The Appointment in Samarra
W. Somerset Maugham – 1933

Death Speaks: 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 I was in the marketplace I was jostled by a woman
in the crowd and when I turned I saw it was Death that jostled me. She looked at
me and made a threatening gesture; now, lend me your horse, and I will ride away
from the city and avoid my fate. I 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 gesture to my servant when you saw
him this morning? That was not a threatening gesture, I said, it was only a start of
surprise. I was astonished to see him in Bagdad, for I had an appointment with
him tonight in Samarra.

Muddy Road
Anonymous

Tanzan and Ekido were once traveling together down a muddy road. A heavy rain
was still falling.
Coming around a bend, they met a lovely girl in a silk kimono and sash, unable to
cross the intersection.
"Come on, girl," said Tanzan at once. Lifting her in his arms, he carried her over
the mud.
Ekido did not speak again until that night when they reached a lodging temple.
Then he no longer could restrain himself. "We monks don't go near females," he
told Tanzan, "especially not young and lovely ones. It is dangerous. Why did you
do that?"
"I left the girl there," said Tanzan. "Are you still carrying her?"

