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Introduction

It was a giant! He was very, very big. He was a man, but he was as tall
as the tallest tree. His eyes were as red as fire. His mouth was as wide as
a cave, and his teeth were as long as elephant tusks.

Sindbad the Sailor went to sea seven times and his voyages were
always dangerous. He met giants — giant men, giant snakes and
giant birds . . . and the Old Man of the Sea!

The Sindbad stories come from the Arabian Nights (or the
Thousand and One Nights — or, in Arabic, Alf Leila wa Leila).
People read the first book of the Arabian Nights in Arabic in
about the year 940, or AH 330.We think that the Sindbad stories
came after that.

At that time, Arab sailors sailed to countries a long way away.
We know about the journeys and voyages of Suleiman al-Tajir
(Suleiman the Merchant). He told people in Arab countries
about China, India and South-East Asia.

Could Arab ships sail to China at that ttme? Yes. One man, Tim
Severin, made the voyage in 1981. In the old days the Arabs built
their ships from wood, so he built his ship, the Sohar, from wood
too. He sailed to China from Muscat, in Oman.

Was there really a King Mihraj, Sindbad’s friend on his first
voyage? There were great kings — Maharaja — in India at that time.
Mihraj and Maharaja look nearly the same in some Arabic writing.

Was there a great King of Serendip? Yes. We know that
Serendip was the old name for Sri Lanka. We also know that Arab
and other merchants sailed to that island.

There were really voyages, but strange things happen in the
Sindbad stories.

Are you ready ? Let’s sail with Sindbad?
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The First Voyage

Sindbad the Sailor lived in Baghdad in the time of the great
Khalif, Harun al-Rashid. Sindbad was a very rich man. He had a
beautiful house in the best street in the city. The sun was very hot
in the afternoons. Then he and his friends sat under the trees in
the garden.

‘I 'am rich now, he told his friends.‘ But after my father died, |
made mistakes. So I went to sea. Listen! I will tell you about my
first voyage. When [ came back, | was a rich man. But on this
voyage I was really afraid’

*

I was a young man then, and 1 was not careful with money. So
my father’s money went quickly.

I sold everything and, with the money, I bought the best goods.
The next day, I took them to Basra. There, on the river, was an
Arab ship, and I spoke to its captain. He answered me kindly.

‘We are going to sail next week. There will be six merchants
with their goods on the ship, and we will sail to the countries and
islands of the east. There the merchants will sell their goods and
buy other rich goods. They will sell them in their countries when
they come back’

*Can you take another merchant?’ [ asked. ‘! want to sell some
boxes of goods. | will give you a lot of money when I sell them!

‘Yes, said the captain, ‘[ can take you’

And so, the next week, we sailed down the great river, the Shatt
al-Arab, and through the Gulf, and then to the east. We sailed for
very many days and nights, and we stopped at cities and islands.
There we sold and bought goods. One day we came to a very
beautiful island, with trees and flowers and birds of many colours.



‘I do not know this island, the captain said. ‘But it looks very
beautiful. Perhaps we will find water there. I will take the ship

near it.

He brought the ship near the island. We went for a walk and
looked for water.

[ began to walk away from the ship. Some merchants found
wood, and they made a fire on the island.

Suddenly, the island moved under my feet!

‘Run, everybody!’ the captain shouted. ‘Run quickly to the
ship! I made a dangerous mistake. This is not an island — it is a
great fish. It was asleep on top of the water. But your fire woke it.
Run for your lives!’

Everybody ran. But I had to run a long way and 1 could not
get to the ship in time. The island-fish swam down — down -
down under the sea, and | went down with it.

At the same time, a great wind came and took the ship away.
When I got to the top of the water, I could not see the ship
anywhere.

‘I am going to die here in this great sea, I cried.‘Nobody can
help me now!’

But — Allah is good! ~ I found a box from the ship and I sat on
it. Night came. The wind pushed me that night, and the next day
and the next night.

In the morning, [ was really afraid. '

“This is my last day, I thought. ‘1 am ill and nearly dead. My
fingers are blue with cold. Tomorrow, I will fall into the sea and die’

And then [ saw it — an island! The wind took me to the island,
and the sea threw me under a tree there. After that, I do not
remember much. But [ know that [ could not move for two days.

‘1 have to find food and water now, I thought.‘I do not want
to die’

So 1 tried to stand up ... but I could not. My feet hurt. [
looked down at them.



Suddenly, the island moved under my feet!




‘The fish tried to eat them, [ cried. ‘1 have to wash them in
clean water’

I started to look for food and water. It was difficult but I
moved with my arms. Then [ found a fruit tree near a little river
and I stayed there for one or two days.

[ ate the fruit from the tree and I drank the water from the
little river. My feet were better and I felt stronger.

I had to move. | took some fruit with me, but | could not
carry any water.

‘There will be other rivers, I thought.

But there was no drinking water, and there were no fruit trees.
I saw no houses, no people — nothing.

I walked for three days, and I began to be afraid again.

‘Am | the only person here?’ I cried. ‘s this an island without
people, animals or birds ?’

Something moved a long way away. Was it a dangerous
animal? Or was it a man? When | came near, | saw it. It was a
beautiful horse, under a tree.

" “This horse, 1 thought,*is the horse of a king or a very rich man’

The animal saw me and made a loud noise. I jumped and I ran
away. A man heard the noise and ran out from a cave.

‘Nobody looks at the king’s horse and lives!” he called angrily.

‘Stop, do not kill me, [ said. ‘I looked at the horse because it is
so beautiful’

*Who are you?’ the man asked. ‘And why are you here?’

‘I am here, I said, ‘because Allah was good. My ship sailed to
an island. I went for a walk under the trees, but the island moved
under my feet!’

‘How can an island move ?” asked the man.

‘It was not an 1sland. It was a big fish, | answered. ‘And I fell
into the sea. The captain and the other merchants got to the ship

and they sailed away. | sat on a box for days. The wind brought
me here’
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‘Come to the cave, said the man kindly. ‘I can give you food
and water. Allah was good to you. I come here only one week
every month, with other men. We bring the king’s best horses to
this island. The food is good for them, but there is no food or
water for men. Our city is a long way away. You cannot find your
way there without help. But we are leaving tomorrow. Would you
like to come with us?’

‘Thank you, I answered.

After a time, the other men came to the cave. Each man was
with a beautiful horse. They heard my story and they were also
very kind to me. The next day, I left with them on one of the
king’s beautiful horses.

On the way, they told me about their king.

‘King Mihraj,’ they said, ‘is the greatest king in these islands.
His people love him because he is kind to everybody. Merchants
from every country come to our great city near the sea’

When they arrived at the city, the men told King Mihraj
about me. He sent for me and I told him my strange story.

‘Allah was good to you!” he said. ‘And we, too, will help you
n every way’

King Mihraj liked me, and he was very kind to me. One day, 1
went with his men to another island. They wanted to show me
the strange fish there. One fish was bigger than a ship. And there
was a fish with a bird’s head.

‘They are as strange as the island-fish, I thought, ‘but they are
not as dangerous. '

I can speak to people from many countries. When the king
heard this, he asked, - Will you help the merchants and sailors in
my city? A lot of people arrive here every day’

‘I will do that, I answered.

After that, I saw the king every day. I told him about these
merchants and their goods. I wrote everything in a book and
showed the book to him.



I asked the captain of every ship about his voyage and about
my city — Baghdad.

One day, a big ship came in from the east. The merchants
began to sell their goods and buy goods in the city.

I spoke to the ship’s captain.

‘Are there other goods in the ship?’ I asked.

“The merchants with me have no goods to sell now; he said.
‘But there are some boxes on the ship. A young merchant began
the voyage with us, and the goods in the boxes were his. He is
dead now. The sea took him. I am going to sell his goods here and
take the money back to his people in the great city of Baghdad.

Then I looked at the captain’s face again. I knew him!

‘What was his name?’ I asked. ‘What was the young
merchant’s name ?’

‘His name was Sindbad.

I nearly fell to the ground.

‘I am Sindbad, I said. ‘ The goods are mine!’

The captain looked at me, half-angry and half-sad.

“What can I do?” he asked.‘ You say that you are Sindbad. But
perhaps you say that because you want his goods. The sea took
Sindbad when the island moved. The sailors and the merchants

on my ship saw it too.

‘Captain, [ said, ‘listen to my story. Then you will know that I
am Sindbad’

And I told him my story from the time of our first meeting
in Basra.
- ‘And do you remember the fish-island?’ I asked. ‘ Your
merchants made a fire there and it moved. I fell into the sea, but 1
sat on a box from the ship for days.

He stopped me and began to smile,

‘It is you, Sindbad!” he said.

The other merchants came and talked to me.
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‘Allah is good, they said, ‘and we are also very happy’

Then the captain gave me my goods. I sold them and with
the money I bought other beautiful goods. I sent them to
King Mihraj.

‘Thank you, he said, ‘but I do not understand. You came here
with nothing, and now you are giving me these beautiful things.
How can you do this?’

‘My ship is now in your city, I told him. It came in yesterday.
My goods and boxes were on the ship’

King Mihraj said thank you to Allah for me, and he also gave
me many beautiful things.

The ship was ready the next day. I said goodbye to the king.

‘I'am sad, I told him. ‘I do not want to leave your beautiful
country and its great and good king. But I have to see my dear
city of Baghdad again’

“Yes, Sindbad, he said. * You have to go home now. I will be
sad without you. But thank you for your help’

After a very long voyage, the ship arrived in Basra. From there,
I made the journey to Baghdad. My friends were very happy
when they saw me. I bought a beautiful house and lived there,
rich and happy, for some years.

Tomorrow, I will tell you about my second voyage.

The Second Voyage

I 'was happy for some time in Baghdad. I had my beautiful house,
friends and money.

But I began to feel bored. I wanted to see other countries and
cities again. [ wanted to buy and sell in these places. | bought the
best goods in Baghdad, and I sailed, with other merchants, on a
beautiful, new ship.



We sailed from place to place, and from island to island. We
always went to the south and east.

After a long time, we came to a beautiful island. It had green
trees and fruit and flowers and rivers of good, clean water. But
there were no people anywhere. Some sailors looked for clean
water, and some merchants wanted to walk on the island.

‘I will come with you, 1 said.

The flowers were really beautiful. I walked through the trees
and found some very big, beautiful flowers. I sat down near them.
There was a warm wind and I fell asleep. When [ woke up, I was
suddenly afraid. There was nobody there — no sailors, no
merchants, no people.

‘I'am very stupid!’ I cried.‘l am here again, a long way from
Baghdad, on an island without people!”

I climbed to the top of a tree and I looked out to sea. My ship
was out there. It looked very small. Then I looked down. I saw
only trees — and more trees.

[ looked again. There was something a long way away, big and
white and round. Was it the top of a house ?

[ walked for many hours and arrived there in the evening.

‘It is not a house, I thought.‘ There is no door. What is it ? Is it
a glant egg?’

[ thought for a long time. Then something moved across the
light of the sun.

‘Why 1s the sky dark ?’ I cried. :

I looked up. Above my head was a giant bird. I remembered
the sailors’ stories about giant birds.

‘There is one very big bird, they said. ‘That bird gives
elephants to its babies for food’

*So thus, [ thought, ‘1s an egg from that bird. Now the mother
15 going to sit on it.

I was right. The giant bird sat on the egg and fell asleep there.
I had a good idea.
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‘When it wants to eat, it will fly away, I thought. ‘ Perhaps it
will go to a better place, a place with people in it. The bird can
take me with it.

I put some clothes round my arms and legs, then round the
bird’s leg. | worked very slowly.

‘I cannot wake the bird, I thought, ‘ or it will hurt me.

In the morning, the giant bird woke up and flew away ... up
high into the sky. It could not see me, and it took me a long, long
way, over seas and islands and mountains and valleys. Then it
came down in a valley with great walls of mountains round it.

My dangerous journey was not at an end. The giant bird came
down on a big snake. | was really afraid then. I pulled my clothes
from the bird’s leg and ran behind a great stone.

When the bird flew away with the snake, I came out. I looked
round me. There were other big snakes in the valley. Some were
as long as a ship. I watched them when they went into great holes
under the ground.

‘They sleep in those holes under the ground in the day, I
thought, ‘and come out for their food at night. So in the daytime
I can look for a way out of the valley.

I could not climb out of that valley. But I saw diamonds on the
valley floor. They shone in the sunlight. They were very good
diamonds — big and beautiful.

‘But I do not want diamonds,’ I thought.‘I want to get out of
this valley.

Night came and great snakes began to come out of the
ground. | was near a small cave, so I ran inside. | found a big
stone and moved it into the mouth of the cave. All night 1
listened to the noise of the snakes — Ssssssss! — but they could
not get to me.

In the morning, [ came out of the cave.

‘I have to find a way out of the valley, I thought. ‘I do not

want the snakes to kill me’



I began to look again. Suddenly, there was a loud noise, and a
dead animal fell to the ground near me. And there were
diamonds on it! Then I remembered the stories about the Valley
of Diamonds.

Merchanes cannot get the diamonds from the valley because
it is too dangerous. So they kill animals and throw them down.
The meat falls on the diamonds. Some diamonds — but not the
biggest ones — stay on the animal. Then great birds come down
into the valley. They take the meat and fly up with it to their
babies on the mountains. The merchants make a loud noise and
the birds fly away. Then the merchants take the diamonds from
the meat.

‘A bird brought me here; I thought, ‘so a bird can take
me away.

1 opened my food-bag and put the biggest and best diamonds
in it. [ put some of my clothes round my arms and legs, then
round the animal meat. I waited there on my back, with the meat
on top of me.

- After a ime, one of the great birds flew down and took the
meat. It flew up out of the valley with it — and with me. I was
very high in the sky. 1 closed my eyes because I was afraid.

At the top of a mountain above the valley, the baby birds
waited. But the merchants waited too. When the bird came to the
mountain top, they made a loud noise. The bird flew away and
the meat fell to the ground. Then the merchants came for the
diamonds. | stood up — red from the meat.

The merchants were afraid when they saw me.

‘Why 1s this animal not dead?’ they asked.

‘Do not be afraid, I said,‘I am a man too.You saw the bird? It
brought your meat up from the Valley of the Diamonds, but it
brought me with it. There are no diamonds on the meat, but I
have some. They are the biggest and best diamonds. I will happily

give you some’
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I stood up — red from the meat.




