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ALADDIN AND THE ENCHANTED LAMP

Once upon a time there was a very poor tailor lived in a
city. He and his wife had a son called Aladdin. From his earliest
years this Aladdin was a headstrong and incredible good - for -
nothing. When he was ten, his father wished to teach him a
decent trade; but as he lacked the money to pay for his training
he took him into his own shop to teach him the trade of a tai-
lor. Being accustomed to pass his time playing with the naughty
and idling children of the region, however, Aladdin never stayed
in a single day. Whenever his father went out of the shop or was
attending to a customer, he would run off to the parks and gar-
dens with little tough fellows of his own age. He thus persisted
in his idle and unruly ways until his father, grieving over the
idleness of his son, fell into an illness and died.

Seeing that her husband was dead and he son good-
for-nothing, Aladdin’s mother sold the shop with all its contents
and began to make a living of cotton spinning in order to sup-
port herself and her child. No longer restrained by the fear of a
father, the young Aladdin grew more unruly and perverse; he
spent all his days away from home and returned only for his
meals. And in this way he carried on until he was fifteen years

of age.
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One day as he was playing in the street with his compan-
ions, a dervish who was passing by stopped there and eyed Al-
addin attentively. This dervish, who had come from the far in-
terior of Morocco, was a wizard; he was deeply acquainted with
astrology, and could, by the power of his magic, uproot a high
mountain and hurl it against another. Having examined the boy
closely, he muttered to himself, “This is the youth I need; the
very youth in search of whom I left my native land. ”

He drew aside one of the other boys and inquired of him
Aladdin’ s name, who his father was, and the circumstances of
his life. When he had learnt everything concerning him, he went
up to Aladdin and, leading him away from his companions,
said: “My child, aren’s you the son of so-and-so the tailor?”

“Yes, sir, ~Aladdin replied, “but my father has been dead
a long time. ”

At these words the Moor threw his arms about Aladdin’s
neck and kissed him again and again with tears running down
his cheeks.

“Why do you weep sir?” asked the boy in bewilderment.
“Did you know my father?”

“How can you ask me such a question, my child? " replied
the Moor in a sad and broken voice. “How can I hold back
weeping when I suddenly hear of my own brother’s death? 1

have been traveling abroad these many years, and now, alas,
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that I have returned in the hope of seeing him, you tell me he is
dead! But when I first caught sight of you, your blood cried out
you were my brother’s son. I recognized you at once, although,
when I left this land, your father was not married yet. But, alas,
no man can escape his fate or trifle with the order of Allah. My
son. ~he added, taking Aladdin again into his arms, “you are my
only comfort now; you stand in you father’s place. He that leaves
an heir does not die. ”

With that the Moor took ten pieces of gold from his purse
and gave them to Aladdin, asking where his mother lived. When
the youth had directed him to his mother’s house, the magician
sad, “Give these ten dinars to my brother’ s wife, together with
my kindest greetings. Tell her your uncle has come home, and
that, if Allah wills, I shall visit her tomorrow. Say that I desire to
greet her, to see the house where my brother lived, and to look
upon his grave. ”

Aladdin rejoiced at the ten dinars. He kissed the Moor’s
hands and run home to his mother, arriving long before sup-
pertime.

“Mother, " he cried, “I bring you good news. My uncle is
back from his travels and sends you his greetings. ~

“Are you making fun of me, my child?” the woman an-

swered. “Who may this uncle be? And since when have you had
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a living uncle?”

“How can you say I have no living uncles or relations?”
Aladdin protested. “That man is my father’ s brother. He em-
braced and kissed me, and wept bitterly when he heard of my
father’s death. He himself bade me tell you of his arrival. ”

“Indeed, child, "replied his mother, “you did have an un-
cle once. But he is dead, and I never heard of any other. 7

Next morning the Moorish wizard left his lodgings and
began wandering about the town in search of Aladdin, for he
could not bear to lose sight of him. Before long he found him
playing in the streets with his companions. He hurried up to
him, embraced and kissed him, and gave him two dinars.

“Run along to your mother, " he said, “and give her these
two dinars. Bid her prepare something for supper, and say your
uncle is coming to eat with you this evening. And now, my boy,
show me the way to your house again. "

“Gladly, sir, " replied Aladdin, and when he had pointed
out the road to him, took the two dinars to his mother.

“My uncle is coming to have dinner with us, "he told her.

Aladdin’s mother hastened to the market-place and bought
all the food she needed. Then she borrowed pots and dishes
from her neighbours and began to cook the meal. When evening

came she said to Aladdin, “Dinner is ready, my son. Perhaps
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your uncle does not know the way to our house. Go out and see
if you can and find him in the street. =

Just as Aladdin was about to go, there came a knocking on
the door. He ran to open it, and found the Moorish wizard
standing on the doorway with a portter holding fruit and
drink. Aladdin led him into the house, and when the porter was
dismissed the Moor greeted the old woman and begged her, with
tears in his eyes, to show him where her husband used to
sit. Aladdin ’s mother showed him the place, and he fell on his
knees and kissed the ground.

“Alas, my brother, light of my eyes! ” he cried. “Oh, my
great loss, my great sorrow! ”

He thus continued to weep and mourn until the woman was
convinced that he really was her husband’s brother. At length,
seeing him distracted with grief she lifted him gently from the
ground, crying, “Refrain from sorrow, I pray you, or you will kill
yourself! ”

She spoke comforting words to him and made him sit
down. And when all three were seated the Moor began to say,

“My good sister, do not be surprised at not having seen or
known me when my late brother was alive. It is now forty years
since I left this land and began my wanderings in the faraway
regions of the earth. I traveled in India, Sind, and Arabia; then I
went to Egypt, and stayed there for a while in the city of Cairo,
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the wonder of the world. Finally I journeyed into the deep in-
terior of Morocco, and there I dwelt for thirty years. One day,
however, as 1 was sitting all alone, I sank into a imagination and
began to think of my native land and my brother. I was seized
with a great longing to see him, and wept loudly myself so far
away from home. At length my yearning for him so overpowered
me that I resolved to journey back to the country of my birth.
‘Unhappy man’ I said to myself, ‘how long will you stay an
exile from your native city, the home of your only brother? Rise
and seek him before death overtakes you; for who is secure from
the threat of fate or knows what the time may bring? It would
indeed be a heavy grief if you should die before you have seen
your brother again; he is perhaps in poverty and want, while,
thanks to Allah, you become a man of wealth. Go, visit your
brother, and help him in his need. ’

“Thereupon I rose and made preparations for the jour-
ney. After reciting Friday s prayers, I mounted my horse and set
forth. It would be fruitless to tell you of all the hardships and
danger I encountered on the way until the Almighty brought me
to this city. Then the day before yesterday, while I was wan-
dering about the streets, I saw Aladdin playing with his com-
panions. My heart leapt for joy and I forgot all my troubles when
I recognized my nephew. But when he informed me of my poor

brother’ s death I nearly fainted with grief; he has perhaps told
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you how I received the sorrowful news. Still I comforted myself
in having Aladdin as my brother’s son. For does not the proverb
truly say, ‘He that leaves an heir does not die?””

Perceiving that his words had brought tears into the old
woman s eyes by the memories they had evoked, the Moorish
wizard changed his theme, and, to complete the trick, turned to
Aladdin.

“Aladdin, my son, what trade have you learnt?” he said.
“What business do you follow to support yourself and your
mother?”

Aladdin hung his head, and his mother replied, “Oh, do
not ask about Aladdin’ s trade! By Allah, he knows nothing at
all, nor have I ever seen a more worthless child. All day long he
idles away his time with the young vagabonds of the
streets. Alas, it was he that sent his poor father to his grave, and
I myself shall follow him soon. Day and night I work at the
spinning wheel to earn a couple of loaves for us. Brother of my
husband, I swear by my life he never comes home except for
meals. That is all I see of him. I have a good mind to turn him
out of doors and leave him to take care of himself; for 1 am
getting old and have not the strength to wear myself out as I

used to do. ”
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