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206 THE ARABIAN NIGHTS

quainted him with the situation, and the king was exceedingly
amazed and ordered that the story be recorded. Thereafter, the
vizier and his nephew and daughter lived the best of lives in pros-
perity and ease, eating and drinking and enjoying themselves to
the end of their days.

Ja'far concluded: This, O Commander of the Faithful, is what
happened to the vizier of Basra and the vizier of Egypt.” The caliph
said, “By God, Ja'far, this is the wonder of wonders,” and ordered
that the story be recorded. Then he freed the slave and gave the
young man one of his choice concubines, settled on him a suffi-
cient income, and made him one of his companions to the end of

his days.
Al J

THE ONE HUNDRED AND SECOND NIGHT

The following night Shahrazad said:

[ THE STORY OF THE HUNCHBACK]

It is related, O King, that there lived once in China a tailor wh
had a pretty, compatible, and loyal wife. It happened one day tha
they went out for a stroll to enjoy the sights at a place of entertain
ment, where they spent the whole day in diversions and fun, an
when they returned home at the end of the day, they met on th
way a jolly hunchback. He was smartly dressed in a folded inne
robe and an open outer robe, with gathered sleeves and an em
broidered collarband, in the Egyptian style, and sporting a scar:
and a tall green hat, with knots of yellow silk stuffed with amber
gris.> The hunchback was short, like him of whom the poet ’Antar
said: .

Lovely the hunchback who can hide his hump,
Like a pearl hidden in an oyster shell,

A man who looks like a castor oil branch,
From which dangles a rotten citric lump.

He was busy playing on the tambourine, singing, and improvising
all kinds of funny gestures. When they drew near and looked

5. Waxy substance secreted by the intestinal tract of the sperm whale, often found floatin;
in the sea, and used in the manufacture of perfume.
6. Pre-Islamic hero, and author of one the Arabic Golden Odes.

~his hands, as he sang the follow

Ishall tell you tomorrow night if

bought bread, fried fish

spend the n
this hunchback.”

W@E it shut and said laughing,

[THE STORY OF THE Huncusack] 207

him, they saw that he was drun

. k, reeking of wine. Then he p] .
the tambourine under his arm g en he placed

and began to beat time by clapping
ing verses:

Go early to the darling in yon jug;
Bring her to me, A
>mm fete her as you fete a pretty girl,
With joy and glee,
And make her as pure as a virgin bride,
Unveiled to please,

- That T may honor my friend with a cup
Of wine from Greece. -
If you, my friend, care for the best in life,
Life can repay,
Then at this moment fill m
Without delay.
Don’t you, my tantalizer, on the plain
The gardens see?

y empty cup,

But B.oi:.b% overtook Shahrazad, and she lapsed into silence.

.Hbmb Dinarzad said to her sister, “What a strange and entertain-
» ) .

ing story!” Shahrazad replied, “Whar is this compared with what

the king spares me and lets me live!”

)

3

THE ONE HUNDRED AND THiRD NicuTt
The following night Shahrazad said:

It is w&mﬁ.omw O.Hﬁbmu that when the tailor and his wife saw the
unchback E.nﬁm condition, drunk and reeking of wine, now mmsm-.
ng, now beating the tambourine, they were delighted with him and

p and drink with them that n

Then the tailor went

>

. with them, saying to each other, “We will
ight carousing, bantering, and amusing ourselves with
: : They ate until they were satisfied. Then the tailor
ok a piece of fish and, cramming it in the hunchback’s mouth,

“By God, you must swallow the whole
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{THE STORY OF THE HUNGHBACK] 209

iece.” hunchback, unable to breathe, could not wait to chew,
MWMMQMMMSE& to swallow the piece, which Ww@vw.bm& /w/w%%mﬁw
large bone, which stuck in his throat and &aow@.& r:ﬁ.. \ o% he
tailor saw the hunchback’s eyes rolled up, Wo raised E.m Umﬂ a <
boxed him on the chest, and the rcbnw_”.umnw.m soul left his o&% EM
he slumped lifeless. The tailor and his wife were stunne MMQ,
trembling, said, “There is no power and no mﬂdwwﬁr save Mbw 5_“
the Almighty, the Magnificent. Eoé. mOOBnéwu his appointe .zo iy
The wife said to her husband the tailor, “Why do you sit stli a
do nothing? Haven't you heard the poet say:

Meanwhile the maid went to the Jew and said to him, “Master,
there are people downstairs, carrying a sick child, and they have
sent you this quarter-dinar to go down to see him and prescribe
for him.” When the Jew saw the quarter-dinar as a fee for merely
going downstairs, he was pleased and in his joy rose hastily in the
dark, saying to the maid, “Bring me light,” and descended hurriedly
in the dark. But hardly had he taken a step when he stumbled on
the hunchback, who fell and rolled to the bottom of the stairs. The
Jew was startled and shouted to the maid, “Hurry with the light.”
When she brought it, he went down and, finding the hunchback
dead, said, “O Esdras, O Moses, O Aaron, O Joshua son of Nun!
It seems that I have stumbled against this sick fellow, and he has
fallen downstairs and died. By the hoof of Esdras’s ass, how shall
I get this dead body out of my house?” Then he carried the body

upstairs, and when he told his wife about it, she said to him, “Why
do you sit still? If the day breaks and he is still here, we will both

lose our lives. You are naive and careless.” Then she recited the
following verses:

How can you sit and let the fire rage A.ub.v )
Such idleness brings ruin and destruction.

The tailor asked, “What shall I do?” w.sa she replied, “Rise, omﬁww
him in your arms, cover him with a silk mvmz.,\r. and @:M,\M BM&E
anybody sees us in the dark, we shall say, “This is our sick boy o
took ill a short while ago, and since the doctor could Hwoﬁ come
see him, we are taking him there.” If we do that . . .

You thought well of the days, when they were good,
Oblivious to the ills life brings to one.

You were deluded by the peaceful nights,
- Yet in the peace of night does sorrow stun.

But morning overtook Shahrazad, and mb.@ lapsed into mlnb.oa
Then Dinarzad said to her sister, aS.Smw a strange and NEH:MMM _;
story!” Shahrazad replied, “What is Qﬁm mwamwwma with what I s.
tell you tomorrow night if I stay alive!

Al J

But morning overtook Shahrazad, and she

lapsed into silence.
Then Dinarzad said,

“Sister, what a strange and en tertaining story!”
Shahrazad replied, “What is this compared with what I shall tell

_you tomorrow night if the king spares me and lets me livel”

el Lt

-

Tue ONE HUNDRED aAND FOURTH NIGHT

The following night Shahrazad said:

It is related, O King, that the tailor carried the Wc.boﬁwwow m ,,
his arms, covered him with a silk shawl, and followed his wi o,mhu )
led the way, wailing and saying, “O my boy, may you Hoom,\m“. o
your illness. Where has this smallpox been lying in EMM o
so that whoever saw them said, EH,rmumn two have a chi rmﬂﬁo o.
with the smallpox,” until someone directed them to the ocmoma
a Jewish physician. When the wife knocked at the door, a d“n ]
came down, and when she opened the door, she saw a Bwnanwmw
ing a sick child. The wife handed her m.@cwﬁww-aubmn an M e
“Miss, give this to your master, and let him come down to se %w
child, who is gravely ill.” As soon as the maid went cﬂmﬁmﬁmo g
wife went in, saying to her husband, “Let us leave the unc M !
here and run.” The tailor propped up ﬂ.rw hunchback, leaving "
standing in the middle of the Jew’s staircase, and went away wit
his wife.

Tue ONeE HUNDRED AND FirTH NIGHT

The following night Shahrazad said:

I heard, O King, that the Jew’s wife said to him, “Why do you
it still? Rise at once and let us carry the body to the roof and throw

into the house of our neighbor, the Muslim bachelor.” It hap-
ened that the Jew’s neighbor was the steward of the king’s kitchen,
ho used to bring home a great deal of cooking butter, which, to-
ether with everything else he brought, was eaten by the cats and
nice, which caused considerable loss. The Jew and his wife took
he hunchback up to the roof, carried him little by little to the
eward’s house and, holding him by the hands and feet, lowered

im until he reached the ground. Then they propped him up against
e wall and went away.
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No sooner had they descended from the roof than the steward,
who had been at a recitation of the Quran, came home in the middle
of the night, carrying a lighted candle. He opened the door, and
when he entered his house, he found a man standing in the corner,
under the ventilator, and said, “By God, this is a fine thing! My
food has been stolen by none other than a man. You kept taking
the meat and the fat sheep tails and scooping out the cooking butter,
and I kept blaming the cats and dogs and mice. I have killed many
cats and dogs and have sinned against them, while you have been
coming down the windshaft to steal my provisions, but now, by
God, I will avenge myself on you with my own hands.” Then he

took a heavy club and with one leap stood before the hunchback
and gave him a heavy blow on the rib cage, and as the hunchback
fell, he gave him another blow on the back. Then looking at his
face and seeing that he was dead, he cried out, saying, “Alas! [ have
killed him. There is no power and no strength, save in God, the
Almighty, the Magnificent.” Then he turned pale with fear for him--
self, saying, “May God curse the cooking butter and curse this night!
To God we belong and to Him we return.”

But morning overtook Shahrazad, and she Iapsed into silence.
Then Dinarzad said to her sister, “What a strange and entertain-
ing story!” Shahrazad replied, “What is this compared with what
I shall tell you tomorrow night if the king spares me and lets me livel”

Al b

.o

Tue One HUNDRED AND SIXTH NIGHT

~ The wo.:oi:w night Shahrazad said:

Tt is related, O happy King, that when the steward saw that the
man was a hunchback, he said, “O hunchback, O cursed man!
Wasn't it eriough for you to be a hunchback, but you had to turn
thief too? What shall I do? O Protector, protect me!” Then as it
was getting toward the end of the night, he carried the hunchback
on his back and went out with him until he reached the entrance
of the market, where he set him on his feet against a shop, at the
corner of a dark alley, and went away.

Soon there came a prominent Christian tradesman, who had a
workshop and was the king’s broker. He was drunk, and in his
drunkenness he had left home, heading for the bath, thinking that
morning prayers were near. He came staggering along until he drew
near the hunchback and squatted in front of him to urinate and,

- that his Christian

him and propped him up in the mark
H,o.n me to have killed a Muslim witho

no one but me.”

ﬁug Dinarzad said to her sister
ing story!” Shahrazad replied N
.~ shall tell you tomorrow :

[Tuz Srory oF Tae Huncrpack] 211

wwoﬁabw him down. Then cryi
Em. drunkenness on the hunchback

H- 1 - N .
H“,wb MMMMWMWW ,Hn,v% mO W\EM?B and beating him, he asked “What i
! € Christian replied, “This ' tri v p

o ’ , man tried 't

EM MM.MNW The watchman said, “Get up from rME wwwwﬁorrom

e G QM ian MOH up, the watchman drew close to Em, w:bowﬂ mw

2 Ommmm :MM 1t he was mmmav said, “By God, this is a fine ﬂr.mo
an killing 2 Muslim!” Then he seized the Christian g,o“mv

rzmwoﬂwmnw passed the night in the chiefs house
€ morning, the chief went up to the king and informed hj
m

that the broker be hanged

, when the steward of

. -way through the ¢ i

o ; . . rowd and

e MMMMWMQW. m“owm ,d:.m man did not kill the wm:osww mwwuwrﬁo e

e 1m.” The chief asked, “What did you mm%mu The st v

o mo MB Q.S one who killed him.” Then he related to wuwiww.&
» now he hit the hunchback with the club and how he o”b i M

] rrie
et, adding, “Is it not enough

mo b OE burdening my conscience
07 Un my own confession, hang

.
.NCN ~uu0-u~b%. overtoox Mk@&W& NNNQn Nhﬂ& MNWQ &Nﬁhﬂ& 1nto .m‘t,auuhm.

ﬁébﬁ,ﬁmn m.mn.mm%.m and entertain-
plied. mm 18 this compared with what
ght if the king spares me and Jets me livel”
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Tue ONE HUNDRED AND SEVENTH NIGHT

The following night Shahrazad said:

I heard, O happy King, that when the chief heard the steward’s
words, he said to the hangman, “Release the Christian, and hang
this man, on the strength of his confession.” The hangman, after
releasing the Christian, made the steward stand under m,:.w gallows,
put the rope around his neck, and was about to hang him, Ermb
the Jewish physician made his way through the crowd and cried
out to the hangman, “Stop! This man did not kill the fellow; I am
the one who killed him. Last night I was sitting at home after the
markets closed, when a man and.a woman knocked at the door.
When the maid went down and opened the door, she found that
they had a sick person with them. They gave the maid a quarter-
dinar, and she brought it up to me and told me about them, but
no sooner had she come up than they rushed in and placed the sick
person at the top of the stairs. When I went down, I stumbled on
him, and the two of us rolled to the bottom of the stairs, and he
died instantly. No one was the cause of his death but I. Then my
wife and I carried the dead hunchback to the roof and let him down,
through the windshaft, into the house of this steward, which ad-
joins ours, and left him standing in the corner. When the steward
came home, he found a man standing there and, thinking that he
was a thief, hit him with a club, knocking him down flat on his
face, and concluded that he had killed him, whereas in truth none
killed him but L. Is it not enough for me to have WESEEB&M and
unwillingly killed one Muslim, without burdening my conscience
with the death of another Muslim? Don’t hang him, for no one killed
the hunchback but 1.”

But morning overtook Shahrazad, and she lapsed into mmmbn.q.
Then Dinarzad said to her sister, “What a strange and entertain-

ing story!” Shahrazad replied, “What is this compared with s.&mw
I shall tell you tomorrow night if the king spares me and lets me live!

[THE STORY OF THE Huncrsack]
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THE ONE HUNDRED AND ErcuTH Nigar

The following night Shahrazad said:

I heard, O happy King, that when the chief heard the Jew’s
words, he said to the hangman, “Release the steward and hang the
Jew.” The hangman seized the Jew and put the rope around his
neck, when the tailor made his way through the crowd and said
B the hangman, “Stop! This man did not kill him, and none killed
him but I.” Then turning to the chief, he said, “My lord, none killed
the hunchback but I. Yesterday I went out to see %ov sights, and
when I returned in the evening, I met the hunchback, Swm was
drunk mwa singing and playing on the tambourine. I invited him
home S_.ﬁr me and then went out, bought fried fish for him and
brought it back. Then we sat to eat, and I took a piece of mmm and
wamggna it down his throat, and he choked on a bone and died
instantly. My wife and I were frightened, and we carried him to
the Jew’s house. We knocked at the door, and when the maid came
down and opened the door, I said to her, ‘Go up and tell your master
that Fowm are a man and a woman downstairs, with a sick person
for him to'see,’ handing her a quarter-dinar to give to her master.
>m.moob as she went up, I carried the hunchback to the top of the
stairs, propped him up, and went down and ran with my wife. When
the Jew came down, he stumbled against the hunchback and thought
m&ﬁ he H..Hmm killed him.” Then the tailor turned to the Jew and asked
Hms“.ﬁ this the truth?” The Jew replied, “Yes, this is the truth.” .Hrom
furning back to the chief, the tailor said, “Release the Jew and hang
me, since I am the one who killed the hunchback.” When the chief
heard the tailor’s words, he marveled at the adventure of the hunch-
back and said, “There is a mystery behind this story, and it should
be recorded in the books, even in letters of gold.” Then he said to
the .rmsmBmP “Release the Jew and hang the tailor on his own con-
fession.” The hangman released the Jew and placed the tailor under

But 5.835% overtook Shahrazad, and she lapsed into silence.
hen Dinarzad said, “Sister, what a strange and entertaining story!”
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Shahrazad replied, “What is this compared with what I shall tell
you tomorrow night if the king spares me and lets me live!”

Al b

Tue Ong HUNDRED AND NINTH NIGHT
The following night Shahrazad said:

I heard, O happy King, that when the hunchback got drunk and
failed to make his appearance before the king that night, and when
the king waited for him in vain the next day until it was close to
noon, he at last inquired about him from one of those present, who
replied, “I heard, O King, that the chief of the police found a dead
hunchback and caught his murderer. But when he was about to .
hang him, a second and a third man came forward, and each
claimed to be the murderer. They are still there, each telling the
chief how the hunchback died.” When the king of China heard these
words, he called out to one of his chamberlains, saying, “Go down
and bring me everyone, the chief, the murdered man, and the

. murderers.” The chamberlain went down at once and arrived just
when the hangman had put the rope around the tailor’s neck and
was about to hoist him up. He cried out to the hangman, “Stop!
and, turning to the chief, relayed to him the king’s order. The chie
took the tailor, the Jew, the steward, and the Christian, together.
with the hunchback, carried on a litter, and brought them all befor
the king. He kissed the ground before him and related to him thei
adventures with the hunchback, from beginning to end. When th
king of China heard the story, he was very much amazed and move
to mirth, and he ordered that the story be recorded, saying to thos
around him, “Have you ever heard anything more amazing th
the adventure of the hunchback?” The Christian broker.came fo
ward and, kissing the ground before the king, said, “O King of th
age, with your leave, I will tell you a more amazing story that ha
pened to myself, a story that will make even the stone weep.” Th
king replied, “Tell us your story.” The Christian said:

[The Christian Broker’s Tale:
The Young Man with the Severed Hand
and the Girl] | .

O King, I came as a stranger to your country, bringing merchandi
with me, and was fated to stay here these many years. I was bo

.ow China:

hundred dirhams.”
and come to the al-Jawli Caravansary
where you will find me.” v
the rounds of the sesam
dealers, and got one hun
with me four teams of po
Caravansary,

share of four thousand an
I finish selling the rest of my
Bwsnvﬁa I'replied, “Very well,”
rised at his liberality.

[TrE CrrisTian BrROKER'S TaLE] 215

a Copt,” i ir .
Pt,” a native of Cairo. My father was a prominent broker, and
n 2

Nw” he died, I'became a broker in his place and worked there

oo MMMM@EQ O.:n Qmww as I was sitting in the market of the fodder
in Cairo, a handsome and finel .

nerck y dressed youn

riding a tall ass, came up to me. He saluted me, and I meo EMMMMMV

The i i
- n he Hoow.ocﬁm handkerchief containing sesame and asked me
ow much is the measure worth?” . v

But morning overtook Shahrazad, an
Then Dinarzad said, h

Shahrazad replied,

o d she lapsed into silence.
ister, what a strange and en tertaining story!”’

“What is this com ith
¢ . pared with what I shal
you tomorrow night if the king spares me and lets me bm.Sm:m el

ol Lt

TrE ONE HUNDRED AND TENTH NIGHT

The following night Shahrazad said:

I'heard, O happy King, that the Christian broker said to the ,F.bm .

O King of the age, I replied to the young man, “It is worth a

He said, “Take a measurer and some porters
8 by the Gate of Victory,
I rose and went to find a buyer, making
e merchants, confectioners, and fodder
dred dirhams per measure. Then I took
weams of rters and went with them to the al-Jawli
/nere | found the young man waiting for me. As.soon

as he ‘
< Saw me, he rose and led me to the mHOH.QHOOHd.u mm.%wsm‘ aHLOH
s

the measurer enter to me i
: asure, while th
The porters kept loading, ing oo e onk

,E:m they emptied the sto
costing five thousand dirh

: eys.”
one team coming and one team going
reroom, carrying fifty measures in wzv
ams. Then the young man said to Bn“
asure for your brokerage, and keep va
d five hundred dirhams with you. When

ake ten dirhams per me

my crop, I will come to you and take the
kissed his hand, and departed, sur-

For a month I sat waiting for hj i
bore 1o the raouns g for him until he finally came and asked,

I welcomed him and invited him to sit with

W_mvﬁa.w: Christian.
8. Inn with a large courtyard, where caravans could rest during the night




