .
13 Gazed, ¥ijR; HHMER. “A mere speck, (#—NT; #—/R.
mere, @; . speck, }hB5. 15 Out of sight, Rj; LK. MA
quarter of an hour, —%jgK; +HSFEE. quarter; G Z—. 7 Got
off, BEBE; Mk (B) “FE” 2®. ¥ Back, ¥§. *Wish, f; EZ.
% Own, EBEA; $. * Offered, Hill; B—H2EM: . » Buy,
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o .
. “If you will give ‘me your daughter for a wife, you may
1ave my horse.”” At this all the people la,ughed1 gloud,
»ut the son of the Emperor was very angry.

“Do not listen to the wretch,?” said the Prince.? “This®
juggler to come into the family of the grea,test of
kings!”’

SI will not grant him what he asks,” said the Emperor.
“Perhaps® he does not mean really to ask such a price,
and I have.another bargain® to propose.” But before 1
iay anything more I should like to have you try® the horse
yourself.”

The Hindu was quite® willingl® and ran forward to help!!
she Prince mount, and to show him how to manage!® the
aorse. But the Prince was t00® quick for him, and
sprang!4 into the saddle without aid,'® turned the peg, and -
wway they flew.’® In'? a few moments neither Prince nor
Enchanted Horse was to be seen.

The Hindu flung!8 hifnself at the foot?® of the throne and
begged the Emperor not to be angry with him.

“Why did you not call to him when you saw him gomg?”
said the Emperor

i Laughed aloud, k%% PAKS. ' Wrotch, By SRR (B—H
ZEM, BIEREA). ® Prince, £F; kF. *This juggler to come
into the family of the greatest of kings! ghffi-t HERIRIFER P
juggler, fi-k; ELIEWFRKA %. family, . the greatest of kings, fitJ
BEBBEEAL. ©Perhaps, 4. * Borgain, REHk; MR LZH
k4. 7 Propose. 1 i; Myg. °Try; 8. ° Quite, H; 3. ° Willing,
EE&. Y Help, %By. ** Manage, JgEL. * Too quick for him, Ps ;4
W, SRR R B R A RBRRET WS HEURRZE, 7
EFRIE EHrR k).  Sprang, B P Aid, MB. ' Flew, '
R GEXEEZHK). YIn a few moments, BZMRERL Fegls FM.
'8 Flung himself at, SEMERRI. 1° Foot of the throne, PHIZH:
REZTF. . .



14 STORIES FROM THE ARABIAN NIGHTS

“Sire,’"” said he, “you yourself saw how quickly he
went. I was so taken® by surprise that I lost® my wits;
and when I came? to my senses he was out® of sight and
hearing.  But, sire, let us hope that the Prince may find
the cther peg. Ii he turns that the horse will come back
to earth again.”

“Even if my son does find the other peg,” said the
Einperor, “how do we know that the horse may not come

down in the middle of the sea?” ' :
~ “Be at® ease about that,” said the Hindu. “The horse
crosses? seas without ever falling into them, and he will
oiey the rider® who turns the peg.”

“That may be,” said the Emperor. “But know that
imless? my son does come home safe,!® or I hear that he is
- alivel’ and well,? you shall lose!® your head.” And so he
bade the officers4 slint up the Hindu in prison.}s

, . I

Now when the Prince turned'® the key on the neck of the
Enchanted Horse, horse and rider flew through the air likel?
the wind. Up! and up they went, and, as the horse was
not a real horse, it did not get!® tired and stop.* The
Prince did not know what® to do. He turned the peg

1 8ire, KE; B F. 2Taken by surprise, fI[j K% BB . taken,
B ...Bf8. 3*Lost, %&. *Came to my senses, ¥xz; 45 RRB B LR;
WP, ¢ Out of sight and hearing (£ out of sight J out of
hearing {552 4"), BERMEIL, AFEREGE m i) © At easo, Kby
Hggr. 7 Crosses, §515; 48, ® Rider, g§5. ® Unless, k. 10 Safe,
iz, 1 Alive, jF 12 Well, 422 5845, * Lose your hegd, Seik
2 RRKZEE. ¢ Officers, ' B, ' Prison, B4% B
1* Tarried the key, ﬁﬁbg& 17 Like the wind, if\tFu&,. ' Up
and up, HHME. 2 Get tired, BE.. * Stop, f1k. » What to
dO, ﬁlﬂ:&ﬂ - ' - o - :
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hackward,! but that did not stop the horse. Then he
began to scarch? for another peg, and at last he found a
small peg behind the car. He turned that, and at once
the horse began te move® toward the earth.

They did not go back as swiftly* as they went up. It
grew® dark and the Prince did not know where they would
alight.® - He could do nothing, so he let the reins’ lie on
the neck of the horse and sat still.

At last he'felt® the esrth beneath the horse’s feet. The
horse stopped, and the Prince got off, cold? and stiff’? and

- very hungry. ! He looked!? about him os!® well as he could
in the middle' of the night, and saw that they were before
the door of a palace.

The door stood?® ajar, and the Prince went in. He found!®
himself in & hall'” lighted'® by a dim!® lamp.2® There, fast?
asleep, were some soldiers,”? with swords?® by their side.
They werc there to guard®® some one, and, as another door
stood open, the Prince passed®® through into the inner??
room. There he saw lying® on a couch a most beautiful
woman, asleep, and about her, also asleep, were her maids.?®

The Prince knelt by the side of the couch and gazed
at the fair creature. % Then he gently?! twitched®® her

! Backward, [i{§. °Search for, §; §. >Move toward, fij . . .
AT * Swiftly, . ° Grew dark, ¥#{EE; HIR. * Alight, FE§.
? Reins, §§. ° Felt the earth beneaih the horse’s fest, BE R FEA
. YCold, . °Stiff, fi; Bi#RiREE. 1 Hungry, §1. ** Looked
about hirp, PUTEBIZ. * As well as he could, i Wz RFaE. *Mid.
dle of the night, (p7: #ERH. ® Stood ajar, 2. 1°® Found himself
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&, P Swords, Jj; £ M Side, ¥ (BERED). ¥ Guard, {55

%M. 7 Passed through into, #A; #A. ¥ Inner, py; Xifi. 2 Ly-
ing, 8. *° Maids, F¥; 8. 3 Creature, Bi47: A. 3 Gently,
6 8- ¥ Twitched, #2: 9|; & ’ :



.

16 S8TORIES FROM THE ARABIAN NIGHTY *

sleeve,! and she awoke? Her eyes fell® on the Prince
kneeling there, but she showed* no fear, for, as soon as
her eyes opened, he said:

“Beautiful Princess, I am the Prince of Persia. I
have come here by a very strangg way, and I ask you to
. protect® me. I do not know where I am, but J know
no harm® can come to me when I see before me so fair a
- Princess.”” .

*“You are in the kingdom of Bengal,®” she'replied,® “and
I am the daughter of the King. I am living in my own
palace in the country.. You may be sure that no harm
will come to you. If you have come from Persia, you have
come a long way, and must be Lungry and tired. I am
very curious!® to know how you came, but first you shall
have food and sleep.”

Then the Princess cailed her maids, and they awoke
and wondered!! much at what they saw. At!2 the command
of the Princess they led the Prince into a hall, where they
gave him food and drink. , Then they led him to a room
where he could sleep and left13 him. |

As soon as it was light the Princess of Bergal arose and
dressed?® herself in the most splendid!® robes she had. She
put'® on her finest things and worel? her most precious!®
rings!® and pracelets.?® Indeed,?! she quite tired2 out her
maids, making them bring her one beautiful thing aiter

1 8leeve, &Rl ?Awoke, . *TFell on, H; #&. ¢ Showed no
fear, REWRZY: EARKME. ° Protect, {##; ei§. °Harm, £
&; fal. 7 Princess, 24, ® Bengal (bén-gdl), Ziuhr (EfEEER).
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another before she conld make? up her mind what to wear.
When she was at last ready,? she sent® word to the Prince
that she would receive* him.

Now the Prince had slegt well, and had risen and dressze
himself. So when the cess sent® for him he went at
once into her presence and made® a low how, an thanked?
her for the honor® she had done® him. He then gave!? her
an account of the strange way in which he had come, and
said that he would now mount his horse and go back to
Persia; for his royall! father must be in great pam,‘- not
knowing where his son might be

“Nay,®” said the Princess, ‘you must not go so soon.
I wish to show you the glories!? of Bengal, that you may
tell something of what you have seen in the court!® of
Persia.” The Prince could not refusei® such a request,¥
and thus he became the guest!® of tite Princess.

Each day some new sport!® or feast was had. They
hunted;?® they had music;? they saw games® and plays;®
and the time® went swiftly by.

111

But when two moenths had thus been spent,? the Prince
could put?® off his return no longer, and said* 2s much to

1 Make up her mind, Jti&; 5z K. *Ready, J{k; 51 &% S,
38ent word to, 5. ¢ Recsive, #£ H,. °Sent for, 4#1: 4. ® Made
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the Princess. 1% was indecd much horder for him now to
g0, for each had come to care! greatly for tie other.  The
Prince iad often ridden the nchonted Horse to show the
Drincessz whn

do, angenow, when the time was
corae for bim to take? f'u:ave, he said boldly:®
“Weu ree, doart Prineess, what o wonderfui® horse this

o

erfeetly® T can manage hiia. Wil you not
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Wea will be married at the Court of Persia, and all
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the emlr morning, when no one. was awake, she made

h(\rs})lf reos

head hUW.uJ [
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holonging® .f, *he Trinee.  There the Prince bade his scr-
L) o
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o know all abont the Hindu's horse, and what had
cned*?
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The Prince told him all, and dwelt! upon the great kind-
ness? which had been shown him in Bengal. He ended?®
by telling the king how he had brought the Princess on the
Enchanted Horse with him, and begged that he might be
permitted* to marry her; for the kingdom of Persia was
more powerful® than Bengal, and the Princess was not
equal® to him in rank.”

The King gladly® gave his consent, and bade the Prmce
go at once and fetch® the Princess. He sent for the Hindu
also out of prison and gaid to him:

“I put you in prison while my son was in danger.!'” Now
he has returned and I set you free. Take your horse and
begone.’* Never let me see your face again.” , '

Now the Hindu had heard!® of what had happened, and
how the Prince had gone to fetch the Princess. He
mounted his horse at once and went straight to the country
houss. He reached the place before the Prince, and told
the captain?® of the guard™ that he had heen sent!® by the
King to fetch the Princess on the Enchanted Horse. The
captain of the guard readily’® believed hiw, as did the
Princess, who got up on the horse behind the Hindu.

The Hindu did indeed ride through the air to the
palace, but he did not alight. He stayed' too high up to
be reached by any bow'® and arrow,’® but where the King

! Dwelt upon, {2if; 22S. ?Kindness, =% (B0 “VZI&” 2%)
3Ended, %2#%. ¢Permitted, if; R °Powerful, H#J; k.
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and his court! could see them. The King was beside®
himself with rage,® but be could do nothing. The Hindu
mocked* at him and then rode off with the Princess, no®
one knew where#

The Prince was far® more beside himself than the King,
for he knew how lovely? the Princess was, and here was she
snatched® away from him in this cruel® way. He went to
the country house, borne!® down with grief, that he might
be where the Princess last had been. The captain of the
guard fell? at his feet and besought!? him to pardon!® hini,

“Rise,” said the Prince, “and do not let us waste!t our
time in vain® reproaches.’ T must at once sct!? forth to
geek!® my Princess. Do you obtain*® for me the dress™ of
a pilgrim,?! and do not let any one know what 1 aimn to do.”

The captain did as he was bid, and the Irince pulled®
off his own dress and put on the disguise.?® He took a
box of jewels®® with him and set®® off in* search of the
Princess

v

Now the Hindu had ridden with the Princess until he
came to the Vale?” of Cashmere.? Here he let the En.
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chanted Horse come to the ground, but he did not at once
enter the city. He told the Princess he meant to have her
for wife, and when she would not consent! he began to
beat® her. She cried® out for help, and, as good luck?*
would® have it, the Sultan of Cashmere was near® at hand
with some of the people of his court. ¥Fe saw the Hindu .
raise? his hand to beat the Princess, and he stopped him
and asked,—

“Why do you beat this woman?”

“Because she is my wife and will not obey me. May a
man not beat his own wife?”’

“T am not his wife,” cried the Princess. *“‘Sir, I do not
know who you are, but I am a Princess of Bengal. This
mai i8 a wicked® magician® who stolel® me away just!! as
I was to marry the Prince of Persia, aud this is the
Enchanted Horse on whick he brought me.’

The Sultan could!? not help believing so beautiful a wom-
an, and he at once bade his officers cut off the Hindu's
head, and led the Princess back with him to the palace.
She was overjoyed, and thought he would now restore'®
her to the Prince of Persia. The Sultap said nothing, but
placed!® her in the hands of the women of the palace and
had her beautifully dressed.

The Princess heard the trumpets’® sounding and the
drums'® beating. She thought this was a notice'? of her
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return; but soon the Sultan :ntered ‘a,nd told her to makel
ready to marry him; that they should be married at once,
for he had never before seen any one so beautiful, and he
was sure he never should again.

The Princess was in® despair at t}ns, and threw? herself
down in her grief. She fainted,* and when sho came’ to
herself, and saw how she was in the power of the Sultan,
she made® believe that she had lost? her mind, and began
to talk in a wild,® crazy® manner. The Sultan could do
nothing with her, so he left her in the care of the women.

v

Dayl® after day went by, and the Princess was no bciter.
The Sultan sent far'! and wide for wise!2 men and doctors,?®
but no one could cure! the Princess. Al** Cashmere hicard
of this strange affair,’® and so the news!? came'® to the ears
of a Pilgrin who one day came to the capital’®. The
Pilgrim was no*® other than the Prince of Persia, and he
went straight to the Sultan. '

“T am come,”” he said, “because I have heard of the sad?t
fate that has befallen®? the Princess of Bengal whom vou
were t0 wed.?®* I am a wise man, and I know of a
cure.?4” '
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“It cannot be,” said the Sultan. ‘“The Princess loses
her wits stil more when a wise man comes into her
presence.” .

“1 must see her, and see her alone,” said the Pilgrim.
“I am sure I can cure her.” So the Sultan, who was glad
of one more hope, led the Pilgrim to the door of the room
where the Princess was, and stood! back. The Princess
did not know the Prince in his disguise, and flew? at him.’
But the Prince, when he was near her, said in a low® voice:

“YI am not a Pilgrim. I am the Prince of Persia, come
to set you free. Do as I fell you.” At once the Princess
became quiet,* and the Sultan was overjoyed at the® sign of
better health. The Pilgrim stayed a short time in the
room and then went away. Each day he visited® the
Princess, and each day she grew? a little better. The
Sultan thought® nothing too good for the Pilgrim. At |
last the Pilgrim said to the Sultan: -

“Only one thing -remains® to completel® the cure of the
Princess. She came here on the Enchanted Horse. Now
the charm of the horse has passed!? over into the Princess,
and we must rid®® her of it in the presence of the horse. I
have a strange incense! which I will burn,*® and that will
dispel'® the last remnant!? of discase.’® Let the Enchanted
Horse be brought to-morrow into the great court of the

]
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city, and let the Princess, clad! in her most costly rai-
ment,? stand by the side of the horse.”

The Sultan bade his servants do as the Pilgrin gave®
orders, and all the people in the city were met? to sce the
strange cure of the Princess. As they ail stood watching,?
the Pilgrim lighted the incense, and a great smoke arose,
which shut® out tho Enchanted Horse, the Princess, and
the Pilgrim.

-In? a little while the smoke cleareds away. There on
the ground® lay the dress of a Pilgrim; high up in the air
was the Enchanted Horse, and on it the Princess and a
Prince. The head of the horse was tarned towards Persia.

1Cled, 9t %. * Raiment, M (MRe i RARA B, ST
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THE STORY OF PRINCE AHMED!
1

Tuerne was a Sultan of India who. after a long reign,?
had reached a good® cld age. He had three sons: the eldest
was named Houssain,* the second Ali,’ the youngest Ahmed.
He had alsc a beautiful niece® who had grown? up with his
$OnSs.

Now, when his niece was old enough to marry, the Sultan
sougcht® for a husband® ammong the princes of the country.
But no sooner did he make this known than he found that
each of his sons was in'® love with the girl. This made him
most nnhappy, for he saw!! that if cne married her the
others would quarrel'® with him. He called his three sons
to him and said: ‘

“My sons, I sce that it will go®® kard with you. Your
cousin loves each of you, but she can marry one only. We
must find some way by which you can agree.. Let each
go!® on a journey to a separatel® country, and return here
twelve months from to-day. 1 will give you each a large
sum!? of money that you may travel'® as befits'® your rank,

! Ahmed (#/mid), A4. *Reign, MBEAGIMM: #9728,
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Then let each bring back some rare! gift, and ke who
brings the rarest shall have the Princess, my niece.”

They agrced to this, and set forth a® day's journey
together, At the end of the day they slept at an inn?
and when the moming came they parted,? agrecing o
meet at the same place in a year lacking® two days.

Prince Houssain went to the seacoast’ fo a towd?
where merchants® came together from all® parts of the
world.  Here he saw shops'® filled with wondful goo:ls !
indecd, s he walked on and on, he became very tirad,
and was glad when a merchant ashied him to sit dewn in??
front of his shop.  As be rested,’ a roan passed™ by with
a carpet' about six feet square,'® and cricd with a loud?
voice that its price was forty purses.'”® The Prince called
him to him, and losked at the carpet.

“This is a good carpet,” caid he, “but why should it
costt® so much? 1 sec nm«nmg wonderiul about it.”

“Tt is true,” said the cpier,® “veu can ree nothing won-
derful, and yet this carpet is well® werti forty purses; for if
you own the carpet cod sit on it you will be carried to any
place you wish in?2 the twinkle of an ¢ye”

“If that be so,”” said the Prince, “it is well worth its
price.”’
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“I speak the truth,'” said the crier, “‘and, to prove it
t) you, take? your seat on it with me, and I will wish us
back in the inn you have just left.”” No?® sooner said than
done. They sat on the carpet, aud at once were in the
room where the Prince lodged.* The Prince gladly gave
forty purses for the carpet, and it was now his. But
as he needed® no time for returning home, he remained®

_in the town the rest of the year, enjoying? its wonders.
He was sure there could be no greater gift than the
carpet. .

Prince Ali, the secona brother, made® his way to Persia.
When he reached the capital, he walked about the streets
and heard the criers calling® out their goods. There was
one who had in his hand an ivoryl® tube!! about a foot!?

. long and an inch?® thick. He cried out that he would sell
this to any one for forty purses.

“This is & very simple™ tube,” said the Prince. “Why do
you ask such a high®® price for it? I see nothing wonderful
ahout it.”

“Tt is true,” said the crier, “you can see nothing won-
derful, and yet this tube is well worth forty purses; for if
you own the tube you have but'® to look through it and you
can see¢ whatever you wish to see. Indeed, you may now
try it, and see if!’ I am uot right.”

?
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So Prince Ali wished to see his father, the Sultan, and he
looked through the tube and savw him on his throne, look-
ing well and happy. Then he looked for the Princess, and
saw her, too, laughing among her maids. At that he gladly
paid his {orty purses, for he was sure there could be no
greater gift.

Now Prince Ahu:ed, the youngest, made his way to
Arabia,! and as he waiked through a bazaar® he heard a .
crier, with an apple in his hand, calling out that he would
sell.it for thirty-five purses.

“Thirty-tive purses!” he said. “An apple for thirty-fivé
purses? Why do vou ask such a high prnce for it? 1 see
nothing wonderful about it.’

“It is true,” said the crier, “vou can see nothing won-
derful, and yet this apple is well worth the price 1 ask.
For it will cure any sick® person, even if he is at? the point
of death. He has but to smell® of it, and he will be madc®
well at once.”

“If that be s0,” said Prince Ahmed, “the apple is well
worth the price. But how can 1 know if it really works?
this great cure?”

“Every one here knows it to be true,” said the crier;
and one® after another camec up and said he knew the apple
would thus cure the sick. One man said he had a friend
who lay?® very ill, and he was very sure the apple would
make him well.

1
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“Let us try it;” said the Prince; “and if ycu prove what
vou say, 1 will give you forty purses for the apple.” So
they went to sec the sick man, who smelled of the apple
and was at once cured. Prince Ahmed made haste to bay
the apple, for he was sure there could be no greater gift.

II

.

When the year drew! near its end, Prince Houzsain got
on his carpet, and wished himself back at the inn wherg he
was to meet? his brothers, and in the twinkle of an eve
he was there. Not long afterwards Prince Ali came, and
last® of all Prince Ahmed. They met one* another
joyfully,’ for each was sure he had the greatest gift.

“We shall have time enough to talk about our travels®”
said the eldest brother. ‘“Let us at once show what we
have brought. Do you see this plain? carpet? Yet I
paid forty purses for it, and it is worth it. for I came here
from the seacoast on it in & moment of time. What can
you show equal to this?” '

Prince Ali zaid:

“Your carpet is truly wonderf:l. Vet see this simple
tube. I paid forty purges for it. Took through it. You
can sce whatever yon wish. Tell me if it is not worth more
than your carpet.” Prince Houssain took the tube and
tumed it toward the palace of the Sultan, and looked
through it. At once be turned® pale.

. L]
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“Alas, my brothers!” he said. “Oft what avail is it
that we should bring our gifts? I see the Princess lying®on
her bed, with all her maids about her, and she is about?® to
die.”

- “Say vou s0?” said Prince Ahmed, and he looked through
the tube also. “If we can but reach her in* time I can
save® her by this apple. See! it looks like & common
apple. Yet I paid forty purses for it, and it is well worth
the price; for if one smells of it, no® matter how sick one
is, there will be an? instant cure.”

“Then let us get at once on my carpet,” said Prince
Houssain. “There is room® for us all three, and we will
wish ourselves in the Princess’s room.” This they did,
and no sooner ‘were they there amongst the weeping maids
tuan Prince Ahmed held the apple to the face of the Prin-
cess. With her last? breath she drew!® in the odor!! of the
apple. She opened her eyes and looked about her.

" “Why do I lie here?” she asked, “and why are you
weeping? I am perfectly weli.” The three Princes now
left the room and came to the Sultan, their father. He
was overjoyed to see them oncel? more, and they told their
teles, and gave their gifts, and bade him say which of them
should have the Princess. He took!® long to think it over,
and then said: _

“It is not possible!® to say with perfect justice.’® It is
true, Ahmed, that you cured the Princess with your apple.

. .1 Of what avail, [ H; AP4%. *Lying on her bed, M\ fik.
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But you could not have known she was sick if she had not
been scen through Ali’s tube; and you could not have
reached her in time if vou had not ridden on Houssain’s
carpet. It is true, Ali, that your tube showed you the
Princess sick; bub that would have done no goed if you
2ad not Houssain’s carpet to ride on, and Ahmed's apple
1ot her to smell of. 1t is true, Houssain, that your carpet
Lrought all three hers in time, but you would not have
come 2t once before the Princess died if you had not seen
her through Ali’s tube; and if you had come, it would have
dene not good if Ahmed had not brought his apple. INo.
Youa have all brought wonderful gifis, but it would not be
right to® give the Princess to cne more thain to another.
We must tey another way.” ‘

So he bude them go out to the plain,?® each with & bow
and an arrow; e who shot his arvow the farthest should
Lave the Princess. Tley were followed? by the Sultan and
ail the people, and the three brothers shot in® turn. Hous-
sain drew his bow and shot his arrow a great distance.®
Then Ali, seeing where that arrow had flown, pulled? his
bow with all his might,® and Lis arrow few still farther.
Last came Abmed, who drew his bow. Away sped® the
arrcw, far, far away. They looked® for it, but could not
find it. And so, in!t spite of all Ahmed could say, the
Sultan gave the Princess to Ali, cnd there was a great
wedding.!*
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1

Prince Houssain would not stay to the wedding, He
got on his carpet and went off to a far country, and sat!
by himself and thought. Prince Ahmed, also, was tco
sad to stay at court. He left before the wedding, and, as
he was very curious to know what had become of his arrow,
he went in search of it...

He went to the spot? where he had shot his arrow, and
then walked on and on; he looked on one side and -the
other, but he did not see it, but still went on. At last he
came to a steep® pilet of rocks,® and there, at the foot of
the rocks, was the arrow. He was amazed.® He knew he
could not have shot so far, that no man could; but there
it was.

As he stood in front of the rock he saw an iron? door.
He pushed® it and it opened. With his arrow in his hand
he pressed® in, At first he stood in a dark!® cave.!! Then
it became very bright,'* and he found himself in a great
. palace, and before him stood a lady!® with the airlt of a

queen.’® She came forward and said: .

“Welcome, Prince Ahmed. I have been waiting for you.
‘I am a Peri,!® the daughter of cne of the mightiest!? of the
genies. I know all about you and your brothers, and the
Princess whom you did not marry. It'® was I who caused
the carpet to be made, and the tube, and the apple. Talso

18at by himself and thought, AR, °*Spot, M LT,
3 Steep, N M. *Pile, 3. *Rocks, X7, °Amazed, W; 2.
" "Iron, §§. °®Pushed, . °Pressed in, #A. '°Dark, %: 1.
N Cave, . 12 Bright, 83, % Lady, L&A ]Ig. MAir, &
g Queen, BE; &k. * Peri (pofri), 28UA (ANTFHEE T Fi%
M). 7 Mightiest, 5, F. '* It was I=I was the agent (Lah#)
(It is ZEERMAPZNE, STEUBELENL)



THE STORY OF PRINCE AEMED . 83

caused your arrow o tly out of sight, for I wished to draw?
you to this place. If you will live with me and be my
busband, I will make you happy as long as you live.”

Prince Ahmed let himself be led through the palace.
He saw all the wonders of the place. He saw the fairies?
and genies who lived there, and he sat down at a great
feast. Every day the Peri ')laune,l“ some surprise,? some=
new anrd strange thing, and { for six raonths Prmcn Ahmed
lived happily with her

‘ v -

At the end of thab time, Prince Ahmbtd had a great
longing® to go to his father; for ke kmew that his father
must think him dead. So he told his wish to the Peri.
She was in great fear lest® he would go and never come
back to her; and Prince Ahmed loved” her dearly, ang
said he would not go at® all if it troubled® ker.

Now the Sultan mourned!?® the loss'! of his son, Prince
Ahmed. He sent his servants to every place, but they
could not find him; and as time went on the Sultan grew
more and more sad. At last a Wise!? Wondan was brought
before him, and the Sultan asked her to ﬁnd out if Ahmed
were alige,’® and where he was.

“If you will give!t me time till to-merrow,” she said,. “1
think I can find out.” When the next day came she said
“Prince Ahmed is alive, but I cannot yet tell where he is;’
and the Sultan could learn'® no more, but this was much.
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Prince Ahmed said nothing more to the Peri of his wish

"t see his father; but she knew that he still wished to 2o,

for he was sad, and often silent.! So one day she said
tQ him:

* ¢TI know you still wizh to se» your father, but I know
also that you are truc to me and to® your word. You shall
2o, but let me tell you what vou nust® and what you must
not do. DTo not tell your father woore you have been all
this time, nor tell hirt of me. 7Tl him only that you are
happy, and that the eclet reascn for going back was to
make him ot ease in his mind.”

Prince Ahmed promised, and set off for the palace, riding
a most splendid horse, and with twenty men on horses to
ride with him. It was not very far to the Sultan’s palace,
and the Sultan was fillcd with great joy when he saw his
son once more. True to his word, Prince Ahmed told
nothing of what had happened to him, and on the third
day he rode back to the Peri.

She received him gladly, and she was so sure now of his
love® for her that she said nothing about keeping® him
always by her. Rather,? she sonv him again to his father
at the end of the month. Thus it went on, and Prince
Ahmed again® and again went to see his father, the Sultan;
and his father forebore® to ask him whence® e came.

But the servants of the Sultan began to be jeakous!t of
Prince Ahmea, and to fill'2 the ears of his ﬁuther the Sultan,
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with warnings.! They said that ke could not come from
afar,® for his horses were always fresh;® and that he must
have -great riches;* and finally® that it was clear® he meant
to get the kingdom away from "$Re Sultan. The Sultan
thanked hiz servants, but said he did not belicve his son
would aet? thus.

Still, he did begin to have some fear. So he sent again

for the Wise Woman- and bade her find out where his son

went to. She legrned by her art® where Prince Ahmed
found his arrow, and she also went to the foot of the rocks.
There she hid? herself and saw the Prince come with his
men. Then she saw them no more, and she kuew they
must have gone tLrough some fairy gate.’

X

v

1

Vhen it was timme, a'® few days later, for the Prince to
make another visit™ to the Sultan, the Wise Woman had
iald®? a plan which +he now carricd® out. She went again
to the rocks and lay -3 if nearly dead. So when the Prince
came out through th. gate he saw a pcor sick woman, not
able to speak, and iie was filled with pity. He bade his
men place her on a horse, apd then rode back through the
gate into the palace of the Peri.

The Pert knew at once that all'* was not nght and
warned!® the Prince that some one was trying to do him
Larm! But he said this could not be, for he koew he had
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wronged! .o one; and so he set forth again to see his father,
the Sultan. The Peri took? care of the woman,® whe soon
revived* and looked about her. She was amazed at the
splendor® of all she saw, and the Peri had her led through
all the halls. ~

At last she was sent on her way through the fairy gate,
but when she turned to see where it was, that-she might
find it again, it was not to be seen. So now she went back
to the Sultan, and told him all she had found out. At the
end of her tale she said: - . .

“You se., O Sultan, what grea,t riches the Ped® bas.
What® if she should now urge? your son to seize® your throne
and add® the wealth!’ you bave to her own?”

The Sultan vwas much moved,! and called'? on his coun-
cilors?® to advise*d him. They were for laying?® hold at once
of the Prince and his men, and of clapping'® them into

- prison, even if they did not put them to death. The Wise °
Woman asked!” leave to be heard. -

“Would that be bLest?”’ she asked. “The Prince’s men

" are genies. You cannot hold!® them. If they chose they -

couid at once escape'® through-the air to the Peri, and she

would come and take ycur kingdom by? force. = No.

Rather set® your son some great task.*® If he.does it,

.-
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well! and good, you wﬂl then have gained? something.
If not, you will bave a charge® to bring? against him.”

“What would you ask of him?” said the Sultan.

“Ask him to bring you a tent’ small encugh to be
carried in & man’s hand yet large enough to shelter® your
whole army.”™  They all agreed that this was & wise plan
to follow,? and the next day, when the Prince came to pay®
his respects, the Sultan said:

“My son, I have learncd that you bave married a Peri.
It is only Tight that she should show her power!? for you,
and that you should prove the honor you profess? for me.
You see how much it costs'? me whenever I go to war.’®
I have to provide!! mufes,® camels,'® and other beasts'? of
burden to carry the tents of the army. Now I am sure
the Peri could easily give yeu for-me a tent which a man -
could carry in his hand, but which would shelter my whoele
prmy: Ask her for it.” The Prince was much troubled!®
at this.

“You are right,” said he, “when you say that I have
married a Feri. How you found it out I do not know.
And T dare nct say 1t she will do this thing. Dut you arc
my father, and I obey your commands. 19’

“Son,” said the Sultan, “vour wife must have little™ love
for you it she is not willing to do so simple™ a thing. Go®2
ask hér.” The Prince was-’!reatlv vexed,® end he left
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the court at once, though he had not stayed hix usuall
time. The Peri met him on his return, and saw that his
face was sad. She asked hiw his trouble.?

“I do not know how it was found out,” said he, ‘“‘but
. the Sultan, my father, has learned of our marriage.®”  The

Peri had a ready? answer to give him. She told Lim that
the woman he bad helped was a spy.® _,

“But there is something more,” said she; “what is it?”
Then he told her what his father had bid hip ask of
her.  “Be at® rest,” shic said smiling.” “I will soon prove
to your father my love to vou.” And so she called a
maid and bade Ler brihg the largest tent she had. The
maid came back shortly® with a steall case? in her hand, and
the Peri gave this to the Prince.

He was puzzled.®  He had heard the order given for the
largest tent, and here was nothing but a small case that
inight hold!! a finger!? ring. The Peri smiled.

“Do you think I jest!® with you?” she asked. “Go,” said
she to one of her servants, “and set up the tent.” " And
then the tent was set up in a field, and the Prince saw that
it was large enough to cover two armies such as his father
had. . -

“You see,” said the Peri, “that the tent is larger than.
you need. But you must know that it can be large or
small, as you choose; and when it is set up for an army,
it will be just!4 right for that army.”

. . A.‘ : .
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Vi

o the teut was placed again jn its little care, and the
}:’rim:e rode off with it to the pa lace of bis isther, the
Rultan. The Sultan wondercd at so speedy? a soium, and
en ho saw the {ent, and i was set up, and i covered
, his wonder knew? no boundds. Biut now he
with goeret vy of his wop; and thet moro

was {illed
he thought of it, the mwore he fearved the power he had®

i the Poud. . .
The Bulten called the Wise Wornan again, and she told
Lim to esk for water from the Fountain® of Liors.  Now it
WS WL‘-H knewn that this was a most 7 to do;
and whon the Prince heard the Sulten ask for water from

perilos (,l'n,

toa

the Fountain of Lions he was very anvy.  But he said
again that he would 1“'\'8 the matter before the Peri. Eo
did so in these words; afier telling her of his father’s pleas-
ure? over the tent:

"”} father asks now an even greater gift.  He asls for
water from the Fountein of Lions. I have always done,
when 1 could, wi Lf my {ather asked. Buat this shall be a::t"’
you }1 n, for H e has no right! to ask such o gift from you’

“Be ab rest,” gaid the Peri. “I kuow who has put!? this
inlo your father's mind; but he shall not And® favls with

vou cr with me. The Fountain of Lions is in the widdle

STilled

secret, F,.

¥ Speedy, HiiE. *Knew no baufxdb,,;:m 2
with secret envy, 3" :
mwy, R The mere . . ., themore . . . .

1
M —FRW IR

S Fountain of
sotore, SEALE

Lions, Ml,—jl 4. 7 Perileus, i3 ['1;7
? Pleasure over .
: 11 Richt

3 yvou pleave,
s wito ... wind, PRk




40 STORIES FROM THE ARABIAN NIGHTS

- of the court of a great castlc.! Four fierce? lions guard
the gate; two sleep while the other two are awake. I will
show you how you can pass them safely.”

The Peri had a needle® and threa,d‘ in her hand as she
spoke, and by her side lay other balls? of thread. She gave
one to the Prince and said:

“Take this ball of thread. Take also two horses. You
will ride one and lead the other; the second is torcarry a
sheep kiiled to-day, and cut into four® quarters. ¥ou
must also take a bottle? which I will give you. You -will
need it for the water you are to bring back.

“Set® out early to-morrow. When you reach an ircn
gate throw the ball of thread before you, but hold the end
of the thread. The ball will roll® toward the castle.
Follow it and you will come to the four lions.  They will
awake and roar.?® Throw a quarter of the sheep to each,
then clapl! spurs'® to your horse and ride to the fountain.
Fill your bottle with water and ride back. The lions wﬂl
be busy eating and will not touch you.” *

The Prince did as he was bid. He threw the ball; he
reached the liops; they roared; he tocssed!® a quarter of the
sheep to each; he rode to the fountain and rode back with
the water. But when he had passed the lions a,gaiﬁ,
he saw thatrtwo of them left their focd and bega,n to
follow bim.

At first he drew!® hissword, for he thought he should
have to fight® for his life; but soon hesaw they meant?® Lim

1 Castle, HiEHS B TINFM 2 ES.  ® Fierce, BE. * Needle, £t
, 4Thread, §§. ° Balls of thread, ##8. °Four quaiters, Pi{3; F¥pq
M. 7" Bottle, M. °Set out, BYfT; BYY. ?Roll, #. 1°Roar, §l.
1 Clap, BRR. 1 Spurs, HEE (PEME, BELRIE DAEY B
AT H). 1 Toesed, #; #8. ¢ Drew his sword, $£7]. 1% Fight for
his life, HEILI Q. ° Mcent him no harm=meant to give him
00 harm, 3§+ 2 fRBL K. ) ¢ ‘
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no ha~n. Oue went before, the otuer followed behind,
and so they came at last to the palace of the Sultan. Then
the lions turned back and left the Prince, who vﬁentgfor:
ward to his father. ;

“Hers, sire,”'he eaid, as he bowed low, “is water frcm
tne Fountain of Lions. I wish you so much health thag
you never will need it.” The Sultan was well pleased;
then he said:

“Son, you have done well. I have but one thing more
to ask of you and your fairy wife. . I wish you to bring me
a man unot' above a foot and a haif high, whose beard? is
thirty feet long, who carries tpon his shoulder® a bar® of
ircn weighing® five hundred pounds,® which he uses as a -
club,” and who can speak.”

Vi

The Prince was in dismay.® He knew not where such
a.creature could be found; but ke went back to the Peri and
told his tale. 1

“I know by?® this,” he said, “that my father means ta
harm me forever.1?”

“Be not cast! down,” said she. “I know the man. He

-is my brother. He is very violent,!* but he is also very
kind to these who wish him weil. " Do not fear when you
see hig.” |

*,

1 Not above [4£ not more then &%), 1&. ® Beard, ,!;é < Shoulder,
F. ¢Bar of iron, gF: f&iR. ° Weighing, ik. ¢ Pounds, I (—8
MEETEER). "Club, 8 . ° Dismay, SEREHE LE
B, °By this, Bok; it~ * Forover, ;i %. . ¥ Cast down,
¥, 2 Violeut, 5ii.
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At that she bade a servant inake! a fire in a pan?® on the
porch® of her palace. She took some incense and threw it
into the fire. There was a, thick cloud of smoke. When it
cleared away the Peri’s brother stcod before them.

When the Prince looked on him, a% chill ran down his
back. The men was a foot and a half high; he hod a
beard thirty feet long, and he cairied on his shoulder a
club of iron five hundred pourds in weight.® He looked
fiercely at the Prince.

“Who is this man?” he asicd. . :

“It is my husband,” said the Peri. “He is Ahwied, son
of the Sultan of India.” 'Then the Peri’s brother locked
more kindly on him. ‘ ‘

“His father, the Sultan,” snid the Feri, “has a great
desire to see you, and, as a favor to us both, I wish you
would let him tale you to the palace.”

“He need but lead the way; I will follow him.”

Ko the next day Prince Abmed took the Peri’s brother to
the palace. Asthey drew near, the people were so alarmed®
they fled” into their houses, and the Streets were empty.
At the palace gates the g‘uard:a, too, ran® away, and so the
two went in and there sat the Sultan on his throne with his
councilors about him. h ;

“Thou® hast sent for me,” said the Peri’s brother, going
straight up to the throne. “What dost'® thou wish?”

- The Sultan did not dare speak. He put his hands before
his eyes to shut out so fearful a sight.

¥

1 Make a fire, #22k; ®)X. *Pan, £8. 2?Porch, B, EF¥. ‘A
chill ran down his back, 5§ _k—miszef; HURAkEY; BB BS.
chill, 5% . back, BFH. & Weight, it FE. °Alarmed, $i%.
“Fled, 532. °®Ranegar, 3%, °Thou hast=you have. 4°Dost
thou=ido ycu.



TIE STORY OF PRINCE AHWMED - 43

“Witt! thou not speak?” asked the & man in a rage;
nd, before Ahmed could stop him, he iet s bar (,f iron
fall on the Sultan’s head and crushed?® him to the earih..
Then pe slew® ail the enemiest of Ahmed, and strode® out
into the court.

“There is one other,” said he,”“—the woman who stizrcd®
up the envy of the Sultan.  Let her be brought.”

V’hen the womwen was brought, he crushed her also to
the earth. ' :

“Leern,” sald he, “what it meens 107 give wicked advice
and to pretend?® sickpess. Now,” he went? on, “let Prince
Ahmed, my brother-in-law, be Sultan of India.” Then
all the people shouted:™ '

“Long! live Jultan Ahaed!”  The Sulten’s robes!? were
put upon him, and the little yoan at once sent for his sister
and caused her to be crowned™ the Sultana of India.

Prince Ahmed gave to Prince Ali & great provines to

rulel® over. He sent also for Houssain, and told him he, t00,
should have a province. But Houssala sent!® hack werd
he was quite content!” to live where he was.  He wanted
no province o riches; He wanted only to live in!® quict.

* Wilt thou=will you. &Crushed, M@ ¥T{R. °Slow, . ¢En.
emios, i} Py A. ©Sirodo out, K M. © Stirved up, #il; Bk.
YTo give wicked adviee, WAFERE; FLARSRIE. advico, s,
& Pretend, 8H 245, ° Wont on, SIS H. ¥ Shoutell, gk
Bte. 2 Long live Sulten Alumed ! F#RE/3Ris%. 2 Robes, 1 (38
f@3k). ™ Crowned the Sulione, W43FE[F  crewned, i ¥

1 Province, . ¥ Rile over, §551. °Sont back word,

%, EIfE. © Content, KE; . **In quict, £
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THE HISTORY OF COCIA! HASSAN ALITABBAL

I

It was the habit? of Haroun® Al Raschid, the Caliph? of
Bagdad,® to go about his city in disguise, that he might
learn the true condition® of his people. On one occasion?
he was surprised at secing a vew building,?® fit for the
palace of a great lord,® in a street he had not passed through
for a long time. Af the Caliph’s rcquest!® the Grand Vizier
found out, from one who lived near by, that the house
belonged to one Cogia Hassan, surnamed" Alhabbal, on’?
account of his trade® of rope* making, at which the
neighbor?® had seen him working when?$ peor. By!” what-
ever means he had grown!® rich, he was certainly®™ poor

no? longer, for he lived®® in & manner befitting®® his

palace.

1Cogia Hassan Alhabbal (ko/ji¢ haslin al-hab/bal), A 4.
' Habit, ®{Rf. ® Haroun Al Raschid f #= Harun Al Rasehid (ba-
r5on/ al ra/shid), A4;. * Caliph (ka/lif), Gl (%25 [Moham-
med] ZARBA; B EEEHAZER. °© Begdad (bag-dad/), piipa
(REHEER H4HEER).  ©Condition, JRUL: Hw: 7 Oc-
‘casion, Bf; BRf%. ° Building, B¢ #\%4p. °Lord, #A. ' Re-
quest, 83k (f “W3if” #2)- ! Surnamed, j%; S8 1* On account
of, B; BI&. UTrade, #¥; 473t ™ Rope making, 7§ B4
15 Neighbor, #fA. % When poor (8 ‘when he was poor ZZ&EZ, y
KNG KNS, $45 8@ " By whatever means, PIFEH]
J7¥. means, i FR. 18 Grown (f bocome fg), & 1 Cer-
tainly, —%; $EEE. °° Mo longer, JEif; &RE. ' Livad, #j5; ¥R
(B SR%) ™ Defitting, f%; .

-
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“T must see this fortunate! rope maker,” said the
Caliph, sand on the next day the Grand Vizier brought
bims to the court, whérs he told his own story after? the
following fashion:

Commander® of the Faithful, my name is Bassan, bvi
from my trade I am commonly? known by the name of
Hassan Alhabbal. 1 owe® the good fortune I row enjoy
to two dear friends, whose hames are Saad® and Saadi.?
Saadi is very rich, and always maintained® that wealth®
was necessary to happiness, since!® without it no ome
could be independent 1 Most poverty,'® he said, came
from a man’s not having enough to begin®® with, and he
thought that any man who madel® a right use even of small
mezas!® would surely grow rich. Saad, onl!® the other hand,
contendedi? that a poor man might gain wealth by other
means, sometimes indeed by mere chance.l®

“Well,” said Saadi, “we will not dispute!? it any longer,
‘but to test®® our opinions®! I will give a sum of money to
sonie honest® but poor workman;® if he does not obtain
wealth and ease with it, then you shall try if you cen
succeed® better by any means you may employ.2”

1 Fortunate, #%WK; M&. I After the following fashion, i
F3G mR. alter, fg; t. following, LI'F. fashion, K. 2 Comman-"
der of the+Faithful, i B MU LA, DN TEERNLE
TEE, ARBDBRMEBTHZHE, SALR). tho Faithiul, fufm

?ﬁ[}ﬁﬁi ¢ Conmmonly, {§if: F%. 5Owe. . .to, 1% .

LE L . ¢ Saad (sid), Ak, 7 Saudx (sal/di), A&

8 Mamtamed ‘u,ﬁ, =3B, *® Wealth was necessary to happiness, §%
R, BRAR: EMAFRI/MY.  ° Since, Bi; . M Inde-
 pendent, %3 % (30 RMEHMA. Poverty, F1Z; B,  Begin
with, B (80 “{EBR” Z). *Made a right use, JREUH; ¥,
1 Means, % Un the other hand, R &. 7 Contended, $4; 1F
3. SChance, Bi#y; f8%. ¥ Dispute, £735; 238, * Test, 3tkg.
3 Opinicns, WH,. * Honest, IR¥; %3. > Workman, TA; T
‘A FBA. 4 Sucosed, gk; Rk % Employ, . '
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Soon afterwards Saad and Saadi passed my house one
day while I was at work at my 10pe making. They ex-
pressed! surprise that, with all my industry,? I could not
do better and save® some mensy. I told them that, work®

~as I might, I'could barely® keep my family alive, to® say
nothing of buying materials” for larger ventures.®  We
talked a while longer and then Saadi pulled a purse® out of
his bosom!? and said: ‘

“Here, take this purse; it contains!! two hundred pieces!?
of gold. Ged bless® you, and give you grace'* to make

. the good use of them I desire,'® and be sure my friend Saad
and I will both have great pleasure if they help towards
nigking you any more prosperous.l®”

_Commander of the Taithful, Hassan went on, my joy
was 80 great that my'? speech failed me, and I could only
thank my benefactor'® by laying hold of the hem® of his
garment? and kissing®! ii; but he drew it from me hastily,®
and the two friends walked on.

. I returned to my work uhmkmg, How shall I keep tlus
purse safe? for there is neither hox nor cupboard® in my

! Expressed, £X. ?Industry, & 7. ?Save, ;. ¢ Work
as I might (IR ¥ 42 E 3 [abbroviated conditional clause), HER
# working as I might [work], a§ howéver hard I might work), £&
IR (28 Whitney’s Essentials of English Grammar, § 494,
p- 243; Sweet’s New English Grammar, IT, §2271, p. 10%).
5 Barsly, % ¢ To say nothing of, ERHT. 7 Materials, 4.
8 Ventures, #3:. ?Purse, 345 487 1 Bos‘om, 8 RRR: Bl
11 Containg, a7, ** Pieces of gold, &#¥%; &M, " Bless, IFRE: 5.
1 Grace, . 18 Desire, 18 Prosperous, 7%; BUfE. 17 My speech
failed me, DIgRAEN SRS, spocen, HHE failed, ¥ 3.
1% Benefactor,  j u;, A. ¥Hem, Fi 3B 0 Garment,
FERR. 2 Kissing, Plpiir  * Hastily, £ 2 4%, % Cupbeard
\ktblard), B g
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peor house to lock® it up. It sesmed best on? ‘the whole
to lay? aside ten rieces for presentt use, and to wrap the
rest in the folds® of the linen® which went? about my cap.
Out of the ten pieces I bought a good stoek® of kemp,® and,
as my faynily had eaten no meat“’ fora long time, got some

for supper.lt

As I walked home, a *amNhedh vulture'? flew upon mwe,
and would have Lome the meat away if 1 had not held it
very fast; but in the stiuggle!* my turban's fell on the
ground. The vulture at once let*® go his hold on the meat,
. and, seizing my turben; flew away with it. I cried out g0
. loud that all the men, women, and children near'? by
joined!® we; but our cries had no effect'® on the vulture,
and scon he and turban were both lost?® to sight. .

This made me very sad, and as I had to buy a new
turban my ten pieces of gold did not last?® long. While
they lasted, my little family and I lived better than usual
but when .they were gone cur poverty was as hopeless
© as ever. Yet I -did pot murmur® or repine.®® “God,”
gaid I, “was pleased to give me riches when I lcast™ expected
them. He has thought fit to take them away again. 1
will praise® His name for all the benefits?® I have received,
and submit® myself, as ever, to His will.?”

1Lock. . . up, ¥§ . . . BAPER; Ha. ®On the whole, & F
WWZ; Eﬁ:’z"ﬁ‘ aLay aside, gﬂi’ m%l Wﬁ—m' 4 Present,
ﬂn@, HEl. °Kolds, $¥&; $¥ge. °®Lincn, 4pfi. 7 Went alout,
B 5 4. 8 Stock, U Az®. *Henp, FoBn; B, 10 Meal,
5. a Jupper, Dﬁ{rfﬁ, &ﬂi 1# Famished, §lg&. 3 Vultare, §; ¥
M Struggle, e % u 1 Tarbun, #Z § FERAERR T2
WiAa). 1% Let go, 3G )y? ¥ Near by, 2% :%. *®Joined, ® . ..
e R R R, itz ntgkd). P Effect, 14; 8. Y Lest
to sight, HABIRE; 7. ° Lest long, piis @A last, 7.

= Murmur, BRSO MBS . 2 Repine, JIZBRE; KBS, 2 Least
.expected, BREH; G RPEL.  *° Praise, B1i§. °° Beonefits, #ji%.
% Received, #%. 2 Submit, Bi#g; gEfE. *® Wi, &g,
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. My poor wife did nct bear the loss so calmly,! and when
I told the neighbors that the valture had carried away a
hundred and ninety pieces of gold, besides? my turban,
they did not telieve a word of i, and only laughed.

About six months after this misfortune,® the two friends
came to me again. “Well,*” said Saad, “we do not ask
vou how aflairs go® since® we saw you last;” without
doubt® they aie better.” 7

“Gentlemen,?”’ I answered, “I deeply grieve fo teli you
taat your good!® wishes and my hopes have not had the
success!? we expected.”

“Then I told them exactly*® what hac happened, scarcelyi?
thinking they would believe it. - Nor did they at first, but
they knew me for an honest man, and Saad recalled! other
strange true stories of vultures, so that Saadi himself
. seemed almost convinced.!® Bidding me be miore careful
in future, ke pulled a purse out of his waistband,'® and
counted!? cut into my hand two hundred pieces of gold,
which I put intg my bosom for want'® of a purse. Before
I could half express my thanks for this second kindness
the two*friends walked away.

T did not take up my work again that day, but hastened®
home. Finding neither wife nor children within, T pulled
out my money, pub ten picces on one sids for present use,

LCalmly, 2%, * Besides, S & . . . $F.  ? Misfortune, Xt
W Well GRBISH, SR BIR—ZH, DIRFL fin Well,
let me go. Well, I must see him to-day). °Go, #4¥. °Since, £
... 24, "Last, sg#e: _kk. °Doubt, Bf. *Gentlemen, s2t.
10 Good wmhos, i ea ¢ Suocess, BFEER; R4 M Exactly, &y
R WRA —SEVH R EE. 10 Scarcely, PR, ¢ Recalled, fgi;
Eit%. ¥ Convinced, {%. I°Waistband, EA%. 1" Counted, B.
18 Want, $8F. ? Hastened, #25 #iif.
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md wrapped up the rest in a clean?® linen cloth, tying® it
ast with a knot,? and placing it for safety in an earthens
ressel full of bran® whieh stood® in a corner. Into this
- thought no one would look; and when my wife came
n soon afterwards I went out to buy some hemp, with-
wt saying anything to her about this second gift from
jaadi.

Whil2 I was absent” a sandman,® who sells washing?®
salls which wonien i in the baths® passed through our
treet. My wife, who lad no money, asked him if he would
rxchange! his washing balls for some bran,  The sandman

onsented, and the burgain was made.

I soon came honte with my hemp, and saw at once that
e pot!? of bran was gone. T asked my wife, in great fear,
vhat! had beccine of it, and she told me of her bargain with
he sandman.

“Ah, unfortunate woman!” 1 c¢ied, “vou know nct
vhat you have done.  With the bran, j... 1 have given the
endman a hundred and ninety pieces of gold, a second gift
rom Saadi.”

At this my wife became like one dist.facted,l‘fbeating‘""
or breast and tearing® her hair and clothes. “Where shall
[ find the sandman?” she eried; “0 hushand, why did you
166 tell me i time?”

1 Clean, ¥ “Tying, . ° Knou, i 1 Earthen vecrel, HiE.
r

‘Bran, $f. ¢ Stood in a cornor, 7 »f?.‘j—-]""’ TAbemt, SR GH

7isEgn). ¢ Sandman, L i P,,y ® Washing balls, $¥:
10 Paths, 038, .4\;';:; ; Lt Exchange, #5205,

, 18 \\nat Lad bac

/ WaffE k.
4L)-~.m(~ul | ,?,‘,.u‘

beating,
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“We must bear our loss patiéntly,?” I said. “After? all,
wigat® have the rich which we have not? We breathe?® the
same air, and are’ warmed by the same sun. Thoy die as®
well ag we. In? short, while we live® in the fear of God,
there is no advantage® which we ought to covet.1o”

Thus we comforted!! ourseives, and I worked on at my
tra-e as if nothing had happencd, cnly I dreaded!® to look!
Saadi in the face when he should come and ask me how I
had improved* his two hundred pieces of gold.

2.

I

After some time, Sazad and Saadj again called® to see
bow I had prospered.!® Each still held his first opinion
about the best way of helping me. I made'? believe that
I did not see them, aud never liftcd up my eyes uniil they
spoke. Then I 'told them with shame® of my second mis-
fortune. “Could T guess!® that a sandman would come by
that very day,” I said, “and that my wife would give hira
our pot of bran? FPerhaps I should have been more pru-
dent;2® but ah,2 sir,” I added?? as I turned *o Saadi, °
see that it has pleased God that I should not be enriched?
at your hand, but that I must remain® pocr. Yet.I owe®
you as many thanks as if I had gained great wealth.”

1 Patiently, Zit. ° After all, #2%; Bk, * What have the rich
which we have not, A #%, FHEMNTTERZ. ¢ Breathe, P,
® Are warmed, 45 . - - FiW. ¢As well as, 8¢ . . . 483 "In
short, &2 Xéjmjgz € Live in the fear Yof God, /2 Rk -

» Advantago, :’«F-’I, gE. (10 COVet Bed; AR. Y Comforted, g:m

Rreaded, i3 4. ¥ Look . . .in tRe face, EFE. ! Loproved, 1
Jm. 8 Called, ‘1_’"’ ; 3% '8 Prospered, $33%; F . ¥7 Mado belleve,
fgde; gy, ™8 Shawme, Hh iR, »° Gueb 35155 B &. 2 Prudent,
HHL At (747, 2 AD, BLELGE BRSO AZE).  * Added,
iR EE. * Enviched=meaderich, B . . . %, * Remazin, &
B W, * Owe . .., thanks, g% owe R; nﬁmﬁ
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*I do not regrot' the four hun dred pieces of gold,”
answered Ssadi. “I gave them in duty® to God, and for®
the sake of testing my opinion. Now Saad,” ke said to
his friend, “you may try your way, and see if something
besides money will make a poor man rich. Let Hassan be
the man.” ’

Saad had a piece of lead in his hand which he showed
Sandi. “Vou saw me,” said he, “take up this piece cf lead ,
which I found on the ground; I will give it to Hassan, and
you shall see what it comes to be worth.”

Saadi burst® out laughing. “What is that bit® of iead
worth?” said he; “a farthing!® What can Hassan do with
that?”

“Take it, Hassan,” said Saad; “let Saadi laugh; you
will tell us some news” of the good?® luck it has brought you
one? time or another.”

I thought:him in jest,® but took the lead and thankeri
him, and the two friends walked awuy.

* That night, when I pulled off my clothes, the piece of
lead, of which I had not thought again, tumbled®* out of
my pocke$.t? T took it up, and laid it on the place nearest
me. That same night it happened that a fisherman who
lived hard®® by was mending® his nets and found a piece
of lead wanting.’s It vas too late to buy any, and if he
did not fish that mght his family must 00 hungry the next

2

1Retzmt Mg *Duty, B B#. *For the sake of, I1; HAL.
4 Burst out laughing, HEetAs; ;rﬂsj«:;{ burst out, %% 5 Bit,
— AN —/hFe. © Forthing (firfhing), /143 Eﬂr&/l\?ﬁ!, fiomZs
Z—#-t, vc\}"‘é?ﬁ‘iﬁi}: piii s ot H AR ’NBWS iH4. ° Good
Juck, §:. °One time or another, i 8; i3k, 0 Jcst, BE.
1 Tumbled ocut, M. 2 Focket, K&, ¥ Eard by (#i2 neer
by #), #f. ' Mending, (¥ % Wanling, tb; i2%; &¥. *Go
hungry, 2.



52 STORIES FROM THE ARABIAN NIGHTS

day. Therefore he called his wife, and bade her ask among
the neighbors for a piece of lead. When she had been! to
every dcor but? ours, she told her hashand that none was
to be had. ““There is no use of going to Hassan’s house,”
she said; “they never have anything when one wants it.”

“No® matter,” said the ﬁsherman, “you must go there,
This may be the lucky?® time.”

We were roused® by her kpocking,® and when I heard
what she wanted, I teld my wife just where I had put the
piece of lead Saad had given me. Groping? about in the
dark she found it, and handed® it out to the -fisherman’s
wife, who was so delighted® that she promised'? us at once
the first cast'! of her hushand’s nets, whatever? it might
prove to be.

The fisherman was so pleased to get the lead that he made'$
the promise good by coming to me the next day with a fish
about a yard' long, and thick in'® proportion.

#Neighbor,” he said, “it pleased God to send me no
more than this one fish for you. Such as it is, I desire you
to accept'® it. Had'’ He sent me my net full, as He did in
other casts, they should all have been yours.”

“Neighbor,” I answered, “the bit of lead was such a
trifle!® that it should not be valued!® at so hign a rate.®

> Been to=gone to. *But (fz éxcept fF), B& . .. 2. *No
matter, RKljj. ¢ Lucky, &2 ##. °©Roused, wWitd; wif; WRE.
¢ Knocking, WiFf2#%. 7?Groping about in the dark, @fH{ifig.
8 Handed . . . to, 7¢; #. ° Delighted, fk¥%. 2°Promised us=
promised to give us. M Cast, ¥ (GHESE, B—RHSzH).
12 Whatever it might prove to be, %’%}ﬁiﬁﬁm%. 1* Made the

promise good, fi¥y: FEHRIE. made good B &, ' Yerd, 85 (—
BT ERTR4g). BIn proportion, £ . .. #4#. ¢ Accept, Mt
#; 42, Y Had He seat . . . =if He had sont (4p He 2z H

K%, #5 God #ib). Triﬂe, B A EEET . P Valued, 445:
BHif. * Rate, &; ﬁfg‘ )
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Neéighbors should help each other in their. little wants.
You would have done thé same for me. Yet, since you
offer! the fish so freely,? I take it and return you my
hearty® thanks.”

When I took it home my w1fe thought it tdo big either
to broil* or to boil,’ with our small gridiron® and pot;
but I told her I should like it cooked? in any way, and
returred to my work. .

In cleaning® the fish, my wife found a hard, clear sub-
stance? which she took*® for a piece of glass.’! She gave it
to our youngest child for & plaything,'®* and his brothers and
sisters handed®® it about, admiring!? its brightness!® and
beauty. At night, when the lamp was lighted, the children
saw that it gavel® out a light when their mother stood
between the lamp and them; and the younger children
cried because the elder would not let them have it all the
time to play with in the dark.

Upon hearing the cause!? of their dispute when I came
home, I called!s for the piece of glass, and bade my wife put
out the lamp, when we found that the glass gave out sc
bright a light that we could see to go to bed by it. I placed
it on the chimney?® and said: “Look! this is the great ad-
vantage that Saad’s bit"of lead brings us; it will spare?® us
the expense of oil.%2”

!

1 Offer, #; B9. 3 Freely, %M. % Hearty, 3.0 B3 4 Broil,
. * Boil, . ® Gridiron (grid/i-arn), §4#; ARz em. 7 Cooked,

MR
¥#. ®Cleaning, ¥:3%. °Substance, ). °Took for, §4%; AR
B M Glass, 7. 1*Plaything, 5tH. ¥ llanded . .. about,
i Yy g, BHrEL
FHPET. M Admiving, 1 &, Brightness, G735, ' Gave ouf,

0% . crnf. Y Cause, . 18 Called for, #iWx. !° Chinmey, fg&.
B 5 KR Y, &
1 Spare, 3. * Expense, %; fe . * Oil, 3ik; sk,



54 STORTES FROM (UE ATABLAN NIGHTS

When the children saw that tie lamip was out! and the
" picee of glass suprlicd? ity ploce, they made so great & noise?
in their surprise that it alarmed?! the neizhborhood.®

Now there was but a very thin wall between my house
and that of my next neighbor, who was a very rich Jew®
and a jeweler;” and the chamber® in which he and his wife
glept. wes next to ours. The ncise my children made
awalkencd them. ‘

In the morning the jeweler’s wife came to mine, and
complaimed? of Leing disturbed'? in the first!! sleep. “Good
neighbor Rachel,’®” said my wife, “I am very sorry; but
you know tho children will laugh and cry for'3 a tritle.  See
here! it was this piece of glass, waich I took out of a fish,
that caused all the noise.”

" *“Indeed,” said the jeweler’s wife, “I believe, as you do,
it is a piece of glass; but T will buy it if you will sell it.”

Fere the children broke® in, crying and begging that
their mother would not part!® with their plaything, and, to
quiet!” them, she promised she would not. But as the
Jewess'® went out, she asked my wife in a whisper'® to sell
it to nobody without first leiting ber know. Then sho
hurried® to her husband’s shop to teil him what she had
seen, and on her wayhome came in to ask my wife privately®
if she would take twenty picces of gold for the piece
of glass.

-

POut, 3 42, * Supplied, 3§5%; 4R. *® Noise, KIf; mpE. ¢ Alarm- -
ed, ¥y, SINeiglhorhood, Bz A, ®Jew, A A. 7 Jeweler,
BEY7Rg. ® Chamber, 7 82, ° Complained of, {B43E; 3. 10 Disturb-

ed, P H®y. U First slecp, $g—ZIEL 8. 1 Rachel (rdalchél),
- A% B For a triflo, FRENMETZ/NE, 4 Coused, 7 . . . BA.

1 Broke in, YUREIA; THA. 10 Part with, 81 . . . 2 . Y Quiet,

R0 EGED. 1 Jewess, kA 1 Whisper, i 35 BE.

¥ Hurried, 54k M. 2 Privately, #; .
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This seeme.l 80 great o sum® to my wife that she said
she would do nothing with the glass tilt she had spoken to
me about it. Just then I came home for my dinner,? and
my wife stopped me at the door to ask if I would take -
twenty pieces of gold, offered by our neighbor, for the piece
of glass.. I made no answer, but called® to mind the con-
fidence* with which Saad had said that the bit of lead would
make my fortune.® The Jewess, thinking I was silent be-
cause the price was too low, said: “I will give you fifty,
neighbor, if that will do.”

So soon as I saw how cager® she was, I told her that I
expocted a” groat deal more.  “Well, neighbor,” said she,
“I will give you a hundred, and that is so much that I know
not whether my husband will approve® my offering it.”

Then I told her plainly® I would have al® hundred thou- -
sand pieces of gold for it; that I saw plainly that the dia-
mond"—for such I now guessed it to bo—was worth &
great deal more; but, to oblige!® her and her husband as
neighbors, I would linit!® myseif to that price; and if they
refused to give it, other jewelers would give much more.

By sereral hiddings'* she came®® up to fifty!® thousand
pieces of gold, and when the Jew came home ai ﬁight, he
went!? still higher, haggling!® at every advance, but paying
me in the end the one hundred th¢ sand pieces which I
demanded.!?

1 S:um, 86 5k.  * Dinner, afly; (8. ° Called to mind, 3F#5; W
{%. 4 Confidence, {{.ts; f#{L. °© Fortune, §ifs. ¢Eager, 247. A
great deal=very much. 8 Approve, 7&z%; 33+, ° Plainly, @45, * A
hundred taougand, -7, * Diamond, &N g7, ** Oblige, i3l
B BA7. * Limit, (530 s ‘x/l,ss"R * Biddings, #{. '* Came
up, mE. 1 Fifty thousand, I, Y Went, 3847 FhnE). *° Hag-
gling at every advance, f52mE, BIEEs il -,
haggiing, PR, advonce, 4 (i ' %) * Demanded,
BR R ' :
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?

Having thus sold my diamond, I was rich beyond! my
fondest hopes,.and thanked God for his bounty? If I
had known where Saad and Saadi lived, I would have gone
and thrown myself at their feet in gratitude,? for each had
intended* an equal kindness. ‘

Then I thought of the use to which I should put® my
great wealth. My wife was for buyirg rich clothe¥; house,
and furniture;® but my plan was different. I began at once
going to the people of my own trade who worked as hard as
I had done, and giving them money in? advance to work for
ne at all sorts® of rope making. By this means I secur-
ed® almost all the business® in Bagdad, and cvery one was
pleased with my exactness'! and prompt!? payment. Soon
I had to hire’® warehouses! in several parts of the town to
hold my goods. With'? clerks over each, selling® at whole-

- sale and- retail, the -profits'” becarae large; and, to bring!®
my business together, I built the house you saw yesterday.
Though it makes so great a show,'® it consists, for*! the
most part, of warehouses for my business, with rooms for

_myself and family.?

!Beyond my fondest hopes, HEREAFZE2: BEHEA
&A@ fondest, BEFE ¥ (MREE, WMEMAZIIZ, Rintp, i
RIERERPERE.  HSBARZEYE). Bounty, [EAig. ?Gratitude, .
B (BLH thank “RF; thank BiRkM%d, gratitude, FiRr%L;
SRS RR). ‘Intended, 1 32 . . . Zib. SPut, BE 4

. J§. ®Furniture, 22 5: 5 H. 7In advance, fifsk. & Sorts, #§; ¥.
«® Secured, 3%: f43. !9 Business, 4:32. 1 Exactness, 3 {; K&i.
12 Prompt, R3E. 12 Hire, H; $§. !* Warshouses, i ' With
clerks over each, GBI B AT Y. clork, FIEE; BA. Y Selling
at wholesale and retail, KPFMPE. V Profits, FJ4&. *° Bring
.-+ - together, £7¢—}8. !*Show, #§3R. 20 Conaists . . . of, @A

. % For the most part, k4 Kis. * Fanily, § 8A; KR
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T1I

Some time after I had removed! to this house, Saad and
Saadi called? on me in my former place, where they learn-
ed, to their surprise, that I was bocome a great man of
business, no longer plain® Hassan, but Cogia* Hassan
Alltabbal. They sct out at once to visit me in my new -
abode.® Wken 1 saw them coming I ran to meet them,
and would have kissed the hem of their garments; but they
would not allow® it, and embraced” me. Yet I protested?
that I had not forgotter® tho respecttd that was their due,*
‘or how much Lowed them; and begged them to sit down in
the place!? of honor, and seated myszelf opposite!® to them.

‘hen Saadi said to me: “Cogia Hassan, I cannot express
my joy to sec you. .I am sure that those four hundred
pieces I gave _)Od have made this great changel? 1n your
fortune.15”

Saad could not at all agree and said: “Saadi, T'am vexed
thai you still think the two accidents!® of which Hassan
has told us did not befall him. Tet him speak!” for himself,
and say to which of us he owes most of his present good
fortune.” : ,

“Gentlemen,” said I, “I will relate!’® to you the whole
matter’® with the same truth as before.” I then told them
the?® very history whith T have now related to you, Com-
mander of the Faithful. :

1

1 Removed, 3BfE; #EA. *Colled on, 3§ F®. 3 Plain, 23%; %,
4 Cogia (ko/ji-a) (fg master o, lord §%). E&E. °©Abode, {E'E.
¢ Allow, #; 2. 7 Fmbraced, 3% (Fi L& ). ° Protosted, B’
E; HPE. °®Forgotien, HEE; RS, 10 Kespect, 5¢i®. ' Due, FEH
i SRS AMERE. ¥ Placo of honor, T4y EA.
1% Opposite to, $; % 1 Change, - F. 8 Foriune, fi¥ ({BR;
EE). 1 Accidents, {2, g Bz 4. Y Speak for himself,
AE>. 8 Relate, 3§ 3. *° Matver, 8; ZiF. ®° The very history,
K3 Kt
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Saadi ccuid ne more Lolisve the story of the did maond
and the fish than what I te:d him of the vuiture and the
sandman. 5, said he, “I em sure that m3w vou gre
rich, as I intend
rejoice! sincerely.?”’ .

When they rose to go, I said: *Th

here is cne favor 1 have
to ask: I bog of you to stay with me tosiight, and to-mor-
row 1 wiil carry you by® water to o smai country hous
which I have bought, and we will return in the evenipg.
This they consented to do, and the evening passed most
plbas@ntiy,“ with supper and muzic and talk® alout my
house and business and geod fortune. I heldS® them alike
in my esteem, for without Saadi, Szad woulld never Lave
given me the picce of leaq; and without Sazd, Scadi would
not have given mo the four m:m{red pieces of gold.

The next morning, very early, we were rowed? by six
rowers, in a plpasum" boat well carpeted,'® to my country
house. . The friends could not say enosgh for the beauty of
my gardens, aid grove!! of orange and lemoa!? trees.  The
{ragrant®® air was full of the musicl4 of birds, and Saad and
Seadi {requently™® stopped to thank me for bringing them
to so beantiful a place.

At the end of the goove I pointed out a wood!'® of large
trees. Indo this, two of my boys, whom I had sent into the
country for the'? air, had just gonc with & tutor!® and a

HR

n

1 Rajoice, %¢; Xg. Smcelely, Sote: 228, ® By water, Hi/kE.
¢ Pleasantly s Talk, k35 [“j m. E.ald them alike in my
esteemn, —ER R BRI, FETE. beld . . . in esteem,
#k. alike, ¥y; [§—. 7 Rowed, 3§/ ‘j g]a;? & Rowars, HA; M.
® Ploasure boat, IGE.  1° Carpoted, BREiMpsd. ! Grove, ik ##s.
15 Lemon, IR, - 1 Fragrant, #F; 2555 “ IMusic of birds, E&(H
music 3, ﬁf;tjmﬁ!z“img 15 Frequently, Riig; Jitat. ¢ Wood, i
$h. Y The air=the pure air, #¥%EH; WINZ&M. * Tutor, il

vl you should be by my means; and I

EY
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slavel Secing a nest? in the branches ¢f a lof$y® tree, they
bade the slave climb? for it.  On reaching it he was greatly
surprised to find it made of a turban, whick he brought
down, gnd, thinking T might like to sse so strange a nest,
sentr it to mie by the elder boy. . .

The two friends and I wondeied at the nest, I most® of
all, because I recognizec® the turban as the one with which
the vulture had fiown away. After I had examined? it well,
and turned it about, I szid to my guests:

“Gentlemen, do you remember® the turban I wore on the
day you did nie the honor first to speak to me?”

“T do not think,” said Saed, “that cititer of us noticed?
it; but if the hundied and ninety picces of gold are in it,
there can be no doubt.”

“Sir, this is the very turban,” I answered; and, taking
the young birds out of the ncst, I bade them ook clesely
while I unwrapped it. Sodn I tool: out the purse whick
Saadi knew to be the cne he had given me. I eriptiedl®
it before them and said: “There, genilemen, there is
the moncy; count it and see if it be right;” which Saad
did, and found it to Le a hundred and ninéty pieces of
gold.

Saadi could no longer deny!! a truth which was so plain,’?-
and said to me: “I agree, Cogia Hassan, that this money
could not serve®® to enrich you; but what about the other
hpndred and ninety picces, which you would make me
believe you hid in & pot of bran?”

“Bir,” I answered, “1 have told yvou the truth in regesd
to both sums, and I sholl hope yot to yrove it o vou,”

1Slave, §1; k. *Nest, 3; 1%, 3Lofty, #. ¢ Climb for it,
BRIipGZ. 5 Most of all, R -, ¢ Recognized, g 7 Ex-
aminod, fF. . ¢ Memomber, 040, ¢ Noticed, 3285 &4 *Em-

ptied, fiff. * Deny, Z®. ¥ Plain, Wg.  Serve, ALl AL
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*

We staved in the counery il sunset,? and afier a vide? of
two hours reached Prgdad by moonlicht® 1t haprened
through the faultt of my grooms® that we were then outb of
grain for our horses, and the storchouses? were ajl shut.8
A slave was scat et to find what he covld in the shops,
and soon retorned with a pob of bran.  In emptying it he
found & dinen cloth tied up, avd very heavy. This he
brought to e just as it was foand. 1 saw at once what
it was, and said to my two iriends:

“Gentlemen, it has pleased God that you should not part®
from me without kiowing that I have told the truth. };w ere
are the other bundred and ninety picces of gold.”

Then I counted out the wmoney before them and called

2ot to be nonett other than the
one she had given the sandman.

Saadi could donbl no longer, and, tyrning to his fiiend,
said: “I vield" to yoir, Saad, and admit'? that money is not
always the means of becoming rich.”

When Saadi had speken, T eoid t o bitnt: “Y dare not pro-
pose to rotu rwto yon the three Jmnm‘ml and cighty pieces
of gold, sinee T know that vou gave them v ithout 2 thoughs
of retorn; but if you approve; I will gW“ thein to-morrow
to the poor, that God ma vy 1)}( us hoth.’

The two {riends lay ait my house that night also. When
we parted the next.day, T regarded' their poermission!S to
continuel? in their friendship,8 zmd to visit them, as a great
honor. %

ny wife, who declared® ¢

3 Moonlioht,

. ¢ Famt,
grain, 25
4 AP 0 Pﬂlb

5 Groo LAk //‘\
7 Stovel o
_ & Jil. 1 Deelae
2 ield to, [} BS.
q%;. 18 Regarded., £175.
¢ Friendship, 35 §f; 70
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The Caliph, at the conclusion of this story, said: *“Cogia
Hassan, I have not for a long time heard anything that has
given me so much pleasurs. Thou! oughtest constantly?
to return® thanks to God, and to use well his blessings.*
The same diamond which made thy® {ortune it now in my
treasury,® and I awm happy to learu how it came there.
Because there may remain in Szadi sdre doubts about the
singuler? beauty of this diamoend, which I csteemn® as my
most precious® jewel,1® T wonld have vou carry him and
Saad to ny treasurer,!! who vwill show it to them.”

Then Cogia Hassan prostrated®® himself a¢ the throne
and retired,!3 ‘

1 Thou oughtest=you ought. 2 Constantly, 3. 3% Return thanks,
Pt ¢ Blessings, B, ° Thy=your. °®Treasury, . 7Sin-
gular, 35f: ¥18. ¢ Esteemn, WE; {5E. ° Precious, ﬁﬁj, i,
1 Jowel, £%¥. ' 'Ireasurer, R ¥&; BE K. * Prosirated, §fiR;
BT, 1 Retired, iB.



VI

THE STORY OF ALADLIN;' OR THE
WONDERFUL LAMP

I

IN one vof the large and rich citios of Chma’ there once
lived a tailor® named Mustapha.t He was 80 poor that by
the hardest daily labor he could barely support® himself
end hig, family, which consisted only of his wife and
ason. .

This son, Aladdin, was a very careless,S idle,” and dis-
obediont® fellow.? He would leave home early in the
morning and play all’® day in the streets and public
places. When he was old enough, his father tried to teach
himn the tailor’s trade, but Mustapha no sooner turned his
back than the boy was gone for'? the day. He was fre-
quently punished,®® but in* vain; and at last the father
gavel® im up as a hopeless idler,’® and in a few months |
died'? of the grief Aladdin .caused: him.

The boy, now free's from restraint, became worse than
ever. Until he was fifteen, he spent all his time with idle

1Aleyddm (d- léidlm), )gg -2 China (chi/nd), Hh¥f. 3 Tailor, £§
B% #2T.. ¢ Mustapha (mifs- -tifld), A4. ©Bupport, dgi. ©Care- -
lesg, m;ﬁ 7Idle, &I ® Disobedient, #3%. °Fellow, A; HEF-.
10 Al day, 22H; & 5. M Publie, 243k, ?For the day, t—HZ> R
(Ep“SEERRIS " 223). » Punished, . ¢In vain, f%‘q;{ 15 Gave
him up, EZK.&" "e ap, ﬁ' 18 Idl"r’ 173‘,,75: ;.I‘ “ﬂﬂﬁiﬁ-
17 Died of . . . grief, w““ P45 FERVEEY (eviof 2 F, #3%: that —
). 18 Free from resteaint, BT GAG B REHG ~~ERUK.
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companicns,! never thinking how useless a man this would
make of him. Playing thus with his evil mates? one day,
a stranger® passing by stocd to observe? him.

. The stranger was a person known as the African® magi-
cian.  Only two days before, Le had arrived from Africa,$
his native? country; and, seeing in Aladdin’s face something
that showed the boy to be well fitted for his purposesS
he_had taken® pains to learn all that he could find out
about him. )

f“Child,” he said to Aladdin, calling him agide, “was not
your father called Mustapha t' > tailor?” ‘ ‘

“Yes, sir,” answered the boy; “but hs has been dead a
long time.”

Then the African magmmn embraced Aladdin and kissed
him, saying with tears in his eyes, “I am your uncle.d I
knew you at fireb sight; you are so likd my dear brother.”
Then he gave-the boy a'! handful of money,”and said:
“Give my lové to your mother, and tell her that I will visit
her to-morrow, that I m%y see where my good brother lived
and died.” '

“You have no uncle,” said Ala,ddin’,_s mother when' she
had hezrd his story. »“-Neithei-‘ yoin‘ father nor I ever had
a brocher.”

Aﬂam the next day the magician found Aladdin playmg
in the streets, and’ embraced him as before, and put two
pieces of gold info his hand, saying: “Carry this to your
mother. Tell her I shall come to sup® with yoy to-night;
but show me first where you live.” -

E Companions, {3{8. ?Mates, £ V. *® Stranger, #:A; R%g
Bz A. *Observe, &; Hi%%. ° African magician, gk#ifgi . ¢ Africa.
(ﬁflﬁ-kd),'gﬁgﬁﬂbuﬁﬂ. 7 Native country, A F; A8%. ° Purposes, -
HE: BM.  °Taken pains, 445 b, 10 Uacle, L
bandful, - ~SHHERZR: " Sun, B,
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" This' done, Aladdin ran home with the money, and all
day his mother made ready to réceive their guest. Just as
they began to fear that he might not find the house, the .
African magician knocked? at the door, and came in, bring-
ing wine and fruits of every sort. After words® of. zreeting
to them both, he asked only to* be placed where he might
face® the sofa® on which Mustapha used? to sit.

“My poor brother!” he exclaimed.® “How unbappy
am I, not to have come soon enough to give you one la.st
embrace!”

Then he told Aladdin’; mether how he had left their
native land of China forty years ago, had traveled in many
lands, and finally settled? in Africa. Thel® desire had seized
liim to see his brother and his home once more, and there-
fore he bad come, alas! too late.

When the widow!! wept at the thought of her hus.
band, the African magician turned to Aladdin and asked:
“What!? husiness do vou follow? Are® you of any tradé?”

The boy hung®* his head, and his mother added-to his
shame by saying:.“Aladdin is an idie fellow. He would
not learn his father's trade, and now will not heed! me,
but spends his time where you found him, in the strects,
Unless you can persuade'® him to mend!? his ways, some
day I must turn'® him out to shift!® for himself.”

1 Thxs done=this being done=while this had becn done. * Knock-
ed at the door, Z§P%; M. ® Words of greeting, Rtk 23H; . * To
be placed, 45. © face, T®. ° Sofs, fEF; M. 7 Used to, {§; %
8 Excleimed, KW EH. ° Settled, /. 10 The desiro had seized
him, &4 . . . z&. 1 Widow, B (#§ Aladdin Z2%). * What
business do you follow, e &&. 1% Are you of any trade, #A7fi]
4¥d. 4 Hung, . ° Heel, #:8 (20 “Ngﬁ’_" &) ¢ Persuade,

. 1 Mend his ways, 34T &l fiMA474S. 18 Turn him out,
FE2MS: EMEM. 2 Shift for himself, gifksat. shift, & GHk
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Again the widow wept, and the magician said:

“This is not well, nephew.!  But there are many trades
besides your father’s. What say you “to having a shop,
which T will furnish? for 5’011 with fine stuffs® and linens?
Tell me {recly.”

This seemed an easy life, and Aladdin, who hated work,
jumped? at the plan. “Wc]l, then,” said the magician,
“come with me to-morrow, and, after clothing you hand-
somely,® we will open the shop.”

Soon after supper the stranger took® his leave.  On the
next day he bought the boy his promised clothes, and en-
tertained? him with a® company of merchants at his inn.
When he brought Aladdin Lome to his mother at nig‘ht, she
called® down many blessings on'® his head for all his kind-
ness.

Early the next moming the magieian came!? for Aladdin,
saying they would spend-that day in the country, and on
the next would buy the shop. Soaway they walked through
the gardens and palices outside of the city. Iach palace
scemed more beautiful than the last, and they had gone far
before Aladdin thought the morning half gone. By the
brink!? of a fountain they rested, and ate the cakes and
fruit which the magician took from his girdl=13 At the
same time he gave the boy good advice about the company

! Nephew, §£F. * Furnish, i3 fitis. 3 Stuffs, 92%5. * Jumped
at, Hefe. ° Handsomely, #H; =, ® Took his leave, 2581
7 Entertained, $ifk. S A com}gany of merchants, —8pg AL Called
down many blessings, fRiHFgE. called down, iif¥k. !°On his
head,v B £2. M Came for, Ruk; 45 . . . fi3k. ** Brink, i&.
13 Girdle, 3R,
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he should kecp.! On they went again after their repast?

still farther into the country, till they nearly reached the

- place, betveen two mountains, where the magician intended
to do the work that had brought him from Africa to China.

“We will go no farther now,” said he to Aladdin. {“I
will show you here some strange things. While I strike® a
light, gather® me all the loose, dry sticks® you can see, to
kindle” g fire with.”

" There was soon a great heap of them, and when they
were in u blaze® the magician threw in some incense and
spoke magical® words which Aladdin did not understand.20

This was scarcely!! done whén the earth opened!? just be-
fore thé magician, and they both saw a stone with a brasst®
ring fixed in it. Aladdin was so frightened that he would
have run away, but the magician seized him and gavel4 him
a box on the ear that knocked!® him down.

“What have I done, to be tre'ated10 s0?”’ cried Al&ddm
trembling.2?

“I am your uncle,” wes the answer; “I stand?® in your
fasher’s place; make no replies. Bnt, child,” he added
goftening,’® “do not be afraid. I shall ask nothing but that
you obey me promptly, if you would have the good things
I intend for you. Know, then, that under this stone there
is a treasure that will make you richer than the greatest

‘1 Keep; %5; 3553 ? Repast, AvB&; Ry, ¥ Strike a light, $Tx;
k. *Gather, Wg4%; 3. S Loose, #ifeip k. °©Sticks, 22; .
?Kindle, %i; ¥4 °®Blaze, AJE: ZUB. ? Magical words, %WiE.
10 Understand, {#i; T 1 Scarcely dore, BJT: Fji#.  1? Opened,
BS; 421 . *° Bross ring, $FE. ! Qave him a box on the ear, I]
ZBEE. box, B2, 1 Knocked him down, #ILH. !® Treated,
#; @8, Y Trembling, BiEs: B, '®Stand in your father’s place,
MRRWR 2 (R ZHREER D). » Softening, MHTA (7
FRBRIERE AT ).
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morarch! on earth. No one but yourself may lift this
stone or enter the cave; so you must do instantiy whatever
I command, for this is a? matter of great importance to
both of us.” . N

“Well, uncle, what is to be done?”’ said Aladdin, losing
his fear.

“Take hold of the ring and lift up that stone.”

“Indecd, uncle, I am not strong enough; you must help
me.”

“No,” said the magician; “if I help you we can do nothing.
Lift it yourself, and it will come easily.” Aladdin obeyed,
ruised the stone with ewse,® and laid it on one side.

When the stone was pulled up, there appearsd?® a stair-
cased ahout three or four feet deep,® leading? to a door.
“Descend,® my son,” said the magician, “and open that
door. It will lead you into a palace divided® into three
great halls.  Betore you enter the tivst, tuek™® up your robe
with eare.  D'ass through the three halls, but never touch
the walls, even with vour clothes. 1f you do you wiil die
instantly. Al the enc of the third hall vou will find a door
opening into a gurden planted’® with trees loaded® with
fine fruit. Walk directly across the garden tu a terrace,l
where you will see a niche!d before you, and in the niche a
lighted lamp. Tak: it down and put!® it out. Throw
away the wick!? and pour out the liquer,'® which is not oil
and will not hurt your <lothes; then put the lamp into vour
waistband and bring it o me.”

*Monareh, TF; H=h. ¥ A matter of groat importance, HIE X H.
SEnse, 2hy; AU, f Appeared, R 8 Siaivease, K .
¢ Deep, #E. 7 Leading to, 3%; 3. 8 Doscend, T MFd:. ® Divided
into, 2. ' Tuck up, #MaL; /. ** Tcach, f§. 12 Planted, H; .
18 Loaded with, #&#§. ¢ Terrace, Ji4%; if. '° Niche (nich), ¥:gj.
B Put it out, k2; KK M. 17 Wick, g, quuor, K.
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The magician then took a ring from his finger and put if
on Aladdin’s, saying: *‘THis is & talisan® against all evil,
80 long as-you obey me. QGo, ther(,fore, boldly, and we
shall both be rich all our lives.”

- Aladdin descended, found ail to be as the magician had
said, and carefully obeyed his orders. When he had put

_the lamp in his waistband, he wondered at the beauty of
the fruit in the garden, white, Ted, green, blue, purple?
yellow, and of all other colors,* and gathered soms of every
sort. The fruits were really precicus jewels;. but Aladdin,
ignorant® of theu' immense® value, would have prefeued’
figs,® grapes,? or pomegranates.’® Nevertheless,!! he filled
two purses his unclé had given him, besides the skirts'? of
his vest,'® and crammed'* his bosom as full as it would hold.

Then he returned with extreme!® care, and found the
magician anxiously waiting. -

. “Pray, uncle,” he said, “lend!® me your hand to help me
out.” .

“Give me the lamp ﬁrst ” replied the magician. “It will
be troublesome to you.”

“Indeed, uncle, I ca,nnot now, but T ¥ill as soon as I am
up.”

. The magician was bent!? on taking it at once from his
hand, but the boy was ‘s0 laden?® with his {rait that he
flatly'® refused to give it over before getting out of the cave.

"1Talisman, RESz4. 2 Boldly, F; Xi§. * Purple, 2. ¢ Colors,
€; Bfs. °Ignorant of, Rin; AKP. ©Immense, K, HE.
7 Preferred, EHf5; $i45. °®Figs, $R4tR. ° Grapes, #i%i. '° Pome-
granates (pdm-grin/dts), FHY. ! Nevertheless, §##%. 2 Skirts,
FKigd. 13 Vest, M M. ¢ Crammed, &% . ° Extrems, §;
B, '° Lend me your hand to help me out, $5ERUE, M R H.
" lend me your hand, By#—2H. help me out=help me to come

out. 7 Bent on, 3tR; &E. ' Laden, 83 iz Flauly,
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This drove! the magician- into such a passion® that he
threw more incense into the fire, spoke two magical words,
and instantly the stone moved back into its place, with
the earth above it, as it had been when they first reached
the spot.

Aladdin’ now saw that he had been deceived® by one
who was not his uncle, but a crucl* enemy. In® truth,
this man had learned from his magic® hooks about the
secret? and value of the VWonderful Lamp, which would
make him richer than any carthly® ruler if he could but
receive it freely given into his hands by another person.
He had chosen Aladdin for this purpose, and when it failed
he set out immediately on his retirn to Africa, but avoided?
the town, that none might ask him what had become of
the boy.

1T -

Aladdin was indeed in a sorry plight.’® He called for his
uncle, but in vain. The earth was closed above him, and
the palace door at the foot of the steps.  His cries and tears
brought Lim no help. At last he said: ““There is no strength
or power but in the great and high God;” and in? joining
hiz hands to pray he rubbed!? the ring which the magician
had put on his finger. Instantly a genie of frightful as-
pect’® appeared and said: “What wouldst!* thou have? I
am ready to obey thee. I servel® him who possesses'® the
ring on his finger,—1I, and the other slaves of that ring.”

~ 1Dvove, §§; . *Passion, RM,. °Deceived, #rEf. ¢ Cruel
enewiy, ¥ ,szh‘}\ 5In truth, 3. © Magic books, B2 ®; X
k. 7 Secret, ppFrz#. ® Earthly ruler, {ffizz#3F. °* Avoided,
JREE. 0 Plight, 7% ¥, 1 In joining his bands to pray, H&s
ot BERFX. ' Rubbed, #; BE. 10 Aspect, 45, 1 Wouldst
thou=would you. ™ Serve f§is. !® Possesses. 4; #h; .
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‘At another time Aladdin would hdve been frightened at
the sight of such a figure;! but his danger gave him cour-
age? to say: “Whoever thou? art, deliver* me from this
place.” ‘

He had no sooner spoken these words than he found
hinself outside the cave, of which no sign® was to be seen
on the surface® of the earth. He lost no time in making?
his way home, where he fainted® from weakness, and
afterwards told his mother of his strange adventure.® They
were both very bitter!® against the cruel magician, but this.
did not prevent!! Aladdin from sleeping soundly?? unil late
the next morning. As there was nothing for breakfast,3
he bethought'® hirpself of selling the lamp in'® order to buy
food. ‘“Here it is,” said his mother, “but it is very dirty.1®
If I rub it clean I believe it will bring!? wore.” )

No sconer had she begun to rub it than a hideous!® genie
of gigantic!? size appeared before her, and said in a voice®®
of thunder: “What wouldst thou have? I am ready to obey
thee?! as thy slave, and the slave of all those who have the
lamp in their hands,—]I, and the other slaves of the lamp.”

In®? terror at the sight, Aladdin’s mother fainted; but the -
boy, who had alreardy seen a genie, said boldly: “I am
hungry; bring me something to eat.”

1 Pigure, M4k. *Courage, El; Hik. ?Thou art=you are.
. $Deliver, %k M. °Sign, PP ° Surface of the earth, HITH.
T Making his way home, fg#. °®Fainted from weakness, j¥#&u%
“&. *Adventure, @iz ¥. ° Bitter against, @i iR, * Pre-
vent, Bilik. ' Soundly, ¥i; k. I* Breakfast, §is8. 4 Bethought
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The genie disappeared,® and returned in an instant with
8 large silver? tray,® holding twvelve covered silver dishes
filled with temvting? viands, six large whi‘s® bread cakes
on two plates, two flagons” of wine, and two silver cups.
All these he placed upon d carpet, and disappeared before
Aladdin’s nother had come® out of her swoon.

When she was® herself again, they satisfied'? their hunger,
and still there was enough food for the rest of that day and
two meals'! on the next. This they put!? aside, and Alad-
din’s mother made him tell of all that had passed between
him and the genie during her swoon. The simple woman
thought it all a dangerous and wicked husiness, and begged
Aladdin to sell both the lamp and ring; but he persuaded
her to let him keep them both, on'® the condition that she
should have nothing tol4 do with genies again.

When they had eaten all the focd left from the feast the
genie brought, Aladdin sold the silver plates one by one to
a Jew, who cheated’ him by paying but & small part of
their value, and yet made the boy think himsclf rich. The
tray he sold last, and when the money it brought was spent
he rubbed the lamp again, and again the genie appeared,
and provided!® the mother and son with another feast and
other silver dishes. These kepi'? them in funds for some
time longer, especially as Aladdin had the good fortune to

1 Disappeared, RM; k. filver, . *Tray, X% (REREX
). * Terpting viands, %ﬁcZﬁ% Tempting, 5%; %k (FAEAR
By). viends, B%). ° Wiure bread cakes, GIERIRZE. © Plates,
#3. *Flagons (fig/unz), )hORNE; #1238 ¢ Come out of her
swoon, FiRE; {17%. swoon, B#8. ° Was herseif again, #; MM
$%. 30 SBatisfied their bunger, Fl; K. 2 Meals, &R; &. ¥ Put
aside, [F2 ). ™ On the condition, #y%d; B . . . BY%#. ¥ Tc
do with, 82 . . . ZBrpE#. * Cheated, ¥%; K§. I* Provided, fti}.
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meet with an honest goldsmith,! who paid him the full
valuc of the metal.2  Aladdin, al! the while, by visiting the
shops of merchants, was gaining® knowledge of the world
and a desire to improvet himaself. From the jewelers he
came to know that the fruits he had gathered when he got
the lamp were not® merely colored glass, but stones of
untold® value, the rarest in the city. This, however, he
had the pradence? not to tell to any one, even his mother,

1T
One day, as Aladdin was walking about the town, he
heard an order proclaimed® that the people should close
thieir shops and houses and keep?® within doors while the

Princess Buddir®® al Baddoor, the Sultan’s danghter, shoald
go to the bath and return. Aladdin was filled with an

cager desire to see the face of the Princess, and contrived! -

to place himself behind the door ¢f the bath. When she
was & few paces'? away from it she removed her veil, and
Aladdin sew for a moment one of the most beantiful faces
in the world. When she passed by him he quitted!® his
hirting' place, and went home thoughtful and grave.!®

“Are you ill?” asked his mother.

“No,” he answered, “but I love the Princess more than
I can express, and am resolved® that I will ask? her in
wairiage of the Sultan.”

? Goldsmith, &JF. *Metal, &M (F22EHK). > Gaining knowl-
edge of the world, f{4nitds. ¢ Improve, @R . ° Not merely
(=only) ..., but ..., Je4§ ..., HE .... SUntoid, 48
FR. 7 Prudence, Fii. ° Proclaimed, %4 545, ° Keop within
doors, MR K. 1 Buddir ul Buddoor (boo/dér al bos/déor), A4.
1 Contrived, gik; . 12 Puces, 5. P Quitted, j; . * Hiding
place, §E; B KA ZE. U drave, IEP. 1% Resolved, 22 H,; it
4. Y Ask her in marriage of the Sultan, WjgEH RitEE.
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His mother thought him mad,! but Aladdin said: “I have
the slaves of the lamp and, the ring to help me,” and then
told her for the first time what riches he possessed in the
jewels brought from the underground? palace.’ “These,”
he said, “will secure the favor of the Sultan. You have a
large porcelain® dish fit to hold them; fetch it, and let us
see how they will look when we have arranged! them
according to their different colors.” B

Their eyes were dazzled® by the splendor of the jewels
when they were arranged in the dish, and Aladdin’s mother
consented at once to take them to the Sultan, and asK“ his
daughter’s hand for her son.

Early the next morning she wrapped the dish in two
fine napkins’ and set out for the palace. Though the
crowd® was great, she m##de her way into the divan,® or
audience!® hall, and placed berself just before the Sultan,
the Grand Vizier, and other lords who sat beside :im. But
there were many cases!! for him to hear! and judge, and
ber turn did not come that day. She told Aladdin that she
was sure the Sultan saw her, and that she would try again.

For six days more she carried the jewels to the divan,
and stood in the same place. On the sixth the Sultan, as
he was leaving tho hall, said to the Grand Vizier: “For-
some time I have observed a certain woman standing near
me every day with something wrapped in a napkin. If
she comes again, do not fail to call her, that I may hear
what she has to say.”

1Mad, iF; #. 2 Underground, # K. ® Porcelain, 2z. *¢Ar-
ranged, HEF; &Pk, ° Dazzled, . ° Ask his daughter’s hand for
heér son, BHFRENZELBIE: KEAUOETFERLY. ask .
band, if. 7 Napkins, #; &M, ° Crowd was great, Ad; AMENE
B, crowd, ZARE—R. °Divan, $&E; =B. ° Audience hall,
TR WS, Y Cases, ®ff; 13, ' Hear and judgs, KB, hear,
BE.  judge, SER .
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On the next day, therefore, she was called forward. She
bowed her head till it touched the carpst on the plat-
form® of the throne. Then the Sultan bade her rise and .
said:

“Good woman, I have observed you many days. What
business? brings you here?”

“Moaarch® of monarchs,” she replied, “I beg you to
pardon the boldness of my petition.4”

“Well,” said the Sultan, “I will forgive you, be it What
‘it may, and no hurt shall comne to you. Speak bold‘ly ”

This gave® ber heart to tell the errand® on which her
son had sent her. The Sultan listened without anger till
she was done, and then asked what she kad brought tied
up in the nmapkin. She took the china’ dish, which she
had set down at the foot of the throne, untied® it, and
presented?® it to the Sultan.

His wender knew no bounds when he lopked upon the
jewels. Not until he received the gift from the woman’s
hands could he find® words to say, ° ‘How rich! how
beautifull” .

Then he turhed to the Grand Vizier and said: “Behold,*
admire, wonder! and confess!'? that your eyes never beheld
jewels 50 rich and beautiful before. What sayest!® thou to
such a present?# Is it not worthy of the Princess, my
daughter? -Cught I not to bestow?® her on ope who values
her at sn great a price?”

1 Platform, 3§: 1. * Business, ¥; Y. *Monarch of monarchs,
FEhzFE; KE. *DPetition, B FR. °® Gave her heart, 1%
4. heart, FiF. °®Errand, 2i¥. 7China, 5. °Untied, £28.
® Pregented, &; . ° Find words to say, §8ii5; S8'8. 2 Behold,
5 Bil. 1 Confess, %I¥. ¥ Sayest thoumsay you=do you say.
1 Proseut, ilifles ElR.  Bestow, 5§ (80 “& . . . Ii” 28).
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“I cannot! but own,” replied the Grand Vizier, “that the
present is worthy of the Princess. But wait for three
months. Before that time I hope my son, whom you re-
gard® with favor, will be able to make a nobler® present
than this Aladdin, of whpm your majesty knows nothing.”

The Sultan granted this request, and said to Ala.ddm s .
mother:

“Good woman, go home, and tell your son tha_t I agree to
what you have proposed, but I cannot marry the Princess,
my daughter, for three months.” At the end of that time
come again.”

The news which Aladdin’s mother brought home filled
him and her with joy. From? that time forth he counted
every week, day, and hour as they passed. When two of
the three months were gone, Aladdin’s mother went out’
one evening to buy some oil, and found the streets full of
joyful people, and officers busy with preparation® for some
festival.

‘ “What does it mean?” she asked the oil merchant.

“Whence came you, good woman,” said he, “that you
do not know that the Grand Vizier’s son is*to marry the
Princess Buddir al Buddoor, the Sulta.ns daughter, to-
night?”

Home she ran to Aladdin and cried: “Clul you are
undone!® the Sultan’s fine promises will come? to nought.
This night the Grand Vizier’s son is to marry the Princess
Buddir al Buddoor.”

1Cannot but own, FREREM. *Regard, /. "Nobler, I
g, ¢From that time forth, HELlI{h: #kfR. ©Preparation,
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"Aladdin was thunderstruck,! but wasted? po tinie in idle
words against the Sultan. He went at once to his cham-
ber, took the lamp, rubbed it in the same place as befors,
when instantly the genie appeared, and said to him: .

“What wouldst thou have? I am ready to obey thee as
thy slave,—1I, and the other slaves of the lamp.” -

“Hear me,” said Aladdin; “thou® hast hithertot obeyed
me, but now ¥ am about to impose® on thee a harder task.
The Sultan’s daughter, who was promised me-as my bride,®
will this night be wed to the son of the Grand Vizier. Bring
them both hither? to me when they are married.”

“Master,” replied the genie, I obey you.” '

Aladdin did not have to wait long after supping with
his mother and going to his chamber t0® be shown again
that the genie was indeed his faithful slave. On this mght
and the next the Princess and the Grand Vizier's son were
borne away from the Sultan’s palace in a manner which
none could understand, not even they . themselves. The
stra,nge event? was told to few, but the Sultan was one of
them. - He consulted!® with the Grand Vizier, and, as both
of these pardnts feared to expose'! the young couple to
further dangers from unseen foes, the marriage was can-
celed,’? and all the merrymaking'? in* honor of it was stop-
ped. None but Aladdin knew the cause of all the trouble,

! Thunderstruck, j:,ﬁgyefﬁ tWasted no time in idle words
against, ROEEZSHEHEEM. °Thou hast=you have. *IIi-
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honor of, BEI; g BER . . . WPET. '
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and he kept his secret to himself. Least! of all did the
Sultan and Grand Vizier, who had quxte forgotten Aladdm,
suspect® that he had® a hrand in the matter.

Iv .

Off course Aladdin had not forgotten the Sultan’s pro.
mize, and on the very day which ended the three months,
- his mother came again to the divan, and stood in her old
place. When the Sultan saw her she was ca‘lled forward,
and, having bowed to the floor,’ she said: *

- “Sire, T come at the end of three months to ask you to
. fulfill® the promise you made to my son.” .

The Sultan eould hardly believe the request had been
made in? earnest, and, after a few words with the Grand
Vizier, decided to propose® terms which one of Aladdin’s
humble? position cquld not possibly fulfill. )

“Good woman,” he said, “it is truc that sultans ought
to abidel® by their word, and I am ready to keep mine.
But as I cannot marry my daughter without further proofi!
that your son will be able to sup rt her in royall? state,
‘'you may tell him that I will fu 1 my promise so soon as
he shall send me forty trays of massy®® gold, full of the
same sort of jewels you-have already given me, and carried: .
by forty black slaves, who shall be led by as many young
a,nd' handsome white'® slaves, all dressed magnificently 18

4
.

!
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When this is done, I will bestow my daughter, the Prmcess,
. upon him. Go, good woman, a,nd tell him so, and I will
wait till you bring me his answer.’

As Aladdin’s mother hurried home she luughed to thmk
how far the Sultan’s demand! would be beyoud her son’s
power.? ‘“He awaits® your answer,” she said to Aladdin
when she had told him all, and added, laughmg, ‘I believe
he may wait* long.”

“Not so long as you think,” replied Aladdm “This
demand is a mere trifle. I will prepare to dnswer it at
once.”

In his own chamber he summoned® the genie of the
lamp, who appeared without delay,® and promised to carry?
out Aladdin’s commards. Within a. very short time, a
train® of forty black slaves, led by as many white slaves,
appeared opposite the hcuse in which Aladdin lived. Each
black slave carried un his head a basin® ofgnassy gold, full
of pearls,’® diamonds, rubies,! and ememlds 12 Aladdin
then said to his mother: )

““Madam,’® pray lose no time. Go to the Sultan before
he leaves the divan, and make this gift to him, that he may
see how ardently’® I desire!s his daughter’s hand.”  °

Wifh Aladdin’s mother at'® its head, the processionV?
began to move through. the streets, which were soon filled
with people praising'® the beauty and bearing® of the

1 Demand, J¥:Rk. * Power, i 80, ® Awaits, &; 728, ¢ Wait
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sla,ves, splend;dly dressed .and walking! at an oqual dxs-
tance from one another. At the palace nothing so bril-
liant had ever been seen before. The richest robes of the
~ court looked poor beside the dresses of these slaves. When
they had all entered they formed? a half circle around the.
Sultan’s throne; the black sfaves laid the golden triys on
the carpet, touched® it with their foreheads, and at the
same time the white slaves did likewise. When they rose
the black slaves uncovered* the trays, and then all -stood
-with® their.arms crossed over their breasts.

This done, Aiaddin’s mother advanced® to the throne,
bowed to the floor, and said:

*‘Sire, my son knows that this present is much below? the
notice of the Princess Buddir al Buddoor, but hopes that
your majesty will accept® of it, and make it pleasing to the
Princess. His hope is the greater because he has tried to
carry out your own wish.”

With delight the Sultan replied:

“Go and tell your son that I wait with® open arms to
embraze him; and the!® more haste Le makes to come and
receive the Princess, my d&ught»er, from my hands, the
greater pleasure he will give me.’

While he showed the slaves and the jewels to the Prin-
cess, Aladdin’s mother carried the good news to her son.
My son,” she said, “you may rejoice, for the Sultan has

1 Walking at an equal distance from one another, TR BRI ey -
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_declared tnat you shall marry the Princess Buddir al
Buddoor. He waits for you with impatience.t”

Aladdin was overjoyed, but, saying little, retired?® to his
chamber. Here he rubbed the lamp, and, when its slave
appeared, said:

“Geunie, convey® me at once to a bath,? and give me the
richest robe ever worn by a monarch.”

This was soon-done, and he found himself again in his
own chamber, where the genie asked if he had any other
comamands.

_“Yes,” answered Aladdin, “bring me a charger® better
than the best in the Sultan’s stables.® Fit him with trap-
pings? worthy of his value. Furnish twenty slaves, clothed
as richly as those who carried the presents to the Sultan, to
walk by my side and follow me, and twenty more to go
before me in® two ranks. Besides these, bring my mother
six women slaves, as richly dressed as any of the Princess
Buddir al Buddoor’s, each carrying a* complete dress fit
for a Sultan’s wife. I want also ten thousand pieces of
gold in ten purses; go; and make haste.”

The commands.were instantly fulfilled, and Aleddin gave
the six women slaves to his mother, with the six dresses
they had brought, wrapped!® in silver tissue. Of the ten
purses.he gave four to his mother, and the other six he left
in the hands of the slaves who brought them, saying that

_ they-must march' before him and throw the money by
handfuls into the crowd as the procession moved to the

1Impatience, K. ? Retired, §§; A. 2 Convey, iZ; §§. *Bath,
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Sultan’s palace. Mounted on his herse, Aladdin,  though
he had never ridden before, appeared.with a grace! which
the most practiced? horseman might have envied® It was
no wonder that the people made the air echo* with their
shouts,® especially® when the slaves threw out the handfuls
of gold.

The Sultan met h.1m at the palace with joy and surprise
that the son of so humble a mother as the woman he had
seen should have such dignity? and good?® looks, and should
be dressed more richly than be himself had ever been. He
embraced Aladdin, held him by the hand, and made him
sit near the throne. Then there was a great feast, and
after it the contract® of marriage between the Princess and
Aladdin was drawn® up. When the Sultan asked him if he
would stay in the palace and compiete!! the marriage that
day, Aladdin answered:

“Sire, though my impatience iy great to enter on the
honor your majesty has granted, yet I beg first to be
allowed to build a palace worthy of the Princess, your
daughter. I pray you to give me ground enpugh near your
own, and I will have it finished with the utmost!? speed.”

The request was granted, and Aladdin took his leave
with as much politeness' as if he had always lived at court.
Again, as be passed through the streets, the people shouted
and wished! him joy. In his cwn chamber once mcre, he
took the lamp, rabhed it, and there was the genie.
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“Genie,” said Aladdin, “build me a palace fit to receive
the Princess Buddir al Buddoor.  Let its materials® be of
ihe rarest. Let its walls be of massive? gold and silver
bricks. Let each front? contain six windows, and let the
lutticest of these (except one, which must be ieft® unfinished)
be enriched with disnmonds, rubies, and emeralds, beyond®
avyvibing of the kind ever seen in the world. I ot there he
courts and a spacions” garden, kitchens®  storehouses,
stables,—well equipped,¥—otficers,” servants, :md slaves,
Abovet all, provide a safe'® treasuve house and fill it with
gold and sitver.  Go, and fulfill my wishes.

Early the next morning the genie rexurned, and bore
Aladdin to the place where the palace had been buiig,
Fiverything was doue as Aladdin had commanded. The
officers, slaves, and grooms were atb their work in hall and
stable. The hall, with the twenty-four windows, was le-
yond*® his fondest hopes.

“Gende,” he said, “there is but one thing wanting,—
a fine carpet for the Princess to walk u pon from the Snltan’s
palace to mine.  Lay one down at once.

Yo an instavt the desire was fulfilled.  Then the genie
carried Aladdin to his own home.

When the Sultan icoked out of his windows in the

2,

there had been hui an crapty garden,  “It must be Alad-

morning, he was amazed!? to se2 a shining™ building where
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din’s palace,” he said, “which 1 gave him leave to build
for my daughter. He has wished to surprisec us, and let
us see what wonders can be done in a single night.”

He was only a little less surprised when Aladdin’s mother,
dressed more richly than ever his own daughter had been
appearcd at the palace. So good a son, he thought
must make a good husband. And soon the sen himself
appeared; and when in! royal pomp he left his humble
house for the last time, he did not fail to tahe with
him the Wonderful Lamp which had brought him all his
good fortune, or to wear the ring he had received as a
talisman.

v

His marriage to the Princess was performed? with the
utmost splendor. There was feasting and music and
dancing,? and when the Princess was brought to her new -
palace she was so dazzled by its richness that she said to
Aladdin: T thought, Prince, there was nothing so beau-
tiful in the world as my father’s palace, but now I know
that 1 was deccived.t” '

The next day Aladdin with & troop® of slaves went him-
gelf to the Sultan and asked him to come with the Grand
Vizier and lords of the court to a repast® in the palace of
the Princess. The Sultan gladly consgnted, and the nearer
he came to the building the more he marveled” at its gran--
deur. When he entered the hall of the twenty- -four win-
dows he exclaimed:

1In royal pomp, PIFENZf#. pomp, HMIERZEE MRHE
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e

“This palace is one of the wonders of the world. Where
else shall we find walls built of gold and silver, and win-
dows of diamonds, rubies, and emeralds? But tell me
this. Why, in a hall of such beauty, was one window left
incomplete?!”

“Sire,” said Aladdin, “I left it so, that you should have
the glory of finishing this hall.”

- “1 take your wish kindly,” said the Sultan, “and will
give orders about it at once.”

When the jewelers and goldsmiths were called they under-
took? to finish the window, but needed all the jewels the
Sultan could give and the Grand Vizier lend for the work.
Even the jewels of Aladdin’s gift were used, and after
working for a month the window was not half finished.
Aladdin therefore dismissed® them all one day, bade them
undo* what they had done, and take the jewels back to the
Sultan and Vizier. Then he rubbed his lamp, and there
was the genie.

“Genie,” he said, “I ordered thee to leave one of the
four®* and twenty windows imperfect,® and thou hast
obeyed me. Now I would have thee make it like the rest.”
And in a moment the work was done.

The Sultan was greatly surprised when the chief jeweler
brought back the stones” and said that their work had
been stopped, he could not tell why.® A horse was brought,
and the Sultan rode at once to Aladdin’s palace to ask
what it all meant. One of the first things he saw there
was the finished window. He could hardly believe it to

1Incomplete, 52 T; kMW I. ?Undertook, f{¥; K. ?*Dis-
missed, F3; %3B. *Undo, k. *Four and twenty=twenty-
four. ®Imperfect, ;52 4. TStones, W#. * Why=the reason,
KE; =th.
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be true, and looked very closely at all the! four and twenty
to see if he was deceived. When he was convinced he
embraced Aladdin and kissed him between the eyes and
said:

“My son, what a man you are to do such things in the
twinkling of an eye! There is not your? fellow in the world;
the more I know the more I admire you.”

Aladdin won not only the love of the Sultan, but also
of the people. As he went to one mosque® or another to
prayers, or paid* visits to the Grand Vizier and lords of the
court, he caused two slaves who walked by the side of his
horse to throw handfuls of money to the people in the
strcets. Thus he lived for several years, making himself
dear® to all.

VI

About this time the African magician, who had supposed
Aladdin to be dead in the cave where he had left him,
learned by magic art that he had made his escape, and, by
the help of the genie of the Wonderful Lamp, was living in
royal splendor.

On the very next day the magician set out for the
capital of China, where on his arrival® he took? up his lodg-
ing in an inn. There he quickly learned about Aladdin’s
wealth and goodness and popularity.® As soom as he saw
the palace he knew that none but genies, the slaves of the
lamp, could have built it, and he returned to his inn all®
the more angry at Aladdin for having got what he wanted

1The four and twenty (Mt laZt#). 2 Yourfellow, MipkZ
A k. *Mosque (mdsk), []¥i%Fas. ¢Paid visits to, F3R;
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himself. When he learned by his magic that Aladdin did
not carry the lamp about with him, but left it in the palace,
he rubbed- his hands with glee,! and said: “Well, T shall
have it now, and I shall make Aladdin return to his low?
estate.” :

The next morning he learned that Aladdin had® gone with
a hunting party, to be absent eight days, three of which had
passed. He needed to know no more, and quickly formed
his plans. He went to a shop and asked for a* dozen
copper lamps. The master of the shop had not so many
then, but promised them the next day, and said he would
have them, as the magician wished, handsome and well
polished.?

When the magician came back and paid® for them, he put
them in a basket and started” dircetly® for Aladdin’s palace.
As he drew® near he began crying: “Who will change old
lamps for new ones?” The children and people who
crowded!® around hooted! and scoffed*? at him as a mad-
man®® or a fool,% but he heeded them not, and went on
crying, “Who will change old lamps for new ones?”

The Princess was in the hall with the four and twenty
windows, and, secing a crowd outside, sent one of her
women staves to find out what the man was crying.  The
slave returncd Jaughing, and told of the foolish® offer.
Aunother slave, hearing it, said: “Now you speak of lamps.

1 Glee, B¥; This. ° Low cstate, S Hifl; 372k, 3 Had
gono with & hunting party, BRA®IE. party. 3 GHNE). *A
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I know not whether the Princess may have observed it, but
there is an old one upon a shelf! ¢f the Prince Aladdin’s
robing? room. Whoever owns it will not be sorry to find a
new one in® its stead. If the Princess chooses, she may
have the pleasure of seeing whether this old man is silly*
enough to make the exchange.” "

The Princess, who kunew not the value of this lamp,
thought it would be & good joke® to do as her slave suggest-

‘ed,® and in a few moments it was done. The magician
did not stop to cry “New lamps for old ounes” again, but
hurried to his inn and out of the town, setting down his
basket of new lamps where nobody saw bim.

—  When he reached a lonely? spot he pulled the old lamp
out of his breast, and, to make sure that it was the one he
wanted, rubbed it. Instantly the genie appeared and said:
“What wouldst thou have? 1 am ready to obey thee as
thy slave, and the slave of all those who have that lamp in
their hands,—both I and the other slaves of the lamp.”

“Icommand thee,” roplied the magician, “to bear® me
and the palace which thou and the other slaves of the lamp
have built in this city, with all the people in it, at once to
Africa.” . _ ‘ -

" The genie made no reply, but in & moment he and the
other slaves of the lamp had borne the magiciani and the.
palace entire® to the spot where he wished it to stand.

Early the next morning, when the Sultan went as usual
to gaze upon Aladdin’s palace, it was nowhere!? to be seen.
How so large o building that had been standing for some

1 Shelf, 3n. * Robing room, @M K25, @A, ?Initsstead,
B 2. ‘Silly, 8%. °Joke, % 8. ° Suggested, BrE;
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years cculd disappear so completely, and leave no tracet
‘behind, he could not understand. The Grand Vizier was
summoned to explain? it. In® secret be bore? no goed will
to Aladdin, and was glad to suggest that the very building
of the palace had been by magic, and that the hunting
party had been merely an excuse® for the removal of the
palace by the sanie means. The Sultan was persuaded,
therefore, to send a body® of his guards™ to seize Aladdin
as a priscrer® of state. When he appeared the Sultan
would hear no word from him, but crdered him put to
death. This displeased? the people so much that the Sul-
tan, fearing a riot,1? granted him his lifc 2nd let him speak.

“Sire,” said Aladdin, “I pray you to let me know the
crimel! by which T'have lost thy'? favor.”

“Your crime!” answered the Sultan; “wretched!® man!
do you not know it? Follow!* me and I will show you.”

Then he led Aladdin to a window and said: “You ought
to know where your palace stood; look, and tell me what
has become of it.”

Aladdin was as much amazed as the Sultar had been.
“True, it is vanished,®”’ he said aftcr a speechless!® pause,1?
“but I have had no concern!® in its removal. I beg you to
give me forty days, and if in that time I cannot restore®” it,
I will offer®® 1ny head to?* be disposed of at your pleasure.”

1Trace, SPF; 2. 2 Explain, §288. ?In secret, .ivth; mMh.
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“I give you the time you ask,” answered the Sult.n,
“but at the end of forty days forget not to present! yourself
before me.” )

The lords, who had courted? Aladdin in his better? days,
paid* him no heed as he left the palace in extreme shame.
For thres days he wandered® about the city, exciting® the
pity of all he met by asking if they had seen his palace, or
could tell where it was. On the third day he wandered
into the country. As he approached? a river he slipped®
and fell down a bank. Chitching® at a rock to save him-
sclf, he rubbed his ring, and instantly the genie whom he
had seen in the cave appeared before him. “What wouldst
thou have?” said the genie. “I am ready to obey thee as
thy slave, and the slave of all those who have that ring
" on their finger,—both T and the other slaves of the ring.”

Aladdin had never thought of help from this quarter,!®
and said with delight:

“Genie, show me where the palace I caused to be built
now stands, or bring it back wkere it first stood.”

“Your command,” answered the geunie, “is not wholly in
my power; I am only the slave of the ring. agd not of the
lamp."’

“T command thee, then,” replied Aladdin, “by the power
of the ring, to bear me to the spot vwhere my palace stands,
wherever it may be.” '

T}sese words were no sooner out of his mouth than he
found himself in the midst of a large plain,!! where his

\
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palace stood, not far from a city; and directly above him

L was the window of his wife’s chamber. Just then one of
her household® happened to look out and see him, and
told the good news to the Princess Buddir al Buddoor.
- She could not believe it to be true, and, hastening to the
window, openeéd it Lerself with a noise which made Aladdin
look up. Secing the Princess, he saluted? her with an air
that expressed his joy, and in &'momenp he bad entered
by a private? door and was in* her arms.

After shedding® tears of joy, they sat down, and. Aladdin
said: “I beg of you, Princess, to te]l me what had become
of an old lamp wbicu stood upon a shelf in my robmg
chamber.”

“Alas!” answered the Princess, “I was afraid our mis-
fortune might be owing® to that lamp; and what grieves me
most is that 1 have been the cause? of it. I was foolish
enough to change the old lamp for a new one, and the next
morning I found myseif in this unknown® country, which .1
am told is Africa.”

“Princess,” said Aladdin, stopping her, “you have told
me all by telling me we are in Africa. Now, only tell me
where the old lamp is.”

““The African magician,” answered the Princess, “carries
it carefully* wrapped up in his bosom. This I know, be-
cause one day he pulled it out before me, and showed it to
me in triumph.®”
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Aladdin quickly formed apd carried out a plan to leave
the palace, disgnise! himself, buy of a druggist® a certain
powder® which he named,* and return to the Princess. He
told her what she must do to help his purpose. When the
magician should come to the palace, she must assume® a
friendly manner and ask him to sup with her. Before he
leaves,” said Aladdin, “ask him to exchange cups with you.
This he will gladly do, and you must give him the cup con-
taining this powder. ‘On drinking it he will instantly fall®
asleep, and we shall obtain the Iamp, whose slaves will do?
our bidding, and bear us and the palace back to the capital
of China.”

It was not long before the magician came to the palace,
and the Princess did exactly as Aladdin had bidden her.
When, at the end of the evening, she offered her guest the
drugged® cup, he drank- it, out of honor to her, t0? the last
drop, and fell back:lifeless!® on the sofa.

Aladdin was quickly called and said: “Princess, retlre,
and let me be left alone while I try to take you back to
China as speedily as you were brought thence.’*” On the
~ dead body of the magician he found the lamp, carefully
wrapped and hidden in his garments. Aladdin rubbed it,
and the genie stood before him.

“Qenie,” said Aladdin, “I command thee to bear this
palace instantly back to the place whence.it was brought
 hither2*” The genie bowed his head and departed.® In .
a moment the palace was again in China, and its removal
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was felt only by two little shocks,! the one when it was
lifted up, the other when it was sct down, and both in a
very short space? of time. '

Early the next day the Sultan was look ing from ln%
window and raourning?® his daughter’s fate*  He could no
believe his eyes when first he saw her palace standing in i*s
old place. But as he looked more closely he wus convineed,
and joy came to his heart instead of the grie{ that had filled
it. At once he ordered a horse and was on his way, when
Aladdin, looking from the hall of twenty-four windows,
saw him coming, and hastened to help him dismount.S
He was brought)at once to the Princess, and both wept
tears of joy. When the strange events had been partly®
explained, he said to Aladdin:

“My son, be not displeased at the harshness? I showed
towards you. It rose from a father’s love, and therefore
you will forgive it.”

“Sire,” said Aladdin, “I have not the least reason to
compiain of your conduct, since you did nothing but what
vour duty® required. This wicked magician, the basest?
of men, was the sole’® cause of all.”

Vil

Only once again were Aladdin and his palace in danger
from magic arts. A younger brother of the African magi-
cian learned of what had happened, and, in' the guise of
a holy woman,’? Fatima,”® whom he killed that he might
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pretend to take her place, came to live in the palace. The
Princess, thinking him really the holy woman, heeded all
that he said. One day, admiring‘the beauty of the hall,
he told her that nothing could surpass! it if only a roc’s?
egg were hung from the middle of the dome® “A roc,”
he said, ““is a bird of enormous® size which lives at the
summit® of Mount? Caucasus.” The ‘architect® who built
your palace can get you an egg.”

When the Princess told Aladdin of her desire, he sum-
moned the genie of the lamp and said to him:

“Genie, I command thee in® the name of this lamp, bring
a roc’s egg to be hung in the middle of the dome of the hall
of the palace.”

No sconer were these words spoken than the hall shookm
as if ready to fall, and the genie told Aladdin that he had
asked him to bring his own master'! and hang him up in the
midst of the ball; it was enough to reduce!? Aladdin and
the Princess and the palace all to ashes; but he should be
spared,!® because the request had really come from another.
Then he told Aladdin who was the true author! of it, and
warned him against the pretended Fatima, whom till' then
he had not known as the brother of the African magician.
Aladdin saw his danger, and on that very day killed his
wicked -enemy with the da.ggerm which was meant to be’
his own death.
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" Thus was Aladdin delivered! from thé two brothers who
were magicians. Within a few years the Sultan died at a |
good old age, and, as he left no male children, the Prineess
Buddir al Buddoor ca,me2 to the throne. and she and
Aladdin reigned? together many years.

! Delivered . frovs, 45 ﬁ y\
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‘THE STORY OF ALI COGIA, A MERCHANT
OF BAGDAD

In the reign of the Caliph Haroun al Raschid thevelived
at Bagdad a merchant who was ccither reh nor poor, but
lived in* comfert in the hovse innt had been bia father’s,
For three successive? nights he had o strange dream,? wlnch'
rave! canse o the cvents of this story.  An cid man ap-
peared to him, and with a severe® lock reproached® him for
not having made a pilgrimage’ to Mecca.® The vision,?
seen three times, gave him much trouble. He knew that,
as & good Mussuimain,!® he ought to make ‘the pilgrimage;
but he had supposed!! that his charitics!? and other good™
works might excuse him. Yet the dream pricked® his
conscience 80 sorciy!® that he made’ up his mind to ge.
Therefore® he let'? his house, and sold all of his goods ex-
cept a few which he thought hé could turn?® to better profis
at Mecca. After this was done, he had a thousand pieccs
of gold which lie wanted to leave behind him in some place™!
of safety.
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Thizs was the plan which, upon careful thought, he

" adopted:* he took a good large jar? and put the thousand

-«

pieces of gold into it, and covered them over with olives.?
When he had closed the mouth of the jar he carried it to a
mercharit, one of his best friends, and said to kim:

“You know, brother, that in a few days I mean to de-
part with the caravan® on my pilgrimage to Mecca. I beg
the favor of you to take® charge of a jar of olives, and keep.
it for me till 1 retwrn.”

The merchant promised to do this, and in the kindest
manner said: “Here, take the key of ‘my warehouse and
set your jar where you please. You shall find it these
when you return.”

When the caravan started, Ali Cogia, riding a camel’
loaded with the goods he thought fit to carry, started with
it. He arrived safe at Mecca, performed all his religious®
duties at the temple, to which the faithful go every vear
in throngs,” and then exposed® his goods for sale. Two
merchants soon came® by. They purchased!® nothing, but

-as they walked away Ali Cogia heard one of them say to

the other:

“If this merchant knew what profit thesa goods would
bring him at Cairo' he would carry them thither!? and not
sell them here, though this is a good mart.®™”

Ali Cogia had often heard of the beauties of Egypt,1¢ and
resglved to go to Cairo. This he did, and with the profits

: &

* Adopted, #BX; {822, *Jar, ¥i; M. - ° Olives, §1i}. *Caravan
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KRM. ‘



THE STORY OF ALI COGIA ' a7

from his sales went to Damascus.! Having once begun to
travel it was an easy matter to keep on, and for seven years
he went from place to place, even as far as Hindustan.?
Then he resolved to return to Bagdad.

All this time bis friend, with whom he had left the jar
of olives, never thought of him nor.of them.® One evening
the merchant was supping with his family when the talk
happened to fall upon olives, and his wife, wishing to eat
some, said she had not tasted* any for a long while.

“Now you speak of olives,” said the merchant, “you
pnt® me in mind of a jar which Ali Cogia left with me seven
years ago, when he went-to Mecca, putting it himself into
my warehouse. What is become of him I know not. When
the caravan came back, they told me he was gone for
Egypt. Certainly he must be dead by this time, and we
may eat the olives if they prove good. Give me-a plate
and a candle;® T will go and fetch some of them, that we
may taste them.”

“Pray, husband,” said his wife, “do? not commit so base
a deed. They were given to you in trust,® and if Ali Cogia
should return, as I am sure he will, what will he think of
your honor?® Besides, the olives must be _moldy™ after
.these seven years. I beg you to let!! them alone.”

But the merchant would not listen. When he came te
the warehouse and opened the jar, he found the olives
moldy; but, to see if all were moldy to the bottom,2 he

! Damascus (dd-rads/kits), K (M4, e B MY SR ER [Syria il
). *Hindustan (hin-dé6-stin/), H# (EPEE). * Them (3§ olives).
4 Tasted, $#gk; 1% /0 ® Put me in mind of, TG R. ¢ Candle, 8
4. 7Donot commit so base a deed, Zitaish FiE2H. ° Trust,
g¢4r. °® Honor, £5. 10 Moldy, %3; %fid. ' Let them alone, ££
XAR; W< 4MZ. 1 Bottom, K. .
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turned some of them upon the plate and in sha,kmg the jar
some of the gold tumbled out. |

Now the’ merchant loved gold dearly,! and, looking?
deeper into the jar, he saw that only the top had been
covered with olives, and that all below it was coin.3’ He
put the olives directly back, covered the jar, and returned
. to his wife. :

“Indeed, wife,” said he, “you were right, the olives are
all moldy; but I have left them just as I found them, and
if Ali Cogia ever does return he will not see that they have
been touched.”

“I wish you had not meddled* with them at all,” said
his wife. “God grant that no mischief® may come® of it.”

The mérchant.spent most of that night thinking how he
might take Ali Cogia’s gold without any risk? of being found? -
out. In the morning he went and bought some olives of
that year, and then, secretly emptying the jar of the gold
and the moldy olives, filled it with the new ones, covered
it up, and put it in the place where Ali Cogia had left it.

In about & month the traveler arrived at Bagdad. One -
of the first things he did there was to go to the merchant
for his jar of olives, expressing his hope that it had not been
in® the way. The merchant assured bim that he had been
glad to do this little service.’® “Here is the key of my
warehouse,” he said, “go afid fetch your jar; you will find
it where you left it.”

When Ali Cogia carried the jar to his inn and turned it
over, nothing but olives rolled out of it. He knew not what
to think, For some time he neither spoke nor moved.

I Dearly, #i; #. ?Looking déeper into the jar, [S%sRiNTHZ.

3 Coin, &£%; £59y. * Meddled with, —1‘3‘_:!5 5 Mischief, jgih. © Come

“of=come out of =come from. ?Risk, f&g. ° Found out, BI5; 3%
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Then, lifting up his hands and eyes to heaven, he exclaimed:
“Is it possible that a man whom Ftook! for my friend could
be guilty? of . such baseness?®”

Returning at once to the merchant, he told him that,
besides the olives, he had left a thousand pieces of gold in
the jar. “If you had need of them, and have used them
in trade, they are at* your service till you wish to pay them
back; only? give me a written® word to say that you will do
so ,’

The merchant was ready with an angry answer: “You
left a jar, found it in its place, and took it away. Now you
come and ask me for a thousand pieces of gold. I won- -
der that you do not dema.nd diamonds or pearls Begone

- about your business.’
The noise of their quarrel drew other merchants to the.
spot, and Ali Cogia, seeing that he gained nothing by talk,

left his unfaithful friend, tefling him that he must appear
for trial” before the cauzee,® an officer® of *he law whose
sumimons must be obeyed by évery good Mussulman.
“With'® all my hears,” said the merchant; “we shall soon
sce who is in the wrong.”

When the trial took place, the cauzee, after he&rmg the
merchant’s defense!’ of himself, asked if there were any
witnesges,'® and, finding there were none, dismissed the
prisoner for want of endence 13 The merchant was in
triumph over the verdict,¢ but Ali Cogia would not let the

1 Took for, A},{fﬁ';. 2Guiity of, 8. °Baseness, WFE; FT; KRR

- BZATAR. VAt your service, {LRMEF; RMAWA. °Only, R

¢ Written word, $Ei§; 5. " Trigl, 528y, °© Ceuzee (ko/28), Hifk

cazi, cauzi, cazee, kazi, FIMBZ Y. * Officer of the law, ¥'F.

0 With all my heart, {55; $%&EH. ™ Defense, F&; B4, 12 Wit-
neases, EEA 13 Evidence, 5. ¢ Verdict, A
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matter diop! 80 easily. He lost no time in drawing® up a
petition to the Caliph that he should try the merchant
himiself, and received an answer that the trial would take
place on the next day.

That same evening the Caliph, with his Grand Vizier
Giafar® and Mesroun,® the chief® of the attendants$
went disguised through the town, as he was wont” to do.
Hearing a noise as he passed the entrance® to o little
court,® he looked in and saw ten or twolve children at play
mn the moonlight. Curious to know what they were doing,
be sat down on a stone'® bench near by, and heard oune of
the foremost! of the children say, “Let us play!? at the
cauzee.’”’

The affair of Ali Cogia and the merchant had made'® a
great noise in Bagdad, and the children, who had heard of
it, took!* to the game with eagerness, and agreed on the
bart!® each was to act.’® The boy who proposed the sport
was to be the cauzee, and, when he had taken his seat
with much gmvity,” another, ag an officer of the court,'s
presented two boys before him, one as Ali Cogia and the
other as the accused!® merchant.

The pretended® cauzee then asked the pretended Ali
Cogia what charge?' he had to bring against the merchant.
After making a low bow, he told his story, and begzed the
cauzee to save?? hinr the loss of so much money. Then the

1 Drop, #; T. ?Drawing up a pctition, fE—3ff#e. 2 Giatar
(ji-6-far!), A4. *Mcsroun (més-roon/), Af. ° Chiel, @il ..
S Attendants, & (Fit. 7 Wont, ff. ° Entrance, s#"M % M.
Y Court, KI5 BeF-  1° Stane bench, #/% ' Foremost, g
N s sEESLE. ¥ Play at, {B#E. % Mude a great noise, wgfdE.
Mok to the game. FMklE. ¥ Part. SRS AZE .
18 Aet, Frig. U7 Gravity. #1500 BEHE. 8 Court, phpg: 4%, 1 Ac
cused, ¥ &%,  ?° Protended, {7 B 2. % Tharge, B 3F S Y.
= Save, $&; #].
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pretended merchant was called, and made the same defense
which the real merchant had made before the real cauzee.
When he finished he offered! to take? his oath that all he
had said was true. ’

“Not o fast,” replied the pretended cauzee; “hefore you
conie to your oath, I should be glad to see the jar of olives.
Ali Cogia,” said he to the boy who acted Ali's part, “‘have
vou brought the jar?”

“No,” replicd he. .

“Then go and fetck it at once,” said the other.

The pretended Ali Cogia went and soon returned with the

jar, which he declared to be the one he had left with the

nerchant, and the merchant was called upon to say that it
was the same. When the cover was taken off the pre-
tended cauzee said:

“Théy are fine olives; let me taste them.” Then,
pretending to eat some, he added: “They are excellent,?
but T eannot think that olives will keep for seven years
and be so good; therefore send for some olive merchants,
and let me hear what is their opinion.”

Two hoys, as olive merchants, then appeared. “‘Are
you olive merchants?” said the sham* cauzee. “Tell me
how loug olives will keep fit to eat.”

“Siy” replied the two merchants, “let us take what care
we may, they will hardly be worth anything the third year;
for then they have neither taste® nor color.”

“If that be so0,” answered the cauzee, “look into that
jar and tell me hov long it is since those olives were put
into it.”

1 Offered, . *Take his onth. 3%, 3 Excellent, fl#7; 3.
¢ Sham, {B. ° Taste, pk. ’
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The two merchants pretended to examine and taste the.
olives, and told the canzee they were new and good.. . “You
are mistaken,” said the young cauazee; “Ah .Cogia says he
put them into the jar seven years ago.” ¢

“Sir,”’ rephed the merchants, ‘“we can assure you thev
are ofthis year’s growth,! and we will maintain there i is not
a merchant in Bagdad but will say the same.”

The pretended merchant would have objected?® to this
evidence, but the young cauzee would not hear him. “Holds
your tongue,” said he, “you are a rogue. Let him be
impaled.5” Then the children ended their play, clapping®
their hands with joy, and leading the felgned’ criminal®
away to execution.®

The Caliph Haroun al Raschid was perfectly dehgbted
with the shrewdness® and good sense'® of the boy caunzce
in an affair which was to be tried before himself.the next

.day. As he rose from the bench he said to the Grand
Vizier: “Could I possibly give a better sentence? to-
morrow?”

~ “Ithink not, Comm&nder of the Faithful,” replied €afar
“if the case is as the children have played it.”

“Take notice, then, of this house,” said the Caliph, “and
bring the boy to me to-morrow, that he may fry this cause’®
in my presence, and also order the cauzee who acquitted!4
the merchant to attend!® and learn his duty from a child,
Take care, likewise, to bid Ali Cogia bring hig jar of olives
.with him, and let two olive merchants atte , ‘

_ 1Growth, Mii: £M: R *Objecied to, FAE: Wk EIR-
* Hold your tongue, Zy#:8%; H4®. *Rogue, f4H. °Impaled,
" B48NFE. °Clapping their hands with joy, fkAR#F-. ' Feigned,
. % Criminal, LA. ° Execution, f7fij; IEH. !°Shrewdness, 8§
w6 AR, 1 Sense, Wil Hd. * Sentence, 2Yf. 1* Causo=case,
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The next day the Vizier went to the hiouse where he
thought the boy lived, and asked! for the master, and as
he was away from hoine his wife appeared, thickly? veiled.
The Vizier asked if she had any children; she answered
that he had three, and called them. The eldest declared
himself to be the one who had played the cauzee the night
before.

“Then, my lad,®’ sa1d the Vizier, “come along with me;
the Commander of the Faithful wants to see you.”

This filled the mother with alarm, but the Vizier pssuresd
her that no harm was meant, and that he would bring the
boy back within an hour. But before she let him go, she
dressed him as she thought he should he dressed to appear
before the Caliph.

When the Vizier and the boy reached the court, the
Caliph saw that he was much abashed,? and to set him at
his ease said: “Come to me, child, and tell me if it was you
~ that judged hetween Ali Cogia and the ml,rchant I heard
the trial, and am very well pleased with you.”

The boy answered modestly® that it was he.

“Well, my son,” replied the Caliph, “come and sit down
by me, and you shall see- ‘the true Ali Cogia and the true
merchant.”

The Caliph then took him by the hand and seated him
on the throne by his side, and asked for the two merchants.
When they had comne forward and bowed their heads to
the carpet, he said to them:

“Plead® each of you your cause before this ‘child, who will
" hear and do? you justice, and if he should be® at a loss I
will dssxst” him.”

1 Asked for the master, gk B3 A. ¢ Thickly veiled, LAM i BY
$Lad, ¥F. *Abashod, %ik. ©Modestly, BF. .6 Plead, BHiR.
?Do you justice, eAMME; HikEALM. *Be ot & loss Fubi®:
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Ali Cogia und the merchant pleaded one afler the other;
but when the merchant proposed to take his oath, as be-
fore, the child said: “It is too soon; it is proper that we
should sce the jar of olives.”

When Ali Cogia had placed the jar at the Caliph’s fect
and opened it, the Caliph look.d at the olives, tasted one
anrd gave ancther to the boy. Then the merchants were
called and roported! the olives gnod, and of?* that year.
The Loy told them that Ali Cogia declared it was seven
years since he had put them up, and they made the same
answer as the children who had actad their parts the
night before.

Though the wretch who was accused saw that his case
was Jost,3 he tried to say something more in his defenze.
But the child, instead of ordering him to be impaled, looked
at the Caliph and said: “Commander of the Faithful, this
is no* jesting matter; it is your majeaty that must con-
demn® him to death, and not I, though T did it yesterday
in play.” .

The Caliph, fully satisfied of the merchant’s crime,
handed® him over to the ministers? of justice to be im-

paled.  Before the execution took piace he confessed where
he bad concealed® the thousand plef‘es of gold, and they
were restored to Ali Cogia.

The just monarch, then turning to the cauzee, bade him
lesrn of the child how to do his duty more carciully, and,
embracing the boy, sent him home with a purse of a Lun-
dred pieces of gold.

! Reported, 354; 2. 2Of that year, 5%y 3 Lost, Z&Bf.
¢ No jesting matior, JEst2 3. “Condsmn . . . to death, yyi%
3E#. condemn, JHE; 438, ° Handed, 8. 7 Ministers of justice
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THE HISTORY OF ALI' BABA, AND OF THE
FORTY ROBBERS? KILLED BY ONE SLAVE

I

Tuere once lived in a town of Persia two brothers, one
named Cassim® and the other Ali Baba. Their father
divided® his small. property® equally® between them.
Cassim married a very rich wife, and became a wealthy?
merchant. Ali Baba married a woman as“poor as himself,
and livel by cutting wocd and bringing it upon three asses
into the town to sell.

One day, when Ali Baba had cut just enough wocd in
the forest to load his asses, he noticed far off a great clouds
of dust. As it drew nearer, he saw that it was made by
a body of horsemen, whom he suspected ‘to ke robbers.
Leaving the asses, he climbed a large tree which grew on
a high rock, and had branches thick gnough to hide him
completely while he saw what passed beneath. The troop,
forty® in number, all well mounted and srmed,'® came to
the foot of the rock on which the tree stood, and here dis-
mounted. Each man unbridled* his horse, tied him to a
shrub,’® and hung about his neck a bag of corn. Then

1 Ali Baba (&/l8 ba/bd), A4. ?Robbers, % #iE. °Cassim
(k#sfim), A4. *Divided, 3. ®Property, fii; . ¢ Equally,
ZF¥; M. T Wealthy, & (MAPER rich fUfRIE; rich JXEA R,
wealthy RISE “HEB" 2. °Cloud of dust, HiFE; BGEime:.
® Forty in number, &W+; #ma+A. 1° Armed, IEFFWH: Kz
1 Unbridled, iz WK, ! Shrub, &# k.
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each of thew: touk off Liis saddlebag,? which from ite weight
seeraed te All Baba full of gold and silver.  Cne, whom he
took to be their captain,? «a.uc under the tree in which
Ali Baba was concealed; and, making his way throvgh
some shrubs, spoke the words, “Open, Sesame.®”  As §uon
as the captain of the robbers said this, a door opened in
the rock, and after he had made all his ticop enter beforve
him, bhe foliowed them, when the door shut again off
itself.

The robbers stayed® some time within, and Al Baba,
fearful of being caughi b remained in the trce. At last the
door opened again, and the captain came out first, and
stocd to see all the troop pass by bim. Then All Baba
heard him make tho door close by saying, * Shut, Sesame,”
Every man at ounce bridled? Iiis horse, fastened his wallet,?
and mounted again.  When the captain saw them all ready,
he put himself at, their head, and they returned the way
they had come.

Ali Baba watched them out of sight, and then waited
some time before coming dowi. Wishing to see whother
the captain’s words would have the sarge effect? if he should
speak then, he found the door hidden in the shrubs, stood
before it, and said: “Open, Sesame.” Instantly the door
lew! wide open.

Instcad of a dark, dismal'! cavern,’® Ali Baba was sur-
vrised to see a large chamber, well lighted from tle top,

1 Saddlebag, 2558 (MR BGLES %, HREAAZ). * Coplain,
&i%h.  ° Sesame (sésle-m@), B BN (Open, Sesame, JYEH;
Hizyias). ¢ Of itself, 387, 74 A}y, °Stayed, {igg. ° Caunght,
TR M. " Bridled, _BSVEG MYy, ® Wallet, 473, ° Effect,
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and in it all eorts of provisiong,! rich bales® of silk, stifl,
brecade® and carpsting,® gold and silver ingots® in great
keaps, and money in hags.

Ali Baba went boldly into the cave, and collected® as
much of the gold roin, which was in bags, as he thought his
asses could carry. When he had loaded them with the
bage, he laid wood over them so that they could not be
seen, and, passing out of the door for the last time, stood
before it and said: “Shuy, Sesame.” The door closed of
itselt, and he mads? the best of his way to town.

When he reached home, he carefully closed the gate of
his little yard,? threw off the weod, and carried the bags
into the house. They were -ciapticd before his wife, and
the great heap of gold dazzled her eyes. Then he told her
the whole adventure, and warned her, above?® all things, to
keep it seeret.

Al Baha would not let her take the time to count it cut
as she wished, but said: “I will dig"® a hole and bury it.”

“But let us know as nearly as may be,” she said, “how
much we hawve. I will borrow?® a small measure,* and
measure it, while yvou dig a hole.”

Away she ran to the wife of Cassim, who lived near by,
and askod for a measure. The sister-in-law,4 knowing Al
Baha's poverty, was curious to learn what sort of grain his
wife wished to measure'® out, and artfully’® managed?” to

! Provisiony, f: . Bales, f1; . ® Brocade, 84w L
2. A Carpeting, Hegay; s, S Ingots, §5; su5¥. © Collected
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put some zuet! in t];e bottom Jf the measure before shs
handed it over. Ali Baba’s wife wanted to show how care-
ful she was in small matters and, after she had measured
the gold, hurried back, even® while her husband was burv
ing it, with the borrowed measure, never noticing that a

coin had stuck?® to its bottom. )

“What,” said Cassim’s wife, as soon as her sister-in-law
bad left her, “has Ali Baba gold in such plenty-that he
measures it?, Whence has he all this wealth?” And: envy‘
possessed her breast.

When Cassim1 came home, she said to him: "Caselm, you
think yourself rich, but ‘Ali Baba is much richer. He does
not count his roney; he raeasures it.” Then she explained
'to him how she had found it out, and they looked together -
at the piece of money, which was so old that they could
not tell in what prince’s® reign it was coined.®

Cassim, gince marrying the rich widow,” had never
treated Ali Baba as a brother, but neglected® him. Now,
instedd of being pleased, he was filled with a base envy.
Early in the morning g, after a sleepless® night, he went to
him: and said: “Ali Baba, you pretend to be wretchedly®
pocr, and yet you measure gold. My wife found this at
the bottom of the measure you borrowed yesterday.”

Ali Baba saw that there avas no use of trying to conceal
his good fortune, and told the whole story, offering hm
brother part of the treasure to keep the secret.

* Suet (sii/st), 4:M; %B; Rk * Even=at the very time, Hiik:
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“I expect as much,” replied Cassim haughtily;! “but I
must know just where this treasure is and how to visit
it mysel! when I choose. Otherwise? T will inform? against
you, and you will lose even what you have now.”

Ali Baba told him all hg wished to know, even to the
words he must syedl at the door of the cave.

Casrim rose? beforc the sun the next morning, ard set
out for the forest with ten mujes’ bearing great chests®
which he meant to fill. With little trouble he found the
rock and the door, and, standing before it, spoke the words,
“Open, Sesame.” The door opened at once, and. when he
was within closed upon hira. Here indeed were the riches
of which his brother had told. He quickly brought as
many bags of gold as he could carry to the door of the
cavern; but his thoughts were so full of his new wealth,
that he could.not think of the word that should let him out.
‘Tistead of “Sesame,” he said, “Open, Barley,”” and was
much amazed to find that the door remained fast'shut. He
named several sorts of grain, but still the.door would not
open.

Cassim had never expected such a disaster,® and was so
frightened that the more he tried to recall® the word “Sesa-
te,” the more confusedi® his mind became. It was as if he

- had nevez heard the word at all. He threw down the bags
in his hands, and walked wildly'* up and down, without'a -
.thought of the riches lying round about him.

‘At noon the robbers visited their cave. From afar they

saw Cassim’s mules straggling'?about the rock, and gallop-

1 Haughtily, /§t%; E%. ?Otherwise, FA). -® Inform agamnst, 4%
%, °*Ross Lefore tho sun, HPiame. °Mules, E2.2.° Chests, ;-
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ed! full speed to the cave. Driving the mules out of sight,
they went at once, with their naked? sabers in their hands,
to the door, which opened as soon as the captain had spoken
the proper words before it. \

Cassim had heard the noise cof the horses’ feet, and guess-
ed that the robbers had come. He resolved to make? one
effort for his life.  As soon as the door opened, he rushed?
out and threw® the leader down, but could not pass the
othcr robbers, who with their scimitars® soon put him to
death.

The” first care of the robbers was 1o examine the cave.
They found all the bags Cassim had brought to the door,
‘but did not mjss® what Ali Baba had taken. As for Cassim
himself, they guessed rightly that, once within, he could
not get out again; but how he had managed to learn their
secret words that let him in, they could not tell. Cne
thing was certain,—there he was; and to warn all others

who might know their secret and follow in Cassim’s foot-
~ steps,® they agreed to cut his body into four quarters—to
hang two on ¢ne side and two on the other, within the door
of the cave. This they did at once, and leaving the place
of their hoards® well closed, mounted their horses and set
out to attack!? the caravans they might meet.

1I

When hight came, and Cassim did not return, his wife
became very uneasy.'?- She ran to Ali Baba for comfort,

1 Galloped full speed, #:¥. *Naked sabers, E77; 7).
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7 The first care, ﬁ’ﬁz;ﬁ;‘zyf_; B, % Miss, ifi%k. ? Foot-
steps, BN B, 0Hoards, B Rybe2BF. U Attack, HEE
1* Uneasy, R&- ‘ .
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and he told her that Cassim would certainly think it un-
wise! to enter the town till night? was well advanced. By
midnight® Cassim’s wife was still more alarmed, and wept
till morning, cursing? her desire to pry® into the affairs of
her brother and sister-in-low. In the early day she went
again, in tears, to Ali Baba. '

He did not wait for her to ask him to go and see what
" had happened to Cassim, but set out at once for the forest
~ with his three asses. Finding some blood® at the door of

the cave, he took? it for an ill omen; but when he had

spoken the words, and the door had opened, he was struck®

with horror at the dismal sight of his brother’s body. He

could not leave it there, and hastened within to find some-
~ thing to wrap around it. Laying the body on one of his
asses, he covered it, with wood. The other two asses he
loaded with bage of gold, covering them also with wood as
before. Then bidding the door shut, he came away, but
stopped some time at the edge® of the forest, that he might
not go jnto the town before night. When he reached home
he left the two asses, laden with gold, in his little yard for
his wife to unload,™ and led the other to his sister-in-law’s
house.

Ali Baba knocked at the door, which was opened by
Morgiana,!! a clever sla.ve, full of devices!2 to conquer?3 diffi-
culties. = When he came into the court and unloaded the
ass, he took Morgiana aside; and said to her:

1Unwise, K. ? Night was well advanced, #7ig; 4-7%. ®Mid:
night, . ¢ Cursing, WM (“fgs8,” “BR" ZW). °Pry into, B/
#; . *Blood, fn. *Took it for an ill omen, Wb KBz
#. *Struck with horror, SRMSIMMATES: W% A BRE
¢ Edse, a- * 9 Unpload, iF. ™ Morgians (mér-ji-&/ng), AZ.
13 Dovices, Wi{f; JE:. *°Conquer difficuliies, RI%IEHWBL: 1
BR%. , . . -
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~ “You must observel a strict secrecy. Your master’s
body is contained in these two panniers.? We must bury
him as if he had died® a natural death. Go now and tell
your mistress.® I leave® the matter to your wit and
. akillful devices.” . "

They placed the body in Cassim’s house, and cha.rgmg
Morgiana to act well her part, Ali Baba returncd home
with his ass.

Early the next morning, Morgiana went to a druggist,
and asked for a sort of lozenge’ used in the most dan-
gerous illness. - When he asked her for whom she wanted
it, she answered with a sigh:® “My good master Cassim,
He can neither eat nor speak ” In the evening she went
to the same druggi#t, and with tears in her eyes asked for
an .essence® given to sick persons for whose life there is

-little hope. “Alas!” said she, “T am airaid even this will
not save my good master.”

All that day Ali Baba and his wife were seen going sadiy
between their house and Cassim’s, and in the evening
nobody was surprised to hear the shrieks!® and cries of
“Cassim’s wife and Margiana, who told everybody that her
master was dead.

The next morning at r.lay}:mea,k11 -she went to an old
cobblet,12 who was always early at work, and, pusciing a
piece of gold in his hand, said:

1 Qbserve & strict secrecy, BIiTER. observe, 3p. sbrict, §.
? Pannicrs (pén/y€rz), Ek#T. ° Died a natural death, #35Hi5E; ¥ 3%.
¢ Misfress, *F A0 % Leave, 3. ©Charging. #r; M. .7 Lozenge
(15z/&nj), gk °Sigh, B hE.- ° Lssence. K Yuly. '° Shrieks,
R BR. 1 Daybreak, giad:; ¥:99. 12 Cobbler, R¥ilE: ®IT:
K- '
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“Baba Musfapha, you must bring your sewing! tackle
and come with me; but I must tell you, I shall blindfold?®
-you when we reach & certain place.”

“Oh! oh!” replied he, “you would have me do sorething
against my ccnscience or my honor.”

“God® forbid!” said Morgiana, putting another plecc
of gold in his hand; “only come along with me, and fear
nothing.”

Baba Mustapha, went with Morgiana, and at a certain
place she bound his eyes with a handkerchief, which she
never unloosed®” till they had entered the room of her
master’s house, where she had put the corpse® together. .

“Baba Mustapha,” said she, “you must make haste, and
sew”’ the parts of this body together, and when yon have

done, I will give you another piece of gold.’
" After Baba Mustaphd had finished his task, she blind-
folded him again, gave him the third piece of gold she had
prommed and, charging® kim with secrecy, took him back
to the place where she had first bound® his eyes. Taking
off the bandage,!? she watched him till he was out of sight, -
lest he should return and dog™! her; then she went home,,

At Cassim’s house she made all’ thmgs ready for the
funeral 12 which was duly!® performed by the imam!* and
other ministers!® of the mosque. Morgiana, as a slave of
the dead man, walked in the procession, weeping, beatmg

‘Sewms tackle, RE M (HREEARY ). * Blindfold, l‘i -. . ZBs iR
- ZB. *God forbid, ERF%:; KA L (LRTE, RURLELS
j&,{ﬁ,). 4+ Handkerchief, £1li. ® Unloosed, #ZBH; f23:. © Corpse, K.
7 Sew, §8. * Charging him with sccrecy, WM spad®. ° Bound, b,
1o Bandage, #i% (BT RS). M Dog, ER; 2. . »* Fuceral, j¥38
Zf: WA &# Duly performed, W@@AF. *Imam i
imaun, 3 ff imaum (l-mém/), @ﬁzﬁﬁﬁ, MR EHR. *° Min-
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hi breast, and tearing her hair, Cassim’s wife stayed at
home, uttering! doleful cries with the women of the neigh-
borhood, who, according to custom,? came to mourn with
her. The whole quarter was filled with sounds of sorrow.

"Thus the manner of Cassim’s death was hushed® up, -
and, besides his widow, Ali Baba, and Morgiana, the slave,
nobody in the city suspected the cause of it. 'Three or four
days after the funeral, Ali Baba removed his few goods
openly to his sister-in-law’s house, in which he was to live
in* the future; but the money he had taken from the robbers
-was carried thither by night. As for'Cassim’s warehouse,
(Ali Baba put it entirely under® the charge of his eldest son.

jang

While all this was going on, the forty robbers again

visited their cave in the forest. Great was their surprise

"to find Cassim’s body taken away, with some of their bags
of gold.

“We are certainly found out,” said the ca,ptam “the
body and the money have been taken by some one else who
knows our secret. For® our own lives’ sake, we must try
and find him. What say you, my lads?””

The robbers all agreed that this must be done.

“Well,” said the captain, “one of you, the boldest and
most skillful, must go to the town, disguised as a stranger,
and try if he can hear any talk of the man we killed, and
find out where he lived. This matter is so important that
the man who undertakes it and fails should suffer® death.
What say you?”

1 Uttering doleful’ eries, FEDR: BRORILIE. 2 Custom, 3. * Hushed
up, B R ¢ In the future, #43k; Hte. ° Under the
charge-of, B ... M. ¢ For our own lives” sake, BHFEREHSY
Aot . 7L§ds, Bk XK. ¢ Soffer, 2% &.
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One of the robbars, without waiting to know what the
rest might think, started up, and said, “I submit! to this
- condition,? and think it-an honor to expose?. my life to serve
the troop.” * -~ e
This won great praise from the robber’s comrades,* and
he disguised himself at once 0. that nobody could take?® him
for what he was. Just at daybreak he entered the town,
and walked up and down till he came by® chance to Baba
Mustapha’s stall,” which was always open before any of
the shops.

The old cobbler was just geing to work when the robber

bade® him good morrow, and said:

‘“‘Honest man, you begin to work very early; how can one
of youx age see 80 well? » Even if it were lighter, T questlon’
-whether you could see to stitch.10” '

“You do not know me,” replied Baba Mustapha; “for
‘Old as I am I have excellent eyes. You will not doubt
. me when I tell you that I sewed the body of a dead man

together in a place where I hid not so much light as I have
now.”

‘A dead body"’ exclaimed the robber, amazed.

“Yes, yes,” answered Baba Mustapha; ‘I see you Wa,nt

to know more, but you shall not.” * :

- The fobber felt sure that he was on!! the nght track. He
" put a piece of gold into Baba Mustapha’s hand, and said to

him:. .

1 Submit, JR#E; M#; M.  ? Condition, k. * Expose my life
to . serve the troop, KiF—AERZERMUD NRA%. ¢ Comrades,
#18; WA. *Take him for what he was, MEBMAEA; Bk
T H. °Bychance, gi#&: ?Stall, Iis; ;gac. 3 Bade him good
morrow, FHHRRR. good morrow:=good mommg, RERAAMG
Zih- * Question, [ (?IH!ZJ.‘E “BERL” RME” GHE). '° Stitch, g

1 On the right track, KBt MWAMANRY (RMERATREL).
v teack, 3 R : ’ ‘
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“I do not want to learn your secret, though you could
safely trust me with it. The only thing I ask of you is to
show me the house where you stitched up the dead body.”

“I could not do that,” replied Baba Mustapha, “Gf 1
would I was taken to ascertain place, whence I was led
blindfold? to the house, and afterwards brou’ght back again
in the same manner.’

“Well,” replied the robber, “you ms,y remember & httle
of the way that you were led blindfold. Come, let me
blind your eyes at the same place. We will walk together,
and perhaps you ma.y recall the way. Here is another
piece of gold for you.’

" This was enough to bring? Baba Mustapha t6 his feet.
They soon reached the place where Morgiana had band-
aged® his eyes, and here he was blindfolded again. Baba,
Mustapha and the robber walked on till they came to
Cassim’s house, where Ali Baba now lived. Here the old
'man stopped, and when the thief* pulled off the band,® and -
found that his guide® could not tell him whose house it was,

“ he let him go. But before he started back for the forest
himself, well pleased with what he had learned, he marked?
the door with a plece of chalk® which he had ready in his
hand.

Soon after this Morgiana came out upon.some errand;
and when she returned she saw the mark? the robber had

" made, and stopped to look at it.

“What can this mean?”’ she said to herself “Some-

" body dntends'® my master harm, and in 1 any case it is best

s ]
1 Blindfold, i#y#iH. *Bring . . . to his feet, 4 . . . B g; i
. 4%. * Bandaged, #§; Bifk. ¢ Thief, ¥§; BR. 5Ba,nd, M AIELR
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to guard! against the wors .” Then she fetched a piece of
chalk, and marked two or three doors on each side in the
samne manner, saying nothing to her master or mistréss.

When the robber rejoined? his troop in the forest, and
told of his good fortune in meeting the one man that could
have helped him, they were all delighted.

“Corrades,” said the captain, ‘‘we have no time to lose.
Let us set off at once, well armed ard disguised, enter the
town by?® {wos, and join4 at the great square.® Meanwhile
our comrade who has brought us the good news and I will
go and find ont the house, and- decide what had best be
done.” _ ) '

Two® by two they entered the town. Last of all went
the captain and the spy. When they came to the first of
the houses which Morgiana had marked, the spy pointed
it out. But the captain noticed that the next door was
chalked? in® the same manner, and asked his guide which
house it was, that or the first. The guide knew not what
answer to make, and was still more puzzled when he and
the captain saw five or six houses marked after this same
fashion. He assured the captain, with an oath, that he
had marked but one, and could not tell who chalked the
rebt, nor could he say at which house the cobbler had
stopped.

There was nothing to do but to join the other robbers.
and tell them to go back to the cave. Here they were told
why they had all returned, and the guide‘was declared by

1 Guard against, P %BH. ?Rejoined, H&:; R . .. K. By
twos, RN E—EE. °Joir, 4f; A © Squure, RUHMAH
2 m&ﬁﬁﬁgrﬁﬁtﬁﬁ ¢ Two by two, Ri@§. 7 Chalked,
UG EEEM. *Inthe same manner=after the same fashion, jf}
i' ﬁ"‘i‘\“ﬁ\ N
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all to be! worthy of death. Indeed, he condemned himself,
owning?® that he ouglit, to have heen more careful, and pre-
pared to receive the stroke® which was to cut off his head.

The safety of the troop still demanded® that the second
comer® to the cave should be found, and arother of the
gang® offered to try it, with the same penalty? if he should
fail. Like the other robber, he found out Baba Mustapha,
and, through him, the house, which he marked, in a placs

cmoted from sight, with red chalk.

But nothing could escape Mergiana’'s eyes, and when she
went out, not long after, and saw the red chalk, she argued?
with herself as before, and marked the other houses near
by ,in the same place and manner.

The robber, when he told his comrades what he had done,
prided?® himself on his carefulness, and the captain and all
the troop thought they must succeed this time. Again they
entered the town by twos; but when the robber and his
captain came to the street, they found the same trouble.
The captain was enraged,™ and the robber as much confused
as the former guide had been. Thus the captain and lis
troop went back again to the cave, and the robber who had
failed willingly gave himself up to death.

’

v

The captain could™ not afiord to lose any more of his
brave fellows, and decided to take' upon hinelf the task

! Be worthy of, M#%: . *Owning, &%, * Stroke. I8 (72
#1). *Demanded, 45; . ° Comer, A R¥. SCang. BR¥ H
¥2. 7 Penalty, &F]. ® Remotc from sight, B B AN % AR
AH,. remote, 3. ° Argued with herself; .ot AH.  wrgued, 5Ees.
1 Prided himself on his carefulness, [ # HJH&EZ %, U Enraged,
Kig&. 13 Could not afford, FEHIF. ! Take upon himself, W &% {F.
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in which two had failed. Like the others, he went to Baba
Mustapha, and was shown the house.  Unlike them he put
no mark on it, but studied! it carefully and passed it so
often that he could not possibly mistake it.

When he returned to the troop, who were waiting for lum
in the cave, he said:

“Now, comrades, nothing can prevent our full reyenge,?
as I am certain of the house. As I returned I thought of ar
‘way to do our work, but if any one thinks of a better, let
him speak.”

He told ‘them his plan, and, as they thought 1t good,
he ordered them to go into the villaés about, and buy
nineteen mules, with thirty-eight large leather jars, one-full
of oil, and the others empty. Within two or three days’

«they returned with the mulés and the jars, and as the
mouths of the jars were rather too' narrow® for the captain’s

- purpose; he caused them to be widened.¢ Having put one
of his men into each jar, with the weapons® which he thought
fit, and having a seam® wide enough open.for each man to
breathe, he rubbed the j jers on the outside with 011 from the
full vessel.”

Thus prepared they set out for the town, the nineteen
mules loaded with the thirty-seven robbers in-jars, and the
jar of oil, with the captain as their driver.® When he
reached Ali Baba's door, he found Ali Baba sitting there
taking a little fresh® air after his supper. The captain
stopped his mules, and said: * -

“I have brought some oil a great way to sell at to-
morrow’s market;1® and it is now so late that I do not know

18tudied, ##&. °*Revenge, Mfh. 3 Narrow, #. ¢ Widened,
M. ° Weapons, RE%: Wik °Seam, B 7 Vessel, WEIH2E
(48 jar). °®Driver, ##; EiX. ‘Fresh air, %M WH
-3 Market, H44.
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where to lodge! Will yd@ do me the fetvor to let me pass
the night with you?” A

Though Ali Baba had seen the captain in the forest,
and had heard him speak, he could not know him in the
disguise of an oil merchant, and ba.de him welcome. He
opened his gates for the mules to go into the yard, and
ordered a slave to put them in a stable and feed them when
they were unloaded, and then called Morgiana to get a good
 supper for his guest. After supper he charged? her afresh®
‘to take ‘good care of the stranger, and said to her: :

“To-morrow morning I intend to go to the bath- beforet
day; take care to. have my bathing® linen ready, give it to
Abdalla®” (which was his slave’s name), “and make me
some good broth? against® my return.”  After this he went
to bed. '

In the meantime the captain of the robbers went into
the yard, and took off the lid of each jar, and told his people
what they must do. - To each, in? turn, he said: -

“As soon as I throw some stones out of the chamber
window where 1 lie, do not fail to come out, and I wili join
you at once.’ i

Then he went into the house, and Mox giana showed
him his chamber, wheve he soon put!® out the light, and
laid™ himself down in his clothes.

To catry out Ali Baba’s orders, Morgiana got his bathing
finen ready, and bade Abdalia to set or the pot for ths
broth; but soon the lamp went!? out, and there was no

1Lodge, §%3. *Chsrged, Wu}; 4. ° Afresh, B X: &Y. * Bo-
jove Gay, FK#BiAh. .° Bathing liner, #:575. ° Abdalla (ab-
da/ld), A4&. 7 Broth, fai); 3. ° Against=in preparation for, i
. ?In turn, iE2K; K. 1° Put out the light, ¥'k; 3. * Laid
himeelf down in his clothes, WKW T; RERKMBME. 32 Went oat,
-2 X A '
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more oil in the house, nor any candies. She knew not
what to do, till the slave reminded her of the oil jars in the
vard. She thanked him for the thought, took the oil pot,
and went out. When she cawae nigh the first jar,the robber
within said softly: “Is it time?”

Of course she was surprised to find a man in the jar
instead of the oil, but she saw at once that she must keep!
silence, as Ali Baba, his family, and she herself were in
great danger. Therefore she answerced, without showing
any fear: “Not yet, but presently.?” In this manner she
went to all the jars and gave the seme aunswers, till she
came to the jar of oil.

By this meaas Morgiana found tlmt her master had
-admitted? to his house thirty-eight robbers, of whom the
pretended oil merchant, their cafitain, was one.  She made
what haste she could to fill her oil pot, and returned to her
kitchen, lighted her lamp, and taking a great kettle* went
back to the oil jar and filled it. Tlien she set the kettle on
a large woods fire, and as soon as it boiled® went and pour-
ed? enough into every jar to stifle® and destroy® the robber
within.

When this deed, worthy of the courage of Morgiana,
. was done without any noise, 2s she had planned, she re-
turned to the kitchen with the empty kettle, put out the
lamp, and left just enough of the fire to make the broth.
Then she sat silent, resolving not to go to rest till she had
seen through the window that opened on the yard w hatevel
might happen there. - .

‘1 Keep silence, {787 7R{=%. 2 Presently, #8 T. ° Adraitted, KA.
{Kettle, 8. 5 Wood fire, @i/, ° Boiled, 3§ 5. 7 Pouared,
BIA; & ® Stifte, [SE; I Y@ AtZ.  * Dostroy, g
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It was not long before the captain of the robbets got
up, and, seeing that all was dark and quiet, gave the
appointed! signal by throwing little stones sole of which
hit the jars, as he doubted® not by the sound they gave.
As there was no response,® he threw stones a second and a -
third time, and could not imaginet why there 'Was no answer '
to his signal.

Much alarmed, he went softly® down into the yard, and,
going to the first jar to ask the robber if he was ready,
smelt the Hot boiled oil, which sent® forth a stedm? out of
the jar. From this he suspected that his plot® was found
out, and, looking into the jars one by one, he found that
all his gang were dead. Enraged to degpau' he forced® the
lock of a door that lbd from the yard to the garden, and
made his escape. . When Morgiana sdw him go, she went
to bed, well pleased that she had saved her master and his
family.

, All Baba rose before day, and went to the baths wn;hout
ng of what had happened in the night. When he
he. was very much surprised to see the oil jars in

the yard and the mules in the stable. ,

“God preserve you and all your family,” said Morgiana
when she was asked what it meant; “you will know better
when you have seen what I have to show you.”

So saying she led him to the first jar, and asked him to
see if there was any oil. When he saw a ma.n mstead, he
started!® back in alarm.

1 Appointed _signal, HEZEW: ME2Z0EE.  * Doubted, .
8 Response, [@] 3F; ] %&. *Imagine, % B; M . ° Softly, &.
¢ Sent forth, g . 7 Steam, H s, ®Plot, B2 #it. ° Forced
theloock of, AR .. . 2R » Started back, 838,
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“Do not be afraid,” said Morgiana; “he can do neither
vou nor any body else the least harm.! He is dead. Now
Icck into all the other jars.”

Ali Baba was more and more amazed ag he went on, and
saw all the dead men and the sunken! oil jar at the end.
He stood looking from the jars to Morgiana, till he found
words to ask: ‘“And what is become of the merchant?”

“Merchant!” answered she; “he? is as much one as I am.”

Then she led him into the house, and told of a’l that she
had done, from the first noticing® of the chalk mark to the
death of the robbers and the flight? of their captain. On
hearing of these brave deeds from Morgiana's own lips, Al
Baba said to her: v

“God, by your means, hag delivered me from death.
For the first token® of what I owe you, I give you your
liberty® from this moment, till T can fully reward? you as I
intend.” S

Near the trees at the end of Ali Baba's long gardet, he
and Abdalla dug a trench® large enough to hold the bodies
of the robbers. When they were buried there, Ali Baba hid
the jars and weapons; and as the mules were of ne use
to him, he sent them at dificrent times to be sold in
the market by his slave.

vy

The captain of the forty robbers had returned to his
cave 1N the forest, but found hjmself so lonely there that
the place became frightful to him. He resolved at the same

t Sunken, @. *MHeisasmuchoneasI am, LA ZFHBA, ERR
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time to avenge! the fate of his comrades, and to bring?

~ about the death of3Ali Baba. For this purposc he return-
ed to the town, disguised &s a merchant of silks.® Byt
degrees he brought from his cavern many sorts of fine
stuffs, and to dispose® of these he took a warehouse that
bappened to be opposite Cassim’s, which Ali Baba’s son
ocenpied® since the death of his uncle. = *

He tock the name of Cogia Houssain, and as a new-
comer” was very civil® to the merchants near him. Ali
Baba’s son was one of the first to converse® with him, and
the new merchant was most friendly. Within two or three
days Ali Baba came to see his som, and the captain of the
robbers knew him at once, and soon learned from his son
who he was. From that time forth he was still more polite!®
to Ali Baba’s son, who soon felt!* bound to repay®® the -
many kindnesses of his new friend.

As his own house was small, he arranged!® with his
father’ that on a certain afternoon, when he and the
merchant were passing by Ali Baba’s house, they should
stop, and he should ask them both to sup with him. The
plan was carried out, though at first the merchant, with
whose own plans it agreed perfectly, made as if to excuse
himself. He even gave it as a reason for not re-nammg
that he could eat no salt!® in his thuafs 16

t Avenge, 1§ ff-(dvenge ¥t revenge A, avenge £MA{E M.,
revenge B [ LAY, B ALIGEG S HR).  * Bring about, ¥ i3y,
3 Silks, #§; »&#24. ¢ By degrees, #i#q. ® Dispose of, §fit. *Oc-

‘eupié_d, B, 7 Newcomer, #3k%. °*Civil, &8 a1 *Con-
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“If that is all,” said Ali Baba, “it need not deprive' me
of the honor? of your company;” and he went to the
kitchen and told Morgiana to put no salt into @nvthmg
she was cooking that evening.

Thus Cogia Houssain was persuaded to stay, but to
Morgiana it seemed very strange that any one should refuse
to eat salt. She wished to see what manner of man it
might be, and to® this end, when she had finished what she
had to do in the kitchen, she helped Abdalla carry up the
dishes. Looking at Cogia Houssain, she:knew him at first
sight, in spite of his disguise, to be the captain of the rob-
bers, and, scanning? him very closely, saw that he had a
dagger under his garment.

“I ses now why this greatest enemy of my master would
eat no salt with him. He intends to kill him; but I will
prevent him.”

While they were at supper Morgiana made up her mmd
to do one of the boldest deeds ever® conceived.  She dressed .
herself like a dancer,® girded’ her waist® with a silver-gilt?
girdle, from which hung a poniard,!* and put a handsome
mask™ on her face. Then, when the supper was ended, she
said to AbdgHa: ' '

" “Take your tabor,1? and let us go and divert'® our master
and his son’s friend, as we sometimes do Wheu he 1is
alope.”

1 Deprive mwe of, fERHK. ? Honor of your company, BRI
28 Uik Z%. *To this end (f& for this purpose #2), Mk
4 Scaxming; HIANESE. ° Ever conceived, ##/8 A FMx%. °©Dancer,
Wik MmA. (Girded, #; #. ® Waist, gg. ° Silver-gilt, g,
30 Poniard (pdn/yard), 485 $J]. **Mask, B5; @HA. **Taboe:, -
ARk " Divert, jf; (288, ,
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*

" They presented themselves at the door with a low bow,
and Morgiana was bidden to enter and show Cogia Houssain
how well she danced. This, he Knew, would interrupt! him
in carrying out his wicked purpose, but he had to make? the
best of it, and to seem pleased with Morgiana’s dancing.
She was indeed a good dancer, and on this-occasion outdid®
herself in graceful* and surprising motions.® At the l%st
she took the tabor from Abdalla’s hand, and held it out
like those who dance for money.

Ali Baba put a,piece of gold into it, and so did his son.
When Cogia Houssain saw that she was coming to him, he
pulled out his purse from his bosom to make her a present,
but while he was putting his hand into it, Morgiana, with
courage worthy of herself, plunged® the poniard into hig
heart. . '

“Unhappy? woman!” exclaimed Ali Baba, “what have
you done to ruin me and my family?”,

“It was to preserve,® not to ruin® you,” answered Mor-
giana. Ther she showed the dagger in Cogia Houssain’s
garment, and said: “Look well at him, and you will see
that he is both the pretended oil mercha.nt and the captain
of the band of forty robbers. As soon as you told me that
he would eat no salt with you, T suspected who it was, and
when I saw him, I knew.”

Ali Baba embraced her, and said: “Morgiana, I gave
you your liberty before, and promised you more in time;

1Interrupt, [HEE 45#E. °®Make the best of: it, MWHTD.

3 Qutdid herself, [B¥%; 2, KB E. outdo, §§. ¢ Graceful,
A ESE.  °Motions, KREZIEE) (RMBL|FZHA). © Plunged
. into, 2. 7 Unhappy =mischievous; wicked, ﬁ ¢ Preserve,

f2: %M. * Ruin, gt #iX.



AIT BABA AND THIL FORTY ROBBERS 127

now Y would make you &y daughter-in-law.!  Consider,?”
he said, turning to his son, “that by marrving Morgiana,
you marry the preserver® of my family and yours.”
The son was all the more ready to carry out his father’s
wishes, becanse they were the same as his own, and-within
a few days he and Morgiana were married, but before this,
the captain of the robbers was buried with his comrades,
and so secvetly was it done, that their hones® were not found
till many years had passed, when no one had any conzern in
making this strange story known.

«For a whole vear Al Baba did not visit the robbers’
cave. At the end of that time, as nobody had tried to
disturb® him, he made® another journey to the forest, and
standing before the entrance to the cave, said: “Open,
Sesame.” 'The door opened at once and from the appear-
ance? of evervthing within the cavern, he judged® that
nohody had been there since the captain had fetched the
goods for his shop.  From this tinie forth, he took as much
of the treasure as his needs demanded.  Some years later
he carried his son to the cave, and taught himn the secret,
which he handed® down in his family, who used their good
fortune wisely, and lived in great honor and splendor.

* Daughter-in-law, F5; ﬁ}"t,h ? Congider, 5. ° Precorver, {%
2. LA WEEA.  *Bonos, HHL; M. ° Disturb. B pEig.
tMade sncther journey, Ffk. 7 Appeorance, JEii- ﬂJudg,ed, 511
%z. 4. ® Handed down, f#¥8; BEFL.
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THE STORY OF ABOU* HASSAN; OR,
_ THE SLEEPEE AWAKENED

I

3

v the reign of the Caliph Haroun al Raschid there
lived at Bagdad a very rich merchant. His only son, Abou
liassan, was educated? with great sirictness. His youth?
was pussed without any of those pleasures to which he
thought his wealth entitled? him. When he was thirty,
his father died, and, becoming sole heir to the large prop-
erty, he made up his mind that he would enjoy it. He
divided his riches into two parts. With one half he bought
houses in the city and farms in the country, resolving to
lay® by all the income® they brought him. The othsr half,
consisting of ready’ money, he detcrinined® to spend for
present pleasures.

To this end he made?® the acquaintance of wealliy youths
cfhis own age and rank. Every day he gave them splendi
feasts at lavish?® expense At the erd of the year his
money was all gone, and the friends on whom he had speat
it began to avoid!? and desert’® him. This grieved Abou

1 Abou Hassan (a/b< 35 his/én), }\4" ? Educated with great
strictiiess, § RASELE.  educated, AWHH S Youth, ba 2z,
¢ iintitled, FBU%VJ- 52 5 Loy by, ﬁ&“ o In(‘ome, R ddk.
7 Ready money, 3] %: L. f Determined, #t3; 585%  ® Made the
acquaintance of, % B8gk. 1 Lavish, 2540 #H65 $8. ! Ex-

pense, o 0; BTG, * Avoid, it sRiapir{t.  *° Desert, #; 33
>
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, Lis wealth. Tol he avpe,
he still had a cood estate” in his Iandi and faroiy, wnd he
resolved to find oul if his fricads were voally as falae? os
they @(Aemw‘d

“T will go to them one aiter another,” Lo said to his
mother. “and when T bave shown them what L have done
on! their account, will ask them 1o hielp e in v
nevely to see if there s any gratitude i their hosris,

This he did #t cnee, even promizing to give bonds® for
what they might lend him, and ftempling® them with the

Fassan more than {he 5 OF

.

hope of future feasts. But not one of his COM pAInNs Was
moved by these arguments;® some even pretended noi to
Lnow him. .

Jrull of wrath, he went agein to his moil“ er, and told her
of a new rezolve? he had made. Wot only dild he rencunce®
all his former companions, but he tock on cath never to
entertain' cgdin a dweller™ in Baod her vowed®?
Leruey than he

that ke would not put in his pm‘:ar

v

shevld need for asking 5 st )
tliat perscn must he a str@nzer jl‘~t arvived n the civy, nud

meaning to depart the next morning

This plan he carefully carried out. ®very moriing he
provided for a repast for two,™ aud at evening went to the
end of the Bagdad bridge, where he invited a stranger to
wup with him, and informed him of the law®* he had made for

1 To ba sure, —32: % 2 Eatate, 2% B ,'Q;‘ 3 Fole., 38
{%. * On their account (#2 {or them f8). 5902 n}‘{
227, “Bonds, ; T Tomptivg. r‘l,g 3%.
A, * Resolva, Holh ¥
BiEs. V' Entertuin, ZiF. tinwellar, BEL. M Vowed, i;‘;
HTwo, 0 A (BERCETA). 1 Law, #By; . ;

Lo el M Plen unee,
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himself. The meal of which they partook! was not costly,*
but well dressed.? There was plenty® of wine and cheer-
ful talk. When he sent away his guest in the morning, he
said: “God preserve you from all sorrdw wherever you
go. Do no6t take® it ill if I tell you that we must never
see each other agam, either at home or anywhere els.e 80
God conduct® you.” v .

For 2 long time Abou Hassan had been exacl? in the
gbservance .of his oath, when, one afternoon as he sab
upon, the bridge, the Caliph Haroun al Raschid came by, -
disguised "as a merchant of Moussul,® and followed by a
tall, stout® slave. - Abou Hassan, locking out for a guest,
‘gave the stranger the usual invitation,l? and told him what
his custom was. The odd'® whim interested the Caliph,
and he accepted the invitation, telling. Abou Hassan only
to lead the way, and he would follow.

8o they came to the neatly'? furnished rootn, where thelt
cloth was laid, and the supper served.!® They atesheartily
_of what they liked best, without,speaking or drinking, .
according to the custom of the country. When they had
done!” eating, the Caliph’s slave brought water to wash
their hands, and Aboun Hassan’s mother cleared the table
and brought in a dessert!s of various!® fruits. As soon as it
was dark, wax?0 candles were lighted, and Abou Hassan,

* 1 Partoolk, 3t Z; 2% =& *Costly, ¥ £ 2. ? Dressed, ¥ ¢F.
tPlenty, £ ®E. ‘Take it ill, §42.  °Conduct, Y|&; IaEl.
? Exact in tho observance of, 5. ®Moussul (md/sel), #14 (%
A ERSMTE).  *Stout, FR4E; SEfR. 10 Invitation, Mz§. 2 Custom,
E{E. 12 0dd whim, %, 3 Neatly furnished, Pz, 3 The

“cloth was laid, 23/%. cloth, 8i75. laid, §ia0. 13 Served. {%; 3& (8p
“SEEZ B 2 Ate heartily. Jerg.  hoartily, #%; 5 H. ¥ Done
eating, . 18 Dossert, PR BT ARAMAUZ®. 1° Various, &
W % War, i
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after requesting his mother to take care of the slave, set
down bottles! and glasses.2 The Caliph and .Abou Hassan
sat drinking and talking on many subjects® till the night
was far advanced, when the Caliph, well pleased with his
host’s treatment of him, said: “I beg of you to tell me
how I may serve! you, for though I am only a merchant,

it may be in my power to oblige® you myself or by some
friend.” " To this Abou Hassan replied:

“I can only thank you for your offer,® and for the.
honor you have done me in partaking of my frugal’ fare.
Yet I must tell you there is one thing I wish. ‘T should
like to be caliph for a single day, in the place of our sov-
erelgn" lord and master, Haroun al Raschid, Commander
of the Faithful. The imam of the mosque in the district?
where I live is a great hypocrite;'® he and four of his friends
try to lord" it over me and the wkole neighborhood.. If I
were caliph, I would pupish the'imam and his friends with
2?2 hundred strokes each on the soles of their feet, to
teach’ them not to disturb and abuse their neighbors in
future.”

The Caliph was much pleased with the thought of Abou
Hassa.n s; and While his host't was talking, he took the bottle

_and two glasses, and, ﬁlhng his own first, said: “Here is al®
cup of thanks to’ you.” Then he fillad the other, puf
carefully into it & little sleeping powder which he had ahout
him, and gave it to Abou Hassan, saying:

! Bottles, #i. ? Glasses, .. * Subjeéts, e *Serve, B ... H

1; 8. ® Oblige, InBRA. ° Offer, ﬁﬁzlg #¥. 7 Frugal fare, &
WZH: TW2A; %%, SSovercign, Zi%; EJ. ° District, . b
WEi%. 0 Hypocrite (hip/s-krit), HEEHZA; BEF HE. * Lord,
CBEFE; BkER. 13 A hundred strokes dach on the soles of their feot;
SABEFT. strokes, F (—BE). soles, Bf; . 3 Teach, #i;
- §8%n. ' Host, A. A cup of thauks to you, §if—/E, Fhil.
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“You have taken the pains to fill for me all night, and it
is the least-I can do to save you the trouble once. 1 beg

you to take this glass, and drink! it off for my sake.”

" Abou Hassan did as he was asked, atid séarcely had he
set the glass npon the table, when he fell into a sound sleep.
The Caliph commanded his slave to carry Abou Hassan
directly to the palace, and put him mto his own state? bed.
This was done at once.

At the palace the Caliph sent for the Grand. Vizier.
“Giafar,” he said, “do not be surprised to-morrow when
you come® ta andience, to see this man seated in my throne
in the royal robes. Pay him the same respect that you
would show to me. Do exactly as he bids you, even if his
freedom* in spending morey should empty all my coffers.s
Bid all the officers of the palace to conduct® themselves as
if I were on the throne, and to carry on the whole matter so
that nothing shall spoil” the pleasure I promise myself,
Above all, fail not to awaken me before Abou Hassan; I
wish to be present when he awakes.”

II

Early in the morning the Caliph hid himself in a little
raised® closet in the room where the sleeper lay.” All the
officefs 6f the court entered and teck their usual places
aboutr the Caliph’s bed. Just at daybreak, when it was
_ time to make ready for the morning prayer before sunrise,
- Abou Hassan was awakened by an officer who put a

1 Drink it off, Zih—3#F. ? State bed, 43, * * Come to audierice -
"AEE:; AB. *Freedom, F5; Wil B ©Coffers, & &R
¢ Conduet themsolves, Efj%; #ﬁ 7 Spoil, JiBi. ° Raised closet,
| R ST

i
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sponge! steeped? in vinegar® to his nose. His opening eyes

saw the rich furnishing® of a large room, vascs of gold and

«ilver, a silk tapestry® on the floor, a bed® covering of cloth?-
of gold embossed® with pearls and diamonds. Near the

bed on a cushion® were clothes of tissue embroidered® with

pezrls, and a caliph’s turban. Many slaves richly dressd

were standing with modesty and respect.

At the sight of this spiendor, ABou Hassan was filled
with amazement. But he told himself he was only dream-
ing'* about the wish he had made the night before. Yet
sthis could hardly be, for the Grand Vizier, bowing to the
ground, certainly said:

. “Comumander of the Faithful, it is time for your majesty
to rise to prayers; the!* morning begins to advance.”

These words very much surprised*Abou Hassan. Clap-
ping his hands before his eyes and lowering his head, he
said to himeelf:' “What means all this? Where am I?
To whom does this palace belong? How is it possible for
me to tell whether I amin my right senses or in a
dream?”

Lifting his head and opening his eyes, he saw the
full morning sanshine, and there was Mesrour!® the chief
of the officers, prostrating!* himself before him, and say-
ing:

“Commander of the Faithful, your majesty will excuss
me for saying that you used not to rise so late, and that the

1 Sponge, MI$%; YEka. * Steeped, i&; i%@#&. 3 Vinogar, K. *Fur.
nishing, B, ° Tepestry, AL (U RFEREE). ©Bed
covering, #. 7Cloth of gold, &BRER 2%, °Embossed, E#.
* Cushion, #%M; #%. '°Embroidered, f§.  Dreaming, #Zj.
2 The morning begins to advance, B B &; B8R 13 Mearour
(38.156r/), Ad. 4 Prostrating, fij k. '

¢
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“

hour of prayer is over.! It is time to ascend? your throne,
and hold? a council as usual; all the great officers of state
await your presence in the council? hall.”

By this time Abou Hassan was persuaded® that he was

neither asleep nor in a dream. Looking earestly at
Mesrour, he said to him in a serious® tone: “Whom is it
that you address’ as Commander of the Faithful? I do
not know yot, ard you must mistake me for somebody
else.”
. When Mesrour assured him that he was Haroun al
"Raschid, he. burst out laughing, and fell backward on the
bolster.* This pleased the Caliph so much that be would
have laughed as loud® himself, had he not feared to end the
pleasant sport.

When Abou Hassan had tired himself with laughing,
he called the nearest officer, and told him to bite!® the end
of his finger, that he might feel whether he was asleep or -
awake. The slave, knowing that the Caliph was lookingon,
bit the finger so hard that .\bou Hassan snatched his hand
-quickly back again, saying:

“I find I amn awake; but by what wiracle! am I become
caliph in a night’s time?”

No sooner had he risen from the bed and set his feet on
the floor than he was greeted!? by the salutations® of all
-who were there: ‘“Commander of the Faithful, God, give
your majesty a good day.” Then he was helped to dress,

10ver, #f; $. YAscend, 7; B . *Hold  conncil, Z# &
Xgk: *Council hall, BExYES; @#EE. ° Persuaded (past participie
of “persuade”), &FLIRKNE: LIEHREEY. ¢ Serious tone, BiEZ
4. 7Address, #®. ~*Bolster, §{. ®Loud=loudly. 2°Bite, %.
1 Miracle, o5 sl AEKZ . "Greeteﬂ, M6 EBRUAGHE. V Salw.
mwna. Bgzm. ‘ : Y
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and was escorted’ between rows? of attendants io the
council chamber, neo longer doubting that he was- caliph,
by whatever means the change bad beer: wrought®  Thus
he was seated upon the theone with all the cercmonies? of
respect with which the true califh was wont to be honored.

The @aliph hiraself in the meartime loft the closet where
Lie had been hiding, and went to another from which
he could see all that happened in the council chamber.
He could not but admire the grace and dig ity with which
Abou Hassan conducted ‘mself in his exalted® station,
deciding promptly and wisely upor important matters.

Yhile the Grand Vizier was making his report,® Abou
Hassan saw the cadi,? or’ judge of the police,® whom he
knew?® by sight, sitting in his place. “Stop,”” be said to the
Grand Vizier; “I have an order of importarce for the cadi.”
~ The cadi came forward, and bowed to the ground. “Go
at once,” said Abou Hassan, “to such a quarter, where
you will find a mosque; seize the imam and four old men,
his friends, and give them each'a hundred strokes. After
that, mount themn all five, clothed in rags,® on camels,
with their faces to the tails,)L and lead them through the
whole city, with a crier'? before them, who shall proclaim??
with a loud voice: ‘This is the punishment of all those
who interfere in otHer people’s affairs.’ Make them leave
that quarter, and mever set' (oot on it more.” The cadi
laid his hand upon his head, to show hiz obedience, a.nd
bowmtr again to the earth retlrec.

! Escorted, BH%; BE; [PBE. :Rowsd, 47; A,  * Wrought=
worked, ¥(; iX. ¢ Ceremonies, f@gf. ° Exalted station, #gril
fit. ®Report, 5. * Cadi il kadi (&3/di), 4R, °Police, 2
¥; . ?Knew by sight, RS —JLEIR ° Rags, fiZs g
N Tails, B. ¥ Crier, mlﬁg 1 Preclaim, &%, ¢ Set foot on,
BRIk . '
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Then addressing the (‘Mhd Vieier, Abou Hassan aaid:
“Clo to the high treranrer for a nuse ~f a thousadd pieces
of gold, and carry i to the mothor of one Abon Wassan;
ghe lives in the same guarter to which T scut the judge of
the polive.  Go, and rcturn at once.”

The Grand Vizier did as ke was bid, and, foillowed by

slave bearing the moner
.uutdel‘, to whom he soid: “The Caliph makes yop this
present.” She received it with fhe greatest surprise.

When the judge of the police aud the Grand Vizier liaid
wturned and reported the M4l

0

gearched ont Abou Hassau's

Gllment of the corumands they
ad roc u”od the business of the morning was brought! to
an end.  Abou Heosan made‘z a sign to the officers that
the cuuncﬂ. was over, and thad they might all retive, whih
teey did, bowing oue by one at the foot of the throae.
Abou Hassan was then conducted® with much ceremony
to a stately? hail, where a table was set with go!d plates
and dishes, that seciited” the air with the spices® and amber?
with which the meats were scasoned.® Seven young and
beantiful ladies siood about to fan® him while he ate.
Charmed by their beaubty, he paid'®them witty complinients,
and said that he needed only one to fan him, and asked
the other six to sit with bim at the table and share his ineal
When the ladies perceived thnt he had done eating,
they directed!! the slaves to bring water, and, rising frow
the table, one presented a gold basin, anothor a ld ewer,12

I
1
1

' Breught ‘o an end, 558 #£7. *llade a sign lo, N

3 Conducted, 3i; 2. * Stately, M stig. » Scenied. BIEHE:
B
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.. 4 ... 2% *Spices, . 7 Amber, §j
socned, InEHt; B, °Fan, §3; #E5. 1 Pad Lhem thﬁ;y com-
pliments, [ Ji2Z. paid complunenis ;J,, wx*f,

$53. M Divevied, figf§; & 4.V hwor, AU Beie Ak
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.another a towel! and, knceling before him, they invited
him to wash his hands. = He was then escorted to apnther -
large hall, where there was a table, laid with seven golden
basing, holding sweetmeats? and the choicest® fyuits; and
seven other beautiful ladies were waiting to fan him.
Finding it hard to decide to which of thesc Jr<lics he should
givet the preference, he asked‘them all to lay aside their
fans, and sit down and eat with him. All this while the
Caliph was watching him, more end more delighted that
he had found a man who amused hir: so pleasanily.

When day® began to close, Abou Iassan was conducted
into still another hall, of grez.!.r splendor than the pthers,
brightly lighted and superbly® Jurnished. Here musicians?
were playing.® and on a table by the wall, seven large silver
flagons were set out, full of the choicest wines, and by them
seven crystal? glasses of the finest workmanship.l® In the
qther halls he had drunk nothing but water, according to
the custom observed by all'! classes'at Bagdad, from?® the
lowest tq the highest, at the Caliph’s court, never to drink
wine till the evening.

Here, as in the other halls, he' made gallant®® speeches
to the beautiful ladies who were appointed™ to'fan him,
asking all their names, and drinking!® the health of each in
turn. When this was done, one of them came forward with
a glass of wine, into which she had secretly puﬁ a pinch?® of

_ 'Towel, fit; F1h. *Sweetments, FHR; Qﬁ#nm - 3 Choicest,
4% B.1:%. *Give the preference, Ti; W MUERZE
#&. %Day began to close, K@M, ¢ Superbly, . ° Masi-
cians, B2A; H&fF. °Playing, Z8s. *Crystal, sk&,. ' Work-
“svanship, THs: F4. 2t All classes, HEEFE2ZA. ¥ From the
lowest to the highest, X T-UERMEA. ™ Gallant «peeches, m
ﬂ;ﬁAkﬁ' 1 Appointed, BIE; 5z, 3 Drinking she heaith of
“each, ——5¥45%. % Pinch, —ig; HD2E. :
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the s.me powder which the Caliph had used the night be- -
fore, and presented it to Abou ¥assaun, saying:

“Commander of the Faithful, I beg your majesty to
take this glass of wire, and before yvou drink it do me the
favor to hear a song! which T have composedz to-day. I
flatter® myself it will not displease you.’

When she had finished singing, he drank Off the glass,
but before he could give her the praises which he thought
she merited,* his head dropped on the cushions, and he slept
as-profoundly® as on the night before, when the Caliph had
given him the powder. One of the ladies stood ready to
catch® the.glass, which fell out of his hand; and then the
Caliph, who had seen everything, camc into ths hall, in
great joy at the success of his plan. He ofdered Abou
Hassan to be dressed in his own clothes, and carried back
to his house, and to be put in his usual bed."

I

Abou Hassan slept very late the next morning. When
he awoke he could not believe that he was in his own room,
He called aloud to the ladies of the palace by their names:

" “Cluster? of Pearls, Morning® Star, Coral® Lips, where
are yon?! Come hither.”

His mother heard him, and running to his room, said:

“What'® ails you, my son? What has happened to
you?”

- 1Song, $. *Composed, K. 2 Flatter myself, ag; B3,
Aatter, ; .. * Merited, f%. ° Profoundly. y{%. °©Catth, #itk.
' Clilstet of Pearls, }#ksk (4f4&). *Morning Star, 8 £ (EhE4)..
? Coral Lips, IR (44&). * What ails you, Wik (&4
ﬁﬁ”z:t) ails, 0; % 8§,
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He liftéd his head and said haughtily: “Good woman,
who is it you call your son? Iam not your son. Iam the
" Commarder of the Faithfual, and you shall never persuade?
me to the contrary.” \

When she told him of the punishment that had fallen
npon the imam and his friends, and of the present which
the Caliph bad sent to her, he was still more convinced that
he was the caliph, for bad he not ordered these things
himself? She continued to tell him that he was not the
caliph, but her own =on;, Abou Hassan. At length this
made him. furicusly? angry, and, rising from his bed he
began to beut her with a cane?

The neighbors, hearing her crics for help, soon ran in;
and, persuaded that he was mad, seized him and bound‘
him hand and foot, and conducted him to a hospital® for
mad folk,® where he waslodged in a grated? cell, and beaten’
every da.y with fifty strokes across the shoulders. Each
time' he was advised to remember that he was not the
Commander of the Faithful. )

His good mother visited him every day, and vsjept over
his hardships.® It was not long before. thess practical®
proofs that he was not the Baliph had their effect. He
admitted that he had been deceived in some way that he
could not understand. His mother was filled with joy at
what she thought was the restoring®® of his mind, and told

\

1Persuade me to the contrary, (EE{ZHIER. to the con.
trary, #i)8. *Furiously, #£. *Cane, #; #&. ¢ Bound him hand
and foot, #HF B. °Hospital, Bpx. °©Folk, A (GE#t%3, Rk
£2ZM, B2 little, poor, common, B} mad ¥R EIE, FEHMH L H
P W folke FE). 7 Grated cell, HEWHRZ/HE. ® Hardships,
B%; Bz ¥. °Practical proofs, REEZ LM (EREE). 1 Restor-
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him her fears that the straager whom he had brought home
j=]

on the evening before bis iliness had been the canse of ol

the trouble. *

“Give thanks to God, my son, for your deliverauce.”she
said, “and pray that vou may never fall again under the
spell! of magic.” :

Abou Hawsau was ut once released? and went home with
ins motber. e soon recovered his strength, and recurned
to his old Lubit of zoing to the Bagdad beidge, to nvite o
stranger to sup with him. Gn the very first day, he had
not becn long 24 the bridge when he saw the hiowssul mer-
chant coming toward him, followed by the samc slave as
before.  He shuddered® at the sight, and with prayer, “God
preserve mel” resolvadl to let the merchant pass as if
uiseen.

But the Calinh, who had informed himself of what hod
happened to Abou Hassan, stopped, looked him in the face,
and said: “To,* brother Abou Huwsan, I greet you! - Give®
we leave to embrace yvou.”

“Not L7 replicd Ahou Hassan, 1 do not greet you; 1
will have neither your greeting nor your emboace. Go
ahcut your bus v o

"Whe Caliph was 1ot ta be put® off by his rude” behavior;

b

and Abou Hassan, in spite of his law agamst sopping twice
with the same stranger, yielded® ab length to the Caiiph's
caresses,” and invited him to his house.

1 Spell, W2E; #al; M)y, 2 Reloased, fl: ft%.  *Studdered, v
o BRGNS R0ER. Ho (umLH, PR S ABEE ). Cive
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2y

A“You comc,” said Abon Fassan, “on one condition, that
vou neither make nor express any good wiches for me.
All the mischief that has happened to me came from
that.” .

The Caliph agreed, and they went to the house of Abou
Haqsan where the supper was served, the table cleared, and
the wine and fruit put upon it by his mother. The talk
turned! upon the lonely® life of Abou Hassan, and the

$eliph expressed surprise that he was content o live 'with-
‘out a wife. .

“I warrant® I can find you just the wife you reed,” said
the Caliph; and taking Abou Hassan’ 8 glass he dropped
a pinck of his sleeping powder into it‘as he filled it with -
wine, and handed it back, saying: “Come, let us drmL to
the fair lady’s health.”

Abou Hassan laughed as he took the glass, “Bet it se, if
ycu wish,” he said; and again in a moment he lay in a®
deep sleep, and was carried as before to the Caliph’s
palace.

v

When they arrived at the palace, the Caliph ordered Abou
Hassan to be put in the very hall whence he had been
carried home fast asleep a month before. He ordered all
the officers, ladies, and musicians who were in the Jhall
when he drank the last glass of wine to be there by day-
break, and to act their parts well when he should awake.
He himself must be summoned in time, hé.told his chief
attendant, to hide in the closet as before.

L}

1 Turned upon, #K; &:%. *Lonely life, M?_iﬁ’;, ﬁ z, (3]
$ Warrent, {ig; BiE- ‘Be it so=let nt be so. :



142 _STORIES FROM THE ARABIAN NIGHTS

.In the morning the effects of the powder wore! off, and
Abou Hassan began to awake. At that instant the mausi-
cians began® an agrecable concert. When the sleeper
opened his eyes, he found himself in the gorgeous® chamber
of his first dream, and surrounded by the same persons.
Here was a second wonder.

" 'When the concert ceased? and all the officers of the cham-
- ber stood in® profound silence, Abou Hassan bit his ﬁnvery
and cried out so ‘oud that the Caliph could hear him. .

“Alas, I am fallen into the same dream as before, and
must expect again the beatings and the cell at the mad-
house.® .He was a wicked man that I took home with me
last night. He has done all this. Great God, 1 commit?
myself into Thy hands: save me from the temptatxon" of
Satan.?” -

Now he trled to go to sleep again, and to l'ega,rdm all he

,%saw ag a dream; tut one officer tglsk him by one arm, and
a second by.the other, and lifted him up, and carried him
into the middle of the hall, where they seated him, and, all
taakmg11 hands, danced and skipped!? around him while the
" music sounded loudly in his ears.

Abou Hassan commanded silence, and in great doubt
#sked if he were indeed the caliph. When they told him
he had never been out of the lall since the time he foil
asleep in it, he bared®® his shoulders, and bade the ladics
look at the lividi4 lz?a.rks of the strokes he had received.

. Y Wore off; ¥£i8. ?Began an agreeable conccrt, £ %—FEME H2
. cencert, 4% HE.  ° Gorgeous, ﬁ& 4 Ceased, ik, 5In-
" profound silence, gb 4 . % Madhcuse, #{ Afz. 7 Commit, 3{£f.
'8 Teraptation, 7¥; ; ® Satan, FF; M. * Regard, g1k
@M.  Teking hands ﬁi? 32 Skipped, #§i8.. '* Bared, 3% &.
™ Livid marks, FEE k. . ) .
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- *“If T xeceived these strokes in my sleep in this hall,” he
said, “it is the strangest thing in the world.”

Then he called to an offcer who stood near: “Come
hither, and bite the tip' of my ear,'that I may know vwhether

- Lam asleep or awake.” ,

The officer obeyed, and bit so hard that Abou Hassan
cried aloud with the pain. At the same “time the music
struck® up, and the officers and ladies all began to sing,

‘nce and skip about him, and made such a poise that he

as the more sure they were making him the® subject of a
joke. Joining* in the spirit of it, he threw off his caliph’s
h®bit® and his turban, jumped up in his undergarments®
and danced with the rest, cutting? such capers that the
"Caliph could not contain® himself, but burst into violent
laughter; and, putting his head into the room, cried:
“Abou Hassan, Abou Hassan, have you a mind to kill me
with laughing?”’ ’ '

As soon as the Caliph’s voice was heard, everybody
was silent, and Abou Hassan, turning to sce whence it
came, recognized® the Moussul merchant, and knew him
to be the Caliph. He was not in the least daunted,' but,
seeing at once what had happened to him, entered11 mto the
Caliph’s bumor.

“Ha'® ha!” said Abou Hassan, lookmg mto his fa,c,e,
“you pretend to be & merchant of Moussul, and complain

. t

1Tip, 4% ¥ (JRILE; H:2F4h *Struck up, 8% *The sub-
ject of a joke, BAMIE: £ ABFHRNY. subject, ¥4) GRE ez i
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‘that I would kill you. You have made me beat my miother,

and lose my senses, and have been the cause of all" my
‘troubles. I beg of you to tell me how you have done it;
I would kaow, that I may get my senses ba,ck »

“You will 1e1ﬂember,” said the Caliph, “tha,b ‘when' we
first ofet, you said that your one wish was to be caliph
for four-and-twenty hours. T saw in this wish a fruitfull
sr.)urcea of pleasure to me and my court, and I let you ea;
it out. By means of a strong sleepling powder which I p
without? your knowledge, into the last glass of wine, I had
you brought to my palace. You know the rest. I au
sorry for the suffering that followed, and will do all I can
to maket a,m?nds. Thou art my brother; &3k what thou
wilt and thou shalt have it.”

“Commender of the Faithful,” replied Abou Hassan,
“‘my tortures® are all forgotten, since my soversign lord and
master had a share in them. The only boon® I would beg is
that I ma;y have access? to your person, and enjoy, through
my- lifetime, the admiration of your virtues.?”

The Caliph ordered a rich robe to be brought, gave Abou
Hassan an office? in the palace, with access at all times to
his person, and directed the treasurer to give him a purse
of a thousand pieces of gold. Abou Hassan bowed to the
ground, and departed to tell his mother of his good fortune
and how he had really been cahph for t.he Caliph hxmself
had told him so.

N .
1 Fruitfdl, @. 3Source;, . ? Without your knowledge, X4y
ficm. ¢ Make amends, {k; ¥l ° Tortures, ¥Jf; ¥. °Boon,
B 7 Aceess, $5; 5B, ° Virtues, fi4f  * Office, 3K Wik i
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Admitted! thus to the court, and to the favor not only
of the Caliph, but also of hix Queen, Abou Hastan was soon
~married to her favorite® slave. No two persons could hava
been better suited to one another. Tt would have been
better, indeed, if they had not heen <o much alike in® one
respects.  They vied! with each other in giving costly
Bistortainments to their {friends, and at the end of a single
year had swent everything that was given them by the
Caliph and Queen, besides the portion® of Abou Hassan's
ovn fortune which he had saved.  Being io great straits,®
they took® counsel together, and Abou s

2 proposed A
pleasant® trick® to be play 0 upon the Calinh and his
Queen, )

e

Uowill feign™ mysell to he dead)

e rald to bis wife;
“you shall Jax me in the middle of my (‘h;nnuer with m.y
feet towards Mecea, os if T werc ready fro iorial® Then
you must weep and tear yonr hair and clothe, and go fu
all your tears G the Queen.  When she is told the canse of
yvour grici, sheswill give you money for my faneral, and a
piece!® of gold broeade in* the place of Lhe piece you will
have torm. When vou return to me, I will rise, lay vou in

_my place, and act the same part with the C'ih h, who il

bie as generons’ as his Queen.’
=

T odmiteed, BRAL L .
re=poct. E—FEHEME . ¢ Vied with,
¢ Siraits, HF; F4. ° Tock N - ¥ Pleasant,
gk rick, @#3E. P Played woon, PR U Selmn £ BUE
12 Burial, 3. 13 Picce, — )1 —M; the place of, Elik.
16 CGenorous, B KR
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~ This they proceeded at onve to do, witn exactly. the
result that Abou Hassan had predicted.! DBoth the Queen
and the Caliph were distressed in turn to hear of the death
of the witt; Abou Hassan and the favorite siave, and each
made a generous gift to the pretended-survivor.? !
The Caliph, ag scon as Abou Hassan had lef: ihim,
bastened to the Queen to comfort her for the loss of her
favorite. He found hker weeping, and said: '
“Madam, I grieve with you in the loss of your wuth@‘
slave.”
“It is not she who is dead,” replied the Queen, “but
Abou Hassan, her husband.”
“Madam,” he answored, “you are deceived. 1 have just
seen him in perfect health.”
‘“Nay.? but I have just seen her, weeping for his death.”
Neitter could believe the other, and at length the Caliph,
in anger, bade the Vizier go and see if it were not Abou
Hassan’s wife who had died, and not he.
" “T will stake* my garden of pleasures against rour palace
of the paintings® that I am right,” said the Coliph.
“I accept® the wager,”” said his Queen, “and will stand®
by it.” 3
Meanv%hxle Abou Hacsan, who knew that this question
must arise, saw the Vizier coming towards his house, °
guessed his errand, and bade his wife make haste to act her
_part. He had barely time to wrap her up, and lay ﬁpon
her the piece of brocade the Caliph had given him, when
the Vizier entered.

| . Predicted, %; WM.  Survivor, k354 MEE BIE R
A- *Nay, b, ¢ Staka, B BHM.  ° Paintings, RE.
* Accept, Agg. 7 Wager, BfBN:24 5. * Stand by, B3 RN



% .
THEE STORY OF ABOU HASSAN - 147

When he returned and told the Caliph and his Queen
what he had seen, she exclaimed:

“I am not blind or mad. T know that it is Abou Hassan .
who has died. My nurse,! in whom I have complete trust,
shall go and see.”

Watching from his window, Abou Hassan saw the nurse
hobbling? as fast as she could towards his house. He
called to his wife, who quickly wrapped him up, and,
beating her breast, seated herself by his head. Thus the
nurse found them, and hastened back to tell what she had
seen.

It is & strange series® of marvels,” said the Caliph, “and
no ore can be believed. Let us go ourselves, and learn the,
truth of the matter.”

When Abou Hassan’s wife saw them both coining, she
cried out: “What shall we do! We are ruined.”

“Not at all,” replied her husband. “At the rate* they
are walking,- we- Bhall be ready befcre they reach the
door.”

Then he and his wxfe laid themselves down side by side,
in the middle of the chamber, as if dead, and covered them- -
selves as well as they could, and Walted till the Cahph and
his Queen should come.

“Alas,” said she, when they had opened the door, and
locked in silence for some time' at the sad sight, “it is true
. that my dear slave is dead, through grief, no doubt, at
kaving lost her hushand.” .

“Allow rather, madam,” said the Caliph, ‘“‘that she
died first, and that Abou Hassan could not live ‘when she,
was d

Nuro, 9L (3. - Hobbling, WM GUIAFHZN).
| ®Beries, WG LY. ¢Rate, #; WH. “
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“No,” said the Quecn, unwilling to yield, “Abou Hassan
died first, because my nurse saw his wife alive, weeping for
her hugband’s death.”

The Calich was, vexed that the truth was rot yet clear,

,and tried to think of some plan that should decide the
wager in his fa,vor

“I will give,” cried he, “a thoqsand pieces to tae person
who,shall tell me which of the two died first.”

e had scarcely spoken these words, when he heard
a voice, under the brocade that covered Abou Has.
san, say:

“Commander of the Faithful, T died first; give me the
thousand pieces of gold.” At the same time Abou Hassan
sprang up and threw himself at the Caliph’s feet; and his
wife in the same manner ran to the Queen, who, after a
morient of fright, gave! way to joy that her dear slave was
still alive. .

“So then, Abou Hassan,” said the Caliph, laughing, “how
came? it into your head tiius to befool® us both?”

‘Abou Hassan said, “I will tell you the whole truth,” and
eonfessed for himself and his wife their folly* and the debts®
it had caused, and humbly asked. forgiveness for the trick
they had practiced,® if indeed it had offended’ their® high-

- nesses who were so fond of pleasant jokes.

“Follow me,” said the Caliph, “and I will give you the
thousand pieces of gold that I promised you, for the joy I
feel that you are both alive.”

!Gave wey to, —BWE; B (KRB “HWER ... " 28 W

TRWAE, IRIBLE#H). ?Came intohead, AH#E; AHM. head,

« Rﬁjjﬁ 8 Befool, B BFE. ‘Folly, B4 Wtk REZAT. ° Debts,

ﬁ, %% ° Practiced, 47.- 7 Offended, EI8; #358. °© Their high-
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The Quecn would not be outdone,! and ga.vé another
thousand pieces. of gold to Abou Hassan’s wife. Thus did
they both obtain favor, and gain enough to supply all their
wants,

3 Outdooe, BAFH- -
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THE STORY OF THE THREE SISTERS
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TaERE was an Emperor! of Persia who often walked in'
disguise through the city, atterrded by a trusty?® minister,?
and meeting with many adventures. Once when he was
passing through a street in which dwelt only humble folk,
he heard some people talking very loud within 4 certain
house, and, looking in, saw three sisters sitting on a sofa.

“Since we have got* upon wishes,” said the eldest, “mine
ghall be to have the Saltan’s baker® for my husband, for
then I should eat® my @il of that excellent bread calied the
Sultan’s

“E‘o;L7 my part,” sald the second sister, “I wica I were
wife to the Sultan’s chief cook, for bread must be common
in the palace, and I should eat of the choicest dishes. You
see that I have a better taste® than you.”

The youngest sister, who was very beautiful and had
more charms and wit than the others, spoke in her turn:

“For my part, since we are wishing, I wish to be the
Emperor’s queen® consort, and the mother of a lovely
prince, whose hair shall be gold on pne side of his head and
silver on the other; when he cries, the tears from his eves
shall be pearl; and when he smiles, his vermilion®® lipg shall
look like a rosebud fresh* blown.”

! Emperor, &4, 3 Trusty, 5fff; BR. * Minister, KE." ¢ CGot
upon, §RE; 3. © Baker, $IPE%; (5. °Eat my fill of, A,
fill, %k; FE. "For my part, %RF- *Taste, LFM; =il
$Queen comsort, HJ5. ¥ Vermilion (vér-miliylin), %@ &
U Presh blown; §illls TWik-
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The Sultan resolved to gratify! these strange wishes, and
bade his Vizier note? the house, and bring him the three
sisters on the next day. When they came before him, he
asked them if they remembered the desires they expressed
the night before. “Speak the truth,” he said; “I must

_ know what they were.’

The sisters were s0 much m,baﬁhed that they could say
nothing, and uhe Sultan told them that he knew their
wishes.

“You,” he said, “who wished to be my wife, shall have

your desire this day; and you,” he added, turning to the

cther two, “shall be married to my chief baker and cook.”

The nuptials® all took place that day, the youngest sister’s
with all the pomp that.is usualsat the marriages of the
emperors of Persia, the others according to, the rank of the
Bultan’s chief baker and head? cook.

Though the older sisters had got their wishes, they were
far’ from being content, and madé many plans to revenge
themselves upon ‘the Queen for having won a higher

-honor. Yet outwardly“ they showed nothing but love

and respect.

When the Queen gave? birth to a young prince, as®bright
as the day, the child was given into the sisters’ care; but

' they wrapped it up-in a basket, and floated® it away on a

canall® that ran!® near the palace, and declared that the

‘Quecn had given birth to a little dog. This made the

Emperbr very angry.

1 Gratify, 66 . . . 3E; (8. *Note, ¥ 238. ¥ Nuptials, 3%
#8. ¢ Head, §14. ©Far from being contont, #H-RINE; ZARNIR
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In the meantime, the basket in which the little Prince
was exposed! was carried by the stream towards the garden
of the palace - By chance the keeper? of the Emperor’s
gardens, one Of the chief officers of the kingdom, was
walking by the side of this canal, and, noticing the basket,
called a gardener® who was not far off, to pull it to shore
with the rake* he had in his hand.

* Wken this was done, the keeper of the gardens was .

greatly surprised to see in the bagket a child, newly® born,
but with very fine features.® As he had no children of his
own, he bore it with delight to his wife in their house at
the entrance to the garden, and said:

“God has sent us this child. Provide a nurse, and treat
him as if he were our ownson. From this moment, I hold?
- him as such.” The keepor s wife received the child with
great joy.

The next year the Queen bore another prince, whom her
sisters treated in the same cruel way, pretendifg this time
that the child was a cat. Happily the same chance as

before brought it into the'hands of the keeper and his wife,
" both of whom received it with delight.. The Emperor of
Persia was even more cnraged than before, and would have
made the Queen feel his anger, but for the pleading® of the

Grand Vizier.

-

When a prméess was born the next year, the two s1sters

exposed it t0.the same fate as the Princes, her brothers, for
they were bent upon seeing the Queen cast off, turned out,
and humbled. But the Princess, like her brothers, was
' saved by the keeper of the gardens.

"1 Bxposed, ER/EMMAY. ° Keecper of the . . . gardens, FE > H.
’Gardener BT, ¢Rako, {& REZ#. °Newly born, it &%
.- ¢ Features, BXi#: %43 " Hold him as such; BiLINAREZF-
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The Emperor was told this time that his child was a
block! of wood. He could no longer contain himself, bus
ordered a small shed? to be built near the chief mosque,
and tke Queen to be confined? in if, subject* to the scorn®
of those who passed by. This cruelty she bore with such
meekness® that all who judged of things better than tue
vulgar? admired and pitied her.

I

In the meantime the keeper of the gardens and his wife"
vrought® up the Princes and the Princess as tenderly® as
if they had been their own children. As they advanced in
age, they all showed marks of superio:!® dignity, and a
“certain air which could belong only to exalted™ birth, The
keeper and his wife gave them names which had been borne
by rulers of the kingdom,—to the eldest, Bahman,!® to the
second, Perviz,!® and to the Princess, Perie-zadeh.14

Both the Princes and the Princess were quick to learn
all that their masters!® taught them, not only in books, but
in exercises'® of the body, such as riding and bending the
bow. The sister, unwilling to be outdone, often outdid her
brothers in various contests'? of skill. The keeper of the
gardens, delighted to find ail the expense in the training of
his adopted!® children so well!® repaid, resolved to dq still

IBlock of wood., AM. ?Shed, f5/h;2H; 1. *Counfined, WEN:
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“Madam,” answered the devout woman, “if T may speak
my mind freely, it lacks but three things to make it
complete and beyond! compare. The first of these is the
speaking bird, so strange a creature that it draws® round it
all the singing birds near by, which come to accompany its
song. The second is the‘singing tree, the leaves of which -
are s0 many mouths, which form an harmonicus® concert of
diffsrent voices, and never cease. The third is the yellow
water, of & gold color, a single drop of vg'hich being poured
into a vessel properly prepared, increasest =0 as to fill it
at once, and rises up in the middlg like a fountain, which
always plays, and yet the basin never overflows.® -

“Ah, my good mother,”” cried the Pringess, “how much.
1 thank you for the knowledge of these marvels, of which
I have never heard! Surely you know where they ate to be
fourd, and will do me the favor to tell me.”

“Madam,” replied the good woman, “I am glad to tell
you that they are all to be met with in the same spot on
-the borders of ‘this kingdom, towards India. The road
lies before your house, and whoever you send needs but to.
follow it for twenty days, and on the twentieth let him ask
the first person he meets where the speaking bird, the
singipg tree, and the yellow water are, and he will be in-
formed.” After saying this, she departed.

When the Princes returned from hunting they found-
the Princess Perie-zadeh so silent and pensive® that they
thought she must be ill. It was some time before she
would answer their questions at all, and then she said:

1 Beyond compavre, §ti; UL, 2 Draws, 4§|; 87]. * Harmonious,
#His. 4Increases, ¥gim; . ° Overflows, @ #&. *© Pensive,
naE. '
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“I always believed that this house, which our fathr
built us, lacked nodling.  Bub this day T have learned that
v wants three rarities)—the spealing bird, the singing
tree, and the yellow water. If it had these no conntryscah
in the world could le compared with it.”  Thea she told
thery what these thingy weve, and asked Ler Dhrothers to
send some trusted person in search of then,

? veplied Prince Dalinien, “i s enough tuat you
wish thexe rarvitles; I will go for them myself, and set out
to-morrow.  You, licther, shall stay at howe with our

2

sister. 1 commend?® her to your care.”

Prince Bahman Legan at once to prepare for the journey,
and learncd from his sister the directions® which the de-
vout woman had left Ler. The next moeraing he meunted
hig horse, and Perviz and the Princess began to hid® himn
farewell. . :

“Brother,” said the Princess, thinking for the Spet
time of the perils that might le before him, “who
Enows whether I shall ever see you again! Alight, T
bescech® you, and give® up this jovrney. § woukd’ vether
never behold nor poszess the speaking bird, singing tree,
and yellow water, than run® the risk of never seeing you
more.”

“Hister,’

o
o

>

replied Bahman, “my will is fixed., and you
must let me go.  Yet, as I may fail, all T can do is to leavs
vou this knife.  If, when you null it out of the sheath ¥ it i
clean as it is now, it will be a sign that I am alive; hut it
vou find it stained!® with bloud, then you may believe mie to

be dead.”

L Rarities, 52 2928 2 Commend, 05 @ip. ° Di
tions, #53R. *DBid hia farewell, HiZFFE Y. ° BHescech, 3 3
¢ Give up, #; 1k, 7 Would rather, §§; %
®Sheath, Jj#f. !Stained, .

¥ Run the risk, ‘A
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Then hs bade! adiew te her and Priace Perviz for the last
tinie, and rode away.

I

When Prince Bahman got into the road, he never turned

o the right* hand nor to the leit® but went divectly

forward towards India.  The twentieth duy he saw on the

roadside a very singular old man, who sat ander a tree near
& thatched? house.

His eyebrows and his beard, which grew over his mouth
and reached down 10 his {eet, were as white as snow. The
nails® of his hands and fect were grown to an imwmense
length; a flat, broad unibrelia® covered his head.  He wore
no clothes, but only a mat thrown round his body.  The
old man was a Dervish.” long retived from the wozid,

Prince Bahman had beon expecting all that morning
to meet some one who would tell himw the way to the place
he sought, and saluted the Dervish with pleasant words.
But the answer could not be understood, and Prince Bah-
man saw that the trouble arose {rom the hair hanging over
the old man's mouth. As he was unwilling to go any
farther without the instructions® he wanted, he got off his
herse, pulled out a® pair of scissors, and =aid:

“Good Dervish, T want some talk with vou, but your
hair preverts my Lo aring what you say. If you will eom-
sent, T will cut off some part of it, and of your eyebrows,?
which make you look more Lke a kear than a man.”

1 Bade adion, F41. * Right hond, #5353 5 Left, £ 7258,
¢ Thatched house, ¥i®; SFR.  °Nails, $#3R.  ° Uinhrella, %
7 Dervish (dér/vish), 40 8 - midkrsde.  ®* Instructions, $55;
/AR YA pair of scissors, ---Jgi§ 7). 1 Eyebrows, fF; &.
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" The Dervish did not oppose! the offer, and smiled when
the Prince said to him at last: “You are now & man, buf
before nobody could tell what you were.’

““Sir,*” said the Dervish, “I am ready to show my grabl-
tude, in any way. Tell me how I may serve you.’ ;

Then Prince Bahman asked him the way to find the
- spcaking bird, the singing tree, and the yellow water.
‘While he spoke, the old man’s face became grave, and at
first he made no answer. But Prince Bahrian urged him
to speak, and at last he said:

“Sir, I know the way you ask of me, but the dangers
are greater than you suppose. Many gentlemen as brave
as yourself bave asked me this question, and not one of
them has come back. Therefore, if you would not perish,?
take my advice. Go no farther, but refurn home.”

“Nothing shall turn me back,” said Prince Bahman in
reply; “whoever attacks me, I am brave and well armed.”

“But, your foes* will be unseen,” said the Dervish, “and
how can you defend yourself from such?”’
© “No matter,” said the Prince, “since you know the way,
tell it to me.”

When the Dervish found that he could not move Prince
Bahman from his purpose, he took a bowl® out of a bag
that lay by him, and said:

“Since you will not be led by my advice, take this bowl;
when you have mounted your horse, throw it before you,
‘and follow it to the foot of the mountain. When the bowl
stops there, alight, leave your horse with the bridle over his

1 Oppose the offer, RERFBZE. *Sir, it ﬁfg-'(m/\zm,
WAEZE sk, DRSNS ZEEA).  Perisk, 3. 4 Foes, i
A (%3 enemy ZEAR, enemy (A TSHEZ D foo R
R M.;e:wmm * Bowl, &
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neck, and he will stand in the same place till yvor return.
Asg you ascend, vou will «
e black sto

uttesing ot thouvsanc

¢ whoub you a great number ol

cai on aH sides many voices,
: ? 0 keep® you from reaching
the top of the mouatain, Be nct a fr;_:,u,‘:. but above all
things, do not turn your head o lock bebiwnd you, for in
that instant vou will be changed into such o ldack stone
ws those you see, whicl. ave ail vouilis? who hove falled in

riis quest.® 1 voun escave this denger, of which I give vou
bt a faint® idea, sed pet to the top of the mountain, vou
will see a cage,” and in that cage is the bird you seck; ask
him which are the singiny tree and the yellow water, and
he will t2ll you. T have noﬁsing more to say, except to
breg you once more to turn back.”

After these words, the Prince mrovnted his horse and
threw the bowl hefore him. I relicd away o swiftly that
he had to put his horee to a galior 1o keep it ju sigat, and
whon it had reached the foot of the mountain it stopped.
The Prince alighted, laid the bridle on his horse's neck,
saw the black stones of which the Dervish had told him,
and began to ascend. He had ngrwone four steps before
he heard ~oiees, though be coull sce nobody. Some zaid,
“Where is he going?” “What would he have?” “Do
not iet him pass” others, ““Stop him!” “Catch him!” “Ii]
kinn!™ zmd ol ‘Hr& with & volce ke thunder, “Thielt”

“Muorderer!®”  Others, in a gibing? tore, cried: “No, no
do not hurt bwn, let the pretty fellow pass; the cage and
bird are kept for him.”

1 A thonsand,
ERecr, Bl * Youthn,
=%ri).  °Feint idea, 7
¥ Gibing, Wi3%; B4
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h owptte of ol these voices, Prince DRahinan went on
with courage for some time, but at 1"‘1:Lbh there was so loud
a din! rear him. behind, before, and on all sides, that he
wae seizeas with dread, Liw Jegs trewbled under him, he
St g A, finding that bis strength failed him, he
forest the Dervish'e advice. turned about {0 run dovn the

hill, anc that instant was changed into a black stone. At
the gaine mowment his horse was changed likewise.

Fro the time Prince Bahman leit home the Princess
Perie-zadeh always wore the knife and sheath v her girdie,
and pulied it out scveral times a day, to know whether her

beother were yet alive.  She fonnd that Ge was in perfect

bealih, ond walked of lim often with Prince Perviz.

On the twentieth day, as tiey wore talking thus, the
Prince asked hin sister to pull out the knife to know how
their brother did.  When she saw the Llood rapn dowa the
point,* she was scized with horror and threw it down.

‘A, my poor brother,” cried she, “woe® is me! 1 Lave
cansed vour death, and shall never see you more! Why
did T tell you of the speaking bird, the singing tree, and
the vellow water, or wh7~did T listen to the idle® tales of a
#Hyv old woman?”

v
Prince Perviz was as much distrosced as the Princess at
their brother’s death, but he knew how greatly she still
(esired to possess the speaking bird, the singing tree, and
the golden water, and resolved to set out on the morrow? to
oblain them.

1Din, A, 2 Secized with dread, jfv,’.f,',",, SZab B R g S,
3 Staggered, FEHL: BBRE Y MORER. 4 Point, JI2h. S Wuo iz mel=
Woe is (to) me (BRAY %), iak; HAR, TR S2gi ﬁiﬁfr‘?

¢ Tdle tales, g2k, * Morrow, X B; % H.




THE STORY OF THE THREE SISTERS 141

The Princess did what she could to dissuade! him, but in
vain. Before he went, he left her a? string of a hundred
pearls, telling her that if they would not run® when she
should-count them upon the string, but remain fixed, that
would be a certain sign that he had met the fate of their
brothery but that, he hoped, would never be.

On the twentieth day he met the Dervish and asked the -
same. question as his brother, Bahman. The old man told
him that a 'young gentleman, who looked very like him had

. gone by a short time before, and had not yet retuined. He
-varned Prince Perviz, as he had warned his brother, of all
the dangers that must be met, and begged him to turn
back. But at last, when he saw that the young man could
fiot be moved, he gave him a bowl with the same instruc-
tions he had given Prince Bahman, and so let him depart.

The bowl stopped -as before at the foot of the mountain,
and Prince Perviz began to walk up, with his mind resolved
to reach the summit.  But before he had gone above six
steps he heard a voice which seemed to be near, as of a
man behind, saying in a tone of insult:! “Stay, youth, that
I may punish you for your rashness. o

Then the Prince forgot the Dervish’s advice, clapped his
hand upon his sword, and turned about to revenge himself; -
and he and his horse were charged at once into black stones.

Day after day the Princess Perie-zadeh had counted her

- pearls, and on the twentieth, instead of moving as they
had done, all at once they hecame firmly fixed, and the
token told her surely that the Prince her brother was dead.
She had made up her mind what to do if this should
happen, and set about the carrying out of her plan at once.

' Dissuade, @iF; . A string, —%.  Run, BB, ¢Insult,
Bif. °Stay, ik ¥k * Rashness, il 8. V
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She disguised herself in her brother’s robes, told her
servants that she would return in two or three days, and,
well armed and equipped,’ mounted her horse the next
morning, and took the same road as her brothers. )

On the twentieth day she met the Dervish, who urged?
her, as strongly as he had urged her brothers, to turn back,
and told her of the dangers in3 store for her.

“By what I understand,” she said to him when he had
finished speaking, “the two difficulties are, first, to reach
the cage without being frightened at the terrible din of
voices I shall hear; and, second, not to look behind me.
For this last caution,* I hope I shall bef mistress enough of
myself to heed it. As for the first; if it is permitted, I
will stop my ears with cotton,® that the voices, however
loud and terrible, may not cause me to lose the use of
my reason.”’ . '

The Dervish did not ob;ect8 to this p]a,n and the Princess,
throwing down the bowl he gave her, followed it to the foot
of the mountain.

Here she alighted, and stop_ped her ears with cotton.
After she had-looked well at the path® leading to the sum-
mit, she began at a moderate!® pace, and walked on without
fear. She heard the voices, and perceived!! the greatservice!?
the cotton was to her. The higher she went, the louder and
more numerous the voices seemed, but they could make'® no
impression upoh her. At the insulting speeches which she.

1Equipped, i3 (ARBAMTHZW, SRREARE, BURE

#). 2Urged, 1§). *In store for her, @LIzE#. ¢ Caution, 4.
'~ %Be mistress enough of myself, ZPAM; RKELXHIZH.
$ Cotton, #fE. 7 Reason, fisn; &3k ¢ Object, {#. ° Path,
B @, Moderate, 5% (RMAKEIRRR). 1 Perceived, 4,
38 Service, JiR. ** Make no impression upon her=produce no effect
on her mind, ;R LRY>. impresvion, BXRMY.
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did hear, she only laughed. At last she saw the cage and
the bird, and at the same moment the cla,mor1 and thunders..
of the voices greatly vincreased. ‘

The Princess, rejoicing to see the object® of her search
doubled® her speed, and ston gained the summit of the
‘mountain, where the ground was level* Then, running
directly to the cage, and clapping her hand upon it, she
cried: “Bird, I have you, and you shall not éscape me.”
At this moment the voices ceased.

While Perie-zadeh was pulling the cotton out of her ears,
the bird said to her: “Heroic® Princess, since I am destined®
to be & slave, I would rather be yours than any other
person’s, since you hayé obtained me so bravely. From
this instant I obey all your commands. I know who you
are, for you are not what you seem, and I will one day tell
yow mere. In the meantime, say what you desire, and 1
am ready to obey you.”

*'Bird,” said Perie-zadeh, “1 have been told that there
is not far off a golden water, which is very wonderful.
Before all things, I ask you to tell me where it is.”

The bird showed her the place, which wae just” hy,
and she went and filled a little silver flagon which she had
brought with her. "hen she returned to the bird and
said: - o '

“Bird, this is not enough; I want also the singing tree.
Tell me where it i8.”

“Turn about,” said the bird, “and you will sece behind
you & wecod,? where you will find this tree. Break® off a

1 Clamor, Wy %¢; Bt 2 Object, Hydy. * Doubled, {5 s,
tLevel, 7; <40, 5 Heroic, . ¢ Destined, K. ?Just by, ¥
A%, °Wood, i#l$k. ° Bresk off, i F; ®IF.
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1

branecl, and plant! it in vour garden; it will take? root as
goon as it 1 put into the earth, and in s liitle time will
grow to a fine irec.”

The Princess went into the wood, and by the sweet
concert she heard soon %und the singing tree.  When she
had taken one of its branches, she returned again to the
bird and said:

“Bird, this iy not yet enough. My two brothers,
in search for thee, have been changed into black stones
on the side of the mountain. Tell me how I may restore
them to Lite.” '

The bird would say nothing at first, but when the Prin.
cess threatened® to take its life, it bade her sprinkle? every
stone on her way down the mountain with a little water
from the golden fountain. As she did this, each stone
became a man on a horse, fully equipped. Among these.
men were her brothers, Babhman and Perviz, who exchanged
with her the most loving embraces. When she had told
them and the band® of noble youths how she had brougi:t
them back to life, she bade them follow her vo the old
Dervish, to thank him for his good advice, which they had
all fonnd to be sincere.® But he was dead, whether from
old age, or because he was no longer needed. The proces-
gion, headed by Perie-zadeh, went on, growing smaller in
numbers day hy day as the youths who had started
with it departed by the roads leading to their various
countries. '

Ag soon as the Princess reached homte, she placed the
cage in the garden; and the bird no sooner began to warble?

i Plant, ¥ #4. ° T-ake root, A, ° Threatened to take its life,
Sy Rdes. 4 Sprinkle, #. °®Band, —3. °Sincere, i
W FREIER. T Warble, 1.
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than he was surrounded by nightingales, larks,? linnets,3
goldfinches,® and every sort of bird in the country. The
branch of the tree was no sooner planted. than it took root,
and in a short.time became a large tree, the leaves of which
gave,as sweet a coucert as those of the tree from which it °
was gathered. A large basin of beautiful marble® was
"placed in the garden; and when the Princess poured into
it all the yellow water from the flagon, it reachcd at once
to the edges of the basin, and afterwards formed in the
middle a fountain twenty feet high, which fell again into
the basin without ever running® over.

v

The report’ of these wonders soon spread® abroad, and
‘many .persuns came to see and admire them. The two
Princes soon took up their old way of living, and one day,
when they were hunting two or three leagues® from the
house, they chanced to meet with the Emperor of Persia.
The respect they paid him with an easy and graceful air,
their handsome.mien,!® and the knowledge, which he soon
gained from them, that they were the sons of the former
kecper of his gardens, won them his favor at once. This
was increased by the skill displayed,!* at his request, in
the chase,’* and by their bearing when they came a few days
later to his court. They were loath!® to make this visit
when the Emperor first demanded it. But when they

1 Nightingales, gnt%s. ® Larks, R ®. ¢ Lionets, $ri&. ¢ Gold-
finches, &#81i. ©°Marble, &%; A#7. °Running over, M.
? Report, i #it; BAE. © Spread abroad, f8i%; 1. ° Leagues (légz),
HEA (%R mie Z={%).  *Mien, HE. ! Displayed, KA.
13 Chase, HESE: S48, * Losth, . .
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asked their sister’s advice about it, she said: “Let us
~ consult the speaking bird;” and the bird said: “The
Princes, your brothers, mugt yield to the Emperor’s pleas-
-ure, gmd in their turn invite him to come and see your
house.”
~ So the visit to the court was paid. As the Princes
entered the city, many of the people wished that the Em- -
_ peror had two such handsome sons; and the Emperor
himself was so plensed with their wit and good judgment!
that he said: “Were? they my own children, and suitably
educated, they could not have been better trained. When
they left the court, they begged the Emperor that he
would visit them and their sister, of whom they had
already told him, when next the hunt® should bring
him near them.

“Our house,” they said, “‘is not worthy your presence'
but monarchs sometimes have ta,ken‘ shelter in a cottage.®”’

“My children,” he answered, “your house cannot be
other than beautiful, and worthy of its ownera. My ple&s-
ure in seeing it will be the greater for having for my
hosts you and your sister, who is already dear to me from
what you have gaid of her. Meet me to-morrow morning
at the place where I first saw you.”

The Princes returned home and told their sister of the
favor with which thoy had been received, and of the visit
that was to be paid them in the morning. .

“Then we must think,” said the Princess, “of preparing
-8 repast. fit*for his majesty. Let us consult the speaking
bird, he will tell us, perhaps, what meats the ¥mperor

likes best.”

lJudgment GBS AR * Were they =if they were. 3 Hunt.
?g. g% WGi. ¢ Taken shelter, $j¢t (AERM %)  ° Cottage,
ye-f
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When the bird was asked this guestion, his answer
was: ‘ '

“Good mistress, you heve excellent cooks: let them do
the best they can; but, above all things, let them prepare a
dish of cucumbers! stuffed full of pearls, which must be set
Lefore the Emperor in the first? course before all the other
dishes.”

“Clucumbers  stuffed full of pearls!” crisd Princess
Pevie-zadeh amazed. ‘Ii is an unheard-of? dish! Besides,
all the pearls I possess woiild not be enough.”

Then the bird told her where the pearls would be found,
by digging under a certain tree in the park early the next
morning.  Here, indeed, she. found plenty of pearls for
lie purpose, and took them to the head cook, for she and
her brothers had agreed that the bird’s advice must be
closely* followed. The cook was as much amazed at his
ovder as the Princess had been, but took the pearls, and in
the morning everything was ready for the Emperor’s
coming. . '

The next morning the Princes met him early in the
forest, and when the leat® of the day obliged® them to leave
off the chase, they made their way to the house, where the
Princess Perie-zadeh weas waiting to receive them. She
threw herzelf at the Emperor’s feet, but he stooped” to raise
Lier, and gazing for some time at her beauty, said:

“The brothers are worthy of the sister, and she is worthy
of them. I hope to know you better, my daughter, when
T have seen the house.”

1Cucumbers, K K&, ° First course, #8—34; 8—~fr LZ5%
S —KPisk . ¥ Unbeard-of, WBFkM; & 2 81 8. ¢ Closely
followed, Z%if:; Gk, © Heat ol ihe day, Hz3t#. ¢ Obliged, 3,
" Stooped, B ¥; FE.
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Then the Emperor was led through the rooms. “My
daughter,” said he, “do you call this a country house?
The finest and largest cities would soon be deserted? if all
tountry houses were like yours. I do not wonder that you
despise? the town. Now let me see the garden.” L

Here he was first amazed by the concert which he
heard, without being able to see any players® “It is the
-singing tree,” said Perie-zadeh; “it came to me at the
same time with the yellow water and the speaking bird,
w}uch your majesty may see a,fter you have rested your-
self.” ¥

- When he had locked more closely at the singing trée,
and in his surprise asked many questions about it, he could
not rest without seeing the yellow water and the spea,king
bird.. The beauty and wonder of the fountain, rising from
a basin of one entire stone, fed* by no spring,® but formed, .
as the Princess told him, from the contents® of one small
flagon, sheld him as? if spellbound. “I must come gften
and see this,” he said at last; “but now let us go and see
the speaking bird.”

Its cage was hung in one of the windows of the hall,
and, when they drew rear to the place, the Emperor asked
why the trees near by were all filled with warblirg birds,
yet none were in the other trees of the garden. The Prin-
cess answered:

“They come from all parts to accompany the song of
. the speeking bird. Tf you attend, you will hear that his
notes® are swecter than those of any of the other birds, even
the nightingale’s.”

" 3 Deserted, $2; WEMA. ? Despiso, Sl FM: Y. *Playoes,
K WT; A, ‘Fed, . *Bpring, k. ¢ Contents, 7
& " Asif spellbound, IS RMETR FMR: LARE.  ° Notes, Fill.
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The Emperor entered the hall; and, as the bird con-
tinued singing, the Princess raised her voice, and said:
“My slave, here is the Emperor; pay your compliments
.to him.”

The bird Ieft‘ off smgmg that instant, when ail the
other birds ceased also; then it said: “God? save the
Emperor. May?® he long live!”  The repast was-served-at
the sofa near the window where the bird was placed, and
the Emperor replied, as he was taking his seat: “Bird, [
thank you, and am rejoiced to find in you the sultan and
king of birds.”

As soon as the Emperor saw the dish of cucumbers
" before him, he reached out his hand, and tock one; but
.When he had cut it was in éxtreme surprise to find it stufied
with pearls.

“What novelty* is this?” he said; “and why were tﬂese
cucumbers stuffed thus with pearls, since pearls are not
to be eaten?” -

He looked at the two Princes and Princess to ask them
the meaning, when the bird, breakxng in, said:

“Can your majesty be so grea.ﬂy surprised at cucumbsrs
stoffed with pearls, which you sece with your own eyes,
and yet 0 easily believe that the Queen your wife was the
mother of a dog, a cat, and a piece of wood?” _

“I believed these things,” replied the Emiperor, “because
the nurses assured me of the facts.s” .

i““Those nurses, sire,” replied the bird, “were the Queen’s
two sisters,envious’ of the honors you bestowed® upon her,

1Left off, k%Mjlk; Wik, *God save the Bmperor, KBHFFE.
s May he long live, iIX Btiers. * Novelty, fifFZty. ° Break-
ing in, M GIREBRREMER). ° Facts, 1K, . " Envious of, §§
. °Bestowed up ea, in; BR. -
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and Lurning® for revenge. If you examine them. they will
confess their crime. The two brothers and the sister whom
you see before you are your own children, exposed by them,
and saved by the keeper of your gardens, Who a.dopted and
brought, up the children as his o#n.’

“Bird,” cried the Empercr, “I believe the truth whlch

you reveal? to me. The feeling which drew me to them

_told me plainly thyt they must be my own kin.® Come,
then, my sons, come, my daughter, let me embrace you, and
give you the first marks of a father’s tender? love.”

Weeping tears of joy they embraced one another. The
Emperor finished his meal in baste, and said: “My children,
to-morrow I will bring the Queen youx mother; therefore
make ready to receive her.”

He set out at once for the city, where the first thmg he
did was to order the Queen’s two sisters to be put to death.
Then, followed by many lords of his court, he went to the
great mosque, and called forth the Queen from the shed
where she had languished® so many years, and, embracing
ber in her wretched plight before all the people, told her
with tears in his eyes how he had been decewed, and begged
forgiveness for the wrong he had done her. *Soon,” he
said, ‘you shall see the Princes and the Princess, our
lovely children. Come, and take your former rank, with
all the honors which are your due.®” )

The glad news spread quickly through the,city, and
early the next morning the Emperor and the Queen, whose
mournful’ dress had been changed for rich robes, set out

' Burning for, $k (MRTHBIL). *Reveal, J%: BF: MR
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with all their court for the bouse of the Princes Bahman
and Perviz and the Princess Perie-zadeh.

“These, much wjured! wife,” said the Emperor, “are

our children FEmbrace them - tenderly, since they are
worthy both of me and of you.”
», When they had all finished the splendid repast prepared
“1 them, and had marveled at the singing tree and the
vellow fountain, and, most of all, at the speaking hird,
the entire compasiy returned to the city in joyful procession.
Crowds of people came out to meet them with cries of joy.
All eyes were dixed not only upon the Queen, the two
Frinced and the Princess, but also upon the bird, which the
Yrincess carried before her in a cage; and every one admired
his sweet notes which had drawmn all the other birds to follow
him, flving from trce to tree in the country, and from one
housetop® to ancther in the city,

With this pomp the Princes Bahman and Pérviz and
the Princess Perie-zadeh weve Lrought at length to the
palace, and riothing was heard all that night but rejoicings,?
both in the palace and in the utmost parts of the city, and
these lasted? many days, and extended® throughout the
empire® of Persia.

IInjured, 3 T Y. “FPousctop, F W. ? Rejoicings, J &
¢Lasted mwany deys, FEg Y oA, © Lytended, w8, ¢ Empire,
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XI

THE STORY OF SINDBAD!' THE SAILOR?

Ix the reign of the same Caliph, Haroun al Raschid,
of whom we have already heard, there lived at Bagdad
poor porter® called Hindbad.* One day, when the v& Shdp
was very hot, he was® employed: to carry a heavy burden’
from one end of the town to the other. Being much
iatigued,” he took off his load,® and sat upon it, near a large
manysion.® -

He was much pleased that he stopped at this place,
for the air was completely filled with the pleasant scent® of
wood!? of aloes and rose!? water, wafted!® from the house.
Besides, he heard from within a concert of sweet music,
mixed with the notes of nightingales and other birds. There
was also the amell of sevetal sorts of savoryl® dlshes and
Hindbad was svre there must be a great feast within. He
knew not to whom the mansion belonged ‘and asked one of
the servants standing by the gate in rich apparel.!®

“How,”. replied the servant, .“do you live in Bagdad,
and know not that this is the house of Sindbad the Sailor,
_the famous?? voyager'® who has sailed!® around the world?”

, 1Sirmbad (sind/bad), A4. ?Sailer, HMys:. °* Porter, #¥%; M
*x. bad (hind/bid), A%&. °® Weather, Kf4. ° Was employ-
‘ed, g { S2APRA]. ?Fatigued, #%f8. °Load, JIE Z#y. °Man.
sion, A%; LS. 10 Scent, #H4. M Wood of aloes, Ji%. *?Rose
water, I B{A. ® Walied, §138; "RHf. 14 Smell, fiok; Fek. ¥ Sa-
vory dishes, F¥ZEM. ¢ Apparel, Hiigf. 7 Famous, %4.
18 Voyager, #ifg#.  Sailed around the world, 1Tz} B2
& sailed, #iAT. -
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The porter lifted up his eyes to heaven, and said, loud
enough to be heard,— L

“Almight¥* Creator of all things, consider the difference
between Sindbad and me! Every day I suffer fatigue and
distress, and can scarce get coarse? barley bread for myself
and my family, whilst happy Sindbad freely spends vast®
riches, and leads a life of unbrokent pleasure. What has
he done to obtain from Thee® a lot® so agreeable? And
what have I done to deserve one so wretched?’ °
. While the porter was speaking thus, a servant came out
of the house, and, taking him by the arm, made him enter,
for Sindbad, his master, wanted to speak to him. He was
led into a great hall, where many people sat round a table
covered with all sorts of savory dishes. At the upper
end sat a comely,’ venerable® gentleman, with a long. white
beard, and behind him stood a number of officers and ser-
vants, all ready to attend his pleasure. This person was

.Sindbad. Hindbad was much abashed, and saluted the
company trembling. But Sindbad seated him at his right
hand and served him himself with excellent wine.

Now Sindbad bad heard the porter’s complaint® through
the window, and this it was that led him to send for Hind-
bad. When the feast was over, Smdbcud addressed him,
asking his name and employment,'® and said: “I wish to
hear from your own mouth what you said just,now in the
street.”

Hindbad hung his head in shamé, and answered:

1 Almighty Creator of all things, #1338 248 k4. almighty,
24, creator, MiEE. 2Coarse, $H. ? Vast, § k. ¢Unbroken,
AW AERKE.  © Thee, 8 Lar. ° Lot, Rify. 7 Comely, i ARAE.
* Venerable, #4g; WL ° Complaint, 8. ' Employmens,
“' : ; £
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“My lerd, I confess that my fatigue put me out! of Liumor,
and, for the rash® words I uttefed, I beg your pardon.*’

“Do not think me so unjust,”’ said Sindbad, *“as to
resent® themi. But I must set? you right about myself.
You think, no doubt, that I gained without labor or trouble
the ease I now enjoy. Do not mistake;® before attaining®
this estate I suffered for several years more trouble of
body and mind than can well bé imagined. Yes, gentle-
men,” he added, turning to the whole company, “what I
have endured'® would cure the greatest miser'! of his love
of riches; and with your leave I will relate to you the dangers
1 have met.”

\
\

The First Voyage of Sindbad ihe Sailor

My father was a rich merchant of good fame. He left me

. a large estate, which I wasted in riotous'? livipg. I quickly

saw my error,!® especially in misspending!* my time, which

is of all things the most valuable. T remembered the say-
ing®® of tke great Solomon, which I had often heard from my

father: “Al® good name is better than precious ointment;”

‘and again: “Wisdom'? is good with an inhetitance.” I

4 1.©Qut of bumor,” R¥%; HAS; 4. °Rash words, i >3§.
3 Uttered, ff; Hi11. 4 Pardon, #1; [E%. ° Unjust, RAR. © Resent,
. 7 Set you right, S5HCRKIME; BEXRZEI. ° Misteke, R4,
¢ Attaining this estate, 3 5hfE%e; Iubify. sttaining, M (F¥H
£, FERFHSEH). 1° Endured, 3B; FgZ. 1! Miser, FHHS: HR
iz #. ?Riotous, Fft. ** Error, $f; 28 ! Misspending, 5%
S e, ®Saying. HE; #&E. A good name is better than
precious ointment, 4% M & RZ M GREEMZH, BRER, 2 .
LAFRBIEZ, RAEWE, Rinfgdhd, NLAHBHHZ, BABAK
B, K, $AKE, THREHN). Y Wisdom is good with an
. inheritance, FRES, EARE (MAKE HERMLMESR). o
- heritance, W RZRIEE: skl iME.
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resolved to walk! in my father’s ways, and embarked? with
some merchants on® board a ship we had fitted* out to-
gether.

We steered® our course® towards the Indies.? At first I
was troubled with seasickness,® but speedily regained® my
health. - In our voyage we touched!® at several islands,™
where we sold or exchanrged our goods. One day, whilst
" under*? sail, we were becalmed!® near a small island rising
but little above the level' of the water and resembling!® a
green meadow.'® The captain!? permitted such persons as
were 80 inclined!® to land;'® of this number I was one. But
whilst we were eating and drinking, and resting from the
fatigue of the sea, the island of™ a sudden trembled and
shook us terribly,

The trembling of the 1sland was soon not.lced on board
the ship, and we were called to reémbark® quickly, or we
should all be lgst;®2 for what we took to be an island proved
to be the back of a sea?® monster. The nimblest?* got into
the sloop:® others betook? themsclves to swimming; as
for me, I was still upon the island when it sank into the sea,
and I had only time to catch hold of a piece of wood that
we brought from the ship to make a fire. Meanwhile the

1Walk in my father's ways, MR MBS 38 FHR: WENR
ZW: AEAZR. *Embarked, 2 (#). 3 On board, & () .
4 Fitted out, Fi{l§. ° Steered, EMAITHB- °Cowrse, 3. 7 (n-
dies (in/diz), IR L. *Beasickness, #kMt. ° Regained my nealth,
55 " Touched at, &i%; MNEE (FRWEEIR ). Islands, &.
12 Under sail, #; &f7. * Bocalmed, I BLA /RS (KA
R, SEERUREATR). 1 Lovel of the water, 2% k44 K.
15 Resembling, ffl; ¢i#h. ¢Meadow, ¥i#h. ?'?Captain, k.
8 Inclined, £ %:; B 1* Land, BEt. * Of a sudden=suddenly, &
2 Y. Rosmbark, RATRAS: B  * Lost, 76 M. ® Sea,

monster, #if.  Nimblest JREGEE. *° Sloop, HiMAI. *° Beiook-
¢tbunnlm to, YR, , ‘
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captain, having taken the others on board, res~lved to
maks? the most of the favering gale that had just risen, and
iled away.

Thus was T left® to the mercy of the waves for the rest of
the day and the nizht that followed. By this time 1 found
my strensth gone, and wos (1"~<1)1111‘i1w of my life, when
Lapuily & wave threw me against on island. The bank was
high nud rugged 3 bub some 10()’&5 of trees hieiped me to gei
vy When the sun arnse, T was very feeble,* but managed®

. to tind some heri:® that weze it to eat, and a spring of goed
water. Thus refreshed,? T advanced lacther into the island,
and reached a fine plain, where 1 saw some horses feeding.
As 1 went towards them, T heard the voice of a man who
appeared and asked me w lm I was. Whea T had told him

1y adventure, he led me by the hand into a cave, where
there were several ¢cher people, no less amazed to see me
than I was to ses them.

T partock of some food which they gave me, and then
learned that they were grooms belonging to the sovereign®
of the island, where they Lrouglt the king’s horses every
vear for pasturage.® They were to return home on the
maorrow, and had I been one day later T must have perished,
because the inhabited® part of the island was far olf, and
I could never have reached it without a guide,

The next morning they tock me to the capital!? of the
island, end presented! me to the sovercign. When at his

! Make tho most of tho favoring gale, #2285 F,. make tie most of,
¥ . favoring zale, N &. ? Loft to the merey of the waver,
EE R AR 'M% VR, AR, HEHR,
R4 Gr AT 308 ) mercy, 42 Rugged, iy, ¢ Foeble, 35;
S, *Manoged, . ¢ Herbs, g&‘ 7 Refreshed. (E5i) 1343,
5Sovereign, Fk. ° Pasturage. N JikE. 2 inbabited part, £
Az AERZi. " Capial, BER @ik ' Presented, §|
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request I told him of my ‘misfortune, he was much con-
cerned,! and gave orders that 1 should want? for nothing;
- and his commands ‘were carefully f\uﬁlled ‘ )

Asa merchant I met with many men of my own profes-
sion,® and seught news.from Bagdad and the opportunity*
to return; for the capital of the island has a fine harbor,®
where ships arrive daily. from many quarters of the world.
1 took delight also in hearing the talk of learned® Indians,
and withal? paid® my court to the sovereign, and met with
the govemors’ and pettyl® kings that were sub)ect to him,
telling and learning much. .

There belongs to this kmg an mla.nd pamed Cassel,lt
where the mariners!? said that every night the noise of drums
~might be heard. This wonderful place I visited, and on
the way thither saw fishes of one hundred and two hundred
cubits!?® in length, that occasion more fea,r than hurt; for
they are so timid'® that they will fly® upon the rattling!?.
of two sticks or boards.’® - 1 saw likewise ather fishes, about

a cubit in length, that had heads like ovwls.1®

Onc' day, as T was at the ;gort”“ after this visit, the sh1p
arrived in which I had embarked at Bussorah.®* I knew the"
captain at once, and went and asked him for my bales.32
“Tam Smdbad ” said I, “and those bales marked ;vxth his

- name are mme

1 Concerx.aed, PEr. * Want for nothing, $&Ei$AF. ° Profession,
f7%. ¢CQpportunity, #®. °Harbor, #g#:. * Learned (ifr/n&d),
{E$LM. 7 Withal, 5. °Paid my court to, 2#%. °Governors,
I, Potty kings, 34 MEZE. petty, /b 1 Cassel (kisll), |
M4, " Marivers, gk, '°Cubits, A (BREFEAF). 40c. |
casion (ffz cause ), e A, *° Timid, §#/h; 5. 2 Fly, ﬁ,‘&; &
. ¥ Rattling, B8 % Boards, . 1 Owls, §iETE; ES8. > Port, ®
w0; e Bussorah (bd6/e6-1é), 3144, *° Bales, f; R4,
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“Heavens!™” he exclaimed, “whom cun we trust in these
tirzes? I saw Sindbad perish with v own eyes, and now
" you tell this tale to possess vourself of what docs not belong
‘to you.”

But at length he was persuaded that I was no cheat?
for there came people from his ship who knew me, and ex-
pressed much joy at seeing me alive. “Heaven be praised,”
said he at last, “for your happy escape! There are vour
goods; take and do with them as you please.”

What was of greatest worth in them I presented to the
soveréign, who was much pleased to hear of my good
fortune, and gave me in return a gift of 6l groater value,
Thea T took? leave of | mm and went ahosrd? the saroe ship
after T had exchanged my goods for products® of that
country. T carricd with mie wood of aloes, sandals,® cam-
phire,” mxtm(‘.;gsf"“ cloves? pepper,™ and gidgert'  We
passed by several iskinds, aud at last arrived at Bussorah,
whenee 1 came to this city with great wealth.

Here Sindbad stopped, and gave Hindbad a purse of
mouey, bidding him return the next day, and hear the story
of the next voyage. This was repeated?? cach day, till all
the voyages were described.!®

4

The Second Voyage of Siadbad the Sailor

After my firse voyage. I meant to spend the rest of my
davs at Bagdnd, but | soon grew weary!? of an idle life, and

1 Heavens, &4F (.!Lu-'a’g,;z,i. BT, 2 Choat, HiE%: %j
3 Took leave of, I

i ». Y Aboard, b (8. 0 Produeis, i@
. ®Sandals, #F (=+andalwood). ? Camphire (]\le/flT)
vimphor  (kim/f3r), BE

8 Nutmeg=. g #.  *Cloves, 'T .
0 Pepper, g ' Ginger.
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put! to sea a second time, with merchants of kmown? .
honesty. We gmbarked on board a good ship, and, after
committing ‘ourselves to God, set sail. We traded® from
island to island with great profit. One day we landed on
an island where we could see meither man nor animal.
There were many fruits and flowets, and whilst some were
ga,uhermg them, I took my wine and food, and sat down
near & stream betwixtt two high trees, which formed a
thick® shade. I made a good meal, and afterwards fell
asleep, 1 cannot tv,ll how long I clept, but when I awoke
the ship was gone.

In this sad plight, I was cady to die with grief. I
cried out in agony,® beat my head and breast, and threw
myself upon the ground, where I lay some time in despair.
Why was I not content with the produce™ of my first
voyage, which would have kept me in comfort all my lifg?
Bat it was too late to repent.® At last I resigned? myself
to the will of God. Not knowing what to do, I climbed
to the top of a lofty tree, where I could lcok about on all
gides for signs of hope. ' Towards the sea there was nothing
but sky and water. Looking over the_land, I saw some-
thing white, and, coming down, took some of the food
I had left, and went towards it, not knowing at the great
distance what it was..

As T drew pear, I thought it to be'a white dome of enor-
mous size; and when I touched! it I found it to be very
smooth.l There was no qpening on any side, and there was

-

1 Put to ses, Ai}; ¥ ?Known, #¥%. 3Traded, BB; B
¢ Betwixt (fz betweon #§), & . . . (T8) Ziil. °© Thick shade, %
ti. °Agony, gk . 7Produce, H M; ¥ 5. °Repent, { ¥
® Resigned myself to the will of God, ig%ﬂfﬁ 1¢ Touched,
) HE - Smooth 3% k. : ,
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1o climbing to the top over the smooth surface. 1t was at
Téast fifty paces round. -

By this time the! sun was about to set, and all of a
sudden the skg became as dark as if it had been covered
with a thick cloud. I was amazed at this sudden darkness,
but much more .when I found it was caused by a bird of
monstrous? size, that came ﬂying towards me. 1 remem-
bered that I had often heard mariners speak of a marvelous
bird called the roc, and felt sure that the great dome by
which T stood must be its.egg. In short, 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 trunk4 of a tree. I tied myself
strongly to it with my turban, in hopes that the roc next
morning would carry me with her out of this desert® island.
After having passed the night in this condition, the bird
flew away as soon as it was daylight, and .carried me so .
high that I could not see the earth. Then she descended
‘with so much speed that I lost my senses. But when I
found myself on the ground, I quickly untied the knot, and
had scarcely done so when the roc, having taken up a
serpent® of monstrous length in her bill,” flew away.

The spot where I was left was surrounded on all sides
by mountains, that seemed to reach above the clouds, and
s0 steep that I could not possibly get out of the valley.® It
seemed to me that the place was no better than the desert
island from which the roc had brought me.

As 1 walked through the valley, I found it- strewed?®
with diamonds of?® a surprising bigness. But the pleasure

1T.e sun was about fo set, HAFMEYT. * Monstrous, ¥ EX.
3Crept, M&; #%i. ¢Trunk of a tree, Higd." °Desert island, # .
$Berpent, k. ? Bill, fgk; B, § Valley, & |y A. 2 Strewed,
BoAs; MAg. 2° Of a surprising bigness, JLAKA; BK.
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of looking at them was scon destroyed by another sight,
which filled me with terror, namely,! & great number of
gerpents, so monstrous that the least of them could swallow?
an elephant.? In the daytime they hid in their dens* from
their enemy, the roc, and came out only in the night.

T spent the day in walking akout in the valley. When
night came I went into a cave where I thought I nright rest
in safety. I clesed the low and narrow centrance with a
great stone, to preserve me from the serpeants, but did not
shut out all the light. Soon the serpents began hissing®
around me and put me in such extrerce fear that [ could
not sleep.  When day appeared the serrents retired, and 1
ceone ont of the cave trembling. T can justly say that I
walked ypon diamonds without feeling any desire to touch
them. At last I sat down, and ate some of my food, and,
in spite of my fears, fell aslecp, for I had not closed my
eves duving the night.  S:arcely were they shut when some-
thing that fell by me with a great noise awoke me. This
was a large piece of raw® meat; and at the same time, I saw
soveral others fall down from the rocks in different places.

1 had never hclieved what I had heard satlors and
others tell of the valley of diamonds, and of the means’
cmployed by merchants to obtain jewels from it.  But now
‘I found that T had heard the truth. TFor the fact is, that
merchants come to this valley when the eagles® have young
ones, and throw great joints® of meat into it; the diamonds,
upor whose points they fall, stick to them: the eagles,
which arc stronger in this country than anvwhere else,
pounce with great force upon these pieces of nwat, and

1 Namely, Bi; BiRt. 2 Swallow, 5%. ° Tlephant, $2. 1 Dons, 5%
. P Hissing, $LRRIEE GEEd). ° Raw moat, A:P. 7 Means,
. 8 Bagles, Bk ° Joints of meat, AINZ .
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carry them' to their nests on the edge of the rocks to feed -
their young; then the merchants run to their nests, drive
off the eagles by their shouts, and take away the diamonds
that stick to the meat. .
In this device! I saw the means of my e‘sca,pc :
I gathered the lasgest diamonds'I could find, and put
them into a leather bag fastened at my waist. Then 1
took the largest of the pieces of meat, tied it close around
- me with the cloth of my turban, and laid myself upon the
ground, with my face downwards. I had scarcely placed
myself thus when one of the eagles bore me, with the piece
of meat to which I was fastened, to his nest on the top of
the mountain. The merchants at once began their shouting

" to frighten the eagles, and when they had driven the birds
away, one of them came to the nest where I was. He was
much alarmed when he first saw me, but soon began to
quarrel, and asked me why I stole? his goods..

“Do.not be uneasy,” said I, “here are diamonds enough
_for you and me, more than all the others have together.
. They have to take wh~t chance brings them, but I chose
for myself, in the valley, those which you see in this bag.”

The other merchants now crowded arcund in amazement,
and led me to their camp® When I showed them the
diamonds in my bag, they confessed that they had never
'seen’ gny of such size and beauty. I prayed the merchant
who owned the nest to which I was carried (for every
merchant had his own) to take for his share as many as he
pleased. He contented himself with one, and! that the
~ least of them, and, when I urged® him to take more, said:

 Device, . !'Btole, R WM.  ° Camp, BREEF 2058 By
w.. ¢And that the least of them, g_g;a:fy‘\;g. s Urged, @
w AN )
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“No, this will save! me the trouble of making any more
voyages, and will raise as great a fortune as I+ desire.”

When each of the merchants was satisfied with the
diamonds which the eagles brpught them, we left the placo,
and traveled near high mountains, where there were ser-
pents of prodigious? length, and from these we had the good .
fortune to escape. We took® ship at the first port we
reached, and touched at the Islet of Réha, where the trees
grow that yield® camphire. Here also is found the rhino-
ceros.® This animal fights with the elsphant, runs? his horn

into his belly, and carries him off upon his head; but when
the blood and fat® of the elephant runs® into his eyes, and
makes him blind, he falls to the ground; then, strange to
relate, the roc comes and carries them both away in her
claws,? for food for her young ones.

In thisisland I exchanged my diamonds for merchandise.*
After trading at vérious towns, we landed at Bussorah,
whence I proceeded to Bagdad. ™ There I gave large pres-
ents to the poor, and lived in honor upon the vast riches
1 had gained with so much fatigue.

The Third Voycige of Sindbad the Sailor

1 grew weary soon again of living an idle life, and,
hardening!? myself against the thought of any danger,
embarked with some mibrchants on another long voyage.

%

: >
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After trading at several ports, we were overtaken! one day
by a dreadful tempest,? which drove® us from our course.
Before it ceased we were brought to the port of an island,

h the captain was very unwilling to. enter; but we
were obliged to cast* anchor .. The captain then told us
that in this and some islands near it dwelt hairy’ savages
who would soon attack’ us; and, though they were but
dwarfs,® we must not resist® them, for they were more in
- number than the locusts,!® and, if we happened to kill one,
they would.-all fall'* upon us and destroy us. -

We soon found the captain®s words but too true. A
great multitude'® of frightful savages, about two feet high,
covered all: over with red hair, came swimming towards
“us, and surrounded the ship. Thoy chattered® as they
" came near, but we understood not their language.l* They
climbed up the sides of the ship with surprising quickness.
They took down our sails, cut the cable,’® and, hauling®
the vessel to the shore, made us all get out, and carried the
. ship into another island, from which they had come. We
saw at a distance al” vast pile of building, and made!®
towards it. We found it to be a palace, elega.ntly“ built,
and very lofty, with a gate of ebony?° of two leaves, which
we opened. Before us was a large room, with -a porch,
havmg on o 3 sxde a hea.p of human bones, -and on the

-
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other a vast numbher of roasting! spits. We trembled at
this cight, and were seized with deadly fear, when suddenly
the gaic of the rcom opened with a lond crash,? and there
came out the horrille figure of a black man, as tall as a
lofty palm? tree. e Lad but one cye, apd* that in the
middle of his foreliead, where it blazed? bright as a burn-
ing® coal.  His fore-teeth® were very long aad sharp, and
st00d” aut oF Ll mouth, which was as deep as that of a
horse.  His upper lip hung down uron his breast. His
ears were like an elophant’s and covered his shoulders: and
his nails were as long and crooked® as the talons® of the
greatest bivds, At the sight of so frightful a genie, we lost
our senses, pud Ty like dead raen.

At fast we came to ourselves, and saw him sitting in’
the pord, leoking ciosdy at us.  Then he advanced, and,
laying his hand npon me, toolk we op by the nape!® of my
neck, gnd tarned me round, az o buicber’ would tormn a
shieep’s Bead. When he saw that | had nothing but skin
and bore ‘he letine yo.  He took uyp all the rest one by one,
avd viewed them n the same manner.  As thetaptain was
the fagtest, he held him with one bamd, s 1 would a
sparrov . and thrust a spit™® through him: he then kindled
a great fire, roasted,® and ate him for his supper. Then he
fell asleep, snoring'® loader than thunder. He slept thus
till morning.  As to ourselves, it was not possible for us to
enjoy any rest, and we pazsedd the night in the most painful
fear. When day appeared the gingt avwoke, went out, an
LR ws e i,

! Roasting pivs, i< S Crash, @Az, ? Palm tree. f7t
#1. 4 Blazed bright, $:uimd. ° Burning coal, #EiyZ 4. ¢ Fore-
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19 Nape, {2 ®E. M Butcher, )ik, #As T woull=as I
would hpld. 13 Spayrow, HEpit, 45 2. ' Roasted, #%.
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The next night we revénged curselves on the brutivh?!
giant in the following manner. After he had finished his
inhuman?® supper on anather of our :aeam(,n,3 he lay down
“op his back and fell asleep.  As soon as we heard him snore,
nine of the boldest among us, and I, took each of us a spit,
and, putting the points of them into the fire till they wers
burning hot, we thrust thenf into his eye all at onge, and

blinded him. The paiff made him break out'in a frightful
vell;* he started up, and stretched out his hands to seize
and kill us; but we ran to such places as he could not
reach. After having sought for us in vain, he groped® for
the gate, and went oyp, howling in agony. .

- We 1¢ft the palace at once, and came to the shore, where
we made some rafts,® each large enough to carry three men.
We waited? till day before getting on them, for we hoped
* that by morning the howiing, which we still heard, would
cease, and that the giant would be dead; and if that hap-
pened we meant to stay in the island, and not to risk
our lives upon the rafts. But dav had scarcely appeared
when we saw our cruel enemy, with two other giants, almost
of the same size, leading him; and a great number were
..coming before him at a quick pace.

. We waited no longer to take to our rafts, and put to sea
‘with all the speed we could. The giants, seeing this, took
up great stones, and,nmning to the shore, entered the water
up® to the middle, and threw so exactly that they sank all
the rafts but that I was upon; and all my comrades, except
the two with me, were drowned. We rowed with all our
might, and got® out of the reach of the giants. The next

.-  1Brutish, ¥§ #. “Inhuman, X {=; 3} . °Scamen, #i ¥ %.
< Yoll, 328%; K} ° Groped for, fi%&. © Rafts, Al M. ? Waited
till day, ﬁﬁ@ 8 Up to the middle, i Zi##E. * Got out of the
reach of, F|R . - PR o :
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morning, after a night of fear, we, were thro:vn upon an
island, where we landed with much joy, and fourd
goad fruit, which refreshed us greatly. -

At night we went to sleep on the seashore, but were
awakenéd by the noise of a serpent of surprising length and
thickness,* whose scales® made a rustling noise as he moved
himself along. Tt swallowed up cne of my comrades, in
spite of his loud cries and his efiorts to save “himself.
Dashing? him several times against the ground, it cyushed*
him, and we could hear it gnaw5 and tear the poor fellow’s
bones, though we had fled far off. The next day, to our
great terror, we-saw the serpent again. 0% Heaven, to
what dangers are we exposed!” I cried. “We escape
from a giant and the waves, only to meet with this!” |

The next night, having satisfled our hunger with fruit,
we mounted a tall tree, hoping to pass the night in safety.
But soon the serpent came hissing to its foot, raised iteelf -
up against the trunk, and, reaching my comrade, who sat
lower than I, swallowed him at once and went off.

In the morning when I came down, I was ready to throw
myself into the sea in my despair. But I resisted? this

gmpulse, and collected a great quantity of small wood,
brambles,® and dry thbrns,® and, making them up into
fagots,'® made a wide! circle with them rpund the tree, and
also tied some of them to the branches over my head.
Within ¢his circls I shut myself up when night came, with'?

) 1
1 Thickness, ¥|. *Soales, ;. %Dashing, J; B ¢Crushed,
PE Rz, SCnaw, . *O, ®#P. 7 Resisted shis impulse,
MESEALE. resisted, 3EH. impulse, EiF. ° Brambles, IXELAIR.
3 Thorns, #ilik. *° Fagots 1 faggots (fag/its), #; 31 #8. 1 Wide
circle, kH; K. ** With such satisfaction as I could get from
having’ neglected nothing that could save me, RTHEZE 2%

FER, mwm neglocted, % BB
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sich satisfaction as 1 could get from having neglected
nothing that could save we.  The serpent failed not to
cGine at the usual houar, but was prevented from reaching
me by the rampartt I had made. He lay below me till
day, like a cat watching in vain for a mouse that has
reached a place of safety. When day appeared he vetired,
bt 1 dased 1nos to leave my fose® until the sun arose.

«  CGod took® pivy on wmy hopeless state, for, just as 1 was
about to cast myself into the sea, 1 saw a ship i the dis-
tance. I cried aloud and waved? the linen of my turban.
Then T was seen, and the captain sent bis boat® for iue.
When § caine on board, the merchants and seaimen flocked®
about e to hear how T came into shat deseried island, na
region’ where cannibal® giants and serpents ware known
by the oldest saiiors to* abound. When 1 stood before
the captain in rags, he gave me one of his own suits.!®
Looking™ steadinsely apon Lim, I knew him to be the per-
son who, in my sccond voyage, had oft me in the island
where 1 fell asleep, and sailed w.thout me or sending to
seek for me.

“Captain,” said I, “lock at me, and you may know that
I am Sindbad, whom you left in that desert island.”

“God be praised!” he cried, after he had scanned me
closely. “I rejoice that fortune has set!® right my fault.
There are your goods, which Lalways took care to preserve.”
I took them from him, and thanked him for his care of them.

1 Rampart, B8h (BLRRERYER). 2 Fort, 0% (BLMEX Q> H7). 3 Took
pity on, % B ¢ Waved, %§; $. °Boat, /M (RRJALE
#). ¢ Flocked about, [Jjfk; 52%8. 7 Region, #ilj. ® Cunnibai, &
A BRAF. °To aboroud, £ 4. 1° Suits. &I (—g).  Look-
ing steadfastly, 3{§2; &g, 1 Set right, ZF.
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We remained at sea for some time, toucied at several
islands, and landed at last at the island of Salabat,! where
sandalwopd? is obtained. In a,nother jsland 1 furmbhed
myself with cloves, cinnamon,? and other spices. After a
lung voyage, in® the course of which I saw such crestures as -
a tortoise® twent§ cubits in length and breadth, I arrived at
Busscrah, and thence® returned to Bagdad, with so much
wealth that I knew not jts extent.? I gave a great deal to
the poor,. .and bought another large estate besides what 1
had alreadv

s - The Fourth ioyagc of Sindbad the Sailor

After T had rested from the dangers of my third voyage,
my passion® for trade snd novelty soon drove me froit home
again. When I had settled® my affairs and taken a stock?
of goods for traffic,! T took!? the route of Persia, traveled
over several provinces,!® and ‘arrived at a port, where I
embarked. It was not. long before our ship wrecked.!
Several of the merchants and seamen were drowned, and
the cargo!® wus lost. '

I had the good, fortune, with a few others to get upon
some planks,1® and we were carried by the current!” to an
island which lay before' us. There we found frait and

\

1 Balsbat (sdlfa-baf), 4. 2Sandalwood, #¥%. 2 Cinnamon
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spring water, which saved our lives. Harly the next
moerning, we explored! the island, and saw some houses,
wiich we approached.  As soon as we drew near, we were
surrounded by a great number of negroes,? who seized us,
shared® us among them, and carried us to their respectivel
abodes.

I and five of my comrades were carried to one place;
here they made us sit down, and gave us a coertain herb,
which they made signs to us to cat. My comrades did not
notice that the blacks® tock® none of it themselves, and
ate greedily.” But I, suspecting some trick, would not so
much as taste it, which® happened well for me, for in a
little time I saw that myv comrades had lost their senses,
and that when they spoke o me they knew not what they
said. .

The negroes féd us afterwards with rice® to make us fat,
for they were cannibals'® and meant to eat us. My com-
rades, who had lost their senses, ate heartily of it, but I
very sparingly.!! They were devouredi2 one by one, and
I, with my senses entire, as you may readily ruess, grewld
leaner every day. The!t fear of death turncd all my food
into poison. I fell’® into a sickness which proved my
safety, for the negroes, having killed and caisn my com-
rades, and secing me to be withered,' lean, and sick, put
off my death.

1 Explored. $Ef  * Negroes, M A; JURHA. *Shared us among
them, FF%—FAZT 2. ¢ Respective abodes. % ABT{EZ 2.
5 Blacks, BA. °Took=ate. 7QGreediiy. §gk. & Whirh happened
well for me, e R R F.  *Rice, 2; fX.  '° Cannibals, 3%
A% RAZA. M Sparingly. . 22 Devburall g3 8z, 2 Grew
leaner every day, #2571, ' The fear of death torned all my food
into poison, BEFEE, HEFWER (0T BTG
5 Foll into a sickuess, 7§54 Hwi. ° Withered, {hif (GiiiAcz
wE). ¢ .
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Meanwhde I had much hberty, and scarcely any notlce
was taken of what I did. Therefore one day, when no one
but an old man was left about the houses, I made my
escape. For seven days I traveled, avoiding places which
seemed to be inhabited, and’ living! on coconuts, whlchr
served me both for meat and drink. On the eighth day, I
came negr the sea, and saw some white people, like myself, -
gathering pepper, of which there was & great plenty in‘that
place. To them I went without fear.

They came to meet me when they saw me, and asked
me, in Arabic,? who I was and whenced came. I was over-
joyed to hear them speak in my own language, and told
them of my shipwreck,?. a.nd how I fell4 intc the ha,nds of
the negroes.

“Those negroes,” replied they, “eat man. By what
miracle did you escape?” -4

Then I Yold them what I have just told you, and they
were greatly surprised. When they had finished gathering
pepper, they took me with them to the island whence they
had come, and presented me to their king, who was a good
prince. e listeped with. surprise to the story of my
adventures, and gave me clothes, and commanded that care
be taken of me. , . s :

‘The island was well® peopled, and the capital a place of
great trade. The prince treated me with much kindness,
and I, delighted with such a retreat® after my misfortunes,
was soon looked” upon rather as a hatives than as a stranger.
~ I observed one thing which seemed to me very strange Al

'Living on coconute, BEFRRIR: LUTR G, * Arabic, TRIfG
3. ?Shipwreck, #iZ4¥. ¢TFell into the hands of, & .. . §f
Hg. SWell peoplad, PHOI%%E: AEHE. °Retreat, Pig2H.
TLooked upon, F#%; BR. ° Nativo, AMA; +#.
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the people, even the king, rode horses without ‘bridle or
.stirrups.!  One day 1 found workmen who made, under my
directions, a saddie with stirrops and a bit. These I pre-
sented to the kijg, who was so pleased with them that he
made me large presents. I made several others for the
ministers and chief officers of his household,? which gained
me ‘great repute® and regard.t

One day the kmg, to whom I consta,ntly paid court
said:

“Sindbad, I love thee; I have one thing to demand of
thee, which thou must grant. I have a mind thou® skouldst
marry, so that thou? mayst stay with us, and think no ~
more of thy® own country.”

I durst® not resist the prince’s will, and soon I was
married to one of the ladies of his court, noble, beautiful;
and rich. ~We lived together in perfect harmony,'® but I
could not forget Bagdad, a.nd planned to make my asc&pe
as soon a8 might be.

At this time the wife of one of mYy nerghbors, with whom
I.had made a very strict®! friendship, fell sick and died.
I went to comfort him in his sorrow, and said as soon as I
saw him: “God preserve you and grant you a long life.”

“Alas!” replied he, “how may that be? I have not
a,bovelz an hour to Live, for I must be buried this day with

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

‘3 Stirrups, Ik, *Household (#k court AZ). 2 Repute, B -
#. “Rogard, §il}}. *Constantly, g#%. °Thou shouldst=you
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While he was telling me of this barbarous! custom, the
very account of which chilled? my blood, his kindred,?
friends, and neighbors came to assist at the funeral. They
dressed the corpse of the woman in her richest robes and
all her jewels, as if it had been her wedding® day; then
' they placed her on af open® bier,? and began their march
to the place of-burial. The husband walked first, next® to
the dead body. When they reached a high mountain, they
took up & large stone, which formed the mouth of a deep®
pit, and let down the body with all its apparel and jewels.
Then the husband, embracing his kindred and friends, let
himself be placed on another bier, with a pot of water, and
seven small loaves,!? and was led down in the same manner.
The mouth of the pit was again covered with the stone, and
thie company returned.

I describe all fhis the more carefully, because I 11 a
fow weeks’ time was to be the chief" actor on a similar'?
occasion. Alas! my own wife fell sick and ‘died. 1 made
every plea® I could to the king not to expose!* me, a for-
eigner,’® to this inhuman law. I appealed®® in vain. The
king and all his court, with the chief persons of the city,
sought! to soften'® my sorrow by!® honoring the funeral with
their presence; and when the ceremony?® was finished, I
was lowered?®! into the pit with a vessel full of water and

i Barbarous, B, 3 Chiilled my blood, LB HREX
i @. 3Kindred, # & *Corpse, . °Wedding day, % ). .
*Open, $E443E%: ®. ’ Bier (bir), SRZE (RN HZ).
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seven loaves. As I neared! the bottom, I saw, by the aid?
of a little light that came from above, what sort of place it
was. Jt seemed an endless® cavern, and might be about
fifty fathoms¢ deep. < '
1 lived for some time upon my bread and water,’ When
one day, just as I was nearly exhausted,® I heard some-
thing tread,® and breathing? or panting® as it moved. I
followed the sound. The animal seemed to stop sometines,
but always fled and breathed hard as I approached. I
_pursued® it till at last T saw a light, like 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 myself, to my great
joy, upon the seashore. 1 fell®® upon the shore to thank
God for his mercy, and shortly afterwards saw a ship mak-
mg for the place where I was. 1 made a sign with the
linen of my turban, and called to the crewl® as loud as I
could. They heard me, and.sent a boat to bring me on
board. It was fortunate for me that they did not inspect?®
the place where they found me, but bore me away at once.
We passed by several islands,—the Isle of Bells?
Serendib,’® and Kela,!® where lead2® mines are found, also
Indian? canes and excellent camphire. The people of these
places are so barbarous that they still eat human?? flesh.
We touched at several other ports, and finished our traffie,

. 1Neared, §§f; 3%. *Aid, Bj. ?Endless cavern, $IH.
4 Fathoms, KESH (BRRXR). "Exhausted, WK S5 HS.
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ard at last I arrived happily at Bagdad. Out of gratitude
to God for his mercies, I gave large sums towards! the sup-
port of several mosques and to the poor, and en ,oyed
myself w1th my friends.

The Fifth Voyage of Smdbad the Sailor

All that I had undergone® could not ‘cure? me of my
desire to make new voyages. Therefore I bought goods,
departed with them for the best seaport, and that I might
have a ship at® my own command, waited till one was built
for me. As I had not,goods enough of my own to load her,
1 took with me several merchants, of different natlons,
with their wares.?

We sailed with the first fair® wind, and the first place
we touched at, after some time, was a desert island, where
we found an egg of & roc, equal in size to the one I have
mentioned already. There was a young roc in it, just
ready to be hatohed,? and its beak!® had begun to break
the egg.

The merchants wlo la.nded Wlth me broke the egg Wlth .

hatchets, and made a hole in it, pulled out the young roc
piecemeal X and roasted it. I had begged them in vain not
to meddle!® with the egg.

Scarcely had they finished their repast, when there
appeared ir the air far off two great clouds. The capté,in
of my ship, knowing by experience'* what they meant, said

.
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they were the male and female parents of the roc, and urged
us to reémbark with all speed.

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 were gone for some time, while we made? all
the sail we could, to try to prevgqt that which uxmapprly
befell us.

They soon returned, and we saw that cach of them
carried in 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 quickness of the ateersman® 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 seamen and
merchants were all crushed? to death, or fell into the sea.
I myself was of the number of the latter; but, as I ¢came up
again, I fortunately caught hold of a® piecé of the wreck,
and swimming, sometimes with one hand and sometimes
with thé other, but always holding fast to the plank, the
wind and the tide favoring me, I came to an isla.d. and .
got safely ashore

I sat down upon the grass to rest, and then went into
the' island to explore it. It seemed to be a deliciousl!
garden. Everywhere I found fruit and streams of fresh,
pure water. Of these T ate and drank.

‘When I had gone a little way into the island, I saw £n old
man who appeared very weak and infirm.'? He was sitting

-2 Redoubied, #hni— f; k. ®Made . . . sail, 38M. ? Hovered,
il MR 2 h. ¢ Steersman, SHE%: JET. © Miesed, kERih. ¢ Hit,
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on the bank of a stream, and at first I took him to be one
who had been shipwrecked like myself. I went towards
him and saluted him, but he only slightly bowed his head.
I asked him why he sat so still; but, instead of answering
me, he made a sign for me to take him upon my back, and
carry him over the brook.

1 believed him really to stand! in need of my help, téok
him upon my back, and, having carried hiitn over, bade
him get down. To that end, I stooped, that he might get
off with ease; but instead of doing so—and I laugh every
time I think of it—the old man, who to me appeared quite
feeble, 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.

In spite of my fainting, the ill-natured® old fellow still
kept his seat upon my neck. When I got my breath again,
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. Then he made me carry him under the trees,
and obliged® me now!® and then to stop, that Le might
gather 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 mdining he
pinched!? me to make me awake, and afterwards forced me
to get up and walk, and spurred!® e with his feet.

1 Stand in need of. B. 2 Sat astride upon my shoulders, gggﬁz
. k. ostride, . 3Throat, k. * Tight, B%. * Strangled. ¥3E; 43.
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One day I found several dry gourds® that had failen from
a tree. I took a large one, and, after cleaning it, passed?
into it some,juice of grapes, which abounded in the island.

. Having filled the gourd, I put® it by, and, going* for it _
some days after, tasted 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? purden.

The old man, noticing the effect® of the wine upon me,
made me a sign to give him some of it. I hianded® him
the gourd, and, the liguor'® pleasing his palate,!! he drank??
it off As there was some quantity of it,’he soon began
to sing, and to move?!® from side to side in his seat upon my

« shoulders, and by!4 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 without motlon, inen I took
up a great stone and slew' him.

I was extremelys gla,d to be thus freed forever from this
troublesome fellow. I now walked towards the beach,'*
where I et the crew!? of a ship that had cast!® anchor, fo-
take in water. When I told them of my adventure, they
said: #You fell into the hands of the Old!® Man of the Sea,
and are the first who ever escaped strangling. . He never
quitted those he bad once embraced till he had uestnoved
them, and many are the men he has slain.”

A} 14 .
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Their captain received me with great kindness, and after
esome day’s sail we arrived at the harbor of a great city,
the houses of which overbung?! the sea. |

With some of the people of this town-I went to gather
coconuts after? their own.method. When we reached a-
thick forest of coconut trees, we saw a great number of
apes of several sizes, which fled as soon as they saw us, and
climbed to the tops of the tress with® amazing swiftness.

The merchants, with whom I was, gathcred stones, and
threw them at the apes on the trees. -1 did the same; and
the apes, out* of revenge, threw cocomuts at us so fast
and with such ggstures® as to show their anger clearly. We
gathered up the eoconuts, and from time to time threw
stones to provoke® the apes. In this way we filled our
bags with coconuts, and by degrees I got enough to pro-
duce” me no small sum of money.

We set® sail, and traded in various islands, at onée of
which I hired divers® and with other merchants went
a-pearl-ﬁshingfl‘f Some of the pearls they brought me up
were very large and pure. Then I returned to Bagdad,
and gave a tenth of my gaans in a.lmﬂ,“ a.ud rested from
wy fatigues.

" The Sizth Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor

. : : #
: I know, my friends, that you will wish to heur how, after
baving been shipwrecked and having escaped so many

1 Overhung, (i@; MW . . . 2. k. *Af‘er...method, £ .. .
Ak, °With amazing swiftness, JI%H: SUERA. ¢ Ous
<of revenge, HEk#MB. ° Gustures, T8 ° Provoke, #38. 7 Pro-
duce, #:.  ®8et sail, B¢, ° Divers, HMBARZA. °A-pearl-
fishing, $k. U Pure, #EN. ‘7 Alms, MWRZZHW: iR
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_ dangers, I could. resolve again to tempt? fortune, and ex-
pose? myself to new hardships. When I reflect® upon it
now it seems that I must have been led by destiny,* from
which none can escape. Be® this as it may, after a year's
rest, I prepared for a sizth voyage, though my kmdred and
friends did all in their power to dissuade me.

Once more I traveled through several provinces of Persia
and the Indies, and arrived at & seaport, where I embarked
on a ship bound® on a long voyage, in which the captain?
-and the pilot® lost® their course. Suddenly we saw the
captain quit his rudder,’® lamenting'! loudly, pulling his
beard and beating his head like a madmwen. In reply to

. -our guestions, he answered:

“A rapid!? current carries the ship along witk it, and we
shall all perish in less than a'® quarter of an hour. Pray
God to deliver!* us from this peril.15 We cannot escape, if
He'® do not take pity on us.

At these words he ordered the sails to be lowered 17 but
the ropes broke, and the current carried the ship to the
{oot of a mountair, where she struck and went!® to pieces, .
but in such a way that we saved our lives, our provisions,1¢
and the best of our goods.

1Tempt fortune, ¥ Ay. *Expose myself to new ht;rdships,
BEMNE. °Reflect upon. [EIAH. *Destiny, Xfy. *Be this as it
may, MY WIEimih (this, 3 L4 it seems . . . escape ~43).
¢ Bound on & long voyage, b, 7 Captain, gizk. ®Pilot, ¥}
ALE (BRAOE, RAALFIEEA). °Lost their course, %i8; RFF -
#J. - *Rudderfg. *' Lamenting, BAERiREE 8. 2 Rapid
current, #&di. ** A quarter of an hour, —%] g; I3}  Deliver,
$&. U Peril, . .*He ($if God). ¥ Lowered, F. ¥ Went to
pxesu. kP, - ¥ Provisiens, K.
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The foot of the mountain was covered with wrecks,!
with a vast number of human bones, and goods and riches -
of all kinds beyond? belief. In all other places it is usual
for rivers to run into the sea; but here a river of fresh water
runs from the sea into & dark cavern, with a very high and
spacious® entrance. What is most strange in this place ‘is
that the stones of the mountain are of crystal,* rubies, and
other precious stones. Here also aré'ambergris® and wood
of alocs. _

It is not possible for ships to get off {rom this place when
once they approach® within a certain distance. If the
wind is from the sea, this? and the current drive them on.
If it is & land wind, it is stopped by the height of the
mountain, which causes a calm,? to that the force of the
current carries them ashore. What iz worse, it is no more
possible to ascend® the mountain than to escape by sea
Here we remained?? in a state of despair,!! expecting death
every day. '

When we landed,!? we divided the food equally, and thus
each one lived a longer or shorter time, according to the use
he made of his share. I outlived®® my comrades, and, when
I buried the last of them, had so little food left that I dug
& grave for myself. But God once miore took pity on me,
and put! it in my mind to go to the bank of the river which
ran into the cavern. 1 said to myself:

“This, underground!® river must somewhere have an
outlet.® IfI make a raft, and leavel? myself to the currvent,

1 Wrecks, Hat. ’Beyond belief, A RRME. 28pacious, T

* Crystal, A& 8. 5 Ambergris (dm/bér-gris), §i4£%. ¢ Approach,

47if. ?This (}§ wind from the sea). ®Calm, §ER. * Ascend, k;

. ¥ Remained, g7#3. Despmr 4. 12 Landed, _EFBE; BB

1’ Outlived, #HAr®2E. ' Put it in my mind, #FFHAEPL. % Under-

ground, R, % Outlet, Hjgf. " Leave myself to the current,
Bk, ; :
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it will convey me to some inhabited country, or I-shall
. perish. “If I be drownell, I only change one kind of death
- for another.”

Out of pleces~of timber and cables from ‘the wreeks,
1 soon made myself a solid raft. Then 1 loaded it carefully
with some chests of rubies, enieralds, ambergris, rock? crys.
tal; and bales of rich stuffs,? and went on board with
two oars that¥ had made, leaving the raft to the conrse
of the river, and resigning® myself to the will of God.

. As soon as I entered the cavern, I lost all light, and
the stream carried me I* knew not whither. Thus I flodted
on, eating only enough to keep myself alive. But the food
was soon spent, 5 and I lost® my senses. When I revived,?
{ found mysch on the brink® of a river, where my raft was
tled amidst a great aumber of negroes. When I saiuted?

, them, they spoke to me, but I did not understand their
tongue.® In my joy I recited aloud the following words in
Arabie: } :

~_ “Call upon the® Almighty. He will help thee; shut
thine eyes, and while thou art asleep, God will change thy
bad fortune into good.”

- One of the negroes, who understood Arabie, came forward
and told me that they had seen my raft, and fastened it
until I should awake. Through him I told the others, at
their request, of all that had befallen me. The story was so
strange that they said I must tell it to their king myself. ]
Then they mounted'? me on a borse, and some led the way,
and some followed with my raft and ca.rgo. :

. YRock orystal, . * Stuffs, Qﬁ 3 Resigning myself to
thewxllo('God — B X fy. reSigning to, B8 1. *I knew .not
whither, 4% (1T 18 (BuSfE—BiHk2 ). °* Spent, M. $Lostmy
senses, 8. TRevived, . . Brink, ##. *Saluted, | ... B

M 8. °*Tongue, fAE. ™ The Ajmlghty- ﬁi&ﬁz.hﬁ‘
1% Mounted me om a horse, Baﬂ k.
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The king received me kindly, and bade me sit by his side |
while I told him what I huve told you. When my bales
were opened in' his presence, he marveled! at what they
contained, above all, at the rubies and emeralds, which
surpassed any in his treasury.

When I saw with what pleasure he viewed? them, I fell
at his feet and said:

*Sire, not only is my person 2% your ma]esty s service,
but the cargo of the raft, and I beg of you to dispose? of it
as your own.’

But he would take none of my goods, and promised that
I should leave his realm?® richer than I came. His officers
were charged to serve me at his expense, and every day 1
paid the king my court, and saw what® was mbst worthy of
notice in the cify. By’ way cf devotion I made a pilgri- .
mage® to the plece where Adam was conﬁneds after his
banishment from Paradise.1® :

. Then 1 prayed the king to allow me to return to my own
country, and his permission was most kindly given. He
would force al! rich present upon me; and at the same time
charged!® me with a letter for the Commander of the Faith-
ful, our sovereign, saying to me: “I pray you give this
present for me, and this letter to the; Ca]iph Haroun al
Raschid, and assure him of my friendship.” '

The letter from the king of Serendib was written on the
skin of a certain animal of great valve, ¥ery scarce, and of
a yellowish color. The characters’® of the letter were of
azure,'? and the contents as follows:

1 Marveled at, Y§3%. ‘Viewed, H. %At ... service, ~Jl .. .
2 fiy. *Dispose,of, 2f#. °*Realm, El. ® What was most worthy
of notice in the city, #ih BEIEHZ . worthy of, 3. 7 By way
of devotion, HREM. °©Pilgrimage, MM HMp3E. ° Confined, i

. 1 Paradise, 5X#2. ' A rich present, ﬁ&m& b Ghargeds
B5§E. U Characters, 2. 1 Azwre, ¥; KiK.
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“The King of the Indies, before whom march * one
hundred elephants, who lives ii a palace that shines with
one hundred thousand rubies, and who has in his treasury
twenty theusand crowns enriched with diamonds, io Cahph
Haroun al Raschid.

“Though the present. we send ycu be slight,! receive it ds
a brother and. a friend, in? token of the hearty® friendship
we bear for you, and of which we are willing to give you
proof. We desire the same part in your friendship, since
we believe it to be our merit, for we are both kings. We
send you this letter as from one brother td another.
Farewell.” - .

The presént consisted of one ruby made into a cup,
about half a foot high, an inch thick, and filled with round
pearls of half a drachm* each; and the skin of a serpent,
whose scales were as bright as a piece of gold, and preserved®
frow sickness those who lay upon it; besides a. vast quan-
tity of the beat quality of wood of aloes and camphire, and
a female slave of great beauty, whose robe was covered
over with jewels.

As soon as I reached Bagdad I presented myself before
the caliph with the letter and gift. 'When he had read the
letter he asked if the king of Serendib were indeed so rich
and potent,® and, bowing? to his feet, I assured him that it
, was el true, and told him in what state the prince a.ppea.red
in public, with a throne on the back of an elephant, sur-
rounded by officers and a guard of a thousand men.

“The officer who.is before on his elephant,” I said, “cries
from time to time with a loud voice: ‘Behold® the great

"18light, g3 ?In token of, 584 ° Hearty, Rif; & ©orachm
(% dram); §44. ° Preserved from sickness, BJfif/#. *Potent,

5:hiR. * Bowing, $43. ¥ Behold, %&-
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monarch, the mighty Sultan of the Indies, greater than
Solomen.” Then the oficer behind the throne cries in his -
turn: “This monarch, so great and powerful, must die, musb
die, must die.” And the officer before him replies: ‘Praise
alonc be to Him! why liveth forever and ever.” ” ‘
- The caliph was much pleased with my account,? and sent *
me home with a rich present.

‘

The Seventh and Last Voyage of Sindbad. the Saslor

After my sixth voyage I had given® up all thoughts of
going to sea again, for my age required re~t, and I wished
to expose rhyself to no more risks, but to pass the rest of
my days in peace. . One day, however, an officer from the
palace came and said the caliph must speak to me.

“Bindbad,” said he, when I had bowed to the floor before
the throne, “I stand in need of your service; you must
carry my answer and present to the king of Serendib.”

This command was to me like a clap* of thunder. Though
I had made a vow never to leave Bagdad, I saw that 1
must obey. The caliph was well pleased, and ordered me
a sum of money ample® for my needs.

In a few days I departed with the letter and present, and,
after a safe yoyage, reached the Isle of Serendib.

“Sindbad,” said-the king, when I was brought be.ore him
with great pomp, and had bowed to the earth, “you are
welcome; I have many times thought of you. I bless® the
day on which I see you once more.”

-3 Him (#§ k5%). * Account, BjE. * Given up all thoughts of, S
B# ... 2. *Clap of thunder, M. °Ample for my needs,
MUBE, HRRE. Bles, ... WM.

s
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I thanked him for his kindness, and delivered® the gifts.
from my august? master., The ca.liph’s letter was as
foliows: \ '

" “Greeting, in® the name of the Sovereign‘ Guide of the
Right Way, from the Servant’ of God, Haroun al Raschid,
whom God hath set in the place of vicc-regent® to his
Prophet,? after his ancestors® of happy memory, to the
potent and esteemed King of Serendib.

“We received .your letter with joy, and send you this
from our imperial® residence, the garden!? of superior wits.
We hope when you look upon it you will perceive our gocd
will, and be pleased with it. Farewell.” b4

The caliph’s present was & completeu suit of cloth of
gold, fifty robes of rich stuff, a hundred of white cloth, the
finest of Cairo, Suez,!2 and Alexandria;% a vessel of agate,lt
‘half a foot wide, on the bottom of which was carved a man
with one knee on the ground, who held a bow and an arrow,
ready to discharge'® at a lion. He sent elso a rich!®
tablet,'? which, according to tradition,!® belonged to the
great Solomon. -

1Delivered, BE. ?* Augnst master, M2k (] caliph). *In
the name of, & . . . Z#&. *Sovereign Guide of the Righi Way,
BB LERZ M= 7. °Servant of God, kgt (MLvKH
). * Vice-regent, i %; Miif K28, regent, iy (BBRME)-
? Prophet, HE & (HMEZRE. HAMAERRTERBZRHBE. & &
shzx). ® Ancestors of happy memory, 4 @364 2ill. ancestods,
Bl (33E) of happy memory, HRBZER: ARHEETR.
® Imperial residence, &7 Fi/%. ! Garden of superior wits, 4
23k (WA RBZIT, REF 2K Complote snit, 2
#E. 13 Suez (s00-8z/), Wt (fE4T¥ M hHZM). % Alexandria
(4l-8g-zdn/dri-a), HhiH axdkHgn). Cairo, Suez, Alexandria
=R MBlEmE 4 Agate, 5. '° Discharge, $#4; §1. 1 Rich,
@. U Tablet, €.  Tredition, DL & SMMZR.
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The king of Serendib was highly pleased. Soon I ob-
tained leave to 'depart, though not easily. Dismissed?
with a large present, I sailed at once for Bagdad, but had
not the good fortune to arrive there so-soon as I had hoped
God? ordered it otherwiss.

Three or four days after sailing, we were attacked by

- pirates.3 Some of the crew were killed, and I, with otkers
who did not resist, was *aken to a remote island and’
sold.

I fell into the hands of a rich merchant, who treated
me well, and dressed me handsomely as a slave. In a few
days he asked me if I knew any trade. I told him I was
a merchant, robbed* of all’T possessed. “Tell me,” said
he, “can you shoot with a bow?” 1T said it had been one
of the exercises of my youth. Then he gave me-a bowand
arrow, tQok me behind him on ar elephant, and carried me
to a thick forest. Stopping before a great tree, he said:
“Climb up that, and shoot at the elephants, of which there
are many in this forest, as you see them pass by, and if
any of them fall, come and give me notice.” Then he left
me, and returned to the town, and I remained upon the
tree all night.

In the morning I shot one of the many elephants that
passed under the tree, and when ‘the others had left it
desd, I went into the town and told my patron® of my
success, which pleased him greatly. Then we returned,
and dug a hole for the elephant, in which my patron meart
o leave it until it ‘was rotten,® when he would take its .
teeth ard trace with them.

_ Dismissed, jif§. *God ordered it ctherwise, X ZEf fir, IF Rk
R. 3Pirates, }§}%. *Bobbed of all T possessod, BERZLIH.
*Patron, skA. °¢Rotten, §; #.

t
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-

For two months I did this service. One moraing I was
amazed to see that tho elephants, instead of passing by,
stopped and came towards my tree with a horrible noise, in
i such numbers that the plain was covered, and shook under

them. They surrounded the tree, with their trunks! up-
lifted, and all fized their eyes upon me. This frightened
me 80 that my bow and arrows fell out of my hand. \
My foars were not without cause, for soon one of the
"largest of the elephants put his trunk round the foot of the
tree, plucked? it up, and threw it on the ground. 1 fell with
the tree, and the elephant, taking me up with his trank,
laid me on, his B&ck, where I sat more like one dead than
alive. He put himself at the head of the rest, who followed
him in® line, carried me some distance, then laid me down
on the ground, and retired with all the others. When they
were gone, I got up, and found that I was upon a long and
brdad hill, aimost covered with the bones and teeth of
elephants. I doubted not but that this was their burial
place, and that they carried me thither on purpose to tell
fme that I should no longer kill them, now that I knew
where to get their teeth without doing them harm. I did
not stay on’the hill, but turned towards the city, and,
traveling a day and a night, came to my patron. ,
He had believed me dead, for he had found she tree
pulled up in the forest, and my bow and arrows on the
ground. Whea he had heard of my escape, we set out for
- the*hili, and brought back as many teeth as an elephant
could bear. Then my master told me how many slaves had
been killed by the elephants, ard blessed me for making
him and his whole city rich. “I can treat you no more

} Trunks, ). * Plucked it up, #28. *In line, Bk _
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us a slave,” he said, “but as a brother. I give you your .
liberty henceforth. I will also give you riches.” '

To this I answered that the only reward I wished was
* leave to retwrn to my own country. ‘‘Very well,” said hLe;
“the monsoon! will soon bring slnps for ivory. Then I
will send you home.”

While waiting for the monsoon we miadé many ]ourneys .
to the hill, and, when my ship sailed, my master loaded half
" of it with ivory on® my account. With this T traded at
varions ports, gaining vast sums of money. Besides the
ivory, my master gave me precious gifts. The last portion
of my journey I made by land, and ‘when it was done I was
happy in thinking I had nothing more to fear from the
seas, from pirates, from serpents, or from the Sther perils to
which I had been exposcd. Safe at Bagdad, I waited upon
. the caliph at once, and told him how I had fulfilled his
mission.* He loaded® me with honors and rich presents, .
and I have ever sirice devoted® myself to my fam.lly,'
kindred, and friends.

Sindbad here finished the story of his seventh and last -
voyage. “Well, friend,” he said, turning to Hindbad, “did
you,ever hear of any person that suffered so much as I
have done? Is it not just that aﬁ;er all this I should enjoy

a quiet and pleasant life?” :

Hindbad in answer kissed his hand and said: “Sir, my
pains are not to be compared with yours. You not only
deserve a quict life, but are worthy of all the riches you

3 Monscon (mdén-sdon/), BE; EE: FTHRR (L AR EEN.
EABHA, £FKAEE TAEMA, WRERL). Ivory, &5
3 On my account, B%; HRZek- * Mission, {#6y; 2. 5 Loaded
me with=gave me many. °®Devoted mysel'f to my family, kmdnd,
-end friends, WIMARK N AR (NRBKEG).
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possess, since you make 80 good a use of them. May you
live happily for a long time.”

~ Sindbad ordered another purse of money to be given him, *
ard told him to give up ca,n'ymg burdens as a porter, and
to eat henceforth at his table; for he wwished Hindbad to
remember all his life that he had a friend in Sindbad the
Sailor. ; : ‘
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THE BARMECIDE! FEAST

I have now, said the talkative®* barber® who had.related
the strange adventures of his five brothers, only to tell the
story of my sixth brother, called Shacabac,* with the hare-
lips.5 _After beginning his life in comfort, a reverse® of
fortune brought him to beg? his bread. One day as he
passed a great house, with many servants standing wichin
its rpacious court; he went to one of them, and asked him
to whom the house belonged.

“Good ma#,” replied the servant; “whence do you come
that you ask me such a question? Does not all that you
see tell you that it is the palace® of a Barmecide?”

My brother, knowing well how generous? all the!® Barme-
cides were, prayed one of the gatekeepers!! at once to give
him an alms. “Go in,” said the man: “nobody hinderst®
you, and speak to the master of the house; he will send you
back satisfied.”

My brother, who expected no such politendbs, thanked
thé porter,® and -entered the palace. He went on till he

' Bermecide feast, (LK. Parmecide (barimé-sid), mN:PEaK
(% %). (Heroun al Raschid Bk, WHFE, BB K, EREA, —B
Beind, ®HE, it Eb, ARMEA “The Story of the Barber’s
Sixth Brother,” % ELA R SAIZ BR—A, ECMEHRILHY, &
G4 4). *Talkative. {igzh; f2%. ° Barbor, 3H20E. 4 Shacabac

(shi/ka-bdk), A4 . °Harelips, §)%; gk ¢ Reverse of fortune,
C IR ’Beg his ‘bread;, £8&. °Palace, K4%; E#. ° Generous,
KE; AFEk. 1 The Barmesides, LK ZA.  Gatekeepeors, 5:/:%;
7}M@4. - ** Hinders, Jik. * Porter, [47; WA ‘
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came 0 a richly furnished hall, at the upper end of which
he saw an oid man, with a long, white beard, sitting on a
soiw.  He thought it must be the master of the house, and
indeed it was' the Barmeude himself, whe said to my
brother, in a very civil mannel that he was welcome, and
asked him what he wanted.

“My Lord,” answered my brother, “T am a poor man who
needs help. I swear to you I have not eaten one bit
to-day.” :

“Is it true,” demanded the Barmecide, “‘that you are
. fastuing? till now? Alas, the poor man is ready to die for
hunger! Ho, boy!” cried he, with a loud voice, “bring
a basin and water at once, that we may wash our
hands.”

Though no boy appeared,® and my brother saw neither
water nor basin, the Barmecide fell to rubbing® his hands
as if one had poured water upon them, and bade my brother
come and wash with him. Shacabae caught® the spirit of
the Barmecide's jest,® and knowing that the poor must
please the rich, if they would have anything from them,
came forward and did as be was bidden.

“Come on,” said the Barmecide, “bring us something to
eat, and do not let us wait.” Then, though nothing
appeared, he began to eat, as if somethirg had been brought
him upon a plate, and putting his hand to his moutl, bhegan
to eat; and ssid to my brother:

“Come, friend, eat as freely as if vou were at honie: you
said you were almost dying of hunger, but you cat as if you
had no appetite.””

1Wes the Barmecide himself, i A . * Fasting, @i&. °Ap-
peared, ] (B 37 Zi). ¢ Rubbing, #8. ®Caught the spivit
of, wadnst®. ©Jest, fRg2. 7 Appetite, Fi.
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“Pardon me, my Lord,” said Shacabac, who perfectly
imitated! what he did. “You see I lose no time, and that
I play? my part well enough. .

“How like you this bread?” said the Barmecxde “Do
not you find it very good?”

“O my Lord,” rcplied my brother, who saw neither
bread nor meat, ‘I have never eaten anything so white and
s0 fine.”

“Eat® your fill,” said the Barmecide. “I assure you that
it cost' me five hundred. pieces of gold to purcha,se the
woman who bakes me this good bread.” ’

Soon the Barmecide called for another dish, and my
brother went on cating, only int idea. There was never
better mutton? and barley broth, the Barmecide said; and
my brother assented.® Then there was a goose” with-sweet
sauce,® 9ud & lamb,? fed!® with nuts. Of this the Barmecide
boasted!! especially, and of all my brother, who was ready
to die with hunger, pretended to eat.

“You honor me by eating so heartily,” said the Barme-
cide. “Ho, boy, bring us more meat.”

“No, my Lord, if it plea.se you,” replied my brother, “for
indeed I can eat no more.”” ~

“Come, then,” said the Barmecide, “and bring the frmt ”
When he had waited long enough for the servants to appear
again, he said to my brother: “Taste these almonds.’2 They
are good and fresh!® ga,thered Yook, here are all sorts of
fruits, cakes, and sweetmeats. Take what you like.”

1Tmitated, 2¢; & . . . Z#. 2 Play my part well enough, By
Sh%E (MGEEHE. WRBEY). *Est you 8, mERZ. ‘I
idea, fLAAM@ . idea, ¥ °©Mutton, . ¢ Assented, BH:
“ﬁﬁ-; HUBEK. 7Coose, 5. °Sauce, Fe:Zi. °Lamhb, .
19 Fed with nuts, ZEHCh RSB, 1 Boasted, & (I XBBE"
2A. ¥ Almonds, F=. * Frech gathered, JrRE M L#s
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Then, stretching out his hand, as if he had reached! my
brother something, he still bade him eat, and said,
“Methinks? you do not eat as if you ha,d been s0 hungry as
you said you were when you came in.’

“My Lord,” replied Shacabac, whose jaws? achedt fwith -
moving and having nothing (o eat, ‘I assure you I am so
full that I cannot eat one bit more.’

“Well then, friend, » the Barmecide wemt on, “we must
drink some wine now, after we have eaten so' well.”

“I see you will have nothing wanting,” said Shacabac,
“to make your treat® complete; but since I am not used

-to drinking wine, I am afraid I may not act with the
respect that is due to you. Therefore let me be content
with water.” : -

“No, no!” said the Barmecuie, ‘you shall drink wisie;”
and at the same time he commanded some o be brought,
as the meat and fruit had been served before. He made
as if he-poured out for hoth, and said, *Drink my health,
and let us know if you think this wine good.” ‘

My brother pretended to take the glass, and looked to see
if the color was good, and put it to his nose, to try® the
flavor. He then made a Jow bow to the Barmecide, to
show that he took the liberty to drink his heaith; and then
drank with all the signs? of a man that drinks with pleasure.

“My Lord,” said he, “this is very excellent wine, but I
think 4t is not strong® enough.’

“If you would have stronger,” answered the Barmemde,
“‘you need only speak, for T have several sorts in my cellar.®
Try how you like this.” - . '

1 Redched, JE#. *Methinks (f ‘as I think fB), BIAMZ.
* Jaws, FHE. 5 Ached, #5; i ® Treat, ?.gﬁ': ¢ Try the flavor,
WEW- " Signs, RE. *Strong, (EN) BA.  ° Coller, Wp.
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‘Then he made‘as if he poured out another glass for
himsslf and one for my brother, and did this so often that
Shacabac, feigning that the wine had gone” to his head,
lifted up his hand, like & drunken® man, and gave the
Bazmeﬂlde such a box on the ear as made himt fall down.
He was _going to give him another blow; but the Barmecide,
holding up his hand to ward® it off, cried: ““Are you mad?”’ *

Then my brother, making as if he had come to himself
again, said, “My Lord, you have been 20 good as to admit
your slave into your house, and give him a treat. You
should have been content with making me eat, and not
have forced me to drink wine; for I told you that it might
cause me to fail* in my respect to you. 1 am very sorry
for it, and beg you a thousand pardons.” ,

When he had finished these words, the Barmecide, in-
stead of being angry, began to laugh with all his might.
“T have been long,” said ne, “seeking a® man of your sort.
I not only forgive you the blow you have given me, but I
desire thit we may be friends from this time forth, and
that you take my house for your home.- You have had
the good nature to adapt® yourself to my humors, and the
patience to keep” the jest up to® the last. We wxll now
eat in® good earnest.”

"Then he clapped his hands and commanded his servants,
who appeared at once, to coverl® the table, and my brother
was really treated with all the dishes, of ‘which before he

{(@one to his head, AIRES; (HNEtY). * Drunken men, E}ME.
? Ward it off, {&fk; #E8. ¢ Fail in my respect to, M, R °A

men of your sort, MpkZA; Bltk#%. ©Adept yourself to my .

hmom, REBZMW. " Reep . . . up, HERENY. ¢°To the
last, Z8#k. °In good earnest, 3. ?°Cover the table, gifitd
(6 “BURRE" 28 ) "
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"had eaten only in! fancy. Wine and music followed, and
the Barmecide’s goodness to my brother did-not stop there,
“for finding him to be a man? of wit ani sense; he soon gave
him the care of his household, and for twenty years; until
‘the Barmecide’s death, Shacabac performed his duties well.

1In faneymin idea. ?Dien of wit an.lsense, ' ZRIFZA
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THE HISTORY? OF PRINC? ZEYN? ALASNAM

AND THE SULTAN OF THE GENII =~ .
1

THERE was a sultan of Busgorah, prosperous and beloved.
de had only one source of sorrow, that he was childless.3
He therefore gave? large alms to the dervishes in his domin-
. ions,’ that they might pray for the birth of a son. Their

prayers were granted, and a son was born to him and his
queen; the child was named Zeyn Alasnam, which means
“Ornament® of the Statues.”

All the astrologers” of the kingdom were called together
to foretell® the infant’s? future. They found by their. -cal-
culationsi® that he would live long, and be very brave; but
that all his courage would be little enough to carry him
throngh the misfortunes that threatened!! him. The
sultan was not alarmed, but said: ‘“My son is not to be
pitied, gince he will be brave; it is-fit that princes should
have!? a taste of misfortunes, for thus'8 is their virtue tried,

-and they are the better prepared to reign.”

. -

1 History, . *Zeyn Alasnam (28n ¢-l&s/ndm), A 4. 3Child.
loss, % F & ¢Gave large alms to tbe dervishes, 75 ifs {2 4.
5 Dominions, §f+; B-+. °Ornament of the Statuea,‘fﬂifﬁzgﬁil
T Astrologers, Ji-£. °©Foretell, F; . *Infant’s future, B85
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He rewarded the wise men and dismissed thém, and
caused -Zeyn to bo educated with the greatest care. But
W}ule the prince was still young, the good sultan fell! sick of
an ilness which all the skill? of his physicians® could not
cure. Knowing that he must die, he sent for his son, and
advised him to try to! be loved rather than to be feared, to
avoid® flatterers,® and to be as? slow in rewardmg as’ m
_punishing.

After his father’s death Prince Zeyn soon began to show
that he was unfit to govern® a kmgdom He gave® way to
all'’kinds of dissipation, conferred!® upon his young but evil
mates the chief!! offices of the land, lost all the respect of
his people, and emptied his treasury.

The queen, his mother, discreet!? and wise, tned to eor-
rect!® his conduct, and warned him that he would lose his
crown!* and life if he did not mend his-ways. The pcople
began to murmur, and a general revolt'® would soon have
followed, if the sultan had not taken the advice of his
mother. He dismissed his youthul'® advisers,!? and gave!®
the government over to aged men, who knew how to
confrol'® the people

[
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Zeyn repented! sorely that his wealth was spent, and
to no good purpose. Nothing could comfort him in his
distress. One night in a dream a venerable old man came
towards him, and said, with a smiling face, “Know, Zeyn,
there is no sorrow that is not followed by mirth,? no mis-
fortune that does not bring at last some happiness. If
you desire to see the end of your afiliction,? set out for
Grand Cairo, where great prosperity awaits you.” # :

The young sultan was much struck? with his dream, and
spoke of it very seriously to his mother, who only laughed
and said: “My son, would you leave your kingdm and go,
into Egypt on® the faith of a dream, which may be a
deceit 2%’ . .

“Why? not, madam'l” answered Zeyn; “do you believe
all dreams are false?® ' No, no, some of them are sent from
Heaven. My teachers have told me a thousand cases which

- will not let me doubt of it. The old man who appeared fo
me had something more? than human about his person.
If you will have me tell you what I think, I believe it
was our great Prophet himself, who, pitying my sorrow, _
intends to relieve'® it. - I am resolved to follow hjs
advice.” ' _ \

The queen tried to dissuade him, but in vain. The .
sultan begged her to govern the kmgde in'* his absence,
and set out one night privately?? fronf his palace, and all
alone took!® the road to Cairo.

Repented sorely, Z2EitR. 3 Mirth, B8, 2 Affliction, H¥; %
3. 4Struck, B .. .H@) ° On the faith of & dream, HiZ—E2
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his aksencs, 3&* Wpy. 1 Privately, #; g% *° Took the road -
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Atter much trouble and fatigue he arrived at that
famous city. He alighted at thé gate of a mosque, where,
beiLg! spent with weariness, he lay down. No sooner
was he fallen asleep than he saw the same old man, who
said to him: “T am pleased with you, my son; you have
believed me. Now, know I have sent you on this long
journey only to try you; I find you have courage and
resolution.? You deserve that I should make you the
richest and happiest prince in the world, Return to
Bussorah, and you shall find immense wealth in your
palace. Nb> king ever possessed so rich a treasure.””  °

Prince Zeyn was not plea.s_éd with this dream., “Alas!”
thought he to himself when he awoke, “how much was I’
mistaken! That old man, whom I took for our Pro-
phet exists® only in my disturbed* bra’n. My fancy was
so full of him that it is no wonder I have seen him again.
I had best retum tc Bussorah; what should I do here any
longer? It is fortunate that only my mother knows why I
came hither; my people, if they knew, would make® a ]est
of me.”’

He set out at once for his kingdom, and when he arrived

the queen asked him whether ‘he returned well pleased.
He told her all that had happened, and the queen, seeing
his disappointment,® gave him comfort instead of reproof.?
.. “Do not afflict yourself, my son,” said she; “if God has
appointed® you riches, you will have them without any
trouble. Be contented; be virtuous;® seek to give your
subject'® happiness; thus you will win your own.”
. 1Being spent with weariness, $¥{%. spent, HES. weariness,
#%. ?®Reaclution, Pup. °Exists, /5. ¢Distugbed brain, B8
2. °"Make s jest of me, uaﬁ%ﬁ s Disa.ppointment, 29
#%%. " Reproaof, % = & 4 °®Virtuous, W; A&
WAT (be virtuous=155). “&ﬂgm ’
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II

Sultan Zeyn vowed that for the future he would follow
his mother’s advice, and be directed by the wise viziers! she
had chosen to help him in the government. But the very
night after he returned tq his palace, the old man came -
to kim for the third time in a dream, and said:

“The time of your prosperity -is come, brave Zeyn;
to-morrow morning, as soon as you are up, take a little
pickax,? and dig in the former sultan’s-closet;® you will find
there a rich treasure.”

As soon as the sultan awoke, he got up, ran to the queen,
and eagerly told her of the new dream..

“Really, my son,” said the queen, smiling, ‘“this is a
very capricious* old man; but have you a ind to believe
him again? At any rate, this new task is not 50 bal as
your. long journeys.”

“Well, madam,” answered the sultan, “I must own that
this third dream has restored® my confidence. This night
he has exactly pointed out to me the place where these
treasures are. 1 would rather search in vain than blame
myself as long ‘as 1 live for having misséd, perhaps, great
1iches by doubting at the wrong time.” .

Then he left the queen, caused a pickax to be ‘brought
to him, and went alone into his father’s closet. He began
at once to break® up the ground, and took up more tilé,n half
the square stones with Whmh it was paved,? but yet saw no
sign of what he sought. Resting for a moment, he thought?®

! Viziers, B%; KH.- * Pickax, WA (S N A, K
MR, S AZE, RIS EL, 4 % AE— 78R, LlahEy
Bf&). °Closet, Btk ¢ Capricious, 8B #E¥. ° Restored my
confidence, K{EFWZ{E.L. ¢DBreak up, Hill. 7Paved, fi; W
8 Thought within himself, .0 28.
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within himself, “T am much afraid my mother had cause
encugh to Jaugh at me.” But he took® heart, and went on
with his labor. On a sudden he discovered a white slab,2
which he lifted up, and under it he found & staircase®’ of
white marble. He lighted a lamp at once, and went dawn
the stairs4 into a room, the floor of which was laid with tiles®
of chinaware, and the roof and the walls were of crystal.
The room contained four golden tables, on each of which
were ten urns® of beautiful stone. He went up to one of
these urns, tock off the cover, and, with? no less joy than
surprise, found it full of pieces of gold. He looked into :ll
the forty, one after another, and found thex full of the
same coin, and, taking out a handful, he carried it to the
queen.

His mother was amazed at what he tald her. “Om
son!” said she, “take heed you do not lavish® away all this
wealth foolishly, as you bave already wasted the royal®
treasure. Give!® not your enemies so much cause to re-
joice.” B '

- “No, madam,” answered Zeyn, “henceforth 1 will live in
such & manper ds shall be pleasing to you.”

The queen desired to be shown the wonderful x;oom,
which her husband had made with such secrecy that she
had never heard of it. Zeyn led her to the closet, down the

" marble staire, and into the chamber where the urns were.
She looked curiously ab everything, and in a corner spxedn a

1Took heart, i/l *Slab, Fif; B * Staircaco, PR
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little urn of the same sort of stone as the others. The
prince had not noticed it before, but opening it found
within a golden key.

“My son,” said the queen, “this key certainly belongs to

.some other treasure, let us search well; perhaps we may
discover its purpose.”
. They examined the chamber with the greatest care, and
-at length found a keyhole! in one of the panels? of the-wall.
Here the key readily opened a door which led into a cham-
ber, in the midst of which were nine pedestals® of massy
gold. On eight of them stood as many statues, eabh of
them made of a single diamond, and from them darted*
such a brightness® that the whole room was perfectly
“light.

“Oh, Heavens!” cried Zeyn, “where could my father find
such rzarities?” The ninth pedestal surprised him most of
all, for it was covered with a piece of white satin,® on which
were written thése words:

‘Dear son, it cost me much tnil to procure? these eight
statues; but though they are wonderfully beautiful, you
must know that there is a mnth it} the world, which sur-
passes them all; that alone is worth more than a thousand .
such as these. If you desire to be mastér of it, go ta the
city of-Cairo in Egypt. One of my old slaves, whose name
is Mobarec,® lives there; you will easily find him. Visit
him, and tell him all that has befalien you. He will conduct
you-to the place where that wonderful statue is, and you
“will obtain it in safety.” V

1 Keyhole, SLIR. *Pancls, % #%. * Pedestals, B (B i B £
#). ‘Darted, 3; 5. ’Bnghtnesc, %, ©Satin, RF. "Pro.
oure, i #3. ®Mobareo (md-ba/rék), A 4. : ¥
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Having read these words, the young sultan said to the
queen: “T will set out for Grand Cairo; nor do I believe,
madam, that you will opposs! my going.”

“No, my son,” answered the queen; “you are certainly
under the special? care of our great Prophet. He will not
suifer® you to perish.”

v

m

The prince took with him only a small number of slaves,
and, arriving safe at Cairo, inquired! for Mobarec. He
found him to be one of the wealthiest men of the city, living
hke a great lord, in a house always open® to strangers.
Zeyn was shown to it, and knocked at the gate, which was
opened by a slave, who demanded: “What do you wang,
and who are you?”

“1 am a stranger,” answered the prince, *“and, having
heard much of the Lovd Mcbaree’s generogity,® am come to
lodge with him.”

The slave went to tell his master of the stranger’s pres-
ence, and socn returned vo bid? the prince welcome,  Zeyn
went in, crossed® a large court, and eutered a hLail richly
furnished, where Mobarer received him with great courtesy,?
retnrning thaonks for the honor Zeyn did him in lodging
at his house. The prince, having answered® his compli-
ment, said: “I am the son of the late! Sultan of Bussorah,
and my name is Zeyn Alasnam.”

*Oppose, & 34. *Special, #85. ®Suffer=allow, {F; . ¢In-
quired for, #ER; 746 ° Open to strangers, #i¥Ife®. °© Genercs-
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“The Sultan,” said Mobaree, “was formerly niy master:
but, my Lord, I never knew of any children. that he had;
what is your age?”

“I am twenty years old,” aiswered the sultan “how
long is it sinea you left my father’s court?”

“Almost two-and-twenty! years,” replied Mobarec: “but
how can you convince me that you are his son?”’

“My father,” replied Zeyn, “had beneath his closet
an underground rdom, where T have found forty urns fnll
of gold.’

“And what more is there?” said Moba.reo

“There are,” answered the prince, “nine pedestals of
massive gold; on eight of them are- as many diamond
statues, and dn the ninth a piece of white satin, on which
" my father has written what I must do to procure another
statye, more valuable than all the rest together. You know
where that. statue is; for it is written on the satin that you
will conduct me to it.”

When he had spoken these words, Mobarec fell down af
his feet, and kissing one of his haads, said:

“I bless? God for having brought you hither. I now know
you to be the Sultan of Bussorah’s son. If you will go to
the place where the wonderful statue is, I will show the
way; but you must first rest here a few days. This day I
entertain® the great men of the cxty Will you come and be
merry* with us?”

“I shall be very glad,” rephed Zeyn, “to be admitted to
your feast.”

“Mobarec led him at once under a dome® where the
company were gathered, seated him at a table, and gérved®

1 Two.and-twenty =twenty-two. 2 Bless, §53&. = * Entertain, 3k
2. *Merry, $k3t. *Dome, BZEH. *Served him on the knee,
ERER. : '
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him on the knee. The merchants of Cairo whispered! to

one another: “Who is this stranger, to whom Mobarec

pays o much respect?”

When they had dined? Mobarec addressed?® the company:
“Know, my friends, that this young stranger is the sont of
the Sultan of Bussorah, my master. ~ His father purchased

“me, and died without making me free, so that I am still a
slave, and all I have belongs of* right to this young prince,

his sole® heir.” .
~ Here Zeyn broke® in: “Mobarec, 1 declare before all

these guests, that I make you freé from this moment, and
that I renounce’ all right® to you and all you possess.
Consider what you would have me do more for you.”
Mobarec kissed® the ground, a.nd gave’ the priuce most
hearty thanks.

The next day Zeyn said to Mobarec: “I have taken rest
enough. I came not to Cairo to take my pleasure. It is
time for us to set out in search of the ninth statue.”

“Sire,” said Mobarec, “I am ready, but you know not
what dangers you must face.2*”

" “Whatever the danger may be,” answered the prince, “I
am ready; I will either perish or succeed. All that happens
in this world is by God’s diréction.)* Do!? you but bear!®
me company, and lét your courage be equal to mine.”

Mobarec, finding that Zeyn’s mind was made up, called
his servants and bade them make ready for the start.

1 Whispered, B35. *Dined, . ?Addressed the company, %
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When the prince and he had made their own preparations,
they set out. After traveling many days they came to a
delightful spot, and alighted from their horses. Mobarec
then said to the eervants: “Do you remain hers till we
return.” Then he said to Zeyn: “Now, sice, let us
advance by ourselves. We are near the dreadful place
whers the ninth statue is kept. You will stand in need of
all your courage.”

They soon came to a vast lake. Mobarec sat down on
the brink of it, saymng to the prince: “We must cross
this sea.”

“How can we,” answered Zeyn, “when we have no boat?”

“In a moment,”, replied Mobarec, ““the enchanted boat
of the Sultan of the Genii will come for us. But you must
not speak to the boatman,! though his figure seem strange
to you.. Whatever you see, say nothing, for I tell you now,
that if you utter one word when we are embarked the boat
will sink.¥”

“I shall take"care to be cilent,” said the prince; “you
need only tell me what I am to do, and I will obey.”

Whilst they were talking, he spied on the lake a boat
made of red sandalwood. It had a mast of fine amber, gnd
a blue satin flag.® There was only one boatman in it, and
he had the head of an elephant and the body of a tiger.®
When the boat was come to them, the monstrous boatman
“took them up one after the other with his trunk,® put them
"into his boat, and carried them over the lake in a moment,
He then took them up with his trunk again, set them
ashore, and instantly vanished with his boat. '

~
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.

“Now we may talk,” said Mobaréc; “the island we are in
belongs to the King of the Genii. Look round you, prinee;
behold the beautiful fields and trees; hear the songs of
thousand birds unknown in other conntries.” '

Zeyn could not enough admire the beauties around him,
and still found something new, as he advanced farther into
the island.. At length they came before a palace built of-
emeralds, surrounded by a wide moat, on the banks of which
grew such tall trees that they shaded?® the whole palace.
The gate was of massive gold, and was® approached by a
bridge formed of cne single shell of a fish, at least six
fathoms long and three in breadth. At the head of the
bridge stood a company of very tall genii, who guarded
the entrance into the castle with great clubs? of steel.

“Let us go no farther at present,” said Mobarec; “these
genii will destroy us unless' we perform a magical rite.5”
Then Mobarec laid on the ground two large mats, on the
edges whereof® he scattered some precious stones, musk,?
and amber. Afterwards he sat down on one of the mats,
and Zeyn on the other, and Mobarec said to the
prince:

I shall now, sire, conj uu-e8 the Sultan of the Genii, who
lives in this palace. Ifour coming into this island pleases
him not, he will appear in the shape of a dreadful monster;
if it pleases him, he will show himself in the shape of a
handsome man. You must rise at once and salute him
without going off your mat; for you would certainly perish
_“should you stir® from it. . You must say to him, ‘Lord of the

1¥oat, 4. ?Shaded, ®i#k. * Was approached by a bridge,
A —ikEZ ‘Clubs of steel, g Hl. steel, @. - ° Rito, il R- .
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Genii, I wish Your Majesty may protect! me, as you al.vays
protected my father; and I most humbly beg of you to give
nie the ninth statue!” ”

Then Mobarec began his magic rite. Instantly their eyes
were dazzled by a long flash of lightning, followed by a clap
of thunder. The whole island was covered with a thick
darkness, a furious? storm?® of wind blew, a dreadful cry was
heard, the island felt a shock,® as of an earthquake,’ and the
Sultan of the Genii appeared in the shape of a very hand-
some man, yet there was something terrific® in his air.

When King Zeyn had spoken the words taught him by
Mobarec, the Sultan of the Genii, smiling, answered:

“My son, I loved your father, and each time he came to
. pay me his respects I gave him one of his statues. I have

no less kindness for you. Some days before your father
- died, I made him write the words you read on the white
satin. I promised to protect you, and to give you the
* pinth' statue, most beautiful of all. It was I whom you .
saw in a’'dream in the shape of an old man; I caused you to
open the underground place where you found the urns
and the statues. I know what brought you hither, and
on certain conditions you shall obtain what you desire.
You must return with Mobarec, and you must swear to
conie again to me, and to bring with you a young maiden’
~‘'who has reached her fifteenth year,”and has never wished
10 be married. She must be perfectly beautiful, and you?
so much master of ycurself as not even to wish to marry
her as you are bringing her hither. - I will give you a

! Protect, {7:38. *Furious, 7. - 3 Storm of wind, X H; BE..
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looking-glass,! which will clearly reflect? no other image®
than that of the young maiden you scek. Now swear that
you will observe these terms,* and keep your oath; otherwise
I will take a.wa,y your life, in spxt.e of the kiidness I’ feel
towards you.”
~ Zeoyn Alasnam swore that he would faithfully keep his
- word, and the Sultan of the Genii handed® him a looking- .
glass, saying: “My son, you may return when you please;
there is the glass® you are to use.”

Zeyn and Mobarec then took leave of the Sultan of the
Genii, and went towards the lake, over which the boatman
with the elephant’s head ferried’ them as he had Gone
before. - They joined their servants, aud returued mth
~ them to Cairo.

v

When they had rested a few days, Mobarec told Zeyn
that he knew a very shrewd old woman who would help
them. Thus a number of beautiful maidens of fifteen
years of age were brought before King Zeyn; but when he
had viewed them and tested them with the glass, it always
became clouded:® After finding that there were no maidens
in Cairo who did not wish to be married, Zeyn and Mobarec
went to Bagdad, where they Lired a great palace, and soon
made acquaintance with the chief people of the city.

At this time there lived at Bagdad an imam namcd
Boubekir® Muezin, famous for his charity.® To him

= 'Looking-glass, §8. ?Reflect, JK5} (31). 2?Image, {fi. ¢ Terms,
Bl ¢fk. * Handed, 35#;. °© Glass ({§ looking-glass). ' Ferried,
@ *Clouded, MASRUN: K3 °Boubekir Mussin (bou-bi-
kSr/ mi.-de/in); AdS. .30 Charity, X5i.
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"Mobarec went and offered a purse of five hundred gold pieces,
in the name of Prince Zeyn, to be given to the poor. The
next day Boubekir Muezin waited! on Prince Zeyn to return

to him his thanks, and, on hearing the purpose of his visit

to Bagdad, told him of a young maiden. the daughter of a
former vizier of the Sultan of Bagdad, of whom he felt sure
that she would fulfill the required? terms, He offered to ask
her from her father as the wife of the prince, if he would
go with him to her father’s mansion. As soon as the vizier
learned the prince’s birth and puvpose, he called his
daughter, and made her take off her veil. Never had the
young Sultan of Bussorah beheld such a perfect and striking®
beauty. He stood amazed and taking out; his glass at once,
found that it remained bright and clear.

When he knew that he had at last found such a person as

he sought, he begged the vizier to grant her to him. The
cauzee! was sent for at once, the contract® signed,® and the
marriage? prayer gaid.®” Then Zeyn conducted the vizier
to his house, where he gave him a feast and valuable
presents. The next day he sent a vist quantity of jewels
by Mobaree, who led the bride home, where the wedding
was kept with all the pomp that becamc® Zeyn’s rank and
dignity. When all the company was dlsrmssed 10 Mobarec
said to his master:

“Let us begone," sire; let us not stay any longer at
Bagdad, but return to Cairo. Remember the promise you

“made to the Sultan of the Genii.”

iWaltod on, }¢B. *Required terms: ERZmk. 2 Btriking,
WA. ¢Cauzee=Cazi, Cauzi, FIHXBIF2#. °Contract, 2y
B Signed, 4 Ei; 8122 (hFHHH was —4). - 7 Marriage

prayer, RFHHZE. °Said (SEMFHL was —2). ? Became,

®: &. " Dismissed, #{. * Begone=go away.
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“Let us go,” acswered the prince. ‘T must take care to
keep my word; yet I must confess, my dear Mobarec, the
 damselt is so charming? that Tam tempted’ to carry her
to Bussorah, and place her on the throne.”

“Alas! sire,” answered Mobaree, ‘‘take heed how you
give way to that thought. Whatevert it costs you, be’ as
good as your word to the Sultan of the Genii.”

“Well, then, Mobarec,” said the prince, “do you take
cafte to conceal® the lovely maid from me; let her never
appear in my sight—perhaps T have already seen too much
of her.” ' .

When Mobarec had made all things ready for their
journey, they retwrned to Cairo, and thence sct out for the
island of the Sultan of the Genii. When they were arrived,
the maid, who had journeyed’ all the way ina litter,® unseen
by the Prince ever since the marriage, said to Mobarec:

“Where are we? Shall we soon be in the country of the
prince, my husband?”

“Madam,”’” answered Mobarec, “it is time to tell you the
truth. Prince Zeyn married you only in order to get you
. from your father. He did not promise to make you Queen

~ of Bussorah, but to bring you to the Sultan of the Genii,
who has asked of him a maiden of your loveliness® and
purity.1°
- At these words, she began to weep bitterly, which moved

the prince and Mobarec. “Take pity on me,” said she.
“I am a stranger; you'! will have to answer to God for your
_ treachery towards me.”

1Damsel, @%. 2Charming, W%. 3Tempted, & ... 25
4 Whatever it costs you, 4&25HI84imfif. °Be as good as your
vord, [Eik:2E. ©Cenceal, . 7 Journeyed, {17, ° Litter, &%
Ji. *®Loveliness, W (g1 #E"Z%). ' Purity, B * You will
have to answer to God for your treachery towards me, ﬂ‘;‘iﬂ‘ﬁﬁ‘Zi{i ;
R, WRLRZEEG KT bRz, ‘
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Her tears had no effect, for she was presented to the
Sultan of the Genii, who after looking at her closely,
said to Zeyn:

“Prince, T am satisfied with your conduct. The maid!
you have brought me is beautiful and good, and T am
pleased that you have been master of yourself to fulfill your
promise to me. Return to your own land; and when yon
enter the room where the eight ste tues are, you shall find
the ninth which I promised you.”

Zeyn thanked the King of the Genii, and returned with
Mobharee to Cairo, and thence with haste homewards? to
see the ninth statue. DBut he could not help thinking often
with regret of the maiden he had married, and blamed
himself for her sorrows.

“Alas!” said he to himself, “I have taken her from a
tender? father, to sacrifice* her to a genie. O matchless®
beauty! you deserve a better fate.”

\'%

Troubled® with these thoughts, Sultan Zeyn at last
reached Bussorah, to? the great joy of his subjects. He
" went at once to® give an account of his journcy ‘to his
mother, who was in a rapture? to hear that he had obtained
the ninth statue.
“Let us go, my son,” said she; “let us go and see it, for
it is certainly in the underground chambers, since the
Sultan of the Genii said you should find it there.”

"1Maid, 2%. *Homewards=towards home. ?Tender, 3%,
¢ Bacrifice her to & genie, JFkifi—JE. sacrifice, 23484k, °Match-
less, SUG; Jk%8. © Troubled with these thoughts, 458bFEME AENE.
T Tb the great joy of his subjects, AR ¢ To give an account
of, @i, *Rapture, XW¥; 4§
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The young sultan and his mother, both impatient! to see
the wonderful statue, went down into the room; but how
great was their surprise, when, instead of a statuc of
diamonds, they beheld in the ninth statue a most beautiful
maiden, whom the prince knew? to- be the one he had
conducted?® into the island of the Genii! .

“Prince,” said the young maid, “you aro surprised to see
me here. You expected to find something more precious,
and T donbt not that you now repent having taken so much
trouble. You expected a better reward.”

“IMadam,” answered Zeyn, “Heaven? is my witness that
more than once I nearly broke my word with the Sultan of
the Genii to® keep you fo myself. Whatever be the value
of a diamond statue, is it worth as much as your® Leing
mine? T love you above all the diamonds and wealth
in the world.”

Just as he finished speaking, a clap of thunder was heaxd,
and the place shook. Zeyn’s mother was alarmed, but the ~
Sultan of the Genii appeared at once, and drove’ away
her fear.

“Madam,” said he to her, “I protect and love your scn.
I had a mind to try whether, at his age, he was master of
himself. This is the ninth statue I designed® for him. Tt
is more rare and precious than the others. Sir,” said he,
turning to the young prince, “live happy,® Zeyn, with this
your!® wife; and if yout would have her true!! and constant'?
to you, love her always, and love her only.”

. *

1 Impatient, £ 2. *Knew, 3%, °Conducted, §]. $Hoaven
is my witness, X[ 4$5E. witness, 88 A. °To keep you to mysclf,
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With these words the Sultan of the Genii vanished, and
Zeyn, enchanted! with the young lady, eaused her that
very day to be proclaimed Queen of Bussorah, over which
they reigned together in happiness for many years.

i Encbanted with the young lady. Pt BWHRIER.






