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How the Stories Came to be Told

It is well 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 to be known that he
meant to have a new wife every day: he would be married 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 a beautiful woman for his wife,
and no one knew when her turn would come.

It was the duty of the Grand Vizier® to find a new wife for
the Sultan each day, and you may be sure that he had to drag
these poor girls to the palace, for no one wanted the honor of be-
ing the Sultan’s wife for one night if she was to have her head cut
off the next day. What was the terror, then, of the Grand
Vizier, when his own daughter, Schehera-zade, came forward
and begged to be the Sultan’s wife! )
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“Do you know, my daughter,” he asked,

“

what that
means? Though you are the daughter of the Grand Vizier, that
will not save your life. ” Now Schehera-zade was as brave as she
was beautiful, and she said: —“I know it well, but I have
thought of a plan by which I may put an end to this dreadful state
of things®. If you do not take me to the Sultan, I shall go by
myself. 7 So the Grand Vizier went to the Sultan and told him
that his own daughter begged for the honor of being the Sultan’s
wife for one night. The Sultan was filled with wonder.

“Do not err,”@ he said to the Grand Vizier. “Though she is
your daughter, her head must be cut off in the morning. ”

“I know it well,” said the Grand Vizier sadly; “but you
know how it is with daughters®. It is hard to say ‘no’ to them. ”

Now when Schehera-zade was led into the presence of the
Sultan@.’ her veil® was lifted, and the qéSultan saw that she was
very fair®. But he saw also that there were tears in her eyes.

“Why do you weep?” said he.

“1 weep,” she said, “because of my sister. I have the honor
to be the wife of the Sultan; but I love my'sister, and I cannot
bear the thought of saying good-by to her oc%w Grant me one fa-
vor. Let her pass this one night on a gouch near me. "The Sultan

had already been won by the beauty of écilehera-zade, and he
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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 are not asleep, I wish you would tell me one

of those delightful stories you know so well. It will soon be

light. ” Schehera-zade turned to the Sultan and said:

“Will your Highness® suffer me to tell my sister a story?”

“Freely,” said the Sultan, 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 interesting
point. But at daylight the Sultan must needs® rise and go to his
council®.

“That is a most interesting story,” said Dinar-zade, “but
how does it end?”

“The end is more strange than the beginning,” said her sis-
ter. “If your Highness,” she said, turning to the Sultan, “will
let me live one more day, I can then finish the story. ”

The Sultan wanted very much to hear the end, so he gave
Schehera-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 for the rest of the story, Schehera-zade told it in such
a way that it carried her into the middle of another story; and
daylight came, and that story was not done. Sultan put off her
death one day more.

Thus it went on and on; a story was never done, and for a

grant the favor @
your Highness J& F
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thousand and one nights Schehera-zade told her stories to the Sul-
tan. By that time, though she had not told nearly all her stories,
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 9{&"?1 Vizier
and all the people had great joy at this; all the girls in the king-
dom once more breathed freely, and Schehera-zade kept on
telling her stories.

Now these are some of the tales of the Thousand and One
Nights.

.
a
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The Story of the Enchanted® Horse

I

New Year’s Day is a great feast day in Persia®. 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. At first sight the horse looked like any other
horse, except that it was very handsome and bore a very costly
saddle® and bridle®, But, on looking more closely, one saw that
it was not a live horse, but one that had been very artfully made
by man. The Hindu knelt before the throne and pointed to the
horse.

“This horse,” he said to the Emperor, “ is a great wonder.
If T mount him I can make him go through the air to any place 1
choose, and he will go in a very short time. No one has ever seen
such a wonder, and 1 have brought him here to show to you. If
you wish, I will show you what he can do. ”

The Emperor was very fond of strange things, and he was
much pleased at such a sight. So he told the Hindu to mount his
horse. The Hindu did so, and asked where he was to ride.

“Do you see that far-off mountain?” said the Emperor.

“Ride your horse there, and bring me a branch of palm-tree®

& enchanted a. 5 ME ¥ 19 5 W 3 BT SR A3 1
@ Persian. EH(EHEEX, RENFEH)
® Hindun HEA

@ saddle n. 8

® bridle n. WH

® palm-tree n. FEWH



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 mountain. The Emperor and all the people
gazed after him till the horse was a mere speck®. Then he was
out sight. But in a quarter of an hour the horse had come back.
The Hindu got off his back, and came to the throne with the
palm-branch in his hand. ‘

The Emperor had a great wish to own the horse, and he of-
fered to buy him of the Hindu.

“I will sell him,” said the Hindu, “if you will pay me my
price. ” L

“And what is your price?” asked the Emperor.

“If you will give me your daughter for a wife, you may have
my horse. ” At this all the people laughed aloud, but the son of
the Emperor was very angry.

“Do not listen to the wretch®,” said the Prince. “This jug-
gler® to come into the family of thé greatest-of kings!”®

“I 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 I say anything more 1
should like to have you try the horse yourself. ”

The Hindu was quite willing and ran forward to help the
Prince mount, and to show him how to mange the horse. But the
Prince was too quick for him, and sprang into the saddle without

peg n. ﬁ.&
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aid, turned the peg, and away they flew. In a few moments nei-
ther Prince nor Enchanted Horse was to be seen.

The Hindu flung himself 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 going?”
said the Emperor.

“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 other peg. If he turns that the
horse will come back to earth again. ”

“Even if my son does find the other peg,” said the Emper-
or, “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 obey the rider
who turns the peg. ”

“That may be,” said the Emperor. “But know that unless
my son does come home safe, or I hear that he is alive and well,
you shall lose your head. ” And so he bade® the officers shut up
the Hindu in prison.

II
Now when the Prince turned the key on the neck of the En-
chanted Horse, horse and rider flew through the air like the

fling oneself at — F TRV %E
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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 backward, but that did not stop
the horse. Then he began to search for another peg, and at last
he found a small peg behind the ear. He turned that, and at once
the horse began to 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 earth beneath the horse’s feet. The horse
stopped, and the Prince got off, cold and stiff and very hungry.
He looked about him as 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 a hall lighted by a dim lamp. There, fast asleep, were
some soldiers, with swords by their side. They were 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 gaze at the fair .
creature. Then he gently twitched® her 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. 1 have come

here by a very strange way, and I ask you to protect me. I do not
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know where I am, but I 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
hungry and tired. 1 am very curious to know how you came, but
first you shall have food and sleep. ”

Then the Princess called her maids, and they awoke and
wondered much at what they saw. At 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 left him.

As soon as it was light the Princess of Bengal arose and
dressed herself in the most splendid robes® she had. She put on
her finest things and wore her most precious rings and
bracelets®. Indeed, she quite tired out® her maids, ‘making
them bring her one beautiful thing after another before she could
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 slept well, and had risen and dressed
himself. So when the Princess sent for him he went at once into
her presence and made a low bow, and thanked her for the honor

she had done him®. He then gave her an account of the strange

@ Bengal n. E s
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way in which he had come, and said that he would now mount
his horse and go back to Persia; for his royal father must be in
great pain, not knowing where his son might be.

“Nay®D,” said the Princess, “you must not go so soon. I
wish to show you the glories of Bengal, that you may tell some-
thing of what you have seen in the court of Persia. ” The Prince
could not refuse such a request, and thus he became the gust of
the 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. R
I

But when two months had thus been spent, the Prince could
put off his return no longer, and said as much to the Princess. It
was indeed much harder for him now to go, for each had come to
care greatly for the other. The Prince had often ridden the En-
chanted Horse to show the Princess what he could do, and now,
when the time was come for him to take leave, he said boldly:

“You see, dear Princess, what a wonderful horse this is,
and how perfectly I can manage him. Will you not trust yourself
to me? We will ride together to my home. My father will be re-
joiced® to see me, and will welcome you. We will be married at
the Court of Persia, and all will be well. ”

The Princess of Bengal was not loath® to go, and so in the
early morning, when no one was awake, she made herself ready.

The Prince and the Princess got up on the Enchanted Horse; the

® nayad. [HIR.F
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