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Joseph, who so much affliction saw and bondage -
When his rule ran and his rank rose high,

Did he not forgive the sins of Jacob’s house?

(A goodly form will hold an inner-meaning )

For their evil doings he placed them not in chains,
Rejecting not their 'paltry merchandise':

Wetoo look constantly to Your graciousness:

O Mighty! Forgive this wareless one;

None's to be seen with a record blacker than mine,
For I have no acceptable deeds to offer -

Merely my trust in Your support,

My hopein Your forgiveness:

No wares I've brought but hope:

O God! Let me not cease to hope for pardon!




CHAPTER 10

243

l 4085

4090

4095

4100

So spoke the elder, and the drunkard wept:

‘Drunk as I am, keep your hands from me, master!

Are youamazed at the Cherisher’s graciousness,

That one who has sinned should still be hopeful?

You, I do not ask to accept my excuses:

Repentance’ door is open, and the Truth holds out a hand!’
Faced with the Generous One’s grace,  am ashamed
To call my sins grave before His pardon of them.

He who by old age has been tripped over

Willnot rise up again unless you take his hand;

Such an old man, fallen down, am I:

God! Take me, in Your grace, by the hand!

T ask not that You give me greatness and position,

But that You forgive my helplessness and sin;

The companion who sees me stumble somewhat

Makes me notorious for lack of good sense;

Youit is Who sees, while we fear one another:

You are the coverer with a veil, we the renders of it;
Men raise a shout at what's external:

You see within the veil, yet cover us therewith!

When servants in their ignorance rebel,

Masters strike out the whole transaction:

If You, in the measure of Your liberality, forgive our crimes,
Not a single sinner will be left in existence;

But if You wax wrathful to the sin’s extent -

Then send us straight to Hell, and ask not for the scales!
If You give me a hand, I'll reach somewhere,

But if You cast me down, then none will take me up;
Who will do me violenceif You give support?

Who will take me captive if You give release?

Two parties there'll be at Congregation Time:

I know not to which I'll be admitted;

A wonder, if my road be to theright,

For nothing but deviousness has come from my hand!
And yet, at times, my heart gives hope

That the Truth will be embarrassed before my white hairs:
Still, I would wonder at His shame of me,

Who of myself do not feel shame!
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{How should anidol settle matters of moment,

Not being able to drive flies from its person?)

Atlength, becoming roused: ‘Shackled by the foot to error,
How many years in vain I served you!

Realize the serious matter I propose,

Or I will ask it of the Cherisher!’

At which, while yet his face from that polluted idol bore the dust,

Great God, the Pure One, realized his desire.

A man discerning of realities by this was distressed
{His lucid serenity becoming clouded):
‘An erring fool, despicable, a worshipper of vanity,
His head yet drunk with the wine of the temple,

His heart unwashed of infidelity, his hands of treachery -
And yet God realized the desire that he sought?’

Into this problem his thoughts sank down,

When a message came to the ear of his heart:

‘Before the1dol, that elder of deficient intellect

Spoke often, yet his words were not accepted;
Iflikewise from Our court he be rejected,

What's then the difference between idol and Eternal?’
To the Eternal, you must bind your heart, my friend,
For all persons else are more impotent than idols;

It cannot be, if you your head place at this Door,
That the hand of your need will come back vacant;

O God! We come, short-falling in our labour:

Vacant of hand we come, yet hopeful!

TALE 1 60 The drunkard in the mosque_

I've heard that a drunkard, heated with liquor,

Ran into the sanctuary of a mosque,

And cried upon Generosity’s own threshold:
‘Lord! Take me to the Highest Paradise!’

Him, by the collar the muezzin seized: ‘Out!

Unintelligent and godless both! No dogs within the mosque!
What have you done worthy, that you ask for Heaven?
Kindness would not befit your ugly face!’
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If1 am ugly faced, what business have you with me?

I, after all, of foul and fair am not the Limner!’

Than that which You inscribed upon my head of old,
['ve done not less or more, O You Who for Your servants care!
You are the Knower that [ am not able:

With You the Capable, Absolute - who, then, am I?

If You show me the way, I may attain to good;

Butif Youlose me, I can go no further.

If the world’s Creator lends no support,

How shall His servant practise virtuous abstinence?
How well said the darvish, in every way short-handed,
Who repented at night and relapsed before morn:
‘IfHe confers repentance, soundly it endures,

But our undertaking’s inconstant and feeble!’

By Truth of You! Sew up my eye against what's false;
By Light of You! Burn me not tomorrow with the Fire!
My face in my wretchedness has gone into the dust:
The grit of my sins has gone up to the heavens;

Rain down, for once, you cloud of compassion,

For dust cannot remain where rainis.

Because of crime, I have no place within this realm,
And yet there’s no way to another kingdom.

You know the inner mind of those whose tongues are tied,
You lay a salve on those whose hearts are wounded.

TALE 159 Anidol-worshipper favoured by God

A Magian had closed his door to the world,
And girt hisloins to serve anidol;
After some years, that man (of cult rejected)
Was confronted by destiny with a hard condition,
And at cheidol's feet, in hope of benefit,
The poor fellow wallowed in the monastery dust:
‘Oicon! [ languish helpless, take me by the hand!
My soul despairs, take pity on my body!’
Often in service to him he would cry
That his affairs in no wise would be ordered;
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Keep the lamp of certainty above my path,

Andkeep my hand short in evil-doing;

Turnaway my eyes from what should not be seen,

Give me no hand to do what's unacceptable!

[am a mote upon Your air: hold still:

Existence, nothingness, to me are one within the dark;
One ray from Your sun’s grace sufhices me,

For none, save 1n Your rays, will see me!

Look on the evilman, and he’s a better person:

One glance from the emperor suffices a beggar.

If You take me in equity and justice

I'll groan, for Your grace promised otherwise.

God! Drive me not in degradation from Your door,

For of no other door I can conceive as open to me;

And while some days, for ignorant folly, I've been absent,
Now I've come back, shut not the door to in my face!
How excuse the scandal of soiled-skirtedness,

Save by pleading incapacity? ‘O You of independent means!
Take not poor me for my sin’s crime:

The independent one, upon the poor, compassion shows!’
Why should I weep for the weakness of my state?

Though Iam weak, yet my asylum’s strong.

O God! Our obligation heedlessly we've broken:

How can endeavour’s hand bring force to bear on destiny?
What can be wrought by our contriving hand?

This point’s alone enough excuse for our shortcomings.
AllThave done, You have brought down in ruins:

What power has selfagainst the Godhead?

Not I it is who turn my head from Your authority:

It's Your authority itself that runs above my head!

TALE 158 Noone can help his looks

A man somewhat black, by a certain person was called ugly,
But gave him an answer to leave him perplexed:
‘I myself made not the form I have,

That you should blame me for having donell!




CHAPTER 10

239

4015

4020

4025

4030

Iffrom You a shadow falls upon my head,

Heaven itself will become my least footstool;

If You bestow a crown, it elevates my head:

So lift me up that none can cast me down!

My body still trembles when recalling

The secret communion of one crazed, within the Sanctuary,
For thus he spoke in frantic melancholy:
‘O God, forgive me! Hold me not in degradation!’;
And again to the Truth he would say with much moan:
‘Cast me not down, for none will take my hand;

Call me in Your grace, drive me not from Your door:
No threshold has my head as resting-place but Yours!’
You know our wretched and helpless state:

No match for the Soul Imperative are we;

That restive self in no such way will gallop

That reason may seize it by the bridle;

Who can prevail against the lower-self and Satan?
Battle with-leopards is not offered by ants!

Show me a way (by those who're on Your Way!),
Give me asylum from such enemies as these!

O God! By the very essence of Your Godhood!

By all Your Attributes, without resemblance or similitude!
By the pilgrims’ cry ‘All present!” before the Sanctuary House!
By the one buried at Yathrib (peace be on him!)!

By the swordsmen's cry ‘God's greater!’

{They who reckon warriors as women)!

By the devotions of elders allarrayed!

By young men'’s sincerity, newly sprung!

In that one instant’s turmoil (when we die)

Come to our help against the infamy of saying “Two!’;
And we may hope of those who are obedient

That they will intercede for those who're not;

By those who're pure! Keep me far from stain;
AndifT'veslipped, hold me excused!

By elders, their backs bent double in devotion,

Thetr eyes for shame of sin upon their insteps!

Bind not my eye from the face of feliaity,

Nor bind my tongue at the time of witness;
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Chapter 10 On (lose Communion: In (Jonclusion_

Come, let us lift up our hands from our hearts,

For tomorrow they cannot be raised from the clay!

In autumn'’s season do you not see the tree,

Left leafless by the harshness of the cold,

Raise up the vacant hands of need -

To turn not back once more, of mercy vacant-handed?
(Suppose not, from the Door that never closes,

That any, raising hands, will turn in hopelessness!)
Destiny gives it a glorious vestment,

And God's decree puts fruit within its sleeve.

All bring obedience, but the wretched bring their need:
Come to the Court of Him Who cares for wretches;
Like naked branches, let us raise our hands,

For leafless we can sit no more.

Lord! Look on us in iberality,

For though from Your servants crime did first emerge,
Yet sin comes from the abject servant in the dust

In hope of pardon from his Lord!

O Generous! We're nourished by Your provender,
Habituated to Your favour and Your grace,

And the beggar who generosity sees, and graceand care,
Never again will turn from following the bestower!
Since in this world You've made us mighty,

We look to have the same from You within the next world also;
Might and abasement, You alone confer:

The one You've made mighty by none s abased;
God! By your might! Abase not me,

Make me not shamefaced by sin’s degradation!
Give not one like myself authority over me:
Better I suffer punishment from Your own hand:
In the whole wide world no evil's worse than this -
To suffer injustice from one like oneself;
Sufficient to me my shame before Your face:
Make me not also ashamed before others!
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TALE157 Sa'dilosesachild

InSan‘d’ tcownIlost a child:

How canIsay what thereupon passed through my mind?
(A sapling over thirty years becomes a tree,

Yet one rough wind removes it by the roots;

No wonder that roses should bloom upon the earth
When so many, rose-membered, are asleep therein!)
I'said within my heart: ‘O die! You shame of men!
The child goes pure, while the old man's stained.’

In a black passion, all deranged to see his form,
Ithrew down the stone from on his resting-place;
And then for terror, in that dark and narrow place,
My state was all frenzied, and turned my complexion!
When from that upset I returned to my senses,

To my ear there came, from the child, my darling:

‘If panic overcomes you froma place that's dark,
Besensible and enter with a ight!’

- Ifyou would illumine grave’s night like day,

Light up, from here on, the lamp of activity;

The labourer’s body trembles as with fever,

In case his palm should give no fresh, moist dates,
And yet some people, greedy for much, suppose
That they'll bear a harvest with no wheat scattered!
He the fruit will eat, Sa‘di, who planted the roots:
He'll bear the harvest who planted a seed.
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But if deceit should lie beneath your spotless reputation,
Your tongue will not be bold to make a reckoning.
None will take prisoner the man of good name:
Fear God, and do not fear the prince!

When | perform acceptable service,

I'have no concern for the ill-advised enemy;

If, as befits a servant, man shows zeal,

The Lord esteems him dearly,

But if he shows dull judgment in his servitude,
He'llfall from high office to caring for donkeys!
Put your foot forward and you'll surpass angels,
But if you hang back, you're less than a beast.

TALE 1 56 Theman struck with a sceptre_

A man with a sceptre was struck, by a notable of Dimghin,

At which his clamour rose up like a drum-roll;

All night for restlessness he could not sleep;

A pious man who passed him said:

‘Had you by night to the provost carried your hot concern,

Sin had not carried off his honour in the daytime!’

On Congregation Day no man will grow embarrassed

Who's nightly carried his heart’s concern before the court of God;
If you be prudent, ask the Just One

On penitence’ night to shorten the day of sin!

Now, if you purpose peace, what fear have you?

The Generous One will close no door on those who seek forgiveness:
Since generously He's brought you from nothingness to being,

It were a wonder if you fall and He take not your hand!

If you're a servant, raise the hands of needy supplication,

And if ashamed, rain down the water of regret:

To this door no forgiveness-seeker came

Whose sins were not washed by remorse’s freshet;

God pours not that man’s honour forth

Whose tears pour forth his sins in plenty.
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In quest of pink faces, men drink wine -

But derive yellow-facedness therefrom in the end!

Make your submission apologetically today,

For tomorrow you'll have no scope for speech left.

The cat, polluting a place that's pure,

Will cover it with earth because it finds this foul:

But you, who're free of all concern for what's improper -
Do you not fear that eyes may fall thereon?

Consider the case of the slave, filled with sin,

Who from his master many times has runaway:

Ifhe returns in all sincerity and humble need,

He'll not again be put in chains and bondage,

When vindictive, quarrel only with a person

‘Whom you can do without or flee from!

Now is the moment to make account of all your workings,
Not at the time when the books are opened for inspection:
Though a man evil does, still does he not

If he be grieved himself therefor before the Resurrection;
While by sighs most mirrors are darkened,

Yet the heart’s own mirror is brightened thereby;

Take fear this instant for your sins,

That fear you may not know, on Resurrection Day, of any person.

TALE 155 Sa'diand the _Abyssinian criminals

I came, a stranger, amorig the black multitudes of Abyssinia,
My heart of time carefree, happy my head with pleasure;
And then, upon the way, I saw a lofty gaol-house,

With several poor wretches therein lying fettered.

Instantly I made shift to continue my journey,

Taking to the desert likea bird from a cage,

When up spoke one: “These men in fetters are night-prowlers,
Who will not take counsel or listen to truth!’

When no wrong has come to any by your hand,

What's it to youif the provost seize upon the world entire?
If the excise-man has practised no deception,

He'll not worry over the commissioners’ inspection;
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TALE153 Theman surprisedin a guilty act_

A man was given, heart and soul, to an improper practice,
When by him one of goodly presence passed;
His face all sweating in embarrassment, down he sat
And said: ‘How embarrassed | feel before our local venerable!
The clear-minded elder heard these words,
Was roused at him and said: *Young man!
3940 Are you not, then, of your own self ashamed
That in Truth's presence you before me are ashamed?’
On account of no other will you know ease:
Go, to the Truth alone observe respect;
Show the same shame before your Lord
As youfeel with your neighbours and your relatives!

TALE 154 Zulakhd's shame before her idol

Zulaikha, drunk with the wine of love,

Hung by the hand on Joseph's skirts;

So had she yielded to appetite’s demon

That she had fallen on him like a wolf.

3945 Now, that Egyptian lady had a marble idol

To which she was devoted, morn and evening,

And at that moment she covered up its face and head,

Lest it should have an ugly view of what went forward;
Grief-stained, Joseph ina corner sat,

Hands upon head against the tyranny of lower-self;
Zulaikha now kissed his two hands and feet;
‘Weakling in your promises, insubordinate, come on!

Draw not your face to frown in anvil-heartedness!

Scatter not this moment sweet in sourness!’

3950 At this, down his countenance a stream from out his eyes began to flow:

‘Desist, seek not impurity from me!

You before a stone became ashamed:

Let me feel shame before the Pure Lord Himself!'

Though you be penitent, what profit to your hand can come
When you have dissipated your whole life’s capital?
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Seize on this ring, if you have any need,

For even the ruler cannot avoid this door!

Go, be (as Sa‘di) a picker of gleanings,

That so you may gather a harvest of knowledge.
Come, you dwellers in the Sanctuary of Friendship
(Who tomorrow will sit at the Table of Sanctity),
Turn not your faces from the beggar-horde,

For no liberal man drives the sponger away!

Now is the time with wisdom to keep company,
For tomorrow no way of return will be left.

TALE 152 Thedrunkard who burned his harvest_

A certain man had heaped the grain of August

And thereby eased his mind of care for winter;

One night, when drunk, he lit a fire,

The luckless fool, and burned the harvest up entire;
Next day he sat down picking gleanings,

For not one corn was left to him of all his harvest;

When the poor fellow, in this way at a loss, men saw,
Oneto a lad he'd reared spoke thus:
‘If you'd not care to be so dark of days,

Burn not your harvest in a fit of madness!

But if your life’s gone from your hand in evil-doing,

You are as one who's set fire to your harvest;

It’s nothing but a scandal to have to hoard up gleanings
After burning up one's own harvest-store;

My life, be sure to sow the seed of Faith and justice,
And give not a good name’s harvest to the wind!’

When one of fortune retrograde into bondage falls,
Those who are fortunate take counsel therefrom;

Pound on forgiveness’ door before the punishment falls due,
For once beneath the bastinado, there's no use in crying;
Raise up your head from the collar of heedlessness,

Lest it remain tomorrow on your bosom in embarrassment.
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And ifit’s late, then step out briskly on the way,

Since ‘well-done’ takes no harm from late arrival:

Doom has not yet bound down your hand of supplication,
So raise up your hands in the court of the Just One.
Sleep not, sweet-sleeping sinner, rise!

Shed tears in asking pardon for your sins;

If, by statute of necessity, honour’s water must be shed,
Then let it be upon the dust of thislocality,

While if you have no tears, produce an intercessor,

One whose honour flows more amply than your own:

If God drives me forcibly hence from His doorway,

I'll bring as intercessors the souls of the great ones.

TALE 1§51 Young Sa'diparted from his father in a holiday-crowd

Often am I minded, from the days of my childhood,
How once I went out with my father ona festival;
Infun] grew preoccupied with all the folk about,
Losing touch with my father in the popular confusion;
In terror and bewilderment I raised up a cry,

When suddenly my father boxed my ears:
*You bold-eyed child, how many times, now,

HaveI told you not to lose hold of my skirt?’

A tiny child cannot walk out alone,

For it is difficult to take a way not seen;

You too, poor friend, are but a child upon endeavour’s way:

Go, seize the skirts of those who know the way!

Sit not together with men of mean condition,

Or if you do, then wash your hands of dignified bearing;
Hook your claw within the stirrup-strap of the pure ones,
For the gnostic has no shame to be a mendicant!
Instrength, disciples are less than children,

While their elders are as a wall, reinforced:

Learn how to walk from that tiny child

Who to the wall's support has recourse.

" He from the chain of the impious makes his escape

Who sits within the pious’ ring:
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Woe's in what's ordered by the foul fiend,

For an angel’s hand will note it down against you;
Think you it right, all in your ignorant folly, shamelessness,
That the Pure Ones should note down your impunty?
Devise some way, seek to make peace,

Urge on an intercessor, speak your excuse!

Not one instant’s grace will be conceded

When in time's round your measure has been filled;
And if to any effect you lack capacity’s hand,

Raise up your hands in lamentation like the helpless;
If, indeed, beyond all bounds your evil's gone,

It would come well for you tosay ‘My evil's gone!’;
Advance when you see open reconciliation’s door,
For the door of repentance may suddenly come to!
My son, go not beneath sin’s burden,

Fora porter grows weak when on ajourney;

In the wake of good men you should hasten,

For whoever seeks this felicity will find 1c,

But when behind a sordid fiend you follow,

I know not how you'll reach the righteous!

For him, the Prophet is an intercessor,

Who follows the highway of the Prophet’s Law.

One stained with mud took the road to the mosque,

Being quite dazed by his inverted fortune;

A person drove him thence, shouting: ‘God rot your hands!
Go not stained-skirted toa pure place!’

At this [ felt a pity in my heart,

For since the Topmost Paradise is pure and joyous,

That s the place of the pure, the hopeful -

And what business there have those who're mudstained with rebellion?
That man takes Paradise who brings obedience:

He who'd have cash must bring the merchandise!

Wash your skirt, thisinstant, from the dust of degradation,
For the conduit may suddenly be closed higher up;

Say not good fortupe’s bird has leaped from your shackle
While you still have its thread's end in your hand,
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How, then, shall we raise our heads from the shame and disgrace
Of being at peace with him, but with the Truth at war?
Rarely will the Friend look towards you

If your own face towards the enemy's is turned;

If you would have a friend whose fruits you may enjoy,
You must not carry out the enemy’s commands;

He accepts as proper, estrangement from his friend
Who chooses an enemy to be his fellow-tenant:

Know you not the Friend will seldom set foot within
Ifhe should see an enemy’s in your abode?

What would you buy, then, with your black silver,
When from love of Joseph you've cut off your heart?

A certain man had quarrelled with an emperor,

Who to his enemy delivered him: ‘Shed his blood!’

The captive, in that vengeance-seeker’s hands,

Would say every moment in burning lamentation:
‘Had I not vexed my friend against me,

Should I be suffering cruelty at my enemy’s hand?’
{(Many a time an enemy’s injustice has torn the skin

Of the companion who made his friend annoyed at him.)
As one who has intelligence, turn not from the Friend,
For thus can the enemy cast no glance upon you;
Become one-hearted, one in utterance with the Friend,
So that the enemy’s root be altogether from the base plucked up;
1 think it not fatr to have a foul name

For pleasing the enemy by vexing the Friend!

TALE 150 Thecheat who cursed the Devil

A man ate up men’s wealth by devilish deception,
But cursed the Devil when he rose from table;

To him thus once, upon a road, the Devil spoke:
*Anidiot like you I've never seen!

My friend, you were at piping peace with me:
Why have you raised your neck to give me battle?’
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At Resurrection, when the good men reach the heights,
Rising from loam’s abyss up to the Pleiades,

Your own head will stay hanging forward for shame,

As your deeds gather round you all together!

Brother, know shame at the work of evil men,

Or you will be ashamed before the good;

On the day when we're asked about actions and words,
The bodies of the Steadfast Seers will tremble in terror:
Where the Prophets themselves know consternation,
Come, what say you in excuse of your own sins?
Women who bear devotion by free choice

Will outstrip men who lack for piety:

Are you not, then, ashamed for your manhood

That women find more acceptance than yourself?
Women, for excuses well determined,

From devotion may refrain at certain times:

But you, without excuse, sit on one side as though a woman;
Go, less than woman, prate not of your manhood!

But what skillin tongue have I, then, after all?

Thus spoke ‘Unsurt, Emperor of the Word

(To me have no regard, I conjure you:

See what said my predecessors!):
‘If from a straight course you diverge, bent it then must be:
What man can it be who is less than a woman?'

Softly reared in merry-making, take the lower-self,

And you will take an enemy made strong by passing days:
A wolf-cub, once, a man spent time in rearing,

The which, when reared, its master tore in pieces;
Ashelay on his side, for giving up his ghost,

One of ready speech approached him and said:

“When so nicely you nurture your enemy,

Know you not you must take hurt from him?’

D:d not the Devil make a charge against us,

Saying: ‘Naught but bad works shall come from such as these!'?

Alas for all the evils in our lower-self! -

I fear the Devil's charge may yet prove right;

Yet since the Accursed took pleasure to overwhelm us,
God cast him out for our sake alone;
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Hold fast your opportunity, for the world is but a breath,
Though a breath to the wise man is better than a world:
Alexander (who over a whole world had sway),

In that moment when he passed and let the world go,
Could not contrive that others take a world

While giving him a moment's respite!

Somen have gone, each reaping what he’s sown,
Leaving behind him nothing but a fair name, or a foul.
Why do we set our hearts upon this convoy-station? -
Our companions have left, and we are on the road;
When we are gone, these selfsame roses the garden will give,
And friends will sit together;

Tie not your heart to this heart-easing world,

For it sat with none whose heart it did not pluck.
Though a man lays him down in the dustbin of the vault,
The Resurrection from his hair will shake the dust;

Lift up your head now from heedlessness’ collar,

That 1t stay not tomorrow hanging in regret.

Do you not, when entering Shiraz City,

Wash your head and body from the dust of travel?

You, therefore, being dusty with sin, and soon

About to travel to a city strange,

Let flow a stream from the springs of your eyes

And wash away whatever filth you have!

TALE 149 Sa'di,asachild, is cheated of aring

I'm put in mind of the days of my father

(May mercy's rain befall him every moment!),

How he bought me, when small, a slate and a notebook,
Bought for me also a signet-ring of gold;

But a ‘customer’ made away, in no time at all,

With the ring from my hand for one date!

Since a small child does not know a ring’s value,

You for a sweetmeat may take it from him;

Nor have you, either, known the value of your life,

For youin sweet pleasure have thrownitaway.
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I'd wonder if You should show this one no mercy,
Since even his enemy plaintively bewept him!’

So will our body also be one day

That over it our enemies’ hearts with sorrow burn;

Compassion on me, perchance, into the Friend's own heart will enter

‘When He sees that my enemy forgives me.

The head's condition, late or soon, will reach a point
Where you may say it never did have eyes:

Anaxe, oneday, intoa heap of earth I'struck,
‘When to my ear there came a painful plaint:
‘Beware, as you'rea man! I pray you, gentler be,

For here are eyes and ears, aface, a head!'

TALE 148 The dufty-faced leader of the caravan_

One night I fell asleep while purposing to travel,

And set forth, early in the morn, to overtake a caravan,

When there arose a fearful wind and dust,

That made the world dark in men’s eyes;

The guide of our convoy had a daughter living with him,

Who with her kerchief scoured her father’s face of dust,

At which he said to her: ‘O favourite countenance mine,

Who inaffection for me hold your heart disturbed!

The dust that will one day settle in these eyes is not in such amount
That you with a kerchief may clean it off again!’

So long will breezes pass across the earth

That they will carry every atom of us to a different place;

Like a wayward mount, your skittish lower-self

Bears you at a gallop to the slope of the grave,

Tillsuddenly doom will snap your stirrup-strap,

And you no more the reins can snatch back from the precipice!

Do you realize, you cage of bones,

That your soulis a bird whose name is ‘breath’?

But when a bird leaves the cage and snaps its bonds,
The quarry never more returns for all your effort.
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TALE 147 The twoenemies unto death

3800 Between two persons there lay enmity and war,
Their heads for pride regarding one another as though leopards; |
So loth were they to look on each other
That the sky would Lie tight upon them both!
Doom on the head of one brought down its army,
And days of pleasure came to an end for him;
At which the one who wished him ill felt glad within.
After some while he passed by his tomb:
The resting-chamber of the tomb he saw all mortared up,
As he had once seen his abode gold-plated;
3805 Swaggering, to his pillow he advanced,
Saying to himself the while, his lips all wide for smiles:
‘Happy the tranquil state of him who lies,
After anenemy's death, within a friend's embrace!
No need to weep for the death of that person
Who lives, though but a day, beyond his enemy’s death!’
Moved then by hostility, with the arm of force,
He toreloosea panel from his late foe's grave;
The crownly head he saw now, sunken low,
The two world-seeing eyes all stuffed with earth;
3810 The presence physicala captive in the prison of the tomb,
The body food for worms, by ants despoiled;
His bones with dust were stuffed as tight
As ivory collyrium-box with tutty-powder;
His full-moon, by the revolution of the sky, had now become a crescent,
His cypress-stature by the tyranny of time was turned to toothpick;
As for his palms, his forceful finger-spread -
Ligament by ligament, the days had parted them!
Now such compassion for the dead welled from his heart
That on his dust, for weeping, he compounded clay;
3815 Remorse he felt for what he’d done, for his own nature foul,
And on the stonework of the tomb he ordered that there be inscribed:
‘Rejoice not at the death of any man,
For time will not leave you long after him!’
A prudent gnostic, these words hearing,
Wailed aloud: * All-powerful Maker!
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"The figure of infirmity, no more in supplication

To any man | need to bend and straighten!

A house I will build me, with footings of marble,

Its roof beams all of undressed aloes-wood;

With a private chamber for my friends,

Its door to face an inner-garden.

I'm worn out with sewing one patch on another,

And the trivet’s heat has burned my eyes and brain;
Henceforth subordinates may cook my food for me,
While I in comfort will cultivate the spirit;

This felt in hard times served me for a mattress,
Whereas I now may go and spread the finest carpets!’
His fancies made him feeble, folly-hued,

And Cancer sank its claws into his brain;

Leisure he had no longer for converse secretly with God,
For food or sleep, or recitation of the prayers. )
Into the desert he now ventured, drunken his head with dubious devices,
No more abiding to sit in one place;

A person by a grave was kneading clay,

Purposing to produce therefrom mud-bricks;

The elder fell awhile into consideration:
‘O my short-visioned soul, take counsel!

Why bind your heart on this golden brick,

When bricks one day they'll make from your own clay?
Not just so wide the mouth inappetite s open

That its greed may be stilled by but one morsel;

From this brick, worthless one, withhold your hand:
With one brick none can dam the Oxus!

Heedless, you, in thought of profit and of wealth,

While life’s own capital is trampled underfoot;

Fancy's dust sewed up your eye in heedlessness,

The hot wind of appetite burned up your life’s sowing;
Cleanse from your eye the collyrium of heedlessness,
For tomorrow in the eye of earth you'll become collyrium-dust!’
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You too so long will have the hand of power

As your foot sinks not in the sandbank of the grave!
Set not your heart on this place, whelmed with years,
For domes are things on which no walnuts settle;

Since yestreen's gone, and you've not yet laid hands upon tomorrow,

Count but upon this one breath that you have.

TALE 145 famshidand the silk winding-sheet

A favourite of Jam's went down to death,

And wormiike he made him a winding-sheet of silk.
After some days he went into the mausoleum,

To weep on him in heated lamentation,

But as he saw his satin cere-cloth all putrescent,

He in reflection spoke thus to himself:

‘I plucked it from the worm by force,

But the worms of the tomb have plucked it back from him?!’
This s a garden where no cypress rose up high
Without the wind of doom has plucked it by the roots;
Never has destiny designed a beauty, Joseph-like,

But the fish of the tomb have swallowed it Like Jonah!
Two lines, one day, made roast meat of my liver
Asthey were recited to the rebeck’s tune:
‘Alas! Without us many a day

The rose grows and the spring will blow;

Many a month in summer, winter, spring,

Will come while we are dust and brickbats!’

TALE 1 46 The ascetic and the brick of gold

A pious man, of Truth-serving habic,

Once had a golden bar fall in his hand;

His prudent head it so bemused

That blackest passion darkened his bright heart.

In thought he lay all night, how this treasure and this wealth
Could not lie open to decline so long as he might live:
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The spirit will not be in the body always,

Nor ever in the mouth revolve the tongue;

Now must you speak amends for your shortcoming,
Not when the rational soul can speak no more for sleep.
Hear today the words of those who know,

For fearsomely Nakir will question you tomorrow!
Make the most of this most precious breath,

For the cage without the bird is nothing worth;

Waste not your life in hurt and hocus-pocus:
Opportunity comes rarely, and time is a sword.

TALE 144 A mourner rebuked

Fate cut the vein of a living man’s life,

And at his death another rent his garments at the breast;
To which an onlooker, sharp-witted, said,

As the cries and lamentation reached his ear:
‘On your account the dead man would, upon himself,
Had he still hands, rip up his winding-sheet,

Tosay: "'Thus much, in care and pain for me, writhe not,
For I have packed my gear but a few days in advance of you!
Have you, then, forgotten your own death to come,
That my death should have left you impotent and sore distressed?”’’
‘When one who seeks the truth pours soil upon a corpse,
His heart not for the latter burns, but for himself!

At parting with your baby, who went into earth,

Why moan - for pure it both came and went?

Pure; you too came: stay upon your guard and pure,

For it is shame to go impure into the earth;

Now is the time to fetter this bird by the foor,

Not whenit's snatched the thread's end from your hand!
Often you've sat in the place of another,

And another will sit in your place one day;

Be you a champion, a wielder of the sword,

Only a winding-sheet you'll take away with you.

The wild-ass, though he break the lasso-cord,

Ishobbled just the same when he sticks in the sand:
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Have you set your heart on dying when we're gone,
That you will not rise at the sound of the bells?

I'too, like you, have pleasant thoughts of sleep,

But there before us lies a desert!’

If from sweet sleep, when they shout ‘We're away!’

You fail to rise ~ how, then, will you get under way?

The leader has beaten loud the camel’s drum,

The caravan's van has reached the wayside station:
Happy those prudent ones, of luck auspicious,

Who ready their baggage before the tattoo!

But when those sleeping on the way raise up their heads,
They see no trace of those who've gone ahead;

That wayfarer takes the lead who early nises:

What use awakening when they've allmoved on?

If in springtime one broadcasts barley,

How shall wheat be taken at time of harvest?

Now is the time to be awake, you slug-a-bed:

What use, when death brings you from sleep?

When hoariness comes down upon the face of youth,
Your night's late on - prise free your eyes of sleep:
Allhope of life I prised loose on that day

When white into my blackness fell.

Alas! Dear life has passed,

And these few breaths remaining will pass too:

What passed in things unright has passed,

And if you seize not these, they too are past.

Now is the time of seeding, if you'd nurture,

Having a hope to bear home harvest.

Go not tight-handed to Resurrection City,

For there’s no point in sitting in regret;

Having intelligence’ eye, make all arrangements for the tomb
Now, when your eye’s not known the ravenings of the ant!
My son, with capital a profit may be made,

But what profit him who eats up all his capital?

Strive now while the water’s only passed your waist,
Not when the flood’s passed high above your head;
Now, while you still have eyes, rain down a tear,

And bring your amends while a tongue is in your mouth:
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How well the teacher to the child did say:
“The day’s gone by, and we've accomplished nothing!’

Come, man of prudence, well endowed with sense:

If you are sensible, give ear to me;

High heaven you'll bring beneath your foot,

If youapply what Sa‘di counsels.

Young man, today take the road of obedience,

For youthfulness tomorrow will not be shown by one who's old;
Yours is the carefree heart, now, body's power:

Spacious, the arena: strike the ball!

Fate has robbed me of those days

Whose every day a Night of Power was;

Idid not recognize the value of that day,

But now I realize | gambled it away.

How the old donkey struggles underneath his load:

Keep going while’you're mounted on a steed, wind-footed!
Tight though one binds a broken jar,

It will not fetch a sound one's price,

But now that through carelessness it’s fallen from your hand,
There's noroad but to bind it up again;

Who told you to cast yourself into the Oxus?

But having fallen in, strike out, both hands and feet!
Heedlessly, you've let your pure water go:

What else to do now but to purify yourself with dust?
Though from the nimble in the race, the prize

You did not take -still, falling, rising, run!

And sharply though the wind-footed go,

Rise up from sitting, you - handless and footless as you be!

TALE143 Sa'dichaftised by acamel-driver—

Sleep one night, in the desert of Faid,

Held down my trotting foot in fetters;

Up came a camel-driver, fearsome and resentful,

And struck me on the head with a camel-bridle: ‘Rise!
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Keeping your booth’s door shut {rom earliest morn

Is better than losing both profit and capital.

While the young man's bringing a black head to white bloom,
Blackness bears off the wretched elder to the tomb!

TALE 142 A physician prescribes spirtual medicine_

A man worn in years came before a physician,

Near to death, to judge by his groaning:
‘Man of good judgment, place your hand upon my vein,
For my foot no more will rise from its place,

And so my figure double-bent does seem

That you might say I've quite sunk in the mud!’

To him the doctor said: ‘Snatch from the world your hands,
That so your feet may leave the mud at Resurrection!’
Seek not the sprightliness of youth from those who're old,
For running water never to its conduit comes again;
Though in your youth you struck out, hand and foot,
Show sense and judgment now that youare old;

When the cycle of your life’s passed forty,

Strike out no more with hand and foot, for the water's passed your head;

Sprightliness began to shy away from me

When first my evening whitened unto early dawn;
Passion must now be put out of your head,

For passion’s turn to play is over;

How shall my heart be freshened by herbage,
With herbage about to blossom from my clay?
Rejoicing inidle fancy, passion,

We passed o’er many a person’s dust,

And persons yet in the World Unseen

Will come and pass o’er ours.

Alas for that time that nourished the spirit,
Which passed over us like Yement lightning!
Racking my brains over how to dress and what to eat,
I never found time to take care for the Faith:

Alas that we concerned ourselves with vanity,
Remote and heedless in respect of Truth!
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Raise up your head awhile from the neckband of grief,
And “sway,” in ease of heart, with us who're young!’
Stricken in years, his head he raised from its concealment
And spoke an answer {(how well-turned, behold!):
‘When on the rose-garden blows the eastern breeze,
“‘Swaying"’ befits the youthful tree;

Wheat, while it is young and green, will also “'sway,"”
But breaks when it to yellowness attains;

When in spring the musky willow sighs upon the wind,
The aging tree will shed its dried-up leaves.

Me, it becomes not with the young to “sway,”

For on my cheek the morn of age has blown;

The puissant falcon that’s confined within me
Threatens from breath to breath to wrest away the thread’s end!
Yoursis the turn to sit now at this board,

For we have washed our hands of all enjoyment more;
When dust, for seniority, has settled on your head,
Look not again for youthful pleasure:

Snow’s now rained down upon my raven plumage -

I may not, as a nightingale, survey the garden at my ease;
The elegant peacock can display his splendour,

But what would you want of a clipped-winged falcon?
My grain has harvested but sparsely,

But herbage new now gives forth for youall;

Freshness passed long since from our rose-garden:
Who will bind posies when they’re withered?

My reliance (by a father’s soul!) is on my staff:

Wrong it v7ould be, to lean on life further!

The young man may surely spring upon his feet,

While elders carry pleas for help within their hands;
Behold, my pink-faced rose s pure yellow,

Declining with the yellowing of the sun.

When an unfinished infant cooks up fancies,

It’s not so foul as in a half-baked elder:

T asa child should weep

For shame of sins ~ not live in childishness!’

Lugmin said well: “To live not at all

Is better than to live for years in error’;




3665

3670

3675

Chapter g On }Kepentance and the &ght (ourse

Come, you whose life has gone to seventy years:

Were you asleep, then, when it went off on the wind?

For staying, all provision you've prepared,

While giving no concern to plans for going! ‘

On Resurrection Day, when trade is done in Paradise’ azure,
Stations will be allotted by goodly deeds:

Goods, in the measure that you bring, you'lltake away,

And if you're penniless, you'll take away mere shamefacedness,
For the tighter the market's stuffed with wares,

The more distraught his heart whose hand is void!

Wanting but five from fifty dirhams,

Your heart is lacerated by the fist of grief:

Now, then, that through your hands have slipped full fifty years,
Make the most of the few days remaining.

If the wretched dead had but a tongue,

They'd shout aloud and cry in lamentation:
‘O you who live! Since it is possible for you to speak,

Close not your lips, as do the dead, against recalling God!
Seeing that our days passed in heedlessness,

Put to good use (for Heaven's sake!) the few breaths that you have!’

TALE 141 Theoldman and the gay youths

One night in youth, when we enjoyed all blessings,

A few of us youths together sat,

Chanting like nightingales, fresh-faced as roses,

Kicking up an uproar in the district, in our impudence.
Anelder who had seen the world, sitting apart from us
(By heavens' revolutions, his hair’s night turned to day),
Had shut his mouth to speech as tightly as a hazel-nut,
Having not lips, as we, pistachio-like for smiles!

To him a youth, who said: ‘Old man!

Why sit in pain n the nook of regret?
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There comes to my mind that Chinese puppet

To cast dust in the eyes of my own self-regard,

For I realize that the hand I've raised

I've Iifted up through no force of my own:

Not even men of heart all by themselves pull up their hands.
But by the Unseen the thread’s end is pulled;

The door to goodness and obedience lies open, but

Not everyone s capable of good deeds,

There being this impediment - that in the audience-chamber
None may go save by the order of the Emperor Himself!
Capacity's key is not in any person’s hand:

God, and He alone, is Absolutely Able;

So you, my man, who trot along the road that’s straight -
The credit is not yours, it is the Lord’s:

Since in the Unseen World He laid for you a goodly disposition,
No ugly dealing from your nature now proceeds:
Sweetness from bees was manifested

By that same One Who poison created in the snake.
When He wills to desolate your realm,

He first distracts a population by you;

And if He have forgiveness’ gift instore for you,

He sends through you an ease upon that people!

Be not presumptious upon the road of straightness:

Your hand was taken, and then you rose!

Words are of profit, if you will but hear:

True menyou'llreach, if on the way you travel;

A station you will find, if way is given to you,

Where they will place your napkin too on glory's table;
Yet it will not be proper for you that you eat alone:

Be mindful of the darvish, down and out;

Send after me, I pray you, one compassionate thought,
For in what I myself have done I put no trust!
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For if youleave alive that one who wants for virtue,

He'll will that you yourself should live no longer;

And though he place his head in service on your doorstep,
If he but gain the upper-hand, your own head he'll cut off;
Place not your foot in the deceiver’s foot prints:

When you have been and seen, give him no quarter!)

So with a stone, stone-dead I killed that foul fellow,

For tales no more are heard from one who's dead;

But, seeing I had roused a tumult,

I left that land and fled:

(When to a reed-bed you set fire,

If you have any sense you'll be on guard for lions;

Kill not the young of the man-biting serpent,

But if you do, stay not a moment longer in her house;
And, having overset a wasps' nest,

Flee from the spot where you're in hot water!

Loose not your arrows at one who's nimbler than yourself,
Orif they land, then seize your skirt within your teeth;

No other counsel lies in Sa“di’s pages:

If you dig out a wall's foundations, stand by it no longer!) -
After that general resurrection, I finally came to India,
And thence by way of Yemen to Hyjaz,

But for all the bitterness that befell me,

My mouth was not sweetened before today,

When sheltered by Bii Bakr-i Sa'd’s advancing fortune and support
(The like of whom no mother’s borne, or yet will bear!):
From the tyranny of heaven, I came seeking justice,

Came to this shade-spreading shelter;

I pray, a faithful servant, for this reign’s prosperity:

O God! Securely keep this shade in place!

A salve he placed upon me, not as the hurt befitted,

But as befitting his own honouring and grace;

How shall I discharge my gratitude for such graciousness,
Even though in servitude my head become a foot?
Atallevents, while finding ease to follow on those bondages,
These counsels stillare in my ear:

First, that whenever the hand of need

I raise in the court of the Knower of Secrets,
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1 dared not further speak of Truth,

For truth must be concealed from those in error

(When you see one who has the upper-hand stout-handed,
There's nothing manly in smashing your fist agatnst him):
Awhile ] played the hypocrite and wept,

As though I felt remorse for that which T had said.

The infidels’ hearts were moved by my weeping

(No wonder if a stone by floods be turned!);

They ran to me to do meservice,

Taking my arm respectfully;

And now I went to speak excuse before that ivory person,
On his gold-beaten throne set ona teaken platform;

That idolkinI gave a kiss upon the hand

{Curses be on him, and upon the idol-server!).

An nfidel I became myself, in blind acceptance, for some days,
Became a Brahmin in the stations of the Zand,

But when 1 saw | had become secure within the convent,
Forjoy I could not fit myself within the earth!

The convent-gateI firmly shut one night,

And scorpion-like I ran to left and right;

Ilooked beneath the platform and above,

And finally saw a curtain crowned with gold;

Behind the curtain sat a Metropolitan who worshipped fire,
On constant duty, witha cord’s end in his hand;
Forthwith, things being thus, I plainly realized

(Like David, before whom iron turned to wax)

That of necessity, when he tugged the cord,

The icon raised its hands to heaven!

At sight of me the Brahmin was discomfited

(A sure disgrace, to have the cat out of the bag!);

He rushed away, and [ upon his heels,

And down into a pit I cast him,

For [ knew that if he remained alive,

He'd try to have my blood,

Looking with favour on my destruction,

Lest I should publicize his secret!

{(Having report of a malefactor’s doings,

Remove his power when you first become aware,
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Like you, 1 too have much in travel wandered,
And idols I have seen who knew naught of themselves!
This one, however, every morning, where he stands,
Raises up his hands to God, the Justice-Bringer:
If youso wish, stay here this night,
And tomorrow this mystery will be displayed for you.’
3595 And so I spent the night there, as the elder ordered
(Like Bizhan, prisoner in affliction’s pit!):
That was a night as long as Resurrection Day,
I The Magians about me, unpurified, at their prayers;
Those priests had never fallen foul of water,
Their armpits stank like carrion in the sun;
(Doubtless, a major sin I had committed,
: To bear so painful punishment that night!)
Atall events, all mght I lay afflicted in sorrow’s fetters,
One hand upon my heart, the other raised in supplication,
3600 When suddenly the drummer beat his signal-drum,

And from the Brahmins' courtyard crew a cock;
Night's black-robed preacher, uncontested,
" Drew forth from out his sheath the sword of day;
The fire of morning fell on tinder,

And in one breath a world was all inflamed;

You might have said that in the march of Zanzibar

Had suddenly emerged a Tatar from his corner of concealment!

Those Magians, with their judgment all corrupt, unwashed of face,

Entered the monastery from home and plain and byway;
3605 None, whether man or woman, in the city stayed,

Not room was left within that idol-house to stick a needle.

Sore with rage and drunk with sleep I was,

When suddenly that efigy raised its hands!

In unison, a cry ascended from them all, so that

You might have said the sea began to seethe.

Now, when the idol-house was once more empty of that concourse,

The Brahmin, laughing, looked at me:

‘T know there can remain to you no further doubt;

Truth has been demonstrated: error is no more!’
3610 Seeing that ignorant folly in him was firmly fixed,

And ludicrous fancies well secured within him,
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These folk are bemused by this impotent image

And fettered fast within the pit of error:

His hand has no power, his foot cannot walk,

And if you cast him down, he'll not rise up again;

See you not his eyes are amber?

It’s a mistake to seek good-faith from those with stony eyes!’
That friend at what I said became my enemy;

Inrage, like fire he grew and seized upon me;

To the Magians then he made report, the elders of the convent,
And in that company no kind face I saw further;
Those Pazand-chanting gabrs fell on me

As dogs might ona bone!

(Since that crooked road was straight to them,

The straight road in their eyes seemed crooked:

A man, though he be wise, possessed of heart,
Isanignorant fool to those without knowledge!)

I, like a drowning man, was at a loss what I should do,
And saw no way outside prevarication

(When you see an ignorant oaf on vengeance bent,
Safety lies in giving way, compliance!);

The leading Brahmin I lauded aloud:

‘Ocelder, exegete of Zand, Avesta!

[ too take pleasure in the sculpture of this idol,

For it has pleasing shape, a heart-attracting stature;
Its form appears to me as quite prodigious,

And yet I have no knowledge of its inner-meaning,
Being a wayfarer, newly at this stage arrived,

A stranger, scarcely knowing bad from good,

You know (who are the queen upon this gaming-board,
And counsellor to the prince of this locality)

What inner-meaning lies within this icon’s form
(Among whose servants I'm the first);

‘Devotion in blind faith may lead astray:

Happy the traveller who has awareness!’

The Brahmin for joy lit up his face;

Accepting, hesaid: ‘You speak what is acceptable!
Your questions are rightly couched, your action fair:
He who seeks a guide will reach the wayside halt!
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Head and hand, from nothing into being, He brought forth,
And in the one placed liberality, obeisance in the other;

Else, how would liberality proceed from mere hands?

And from the head itself obeisance could not possibly proceed.
In wisdom He gave tongue, and ears created,

That they might be the keys to the coffer of the heart,

For if the tongue did not take up its tale,

How of the heart’s secrets would any have report?

Or, but for the efforts of the ear’s own spies,

How would report reach reason’s ruler?

To me He gave the singer's utterance, sweet,

To you the hearing and perception of the one who knows;
Constantly these two, like chamberlains, are at the doorway,
Carrying reports from ruler to ruler.

Do you suppose your good deeds of yourself?

Look at the doorway whence His aid proceeds:

The gardener to the emperor’s portico may bear

A first-fruit rose - but only from the emperor’s own garden!

TALE140 The idol of Somnath

Anivory idol I saw in Somnath,

Encrusted as Manit in pagan days;

Its form the sculptor so had fashioned

That no form fairer could be fancied;

From every region caravans would make their way
To gam sight of that form without a spirit:

The rajahs of China and Chigil did seek

Good-faith from that stone-hearted idol (as with Sa‘dil),
And the wielders of tongues from every place went
To humble themselves before that tongueless one.
The inwardness of this I failed to fathom:

Why should what lives serve what is inorganic?
And so of a Magian, with whom I was close

(One well-spoken, my room-mate and companion),
I mildly asked: 'O Brahmin!

At the doings in this locality I am amazed!
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While you are able, flee from danger,

And sharpen not your claws at destiny.

So long as the innards accept food and drink,

The body stays fresh-faced and unspoilt in form,

But this house utterly in rumn falls

When nature and nourishment do not accord together;
Your temperament is wet and dry, and hot and cold:
Man’s nature's compounded from these four entire;

Yet when one of other gains the upper-hand,

It breaks the just balance of Nature's equilibrium;

Ifthe breath’s cold wind does not pass freely,

The fervour of the stomach makes the soul cry aloud,
While if the stomach's pot seethes not the nourishment,
The delicate body's function’s underdone!

Yet men of recognition hang not their hearts on these,
For they will not forever in accord remain:

Consider not the body’s power comes from eating ~
Itis the Truth’s own grace that gives you nourishment;
By truth of Him! If eye on blade and knife

You place, you will not honour His true claim of gratitude;
When you your face upon the ground in service place,
Speak praise to God, have no eye to yourself;

The ritual prayers and attitudes are but a sort of beggary,
And the beggar may not be deluded w\ith pride;
Granted, a service you have rendered:

Have you not constantly enjoyed His feudal benefice?

First He did place the purposé in the heart,

And then this servant placed his head upon the threshold.
If from the Truth no aid to goodness come,

How shalla good from His servant reach another?

Why do you consider what the tongue affirms?

Consider, rather, Who'it was gave speech unto the tongue!
Man'’s eye to knowletlge is the gate,

Opened wide to heavenand to earth:

How would you understand what's down or up,

Did He not open this gateway before you?
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One left by the wayside was weeping aloud:

*Who is more wretched than I in this desert?’

To him a man who'd seen the world: ‘Now, like a sensible fellow,
If you're a man, just listen to these words of mine:

Go and give thanks that, while you're not upon a donkey,
Youare, after all, no donkey but a human!’

TALE139 Thelawyer and the drunkard

A lawyer by a man passed by who'd fallen down in drink,
And grew deluded at his own chaste ways;

Inarrogance he paid him no attention,

At which the young man raised his head: ‘O elder!

Go, give thanks if you're in grace,

For disappointment comes of haughtiness!

Laugh not at seeing one in fetters,

Lest you - all unaware - fall into them yourself!

Is it not, then, within the possibility of supposition

That you tomorrow may fall down drunk like me?’
Heaven marked you down to go to mosque:

Do not revile another in his temple;

Muslim, bind your hands in gratitude

That He bound not the Magian girdle round your waist!
Not all go of themselves in search of Him,

Being dragged by force and carried by the Friend's own favour;
Behold whence destiny has journeyed:

Blindnessit is, to lean upon aught else.

The Creator has compounded a remedy in honey,

But not so as to overpower Fate;

Honey restores the temperament of the living,

But for the pain of dying has no cure:

One at his last, whose spirit from his body

Has come forth — what can avail him nectar in the mouth?
Or when a man a steel mace takes upon the bran,

How shall another say: ‘Rub sandal on his pain!'?
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Now all amid the murky-coloured night it reached his ear
That a person was groaning at being tight-handed;

The wretched thief, at hearing this, spoke up:

‘How long will you groan at your helpless state? Pipe down!
Go, tight-handed one, give thanks to God

That your hands by the watch are not bound tight!’

Make not much moan of indigence

When you see one more indigent than yourself.

TALE 137  The pauper and his rawhide shirt_

One bare in body had borrowed a dirham

To make his body a rawhide garment;

But then he groaned: ‘O horoscope beyond control!
Within this rawhide undershirt I cook for very'heat!’

Now when that half-baked fellow In his trouble came to boil,
One from the prison-dungeon called to him: ‘Pipe down!
Raw fool, give thanks to God

That you're not rope-raw, hand and foot, like us!’

TALE 138 A devotee miStaken for a Jew

A man passed by a pious one

Who struck him as having the look of a Jew;

A heavy cuff he brought down on the nape of him,
Whereat the darvish offered him the shirt he wore;
Embarrassed, he then said: “What happened was in error;
Pray forgive me, but what cause for gifts?’

Said he: 'In gratitude (and I bear you no malice)
That Iam not that which you took me for!’

One of goodly conduct, outwardly unceremonious,
Is better than one of good name, all rotten within;
In my esteem a highwayman, nocturnal,

Is better than a lewd fellow, piously shirted!
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Wait for but a moment at the roof’s verge

Tili I send it out by a ghuldm’shand.'

While this was in train a zephyr wafted thither,

And the emperor shpped within his portico.

Now in his retinue he had a lad of pari-countenance
To whom his nature was somewhat inclined:

Tolook upon this Turk so greatly pleased him

That he the wretched Indian quite forgot;

Through thelatter's ears the fur-lined tunic passed,
But (luckless as he was) did not fall on his shoulders!
Now he had not the cold's affliction only, ‘
But the heavens’ injustice added to his wait in expectation.
Behold how the ruler heedlessly slept,

And what his staff-wielding captain said next morn:

‘No doubt you forgot this fortunate fellow

When your hand lay withun the bondsman's bosom?

Your night goes by in pleasure, making merry:

What do you know how goes the night for us?’

The caravaneer, his head sunk in the cooking-pot,

What cares he for those with feet sunk in the sand?

Good master, heave your craft to on the water,

For the water has passed over some poor devils’ heads!

Halt awhile, you brisk young men,

For in the caravan are feeble elders;

You who sleep pleasantly within the caravan-litter,

The camel’s halter in the driver's grasp -

What to you are plain and mountain, rocks and sand?

Ask of those who've fallen by the wayside how things stand!
You by a mountainfigured dromedary are borne along:
What do you know how goes the one on foot?

Those who sleep in homes with hearts at ease -

What do they know of the state of one whose belly's hungry?

TALE 136 Some aremore ‘tight-handed’ than others

A man by the watch had had his hands bound,
And spent the whole night distraught and hurt of heart;
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Have spoken but a little thanks as yet to You,
Uttering one only in ten-thousand thousands:
Go, Sa‘di, wash your hands, your register, of this,
And start not out upon the road that has no end!

None knows the value of the day of happiness

Until a day befalls to suffer hardship;

A poor man’s winter in a year of dearth -

How easy seems it to the one possessing property!

The sound man who never a while lay down and groaned
Never spoke thanks to his Lord for health.

If manfully and sharp of foot you walk,

Then stay awhile in gratitude with those who're halt;
The young man should bear with the one who's old, decrepit:
The powerful fellow show compassion to the powerless;
What know the Oxus-dwellers of water’s value?

Ask those who're stranded in the sun!

And the Arab who by the Tigris squats -

What cares he for those who're thirsty in Zariid?

That person recognizes fitness’ worth

Who fora while’s been helpless, fused in fever!

How should the murky night seem long to you,

As you from onesside, softly, to the other roll? -

Think of the one who falls and rises, fevered -

He inaffliction knows the night's full length!

The worthy burgess may wake at the sound of the drum,
But what does he know how the watchman'’s night has passed?

TALE 135 Tughrul andthe Indian guard

I've heard that Tughrul, one night in autumn,

Passed by an Indian keeping watch

Who, at the downpour of snow and rain and flood,

Had fallen to shivering like Canopus

Tughrul's heart, for compassion, began to seethe on his account,
And he said: 'Come! Put on my fur-lined tunic! -
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The tongue was given for gratitude and thanks:

The man who knows what's due will wield it not for slander.
The ear is a passage for Koran, good-counsel:

Strive not to hear calumny or what is false;

The two eyes are good for following the Creator's fashioning,
But lower them before your brother’s fault, or the friend’s!

3460 Night is for your comfort, day likewise,
The bright moon and the world-illuminating sun;
Retainer-like, on your account the heavens
Ever spread out the carpet of the spring;
Though wind and snow there be, or rain and mist,
Though thunder plays polo and lightning wields swords -
All are subservient functionaries,
Who nourish seed for you within the earth!
If you suffer thirst, still seethe not sorely,
For the Carrier in the clouds will bring you water on His shoulder;
3465 And from the soil He brings the colour and scent of sustenance,
A showplace for the eye, and brain, and palate;
Honey He gives you from the bees, and manna from the air,
Fresh dates He gives you from the palm, and date-stones by the heap:
The palm-binders all must gnaw their hands,
Confounded that none such a palm has ever bound!
Sun and moon and Pleiades are all for your sake,
Serving as lamps in the roof of your dwelling;
From thorns He's brought you roses, from the bladder musk,
Gold from the mineworking, fresh leaves from dry wood.
3470 With His own hand He delineated eye and eyebrow,
Not being able to leave His own to others;
Mighty is He, Who cherishes the delicate
Cherishes thus with all shades of graces!
With soul one must speak, breath upon breath,
For thanking Him is not the tongue's work only:
O God! My heart to blood has turned, my eye s sore,
Seeing (as I do) Your grace exceeds my saying;
Not wild and tame, I say, nor ant and fish alone -
Even the angels’ host upon the pmnacle of Heaven
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Men of wise nature, thankful for favour,
Fasten God's grace with gratitude’s nail.

TALE 134 The Greek sage and the prince with the dislocated neck _

A king’s son fell from a splendid black horse,

And in his neck a vertebra dislocated;

Elephant-like, his neck sank on his body,

His head not revolving till his trunk did hkewise;

At which the physicians were left all perplexed -

Allsave one philosopher from lonian lands.

He twisted back his head and the nerves were righted
(The prince, but for him, had become paralysed;

And yet, soI've heard, he forgot his endeavour,
Silencing his tongue against fit consideration!):

When once again he came before the ruler,

That man unworthy would show him no regard;

The head of the wise man then sank down for shame,
And I've heard that he said softly as he was going thence:
‘Had I not yesterday twisted his neck,

He'd not twist his face today from me!’

By the hand of a slave he sent thither a seed,

With orders to place it upon the royal censer

(The messenger came before the prince

And did what his master had told him to do);

The prince at the smoke thereof let forth a sneeze -

And neck and head became as they had been!

Bearing apologies, men hastened in the footsteps of that man,
Searching much but little finding.

Twist not your neck awry from giving thanks unto your Benefactor,
Lest at the End you raise your head in vain!

A certain person boxed a child's ears severely,

Saying: ‘O you of clownish judgment, of fortune in reverse!
Anaxel gave you to break up firewood,

But I never told you to hack out the mosque-wall!’
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You may give thanks you are endowed with sight -

If you do not, you too have your eyes veiled.

No teacher caninstruct in understanding and good judgment,
Forit is God Who blends this quality within your nature;
And if He refuses you a truth-perceiving hear,

Truthin your ear will seem the very eye of falsehood.

See how one finger from so many joints,

With craftsmanship divine, He casts together:

Confusion of mind it is, therefore, and foolishness

To point a finger at a particle of His handiwork.

Reflect, in order that Man may walk,

How many bones He links and joins!

Without the motions of the ankle, knee, and foot

None from his place can take a step;

Again, it is not hard for Man to make prostration,

Since in his back he has no vertebra allin one piece:
Two-hundred vertebrae He's made to lie the one within the other -
He Who's fashioned a ball of clay like you;

O you of temperament acceptable! The veins upon your body
Areasthree-hundred sixty rivers onan earth;

Sight’s in your head, and judgment, thought, discretion,

The limbs made precious by the heart, the heart by wisdom;
The beasts are fallen low upon their face,

While you like alif ride high on your legs:

Their heads hang down to take their food,

But you in dignity bring your food before your head;

With such pre-eminence it becomes you not

To lower your head inaught save in obedrence;

By His own grace He's given you grain, not straw,

Nor put your head to grass as with the grazers.

Yet with this heart-endearing form that’s yours

Be not beguiled, but take a goodly course as well;

A straight road is what's needed, not straight stature,

For the unbeliever too, inform, 1s just as we!

As to the One Who gave you eyes and mouth and ears,

If you'reintelligent, to thwart Him you'll not strive:

Granted, you may pound an enemy with a stone,

But make no war (whatever you do) in ignorance against the Friend!
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So one within the belly found his nurture

And from the stomach’s conduit drew his food,

While now the two breasts that are his heart’s desire

Are (as it were) two springs which issue from his place of nurturing.
The well-beloved mother’s lap and bosom

Are Paradise, her breasts a stream of milk therein;

A lofty tree she s, life-nourishing,

The child a delicate fruit uponit;

Arenot the bosom's veins one with the heart’s interior?

Thus, if you consider well, milk is the heart's blood.

And while the child its teeth like stings sinks in the mother’s blood,
Affectionis compounded in her for her own bloodsucker;

But, having made his arm strong, his teeth to grow sturdy,

The nurse expels the nipple from his lips with aloe,

And so sharply the aloe quenches his thirst for milk

That he the sweet breasts forgets entire.

You too, who're but a child upon repentance’ road,

May by bitter suffering have your sins forgotten!

TALE 133 _Amother reproaches a wayward son_

A youth from his mother’s good judgment turned his head aside
And burned her suffering heart with fire;

Wretched, she set his cradle down before him;
*Weak in affection,’ she cried, ‘forgetful of old ties!

Were you not tearful and helpless and tiny

WhenIfor your sake could not sleep, nights on end?

Had you not in the ¢cradle naught of strength or circumstance -
Not even the power to drive flies from yourself?

Once you were one to suffer from a single fly,

You who today lead men in stalwart force!

But in the tomb’s own depth you to a state will comeagain
Where you from your self cannot repel an ant!’

How shall the eye light up again its lamp

When the worm of the grave’s eaten up the brain’s tallow?
When you see one whose eyes are veiled,

Not knowing, as he walks, the highway from the pit,
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Chapter 8 On Gratitude for Good Estate

Breath I cannot draw to thank the Friend,

For [ consider no thanks worthy of Him;

A gift from Him, is every hair upon my body,

But how shallI thank Him for every hair?

Praise to the Lord, Bestower of all,

Who made His servant to exist from nothingness!
Whose is the power to describe His benevolence,

Since attributes are swallowed up within His nature?
The wonder He, Who out of slime creates a person,
Bestowing mind and wisdom, sense and heart!

From the loins of your father till grey hairs are ended,
Behold what honour, out of Unseen, He has given you!
Since pure He created you, stay prudent and pure,

For it is shame to go impure to earth;

Cast off continually the mirror’s dust-deposit,

For it will take no polish should it absorb rust;

In the beginning, were you not a spermal drop?

But now, if you would be a man, put egotism from your head;
When by exertion you attract your daily bread: '
Rely not on the strength of your ownarm:

Server of self, why will you not see the Truth,

Since it 1s He still Who sets the hand to gathering?
When by your striving some good is produced,

Know it to be by Truth'’s aid, not by your own exertion;
None by his own fist alone has carried off the ball:
Render thank-offering to the Lord of aid;

Not for one step do you subsist as of yourself:
Assistance from the Unseen, breath by breath, arrives!
Were you not an infant, your tongue tied from ranting?
Yet daily bread came, in the womb, from the navel,

And when the cord was cut, and the supply together,
Your hand then hung upon the mother’s breast;

When one in foreign parts must suffer pain at fortune’s hand,
Water from his own town he's given as medicine:
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So the enemy, looking on Sa‘dr’s faults
Disgustedly (while all corrupt within),
Has no ear for a hundred elegant points,
But when he sees a laggard line he sends aloft a cry!
3385 The sole reason for this is that that self-admirer

Has had his eye of kind regard gouged out by envy:
Did not the Creator's handiwork compound mankind
Both black and white, and fair and ugly too?

Not every eye and eyebrow that you seeis goodly:
Eat the pistachio-kernel, but throw away the shell.
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Hear for a certainty from me that on the Day of Certainty
Those who take the good view will not see evil.

When a man has virtue, learning, and good judgment -
Though the foot of his innocence may slip from place,
Countenance not the tinzest injustice against him:

What have the great ones said? “Take that part which is clarified!’
Thorns and roses come together, man of good sense;

But why tied up 'mid thorns? Tie a bouquet of roses, rather!
He in whose composition is an ugly streak

Seesin a peacock only ugly feet;

Clarity you must acquire, you with your troubled face,
For the clouded mirror no face reveals;

Seek the path whereby you may escape the Punishment,
Not some particle on which to put your finger!

O man of little worth, put not the faules of others forward,
Lest this should stitch your eyes up to your own!

Why should I take to task the man soiled-skirted,
Knowing within myself my own is not unsullied?

You may not be severe on others

When you by ingenuity alone can justify yourself;

When evil displeases you, do it not upon your own account:
Then you may tell your neighbour not to doit.
Belarecognizer of the Truth or a self-displayer,

My exterior’s held towards you, my interior to God;
When I've decked my outerselfin modesty,

You'veno concern with what's awry in me, or straight;
Whether my behaviour’s good or reprehensible,

God knows me better secretly than you.

Whether Iam good or bad, be silent, you:

Tam myself the porter of profic and of loss;

Punish that man for evil deeds

Who looks to you for good’s reward?

Asfor good deeds by those who judge aright,

God enters up a tenfold credit;

You too (for a wonder!), wherever a virtue

You may see, pass by ten faults therefor;

Wind not a single fault upon your finger,

While letting a world of virtue go for nothing!
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At which a personsaid: *“Ths lad lacks all intelligence and sense;
Box his ears to teach him better!’
So one mght I shouted at him roughly,

But the same man said: "He's killed the poor wretch with his cruelty!’

If anger one day wrests you from your place,
They'll call you ‘deranged’ and ‘cloudy of judgment’;
While if to someone you should show forbearance,
They'llsay: ‘He hasn’t much of self-respect.’

They counsel to the liberal man: "Enough!

Lest tomorrow your hands go back and forth!’;

But if he grows content and self-preserving,

He's bound to fall foul of some folk’s aspersions:
‘Such a mean fellow will die like his father,

Letting go wealth and bearing off regret!’

Who's able to sit in the nook of security?

Even the Prophet did not escape men's vileness;
Though God has no like, associate or mate,

You've heard what the Christian says of Him?

No man finds escape from the hands of others,

And he who's caught has no recourse but to endure.

TALE 132 Thepreacher with a speech-defelt

A man there once was, meritorious, learned,

Brisk and manly in exhortation;

Good name was hisand he a man of heart, Truth-worshipping,
With the line on his cheek far pleasanter than one of script.
He suffered, however, from a defect of the tongue,
Whereby he’d not enunciate the consonants at true value:
Powerful he was in rhetoric, in grammar sprightly,

But could not speak one letter of the alphabet correctly.
Ito a man of heart once said in this regard:
'So and so has no teeth in front!,’

Whereat in black rage at me he flared up, red-faced:
‘Speak no more nonsense of this kind, I pray!

Inhim you've seen the one fault that he has,

But closed intelligence’ eye upon so many virtues!'
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Should they see you have affairs in hand,

They count you covetous, a worshipper of the world;
Yet if you hold highmindedness’ hands from work,
They call you ‘practitioner of beggary, a diner-out on others.’
If you'rea speaker, you're ‘a drum with nonsense filled,’
If silent, ‘a picture on a bathhouse tile.’

The patiently forbearing they’ll not call ‘men,’

Saying: ‘Such wretches will not lift their heads for fear!’;
But if one’s head be filled with fearsome manly fury,
They flee from him and cry: “What madness here!’
They’ll fault one if he eat but little,

Saying: ‘Perhaps his property will go to keep another!’;
Yet if his food be delicate and fine,

They call him ‘belly-slave’ and “body-worshipper.’

Let one possessed of property live without great show
(For garnish is scandal to men of discernment),
They’llsmite him hurtfully with tongues like swords:
‘Even to himself the luckless fellow grudges gold!’
Again, if he shall build a palace or portico all painted,
Or make for his own body an elegant robe,

His life at his attackers’ hands he hazards

When they charge that he decorates himself as though a woman.

Ifa pious man has done no travelling,

Those who have will not call him ‘aman’:
‘He who's never left his wife's embrace,

How shall he have merit, judgment, skill?";

Yet they will lacerate ikewise the one who's seen the world:
‘A drifter, he —hisluck’s all in reverse;

If he had any part or share of forward-going fortune,

Fate would not drive him thus from town to town!’
Short-sighted men denounce the bachelor,

That earth alone trembles at his lying down and rising;

Yet if he take a wife they say forthright:
‘He's fallen in up to his neck, just likea donkey in the mud!’
No ugly face escapes the cruelty of men,

No beauty’s witness escapes from un-men, ugly-spoken.
Tonce possessed a slave in Egypt,

Who for embarrassment would cast his eyes down on his breast;
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With strenuous effort the Tigris can be bounded,

But the malevolent man’s tongue can never be bound.
Seated in unison, the soiled-skirted say:

‘This abstinence is deadening, that a mere bait for bread!’
Yetnever turn your face aside from serving the Truth,
Never mind if men hold you of no account:

If wich His servant the Holy God be satisfied,

What mattersit that these be not?

He who's malevolent to menis of truth unaware:

From the turmoil of his character he’s no access to the Truth.
The reason why such folk have never come to any place
Is that the first step they took was in pursuit of error.
Two persons to one dictum may apply their ear,

While being as far apart as devil and angel are:

One takes advice, the other umbrage takes

And from carping to advice refuses to pass.

As for the languisher 1n an obscure corner,

What can he perceive from the world-revealing goblet?
Yet think you not, though you be lion or fox,

That you'll escape from such by manliness or trickery;
Let but a person choose the nook of solitude,

Having no great liking for society,

And they'll reproach him with: ‘Hypocrisy and fraud!
He flees from men as does a demon!’

Or ifhe's smiling-faced and mixes easily,
They'llreckon him not chaste or abstinent;

A rich man by backbiting they will flay,

Saying: ‘If there’s a Pharaoh in this world it's he!’;
Yet if one destitute should weep hot tears,
They'll call him ‘luck-inverted, murky-dayed.’
Let but fortune's favourite lose his footing,

And they will reckon it a blessing, grace of God:

‘How long could such position, arrogance endure?
Unpleasantness must follow what is pleasant!’

Again, if one tight-handed, slender of resource,
Is raised in station by felicity,
They grind their teeth in poisonous hatred of him

And say: ‘This worthless age but cherishes those who're base!’
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Day and night he goes amid the deserts and the mountains,
Fleeing society, wearied of mankind,

For a mind-enchanter’s stolen away his heart,

And his vision’s foot 1s sunk deep in the mud.

Yet when folk's reproof reaches his ear,

He weeps: “How long must you reprove? Pray, silence!
Say not, if | make moan, | havg not reason,

For my cries from good cause are not remote:

It's not this design that steals my heart from my own hand,
He, rather, steals my heart Wheo fashioned the design!""’
Hearing which words, that man experienced n affairs,
Aged, well-instructed, mature of judgment,

Said: ‘Though he may have repute for good,

What you say would not go with everyone:

The Limner's indeed was this selfsame design,

Which ravished away the crazy man's heart;

But why did not a day-old infant carry off his sense,

For who, seeing handiwork, cares whether fully-grown or tiny?
He who's concerned with truth sees just the same in camels
Asin the fair-faced ones of China and Chigil!’

A covering, my every lineis in this book,

Draped o’'er the cheek of a heart-enchanter:

Ideas there are, beneath the letters black,

As one beloved 'neath the veil, or moon within the mist;
There’s no room for boredom within Sa‘di’s pages,

Since he behind the veilso much of beauty has.

As for me, whose very words illuminate assemblies

(For, like fire, they have the power to light and burn),

I grieve not at the spasms of my foemen,

Since they're but fevered with this Persian fire!

If in the world there’s one who has escaped the world,

He's one who's shut his door against mankind upon himself;
But none escapes the hand of cruel tongues,

Be he a self-displayer or a worshipper of the Truth,

And though like an angel you fly through the sky,

Some suspicious fellow will still hang on your skirt;
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To him replied a fellow-traveller in the caravan:

‘Know you not, then, the Turks’ Tight Corner?’

So heavily did hearing this name afflict him,

You might have said he'd caught sight of an enemy;
Harshly he shouted to his black retainer:

‘Ride no further, ass! Fling down our baggage!

I cannot have a barleycorn of intellect or knowledge

If1 go once again through the Turks’ tight corner!’

Close the door, infidel, on the lower-self's lust,

But if alover you must be, then take your medicine and bind your head!
When you would educate aslave,

Bring him up in awe of you, that you may profit by him,
For if his lord shall bite his teeth into his lip,

He for himself will cook up notions to be the master!
Alad is needed to be a drawer of water, a caster of bricks:
A slavereared tenderly will prove a pugilist.

A certain class are wont tosit with pleasant boys,
Claiming to be pure-dealers, men of insight;

Take it from me, worn out by many days:

The fasting man at table eats regret;

The sheep eats date-stones, but only because
Locks and bonds lie on the date-bales;

The oil-presser’s ox has his head in the straw
Because his rope’s too short to reach the rape-seed.

TALE 131 A demented lover reproved by Hippocrates

A man saw a form, of beauty possessed,

And by love's frenzy his state was quite transformed;
So much sweat did the poor wretch cast

As dew upon May foliage is found!

Hippocrates, out riding, chanced to pass him by
And asked what had befallen him to make him thus;
Said one: 'He’s a devout and pious man,

From whose hand fault has never come.
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A man should not indulge his fancy with a rose

Who has a different nightingale at every dawning;

While if at every gathering he makes himself a candle,

Don'’t hang around him longer like a moth!

A goodly wife, of pleasant temper, well decked out -

How should she resemble an ignorant upstart-youth?

On her, as ona rose-bud, breathe the breath of loyal affection,
For roselike at a smile she'll fall upon your neck;

Not so, that twisted child, all flippant in his beauty,

Whom even stones can't break - as though he were bdellium;
See him not as heart-enchanting, like the har of Paradise,

For he on the reverse side is ugly as a ghoul;

Though you may kiss his feet, he’ll give you no regard:
Though you be dust before him, no gratitude he’ll show you.
Empty your head of brains, of coin your hands,

If you would set your mind on other people’s children:

On other people’s children look not to evil purpose,

Lest your own child thereby come to corruption.

TALE 130 Amerchant learns to leave boys alone_

Once in this city it came to my ears

That a certain merchant had purchased a slave

And on his ‘apple’ nocturnally laid hands,

For he was silvery-chinned and mind-enchanting;
Whatever he could grasp, that pari-countenanced one
Smashed wrathfully upon his master’s pate and brain
(Not everywhere you see a heart-enchanting line

Can you aspire to put it in your book!);

On this, taking God and His Prophet to witness,

The man vowed never again to meddle in such matters.
It chanced that same week he had to go a journey,
Sore in heart, with bound-up head and lacerated face;
Now as he came within a mile or two of Kaziriin,

He faced a towering stony tract,

And asked the name of this redoubt

(Whoever lives will see many wonders!);
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Whoever bows his neck to take commands

Wili ere long give commands himself;

That child who a teacher’s cruelty

Never knows, will surely know the cruelty of fortune.
Yet treat your son kindly, bring him comfort,

That his eye linger not on others’ hands (in hope}:
Whoever will not for his children care,

Others will care for them, abusing him;

Keep him protected from evil associates,

Lest they make him luckless and lost Iike themselves.

TALE 129 A beardless youth refuses to join the revellers

One night there was a party in my neighbourhood,
Where all sorts of people were assembled;

And as the minstrel's note rang out around,

The lovers’ whoops rose up to heaven's vault.

There was a youth of pari-countenance, by me beloved,
To whom I said: ‘Come, pretty toy of mine!

Why will you not join these good companions,

And light our feasting like a candle?’

Whereat I heard the slender-statured lad, of silvery body,
Saying to himself as he went on his way:
*Having no whiskers in my hand like men,

To sit before men thus - it were not manly.’

Ask for none with blacker record than that catamite
Whose face grows black before he has a downy cheek:
From such a one, thus lacking in respect of self, a man should flee,
For his unmanliness will shed men’s honour.

Where there's a son who sits among the Qalandars,

Tell the father he may wash his hands of any good for him;
Grieve not for his destruction, ruin:

Better that one disowned should die before his father!

The house-uprooting witness to beauty will make a desolation for you:
Go, cause your house to flourish with a wife;
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At might you are the upper stone, you rascal, you!
Why should you not be the nether by day?’
[fyou've derived pleasure from a rose-bush,

It’s only fair you bear the burden of its thorns;
When of a tree you constantly eat the fruit,

Bear with it when you suffer its pricks hikewise!

When beyond ten a boy's years have passed,

Bid him sit away from strangers:

Fire should not be set to cotton,

For in the batting of an eye your house will be burned down.
Ifyou would have your name endure,

Teach your son prudence and good-judgment;

If he lack breeding and good-judgment amply measured,
You'll die and none will be left afrer you!

Many a day in hardship will be spent

By thelad whose father educates him gently;

Bring him up prudent, abstinent:

If youlove him, spoil him not;

While he’s still little, scold him and instruct:

Lead him to good by promises, from evil out of fear.

Yet to the novice kind words, commendation, and applause
Are preferable to a master's reproaches and threats.

Teach him you rear to work wich his hands,

Even though, Korah-like, you have your hands on treasure;
Rely not on the afftuence that is yours,

For it may be that wealth will not abide on hand;

The purse that silver and gold contains comes to an end,
But the craftsman’s purse is never void;

How do youknow that time’s revolving

Will not whirl him about the lands in exile?

But when to a craft he hasan access,

How should he stretch necessity’s hand to any?

Know you not whence Sa‘di found all he desired?

Not by traversing deserts, cleaving seas:

When small, he received cuffs from those who were big,

So when he grew big God gave him serenity!
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In courting a wife uniting ignorance with untruthfulness,
No wife you court, but rather calamity to yourself;

Where confidence is breached in the matter of a barley-measure,

Wash your hands completely as regards the corn-bin.

The Truth on His servant has invoked sheer good

When to him his wife is true, both heart and hand,

But when the wife smiles in the face of a stranger,

Tell that man to boast of his manhood no more!

When boldly to the fried meats a wife puts her hand,

Go place your fist freely in her man'’s face;

Let the eyes of a wife be blind to strangers:

When she leaves her house, let it be for the tomb;

When you see your wife not steadfast in one place,

No calm you'll find then from prudence or good judgment:
Flee from her hand to the crocodile’s mouth -

Better to die than live in shame!

Cover her face from the stranger’s eye,

But if she will not hear, then which is wife, which husband?
A goodly wife, of pleasant nature, 1s a trouble and a burden,
But utterly let go the ugly, ill-assorted one.

How aptly two persons spoke the following words

(They being quite confounded at the hands of their wives):
Said one: ‘May none possess an evil wife!’;

The other: ‘May no wives be in the world at all’’

Take a new wife, friend, with every new spring,

For last year’s calendar serves no purpose!

Seeing a man caught up with his wife,

Make no attack upon him, Sa‘di, strike him not:

You too will see cruelty, bear a burden,

If you once spend the small hours in her embrace

A young man, of his mate’s discordance
Made moan to an elder, and said:

‘A heavy load, at this overbearing adversary's hand
I bear, as though a nether millstone.’

*Your heart,’ said that worthy, ‘on hardship set,
For none at fortitude should be ashamed:
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A goodly wife, obedient and pious,

Will turna poor man to an emperor;

Go! Strike upon your door five times

When you've within your arms a sympathetic helpmeet!
Though youknow grief throughout your day, grieve not
When she who will relieve your grief lies nightly in your arms;
When a man’s house flourishes and his bedfellow’s friendly,
God's glance in mercy lies upon him;

Let a wife be modest and fair-faced too -

Her husband’s in heaven at sight of her,

But that man’s taken from this world his heart’s desire
Whose heart’s ease is single-hearted with him;

So long as she be prous and pleasantly spoken,

To beauty or ugliness have no regard:

A pleasant-mannered wife's more soothing than one fair,
For sociability will cover up her faults;

Before one pari-countenanced, but ugly-dispositioned,

The wife of demon aspect, pleasant-natured, will carry off the ball:
Vinegar, from her husband’s hand, she'll take like sweetmeats,
But no sweets will be eaten by her whose face is vinegar-smeared!

A wife well-wishing is heart's ease, no less,

But as for the one who's bad - God" grant refuge!

A parrot, with a crow for close companion,

Takes any occasion to quit the cagzip

Set forth at a venture into the world,

Or else on wretchedness set your heart;

To walk with nothing on the feet is better than tight shoes,
And travel's afflictions are better than quarrels in the home;
Better caught up within the judge’s prison

Thansstaying at home with a brow that’s twisted into knots!
A journey’s a festival to that lord-and-master

Whose ugly spouse remains in her abode.

Close up on any abode the door of happiness

Whence loudly rises the shouting of a wife;

Beat the wife who's always on her way to market:

Or else, wifelike, you yourself may sit at home;

If a wife to her husband willnot give ear, -

Then place her collyrium-coloured drawers upon the man!
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The emperor looked with chastisement’s own eye:

*You who stand before me in the form of friend,

Why 1s your mind malevolent towards me?’

Kissing the ground before the throne, the minister replied:
‘Since you've asked, I may not now conceal it:

Emperor of renown, it is my wish

That all mankind may wish you well;

Since, should you die, the promise on my silver would fall due,
For fear of me they wish for your continued kife!

Would you not wish that folk, sincerely and for need alike,
Wish your head green, your hife prolonged?

Men count the prayers of others as a bonus,

Serving as a coat of mail before affliction’s arrows.’

What he now said, that prince found acceptable,

The roses of his face for freshness bloomed again;

Esteem and rank, as erstwhile held by that intendant,

Were magnified the one, and raised the other;

The man malevolent was scolded, castigated,

Suffering remorse for what he’d said.

I've never seen one more adrift than thelayer of information,

Nor one of auspice more depressed or fortune more regressive:

He, out of ignorance and obscurity of mind,

Will cast disagreement between two friends,

But if they once again (in peace) rejoice their hearts,
He lies between them, blind of fortune, put to shame;
Between two persons, tolight a fire

And burn oneself betwixt is no act of intelligence!
That man, like Sa‘di, will taste the savour of solitude
Who from the doings of both worlds restrains his tongue;
But say what you know of profitable words,

Albeit they should meet with no man's approval,
For tomorrow the regretful willsend up a cry:
‘Alas! Why to the truth would I not give my ear?’




188

BUSTAN

3155

3160

3165

Said he: ‘Brother, silence! Pipe down, do!
Bettet not to know what your enemy has said!’
Those who carry an enemy's message

Aresurely enemies worse than he:

None toa friend will bring an enemy's utterance
Save him who supports the latter in his enmity!
No cruelty can my enemy speak to me

Such as to make my body tremble at the hearing;
But the worse enemy you, for deigning to say:
‘An enemy thus and thus insecret spoke!’

The tale-bearerrefreshes ancient quarrels,
Enraging the good and peaceable man;

Flee that companion, while you can,

Who to a sleeping mischief says ‘Arise!’;

A pit of blackness, with a man therein, leg-bound,
Is better than carrying mischief hither and yon.
Between two bodiesa quarrel's like a fire,

With the luckless tale-bearer serving as woodman!

TALE 128 Faridin and his money-lending vizier—

Faridiin bad a minister, one highly regarded,

Who had enlightened heart and eye far-seeing;

His first consideration was to please the Truth,

And then he heeded what the emperor ordered.

(The ignoble commissioner imposes suffering on mankind
Ostensibly as managing the realm, replenishing the treasury;
Yet one who'llnot observe the Truth’s own aspect,

The Latter by the emperor will hurt inflict upon him!)
One went at early morn before the king,

Saying: ‘May you know daily ease, attainment of desire!
Hear no ulterior motive of me, accept my advice:

This minister’s an enemy to you secretly;

There’s none in thearmy, of high rank or low,

Who has not borrowed silver and gold from him

Against the condition that when the neck-lifting emperor
Shall die, they'll give him back that gold and silver.
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Behind your back, he'll say just what

He said to you concerning others who'd departed;
That man, of all the world, I hold intelligent

Who's busy with himself and heedless of the world.

Three persons, so I've heard, may rightly be disparaged,

While if you pass beyond them toa fourth, that’s wrong:

One is an emperor approving what is blameworthy,
On whose account you see harm lying on men’s hearts;
It is permissible to pass reports of him,

That mankind may be against him on their guard.
Second, no covering spin around the shameless man
Who even rends the veil round his own self;

Preserve him not, good brother, froma pool,

For he to the neck will fallina pit!

Third, is the man of crooked scale, his nature devious:
Tellall you know of hisevil deeds.

TALE 126 The robber and the Sagzi grocer—

I've heard that a robber came in from the desert,
Passing through one of Sistin’s gates;

From thelocal grocer he made a purchase,
Though the poor wretch got no good thereby,
For the grocer robbed him of half-a-farthing;

At this the black-deeded robber raised a roar:
‘At night of my own doings I'm sore afraid,

Yet here's one by daylight knows neither fear nor dread of any!

O God! Burn not the nightly prowler in the Fire
While the man of Sistan sticks folk up by broad day!’
TALE 127 ThemyStic who would rather notknow ...

One toa Siifi said in all sincerity:
‘Know you not what so-and-so says behind your back?’
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When a person’s name comes up in company,

Call him by the fairest name and designation;

If constantly you say that other men are asses,

Do not suppose they'Il speak of you as human!

So speak of my conduct in the district round about

That you may say it to my face;

If by a beholder’s eye you're put to shame,

Is not, O sightless one, the Knower of the Unseen ever present?
Are you not, then, of your own self ashamed

That you have disregarded Him but are ashamed by me?

TALE 125 A darvish advised to vent his spite on the infidel

Some knowers of the Way, irm-footed,
Satinsolitude a while together;

Then one of their number embarked on calumny,
Opening the door to mention of a wretched fellow.

To him one said: 'Colleague of addled dye!

Have you campaigned against the Franks at any time?
And he: ‘From out my own four walls,

I've never in my life set foot !’

At this spoke that darvish of candid breath:

‘Never I saw one of such reverted fortune:

The infidel sits safe from his assault,

The Muslim can’t escape the cruelty of his tongue!’
How well a madman of Marghaz did speak

A saw to make you bite your teeth into your lips:

‘If Iin ugly fashion ever speak of men,

I'l slander none but my own mother:

Those who by prudence have been nurtured know
That by far the best worship’s performed by a mother!’
When a companion’s gone away, you who possess good-name,
Two things are forbidden to those who're left behind:
One to consume his property in vain pursuits,

The other to speak il] of him.

Whoever speaks dishonourably of others,

Do not expect him to speak well of you;
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TALE 123  The piousman who jeSted with a child

AsI'veheard tell, a certain pious man

Once laughed in jesting with a child;

At this, the other pious, dwelling in seclusion,

Fell to picking holes in him;

When, finally, the tale could not remain concealed,

But was reported to that man of insight, he replied:
‘Rend not the veil to shame a colleague, sore distracted:
Jesting 1s not prohibited, but calumny’s not allowed!'

TALE124 The pharisaical devotee_

In childhood I conceived desire of fasting,

Not knowing which was left yet, which was right!

A devotee, alocal pious man,

Taught me to wash my hands and face:
‘Say first “‘In God’s Name!"" as practice prescribes;
Second, fix your mind; and third, wash the palms;

Then wash your mouth and nose three times,

Scraping your nostrils with your ittle finger;

With forefinger, then, massage the front teeth

(For a toothpick’s forbidden, after noon, when in fast);
Next dash three handfuls of water on the face,

From where the hair grows on the head down to the chin;
Item, wash both arms up to the elbow-joint,

Saying whatever you know in praise of God, and recollection of Him;
Item, massage your head, then rinse your feet -

And thereit is, all finished in the Name of God!

None knows the ritual better than [ do:

See you not the village-elder’s turned decrepit?’

The ancient village-headman heard these words

And lost his temper: ‘O foul person, execrated one!

Did you not call it error to use toothpicks while in fast?
But is it right to eat the sons of men when they are dead?
Wash first your mouth from what should not be said:
Then it will be washed free of edibles!’
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TALE 121 Sa'diand ajealous fellow-leGurer

I'was once paid a stipend in the Nizamiya,

For mght and day I lectured and reviewed;

One day to the professor I spoke: ‘O prudent sir!

Such and such a colleague’s jealous of me:

When in my discourse I do justice to the inner meaning,
His innards foul are all disturbed!’

That captain of polite learning heard these words,
Then flared up sharply: "How remarkable!

You could not approve jealousy from a friend,

But who gave you to understand that calumny was good?
Though he mean-spiritedly takes the road to Hell,
You'll get there by this other road!’

TALE 122 Leave Hajjajto God!

A certain person termed Haj)3j ‘bloodthirsty,
Saying his heart was like a black stone-fragment:

‘No fear has he how mankind sighs for help;

O God! Wrest justice from him for mankind!’
An elder, world-experienced, born long since,
Gave this young lad a piece of old advice:

‘Justice from him, for the wretch that he's oppressed,
Will be demanded - likewise from others for hating him!
Withhold your hand from him and from his fate,

For Fate will get the upper-hand of him;

I want no share in his injustice,

Nor can 1 find approval for your calumny!’

The hapless man's sins may carry him to Hell

(For he has filled the measure, and the record blackened),
But others run behind him with their calumny,

Lest he should go to Hell alone.

l
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A sharp blade at your neck from an enemy's injustice

Is better than the citizens in ugly mood, the mob in turmoil;

Heknew affliction, spent a day intorture,

And inreluctance took him to a place he owned;

All night he could not sleep for shame, anxiety.
Next day Ta'1, smiling, said:

‘Spill no one's honour, brother, in the neighbourhood,
That fortune spill not yours throughout thecity!
Evil, concerning people good or bad,

Speak not, my generous lad, possessed of prudence,
For you may make a bad man your opponent,
While if he be good, you yourself do bad.

Whoever tells you ‘Such a one is bad,’

You'll notice how in his own coat he picks a hole,
For 'such a one’s” deeds require demonstration,
But this man's evil deed leaps to the eye.

When to speak ill of men you take a breath,
Though you speak true, yet you are bad.

A person in calumny lengthened his tongue,

At which a wise man, head held high, spoke thus to him:
‘Remind me not of others in evil connection:

Make me not suspicious on your own account!

And grant that their dignity be somewhat reduced,
Yet it will not enhance your own position.’
Someone oncesaid (I took it for a jest)

That theft was more appropriate than calumny;

To him I said: ‘Good colleague, of disordered sense,
My ears find such a tale remarkable:

What benefit can you see in dishonest conduct,
That you would rank it higher than calumny?’
‘Surely,” he said, ‘thieves show temerity,

Filling their bellies by the arm of manliness!

But not so the slanderer, unworthy man,

Who blackens the record and thereby gets nothing!’
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Tat your hands forswore

Ever again to meddle around with interference!

Such things will not confront a man

Whosits intelligently at his own business;

From such a nasty situation, this counsel I've derived:
Henceforth to treat as unseen what ['ve seen!’

Restrain your tongue, if you possess intelligence, good-sense:
Speak as does Sa‘di, or silent remain.

TALE 120 Denouncing adrunkard leads to involvement_

Before Da’tad Ta'’t, a man took his seat and said:
‘I'veseen a certain Sifi, flat-out, drunk,
His turban and his shirt with vomit stained,
And a pack of dogs in circle round about him!’
When that auspicious-natured man this tale had heard,
He drew his brows together at the speaker
And for a while grew agitated. Then he said: ‘My friend,
What we need today are compassionate colleagues!
Go, bring him hence from that abominable plight,

. Forit’s both by the Law forbidden and a shame upon his cloth;

Take him upon your back, for drunken men

Do not hold in their hands the bridle of the Way!’

At these words, heart-constricted grew the one who listened,
And sank m thought as might a donkey in the mud:
Both gall, helacked, to disregard the order

And power to take the drunkard on his shoulder;

He writhed awhile, but saw no remedy,

Nor any way to turn his head aside from that command.
Actlength, his loins he girt and willy-nilly on his shoulder
Took him, the whole town round him running riot;
Oneat him thrust: ‘This darvish see!

Hurrah for the pious, puren faith!

See these Safis, having drunken wine

And pledged their ragged habits for a bumper?’

The one he pointed out this way, the other too, and said:
*This one's hung-over, and that one half-drunk!’
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InIndia, once, I went up to a hiddennook,
And what did I see? A black man, long as midwinter-night!

In his embrace a girllay, Like the moon,
Into whose lips he'd sunk his teeth;

(Bilgis afreet, you'd have said he was:

In ugliness a very model for the devil!)

So tightly he’d taken her within his hold

That you might think “The day was covered by the night !

The ‘admonition to good behaviour’ seized my skirt:

Busybodying became a fire and took firm hold of me;

This way and that, I sought out sticks and stones

And then cried: ‘You who fear not God, lacking good-name and honour!’
Andso by railling and abuse, by uproar and deterrent,

I, dawnlike, parted white from black:

That baleful cloud from o’er the garden passed,

That egg appeared from underneath the crow!

At my incantation the one of demon-aspect leapt away,

But she of pari-figure by the hand now clung to me:

Hypocritical prayer-mat spreader, wearer of the darvish habit,

Man of black deeds, world-buyer, seller of the Faith!

Full many a day my heart’s been gone from out my hand

By reason of this person, my soul on his account in turmotl;

Now, with my raw bonne bouche so nicely cooked,

You from my palate dash it forth all hot!"

Aloud she cried for justice, called for help:
‘Compassion’s overthrown, no mercy's left!

Are no more young men left to render help,

To get me justice from a man thus senile,

Who, at his age, is unashamed

Totoucha woman's veil, and she unknown to him?'

So did she clamour, held fast to my skirt,

While, for dishonour, my head within my collar stayed;

Then, iIn my mind’s ear, my inteligence whispered

To come forth from my clothes, like garlic peeled!

Naked, from the woman I ran thence, therefore
(For better my clothes within her hand than1!);
Some time thereafter she chanced to pass me by:
‘Know you me?’ she said; to her I'said: ‘Hands off!
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None has to do with you, so long as you've not spoken;

But when you have, then be prepared to back it up!

Take the case of Sa‘di, who tied his tongue up for a while,

And thus escaped the charge of those who vainly wield their tongues;
That man embraces ease of heart

Who stands aloof from men’s society;

Be prudent, publish not the faults of other men:

Beso concerned with your own faults that others you ignore!

When idle tales are sung, put not your ears to work:

If you see one unveiled, then cover up your gaze!

TALE 118 _Anofficious poStulant breaks up a party

I've heard that at a feast of drunken Turks

A postulant did smash the minstrel's drum and harp;
Forthwith they plucked him harplike by the har,
Those ghulams, and drumlike beat him in the face;
Allnight hesslept not for pain of stick and buffeting.
Next day the elder, in instruction, said to him:

‘If you'd not be, asis a drum, torn-faced,

Cast down your head, my lad, like a harp!’

Dust and turmoll, two persons saw, fighting also -

Shoes scattering, stonesin flight!

One, as he saw the trouble, broke away, aside;

One plunged right in - and broke his head!

None is pleasanter than the self-controller,

Having naught to do with any man's fair or foul;

Eyes and ears were put in your head,

The mouth's the place of utterance, the heart the place of sense,
That you might distinguish what's down from up -

Not that you say the one’s too short, the other overlong.

TALE 119 Leave embracing couples alone !

Thus spoke an elder, of good-sense acceptable
(Pleasantly in the ear sound elders’ words):
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TALE 116 Theman who uttered abuse while fighting

A man while quarrelling said what was improper,

And those who stood by tore his collar with their claws;

He suffered cuffs and sat down, naked, weeping,

At which one, world-experienced, said: ‘O worshipper of self!
Had you like a rose-bud closed up your mouth,

Your shirt, lkea rose, you had not seen torn!’

The hothead speaks words filled with all extravagance,

Like a coreless, loudly-vaunting mandoline.

See you not the tongue is naught but fire,

Which, with a drop of water, you may quench withina breath?
Let a man but have his share of virtue:

That virtue will speak for itself - he need not;

If you lack pure musk, no need to say so,

While if you have, jt by its smell proclaims itself;

To swear you have a coin of rarest gold

What need? The touchstone will surely tell what it is!

Let a thousand of these cavillers declare

Sa‘dito be unworthy and too free a mixer:

Licence they have to tear my hide,

Since they have no ability to carry off my brain!

TALE 117 “Adud's sick son and the captive nightingale_

‘Adud had a son who once suffered sore,

While patience was remote from the father’s own nature;
To him a pious man, by way of counsel, said:
"Let go your wild birds from their bonds!’

And so for the morn-chanting birds he smashed the cages
(For who'd in bonds remain when prisons smash?),

But kept, upon the archway to the garden-house,

A celebrated, sweet-toned nightingale.

Theson at early morning hastened to the garden,

And found that bird alone on the archway to the porch;
Smiling, he said: ‘Nightingale, pleasant-breathed!

You by your own utterance linger in the cage!’
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TALE 115 A sage loses his reputation by speaking

A man of goodly habit once there was, a wearer of the ragged habit,
Who silent was, some while, in Egypt;

Wise folk from near and far

Surrounded him like moths, light-seeking.

One night he with himself took thought

How Man is hidden "neath his tongue:
‘If I continue thus to hold my head within me,

How can folk know how knowledgeable [ am?’

Whereat he spoke, and enemy and friend both recognized
That he in all Egypt for stupidity surpassed himself;

His audience dispersed, his business turned illfavoured,

And so he journeyed hence, inscribing on the archway of the mosque:
‘If I had seen myself within the mirror,

I'd not inignorance have torn away the veil;

[ brought forth one so ugly from behind that veil

Since I supposed myself to be fair-faced!’

He who little voices, keeps a voice that's keen,

But when you speak and lose your lustre, take to flight!

Man of good-sense, silence for you

Is solemnity, but for the inept a veil to cover all;

If you arelearned, make not away with your own dignity:
Ifignorant fool, rend not the veilaround you.

Show not too soon your heart's own mind,

For you can show it when you will;

But when one’s secrets are disclosed,

They cannot by any effort be concealed again;

How well does the pen hide the ruler’s secrets,

Speaking only with the knife at its head!

The beasts are silent while Man's the talker,

But better the tongue-tied man than one who's always talking:
One should speak like human beings, sensibly -

Or else, fall silent like the beasts!

The sons of men are known for speech, intelligence:

Be not astupid prater like the parrot;

By speech a man is better than the cattle,

Yet if to the point you do not speak, it’s they who are superior.
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When there at first was but a spring, you did not shut it off:
What use to try, now it’s become a torrent?’

Reveal not to any the secret of your heart,

For such a one to everyone will surely tellit;

Entrust your jewels to those who keep the treasury,
But guard your secrets for yourself!

Words you've not said are still within your hand,

But what's been said may get the upper-hand of you;
Words area demon, trussed up, in the heart’s own pit:
Let him not loose upon the palate or the tongue!

Well may one make way for a fierce male-demon,

But he by trickery cannot be caught again:

Youknow that when a demon’s left his cage,

Back again he’ll come not, for anyone’s incantation.

A child from Rakhsh the halter may remove,

Yet not for a hundred Rustams will he come to the lariat!
Say not that which, should it reach the generality,

Will bring one person'’s being to affliction.

How fair to the ignorant yeoman spoke his wife:
‘Speak with knowledge or do not breathea word!’

Say not what you cannot bear to hear,

For when you've sown barley, wheat you will not reap.
How well a Brahmin coined this adage:
‘Respect for each person proceeds from himself’;

In overmuch play you should not indulge,

Lest you your own value thereby may damage.

If you speak abuse, no blessings you'lL hear:

You only reap what you yourself have sown.

" Speak not, nor step, if you are able,

Beyond right measure or short ofit.

If you are sour, straightway (and sharp!)

The world will take the path of flight from you.
Fall not short-handed, helpless -

Nor altogether to railing and usurpation either!
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2955 Like oysters, those who know the secret’s inner jewel
Open their mouths only on a pear};
The man of many words has stuffed-up ears:
“ Counsel will not take except insilence;
If you at every breath desire to speak,
No sweetness you'll find in anyone’s utterance!
One should not speak when unprepared:
What's not spread out cannot be cut;
Those who reflect onwhat is wrong and right
Are better than ready-answered chewers of thistle-cud!
2960 Speech is perfection in the soul of man:
Make not yourself deficient by what you say;
You'll never see the close-mouthed man embarrassed:
Better a grain of musk than mud piled high!
Beware the ignorant fool who speaks for ten:
Speak like the wise man, once and well-matured;
A hundred arrows you may loose, while every one goes wide:
Be sensible and cast but one —and that one true!
Why willa manin secret say
What turns him paleifit grow public?
2965 Indulge before a wall no great detraction:
Someone behind it may hold his ear attentive,
Your heart’s interior a city of secrets s, tight-closed:
Watch that none may see the city’s gate ajar!
That's why the wise man sews his mouth up -
Because he has seen candles burned by tongues.

TALE 114 Takashand his gossipy ghuldms

Takash a secret told to his ghuldms,

Enjoining them to tellit to no other;

A year it took to come from heart to mouth:

In one day it was spread throughout the world!

2970 At this, Takash incontinent his executioner ordered

To take their heads off with a sword-blade,

But of that company one spoke up and asked for quarter:
‘Kill not your servants when this fault proceeded from yourself!




Chapter 7 (oncerning the World of Cdiﬁcation_,

Of propriety I speak, good management and character,
Not of horses and playing-fields or polo-sticks and balls!
You share house with your enemy, the lower-self:
Why, then, be caught in conflict with strangers?
2940 Those who the soul’s reins twist aside from what’s forbidden
Surpass in manliness both Rustam and Sim too.
With a stick chastise yourself, as though a child:
Beat not the brains of men with heavy maces!
None will have a care for an enemy Like you,
When you cannot get the better of even yourself.
A city-state, your bodily existence is - full of good and bad:
The ruler’s yourself, with prudence the wise minister;
Clearly the baser sort, neck-elevating,
Within that city are haughtiness and passion and desire;
2945 Acceptance, godliness are men of goodly name, freeborn:
Fancy and lust are highwaymen, cutpurses too -
And if the ruler cares for evil men,
What price the comfort of those who're prudent?
Appetite, greed, hatred, and envy
Arein your veins as blood, as soul within your body,
And if such enemies by you are nurtured,
Their heads they'll turn from your authority and purpose.
Yet fancy and lust have no fight left
When they see the claws of intelligence sharpened:
2950 Do you not see burglars, rabble, and the meaner sort
Frequenting nowhere that the watch frequents?
The chief who never castigates his enemies
Will, likewise, on his enemies’ account, not exercise his chieftainship.
Not much in similar vein I'll say:

A word suffices, if one will apply it!

If, mountain-like, you bring your foot beneath your skirt,
Your head will pass beyond the sky in splendour.

Pull up your tongue, man of much knowledge:

No record will stand against the tongueless one tomorrow!
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Mothlike, turn your back on affection for him,

For the scissors have killed his beauty’s candle!’
Now rose a cry from that firm passion-holder:
“Soiled-skirted men have feeble loyalty:

My need was for a lad pleasant-natured, fair of face:
His father tell, to cast away his hair was but stupidity!
My very soul is mingled with his in affection,

Not just my mind dependent on a harr!’

If youhavea face that's fair, grieve not,

For hair, though it fall, will grow again:

The vine fresh clusters does not give continuously -
Now it sheds leaves, now fruit it gives;

Great men, like Sol, may plunge behind a veil,
While envious plunge in water as though embers,
Yet the sun emerges from behind the clouds

In time, while embers in the water die!

Fear not the dark, esteemed friend,

For living water may lie therein.

After commotion, has not the world found rest?
Did not Sa‘di travel till he found his desire?

Though disappointed, in thought your heart consume not:

The night is pregnant, brother, with the day!
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2910 If a mean man falls from place and fortune,
Upright again he’ll come but rarely;
But should you be of precious stock, fret not,
For time inits course will not bring you to nothing:
Though a brickbat be fallen onto the roadway,
Do you not see that none regard it?
Yet if a speck of gold from the shears’ tip
Falls, men with a candle seek it, carefully.
Glass may well be produced fromstone,
But what becomes of the mirror, then, beneath the rust?
2915 Qualities esteemed, and excellent, are required,
For place and wealth but come and go.

TALE113 A handsome youth shorn of his locks

I've heard from elders, sweetly spoken,
There was oncen this city an aged elder,
‘Who many kings had seen and cycles of authority,
For he had started life in ‘Amr’s time.
A fresh young fruit, this aged tree did hold,
Whose beauty kept the city all a-gossip:
A marvellay in that heart-stealer’s chin-pit,
For apple has never been known to grow on cypress!
2920 From his impertinent manners, his sore abrasion of mankind,
His father judged it glad relief to shave his head;
With razor, then, that man of life long-standing, short of hope,
Whitened the young man’s head like Moses’ hand;
So that iron-hearted one, sharp-tempered asit was,
Its tongue’s blade loosed to blame the lad with pari-cheek;
But for the hair by which his beauty it diminished,
Men laid its head forthwith within its belly.
Like to alyre, the fair-faced lad's head, for embarrassment,
Hung down, the while his hair before him fell.
2925 To one whose mind was wholly given to him
(Allupset by his eyes, heart-binding),
A man did say: ‘You have been tried by cruelty and pain;
No more, then, loiter round vain melancholy!
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TALE 112 Adarvish becomes king and regrets it_

Fora domain-driver, endowed with grandeur,

The sun was about to sink behind the mountains;
Toaholy elder, in those parts, his land he bequeathed,
Having no lieutenant within his own line.

Now when that solitary heard the drum of state,

No more he relished solitude’s nook:

Left and right, he took to ranging armies,
Strengthening the hearts of those with heart to fight;

So hard grew his arm, so sharp his claw,

That with battle-seekers to do battle he quested.

Of a people dispersed, a group he oncekilled,

Yet once more they gathered, in mind and force united;
And so tight in a fortress they confined him

That he ran out of arrows’ rain and stones’;

To a man well-disposed, he sent someone to say:

‘lam in trouble: help me out!

Aid me by your intentions, for swords and arrows

Will not availin every scuffle!’

The devotee, hearing this, laughed and said:

‘Why could not he eat his half-a-loaf and sleep (in peace)?’
Korah, who worshipped affluence, never knew

That ina corner lies the treasure of security;

Perfection lies in the generous man's soul,

Soif gold he lack — what detriment, what has he to fear?
But think not, though a base man should become a Korah,
That his mean nature changes hue;

A practiser of generosity may find no bread,

Yet he's of wealthy constitution, all the same;

Manly generosity is earth, and capital the seed:

Give, that the root stay not devoid of branches!

Witha God Who makes humanity out of dust,

I'd wonder how He'd let humane behaviour come to naught;
Seek not elevation from putting wealth by, '
For stagnant water gives unpleasant smells:

Rather strive to give, for running water

May bring aid from Heaven inits torrent.
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You will not think such words unreasonable:

When you're but content, silver and stone are one!
Inwardly, the infant is innocent of greed,

And so toa fistful of gold aspires as to dust.

Inform the pauper who worships rulers

That the ruler’s more wretched than the pauper:

A beggar can be sated with one dirham of silver,
Faridiin but half-sated with all the realm of the Persians:
The custody of realm and empire’s but affliction,

The beggar's an emperor, in name only ‘beggar’;

The beggar on whose mind lies no bond

Is better off than is an emperor ungratified;

The peasant and his spouse sleep pleasantly,

With a relish that the ruler in his palace never knew:
Yet whether it be emperor or botcher of tatters,

When asleep, the night of both is turned to day;

When the torrent of sleep comes and sweeps men away,
What difference, whether ruler on the throne or Kurd upon the plain?
Seeing a wealthy man, his head drunk with magmificence,
Go and give thanks to God, you of hand constricted:
You have it not, praise God!, within your hand

That from your hand arise the injury of any.

TALE111 Themanwho buslt amode$t house_

I've heard that a man of heart, a kindly man,

Had made a house to match his height;

To him said one: ‘Tknow you to be able

Tomakea better house than this.’ ‘Enough!’ said he,
*What do I want with raising vaults?

This is enough for me to leave behind!’

Make not your home upon the torrent’s path, my lad,

For such a building none could ever finish;

Nor isit part of knowledge, reason, judgment,

That one ina caravan should make his residence upon the road.
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TALE109 —Acatlearns contentment_

A cat there was in an old crone’s house,

One knowing days upturned, and ill-conditioned;
Once to the prince’s guest-hall it betook itself,

And there the rulers’ henchmen shot their arrows at it;
Off, then, it went with blood from bone dripping,
And said as it ran, in terror of its life:

‘If from the marksmen’s power [ escape,

It’s me for mice and the old woman's hovel!’

Honey, my soul, 's not worth the bee-sting’s wound,
Better contentment with the syrup that you have.
The Lord by that servant will not be gratified

Who with the Lord’s apportioning is not satisfied.

TALE 110 A solicitous father rebuked by his wife_

Aninfant having produced some teeth,

Its father lowered his head in thought:

‘Whence shall I get it bread and provisions?

Yet it were not manly to leave it without!’

But when that man, resourceless, spoke thus before his consort,
See how manfully the woman spoke to him:

‘Be not terrorized by Satan, while it gives up the ghost!
He Who gives teeth, The Same will give bread;

The Lord of days, you know, is capable

Of giving daily bread: consume yourself not so!’

The infant’s Limner in the belly

Likewise prescribes the length of life and daily bread;
Alord and master, purchasing aslave

Will keep him: much more the One Who him created!
Have you not the same trust in the Creator

As one who's owned towards his lord and master?

Inancient days, so I've heard tell,
A stone would turn to silver in the hand of saints;
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That wise one, beautifully compoinded, gave
Ananswer fit for engrossing upon the eyes:
‘Maybe you'll not be able to wait for me,

But I can do without the sugar-cane!’

Sugar within its cane cannot be sweetness
When bitter demands come after it.

TALE 107 The Prince of Khotan and the proud ascetic

To a certain man, of mind enlightened,

The prince of Khotan gave a silken scarf;
2850 For joy like a rose-petal, smiling, he burgeoned,

Donned it, kissed his hand, and said:

‘How good to be honoured by Khotan's emperor -

But how much better one’s own patched cloak!’

Ifyou are free, you've but to sleep upon the ground:

Kiss not the ground before any for the sake of splendid carpets!

TALE 108  Stick to your own bread and onions!

A man for his bread had naught but an onion,
Had no provisions like other people.
To him observed a scatterbrain: 'O down-and-out,
Go, fetch a meal from the public-table!
2855 Ask, and have (good fellow!) no alarm of any,
For the shy man wilt know short commons.’
And so his cloak he fastened, bent his arm right readily
At which they tore his cloak and broke his arm!
I've heard that he said, and wept blood the while:
‘My soul, what remedy for damage self-inflicted?
The man caught by desire is but a seeker of affliction:
At least my table was laid with bread and onions!’
The batley-loaf eaten by my own arm’s effort
I'd rather have than finest bread at generous men's tables;
2860 How heart-constricted slept last night that man, unworthy,
Who had his ear alert for others’ tables being served!
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His belly 'twas that pulled his skirt down from the branch!’

The man tight in heart is expansive of gut;
The belly binds the hand and chains the foot,
The belly’s slave but seldom worships God!

From head to foot the locust’s naught but belly, sure enough -

And yet theant, small-bellied, pulls him by the leg!
Go, procurea pure interior,
For the belly can only be really filled with earth.

TALE105 Thelultful gnostic

A Sufiwas dominated by his belly and his genutals,
And spent two dindrs on them both;

One of his friends in private said to him:
*What did you do with both those dindrs?’ He replied:
“With one from my loins I drove the urge,

And with the other spread a table for my belly;

Yet have lacted unworthily, and foolishly too,

For the one was not filled, nor was the other voided!’
Whether the food be delicate or insipid,

If you obtain it late, you'll relish it;

The prudent man upon the pillow lays his head

Only when sleep compels him in its noose;

Until you find the scope for speech, say naught:
When you can't see the field, then keep the ball;

Go not beyond proportion with a woman:

Not being mad, wield not the sword against yourself!

To stimulate concupiscence, no eagerness being present,
Is but to shed one’s blood, one’s own, with eagerness.

TALE106 _AmyShc refuses to buy on credit

One who had sugar-cane upon a tray

Hied to left and right in search of customers;

To a man of heart said he, in a corner of the village:
“Take it and pay when you are able!’
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TALE 103 A manprefers death to humiliation_

2815 A man of heart was befallen by fever,
And was told: ‘Ask what's-his-name for sugar!’
Said he: “The bitterness of dying I'd prefer, my boy,
To bearing the cruelty of a sour face!’
The intelligent man will not eat sugar from the hand of one
‘Who makes a vinegar-face at him for arrogance.
Go not insearch of everything your heart may wish:
Guiving the body power will lessen the spirit’s light;
The Soul Imperative abases man:
If you are prudent, you'll not hold it dear;

2820 If you eat all you may desire,
You'llsuffer much that’s undesirable from life’s vicissitudes;
Heating up the belly’s oven time and time again
Willlead to trouble on the day when nothing’s to be had;
In straitened days your face will not shed its complexion,
If you in ample times but keep your entrails strait!
The gluttonous man must bear his belly’s burden,
And f there’s nothing to be had, bears that of care as well;
The belly’s slave you'll often see put out of countenance:
The belly, to my mind, is better empty than the heart.

TALE104 - greedyman falls from a date-paln:_.

2825 What wonder did I bring from Basra - do you know?
A story sweeter than the ripest dates:
Several were we, in the patched cloaks of the just,
As we passed by the side of a date-plantation;
Now one there was among us, an entrails-packer,
By his gluttony much degraded;
This wretched fellow girt his loins and climbed a tree,
And thence he tumbled hard upon his neck!
{Not every load of dates can be consumed or carried off:
Hl-fated, ‘sack-belly’ ate and died!)

2830 Up came the village-headman: ‘Who killed this one?’
Said I: 'Don’t harshly shout at us!
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Why go before a prince with your requests?
When you have put aside desire, you are a prince yourself!

If you're a worshipper of self, then take your belly for a target;

Likewise, the door of every man’s house to be your gibla.

TALE102 Anavariciousman questioned by his little boy

A man extremely avaricious, so ['ve heard,
One morn right early went before Khwanzmshih;

And seeing him, he bent in two in reverence and straightened up again,

Rubbing his face upon the dust, indeed, before he rose.
To him, said his son: ‘Papa mine, fame-seeker!

Let me ask you a problem, and tell me the answer:

Did you not say the gibla was towards Hijaz?

Why do you pray today in this direction?’

Serve not the lower-self that worships lust,

For every hour it has a different gibla;

Brother, set not your hand to doits bidding,

Since anyone who will not comes off scot-free.

Man of good sense, contentment elevates your head:
The head of the avaricious never rises from his shoulder;
Avarice spills out esteem accorded dignity,

Spills out a skirt of pearls to gain two corns of barley:
Since you will drink your fill of the (true) stream’s waters,
Why spill esteem’s water for the sake of mere snow?
Will you not relinquish your quest for well-being,

Lest you of necessity may make the round of doors?
Go, master, shorten the arm of desire:

What need have you of full-length sleeves?

He who folds up the scroll of avarice

Need never write to any as ‘slave and servant'!
Expectancy from every gathering will expel you:
Expelit from yourself, that no one then may you expel.
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For if he wrest the rein from out your hand,
Himself he will kill and shed your blood too!

Eat your provisions, if you be human, in manner measured:
Full-bellied, are you man or vat?

Your innards are the place for food, divine remembrance, breath:
Think you they are for bread alone?

Within a bag of desire, how fits divine remembrance?
Puffed-up people draw breath with difficulty!

Are not the body-cherishers aware

That the full-bowelled man, of Wisdom is devoid?
The eyes and the belly can never be filled:

Better those writhing guts were empty!

Like Hell they are, which (though with fuelit’s sated)
Still cries aloud: ‘Is there yet more to come?’

The Jesus of you dies for leanness,

Yet you're involved in cherishing the ass:

Buy not the world at such a price, you worthless one,
Nor buy the ass with Jesus’ Gospel!

Do you not see that beasts, both wild and tame,

Are cast into the snare merely by greed to eat?
Theleopard, which above all wild things lifts its head,
Falls in the snare for eating’s sake - just like a mouse!
He whose bread and cheese you eat, mouselike -

Into his snare you'll fall and eat his arrows too!

TALE 101  The pilgrim's gift returned

A pilgrim gave me anivory comb

{(God’s mercy on the ways of pilgrims!);

But then I heard that once he me had called a dog,

His heart by me in some way being slighted,

The comb threw away, and said: “This bone

Thave no need of; call me no more dog!’

Think not that I, consuming vinegar of my own,
Willstand injustice from the one possessed of sweetmeats;
Content yourself, my soul, with but alittle,

That ruler and poor man you may seeas one;
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That man knows not God, shows no obedience,
Who with his luck and daily-bread is not content;
Contentment makes men wealthy:
Inform the greedy one of this, who scours the world!
Acquire of rest a measure, you who lack stability,
For herbage will not grow upon a rolling stone.
Cherish not your body, be you a man of judgment and good-sense,
For when you cherish it you killit;

2770 Wise men are virtue-cherishers,
While the body-cherishers are lean of virtue.
A person can heed humanity's course
Only when he’s silenced the lower-self’s dog:
Eating and sleeping are but the way of beasts -
Persisting therein is the practice of the unwise.
Happy the fortunate man who, ina nook,
Acquires of knowledge a goodly supply;
Those to whom Truth's secret has been divulged
Will never choose Error in preference thereto;

2775 But when one knows not dark from light,
Demon's aspect, hiri countenance - both are one, the same!
Yourself you've cast into a pit because
You knew not pit from highway.
How shall the young falcon fly to heaven's pinnacle
‘When to his royal feathers you've tied desire’s stone?
But free his skirt from the grasp of concupiscence,
And he'll go right to Sidra of the Ultimate Extreme.
By lessening consumption below one's habit,
One's person may be made angelic-natured;

2780 But how shalia wild thing’s course attain to angels?
From wet earth to the heavens none can fly:
First you must practise behaviour that's human,
Then you may think to be angelic-natured!
You're the girth upon a restive colt:
Look lest he twist his head from your authority,
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Surely it’s better, if you're pregnant with a pearl,

That like an oyster you should keep your head in!

If the face of your worship be turned towards God,

It's well enough that Gabriel should not see you.

Sa‘di’s advice will suffice you, my son,

Ifyou'll but heed it like a father’s;

But if you'll not hear our words today,

Let’s hope that tomorrow you'll not have regrets;
2765 And ifa better counsel you must have,

[ know not what may befall you when I am gone!
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Travel the straight road to reach your resting-place:

You're not on the road for loitering’s sake,

Nor like the ox, his eyes by the oil-presser bound,

Who trots till nightfall and at night is where he started!
Whoever from the prayer-niche turns his face aside

Will have his infidelity attested by the neighbourhood:

Yet you too have your back to Mecca while in prayer

Unless you turn the face of need to God.

Whenatree’s roots are firmly planted,

Nurture it: one day it will give a load of fruit;

But if sincerity’s root you have not in the soil,

None, of this fruit so deprived as you will be;

Whoever casts his seed upon the face of rocks,

At harvest-time will not pluck even a barleycorn.

Make not honour shown you the seat of affectation,

For such water has but mire beneath it;

If Iam secretly evil, meanly covered with dust,

What use the water of high esteem upon my doing’s face?

It’s easy with bold-faced affectation to sew a habit of patches -
If you can only foist it off on God!

What knows mankind who may be in the clothing?

But the scribe knows what is in the document!

What will a purse of wind weigh where

The scales of equity are found, and justice’ own register?

The hypocrite who showed such careful scruples:

They looked, and lo! he had naught in his purse.

Outside surfaces are made finer than linings,

For the one is concealed while the other's in sight:

With what's insight, however, the great {insoul) have naught to do,
And hence they have linings of China-silk!

If you would have your reputation spread throughout theland,
Dress up your outer-self and let the inside be but padding!
Did not Bayazid say, albeit in jest:
‘Safer am ] with one who disapproves than with my own disciple!"?
Those inauthority, and emperors too -

Allare but beggars within this Court:

No man of Idea sets ambition ona beggar,

Nor is it meet to seize the hand of one who's fallen.
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His father kissed him on the eyes, his mother on the head,
And almonds-over his head they scattered, gold ikewise!
Now, when one-half the day had passed him by,

A burning befell him for the fire in his bowels;

He said in his heart: ‘If] eat a few morsels,

What can my father or my mother know of what they do not see?’
Whereupon the boy, looking to father and family alone,
Atein secret but publicly finished the fast.

Who knows likewise, if you're not in the bonds of Truth,
Whether you stand in prayer without ritual washing?
Any elder more stupid than an infant is,

Ifhe for mankind's sake is involved in devoutness:

A prayer is but the key of Hell's own doorway

When you prolong it in the eyes of men;

If elsewhere than to Truth your path should go,

Your prayer-mat will be spread within the Fire!

TALE100 Theman who fell from the ladder—

A man of black behaviour tumbled from a ladder;

In the same breath, I'm told, he gave up the ghost!

His son for several days to weeping betook him,

Then began once more to visit his associates;

But once in a dream he saw him and asked his condition,
And how he'd survived Gathering and Raising and Interrogation;
Whereat he answered: ‘Son, pray recite to me no stories:
Straight into Hell I fell from off that ladder!’

One of good conduct without external ceremony

Is preferable to the man of good-name all rotten within;
For me, a highwayman noctambulant

Is better than a pious-shirted libertine!

When a man endures trouble at other men's doors,

What reward should God give him at Resurrection Time?
Look not, my lad, for ‘Amr to pay your wages

When you are working in the house of Zaid!

Isay that only he can reach the Friend,

On this road, who sets his face towards Him;
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Devotion, sincere in intention, is good,
But what can derive from a shell without kernel?

Whether the Magian girdle round your waist, or yet the darvish habit -
What matter, if you wear them for the sake of what men think?

Make not, as I've told you, parade of your manhood,
But, once having shown it, be no catamite!

In the measure of what is, one should make show:

Yet he who did not show, but was, was never put to shame.
When o'er a man’s head borrowed robes are ripped,
The old clothes show upon his breast;

If youare short, then fasten on nostilts,

For only in children’s eyes will you seem tall;

Copper, silver-coated, there may be,

But one can spend it only with the uninstructed.

My soul, put not gilt coating ona farthing,

For the Well-Advised Changer will take it for naught:
Those with gold coating will be taken to the Fire,
And there willappear whether copper they, or gold!

What said (don’t you know?) the old gaffer of the mountains
To a man who would not sleep at nights for ostentation?
‘Go, my friend, and wrestle for sincerity,

For you'll get no viaticum from men:

Those who of your doings show approval

Have so far seen naught but the outward design!’

What can aslave, hiri-esque, fetch in value,

Who under her cloak has a leprous form?

One cannot enter Paradise with idle tales,

For there the veil falls back to show your ugly face!

TALEQQ A child pretends to falt

I'veheard that one not yet of age took to fasting:

One day, with a hundred tortures, he got as far as lunch-time;
The usher that day took him not to school,

Being greatly impressed by the small child’s devoutness;
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When fate lifts its hand to have a man’s blood,
Destiny shuts up his sharp-sighted eye;

In a stream where none the shores can descry,
Of no avail's the swimmer’s confident delusion!

TALEQ7 The humble weaver's apprentice_»

How well the brocade-weaver's lad did observe,
When he’d produced phoenixes, elephants, giraffes:
‘No picture from my hand emerges

But first my master up above designed it!’

Whether yours of bad-estate or good a picture be,

It is delineated by the hand of His ordaining;

A sort of crypto-polytheism it s, no less,

Tosay: "Zaid me molested, ‘Amr injured me!’

Forif behest’s own Lord upon you sight bestows,

No more Zaid's picture you will see, nor that of ‘Amr!
I think not, though the servant hold his breath,

That God will through his daily portion draw the pen;
I pray the world's Creator give you release victorious,
For if it's He Himself that binds, who then can know how to release?

TALE 98 The baby-camelto its mother—

A baby-camel once said toits mother,

After they'd journeyed: ‘Sleep a while, do!’

Said she: “Were but the halter inmy hand,

None in the camel-train would see me carrying loads!’
Destiny the ship carries whithersoever it will, -

Even though the pilot rips his clothes where he stands.
Sa‘di, fix not your eye on any person’s hand,

For only the Nurturer Himself bestows;

If you're a worshipper of Truth, doors enough will open to you,
But if He drives you hence, no person wants to see you;
If He shall make you fortunate, then raise aloft your head:
If not, despair’s own head you may well scratch!
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Who to good-fortune can attain by force,
Who by collyrium make a blind eye see?

The doing of good cannot proceed from those whose blood is bad:

It 1s absurd to hope for needlework from dogs!

Not all the Philosophers of Greece and of Byzantium
Know how to make honey from zagqém;

No wild thing can be expected to turn human:

The effort of nurture is wasted thereon;

Of rust a mirror may be cleaned,

But mirrors are not made from stone;

Roses will not grow from willow-boughs, try how you may,
Nor will a negro turn white at the baths!

Since destiny’s poplar-shaft cannot be turned aside,
Man'’s only shield must be Acceptance.

TALEQ6  Thevulture and the kite

Thus said a vulture to a kite:

‘No one than [ is longer-sighted!’

‘This,’ the kite said, ‘cannot be let pass over:
Come, what see you upon the plain’s hortzons?’
AsT've heard tell, a whole day’s journey's distance
Helooked down from on high, -

Andsaid: ‘Isee, if you can but believe it,

One grain of wheat upon the desert lying!’

The kite for wonder could not wait,

And headfirst down they plunged together;

But as the vulture came upon the grain,

Along toil knotted round him tight:

Little he knew that, as heate the grain,

Old fate would cast a snare about his neck!

(Not every oyster-shell with pearls is pregnant:
Even the skilful marksman cannot hit the target every time.)
The kite then said: “What good to see that grain,
When for your foeman's snare you had no sight?’
I've heard he replied, his neck tightly bound:
‘Caution s of no avail ‘gainst what is foreordained!’
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TALEQ4 A father's punishment must be endured

An old man belaboured his son with a stick,

Who said: "My facher, beat me not in innocence!
'Gainst men's injustice [ may cry to you,

But what recourse when you yourself treat me unjustly?’
Cry to the Just One, man possessed of sense;

But, at the Just One's weighty hand, no cry bring forth!

TALEQS Keeping up with Bakhtyar~

A man of lofty star there was, his name was Bakhtyar;
Mightily well-found was he, of capital possessed;
His house within the beggars’ quarter lay,

His gold like wheat within the bushel-measure;
Both gold and wealth in that locality were his,
The rest close-handed, of retrograde condition.
Now when the poor man sees the rich in comfort,
His heart by neediness’ brand burns more:

A wife assailed her husband without surcease
When nightly he before her empty-handed came:
‘None is so out-of-luck, so poor as you,

And like a wasp you have naught but a sting;
Learn from our neighbours how true men behave,
For I, after all, am no whore lightly come-by!
People have gold and silver, property and gear:
Why are you not fortunate hke them?’

That lucid-hearted one, all clad in wool,

A cry sent up, from empty innards hike a drum:
‘In nothing do I have che hand of power,

Try not with your fist to twist the hand of destiny:
Into my hand free choice was not given

To make myself as Bakhtyar!

How wella pauper elder in the land of Kish

Said ro his ugly-looking consort:

‘Since destiny’s hand has fashioned you thus ugly,
Don’t smear upon that ugly face cosmetics!’
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For better Tatar arrow-heads within the breast
Than the discomfort of incompatible comestibles;
Let but a morsel be contorted in the bowel,

And all the foolish fellow's life will come to naught!’
It chanced that night the doctor died:

Since that time forty years have lapsed, and still the champion lives!

TALEQ2 A donkey's skull as a scarecrow

A rustic’s donkey died on him:

Its skull he set up for a mark above his garden-vine;

An elder, experienced, passing by,

Laughingly addressed that cultivator of the plain:
‘Suppose not that this jackass (by your father's soul!)

Can fend the evil eye from your plantation;

For he could not fend off the stick from his own head and ears,
And impotent and lacerated did he die!’

What knows the physician to remove a person’s suffering,
Since he himself of suffering needs must die?

TALEQ3 Oneman'sloss ...

I've heard a dinar from a penniless man's grasp

Dud fall, and much the poor wretch sought it,

But turned away at length the head of desperation;
Another, all unlooked-for, found it.

For illluck and good-luck both, the pen

Did move while we were still within the womb;

Daily bread is not consumed by force of fist:

Indeed, the forceful-fisted may more tightly rationed be;
Many a resourceful lad has died in hard estate,

While one resourceless carried off security’s own ball!
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In combat-seeking like to Bahrim G,

A noose on his shoulder, of wild-ass rawhide.

When the Ardabilisaw that man in ragged felc,

His bow he strung and pulled the string back to his ear;
Fifty poplar-arrows heloosed upon him,

Of which not one shaft pierced the felt;

Indeed, the felt-clad one advanced like Champion Sam,
Caught him in his noose's crook and carried him away!

To his own camp he bore him and there, at tent-flap,

Hand to neck he bound him, as men do bloody thieves;
Allnighe for honour hurt, and shame, he slept not;

Ac early morn, fromin the tent, to him spoke an attendant:
*You who stitch iron with bolts and arrows,

How fell you captive to one dressed in fele?"”

I've heard hesaid, and blood he wept the while:
‘Know you not that none can live on doomsday?

Tam a man who, in technique of cut and thrust,

Might teach to Rustam warfare's customs;

When my luck’s arm was powerfully endowed,

The thickness of a spade seemed me but felt,

But now that no advancement’s in my fist,

Felt to my arrows is no less than spades!’

On doomsday the lance will rip the mailcoat,

Yet will not pass the shirt of one undoomed;

He at whose nape lies the sword of doom’s conquest

[s naked, multi-layered though his mailcoat be;

But ifluck assists him and fate backs him up,

A naked man cannot be killed - though with a butcher's cleaver;
No wise man by endeavour carried off his life from doom:
No ignoramus died from merely eating something incompatible.

TALEQ1 The doflor "twas that died

One night, for pains in his side, a champion could not sleep;
A physician resident in that locality declared:
‘Inasmuch as he consumes vine-leaves,

I'll be surprised if he concludes the night:
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Our Arabhorses, asa cloud, we spurred,

And poured down fine-tipped arrows as though rain!

All without warning, the two hosts dashed together:
You might have said that heaven was dashed on earth!
At thearrows' hail-like raining-down,

On every hand death’s tempest rose!

To catch the combative warriors, leonine,

Nooses opened wide their dragon-mouths;

Farth turned to heaven, so blue the dust,

While swords and helmets flashed therein like stars;
‘When upon the enemy’s mounted troops we came,
Afoot we twisted shield in shield;

With arrow and spear we parted hair -

Yet, empire’s fortune lacking, we turned our faces thence!
What force can bring to bear the fist of man’s endeavour,
When the arm of success will lend no support?

Not that the swords of valiant men were blunt,

But vengeance from our stars did not come sharply;
None of our army from the combat came forth,

Save with a mail-coat weltering in blood;

And like a hundred grains, together in one ear of wheat,
We fell - each grain to its appointed hiding-place.

But then, unmanfully, we cast loose from each other,
Falling, for all our armour-scales, like fish into a net;
Some there were whose shafts would not piercesilk,
While I'd have said their arrows might stitch up anvils!
Since horoscopic casts from us had turned their faces,
Our shields were naught against fate’s arrows!’

But now hear a telling yet more wonderful,

To show unfortuned effort cannot avail two barleycorns!

TALEQO - An unluckymarksman defeated by felt armour—

A manironfisted, in Ardabil,

Could send two-headed arrows through a spade!
One clad in felt came to do battle with him,

A youth world-burning, bellicose:
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That I through Iraq chanced to pass once more;
One night, as my head was sunk in anxious meditation,
That paragon’s image passed through my heart:
Salt thereupon renewed my ancient lacerations,
Forlat that man's hand had eaten salt.
To see him I betook me Isfahan-wards,
Seeking and asking after him by virtue of affection;
That young man, aged, I saw, by time's revolvings,
His poplar now a bow, his Judas-tree turned dyer's weed;
2600 His head, for his hair’s snow, was like a hoary mountain,
While water from the snows of age coursed down his face;
Heaven o'er him had gained the hand of power,
Twisting back his manhood’s hand-joint;
Foredoom from his head had expelled deluded pride,
And now the head of impotence was rested on his knees.
I'said to hum: ‘O Captain, hon-taker!
What's worn you down this way, as though an aged fox?'
Laughing, he said: *“Why, since the Tatar Wars
I've put from my head my former fighting-spirit:
2605 Isaw the land, for lances, like a reed-bed,
The standards caught therein like fire;
Like smoke, I stirred up combat’s dust ~
But, lacking empire’s fortune, of what avail is recklessness?
Such I was that whenl madea charge
I with my spear could from a hand remove a ring:
But now that my star would furnish no support,
They now, ringlike, did compass me about!
Eagerly I took the path of flight,
For only ignorant fools will sharpen claws at fate;
2610 How can the cap and coat of mail support you
When your brightly shining star will not?
If victory's key's not in your hand,
You cannot with your arm smash triumph’s door.
We band of panther-fellers with the strength of elephants,
From men’s heads to the hooves of beasts encased iniron,
No sooner did we see the other force’s dust,
Than mail we took for clothing and capped ourselves therewith;
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TALE89 Sa'direvisits an old campaigner—

A comrade I once had in Isfahan,

A warlike man, a bold adventurer;

In constant flow were dyed with blood his hand and dagger,
The foe's heart was, on his account, mere roast-meat on the fire!
No day I saw him but he'd girded on his quiver,

With fire a-leaping from his arrow-tips of steel;

Stout he was of heart, ox-powered to his finger-tips,

And lions grew bewtldered at his fearsome aspect.

~ The practice-arrows, at a challenge, he would loose

So as unfailingly to hit the mark with each;

Never saw I thorn go into rose

As did his spear-point into shields thick-covered;

No warrior’s headpiece with his javelin he'd strike

But helm and head alike he'd mash together!

As when a sparrow fights on days when locusts swarm,
Herecked not whether sparrows faced him to be killed or men;
If he had had to charge at Faridin,

No licence he’d have given him to draw his sword;

Panthers cringed before the violence of his paws,

When he had sunk his claws into the lion’s brains!

He'd seize a seasoned warrior’s belt

And, though he were a mountain, pluck him from his place;
When his axe smote a warrior wearing mail,

Through man it passed and struck the saddle hard!

Neither for manliness nor for humanity,

Had any heard throughout the world of man to be his second.
Not for one instant would he loose his hand from me,

So much did he incline to those of upright disposition!

But all without warning, travel from that land did carry me away,
For in those parts was no more daily sustenance for me;

Fate from Iraq to Syria transported me,

And pleasant enough I found my dwelling upon that pure soil;
In brief, some while I there did dwell,

Afflicted and in comfort, in hope and fear,

Until at length my cup of Syria was full

And I was drawn by longing for my home.




2565

2570

2575

Chapter 5 On —Acceptance

One night, as | was burning cogitation's oil,

Andlighting up therewith the lamp of eloquence,

One of disordered utterance heard my discourse;

He saw naught for it but to say "Wellsaid!'

Though therein he for malice would insinuate some criticism
(A cry must needs arise where there s pain!):
‘His thought is eloquent enough, his vision lofty,

To treat the technicalities of abstinence, wild words, and counsels;
But naught he says of darts and maces, heavy clubs,

Those technicalities that put the finishing touch to others!’
Does he not know we have no mind to warfare?

Else, is the scope for utterance not confined:

Itoo can draw the sword-blade of the tongue,

Or through all mundane utterance draw the pen;

Come, let us tilt a little in this wise,

Making the foeman'’s head a balish-weight!

Felicity lies in the Just One's gift,

Not to be clutched by the forceful man’s arm;

Ifheaven on high will not bestow the empire of good-fortune,
It cannot be roped in by courage;

The ant no hardship for his weakness suffers,

Lions eat not by their claws and force alone.

Since ' gainst the skies our hands cannot be opened wide,
Weare obliged to fit their turning;

Iflife’s prescribed for you unto old age,

Serpent will harm you not, nor sword, nor lion;

But when no share of living's left to you,

A healing draught willkill you just like poison:

When Rustam ate the last of his days' ration,

Did not Shaghad reduce his being to the dust?
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Would you have excellence? Then gracious be, for excellent ones like these

Saw none in the whole world as worse than themselves;
Magnificent you'll bein all men's eyes

When you don't take yourself for much:

The great man who accounts himself but lictle

Will bear off greatness’ prize - here and hereafter too!
From this dustbin of ours God's servant's purified
Whenhe becomes dust beneath a lesser person'’s foot;
O you who by our dust may pass,

By the dust of men magnificent, I pray you recollect!
If Sa“di turns to dust, what matters it to him? ~

Since he in life as well was only dust:

Helplessly to the dust he gave his body,

Albeit like wind he whirled around the world;

And now, ere long, dust will consume him,

And once more round the world the wind will take him.

Yet, since there blossomed the rose-garden of Idea,
No nightingale so pleasant spoke therein as he:

A strange thing if a nightingale like this should die,
And have no rose grow on his bones!
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TALE87 A kindman tells how he fares after death

A man there was, in action kindly, pleasant-natured,
Speaking kind to those of evil disposition;

A personsaw himin a dream, when he had passed away;
‘Pray tell,’ said he, ‘how things have gone with you!'

His mouth he opened, smiling as a rose,

And gave voice like a nightingale in pleasant tone:

‘No great severity's been shown to me,

Since I to none did use to be severe!’

TALE88 Dha al-Niin prays for ran_

AsIrecall, the Nile (that furnisher of draughts unstinting)
One year dispensed no water upon Egypt.

A company betook them to the mountains,

And there for rain began to call with lamentation;

They wept, but no stream at their weeping

Would flow, save that of women's tears.

A person to Dhii al-Niin gave word about their state,
Saying: ‘Mankind is suffering grievously;

Pray for these folk in parlous plight,

For God will not reject the words of one He's accepted!’
Now, as |'ve heard, Dhi al-Nun then fled to Midian,
And soon thereafter rain began to pour;

Word came to Midian after twenty days

That over thema cloud had wept, black-hearted;
Swiftly the elder undertook return,

For catchments now were filled by vernal torrents.
Later, and privily, a gnostic asked him

What was the purpose of his going thence; said he:
'I'd heard that birds and ants and all wild things

Suffered privation for the deeds of evil men;

Over this land at length I pondered,

But saw no person more confounded than myself;
Thereforelleft, in case for my own wickedness

The door of Charity might close upon the whole community!"




148

BUSTAN

2520

2525

2530

2535

The chamberlain would thrust him from the court out of doors,

And he'd be set upon all undeservingly;

They'd say: ‘Henceforth behave not so disgracefully;

It is not mannerly to speak before the great!’

When dealing with one with notions in his head,

Cherish no notion that he'll ever hear the truth:

With knowledge he's disgusted, shamed by exhortation -
For even rain cannot make tulips grow from rocks!

If yours are the pearls of virtue’s sea, rise up

And pour them, with admonitions, at the poor man’s feet:
Do you not see that from the dust, low fallen though it be,
Roses will grow and newly burgeons spring?

But pour not forth, wise man, your sleeves of pearls
When you see worthies well-filled with themselves!

A man inmen’s eyes will not amount to much

‘When making much parade of greatness on his own account:
Speak not - let others speak a thousand thanks to you;
But if yourself you say it, look for it not from anyone!

TALE 86 ‘Umar Sumbles over a beggar—

I've heard there was a beggar ina narrow place,

On whose féot ‘Umar placed his own;

The hapless pauper, knowing not who he was

(For one exasperated knows not enemy from friend),
Flew at him, saying, ‘Are you blind, then?’

At which the just commander, ‘Umar, said to him:
‘Blind I am not, but I did slip

Unwittingly; pray, remit my sin!’

How even-handed were the great ones of the Faith
To deal thus with subordinates!

Much will be made tomorrow of those who cultivate humility,

While the heads of mighty men hang low for embarrassment;
If you're afraid of Reckoning Day,

Remit the slips of those afraid of you;

Oppress not your subordinates with impunity,

For oveér your hand lies a hand likewise!
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If you're what your enemy says, be not annoyed:

If not, tell him to go for a weigher of wind;

If a foolish man declares musk fetid,

You stay composed: he speaks distractedly;

But if the words are uttered about onions,

Then it is so: no need to make a stink about it!

No wise man of enlightened mind will take

From charlatans a spell to bind his enemy’s tongue;

It's not intelligence’ way, or that of judgment or good sense,
That a wise man should buy the trickery of a mountebank;
He who intelligently sits at his work

Will bind the tongue of the ill-intentioned when it would attack him;
Be you so well-conducted that the evil- minded

May find no scope to speak your imperfections!

When an enemy’s words bear hard upon you,

See what he faults in you-and doit not!

None I consider to speak well of me save him

Who lights up for me my own deficiencies.

TALE 8§ Aligracefully accepts correltion.

A person took a problem and laid it before ‘Al

That he perchance might clarify it for him;

That prince, foeman-binding, cbnqueror of realms,

Spoke him an answer based on knowledge and good-judgment.
Now, in that company (I've heard) a person

Spoke out: ‘Not so, Abi al-Hasan, my friend!’

The fame-seeking Lion showed no displeasure with him,

But said: ‘If you know better thanl, say on!’

So he said what he knew, and said as befitted

(Old Sol's spring cannot be covered up with mud);

The emperor of men approved his answer,

Saying: ‘I was in error and heis in theright;

But One exists, more eloquent and knowledgeable than us both,
For no knowledge stands superior to the Knowledge that is His!"
Were this, however, the holder of a high position at the present day,
Assuredly, for pride, he'd pay him no regard:
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TALE83 Thedrunken fiddler and the ascetic

One, drunken, had a fiddle beneath his arm,

And brokeit one night on a pious man’s head;

When day came, that good and simple man

Brought that stony-hearted one a fist of silver, saying:

‘Last night you were drunk and not responsible for what you did,
ght'y P y

And so your fiddle and my head were broken,

But my wound now heals, my alarm'’s relieved,

While you'll not recover save by silver!’

Thus, then, 1s why God’s friends are at the head:
Because they take much on their heads from other men!

TALE8 4 The sage of Vakhsh and his critic

I've heard that in the land of Vakhsh

A great man in seclusion’s corner lived concealed;
Stripped to Idea he was, no gnostic by the ragged habit only,
Such as stretch out to men the hand of need;

Felicity a door to him had opened,

Although others’ doors might be shut in his face.

A clever speaker, lacking wisdom, took upon himself
Impudently to say evil of that good man:
‘Beware such imposture, fables and deceit,

Meresitting, demonlike, in Solomon'’s place!

Such men wash their faces continually like cats,

The while they lust to hunt the local mice;

Ascetic exercise they practise for fame’s sake and delusion,
Just as an empty drum’s sound travels far!’

Thus, as he spoke, some people gathered round him,
Men and women, having their sport of both.

The wise man of Vakhsh, soI've heard, rook to weeping:
‘O Lord! Bestow repentance on this slave of yours;

But if he speak the truth, O Master Chaste,

Grant me repentance, that I perish not!

It pleases me to have my critic

Make known tu me my evil disposition.’
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No more I'll afflict him in hardness of heart,
When recall the hardness of clay-labour!’

He who has not borne injustice from the great
Has no heart-burning for the weak and little;

If you find the words of rulers hard,

Be younot, then, severe towards subordinates;
Wellsaid Bahrim the Shah to his vizier:
‘Deal not hard with those who're subject to us!’

TALE82 Funaid and the dog

I've heard that Junaid in San‘d’s desert

Once saw a dog, his hunting-teeth uprooted:

From having claws with the force to seize lions,

He'd been reduced to an old fox's impotence;

And after laying mountain-goats and antelope by the heels,
He'd now endure kickings from the local sheep!
Junaid, on seeing him wretched, powerless, galled,
Gave him a half-share of his own provisions,

And I've heard that he said, and wept blood the while:
*Who knows, of us two, which may be the better?
Today, in outward seeming, [ am better than hes,

But who can tell what Fate may bring down on my head?
If my foot of faith shall not slip from its place,

I on my head may place the crown of God's forgiveness;
But if I remove the garment of (true) knowledge,

It wants not much to make meless than him, -

For, for all his vile name, the dog when he dies,

Will not be carried off to Hell!’

This is the way, O Sa‘’di: men of the Way

Do not regard themselves with reverence;

This 1s their superiority to the Angels,

That they do not think themselves better thandogs! -

Lo 4
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To him one said: ' Are you not, then, ashamed?

Isit not alla tale of slaps and stones?

Mean-spirited folk allow themselves to be made fools of,
Down-trodden men will put up with their enemies:

You should not pass over an enemy’s transgression,

Lest men should say you have not strength or manhood!’
To him that giddy-headed one, abandoned,

Ananswer gave deserving to be writ in gold:

‘My heart’s the house where only lives affection for my comrade:
That’s why no hate of any fits therein!’

How fair spoke Bahlil, of character auspicious,

When passing by a quarrel-seeking gnostic:
‘If this pretender truly knew the Friend,

He'd not engage in fighting with an enemy:

If of Truth’s being he did have report,

He'd think all creatures nothingness!’

TALE81 Lugman'syear of slavery

I've heard Luqman was black of hue,

Cherished not his body, lacked delicacy of imb.

A certain man thought him his (missing) slave,

And seeing him downtrodden, set him to do clay-labour;
Cruelty he knew, putting up with his injustice, violence,
Andinayear put up for him a residence;

But when the slave who'd gone returned to him,

The master grew beset with awe before Lugman:

He fell at his feet and proffered excuses,

But Lugman laughed and said: ‘What use excuses?

My liver’s turned to blood all year for your injustice -
How shall I rid my heart of it within an hour?

And yet, good man, [ will forgive you,

For your advantage did no harm to me:

You built your flourishing dormitory,

While wisdom and knowledge increased in me!

O fortunate one, I have a bondsman i my household
To whom I at times assign hard labour;
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Iam your bondsman, whichever attribute be yours;

How are you named, for I would serve beneath your name?

If you judge proper, I (at generosity's behest)
Willlead you to a place I know of:

A low-built residence1t s, its door firmly locked,
AndI believe the owner of the chattels isaway;
Let’s pile some boulders one upon another,

Then one of us can climb upon the other’s shoulders.
Make do with whatever may come to your hand,
For that is better than returning empty-handed!’
And so, with encouragement and flattery and craft,
Towards his own house he drew him on;

There the youth, night-walking, held his shoulders low,
And at his word the prudent man climbed upwards;
Then jackets and turbans, and all the gear he had,
He let down from above into the other’s skirt,
Raising at length a roar: * A thief!" he cried,
‘Young men, aid me for recompense, reward!’

Away from the tumult leapt the villainous thief,
Goingat a run, the pious man's clothes beneath his arm;
Now the man of good conviction grew heart-rested
To see that one bewildered his purpose achieve:
Here was a vile fellow who'd never pitied any,

Yet he had fair bestowal from a good man’s heart:
Nor should it seem a marvel, in wise men's conduct,
If they for generosity to bad men do good.

Bad men live in good men’s fortunate advance,

Albeit they’re no fitting company for good!

TALE80 A lover has no time for resentment_

One, like Sa‘di, with a heart smooth and simple
Had fallen in love with a person smooth of face;
Cruelty he'd bear from his hard-spoken enemy,
Hurt like the ball from the polo-stick of hardness;
No wrinkle he'd cast on his brow in resentment,
Never in hot temper deserting his comrade.
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Clothe all my faults by draping praises on me;
And when they cover lowly traits,
My very existence is abased, my character degraded;
Therefore I make asif [ do not hear,
That I perchance may be absolved from adulation:
When those who sit with me take me for deaf and stupid,
They'll tell whatever I have of good and bad,
Andif [am not pleased to hear what's bad,
I may withdraw my skirt from bad behaviour!’

2425 Go not to the well-pit’s brink, drawn by praise’s rope:
Rather be, ke Hitim, deaf and listen to your faults!
Felicity he does not seek, nor will he find salvation,
Who twists aside his neck from Sa‘di’s words.

TALE79 ThemyStic and the burglar—

A venerable man there was in farthest Tabriz,
One constantly awake, a riser nocturnal;

One night he saw where a thief his noose

Had tied and cast it round the corner of a roof;
The folk he informed and a tumult arose,

On every side men rose with sticks.

2430 Hearing humanity’s sound, that one less-than-human
Could see no place to stay amid the peril; '
Atallthat ‘Have and hold!" a terror struck him,

And he chose summarily to flee.

Then, for compassion, the pious man’s heart turned wax
To see the luckless night-thief disappointed;

Allin the dark he came upon him from behind,

Heading him off another way, and said:

‘Colleague, go not away! [ am acquainted with you,

And as for manhood, I am dust beneath your feet! ‘

2435 None have I seen in manhood like you, !
But fighting valour is of two sorts only:

One to come manfully before your adversary,
The other to bear your life away from out the conflict!
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But the gnostic, from within, heard the sound of afootstep,

And said: ‘Hallo! Why stand you at the door? Come in!
Do not suppose, bright-eyed one mine,
That hence a dog did cry - myself it was!

For seeing that He's in the market for helplessness,

All haughtiness from my head I've put - judgment and wisdom too,

Many a time howling, doglike, at His door,

Since none I've seen more wretched thana dog!’

If you'd attain to exaltation’s rank,

From humility's depth alone you'llreach that height;
This is a Presence where those take the leading place
Who on themselves a lower estimate havesettled;
‘When forth a torrent rushes with terror and alarm,
Down from the heights, my lad, it falls below,

But when the dew falls wretched, little-noted,

The heavens bear it lovingly to Capella!

TALE78 Why Hatim al-Asamm only affected deafness

A certain school of rhetoric holds to the opinion
That Hatim was deaf: don't you believe it!

The buzzing of a fly rose up one early morn,

It having fallen in a spider’s web:

Allthe latter’s languid stillness was a fraud,

And what the fly thought candy was but fetters;
The elder looked at this, intent to draw a lesson,
And said: 'O you who're shackled by desire, hold still!
Not everywhere is sugar, honey, candy,

And in some corners, traps and bonds await you!’
One said, from among that circle of judicious folk:
'O man upon the Way of God, I marvel

How you could comprehend the crying of the fly
When it with difficulty reached our ears:

You who're alert to noises made by flies

Should not henceforth be called ' The Deaf”"!’
Smiling, to him said Hatim: ‘Sharp-witted lad!

The title “Deaf’’ is better than to heed vain words!
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TALE76 A soft-spoken slave is reprieved

A slave, for rage, from a king turned hence his head;
Who ordered one toseek him, but he could not be found.

When he at length returned from the path of rage and conflict,

The royal executioner was told to shed his blood;
Thirsty for blood, the unkindly axeman,

Put out his sabre-tongue ike one who was thirsty.

I've heard the victim said, from a heart constricted, sore:
*O God! I grant him pardon of my blood,

Since ever, in grace and favour and good-name,

I've realized friends’ desires in his advancing fortune!
Let it not come that for my blood, tomorrow,

He should be taken - and his enemies rejoice!’

When to the king's ear what he said came home

(He no more bringing to the boil his pot of rage},

He gave him many a kiss on head and eye,

And headvanced to bea lord of standard, drum, and kettle;
And so, benevolently, from such an awful placement
Fate brought him to this station.

This story’s purpose is to show soft speech

Willact as water on the fire of men hot-tempered;

Be humble, friend, with acrid adversartes,

For softness blunts a cutting sword:

Do you not see how, when exposed to sword and arrow,
Men wear a tunic, hundred-layered, of silk?

TALE77 The gnoStic who barked like a dog

From the hovel of a gnostic, one dressed in tacters,

The bark of a dog reached a certain person'’s ears;

He said within his heart: 'Why would a dog be here, then?,’
Entered, and asked where might the righteous pauper be.
No sign of a dog hesaw, fore or aft,

Saw —save the gnostic - no one other there;
Embarrassedly, he made to turn away once more,

For tostudy this mystery he was shamefaced;
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‘I'm not thesort of person, deluded by his followers,

Who face averts from those in wretched circumstance;

You too, then, put from out your head your ugly mind towards me,

For you will otherwise create discord in Paradise!

1 have opened reconciliation’s door today:

Do you not shut it tight tomorrow in my face!’
Takesuch a way if you'd advance in fortune,

1f you'd be noble take the poor man's hand;

None plucks the fruit from Tuba's branch

Who has not sown today devotion’s seed:

Lacking devotion, seek not for felicity,

But with the stick of service you may carry off the ball!
How should you flame as does the lamp,

When you're as full of self as the lamp-case of water?
A being gives light to allassembled

When, candlelike, it has a burning m its breast.

TaLE7 5 Kishydr and his arrogant pupil

A man there was who dabbled in the stars,

Yet had a head quite drunk with arrogance;

He came from afar to visit Kiishyar,

With a heart that lacked devotionand a head all deluded.
That wise man against him sewed up tight his eyes,

And taught him not onesyllable.

But as he in disappointment prepared him to return,
That learned man, neck-lifting, said to him:

‘No doubt you thought yourself of wisdom full,

But when a vessel's full, what canit carry more?

Full of pretension, empty you go hence:

Come empty, and of Ideas take your fill’

Sa‘di-wise throughout the lands, empty of your own existence,
Roam -and come back full of knowledge!
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Around the markets and the lanes he'd wander,

His face half-covered in the Arab manner;

A man of insight he, a friend of those in poverty:

When one has two such qualities, heisa ‘goodly king!
Two paupers he found, who slept ina mosque,

Distraught of heart, in mind confounded;

Allthat cold night, sleep had not fallen on their eyes,
While they, chameleon-like, did study on the sun.

One of the two was saying to the other:
‘On Congregation Day there’ll be a show of justice, right enough!
If these neck-lifting princes,

Who sport and make merry, gratified, pampered,

Shall enter Paradise together with the impotent -

ThenI'll not raise my head from out the brickwork of the grave!
The Topmost Paradise is our domain and refuge,

For the fetters of care lie today on our feet;

From them, your whole life long, what pleasant treatment have you known,
That you should suffer them hereafter?

If Salih there, beside the garden-wall,

Appears, I'll rip his brains out with his shoes!"

When thus the man spoke, and Salih heard himso,

He judged it not advisable to stay there longer;

Awhile he went away, until the sun’s spring

From men’s eyes had washed away the sleep;

Then swiftly to those two persons he sent a summons;
Himself he sat majestically and in dignity seated them,
Ratning down upon them a shower of liberality

To wash from their persons the dust of low-estate.

And so, having suffered the cold, the rain, the flood,

They now sat among that society's illustrious:

They who, as unclothed beggars, had made day night.
Now scented their clothes above an aloes-burner!

One of them privately said to the king:
‘O you in whose authority's ear the world is but a ring!
Those you've approved attain to greatness,

But what, inslaves like us, could meet with your approval?’
The emperor for joy at this did blossom like a rose,

And laughingly rejoined to that poor man:
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What care has he for other people’s honour?);
A follower to the elder reported his words |
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(If fair you'd have me be, he acted not out of intelligence.
A bad man faults me behind my back, and lays him down,
But worse than he's the mate who brings the tale before me;
One looses an arrow that falls by the wayside:

No harm it does my person, no trouble gives to me;

But if you pick it up and bring it to me,

Yousurely thrust it in my flank!);

That man of heart, good-natured, laughed thereat:
“These are easy words: tell him to speak harder!

What he's so far said’s but a little of my badness,

But one part ina hundred of what I know myself;

He on surmise alone ascribed such things to me:

Ifor a certainty know myself they are!

He just this year attached himself to me:

What knows he of my seventy years of faults?

Better than myself, none in the world my faults
Canknow -save for iny unseen’s Knower!

I've never seen one who thought so kindly,

Since he thinks these my faults entire;

If at the Congregation he'll be witness to my sins,

I fear not Hell, for my affair’s well taken care of!

If one who thinks meill will tell my faults,

Tell him to come and take his copy hence!’

Those persons were men upon the Way of God

Who've been the target for affliction’s arrows;

Be humble when men leave you stripped,

For men of heart will bear the burden of the impudent:

If from the dust of men a jug be made,

Reprovers still may break it with a stone!

TALE7 4 Salik the _Aiyabid and the two disgruntled beggars

King Salih, one of Syria’s princes,
Would go forth in the early morn, together with a slave;
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TALE7 3  The devotee and the abusive beggar~

Animpudent rascalimportuned a man of heart

At atime when there was nothing to be had:

His belt and hands were empty, clean,

For gold he'd scatter in the face of men ltke dust!

Forth dashed the beggar, froward-faced,

And began denunciations in the street:

‘Beware these silent scorpions,

Ravening panthers, wearing wool!

Like cats, their knees they place against their heart,

But when game falls, they spring like dogs;

Hard by the mosque, they open up their stall of fraudulence,
For prey's less easily found at home!

Lionlike men waylay the caravans,

But these pick off men's very garments;

Patches, white and black, they've sewn upon themselves,
The hypocrites - and heaped up gold clandestinely;
Hurrah for barley-sellers, wheat-displaying,
World-wandering, soliciting by night, beggars at harvest-time!
Obviously they're old and feeble at devotions,

Being so young and brisk at dancing and ecstatic rapture:
Why from a sitting stance perform the prayer,

When one may spring up to the dance?

They're like the Interlocutor’s own staff - omnivorous,
Yet in externals yellow-faced and lean!

Not abstinent are they, nor yet by learning marked:

In sum, they buy the world with Faith's own currency!
They place a cloak, Bilil-like, on themselves,

But clothe their womenfolk in Ethiopia’s revenue;

No mark you'll see in them of the Practice of the Prophet
Save the siesta and the early-morning loaf;

Tight-stuffed with titbits are their bellies to their heads,
Asina mendicant’s basket, all assorted!’

No more along these Iines I'll say

(For it were shame to tell the doings of one’s own!),

But he pronounced in this style remarks not fic to see
(The fault-finder’s eye can see no virtue:
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One to Ma'riif said privately:
‘Did you hear what the pauper said in his moaning?
2300 Go, tell him henceforth to shift for himself,
Making no trouble and dying elsewhere!
Goodness and mercy have their place,
But to be good-natured with bad men is bad!
Put no pillows round the mean man's head:
Better ona stone the head of one who injures others!
Practise not good with evil men, you who have good fortune:
Only anignorant fool plants trees in salty soil!
I'say not, care not for humankind;
But waste not generosity on those not human!
2305 In manners be not mild with one who's rough:
One does not strokea dog's back ltke a cat’s!
(Yet, to be fair, a grateful dog
Is better in conduct than people who're thankless.)
Show not pity, with snow-water, to a man that's vile;
But if you do, then write your recompense on ice!
I've never seena person so twisted as this one:
To such a rank nobody, no pity show!’
Laughing, Ma‘raf replied: ‘Heart-easing consort, mine!
Grow not distracted at his distracted words!
2310 Though he for unpleasantness cried out against me,
Yet his unpleasant words fell pleasant on my ear;
Such a one's injustice must be heard,
For he in restlessness can find no slumber!’
Seeing yourself in mighty case and happily endowed,
Gratefully bear the burdens of the weak;
Ifyou, talisman-like, have but this outward form,
You'll die and your name will die like your body;
But if you'll cultivate the tree of generosity,
You cannot fail to eat good name's own fruit.
2315 See you how many graves there are1n Karkh,
But Ma‘riif's tomb alone’s well-known.
Those persons elevate their heads in forcunate majesty
Who cast away the crown of arrogance:
The man who worships circumstance is arrogant,
Reahizing not that circumstance lies in forbearance.
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Forbearance at first may seem to you like poison,
But when grown in the nature, turns to honey.

TALE72 _Ma'riaf of Karkh and the ungrateful invalid

That man may seek Ma‘riif of Karkh's own road

Who first puts from his head thoughts of celebrity.

I've heard that one came to himas a guest,

Being for sickness but a little way from death;

His head had shed hair, his face serenity,

His spirit by a hair clung to his body;

That night he flung down there and set out his pillow,
And forthwith set his hand to shouting and moaning.
He could not fall asleep, at nights, one moment -

Nor others either, for all his crying!

Distraught of disposition, by nature rough,

He died not, but killed his fellows by disputation;

What with his cries and moans, and tossings and turnings,
Men straightway took from him flight’s path,

Until of all those accustomed to be thereabouts,

Ma'‘riif alone remained, since he could do no other:

F've heard that he slept not at mght in attendance;
Manly, his loins he girt and did what he said;

But sleep one night overwhelmed him with its forces
(What strength can be mustered by one who's not slept?),
And at the same moment his eyes took to slumber,

That wayfarer took to talking distractedly:
‘Curses be upon this breed impure,

Who are but name and reputation, pretence and wind!
Men of faith defiled while cleanly clad,

Deceivers selling piety!

What knows a paunchy fellow, drunk with sleep,

Of the poor wretch who has not closed his eyes?’

Such words reprehensible he spoke to Ma‘rif,

Asking why, heedless of him, he’d slept for one moment;
The elder swallowed such remarks in generosity,

But those concealed within the women'’s quarters heard them.
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One may show malice to those who're less than men,
But ‘doggishness’ should not proceed from humankind!

TALE7 1 The goodmaster and the vicious slave_

A great man, known for virtue on all sides,

Possessed a slave of nature reprehensible;

So foul was he that hair did stand onend,

And evil with vinegar his face had anointed;

His teeth, dragonlike, were polluted with poison;

The city’s ugliest, with ease, he’d have beaten!
Unceasing, bleary tears coursed down his face,

While stench of onions from his armpits welled;

At cooking-time his brows he twisted into knots,

But (the cooking done by others) knee to knee he’d with his master sit;
Time and again, as the latter ate bread, he'd likewise sit him down,
But water he’d not give him - not even if he'd died!
Words were of no avail with him, nor sticks;

Night and day on his account the house would suffer turmoil;
Now he'd cast sweepings in the passage-way,

Now hens into the well!

His aspect was ever arousing alarm;

Never upon an errand would he go with prompt return.
One to the master said: ‘O slave to one of evil attributes!
What seek you - polish, virtue, beauty?

A being so unpleasant does not deserve

To have his brute force countenanced, his burdens borne!
Ifor youa goodslave, nicely mannered,

Willacquire; take this one to the dealer;

And if he raise a farthing, turn not your head away:

He's dear for nothing, if you want the truth?’

Hearing such words, that goodly natured man

Smuling said: ‘Colleague, of a line illustrious!

By nature, disposttion, this lad is evil - but

My nature through him grows in goodly disposition!
Having so long put up with him,

I can'bear wrong from whomsoever it be!’
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Make not, good fellow, matters harder for yourself,
For he of evil nature has a fortune all upturned;
Grant, then, you have of gold and silver nothing:
But can you not, like Sa‘di, have a pleasant tongue?

TALE6Q The wiseman and the quarrelsome drunkard

I've heard that a wise man, who worshipped the Truth,
Was seized by the collar by a drunken rakehelly,

And from that one, dark-hearted, the man all clarified within
Endured blows, but for serenity forbore to lift his head!

At length to him one said: ‘ Are you not too a man?

It is a shame to bear with one like this who lacks discretion!’
The man of pure disposition heard these words

And answered: 'Say not such things to me!

A drunken fool may tear men's collars:

Who will meditate to battle with a warlike Lion?

It is not fitting that a sober man, intelligent,

Should lay hands on the collar of a stupid drunkard!’

Thus leads his life the virtuous man:

Brutality he suffers, himself shows kindness.

TALE70 The nomad bitten by adog

A dog there was who bit a desert-dweller'sleg,

In such a rage that poison trickled from his fangs!

The poor wretch could not sleep for pain at night;

A uny daughter he had within his household,

And she her father abused right sharply:
‘Had you not, then, some teeth as well?’

At which this man of distraught days gave up his weeping,
And laughing said: ‘O little one! Light of my heart!
Though mine were princely power and sting,

Istill would grudge to use thus jaws and teeth;

For me it were impossible, even though upon my head I takea sword,
Into theleg of a dog to sink my teeth!’




CHAPTER 4

131

2235

2240

2245

Be not severe in talking toa prince:

But should you see him to be hard, then softly go to work!
In manner, with everyone you see, practise accommodation,

Whether they besubordinate or those who hold their heads aloft:

For gently the latter may retract their stiff-necked stance
At pleasant speech, the former bow their heads.
With sweetness of tongue one may bear off the ball,

Whereas the man sharp-mannered continually bears off bitterness;

Learn to be sweet of tongue from Sa‘dj,
And tell the sour-faced man to go and die in bitterness!

TALEG8  The sweet- and sour-faced honey-sellers

One with a sugar-smile was selling honey,

So sweet that hearts thereat were all the while igniting;
A sweet himself, loin-girt, ike sugar-cane,

He had more customers than flies;

Andif (just suppose!) he'd held up poison,

- They'd from his hands have taken it like nectar!

Now a sluggish fellow observed his doings,
Conceiving envy at business so brisk;

Next day he too began to trot about the world:

Upon his head he’d honey, but vinegar above his braws;
Much he wandered, crying, up and down,

But not even flies would settle on his honey!

At nightfall, when no cash had come into his hand,

He sat him in a corner, with heart-constricted face;
Like a delinquent with menace-soured face, he was,
With brow like those in prison on a feast-day.

His wife said to her husband playfully:
‘Bitter is the honey of a sour-faced man!’

An ugly nature takes a man to Hell,

From Paradise a goodly disposition comes;

Go, rather drink warm water from the channel’s brink
Than cold rose-juice sold by a man of sour face!

It is prohibited to taste that person’s bread

Who folds his brows as though they were a tablecloth;
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That pious man ordered all smashed in tiny fragments;

For that pure pleasure’s wine was substituted lees;

The harps were broken, and severed the strings,

The singer put his canticle out of his head forthwith;

And in the wine-store, stones were struck on wine-casks,
And gourds were set up to be beheaded:

Tulip-hued wine, from head-hanging hogsheads,

Ran like the blood from slaughtered hogs;

Pregnant with nine-month wine, the vat

In that upheaval swiftly let grape’s daughter drop;

Up to the navel the wine-skin was ripped,

And overit the goblet’s bloodshot eyes were filled with tears!
The very stones of court and mansion, he ordered,

Were to be dug up, the whole place made anew once more,
And this because the wine, rose-coloured, jacinth-toned,
Would not with washing leave the marble’s face!

No wonder that the sewer became disordered

Withall the drink it consumed that day!

Anyone, moreover, taking a lute in his palm,

Got a cuff on the nape from men's hands like a drum;

And ifalewd fellow bore off a harp upon his shoulder,
He'd have his ears strummed like guitars!

The young man, his head drunk with pride and conceit,
Sat as do elders in devotion's niche;

Often had his father told him, terror-inspiring,

To be of proper conduct and seemly in speech;

And though he'd borne his father’s severity, and prison, and fetters,
It proved not as profitable to him as counsel!

Had a smooth-speaker roughly to him said:
‘Put youth and folly out of your head!’

Fancy and delusion would surely have moved him

Not to leave the poor fellow living!

The roaring lion casts not away his shield to quit the battle,
Theleopard for cutting arrows has no anxiety;

With mildness one may turnan enemy to a friend,

But treat a friend roughly and of him an enemy you'll make;
None like an anvil looks hard-faced v
Unless he's borne upon his head the hammer of correction;

Il
|
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A pleasant time of 1t this lad has now:

O God! Keep pleasant all the time he has!’

At this, another said to him: ‘O paragon of truth!
Why have you invoked good upon a man so bad?
Why invoke good upon a man whose word is bad?
Why invoke bad upon the head-of all the citizens?”
Now spoke again the man far-sighted, sharp of sense:

‘Do not boil up because you fail to grasp the secret of my words!

Thave not decked this gathering with absurdities:

It was repentance that I sought for him from Justice’ Creator,
Foras soon as he reverts from his vile disposition,

To happiness eternal he'll attain in Paradise!

The happiness of the ever-circling cup is but short-lived,
But happinesses that last forever lie in the quitting of it !’
This discourse, uttered by the speech-deviser,

One of that company reported to the king;

So moved was he that tears formed in his eyes hike fog,
And a stream of remorse rained over his countenance;
With longing'’s fires he burned up all within,

While shame upon his insteps stitched his eyes.

He sent someone to call that man of goodly presence,
Beating upon repentance’ door and crying ‘Help!

Fatigue your feet that on them I may lay my head,

And in that act lay down the head of ignorance and untruth!’
Two-ranked, the guard stood at the gate

As the speech-fosterer entered the emperor’s hall;

Sugar he saw, grapes and candles and wine,

The hamlet flourishing with bounty, its population ruined:
One out of his senses, another half-drunk,

A third declaiming poetry, flask in hand;

On one side the minstrel raised his cry,

On the other the cupbearer clamoured ‘Drink deep!’;

The boon-companions overthrown by ruby-coloured wine,
The harpist’s head bowed on his bosom like a harp;

And of those merry-makers, their necks held aloft,

None there, save the narcissus, was open-eyed;

Drum and harp together were well accorded,

And in their midst the reed was wailing plaintively ...
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The beadle set out after him, running every which-way,

And asking who had seen a man of his description and appearance;
Said one: ‘Of sweet-breathed men like that,

I know but one in this whole town, and that is Sa‘di!’

On him who said so, be a hundred-thousand blessings!

See how sweetly he did tell the bitter truth!

TALEG7 A piousman reforms a libertine prince_

Once in Ganja lived a king's son,
One you'd not want near you, impure, predatory;
Into the mosque he came, drunkenly singing,
Wine in his head and a bumper in hand;
In the enclosure dwelt a pious man,
Persuasive of tongue, intact in heart;
Some persons were assembled for the sake of his utterance
(Not being learned, nothing less than a listener be!);
And when that unruly fellow plied his dishonour,
Those honourable men grew desolate within:
(When the prince’s step is reprehensible,
Who dares to breathe a word of exhortation to propriety?
Garlic will overpower the rose's scent:
Theharp’s note lags behind the drum's.
But if to forbid the reprehensible lies within your power,
Youshould not sit like those without power of arms and legs;
And, even lacking power's capacity, then speak at least -
That by good counsel his nature may be purified;
And when there's scope for neither hand nor tongue,
True men show manliness by their own attitude of mind!)
One of this company to the scholar-solitary
Made moan and wept, his head upon the ground:
*At least, upon this impure, drunken ne'er-do-well
Aninvocation utter, for we lack tongue and hand!
A burning breath, that from a heart comes, well-informed,
Has greater power thanall the arrows and axes!’
That man, experienced, raised his hands
And said: ‘O Lord of high and low!
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What difference does 1t make to kmpid water
Ifits container golden be, or earthenware?
A man needs wisdom in his head, the pith of brain:
I do not need, as you, a fancy turban:
A person by bigheadedness alone 1s nothing -
A pumpkin's bigheaded, and bratnless too!
Do notlift your neck, all turbaned and bearded:
A turban’s but cotton, and whiskers are grass!
When people in image alone are manlike,
They'd better, ike images, hold their breath!
In virtue's measure one should seek one's place:
Be not like Saturn - high and inauspicious too!
Height may well become the mat-reed,
But only if it has the sugar-cane’s own property within t.
With such intelligence and aspiration, I cannot call you anyone -
Not even though a hundred slaves should walk behind you!
How aptly said a glass-bead lying in a mud-patch,
When picked up by some greedy fool:
""No one for anything will buy me:
Do not insanely wrap me up insilk!”
Herbage has no value butits ownasitis,
Even though it sits among anemones;
The well-blessed man by his wealth’s nobody’s better:
An ass who wears a satin saddle-cloth is still an ass!’
Thus did that man of eloquence and nimble wit
With speech’s water wash resentment from his heart.
(Hard may be the words of the man heart-vexed,
But with a fallen adversary, act not the sluggish part:
When he into your hand comes, pluck out your enemy’s brains,
For such an opportunity will wash dust from the heart!)
Atallevents, the judge, by his brutality held fast,
Could only say: ‘This 1s a difhcult day, forsooth!’;
Both hands he bit in his bewilderment,
Fixing his eyes on him like beta-ganima of Ursa Minor.
The bright young man turned thence his aspiration’s face:
Outside he went, and none found mark of him again;
A roar rose from the great ones there assembled:

“Whence, do you think, such a bold-eyed fe'low hails?’
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So that you'd say that cocks, all apt to battle,

Had set about each other, beak and claw:

One, as though drunk, beside himself with rage,

Another, both hands beating on the ground;

Together in a tangled knot they fell,

Which none could manage to unravel -

And then that one arrayed in rags, from the last row of all,
Began to roar as might a ion in the thickets:

‘O Champions.’ cried he, ‘of the Prophet’s Law!

In order to expound the Revelation, Jurisprudence, Basic Principles,
Forceful, but intellectual arguments are required,

Not proof by force of neck-veins!

I'speak as one to wield the stick and ball in play!’

Said they: 'If you know something to the point, then speak!’
At this he took his seat at honour's knee,

Andloosed his tongue while closing other mouths;

With eloquence’ pen, the exposition that was his

He marked on hearts as though a signet’s impress;

From Quetward Form's locality to Idea’s he removed,
Drawing his reed through the tip of Pretension’s letter.
(Applause they cried upon him from all sides:
‘On your intelligence and natural disposition, a thousand commendations!’)
So did he spur on speech’s steed

That the judge lagged behind like an ass in the mire;
Atlength, indeed, the latter quit his gown and turban,
And sent them to him graciously to do him honour;

Said he: ‘Alas! I failed to recognize your worth,

And equally to give you thanks for joining us:
Confronted with such substance, I am loth

To see yousstand on such a footing!’

The usher now approached him, all concern,

To set thejudge’s turban on his head,

But he with hand and tongue restrained him: ‘Hence!
Place not upon my head delusion’s fetters,

Lest it, towards those wearing head-rags,

Later grow supercilious with its fifty ells of turban;

And when they hailme as "My Lord!,” **Chuef Justice!,”
Men should in my eyes come to seem contemptible.
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Subservience such as this will nothing you avail:

Go, bring atonement for your failure in subservience.

Be youa rascal, disorganized, of fortune crazed,

Or an ascetic who makes things hard upon himself -
Strive for detachment, temperance, truth, and sincerity,
But do not try to go one better than the Chosen One!
That witless one no fruit could eat of his devoutness,
Who to the Truth was good, but bad to all mankind!

There survives asaying memorable, by men of intelligence uttered;

From Sa‘di this same saying hear and keep in memory:
A sinner, uneasy before God,
Is better than a pious man, displaying devotion!

TALEGG A lawyer belatedly honoured by a stupid judge_»

A lawyer, raggedly arrayed and meanly provided,
Once took his place within the judge’s courthall;
Sharply, and again, the judgelooked down upon him,
Until the usher seized his sleeve and ordered: 'Rise!
Know you not your place s not up here?

Sit lower, pray, or leave; or stand!

Not everyones fitted for the seat of honour:
Ennoblement demands position, station hangs on worth!
But what need more have you of anyone’s good counsel?
This very shame is punishment sufficient!

He who at the nether end with dignity takes his seat
Can hardly fall from low to high contemptibly!

Act not the bold one where great men are found:

If claws you lack, then try not lionish capers!’

And so, when that wise man of pauper-hue realized
That conflict now might colour all his fortune,

The helpless fellow, firelike, puffed forth smoke

And took a lower seat than he had occupied.

On the highway of argument the lawyers now set out,
Casting about with “Why?’ and "That we grant not!";
They opened on each other wide the door of discord,
And craned their necks to utter ‘Nay!' and ‘Aye!’
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One fallen in the Fire right to his neck,

His whole life given up to the wind of desire -

What good has arisen from his soul, soiled-skirted,
That he should have converse with the Messiah and me?
[ would prefer he take his trouble hence,

And follow his own business into Hell!

By his unpleasant aspect I'm annoyed:

May I not be befallen by his fiery fate!

When, at the time of Congregation, the companies assemble,
Lord! Force me not to congregate with him!’
Meanwhile an inspiration, from Him of Glorious Attributes,
Descended upon Jesus (on whom be blessings!):

‘One may be ascholar, an ignorant boor the other,

Yet is the call of either acceptable to Me!

If the one his days has wasted, adversely fortuned,

Still, anguished and consumed, he cries upon Me:
Whoever comes before Me helpless,

From generosity's threshold, him I'll not cast forth,
But pardon all his ugly deeds

And bring him, of My grace, to Paradise!

And if devotion's servant would be disgraced

To sit together with him i Ecernity,

Say he need have no shame of him at Resurrection,

For as the sinner’s carried to the Garden, so to the Fire the other will be borne!’

While the one’s liver turned to blood, consumed and grieving,
The other relied on his subservience only,

Realizing not that in the audience-chamber of the Affluent,
Helplessness to pride and egotism is preferred!

He whose array is clean, his conduct withal sordid,

Will to Hell's gateway have no need of keys!

No! On this threshold, impotence and wretchedness of state
Are better than subservience and self-regard;

If youamong the good would count yourself, you're bad:
Selfhood can find no room in Godhead!

If you're a man, speak not of your own manhood:

Not every mounted champion bears off the ball.

The man unvirtuous is like an onion, naught but skin,
Though he may think himself, pistachio-like, to hold a kernel!
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No eye had he like those who see, and go aright,

His ear was not as men's who listen to advice.

Asofayear that's bad, all men were shy of him,

Pointing him out to each other like the new moon from afar.
Desire and lust had burned up all his harvest,

While he had not stored up one barleycorn of reputation:

So had this black-recorded man indulged in pleasure

That no room to inscribe remained in the record!

Sinful, self-opinioned, a worshipper of appetite,

His nights he passed in recklessness, his days crop-sick or drunk.
Atallevents, I've heard that Jesus from the desert came,

And passed near the private-chapel of a devotee;

Down came the solitary from his chamber,

At his feet falling, his head to the ground.

Thesinner, though, adversely-starred, looked from afar

On them as would a moth dazed by the ligh,

Considering remorsefully and filled with shame,

Like the pauper at the hand of the well-endowed man;
Abashed, he asked for pardon, burningly, beneath his breatch,
For all the nights he'd recklessly brought ro day;

Droplets of sorrow rained down from his eyes like mist-clouds:
‘Alas!" he cried, ‘my life has passed in reckless fashion;

The cash of precious life I've cast away,

Acquiring not a scrap of good therefor;

May none like me be ever living,

For better far his death were than his life!

He who in childhood dies makes his escape,

In that his head In old-age bears no shame.

Forgive my sins, Creator of the world,

For they'rean “ill comrade’ to bear me company!’

Bowed his head remained for shame,

While waters of remorse coursed down his face and breast.
And thus, in one corner, the old sinner was moaning:
‘Redeem my plight, O You Who lend ahand to men!":

While on the other hand the devotee, his head filled with delusion,
Looked from afar with sour brow upon the scoundrel:

“What is this luckless creature doing at our heels?

[nverted in his fortune, how should an ignorant boor with us accord?
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Iflofty station you would have, then look not {like the base)
With disparagement’s eye upon other persons;

For how should prudent men suppose

That there's high worth in one who's overbearing?

Seek not a more llustrious place than this,

That mankind term you ‘one of praiseworthy disposition’!
If one like you shall try to lord it over you,

Do you not (with wisdom's eye) see him as anything but great?
You too, if you arearrogant,

Will seem exactly as the arrogant did to you!

When in high station you are standing,

Laugh not, if you be prudent, at those who've fallen:
Many's the standing man who lost s footing,

While those who'd fallen took his place!

1 grant you that you're clean of fault yourself,

But why take exception to faulty me?

One man may hold the Ka‘ba's door-ring in hishand,
Another be fallen drunk within the slums:

But if He call the fatter, who will not let him pass?

And if He drive the former hence, who will bring him back?
The one is not supported by his works:

Yet the gateway of penitenceis not closed to the other,

TALEG S TJesus, the self-righteousman, and the sinner~

I've heard somewhere, from those who anecdotes relate,
That, in the days of Jesus (peace on him!),

A certain man had wasted all hus life,

Spending it in ignorance and error:

Bold he was, black in the record, hard of heart

(Even the Devil was put to shame by such impurity!);
Profitless, he had passed his days,

And while he lived no heart was easier for him.

His head of all intelligence and modesty was empty,
And fat was his belly with morsels forbidden;

His skirt was sullied with untruthfulness,

And he soot-smeared ip all his shamelessness;
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Know you not, you selfapproving infant,

That men by serving attain a station?’

At this he took to weeping, burning with sincerity:
‘Companion mine, soul-cherisher, lighter of hearts!

No dust or dirt I saw within that house collegial:

T only was polluted in that pure place,

AndsoIfelt compelled to go once more upon my way,
Preferring that the mosque should stay clean of sweepings!’
There s for the darvish no other way

Than to keep his person cast down;

If eminence is what you'd have, then choose humility,
For thisis the sole Jadder to ascend to such a rooftop.

TALEG6 4 b Tazid has ashes poured upon his head

I'veheard that once, before dawn, on a feast-day,
From a bathhouse there emerged Biyazid;

All unaware, a pan of ashes

Was poured from a mansion down onto his head,
At which hesaid, turban and hair dishevelled,
And rubbing his palms in grattude upon his face:
‘My soul! I'm fit for the Fire -

Shalll, then, look askance at ashes?’

Great ones look not upon themselves:

Ask not regard-for-God from one who's self-regarding.
Greatness lies not in reputation or report;

Eminence s not pretension or conceit:

At resurrection, him you'll see in Paradise

Who for the Idea quested, but let Pretension go!
Humility will elevate the head of exaltation for you:
Pride will cast you in the dust;

The arrogant, harsh-natured man will break his neck -
If eminence is what you'd have, then seek not eminence!
Seek not the way of Faith from one with the world deluded,
Seek not regard-for-God from one who's self-regarding.
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From earth did God the Untainted create you;
So, servant, earthlike prostrate fall!
Indulge not greed, world-burning, restiveness:
Of earth you were created, be not fire!
While terrifying fire stretched forth its neck,
Earth cast itself down helpless:
2040 And since while one showed arrogance, the other mere deficiency,
Demons were made from the former, and from the latter - Man!

A raindrop trickled froma cloud
And was discomfited to see the ocean’s width:
"Where there's the ocean, whoam I?
Ifit exists, then truly I do not!’
But while with disparagement’s eye it saw itself,
An oyster-shell within its bosom dearly cherished i;
And heaven at length so far advanced its cause
That it became an imperial pearl, renowned:
2045 Elevation it discovered by first becoming lowly,
Nothingness’ door it pounded until existence came to be!

TALE6 3  The wayfarer assigned to sweep the mosque

A wise young man, of cleanly soil sprung,

Came up from the sea in Riimish Darband;

Virtue in him was seen, intelligence, discrimination,
And so they set his gear ina venerable location.

To him said the chief of the religious one day:
‘Cast out the refuse and dust from the mosque!’
The traveller no sooner heard these words

Than, going outside, was never seen again within'that place -

2050 A fact which companions and elder ascribed

To that impoverished man's unreadiness to serve;
Next day a beadle seized him on the road and said:
‘I did you, with your pernicious views!
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So spoke she, and the while a flood of griet

Was running down her yellow cheeks:

‘O you pretender, love is not your business:

No fortitude you have, or power to stay still;

You flee, half-baked, before a single flame,

I'stay until I'm utterly burned up;

While love's fire may have burned your wings,

Look upon me who burn from foot to head!’

Allnight the candle thus indulged in disputation,

Insight of him, throughout the time when men assemble;

And when in this way but a portion of the night had gone,

One puri-visaged did execute it summarily!

Then it began to say, with smoke ascending to its head:
‘Thus is concluded love, my lad!

If you'realover, you will learn

That only by undergoing death will you win ease from burning!’
Weep not upon the tomb of him who by a friend was murdered:
Rejoice for him that he by him has beenaccepted!

If you'rea lover, then wash not your head of the sickness;

Like Sa‘di, rather, wash your hands of all ulterior purpose!

No battle deters the true devotee from his goal,

Not even though arrows or stones are showered upon his head;
Go not upon the sea! Beware! I've told you -

But if you do, submit your person to the storm!
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Counselling one of frenzied state 1s comparable

To telling one by scorpions bitten not to moan;

Give no advice to one {for Heaven's sake!)

With whom you know too well it will not take!

The reins have dropped from the poor devil's palm:
It's pointless, then, tosay: “Old fellow, take it gently!”
How nicely the conceit is made in Sindbad:

"Loves fire, my boy, and wind 1s admonition!”

A brisk fire from the wind leaps higher,

Aleopard by beating grows more malicious.

WhenIbehold you well, you're doing bad

If you direct my face to one who's like myself;

Seek one who's better than yourself (seize every opportunity!),
For with one like yourself you do but waste your days:
Self-worshippers alone go after one like to themselves,

But those intoxicated into perilous byways go!

Since first into my head I took this matter,

My heart from my head I've detached altogether:

The one who'll risk his head is loyal in loving,

Whereas the lily-livered one but loves himself!

Fate will unseasonably draw me into ambush:

Isit not, then, better that this lovely one should draw me?’
Since without doubt destruction is inscribed upon our heads,
At least destruction’s sweeter at the sweetheart’s hand!

Shall you not willy-nilly one day give your hife?

Better, then, you giveit at your life’s-love’s feet !

TALE62 The candle clasms to love more greatly:than the moth

One night, L recall, my eyes would not sleep,

AndIto the candle heard a moth saying:
‘Tam the lover; it is right for me to burn,

But why, pray, should you know weeping and burning?’

The candle countered: ‘O flighty, ill-conditioned friend of mine!
['ve lost my sweet companion, honey;

And since a Shirin has left me in the lurch,

A fire mounts to my head as with Farhad!’
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Walk the path you see to be the road of hope:
What have you to do with a fondness for candles?
You're no salamander, don't hang around the fire:
Manliness you need if you'd engage in combat!

The mole takes refuge from the sunshine,

And force against one with iron fists is folly;

But if you know someone to be your adversary,
There's no intelligence in taking him as a friend:
None will tell you that you do well

To offer up your life on his account!

The beggar who asks the emperor for his daughter
Must swallow cuffings as he seethes his silly passion:
How should one reckon such as you a friend,
Whenkings' and princes’ faces turn towards her?
Think not that she insuch society

Will with a penniless one like you deal courteously!
And even if with all mankind she’s gentle,

You're the poor devil whom she’ll give a hot reception!’
Behold now what that burning moth

Did say, and wonder at it: “What matter if { burn?
1, like the Friend, a fire have in my heart

Such that you'd think this blaze to me were roses!
The heart does not tug the heart-taker's skirts,

But fondness for him tugs the soul’s own collar!
Not of myself, [ cast myself upon the fire,

But on my neck I bear the chain of longing;

Still far away was [ when fire did burn me,

Not in this present moment as it blazes up at me!
Not so deals the companion in witnessing to beauty
That one may speak to him of continence;

Who will reproach me my solicitude for the friend,
When I'm content to slaughtered lie before his feet?
Know you for why 1 harbour greed to perish? -

So long as he shall be, "tis right that I be not!

Let me, then, burn: for he’s the admirable companion
Who isinfected by the burning of a friend!

How long will you say to me: 'One to yourself appropriate,
Get as a fellow-suffering mate!”"?
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The rose s scattered by the morntide wind,
But wood the axe alone can split.
1975 Full of ecstatic melody’s the world, intoxication, frenzy too -
Yet what sees the blind man in the mirror?
Do you not see how a camel, when coaxed by the Arabs,
Is brought to dance by the sound of minstrelsy?
And if a camel's head knows frenzy, minstrelsy,
The man whose head does not’s an ass!

TALE60 A father converted by his son' s music-making

A youth, sugar-lipped, would practise on the reed,

And thereat hearts aflame like reeds would burn.

His father ever and again would rant at him

Astringently, setting to that reed of his a fire;
1980 But one night he listened to his son’s performance,

And that ecstatic tune disturbed and stupefied him;

Said he, the sweat shed on his countenance:

*This time the reed’s set fire to me!’

Know younot why those of frenzied state, intoxicated,

Cast their hands asunder in the dance?

A door they open in the heart to pass divine contingencies:

Their hands’ tips they throw wide to extant beings!

Heis allowed to dancein recollection of a friend -

The one who in each sleeve has a soul!
1985 Even suppose you are a manly swimmer:
Only when stripped can you beat hands and feet;
Shed, then, the habit of good name, renown, and fraudulent pretence,
For powerless 1s one who's clothed, and sure to drown;
Attachment is a veiland yields you nothing,
But if you part the bonds, at union you'll arrive!

TALEG6 1 Themoth defends its love for the candle_

One to a moth did say: ‘O miserable thing!
Go, takea friend appropriate to yourself!
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How do you wonder if I bear the burden of His command,
Whenlam constantly within His benefit and grace?

Ifa man of Love you'd be, make yourself of slight account:
If otherwise, then take the road of safety!

Fear not that the Lover will turn you to dust,

Forif He destroys you, you'll be everlasting:

No plant grows rightly from the seed

Unless its state first altered be.

Alone that grants you acquaintance with Truth

Which first grants you release from self's own hand;

For while you're with yourself, to the Self you'll have no road
{And only one beside himself of this fine point's aware!).
Not the minstrel only, but the sound of packhorse’ feet,
Provides ecstatic melody if Love is yours, and Frenzy!
Afly before a frenzied man has but to beat its wings

For him, fiylike, to beat his hands above his head;

Nor bass nor treble can the man of disturbed order recognize,
And as the fowl crows, so moans the man of poverty!

It's not the singer who ever falls silent,

But not at all times will the ear be open;

Yet when the frenzied ones adopt wine-worship,

They will grow drunk upon a mill-wheel's creaking!
Again, like the latter, round and round they wheel,

And likeit, too, they weep most plaintively.

Allin surrender, their heads in collar bowed,

But when they can no more endure, their collars they will rend!
Do not reproach the dervish in his-drunken stupefaction:
He flails with feet and hands because he drowns!
I'llnotsay, brother, what makes ecstatic melody
Without lalso know who may the listener be:

If from Inner Meaning’s loft his bird takes flight,

The very angel lags behind its course;

But 1f he be a man of idle sport and play and trifling,

The Demon in his brain grows ever stronger!

‘When the man of melody’s an appetite-adorer,

Sleeping he rises to sweet sounds - not tnintoxicatton!

N
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Fear not the sickness, prudent man,
When the Doctor sends you bitter medicine:
1940 Swallow what comes from the Beloved's hand -
No invalid’s more knowledgeable than the physician!

TALE 59 A luckless lover takes a cold bath

One like me had his heart in someone’s hand
In pawn, and much contempt endured:
After his good-sense and wisdom,
Loudly was his madness drummed abroad.
For his friend’s sake he took ill-treatment from the enemy,
For a friend’s poison is the sovereign antidote;
His nape was-cuffed by his own comrades’ hands,
But, like a nail, his head he constantly would offer:
1945 So did his fancy confound his head
That his own brain’s thatch was nigh kicked in!
All unaware was he of his comrades’ disparagement,
As one who drowns is unaware of rain;
(He who has dashed his mind's foot on a stone
Knows no anxiety for the flask of name and fame!)
One night a demon pari-visaged made himself,
And hurled himself into that man's embrace:
Next morn he might not go to prayer
(Though none of his comrades had learned of his secret):
1950  Intosome water near his rooftop he then dived
(The cold thereon had shut a gate of marble!);
One counselling began reproof to offer,
Saying: ‘You'll kill yourself in such cold water!’
Then from this just-dealing youth there rosea cry:
‘Comrade, how long will you reprove? Pray, silence!
A certain lad some days ago my heart did steal away,
And my affection for him's such that I no longer can endure;
Yet he’s not once enquired of me with pleasant disposition:
See, then, what I must make my soul to suffer for his disdainful ways!’
1955 Now, as for the One Who from dust created my person,
And therein in omnipotence a pure soul created -
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See how that fiery wormkin, born of earth,

Gave forth in clarity an answer:

‘Day and night alike, where should I be but in the open spa.ca>
But on account of the sunlight, I'm not to be seen!’

TALE 57 A poet spurns recompense from Sa'd ibn Zangi

A person spoke a eulogy on Sa‘d-i Zangi

(On whose grave may much mercy be!);

Money he bestowed, a robe of honour, cherished him,
Making for him a station at his worth;

But when the poet on the gold’s impression saw ‘God alone!’
Frenzied he grew, and tore the raiment from his body;

Such a flame from his burning took hold of his soul

That up he sprang and took the desert-road!

Of his companions on the plain, one said to him:

*What saw you that thus your state was altered?

Where at first the ground you kissed,

You should not have later kicked it!’

He laughed: ‘At first, in fear and hope,

As with a willow, trembling would befall my body;
But later, by the power of **God alone!,”

No thing, no person counted in my eyes for aught!’

TALE 58 The innocent man arrefied in a riot_

A riot broke out ina Syrian town,

And an old man they arrested, of blessed disposition;
Still his words sound within my ears,

As thefetters were placed on his feet and his hands:

‘Save but the Ruler makes the signal,

Who'd have the pluck to launch the attack?

Anenemy like this I must hold as a friend,

Knowing the Friend has placed him over me!

Whether honour and position, or disgrace and fetters too,
Iacknowledgeall from Truth, not from ‘Amr or from Zaid!'
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Where even the sun counts not for anatom,

And all seven oceans are not as one drop!

When the Sovereign of Grandeur raises His standard,
The world sinks its head in non-being’s collar.

TALE 56 The village-headman overawed by royal pomp

A village-headman and his son, while oni a highway,
Passed an imperial bodyguard;

The lad saw the sergeants, their swords and their axes,
Their satin tunics and their belts of gold;

Likewise the archer heroes, strikers at the quarry,

The squires, quiver-holding and hitting with arrows;

On the breast of one a China-silk tunic,

Onanother’s head a right-royal cap -

And the son, as he saw all that pomp and that presence,
Saw his own father as abject indeed,

Forthelatter’s state altered and his colour drained hence,
And he fled in his awe to a place of concealment!

To him said thelad: Are you not, then, the great one of the village,
Holding yourself senior among the leading men?

What ails you that you've cut all hope out from your soul,
And tremble like a willow in the wind of stately passing?’
*True! he replied, ‘'I'm both captain and commander,

But my glory lasts only while in my own village!’

For this are terror-smirched the great ones -

That they have been in Majesty’s audience-chamber:
You, unaware, are still as in the willage,

Investing yourself with rank and office!

Never a word have the tongue-wielders spoken

But Sa‘di thereon will speak a parable:

No doubt you've seen, in garden and meadow,
A little worm shining at night like a lamp?

Said one thereto: ‘O night-illuminating wormkin!
What ails you that you come not forth by day?’
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‘Grieve not for my sake, man of wisdom!

The Person Who bears the boat will bring me also!’
At which he spread his prayer-mat on the water's face
(A fantasy I thought it, or that I was dreaming!);
Perplexed, my eye slept not that mighe,

Yet he next morn could look on me and say:

*You, lame man, with a stave did come, but [ on foot:
A boat brought you, but I was brought by God!’
Why do the adherents of Idea to this not cleave -
That only the Elect may go in water or in fire?

As for the infant, uninformed of fire,

Does not his mother guard him lovingly?

Those, then, who're drowned in ecstasy

By night and day are in the very care of Truth:

He guards the Friend against the fire's heat

As Moses' crib against the whirlpools of the Nile:
When aninfant's in a swimmer’s arms

He knows no fear, broad though the Tigris be;

But how shall you step on the ocean’s face

As do real men, when even on dry land your skirt is wet?

The way of the intellect 1s all twists and turns,

But the concern of the gnostics is for God alone!

This can be said to those who recognize realities,
Though adherents of analogy may carp thereat and say:
‘What, then, is heaven, and what earth besides?
Whoare the sons of Adam, and the beasts both wild and tame?’
A proper thing you've asked, O prudent one!

I'll tell you - if you find the answer proper:

The plain and the ocean, the mountain and thesky,
Pariand manchild, demon and angel -

All, whatsoever they be, are less than That

By virtue of Whose being they utter being's name!
Monstrous before you, with its waves, lies the ocean;
High is the sun, allablaze at the zenith:

Yet how shall the men of Qutward Form discover

That the lords of [dea reside in a realm
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‘My love, good master, 's for his nature only,

Not for his height and goodly stature!’

I've heard that in a defile once a camel

Fell and smashed a chest of pearls;

The king cast wide his sleeves that all might share,

And then drove hence his mount in haste.

The riders went off after pearls and coral both, -

Scattering from the ruler in search of spoil:

Ofall those neck-lifting henchmen there stayed

Not one at the king's nape but Ayaz.

Mahmiid thenlooked at him and said: ‘Heart-taker, devious one!
What did you get of spoils?’ He answered: ‘Nothing!

I was all the while in a gallop at your nape,

Not neglecting service for the sake of enrichment!’

If yours be proximity in the hall of audience,

Ignore not the emperor for robes of honour’s sake!

Such procedure violates the Way, for saints

Do naught desire of God but God;

If to your friend’s beneficence you have an eye, and not to him,
To self you are in bondage, not bound by the friend.

So long as your mouth stands open for greed,

No secret will reach your heart’s ear from the World Unknown:
Truth is a mansion, all decked-out,

Fancy and appetite are but the dust arising:

See you not that where dust rises

The sight sees not although a man be sighted?

TALE 55 A devotee walks upon the water~

It chanced that, together with an old Faryabi,

Ireached the water in Maghrib-land;

I had a dirham; me they took up

Into the boat, and left the poor man standing.

The blacks onward drove the boat as though it were smoke,
For their master dreaded not the Master over all;

Weeping befell me for care of my partner,

But he at my weeping laughed loudly and said:
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Whereat the pari-visaged girl began to dig her nails into her skin:
‘How shall ] ever do without my friend for such a sum?

Not a hundred sheep, nor yet three-hundred thousand,

Can make good my not seeing my companion’s face!’

Whatever may distract you from the Friend -

If you would have the truth, He only is your heart’s ease!

One wrote to a man of frenzied state

And asked: ‘Do you want Hell or Paradise?’

Said he: * Ask not of me such matters!

I favour what He favours for me.’

TALES§3 _‘Majninimportuned in his grief

To Majniin said a person: ‘O you of goodly footprint!
What is with you amiss that no more to the tribe you come?
Remains in your head no frenzy for Laila?
Has your fancy altered, and remains no inclination?’
When the poor wretch heard this, pitifully he wept:
‘O master mine! Hold your hand from off my skirt!
A heart is mine already that’s sore and lacerated:
Do not you too pour salt upon my wound!
Remoteness is no proof of self-restraint,
For many a one remote is so by sheer necessity!’

Whereat the other answered: ‘Loyalare you, of happy dlsposmon:

Tell me any message you may have for Laila!’
Said he: “Use not my name when in the presence of my frlend
For where she is, my name brings only trouble!’

TALE 54 Ayaz's fidelity to Mahmad

A man began to carp at the emperor of Ghazna:
*Ayaz, fora wonder, wants for any beauty:

Yet whena rose wants colour and also scent,
Strange is the nightingale’s melancholy forit!’
This tale was told by someone to Mahmid,
‘Who much did writhe in his concern:
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Many's the forceful intellect, valiantly equipped,
That’s been made subject to the rage of love!
When passion boxes wisdom's ears,

Good-sense cannot again lift up its head!

TALE 51 Theman whowould fight with lions

A fellow once fashioned a fist of iron,

For he would try his force against a'lion;

But when the lion close dragged him with its paw-tips,
He saw no more force in his fist!

One at this said to him: ‘Why lie there like a woman?
Strike him, rather, with youriron fist-tip!’

I've heard that the poor wretch murmured in his plight:
*With such a fist one cannot pound a lion!’

When love gains mastery of a wise man's intellect,

It's all the same story as the iron fist and the Lion:

For you're in the paws of a man-felling lion,

What profits youa fist of iron?

Once Love has come, speak no more of Intelligence:
The ball's but a captive in the polo-stick's hand!

TALE 52 Thereluflant bridegroom and the loving bride_»

Two cousins on the fathers’ side chanced to be united,
Both featured like the sun, superior in race.

The one found it to her liking, exceedingly so;

The other proved reluctant, hostile;

Shehad a character and grace like a pari,

His face was turned to meet the wall's;

She would adorn her person constantly,

He would implore his death of God!

The village-elders made the lad sit down,

Then said: ‘For her you feel no tenderness, so tender her her dowry!’
At this he smiled and said: * A forfeit of one hundred sheep

Were no extortion to escape from bondage!’
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TALE 49 A spurned bride is counselled to remasnmarried

A young bride, newly wed, complains

To an elder of her unaffectionate groom:
‘Lightly you should not sake it thus, that with this lad
My days move bitterly towards their end;

As for those who're'with us in this dwelling,

Isee them not distressed of heart like me:

Wife and husband, such friends they are,

You'd say they were two kernels in one shell!

But as for my husband, in all this while, I have not seen
That once he’d smile into my face!’

The elder, auspiciously augured, heard these words
(A man, late of years, is wise in words),

And the reply he gave her was sweet and agreeable:
‘If fair of face he be, then bear his burden!

A pity it is, to twist the face from one

Like whom you'll never find another.’

Resign yourself, slavelike, to the bidding of the Truth,
For alord Iike Him you'll never see!

How turn your head from One Who, if He turns His head,
Will draw His pen through your existence’ letter?
One day my heart burned foraslave,

Who said, while his taskmaster put him up for sale:
‘Slaves better than I, you may pick upin plenty,

But a master like you will never again be mine!’

TALE 50 The handsome physician_,

There was in Marv a pari-visaged physician,

Whose stature was a cypress in the garden of the heart:
No report reached him of the pain of wounded hearts,
No report had he of his own il eye!

A sufferer, a stranger, tells the tale thus:

‘My head was light awhile for that physician,

And I 1io more desired my own good-health,

Lest he to me should never come again!’
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TALE 48 A devotee saved by perseverance in prayer—

I've heard that an elder kept a night alive,

And, near the dawning, raised unto the Truth the hands of need,;
In this elder’s ear a secret voice did whisper:
‘Nothing you're achieving; go now about your business!
Your prayersat this Door cannot be accepted:

Hence, in abasement, go! - or stay in plaintive lamentation!’
Next night he would not sleep for chanting and devotions;
Learning of his state, a follower observed:
‘Since you see the door closed in that direction,

Exert yourself not thus much to no purpose!’

On his cheeks’ margin tears, ruby-hued,

Rained down in regret, till he said: ‘My boy!

Only then, in despair, would I turn

From this course if  could see another;

Think not, if He should rip aside the rein,

That I from His saddle-strap will draw back my hand!
When from one door a mendicant turns in want,

What matter ~ if he but knows another?

But while I've heard that my own way’s not rightly through this lane,
No other way's in prospect!’

Thus he remained, his head upon the ground of dedication,
When in his soul's ear was suddenly proclaimed:

‘He's won acceptance, though he has no virtue,

For save for Us, he has no other refuge!’

Know you what a man said in Nishapir,

When his son fell asleep at his bedtime-duty?
‘Do not expect, my son (if you are anyone at all),

That you will ever reach a place without exertion!

Even for Solomon, if he does not lift his feet,

Existence 1s profitless as non-existence;

Profit you should cover, fear a loss,

For those who live 1dly will lack their portion!’
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One said to him: "This house belongs to no man;

Naught they'll give you; stand not impertinently here!’
Retorted he: “Then whose house isit,

That 1t should show charity for no one’s state?’

Whereat the other: ‘Silence! What sinful speech is this?
Thelord of this house is our own Lord!’

Helooked on the lamps, and he saw the mihrab,

And burningly he from his liver raised a roar:

‘A pityit were to go beyond this place;

Alas that one in want should leave this door!

I never went in want from any neighbourhood,

Why should I go from Truth’s own doorway yellow-faced?
In this same spot I'll lengthen solicitation’s hand,
Knowing I'll not bring back a hand that’s empty!’

I've heard he sat a year within those precincts,

His hands held up asis the implorers’ way;

Then one night his life’s footing came down in the mire,
And his heart began to pound for weakness;

Near morn some person brought close to his head a lamp,
To see his spirit leave, as with a lamp at morn,

The while he said (all gurgling for joy):
‘Who knocks at the Generous One's door, to himis opened!’
The seeker must show fortitude, forbearance:

I've never heard that an alchemist grew weary,

And how vast the gold he turns to blackened dust,

In hope one day to turn to gold some copper!

Gold, wherewith to buy, is good,

Yet nothing you'll buy better than the Friend's endearments.

If at one sweetheart your heart grows constricted,
Some other care-dispeller will come within your grasp:
Suffer not bitterness of life at one sour face,

But with another’s water douse its fire:

Ifhe, however, has no peer for beauty,

Desert him not for a little heart’s torment’s sake!

You can dissociate your heart from someone

Only when knowing you can make shift without him.
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I from his district's dust see no escape:
Telthim, unjust, he may pour out my reputation!
Repent, you bid me, you who worship self?
More fitting you repent of what you've said!
Forgive me, rather, for whatever he may do,
Though it shall purpose blood, he does it well!
1780 Night after night, his fire burns me through,
But I at dawn revive in his fair scent!
If1 but die today in my friend’s neighbourhood,
When I arise I'll pitch my tent beside him!’
Turn not your back, if you are able, in this war,
For Sa‘dilives, though killed by Love!

One thirsty was saying, as his soul he surrendered,
‘Happy the fortunate man who dies in water!’
Tohimsaid a callow one: ‘How fantastic! :
When dying, what matter if you've drunk your fill or stay dry-lipped!’
1785 Said he: ‘But could I not my moutha little moisten,
To help me set my sweet soul on its edge?’
The thirsty man will dive to the reservoir’s depth,
Because he knows the drowner dies only when he’s drunk his fill!
Ifyou'realover, take hold of his skirg;
And if the friend says ‘Give your life!’ say ‘Take it!’
The paradise of ease you'll only then enjoy -
‘When you have passed the hell of nothingness:
The hearts of the seed-sowers suffer anxiety,
But when the harvest’s gathered, pleasantly they sleep:
1790 That one in this assembly wins his desire
Who at the last round gets a goblet! -

TALE 47 The beggar who would not leave the mosque_

Thus [ haveit handed down from men of the Way
(Generous paupers, imperial beggars):

An old man at dawn went forth to beg,

And seeing a mosque-doorway, gave voice;
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1760 No ruler buys up every slave for sale:

Not every shabby cowl conceals a living man!

If every drop of dew became a pearl,

The market would be filled with them like cockle-shells);

They fit not themselves with false feet, as do tumblers,

For stilts will ship right stoutly out of place!

Associates in the privy-place of ‘Am I not?,’

Drunk on one draught till the trumpet’s blast;

Their hands are not withdrawn from what they purpose-not even forasword!-
For restraint and love are but as glass and stone!

TALE 46 The infatuated lover in Samarqand

Onein Samarqgand had a witness-to-beauty,

Who had (you'd say) gand-sugar in place of discourse:
He from the sun had borne off loveliness’ stake,

And at his impudence were ruined piety’s foundations!
(God is exalted over beauty to the point

That you might suppose it a sign of His mercy!)

Ashe would go, so eyes would follow him;

His soul had made friends’ hearts its ransom.

This friend of his would glance at him by stealth,

But he at him once sharply looked and said:

1770 'O stubborn fool! How long will you chase after me?

Don't you know I'm no bird for your snare?

IfI see you again — with my own blade,

Like an enemy, I'll cut off your head without compunction!’
One to the victim said: ‘Now be about your business!
Set for yourself an easier object of pursuit!

[ cannot think you'll win your desire in this matter,

And God forbid you lose your life for your heart’s sake!’
Infatuated, loyal, when he heard this reproach,
Painstricken, he brought forth a lamentation:

‘Let the wound of ruin's blade

Roll me in blood and dust, a corpse,

So they but say before enemies and friends alike

That here’s one by his hand killed, his sword!
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TALE 45 A son leaves his father for love of God

Irecall having heard from a knowledgeable elder
| That one in frenzy sped into the desert;
His father at parting neither ate nor slept;
Men made the son reproaches, but he said:
‘Since my Companion called me His *‘own person,”’
Acquaintance have I no more with any person;
1745 By, Truth of Him! Since Beauty's Truth to meappeared,
ThenceforthallI've seen’s appeared to me but fancy!
He never went astray who turned his face from creatures
But found again his own Lost One!
Such menare scattered under heaven,
And may be called ‘wild-beasts’ - but also ‘angels’:
Recollecting Majesty, like angels they rest not,
While night and day they shy from men as do wild-beasts;
Strong-armed are they, but short of (predatory) hand,
Prudent-insane, and sober-drunk;
1750 Awhile they repose in corners, stitching their cloaks,
Then they're excited ina gathering, their cloaks afire!
No passion do they show for self, for others no concern:
No room for any in the nook of their acknowledgment that ‘God is One!’
Distraught is their reason, their senses are scattered,
Their ears are blocked against the counsellor’s words
(Yet ducks in the sea do not drown,
And what of the fire's torment knows the salamander?);
Men empty-handed they, yet full of stomach,
Desert-traversers who need no caravan;
1755 Rare ones, from the eyes of men all covered up -
Not girdle-wearers, covered up with patches!
They from men’s eyes seek no approval,
For they by the Truth are amply approved:
Full of fruit, shade-giving like the vine -
Not like ourselves, black-deeded, hued in blue!
Their heads they bow within themselves, as does the pearl-shell -
Not like the ocean tossing up foam
(These bones and skin do not make men:
Not every form enfolds the Idea’s spirit!
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1725 For'mnotso much aware of my head
That I know if my crown wears a crown or an axe!
Reproach me not, impatient though I be,
For patience is not conceivable in love!
Like Jacob, though my eye grow pale,
I'llnot cut off all hope of seeing Joseph;
One who's inebriated with another
Is not annoyed with him at every trifling matter!’
One day this young man kissed the prince’s stirrup,
At which he grew incensed and tugged his rein aside;
1730 But he did only smile: “Twist not away your rein,
Why should a ruler twist his rein away from nothing?
To me, no being’s left while you exist:
In recollection of you, no self-worship!
If you should see a lapse in me, then blame me not:
Youare the one who's dared to raise his head from out my collar!
“ Thus boldly did I touch your stirrup
Because ] of myself took no account;
I through the name of *‘self”’ have drawn the pen,
I on my own desire have placed a foot;
1735 Thearrow of that drunken eye’s killed me already:
What need to take your hand unto your sword?
Set fire unto the reed - and then pass on,
Forin the forest there'l remain nor dry nor wet!’

TALE 44 The beloved, on fire, chided by the lovers

I've heard that to a minstrel’s melody
One with a pari’s form did once begin to dance;
At all the hearts in turmoil round about her,
A candle’s fire caught at her skurt;
Distraught of mind she grew, as suffering pain,
One of her lovers said to her: ‘Why worry?
1740 Your skirt, dear friend, - no more - the fire is burning:
With me, it's utterly burned up my lifetime’s harvest!’
Ifyou're a true companion, prate not of yourself,
For where there's ‘companion’ and where there’s ‘self,” there’s also polytheism!
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TALE 43 A beggar's child smitten with love of a prince

I've heard that once one beggar-born

Ventured tolook at one born of kings;

And henceforth, as he walked, he seethed raw passion,
His fancy having sunk its teeth into the object of desire!

Like the marker-posts, he never withdrew from the prince’s palace-square,

Ever hestood, like a castle, beside his knightly mount;

Though to blood his heart turned, yet he left his secret within it;
His feet stuck fast in the mire of hus weeping.

The guards, on learning of his suffering,

Said ever and again to him: ‘Loiter not here!";

Awhile he went away, but then recollected the face of his friend,
And pitched his tent once more to command the friend’s lane.
A royal retainer beat him, head and hands and feet,

Saying: ‘Did we not tell you not to stand here?’

Once more he went away, but found not forbearance or stability:
He lacked all patience for his comrade’s face;

Flylike, from the sugar foraibly

They'd drive him, but straightway he’d be back!

One to him said: ‘Impertinent fellow, half-crazed as you are,
You show a wonderful forbearance beforestick and stone!’
Said he: ‘Such violence from his hand comes to me:

No protest is allowed at the friend’s heavy hand!

Sol, for my part, thus vaunt friendship,

No matter whether he for friend takes me - or enemy!

Expect not forbearance from me without him,

When even with him stability’s not possible!

The power to forbear I lack, the room for struggle;

[ want both possibility to stand and foot to flee!

Tell me not to turn my head from the doorway of audience! -
Not though he place my head like tent-pegin the rope!

Is not a moth with life lost, lying ac the friend’s feet,

Better than the live one in his dark nook?’

‘But what,’ said the other, 'if you are wounded by his polo-stick?’ -

Said he: ‘Then, like the ball, at his feet I will fall!’
‘Again, what if he with a sword take off your head?’ -
Said he: ‘Not even that I'll grudge him!
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With no other person can you draw breath,
For with him there’s no place left for others:
You say his dwelling is in your eyes,
" Yet if you'll but enfold your sight, he's in your heart!
1690 No thought for others have you, that you be dishonoured,
No power to bea moment patient:
Ifhe demands your soul, you'll place it on your lips;
And if he place his sword unto your head, your head you will incline!
Since love that's founded upon air
Is such a mischief-rouser, enforcing its behest,
Why wonder at the farers on the Way
When they're engulfed beneath Idea’s Sea?
In passion for the Soulmate’s soul, they're careless of their own,
In recollection of the Beloved, careless of the world;
1695 Mindful of the Truth alone, they flee His creation,
So drunk with the Cupbearer, they spill their wine;
They with no medicine should be treated,
For none is rightly advised wherein their suffering lies!
*‘AmInot ...’ from everlasting’s ever in their ears,
While they cry out the call of *Yea!, said they...’;
Anever-active band, yet seated privily:
Dust-covered are their feet and all-afire their breath;
With one roar they remove a mountain,
With one complaint a city they upset.
1700 Like the wind are they, concealed yet nimbly-darting;
Like stonésthey're silent, yet rosary-reciting.
In the dawning they weep so amply that the water
Washes sleep’s antimony away from their sight;
Their mount they kill by hard night-riding,
Then, in the dawn, cry they are stranded!
Night and day they're in the sea of passion and of flame,
And know not, in their agitation, night from day;
So far seduced by the Picture-Painter’s beauty
That they have no business with the beauty of the picture!
1705 The men of heart give not their heart to outer-rind -
And ifa foolish fellow does, he'll lack the inner-kernel:
He alone sips the pure wine of Unity
Who has forgotten this world and the next.




Chapter 3 On Love, Intoxication, and Delirium_

Happy the days of those delirious with care of Him,
Whether they know wounds or yet the salve of Him!
Beggars they, of kingship shy,
Long-suffering in their beggary in hope of Him;
Drop by drop, they drain pain’s draught,
Andif they find it bitter, draw their breath insilence.
Fine wine's enjoyment brings the affliction of the ‘morning-after,’
The thorn is armour-bearer to the emperor of the rose;

1675 Yet no long-suffering’s bitter in recollection of Him,
For bitterness s sugar at the hand of Friend!
Those drunk with their Comrade must bear reproach -
But, then, a drunken camel more lightly bears his load.
His captive wills not from the bond to fly,
His quarry seeks not liberation from the noose;
Sultans, they in privacy; beggars when abroad,
Knowers of the wayside halts, though having lost the track:
How to their retiring-room shall men find the way,
For they, like the Water of Life, lie in darkness?

168 Like to Jerusalem - within all a-domed,
Yet having let its outer wall decay;
Like the moth, they dash the fire upon themselves -
Not weaving a cocoon upon themselves as does the worm.
With Heart's Delight in their embrace, yet do they seek Him still:
Their lips with thirst a-dry while on the stream’s brink:
Isay not that they cannot reach the water -
For they upon Nile's shore would still be diabetic!

Love for one made like yourself from water and from clay
Robs you of long-suffering and of ease of heart;
1685 When awake, there's mischief in his cheek and beauty-spot -
And sleeping, you are fettered to the image of him;
In selfless love of him you so incline your head unto his feet
That you as nothing see the world, compared with his existence.
When gold for you makes no appeal to the eye of beauty’s witness,
Gold and dust seem one to you.
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Give not position or scope to the man of evil intent -
Better by far your foe in a pit and demons in a bottle!

Say not, 'Such a snake should be killed with a stick,’

But whenits head it holds beneath your stone - strike then.
When a quill-driver treats a subject badly, '
His hand with a sword is best trimmed up;

When an executive enacts an evil regulation,

He carries you with him - right into Hell;

Say not such an executive is sufficient for the realm,

Call him not ‘executive’ -say ‘deceptive’ rather!

The man marked by felicity brings Sa‘di’s words to bear,

For they promote both commonweal and management and good judgment.
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His wife, however, said: ‘Lay not a finger on them,

Lest from their home the poor things be dispersed!’

The wise man at this betook him to his business.

At length, one day, they stung the wife;

And she, imprudent as she was, by gate and roof and lane
Did cry for help, the while her spouse was saying:

‘Make not, good wife, a sour face before mankind:

You yourself said the **poor’’ wasps should not be killed!’
How to evil men should one do good? -

Long suffering but magnifies the bad in evil men.

When by a head you see mankind tormented,

Torment his gullet with a sword that's sharp!

‘What dog s there for whom a table’s spread? -

Instruct him, rather, to be givena bone!

How well the village-elder coined that saw:

“The beast that kicks is better heavy-laden’!

If kindliness is practised by the watch,

No one canssleep at night for fear of thieves.

Within the ring of conflict, cane and lance

Area hundred-thousand times more valuable than sugar-cane.
Not everyone deserves a gift of property:

One asks for property, another to be properly told off!

If you caress the cat, he'll carry off the pigeons;

Fatten up the wolf: in pieces he’ll tear Joseph.

When a building wants for firm foundations,

Don't erect it high - or if you do, go constantly in dread of it!

How well Bahram the Nomad said,

When a restive thoroughbred had knocked him to the ground:
*Another horse from the herd we'll have to take -

One which, though mettlesome, may be restrained!’

The Tigris at low-water must be dammed, my son:

It’s no use trying when the flood has risen.

When the vile wolf has entered your noose,

Kill him forthwith! - or give up all concern for the sheep!

No reverent prostration will ever proceed from the Devil,

Nor any good act from one of evil stock;
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And in this desperate time that man of truth

Has bégged off allmy sin from Him Who justice does dispense.
“OLord! A pardon on this servant be,

For Ifrom him once knew a moment's ease!”’’

What now, having solved this riddle, shall I say? -
‘Glad udings to Shiraz’ lord!’

For a whole host in his highmindedness’ shade

Do well - and at his bounty’s board.

The man of generosity’s a tree, fruit-bearing,

But him apart, there’s nought but firewood on the mountain-side;

One may lay an axe to the foot of wood for fuel,

But how should onesstrike at a fecund tree?

Long may you stand fast, tree of virtue,

For you both bear the fruit and give the shade!

Much have we said on the head of Beneficence,

Yet this condition does not apply with everyone:

Consume the blood and wealth of one who ill-treats mankind,
For better plucked are wings and pinions from the evil bird;
When one with your Master is at war,

Wﬁy giveinto his hand both stick and stone?

Lay low the root producing thorns,

Care for the tree that brings forth fruit;

Him give the standing of the great

Who does not lord it o’er the less;

Forgiveness show not to any who'sa tyrant,

For mercy towards him is injustice to a universe;

Better the light of a world-burner quenched:

One's better in the fire than a whole people branded!

He who shows mercy to the robber

Strikes at the caravan with his own strong arm.

Their heads, give to the wind, the practisers of brutality!
Violence to the violent is but justice and fair-play.

TALE 42 Thewifewhopitied wasps

I've heard a man once knew a household’s care,
For wasps had made their nest upon his roof;
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So wonder-struck at this tale was the king

That he forgave and gave, but nothing said.

That youth, for his part, falling and once more rising,
Was running at a loss in all directions;

One to him said: ‘From retribution’s cross-roads

How did you devise a quittance for your Life?”

He whispered in his ear: ‘O prudent one!

I'by asoul’said dodged the fetters, and also by a farthing-piece!’
A seed is put within the ground

That it may yield upon the day of indigence;

A fell disaster may be held back by a barleycorn;

You've heard of the rod that killed an *Uj?

And is there not a sound Tradition from the Chosen One
That says: ‘Forgiveness and goodness ward off disaster’?
You'll see no foothold for the foe in this locality,

For Bii Bakr1Sa‘d is Lord of the Realm;

Seize (O you before whose face the world is glad!)

A world (let there be gladness in your face!):

None in your age bears a burden imposed by another,
No rose in the meadow bears the cruelty of a thorn!

You are the Shadow of Truth’s Grace on earth,

A Prophet inattributes, ‘to all beings a mercy’;

What though none knows your worth? -

None knows the Night of Power either!

TALE 41 Saved at the Fudgment by one at of kindness

A person dreamed he saw the Plain of Judgment:

Earth’s face all molten copper from the sun;

A groan from all mankind was rising to the sky,

For their brains from the swelter were coming to the boil!
Of all this company one person, in the shade,

Had at his neck a badge of eternality;

The dreamer asked: ‘O ornament of gatherings!

Who stood for you in this assembly?'
‘Ihad,’ said he, ‘a vine at my house-door,

In whose shade slept a goodly man;
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So when like the ant you've carried and gathered,
Consume (before the tomb’s worm consumes you!).
A parableand a counsel are the words of Sa‘di:
Well will they serve you if you are apt;

And to turn the face therefrom is a pity,

For, facing that way, fortune may be found.

TALE 40 1 beggar risks his life to save a benefactor—

A young man had practised generosity with a farthing,
And thus fulfilled an old man’s heart’s desire.

Then, without warning, Heaven took him in a crime,
Whereat the Sultan sent him to the place of execution;
Scurrying of Turks there was, and the hubbub of the mob,
With sightseers lining gates and lanes and roofs.
When, inall this confusion, the aged pauper saw

That young man captive in the hands of men,

Sore was his heart for the youth's wretched case,

For the lad had once held his heart in his hand;

He raised a lamentation: “The Sultan’s died,

Left the world and carried off his seemly character!’;
And all the while he wrung the hands of anguish.

The Turks with drawn swords hearing this,

There rose from them distressful cries,

As they did strike themselves on head and face and shoulders.
Headlong, on foot, to the audience-chamber doors
They raced - and saw the emperor there enthroned!
The youth escaped; the old man they bore off
Captive, by the neck, before the Sultin’s throne;
Terribly he questioned him, awesome in his manner:
*What reason had you to desire my death?

Since mineisa *‘character”” for goodness and for truth,
Why, then, for my people should you desire evil?’
Boldly the old man lifted up his tongue:

‘O you in whose authority's ear the world is but a ring!
By those lying words *'The Sultdn’s died!"

You died not - but a poor wretch gained his life.’
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TALE39 A son spends his father's hidden fortune_

A certain man to spend had not the spirit;

Gold he had, but not the power to use it.

He would not use it up to set his mind at ease,

He gaveit not away that it might serve him later;

Night and day he was in bondage to both gold and silver,
While they in turn were bound to this mean fellow.

One day his son by stealth discovered

Where in the ground the grasper’d laid his gold;

Up from the dust he brought it and gave it to the wind
(Putting, as I've heard, a stoneinits place);

Yet with this liberal-natured youth the gold would not last:
Asto one hand it came, he consumed it with the other;
And, for all his impure courses, he was a losing player,
With his hat up for auction and his drawers in pawn!
While (in despair) the father plucked his windpipe,

The son (to his guests) offered reed- pxpes and lyre~pluckmg,
All night the father slept not for moaning and weeping,
The son, when the morn came, laughingly said:

‘Gold, father mine, is for consumption:

Tolay away, a stone will do as well!”

Gold from rough rocks is brought forth

To be consumed with friends and loved-ones:
Gold in the palm of a man, world-adoring,

Is still within the rock, my brother!

Ifinlife you treat your familyll,

Do not bewail their desiring your death:

As with anamulet, so they may not eat their fill with you
Before from the roof you fall down fifty cubits.

A miser who's wealthy in dindrs and silver

Is a tahisman lodging over a treasure:

For years his gold will last because

A talisman like him prowls over i;

Yet with the stone of doom he'll suddenly be smashed,
And the treasure at leisure divided.
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From a young prince’s crown, within the camels’ tether-ground,
One night a ruby fell upon the stony earth;

To him his father said: ‘On such a dark-hued night,

How know you which is jewel and which the stones?

To all the stones have care, my son,

That the ruby amongst them may not belost!’

Amid the common run, the pure, confused of hue,

Are as the ruby in the dark among the stones:

Since pure souls and men of heart

Are with the ignorant compounded,

Bear cheerfully every ignoramus’ burden,

For you may come eventually upon a man of heart!

When by a friend a man’s made merry,

Will you not see him bear the burden of an enemy?

Not like the rose he rends his clothes for thorns,

But laughs, while his heart wells with blood, as does the pomegranate!
Take on a whole society’s grief, though you desire but one:
Keep watch ona hundred for the sake of one.

If those of dusty feet, their heads dishevelled,

Seem in your view but mean and poor,

Beware, by your manhood!’, that to like case you come not -
But gird your loins to serve them!

Look you never on them with approval's eye,

Yet the Truth's fullapprovalis theirs indeed!

You may suppose a person to be bad -

How know you that the selfsame one does not enjoy God's amity?

The door of mystic-knowledge stands ajar to those

In whose face other doors are shut;

Many are those, existing bitterly and swallowing down their bitterness,
Who with a flounce of skirts will come before the Last Assembly;

Kiss, if you have intelligence and prudent sense of management,

The young prince’s hand while he’s still in confinement’s quarters,

For one day he'll emerge from out the city-keep,

And high rank he'll bestow on you as he too rises high!

Burn not the rose-bush in the autumn season,

For it will show you yet its graces when the new spring comes!
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Who to you restored this world-illuminating candle?’

Ac which he answered: ‘Unjust man, of fate disordered!
Shortsighted were you, feebly counselled,

When you were busy with the owl and let the phoenix go!
This doorway in my face was opened up by one

In whose face you did shut your door!

If you'll but place a kiss upon the dust of men -

By your manhood! light will come to you;

But those who have their heart's eye veiled,

Assuredly are heedless of such salves!’

That man of fortune retrograde, on hearing such reproach,
Gnashed his teeth upon the finger-tips of perplexity,

And said: ‘My royal falcon has by your snare been taken!
Fortune was mine, but now is in your name!’

(How shall that one bring the male falcon to his hand
Whose teeth, mouselike, are sunk in greed full deep?)

Come, if the people of heart you would seek,

Be never for one moment heedless of serving;

Give food to the sparrow, the partridge, and the dove,
That one day a phoenix may fall to your snare!

Ifin all corners you cast need’s arrows,

There’s hope you may, unlooked-for, strike a quarry;
One pearlis produced from so many oyster-shells,

One ina hundred shafts strikes the target.

A man once lost his boy whilein a convoy;

At nightfalthe wandered round the caravan,
Asking at every tent, and hastening in all directions;
At length he found that brightness in thedark.
When to the caravan's members he returned,
Theard him saying to the convoy-leader:
‘Know you how I came across my friend?

Whoever came before me, | would say: ““It's him!"’
This is why men of heart pursue oneand all -

That they may one day reach a man perchance!

For one heart they will carry loads unnumbered,
For onerose’s sake they'll swallow many thorns.
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But when the lofty-stationed ruler looked,

The man he saw in misery, his donkey in the mire;
And so he forgave the fellow for his wretched state,
Swallowing his rage at those distasteful words.

He gave him gold, a horse, a tunic-pelt

(How goodly affection in a time of hate!).

One said: ‘Old man, bereft of sense and prudence,
From death you've had a wonderful escape!’ ‘Silence!’ said he,
‘If1 did moan at my own suffering,

He grace bestowed as suited hum!’

Ewl for evilis an easy recompense;

If you would be a man, ‘Bekind to him who evil does.’

TALE 38 _Ablindman cured by a grateful beggar—

I've heard that one deluded, drunk from pride,

Shut his house-door in the face of a mendicant;

Helpless in a corner, the man sat him down,

Hot-livered, but cold-sighing from a blazing breast.

A man whose eye was veiled thus heard him,

And asked him what had brought about his hate and wrath;
Said he, and wept upon thealley’s dust,

‘The cruelty manifested to me by that man!’

At which the other: *“What's-your-name! Quit your vexation,
And break your fast with me tonight!’

Smoothly and beguiling, by the lapel he tugged him,

Taking him home to where he laid a spread.

The pauper, when refreshed and lighted all within,

Said: ‘God give light to you!’

That night his narciss-orb some drops did shed:

Next morn the blind man opened wide his eyes and saw the world!
Within the town there fell, and seethed, the tale ‘
Of how last night one sightless had unclosed his eyes.

Such talk was heard by that stone-hearted worthy

From whom the pauper had retreated, tight of heart;

Said he: ‘Tell me the tale, you lucky one,

How such a hard business came easy to you!
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Hatim’s like for liberality

Will not again arise while turns the world,

Savein Abii Bakr Sa‘d - he by whose loftiness of mind
Bestowal's hand is placed upon solicitation’s mouth!

Refuge of subject men! Your heart be happy!

May Muslimdom by your endeavour prosper!

This dust of blessed soilits head does raise,

Thanks to your justice, above the clime of Greece and of Byzantium!
You are as Hitim, but for whose ambition

Nonein the world would mention Taiyi’s name:

Yet if acclaim of that illustrious man remains on record,

In your case will remain acclaim and reward both;

For Hitim to that end alone sought name and fame,

While you on God's account exert yourself and strive!

No ceremony behooves the man of poverty, and so

Beyond this one word no ijunction further:

So far as you're allowed to strive, do good!

(The good will remain when you're gone - the words after Sa“dit)

TALE 37 A kingrewards aman who reviles hin_

A certain man’s donkey had tumbled in the mire,
And blood, for black rage, tumbled into his heart;
Desert, rain, cold, and loodwater -

Then darkness draped its skirts on all horizons!
All night, in this anguish, he till dawn

Inveighed and cursed and swore:

No enemy escaped his tongue, nor friend -

Nor yet theruler of that territory and land!

It chanced, the lord of that broad plain

Passed nearhimin that sorry state;

Who, hearing such words far from apposite,
Lacked both patience to listen and face to answer;
Shamestruck, the king looked at his following
And said: “Whence comes this man's black rage at me?’
One said: ‘My emperor! Put him to the sword,
For he's spared no one, neither maid nor wife!’
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TALE 35 f{atim's daughter intercedes with the Prophet

I've heard that Taiy?’, in the days of the Apostle,
Would not accept the mandate of the Faith;
Tidings-Bearer and Warner, he then dispatched anarmy,
Who took a party of them captive;

These he ordered killed by vengeance’ scimitar,

For both unclean they were and held unclean belief.

A woman among them said: ‘Iam Hatim's daughter!
Intercede with the Illustrious Arbiter for me!

Be generous with my life, respected sir,

For my own Lord was truly generous!”

At the order of the Messenger, well-advised as he was,
They loosed her chains from hand and foot;

But the folk who remained they put to the swori,
Sending forth torrents of blood without stint!
Shrieking, that woman addressed the sword-wi:lder:
‘Cut off my head with themall, likewise!

I do not think it manly to escape my bonds

Alone, with my companions still enmeshed!’

So spoke she, weeping for the plight of Taiyr’,

And her voice came to the Prophet’s hearing:

That folk he then pardoned and added presents,
Saying ‘Never has background or stock committed error!’

TALE 36 [fatim gives more than asked

From Hatim's store, an old man once

Did seek ten dirhams’ weight of sugar-grains;'
As ] remember the narrator’s report,

He sent that mana sack of sugar full.

His wife from out her tent asked: ‘What good management is here,

For all the old man’s need was but ten dirhams’ worth?’
On hearing which, that man pre-eminent of Taiy?’

Did smile and say: 'O heart’s ease of our clan!

He may have asked according to his need,

But what of Hatim's family’s generosity!’
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Smiling, the youth said: ‘] am Hatim!

Here! Sever my head with your sword from my body!
We can hardly allow, when the morning lightens,
That harm should befall you or you grow despairing!’
When Hitim offered his head thus freely,

A cry went up from the young man's very soul;

To the dust he fell, and then sprang up again;

Now Hatim's dust he kissed, and now his feet and hands;
He cast away his sword and laid his quiver down,
Folding his hands beneath his arms as one resourceless.
Said he: ‘If but a rose I lay upon your person,

No manam [ before men’s eyes - a woman, rather!’
He kissed his two eyes and closely embraced him,
And thence the road to Yaman took;

Theking, on beholding his envoy’s brow,

At once perceived he had not done his work;

‘Come!’ said he, “What news have you to tell me?
Why is his head not bound to your saddle-strap?

Did some illustrious man attack you?

Could you in your weakness not manage to fight?’
The likely lad at this did kiss the earth,

Praising the king, acknowledging his power:

‘Hatim, the fame-seeker, I did find, to be sure -
Virtuous, of pleasant aspect, fair of face;

Generous I saw him to be, of wisdom possessed;
Indeed, I saw him above mine own self for manliness!
My back was bent double by the burden of his grace:
He killed me with the sword of kindness and virtue!’
Thenhe told what he'd seen of Hitim's liberalities,
And so the king poured praise upon the House of Taiy1’;
To the envoy a sealed purse of money he gave,

Saying ‘Liberality’s a seal on Hitim's name!

In his case men may well bear witness

That reality and reputation go together!’
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Fortune's ball he'd snatched from the famous,
In treasure-bestowing he had no peer:

‘A cloud of generosity’ he might be called,

For his hand like rain would scatter money;
But none in his presence could mention Hatim's name
Without a melancholy rage within him rising:

‘How many harangues must I hear of that wind-weigher,
Who possesses not dominion, nor sovereignty, nor treasure!’

A royal feast, I've heard, he had made ready.

When the lute had soothed those present at that banquet
Someone undid the door of Hitim's mention,

While another began to utter words of commendation;, -
Envy at this impelled him to a pitch of hatred,

And one to take Hitim's blood he appointed,

Saying: ‘So long as Hatim lives in these my days,

My memory will gain no currency for good!’

And so the man of mischief took the road to the Banii Taiyr’,
Setting his course to kill the generous one.

Along the road, a young man he encountered,

From whom he caught a whiff of sociability;

Fair-faced, wise, and sweet of tongue,

This young man took him that night as his guest;
Generosity he showed, and sympathy; craved indulgence;
By good he stole the heart of that evil-minded man.

Next morn he placed kisses on his hands and feet,

And said: ‘With me abide a few days more!’

But he rejoined: ‘Here I may not settle,

Having in hand a mighty grave matter.’

The other said: ‘Do but explain to me your business,

And I'will strive heartily with you, as like-minded colleagues.’
‘Hark, then, to me, good youth!” hesaid;

(For the generous man I'hold to be discreet):

Do you by chance know Hatim hereabouts -

That man of happy judgment, fair of conduct?

His head, the king of Yaman has demanded

(What hatred has sprung up between them, [ know not!):
Could you not show me where he is,

For I, my friend, look kindly to your grace?’
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1490 ['lknow he has in him the dignity of greatness.
But if he refuse, his is the noise of empty drums!’
A virtuous and knowing messenger to Taiy1’
He then dispatched, and ten men to accompany him.
Dead was the earth, and over it the clouds were weeping,
But the zephyr had again brought life therein.
At Hatim's guest-house he alighted,
Taking refreshment like a thirsty man by Zinda-Riid;
A carpet for a table Hitim spread, a horse he slaughtered,
Sugar he gave them in their skirts, gold in their fists.
1445 They spent the night there, and on the morrow
The bearer of tidings told all he knew;
But Hatim, while he spoke, distraught as though a drunkard,
Was flaying his hand with his teeth in remorse:
‘O blessed high-priest, of goodly name!’ said he,
‘Why did you not your message tell me earlier?
That wind-coursing, Duldul-hastening creature |
Last night did make roast-meat on your account!
ForI thought fit, for dread of rain and freshet,
No one should venture to the horses’ grazing-ground;
1450 And so no other course or mode to me was open,
Since he alone stood at my audience-chamber door:
No courtesy | deemed it, by my custom,
That guests should lay them down, hearts torn with want!
A name I need, far-famed throughout the realm:
‘What matter that  have one famous mount the less?”
Then to those people he gave money, robes of honour, horses
(Good character is natural, not acquired).
Report of the liberal man of Taiyi' reached Byzance,
Where a thousand times his nature was acclaimed.
1455 But be not content with this little tale of Hatim:
Hear a rarer happening still!

TALE 3 4 JHatimoffers his head to appease a jealous monarch

I know not who this tale to me did tell:
In Yaman once there lived a man of sovereignty;
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Now one there was, of sweet and pleasant nature,
A traveller with us in those regions;
Said he: ‘Give me a kiss spelt somewhat differently,
For a poor man prefers kits to kisses!
I 1425 Put not your hand upon my beard to serve me,
But give me bread —and on my head then clout your shoe!’
By lavish giving true men have gained pre-eminence:
Not they the night-enliveners while dead of heart
(I'veseen as much as that in Tatar sentinels,
Who're dead of heart, but whose eyes keep the night alive).
‘Generosity’ means manly virtue, the giving of bread:
Banal harangues are empty drums.
At Resurrection, him you'll see in Paradise
Who for the Idea quested, but let Pretension go:
1430 Pretensions by Ideas can be made valid,
But breath without footsteps forms a feeble resting-place!

TALE 3 3 _J{atim the Generous sacrifices his prize horse_

I've heard that Hatim in his day had

One among his horses, wind-footed, like smoke;

Swift as the eastern zephyr, thunder-loud, blue-black,

Ever taking the lead over hightning;

At his gallop, down rained a hail on hilland plain, -

Such that you might have said that April showers were passing by;
Like a freshet coursing, waste-traversing,

The wind hanging back at his heels like dust!

1435 The qualities of Hitim in every march and land

Were told; and thereof somewhat reached the ruler of Byzantium:
‘No man’s his peer in generosity,’ they said,

‘None's like his horse in wheel and fight!

Traverser of the waterless waste as is a ship upon the sea,

Above his course could fly no eagle!’

But said the emperor to his learned adviser:
‘Pretensions lacking attestation invite embarrassment!

That horse of Arabstock, of Hitim

I will ask; if generously he gives it to me,
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‘Go, be a ravening lion, you rogue!

Cast not yourself down like a crippled fox!’

So strive that like the ion you leave somewhat:
How be with leavings sated like a fox?

Though a man have a massive, leonine neck,

If like a fox he casts him down - a dog is better far!
Get goods into your grip and sup with others,
Cock not your ears for others’ superfluity;

Eat while you may by your ownstrong arm,

For in your own scale-pan will lie your effort;

Toil manfully and comfort bring to others:

The effemnate man eats by others’ toul!

Oyouth! Take the aged pauper’s hand,

Not casting yourself down that your hand may be taken.
God will forgive that one among His servants

By whose existence mankind lives at ease.

The head that has a brain will practise generosity:
The meanly-minded lack both case and kernel!
Good he will see in both abodes

Who to God's creatures brings some good.

TALE 3 2 The affable, but inhospitable ‘celebrity’

Hearing of a man of cleanly soil sprung,

Knowledgeable and much-travelled, in Outer Byzance,
Iand some travellers, desert-roaming,

Made our way to behold this man.

He kissed us each on head and eyes and hands,

Seated us in dignity and honour; then sat down himself.
Gold, I saw, was hts - fields, servants, and apparel;

Yet, like a fruitless tree, did he lack manly virtue:

In gracious ways and converse, warmly he proceeded,
Yet was his pot-hearth wondrous cold!

All night no rest or slumber did he know

For tasbih and tahlil - no more did we, for hunger!

At morn he girt his loins and opened up his door,

And once more he started with his graciousness and kissing.
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Swiftly he loosed the chain and collar from him,
And then began to dart to left and right;

Sdill at a trot on his heels the beast ran,

For barley he had eaten at his palm, and corn-in-ear.
When from his sport and merrymaking hie returned,
Hesaid, seeing me: ‘O man possessed of judgment!
It’s not this rope that carries him along with me,
But kindness’ noose lies round his neck.’

For the grace he's been shown, an elephant amok
Makes no attack upon his keeper.

Make much of evil men, O man of good!

For a dog keeps guard when he's eaten your bread:
A cheetah's teeth are blunt towards that man
Whose cheese he licks for two days running.

TALE3 1 Trustin God, but help yourself!

A man saw a fox who lacked hand and foot;

Nonplussed he stood at God’s grace and devising,
Saying: ‘How, then, does he achieve his livelihood?

How does he eat with such hands and feet?’

Thus stood the poor fellow, disturbed in complexion,
When up came a lion, with a jackal inits claws;

Which jackal of upset fortune was by the lion consumed,
Save that enough remained to sate the fox.

Next day, again, it likewise chanced

That the Daily Provider gave him his day’s nourishment.
Certainty then to that man’s eye lent sight,

And he went on his way, relying on his Creator;

Said he: ‘Henceforth like an ant I will sit in a corner,

For even elephants eat not their daily fare by force!’
Somewhile he sank his chin into his collar,

Awaiting the Giver's sending down his daily bread;

No stranger cared for him, nor friend; :
His fists seemed little more than vein and bone and skin,
When he for weakness lacked all stamina and sense,

A voice came to his ear from out the wall;
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Unite again the hearts of those distracted,
That you also may be at one by fortune’s grace!
How well said Firdausi (he of pure birth,
On whose pure dust be mercy!):
*Afflict not theant who drags grainalong,
For life he has, and sweet life is pleasant.’
Black-minded he, and stony-hearted,
‘Who wills that an ant be heart-constricted;
Strike not the hand of violence on a helpless head, .
For one day at its feet you may fall hke an ant.
Rejoice the heart of the incapacitated,
Being mindful of the day of incapacity!
The candle indulges not the moth’s condition:
See, then, how it burns before allassembled.
I grant that many are more helpless than you,
But someone eventually is more powerful still!

Forgive, my son, for men may be snared

By kindness; wild beasts alone need bonds;

Bind your foeman's neck by graces,

For such a noose nosword can cut;

When generosity an enemy is:shown, and grace and liberality,
No further vileness will proceed from him.

Noill do, lest ill you're done by good’s Supporter:
From evil seed good fruit will never grow.

When to a friend you're harsh and stringent,

He will not wish to see your mark or colour:

But if with his enemies a fellow’s good-natured,

No long time elapses before they are friends!

TALE 30 A sheeptrained bykindness

Along the road a young lad came before me,
A sheep trotting fast at his heels;
TohimsaidI: ‘Isitarope or bond

That draws the sheep along behind you?’
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But when from the table he took a portion,

He brought forth despite himselfa cry -

Broken in heart, to his master he returned,

Tears on his cheek’s margin manifesting his secret.

That lord, of auspictous disposition, asked

At whoseill-treatment came the tears upon his countenance;
He replied: ‘Inwardly I'm sore distressed

At the state of this elder of distressed fortune,

For I was his bond-slave in former days,

And he possessed of property, effects, and silver;

Now short hishand’s grown of might and of glory,

And at doors he stretches forth the hand of supplication!’
The other laughing said: ‘My son, here’s no injustice;
Oppression lies on no man from the cycle of vicissitude:
Is not he, then, that sharp-visaged merchant

Who carried his head for pride to heaven?

Tam the one he drove forth that day from his door,

Now the world's turning has placed him in my plight!
Heaven once more’s looked down on me,

Washing care's dust from off my face.’

God in His wisdom may close one door,

But graciously, generously, He opens another;

Many a penniless man without provender’s been sated,
Many the favoured one who's known upset in his affairs!

TALE29 Shibliandthe ant_

Hear one example of goodly men’s conduct -

You who're goodly-fortuned and manfully proceeding:
How Shibli from the wheat-merchant’s warehouse
Carried a sack of wheat to his village on his shoulder;
Now when he looked he saw in that gramanant,
Running bewildered into every nook;

In compassion thereon at night he could not rest,

So he restored it to its refuge, saying:

‘Manly it were not that this sore-tried ant

By me should be distracted from his rightful location!’
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Does he not fear that favour will be shown the wretched,
And all that load of care be placed on his heart in their stead?
Many the forceful one who fell right hard,

Many the fallen one whom fortune befriended!
Subordinates’ hearts should never broken be,

Lest you one day become subordinate.

TALE28 _Arichmiser and a downtrodden beggar change places

A poor man lamented his weakly condition

To a sharp-visaged one possessed of wealth.

Dinars chat black-heart gave him not, nor pennies;
He evenloaded him with shouting in his rage.

The beggar's heart at his violence bled;
Grief-struck, he raised his head, saying: ‘Wonderful it is
That a wealthy man be sour of face!

Surely he cannot fear the bitterness of begging!’
The short-sighted fellow gave orders to his servant
To drive him meanly thence with all reproach;
Whereon, at his ingratitude towards the Nourisher,
Fortune, I've heard, retreated from him:

His greatness dipped its head to ruin,

Mercury its pen dipped in blackest ink;

Aflliction set him down as naked as a garlic-bud,
Sparing not his baggage or his baggage-carriers;
Fate cast the dust of penury upon his head,

His purse and hands as clean as though a conjurer’s;
From head to foot his state a different hue assumed.
Some time passed over these events.

At length his servant came to the hand of a generous man,
Wealthy in heart and hand, bright-minded:

At sight of a wretch of disturbed condition,
Ashappy he'd grow as a wretch at sight of money.
One night, one sought a morsel at his door,

His feet all tender from the roughness he'd endured;
This man of insight gave orders to his slave

To make this helpless one content;
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TALE25 A ruler fasis and others suffer—
Thus to a Sultin’s captain spoke his wife:

Go, let them give you from the board a share,

For your offspring are looking in expectation!’
Said he: “Today the kitchen will be cold,

Since the Sultin last night resolved upon a fast.’
Despairing, the wife cast down her head,

Saying to herself (for want, her heart alllacerated):

‘Rise up, my blessed one, and knock upon provision’s do&

‘What can the Sultan mean by such fasting,

For his fast-breaking is our infants’ feasting!’

Better an eater at whose hand some good results
Thana faster till world’s end who worships the world!
Fasting is to him a valid enterprise

Who gives the helpless man his early-morning bread:
Otherwise, what need to make endeavour,
Withholding from yourself, but yourself consuming also?
The fancies of an ignoramus, sitting in solitude,

At length will confound both infidelity and the Faith:
Brightness there is in both water and mirror,

But the brightnesses must be distinguished!

TALE26 A poor man goes batkand gladly suffers the consequences

One given to generosity lacked resources,

His wherewithal not being to his munificence’ measure.
{(May not the mean belords of substance,

Nor yet the generous know cramp of hand! -

He who's befallen by high-mindedness

Finds his desire falls seldom in the noose:

As with a pouring torrent in the mountains,

Which never comes to rest on high.)

Not as accorded with his capital did he show generosity,
And as a consequence he needs must be slight-substanced.

One cramped of hand wrote him a word or two:

‘O man of good end and fair disposition!
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TALE 23 A cuStomer's pity for an incompetent grocer—

A woman to her husband once made moan:

‘Buy no more bread from the street-corner grocer,

But repair to the wheat-sellers’ market,

For this one wheat displays, but barley sells!

Not because of customers, but for swarms of flies,
None's seen his face for one whole week!’

Comfortingly, that man of necessitous condition

To his wife said: ‘Light of my eyes, let it go!

His hopes on us, a stallhe took in thislocality:

Human it would not be to take his profit away from him!’
Take the road of kind and liberal men:

Why stand you still? Take the hand of one who's down!
Indulgent be, for those who're men of Truth

Are customers at the lustreless emporium;

The generous man’s a saint, if you would have the truth:
Generosity's the practice of that King of Men, *Ali!

TALE24 A conceited pilgrim nearly meets disater~

I'veheard that an elder on'the Hijjaz Road

Would make at every step two rak‘as of prayer:

So hot-foot he upon God's way

That he’d not pick thorn-spines from his feet!
Atlength, from mind-distracting evil inspirations,

His doings seemed him goodly in his sight:

Thanks to the Tempter’s blind, he walked into the pit
Of thinking no finer road than that could ¢’er be walked;
Had not Truth's mercy caught him up,

Delusion from the highway sure had turned his head!

From the World Unknown a voice unseen to him sounded:
‘O fortunate one, of blessed disposition!

Think not, because you've done obeisance,

You've brought a single titbit to this Presence!
Easing one heart with one act of kindness

Is better than a thousand rak‘as at every way-stage!’

o
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The devotee at this was roused and said: ‘Besilent!
No man of tongue are you, so be all ears!

If what I thought be true,

His honour I've preserved before mankind;

While if he committed a bare-faced fraud,

Beware of thinking he had his fun of me!

To my own good my honour I've preserved

From the hand of such a garrulous trickster!’
Lavish gold and silver on both bad and good,

The one to gain a benefit, the other to ward off evil;
Happy he who by frequenting the intelligent
Learns the manners of men of heart:

If intelligence you have, judgment, good-management, and prudence,
Sa‘di’s counsel you'll place respectfully in your ear,
For mostly in this vein he holds discourse,

Not of eyes and curls, nor dimpled ears and moles!

TALE22 Amiser's heir jultifies his liberality

One going hence a hundred-thousand dindrs left,

A prudent man of heart his heir:

Not like the grasping did he clasp his hand upon the gold,
But like the liberal opened up his hand;

His door was never empty of the poor,

And travellers abounded in his guest-house;

The hearts of kin and stranger both he satisfied,
Not, like his father, locking up his silver and his gold.
One reproving said to him: ‘O you of windlike hand!
Do not scatter all you have at once!

In the course of a year one may heap up a harvest:
There's no manliness to burning it all in a breath!
Grace, elegance, and favour endure not long:

Has no one told ths tale to you?

In these last days, a zealot to his son

I heard saying: “’Life of your father!

Go utterly stripped, settling your household affairs!
Be generous and reject this world!"’
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Tie no knots on beneficence’ bond,

Saying: ‘Here's fraud and here’s deceit, there's trickery and craft!’

A poor bargain drives the learned exegete

When he for bread sells science and humanities:

For how should reason or Religious Law give ruling
That men of wisdom may give Faith for worldly things?
Yet youmust take, for one possessed of wisdom

Will gladly buy from those who cheaply sell!

TALE21 A devotee gladly deceived by a trickster~

One with the skill of tongues approached a man of heart,
Saying: ‘Ina muddy spot I'm firmly stuck:

Ten dirkams I owe to one of no account,

Each farthing of which weighs my heart like ten maunds!
Allnight my state for him's distraught,

Allday he'slike a shadow on my trail.

With mind-disturbing words he’s left

My inmost heart scratched like the street-door of a house!
You'd think that since his mother bore him God's
Naught given him but these ten dirhams!

OfFaith's Register not an A he's learned,

No more he's read than the chapter on Semi-Declinables!
Not one day has Sol stuck his head o’er the mountain
Without that pimp striking the ringed knocker on my door;
And hence my concern as to which generous man

Will give mea hand, with silver, against that Stonyheart?’
The veteran of illustrious disposition heard these words,
And placed two solid pieces in his sleeve;

And when the gold fell into the romancer’s hand,

As gold fresh-faced, he quit that place.

Onesaid: ‘Oelder! Don't you know who that is?

None need weep for him if he should die!

A beggar he who saddles male lions;

From Abii Zaid he'd take both queen and knights!’
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Chapter 2 On Beneficence

If prudent you are, to the Idea you will incline,
For the Idea remains when the Qutward Form's no more:
1150 And he who has not knowledge, liberality, and fear of God
Has no idea within his outward form!
He sleeps at ease beneath the clay,
On whose account men easy-hearted sleep.
Care for your own self whileliving, for your own
Will be concerned with their own greed, not with a corpse!
Would you not be distraught of heart? -
Then drop not the distraught from your mind.
Briskly scatter your treasure today,
For tomorrow its key will not be in your hand!
1155 Take along with you your own provisions:
No compassion will come from children or wife!
He takes the ball of fortune with him from this world,
Who takes a portion with him to the world to come:
Insympathy, like my own finger-tip
None in the world willscratch my back!
Put not all you have on the palm of your hand,
Lest tomorrow you carry its back to your teeth,
Strive to cover the pauper’s shame,
That God's own covering may envelope you;
1160 Turn not portionless the stranger from your door,
Lest you go round one day from door to door a stranger;
A great man brings good to thosein need,
Fearing that he may come to stand in need of others;
Look to the state of heart of those who're wounded,
For one day you may be wounded in heart;
Rejoice the inner-heart of those who've failed,
Bearing in mind the day of failure;
Being not a beggar at other men's doors,
In gratitude, drive not beggars from your own!

1165 Upon the fatherless one’s head cast a protecting shade;
Brush off the dust from him, his thorns remove!




BUSTAN

1140

1145

Say not then ‘The blade-brandishing enemy’s at the gates!,’
For the enemy’s confederate’s already in the city.

By management make war upon the malevolent:
Consider what is best, and cover your intent;

Lay not your secrets before oneand all,

For many a spy I've seen sharing the drinking-cup!
When on Orientals Alexander would make war,
They say he kept his tent-flap facing west;

When to Zibulistan Bahman was minded,

He noised it to the left, but himself went right!

If others besides you know of your resolve,

You may well weep for all your judgment and your knowledge.

Be generous, not warlike and vengeful,

And thus you'll bring the world beneath your signet;
If graciously and pleasantly a matter may be accomplished,
What need for arrogance and severity?

Would you not have your heart pained sore?

Then set loose from bonds the hearts of those in pain!
By strong-arm only, the host's not powerful:

Go, from the powerless seek moral-support!

The prayers of the weak, so they befilled with hope,
Serve better than virllity's strong arm:

Whoever begs assistance from the pauper

Will win, though he hits out at Faridiin!
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A catamite is preferable to a sword-wielding man

Who on the day of turmoil, woman-wise, his head averts!
How well said Gurginto hisson,

Ashe bound on the brief of battle and of Faith:
‘If, as women, you seek to flee,

Go not to spill the honour of men of war!

The knight who shows his back in war

Kills not himself, but menillustrious!’

Courage comes but from two companions,
Lighting in the ring of conflict,

Two of one raceand board and tongue,
Striving at the battle’s heart with all their heart:
For one would shame to go from facing arrows,
His brother prisoner in the enemy’s claws.

But when you see companions un-comradely,

Seize full your chance to flee the field!

Two sorts of men you'll cherish, O realm-conquering ruler!
One's the folk of combat, the other those of judgment;
They from the illustrious fortune’s ball may take

Who cherish sage and sword-wielder both!

When a man's not wielded pen or blade,

Say not alas! for him when he is dead;

Treat well the penman and the swordsman too,

But not the minstrel, for manliness comes not from women;
Where's manliness when enemies stand in all war’s gear,
But you by cupbearers are bemused, and singing, and the lute!
Many the folk of good-estate who have sat down in play,
While their estate in play has left their hands!

I'say not you should fear a fight by one of ill-intent:

Fear more his song of reconciliation!

Many a one by day has sung the Verse of Reconciliation,
But led a host at nightfall on the sleeping man!
Mail-clad, the men-casters lay them down,

The pillow being but a sleeping-place for women:
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How shall he in conflict's battle-line show manliness,
His hand being empty, his case in low condition?

To battle with the enemy, send bold men!

Send lions, noless, to do combat with tigers!

Act by the judgment of those who know the world,
For the old wolfhas tested out the quarry;

Be not afraid of sword-wielding youths,

But on your guard against their many-crafted elders;
Young men, wrestling with elephants and grasping at lions,
Of the old fox’s tricks know nothing!

Wise is the man who's seen the world,

And tested out much hot and cold.

Young men of worth, and fortunate,

Twist not their heads aside from old men’s words.

It you would have your realm well-ordered,

Give not grave matters to newly-risen youths;

Make leader of the army only one

Who's been in many battles;

Assign not arduous tasks to petty men,

For anvils are not broken by the fist!

Cherishing the people and commanding an army
Are not as light-minded play with toys:

Ifyou'd not have your days all come to naught,
Allot not tasks to those who've known them not:
The hunting-dog his face averts not from the leopard,
But thelion untried in battle will start from evena fox!
A lad who to the chase1s reared

Fears not to be confronted by a conflict;

By wrestling and the hunt, by butt and ball,

A brave man will wax bellicose;

But one in hot-baths reared, luxuriously and soft,
Grieves when he sees the open door of war:

Though two men set him up upon the saddle,

He's such as but a child may cast to earth!

When in warfare you've seena man'’s back,
Kill him, albeit the enemy in battle have killed him not:




When'twixt the twoarmies oneday’sway.

Remains; inthat placepitch yourtent:

1f foes take the field have no concern;

But brain them; though they be Afrasiyab!

Know younot thatanarmy that's riddena day.
Hasno forceleftimitsfist?’

Comfortably you may strike thatlaggard army,
Which; unaware, has doneinjustice toitself!

But the enemy beaten; cast down yourstandard; .
Fornot again will his wounds kmt together;

Ride not o’ ernruch in pursuit of the routed,

For faryou should not farefrom yoursupporters:
When from the turmotl’s dust yousee theairlikefog.
And roundabout men take theirjavelins and their swords;
Then should the troopsnot gallopafter plunder;
And open leaveto rearwardof the emperor:

Care of the prince will better serve those troops-
Than fighting in the ring of confhict!

Whena courageous manone time shows hardihood,
His rank should be advanced:

A-second time his heart he'll set on perishing,

And have no dread to fight with Gog!

Treat pleasantly your troopsin days of ease,

That they may be of service in hard times:

When thesoldier has no good part in provisions;
Why should he set his heart ondeath on tumult’s day?-
Now is-the time to kiss your warriors: hands—

Not when the enemry’s begun to beat his-drums!
The regions of the realm from the palm ofllantent :
By an army keep safe-and the army by payment!
Theking's isthe upper hand over thefoe,

When the army’s easy-hearted, satiated:
Consuming its owirhead as fee,

It were not fair that itendure hardship-too:

When treasure’s grudged thesoldier;

He'llgrudge to take hishand unto his sword;
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-But whenthe hand fails of every ruse,

It'shiat totake hand ta the sword.

fthe faeasks peace; turnnot your headtaway,
Bat ifit's war he secks, turnmotaside your bridle!
Levhim thegate of conflict close:

Yaur,powerand prestige willgrow a thousandfold;
‘Whaleifhe to the surrup doesset the footof war,

“TheJust Ore willnotcall youteaccount at CongregationFime!

"“You toobe for war whenmheseeksmalice,
Since with themalicioss kindness s error;

"Whentooneof low.degreegracously you speak ; and-pleasantly,

‘Hisprideand forwardness wiltbat increase:
‘With-Arabiarrmounts and manly men,

‘Raisedust fromillintentioned mettle!

‘Bat if the foe-comes forth well-managed ; sensible,
Strivenot w:tl}shzrpness ‘wrath; severity;

‘When the enemy in impotence comes before you,
“Furtherquarrel youmay not seek;

When quarter he requests; themrpractisegenerosity:
“Forgive, yet forhis guile take thought!
“Forsakenot the veteranelder's soumd devising,
‘Formanyamatter theancent has expervenced:
:Brass fonndations canbe o‘erthrown
By youths with force, by veterans with.good judgment !

‘Bemindfulin the tarmoil'sheart of flight:
Whatknow.youto whomn the vmtmyshallgo’

“Beeing your forces go topreces,

Givenotalone yoursweet life ta the wind!

Ifyou'reon thesidelines, endeavonr tadepart;

:Butif i the-centre rput on the uniform of your enemy!

“Pe youra thoussand, with the'enemy but tweshundred -
“Acnightfallstaynotin dmmany~stcrmin

Indark-of night  fifty horses emerging fromconcealment
‘Canrrend theearth with theawe of ivehundred!

But whenat night you!d travethighways,
“Watchontaboveall for ambushrpoints!
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‘Who kept you constantly employed in works of good
And]eft younot, like others, idle!

Allmen are present in endeavour's field,

But not all bear off the ball of bounty;

Heaven, by endeavour, you've not acquired:

It was God who let down to you a heavenly disposition!
Your heart be bright, your time well knit together!
Firm be your foot, your footing elevated!

Your life be pleasant, and aright your going!

Accepted your devotion, your prayer responded to!

Until a matter by management be concluded,
The conciliation of an enemy is better than conflict;
When you cannot break a foe by force,

You can fasten trouble’s door by favour;

Does harm from an adversary give you concern?
Tie his tongue with the spell of kindness!

Instead of spikes, spread gold before the foeman,
For kindness blunts sharp teeth.

Kiss the hand it is not meet to bite:

Deal with the victors by guile and self-abasement !
Rustam by skilful management came to bondage,
And Isfandiyir escaped not his noose.

The foeman can be skinned as occaston serves:
Conciliate him, then, as though with a friend!
Beware of contention with one of lesser degree,
For froma dropI'veseen come many a torrent!
Tie no knots in your brow if you can help it:
Abased though be the enemy, a friend is better;
His enemies are fresh, his friends all torn to pieces,
The man who has more enemies than friends!
Strike not against a force that’s bigger than your own,
For one can't strike a lancet with the finger!

And if you are the more powerful to the fight,
Manly it is not, to do violence to the powerless.
Be you elephant-strong or lion<clawed,

Peace in my view is better than war;
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Ifyou wish not tosee your realm in ruinaltogether,
Care you must for both realm and faith together.
Gold scatter, since the world you'llleave:

Having no gold, Sa‘di does scatter pearls!

TALE 19 A prudentman declines to chide a tyrant_

They tell the tale of a spreader of duress,

Holding sway over a certainland:

Men's day in his days was as nightfall,

At night, for fear of him, sleep to men was denied;
Daily good men knew calamity on his account,
Nightly, because of him, at prayer were the hands of the pure.
And so, before the ancient of that day, a company
Did weep and moan against the tyrant’s upper-hand:
‘O wise elder, of happy judgment!

Bid that youth fear God!'

Said he: ‘The Friend’s name, alas!, I dare not use,
For not everyone is fitted to His message!

When anyone you see oblique towards the Truth,
Good fellow!, lay not the Truth before him!

It's vain to talk of sciences with one of low degree,
For seeds in sour soil will go to waste;

He, unaffected, will take you for an enemy;

Vexed in his soul, he vexes youin turn!’

To youT've told the truth, O Khusrau of good judgment!
Truth can be told before a man of God;

Your habit, my sovereign, is to follow truth’s way,
And that’s why the truth-telling man’s heart is stout!
A signet has the quality, O fortunate one!,

That it makes its mark on wax, not on hard stone.
No wonder if the tyrant in his soul against me

Is vexed - for he's the thief, and I the watchman:

You too are a watchman over equity and justice
(May God's protection watch over you!):

Yet, rightly considered, no recognition’s due to you;
It's the Lord's, and likewise grace and gratitude,
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‘Awhileatsight-of men‘ssweetpleasuore,
“Bitter water passedtalong his gullet;
Awhdehe weptat the world‘sdisordered working:
‘FHasany-seerabittrer life than this?
“Folk consumehoney, fowls -and lamb,
‘Botmy-bread!ssurfaceknowsnot everrherbs!
Ifequity yowrask: for s thisis not fan—
“Thatnaked Fshould go whilecatshaveskins!
“How were it i this.claydabour if butmy foot
~Sank mta treasure untorhearts delight !
Perchance one day.Imay: effect-my fancy,
-And scatter fronrme tribulation’s dust !’
-Oneday;so I'veheard, while the earthrhe wassphitting,
~Some jawbones he found ;allin decay:
“Thenecklace thereof disjointed m the earth,
-Allshed thepearlsof teeth.
"Yet counsel andmystery the tonguelessmonth was:speking:
‘OmasterReconcile yourself to mdigence,
“Forisnot this themonth'sstate when'beneath the day,
Whetherit!s supposed tohave eatensugar, or yet theheart!sblood?
‘Haveno carefor days"revolvings:
Without us wilkrevolve fullmanya day!’
"The mstant that this thought appeared to him
Careset aside its;gear from outhis thoughts.
-Osoul, devoid-of judgment ;management ; and sense!
‘Haul concern’s burden, but kil not yourself!
Whetheraslave bearsburdens orrhishead,
-Or whether his head he carries toheaven'sheight,
In thatmoment whemhisstate isaltered
Indeathrboth casesleavehishead!
Careand joyfulness donot endure; yet
‘Recompense foractionand good-name endure.
Generosity stands fast ;not cororet.ad throne:
:Give; that of you thismay endure; O fortunate one!
-Learrnot onrrealmand-placeand retinue:
“Thesehave both beenrbefore, and after you wiltbe!
“Thelord of fortune hascare for faith,
‘For the world nany case wilk pass:
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Nor at taking nry head will care entermry-heart!

Though youhave your way in command and in wealth;

While othersare helplessinweaknessand suffering,
YetwhenweenteratDeath's gateway,

Withina week we shall be-equals!

Set not yourheart-on this five-day. empn‘e'
Burnryourself not -with the smoke of men's hrearts!
Did notthose before yonhoard even more,

And withinjussice burnthe-world?

Selivethat-with approval you'rerecalled,

And whenyou're dead nonewillabuse your grave!
Set up o precedents-for evil custorms;

Lest mensay: **Cursed be he who laid thisdown!”’
Althoughalord of might may raise histread;

Does not the grave’sdust put himdownatlase?*
Atthis, incruelty, the tight-heart-faced man ordered:
That they remove the poor-man’stongue at base;
But the man-who knew realities rephed to thiss

‘No terrorhave I of what you've just said;

No care have I for tonguelessness;

Knowing that what's unsaid enduressure!
Though 1 bearindigence; or yet oppression,
Whatcarel, so theend be good?'

Your passing-dirgea weddingfeast-will be;
If bt your fimish-be fair-dayed!

TALE18: The indigent boxeruud the.skulli

A:boxerhad norluckanorlivehbood;

No supper victuals readied; no breakfasteither:
Underhis belly’s tyrammy.he boreclay uponhis back,
Fornever by the fist candaily-bread beearned.
Constantly, at fortune’s-dissraughtssate;

His heartandulged regret; hus-body mourned;
Awhile he wasat war-withtheworkd'swild wreaking;
Aswhile his face wassourat frenzzed fortune;
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The nymph-aspected one he made companion, made her friend,
Saying: ‘Who tells me such faultsis a comrade of mine!’
For me, that person wills you well

Who tells you that thorns are in your way:

To tell onelost he's going well

Is utter injustice and mighty maltreatment;

Whenever none tells you frankly your faults,

In ignorance you take your faults for virtues!

Say not sweet-honeyed sugar’s sovereign

To one whom scammony befits:

How well the druggist said one day:
‘If you want recovery, swallow the bitter drug!’

If you would have a beneficial potion,

From Sa‘di take the bitter drug of counsel,

Sifted through thesieve of Knowledge,

Mixed with elegance’ honey!

TALE 17 —InhoneSiman undismayed at losing his tongue_»

I'veheard that ona good poor-man’saccount

A mighty emperor grew vexed in heart:

By chancea truth had slipped his tongue,

Whereat the emperor was roused at him for his presumption.
To jail he sent him from the audience-chamber,

For the arm of high station is apt to trials of strength!
One of the victim’s companions privily addressed him:
‘It was not wise to speak so harsh!” He said:
‘To discharge Truth’s command is trué obedience;
JailI do not fear, for it is but a moment!’

But even while this secret was privily spoken,

The tale went back to the ear of the king;

Who smiled, saying: ‘Futile is his surmise:

He knows not that in this jail he shall die!’

Aslave to the poor-man brought this message,

But he rejoined: ‘Oslave! Tell Khusrau:

Care’s burden lies not sore upon my heart,

For the world is no more than this moment!
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The gift of candy to a sufferer wreaks harm

Where bitter remedies will do him good;

The sour-faced man chastises to better purpose

Than comrades pleasant-natured, sweet of disposition.
None will speak you better counsel than this:

If you'reintelhigent, an indication will suffice you!

TALE 16 _Ma'min's bad breath cured by a slave-girl's frankness

When the Caliphate’s cycle came round to Ma’miin,
He bought a slave-girl countenanced like the moon;

In aspect a sun, a rose-bush in body,

Sporting with the sage’s intellect!

Her claws she'd burted inlovers’ blood,

Dyeing the tips the hue of jujube;

On her devotee-deceiving brow the tint

Woas like the Bow of Quzah on the sun.

One night of privacy, that hir-born plaything

Would not give herself to Ma’miin’s embrace:

The fire of wrath took mighty hold on him,

And he would sphit her head in two like Gemini.
Shespoke: ‘Lo! With sharp sword my head

Lop off, but do not tumble me around!’

To which he said: “What ails your heart?

What quality in me's displeased you?”

She answered: ‘Kill me, split my head in two,

For Iam suffering from the odour of your mouth!
Conflict’s arrow and oppression’s sword
Killinstantly; but breath by breath, the odour of the mouth!’
The captain of good-fortune, when he heard these words,
Was swiftly roused and suffered sore;

Allnight he thought thereon, not sleeping,

Next day he spoke to prudent men,

Knowers of nature from everyland:

To each he spoke on every pomnt.

Then, though his heart was grieved at her,

A remedy he took, and grew sweet-smelling like a bud;
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When youdo injustice, hold na expectation
That your name be current forgood in thereatni!
-And ifsuch words younowfind-hard,

'No longerdathat whichbearshard!

:Recourse yowrhave raturnibaek fromroppression,
"Notkilling these withoutreconrse orsin!
“Takemy few daysremaimng,

“Takeacouplemore of sweet-spent living!
.IIHortuned ; the tyrant willnot endure,
:Butcurses omhim will endure; firm-escablished !
Good counsel's yoursif you'lthathear;

Andif you'lthearnet, you'lkregrett!

‘How shalla-king bepraised-because
"Menrprasse him i the audience:chaniber?

‘What use applause upomawholeassembly,

When one old crone mouthsoathsbehind-her spmmning.-wheel?’
"Thusspoke he, with theswordabovehishead,
Making his soul-a shieldbefore doom!sarrows:
‘Have younot seen that whena knifeis at isshead
“Thepen's tongue flows more easily?

"The emperor_grew saber fromrhisbout of negligence;
-A-blessed angel whispered irrhis ear:

‘Withhold from this.old-man the-hand of retribution,
“For you'ltbut.get one vicimamong millions!’

-A while his head remained withinrhisneckband,
“Then wide he cast his sleeves in-pardon; :
Wit his owrrhandshetook the fetters fromhim,
‘Kissing hishead; entbracing him;
Greatnesshe gave him;and-power ta command:
‘Bounty was the fruit of hishope!s-branch.
“Thistale!sbeen told torall the world:

“Thelucky one will follow. these who're straight.
Good:nature you'linat learn frontmen of mtellect
-As wellas from the carping ignoramus; -

"These who chant praise arenaards of yours,

"The blamersare your friends: -

From an enemy hear your character, for the friend
Views kindly all that yourpraduce.
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The catamite who doesinjussicetotimself -

Is better thamrone doing el to.others!’”

Thekingheard thisall, and mothingsaidi-

Hishorse he tethered and; head oarsaddlecloth; laid himdovwmn:
All mightinwakefolnesstrecountedstars;
Sleeptook-himnot away forcareand metancholy;

But wherrhe heard the cry of theearly-morming fowl
Hismght’s distressheclearforgot:

His knights; arthe gallopthe wholemightlong;

At early morning recognized his horse'strail;

Uponthat opesrspacetirey.saw theemperoralorse;
Andallasonethathossonfoot did rom.

Placing their headsinservice omtheearth-
(Whichfromthe surging of thetroops-becameasea).
Orre to the king spoke; fronrameng His long:t e frremds;
Hischamberhainby might; by.day-hisshoenscompamon:

‘Whatrefreshment lassnightdid yoursubjectslay beforeyon,

Whenforus nreithrer eyenoreardid rese?*’
Theemperorcould notbiring himself totell:

OF what foul fitthhad beenrhisiot;

But gently brought his head closeto thenther;
Axndspokelowand secretimhissear:

‘No ore brought mesemuchusafawt'slegs.

But donkey tramplingsswent beyondhil measure!’
The great omes sat thenrdbwmrand called forfeasting;
Qf theirconsumingthey madéamentertaimment: .
Alsymerrinrents clamourentered His mmnad;

He wasremindediof last mights:husbamrdinar;
Heordered hinrsonghtamdtightly. boumd;.
Aéndmemly cast‘atzthofémmf im:thmm: .
'Iﬂiehelplesimn* smg_zmmyofmupn:

Raised the head of opelessmessand saidi:

‘Onthe grave’smight mooneshonld sléeprat dionre!

Not1havetoldiyonalone; Oprimoe! !
Thatyourluckisinverted; your fortunediad:

Why have you waxed wroth-with mealome?”
Ttold you first; burall mankind will follow!
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In thisland, ease and pleasant times

Man’s eye has never seen, nor will it see

Unless this black-recorded, unserene one

To hellshall carry the curses at his back!’

To which the son rejoined: “The wayislong and hard;
On foot I cannot go, good-fortuned one!

Think out a way, devisea counsel,

For your counsel's clearer than my own!’

The father said: ‘If my advice you'll heed,
Youshould lift up a mighty stone,

And strike it once or twice upon that noble ass

To gallhis head and legs and flanks:

Doubtless that low-worthed one of foul faith

Will have no use for sore-backed donkeys!

Dolike the Prophet Khidr, who wrecked a ship
And therefrom stayed the cruel tyrant’s hand -

He who a single year gained ships at sea,

But years on end a foul name!

Fie on the realm and empire he directs!

Foulness remain on him till Resurrection Day!’

The son, when he heard these words from his father,
Withdrew not his head from his command’s writ;
With a stone he belaboured the helpless ass,
Tillitlost limb's use, grew lame of leg.

The father then bade him go his way

And take whatever road he must,

Whereat the son set out behind the caravan,
Uttering all the oaths he knew!

On his side, the father, his face to the threshold,
Prayers uttered: ‘Lord! By the prayer-mat of the just!
Give me sufficient grace of days

That thisill-starred tyrant’s ruin be accomplished,
Forif]seenot his destruction,

In the grave’s night my eye will not sleep in the dust!
If the burdened woman bears a still-born foetus,
That's better than a man-child, devil-like;

A woman's better far than a hurtful man,

A dog than people-afllicting people;
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Thus, such dominion will know no decline,

But move from realm to realm!

What loss from his death if but pious he be,
For heis ruler both here and hereafter?

When one has treasure, authority, and troops,
World-rule, magnificence, fulfilled desire, and pleasure,
Ifhis be good and seemly conduct,

Pleasure is ever made ready for him.

But if to the poor man he practises violence,
Even his few days here will be all tumult!

Since Pharaoh would not renounce corruption,

Only to the grave’s edge did he wield kingship!'

TALE1§ A Gharid tyrant reformed by a courageous peasant

I've heard that of the kings of Ghur

One there was who donkeys seized by force:
Such donkeys, heavy-laden, fodderless,
Would perish (poor wretches!) by twos per day.
When fortune favours theignoble man,

It lays aload on thetight-hearted poor!

His own roof high, a self-regarder

Casts piss and filth on roofs beneath!

I've heard that once, on hunting bent,

The unjust prince went forth;

Swiftly he galloped, pursuing a quarry;

Night took him, all touch with retinuelost;
Alone, he knew not course or road,

But night, unsought, toa village did cast him.
An old man dwelling in that village

{One of those ancient elders, knowing men)
Was saying to his son: 'O one of joyful portion!
Take not your ass to town the morn,

For that illiberal man, of inverse fortune

{In whose throne's stead I see a coffin!),

His loms has girt to the demon’s command:
Criesat his tyranny to heaven's vault rise!
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As:Alp-Arsliirto the Soul-Bestower gavehissoul,
Hisson put onthe crownrof kingship:

Tothe earth they.consigned him from the crowmehambers,
Thetarget ow o place forsitting! .

Thus spakea prodent madman;.

Seeing his senmextday ahorse:

‘Bravo the topsy-turvy cycleand dormmon!'

The father’s gone, the son'sfoot'sinthestirrup;
So goes-fa.tesrevolunon'

Swiftly moving, fickleand unstable!

Whenone of longdays brings his erato ahead,
He of youthful fortunelifts hishead from the crrb!
Set not orthe world yourheart; forit’sa stranger;
Likea mmnssrel ima new house every day:
Pleasure’samseemly withasweetheart:

Who has amrew spouse every morn!

Do good thisyear; while thevillage1syours;
Hornext yearanother-will bethe headman!’

TALET 4 —Fivise masjustifies his blessiugs o KatQubid:
Asageinvoked blessing onKai-Qubad;.

Saying: ‘Bethereinyourkingshpno decline!*
At whichthegreatone umbrage tookwithinm::

* A-wise oredoes not speak absurdly. Qmarvel!"
Whoever; pray, inthrome and dommomrsuffered no dechine?*

Absurdity but 1l becomesalearned man:
Towhomremains the hopeetermal to remain?-

Have you seemrany who remained etermally?”
Thenspokethe prodent erudite:

* Aswise-marrspeaksarot:words of illacceptance;

Iseught not forhimalifeforever;.

Butseughtaid forhimto dogoed;.

Forif he be pious and pureiniiscourse; .

Knowing the-way, but heeding counsel,

Ontheday whenrhe prres his heartloose from thisrealor:
He’ll set uphis pavilioninanother!




“TALE 1} . AwmySicmocksat-Qizil Arslan's fortress

Quzil- Arslanrpossessed astont fortress,
-Lifemg its neck vo-Alvand:

“Noconcern forany nomeed foraught,
“The way thitheras brides ccurls twisting:
820  -‘Asmareitlayuponalawn
Aseggincereandish.
‘Now, I'veheard that aman of blessed-presence
-Approached this prince by distant:paths:
-Onerecagnizing reahittes, who!d seent the world,
“Skilful -2 wandereroncalthorizons:
A:greatman;ready-tongued and practical;
-A wise man, eloquent and learned.
II Qizil said: "Inall your wanderings,
“Saw you another such stronghold as this?’
825  -Atwhichhesmied and said: "This fortressisapleasantspot,
Yetstrong I donot deemit!
“Did not before you stuff-necked onespossessit,
-Staying some instants and then relinquishing it?
Willnot other princes take it after you,
Consuming the frut. of your hope's tree?
‘Remember the cydle of your father's dominion,
-And free your heart from the bonds of concern:
“Fateso ina corner did set him
-Aseven overa farthing to leave himmo control!’
‘830 When.aman loseshope of all things,
“He!sleft hopealone m the.goodness of Giod;
“To the prudent man the world is contemptible,
“For ever and anonit is someone else’s place.
“Thusspakea crazed oneinPersianlands
“ToKisra: ‘O heir to Jam’s dommion!
If dominion had remained to Jam, and fortane,
‘How would crown and throne have come your way?
Even should you of Korah's treasurelay hold,
“The only frut left youis what youbestow!’

B A
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He takes hence the ball of fortune

Who has been bound to mankind’s ease;

That which men took away with them had value,
Not what they here amassed and left!

I've heard of a splendid prince in Egypt,

At whose days Fate did urgeits forces;

Beauty left his heart-lighting cheek,

Palelike the sun he grew, when short of days.

The learned bit the hand of failure,

Seeing in medicine no remedy for death:

Allthrones and dominions are subject to decline,

Save the dominion of the Undeclining Overlord!

As near to night hislife’s day drew,

They heard him say beneath his breath:
‘No mighty one like me was therein Egypt,

But since the end is thus, "twas allfor naught!

The world I garnered, but its fruit L ate not;

And, even as the helpless, Ileave it all behind!’

The man of well-regarded judgment, bestowing and consuming,
Gathers up the world in his wake;

Strive for this, that with you it may abidingly endure;

For all that after you endures is fear and regret.

The master on his soul-fusing mattress

Draws one hand back and puts the other forth:

In that instant’s breath he shows you by his hand

(Terror having tied his tongue from talking)

That liberally, generously, one hand you should put forth,
But draw the other back from tyranny and greed!

Now, while things are in your hands, dig out a thorn:
How, later, shall you bring your hand forth from the shroud?
Moon and Pleiades and Sun will blaze for many a day

Ere you can raise your head from the pillow of the grave!
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You who never once forgave mankind -

How shall you see ease from fortune?

First for your errors you must seek pardon,

And then ask the pious elder for prayers!

How shall his prayers give youa hand,

When the prayers of the oppressed are at your heels?*
Hearing these words, the Persian prince

Took sore offence in rage and shame;

But after his annoyance he said within his heart:
‘Why be annoyed, for what the poor man said is true?’
He ordered that whoever was in fetters,

By his orders, should be quickly freed.

Then the man of experience, performing two rak‘as of prayer,
Raised to the Just Judge the hands of supplication,
Saying: ‘O You Erector of the skies on high!

In war You took him: now leave him in peace!’

The saint in this same manner held his hands to prayer,

And suddenly the emperor raised his head and sprang upon his feet:

Forjoy, you'd say, he was about to fly,

Like a peacock seeing no thread on hisleg;

He ordered that his treasury of jewels

Bescattered at the poor man’s feet, and gold upon his head!
But truth for vanity must not be hid,

And so he shook of all that stuff his skirt quite free, and said:
‘Take up your former threads no more,

Lest once again *‘the thread'’ should raiseits head!

When once you've fallen guard your footing,

That it once more should not slip fromits place!’

Listen to Sa‘di, for these words are right:

Not all who've fallen once have risen again!

The world, my son, 's no property for ever:

Hope not for good-faith from the universe!

Did not there go, morn and eventide, upon the winds
The throne of Solomon (upon whom peace!)?

Yet see you not how finally he went upon the wind
(Happy the one who went in knowledge and justice!)?
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Come, sleep not carelessly, for slumber's
Forbidden to the eyes ofa people’s chief!
Share your subjects” griefs, I urge upon you, -
Goin fear of Fate's highhandedness!

Advice that’s empty of ulterior purpose
Islike a bitter medicine to ward off sickness.

TALE 12 A holyman cures aruler of sickness, physical and spiritual

Of a certain king they tella tale,

That the ‘sickness of the thread’ had made him like a spindle!
Weakness of body had so cast him down

That he would harbour envy of his subjects:

For however renowned a king upon the chess-board,
When weakness befalls him he's less than a pawn!

A companion kissed the ground before the king,
Saying: ‘May my lord’s dominion be eternal!

There s in this city a blessed-breathed man,

Like whom are few in holiness;

Never did he go an unright road,

Clear is his heart, his prayer answered;

None before him have brought their concerns

But their goal was achieved inan instant’s breath.
Invoke him to invoke a blessing on your state,

That mercy may come down from Heaven onto earth!’
Thereupon the king ordered his senior retainers

To summon the elder of blessed footstep:

They went and spoke; and the poor man came,

An honoured body in a paltry robe!
‘Make a prayer!’ said the king, ‘O prudent one!

For Ilike a needle am fettered by *'the thread.”’

On hearing which words, the bent-backed elder
Sharply raised a harsh-sounding cry,

Saying: ‘God Himselfis kind to the just man;

Look to the forgiving and giving of God!

How shall my prayer profit you,

When needy prisoners lie in pit and fetter?
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Retorted he: ‘1 weepat Fate,

For I have helpless infants four;

But at the grace of God Immaculate Ilaugh,
Going as victim, not oppressor, to my grave!’
‘Ofamous prince!’ Hajjaj's son addressed him,
‘From such a Safi man for once restrain your hand!

For unto hima band of peoplelook, and lean upon him:

No prudence here to killa whole band at onestroke!
Practise magnanimity, forgive and be generous,

Of his little infants mindful be!’

I've heard he would not hear, and shed his blood
(Yet who can escape from the Just One’s decree?).

A great man, thinking theréon, slept that night,
And dreaming of the victim, questioned him. He said:
‘A mere moment heinflicted the penalty on me,

But his punishment till Resurrection Day endures!’
When the oppressed one sleeps not, fear his sigh!
Fear his heart’s smoke in the morning!

Fear you not that the inwardly pure, one night,
Willcry at his liver’s burning ‘O my Lord!"?

Did not [blis do evil and see no good?

Pure fruit comes not from filthy seed!

Tear no man’s veil in time of conflict,

For your shame too’s behind a veil!

Shout not harshly against thelion-men, -

When you cannot worst babies n fist-fight!

A certain one was giving counsel to his son
(Observe the wise-man's counsel):
‘Show no injustice to little ones, my son,

Lest one day a bigger one should set upon you!
Fear you not, wolfling of little wisdom,

_ That one day a tiger will tear you to preces?

When small  was given to violence and bullying,
The hearts of my juniors were troubled for me;
Then I too one fist of the violent did swallow -
And never again to the slight showed violence!’
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He who thought evil to others saw naught but evil now;
Falling, he saw none more helpless than himself;
Allnight he slept not for crying aloud and moaning,
Till one smashed a stone down on him, saying:

‘You never answered any cry for help,

You who today are asking for a helper!

Every unmanly seed you sowed: .

See now what fruit you must be picking!

Who on your lacerated heart will put a plaster,
When hearts still grieve at lacerations made by you?
Pits in our path you were always digging:

At length you were bound tofallintoa pit!’

Two sorts dig pits for men of all conditions,

One of goodly temper, the other vile of name:

One to refresh the thirsty man's gullet,

The other for mankind to fallin - to theneck! .

If evil you do, look not unto good,

For the tamarisk never bears grapes for fruit;

I think not, my friend sowing barley in autumn,
That you willlift wheat at harvest-time!

Cultivate the zaqqim-tree with never such devotion,
But think not ever to eat fruit thereof: \
Oleander-wood will not produce a fruit of ripe dates;
As the seed you sow, so look unto the fruit!

TALE 11 An honeSiman unfusily slain byHaﬁEj ibn ‘Yﬁsuf

The tale they tell of a certain good man,

That he showed scant respect to Hajjaj4 Yasuf:

Thelatter looked sharply at his tribunal-officer,

Saying: “Throw down an execytion-mat and shed his blood!’
(When no argument’s left one bent on injustice,

He puckers up his face to pick a quarrel!)

The man of God, he laughed and wept, |

At which the stony-hearted, ill-advised one wondered
Seeing him laughing and weeping anon,

He asked: “What 1s this laughter and weeping?’
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Saying: ‘Thad the glory of supreme command,

I wore upon my head the cap of greatness;

Heaven came to my aid, Victory with me conspired:
With the strong-arm of Fortune I took Iraq,

And had conceived desire to swallow down Kirman,
When all at once the worms my head did swallow!’
From prudence’ ear dig inattention’s wadding,

‘That counsels from the dead may reach your ear!

No evil comes to people who do good:

None practises evil and has good befall him;

The inciter to evil himself to evil will come,

Like the Scorpion declining with its House!

If benefit to men’s no part of your nature,

Such a gem is one with flinty stone:

Nay, wrongly said, O friend of worthy disposition! -
For benefit there is inrron and stone and copper:
Such a manis better dead for shame,

When stone has virtue over him!

Not every son of manis better than the beasts

(The beasts are better than an evil human):

Better than the beasts is Man possessed of wisdom,
Not Man who falls on men as does a beast!

When Man knows only how to eat and sleep,
What virtue has he over cattle?

When a mounted man, his fortune inverse, proceeds off course,
The man who goes afoot will win the stakes before him.

No one sowed a grain of goodness

But he reaped thereof the harvest of his heart’s desire:
Never in my life have I heard

That good itself did offer to an evil man!

TALE 10 The downfall of an unjufl official

Into a pit had fallen a high-ranking officer, .

In terror of whom a male lion turned to female!
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He said: ' Anill thing this man does.

Not to me, but to himself!’

The counsel's to the point, if you'll but listen:
Don't overthrow the weak with a mighty shoulder,
For, thanks to the Just Judge, a prince will be tomorrow
That beggar who's not worth a barleycorn to you!
If you wish tomorrow to bear a lofty rank,

Make not the humble one your enemy:

For when this authority from you departs,

That beggar will seize your skirt by force!

Clench not your fist, withhold it from the impotent,
For if they throw you down, you'll suffer shame:
Foulin free men's eyes it is

To fall at the hands of the fallen!

Great men, clear-hearted and of good fortune,
Have carried crown and throne away by sapience:
Go not awry in the trail of the straight ones,

And if you would be straight, hear Sa‘di!

Say not ‘No place is greater than the Sultanate!,’
For no dominion’s safer than a pauper’s;
Light-burdened men go lighther;

Such is the truth: let men of heart hear it!

The empty-handed man of oneloaf has the trouble,
The guardian of the world that of a whole world’s measure;
If the beggar gets his bread for supper,

Hessleeps as sweetly as Syria’s Sultan.

Grief and joy alike come to an end:

In death, both from the head depart.

Equally for him on whose head they placed a crown,
And for him on whose neck taxes fell:

Be he a head-exalter unto Saturn,

Ora cramped-fisted onein gaol:

When Fate's mounts gallop over both their heads,
They cannot, then betold apart!

I've heard that once by Tigris stream

A skulladdressed a devotee,
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Assiduous in the care of highand low,
Giving praise to the Deity at morn and eventide:
Through that realm Korah boldly might go,
For the emperor was just and the poor had their fil:
On no heart, in his days, there struck
A thorn - nor even pressed the petal of a rose;
In strengthening his realm he overtopped all heads,
And chiefs abased their heads before his writ.
The other, though, sought but to increase throne and crown,
And increased taxes on the yeomanry
(Isay not that he wished the poor manll;
Intruth, he was his own worst enemy!}:
He coveted the goods of merchant-men,
And shed calamity on helpless souls;
In hope of more, he neither gave nor used.
The wise will recognize he did not well,
For as fast as he gathered that gold by guile
His army in weakness went to pieces.
When the merchants heard the news
That there was tyranny in that clumsy one’s domain,
They cut from thenceall purchase and vending;
Cultivation stopped; the populace was consumed!
When fortune turned its head from being friends with him,
Nothing could stop the enemy from gaining the upper hand;
The wrath of heaven dug up his root, his fruit,
The enemy horses’ hooves dug up hislands!
In whom should he seek trust when he his pledge had broken?
From whom should he ask tax, the yeoman fled?
What good should that unhappy one desire
In wake of whom fly maledictions?
Inverted was his fate from outset of creation,
So he did not what good men bade him do!
(What said the good ones to that man of good?
* Do thou enjoy: the unjust- man enjoyeth not!’)
Wrong was his surmise, remiss his devising,
For what he sought by tyranny in justice lay!
One, ona bough perched, was cutting at its base;
The lord of the gardenlooked up and beheld.
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If you wish not they curse you when you're gone,
Be good, that none speaks ill of you! '

TALEQ Theroyal brothers, one just and one tyrannical

I've heard that ina marchland to the west;,

Two brothers there were of one father:
Commanders, proud and elephant-bodied,
Fairfaced and wiseand sword-wielding.

The father, finding them both fearsome men,
Finding them seekers of skirmish and conflict,
Proceeded to divide that land in two portions,
And gave each son d share thereof:

To the end that they bridle not one at another,
Nor draw the sword of hate in discord!
Thereafter the father numbered his days,

And resigned sweet life to the Life-Creator;
Fate snapped for him the cable of hope,

And Death held down his hand from action.
That realm to the two princes was well-assured,
Treasureand troops being without limit or tally.
As each saw his own best interest,

So each a course adopted:

One for Justice, a good name to bear away;

One for Tyranny, to gather possessions.

The one made charity his way inlife,

Giving money and caring for the poor:

Hebuilt, gave bread, andlooked to thearmy,
Prepared for the poor at evening a shelter:

His treasuries he emptied, the army he kept at full strength -
And allin such wise that from men, at time of pleasure,
A shout of joy would riselike thunder:

Just like Shirazin Bii Bakr-iSa‘d’s day!

(A sovereign, wise, of fortunate estate:

May the bough of his hope be fruitful!)

But hear the tale! That name-seeking hero

Was of well-regarded footstep and happy disposition,
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Emperors’ hearts become bearers of loads
When they see a thorn-bearing ass in the mud!
Ifany bein the abode of felicity,

One jot of Sa‘di’s utterance suffices him;

This will suit you if you'll hearit:

‘If you sow thorns you'll not reap jasmine!’

Do you hear of the Persians’ Khusraus

Who practised oppression against their subjects?
That grandeur, that kingship do not endure:

Nor endures that tyranny over one single peasant !
See the error committed by the tyrant:

The world endures, but he and his tyrannies have gone!
Blessed, on Congregation Day, the just-dealing body
That hasits station in the shadow of the Throne!

To a people whom God holds in goodly esteem,

He gives a Khusrau just and judicious;

But when He wills a world to rumn,

He places dominionina tyrant’s grasp;

Good men think on circumspection before Him,

For the wrath of God is the unjust man!

Know greatness is from Him, and acknowledge His favour,
For the grace of the ungrateful declines:

But give thanks for such empire and possessions,
And possessions and empire you'll gain, undeclining!
If you practise cruelty in your rule as king,

You'll ply after kingship the beggar’s trade!

Sweet sleep’s forbidden to the emperor,

When the weak man bears a load for the mighty.
Oppress not the common man by one mustard-seed,
For theruler’s a shepherd, the commons his flock:

If they should see strife and mjustice from him,

No shepherd is he: cry *Wolf’! from him!

Toa bad end he's come and bad thoughts he's had -
The one who traded hard with his subjects:

Harshly, remissly, he passes thus away,

But an evil name remains to him for years!
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Though another may perish from having nothing,
You have: what fear has the duck of a tempest?’
Thelearned man, incensed, upon me looked
Asasagelooksatanidiot,

Saying: ‘My friend, though a man be safe onshore,
He will not rest while friends are drowned!

Iam not pale of face from indigence,

But indigent men's grief has made my face pale!
No prudent man desires to see laceration,
Whether on another’s members or his own!

I myself, to be sure, am one of the sound,

But when I seelaceration my body shivers!

May that sound man'’s pleasure troubled be
Who's slack beside the man infirm!

When [ see a wretched dervish eating nothing,
The morsel on my palate turns to poison, torment:
When a man’s friendslie in prison,

How shall there be left him pleasurein the garden?’

TALE8 The selfishman and the Baghdad fire >

One night the smoke of mena fireignited,

I've heard Baghdad was half burnt-down!

One "mid that dust and smoke gave thanks

That to his store no harm had come.

One worldly-wise said: “You flighty fool!

Do you then care for self alone?

Do you approvea city consumed by fire,

While to one side stands your own abode?’

Who but a stone-heart will tighten his bowels,
Seeing men bind a stone on their belly?

How shall the rich man eat his morsel,

When he sees the poor man swallowing blood?
Callnot the grief-comforter sound

When, like one grieving, he writhes from sorrow!
The tender-hearted, when his friends reach the inn,
Still sleeps not for laggards left behind;
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The burgess who wakes at the beat of the drum,

‘What knows he how the watchman's night has passed?
The caravaneer bears his own burden’s worry,

Not for the torn-backed donkey burns his heart!
Granted you benot one of the fallen,

Why, seeing onefallen, do you stand?

Anent this to youastory I willtell,

For it wereslack to pass this matter over.

TALE 7 A nobleman suffers with the victims of a famine_

Such a dearth one year befellin Damascus

That friends forgot their affection;

Sosstingy did heaven grow to earth

That neither crop nor palm did wet their lips;

Ancient springs ran dry,

No water wasleft save that from orphans’ eyes;

Naught wasit but the widow-woman's ‘Ah!’

Whenever smoke-plume from a vent-hole rose.

The trees unprovisioned I saw, like a dervish,
Strong-armed men slack and sorely at aloss;

No green on the mountain, the orchard was branchless;
Locusts had consumed the garden, and men thelocusts!
In such state came to me a friend,

On his bones a skin of him remaining -

Though he had in authority been strongly-circumstanced,
Possessing station, gold, and property.

I'said to him: ‘O friend, of pure temper!

What misery’s befallen you? Say!'

At mehethundered: “Where's your mind?

It's wrong to ask a question when you know the answer!
See you not that hardship has gone to extremes,

And distress has attained the ultimate limit?

‘No rain comes from the sky,

Nor does the plaintive smoke rise up on high!’

To himIsaid: ‘But what’s your fear?

Poison kills only where the antidote is lacking!
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From your existence comes distress of men,
And men’s distress I like not!
You're an enemy to him with whom I'm friendly,
Ithink you not to bea friend of mine:-
595 Why, vainly, should I take you for a friend,
Knowing God takes you for an enemy?
Kiss not my hand in friendly style;
Go, take my friends to friend!
They may have Theophile’s hide:
The friend’s enemy will never be his friend!
I wonder how the stony-hearted sleep,
On whose account mankind sleeps tight at heart!’

Great one! Do no violence to those less than you,
For not of one stamp does the world remain;
600 Twist not the claw of the infirm man,
For if he gain the upper hand you'll come to naught!
The foeman, one should not belittle,
For I've seen huge mountains made of tiny stones:
Have younot seen how, when ants forgather,
They produce agitation in warlike lions?
No ant are you, but a hair -and that’sless still:
But, multiplied, it’s firmer than a chain!
Dislodge not, I've told you, any man's foot,
Lest, if youlose your footing, you beat aloss.
605 Friends with hearts collected are better than treasure;
Anempty treasury is better than men intoil.
Think no man's business at your feet:
Oft it may befall at his feet you fall!

Bear, infirm one!, with the powerful,

For one day you'll be more powerful than he!
Agitate the brawler with your loftiness of mind,

] For better highmindedness’ arm than violence’ hand.
Tellthe oppressed man’s sad lips to smile,

For the oppressor’s teeth will be torn out!
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TALE 6 The hermit Theophilus and the tyrant

A wise man in Outer Syria

Took from the world his abode in a cavern's nook;
Through his forbearance in that dark-placed nook,
His foot sank in the treasure of contentment.

I've heard his name was Theophile,
Angel-mannered within a human skin.

Great men at his door their heads would bow,
For his head came not forth at others’ doors.

(The clean-gambling gnostic desires

By beggary to clear himself of greed:

Since hourly his soul says ‘Give!,’

From village to village, abased, he drives it round!)
On that border where this prudent elder was,
The march-lord wasa tyrant;

Every helpless man he came upon,

As though with claws, his paws he twisted:

A world-burner, pitiless, wantonlyslaying,

A whole world's face sour at the bitterness of him.
Some left such tyranny and shame,

Carrying his evil name throughout thelands;
Some stayed on, wretched, lacerated,

Venting their imprecations covertly.

(Where tyranny’s hand grows lengthy,

You'llnot see men’s lips wide in smiles!)

From time to time he came to see the elder,

But not a glance Theophile gave him.

One time the king addressed him: ‘O auspicious one!
Turn not your face from me in loathing, harshly,
Youknow, to you I purpose friendship:

Why have you enmity for me?

Grant I were not the Marshal of the Realm,

Yet have I no less honour than a darvish!

I'say not, show me preference to any;

Be with me as with every man!’

The prudent and devout man heard these words,
Then said, incensed: ‘O king! have sense!
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But now the enemy of evil race has gained the upper hand,
Twisting the wrist of my manhood and striving.
What shalll devise, what remedyapply,

For my soul within me’s fretted by care?’

He answered: ‘Brother, consume your own care,
Forlife 1s best- and most-part gone!

While you remain, this dignity suffices you:

Once gone, the world is someone else’s place.

Let him be prudent, wisdom let him lack:

His care consume not, for he'll consume his own!
Tohold the world's not worth the tol,

Totakeit by thesword and let it go;

Relax not in this five-day dwelling,

Prepare with thought your plans to go!

Whom know you, of the Persians’ Khusraus,
From Faridiin's days, Zohak’s and Jam’s,

Unto whose throne and rule came no decline?
Alone remains the rule of God Almighty!

To whom remains the hope forever to remain,
When you see no one remaining forever?

Silver and geld may remain a man’s, treasure and resources:
Alittle after his time, and they're made away with;
But the man whose good deeds current remain
Ever and anon gains mercy for his spirit.

When of a great man the good name remains,
With the men of heart you may say ** He remains!"”
Come, cultivateliberality's tree,

If you would hope to eat its fruits!

Practise liberality, for tomorrow, when Court is held,
Stations will be given in accord with beneficence:
He whose footstep’s foremost in endeavour

Has greater station at the Court of Truth;

The oneinrear, all furtive and ashamed,

Fears the reward of work not-done!

Leave him to gnash his teeth upon his hand’s back:
So hotan oven, and no loaf came of it!

At grainifting time you'llknow right well

That it was sluggard not to sow the seed!’
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In the reign of the ruler, enlightened of breath,
No one sees other trouble waking.

TALE 4 Takladeterred from abdication_

In reports of the bygone emperors, it's told
That when Takla ascended the throne of Zangi,
None in his age did suffer from another:
Priority was his, evenif for this alone!

Thus, once, he said to a man of heart:
‘Without a yield, my life has reached its end.

In devotion's niche [ now will sit,

To retrieve these few days that areleft!

Since pass position, realm, and throne,

Only the pauper takes empire from the world!’
When the wise-one, breath-enlightened, heard,
Sharply he flew up, saying: “Takla! enough!
Your ““way"" is simply to serve men,

It’s not in rosaries, prayer-mats, and cassocks!
Remain upon your throne of rulership,

In pure conduct practise poverty!

In truth and sincerity gird yourloins,

Bind your tongue from vanity and pretence!

Footsteps are needed on the “‘way,”” not breath alone,

For breath has no footing without footsteps.
The great ones, possessing purity’s coin,
Wore such a habit under their tunic!’

TALE § The Cmperor of Ram enjoined to endure his burdens

I've heard that Ram's ruler wept,

Saying to a good and learned man: -

‘No achievement's Jeft me by the enemy’s hand,
Nothing's left me but this fort and city!

Much havelstriven that my son

Should be the people’s captain after me;

&
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The stone he ordered sold for silver,
Having compassion on stranger and orphan.
In one week he despoiled its cash-value,
Giving to the poor, the wretched, and the needy.
Then the chiders fell upon him,
Saying: ‘Its like you will not get again!’
I've heard he said, a rain of tears .
Coursing down his cheeks like wax:
‘Adornment ill becomes a prince
When impotence troubles the heart of the citizen;
A ring without a stone becomes me well,
But there's nothing becoming in a grieving people’s heart!’
Happy the one who chooses men and women's comfort
Before his own adorning:
The virtue-cherishers have not desired
Their own joy at the cost of others’ sorrow!

It upon the throne the king sleeps well,
I think not the poor sleep easily;
But if hetilllate the night enlivens,
Men sleep reposefully, and even soothed.
Praise God! This right course and road
Are the Atabeg's, Abi Bakribn Sa‘d:
Of mischief in Pirs no other sign
Is seen than the moonlike ones’ forms!

Pleasantly a quintrain caught my ear,
As it was chanted at last night's party:

‘I was at ease with life last night,
When that moon-faced one was in my embrace;
When I saw her, her head bemused with sleep,
To her I'said: “O you, before whom the cypress islow,
From sweet sleep wash awhile your narciss-eye,
Smile like the rose-bush, as the nightingale speak!
Why slumber you, O mischief of the age?
Come, bring the wine of ruby sweet!”

Shelooked resentfully from sleep and said:

*Call you me mischief, yet bid me not to slumber?!""
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It’s not the dog that tore the caravan-rider’s skirt,
But the igniorant peasant who reared the dog!
Boldly, O Sa‘di, you've taken to speaking:

Once the sword’s in your hand, press on to victory!
Say what you know, for uttered truth is best:
You're no bribe-taker, no giver of blandishments!
Conceive desire, and wipe your register of wisdom:
Break with desire, and tell all you know!

InIraq, one overweening came to hear

That a wretched man would say beneath his portico:
'Since you yourself are hopeful of a Gateway,
Realize the hope of the gateway-squatters!

If you wish not to have your heart in pain,

Lift up from bondage the hearts of the pained ones!
The mind's distress of one seeking justice

Will cast out the emperor from his realm.

You, sleeping coolly in the haramat noontide,

Will tell the stranger outside to burn in the heat!
God s the one to exact that person’s justice,

For He can demand justice from emperors.’

TALE 3 ‘Unmaribn‘ Abd al-* Aziz sacrifices a jewel tohelp the Sarving

A leading figure among the men of discernment

Tells of Ibn ‘Abd al-‘Aziz

That he had a stone set ina ring,

One to confound a jeweller for value;

At night, you'd have called it the world-lighting globe,
By day a pearlin brightness.

By fatea year of drought befell,

Men's full mooned countenances all turned o crescents. .
Seeing in men no ease or strength,

He judged it not manly himself to be at rest

(When a person sees poison in mankind’s palate,

How shall sweet-water pass his gullet?):

s
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Running towards hima herdsman came.

To himselfsaid Darius of blessed faith:
‘Perchance here’s an enemy come to battle:

I'll fasten him from afar with a poplar arrow!’

The royal bow he readied with the string,
Purposing to annthilate forthwith his existence;
When the man said: ‘O Lord of Iran and Tiir!

Far from your fortune be the evil eye!

Iam the one who cares for the emperor’s horses,
Being in this pasture on service.’

Theking’s absent heart returned toits place;
Hesmiled, saying: ‘O you of faulty judgment!

A blessed seraph came to your support,

Or I had brought the bowstring to my ear!’

The warden of the meadow smiled and said:
‘Good counsel should not be withheld from a benefactor:
It's neither laudable provision nor good judgment
When the emperor knows not enemy from friend!
It is in high station a condition of living

That you should know who each inferior is.
You've seen me many times in audience,

And asked me of the horses and the grazing;
Now, when I come before you onceagaininlove,
You recognize me not from one of illintent !

I, O renowned prince!,amable

To bring forth one horse from a hundred thousand!
My herdsmanship’s in reason and good judgment:
You too, then, keep your eye upon your flock!

To that throne and realm disorder brings grief,

Where the emperor’s devising is less than the shepherd’s.’

How shall you hear the justice-seeker’s plaint,

When the canopy of your bedchamber's high as Saturn?
So sleep that lamentations reach your ear

Ifa justice-seeker raisesa cry!

Who moans over the oppressor that lives in your time?
Every tyranny that he commits is yours!
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The militia that is not content with the prince
Willnot keep watch on the borders of the realm.

When the foe makes away with the countryman'’s donkey,

For what does the king consume tribute and tithe?

Theadversary’s taken his donkey, the ruler his taxes:

What luck isleft to such a throne and crown?
A tree, your subjects are: husband them,

And fruit you'll eat to the heart's content of friends!

Don'’t dig them up ruthlessly, root and blossom:
Only an ignoramus does violence to himself!
There's nothing manly in force towards the fallen:
Fromants even mean fowl can take away grain.
Those persons may youth and fortune enjoy,
Who press not harshly on their underlings:

If but one underling comes to grief,

Beware of his lamentation before God!

When territory can be taken by gentle means,
Shed not blood by your strivings in conflict:
By your manhood! Allearth’s rule
Is not worth one blood-drop’s trickling to earth!
I've heard that Jamshid of blessed constitution
Wrote thus upon a stone above a wellspring:
‘At this spring many like us have drawn breath,
Then gone on as they closed their eyes:
We've taken the world in manliness and force,
But carried it not with usinto the tomb!"

When you have mastery of your enemy,

Ill-treat him not, for his is sorrow and to spare!
Aliving foe who's broken to your skirt-hem

Is better than one whose blood lies on your neck!

TALE 2 Darius and his herdsman_,

I've heard that Darius of blessed kin
Lost touch with his partyona hunting-day.
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For he to a fortress flees aloft,
And harm results to a sinlessland around.

Consider the condition of the jail's inmates,
For it's possible a sinless one’s among them!

Whenin your realm a merchant dies, -

A base thing it is to touch his property,

For later, when lamenting they weep over him,
Relatives and kin will relate to each other

How a poor wretch died in a foreign clime,

Whilea tyrant took the goods that heleft.

Think on that babe without a father,

And beware of the sighs from his pain-stricken heart!
Many's the fair-name of fifty years' standing

That one foul name has trampled down;

Those whose actions are approved, their names eternal,
Never usurped the general wealth.

Let him be emperor, supreme far and wide;

Yet, seizing a rich man's wealth he’s a beggar!
Theliberal man would die from being empty-handed:
Not he would fillhis belly at a poor man’s expense!

I've heard that a ruler most just

Owned a tunic made of lining-cloth.

One said to him: ‘O Khusrau of happy day!
Have made a tunic of Chinese brocade.’

Said he: ‘This much gives covering and comfort;
Beyond this lie ornament and decoration!

Not to this end do  take taxes,

That I should titivate myself, my throne, my crown!
IfIlike women don a robe, '
How shall I repulse the foe in manliness?

Itoo havea hundredfold cravings and fancies,
But the treasury is not for me alone:

The vaults are kept full for the sake of the army,
Not for the sake of bedecking and preening!’
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Of them I see not one in this our age,

Save that it be Bdi Bakr-1Sa‘d, and him alone!

A heavenly tree, O emperor!, are you,

Casting a year’s-length shadow!

Expectation was, of my star's good-luck,

That it might cast above my head the Phoenix’ wing;
Then Prudence spoke: “The Phoenix bestows no fortune;
Ifit’s advancement you wish, come into this shade!’
O God! In mercy have Youlooked down,

Spreading this shade above mankind!

lama supplicant for this fortune, servant-wise:

O God! Do You maintain this shade in place!

The right course, before execution, is arrest,

For a slain man's head cannot be refastened!
Thelord of authority, judgment, and grandeur

Is not upset by the clamour of men;

But the head filled with delusion and devoid of forbearance
Should be forbidden kingship’s crown.

Ido not say (merely) ‘Stand fast when making war,’
But 'Maintain reason when waxing wroth!'

He who has reason shows forbearance:

He's not reasonable whom wrath subdues.

When wrath rushes forth its army from ambush,
No equity remains, no fear of God, no faith;

Never under heaven have I seen such a demon,

One from whom so many angels flee.

Not drinking water according to the Law is a fault,
But if you shed blood by fatva it is permissible:

When the Law gives a fatva for someone’s destruction,
Be sure to have no dread of killing him!

But if you know of persons in his kin,

Them forgive, and bring them ease:

The sin is the oppressive man’s.

What penalty pertains to wretched wifeand child?

Your body has power, and weighty's your army,
Yet urge not into the enemy’s clime;
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Of youth my store has passed away.

My life has gone in sport and play;

Fromsight of them, therefore, I cannot rest,

For they hold capital of beauty and adornment !
Mine too was just such rose-hued countenance,
Crystal was my frame in fairness;

But at this extremity I needs must spina shroud
For my hair’slike cotton, my body a spindle!
Mine too were such night-coloured locks,

The tunic taut upon my breast in slenderness.
Two ranks of pearls held station in my mouth,
Standing like a wall of silver bricks:

Now look upon me at the time of speech -

One by one they've fallen, like a rampart in decay.
Why should I not look in regret upon these two,
Remembering my wasted life?

Those darling days have gone from me,

And this day too willreach a sudden end!’

When the wise man threaded this pearl of sense,
Thus saying what cannot be better said,

The emperor looked upon the Pillars of the State:
*Ask not for better utterance and sense than this!
Well may that personlook on beauty’s witness
Whoisableto ask pardon with such testimony!
If I with intelligence had not proceeded cautiously,
Injury had I done him on the word of a foeman!
Taking your hand, quick-tempered, to your sword
Brings to the teeth the backhand of regret:
Beware of hearing an interested party’s words,
For if you act upon them you will be sorry!’

To him of good-name, he magnified station, ennoblement, wealth;

To the speaker of evil, he increased rebuke.

By his knowing counsellor’s disposing,

His name for goodness passed throughout theland;
In justice and liberality he ruled for years,

And when he went a good-name stayed behind.
Such emperors, cherishing the Faith,

Carrying off fortune’s ball with the strong arm of Faith -
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A fir-treein stature, a hir to see,

Light gleaming from his countenance like the sun.,
He went up and said: “‘Can this be you?!

Isit not rather an angel, so fair?!

You, whose face is thus fair as the moon,

Why are you, in the world, a bed-time tale for ugliness?
Why has the artist in the emperor’s portico

Made you morose-faced, ugly and corrupt?”’
Hearing which words, the demon of inverse fortune
Plaintively brought forth a cry and a howl,

Saying ‘O man of fair fortune! This is not my form,
But the penis in the foeman'’s palm!

Their root from Paradise I overturned,

Now in vengeance they depict me ugly!” -

Inlike manner, then, I have a fair name, but

The malicious with good reason speaks not fair:
The vizier by my position suffering dishonour,

For parasangs one should flee from his guile!

But of the emperor’s wrath I have no care,

For the innocent is bold in utterance:

When the watchman makes arrests, he alone is troubled
Whose scale is deficient in weight!

Since straight my nib rises from the pen,

What trouble's mine for quibblers?’

The king, in bafflement at his utterance,

Threw out the hands of sovereignty,

Saying: ‘By trickery and skilful talk, the criminal
May not escape the crime that's his!

Even had I not heard it from your foe,

Did I not see you, after all, with my own eyes?
How of all this company of men at court,

Youhavea glance for them alone?’

Smiling, the man of eloquence then said:
‘These words are true: the truth should not be hid!
But there's a nice point here, if you willhear me out

(May your authority be current, your empire powerful!):

Do you not see the poor-man, ill-equipped,
Look with regret upon the wealthy?
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If you with a vision embolden the eye,

Like one with dropsy you'llnot drink your fill of the Tigris!

Theking's suspicions were confirmed,

And for fury he was minded to wax wroth against him;
But, acting in fair management and perfect judgment,
He gently said to him: ‘O man of good-name!

[ took you for a prudent man

And made you privy to thesecrets of the realm;
Isupposed you clever, and a man of sense,

Not recognizing you as perverseand displeasing!
Yet is your situation not so loftily positioned:

The sin was of my committing, the fault’s not yours;
For, nurturing one of bad stock, it stands to reason
‘He deems treachery allowable within my home!’
That man who knew much raised his head,

And thus spoke to the skilful Khusrau:

‘Since of crime my skirt is clean,

[ dread not the filth of the malevolent man!

Never did such thought pass through my mind,

[ know not who has said what never befell me.’

The emperor replied: ‘“What [ have said to you
Your foes will say to your face.

Thus [ was told by the old vizier:

Youtoo, then, tell what you know, and do your best!’
Smuling, the man put his hand on his lip:

*Whatever comes from him, it is no wonder!

When the envious man sees me in his place,

Why should he bring up aught but ill of me?

I knew him for an enemy from the very time when
The emperor placed him under my hand!

Since the ruler gives me preference before him,

Can he not realize that the enemy’s at my heels?
Not till the resurrection will he take me for a friend,
Seeing that in my grandeur lies his own abasement!
Touching which, a proper tale I'll tell to you,
Granted that you willlisten to your servant:

I know not where I've seen, but ina book,

That someone in his dream saw the Devil;
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Shall I forget the emperor’s bounty,
That seeing corruption, I should hold my tongue?
One may not swiftly speak upon conjecture,
I told you not till certainty was mine:
I One of my retainerslent an ear
While this man held in his embrace the bondman.
365 Thus [ have spoken; now's for the king to judge,
Since T have made the test, do youlikewise!'
Instilllesslovely guise did he expatiate
ﬂ (Unto the evil man be no fair day!):

He sears with fire the hearts of the great;
A man with petty scraps a fire can light,
And thenan ancient tree burn down.
This tale soinflamed the king
That he boiled over like a cauldron;
370 Rage reached out for the dervish's blood;
But calm held out restraining hands,
“There’s nothing manly in killing one’s own creature,
Ill-treatment is a poor thing after justice.
Harass not him you have yourself created;
Since he holds hislot of you, pelt him not with arrows!
You shouldn't nurture him with favour,
If youintend to drink his blood unjustly.
Until you were certain of his virtues,

375 Now, until you are certain of his sin,
Purpose him no harm on what an enemy says!"
The king kept this secret hidden in his heart,
For he had heard the saying of the wise:
‘O prudent one! The heart’s the secret’s prison:
Once uttered, to chains it will not return!’
Covertly helooked into that man's doings,
And a defect he saw in the sensible man's judgment;
For suddenly helooked towards one slave,
Whereat the pari-miened one smiled all unseen:
380 Two persons with soul and mind in unison
Aretale-tellers even when silent:

When the malicious man lays hold of petty detraction,

'He did not become your associate in royalty’s portico:
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All cavillers’ tongues helocked up,

For no evil tittle proceeded from his hand.

When the envious man no grain of treason saw,
"Twas naught to his purpose, and he tossed like wheat.
From this clear heart the realm took radiance;

A new grief took the old vizier:

In that wise man he saw no breach,

Through which he might attack him:

The trustworthy man’s a bowl, the malicious an ant;
The one cannot breach the other by force.

Now, the king had two sun-visaged slave-boys,

Girt and ready to serve, unceasingly:

Two pure of countenanee, like hir or pari,

Quit, as sun and moon, of any third!

Two forms of which, you'd say, there's not one more,
Their like displayed in looking-glass alone!

The speech of the sweet-spoken sage

Took root in both those box-trees;

Seeing how good his attributes and character,

They conceived a passion and a love of his nature.

A human inchination likewise affected him,

Though not the inclination of short-sighted men to evil!
If you'd have your worth remain high,

Set not your heart, my master, on smooth-faced ones!
And even though no hidden purpose be concerned,
Take carelest it do damage to your gravity!

Of well-being he would have been apprised,

Had helooked closely at their faces.

The vizier, getting wind of this little matter,

Laid the tale foully before the ruler,

Saying: “This one (Iknow not what he's called or who he is!)
Willnot live seemly in this realm.

Who've travelled much Live carelessly,

Not by realm and empire nurtured, they!

I've heard he's after slaves,

A treachery-approver, passion-worshipper.

It is not fit that such a corrupt and impudent fellow
Should bring an evil name into the emperor's portico;
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None saw I for drink heavy-headed,

But evil haunts [ did see, doing badly!

A mighty ornament 1s such a rule upon that king

Who in no man’s vexation grows acquiescent !’

Thus he spoke, shedding the hem of pearls,

At which discourse the prince threw wide his sleeves.
He found acceptable the man’s fine words,

And calling him closer, showed him honour;

Gold he gave him, and pearls, as a gift of welcome,
Then questioned him on stock and birth-and home-land.
He told what was asked of the tale of his past,
Surpassing other persons in proximity;

The king debated with himself the while,

Should he entrust him with the ministry’s authority?
Gradually, withal, so that the company assembled
Should not laugh at the weakness of his judgment;
First, with intelligence he should be tested,

And then his rank increased to match his merit:

He carries loads of grief's oppression on his heart,

Who does things unexperimented.

‘When the judge with reflection engrosses the register,
He's not embarrassed by the turban-wearers;

Look while you still have the notch in the thumbstall,
Not when you'velet fly from your hand!

Onelike Joseph, in probity and discrimination,

Needs a year still to wax mighty;

Until days a-many shall have passed,

One cannot plumb the depths of any man.

Every aspect of his character he uncovered;

Wise and pure of faith, the man was:

Of goodly conduct, he beheld him, and of clearest reasoning,
One word-weighing and knowing the worth of men;

In judgment he viewed him among the great and eminent, nay more!
He installed him above his own first minister.

Such wisdom and knowledge he brought to bear

That no heart took hurt at his command or prohibition;
He brought a whole realm beneath his rescript,

That pain to no being came on his account;
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And if counsel and fetters do not meet the case,
A rottentreeis he; take up his root!

If you wax wroth for someone's sin,

Reflect long on his punishment:

It’s easy to break a Badakhshan ruby,

But broken, it cannot be joined again.

TALE 1 A darvish becomes vizier and is vilified by his predecessor~

From Oman Sea there came a man,

Much travelled by oceanand desert;

Arabs he'd seen, and Turks, Persians, and Byzantines,
From every race his pure-soul had learned its science;
World-wandered, wisdom he’d amassed:

Travelled, he’'d learned sociability.

Strong inshape like a solid tree he was,

But sorely lacking for leaves’ provision:.
Two-hundred patches he’'d sewn upon each other,
Of tinder-rag, and he himselfa-burning in the midst.
He cameto a city from the ocean-shore.

A great man was prince in that locality,

Having a nature anxious for good-name,

Holding the head of helplessness at the poor man's feet.

Straightway the servants of this ruler bathed

His head and body from the highway's dust;

And when helaid his head on the king's threshold,
Invoking blessings, helaid his hands upon his head.
Then entered he the portico of royalty, -

Saying ‘Young be your luck, and great your fortune!’
Said the emperor: “Whence have you come?

What has brought you beforeus?

What have you seen in this realm of fair and foul?
Say, you of good-name and fair temper possessed!’
He spoke: ‘O Lord of earth’s face! '
God be your aid and fortune your companion!

No stage I travelled in this kingdom,

Where I saw a heart harassed for molestation; . .
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For the clerk, the pedestal of office

May fall, but he’ll not cut hope's cable.

To his subordinates, the Just Emperor

Paternally waxes wroth, as a father to a son:

Now he beats him tillhe's wracked with pain,
Anon from his eyes he wipes away the tears.

Yet if you're soft the foe grows bold:

You but wax wroth: they'll have enough of you!
Severity and softness together are to be preferred,
As the phlebotomist, who's surgeonand salver both.
Be generous, good-natured, and forgiving:

As God to you, so be you to your servants!

. None entered the world to stay,

Save him of whom a good name has stayed on;
He died not, after whom therestay in place
Bridge and fountain, inn and hostel;

‘Whoever leaves no memorial after him,

The tree of his existence has borne no fruit;

And ifhe’s goneand left no traces of his good,
‘Praise be!’ should not beintoned now he's dead!

If you wish to have your name eternal,

Hide not the good-name of great men!

Recite, after your own days, the same text

As you've seen following earlier rulers’ days;
The same desire and name and joy were theirs,
But finally they went, leaving all behind:

One took a good name out of the world,
One’s evil ways remained after him eternally.

Not with the ear of acquiescence hear any’s injury,
But if it be uttered, proceed to examine t.

Grant the sinner forgetfulness’ excuse;

When quarter’s asked, give quarter!

If a sinner comes in sanctuary,

There's no call to kill for the first sin; .
But once spoken to and counsel not heeded, .
Give him a dressing-down with jail and fetters!
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Whenever a servant of yours grows old,
Forget not the claim of his years to support:
Ifto serve, decrepitude haslocked his hand,
Yet you a hand still have for generosity.

I'veheard that Shapiir drew a sigh

When Khusrau through his stipend drew a pen;
When destitution ruined his condition,

This tale he indited to the emperor:

‘Since on you my youth I've spent,

Drive me not forth in the time of old-age!’

In bestowing office, recognize the well-endowed man,
For the penniless has no terror of authority;

When the penniless man bows his neck,

Nothing further he'll bring forth, save damour.
When the spendthrift loses all grasp of his charge,
Over him an intendant must beappointed;

And if he too reaches with himaccord of mind,
Deprive of office both treasurer and intendant!

A God-fearer is wanted to dischargea trust:

Trust not the trustee who fears only you!

A trusteeis wanted, fearful of the Just One,

Not fearingloss of ministry, rebuke, and destruction.
Shake it out, count it up, and sit back easy:
Youwon’t see oneina hundred you can trust!

Two of a kind, of long association, wielding one pen,
Should not be sent to one place together;

For all you know, they'll join hands in support,

One being the thief and the other covering up!
When thieves each other fear and dread,

The caravan passes safely between them.

Having dismissed a man from high position,

After a while pardon him his faule:

To realize the hopeful man's desire

Is better than breaking a thousand bonds of captivity.
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Requite not the afflicter with a drubbing:

His roots must be pulled up from the very base.

Give no respite to an injury-loving agent,

For his skin must be stripped while he's fat!

The wolf’s head must besevered at the outset,

Not when he's torn men's sheep to pieces.

How well said that merchant, captive,

As the thieves surrounded him with arrows:
‘When manliness is shown by highwaymen,

Military men or a pack of women - what difference?’

The emperor who harms the merchant

Has shut bounty’s door on citizen and soldier alike;

How should the prudent again go there,

Hearing alarm of evil practices?

Fair name and fair acceptance both you need:

Treat fair, then, merchant and envoy both!

Great men cherish the traveller with very soul,

That he may carry a fair name to all the world.

Soon to ruin that realm comes

Whence mind-afflicted comes the stranger;

Be with the stranger well-acquainted, the itinerant’s friend,

For the itinerant is a hawker of fair name;

Treat fair the guest, the traveller hold dear,

And be alert likewise against their harm!

To havea care of the foreigner is only fair,

For there may be an enemy in the livery of a friend.

Whena stranger’s head is full of mischief,

[ll-treat him not, but put him out your realm;

Better you wax not wroth against him,

For his own evil nature’s a foe at his neck.

But if his birth- and home-land Persian be,

Send him not to San‘?’, Slavonia, or Byzantium;

Yet even there respite him not the shortest spell:

Calamity should not be set in office over others!

Lest it be said: Confound thatland

From which such people forth do come!

Increase the standing of your intimates,

For perfidy will never come from one you've cherished.
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From tyranny derive ruination and ill-repute;
The foresighted one will plumb these words.
Unjustly, the people may not beslain,

For they are authority’s asylum and support;
For your own sake, care for the yeoman,

For the happy labourer does more work!

It is not manly to do evil to one

From whom you have received much good.

I've heard that Khusrau said to Shiriiya,

Assleep befell his eyes that used to see:

So be that all you purpose

Envisages the people’s welfare.

Turn your head never from Justiceand Good Judgment,
That men turn not their footsteps from your hand!
The people from the unjust one flee,

Making his ugly name a byword in the world;

Not long it is before his ownfoundation

He uproots, who laid a bad foundation.

The ruination wreaked by a sword-wielding foe

Is not so dire as the smoke from wives’ and children’s hearts;
Thelamp lit by a woman widowed

You will often have seen to burna city.

Who is more favoured throughout all the world

Than he who justly lived in all his sovereignty?

When his turn comes to leave the world,

Prayers of compassion will be uttered above his dust:
Since men pass on, both good and bad,

Isit not better that your name in good be spoken?
Appointed over the people the man who fears God,
For the abstinent man is the builder of the realm.

But that one intends you evil, a drinker of men’s blood,
Who seeks your advantage inill-treating men;

A blunder, is authority in the hands of those

For whose hands’ sake men’s hands go up to God!
Who cherishes the good-doer will never see evil:
Cherish evil, and you're your own soul's foe!

o 4




Chapter 1 On Fustice, Management, and Good Fudgment

I've heard that, while he yielded up his soul,
Thus spoke to Hurmuz, Niishirwan:
Bea guardian of the poor man's mind,
Lie not in the bonds of your own ease!

220 No one in your land is easy,
When your own ease is all you seek;
No wise man willapprove the case
Where the shepherd sleeps and the wolf’'s among the sheep.
Go! Keep watch upon the poor and needy,
For by virtue of the people the emperor holds his crown.
The people arelike aroot, the ruler is the tree;
The tree, my son, from the root draws its strength.
So far as you are able, hurt not the hearts of men;
If youdo, you but tear up your own roots!

22§ Do you need a highway, straight?
The road of the devout is that of Hope and Fear;’
Nature, this becomes to a man in prudence:
Inhope of good and fear of evil;
Ifin a prince these both you find,
You find a solid footing for his clime and realm:
Forindulgence he brings to the hopeful,
Inhope that the Maker will be indulgent;
He does not look with favour on any persons’ harm,
Fearing that harm may come to his realm.

230 But if this temper be not in his composition,
In that land there’s no hope of rest.
If youarehobbled, practise resignation;
But if galloping at will, then make your own way!
Look not for amplitude in that march and land,
Where you see the people distressed by the emperor.
Fear the bold and proud ones,
But fear also the one who fears not the Just One!
Only in dreams willhe see a land prosper,
Who ruins the hearts of the land’s inhabitants:
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It cannot be, if He shalllove you,

That He willleave you in the foeman’s hand.

This is the way: from the Path do not avert your face,
Set down your foot and attain your desire!’

Such counsel will avail that man

Who finds congenial Sa‘di’s words.
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What need to place the nine footstools of Heaven
Under the feet of Qizil Arslan? ‘
Bid not that he should put the foot of glory on the heavens,
But the face of candour in the dust!
In obedience, place your countenance upon the threshold,
For this is to set out along the Road of the Truthful:
If servant you are, place your head upon this doorway,
And doff the cap of lordship from your head!
200 At the court of the Commander, the Illustrious,
Make moan as does a poor man before a rich!
Making your obeisance, wear no raiment of royalty:
Like a true der¥ish send up your cry!
‘O Nourisher! You alone are wealthy,
You are powerful, the nurturer of the poor!
Neither realm-lord nor commanderam],
But one of this court's beggars.
Give me power over benefit and good,
For, otherwise, what benefit will come from me to any?’
205 Nightly implore and like a dervish burn,
Albeit you play the king by day!
Loin-girt, the proud stand at your door:
Your head the while on the threshold of devotion.
Happy the servants with alord and master!
Happy the Lord whose servant does his duty!
They relate, in tales of the great ones of the Faith,
Those who recognize reality in Certainty itself,
That a man-of-heart mounted upon a panther,
Which easily he rode, a serpent in his hand.
210 One said to him: ‘O man of God's road!
Show me the way along this road you have travelled!
What did you do to tame a ravenous beast,
To place your name upon the signet of felicity?”
Hesaid: ‘If panther and serpent submit to me,
Or even elephant and vulture, be not amazed! "
You, too, turn not your neck from the Just One’s judgment,
That none from your own judgment his neck shall turn!
When the ruler adheres to the Just One's command,
God is his Preserver and Support;
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O happy fortune, when the Mother of Fate
Nourishes at her bosom such a child!

With generous hand he took away the waters of the sea,
In eminence he took away the Pleiades’ position.
How wide the eye of fortunelooks upon you,
Chieftain of neck-lifting princes!

The shell you see full of pearl-grains

Has not the value of a solitary pearl:

You are that close-hid, solitary pearl,

Adornment of the royal mansion!

Keep him, O Lord!, in your own eye;

Prevent the evil eye from harming him!

O God! Throughout the world make him renowned;
Make him held dear by helping him obey!

Hold him steadfast in justice and God-fearing,
Realize his aim in this world and the next!

May he never know sorrow froman unworthy foe,
May his heart from anxiety take no harm!

A heavenly tree gives fruit like you:

A name-seeking son and a name-owning father.
Consider good a stranger to that house

Which evil would to this one!

How excellent are Faith and Knowledge, Equity and Justice!
How excellent rule and empire ~ may they endure!

God'sliberalities are not contained by any scale:
What service can the tongue of thanks perform?
O God! This emperor who loves the poor,

In whose protecting shadow lies men's ease, -
Keep him established over Man for many a year,
Keep his heart live by helping him obey!

Keep fruitful for him the Tree of Hope,

Green of head while white-bearded with mercy!
Yet Sa‘di, walk not in extravagance’ road:

If you have sincerity, bring it forth and come!

Youare the one who knows the stage-post, the emperor’s a wayfarer:

You the utterer of truth, Khusrau a heeder of realities!




10

BUSTAN

165

170

175

If Sa‘di’s to do justice to themall,

Perhaps he willcompose another register;

But [am at aloss to thank such generosity,

Let me rather spread the hands of invocation!

May the world be to your liking, and heaven your support !
May the World-Creator be your Guardian!

Your lofty star the universe illumine!

Decline consume the stars of all your foes!

No sorrow shall you have from fortune’s turning,

From care no dust shalllie upon your heart!

{For onesorrow on the mind of princes

Distracts a whole world’s mind.)

Your heart and land be whole and flourishing!

Disruption from your empire be remote!

Sound be your body ever, like your faith!

But feeble, like his schemes, the ill-intentioned man's heart!
Inwardly, may you be happy with God's strengthening,
May your heart and faith and clime be flourishing!

May the World-Creator have mercy upon you!

Allelse that I'say’s idle tales and empty wind.

This much suffices you from the Maker, the Glorious:
That you be ever more assisted to do good.

Not from the world in pain went Sa‘d-1 Zangi,

For thereby he madeillustrious a successor like you!

No wonder such a branch from root so sound,

Its soul at topmost summit, its body in the dust!

O God! On that illustrious dust,

Of your goodness, rain down a shower of mercy!

If there’s remained a likeness and memorial of Sa‘d-1 Zangi,
May heaven be the aid of Sa‘d-1 Bd Bakr!

EULOGY OF SA‘D IBN ABI BAKR IBN SA‘D

Youth of youthful fortune, bright of mind,
Young in power, in contriving old!

Most wise, with lofty aspiration,

Stout of arm, prudent in heart!
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Let a subject prostrate fall: what's up with that?

The prostrate ruler is a man of God.

Not secretly proceeds his fair mention,

For generosity's report goes round the world.

Such a one, wise and of illustrious race,

The world cannot recall since world it’s been;

In his days no distress you see,

Savelamentation of injustice from a sharp-clawed one;
None ever saw such usage, order, and prescription,

Not Faridiin saw this - with all his majesty!

For this his stand is strong before Almighty God:

That weak men’s hands are strengthened by his standing.
Such a protecting shade he’s spread above the world,
That no Zalknows anxiety on any Rustam's score.

At all times, men of time's brutality

Make moan, and of heaven's revolution:

But in your justice’ days, O Prince!

No one complains of fortune;

In your reign I behold mankind's repose,

After your time, I know not to what end mankind will come.
Not the least felicitous outcome of your fortune

Is that Sa‘di’s date lies in your days;

For while moon and sun endure in the sky,

This register will contain your everlasting record.

If other kingslay up good-name,

From those who've gone before, they learn their course;
But you, in your own reign’s course,

Have taken lead of former princes.

Alexander, with a wall of brass and stone,

Blocked off Gog's road throughout the world:

Your rampart’s gold against the Gog of heathendom,
Not brass like Alexander’s wall.

Any tongue-wielder who, amid such justice and security,
Gives you no thanks ~ may his tongue cease to be!

O wondrous sea of forgiveness, O mine of liberality!
Existence seeks support from your existence.

The prince’s qualities I see to be beyond accounting,
Not compassed in the cramped arena of this book;
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Assuredly, in Fars my composition

Is valueless, like musk in Khotan;

Yet, like the drum-beat, I strike terror from afar,
And being absent, all my faults are hidden!
Blossoms, Sa‘di's brought to fragrance’ garden,
Impertinently - peppers to Hindustan;

Like dates, the skin is incrusted with sweetness,
But open it up, and there's a kernel inside!

EULOGY OF ABU BAKR IBN SA‘D IBN ZANGI

Nothing of this sort my nature desired,

Having no taste for eulogizing princes:

Yet to a certain name [ did indite,

In hope that later men of insight might recall

That Sa‘di, who carried off the ball of rhetoric,
Lived in the days of B Bakr Ibn-iSa‘d;

Fittingly,  make much of hisage,

Even as did the Master for the era of Nishin-Ravan;

World's Guardian, Nourisher of the Faith, Just Ruler:

Bi Bakr’s Iike since ‘Umar’s time has not appeared.
Head of the head-raising princes, crown of the great:
O world! Exult in his era of justice!

One taking refuge from disorder

Has his resting-place in thisland alone:

Happy the court that islike the Ancient Dwelling,
Surrounded by folk who've come long journeys!
Such treasure, wealth, and comfort I've never seen

As hereis settled on the child, the pauper, and the aged;

None came to him in pain for any sorrow
Without he put a salve upon his mind.

Seeker of good heis, ever in hope:

O God! Fulfil the hope he has!

His cap’s edge grazes highest heaven,

Yet still, in humbleness, his head's on earth;
When a beggar shows humility, it’s his nature:
From the neck-lhfters hummlity comes well!
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Not the sugar that men eat in outward form,

But that which men of import take note of.

When1'd fashioned this pavilion of good-fortune,

I made for it ten doors of edification:

First, the Gate of justice, Management, and Good Judgment,
Care for others and fear of God;

Next, I set up the Gateway of Beneficence,

For the benefactor gives thanks for God's graces;

The third is the Gate of Love, intoxication and delirium,
Not the love men forcibly fasten on to themselves;
Fourth, Humility; Acceptance, fifth;

Sixth tells of the man choosing Contentment;

At the seventh gate, I speak of the world of Edification;
At the eighth, of Gratitude for good-estate;

The ninth gate is that of Repentance and the right course;
The tenth of Close Communion, wherein concludes the book.
Onan august day, ina felicitous year,

At an auspicious date between the two Feasts,
Six-hundred had increased by fifty-five,

When the last pearl was placed in this storehouse of renown.
Yet does my lustre veiled remain,

And still, for shame, my head is on my knees;

For in the ocean of pearls there are also shells:

Talltrees are in the garden, but stunted too.

But come, wise-one of pure disposition!

No virtuoso I've heard of was ever captious:

Be the tunic satin or shot-silk,

Yet must it havealining within:

If shot-silk you fail to find, don't effervesce!

Act the gentleman, and wear its lining!

I'make no boast of my virtue's stock,

But hold out my hand, beseeching.

I've heard that on the Day of Hope and Fear

The Generous One forgives bad men for good men's sake:
Youtoo, then, if you see bad in my words,

Act in character with the World-Creator!

If one line in a thousand takes your fancy,

By your manhood! Stay your hand from criticism!
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O God! By Fatima’s children, grant

That [ may seal my utterance with belief!

If you reject my plea, orif accept,

My hand is ever to the skirts of the Apostle's Family.
What diminution, O Highly-placed, auspicious of footstep,
In the measure of your eminence at the Living One's Court,
If a handful of beggarly hangers-on

Sponge on the hospitablity of your Abode of Peace?

God commended and extolled you,

Gabriel kissed the ground before your dignity,

High Heaven was shamed before your dignity:

Youalready created, but Adam still water and slime!

You from the first became existence’ root,

Allelse existent is a branch of you.

What words to say to you I know not,

For you're exalted over what I say to you:

For you the glory of ‘But for you''s authority enough,
Sufficient praise of you are Ta-Ha and Ya-Sin!

How can mmperfect Sa‘di describe you justly?

God's blessing on you, Proclaimer of Peace!

HOW THE BOOK CAME TO BE COMPOSED

Much have I roamed throughout the world's far quarters,
Spending my days with alland sundry;

Enjoyment | have found in every nook,

From every harvest | have gained a corn-ear:

But like Shiraz's sincere folk, no dust-humbled nature
Have I beheld: mercy be upon this dust!

Affection for the men of this sacred land

Spurred on my mind from Syria and Byzantium;

Yet was Iloth, from all those fragrant gardens,

To come empty-handed to my friends;

I said to myself: From Egypt, sugar I'li bring,

And take it as a present to my friends;

Yet though my hand’s now empty of such sugar,
Words sweeter than sugar I do have by me:

*l
I
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Intercessor for mankind, Master of Resurrectionand Revival:
Imam of Guidance, President of Congregation's Register;
Interlocutor whose Sinai's the Wheel of Heaven:
Alllights are of his Light but rays!

Intercessor obeyed, generous Proclaimer;

Well-favoured, full-bodied, fragrant, gloriously marked;
Orphan, whose uncreated Koran soundly

Effaced so many confessions’ libraries!

‘When his resolution drew the sword of terror,
Miraculously he sliced the moon in two;

When his report came into mortal mouths,

A quaking overtook the palace of Chosroes.

Crying 'L3," he smashed Lat's figure;

Glorifying the Faith, he rook away ‘Uzzd's glory;

Nor Litand ‘Uzzi's dust alone he raised,

But cancelled, too, the Torah and the Gospel.

One night he mounted and passed beyond the heavens,
Surpassing the Angels in authority and rank:

So hotly he galloped into the Plain of Proximity

That Gabriel was left behind by him at Sidra;

He, Custodian of the House of Sanctity, addressed him thus:

‘Stride higher, O Bearer of Revelation!

Having in friendship found me sincere,

Why do you turn your bridle from my companionship?’
He replied: ‘T have no scope for loftier things,

And so I'mleft, with no strength left my wings'

If one hair's breadth Thigher fly,

The Splendour of Manifestation will burn my feathers!’
No one remains in bondage to rebellion

Who has such alord for Leader:

How shallI eulogize you acceptably?

Upon you be peace,Proclaimer to mankind!

May Angels’ benedictions be upon your soul,

On your Companions and your Followers!

First, Abu Bakr, elder yet disciple;

Then ‘Umar, champion over perverse demons;

Wise ‘Uthman, enlivener of the night;

And, fourth, ‘Ali, Duldul-riding emperor.




BUSTAN

55

65

But privy to the secret let a wayfarer once become,
The gateway of return'is shut upon him:

In this feast when a man is reached the goblet,

He’s given the draught of senselessness.

In onehawk the eyes are sewn up fast,

Another’s eyes are open, but his feathers burnt away.
No one ever made his way to Korah's treasure;

But if he did, he never again found his way forth:

I'm dying in these waves of lifeblood’s ocean,
Whence no one ever brought a ship;

Do you desire to cross thisland?

Hamstring first the horses for the way back!
Contemplate the mirror of the heart,

And gradually you'll win serenity.

Perchance a scent of Love goes to your head,

Filling you with desire for ‘Am I not'’s compact?

On questing foot you'll make your way thither,

And thence you'llfly on Affection’s wing.

Certainty rends the veils of fancy:

No curtain’s left, but only Grandeur’s self;
Intelligence’ mount can trot no further,

Perplexity takesits bridle, saying ‘Whoa!’

Into this ocean has gone only the Proselytizing Man,
The one who would not follow the Shepherd lost his way;
Those who from this road turned aside

Waent far but were confounded;

That man chosea contrary road to the Messenger’s
Who will never reach the stage-post.

Think not, Sa‘di, that the road of serenity

Can be travelled save n the Chosen One’s footsteps.

ENCOMIUM ON THE MESSENGER

Generous of dispositions, fair in manners;
Proclaimer to creatures, Intercessor for peoples;
Imam of Apostles, Leader on the Way;
Confidant of God, Gabriel's Alighting Place;
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And when the earth by shaking-fever was harassed,

He hammered mountain-pins around its skirt.

He gives the sperm-drop fairy-form:

Who else has practised fashioning on liquid?

Ruby and turquoise He places in the loins of rock,

And ruby-flowers on turquoise-coloured branches;

From clouds He casts a drop towards the deep,
FromIoins He brings the sperm-drop into belly:

A gleaming pearl of the one drop He makes,

Of the other a cypress-statured form.

Knowledge of a single atom is not concealed from Him,
For to Him manifest and concealed are one:

Purveyor of daily fare to serpent and ant alike,

Though theylack hands and feet and strength.

At His command, from non-existence, existence took design:
Who can make being from non-being, save Him?

Yet, once again He'll bring it down into the reticence of non-existence,
And thence onto the plain of Judgment.

The world, inaccord on His divinity,

Isat aloss to sound His quiddity;

Man has not found what lies beyond His grandeur,

Sight has not found His beauty's term;

No bird of imagination flies to His essence’ pinnacle,

No hand of understanding reaches His description’s hem;
In this whirlpool went down ships by the thousand,

Of which not a plank turned up on the shore.

What nights have I'satlost upon this course, .

When consternation seized my sleeve: ‘Away!

Earth's spread’s encompassed in the knowledge of the King,
While your analogy will not encompass Him!’

Perception never plumbed His essence,

Reflection never reached His attributes’ abyss;

One may in rhetoric attain the standing of Sahbin,

But never plumb Subhan the Matchless;

Favoured ones have urged their mounts along this course,
But lost the race, their cry: ‘I cannot number ...";

Not everywhere a steed can gallop:

In places one must cast away one’s shield.
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Free, His essence, from all hint of opposite or genus,
His dominion independent of jinn's obedience, or of men’s!
Every thing and person attends on His command,
Sons of men, birds, ants and flies alike.

So wide He spreads His table’s iberality

That even Simurgh eats his share on Qaf:
Dexterously the Subtle One spreads His liberality,
For He s the Holder of Creation, Knower of secrets.
His are nightly pride and egoism,

For His dominion’s ancient, His essence self-sufficient.
One man He crowns with fortune,

Another He topples from throne to dust;

Felicity’s cap on the head of one,

Misery’s blanket drawn over another;

A rose-garden He makes of the fire for His Friend,
But some He carries to the Fire from Nile waters:

In the one case, it is the mandate of His beneficence,
Inthe other, the endorsement of His decree.
Surreptitiously He beholds evil actions,

While drawing the veil by His boons.

If, menacingly, he draws the sword of doom,

The very Cherubs fall unhearing, speechless;

But when He proclaims a liberal banquet,

Old Nick himself says ‘I'litake home a portion!’

On the threshold of His grace and greatness,

Great ones doff greatness from their heads;

Yet near is He in mercy to the helpless,

Responsive to the humble’s prayer.

His knowledge is percipient of un-been circumstances,
His subtlety apprised of unspoken secrets;

In power Preserver of height and depth,

Lord of the Register on the Day of Reckoning;

No man'’s back can disregard obedience to Him,

No man'’s finger may fittingly reprove His word.
Ancient, Good-doer and Approver of goodness,
Limner with the Pen of Destiny within the womb.
From east to west the moon and sun

He set in motion, and placed the world on water:
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" EXORDIUM AND DOXOLOGY

In the Name of God! The Merciful! The Compassionate!
In the name of the Lord, soul-creating!
Wise One, speech-creating in the tongue!
Lord forgiving, apt to help,
Generous, fault-forgiving, excuse-accepting!
Glorious One! Whoever turns from His door his head,
To whatever door he goes, he finds no glory.
Theheads of neck-lifting princes,
In His court, are on the floor of supplication.
5 Neither the rebellious does He summarily seize,

Nor the apologetic drives He harshly hence.
Does He wax wroth at ugly deeds?
If you relent, He crosses out what'’s gone.
If one seeks a quarrel with his father,
To besure, the father will wax most wroth;
And a kinsman, who cannot tolerate his own,
Willdrive them out like strangers;
If a slave be not brisk to duty,
The master will not hold him dear;

10 And you, being not affectionate to your companions -
Willnot the companion flee parasangs from you?
If the soldier deserts his service,
The emperor, campaigning, rids himself of him:
The Lord of high and low, however,
For rebellion never shut provision’s door onany.
The two existences a single drop in His Knowledge's sea:
A sinHesees and clemently draws the vel.
The hide of earth, His open banquet-cloth:
At such a free-for-all, enemies and friends are one.

15 But if He were to rush against one practising injustice,
How should he find quarter from His overpowering hand?
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through obedience and Who rewards us for our thankfulness”,
we must be thankful to those who helped us to prepare this
book, especially we wish to express our gratitude to Mr.
Wickens and Toronto University who permitted us to use his
English translation. And our thanks are due to Mr. Iraj
Parsi, manager of the Persian edition of the “Unesco Courier”,
who has designed the book. My God prosper them.

Dr, Hossein Razmdjou
Acting Secretary General
Iranian National Commission for Unesco

November 1984

1- As he himself refers to this fondness in his Qhazaliat: There is no
place worth mentioning outside Shiraz, excepting Rome, Basreh and
Baghdad Collected Works; Ed. by Forooghi, p. 468.

2, 3, 4- 1bid, pp. 594, 637

5- Saadi’s Collected Works, p. 437

6- Bvstan, Saadi’s Collected Works p. 205

8- Colleted Works of Saadi, Mavaiz, p. 7817.

9, 10, 11- Saadi’'s Collected Works, Ghazaliat, pp. 453, 484.

12- Ibid - pp. 432, 571

13- Saadi’s Collected Works, Mavaiz, p. 733.

14- Oh Saadi: If you wish to fail in Love, The Love of Moh mmad and
his family is sufficient. See Collected Works: In Praise of the Holy
Prophet p. 714

15- Saadi’s Collected Works, p. 494
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The universally-relevant ethical and spiritual nature of
Bustan, respected by moralists and philanthropists all over
thé world, have made this book a good means of spreading
humanistic values and strengthening the foundation of
peace and friendship among nations.

Saadi’s Bustan reflects many aspects of utopia full of
virtues and piety. The competent writer of this book leads
his highly-interested readers, through his moral and didactive
advices expressed in the forms of fascinating stories, to a
world which requires sympathy with sufferers. which con-
siders all the human beings as parts of the same whole.

Having such moral and spiritual content, Bustan can be
rightly claimed to belong to all human beings and be respec-
ted by all the nations. Thus it can be recommended to all
philanthropists.

This book has been repeatedly published in Iran and
other countries and some Iranian and non-Iranian critics have
written commentation on it or have translated it into living
languages of the world.

The present Persian text of Bustan is based on the copy
edited by Forooghi which; in turn, is based on the oldest
manuscript available, and has recently been edited by the
esteemed translator Bahauddin Khorramshahi and has been
published by Amir Kabir Puplishing Co. in Tehran

The English text has been translated by G.M. Wickens
of the Universtity of Toronto, Canada. This translation is
claimed by the scholars to be one of the best translations of
Bustan ever done in any foreign languages.
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Finally, thanks to Almighty God, “Whom we approach




X

Bustan

her genuine existance, in this congress we have the
opportunity to henor this outstanding poet, an offspring of
Islamic culture, in our country-the land of scientists and men
" of letters.

Iranian National Commission for Unesco is proud to
undertake this glorifying celebration which is in line with
| cultural policy of Islamic Republic of Iran in bestowing honor
upon her genuine scholars and men of letters.

Owing to our linguistic and emotional attachments to
Saadi, the great poet and thinker of Shiraz, and due to the
Resolution adopted by the 22nd Session of the General Con-
F ference of Unesco, we are proud to undertake the celebration
of the eight hundredth annivrsary of the birth of the poet in
Shiraz, his birthplace, in 1984.

We are proud to be the host to some honorable Iranian
and non-Iranian scholars, with the collaboration of the
Ministry of Culture and Higher Education. We feel that the
lecturers in this Congress not only will make this poet known
to their fellow citizens, but also will promote friendship and
mutual understanding among nations. This is, in fact, the
basic goal of Unesco.

* X ¥

Introducing Saadi’s Bustan and its English translation to
the admirers of Persion literature is one of the steps taken by
the Iranian National Commission for Unesco to commemo-

rate this occasion.

The ethical and humanitarian aspect of Bustan, which
distinguishes it from other works of the poet, is the reason
behind selecting this book and distributing it simultaneously
during the congress.

E design, upon divine philosophy of Islam, a new way to find %
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Saadi’s praise joining his voice to that of the spell-binding
poet himself:

Saadi, the sweetness of your words knows no bounds
The graden of your genius is full of singing birds,
So that when you burst out in song all other birds fall
silent and becom as dumb as the bittern.”

Beyond the fact that Saadi’s high standing in the world
of poetry and belles lettres has reached such heights that his
eloquence and his lofty thoughts and delicate human
sensibilities have affected the whole of mankind. So have
these characteristics of this great thinker and poet influenced
the wide expanse of Persian literature and the works of
Iranian writers and poets as well as non-Iranian thinkers and
writers. His name has become registered on the tablet which
includes the immortal figures of all ages throughout
the world. Now, after the passing of eight long centuries after
the times of this per-eminent personage, the United Nations
Educational, Scientific and cultural Organization has become
convinced that it should honour this outstanding personality
by holding a Congress in his birthplace in Iran to mark the
800th year of his birth. Similar ceremonies are to be held in
all member states as well to commemorate this event, which
indeed is a way of honouring the knowledge and wisdom of
humanity itself.

Now we are happy that in the sixth anniversary of the
glorious Islamic Revolution of Iran, and during the days in
which, owing to our Revolution. new horizons have been
opened to us, and out of the blood of the martyrs of virtue
have grown thousands of red tulips all over the homeland of
these heroes, and now that we have favorable conditions for
the development of science and literature, now that our
Islamic country has decided to revise her original culture and
values in the battle of light against darkness, and is going to
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can be followed excepting through stepping along
the path of Mostapha i.e. the Prophet (May peace be
upon him)

However, with all the reverence he has towards the
observance of religious norms, what distinguishes Saadi's
character is the freedom he shows from prejudice and
narrowmindedness. Having a broad outlook and with his heart
full of tenderness towarde: all mankind, he regards friend and
foe alike with affection. Excepting for tyrants and hypocrites
who use religion to promote personal ends, Saadi was not
opposed to others.

Towards his fellowmen, whom he regarded as “seedlings
one and all of God” he expressed love and encouragement and
acted as a harbinger of Peace and Humanitarianism. In his
view of the ideal world, he regards human beings as parts of
a single body deriving from the selfsame essence. As human
kind and the concept of freedom had the greatest possible
significance in his eyes, his dearest wish was to see all nations
living in harmony and the dissolution of all discord from
human society. In this regard he felt responsible enough to
show his sympathy towordsthe week and destitute and
recommended their care to reformers and men of good will
in these words:

If you disregard the toil and labour of others
You cannot claim to be called a human being.

Saadi’s mastery over words and his cognizance of
various branches of knowledge is accompanied by his vast and
valuable experience of life which has given his character such
comprehensive universality that it covers up his foibles and
minor failing, more so as the artistry of his expression and
the impressiveness of his sayings brings the listener under
such a spell and fills him with such wonder that he sings out




Introduction

VII

Image.
Knowledge that does not lead to Truth is Ignorance.?

Of all the moral virtues that are to be found in Saadi,
and which are rarely found in other poets, is his courage in
describing the truth and his outspokenness before rulers and
those who wielded power in his days and held high positions
but who were unaware of God, as well as before those who
faked virtue. Of course, there are to be found quite a_few
eulogies in Saadi’s works which are in the tradition of pdets
who sang the praises of the great and powerful. However,
the difference between these eulogies and all the rest df the
same sort is in the fact that Saadi did not stoop to flattery
and inordinate praise. What he often offered, was advice and
heartfelt warning to those in power. He reminded them of the
instability of power and material possessions and of the dire
fate which overtook tyrants. With the whiplash of such warn-
ing words he would draw the attention of the high
and mighty to religious practices and the worship of God and
the respect of Justice and devotion to good works.

Hence we have to acknowledge the fact that:

It is not everyone who can speak out boldly
Saadi it is who has such sway over words®

Saadi’s religious faith and firm conviction in the princi-
ples of religion is apparent in his Towhidieh, in which he
praises the Unity of God, and in his verses lauding the Holy
Prophet. In his devotion to Mohammad, the Prophet (may
peace be on him), and his descendents,"* he shows wholehear-
ted devotion and loyalty and stresses that the way to salvation
is through following in the footsteps of the Prophet. As he
says:

Saadi! Never suppose that the path of righteousness
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full, a love that embraces the whole of Creation and its
Creator as well. As he says:

I delight in the world as the delightful world is of Him.
I am in love with the whole universe as the whole
universe is of him.®

Saadi believes that to attain such surpassing spiritual
love, not love of the baser sort, is the secret of Man’s moral
perfection as is attained by enlightened mystics and sages.

It is such love that clears the rust from within and
enlivens the heart.

Thus sings the poet:

The heart is the mirror of the Unknown
On condition that the mirror be unstainde.’

It is in reference to such Love that he believes that:

He who does not drink the wine of love is like he who
has never enjoyed what life offers in this world.”

Saadi thinks that love-making is distinet from mere
physical enjoyment, and so places spiritual love far above
lust. Love in its purity, he considers incapable of being
polluted by selfish and physical appetites.

Oh Saadi, Love and Lust can never be one.
Never can evil spirit approach angels who are at prayer."

On this basis he believes that the sort of knowledge that
does not guide Man to true Love and so to God, is nothing

but ignorance and is most misleading.

Saadi! wash the tablet of your heart of all but His
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is blessed in life offers his thanks to Him who has blessed
him. )

The third chapter tells of Love and Intoxication and
Ecstasy. Not of love that is forced and lacks spontaneity.
The fourth is Humility, the fifth contentment and Sub-
mission to God’s will. The sixth tells of the man who is
filled with Contentment. The seventh is about the World
of Education and Discipline. The eighth is of Gratitude
for Health and Well Being. The ninth is the chapter
on Repentance and the way to Virtuous Life and Righ-
teous Living. The tenth leads to Prayer and the comple-
tion of the Book.’

Golestan and Bustan form a complete course in wordly
wisdom. In these two works, replete with the rich-
ness of thought, Saadi presents the essence of what
he has gained through his studies and his wide expe-
rience of politics, morals, character study and religion.
He has described all this in the most enticing manner,
for, while maintaining a sober and balanced attitude
and using expressions which convey the intendad
meaning, he has livened up his text with the spice of humor
and anecdote. As he himself says, his “healing sermons are
clothed in enticing raiment” and the bitter medicine of advice
is blended with the honey of subtlety so that frail
constitutions may not repel the benefits thus offered.”

Above all, if one is to discover the climax of Saadi’s
artistic achievement one has to turn to his Ghazals or Lyrics.
His Ghazals comprise Tayebat, Badaye, old lyrics and Khava-
tim. They form a colourful world of mystery and enchan-
tment. In these, Saadi expressed his wonder at the splendour
of Love with unpralleled eloquence and effectiveness. As for
Saadi’'s Lyrics, they are charged with the pain of awareness
and the thrill and ecstasy born of his scorching experience of
Love-a love combining both mystic and the spiritual to the
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Saadi’s Golestan is a delineation of the world as it is. In
this book human beings are depicted as they are-not as they
ought to be. Masterfully depicted are the flaws and graces
present in human society; the conflicts and contradictions in
ideologies and viewpoints and ways of thinking,the attachments
and longings of various classes and individuals have been
analysed in detail and have been framed in the form of spell-
binding stories and set off with Quranic verses and the
Prophet’s sayings along with Arabic and Persian verses and
embellished with the finer points of wit and wisdom and
mysticism in the most eloquent terms that the whole forms a
veritable garden or Golestan set in Eternity and which is to
last forever. Says the poet:

Autumn winds can never avail against (this garden) nor
will the passage of Time turn its splendour and
Joyousness into grief.

Till Time and Persian Literature continue “this garden
will bloom and thrive!”

However, Saadi’s Bustan, which was born of his ima-
gination, is the Utopia of his dreams and aspirations and is
filled with praise of virtue and purity of character; with
faith and sincerity. In this garden of Truth and Spirituality,
Man is shown as he should be, and the poet, by
opening ten chapters before the readers, guides this ideal Man
to Utopia of his dreams and yearning where he finds himself
on the very peak of human perfection, having been purified
of all vices and lowly taints. The ten ‘windows’ opening on to
this illuminated scene of virtue and beauty are as follows:

One of these is Justice and Resourcefulness and Discri-
mination

The Urge to Succour Humanity and also to fear God,

The second is based on Benevolence where the one who
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Saadi’s extant works are the best proof of this truth that
he is not only a poet and writer, unique and powerful, but he
is also a sage who is an expert and authority on matters
concerning theology and ethics and practical wisdom, mysti-
cism and politics as well as sociology. His mastery in such
matters is particularly prominent in the way in which he
presents all this extensive information in the form of effective
sermons and parables and ghazals, or lyrics, and qasideh, or
laudatory poems, which he expressed in simple and
sweet language, which one and all can follow, but which is
not so easy to compose. :

The most famous of Saadi’s works, which from his,own
times to the present moment have been included as text
books in Persian-speaking regions, and have been translated
into almost all the living languages of the world, are his
Golestan and Bustan.

Saadi’s Golestan is the most beautiful of didactic and
edifying Persian prose works. It has been presented in eight
chapters-its artistic form combining verse with interesting
anecdotes and parables.

The eight chapters of this book go to prove the truth
expressed in the following verse:

Every chapter of this book that you may select is better
than the last, As one phase of Heaven is to the one
that follows.®

The eight chapters mentioned above are the following:

Character Portrayals of kings; Morals and Characters of
Dervishes; The Virtue of Contentment; The Benefits of
Silence; Love and Youth; Weakness and Old Age; The Effects
of Education and Training; Social Graces and the Art of
Conversation.
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when Atabek Abubakr Sa’d Zangi of the Sulghurid dynasty
ruled over Fars, considering the fond attachment he had for
his own birthplace, Saadi returned to Shiraz.! All that he had
gained from his studies and his experiences and the widening
of his horizons through contact with various persons during
his travels and sight-seeing trips, he brought out in the forms
of two books, i.e. the Bustan or the Orchard (655 A.H.), and
the Golestan or Garden (656 A.H.) From then onwards, till
the end of his days, he devoted himself to prayer and followed
a strictly ascetic regimen. It was during this period that he
composed his other works such as his Ghazals or Lyrics, Mavaiz
or Sermons, Qasideh or Laudatory Poems, (in Persian as well
as in Arabic) elegies or Marcieh, Rubayiat or Quatrains, etc.
Thus he continued to occupy himself, having gained the
highest esteem for himself in the eyes of Atabek and his son
Sa’d and other notables. In oratory too, Saadi reached such
heights that his praises were sung by high and low alike” and
the acclamatory applause for this verses and sayings rings
througout the world” so that he himself repeatedly refers to
his world fame in verses like the ones given below:

The seven countries (of the world) never witness gathe-
ring but Saadi’s writings are mentioned in them.?

You know that these writings are drawn upon by the
world as musk is from Qutan in China.

If my name has become famous all over the world for
eloquence it is because Thy Name was ever on my lips.?

Saadi was not only known for his virtues, wit and saga-
city in his own native city, but in all other cities of the world.

His poetry flows through the world as water does and aé
a ship may sail down from Fars to khorasan.!
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Shirazi, poet, writer, and distinguished thinker of the 13th
century A.D. (7Tth century A.H.) is one of the few men of
letters of Iran who has acquired fame in not only Persian -
speaking regions, but whose renown has spread well beyond
Iran, and has become known in the wider literary circles of
the world, as a familiar and recognised literary figure.

It was in the first decade of the 7th century A.H., or
1207-9 A.D,, that Saadi was born in Shiraz, according to himelf
“in a household, all the membrs of which, were theologians
steeped in religious learning.” The first years of his childhood
and early youth were spent in his own home town where he
got a grounding in the sciences and learning of his own times.
He then moved on to Baghdad to continue his studies at the
“Nizamieh” which was the university of his day.

Over a period of twenty years, Saadi pursued and
completed his studies in theology and literature and then left
on a long journey covering Iraq, Syria, the Hejaz and North
Africa and, according to some sources, India, Asia Minor and
Azerbaijan as well. It was during the course of these travels
that, while adding to his valuable experiences, he came across
personalities such as Mowlana Jalaludin Mohammad Molavi,
the great poet of Balkh, Sheikh Safiudin of Ardabil, Homam
Tabrizi and Amir khosro of Delhi.Finally, during the mid -
seventh century of the Islamic calendar, or 13th century A.D.,
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