






































12 THE KING’S TALE

This was exactly what the young merchant
wanted. She at once replied, * Very well,””
and followed the slave into the shop.

The ]ewel-merchant liked his visitor’s face.
He said, “ Come in. Sit down near me. Tell
me where you have come from, and whither
you wish to go. I see, by your clothes, that
you are a stranaer Perhaps I may be of
some service to you,” : ‘

The young merchant replied,-  This
humble servant’s country is Rum. Con-
stantinople is the birth-place of my ancestors.
My father is a merchant. Being now old,
and unable to travel, he has sent me abroad
to learn the methods of commerce. Your
name is so renowned that I came to Naishapur
~ to have the pleasure of meeting you. Now

my mission is fulﬁlled, and I will return to
my own country.’”’ :

The jewel-merchant at once sa1d =0
my son, pray be not so hasty. Stay some
days in my humble abode. Tell me,
~ where are your goods, and where are your
servants ? ”’

» The youno merchant pretended to, make
some excuses. But the ]ewel-merehant would

not be denied. He said, ‘The serai is no

‘place for a merchant of your standing.
Quickly pack your bags and come hither.
When you are rested, continue your journey.
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-If you will use my house as your own you
will greatly oblige me.”’

- So the young merchant and her foster-
father brought their goods to the house of
the kind jewel-merchant. They went to the
“shop at the hour of closing. One of the
two slaves took up the dog, and the other
took the stool and carpet. The two negroes
placed the two cages on the heads of porters.
Then the merchant locked his shop up, and
the whole party set off for his house.

111

Tue young merchant saw that the house
‘was a grand one. It was, indeed, fit for a
king to livein. A stream of water ran through
the court. Carpets were spread by the side
of it.. On the carpets refreshments were
laid. i
‘The jewel-merchant and his guest took
their seats. Then a slave placed the ivory
stool and cushion near them, and put the dog
on it. The slave next put some meat on a
dish, and placed a golden cover over it. = An
embroidered cloth was then laid near the
dog, and the dish was placed on it. The dog
descended from his stool, and ate till he was
satisfied. Then he drank water from a golden
bowl, and jumped up again on to his stool.
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THE KING’S TALE 17
The young merchant replied, “ It is true
that you have been like a father to me. You
have been so kind that I nearly forgot my
duty to my parents. But my father only
gave me one year’s leave. If I exceed it, I -
am sure that he will die. You have been so
kind in the past, I know that you will give
me leave to go. You would not wish a son
to incur his parents’ displeasure. I shall
never forget the great kindness that you have
shown to me.” ; :

“ Well, it you must go,”” said the merchant,
“so it must be. . Yet I am loth to part with
you. I am not sure that a journey to Con-
stantinople would not be profitable to me.
Indeed, I am greatly tempted to make the
journey, and accompany you.” So saying,
-he went to look into his books, and to take
stock of his goods. When he returned, he
said, “ I have made up my mind to accom-
pany you to Constantinople.” _

 Then the young merchant was exceedingly
glad. Only two months had gone since her
father was imprisoned. If the merchant
- brought his dog with him, she could prove
the truth of her father’s words, and save his
life.

~ The jewel-merchant began to make his
preparations for the journey. He gathered
together gold, jewels, rich carpets, and all
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20 THE KING'S TALE

I was indignant when I heard this. T
exclaimed, “ The rascally merchant deserves
death. Send the executioners to cut off his
head. Tell them to bring it here.” 1 was
beside myself with rage.

By chance, the Franklsh ambassador was
present. . He smiled, and I became stlll more
angry.

“ O disrespectful one,” T said,  thus to
show your teeth. Such conduct, before a
King, is the reverse of good manners.”

~ The ambassador replied, ° Mighty sire, an

idea came into my mind, and therefore I
smiled. Your Majesty says that this mer-
chant has brought a dog. Further, this dog
sits on a cushion in luxury. It is possible
that the dog has also a collar, on which there
may be twelve rubies. The merchant may
have good reasons for doing what he does. 1
was surprised when your Majesty ordered
this man to death on the tale of an 1dle
fellow.”

When the ambassador thus spoke I re-
- membered that my Wazir was in prison. I
sent messengers to bring the merchant, his son,
the dog, and the men in cages to me. The
messengers quickly returned, bringing all the
persons and the dog with them. I summoned
them to come before me. s

- First came the merchant and his son.
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THE KING’S TALE o1

Both of them were richly dressed. Every
one was astonished to see the son so good-
looking. He carried in his hands a’ golden
tray, loaded high with precious stones. This,
he laid before my throne, made a low bow,
and stood silent out of respect for me. The
merchant kissed the ground, and prayed for
my prosperity. His voice was full and sweet,
and his tones were reasonable. ‘

I was pleased with him, but, assuming a
look of anger, I exclaimed—

O thou monster in human form! What
pit hast thou dug for thyself ? Of what
religion art thou ? What sense is there in
thy conduct ? O thou dog-worshipper, what
is thy name; whence comest thou ?”’

He calmly replied, “ May your Majesty’s
years and prosperity ever increase. I am
called a Musalman. But there is a reason,
- which I cannot disclose, why I take such
care of this dog. There is a reason, also,
why I keep these men in cages. Every one
condemns me for it, and in my own ecity I
pay double taxes. Yet I submit to this, for
I would rather suffer than tell my secret.”

On hearing this lame excuse, anger boiled
~ within me. I said—

. ““ Thou art putting me off with mere words.
I will believe nothing of thy secret until thou
tellest it to me. If thy reasons are not good,
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The Jew replied, “If you wish to take
their part, pay me the money they owe me.
If you do not, take the nearest road to your
own house.”

“ What is the amount ? ’ I asked.

At this moment my slaves brought two
bags of money. I gave a thousand pieces
of silver to the Jew, and released my brothers.
I took them home, hungry and thirsty as
they were. I fed and clothed them. I never
asked them what they had done, lest they
should feel ashamed.

O King, they are both present. Ask them
if T tell the truth or not.

~ After a time, when their bruises had gone,
I said to them, ““ O brothers, you cannot now
do business in this city. It would be better
if you travelled.”

They were silent, but I saw that they
agreed with me. I made preparations for
their journey. I bought tents and camels,
and I gave them merchandise to sell worth
twenty thousand silver pieces. A caravan
of merchants was going to Bokhara. I sent
them along with it.

The caravan returned, but my brothers
were not with it. I made inquiries, and
heard that they were in Bokhara. One had
gambled, and lost all his money. He was
at this time a sweeper In g ing-house.
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3,  THE KING'S TALE

About a kos ! from the eity was a mountaimn.
Hundreds of years before a deep well was dug
in this mountain. Whoever angered the king
was thrown into thiswell. He died alingering
death from hunger and thirst.

My two brothers and the governor carried
me one night to this well. Behind them, I
knew, was this faithful dog. Wherever I
went he followed.  They cast me into the pit,
and then returned. My brothers were at last
- satisfied that I was dead. '

O King, this dog, who never left me, lay
~ at the brink of the well. For some time I

lay senseless at the bottom. When I returned
to my senses, I imagined that I was dead. I

thought that I was in a grave.

After a while my senses fully returned. I -
heard the sound of a man’s voice. I heard,
also, the chafing sound a rope makes when it
rubs against a hard surface. I wondered
what it was, and began to feel about me.
My hands rested on some bones.

Again, in the darkness I heard a noise. It
was the noise of some one eating. Iexclaimed,
“ Who are you ? Who are you 20 lellime
I pray you. Have you food ?’ -

For an answer some one 1aughed Then -
a voice out of the darkness said, Peace,
friend. Do not ask me who I am. I have

1 About two miles.
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(things from foreign countries, The next day
_lrfIi-‘.‘return,ed the visit. It was my business to
‘take ten per cent. of the value of their goods -
from them. This was the King’s 1mport duty,
and went to the royal treasury.

These merchants from Zerbad came to
visit me, which was according to custom.
The next day I paid a visit to them. Porters

brought the merchants’ packages and bundles
' to me on their heads. I estimated their value.
There were two porters I particularly noticed.
They were very dirty, and were dressed in

 tattered clothes. I looked at these two men

closely, and then I knew that they were my
brothers. :

- My prideforbade me to ecknowledge them
before the merchants. I sent my servant
secretly to them. He brought them to my
~ house. I fed and clothed them and made
them welcome. In gratitude those villains
tried to murder me. One night they erept
like thieves into my bedroom. This faithiul
dog was sleeping at my bedside. They drew
their swords from their scabbards. The noise
wakened the dog. His bark awakened me.
Y saw him flying at one of my brothers, whom
he seized by the throat. My servants ran in,
‘and took the murderers’ swords from them.

0 ng, I became alarmed for my life.
There is a common saymg, *“ Pardon the
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THE DARWESH'S STORY 53

rode on horseback, and nobles were all round

him. All the people formed into a line, and

~ faced the same way. They were waiting for
‘something to happen. I also waited.

“ An hour afterwards, I saw a young man
approaching. As he drew near I could see
him more clearly. He was a handsome youth
of sixteen years or so, and he was mounted on
a bull. His steed was strange enough, but
still stranger was his face. He was roaring
aloud, and foaming at the mouth. In his
hand he carried a naked sword. :

““ When he was in front of the people, he
stopped the bull and dismounted. Then he
sat on the ground, holding the bull’s halter in

one hand, and the sword in the other. A slave
went to him, and took something from him.
The slave then went along the line of people.
He showed the thing in his hand to all of them.
Each one who saw it wept. Then he returned
with it to his master. .

“ The moment the slave went near him,
the young man rose up, the sword in his hand.
He cut off the slave’s head with it, and then
mounted his bull, and rode away.

“ T asked people to explain the strange
 event. [ even offered money, and flattered .
them, but it was of no use. No one would
toll me a word. I came away, and returned
to this country. On my arrival, I told the
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60 THE DARWESH’S STORY

~ “The Princess sat in her litter, and undid
the plaits of her hair to comb it. As she did
so, a pearl and a diamond fell out. When the
hermit came, she gave the jewels to him, and
asked him to sell them in the city. He brought
back a bag of money.

“The Princess combed her hair again, and
again two jewels fell from it. The hermit
sold these also. She combed her hair many
times a day, and each time a pearl and diamond
fell out. The Princess soon had enough money
~ to build a palace. ‘

““ The hermit brought clever masons and
builders, and they built a splendld palace in
the desert > o¢

““ In time the King heard of this wonderful
- palace. ¢ Who is the owner of this palace ?’
he asked. But no one could give the true
answer. So the King sent a message to the
owner, saying, ‘I wish to eome and see you
in your new palace.” ~

“ When the Princess received this message,
she was very pleased. She gave presents to
the nobleman who brought the message, and
sent a suitable reply. Then she made pre-
parations for the coming visit. Dishes of
every kind were prepared by the best cooks in
the country.

“ In the evening the King sat himself upon
a_throne, and was carried to the Princess’s
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64 THE DARWESH'S STORY

he will give thee anything that thou askest
for.”” I stood tongue-tied with fear before
this strange person. He urged his bull on-
ward, and rode away through the woods.

I thought to myself, “ 1 have come so far
that I will not turn back.” 1 ran along,
following in the tracks of the bull. Then the
young man turned on me again in great wrath.
I stretched forth my neck, and said, * O hero,
strike a straight, blow and end my wretched
existence.” :
.~ “Go thy own way, thou with the demon

face,” he said.  Why dost thou wish to end
'thy life 2.2

I took no notice of his Words but contmued
to follow him. We went on about two kos, and
got out of the wood. In the open we came to a
square building. The young man rode up to
the door, and gave a frightful scream; the door
opened, and he entered, leaving me outside.

What was I to do? I stood perplexed.
Then the door opened, and a slave came to
me and said, Come in ; he has called you
to his presence : :
~ ¢ This is- good fortune,” I replied. I
- entered with him into the garden, and he led
me to the young man, who was sitting on a
cushion under a tree. The tools of a gold-
smith lay about him. He had just finished
a bunch of emeralds.

i
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- I made a low bow, and he beckoned me to
sit down. He did not speak to me, but
‘worked silently with his tools. At last he
- rose. In a moment all the servants hid them-
selves. I did likewise. The young man went
to his bull and began to beat it. The roars of
the animal made me quake with fear. After
beating it, he threw aside his club and un-
locked the door of a house. He went inside
and came out with grain and grass in his
hands, and he gave this to the bull. Then he
stroked the bull’s back, and came towards me.
I ran off as quickly as my legs would carry me.
He went into the house and called for water
in a basin. After he had washed his hands
and face, he said, © Where is the pilgrim ? ”’
On hearing my name, I ran out and stood
before him. He bade me sit down, which 1
did, first making a salaam. I watched him
eat his dinner, and he gave me some, which
Tate. Thenhe dismissed thes slaves, and I was
left alone with him.-
‘ He said to me, “ O friend, why do you
come seeking death ? '
I told him my story, and begged him to
explain his mysterious acts to me.

' Thereupon he sighed, and then he went
raving mad. He roared and screamed and
foamed at the mouth. “A man who has
never suffered,” he cried, ¢ what can he know
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- THE DARWESH'S STORY 69

- in came to me and said, ‘° Follow me, and 1
- will let you out.” I followed him to the door,
~and then I said—

: “ What men does your master kill every
‘new moon ? He has told me his history, so
you need not fear.”” The man replied, * The
King, my master’s father, sends a criminal to
him each month. ' By so doing he allays my
- master’s wrath. If he did not kill a man once
a month, no one knows what crime he would
commit.” So saying, he closed the door, and
left me in the dark. ~/

I am now on my way, continued the
Darwesh to the King, to claim the Princess of
Basra as my bride. When I left Nimroz I
took a passage in a vessel, which encountered
a great storm. I was thrown into the water,
and was tossed about for two days, holding
on to a piece of wreckage. Then a ship came
by, and picked me up. She was bound for
Constantinople, and your Majesty found me
sitting by the burial ground.

The King treated the Darwesh as an
honoured. guest. He gave him good clothes
and good food, and made him welcome. The
next night, as they sat together in the palace,

' a servant came running into the room. He
began to speak almost before he had made his -
salaam, informing the King that a son was
born to him.









12 THE DARWESH’S STORY

The King said to the Darwesh, “O holy

one, who carries away the prinee, and brmgs;
him back in this wonderful way 2’ Sk ‘
_ The Darwesh advised the King to wrlte B

_letter and put it in the baby’s cradle. He

said, ““ Let the note be friendly ; say that you
would like to see the mlghty belng who takesj
an interest in your son.”
The King wrote a letter on paper sprinkled
with gold, and put itin the child’s cradle. :
The prinee, in due course, disappeared.

The King was sitting with the Darwesh, when
- a folded paper fell at his feet. He opened it
and read it. It was an answer to his letter,
This was the answer: T should also like to
see you. A throne will descend on which you
~may come to me.” =

At that moment a throne d1d descend, and
the King and his friend the Darwesh seated
themselves on it. Immediately it rose into
the sky. Some one rubbed the King’s eyes
and the eyes of the Darwesh with ointment,
and they saw fairies all round them. The
fairies held bowls of rose water in their hands.

- Azad-Bakht advanced between two rows
of dazzling fairies, up to an emerald throne.
On this throne, leamng on pillows, was the
King of the Fairies. On seats below the
throne the fairy mnobles were . seated round
~ their ng : o e
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