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A small boy seeks and eventually
finds his own name and is able to discard
an old dream for a new and wonderful one.

This is one of a series of illustrated books for the young written
have captivated the hearts and minds of people
from all walks of life. It belongs to a tradition
of storytelling from the Middle East and Central
Asia that is more than a thousand years old.
Among the many insights that this story
introduces to children is the idea
that it takes patience and
resolve to achieve one’s
goals in life.
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Once upon a time, long, long, long ago, in a country
far from here, there lived a boy who had no name.
It is very strange to have no name, and you might ask,
“Why didn’t he have a name?”
Well, it was like this.

On the day he was born, his parents were just about to choose a name
for him when a very wise man came to the house.
“This is a very, very important boy,” he told them, “and I am going to
give him something marvelous one day, but I will have to give him his
name first. So please don’t give him a name yet.”
“All right,” said his parents, “but when will he get a name?”
“I cannot say now,” replied the wise man, “but remember, he is a very
important boy and you must be careful not to give him a name.”

So the parents called him “Benaam,” which means
“Nameless” in the language of that country. For he
was a boy without a name.

One day Nameless went to see his friend who lived in the
next house. “Everybody has a name, and I would like to
have one, too. Do you have a name you can give me?”
he asked.
The other boy said, “I only have one name. It is Anwar.
That’s my name, and I need it. If I gave it to you, what
would I do for a name? Besides, what would you give me
if I did give you my name? You haven’t got anything.”

“I’ve got a dream I don’t want. I could
give you that,” said Nameless.
“But how can we find out how to get a
name and how to pass on a dream from
one person to another?” asked Anwar.
“I know,” replied Nameless, “let’s go
and ask the wise man!”
Now, the wise man knew everything,
and fortunately he didn’t live very
far away.

So Nameless and Anwar went to his house and they knocked on the
door. As soon as he saw them, the wise man said, “Come in,
Nameless and Anwar!” even though he had never seen them before.
“How did you know who we were?” they asked.
“I know many things. And, besides, I was expecting you,” said the
wise man.

“Sit down here, and
I’ll see what I have
in my magic boxes,”
he continued.
So the boys sat down
on cushions beside
the wise man.
And he took up a
small box, saying,
“This is a magic box,
and it’s absolutely full
of all kinds of names.
You just see.”

And when he opened the lid of the box,
the boys could hear all the names in it.
There were all kinds of names. Names, names, names.
Names saying themselves, names saying other names.
Names saying names from all the countries of the world.

And the wise man picked a name out of the box and handed it to
Nameless, and the name jumped onto his hand, ran up his arm
and sprang onto his shoulder, and then it went into his ear and
right into his head.

And suddenly he knew that he had a name!
“Hooray! Hooray!” he said, “I’ve got a name.
I am Husni!”
Husni was his name.

Then Anwar cried out, “But I want the
dream that Husni promised me!”
“Patience, my boy!” said the wise man.

And he picked up another box and opened its lid.
“This is a box of dreams that people don’t want,”
he said. “You just stroke your head to take the
dream out of it, Husni, and then put the dream
into this box.”
And Husni did so, and, sure enough, when he
stroked his head he found that the dream came
into his hand, and when he put his hand down
near the box, the dream popped into the box.

Then the wise man took up another box,
and he opened the lid and said, “This box
is full of wonderful dreams!” And the two
boys could see all sorts of marvelous
dreams inside.

Wonderful, wonderful dreams!

“I am going to give you one dream each,” said the wise man.
And then he asked them each to pick a dream. And they did.
And the dreams, as soon as they caught hold of them, ran up
their arms, onto their shoulders, into their ears and right into
their heads, just as Husni’s name had done.

And after that, forever and ever,
Husni had a name ...
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and the two boys, Husni and Anwar,
always had wonderful dreams.

For Young Readers
The Clever Boy and the Terrible, Dangerous Animal
The Silly Chicken
The Farmer’s Wife
Neem the Half-Boy
The Lion Who Saw Himself in the Water
The Magic Horse
World Tales
Literature
The Hundred Tales of Wisdom
A Perfumed Scorpion
Caravan of Dreams
Wisdom of the Idiots
The Magic Monastery
The Dermis Probe
Novel
Kara Kush
Informal Beliefs
Oriental Magic
The Secret Lore of Magic
Humor
The Exploits of the Incomparable Mulla Nasrudin
The Pleasantries of the Incredible Mulla Nasrudin
The Subtleties of the Inimitable Mulla Nasrudin
Special Illumination
Travel
Destination Mecca
Human Thought
Learning How to Learn
The Elephant in the Dark
Thinkers of the East
Reflections
A Veiled Gazelle
Seeker After Truth
Sufi Studies
The Sufis
The Way of the Sufi
Tales of the Dervishes
The Book of the Book
Neglected Aspects of Sufi Study
The Commanding Self
Knowing How to Know
Studies of the English
Darkest England
The Natives are Restless

