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Ali Baba, and the Horty
£ 3
Thieves.
"T'wo brothers Hved in Persia, and as was right and fair,
Their father when he died, left each an equal share
Of «ll the property he had, it was not much'tis true,
But Cassitn married a rich wife, and became well to-do.
Ali Baba the younger son, a poorer wife did wed,
And so he had to labour to earn his daily bread,
By going to a forest just in the neighbourhood, :
And bringing his three asses back well laden with cut woods
One day as Ali Baba was about his beasts to load,
He heard a troop of horsemen riding along the road
And thinking they were robbers, he drove his asses three.
Into the wood quite out of sight, and then climbed up a tree,

And though by the thick boughs concealed, it gave him quite . | _' |

a shock i 25
When forty men, armed to the teeth, halted before a rock |




Close to the tree which he had climbed, and then the Iawless
band

Dismounted, and stood round the rock, each one with sword
in hand ;

Then with a bold and haughty mien, the captain forward
came,

And standing close beside the rock, he said, * Open Sesame.”

And even as he spoke the words, the hard rock opened wide,

So Ali Baba from the tree could see what was inside.

Treasures of gold and jewels bright in such profusion lay,

The sight of them completely took poor Ali's breath away,

And one by one the forty thieves passed through the open
door.

The ca.pt;,iu then said, ® Shut Sesame” and all was as before,

Nought but the rock could Ali see, indeed, it almost seemed

As if he'd fallen fast asleep; and all these things had dreamed 3







But there stood forty horses, there counld be no mistake,
And yet he pinched himself to see if he were wide awake,
But Ali Baba did not thus for long remain in doubt,
For VEry S00n the forty thieves came slowly filing .\ur
Each bore upon his shoulders, some treasures in a sack
Which very quickly found its way on to a horse’s back.
The robber captain closed the rock, by saying “ Shut Sesame,”’
Then all got on their horses, and rode off ey came ;

And when the sound of horses’” hoofs had in the distanc e died,
Ali from out his hiding place in all directions tuv d
Then seeing all looked safe around, he left his
And landed, I am glad to say, quite safely on h)\ feet.
And now, aul Ali ¢ LuIN-H 1 see no reason Wwhy

I should not get lhzldL the cave ; at any rate I'll try ;
I noticed all the captain did, and I 11 just do the \,me
So going boldly to the rock, l|<, cried *¢ Open Sesame




And as he spoke the mystie waords, the

And all the treasures it o m ined wer 5 di ose d to view,

He quickly entered in. and thence six ; 2ol :

Then with the wonds *¢ Be closed Besame ”’ he shut the cavern
door.

His asses three outside the cave, pwa.‘"l“" waiting, stood,

He placed the sacks upon their backs, then covered them with
wood.

The gold was thus concealed from sight, but the unusual
weight

The asses carried caused ue‘-xsj 80 m, ;u.cm\J home quite hre

He drove his asses in th g

into the house, and to his ~wite his nt“.ug““ adventures tole t

But finished up by saying, .\iind, my ¢ , the wzwu sald

Is soonest mended, 80 pray keep a g i

Tis wife agreed with him, but said t ;at he w uuld like to see ,










And took it back just as it was to Cassim’s wife next day.

Who, when she got her measure back, sought well among the
Iumps

Of fat, to see whether the trick she'd played had turned up
trumps ;

But when she drew a golden coin from out the mass of grea

She scarce found breath to utter ** Wonders will never cease.

But rallying from her surprise, she to her husband Tar

And said, “Its no use telling me your brother’s a poor man,

Although he always does pretend he can’t make both ends
meev —

Mark my words, Ali Baba’s no better than a cheat.”

Cassim just stared in blank surprise, as very well he might,

But when he heard the story, he thought his wife was right.

They talked until they envio grew, but only talked in vain

For neither Cassim nor his wife the mystery could explain,
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But still the thieves were ill at ease, for
doubt,
The murdered man had managed to find
Hu\\ rer, as they'd w
ring f'mx\ d bri
s wife watc
ret urn,
Then went across to Ali's
_\JV'J’ of his movemen
t rould go in sean
So Ali took one ass with him, and Mut d to the wood,
}\m did he rest until unu yithin the cave he stood.
There u:mr‘ uuﬁ mi Lnna:n to bar the way,
The I
But as

)rk to (lu

t‘w\ all tun cavern lef

are C

i

ul no wish to sha
%

He thonght he'd get outside the cave . before it was too late,







They further heard that Ali was the dead man’s next-of-kin, *

And so concluded that 'twas he who to the cave had been,

They then discovered where he lived, but not till after dark,

So lest they should mistake the house, a red cross as a mark

Upon the door they quietly made, and-then away they sped,

Vowing that ’ere the next day passed they'd have poor Ali’s
head.

Morgiana next morn saw the eross, and thought that bodes no
good,

For she’d heard of her master’s adventures in the wood

So she marked a score of housss to right and left the same,

Saying, <1 think this trick of mine, will spoil their little
game.”

And o it did, for when the thieves looked for the cross-
marked door ;

To their surprise, instead of one, they saw at least a score ;
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But there she found the can upset, so she was in a plight,

And did not relish the idea of being without light ;

But suddenly a happy thought entered Morgiana's head,

Why there are forty jars of oil just outside in the shed.

I'll go for some quite quietly before my lamp is out,

For I don't want my master to know that I m about.

And so she went on tiptoe to the first jar in the shed,

But nearly shrieked with terror, when a voice within it said,

“ Well, captain, if you're ready, yow’ll have to help me out ;”’

But still she summoned strength to say, “ The slave is still
about.”

When she went to the second jar, to try some oil to get,

A voice said, ‘‘Are you ready?” and she replied “ Not yet.”

The same thing was repeated just thirty-nine times o'er ;

At last she reached the fortieth jar that stood behind the door.

No voice proceeded from this one, she found it full of oil,

So filled a cauldron with it, then put it on to.boil,







AS soon as 1t was steaming hot, she poured it in a can

Then poured s into all the jars, and thus killed every man,

Then to the kitchen she returned, and closed the shutters
tight,

\‘w that nobody from outside could see there wa

on she heard her master's guest come quicl

‘.»

sed the kitchen door, pounced on him unawares,
She lmhh d a can of boiling oil upen the captain’s head,

And as you may of course suppose, at once he fell down dead.
Ali Baba came running down bringing a Joaded gun,
And said to Morgiana ** Wo have you done ?
And when she quietly answered, ‘‘I've killed the forty

thieves,”
He said, * Do you thi

)

k I'm a child, who any tale believes ?
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