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The Story of
Ala-Ed=Din And The Wonderful Lamp

HAVE heard, O King of the Age, that there dwelt in a
I city of China a poor tailor who had a son named *Ala-ed-,
Din. Now this boy had been a scatter-brainedlscapegrace
from his birth. And when he had come to his tenth year his
father wished to teach him a handicraft; and being too poor
to afford to spend money on him for‘learning an art or craft
or business, he took him into his own shop to learn his trade’
of tailoring. ut ‘Ala-ed-Din, being a careless boy, and
always given to playing with the urchins of the street, would
not stay in the shop a single day, but used to watch till his
father went out on business or to meet a customer, and then
would run off to the gardens along with his fellow-raga-
muffins® Such was his case. He would neither obey his
parents nor learn a trade; till his father, for very sorrow and
grief over his son’s misdoing, fell sick and died. But ‘Ala-ed-
Din went on in the same way., And when his mother per-
ceived that her husband was dead, and that her son was an
idler of no use whatever, she sold the shop and all its con-
tents, and took to spinning cotton to support herself and her
good-for-nothing®on. Meanwhile, ‘Ala-ed-Din, freed from
the control of his father, grew more idle and disreputable,.
and would not stay at home except for meals, while his
poor unfortunate mother ‘subsisted by the spinning of her
hands; and so it was, until he had come to his fifteenth
year. :

One day, as ‘Ala-ed-Din was sitting in the street playing
with the _gutter—_boyg a Moorish Darwish came along, and
stood looking at them, and began to scrutinisé ¥Ala-ed-Din
and closely examine his appearance, apart from his com-
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panions. Now this Darwish was from the interior of Bar-
bary, and was a sorceref ‘who could heap mountain upon
mountain by his spells’®and who knew astrology. And
when he had narrowlyY®crutinised ‘Ala-ed-Din, he said
within himself: “Verily this is the youth I need, and in
quest of whom I left my native land,”34And he took one of
the boys aside and asked him concerning ‘Ala-ed-Din, whose
son he was, and wanted to know all about him. After which,
he went up to ‘Ala-ed-Din, and took him aside, and said:
“Boy, art thou not the son of such a one, the tailor?” And
he answered: “Yes, O my master; but as to my father, he
has long been dead.”” When the Moorish sorcerer heard
this, he fell upon ‘Ala-ed-Din, and embraced him and kissed
him and wept till the tears ran down his cheeks. And when
‘Ala-ed Din saw the state of the Moor, wonder seized upon
him, and he asked him and said: “Why dost thou weep, O
my master? and how knowest thou my father?” And the
Moor replied in a low and broken voice: “My boy, how
dost thou ask me this question after thou hast told me that
thy father, my brother is dead? TFor thy father was my
brother, and I have journeyed from my country, and I
rejoiced greatly in the hope of seeing him again, after my
long exile, and cheering him; and now thou hast told me.
he is dead. But our blood hideth not from me that thou
art my brother’s son, and I recognised thee amongst all the
boys, although thy father was not yet married when I parted
from him. And now, O my son, ‘Ala-ed-Din, I have missed
the obesquies}sand been deprived of the delight of meeting
thy father, my brother, whom I had looked to see again,
after my long absence, before I die. Separation caused mg
this grief, and created man hath no remedy or subterfug
against the decrees of God the most High.” And he took
‘Ala-ed-Din and said to him: “O my son, there remaineth
no comfort to me but in thee; thou standest 1_} thy father’sa
place, since thou art his successor, and ¢ whoso leaveth issué
doth not die,” O my son.” And the sorcerer stretched forth
his hand and took ten gold pieces, and gave them to ‘Ala-
ed-Din, saying to him: “O my son, where is thy house,
and where is thy mother, my brother’s widow?” So ‘Ala-
ed-Din shewed him the*way to their house, and the sorcerer
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said to him: “O my gon, take this money, and give it to
thy mother, and salute her from me, and tell her that thy
uncie hath returned from his exile, and, God willing, will
visit her to-morrow to greet her and to see the house where
my brother lived and the place where he is buried.” So
‘Ala-ed-Din kissed the hand of the Moor, and went, running
in his joy, to his mother’s, gand entered, contraerl to his
custom, for he was not wont to come home sav it meal
times. And when he was come in he cried out in his joy:
“O my mother, I bring thee good news of my uncle, who
hath returned from his exile, and saluteth thee.” And she
said: “O my son, dost thou mock me? Who is this uncle
of thine, and how hast thou an uncle at all?” And ‘Ala-
ed-Din answered: “O my mother, how canst thou say that
I have no uncles or kinsmen living, when this man is my
uncle on my father’s side, and he hath embraced and kissed
me and wept over me, and told me tq_make this known to,
thee!”?* And she said: “O my son, I know indeed that
thou didst have an uncle, but he i§ dead, and I know not
any other that thou hast.”

On the morrow the Moorish sorcerer went out to seek
‘Ala-ed-Din, for his heart could not bear parting from him;
and as hge_wandered in the streets of the city, he met him
disportinéahimself as usual along with the other vagabondsz,a
and, approaching, he took him by the hand and embraced
and kissed him, and took from his purse ten gold pieces,
and said: “Haste thee to thy mother and g'&ve her these
gold pieces, and tell her, ‘My uncle would fain %up with us;
so take these pieces and make ready for us a good supper.’
.But first of all, shew me again the Wway to your home.” And
‘Ala-ed-Din replied: “On the head and eye, O my uncle.”
And he went before him and shewed him the way home.
So the Moor left him and went his way; while ‘Ala-ed-Din
went home and told his mother, and gave her the gold
pieces, and said his uncle would fain take supper with them.
So she arose forthwith and went to the market and bought
what she needed, and returning home she set aboutz?naking
ready for the supper. And she borrowed from her neighbours
what she needed of dishes and the rest, and when the time
came for supper she said to her son: “Supper is ready, but
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perhaps thy uncle doth not know the way to the house; go
therefore, and meet him on the road.” And he answered,
“I hear and obey.” And whilst they were talking, a knock
came at the door, and when_‘Ala-ed-Din opened, behold,
there was the Moorish wizardf "with a eunuch carrying wine
and fruit. And ‘Ala-ed-Din brought them in, and the
eunuch departed; but the Moor entered and saluted the
mother, and began weeping and asking her questions, as,
“Where is the place where my brother sat?” And when
gshe shewed him her husband’s seat, he went to ‘it and
prostrated himself and kissed the ground, and cried: “Ah,
how small is my satisfaction and how cruel my fate, since I
have lost thee, O my brother, O apple of my eye!”?®And
he went on in this manner, weeping and wailing, until
‘Ala-ed-Din’s mother was assured that it was true, for verily
he had swooned”¥rom the viglence of his grief. And she
raised him up from the ground and said: “What benefit is
there in killing thyself?” And she comforted him, and
seated him. And after he was seated and before the supper-
tray was served, the Moor began talking with her, and said:
“O wife of my brother, let it not amaze thee that in all thy
life thou hast neither seen me nor heard of me in the days
of my departed brother; for it is forty years since I left this
city and banished myself from my birthplace and wandered
throughout the countries of India_and China and Arabia,
and came to Egypt and abode in its glorious capital, which
is one of the wonders of the world, until. at length I jour-
neyed to the interior of the West and abode there for the
space of thirty years. One day, O wife of my brother, I was
sitting thinking of my native land and my birthplace and my
blessed brother, and my longing to see him grew stronger)
and I wept and wailed over my separation and distance from
him. And at last my yearning made me determine to journey
to this country, which is the pillow of my head and my birth-
place, for to see my brother. For I said to myself: ‘O man,
how long wilt thou abandon thy country and thy native
place, when thou hast but one hrother and no more? So
rise and journey and see him ere éhou die; for who can tell
the calamities of this world and the chances of life? And
it would be a sore grief to die without seeing thy brother.
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Moreover, God (praised be his_name!) hath given thee
abundant wealth, and perchance  thy brother may be in
distress and poverty, and thou canst succour *him as well
as look upon him.” Therefore I arose and made ready for
the journey, and recited the Fatihah, and when the Friday
prayers were over, I departed and came to this city, after
many troubles and difficulties, which I endured by the help
of God. Sog] arrived here, and the day before yesterday,
as I roamed about the streets, I perceived thy son ‘Ala-ed-
Din playing with the boys, and by Almighty God, O wife of
my brother, hardly had I seen him, when my heart went out
to him (for blood is loving to its like), and my heart told
me that he was my brother’s son. And I forgot my troubles
and anxieties as soon as I saw him, and could have flown
for joy, until he told me of the death of him, ho is gathered
to the mercy of God most High; whereat T swooned for
heaviness of grief and regret. But ‘é&la—ed—Din hath doubt-
less informed thee of my tribulation:® Yet am I comforted
in part by this child, who hath been bequeathed to us by the
departed®®Verily, ‘he who leaveth issue doth not die.’”
And when he saw thag she wept at his words, he turned
to ‘Ala-ed-Din, to divert her from the thought of her hus-
hand; and to console her and perfect his deception, he said,
“O my son ‘Ala-ed-Din, what crafts h4s thou learned and
what 1 e;thy trade? Hast thou learned a craft to support thee
withal] “thyself and thy mother?” And ‘;‘\lzggd—Din was
ashamed and hung down his head in confusion, and bent it
toward the ground. But his mother cried: “What then!
By Allah, he knoweth nothing at all; T never saw, so heed-
less a child as this. All the day he idleth about*Xith the
boys of the street, vagabonds like himsell, and his father
(O my grief!) died pnly of grieving over him. And I am
now in woeful plight;'T toil, and spin night and day to gain
a couple of loaves of bread for us to eat together. This is
his state, O brother-in-law; and by thy life he cometh not
home save to meals, and never clse. And as for me, I am
minded to lock the door of my house and open not to him,
but Iet him go and seck his own living. I am an old woman,
and I have not strength to work and struggle for a livelihood
like this. By Allah, I have to support him with food, when
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‘it is T who ought to be supported.” And the Moor turned
to ‘Ala-ed-Din and said: “ O son of my brother, why dost
thou continue in such gracelessness 21t is shame upon thee
and befitteth not men like thee. Thou art a person of sense,
my boy, and the son of decenﬁolk. It is a reproach to thee
that thy mother, an aged woman, should toil for thy mainte-
nance. ,And now that thou hast reached manhood, it be-
hooveth thee to devise some way whereby thou mayest be able
to support thyself. Look about, for God be praised, in this
our city there are plenty of teachers of handicrafts; nowhere
more. So choose a craft that pleaseth thee, for me to set
. “3

thee up therein, so that as thou waxest ©older, my son, thy
trade shall bring thee _maintenance. If so be thy father’s
callingaliketh thee not‘:—’choose another that thou preferrest.
Tell me, and 1 will help thee as best I can, my son.” And
when he saw that ‘Ala-ed-Din was silent and answered him
never a word, he knew that he did not wish any calling at
all, save idling, so he said: “ O son of ‘my brother, let not
my advice be irksome to thee; for if, after all, thou like not
to learn a trade, I will open for thee a merchant’s shop of
the richest stuffs, and thou shalt be known among the people,
and take and give and buy and sell and become a man of
repute in the city.” And when ‘Ala-ed-Din heard his uncle’s
words, that he would make him a merchant trader; he re-
joiced greatly, for he knew that merchants are well dressed
and ﬁl fed. So he looked smilingly at the Moor and in-
clined his head to signify his content: .

And when the Moorish wizard saw ‘Ala-ed-Din smiling,
he perceived that he was content to be made a merchant,
and he said to him: “ Since thou art satisfied that I make
thee a merchant and open a shep for thee, O son of my
brother, be a man, and, God willing, to-morrow I will take
thee to the market to begin with, and get cut for thee an
elegant dress such as merchants wear, and then find for thee
@ shop, and keep my promise to thee.” Now ‘Ala-ed-Din’s
mother had been in doubt whether the Moor were indeed
her brother-in-law; but when she heard his promise to her
son to open a merchant’s shop for him and furnish him with
goods and wares and the rest, the woman decided in _her
mind that this Moor was verily her brother-in-law, since’no
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stranger would have acted thus to her son. And she began
to direct her son and bade him banish ignorance from his
head and becgme a man, and ever obey his uncle like a son,
and retrievé the time he had squandered in idling'5 ith his
mates. Then she arose, and spread the table and served the
supper, and they all sat down, and began to eat and drink;
and the Moor discoursed to ‘Ala-ed-Din on the affairs of
: T ey, 52 :

business and the lik€, “so that the boy did not sleep that
night for joy. And when he perceived that the night had
fallen, the Moor arose and went to his abode and promised
them to return on the morrow to take ‘Ala-ed-Din to have
his merchant’s clothes made. 5 :

The next day the Moor rappecﬁat the door, and the
mother of ‘Ala-ed-Din arose and opened to him, but he
would not enter, but only desired to take her son with him
to the market. So ‘Ala-ed-Din came forth to him and
wished him good-day, and kissed his hand; and the Moor
took him by the hand and went with him to the market, and
entered a clgthes-shop of all sorts of stuffs, and demanded
a sumptuous suit -of merchant’s style. So the dealer
brought out what he required ready made. And the Moor
said to ‘Ala-ed-Din: “ Choose what pleaseth thee, my son.”
The boy rejoiced greatly when he understood that his uncle
had given him his choice, and he picked out the suit he
preferred; and the Moor paid the dealer the price on_the
spot=~ Then he took ‘Ala-ed-Din to the Hammam, and they
bathed, and came forth, and drank sherbet. And ‘Ala-ed-
Din arose and put on his new dress, rejoicing and preening c
and he approached his uncle and thanked him, and kissed
~his hand, and acknowledged his kindness.

A fter the Moor had come forth from the bath with ‘Ala-
ed-Din and taken him to the market of the merchants, and
delighted him with the buying and selling therein, he said
to him: “ O son of my brother, it behooveth thee to become
acquainted with the people, above all with the merchants,
in order to learn their business, since it is now thy profes-
sion.”  And he took him and shewed him about the city
and the mosques and all the sights of the place; and then
led him to a cook-shop, where dinner was served to them
on silver dishes; and they dined and ate and drank until
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they were satisfied, and theh they went their way. And the
Moor pointed out the pleasure-grpunds, and great buildings,
and entered the Sultan’s palace, and shéwed him all _the
beautiful large rooms. Then he took him to the Khar Jof
the foreign merchants, where he had his lodging; and he
invited some of the merchants in the Khan to supper; and
.when they sat down, he informed them that this was his
brother’s son, ‘whose name was ‘Ala-ed-Din. And when
they had eaten and drunk and night had fallen, he arose
and took ‘Ala-ed-Din back to his mother. And when she
saw her son, that he was one of the merchants, her reason
departed for very joy, and she began to thank her brother-
in-law for his goodness, saying: “ O my brother-in-law, I
could not satisfy myself if T thanked thee all my life, and
praised thee for the favour thou hast done to my son.” And
the Moor replied: “ O wife of my brother, it is no favour at
all, for this is my son, and it is my duty to fill the place of
my brother, his father. So let it suffice thee.” And she
said: “I pray God, by his favoured ones, the saints of old
and of latter.days, to kecp thee and prolong thy life togme,
O my brother-in-law, so that thou mayest be a shield for
this orphan youth, and he be ever obedient to thy command
and do nothing save what thou orderest him to do.” And
the Moor replied: ““ O wife of my brother, ‘Ala-ed-Din is of
man’s estatée®@nd intelligent and of an honest stock, ~and
please God he will follow his father’s way and refresh thine
eye. I am sorry, however, that, to-morrow being Friday
the day of worship, I shall not be able to open his shop for
him, because on that day all the merchants after service
repair to the gardens and walks. But on Saturday, God
willing, we will accomplish our affair. And to-morrow I+
will come here and take ‘Ala-ed-Din, and shew him the
gardens and walks outside the city, which he wmnay not per-
haps have seen before,eand point out to him the merchant
folk and pecople of note M\who walk about and amuse them-
selves there, so that he may become acquainted with them
and they with him.”

So the Moor slept that night at his abode, and in the
morning he came to the tailpr’s house and rapped at the
door. Now ‘Ala-ed-Din, from excess of delight in his new
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dress, and what with the bathing and eating and drinking
and sightseeing of the day before, and the expectation of
his uncle’s coming on the morrow to take him to the gar-
dens, had not slept that night, nor closed his eyes, nor
scarcely believed the morning had come. So as soon as he
heard the rap at the door he ran out like a flash of fire and
opened the door and met his uncle, who embraced and
kissed him, and took him by the hand. And as they went
along he said: “O son of my brother, to-day .I will shew
thee such a sight as thou never didst see in all thy life.”
And he made the boy laugh and entertained him with his
talk. And they went out of the gate of the city and began
mcandenugaamong the gardeng: and the Moor pointed out
the splendid pleasure-grounds and wondrous tall palaces.

And so often as they looked upon a garden or mansion or
palace, the Moor would pause and say: “Doth this astomslg
thee, O son of my brother?” And ‘Ala-ed-Din well n1gh
flew with delight at seeing things he had never imagined in
all his born days. And they ceased not to wander about
and amuse themselves till they were weary. Then they
entered a large garden hard bxlzlvherea:t the heart became
light and the eye bright, for.its brooks trickled amid flowers,

and fountains gushed from the jaws of brazen lions, which
shone like gold. So they sat down by a lake and rested
awhile; and ‘Ala-ed-Din was full of happiness and began to
make merry and jest with his uncle as though he were of
a truth his father’s brother. Then the Moor arose, and
loosening his girdle, took forth a wallef %0f food and fruit
and so forth, saying: “O son of my brother, thou art,
-hungry; come then and eat thy fill.” So ‘Ala-ed-Din fell to
eating and the Moor ate with him, and their souls were
refreshed 'and made glad, and they reposed. And the Moor
said: “O son of my brother, if thou art rested, let us
walk a spell and finish our stroll” So ‘Ala-ed-Din arose,

and the Moor led him from garden to garden till they had
qultted all the gardens and come to a lofty hill. But ‘Ala-
ed-Din, who all his life had never gone beyond the city
gates, or taken such a walk, said to the Moor: “O my
uncle, whither do we go? We have left all the gardens
behind us, and come to the mountain, and if the way be
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far, I have not strength to walk longer; nay, I am all but
fainting from tiredness. There are no more gardens ahead,
so let us turn and go back to the city.” But the Moor
replied: “Nay, my son; this is the road, and it is not yet
dn end of the gardens; for we are just going to look at one
such as is not to be seen among Kings' gardens, and all
those thou hast seen are naught-compared with it. So
pluck up !’thy courage, for, God be pralsed thou art now a
grown man.”. And the Moor set to cheermg ‘Ala-ed-Din
with encouraging words, and related wonderful tales, both
true and false, until they came to the place which this
Moorish sorcerer had fixed g)orpand the which to find he
had journeyed from-the lands of the West to the countries
of China. And when they arrived, he said to ‘Ala-ed-Din:
“O son of my brother, sit down and rest, for this is the
place we are seeking, and if 1t please God I will shew thee
wonders the like of which no one in the world ever saw
before, nor hath any one rejoiced in looking upon what thou
art to see. When thou art rested, arise and find some
faggots of wood and thin dry sticks to make a fire. Then
will I shew thee, O son of my brother, a thing beyond
description.” And when ‘Ala-ed-Din heard this, he longed
to see what hlS ncle would do, and forgot his weariness

and stralghtway arose and began to collect small faggots
and dry sticks and gathered them together till the Moor
cried, “Enough, O son of my brother!” Then the Moor
drew from his pocket a box, and opened -it, and took from
it what incense he required, and he burnt it and muttered
adJuratlong and said mysterious words. And straightway,
amid murk and quaking and tMunder, the earth opened,
and ‘Ala-ed-Din was alarmed and terrified at this, and
would have fled. But when the sorcerer percewed his
intention, he was wroth and furiously enraged thereat 7for
without ‘Ala-ed-Din his design. would come to naught’ and
the treasure he sought to unearth could not be obtained
save by means of the boy. o And so when he saw -‘him
thinking of flight he made for him, and raising his hand, he
smote him on the head, so that his teeth were almost
knocked out, and he swooned and fell to the ground. And
after a while he came to, %y the spells of the Moor, and fell

75
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a-crying, and said: “O my uncle, what have I done to
deserve such a blow from thee?” So the Moor began to
mollifyalhim, and said: “O my_son, it is my intention to
make a man of thee; so thwart me not, who am thine uncle,
and, as it werg,sthy father. Obey me, rather, in all T tell
thee, and shortly thou shalt forget all this toil and trouble
when thou lookest upon marvellous things.” Thereupon,
when the earth had opened in front of the wizard, there
appeared a marble slab, wherein was a ring of brass. And
drawing geometric figures, the Moor said to ‘Ala-ed-Din:
“If thou dost what I tell thee, thou wilt become richer than
all the Kings put together; and for this cause struck I thee?‘
O my son, because there is buried here a treasure which is
deposited in thy name, and yet thou wast about to abandon
it and flee. And now pull thy wits together and behold
how I have cloven the earth by my spells and incantations.

“Under that stone with the ring,” he continued, “is the
Treasury whereof I told thee. Put forth thy hand to the
ring and raise the stone, for no one in the world but thyself
hath the power to open it, nor can any save thee set foot in >
this Treasury, which hath been reserved for thee alone.
Wherefore thou must hearken to all that I bid thee, and not
gainsay’ my words a jot. All this, O my son, is for thy
good, since this treasure is immense. The Kings of the
earth have never seen the like, and it is all for thee and
for me.”

So poor ‘Ala-ed-Din forgot his tiredness and the beating
and the tears, and was dazzled at the words of the Moor,
and rejoiced to think that he would become so, rich that
Kings would not be wealthier than he. And he $aid: “O my
uncle, ce%mmand me what thou wilt, and T will obey thy
behest.”™ And the Moor said to him: “O son of my
brother, thou art like my own child, and more, since thou
art my brother’s son, and I have none of kin save thee; and
thou art my heir and successor, O my son.” And he
approached ‘Ala-ed-Din and kissed him, saying: “For whom
should I design all these labours of mine, my child, except
for thee, that I may leave thee a rich man, as rich as can
be! Wherefore thwart me not in anything I tell thee, but

go to that ring and lift it as I bade thee.” And ‘Ala-ed-
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Din said: “O my uncle, this ring is too heavy for me; I
cannot lift it alone; come and help me to raise it, for I am
little in years.”” But the Moor replied: “O my brother’s
son, we can accomplish nothing if I aid thee, and our
labours would be vain; put then thy hand to the ring and
lift it, and the stone will come up immediately. Did I not
tell thee that none can move it but thyself? Repeat thy
name and the names of thy father and mother, whilst thou
pullest, and it will come up at once, and thou wilt not feel
its weight.,” So ‘Ala-ed-Din summoned his strength and
plucked up his courage, and set to work as his uncle had
bidden him, and lifted the stone with perfect ease, after
saying the names of himself and his father and mother as
the Moor had counselled him. So he lifted the slab and cast
it on one side.

And when he had lifted the slab from the door of the
Treasury, before him lay a passage ‘entered by a descent
of twelve steps. And the Moor said to him: “‘Ala-ed-Din,
pull thy wits together, and do exactly what I tell thee to the
uttermost, and fail not a little from it. Descend carefully
into yonder passage until thou reachest the end, and there
shalt thou find a.place divided into four chambers, and in
each of thege thou shalt see four golden jars and others of
virgin gol %nd silver. Beware that thou touch them not
nor tagke anything out of them, but leave them and go on to
the fourth chamber, without even brushing them with thy
clothes or Ioiteringogi single moment; for if thou do contrary
to this thou wilt straightway be transformed and become a
black stone. And when thou comest to the fourth chamber
thou wilt find a dcor; then open the door, and repeating
the names thou saidst over the slab, enter, and verily thou
wilt pass thence into a garden full of fruit trees, whence thou
wilt proceed by a path which thou wilt see in front of thee
about fifty cubits long, and come uponman alcove’ %in which
is a ladder of about fifty cteps, and thou shalt see, moreover,
a LLamp suspended above t'.e alcove. Take thou the Lamp,
and pour out the oil therein and put it in thy breast, and be
not afraid for thy clothes, since it is but common oil. And on
thy return thou mayest pluck what thou pleasest from the




