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FOREWORD: THE FIRST STORY OF
ADVENTURES IN THE OUTER SPACE

I, Ali-Sa’id Sindbad by name, hoisted the sun-sails of my
spaceship in readiness for taking off into the space at Basalla
Airport. Before | started, my old mother said nothing, but just
gazed at me with tears in her eyes. Many good friends shook
me by the hand, and said: “Sindbad, do give up this ridiculous
idea. You won't find anything pleasant in the space — no
mutton pies, no shady date palms to lie under! Space is dark,
solitary, cold, and deadly dangerous. Even Allah’s envoy
never visited those remote and dark corners. If you don’t do a
good job there, you will probably suffer all manner of
unforeseen disasters, just like your unfortunate well-known
ancestor whose name you bear. He set out from Basalla Port
in Persian Gulf and made seven voyages in the sea and
suffered a lot during his voyages. Much better for you to stay
at home in Baghdad and lead a normal happy life with your
own family.”

At the time | was young and full of energy, and my
foolish head was bursting with curiosity: | yearned to be an
explorer and make exciting discoveries. The life in our earth

which offered me limited scope bored me long ago. Should |
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FOREWORD: THE FIRST STORY OF ADVENTURES IN THE OUTER SPACE

look for life, pleasure, and excitement in the Red Sea, or the
monotonous ice fields of the North Pole, or the undersea
labyrinth of the Indian Ocean?

No! The old earth is like the pyramids in the desert, and
it had lost all its mystery. To a go-ahead young man like me,
courageous and imaginative, the only choice was the
vastness of space: it was that or nothing. | indulged in the
rosiest dreams, seeing myself as the discoverer of a whole
string of new planets previously unknown to mankind. | would
name them after my dear native town of Baghdad, after my
mother, and after myself. Oh, my stubborn old mother! You
should have known how much of my ambition sprang from
love of you — how | longed to win eternal fame amongst the
stars for you by my adventures.

| was far too excited. | started the engine. | just had time
to turn my head and shout goodbye to them all as my
spaceship rose into air and then to the boundless space.
I never really believed that my childish curiosity would result
in my enduring serious suffering.

Now, as | sit safely at home in Baghdad writing this, drinking
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FOREWORD: THE FIRST STORY OF ADVENTURES IN THE OUTER SPACE

a mug of steaming hot fresh goat’s milk brought me by my
mother, and looking through the window at the marble statue
of Sindbad the Sailor in the Central Square, all sorts of
feelings well up in my mind. Like him, | have left home seven
times to make voyages of adventure, and it is true that | have
learned a lot of the local conditions and customs of some
other planets. But what benefits have my space flights
brought me? Only the full realization that this old earth under
my feet is the best place to be — there are no ideal paradises
in space. If | have gained anything from those adventures of
my youth, it is a series of unforgettable lessons. Oh omnipotent
Allah, | beg you to have pity on us and save our world from
suffering the same miserable fates as those planets in outer
space.

Dear readers, taking this as the starting point, you
should bear in mind that what | am going to tell you is not just
a series of marvellous tales. | remember an Arabian sage
once said, “There may be a serious heart in the most
fantastic fairy tales”. When you have finished reading these
memoirs of mine, you will appreciate the irrefutable truth of
those golden words.

This, then, is the story of my first space flight.
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THE DETESTABLE LONG-TAILED CREATURES

My feelings as | first headed into space were beyond all
description. As | watched, the bright blue sky over Arabia was
gradually revealed as a boundless cosmic night studded with
brilliant stars. Away from the mischievous interference of the
earth’s atmosphere, they no longer winked and twinkled, but
shone with a steady brilliance. They looked entirely different,
and they rendered me a wonderful and refreshed feeling just
to gaze at them. With boundless joy | cut the engine and lifted
higher the huge sail made of metal film spread above my
spaceship, letting the omnipresent light pressure of the
omnipotent sun propel it onwards deep into the vast and hazy
realms of space.

| cannot remember now how many days | flew on, and
how many strange scenes passed by outside my porthole.
Then one day an uncharted planet appeared on my flight
path, growing larger and larger as | headed towards it.
| chose a flat piece of ground, and landed on it.

My first impression was very favourable. There were

rolling hills, and lakes and rivers glistening dark green like jade.
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THE DETESTABLE LONG-TAILED CREATURES

It was more attractive than my native Arabia.

“A small green island in the ocean of space! It must be a
good omen that | have first found it on my space voyage.”
| thought happily.

| opened the module door and climbed out. However, no
sooner had one of my feet touched the ground than my good
impression was hastily modified. A thick swarm of mosquito-like
insects attacked me from all directions, and my face and
arms instantly began to swell from their bites. | was further
annoyed by a ceaseless hum of innumerable other sorts of
insects all around me. My enjoyment of the beautiful scenery
quickly evaporated; and indeed, now that | looked more
closely at the scenery | could see that almost all the trees
were damaged, evidently moth-eaten — their leaves sparse
and withered. | wondered whether there were any birds like
woodpeckers here, expert at catching insects, and if so
where they had hidden themselves.

“It must be carelessness on the part of Allah,” | thought
to myself. “Why did he put so many nasty little insects on this
beautiful planet?”

| protected my head with my hands around and walked
away from my spaceship for some distance, gradually
becoming aware that there was something else unusual: why
weren’t there any birds in the clear sky? | longed to see a
swallow, or even just a little sparrow, which could have eaten
all the poisonous mosquitoes that kept attacking me.
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THE DETESTABLE LONG-TAILED CREATURES

But, urged on by curiosity and eagerness to explore this
new world, | did not stop to think of a possible reason for
these peculiarities. | wandered further and further away from
my spaceship, until eventually | came to a huge and gloomy
forest. Here | came across the first signs of animal life.

Those were some footmarks of a huge animal. Judging
by their size, the distance between them and their depth, this
was an animal bigger and heavier than our elephant or
rhinoceros. If | were to meet it face to face on that forest
narrow track, | would certainly have been in a great deal of
unforeseen trouble. Fortunately, they were evidently made
some time ago, since the prints were half obliterated, with
tufts of grass growing in them. | wondered whether there
were any of this sort of huge creatures still around.

Almost at once, as if in answer to my question, there
was a rustling in the forest undergrowth. Then an animal like
a cross between a deer and a goat dashed out and sped by
me. Immediately afterwards, a gun sounded from the trees
beyond me, and the animal fell to the ground and lay motionless
in a spreading pool of blood.

It was all very sudden and melodramatic like a SF movie.
Before | could make out what was going on, two oddly attired
creatures, human in shape, emerged from the part of the
forest where the gun had been fired. Of course, they were not
actually humans — | could see several differences. Their faces
were as pale as though they had been painted with a layer of
lime, like the case that they suffered from malnutrition. They had
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