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Chapter 1

Khoja Nasreddin’s thirty-fifth birthday found him on the road.

He had spent over ten years in exile?, wandering from town to town,
from country to country, crossing seas and deserts, and sleeping where night
overtook him,

A light streak® appears in the sky through the latticed® window, the
stars pale, the breeze heralding® the dawn rustles gently among the foliage,
and on the window-ledge gay turtledoves begin to coo and to preen®
themselves. Khoja Nasreddin says, kissing the languid® beauty: “It is time.
Farewell, my matchless pearl. Do not forget me. ” _

“Stay,” she pleads, clasping her lovely arms round his neck. “Are you
going away for good? Listen, tonight, as soon as it is dark, I shall send the
old woman to fetch you again.”

“No. I have long forgotten what it is to spend two nights under the same
roof. I must be on my way. I am in a hurry. ”

“On your way? Have you pressing business in some other town? Where
are you going?”

“I do not know. But it is light already: the city gates are open and the
first caravans are moving out. Do you hear the tinkle of camels’ bells? When 1
hear it, jinns? seem to possess my feet and I cannot keep still. ”

inexile WWHAETE; THSEHER
streak  n. &8 K& &R

latticed adj. EHEFH

herald w. Wiw; TR

preen o (5) HGEHENE
languid adj. THETTRE; WEN
jinn n. MR
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“Go, then!” petulantly® exclaims the beauty, vainly trying to hide the
tears which glisten on her long eyelashes. “But at least tell me your name
before you go.”

“My name? Listen then: you have spent the night with Khoja
Nastreddin. I am Khoja Nasreddin, a man with a high price on his head:
every day town criers announce it in public places and bazaars®. Yesterday
they were offering three thousand tomans®, and I was tempted to sell my own
head at such a good price. You laugh, my little star? Well, give me your lips
for the last time. I wish I could give you an emerald, but as I have no
emerald, take this little white pebble to remember me by. ”

He pulls on his ragged khalat, burnt through in many places by the
sparks of campfires, and steals away. At the door snores the negligent®
guardian of the most precious treasure of the palace. Further on, stretched out
on rugs and felts snore the guards, their heads pillowed on naked daggers.
Khoja Nasreddin creeps past them on tiptoe, always safely, as though for the
time being rendered® invisible.

And once more the stony road rings and smokes under the brisk hooves of
his ass. The sun shines upon the world out of a blue sky. Khoja Nasreddin
can look up at it without blinking. Dewy fields and barren desert where
camels’ bones gleam white among the sand-drifts, green gardens and foaming
rivers, bleak hills and smiling pastures hear Khoja Nasreddin’ s song. On and
on he rides without a backward glance, without regret for what he is leaving
behind nor fear of what awaits him.

Now he was on his way back to his native town, where he hoped to rest

awhile from his endless wanderings under cover of an assumed® name.

petulantly adv. {E¥EHL; 5%
bazaar n. (RFEEHN) &£, HiH
toman n. ‘;5 &% Z ﬁ ﬁi

negligent adj. HZK,; HMLKEH
render v, XH; #HE (MHEE)
assumed adj. REEM; BN
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Chapter 2

He crossed the frontier of Bukhara with a large merchant caravan®, and
on the eighth day of the journey glimpsed far ahead in the dusty haze the
familiar minarets® of the great and famous city.

The camel-drivers, exhausted by thirst and heat, raised a hoarse shout,
and the camels stepped out faster. The sun was setting and there was need to
make haste to enter Bukhara before the city gates were shut. Khoja Nasreddin
rode at the tail end of the caravan, wrapped in a thick and heavy cloud of
dust. Sneezing and coughing he kept saying to his ass: “Well, here we are.
Home at last! By Allah, success and happiness await us here. ”

The caravan reached the town wall just as the guards were shutting the
gates.

“Wait for us, for Allah’ s sake!” shouted the chief of the caravan
exhibiting from afar a gold coin.

But the gates had already closed, and the guards took up their posts at
the guns on the towers.

A fresh breeze sprang up, the pink gleam died away in the misty sky,
the slender crescent of the young moon stood out sharply, and in the twilit
stillness there floated out from all the innumerable minarets the high, long-
drawn, mournful voices of the muezzins®, calling the faithful to evening
prayer.

As the merchants and drivers sank to their knees, Khoja Nasreddin
quietly drew aside with his ass.

@ caravan n. (EPERERBXEFTITH) KRITBA; FEA
@ minaret n. ELE; (PH2HFEN) KRIE
@ muezzin n. ((FET2FEN) BEEEHREA
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“These merchants have something to thank Allah for,” he said, “they
have dined today and now they expect to sup. You and I, my faithful ass,
have not dined, nor shall we sup. If Allah desires our thanks let him send me
a bowl of pilau® and you a bundle of clover®.”

He tethered his ass to a roadside tree and lay down by his side on the
bare earth with a stone for pillow. Looking up into the dark transparency® of
the sky he could see the shining network of the stars. Every constellation® was
familiar to him. How often in these ten years had he looked up into the open
sky! .

Wise in experience, Khoja Nasreddin had selected for his night’s rest a
spot windward from the tantalizing® smell of food so that it should not disturb
him. Knowing well the customs of Bukhara he had resolved to save the last of
his money to pay the toll at the city gates on the morrow.

For a long time he kept tossing from side to side but sleep would not
come. It was not hunger that made him sleepless but the bitter thought which
beset and tormented him.

He loved his native land, it was his greatest love. And the farther away
from Bukhara he wandered, the more strongly he loved it and missed it.

On his return he found his country still more unhappy than when he had
left it. The old Emir had been buried long ago. Within the last eight years the
new Emir had managed to bring Bukhara to the verge of ruin.

It was a sorry homecoming for Khoja Nasreddin.

Early in the morning the muezzins again sounded their call from all the

minarets. The gates opened and the caravan slowly entered the city with a
hollow tjnkling of bells.

pilau  n. PR (IRPE pilaf 3% pilaff, FARMAR AR FANEZER)
clover n. ZH¥; B

transparency n. #HH (#)

constellation n. BEE; B¥,; (FEARTH) BB

tantalizing adj. WAK
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Once through the gates the caravan came to a standstill; the road was
barred® by the guards. They shouted and pushed each other, quarrelling over
the loot that was going to be theirs. At last the tax collector emerged from a
teahouse, obese and sleepy-looking. He inspected the merchants with a
greedy eye and said: “Welcome, o merchants! May you be successful in your
business! And you know that the Emir® has ordered that any man who
conceals the tiniest portion of his wares shall die under the bastinado®. "

The merchants, perplexed and alarmed, silently stroked their beards.

The tax collector turned to the guards who were prancing® with
impatience, and wiggled his thick fingers. At this signal the men threw
themselves with whoops and yells upon the camels. Jostling® each other in
their frantic haste, they slashed® the ropes with their swords and ripped open
the bales, spilling on to the roadway brocades, silks and velvets, cases of
pepper, tea and amber, phials® of precious attar of roses and Tibetan drugs.

Horror kept the merchants tongue-tied.

Two minutes later the inspection was over. The guards lined up behind
their chief, their coats bulging and swelling. Then began the collection of
taxes on the wares and on the right of entry into the city. Khoja Nasreddin had
no merchandise® and was liable® to pay only the entrance tax.

“Where do you come from and for what purpose?” asked the tax collector.

The scribe® dipped a pen into his inkhorn and prepared to take down
Khoja Nasreddin’s statement in a thick ledger®.

bar w. FE¥Y; - REMTEHTS

Emir ,n. RK/FR (BHHAERNEEK ., BEXID)
bastinado n. EJR| ( FEE T2 S0 B A 5)
prance oi. MEBK; WKik; REES

jostle we. HE; f#; B (A)

slash o #BK; Kk

phial n. /ME; ZR

merchandise n. B &; HY

liable adj. (¥5twZEM) BF---8; H---HAK
seribe n. BHEH; Hig

ledger n. W
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