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The History of the Amours of Maugraby with Sister of the Planets ,1

daughter of the King of Egypt.

 I am a woman, and I was born a princess. My father was the sovereign of the powerful
kingdom of Egypt. He governed with wisdom and goodness, but was so devoted to the idol Baal, that
he exhausted his treasure in erecting to him, within his own palace, a temple, the magnificence of
which was altogether unrivalled upon earth. The colossal statue of this pretended divinity was of
solid gold, adorned with precious stones of inestimable value; and two carbuncles set in diamonds
constituted its eyes. The altar of Baal was daily stained with the blood of new sacrifices.

I was the only surviving child of my father; at the age of nine years, I at once lost my mother
and my governess. The latter, who was born a Mohammedan, and greatly attached, in her heart, to
the religion of the Prophet, had endeavoured in private to acquaint me with its beauties, and make
me relish its precepts. When she felt her end draw near, “My dear child,” said she to me, with great
regret do I now leave you exposed to be drawn away to all the abominations of idolatry. Accept from
me this book; conceal it as carefully as I have done, and when memory recalls me to your thoughts
read a chapter of it; but take care that you are not observed.” I received the Alcoran from her hands,
and went to put it in a chest of which I alone had the key: but unhappily my curiosity in search of the
truths contained in this book was very soon extinguished.

My governess was soon replaced by a Persian slave, who possessed every natural and
acquired advantage, and whom my father had purchased a short time before, she employed the most
extraordinary attention and pains to gain my affection, and to promote my knowledge. She had made
me at twelve years of age, what is called a prodigy among persons of my own sex, in every kind of
instruction of which at that period of life they are susceptible. Nothing could have been more
fortunate for me if she had stopped there; but she excited in me a curiosity for what is called
geomancy, and used infinite address to inspire me with a decided liking for this dangerous science.

I was subject to distressing dreams, and complained of them to her, who proposed to deliver
me from them without using any remedy “You will dream,” said she, “as agreeably as you have a
mind, by employing the simplest means. You will compose a nosegay . For example, you will assort2

different flowers which I shall mention to you, and of which I shall shew yon the meaning. You will
place them as I will teach you, in such a manner that one flower placed under another shall be so
arranged as to continue there as if subjected to its power. In the evening you will carry your nosegay
to the feet of the idol of Baal, by the door of your apartment which communicates with the temple.

  Sister of the planets: in Arabic, Auheta-il-Kaaukib.
1

  This symbolical manner of expressing one’s thoughts by flowers is very much used in some parts of Asia.
2
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I will accompany you thither, and will provide incense for the divinity. I will teach you two words
to pronounce aloud, which will serve you instead of a prayer; they will be heard, and your request
will be granted. You will return, bringing your nosegay along with you, to your apartment; you will
put it under your pillow, and instead of disagreeable ideas, your dreams will be highly pleasant and
delightful. You will be greatly astonished, princess, when in the morning I shall tell you everything
you shall have dreamt: but in this there is nothing wonderful, except the goodness and power of the
god who shall have enabled you to see or hear whatever was written on the nosegay. When we have
made the first trial, I will teach you the way of expressing your thoughts by the arrangement of
flowers, as well as you could do by writing. They are charming characters to employ, and at the same
time, they are a very agreeable amusement. In Persia, if we have a lover, we drop a nosegay from a
window, and by its composition make him acquainted with the sentiments of our mind. The Persian
slave, by communicating to me her secret, diffused the poison in my heart: I wished immediately to
make a trial of the nosegay, and I met with all imaginable success. Next morning my governess came
and found me in bed, greatly delighted with the pleasant night I had spent. She put her hand under
my pillow, pulled out the nosegay I had placed there, appeared to study it, and having done what was
necessary to comprehend its meaning, thus explained to me my dream. “You were in one of the most
delicious places in the environs of Masser, upon the borders of the great canal. You were seated on
a green bank covered with flowers, and looked with pleasure at the boats as they passed and repaired
upon the canal. Near you was a pear tree loaded with the finest fruit, the rich branches of which
bended towards you: you plucked some of the fruit and found it excellent. Opposite to you was a
large bee-hive: swarms of bees came from it and rose into the air, which they made resound with
their humming: a dreadful combat at length arose among them, with which you were greatly
diverted, and when it was finished you awoke.”

It may easily be supposed with what pleasure I heard my dream and all its circumstances thus
repeated. From this moment, I became, so to speak, the servant of my own slave, I eagerly devoured
whatever she endeavoured to teach me, and under pretence of improving my skill in geomancy, I
became, by her means, a most powerful magician; and was even able to explain with ease all such
books as we find in this place, and to perform every operation which is pointed out in them. But, in
particular, I employed a part of the day in composing with great care the nosegay which was to
procure me an agreeable night. Alas! how dear have I paid for my enjoyment! I allowed myself to
be drawn on from one error to another, placed entire confidence in my dangerous governess, and lent
my heart as well as my ear to the stories which she related. I was infatuated with the idea of those
male genies whose adventures she related. I even indulged the extravagant curiosity of so arranging
the flowers in one of my nosegays as to bring one of them to me, and carried the fatal composition
to the foot of the idol.

I cannot describe the deception produced by this dangerous imprudence. My senses were
quite ravished with it. Among the objects which it presented to my view, that which wholly
overcame me was the sight of a being whom I would have taken for a man, had not his body
appeared wholly illuminated. He fell at my feet, and presented me with a nosegay on which were
expressed the most tender sentiments of love. I deranged the flowers which I had received, to try to
give an answer; but in a moment they combined of their own accord, so as even to improve upon the
flattering and affecting things which had produced such an effect on my heart.
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I awoke deeply enamoured of the fantastical object whom at the feet of Baal I desired to be
sent to me; and my thoughts were wholly occupied about him for some days. I was thinking of
drawing his attention to me by a new arrangement of flowers, when, one night, having been obliged
to go to bed without a nosegay, I was terrified by a dream, which in no respect resembled any of
those I had procured for myself. My former governess appeared to me in a vision, she took all the
books to which the Persian slave had directed my attention, and, before my eyes, threw them into
a pit from which issued a devouring flame. She led me to my chest, and forced me to take from, it
the Alcoran. When I cast my eyes upon the book, I could not read the first line of it and my ancient
governess seemed to raise her eyes to heaven, and exclaimed: “O God! my daughter, you are ruined
and undone! you, have subjected yourself to the slavery of Baal.”

The Persian slave entered and found me much agitated, and in a great perspiration. I
communicated to her my vision and she burst into laughter. “O my dear princess! said she, “this is
a trick of Nakaronkir, one of the worst genies in the creation, one of the vilest slaves of this
Mahomet, who, to convert the world to his religion, has ravaged the half of it with the sword. When,
princess, we endeavour, by means of the profound sciences, and with the aid of mediating spirits,
to elevate ourselves to the higher spheres, we are then exposed to the attacks of this demon Mahomet
and his Nakaronkir, who attempt to terrify us with dreams, and to turn us aside from the good path
which they themselves have not followed. I am going to compose a nosegay and a perfume, which
will place you beyond the reach of their temptations: and as you tell me you have an Alcoran, by
burning it at the feet of the image of Baal, we will need no other aromatics.”

I was completely blinded by my dangerous governess, and let her compose the nosegay,
without studying in the least to comprehend its meaning. I delivered the Alcoran to her without even
opening it , and we went together to the temple. As soon as I entered it I was seized with a shivering,
which I imputed to the coldness of the place. We placed our flowers at the foot of. the altar, and my
impious mistress caused me throw the Mohammedan book of faith into the flames of a burning pan.
“Curse Mahomet together with me,” said she; “curse his impious set, and wish that it may vanish
into smoke like the extravagant book wherein his wild fancies, and notions are contained.” While
the book was burning,, it diffused a very agreeable smell. “Observe,” said the audacious Persian,
“how grateful a perfume we offer up to Baal.” When the vapour began to rise as high as the head of
the idol the ground suddenly shook under our feet. “Let us presume in the entire success of our
sacrifice,” said the woman, with a cheerful air, by whom I allowed myself to be deceived. “When
a god gives the nod of approbation, the universe is shaken. Let us go out, my dear princess, our
victory is certain.”

My blind submission to every opinion of this woman prevented me from seeing the forced
interpretation which she put upon the events we had just witnessed. I afterwards recollected a
circumstance of which I did not take notice at the time, namely, that, when I took up my nosegay,
it had lost its freshness. When I returned into my apartment, I quickly went to put it under my bed
pillow, where it procured me, at night, the vision by which, I was wholly to be led astray.

As soon as sleep had weighed down my eye-lids, I saw a tall man, seated on a kind of throne;
his head was covered with a huge turban of white muslin; his one hand leaned on a quantity of books
heaped up in a pile, and the other rested upon a collection of naked and bloody sabres; by his side
there was a mule tied to a stake, and men dressed, every one differently from another, came to bow
the knee, and worship before him. To each of them he delivered a book and a sabre, and dismissed
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them with a ferocious air, signifying to them, by his gestures, that he sent them to kill and destroy.
The word Alcoran was written on the back of the books. This scene appeared to me as if involved
in a mist. Suddenly there arose a bright light, which appeared to be produced by a luminous object
descending from the east. I recognized it to be the genie who had formerly appeared to me in a
dream. At the sight of him, the person who sat upon the throne appeared to be much troubled, and
arose with great precipitation. His turban fell down, and discovered his head, which was entirely
bald. He untied his mule, that he might mount her, and escape: owing to the confusion he was in, he
sat down with his head turned towards the tail, and struck the lean flanks of his steed with his heels;
he did not, however, escape so fast, but that a black slave, who pursued him, spit in his face. The
cries of mockery and derision, which I heard raised on all sides, awaked me from sleep, and
continued to resound in my ears, even after I was completely awake.

Notwithstanding the surprise occasioned by this noise, I almost instantly fell asleep again,
and was lulled by new visions, all fitted to please and flatter me. I recollect only one circumstance
perfectly, namely, that my chimerical lover, after having presented me a nosegay, the smell of which
was extremely agreeable to me, suddenly mounted a kind of triumphal car, was carried up into the
air, and disappeared. But he did not carry every thing along with him; for in the morning, when I
sought for the nosegay of the preceding evening, which had been so carefully placed under my
pillow, it was not to be found, and that which I had seen in my dream appeared in its place. We have
too important events to relate, to take up your time with a particular account of the stratagems
employed by my seducer. He embraced, with infinite address, every means of leading my judgement
astray, of throwing my mind into perturbation, and of taking possession of my foul, waiting till some
event (which soon happened) should force me to devote to him both my person and liberty.

The King, my father, having no other child, wished to give me a husband capable of reigning
over Egypt. He had in view, one of my cousins, a man of mature age, and highly esteemed by all the
Egyptians on account of his valour, his application to business, and the propriety of his conduct; and
in marrying me to him, he intended to entrust to him the whole care of administration.

The character of my cousin, who was too grave, had procured him my esteem, but it had
always prevented me from entertaining any other sentiments for him. His figure, though it displayed
grandeur and dignity, and filled me with awe and respect, yet it could not gain my affection; and in
the situation to which I was reduced by my dangerous visions, I would have refused my hand to the
fairest prince upon earth. I learned, however, that my marriage with my cousin was resolved upon;
and, bathed in tears, I went to throw myself into the arms of my governess.

The Persian readily gave me consolation. “It is impossible, princess,” said me, “that you who
are so learned, so highly favoured by spiritual beings, and so peculiarly protected by the god Baal,
should be disposed of like an ordinary woman. I shall do my endeavour to be better acquainted with
the celestial lover who is attached to you. I will penetrate into his views with regard to you, and
perhaps I shall be able to inform you that the crown of Egypt is far below your notice. We will
compose a nosegay together,” continued she, “and carry it to the feet of the image of Baal. I will
place it under my pillow, and it will attract your lover to me; I will perhaps learn from him many
thing concerning which the purity of his intentions, and the delicacy of his love, will not permit him
to explain himself freely to you.”

I went blindly into this new snare, and next day my governess came to me, with her heart
apparently so full of happiness that she could not contain it. She sat down at the foot of my bed: O!
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listen! listen!” said me, “there will not be a woman upon earth so happy, powerful, and great as you.
No, princess, though I presumed much upon your charms, your talents, and your virtues, I never
could flatter myself that they would procure you the attachment of the most favoured being under
heaven. Could we have believed, my dear pupil, that the great Maugraby, son of the celestial Yandar,
who was granddaughter of Kokopilesob, the sovereign ruler of all the genies who govern the earth,
would have conceived for you the liveliest and sincerest affection! When, by your nosegays and
perfumes, you endeavoured to draw to you a spirit of celestial origin, this one, who partakes at once
of the power of beings disengaged from matter, and of that which may be acquired by man, has
solicited, at the feet of Baal, the happiness of having it in his power to appear to you. He burned with
love for you, before you could be in the smallest degree acquainted with him; and if you give
yourself entirely to him, he will, in return, be wholly yours.

”Your nuptials with your cousin are preparing, and they are to be celebrated on the altar
which is at the feet of the statute of Baal. According to the custom of the country, you will be
conducted to the high-priest by two of the princesses your aunts, and attended by young persons of
your own sex, who have not yet submitted to the yoke of matrimony. You will come adorned with
a crown of flowers, which I intend to compose. He who is designed to be your husband will come
at the head of a retinue, composed of the most beautiful youths of the court. But before he shall have
approached you, your lover will appear, and losing a garland with which he will be bound, will
present it to you: you will accept it, and give him your crown in return. The garland which will be
delivered to you will express that Maugraby binds himself to you by indissoluble ties, and the crown
will give the same assurance on your part. Baal himself will confirm your union; you will both
disappear from the sight of the assembly, and soon after we will meet again in that delightful abode
where you are expected.”

Having heard the Persian slave talk of enchantments from evening to morning, and being
already rendered familiar, by the little wonders which we had wrought together, with whatever was
miraculous in my carrying away, I doubted neither the possibility nor even the success, of what was
proposed to me. While every preparation was making for celebrating my nuptials with splendour.
and solemnity, I was likewise making on my part, my little preparations, and I exerted my whole skill
in assisting to compose that fatal symbolical crown, by which I abandoned myself without reserve
to my cruel ravisher.

When the moment arrived when I was to appear at the feet of the idol of Baal, to take upon
me my last vows, Maugraby suddenly appeared before me. We exchanged our flowers and the
garland which I received raised me from the earth more easily than the chaff is raised by the wind.
I was transported in a chariot all sparkling with azure, gold, and rubies. My ravisher, more brilliant
than the star of morning, was placed by my side; and six horses, which appeared to be of fire, and
which were conducted by the Persian slave, equipped by the power of some charm, with large white
wings, carried us with great rapidity to the foot of that mountain to which all whom we see here have
been conducted. The chariot, luminous of itself, transported me to this palace, diffusing, in my
subterraneous journey, a splendour which seemed to rival that of the day.

I was conducted to an apartment which, although I was accustomed to the splendour of my
father’s palace, dazzled my eyes with its magnificence. As the doors and windows have remained
built up since I was taken from it, I do not suppose you have seen it, though there was formerly a
communication betwixt it and the aviary in which you found me.
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A magnificent repast was prepared for me, and the husband I had chosen seated me upon a
sofa of surprising richness, under a canopy so brilliant, that I was dazzled with beholding it. I
perceived we were alone: “Only desire it,” said the enchanter, “and you shall be served by invisible
hands. Be not afraid of the solitude you are in; and above all, my dear sifter of the planets, do not
consider that as a solitude where I am, and where you are become the whole universe to me.”

I will not here repeat, princes, all the discourses of this cunning and artful knave, with which
your misfortunes have made you acquainted, and which he employed to continue the illusion into
which he had brought me. But as he had at first seduced me with flowers, so he continued to sow
them before me. As I was talking with him, I happened to say that I was fond of music; and
immediately my ears were saluted with a delightful symphony, which appeared to come from a
neighbouring apartment. The voices of men and women soon joined in it, and formed a concert
superior to every thing I had till then heard. The person who procured for me this amusement
appeared greatly transported to find that I took pleasure in it. From time to time, in order to vary it,
I perceived that he put upon his finger a small wand which turned with great quickness, without
being touched. Mine was in my robe, but I did not then think of contending with him in skill.

He entertained me with these amusements, till the moment when we were to ascend the
nuptial bed. He gave me his hand, to conduct me thither; I was undressed without almost feeling the
invisible hand which touched me, and the curtain was drawn upon us.

You must not expel, princes, that I should speak to you of the transports of love, and
expressions of affection which were shown me by a monster, in whom there is nothing real but his
villainy. I will pass on to the extraordinary dream (supposing it to be a dream), which I had as soon
as sleep had shut my eyelids. I found myself transported into a palace of so bold and astonishing
architecture, that imagination cannot form just conceptions of it. As soon as I advanced to enter it,
a crowd of men, richly dressed, and in fine order, came to meet me, and to express, by the most
significant attitudes, very profound respect to me and my husband. They then walked before us and
we crossed very extensive apartments, where men and women, still more richly dressed, and
exceedingly beautiful, were sitting. When they perceived us, they rose up, and bowed down till we
had passed them. I will omit describing the extraordinary magnificence which struck my eyes, till
I arrived at the hall of the throne, whereon was seated a being in human form, but so resplendent, that
the eye was hurt with looking at him. His crown, which was wholly of diamonds, diffused a
splendour which outshone even that of his countenance, and appeared to enlighten the numerous
court with which he was surrounded. I raised my eyes to the roof of the hall, and observed that it was
composed of rainbows; the arches of which crossed one another, and spread around a most brilliant
and dazzling light.

When we arrived at the foot of the throne, Maugraby thus addressed me: “This is not the
image of Baal, it is Baal himself: bow the knee before him.” Then kneeling himself, “Master of the
world,” said he, “thou sovereign power, who reigned over all spirits, here is the wife whom thou hast
given me.” “Maugraby,” answered the pretended god Baal, “you are my Vizier upon earth, and the
first of my subjects. I wish your spouse may be enabled to share the power which I grant you; but
your union must be a subject of rejoicing to all my court. The ceremonial being fulfilled with regard
to you, it only remains that we give way to joy at seeing you united to the object of your love.”

At these words, this gracious sovereign clapped his hands, and rose up. Every one followed
his example, and the men and women mingled together, left the hall where the throne was placed,
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and went without order to the ten halls which preceded it. They entered into discourse on all sides,
and indulged in immoderate fits of laughter. My husband observed some astonishment in me, and
said, “you do not here recognize the serious and grave court of the king your father. To reign upon
earth, it is necessary to command respect; but our almighty sovereign, superior to every fear, has no
need to wrap himself up in reserve, or to inspire it into others. The ties by which his subjects are
attached to him are joy and liberty; but we are going to sit down to table.”

At the same time, we went up to an immense table, which was immediately covered. The
sovereign was seated under a canopy of state, at his own table; Maugraby and I were placed nearest
to him, the one on the right hand, and the other on the left, at the common table. I had never seen a
repast so sumptuous and plentiful; and it was continually renewed. Everybody seemed to devour it
with greediness. With respect to me, my curiosity was excited by the sight of unknown dishes; but
it appeared to me, that in every thing, the eye was more gratified than the taste. What I ate seemed
to dissipate as soon it had passed my lips; and the wine excited no more sensation, nor produced any
more effect. I gave myself up to that intemperance wherein I saw others indulging, and my attention
was diverted only by speeches which had no relation to one another, and by bursts of laughter of
which I could not comprehend the cause.

In the mean time, the courses were so often renewed, that I could not reckon them. At last,
they became wearied with speaking without saying any thing, and with laughing without a cause. I
was very uneasy, and while I imitated the rest, except in the discourses and bursts of laughter, I was
beginning to think the repast too long, when the sovereign arose, and clapped with his hands, and
every one followed his example.

The hall in which the feast was held led to an immense gallery prepared for dancing. My
attentive and polite husband conducted me thither, and there the laughers behaved like mad people.
The women, as I thought, were guilty of shocking outrages on decency; and, being offended at it, an
expression of disapprobation escaped from me. “Decency,” replied my husband, “is a law made to
keep under inclinations which might become dangerous; here it would be an useless restraint.— You
see none here but happy spouses like you and me; and none can take offence at our happiness. Here
we enjoy ourselves without remorse, because we are free from all anxiety, for ourselves and for
others; and the more happiness we behold, our own increases in proportion. Besides where there can
be no vice modesty is a chimera. Let you mortals render yourselves unhappy by what you call
decency and propriety; but let us enjoy ourselves, my dear sifter of the planets. Come and dance with
me, that you may display your graces.”—“I feel myself so heavy,” answered I, “that I can scarcely
drag myself along; the air here must not be good, for I seem suffocated with it.” “You endured much
fatigue yesterday,” replied he, “you made a long journey, and this may have thrown you into
disorder, come let us return to bed.”

He had no sooner said these words than I awaked in surprise, and found myself in bed. My
husband, who appeared to be asleep, was by my side, and I remained without moving, but making
many reflections on the strange nature of my supposed dream.

I should only occasion disgust by describing the cares and attentions employed at my
awakening to complete my seduction, and the diversions prepared for my amusement. I will stop to
mention only one circumstance, which enabled me to make an observation sufficient to have made
me foresee my misfortune.
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We all know, princes, that our tyrant has no face, and consequently no expression of features
peculiar to himself. He has only that of the prevailing passion; so that when he is in anger, fury, rage,
and revenge, he is more terrible and abominable than the passions themselves; when he does a
criminal action guilt itself seems to breathe in him. With respect to his earthly body, it is long ago
consumed by age; and his impure soul continually passes from one phantom of his own creation to
another.

My supposed dream had, contrary to the intention of the person who had shewn me all these
objects, produced on me a very disagreeable effect. Educated from my infancy in the prospect of one
day becoming a queen, my views were, by the order of my father, directed to that high dignity; and
principles were instilled into me suitable to my station. I was shocked with the licentiousness of
which I had been a witness. He who had been shewn to me as a god, appeared to me to possess
nothing but the external part of his high station. As soon, therefore, as I found myself alone in my
bed, I put my hand under my pillow to search for the extraordinary nosegay, which had procured me
so extravagant a vision. Not finding it, I imputed the vision which had harassed me to the disorder
of my imagination; and as I had heard it observed that one never dreams of any thing about which
their attention is not too much occupied, I intended not to indulge such disordered fancies, nor to
reveal my dream to any body.

My enchanter came in the morning, and asked me, in the most affectionate tone of voice, how
I passed the night. “Very ill,” said I; “I have been tormented with disagreeable dreams.” At this
expression his countenance seemed discomposed with anger; but it was only momentary, for he
immediately resumed his serenity. “It is,” said he, almost instantly, “the effect of the fatigue you
underwent yesterday. Do you remember what displeased you in your dreams?” So saying, he covered
his eyes with his hand, but his looks continued fixed upon mine. I answered as naturally as I could,
that every thing had appeared to me in such confusion that I could recollect nothing, except that I
thought I had eaten and drunk a great deal. “In my infancy,” said I, “I was much subject to dreaming,
and it was accompanied with a weakness of the stomach. Luckily I feel none of that at present.”

”Repose,” answered my disguised tyrant, “a walk, and good nourishment will soon enable
you to recover from this disorder. I shall send you your governess, who is still here. I am going to
collect the presents which I intend to bestow upon her as a reward for the inestimable happiness
which she has procured for me; while I am doing so you may enjoy her conversation; but I inform
you, before hand, that I mean to send her away. We are under obligations to her; but she is a
magician, and every power in this place is suspected by me, except yours and my own; and we
likewise must always act in concert.”

At this discourse I only cast down my eyes, without signifying that I would be sorry to be
deprived of my confidant’s company. I still was passionately in love with my seducer, and my will
continued to be enslaved to his. The Persian slave soon came and sat down upon my bed: “You must
rise, queen,” said she, “and prevent indisposition, by breathing the good air of this place.”—“But are
you going to leave me?” said I. “Yes,” replied she, “prudence requires our separation; but I hope it
will not be forever. My heart would be overwhelmed with grief if I did not flatter myself with the
expectation of our having frequent opportunities of meeting one another again. Besides everything
here is subject to your authority, and you will have no occasion to regret the loss of my presence.
But,” continued she, “what have I been told? Your sleep has been disagreeable? You know I am very
skilful in the explanation of dreams; endeavour to recall yours to your memory.”
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I was on the point of revealing it to her, when it occurred to me, that having refused to entrust
it to Maugraby, to whom I thought it was due, I ought not to entrust it to any one else. “I recollect
none of it,” said I “it passed away, and was dispersed like the morning cloud; but I cannot be sorry
for having forgotten things which appeared to me so false and disagreeable.” An emotion of surprise
which I have since been well able to explain, escaped from the Persian. What they thought would
have completed my seduction and dragged me into total corruption, had failed to produce its effect.
My heart and my head had been seduced, and my senses had been thrown into disorder: but the
poison had not penetrated to my soul, and I had been better preserved than I deserved to have been.

It was necessary for me, however, to get out of bed: twenty genteel undresses were presented
to me, and I chose that one which pleased me most. “O how beautiful you are!” said the Persian; “No
one could guess that you had passed a disagreeable night. But order horses and a carriage that you
may go to take an airing, and consider that where you are there are a thousand arms eager to serve
you, and that the very walls have ears.

I gave orders, and instantly a voice, infinitely soft, pronounced after me, very distinctly, “a
carriage and horses for our Queen.” What I asked for was in a moment at the gate of my palace.
Seeing no person to drive the carriage, I asked who was to conduct us. “The reins,” said the Persian,
“float upon the necks of the horses ready to direct them towards the place whither you wish to be
carried.” “I wish to take the air,” said I mechanically: “and immediately the reins appeared to be
lifted up, and the chariot flew across the country, which appeared highly delightful. I fell in with
some large buildings, and enquired what was the use of them.” “You behold,” said the Persian, “the
place where your elephants are kept. Here is the place for the camels; there are the stables, and at
some distance the flails for oxen.” “But,” answered I, “if there are no human creatures here, what
purpose do all these animals serve?” “There are as many men here,” said she, “as any other animals;
but they do not appear under their proper form. It is only restored to them when it is necessary, and
they remain the rest of the time one under the form of one animal, and another under that of another.”
“What barbarity!” replied I: “Hold, queen,” answered the Persian eagerly; “you are raised to the rank
of a genie, and learn to view man with a different eye from what you have done. Don’t you think that
three-fourths of them are very happy in their transformation to be guided by an unerring instinct
which secures them from all the misfortunes into which they might fall through their false reasoning.
In their present situation, nothing is wanting to them, and freed from the recollection of the past, the
torments of the present, and the fears of the future, they enjoy life without being troubled by
reflection. There is no form of existence worthy of being desired, except that of a genie, or a
grovelling beast: intermediate beings are in an afflicting situation, they are real objects of
compassion to enlightened beings, and are too apt to become the sport of the wicked.”

My mind was lost in enquiring into the truth or falsehood of such reasoning, when my
seducer, beautiful as the day which shone upon him, appeared on a stately horse, which he managed
with inexpressible gracefulness. He soon joined the chariot in which we were seated, and having
alighted from his stead, darted into it like an arrow. My foolish passion was not yet dissipated; he
endeavoured to increase it by his engaging manners, his flattering discourse, his impassioned and
affectionate looks: I forgot all my observations and my dream, and yielded to the enchantment by
which I was carried away.

We returned to the palace, though I had spent a part of the night in eating, I felt extremely
hungry, and being plentifully served, and with inexpressible delicacy, I indulged in the pleasure of
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eating and drinking, as I had done at the repast of the night which I considered as an illusion. My
reason was stupefied, and there remained to me nothing but my foolish and unfortunate passion. But
the remainder of that day and the succeeding night were to behold the sun of my days set in darkness;
and I was to expiate, by many tears, the fault I had committed, and repay with sorrow the fleeting
moments of enjoyment which it had procured to me.

I learned next day that the Persian had departed: my jailer, whom I still considered as my
lover, informed me of it; he at the same time told me that he was obliged to leave me for two days,
and gave me an idea of all the amusements I could procure for my diversion. They were varied
without end; I was mistress of the house; my voice could animate every thing, and, in case of
necessity, could give speech to a statue. “You must assist me in my labour,” said he; “here are books
which will afford you the means of doing so. Instructed as you already are, the slightest application
will be sufficient to accelerate your progress, and perfect your knowledge. But, in my absence,
remember that we have an interest in each other, and that without me, you ought to do nothing, as
it is certain that you can do every thing here in my name.”

We still spent a part of the day together, and in the evening, before sun-set, he disappeared.
I felt the earth shake, and I heard the noise of subterraneous thunder, as when the mountain opened
to give us a passage through its bowels. When I found myself alone, I had not courage to animate
any thing in the solitude which surrounded me. On the contrary, I found it very suitable to the
situation of my mind, at that time; and I gave myself up wholly to those reflections which I had, till
then, kept at a distance. That prudence which had forced the Persian slave to separate from me,
appeared very surprising.— Wherein could a magician be dangerous, who would have served me
for a companion, and given me consolation and advice, in an abode where every thing was
magnificent, and the master of which appeared so powerful?

I began to reflect on the conversation held by this woman, which was calculated to lead me
to despise the human kind, of which she had formerly endeavoured to give me a more exalted idea.
I went over, in my mind, the different pictures which had been shewn to me in my dream, and among
these, that of Baal, who had acknowledged my husband, Maugraby, for his Vizier. Nothing in it
accorded with the idea which I had formed of this divinity. I recollected the discourses I had heard,
the indecencies of which had been witness, and the part which my husband had taken to excuse
them. “Luckily,” said I to myself, “it was all false; for if I had eat so much, I could not have had so
keen an appetite when I awoke.”

Taking the dream all together, however, I found the speeches and circumstances so well
connected, that they suddenly assumed the appearance of reality, which greatly distressed me.
Fatigued with the struggle of my own ideas, I soon went to bed, and endeavoured to calm my
uneasiness about my real situation, by abandoning myself to sleep. In spite of myself I could not
prevent the unlucky look which escaped from Maugraby when I appeared dissatisfied with my
dream, from recurring to my mind. “Heavens!” said I to myself, “light and darkness are not more
opposite to one another than the different looks of this being. The one inflames me with love; the
other chills me like the hand of death.” I at length fell asleep.

The images which first presented themselves to me, proceeded from the disorder of my mind.
Maugraby appeared before me, shining like the sun, and inflamed with love for me. I yielded to his
passionate caresses; he bit my cheek, I felt a dreadful pain, and meant to complain of the hurt he had
done me, but before me I saw nothing but a frightful spectre whose looks filled me with terror; he
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was transformed into a tiger ready to devour me. In a moment after a horrible serpent wounded me
in a thousand places, wrapping me in the folds of its venomous body. My horror was inexpressible,
my blood froze. in my veins, and my ancient governess appeared. “Ah! unhappy princess!” said she,
“you are ruined! you have burnt the Alcoran, to deliver it to your cruelest enemy. Recollect, if you
can, the first line of it, There is only one God, and Mahomet is his prophet. Having pronounced these
words she disappeared. I repeated them after her, and was delivered from my terrible vision. At the
same time I awoke, and felt my whole body covered with a cold sweat. It is impossible to conceive
the terror with which I was seized. My first step was to call some one to my assistance; but upon
reflecting, it occurred to me that I could only be surrounded with enemies. I again pronounced the
words which my ancient governess had recalled to my mind, and luckily, after repeating them several
times I fell asleep.

I arose as soon as it was day, and taking the first dress I laid my hands upon, endeavoured
alone, and without assistance, to make for the country; having no companion or resource but my
magical rod, of which I intended to make use. “Maugraby,” said I, “has forbidden me to work
without him, but the prohibitions of an enemy, deserve equal regard with his counsels. When I have
reason to fear every thing, I may be allowed to employ every means to extricate myself from the
danger into which I have plunged myself by my imprudence.” My power had subjected to me a spirit
of the earth, who appeared to posses so little understanding, that I employed him in nothing but
gathering flowers for me. “I will only ask him,” said. I, “to carry me instantly from this place: this
is but a small effort for a genie; and he will do it for me, for he did not appear mischievous, but; on
the. contrary, very obliging. When I had taken this resolution I walked very quick, and made for the
most solitary place I could find. When I thought I had gained it, before taking my rod, I raised my
voice, and said, “if there are any eyes or ears around me, let them know that there is only one God,
and that Mahomet is his prophet. I heard a hollow noise around me; it was accompanied with groans,
I saw my work beginning to operate, and I formed every expectation from what I was about to do.

I formed around me, with my wand, a large circle, and I traced the words which I had so
boldly pronounced. I retired to the centre, and made another circle in the middle, in which I placed
myself, and turning in my hands the rod to which I had subjected him, called three times upon
Kathety. Seeing myself disobeyed, I struck the ground through impatience. I renewed my orders,
without success; and at length, almost in rage, I conjured the rebel spirit by the name of Mahomet.
A cloud was formed over my head,, which suddenly descended, and burst with a noise resembling
a peal of thunder. It let fall into the circle which I had made a collection of heavy vapours, from
which issued the usual figure of Kathety; but he was so terrified, that his looks were wild, and his
hair stood on end. “Disobedient spirit,” said I, “what has made you deaf to the sound of my
voice?”— “Mistress,” answered the trembling being before me, “I do not even now obey of my own
accord; I have been brought hither by a superior power. How could I have burst the barriers which
prevent every spirit not subject to the obedience of Maugraby from entering this abode. How should
I have exposed myself, having left the captivity in which I was kept by his mother, to fall again under
the yoke of the severest and most hateful bondage. With him there is nothing else: to his slavery, O
imprudent and unfortunate princess! you have subjected yourself.”

Astonished to hear Kathety, whom I did not think capable of combining two ideas, talk in
this manner, I said to him, “Wretched spirit! when the Persian slave advised me to make these
nosegays, which have ruined me, why did you not warn me of the danger to which I exposed
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myself?” “I would have run the danger of being delivered by her to Maugraby. Know you not that
she is his slave? She, like you, was the daughter of a king and queen, but has long since become the
sport of the same caprices to which you have exposed yourself. I was under the necessity of acting
the part of an idiot, to avoid her curiosity.” “Well,” replied I, “since you are not what you
counterfeited, take me instantly from hence, by the same road by which you came.” “The slaves of
Mahomet,” replied the genie, “enveloped me with a cloud, and threw me where you now behold me.
By my nature I can go out alone, but I cannot carry away a straw belonging to Maugraby. Princess,”
added he, “my subjection and services are henceforth of no advantage to you: but the information
which I can give you will be of the greatest utility. I saw the foundations laid of the place where you
now are. I was at that time the slave of the genie Yandar, mother of Maugraby. If it is impossible for
me to deliver you from those dangers to which you are exposed, I can at least point them out, and
persuade you to support them with so much the more courage, that you seem not to be abandoned
by Mahomet, as so many others have been. Restore to me my liberty, and I promise you I will not
make a bad use of it; I am wearied with exposing myself, by doing hurt, to receive much more than
I occasion. Time was allowed me for reflection, in the cruel prison wherein I was confined, and from
which I had scarcely escaped, when you chanced to cast an eye upon my sign, and perform a charm,
in order to bring me into subjection. Generous and unfortunate princess, call me not Kathety, but
Kardash, which is my real name. Strike my forehead with your wand and say, Kardash! I restore to
you your liberty, and deliver you into the hands of those by whom you were brought hither. And
from that moment, delivered from all my fears, I will relate to you everything which can tend to give
you information.

Being a great enemy to magic, the knowledge and study of which had occasioned my
misfortune, I hesitated not concerning the request of the genie, but stretched out my arm, and struck
Kardash on the head with my wand, pronouncing the words which had been suggested to me. “I will
now,” said the genie, “undertake to shew my gratitude. I will first congratulate you, princess, on your
having been accidentally led to call me hither on a Friday, a day on which, though we know not the
reason thereof, Maugraby and his people have no power. He cannot return to his retreat since he has
gone out of it, as usual, by a violence done to nature: thus I will have time to speak to you concerning
him, and you will have leisure to reflect. I will begin with the history of his birth.
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