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How the Stories Came to Be Told

It is well known that in former days the Kings 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. What was the terror® of the Grand Vizier®, when his
daughter Schehera-zade came forward and begged to be the Sultan®’s
wife!

“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 her beauty, then 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.” 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.

When Schehera-zade was led into the presence of the Sultan, her
veil® was lifted, and the Sultan saw that she was very fair®, but she
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had tears in her eyes.

“Why do you weep®?” he asked.

“I 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-bye to her now. Grant me one favor, let her
pass this one night on a couch® near me.”

The Sultan had already been won by the beauty of Schehera-zade,
and he found it easy to grant this 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 permit me to tell my sister a story?”

“Freely,” said the Sultan, who liked stories himself, and
Schehera-zade began to tell a story. She told it in such a way that, when
daylight came, she had reached the most interesting point. But at
daylight the Sultan must rise and go to his council.

“That is the most interesting story,” said Dinar-zade. “But how
does it end?”

“The end is more strange than the beginning,” said her sister. “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. The Sultan put off® her death one day more.




MNotes . WAt 2 R0 FrFHEL,
OGP | CROLN,” MU, RENRIOHKK, RE
D weep fwitpl v, %3, | REHR T EHET, EREBKK, FEOM
o | MRS, EBARES, A BREE RIS,
| AR FRE R
L HAEHAYUL-BEMETITEE, Eie

@ couch /kavtf/ n. (3X

-k | BMRET . BTG R
o, AIYUL-BRE R E VR RIZ TS, TR
| KLATE BT —/NEE, RREFS - 5 LI
D IR BAMRSARER, W MRRE
| EBSEARY, RRERT” AYUL-RE
LA BTSRRI EES
| BRERDTOR?”

D MARTTRL” . HSEHh A O BT
L, FRAYUL- REFESE, SR
| EBHRE SRR BT, BRRREZE,
| HHLAE .

L XMEEAR R-REN. HR4R
L g

C CBRHIPAEERD,” MR E X
LB CBERETEFRESE X, Rk
| .

L mTRSMBEANESRE, FAMEFAYUL B
| BEZE R, TEES KB EARIGAX.
| ER—FETRE b, M- 5 kSR
| sEROMCER, AYUL-REXKEEE, H5—
| YRR R NAET, BTLLX AN UR AR

@ put off iR, HIE § 5, FEAFF X IE A FEIAFER — K




U imeREs wReARsAER SRR

Thus it went on and on, the story was never done, and for a
thousand and one nights, Schehera-zade told her stories to the Sultan.
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 Grand Vizier and all the people had great joy at
this; all the girls in the kingdom 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.
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The History of Ali Baba, and of the Forty
Robbers Killed by One Slave

There once lived in a town of Persia® two brothers, one named
Cassim and the other Ali Baba. Their father divided his small property
equally between them. Casstm married a very rich wife, and became a
wealthy merchant. Ali Baba married a woman as poor as himself, and
lived by cutting wood and bringing it upon three asses? into the town to
sell.

One day, Ali Baba noticed far off a great cloud of dust. As it drew
nearer, he saw that it was made by a body of horsemen®, whom he
suspected to be robbers®. Leaving the asses, he climbed a large tree
which grew on a high rock, and had branches thick enough to hide him
completely, while he saw what passed beneath®. The troop®, forty in
number, all well mounted® and armed, came to the foot of the rock on
which the tree stood, and here dismounted. Each man unbridled® his
horse, tied him to a shrub®, and hung about his neck a bag of corn.
Then each of them took off his saddlebag®, which from its weight
seemed to Ali Baba full of gold and silver. One, whom he looked to be
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their captain, came under the tree in which Ali Baba was concealed®;
and, making his way through some shrubs, spoke the words, “Open,
Sesame ®.” As soon as the captain of the robbers said this, a door
opened in the rock, and after he had made all his troop enter before
him, he followed them, when the door shut again of itself.

The robbers stayed some time within, and Ali Baba, fearful of

being caught, remained in the tree, At last the door opened again, and

the captain came out first, and stood to see all the troop pass by him.
Then Ali Baba heard him make the door close by saying, “Shut,
Sesame.” Every man at once bridled® his horse, fastened his wallet,
and mounted again. When the captain saw them all ready, he put
himself at their head, and they returned the way they had come.

Ali Baba watched them out of sight®, and then waited some time
before coming down. Wishing to see whether the captain’s words would
have the same effect if he should speak them, he found the door hidden
in the shrubs, stood before it, and said, “Open, Sesame.” Instantly®
the door flew wide open.

Instead of a dark, dismal® cavern®, Ali Baba was surprised to see
a large chamber®, well lighted from the top, and in it all sorts of
provisions?, rich bales® of silk, stuff®, brocade® and carpeting, gold
and silver ingots® in great heaps®, and money in bags.

Ali Baba went boldly® into the cave, and collected as much of the
gold coin which was in bags, as he thought his asses could carry.

When he reached home, he carefully closed the gate of his little
yard, and carried the bags into the house. They were emptied before his
wife, and the great heap of gold dazzled® her eyes. Then he told her the
whole adventure, and warned her, above all things, to keep it secret.

Ali Baba would not let her take the time to count it out as she
wished, but said, “I will dig a hole and bury it.” .




