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Al Baba

and the Fovty Thieves

Retold by Catherine E. White
llustrated by Tullia Masinari
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All Baba was a woodcutter. He was from Persia, in
the Middle East.

One day he was at work in the woods when he saw
forty men on forty black horses. They stopped near

a huge rock. They had forty big, heavy, brown sacks

on their backs. Ali Baba watched the men as they

got off their horses.




A tall man walked to the rock and said ‘Open Sesame.’

All Baba looked and looked again... Something

amazing happened... the rock opened! Behind the
rock was a cave. The forty men went into the cave
with their sacks. Later, when the men came out of the

cave, they didn’t have their sacks.

‘Close Sesame,’ said the tall man, and the rock closed!




The forty men got on their horses and went away. All
Baba went to the rock. ‘Open Sesame,’ he said.

The rock opened... and inside the cave there were
hundreds of sacks and wooden boxes. All Baba
opened a sack and... it was full of diamonds! He
opened another sack and... it was full of gold coins!
He opened a box and... it was full of silver! He opened
another box and... it was full of beautiful jewels!
“These forty men are thieves,’ thought Ali. ‘I'm going
to take some of these coins home for my wife!’

He put some gold coins into his bag and went out of

the cave. ‘Close Sesame,’ he said.

The roclg _glose_d and he went home.







Ali Baba’s wife, Nasreen, was in the kitchen. Ali
Baba told her about the forty thieves and the
treasure in the cave.

‘This is wonderful news,’ said Nasreen. ‘Can we take

more money and buy a new house and new clothes?’

‘Yes, but we mustn’t tell anyone,’” said Ali. ‘“The forty

thieves are very dangerous men.’




Ali’'s brother, Cassim, was outside the kitchen. He

opened the door.

“Tell me where the cave is!” he shouted. ‘You must

tell me or I'm going to go and look for it myself!

‘No! Don’t do that!” said Ali. ‘Go into the woods.
There's a huge rock near the big baobab tree. The
rock opens when you say ‘Open Sesame’ and

closes when you say ‘Close Sesame’.




Cassim went to the rock. ‘Open Sesame,’ he said.
He went into the cave and the rock closed.

‘This is amazing,’ thought Cassim. ‘Gold, silver...
beautiful jewels!” He had three big sacks with him
and filled them with gold and silver and jewels. He
stood in front of the rock and said ‘Open Wheat’,
but the rock didn’t open! He said ‘Open Corn,’ but
the rock didn’t open! ‘Oh! What is the right word?’
he thought.
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The next morning Cassim’s wife, Zhila, went to Ali Baba.
‘Cassim didn’t come home last nlght' Do you know
where he is?’ she asked.

Ali told Zhila about the cave. ‘Please go to the cav-'e!_ it

The thieves are dangerous men. They’ll kill him!” she |
said.




Ali went to the rock. It was closed but he heard a noise.
‘Cassim, are you there?’ he said.

‘Yes, yes... I’'m here. Help me! I’m hurt.’

‘Open Sesame,’ said Ali Baba and the rock opened.
Cassim was on the floor... he couldn’t walk! ‘The
thieves said | must die but | didn’t die!’ he said.

“You didn’t die but you’re hurt! Let’s go home now and
the doctor can come to the house later tonight.’

s/




The next afternoon the thieveeﬁ\}{.fent back to the cave.
‘He isn’t here!’ said the tall man. ‘We must find him.
He was hurt! We must find the doctor who helped him!’
The tall man found the:-’-doctef’e house. He was angry.

‘Where s the man yeu helped yesterday’? Where’s his

"houee’?’ he aeked
‘I don’t know,’ eald the doctor.

‘It was dark and | couldn’t see «
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the road or the houses.” &
‘Then take me to the - o
house tonight Whe ’f'

it's dark,’ said

the tall man-.___.' |




The doctor todk the tall man to Ali’s house later that

night and the tall man painted a white cross on the door.
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‘Now | know where Cassim and’' = =

his,family live,” he thought.

L]
_.-_,-ﬂl' L
HE |
o
- - ”
- -

‘They must all d|e1
And l've got

a plan!’ i
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The tall man went to the market and bought

s ¥

thirty-nine big oil pots. 2 .,
‘Put the pots on your horses then hide inside them’ |
he told the ﬂ‘;_i-eves. ‘I'm going to Ali. Baba’s house,
and you’f be in the pots. Weé’ll kill them all tonlght
When they are asleep"

& .‘ '-.|.'I.

]'I:'l'

NY F




That evening he went to Ali Baba’s house. ‘Good
evening. I’'m an oil merchant from India and I'm very
tired,” he said ‘Have you got a room where | can

sleep and a place for my horses?’

‘Of course! Welcome to my home,’ said Ali.

Zhila was In the Kitchen with Nasreen. ‘That man
Isn’t Indian; he’s Persian,” said Zhila. ‘| don’'t like

him. Let’s go and look at the pots on his horses.’
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They went out of the house into the garden. There
were lots of stars in the sky and everything was very
quiet. Suddenly they heard a man’s voice: “When are
we going to Kill Cé'ssim and Ali Baba and their wives?’
‘When they’re asleep,’ said another voice. .
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The women looked at the pots on the horses.
Thirty-nine pots in their garden. thiﬁy-nine ﬁen in the
pots, and one man in the house,:. .. The Forty Thieves!
‘Quickly!’ said Zhila. ‘Open the gate.’

Nasreen opened the gate. ‘Shoo, shoo, ‘go away!

e

Shoo, shoo, goraway!’ they shouted at the horses.
The horses ran out of the garden. They ran and they

ran and they ran. They ran into the desert and never

came back.
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the garden, he ran into the desert, but he c

ouldn’t

see his horses or his men

. He ran and he ran and

he ran and he never came back.
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In the morning Cassim and Ali Baba woke up early

and went into the garden ‘Thls s very strange "
said Ali. “The oil merchant isn’t here and hls horses 4
l_ 3 fhex = :. H. ‘.", ;' '-*"_ _."',-

aren’t here! Where are they?> . ' ,,;.},j oty S
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"You men are very silly,” said Nasreen Eec e
Yes, very silly,’ said- Zhila. ‘The oﬂ merohant | |

from India waen G an orl merchant from India.’

‘No,’ said Naereen'
~ of the_for__ty thleves!_’

‘He wae the leader
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A0 ‘Wpere are the forty thleves now?’ Sald CﬁSSHTI
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‘fhey );an INnto the desert and Iet s hope they lI

-l -r'rever'come pack!’ said Zhila. { 'f e
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"Tomorrow you can goiand get tfge treasure ‘and

we II give some to everyone in the vﬂlagel’
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The next day Cassnm andAll‘Baba weﬁt back to the
rock with ten grey denkeyé T A
"Open Wheat s;ald Cass:m NS e
‘No, sllly' Don’t you remember? Its not Wheat It’s '
Sesame!’ said Al Baba. ' , =
‘Of course, the word IS ‘Sesame" Open Sesame =

said Cassum BRI Bk

The rock opeqe‘d and they put all the wooden
boxes and sacks of treasure on the donkeys Then A
they went back to fhe wllage and gave the treasure =
to the poor wllagers G £ e

' ‘Thank you Nasreen ‘and Zhila’ said the wllagers

‘You re very clever women!’
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