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The Wind and the Sun

THE WIND and the Sun were disputing which was the stronger. Suddenly they saw a
traveller coming down the road, and the Sun said: “I see a way to decide our dispute.
Whichever of us can cause that traveller to take off his cloak shall be regarded as the
stronger You begin.” So the Sun retired behind a cloud, and the Wind began to blow as hard
as it could upon the traveller. But the harder he blew the more closely did the traveller wrap
his cloak round him, till at last the Wind had to give up in despair. Then the Sun came out
and shone in all his glory upon the traveller, who soon found it too hot to walk with his
cloak on

""The Appointment in Samarra"
(as retold by W. Somerset Maugham [1933])

The speaker is Death

There was a merchant in Bagdad who sent his servant to market to buy provisions and
in a little while the servant came back, white and trembling, and said, Master, just
now when | was in the marketplace | was jostled by a woman in the crowd and when |
turned | saw it was Death that had jostled me. She looked at me and made a
threatening gesture; now, lend me your horse, and | will ride away from this city and
avoid my fate. | will go to Samarra and there Death will not find me. The merchant
lent him his horse, and the servant mounted it, and he dug his spurs in its flanks and as
fast as the horse could gallop he went. Then the merchant went down to the
marketplace and he saw me standing in the crowd and he came to me and said, Why
did you make a threating getsture to my servant when you saw him this morning?
That was not a threatening gesture, | said, it was only a start of surprise. | was
astonished to see him in Bagdad, for I had an appointment with him tonight in
Samarra.



Independence By: Chuang Tzu

Chuang Tzu was one day fishing, when the Prince of Ch'u sent two high officials to
interview him, saying that his Highness would be glad of Chuang Tzu's assistance in
the administration of his government. The latter quietly fished on, and without looking
round, replied, "I have heard that in the State of Ch'u there is a sacred tortoise, which
has been dead three thousand years, and which the prince keeps packed up in a box on
the altar in his ancestral shrine. Now do you think that tortoise would rather be dead
and have its remains thus honoured, or be alive and wagging its tail in the mud?" The
two officials answered that no doubt it would rather be alive and wagging its tail in
the mud; whereupon Chuang Tzu cried out "Begone! 1 too elect to remain wagging
my tail in the mud."



