
		
			[image: ]
		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

	OEBPS/image/_15_english.compressed5.png
So that evening they did not agree on the price. The rich
man wanted to give up his idea. However, in the morning he
saw the sunrise over the wonderful lake of his dreams and ran
straight to the sultan.

'O master, let it be your way! | am ready to gve all my
wealth for this amazing lake.”
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So, the ‘next day the rich man began to carry the promised
gold. For exactly twenty days a caravan of hundred camels came
in the moming to the shore of the lake, and in the evening
returned back. Gradually, near the amazing lake rose the golden
mountains. Then the servants began to stack coins on the bottom.

The Sultan himself watched to put the coins on edge, tightly
one to the other. The golden mountains quickly melted, and the

bottom of the amazing lake shone now, like the scales of a
goldfish.
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The Sultan hospitably welcomed the guest. During the reception,
the rich man turned to the Sultan with his request:
'O lord, will you sell me your amazing lake?"
"Why not to sell it!" said the Sultan. “If we agree on the price,
I sell it.”
"What will be the price?”
"Il ask for a little price. Cover the bottom of the lake with
gold coins, and then we will share: coins to me, the lake to you.”
"Settled!”  the rich man happily agreed.
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Seeing how easily the buyer agreed with his condition, the
Sultan got frightened that the price was too cheap, and added
hastily:

"But | did not say everything yet. Coins should stand on
edge.”

"No, Your Majesty, it's too expensive. Let the coins lie flat.”

"On the edge!” the Sultan said obstinately.

“Lie flat!“ the rich man became agitated.
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In fact, all the rich man wgom ay at the bottom of the lake,
not a single coin was left. However, he did not want to confess
it to the Sultan.

"'m not going to send a whole caravan of camels because of
a single coin," said the rich man. "But if you insist so, then lend
me that missing coin."

Now we have to open the whole truth about the Sultan, who
also did not have a single golden coin: feasts, luxurious life and
rich gifts devastated the treasury. But the Sultan could not admit
it. So he said with dignity:

"l am a Sultan and | cannot lend money. If there is no coin,
there is no miraculous lake!”
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And on the last day, at the last hour, at the last minute,
when the rich man already considered the lake of his dreams
his own, it turned out that one single coin was missing.

"l think that's not important," said the rich man. "What is just
one gold coin? Not to worry!”

"What do you mean: not to worry!” exclaimed the Sultan.

"Do you think that | will give such a magnificent lake for
nothing? Bring the missing coin now!”
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One day a rich man came to Damascus. He was so rich that
he did not really know how much wealth he had. He went for
a walk around the city and found himself on the shore of an
amazing lake. He admired its beauty. And the rich have a habit:
if they really like something, they will certainly want to buy it.
So the rich man dreamt about this wonderful lake.

The rich man began to question the people living in the city:

"Tell me, what is the name of this amazing lake and who
does it belong to?”

"This is the Sultan's lake," they answered.

Without thinking for a long time, the rich man went to the
Sultan's palace.
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