ِ
اﻟس ِﻌ ُید أ ﱠ
ط َﻌﺎمٍ،
ﱡﻬﺎ اْﻟ َمﻠِ ُك ﱠ
َن ِﺴﱠن ْوًار َﺨ َرَج ِﻓﻲ َﻟْیَﻠ ٍﺔ َ� ِﺎرَد ٍةَ ،ﯿ ْ� َح ُث َﻋ ْن َ
َﻗﺎَﻟ ْت َﺸ ْﻬ َرَزادَ :ﺒَﻠ َﻐنﻲ أَﯿ َ
ِ
ﻔﻞ َﺸجرٍة ،وَ� ِ
ِ
ِ ِ
َن َﯿ ْد ُﺨ َﻞ
اﻟسﱠن ْوُر أ ْ
َﺴ ِ َ َ َ َ
ﺎن ﻓﻲ اْﻟ َو ْ� ِر َﻓﺄٌْرَ ،ﻓ َﻬ ّم ّ
َﻓَبْیَن َمﺎ ُﻫ َو َ� َذﻟ َك إ ْذ َأرَى َو ْ� ًار ﻓﻲ أ ْ
ﺎب اْﻟ َو ْ� ِر.
ﺎم اْﻟَﻔﺄ ُْر َو َﺴ ﱠد َ� َ
اْﻟ َو ْ� َرَ ،ﻓَﻘ َ
ِ
اﻟسﱠن ْوُر:
َﻓَﻘ َ
ﺎل ّ
اْﻟ ُجوِع َواْﻟَب ْرِد،

ِ ِ
ِ
َﺼ َﺎﺒِنﻲ َﻤﺎ ﺘَ َرى ِﻤ َن
ﻟ َم ﺘُ ْﻐﻠ ُق َ� َﺎ� َك ُدوِﻨﻲ؟ أََﻨﺎ َﺸ ْ� ٌﺦ َﻏ ِر ٌ
�ب َﻗ ْد َذ َﻫَب ْت ُﻗ ﱠوﺘﻲَ ،وأ َ
وَﻗ ِد اْﻟتَجﺄْت ِإَﻟ�ك ِﻓﻲ ﻫ ِذِﻩ ﱠ
اﻟﻠْیَﻠ ِﺔ اْﻟَ� ِﺎرَد ِة!
َ ُ َْ
َ
َ

َﻓض ِحك اْﻟَﻔﺄْر وَﻗﺎل :ﻤﺎ أرَﯿت أَﻋجب ِﻤن ﻫ َذا؛ أ َْﻨت ﻋد ِوي ِ� ﱠ
ﺎﻟط ْ� ِﻊ َواْﻟ َﻌ َﺎد ِةَ ،وَ� ْیَنَنﺎ ِﻤ َن اْﻟ َﻌ َد َاوِة
َ َ ُ َ َ َ َُْ َْ َ ْ َ
َ َُّ
ِِ
ِ
َن ِ
آوَ� َك؟!
ﺎلَ ،وﺘُ ِر ُ�دﻨﻲ أ ْ
َﻤﺎ ﺘُ ْ
ض َر ُب �ﻪ ْاﻷ َْﻤثَ ُ
اﻟسﱠنور ِ�صو ٍت ِ ٍ ِ ﱠ ِ
ِِ
ِ
ِ
َﺴﺄَُﻟ َك
َ
َﺠ َ
َﻓﺄ َ
ﻀع�ف :إ ﱠن اﻟذي ُﻗْﻠتَ ُﻪ َﺤ ﱞق ،أَﯿ َ
ﺎب ّ ْ ُ َ ْ
�م! َوَﻟكّنﻲ أ َ
ﱡﻬﺎ اْﻟَﻔﺄ ُْر اْﻟ َكر ُ
ِ
اﻟصْﻔﺢ ﻋمﺎ ﻤضﻰ ،وأ ِ
َن َﻻ ﺘَ َرى ِﻤِّنﻲ َﺸ �ار أََﺒ َد اﻟ ﱠد ْﻫ ِر!
�ك َﻋ ْﻬ َد ﷲ َو ِﻤیثَﺎ َﻗ ُﻪ أ ْ
َ ْ
ََ
ُﻋط َ
ﱠ َ َّ

كَ ،و َﻋ َﺎدﺘُ َك اْﻟ َﻐ ْد ُر َواْﻟ ِخَ� َﺎﻨﺔُ؟
ف أَ ْﻗَب ُﻞ َﻋ ْﻬ َد َ
ﺎل اْﻟَﻔﺄ ُْرَ �ْ �َ :
َﻓَﻘ َ
ﺎل
َﻓَﻘ َ
َو َﻫ َذا

ِ
وت َﻋَﻠﻰ َ�ﺎ ِ� َكَ ،وَ� ُكو ُن ِإ ْﺜ ِمﻲ َﻋَﻠ ْ� َك،
ﺼ ْد ِري َو ْ
َﻤ ُ
اﻟسﱠن ْوُرَ :ﻟَﻘ ْد َ
ﻀ َ
اﺸتَﱠد َ� ْر�ِﻲَ ،و َﺴ ْو َ
ّ
ﺎق َ
ف أُ
ِ
آﺨ ُر َ� َﻼ ِﻤﻲ ِإَﻟ ْ� َك!

ِ
ِ
اﻟسﱠن ْوَر
ف ِﻤ َن ﷲِ ﺘَ َﻌﺎَﻟﻰَ ،وَﻨ َزَﻟ ْت ِﻓﻲ َﻗْﻠِ� ِﻪ ﱠ
ص َﻞ ﻟْﻠَﻔﺄ ِْر َﺨ ْو ٌ
اﻟر ْﺤ َم ُﺔَ ،ﻓَﻔتَ َﺢ َ� َ
ﺎب اْﻟ َو ْ� ِر َوأ َْد َﺨﻞَ ّ
َﻓ َح َ
ﻤﻌﻪَ ،ﻓﺄََﻗ ِ
ﱠ
اح َوﺘَ َﻌﺎ َﻓﻰ!
ََ ُ
اﺴتَ َر َ
ﺎم ﻋ ْن َدﻩُ َﺤتﻰ ْ
َ
ِ
َﺨ َذ ُ� َﻌ ِّذ ُ� ُﻪَ ،و َﺠ َﻌ َﻞ اْﻟَﻔﺄ ُْر
َوِﻓﻲ َﯿ ْو ٍم ِﻤ َن ْاﻷ�ﱠﺎ ِم أ ْ
ض َﻋَﻠﻰ اْﻟَﻔﺄ ِْر َوأ َ
ﺎب اْﻟ َو ْ� ِر َوَقَ� َ
اﻟسﱠن ْوُر َ� َ
َﻏَﻠ َق ّ
یث!
ص ُرُخ َوَ� ْستَ ِﻐ ُ
َ� ْ

ِ
ظ ﱠن أ ﱠ ِ
اﻟسﱠن ْوَرَ ،ﻓ َخ َرَج اْﻟَﻔﺄ ُْر
َﻓ َم ﱠر ِﺒ ِﻬ َمﺎ َ�ْﻠ ٌب َﻓ َ
َن ﻓﻲ اْﻟ َو ْ� ِر ﺜَ ْﻌَﻠً�ﺎ َ�ْﻔتَ ِر ُس َﺸ ْیًئﺎ َﻓﺎ ْﻗتَ َح َم اْﻟ َو ْ� َر َوَﻗَت َﻞ ّ
َﺴﺎﻟِ ًمﺎ ُﻤ َﻌﺎ ًﻓﻰ.
ﺎح َﻓ َس َكتَ ْت َﻋ ِن اْﻟ َك َﻼَ ِم اْﻟ ُمَ�ﺎ ِح!
ك َﺸ ْﻬ َرَزاد ﱠ
َوأ َْد َر َ
اﻟصَ� ُ

Shahrazaad said: It has reached me, O happy king, that a cat left one cold night
searching for food and while doing so he saw a den underneath a tree. In the den
there was a mouse. The cat planned to enter the den so the mouse got up and sealed
off the den door.
Then the cat said: Why do you close your door on me, an elderly stranger? My
strength has already declined and the hunger and cold that you see has afflicted me.
Indeed, I am seeking refuge with you during this cold night!
The mouse laughed and said: I have seen nothing stranger than this; you are my
enemy by nature and custom. There is between us such hostility of which proverbs
are spoken about and you want me to give you shelter!?
The cat answered with a frail voice: Indeed, what you say is true, O generous mouse!
However, I am asking you to overlook what has passed, and I give you Allah’s
covenant and pact that you will not see harm from me ever in a lifetime.
So the mouse said: How can I accept your covenant while treachery and betrayal are
in your nature? The cat said: My chest has tightened and my stress increased, and I
will die on your doorstep and it will be all your fault! These are my last words to you!
Then the fear of Allah (ta’la) overtook the mouse and mercy entered his heart. He
opened the door of the den and allowed the cat in with him. So he stayed with him
until he was well rested and recovered.
One day the cat closed the door of the den, grabbed the mouse and started tormenting
him, and the mouse began to scream and call out for help!
Then a dog passed by them and thought that a fox was devouring something in the
den. So it burst into the den and killed the cat, then the mouse emerged safe and
sound.
And the morning came upon Shahrazaad, so she stopped speaking.

