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CHAPTER I
THE TWO SINDBADS

IN the days of Harun al Rashid, the Ruler of
the Faithful, there lived in the town of Bagdad
a man called Sindbad the Carrier. He was a
poor man and'got his bread by carrying the loads
of other men on his head.

It happened one day, when it was very hot,
that he was carrying a heavy load, and grew
tired. As he was passing the door of a large
house, where the ground was clean and watered,
and the air was cool, he saw in the shade a
wooden bench. So he set his load upon it, and
sat down to rest and to smell the air.

Now as he sat, he heard inside the house
the sweet sounds of singing and music, and the
songs of many birds praising God with many
different voices, so that his heart was made glad
and the weight of his trouble lifted. Then he.

~rose and went to the gate, and looked, and saw
2a garden of beauty. In it walked many men,
with ®slaves who followed them, such as are seen
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only with kings and the great ones of the land.
And to his nose came the smells of rich meat
and of the making of hot fine bread. So he
iraised his eyes to heaven, and said in a loud
voice :

¢ Praise, oh God, Giver of all good things !
It is God alone who makes rich and makes poor,
as He wishes. How great is His power, and how
noble is His rule ! For some are weak and tired,
and some are rich and happy !’

Now when he had said these words he took
up his load and began to follow his road. But
there came running out from the house to him
a little boy, a slave, who*took him by the hand,
saying :

‘ Come in, and speak to my master, for he
calls you.’

But Sindbad was afraid, and he wished in his
heart that he had not spoken aloud, and he
tried to go on his road. But the little slave
held his hand and would ‘not’let him go, trying
to pull him to the door of the house.  So Sindbad
left his load with the man who kept the door,
and followed the little boy into the house. He
found it finer and richer even than it had
seemed to him outside, when he stood and looked
at it through the door.

Then the little slave led him to a great room,
where many noble lords were sitting at tables
covered with all kinds of food and fruits and
sweets and flowers. The place was full of joy

3
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and laughter. Beautiful slave girls brought
food and drink to the great lords, and sang to
them and danced and made sweet music.

At the first place of the table sat a great man,
tall and fine of face : his'beard was white and
his eyes were bright, and he’looked like a king
of the kings.

So Sindbad the Carrier was full of fear, and
he said in his heart :

¢ Surely this place is the house of the king ;
or if it is not that, then it is some place in
heaven.’

So in fear he bowed his head before those
great ones, and he kissed the ground before them
all, and stood before them with his head bent low.

Then the greatest of them all called to him to
come near and to sit, speaking kindly to him
and giving him welcome. At his order the
slaves brought the poor man food of all kinds,
rich and good. So Sindbad’thanked God, and
ate and drank till he was full, after which he
said : ‘I give thanks to God, what ever happens
to me,” and washed his hands and gave thanks
also to all those great ones.

Then the master of the house said to him :

‘ Welcome. *May your day be happy ! And
now, tell me, what is your name? And what
is the work which you do in this town ?’

¢ Sir, my name is Sindbad the Carrier. And 1
carry the loads of other people on my head so
that I may get my bread.’

5
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Then the master of the house'smiled on him,
and said :

¢ Know, Oh Sindbad the Carrier, that your
name is even the same as mine. For I am
Sindbad the Sailor. And know, Sindbad the
Carrier, that the story of my life is a story of
wonder. *You shall hear all that happened to
me, and all I suffered before I came to my
greatness, and before I came to this place where
you see me now.

‘ For I came not to this except after great and
heavy work and much suffering. Many*voyages
have I made, each of which is a tale of wonder,
as you will now hear. Each one showed how
good fortune and bad fortune will come upon a
man, and no man can avoid or escape that which
is intended for him. Know, then, Sindbad the
Carrier, and all who sit here with me, that I
shall tell you now my*experiences in the country
of King Mihrjan.’
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CuarpteRr 11
A TALE OF KING MIHRJAN’S LAND

My father was a merchant, one of the many
rich men of the town in which I was born. He
had much money and goods of all kinds. He
died while I was still only a child, and left to
me all his money and lands and houses. When I
tgrew up I*put my hands on all these. I ate and
drank of the best. I wore rich clothes, and
every day called the young men of my own age
to my house, where we spent my money without
care, thinking that a life of this kind would go
on for ever.

I did this for a long time. But at last I
awakened from my foolishness. I found that
most of my money had been spent, and that all
which I had once held had gone from my hand.

Then I was full of sorrow, and I knéw not
what to do, until there came into my mind a
saying of our lord Solomon, the son of David
—on whom be peace—which I had heard from
the lips of my father -

¢ Three things are better than three : the
day of death is better than the day of birth ;
a live dog is better than a dead lion ; the
sgrave is better than‘want.’
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Then. I put together what was left of my
goods, and sold all : for it seemed good to me to
go trading to all parts of the world, and I
remembered the saying of the poet :

‘ No time is there for sleep at night

For them who hope to reach the height ;
No time for them, who hope for fame,’
To rest or to forget their aim.

Success is only won by fight.’

So with a good heart I bought goods for

trading, and all that I should need. When I
‘heard of a ship that was soon to sail with’a
number of other merchants, I got into it, and
after some days we came to Basra.

Here we left the ship and entered another,
and we sailed for many days and many nights,
passing from island to island and from sea to sea
and from shore to shore. At every land where
we touched we bought and sold, and so we went
on our way till we came to an 1sland which was
as’fair as any garden in heaven.

Sindbad reaches a strange 1island

The captain came close to the shore, and many
of us left the ship and landed. Some made fires
and some cooked food. Some went to swim in
the sea and to wash their clothes. Some went
walkmg on the island, and there was much
eating and drinking and playing and sleeping.
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