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"...if one is incapable of laughing, 
one will become incapable of being 
religious."

—  Rajneesh —

FOREWORD

Four-year-old Mulla Nasrudin at 
his birthday party, in the midst of a 
confusion of games, races and treasure 
hunts, asks: "WHEN THIS IS ALL OVER,
CAN WE PLAY?"

Most of us live life's games with 
too much seriousness and think the joy 
doesn't begin until it is all over, and 
we have found some heaven. False views 
of religion have injected us with this 
heaviness.



 But Bhagwan Shree Rajneesh tells 
us:

"...Oh! Don't take life so
seriously!

Be playful —  totally.
Because that is the only way to

be living.
Life is a play —  a leela.
And to know it so is religion.
And to live it so is sannyas 

renunciation."
Like little Nasrudin, many of us 

let all of life pass us by, as we 
search for happiness. But the play and 
he fun that can make us happy is only 
in the here and the now of the moment. 
We don't have to wait for the "party"
to be over to start playing; we have 
only to plunge into the now; we must 
come to see that all our actions are 

but games —  games to be played light- 
heartedly with detachment. It is our 
attitude towards life that causes our 
sufferings and not life itself.

One is reminded of the Zen story 
in which a roan is weeping because his 
glass is half empty. The Zen master 
looks at it and points out to him that 
he is wrong, it is half-full. When he
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realizes this, he stops weeping and 
begins to laugh joyously.

Through these Jokes, Bhagwan 
makes us aware of much about ourselves:
In Mulla we see mirrored our own ego
tism, our wrong thinking. By becoming 
aware of this in Mulla, we become aware 
of it in ourselves. Through these jokes 
we learn to laugh at our own absurdi
ties. Through awareness we can empty 
ourselves of them. This emptying and 
discarding process is meditation.

Of meditation, Bhagwan says, 
"...seriousness is a barrier to it. And 
this seems impossible to some persons, 
how to be religious without being 
serious... A temple must be a playhouse 
—  where everyone becomes a child and 
plays with existence. Meditation is a
play regained."

Bhagwan's purpose in writing 
these Mulla stories is to bring us to a 
state of meditation and awareness; to 
make us empty and light and non-serious. 
He is teaching us the way to the 
Divine through Jokes, much the same as 
Jesus, Buddha and all the great avatars 
taught through stories and parables. To 
point out our wrong thinking directly,
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he says, often only makes us more 
defensive; but to reveal the truth 
through stories and jokes makes it easy 
for us to laugh at our faults and to 
discard them with ease.

To try to discard our samskaras 
(impressions) with seriousness is a 
difficult task. The enormity of it is 
shown in another Mulla joke, in which 
little Mulla has pulled up a very big 
weed from the garden. A neighbour 
remarks how strong he must be to have 
managed this. "Yes, do not forget that 
the whole world was pulling on the 
other side," says Nasrudin.

Seriousness causes a tension 
that makes this darcarding of "weeds" 
(samskaras) seem like a tug-of-war 
between man and the universe. But there 
is no tug-of-war other than the illu
sionary one we ourselves have created. 
By an attitude of light heartedness and 
laughter at ourselves, the tension 
relaxes and a let-go comes by itself, 
effortlessly. And when all the false 
impressions are emptied from the mind, 
even to the ends of their very roots, 
we can at last behold divinity! And 
divinity is "nothing" but this very

emptiness that is at the end —  VOID
NESS. So if we can learn to laugh at 
ourselves, we too can become like 
Bhagwan —  void, divine, endless bliss 
Only then can we say we are really 
religious.

Let these Mulla stories be the 
instrument that will show the way, and 
let us be deeply grateful to Bhagwan 
for taking the trouble to teach us 
through them.

—  ma ananda prem —



1.The mother told her little 
boy, Nasrudin, that if he stayed home 
and behaved himself, she would bring 
him something from the store. When 

she returned home, she asked him: 
"Well, were you a good little boy, 

Nasrudin?" "Oh," said Nasrudin, 
"I was gooder than good. Why, I was 
so good I could hardly stand myself."
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."Please, mister, will you 
ring that doorbell for me?," asked little 

Nasrudin.
The gentleman obliged with a 

beaming smile. "Now, 
sonny, what else should I do?" "Run like 

hell!" 
s a i d  

Nasrudin.

3. A  v e r y  v o l u b le  p r e a c h e r  w a s  

w o r k i n g  h i m s e l f  i n t o  a  f r e n z y  d u r i n g  a  

s e r m o n  o n  h e l l  a n d  d a m n a t i o n .  

L i t t l e  f o u r - y e a r - o l d  N a s r u d i n  

i n  t h e  c o n g r e g a t i o n  c o u l d n ' t  t a k e  

h i s  e y e s  o f f  t h e  w i l d  f i g u r e  i n  

t h e  p u l p i t .  F i n a l l y  h e  w h i s p e r e d  

t o  h i s  m o t h e r :  " W h a t  w i l l  

w e  d o  i f  h e  e v e r  g e t s  l o o s e ? "



4.The four-year-old Nasrudin's 
birthday party was well organized by 
the neighbourhood ladies, with games, 
races, and treasure hunts. 
In the midst of the confusion, little 
Nasrudin asked: "When this is all over, 
can we play?"

5. F a t h e r :  " R e m e m b e r ,  
s o n ,  b e a u t y  i s  o n l y  

s k i n  d e e p . " M u l l a  
N a s r u d i n :  " ‘ S ’  

d e e p  e n o u g h  f o r  m e .  
I ' m  n o  c a n n i b a l . "



6.The father was reading the school report which had just been handed to him by his hopeful son, 
Nasrudin. His brow was wrathful as he read: "English, poor; French, weak; Mathematics, poor; History, weak"; and he gave a glance of disgust 

at the quaking 
lad. " W e l l ,  D a d , "  

said Nasrudin, 
" i t  i s  n o t  
a s  g o o d  a s  
i t  m i g h t  b e ,  
b u t  h a v e  y o u  
s e e n  t h a t ? "  

A n d  h e  p o i n t e d  
t o  t h e  n e x t  
l i n e ,  w h i c h  
r e a d :  " H e a l t h ,  
e x c e l l e n t . "

7.A teacher attempting to broaden the outlook of her narrow-horizoned class, asked each student to write an essay on his views of foreigners. All turned more or less acceptable pieces except for hard-bitten young Nasrudin, whose essay in full was: "All foreigners are bastards."The shocked teacher made us direct comment but devoted her next lecture to a description of Greek architecture, Roman law, English drama, German music, Italian poetry, Russian novels, Chinese philosophy, and African sculpture. She then asked the class to write another 
essay on foreigners.With beating heart, she reached Nasrudin's paper. It said, in full: "All foreigners 

a r e
b a s t a r d s .  

S o m e  a r e  

c u n n i n g  

b a s t a r d s . "



8. N a s r u d i n  ( w h o  h a s  e a t e n  
h i s  a p p l e ) :  " L e t  u s  p l a y  

A d a m  a n d  E v e . " S m a l l  s i s t e r :  
" H ow  do  you  p lay that, 

N a s r u d i n . N a s r u d i n :  " W e l l ,  

y o u  t e m p t  m e  t o  e a t  y o u r  

a p p le  a n d  I  w ill g ive  in ."
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9. N a s r u d i n ,  a g e d  s e v e n ,  a s k e d  

t o  c o u n t  i n  s c h o o l ,  r e s p o n d e d  

p r o m p t l y :  " 1 ,  2 ,  3 ,  4 ,  5 ,  6 ,  7 ,  8 ,  9 ,  

10, jack, queen, king."



10. Little Nasrudin 
pulled a very weed from the garden. 

"You must be pretty strong, 
Nasrudin, to pull out such 

a big weed," 
remarked a neighbour. "Yes," 

agreed Nasrudin. "Do not forget that 
the whole world was pulling on the other 
side."
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."What a boy you are for 
asking questions," said Nasrudin's 
father. "I'd like to know what would 
have happened if I'd asked as many 

questions when I was a boy?"

"Perhaps," 
suggested young Nasrudin, "You would 
have been able to answer some of mine."



12. The little boy, Nasrudin, 
would not take his medicine. 
His father was trying to 

persuade him. "Come on, Nasrudin," 
said his father. "I don't like 
medicine any better than you, 
but I just make up my mind that 
I'll take it, and I do. It's just 

a question 
of will power." "Well, when 

I have got medicine to take," said 
Nasrudin, "I just make up my mind 
that I won't take it, and I don't."

13.It seemed to the father of Mulla 
Nasrudin that, now that his son had turned thirteen, it was important 
to discuss these matters which an adolescent ought to know about 
life.So he called Nasrudin into the study one evening, shut 
the door careful, and said with impressive dignity: "Son, I would like to 

discuss the 
facts of life with you.""Sure thing, Dad," said Nasrudin. "What do you 
want to know?"



14. " W i l l  y o u  m a r r y  m e ,  d a r l i n g ? "  
asked M ulla N asrudin. "B efore  

I  g i v e  y o u  m y  a n s w e r , "  t h e  

y o u n g  l a d y  s a i d ,  " I ' d  l i k e  t o  a s k  

y o u  o n e  q u e s t i o n :  D o  y o u  e v e r  

drink anything?"

"Y es," said  the young N asrudin  

r a t h e r  p r o u d l y ,  " A n y t h i n g . "

1 5 . G r u f f  f a t h e r  t o  N a s r u d i n :  

" W h y  d o n ' t  y o u  g e t  o u t  a n d  

f i n d  a  j o b ?  W h e n  I  w a s  y o u r  
a g e  I  w a s  w o r k in g  f o r  R s .3  a  

w e e k  i n  a  s t o r e ,  a n d  a t  t h e  
end of five years I 

o w n e d  t h e  s to r e ." N a s r u d i n :  " Y o u  

c a n ' t  d o  t h a t  n o w a d a y s .  T h e y  

have cash registers."



16. "K iss  m e ,"  sa id  th e  y o u n g  

l a d y  u r g e n t l y .  " M u l l a ,  p l e a s e  

kiss me." But Mulla 

N a s r u d i n  t u r n e d  h i s  h e a d  

a w a y ,  s a y i n g :  " O f  c o u r s e  n o t .  

H o w  c a n  I ?  I  a m  y o u r  o w n  

b r o t h e r - i n - l a w .  H e c k ,  w e  s h o u l d n 't  

e v e n  b e  l y i n g  h e r e  m a k i n g  

lo v e ."

17. The first morning after 
the honeymoon, Mulla Nasrudin got 

up early, went down to the 
kitchen, and brought his wife 

her breakfast in bed. Naturally, 
she was delighted. Then he spoke: 
" H a v e  y o u  n o t i c e d  j u s t  w h a t  
I have done?" "Of 

course, dear; every 
single detail," said his wife.

"Good," said Nasrudin. "That 
i s  h o w  I  w a n t  m y  b r e a k f a s t  
s e r v e d  e v e r y  m o r n i n g  a f t e r  
this."



18. Mulla Nasrudin had been 
back from his honeymoon only a week when 
a friend asked him how he liked married 
life. "Why, it's 

wonderful," was his enthusiastic 
reply. "It's almost 

like being in love."

19."I should never have got married," said Mulla Nasrudin, the newly wed, to his pal at work. "My wife does not like me when I am drunk, and I can't stand the sight of her when I am sober."



20. Mrs. Mulla Nasrudin: "Just 
think, we have been married 

twenty-four hours." Mulla Nasrudin: "Yes, and it seems 
l i k e  i t  w a s  o n l y  y e s t e r d a y . "

21. "These spoons which your aunt 
gave us as a wedding present are 

not real silver," announced Mulla 
Nasrudin. "Do you know anything about 

silver, Mulla?" asked his 
wife. "No," replied Nasrudin, "but I 

know a lot about your aunt."



22. The little old lady had 
watched the tender parting of the 
young couple at the loading ramp. As 
the plane taxied down the runaway, 
the young man, Mulla Nasrudin, 
burst into 

tears. "There, there, my boy, 
don't cry," said the lady, who was 
sitting next to him. "Are you 
crying so because you have to leave 

your wife?" "No," said Nasrudin, 
"because I have to go back to her."

23."We've been married a year and we 
never quarrel," explained Mulla Nasrudin. "If a difference of opinion 

a r i s e s  a n d  m y  w i f e  
i s  r i g h t ,  I  g i v e  i n  
right away." " B u t  w h a t  
i f  y o u  a r e  r i g h t ,  
M u l l a ? "  a s k e d  

his friend. " W e l l , "  
s a i d  N a s r u d i n ,  

" t h a t  s i t u a t i o n  
h a s  n e v e r  c o m e  u p . "



24. It was their first 
quarrel. "And you tell me 

that several women proposed marriage to you?" 
asked the 

wife. "Yes. Several," replied the 
Mulla. "Well, I wish you had married 

the first fool who proposed."
"I did," said Nasrudin.

25.

" N o w  th a t  y o u  a r e  m a r r ie d , M u lla , 

I  s u p p o s e  y o u  w i l l  t a k e  o u t  a n  in s u r a n c e  
p o l i c y ? "  M u l l a  N a s r u d i n 's  f r i e n d  
told him at work. "Oh, 

n o ,"  a n s w e r e d  N a s r u d in . " I  d o n 't th in k  

s h e 's  g o i n g  t o  b e  s o  d a n g e r o u s . "



26. "Do you think that you 
have as good a sense of judgement as 
I have?" asked the wife during a 

quarrel. "Well, no," replied Mulla 
Nasrudin slowly. "Our choice of partners 
for life shows that you have 
better judgement than me."

2 7 . " H o w  i s  i t  t h a t ,  a f t e r  o n l y  
t h r e e  m o n t h s  o f  m a r r i a g e ,  y o u  
m a n a g e  t o  s t a y  o u t  s o  l a t e  e v e r y  
n ig h t?"  a sk ed  M u lla  

N a s r u d i n 's  w i f e . " I t 's  e a s y , "  s a i d  

N a s r u d i n .  " I  g o t  i n t o  t h e  h a b i t  w h i l e  
we were courting."



28. Mulla Nasrudin left his young 
wife alone on the beach for a few 
minutes. When he came back, he saw a 
crowd of excited people gathered at 
the water's edge. "What's the matter?" 
he asked a cop. "They just pulled 
some dame out of the water," was the 
reply. The Mulla investigated and found 
that the rescued party was his wife. 
"What are you doing to her?" he cried. "We 
are giving her artificial respiration," 
was the answer. "Artificial, hell," 
screamed Nasrudin. "Give her the 

real thing. I will pay for it."

29.

" D a r l i n g , "  s h e  w h i s p e r e d  t o  

M u l l a  N a s r u d i n  a f t e r  t h e  l a s t  q u e s t  
h a d  l e f t  t h e  w e d d i n g  r e c e p t i o n ,  

" f o r  t h e  r e s t  o f  y o u r  l i f e  y o u  w i l l  

h a v e  t o  p u t  u p  w i t h  m y  u g l y  f a c e . "

" N e v e r  m i n d , "  s a i d  N a s r u d i n .  
" I  w i l l  b e  o u t  a t  w o r k  a l l  d a y . "



30. H e  w a s  s o  s ic k  th a t  h is  d o c to r  

o r d e r e d  h i m  t o  t a k e  a  l o n g  r e s t  

c u r e  i n  F l o r i d a .  B u t  a f t e r  t w o  m o n t h s  

h e  d i e d  a n y w a y . S h i p p e d  b a c k  

h o m e ,  t h e  c o r p s e  w a s  v i e w e d  

b y  t h e  w i d o w  a n d  h e r  b r o t h e r ,  

M u l l a  N a s r u d i n .  " M u l l a , "  s h e  

s i g h e d ,  " h e  d o e s  l o o k  n i c e ,  

doesn't 

h e ? " " H e  s u r e  d o e s , "  r e p l i e d  

N a s r u d i n .  " W h o  w o u l d n ' t  

a f t e r  t w o  m o n t h s  i n  F l o r i d a ? "

31

.Mulla Nasrudin went in to see 
his dentist, and when asked which 
tooth was bothering him, replied: 
"Oh, just drill anywhere, doc. I 
feel lucky today."



32. A t a  p o li t ic a l  m e e tin g  a d d re s s e d  

b y  o n e  o f  t h e  d i g n i f i e d  s t a t e s m e n ,  

M u l l a  N a s r u d i n  i n s i s t e d  o n  

s h o u t i n g :  " W h o  i s  t h e  w o m a n  

y o u 'r e  l i v i n g  w i t h  i n  t h e  

c a p i t a l ? " H e  w a s  i g n o r e d  a n d  

o n c e  m o r e  y e l l e d :  " W h o  i s  t h e  

w o m a n  y o u 'r e  l iv in g  w i th  in  

th e  c a p ita l? " H i s  f r i e n d  p u l l e d  

h i s  a r m  a n x i o u s l y :  " S h u t  u p .  

T h a t 's  h i s  w i f e ." " I  k n o w .  I  k n o w , "  

s a i d  M u l l a  N a s r u d i n .  " B u t  I  a m  g o i n g  

to  m a k e  h im  ad m it it ."

33.

"Mulla Nasrudin, do 
you plead guilty?"

"I couldn't say, your Honour," 
said Nasrudin. "I haven't heard 
the evidence yet."



34. Mulla Nasrudin boasted how 
he kept his money in a sock under 
the mattress.

"Sure," advised his friend, 
"you lose interest 

that way." "Indeed I don't," 
said Nasrudin. "I put a bit 

aside for that as well."

35 . T h e  v i s i t o r  c o m p l a i n e d  o f  

t h e  l o n g  m u d d y  a v e n u e  t o  

M ulla Nasrudin's house.

" W e l l ,  n o w , "  s o o t h e d  t h e  

M u l l a ,  " i f  i t  w a s  a n y  s h o r t e r  i t  
w o u l d  n o t  r e a c h  t h e  h o u s e . "



36. "I intend to put together 
a volume of my collected sermons to 
be published posthumously," said 
the preacher to Mulla Nasrudin. "Oh, 

really -- I shall look forward 
to that," said Nasrudin.

37. "What are you giving up 
for Ramadan?"

"Smoking, drinking and 
chasing women. What are you giving 
up, Nasrudin?"

"Telling lies," said Mulla 
Nasrudin.



38. "You are lucky you don't 
have to get up and go to mosque 

on these dark mornings, Mulla."

"No -- I am an atheist 

now-a-days -- thank God!" said 

Mulla Nasrudin.

39. Doctor: "You look much better 
this week, Mulla."

Mulla Nasrudin: "I certainly am, 
doctor. I reckon it's because I followed 
the directions on the bottle 
of medicine you prescribed for me last 

time."
Doctor: "Splendid. Er -- what 

directions?"
Nasrudin: "It said: 'Keep 

this bottle tightly corked'."



40. Mulla Nasrudin said to 
the bartender: "Have you seen 
Sheikh Abdulla around here in the 
last hour and 

a half?" "Yes, he was here," 
said the 

bartender. "Good," said Mulla Nasrudin. 
"Did you notice whether I was with 
him?"

41. Mulla Nasrudin walked out 
of a hall where a politician was 
addressing a meeting. Someone in 
the corridor asked him if the 
speaker had finished his 
speech. "Yes," said Nasrudin. "He 
finished his speech shortly 
after he started, but he has 
not stopped yet."



42. Mulla Nasrudin, a candidate 
for the police force, was being 
verbally examined. "If you were 
by yourself in a police car and 
were pursued by a desperate 
gang of criminals in another car 
doing forty miles an hour along 
a lonely road, what would you 

do?"The 
Mulla looked puzzled for a 

moment and then replied: "Fifty."

43. An exasperated politician was 
being heckled.

"There seems to be a great many 
fools here tonight," 
he exclaimed. "I wonder if 
it would be advisable to hear 
one at 

a time." "That's fair enough," 
shouted  M u l l a  N a s r u d i n  i n  t h e  
audience. "Finish your speech."



44. M u l l a  N a s r u d i n  l e f t  t h e  g a s  

t u r n e d  o n  i n  h i s  l i t t l e  s h o p  o n e  

n i g h t  a n d  u p o n  a r r i v i n g  i n  

t h e  m o r n i n g  s t r u c k  a  m a t c h  t o  

light 

i t . T h e r e  w a s  a  t e r r i f i c  

e x p l o s i o n ,  a n d  t h e  M u l l a  

w a s  b lo w n  o u t th ro u g h  th e  

d o o r . A  p a s s e r - b y  r u s h e d  

t o  h i s  a s s i s t a n c e ,  

and  inqu ired  if he  w as 

i n j u r e d . N a s r u d i n  g a z e d  a t  h i s  

p l a c e  o f  b u s i n e s s ,  w h i c h  w a s  

n o w  b u r n i n g  q u i t e  b r i s k l y ,  

a n d  sa id : " N o , I  a in 't  h u r t .  B u t  

I  g o t  o u t  j u s t  i n  t i m e ,  e h ? "

45."I sent my little boy for two pounds of plums and you only sent a pound and a half. 
Are 

y o u  s c a l e s  
c o r r e c t ,  M u l l a ? " " M y  
s c a l e s  a r e  a l l  
r i g h t ,  m a d a m , "  s a i d  

Mulla Nasrudin. 
" H a v e  y o u  w e i g h e d  
y o u r  l i t t l e  b o y ? "



46. A man entered 
Mulla Nasrudin's shop, which he found 
empty except for the Mulla, who was 
playing chess with a dog. The 
dog, watching the 
board intently, made his moves by 

grasping 
the particular chessman 
in his teeth. He wagged his tail 
wildly when he made a good move and, on 
occasion, would bark 

sharply to indicate "Check!" The 
customer, finally recovered from his 
stupefaction, gasped out, "Hey, that's a 
smart dog you 

have got there." And Mulla 
Nasrudin answered: "Not so smart! I have 

beat him three times out of five 
so far."

47.

"If you will give me 
y o u r  t e l e p h o n e  n u m b e r ,  I  
will call you up some 

time." Mulla Nasrudin: 
"It's in 

the book." "Fine! And what's 
your name, 
sir?" Mulla Nasrudin: 

"That's in the book, too!"



48.Friend: "How 
do you spend your income, 

Mulla?" Mulla Nasrudin: 
"About 30 per cent for shelter, 
3 0  p e r  c e n t  f o r  c l o t h i n g ,  4 0  
per cent for food, and 
20 per cent for 

amusement." Friend: "But that 
adds up to 120 per cent."

Nasrudin: "That's right."

49. Mulla Nasrudin and 
his friend sat silently over 

their beers, each sunk in 
misery. Finally, the friend 

heaved a sigh and said: "I wish 
I were 

dead." Nasrudin sighed in his 
turn and said: "If only I felt 
that good."



50. M u l la  

N a s r u d i n  u s e d  t o  s a y :  " I  g r e w  

s o  d i s t u r b e d  w i t h  e v e r y t h i n g  I  

r e a d  a b o u t  t h e  c o n n e c t i o n  

b e t w e e n  s m o k i n g  a n d  c a n c e r  

t h a t  I  f i n a l l y  s i m p l y  f o r c e d  m y s e l f  

to give up reading."

51.Once Mulla Nasrudin was stopped by a thief 
who said: "Your money or your life."The Mulla closed his eyes and there followed 
a lengthening 

silence.Finally, the thief said again: "Come on, your money 
or your life."Mulla Nasrudin opened his eyes and said querulously: 

"I am thinking! I am thinking!"



52. A friend met Mulla 
N a s r u d i n  f o r  t h e  f i r s t  t i m e  
in five years.

"Tell me, Mulla," said he, 
"did you marry that girl, or do 
you still darn your own socks
and do your cooking?" "Yes," 

was Mulla Nasrudin's reply.

53. M u lla  N a s ru d in  a n d  h is  fr ie n d  

S h e ik h  A b d u l la  a p p r o a c h e d  e a c h  

other one n igh t in  th e tavern .

" G o o d  m o r n in g ,  N a s r u d in .  

How are you?"

" I  a m  f in e ,  A b d u l la ,  b u t  m y  

n a m e  is  n o t  N a s r u d in ."

"M in e 's  n o t  A b d u lla ,  e ith e r ."

" N o t  t o  w o r r y , "  s a id  M u l la  

N a s r u d i n .  " W e  a r e  p r o b a b l y  

n o t  o u rs e lv e s  to d a y ."



54.

M u l l a  N a s r u d i n :  " I  s u p p o s e  
y o u  c o u l d  s a y  I  h a v e  a n  u n c a n n y  
k n a c k  o f  g e t t i n g  m y  o w n  w a y .  I  a m  

t e r r i b l y  a m b i t i o u s ,  a n d  s o m e h o w  I  

a l w a y s  s e e m  t o  a c h i e v e  m y  s e l f i s h  

g o a ls  - -  w o m e n ,  m o n e y ,  p o w e r  - -  

I  j u s t  b r o o k  n o  o p p o s i t i o n ,  b u t  f o r g e  

ahead, regardless 

o f  o th e r s ." P s y c h i a t r i s t :  " A n d  h o w  l o n g  

have you  had  th is com plain t?"

N a s r u d i n :  " W h o 's  c o m p l a i n i n g ? "

55. A psychiatrist was called in 
to examine Mulla Nasrudin who was suing 
his employers for compensation after an 

industrial injury. "Now, Mulla, 
perhaps you could show me just how high 
you can raise your arms...." The Mulla 
complied, painfully raising his arms 
only to 

shoulder level. "And how 
high could you raise them before? Can you 
show me?" asked the psychiatrist 

blandly. "Come off it, Doctor 
-- you don't catch me that way," 
sneered Nasrudin. "I could only raise 
them this high before the accident 
as well!"



56. T h e  l a n d l o r d  s e n t  a  s t i f f  l e t t e r  

t o  h i s  t e n a n t ,  M u l l a  N a s r u d i n :  
" M y  r e n t  i s  c o n s i d e r a b l y  o v e r d u e  

a n d  I  m u s t  a s k  y o u  t o  s e n d  o n  s o m e  

m o n e y . " M u l l a  N a s r u d i n ' s  r e p l y  

w a s  s w i f t :  " I  d o n ' t  s e e  w h y  I  s h o u l d  

p a y  y o u r  r e n t  - -  I  c a n ' t  p a y  m y  o w n . "

57. Mulla Nasrudin bumped into 
Issacs who was looking terribly dejected.

"What's the matter?" 
asked 

the Mulla. "I am bankrupt," said 
a quiet Issacs; "my business 

failed." "Oh, well," said Nasrudin, 
"what about the property in your wife's name?"

"There is no property 
in my wife's 

name." "Well, then, what 
about the property in your children's 

names?" "There is no 
property in my 

children's names." Mulla Nasrudin 
put his hand on Issacs' shoulder: 
"Issacs, you are very mistaken, you are not 
bankrupt -- you are ruined."



58. Saleem  w as in a quandry. 
What 

to  d o ?  --  m a rry  th e  w e a lth y  w id o w  

t h a t  h e  d i d n ' t  l o v e ,  o r  t h e  p o o r  
l a s s i e  t h a t  h e  l o v e d  o v e r m u c h ?

" L i s t e n  t o  y o u r  h e a r t ,  m a n , "  u r g e d  

h i s  b e s t  f r i e n d ,  M u l l a  N a s r u d i n .  

" M a r r y  th e  o n e  y o u  lo v e ." " A y e ,  

you are right as usual, 

M u l l a , "  h e  n o d d e d ,  " m o n e y  i s  

not everything." "In 

t h a t  c a s e ,  S a l e e m ,  w o u l d  y o u  

m i n d  g i v i n g  m e  t h e  w i d o w ' s  

a d d r e s s ? "  a s k e d  N a s r u d i n .

59. M u l l a  N a s r u d i n  c a l l e d  o n  
a  d o c t o r  t o  a s k  h i s  a d v i c e .  T h e  d o c t o r  
t o l d  h i m  h e  m u s t  s t o p  d r i n k i n g  a n d  
s m o k i n g .  N a s r u d i n  s a i d  n o t h i n g  a n d  
quiet ly  rose to  depart . " F r ien d , "  

t h e  d o c t o r  r e m i n d e d  h i m  g e n t l y ,  
" y o u  h a v e  n o t  p a i d  f o r  m y  a d v i c e . "

"N o , "  sa id  N a s ru d in ,  "a n d  

w h a t ' s  m o r e ,  I  a m  n o t  t a k i n g  
i t  e i t h e r . "



60. I t  w a s  a f t e r  m i d n ig h t  a n d  
S o l l y  G i n s b e r g  w a s  s l e e p i n g  

r o u n d l y  i n  h i s  b e d r o o m  a b o v e  h i s  

p a w n s h o p ,  w h e n  h e  h e a r d  a  l o u d  

h a m m e r i n g  o n  t h e  d o o r  b e l o w .  

A n g r i l y ,  h e  g o t  o u t  o f  b e d  a n d  p u t  

his head out 

o f  t h e  w i n d o w . " G e t  y o u r s e l f  

d o w n  h e r e , "  d e m a n d e d  M u l l a  

N a s r u d i n ,  t h e  c a l l e r . " W h a t ,  a t  

this tim e of night?" replied 

G i n s b e r g . " C o m e  d o w n ,  o r  I  

w ill sm ash  your door 

in ." M u t t e r i n g  t o  h i m s e l f ,  t h e  

p a w n b r o k e r  s t a g g e r e d  d o w n  

th e  sta irs an d  o p en ed  th e  

door. " W h a t  y o u  w a n t? "  h e  a s k e d .
" I  w a n t  t o  k n o w  t h e  t i m e , "  s a i d  t h e  

Mulla. "W hat!" 

s a i d  G i n s b e r g ,  " y o u  w a k e  m e  

u p  i n  t h e  m i d d l e  o f  t h e  n i g h t  

to  ask m e the tim e?" "W ell, 

y o u  h a v e  g o t  m y  w a t c h ,  h a v e n ' t  
y o u ? "  s a i d  M u l l a  N a s r u d i n .

61.

"Everything God made is 
perfect," said Mulla Nasrudin 
one day in the tavern.

A hunchback rose from the 
rear of his audience and asked: 
"What about me?"

"Why," said Nasrudin, "you're 
t h e  m o s t  p e r f e c t  h u n c h b a c k  
I ever saw!"



62. Mulla Nasrudin was in 
bed with a cold and a high temperature.

"How high is it, Doctor?" he 
wanted to know. "A 

hundred and five, Nasrudin," said 
the doctor. The 

Mulla contemplated for a while 
and then asked again: "What's 

the world's record?"

63. "Got a cigarette, Mulla?"
"Here. Take the pack."
"Thanks. Got a match?"
"You can keep this 
lighter." "Thanks again. 

Say, have you got an oil well or 
something?" "No," said Mulla 

Nasrudin. "Only lung cancer."



64. Mulla Nasrudin one day 
noticed a parrot perched atop a 
farmhouse gable. Attracted by the 
bright plumage, he ran to fetch a 
ladder, climbed on the roof, and 
was about to clap his cap over the 
bird when the parrot fixed on him 
with a beady eye and asked: "What 
the hell do you think you're doing?"

"Gosh, I didn't 
mean nothin'," said Mulla Nasrudin. 
"I thought you was a bird, sir."

65. T h e  b a n d a g e - c o v e re d  p a t ie n t  

w h o  l a y  i n  t h e  h o s p i t a l  b e d  

s p o k e  d a z e d l y  t o  h i s  v i s i t i n g  p a l ,  
Mulla Nasrudin:

" W h - w h a t  h a p p e n e d ? " " Y o u  

a b s o r b e d  o n e  t o o  m a n y  la s t  n ig h t ,  

a n d  t h e n  y o u  m a d e  a  b e t  t h a t  y o u  

c o u ld  ju m p  o u t  o f  t h e  w in d o w  a n d  

fly around 

t h e  b lo c k . " " W h y , "  s c r e a m e d  

t h e  b e a t - u p  h u m a n ,  " d id n ' t  

y o u  s to p  m e ? " " S to p  y o u ,  h e ll - -  I  

h a d  R u p e e s  2 5  o n  y o u ,"  s a id  

Mulla Nasrudin.



66. The eccentric Sultan once sent Mulla Nasrudin as a henchman around 
the country. He was to interview 
the house-holders, and to every man 
who was boss in his house, he was 
to give a horse. To every man who 
was henpecked, he would give a chicken.
Everywhere the Mulla 

went, he handed out chickens with 
never an occasion to give anyone a 
horse. At last, though, he arrived 
at the house of a burly farmer, 
with a bristly, unshaven face, a deep 
bass voice, and muscles like an ox. 
In the background was his thin and 
wizened wife. The Mulla said: "Are 
you boss in your family, sir?" The 
farmer leaned his head back and 
bellowed with laughter. "You bet, 
little man," he said. "What I say 
around here goes." And he opened 
and closed fists the size of hams. 
The Mulla was convinced. "You get 

a horse," he said. "Do you want a 
brown horse or a gray horse?" The 

farmer leaned his head and shouted: 
"Tilda, do we get a brown 

horse or a gray horse?" Tilda called 
back: 

"You get a brown horse." And Mulla 
Nasrudin said: "You get a chicken."

67.The neighbourhood grocer was weary to death of Mulla Nasrudin and his habit of stretching his credit as far as it could possibly 
be stretched. Finally, he decided to have it out with him."Mulla Nasrudin," he said, when the Mulla arrived on his next shopping 

expedition, "I am sorry, but before you make another purchase, I would like to 

have you settle your bill. All of it. Let's start 
fresh." Nasrudin drew himself up and allowed a 

haughty expression to cross his face and said, distinctly, "Go halfway to hell," turned on his 
heel, and began to stalk out.The grocer called out: "One moment, Mulla. Just out of curiosity -- why just halfway to 
hell? Why not all the way?"Mulla Nasrudin sighed. "The trouble is," he said, "I have an equally large bill with 
the baker?"

79



68. Mulla Nasrudin's face 
lit up as he recognized the man who 

was walking ahead of him down the 
subway stairs. He slapped the man 

so heartily on the back that 
the man nearly collapsed, and cried: 
"Goldberg, I hardly recognized you. Why, 

you have gained thirty pounds 
since I saw you last, and you have 
had your nose fixed, and I swear you 
are about two feet taller." The man 
looked at him angrily. "I beg your 
pardon," he said in icy tones, "but I do 
not happen to be 

Goldberg." "Aha," said Mulla 
Nasrudin. "You have even changed your 
name."

69.

Mulla Nasrudin, 
who went to a large city to see the 
sights, engaged a room at a hotel 
and before retiring asked the clerk 
about the hours for 

meals. "We have breakfast 7 to 
11, dinner from 12 to 3, and supper 
from 6 to 8," explained the clerk.

"Look here," inquired 
the Mulla in surprise, "what 

time am I going to see the town?"



70

.Psychiatrist: 
"Your wife is suffering from a severe 
mental illness, Mulla. You should have 
arranged for her to see me 

long ago!" Mulla Nasrudin: "But, 
Doctor, when she was in her right mind 

she wouldn't see a psychiatrist 
at any price!"

71. T h e  p r o s p e r o u s  a n d  t i m e - h o n o u r e d  

p a r t n e r s h i p  o f  N a s r u d i n  a n d  

K u t b u d i n  t h r e a t e n e d  t o  g o  o n  t h e  

r o c k s  w h e n  K u t b u d i n  f e l l  m a d l y  i n  

l o v e  w i t h  M u l l a  N a s r u d i n ' s  w i f e .  

T h e  M u l l a  w a s  v e r y  u n d e r s t a n d i n g  

a b o u t  t h e  w h o l e  t h i n g ,  b u t  f i n a l l y  

t o l d  h i s  p a r t n e r :  " T h i s  t h i n g  

c a n n o t  g o  a n y  l o n g e r .  T h e  s i t u a t i o n  

m ust be  reso lved  one  w ay  o r 

a n o t h e r . " " W e  h a v e  a l w a y s  b e e n  

s p o r t i n g  m e n , "  s a i d  K u t b u d i n .  

" W h a t  d o  y o u  t h i n k  o f  t h e  i d e a  o f  

p l a y i n g  o n e  g a m e  o f  b a c k g a m m o n  

to see who gets 

t h e  g i r l . " M u l l a  N a s r u d i n  

t h o u g h t  t h i s  p r o p o s i t i o n  o v e r  f o r  a  

f e w  m o m e n t s  a n d  t h e n  a g r e e d .  " L e t  

u s  p l a y  f o r  a  q u a r t e r  a  p o i n t , "  h e  

a d d e d ,  " j u s t  t o  m a k e  i t  i n t e r e s t i n g . "



72. M u l l a  N a s r u d i n  a n d  h i s  

f r i e n d  w e r e  a d r i f t  i n  a n  o p e n  b o a t  

i n  t h e  m i d d l e  o f  t h e  A t l a n t i c ,  

a n d  t h i n g s  l o o k e d  v e r y  b a d  f o r  

t h e m .  A f t e r  f i v e  d a y s  w i t h o u t  f o o d  

o r  w a t e r ,  t h e  f r i e n d  b e g a n  t o  

p r a y :  " O h ,  L o r d ,  I  h a v e  n o t  b e e n  

v e r y  g o o d  d u r i n g  m y  l i f e .  I  h a v e  

n o t  b e e n  g o o d  t o  m y  w i f e  a n d  

I  h a v e  o f t e n  s p e n t  a l l  m y  w a g e s  

o n  g a m b l i n g  a n d  b e e r .  B u t ,  i f  

y ou  sp a re  m e  l i f e  

n o w ,  I  p r o m is e . . . . " " H a n g  o n  

a  m i n u t e , "  i n t e r r u p t e d  N a s r u d i n .  

" D o n ' t  g o  t o o  f a r .  I  t h i n k  I  c a n  s e e  

a  b o a t . "

73. Mulla Nasrudin's old friend Haider Ali died. He was 

the only atheist in the whole town but the people came to his wake just 

the same. Mulla Nasrudin, looking at the corpse laid out in his best suit, 

said: "What a waste! All dressed up and nowhere to go!"



74 . T h e  p r o s e c u t i n g  c o u n s e l  w a s  

h a v i n g  a  l i t t l e  t r o u b l e  w i t h  

a  r a t h e r  d i f f i c u l t  w i t n e s s ,  M u l l a  

N a s r u d i n .  E x a s p e r a t e d  b y  

t h e  M u l l a ' s  e v a s i v e  a n s w e r s ,  

h e  a s k e d  h i m  i f  h e  w a s  

acq u a in ted  w ith  an y  o f th e  

jury. "Y es, s ir, m o re  th an  h a lf o f 

t h e m ,"  r e p l i e d  t h e  M u l l a . " A r e  

y o u  w ill in g  to  s w e a r  th a t  y o u  

k n o w  m o r e  t h a n  h a l f  

o f  th e m ? "  a s k e d  th e  c o u n s e l .

" I f  i t  c o m e s  t o  t h a t ,  I  a m  w i l l i n g  

t o  s w e a r  t h a t  I  k n o w  

m o r e  t h a n  a l l  o f  t h e m  p u t  

t o g e t h e r , "  s a i d  M u l l a  N a s r u d i n .

75.Mulla Nasrudin, in a tailor shop, was viewing his new suit in a three way mirror.The tailor asked: "Well, what do you think, Mulla?""Great," said 
N a s r u d i n .  

" I  w i l l  

t a k e  

a l l  t h r e e  

o f  

t h e m . "



76. A  lo c a l b a n k  fa ile d  a n d  t h e r e  
w a s  a  w ild ly  c u r s in g , m ill in g  m o b  o f  
f r a n t i c  d e p o s i t o r s  p o u n d in g  
o n  t h e  d o o r s .  I n  t h e  c e n t r e  
o f th is  h a lf- c ra z e d , s h o u t in g  c ro w d  

was M ulla Nasrudin running 

h is  m o u t h  lo u d e r  t h a n  t h e  r e s t . " T h e y  
s h o u ld  s t r in g  u p  t h e  p r e s id e n t  o f  

th is  b a n k  to  a  la m p  p o s t ... a ls o  th e  
b o a r d  o f  t h e  t r u s t e e s !  T o  t a k e  t h e  

poor depositors' hard earned 
c a s h .... t h e  p o o r  d e p o s it o r s  n o w  
le f t  w it h o u t  h o m e s  o r  b r e a d .... w e  

s h o u ld  s e n d  t h e  b a n k  o f f ic ia ls  t o  
S ib e r ia  t o  t h e  s a lt  m in e s ..... t h e  d ir t y  

c r o o k s ! "  F in a lly  a  p o lic e m a n  w a lk e d  

o v e r  t o  t h e  M u l l a  a n d  a s k e d ,  

"Look, m ister, have you 
got any money in this 

b a n k , m a y  I a sk ....? " " L is te n , o ffic e r ,"  
ca m e  M u lla  N a sru d in 's a n sw e r, 

" I f  I  h a d  a n y  m o n e y  in  t h is  b a n k , 
w o u ld  I b e  ta k in g  it  s o  lig h t ly ? "

77.

M u l l a  N a s r u d i n  h a d  h i s  
s u s p i c i o n s .  O n e  d a y  h e  l e f t  
w o r k  e a r l y ,  a n d  s u r e  e n o u g h ,  
w h e n  h e  a r r i v e d  h o m e ,  h e  f o u n d  

a  s t r a n g e  h a t  a n d  u m b r e l l a  i n  t h e  

h a l l w a y  a n d  h i s  w i f e  o n  t h e  c o u c h  

in  th e  a rm s o f an o th e r m an .

W i l d  f o r  r e v e n g e ,  t h e  M u l l a  
p i c k e d  u p  t h e  m a n 's  u m b r e l l a  a n d  

s n a p p e d  i t  i n  t w o  a c r o s s  h i s  k n e e .

" T h e r e  n o w  I  h o p e  i t  r a i n s . "



78. Mulla Nasrudin got a 
job in a bank. The cashier tossed 

him a packet of one-rupee notes and 
said: "Check them to make sure 
there are one hundred." The Mulla 
started counting. Finally he got up 
to "56", "57", "58". Then he threw 
the package in the drawer. "If it is 

right this far," remarked 
Nasrudin to the man next to 

him, "it is probably right all the way."

79. Mulla Nasrudin burst into a 
police court one day. "Your Honour," he 
snorted, "some disgusting urchins have 
chalked a lot of filthy four-letter 
words on the fence surrounding my 
house. And what's more, they haven't 
even spelled the words right!"



80. A b d u l R e h m a n  w a s  a  

v e r y  s i c k  m a n  i n d e e d  a n d  h i s  

f r i e n d s  t o o k  t u r n s  v i s i t i n g  h i m  

t o  k e e p  u p  h i s  s p i r i t s .  T h e  n i g h t  

M u l l a  N a s r u d i n  c a m e ,  h e  w a s  

w a r n e d  i n  a d v a n c e  t h a t  A b d u l  

R e h m a n  w a s  v e r y  l o w  a n d  h e  m u s t  

b e  e x t r e m e l y  c a r e f u l  t o  s a y  

n o t h i n g  d i s c o u r a g i n g .  N a s r u d i n  

w a s  d o i n g  b e a u t i f u l l y  a n d  a c t u a l l y  

h a d  R e h m a n  c h u c k l i n g  o v e r  a  

n u m b e r  o f  f u n n y  s t o r i e s .  B u t ,  

s u d d e n l y ,  h o w e v e r ,  t h e  M u l l a  

s t o p p e d  a n d  b e g a n  t o  s h a k e  h i s  

head. "W hat's the m atter?" 

s a i d  R e h m a n  a n x i o u s l y . " I  w a s  

j u s t  t h i n k i n g , "  s a i d  N a s r u d i n .  

" H o w  i n  t h e  n a m e  o f  t h e  H o l y  

P r o p h e t  a r e  t h e y  g o i n g  t o  g e t  a  

c o f f i n  d o w n  t h e  c r o o k e d  s t a i r s  i n  

this house?"

81.

M u l l a  N a s r u d i n  w a s  t a k i n g  a  

s t r o l l  t h r o u g h  a  c e m e t e r y  a n d  r e a d i n g  

t h e  i n s c r i p t i o n s  o n  t o m b s t o n e s .  H e  

c a m e  t o  o n e  w h i c h  d e c l a r e d :  " N o t  d e a d ,  

bu t 

s l e e p in g ." A f t e r  c o n t e m p l a t i n g  t h e  
p h r a s e  f o r  a  m o m e n t ,  a n d  s c r a t c h i n g  
h i s  h e a d ,  t h e  M u l l a  e x c l a i m e d :  " H e  
s u r e  a i n ' t  f o o l i n ' n o b o d y  b u t  h i m s e l f . "



82. "In view of the 
present world situation," said Mulla 
Nasrudin one day in the tavern, 
"the best thing that can happen to 

a man is not to be born at 
all in the first place. But 
I doubt that even one man in a 
hundred thousand is that lucky."

83. A  you n g  m o th er w as 

l o o k i n g  a t  a  t o y  f o r  h e r  s m a l l  

c h i l d .  " I s n ' t  t h i s  a w f u l l y  

c o m p l i c a t e d  f o r  h i m ? "  s h e  

a s k e d  M u l l a  N a s r u d i n ,  t h e  

s a le s m a n . " T h a t ,  m a d a m , "  

r e p l i e d  t h e  M u l l a ,  " i s  a n  

e d u c a t i o n a l  t o y ,  d e s i g n e d  

t o  p r e p a r e  t h e  c h i l d  f o r  l i f e  

i n  t o d a y ' s  w o r l d .  A n y  w a y  h e  

p u t s  i t  t o g e t h e r  i s  w r o n g . "



84. Mulla Nasrudin, having 
spent considerable time tramping 
the corridors of the museum, paused 
for a refreshing cigar. He 

had not been smoking 
long when a museum guard approached 
him angrily and said: "Do you see 

that?" He was pointing to a 
sign on the wall which said 
in glaring red letters: NO 

SMOKING. Mulla Nasrudin regarded 
it for a moment, then said to 

the guard: "It does not say 
'positively'."

8 5 . M u l l a  
N a s r u d i n  
s a t  
m o o d i l y  

o v e r  h i s  
d r i n k ,  
a n d  h i s  
friend 

s a i d :  " Y o u  l o o k  pretty down in the mouth, Mulla. What's the matter?"Nasrudin said: "My psychiatrist says I am in love with my umbrella and that that's the source of my troubles.""In love with your 
umbrella!" "Yes. Isn't that 

ridiculous? Oh, I like and 
respect my umbrella and enjoy 
its company, but love?"



86.

Once Mulla Nasrudin said, 
addressing a big gathering: "It 

is with some trepidation that 
I address an audience of people, 
all of whom are smarter than I am. 
All of whom put together, that 
is."

87. Mulla Nasrudin became ill 
and called in a specialist.

The specialist, as he stood by 
the bedside, said: "Yes, I can cure 
you."

"What will it cost?" asked the 
Mulla faintly.

"Five thousand rupees."
"You will have to shave your 
price a little," replied Nasrudin. 
"I have a better bid from the 

undertaker, sir."



88.Mulla Nasrudin 
was working as a city-reporter 
in a local daily. One night as he 
was passing along the ways on the 

banks of the river, he heard 
the sound of someone struggling in 
the water. "Are 

you drowning?" shouted 
the Mulla. "I am," 

replied a feeble voice 
from the water. "What 

a pity!" said Nasrudin 
consolingly. "You 

are just too late for 
the last edition tonight. But 
cheer up; you'll have a nice 
little paragraph all to yourself 

in the morning."

89.

" N o w  l o o k  m e  r i g h t  i n  t h e  
f a c e . " " D o c t o r , "  s a i d  M u l l a  

N a s ru d in , " I  g o t m y  o w n  p ro b le m s ."
v#



90

.Mulla Nasrudin, who was 
invited to a house party 

he didn't wish to attend, 
telegraphed to the hostess: 
"Regret I can't come. Complete lie 
follows by letter."

itfi

91. An American, 
s t a y i n g  
w i t h  Mulla 
N a s r u d i n ,  r e c e i v e d  
a  t e l e g r a m ,  

a n d  h i s  f a c e  
b r o k e  o u t  i n  
s m i l e s .  S a i d  h i s  

f r i e n d ,  M u l l a  
N a s r u d i n :  " G o o d  

n e w s ,  R o b e r t ? "
" Y o u  b e t ,  

Mulla. My 
grandfather and 
grandmother just celebrated a golden wedding.""Golden wedding? What is that?" asked the Mulla."Well, you see, they've been together for fifty years -- "Whereupon Nasrudin broke in: "And now he's married her? Oh, bravo!"



92. "A nd at her request you 
g av e  u p  d rin k in g , M u lla?"

"Yes."
"And you stopped sm oking, 

for the sam e reason?" "I 
did." "And 

it  w a s  fo r  h e r  th a t 
y o u  g a v e  u p  d a n c in g , c a rd  
parties, and billiards?"

"Absolutely.
" " T h e n  w h y  d id n 't  y o u  

marry 
her?" " W e ll,"  s a id  M u lla  

N asrud in , "after a ll th is refo rm ing  
I  r e a l i z e d  I  c o u l d  d o  b e t t e r . "

93. One friend 

o f  M u l l a  N a s r u d i n  w a s  a m a z e d  t o  

s e e  t h a t  t h e  M u l l a  h a d  h i t c h e d  
h i s  p r i z e - w i n n i n g  p o s s e s s i o n ,  

h is  p r iz e - w in n in g  b u ll,  t o  t h e  

p l o w  a n d  w a s  g u i d i n g  i t  a c r o s s  

h is fie lds. H e  s a id : "M u lla  h a v e  

y o u  g o n e  c r a z y ?  T h a t  b u l l  is  

w o r t h  t w e n t y - f i v e  t h o u s a n d  

r u p e e s . W h y  a r e  y o u  l e t t i n g  

h im  p u ll a  p lo w ? " " T h a t  b u ll, "  

s a i d  t h e  M u l l a  g r i m l y ,  " h a s  

g o t  t o  le a r n  t h a t  l i f e  i s n 't  a l l  p la y . "



94. Mulla Nasrudin crept into 
the psychiatrist's office, 
looked furtively around, then 
pressed his ear to 

the desk. "Listen!" 
he hissed. The psychiatrist 

pressed his ear 
to the desk. "I can't hear 
anything," he said. "Exactly 

what I mean," said Nasrudin. 
"Worrying, isn't it?"

95. Mulla Nasrudin was 
defeated ignominiously 

when he ran for the office 

of sheriff. He got only one 
vote out of a total of 3,500, 
a n d  t h e  n e x t  d a y  h e  w a l k e d  
down Main Street with two guns 
hanging from his 

belt. "You were not elected, 
and you have no right to carry 
guns, Mulla," fellow citizens 

told him. "Listen, folks," 
replied Nasrudin, "a man with 
no more friends than I have 
g o t  i n  t h i s  c o u n t r y  n e e d s  
to carry guns."



96.

" Y e s , "  s a i d  M u l l a  N a s r u d i n ,  

" m y  f a m i l y  c a n  t r a c e  i t s  

a n c e s t r y  b a c k  t o  M u h a m m e d  

t h e  P r o p h e t . " " I  s u p p o s e , "  

r e m a r k e d  h i s  f r i e n d ,  " y o u  

w i l l  b e  t e l l i n g  u s  t h a t  y o u r  

ancestors w ere in  

th e  A rk  w ith  N o a h ? " " C e r ta in ly  

n o t , "  s a i d  N a s r u d i n .  " M y  

p e o p le  h a d  a  b o a t o f  th e ir  o w n ."

97. "What do you think, Mulla, 
of our two candidates for 
presidency?"

"Well, I am glad," said 
M u l l a  N a s r u d i n ,  " t h a t  o n l y  
one can be elected."



98 . M u l l a  N a s r u d i n  a n d  a  f r i e n d  
m e t  i n  t h e  g a r m e n t  d i s t r i c t  
o n e  d a y .  T h e  f r i e n d ' s  

v o i c e  w a s  h e a v y  w i t h  w o e .  

H e  s a i d  t o  t h e  M u l l a :  " D i d  

y o u  h e a r  a b o u t  M a h m o o d ? "

N a s r u d in ,  s t a r t l e d ,  s a id :  " N o ;  
w h a t  a b o u t  M a h m o o d ? " " H e  

d r o p p e d  d e a d  w it h  a  h e a r t  

a t t a c k  y e s t e r d a y . " " W h a t ! "  

s a i d  M u l l a  N a s r u d i n .  " I n  t h e  m i d d l e  o f  t h e  s e a s o n ? "

99.

M u lla  N a s ru d in  w a s  d r iv in g  

a l o n g  a  c o u n t r y  r o a d  w h e n  h e  

n o t i c e d  a  c o u p l e  o f  r e p a i r m e n  

c l i m b i n g  t e l e p h o n e  p o l e s .

" F o o l s ! "  h e  e x c l a i m e d  t o  h i s  

c o m p a n i o n ,  " t h e y  m u s t  t h i n k  

I  n e v e r  d r o v e  a  c a r  b e f o r e . "



100. Mulla Nasrudin rushed into 
a barber shop.

"Cut everything short," 
he said, "hair, whiskers, and 
conversation."

101 . M u l l a  N a s r u d i n  l o s t  h i s  f a i t h  

o n c e  a n d  b e c a m e  a  h a r d - b i t t e n  

a t h e i s t .  H i s  n e w  c r e d o  w a s :  

" T h e r e  i s  n o  G o d ,  a n d  M u h a m m a d  

i s  h i s  p r o p h e t . "



102.
Friend: "So your new job 

makes you independent, Mulla?"
Mulla Nasrudin: "Absolutely. 

I get here any time I want 
before eight, and leave just 
when I please after five."

103. As Mulla Nasrudin was leaving, 
he murmured to the hostess: "The meal 
was delicious, what there was of it."
Noting the hurt 

expression on his hostess's face, the 
Mulla blushed and hastened to say: "Oh, 
oh, and there was plenty of food, such as 
it was."



104
."I turned the way I signaled," 

said the lady, indignantly, 
after the 

crash. "I know it," retorted 
M u l l a  N a s r u d i n .  " T h a t ' s  

what f o o l e d  m e . "

1 0 5 . A  y o u n g  s w a i n ,  o n  a n  a u t o m o b i l e  

d r i v e  i n  t h e  c o u n t r y  w i t h  

h i s  l o v e d  o n e ,  l e f t  t h e  c a r  l o n g  

e n o u g h  t o  v e n t u r e  i n t o  a  f i e l d  

w h e r e  h e  m i g h t  p i c k  

a  b o u q u e t  o f  w i l d  f l o w e r s  f o r  h i s  

l a d y  f a i r .  H e  h a d  b a r e l y  p l u c k e d  

t h e  b l o s s o m s ,  w h e n  h e  b e c a m e  

a w a r e  o f  a  b u l l  p r e s e n t  i n  t h e  

s a m e  f i e l d . T h e  b u l l ,  a  l a r g e  

s p e c i m e n ,  w a s  f a c i n g  h i m  

w i t h  h e a d  l o w e r e d .  I t  m a d e  

d i s t i n c t  s n o r t i n g  s o u n d s  a n d  w i t h  

o n e  l e g  s c r a p p e d  t h e  g r o u n d . F a r  

a w a y ,  o n  

t h e  o t h e r  s i d e  o f  t h e  f e n c e  

s t o o d  t h e  o w n e r ,  M u l l a  N a s r u d i n ,  

w h o  w a s  t a k i n g  i n  t h e  s i t u a t i o n  

w i t h  a  s e r e n e  e y e .  T h e  y o u n g  

m a n  y e l l e d  o u t  t o  h i m :  " H e y ,  

i s  t h a t  b u l l  s a f e ? " M u l l a  

N a s r u d i n  s h o u t e d  b a c k :  

" S a f e  a s  a n y t h i n g . "  T h e n  h e  

c o n s i d e r e d  a  m o m e n t  m o r e a n d  

s h o u t e d  a g a i n :  " I  c a n ' t  s a y  t h e  s a m e  
a b o u t  y o u ,  t h o u g h . "



106
.Mulla Nasrudin was worried by 

a vicious-looking dog.
"Don't be afraid of him," the 

owner reassured. "You know the 
old proverb: A barking dog never 

bites." "Yes," replied Mulla 
Nasrudin. "You know the proverb, 
I know the proverb, but does the 
dog know the proverb?"

107. M u l la  N a s r u d in  a n d  h is  t w o  
f r i e n d s  w e r e  c o n s id e r in g  t h e  p r o b le m  
o f  w h a t  e a c h  w o u l d  d o  i f  t h e  d o c t o r  
t o l d  h i m  h e  h a d  o n l y  s i x  m o n t h s  
to live.

S a i d  R o b i n s o n :  " T h e  f i r s t  t h i n g  I  
w o u l d  d o  w o u l d  b e  t o  l i q u i d a t e  
m y  b u s i n e s s ,  w i t h d r a w  m y  s a v i n g s  
a n d  h a v e  t h e  b i g g e s t  f l i n g  o n  
t h e  F r e n c h  R i v i e r a  y o u  e v e r  s a w .  
I ' d  p l a y  r o u l e t t e ,  I ' d  e a t  l i k e  a  
k i n g ,  a n d  m o s t  o f  a l l ,  I ' d  h a v e  g i r l s ,  
g ir ls  a n d  m o re  g ir ls ."

S a id  S h e ik h  A b d u l l a :  " T h e  
f i r s t  t h i n g  I  w o u l d  d o  w o u l d  

b e  t o  v i s i t  a  t r a v e l  a g e n c y  
a n d  p l o t  o u t  a n  i t i n e r a r y .  T h e r e  
a r e  a  t h o u s a n d  p l a c e s  o n  e a r t h  I  
h a v e  n o t  s e e n ,  a n d  I  w o u l d  l i k e  t o  
s e e  t h e m  b e f o r e  I  d i e :  t h e  G r a n d  
C a n y o n , th e  T a j M a h a l, 

A n g k o r  W a t ,  a l l  o f  t h e m ." S a id  M u l la  

N a s r u d i n :  " I f  m y  d o c t o r  s a i d  I  
h a d  o n l y  s i x  m o n t h s  t o  l i v e ,  
t h e  f i r s t  t h i n g  I  w o u l d  d o  w o u l d  
b e  t o  c o n s u l t  a n o t h e r  d o c t o r . "



108. Mulla Nasrudin was aboard 
a ship, but unfortunately, about 
halfway across, a storm struck the 

vessel. It grew rapidly worse, 
and the cry to abandon ship was 

given. There followed a 
scene of unbelievable confusion. 
Children screamed, women wailed, 
men shouted and rushed wildly to 
and fro, while the crew struggled 
to impose order and place as many 
a s  p o s s i b l e  i n  t h e  l i f e b o a t s .  
The sheets of rain and the heavy 
seas added the last touch of 
nightmare to the situation.

And through it all, watching 
e v e r y t h i n g  w i t h  i n t e r e s t ,  w a s  
Mulla Nasrudin. He sat on a coil 
of rope, utterly calm, and hummed 
to himself. A 

friend rushed to him, crying: 
"Mulla, Mulla, how can you sit there 
so calmly? The ship is sinking. 
I t  i s  b e i n g  c o m p l e t e l y  

destroyed!" "So?" said Nasrudin. 
" T h e  s h i p  i s  n o t  m y  p r o p e r t y . "

109

.Mulla Nasrudin was seriously 
ill in a foreign country. 
He said to his friend: "Listen, 

Fareed, just in case you return 
and I don't, here's a letter 
to give Sultana when you get back 
to the old neighbourhood. Tell 
her my last thought was of her 
and her name was the last word 
I spoke. And here's a letter 
for Fatima. Tell her the same 

thing."



110

.T h e  g e n i u s  o f  
M u l l a  N a s r u d i n  
h a d  c a r r i e d  h i m  
to big success 

i n  b u s i n e s s  without much aid of education.He was asked to distribute the prizes at a school, and made the usual speech of good counsel."Now boys," he said, "always remember that education is a 
g r e a t  t h i n g .  T h e r e ' s  
n o t h i n g  l i k e  e d u c a t i o n .  

T a k e  a r i t h m e t i c .  
T h r o u g h  e d u c a t i o n  w e  
l e a r n  t h a t  t w i c e  t w o  
m a k e  f o u r ,  t h a t  t w i c e  

s i x  m a k e  t w e l v e ,  
that seven sevens 
m a k e  - -  a n d  t h e n  
t h e r e  i s  g e o g r a p h y . "

111.

" I  s a w  a  f e l l e r  t r y i n g  t o  k i s s  
y o u r  l a s s  i n  t h e  p a r k  l a s t  

night, Mulla."

" D i d  h e  s u c c e e d ? "  
ask ed  M u lla  

Nasrudin.

" N o . " " T h e n  s h e  w a s  n o t  

m y  lass," said  N asru d in .



112.Mulla Nasrudin advised his son 
on his marriage day: "Son, a successful marriage is 

o f t e n  b a s e d  o n  

w h a t  a  h u s b a n d  a n d  

w i f e  d o n ' t  

k n o w  a b o u t  

e a c h  o t h e r . "

113. The gentleman was on his way 
home when he passed Mulla Nasrudin's house 
and saw through the window Mulla Nasrudin hitting his small boy over the head with a loaf of bread.Next day he passed, and the next, and the next, and each time the Mulla was hitting the boy on the head with a loaf of bread.Finally one Tuesday when he passed, he saw the Mulla hitting the boy on the head with a cake."Hello," he said putting his head in through the window," run out o f  

b r e a d  
t o d a y ? "
" O f  
c o u r s e  

n o t , "  

r e p l i e d  
M u l l a  
N a s r u d i n ,  

" i t ' s  h i s  

b i r t h d a y . "



114.Mulla Nasrudin: "I can't eat 
this stuff." Mrs. Mulla Nasrudin: "Never 

mind, dear. I have some lovely recipes 
for making use of left-overs."

Nasrudin: "In that case I'll eat 
it now." 115.

T h e  y o u n g  b r i d e  w a s  t e l l i n g  h e r  
f a t h e r  h o w  w o n d e r f u l  m a r r i a g e  

w a s . " D o  y o u  k n o w  D a d , "  s h e  
s a i d ,  " A l i  g i v e s  m e  e v e r y t h i n g  I  

a s k  f o r ." " W h i c h  m e r e l y  s h o w s , "  
r e p l i e d  h e r  f a t h e r ,  M u l l a  N a s r u d i n ,  

" t h a t  y o u  a r e  n o t  a s k i n g  f o r  e n o u g h . "



116 . M u l l a  N a s r u d i n 's  a d v i c e  
t o  n e w l y w e d s :  " N o  f a m i l y  
s h o u l d  h a v e  l e s s  t h a n  t h r e e  
c h i l d r e n .  I f  t h e r e  i s  o n e  g e n i u s  

i n  t h e  f a m i l y ,  t h e n  t h e r e  s h o u l d  
b e  tw o  to  s u p p o r t h im ."

117."Nice to see you are attending mosque 
again, Nasrudin," said 

the preacher. 
"Is it because of my sermons?" "Not yours," said Mulla Nasrudin. "My wife's!"



118.Mulla Nasrudin was obviously 
enjoying his holiday in the hills. When 
he returned to his hotel each 
evening he was full of the wonders 
of the 

place.Another guest, infected, 
so to speak, by Mulla Nasrudin's 
delight asked him: "Is this your first 

time in these 
hills?""Aye, it is that," said the 
Mulla."You seem to be having 

such fun that I presume you haven't had 
a holiday for a considerable time," 
said the 

chatty gent."It's not only that," 
smiled the Mulla, "but it's my honeymoon 

as well.""In that case," asked 
the guest, taken aback, "where is 

your wife?""Oh, she's been 
here before!" said Mulla Nasrudin.

119. "Well," said Hameed, 
"we have been friends for the last 
thirty years and never 

fallen out." "No, never a word 
between us," said Mulla Nasrudin.

"But there is just one 
thing I never liked to bring up in 
case we would quarrel," remarked 

Hameed. "And what was that?" 
queried 

the Mulla. "Oh, I still 
don't like to mention it, but I can't 
stand your 

wife!" "Well," said 
Nasrudin, "we will not quarrel about that. 
To tell you the truth, I can't 
stand her myself."



120. Mrs. Mulla Nasrudin was 
reading about birth and death 
statistics.

Suddenly she turned to the 
Mulla and said: "Do yo u know 
that every time I breathe a man 

dies?" "Very interesting," 
returned Mulla Nasrudin. "Have you 
tried toothpaste?"

121. T h e  ju d g e  lo o k e d  v e ry  se v e re . 
" M u l l a , "  h e  s a i d ,  " y o u r  w i f e  s a y s  

y o u  h i t  h e r  o v e r  t h e  h e a d  w i t h  a  

b a s e b a l l  b a t  a n d  t h r e w  h e r  d o w n  a  
f l i g h t  o f  s t a i r s .  W h a t  h a v e  
you got to say 

fo r  y o u rs e lf? " M u l la  N a s r u d in  

r u b b e d  t h e  s i d e  o f  h i s  n o s e  w i t h  h i s  

h a n d  a n d  m e d i t a t e d .  F i n a l l y  h e  s a i d :  

" Y o u r  H o n o u r ,  I  g u e s s  t h e r e  a r e  

t h r e e  s i d e s  t o  t h i s  c a s e :  m y  w i f e 's  

s to r y , m y  s to r y  a n d  th e  t r u th ."



122. Mulla Nasrudin awoke his 
wife in a great state of excitement. 
"Quick," he cried, "give me my spectacles 
before I wake up." When his wife brought 
them to him, he explained, "I am 
having a beautiful dream, but there 
are one or two things in it I can't 
make out."

123. Mulla Nasrudin 
received a note that read: "Leave a 
thousand rupees under the cottonwood 
tree in Pizitz Square Tuesday 
night, or we will kidnap your wife 
and you will never see her again." 
The Mulla answered: "I haven't 
got any thousand rupees, and I 
am counting on you boys to keep 
your promise."



124.
Mulla Nasrudin, a race 

track habitué, told his wife: "The darndest 
thing happened to me this afternoon. I was 
bending down to tie my shoe-lace and some 
near-sighted goon strapped a 

saddle on me." "What did you do?" 

asked 
his wife. "What the hell could I 

do?" complained Nasrudin. "I came in third."

125. Mulla Nasrudin rushed up to 
a farmer on the road and said: "I am 
looking for an escaped lunatic, my 
wife. Did she pass this way?"

The farmer puffed thoughtfully 
on his corn cob pipe and asked: 

"What does 
she look like?" "She is very short," 

said Nasrudin, "and she is very thin 
and she weighs about 

350 pounds." The farmer looked 
at him in amazement. "How can a woman 
be short and thin and still weigh 350 
pounds?" he asked.

"Don't act so surprised," 
said Nasrudin angrily. "I told you she 
was crazy."



126. M r s .  M u l l a  N a s r u d i n :  

" I  s u p p o s e  a l l  g e n i u s e s  
are conceited." Mulla 

N a s r u d i n :  " S o m e  o f  t h e m  
-- but I am not."

1 2 7

. M u l la  

N a s r u d i n ' s  

w i f e  h a d  
fallen headlong down a steep incline and lay motionless at the bottom.Nasrudin, fearful of the consequence, leaned over the tip of the incline and called out: "Fatima, are you dead?"The wife groaned and called back: "I am badly bruised, but quite alive."Nasrudin shook his head 

d o l e f u l l y  a n d  

s a i d :  " I  h o p e  

you are, but you 

a r e  s u c h  a  l i a r ,  I  

d o n ' t  k n o w  

w h e t h e r  t o  

b e l i e v e  y o u . "



128. The Mulla Nasrudin's family was 
planning a daughter's wedding and 
the guest list was being made out. 
There was no use in being foolishly 
extravagant, so only the minimum 
number of invitations was sent out. 
That is, one to: every member of 
the family, to the tenth cousins, 
and all their relations by marriage; 

all the bride's friends back to 
kindergarten, and their relatives; all 
the neighbours, and their relatives; 
and of course, such strangers as 

happened to be in the vicinity. When 
that was done, Mrs. Mulla Nasrudin 
looked at the list ruefully and 
said: "There are still the guests 

on the groom's side to consider."
Mulla Nasrudin nodded. "Well," 
he said, "it has to be. And it will 
only be fair to give him free choice. 
Whichever he wants -- either his mother 
or his father."

129

.A gentleman at a social function 
remarked to Mulla Nasrudin, the 
stranger at his side, "Heavens, what 
an ugly woman that one is." "That 

woman," said Nasrudin, "is 
my wife."

The first man flushed 
painfully and could only stammer, "I am 

sorry." "Not as sorry as I am," 
said Mulla Nasrudin.
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131.

Mulla Nasrudin (in early 
morning): "It 

must be time to get 
up." Wife: "Why?" Nasrudin: "Baby's 

fallen asleep."

1 3 0 . M u l l a  N a s r u d i n  h a d  

m a n a g e d  t o  m a k e  h i s  w a y  i n t o  

a  c l o s e t ,  j u s t  o n e  s t e p  a h e a d  o f  
the pursuing 

M r s .  N a s r u d i n . M r s .  N a s r u d i n  
b a n g e d  p e r e m p t o r i l y  o n  t h e  

door. "Com e out o f 

t h e r e ,  y o u  c o w a rd ! " " I  w i l l  n o t , "  
shouted the Mulla 

from  w ith in . "D o  a s  I  s a y ,"  th u n d e re d  
Mrs. Nasrudin.

" I  w o n ' t , "  y e l l e d  t h e  M u l l a .  

" I ' l l  s h o w  y o u  w h o ' s  m a s t e r  o f  
the house."



132.A snorer in a movie house was disturbing the audience. When patrons yelled to cut it out, the snorer snapped: "I paid for the seat and I will 
d o  a s  I  p l e a s e ! "

" S u r e , "  h o w l e d  
M u l l a  
N a s r u d i n  
f r o m  t h e  

back row, "but you 
a r e  k e e p i n g  
e v e r y b o d y  
a w a k e ! "

133. O n e  d a y  M a h m o o d  
m e t M u lla  N asru d in  an d  sa id : 
"N asrudin, I have got a bargain 
fo r y o u ! A n  e le p h a n t! A  w h o le  
living elephant! And for just one 

thousand rupees." N asrud in 
sa id : "A re  y o u  c ra zy ?  W h a t d o  

I w ant w ith  an  e lephant?" "It's 
a  b e a u tifu l e le p h a n t. A ll g ra y . Ten feet tall with a complete trunk.""But I have nothing to feed it. I have no place to put it; I live in a three-room apartment.""Two beautiful tusks, maybe two feet long each. It's a magnificent beast. They don't make them like that anymore.""Mahmood," said the Mulla, almost screaming. "I 

h a v e  a  t h r e e - r o o m  
w a l k u p  a p a r t m e n t  
o n  th e  s ix th  flo o r. 

W h e r e  w i l l  I  k e e p  
a n  e l e p h a n t ? "

"Y o u  a re  a  h a rd  
m an, 

N a s r u d i n , "  s a i d  
M a h m o o d .  
" I  w i l l  t e l l  y o u  
w h a t. I w ill th ro w  

a  s e c o n d  w h o l e  
e l e p h a n t  f o r  o n l y  

h u n d r e d  r u p e e s  
e x t r a ." A n d  M u l l a  

N a s ru d in  s a id : " N o w  

y o u  a r e  t a lk in g ."



134. D o c to r  A b ra m s  w a s  c a lle d  to  

M u lla  N a s r u d in 's  s h o p  w h e r e  th e  M u lla  

w a s  l y i n g  u n c o n s c i o u s .  D r .  A b r a m s  
w o r k e d  o n  h i m  f o r  a  l o n g  t i m e ,  

and finally revived 

h im . " H o w  d i d  y o u  h a p p e n  t o  

d r i n k  t h a t  s t u f f ,  N a s r u d i n ? "  h e  
a s k e d  t h e  M u l l a .  " D i d n ' t  y o u  s e e  

t h e  l a b e l  o n  t h e  b o t t l e ?  I t  s a i d :  

P O I S O N ." N a s r u d i n :  " Y e s ,  

D octor, but I didn't believe 

it." D r. A b ra m s: "W h y  n o t? "

N a s r u d i n :  " B e c a u s e  w h e n e v e r  

I  b e l i e v e  s o m e o n e  I  a m  d e c e i v e d . "

135. "How is your wife?" 
Mulla Nasrudin asked the old friend 
he had not seen in years.

"She's in heaven," replied 

the friend. "Oh, I am 
sorry," said the Mulla. But then he 
realized that was not the thing to 
say, so he added: "I mean, I am 
glad." And that was even worse. So 
Mulla Nasrudin came out with: "Well, 
I am surprised."



136. The scene was a court-martial. 
Mulla Nasrudin was giving evidence 
against a private who was accused 
of calling a lieutenant an idiot.

"Now, Nasrudin," said the 
president of the court, "how can 
you be sure that the accused was 
in fact referring to Lieutenant 
J o n e s  w h e n  h e  c a l l e d  h i m  

an idiot?"

"Well, sir," replied Mulla 
N a s r u d i n ,  " L i e u t e n a n t  J o n e s  
w a s  t h e  o n l y  i d i o t  t h e r e  a t  
the time."

137. Mulla Nasrudin was 
subject to insomnia. His wife was, 
on the contrary, a very heavy 
and sound sleeper. It was Nasrudin's 
amiable habit, when he was having a 

particularly 
bad night, to go into his wife's room, 
shake her into reluctant wakefulness, 

and say: "What's the matter, dear? 
Can't you sleep either?"



138. "Oh, poor Mr. Jones," 
mourned Mulla Nasrudin. "Did 

you hear what happened to him? 
He tripped at the top of the 
s t a irs, fell down the whole 
flight, banged his head 

and died." "Died?" said Mrs. 
Nasrudin, 

shocked. "Died!" repeated 
the Mulla with emphasis. "Broke 
his glasses too."

I

1 3 9 . M u l l a  N a s r u d i n :  " I f  a  m a n  

s t e a l s ,  n o  m a t t e r  w h a t ,  h e  w i l l  

live  to  reg re t it." W ife  

( c o y ly ) :  " Y o u  u s e d  to  s t e a l  k i s s e s  
f r o m  m e  b e f o r e  w e  w e r e  m a r r i e d . "

Nasrudin: "Well, 

y o u  h e a r d  w h a t  I  s a i d . "
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140 . M u l l a  N a s r u d i n  c a m e  i n t o  

t h e  h o u s e ,  d r i p p i n g  w e t  a n d  

l o o k i n g  i n c r e d i b l y  b e d r a g g l e d .  

O u t s i d e  t h e  w i n d o w ,  t h e  p e l t i n g  

ra in  w a s  a ll to o  

v is ib le . H i s  s y m p a t h e t i c  w i f e  s a i d :  

" O h ,  i t ' s  r a i n i n g  c a t s  a n d  d o g s  

o u ts id e ." " Y o u  a r e  t e l l i n g  m e , "  

s a i d  N a s r u d i n .  " I  j u s t  s t e p p e d  

in  a  poodle."

141. "Who was that sweet 
young thing, Mulla, I saw you with 

last night?" asked 
a friend. "That was no sweet 

young thing, boy -- that was my wife," 
replied Mulla Nasrudin.



142. Mulla Nasrudin 
and his wife stopped on the 

street to watch a funeral 
procession pass. It was done in elaborate 

style, from 
the long, gleaming hearse, through the 
cars packed with flowers, to the 
impressive 

line of automobiles following. Said 
Mulla Nasrudin's wife: "It's 
a rich guy. I have watched funerals 
like that before. There's a solid 
mahogany casket, polished so you can 
see your face in it, with satin 
lining and gold carved handles. 
They put it in a big mausoleum, 
with stone doors, statues, flowers, 
praying and 

singing." "Wow," said 
Mulla Nasrudin, eyes shining. "Now that's 
what I call living."

143.

S a l e s m a n :  " S i r ,  i s  y o u r  

wife at home?" Mulla 

Nasrudin: "Yes, sir."

S a l e s m a n  ( a f t e r  k n o c k i n g  

i n  v a i n ) :  " I  t h o u g h t  

y o u  sa id  sh e  w as a t h o m e , 

s i r ? " N a s r u d i n :  " Y e s ,  

s i r ,  b u t  I  d o n ' t  l i v e  h e r e . "



1 4 4 . M u l l a  N a s r u d i n  c a m e  

h o m e  f r o m  a  h a r d  d a y ' s  w o r k ,  

s a t  d o w n  a t  t h e  k i t c h e n  t a b l e ,  a n d  

s a i d  t o  h i s  e q u a l l y  h a r r i e d  w i f e :  

" D e a r ,  f o r  o n c e  i n  y o u r  l i f e  d o n 't  s t a r t  

w i t h  y o u r  o w n  t r o u b l e s .  A s k ,  

i n s t e a d ,  w h a t  h a p p e n e d  t o  m e  a t  

b u s i n e s s .  A s k ,  a l r e a d y ,  

w h a t  k i n d  o f  a  d a y  I  h a d .  

Go ahead, ask. Just 

ask." W h e r e u p o n  M r s . M u lla  

N a s r u d i n  s a i d  a p p r e h e n s i v e l y :  

" S o  w h a t h a p p e n e d , M u lla ? "

A n d  M u l la  N a s r u d in  b u r ie d  

h i s  h e a d  i n  h i s  h a n d s ,  g r o a n e d ,  

a n d  s a i d :  " W h a t  h a p p e n e d ?  

O h ,  d e a r ,  b e t t e r  y o u  s h o u l d  

not ask ."

145.

" D o  y o u  b e l i e v e  i n  l o v e  

a t  f i r s t  s i g h t ,  M u l l a ? "  a  

f r i e n d  a s k e d  M u l l a  N a s r u d i n .

" W e l l , "  s a i d  N a s r u d i n ,  " I  

t h i n k  i t  s a v e s  a  l o t  o f  t i m e . "



146. "Don't you think, Mulla, 
that a 
man has more sense after he is 
married?" asked 

Mulla Nasrudin's wife. "Yes," said 
Nasrudin. "But it's too late then."

147.Son: "Isn't it wonderful 
how little chicks get out of their 
shells, 

dad?" Mulla Nasrudin: "What 
get's me is how they get in, son."



1 4 8 . M u l la  N a s r u d in  l i v e d  o n ly  

f o r  t h e  d a y  w h e n  t h e  s o c ia l  

s y s t e m  c o u l d  b e  o v e r t u r n e d  

b y  v i o l e n c e  a n d  r e m o l d e d  

c lo s e r  to  h is  h e a rt's  

d e s ir e . " C o m e  t h e  r e v o l u t i o n , "  

h e  s a i d  f e r v e n t l y  t o  h i s  

w i f e ,  " y o u  w o n ' t  h a v e  t o  l i v e  

o n  b r e a d  a n d  p o t a t o e s .  Y o u  

w ill eat straw berries 

a n d  c r e a m . " " A c t u a l l y , "  s a i d  

h i s  w i f e ,  " I  d o n ' t  l i k e  

s t r a w b e r r ie s  a n d  c r e a m . " " C o m e  

t h e  r e v o l u t i o n , "  s a i d  M u l l a  

N a s r u d i n  v i o l e n t l y ,  " y o u  

w i l l  e a t  s t r a w b e r r i e s  a n d  

cream and you will like it."                

149.
Mrs. Mulla Nasrudin: 

" I  s u p p o s e  y o u  t h i n k  I  a m  
a perfect 

idiot?" Mulla Nasrudin: 
"Oh, dear, none of us is perfect."



150. B o s s :  " M u l l a ,  y o u ' r e  

a  l i a r .  Y o u  t o o k  a  d a y  
o f f  t o  b u r y  y o u r  w i f e ,  and I met her in 
t h e  p a r k  t h i s  m o r n i n g . "

M u l l a  N a s r u d i n :  " O h ,  

I  d i d  n o t  s a y  s h e  w a s  

d e a d ,  s i r .  I  j u s t  s a i d  I  
w o u l d  l i k e  t o  g o  t o  

her funeral."

151
.Mulla Nasrudin, an expectant 

father, was pacing up and down 
the hospital corridor.

"I hope it's a girl! I hope 
it's a girl!" he 
kept repeating. "What do 
you mean, you hope it's a 

girl?" asked a nurse. "Then," 
replied Nasrudin, 

"she will never have to go 
through what I am going through." 



152. "Has this dog a good 
pedigree, Mulla?" 

asked Mulla Nasrudin's 

wife. "Has he? Say, if that dog 
could talk, he wouldn't speak to 

either of us," 
said Mulla Nasrudin.

153. Mrs. Mulla Nasrudin: 
"Why, she is the loudest-mouthed 
woman I ever heard."

Mulla Nasrudin: "Shush, dear, 
you forget yourself."



154."Mulla, dear," said Mrs. Mulla Nasrudin, "such an odd thing happened today. The clock 
fell off the wall, and if it had fallen a moment sooner, it would 
h a v e  

h i t  
m o t h e r . " " I  

a l w a y s  
said that 

c l o c k  w a s  
s l o w , "  s a i d  

M u l l a  
Nasrudin.

155. Mulla 
Nasrudin was engaged in a most 
affectionate embrace with his secretary 
when there came the sound of a 
key 

in the front door. The Mulla 
broke away at once, eyes 

wide with alarm. "Heavens," he 
cried, "it's my wife! Quick, jump out 

the window." The young woman, 
equally alarmed, made a quick 
step towards the window, then demurred. 
"I can't," she said, "we're on the 

thirteenth floor."

"For heaven's sake," 
cried Mulla Nasrudin in exasperation, 
"is this a time to be superstitious, 
baby?"



156

.Mulla Nasrudin and his 
neighbour were discussing the 

weather. Said the neighbour: "Man, 
that shower will do a lot of good; 

it will bring things out of the 
ground." "God forbid," said Mulla 

Nasrudin, "I have three wives 
there!"

157. A cameraman, working 
for the educational department 
of a film company, met Mulla 
Nasrudin in town and said:

"I have just been taking 
some moving pictures of 

life out on your 
farm." "Did you catch any 
of my men in motion?" asked 

the Mulla 
curiously. "Sure I 
did." The Mulla shook his head 

reflectively, then commented:
"Science is a wonderful 

t h i n g ! "



158. "So you 
are undertaking to keep bees, Mulla?" 

asked a neighbour.
"Yes," answered Mulla Nasrudin. 
"I don't want to miss anything 

in life, and I have been 
stung every other way there is."

159. Mulla Nasrudin: "My 
wife asked me to take our old 
cat off somewhere and lose it. 
So I put it in a basket and 
tramped out into the country 
for about eight miles."

F r i e n d :  " D i d  y o u  l o s e  
the cat, Mulla?"

Nasrudin: "Lose it! If I 
had not followed it, I'd never 
have gotten back home."



160. S c h o o l w a s  o u t a n d  little  
M a k s o o d  c a m e  b u r s t i n g  i n t o  
the house 

cry in g  b itterly . "T h e  k id s  b e a t  m e  
up, D ad. They said I have a big 

head." "N o w , M a k s o o d , d o n 't  y o u  

lis te n  to  th e m ,"  s o o th e d  h is  fa th e r , 
M ulla Nasrudin. "It's not true."

S o , p a r t ly  c o n v in c e d , M a k s o o d  

r e tu r n e d  t o  s c h o o l t h e  n e x t  d a y .  T h a t  

a f t e r n o o n  t h e  s c e n e  w a s  r e p e a t e d ,  

a n d  a g a in  M u lla  N a s ru d in  r e p e a te d  

his words of reassurance.

"S o  n ow  ca lm  d o w n ," sa id  N a sru d in , 

" b e c a u s e  I  w o u l d  l i k e  y o u  t o  

r u n  d o w n  t o  t h e  s t o r e  a n d  g e t  

nine pounds 

o f p o ta to e s ." "O k a y ,  D a d .  G iv e  m e  

a  b a g  to  p u t th em  in ," re p lied  

M aksood. "A  b a g ! W h a t d o  y o u  

n e e d  a  b a g  f o r ? "  a s k e d  t h e  M u l la .  

"C arry th em  in  you r cap ."

161.

" O h ,  M u l l a ,  d o  y o u  r e a l i z e  

i t ' s  a l m o s t  a  y e a r  s i n c e  o u r  
h o n e y m o o n ,  a n d  t h a t  g l o r i o u s  

d a y  w e  s p e n t  o n  t h e  s a n d s ?  I  

w o n d e r  h o w  w e 'l l  s p e n d  th is  

one?" "O n  th e ro ck s, d ear," 
s a id  M u lla  N a s ru d in .



162. Mulla Nasrudin walked into 
a bakery and said: "I want a birthday 
cake baked for me in the shape of 
the letter N." The baker nodded. "I 
will have it ready for you by two this 
afternoon. But it will cost money." 
"Money is no object," said the Mulla.

At two o'clock the Mulla was 
back. The cake was proudly presented 
in all its glory, and the Mulla flew 
into a passion. "Not an ordinary N, 
you idiot," he shouted. "I want a 
beautiful flowing N in script." The 
baker said: "But you didn't say so. If 
you can come back at eight in the 
evening, I will have it for you." The 

Mulla was back at eight. Another 
cake was presented. He looked at it 
critically and said: "I don't like 
the frosting. Could you make it with a 
pinker cast? I will pay for the extra 
trouble." "I can fix that in no time, if 
you will wait," said the baker. By 
eight-thirty he was back, and the cake 
was perfect. With a sigh of relief, the 
baker pulled a box down and prepared 
to package the cake. "Hold it," said Mulla 
Nasrudin. "I am eating it here."

163.

Mulla Nasrudin, very agitated, 
took his son to a child guidance clinic; 
the child was noisy and aggressive. The 
psychiatrist, having observed that 
the child was hyper-active, made out a 
prescription for a sedative but 
forgot to specify who was to take 
it. The next appointment was a week 

later. "How has your little boy been 
behaving this week, Mulla?" enquired 
the psychiatrist.

Mulla Nasrudin shrugged. "Who 
cares?" he drawled.



164. Mrs. Mulla Nasrudin (as 
Mulla enters house): "What time is 

it?" Nasrudin: "Just one 
o'clock." But this very moment the 

clock strikes 
three. Mulla Nasrudin: "Dear me, 

how that clock stutters."

165. "Did I ever tell you how I 
tried  ju jitsu  o n  a  b u rg lar?" asked  
Mulla Nasrudin. "No," said 

his wife. "W ell, I g o t 
ho ld  o f h is leg  and  tw isted  

it o v e r h is  sh o u ld e r. T h e n  I g o t 
h o ld  o f h is  a rm  a n d  tw is te d  it  

ro u n d  h is n e ck , an d  b e fo re  

h e  k n e w  w h e r e  h e  w a s  I  
w as flat on m y back."



166. "That fellow must live in 
a very small flat," said Mulla 
Nasrudin. "How 

can you tell?" asked his wife.
"Why, 

haven't you noticed that 
h i s  d o g  w a g s  h i s  t a i l  u p  
and down, instead of sideways?"

1 6 7 . " S o  y o u r  w if e  i s  a  r e c k le s s  

d riv e r? "  a sk e d  a  frie n d . " S a y , w h e n  

t h e  r o a d  t u r n s  t h e  s a m e  w a y  

a s  s h e  d o e s ,  i t ' s  j u s t  

a  c o in c id e n c e ,"  r e p lie d  M u lla  

Nasrudin.



168. Mulla Nasrudin discovered 
his wife again and again in the 
arms of her lover. Finally, he 
shot her dead. The jury brought in a 
verdict of justifiable 

homicide. Just as Nasrudin was 
to leave the courtroom a free 

man, the judge stopped him and 
asked: "Why did you shoot your wife 
instead of her lover, 

Nasrudin?" "Suh," he replied, "I 
decided it was better to shoot a 
woman once than a different man each 
week."

169. Doctor (after examining 
patient): "I don't like the 
looks of your 

wife, Mulla." Mulla Nasrudin: 
"Neither do I, doctor, but she's good to 
our children."



170.Mulla Nasrudin, deeply troubled, was consulting a psychiatrist."My wife," said the Mulla, "is convinced she's a chicken. She goes around squawking constantly and sleeps on a large bar of wood she has fixed up as a perch.""I see," said the psychiatrist thoughtfully. "And how long has your wife been 
suffering from this fixation?""For nearly two years."The psychiatrist frowned slightly and said: "But why have you waited till now to seek help?"Mulla Nasrudin blushed and said: "Oh, well, -- it was 

s o  n i c e  

h a v i n g  

a  
s t e a d y  

s u p p l y  

o f  e g g s . "

171
.Mulla Nasrudin, having 

been away on a business trip, returned 
home unexpectedly and found his wife 
in the arms of his best friend. He 

staggered back 
and said: "Fareed! I am married 
to the lady, so I have got 

to. But you?"



172. Mrs. Mulla Nasrudin: "I can't 
decide whether to go to a palmist 
or to a mind-reader."

Mulla Nasrudin: "Go to 
a palmist. It's obvious that 
you have a palm."

173. Wife: "Mulla, what is the 
most difficult thing for a 
young mother to learn?"

Mulla Nasrudin: "That other 
people have perfect children 
too."



1 7 4 .
M u l l a  N a s r u d i n  c a m e  h o m e  i n  

t h e  s m a l l  h o u r s  a n d  g a v e  h i s  

w i f e  t h e  g l o r i o u s  n e w s : " D a r l i n g ,  

I  h a v e  b e e n  e l e c t e d . " S h e  w a s  
d e l i g h t e d .  

" H o n e s t l y ? "  s h e  s a i d . M u l l a  N a s r u d i n  

l a u g h e d  i n  a n  e m b a r r a s s e d  

w a y . " O h ,  w h y  b r i n g  t h a t  u p ? "

1 7 5 . " Y o u  k n o w ,  d e a r ,  y o u r  

w i f e  d o e s n ' t  s e e m  t o  b e  a s  w e l l  

d r e s s e d  a s  s h e  w a s  w h e n  y o u  

m a r r i e d  h e r , "  a  f r i e n d  s a i d  t o  

M u l l a  N a s r u d i n . " T h a t ' s  f u n n y , "  

r e p l i e d  N a s r u d i n .  " I  a m  s u r e  i t ' s  

t h e  s a m e  s u i t . "



176. Mrs. Mulla Nasrudin: "Wake 
up, Mulla, there's a 

burglar going through your pants 
pockets." Mulla Nasrudin (turning 

over): "Oh, you two just fight it 
out between yourselves."

177. Mulla Nasrudin, the 
father of a very obstreperous youngster 
was listening to his wife reading 
from a child 

psychology book. "It says here," 
she announced excitedly, "that we must 
give him a completely 

free hand!" "Does it indeed?" replied 
Mulla Nasrudin grimly. "And does it 
say where?"



178. Sunday was to be the day 
of Saleems wedding, and he and his 
father, Mulla Nasrudin, were 
enjoying a nightcap together. 
Lifting his glass in a toast to his 
father, Saleem asked: "Any advice 
before I take the big step, 

dad?" "Yes," said Mulla Nasrudin. 
"Two things. First: insist on having 
one night out a week with the 
boys. Second: don't waste it on the 
boys."

179.

P a s s e r - b y :  " K i n d a  c o l d  s i t t i n g  

o n  y o u r  f r o n t  p o r c h  i n  t h i s  
w e a th e r, isn 't it, M u lla ? "

M u l l a  N a s r u d i n :  " W e l l ,  y e s ,  a  

l i t t l e ,  b u t  y o u  s e e  m y  w i f e  i s  

t a k i n g  h e r  s i n g i n g  l e s s o n ,  a n d  I  

d o n ' t  w a n t  t h e  n e i g h b o u r s  t o  

t h i n k  t h a t  I  a m  b e a t i n g  

her up."



180. Mulla Nasrudin awoke 
early one morning and shook his wife until 

she awoke with a start. "What's the 
matter, darling?" she inquired 

hazily. "Fatima," said 
Nasrudin firmly, "if I dream once 
more that you have kissed another man, I 
will never talk to you again 
as long as I live."

181. M u lla  N asru d in : 
" O n  y o u r  w a y  t o  A b d u l la  a n d  s o n s  
yo u  w ill p ass a  fo o tb a ll 

g round ." O ffic e  B o y  (h o p e fu lly ): 
"Y e s , s ir!" N a s r u d in : " W e ll, p a s s  it !"



182. Three g irls and  M ulla 
Nasrudin were brought before the 
presiding judge. The girls had been 
arrested for soliciting and the Mulla 
was arrested for peddling without a 
license.

"What do you do for a living?" 
the judge asked, pointing to  the 
first 

girl. "Your honor, I am a model," she 
answered.

"Thirty days," was the sentence.
Then he turned to the 

second. "What do you do for a living?" 
he asked. "Your honor, I am a 
T.V. actress." "Thirty days." Then 

he turned to the third girl. "What do 
you do for a living?" 

he demanded. "To tell you 
the truth," she answered, "I am 

a prostitute." "For telling the 
truth," he said, "I am going to suspend 
sentence." Then he turned to M ulla 
Nasrudin. "And you," he said, "what 

do you do for a living?" "To tell 
you the truth," said Nasrudin, 

tw irling his hat in his hands, "I 
am  a prostitute also , your honor."

1 8 3 . D u r i n g  a  p l a y ,  t h e  c u r t a i n  

f e l l  s u d d e n l y  a n d  t h e  m a n a g e r  o f  

t h e  t h e a t e r  s t e p p e d  o u t  b e f o r e  t h e  
a u d ie n c e  in  th e  la s t d e g re e  o f 

a g i t a t i o n . " L a d i e s  a n d  g e n t l e m e n , "  

h e  s a i d ,  " I  a m  d i s t r e s s e d  t o  h a v e  t o  

t e l l  y o u  t h a t  t h e  g r e a t  a n d  b e l o v e d  

a c t o r ,  M e n d e l  K a l b ,  h a s  j u s t  h a d  

a  f a t a l  h e a r t  a t t a c k  i n  h i s  d r e s s i n g  

r o o m  a n d  w e  c a n n o t  c o n t i n u e . "

W h e r e u p o n  M u l l a  N a s r u d i n  r o s e  i n  

t h e  b a l c o n y  a n d  c r i e d  o u t :  " Q u i c k !  

G i v e  h i m  s o m e  c h i c k e n  s o u p ." T h e  

m a n a g e r ,  s u r p r i s e d ,  s a i d :  " S i r ,  I  

s a i d  i t  w a s  a  f a t a l  h e a r t  a t t a c k .  

T h e  g r e a t  M e n d e l  K a l b  i s  d e a d . "

T h e  M u l l a  r e p e a t e d :  " S o  q u i c k !  

G iv e  h im  s o m e  c h ic k e n  s o u p ." T h e  

m a n a g e r  s c r e e c h e d  i n  d e s p e r a t i o n :  

" S i r !  T h e  m a n  i s  d e a d !  W h a t  g o o d  

will chicken soup do?" A nd the 

M u l l a  s h o u t e d  b a c k :  " W h a t  h a r m ? "



1 8 4

. M u l l a  N a s r u d i n  a n d  S h e i k h  
A b d u l l a ,  s t r o l l i n g  d o w n  t h e  b o u l e v a r d ,  

s p i e d  t w o  a t t r a c t i v e  w o m e n  i n  
t h e  d i s t a n c e ,  w a l k i n g  t o g e t h e r  
a n d  a p p r o a c h i n g  

t h e m . A b d u l l a  s a i d :  

" G o o d  h e a v e n s ,  M u l l a ,  w h a t  a n d  
u n u s u a l  c o i n c i d e n c e !  W a l k i n g  t h e r e  
t o w a r d s  u s ,  a r m  i n  a r m ,  a r e  n o n e  
o t h e r  t h a n  m y  w i f e  

a n d  m y  m i s t r e s s ! " " O d d , "  s a i d  
N a s r u d i n ,  t h o u g h t f u l l y .  " P e r h a p s  w e  
s h o u l d  l e a r n  t o  k n o w  o n e  a n o t h e r  

b e t t e r ,  f o r  I  w a s  o n  t h e  p o i n t  o f  
s a y i n g  p r e c i s e l y  t h e  s a m e  t h i n g . "

185. Sheikh Kareem had heard 
that his old friend Mulla Nasrudin had married 

for the 
third time, but 

he didn't meet the new bride until some 
months later, when he bumped into the 
newly-weds in the lobby of a big hotel. He was 
horrified to observe that the new Mrs. Nasrudin 
wore an obvious wig, had one glass 
eye, a wooden leg and a set of false teeth 

that rattled ominously 

every time she moved 
a muscle. Completely taken aback, he whispered 
in Nasrudin's ear: "What came over 
you, Mulla, to marry an old battle axe like 
that?" "You can speak up, my 

boy," said Mulla Nasrudin cheerfully. "She's 
deaf too."



1 8 6 . M u l l a  N a s r u d i n :  

"D id  you  hear abou t m y  
w i f e ? " F a r e e d :  " N o !  W h a t  

about your 
w ife ? " N a s r u d i n :  " S h e  r a n  o f f  

with my best friend."

F a r e e d :  " W h a t  a r e  y o u  t a l k i n g  

a b o u t ?  I  a m  y o u r  b e s t  f r i e n d . "

N a s r u d i n :  " N o t  a n y m o r e . "

187. Mrs. Mulla Nasrudin, reduced 
to tears in the course of a 

family argument, said to her 
husband: "You brute! How 

can you treat me so cruelly 
after I have given you the 
best years of my life?" And 

Mulla Nasrudin replied: 
"Good heavens! Were those 
your best years?"



188. Mulla Nasrudin 
was bursting 

with pride. "Did you hear about 
my son?" he asked a 

neighbour. "No. W hat's with 
your son?" "He's going to a 

psychiatrist. T w ice each w eek 
he's going to 

a psychiatrist." "Is 
that good?" "Of course, 

it's good. Forty rupees an hour 
he pays, forty rupees! And all he 
talks about is me."

189.

" H a s  y o u r  s o n ' s  c o l l e g e  
e d u c a t i o n  b e e n  o f  a n y  v a l u e ,  

M ulla?" "O h , y es,"  sa id  M u lla  
N a s r u d i n .  " I t  c u r e d  h i s  m o t h e r  o f  
bragging about him."



190. M u lla  N a s ru d in 's  y o u n g  

son came prancing into the 

r o o m  a n d  s a id :  " P a p a ,  m a y  I  h a v e  

another apple?" N asru d in  ra ised  h is  
e y e s  f r o m  h is  n e w s p a p e r  t o  g la n c e  
sternly at 

th e  b o y . " A g a in  a n  a p p l e ? "  h e  

d e m a n d e d . " L is t e n , w h e r e  d o  y o u  

t h in k  a l l  t h e s e  a p p l e s  c o m e  f r o m ?  

Y ou  th in k  th ey grow  on  trees?"

191

. " D o  y o u  k n o w ,  D a d ,  t h a t  i n  

s o m e  p a r t s  o f  A f r i c a  a  m a n  

d o e s  n o t  k n o w  h i s  w i f e  
u n t i l  h e  m a r r i e s  

h e r ? " M u l l a  N a s r u d i n :  " W h y  

s i n g l e  o u t  A f r i c a ? "



192. "I suspect that your son's 
peculiarities are congenital, Mulla," 
said the doctor gently. "It may be 
hereditary in 

your family." Mulla Nasrudin was 
scandalized. "You must be wrong, 

doctor," he protested. "I can assure 
you there's never been anything in the 
slightest hereditary in my family!"

1 9 3 . " S i r ,  I  c a m e  t o  - -  e r  - -  

a s k  y o u  w h e t h e r  y o u  w o u l d  
o b j e c t  - -  e r  - -  t o  m y  m a r r y i n g  

y o u r  d a u g h t e r , "  a  y o u n g  m a n  

ask ed  M u lla  N asru d in .

" M y  b o y ,"  s a id  N a s r u d in , " y o u  
a r e  o n l y  t w e n t y - o n e  a n d  m y  

d a u g h t e r  i s  t w e n t y - s e v e n .  W h y  

n o t  w a i t  a  f e w  y e a r s  t i l l  y o u  

a r e  b o t h  a b o u t  t h e  s a m e  a g e ? "



1 9 4 . I t  w a s  t h e i r  t w e n t y  f i f t h  
w e d d i n g  a n n i v e r s a r y .  T h e y  w e r e  
h a v i n g  d r i n k s  a n d  d i n n e r  a t  o n e  o f  
t h e  f a n c i e s t  r e s t a u r a n t s  i n  t o w n .  B o t h  

w e re  fee lin g  sen tim en ta l.

" M u l l a , "  s a i d  t h e  w i f e ,  " w h a t  

w o u l d  y o u  d o  i f  s o m e t h i n g  h a p p e n e d  
to me?"

" I ' d  g o  a b s o l u t e l y  o u t  o f  m y  

m ind," said  N asrudin . "A w , 

g o  o n , "  s h e  s a i d .  " I ' l l  b e t  y o u  

w o u l d  t u r n  r i g h t  a r o u n d  a n d  
get m arried  again ."

" O h ,  n o  I  w o u l d n ' t , "  s a i d  

N a s r u d i n .  " I  w o u l d n ' t  g o  t h a t  f a r  
out of my mind."

195
."Dad, what effect does the 

Moon have on the tide?" asked 
Mulla Nasrudin's son.

Mulla Nasrudin (from the 
depths of his newspaper): "Not 
any, son. Only on the untied."



1 9 6 . " I s  a  t o n  o f  c o a l  

v e r y  m u c h ,  P a p a ? " " T h a t  
depends, my 

s o n , "  s a i d  M u l l a  N a s r u d i n ,  

" o n  w h e t h e r  y o u  a r e  

s h o v e l i n g  o r  b u y i n g  i t . "

197. Mulla Nasrudin had been 
trying to reach his home by phone 
for over an hour, but kept getting 
a busy signal. Finally he asked 
the operator if she could cut in 
on the line. She told him that 
she could do it only in a case 
of life or 

death. "Well," said the Mulla. 
"I can tell you this much. If 

that's my teen-age daughter 
on the phone, there's going to 
be a murder."



198. The young couple, thinking 
that there parents would oppose 
their marriage, had eloped to 

the hills. After 
being there for the necessary period, 
they got married and had grown to 
like the small hill-town so much that 
they decided to make their home there 

permanently. After three 
weeks of married bliss, a 
telegram arrived. "Oh, darling," said 

the young wife, "it's 
from Daddy." "What does he say?" 

asked the bridegroom 
eagerly. "Do not come home and 

all will be forgiven" -- Mulla 
Nasrudin.

199

."Don't you think, Doctor, 
you have overcharged for attending 
my son when he had the measles?"

"You must remember, Nasrudin, 
that the bill covers twenty-three 
visits."

"Yes," said Mulla Nasrudin, 
" b u t  y o u  f o r g e t  t h a t  h e  
i n f e c t e d  t h e  w h o l e  s c h o o l . "



200.

"But, Mulla, that isn't our 
baby." "Shut up," said Mulla 

Nasrudin. "It's a better carriage."

201. Mulla Nasrudin sidled up to 
a guest at one of his daughter's 

social evenings. He had heard him 
addressed as doctor and now he said 
diffidently: "Doctor, may I ask 
a question?"

"Certainly," he said.
"Lately," said Mulla Nasrudin, 

"I have been having a funny pain right 
here under the heart -- " The 
guest interrupted uncomfortably 

and said: "I am terribly sorry, 
Mulla, but the truth is, I am a 
doctor of philosophy." "Oh," 

said Nasrudin, "I am sorry!" 
He turned away, but then overcome 

with curiosity, he turned back. 
"Just one more question, doctor. 
Tell me, what kind of disease 
is philosophy?"



202. M ulla N asrudin shook 

h i s  h e a d  s a d l y  a s  h i s  s o n  l e f t  t h e  

r o o m .  F o r  t h e  f o u r t h  s u c c e s s i v e  

m o n t h  h i s  r e p o r t  c a r d  h a d  s h o w n  

n o t h i n g  b u t  D ' s .  " I  a m  f i n a l l y  

c o n v i n c e d , "  s a i d  N a s r u d i n  t o  h i s  

w i f e ,  " t h a t  o u r  s o n  m u s t  h a v e  a  

s i x t h  s e n s e .  T h e r e  i s  c e r t a i n l y  n o  

sign of the other five."

203. M u lla  N a s ru d in 's  y o u n g e s t  s o n  
c a m e  h o m e  i n  g r e a t  e x c i t e m e n t ,  
s a y i n g :  " F a t h e r !  F a t h e r !  O n  

r e t u r n i n g  f r o m  s c h o o l ,  I  r a n  h o m e  

b e h i n d  t h e  s t r e e t c a r  a l l  t h e  w a y  

and  saved  th ree annas carfare."

W h e r e u p o n  th e  e x a s p e r a te d  

M u l l a  s l a p p e d  h i s  s o n ' s  c h e e k  

r e s o u n d in g ly  a n d  s a id :  " S p e n d th r i f t !  

W h y  d i d  y o u  n o t  r u n  h o m e  b e h i n d  

a  t a x i c a b  a n d  s a v e  t h r e e  r u p e e s ? "



2 0 4 . M e d iu m  a t  a  s e a n c e :  " I  
b e lie v e  t h is  is  y o u r  la t e  w if e  

k n o c k in g ." M u lla  N a s r u d in :  " A h  

- -  s h e  h a s  n o t  c h a n g e d  a  b it ."

205. "Dad, may I go in for a swim?"
"Certainly not," said Mulla 

Nasrudin. "It's far too deep, 
son." "But mummy is swimming."
"Yes, dear, but she's insured."



206.

" U n d e r s t a n d  y o u r  w i f e  f e l l  o f f  
a  s c a f f o l d  a n d  d i e d ,  N a s r u d i n ."

"That's right," said 

M u lla  N a s ru d in . " F r ig h tf u lly  s o r r y , 

o ld  ch a p . W h a t w a s sh e  d o in g  

u p  th e r e ? " " G e t t in g  h a n g e d ,"  s a id  
Mulla Nasrudin.

207. A  c lu b  o f e c c e n tr ic  y o u n g  
m e n  h a d  f o r  o n e  o f  t h e ir  r u le s  t h a t  o n  
T u e s d a y  e v e n in g s  a n y  m a n  w h o  
a s k e d  i n  t h e  c lu b r o o m  a  q u e s t io n  
w h i c h  h e  w a s  u n a b l e  t o  a n s w e r  
h i m s e l f  s h o u l d  p a y  a  f i n e  o f  

t e n  r u p e e s .  O n e  e v e n in g  M u l l a  

N a s r u d i n  a s k e d :  " W h y  d o e s n ' t  

a  g r o u n d  s q u i r r e l  l e a v e  a n y  d i r t  

a r o u n d  t h e  t o p  o f  h i s  h o le  w h e n  h e  

digs it?" After som e 

d e l ib e r a t io n  h e  w a s  c a l le d  u p o n  

to  a n s w e r  h is  o w n  q u e s t io n . " T h a t 's  

e a s y ,"  s a id  th e  M u lla . " T h e  

s q u i r r e l  s t a r t s  a t  t h e  b o t t o m  a n d  
digs up." "All very nice," 

s u g g e s te d  a  m e m b e r , " b u t  h o w  
d o e s  i t  g e t  t o  t h e  b o t t o m ? "

" T h a t 's  y o u r  q u e s t io n ,"  a n s w e r e d  
N a s r u d in .



2 0 8 . " I t  m u s t  b e  h a r d  t o  l o s e  
a  w i f e , "  s a i d  a  f r i e n d  a t  M u l l a  

N a s r u d i n 's  w i f e 's  f u n e r a l .

" A l m o s t  i m p o s s i b l e , "  s a i d  

b e r e a v e d  M u l l a  N a s r u d i n .

2 0 9 . M u l l a  N a s r u d i n ' s  o l d e s t  

d a u g h t e r  h a d  j u s t  g i v e n  b i r t h  
t o  a  b e a u t i f u l  b a b y  b o y  a n d  
N a s r u d i n  w a s  b e i n g  c o n g r a t u l a t e d .  

H e  l o o k e d  d o w n c a s t ,  h o w e v e r ,  

a n d  a  f r i e n d  s a i d :  " W h a t  i s  t h e  

m a t t e r ,  M u l l a ?  D o n ' t  y o u  l i k e  t h e  
idea of being a 

g r a n d - f a t h e r ? " T h e  M u l l a  h e a v e d  

a n  e n o r m o u s  s i g h .  " N o , "  h e  

s a i d ,  " I  d o n ' t .  B u t  t h a t  d o e s  n o t  

b o t h e r  m e  s o  m u c h .  I t 's  j u s t  t h a t  

i t ' s  s o  h u m i l i a t i n g  t o  h a v e  t o  g o  

t o  b e d  w i t h  a  g r a n d m o t h e r . "



210. M u lla  N a s ru d in  g o t  in to  a  subway car, which was clearly 
m arked TIM ES SQUARE in various 
p laces, and said  apo logetically to  
the large m an next to him : "Pardon 
me, does this train go to Times 
Square?" Intent on his newspaper, 
the  la rg e m an  sa id  ra th er sho rtly : 
"Yes, it does." A moment 

later, the M ulla said again: "Are 
you sure it goes to  Tim es Square?" 
Irritated , the large m an said : "O f 
co u rse , I am  su re ." T h e  M u lla  sa id  
argum entatively: "But how can 
you be sure?" At this the large m an 
exploded. H e said: "Can't you see 
the sig ns in  th is car? R ead  them . 
Don't they say TIMES SQUARE? What 
more do you want?"

The M ulla shrank within him self 
and  sat m otio n less thereafter. A t 
the next stop , how ever, another 
anxious-looking individual stepped 
into the train. He approached M ulla 
Nasrudin and asked apologetically: 
"Does this train go to Times Square?" 
At which Nasrudin jum ped to his feet 
in agitation, shook his fist at the new 
comer, and said: "Now look what you 
d id ! You m ade m e uncertain  again ."

211. Mulla Nasrudin's wife was on 
her death-bed, with her husband at 
her side. He held her cold hand and 
tears silently streamed down his 
face.

Her pale lips moved. "Mulla," she 
said.

"Sush," said Nasrudin. "Don't try to 
talk."

But she insisted. "Mulla," she 
said in her tired voice. "I have to 
talk. I must 

confess." "There is nothing to 
confess," said the weeping Mulla. 

"It's all right." "No, no. I must 
die in peace. I must confess, Mulla, 
that I have been unfaithful 

to you." Mulla Nasrudin stroked 
her hand. "Now, dear, don't be 
concerned. I know about it. Why else 
did I poison you?"



212

.Mulla Nasrudin's wife was 
on her dying bed. She was in 
great 

pain. "Oh," muttered she, "I 
suffer the tortures 

of hell." And Mulla Nasrudin, 
unmoved, said politely: "Already?"

2 1 3 . T h e  f u n e r a l  c o r t e g e  w a s  

b e i n g  s e t  u p  f o r  t h e  w i f e  o f  M u l l a  
N a s r u d i n ,  w h o  w a s  d r e s s e d  s o m b e r l y  
in the  

a p p r o p r i a t e  b l a c k . T h e  f u n e r a l  
d i r e c t o r  s a i d  t o  t h e  M u l l a  i n  a  
r e s p e c t f u l  w h i s p e r :  " A n d  y o u  w i l l  b e  
s i t t i n g  i n  t h e  l e a d  c a r  w i t h  

y o u r  m o t h e r - i n - l a w . " N a s r u d i n  
f rowned .  "W i th  m y  

m o t h e r - i n - l a w ? "
"Yes,  o f course ." " I s  
i t  n e c e s s a r y ? " " I t  i s  e s s e n t i a l .  

T h e  b e r e a v e d  h u s b a n d  a n d  t h e  
b e r e a v e d  m o t h e r  - -  t h e  t w o  c l o s e s t  

s u r v i v o r s  t o g e t h e r . " M u l l a  N a s r u d i n  

t u r n e d  t o  l o o k  a t  t h e  l a r g e  a n d  

s o b b i n g  f i g u r e  o f  h i s  m o t h e r - i n - l a w  

a n d  s a i d :  " W e l l ,  a l l  r i g h t  t h e n ,  

b u t  I  t e l l  y o u  r i g h t  n o w  t h a t  i t ' s  

g o i n g  t o  s p o i l  t h e  p l e a s u r e  o f  

t h e  o c c a s i o n . "



214. Mulla Nasrudin bought 
a ferocious tiger at an auction sale, 
outbidding several prominent circus 
proprietors. "What on earth are you 
going to do with that man-eating 

beast, Nasrudin?" he was 
asked by the head of a wild-animal 
act. "Going into competition with 
us?"

"Oh, no," said Nasrudin. "It's 
not that. But my poor wife died 
last week and I am lonely."

215. A country doctor 
called upon Mulla Nasrudin, soon 
after the death of Nasrudin's 
w i f e ,  a n d  a n n o u n c e d  h i s  
intentions of cutting his bill, for 
services rendered, in half. With tears 
in his eyes, Mulla Nasrudin reached 
out and clasped the doctor's 
hand and in a trembling voice said: 
"God bless you, my good friend. I 
will be as good as you and knock 
off the other half."



216. The old Mulla Nasrudin 
said to his wife at the luncheon 

table: "One time recently, 
I dreamed I was lecturing to 
an audience. I woke up with a 
start, and by heaven, I was."

217. "My wife is annoying me," 
said old Mulla Nasrudin. "Every time 
she has a bath she spends a couple of 
hours playing with rubber ducks and 
plastic submarines." "If 

it makes her happy, why 
should you worry, Mulla?" asked the 
psychiatrist. "I certainly don't see why 
it should annoy you." Mulla 

Nasrudin snorted indignantly. 
"You should if they were 

your's...."



218. M u l l a  N a s r u d i n  w a s  

s i t t i n g  o n  a  p a r k  b e n c h  e n j o y i n g  

t h e  l a t e  s p r i n g  s u n s h i n e ,  

w h e n  a n o t h e r  o l d  m a n  s a t  

d o w n  a t  t h e  o t h e r  e n d  o f  t h e  

b e n c h .  T h e y  v i e w e d  e a c h  o t h e r  

c a u t i o u s l y  a n d  f i n a l l y  t h e  

o ther one heaved a 

t r e m e n d o u s ,  h e a r t f e l t  s i g h . M u l l a  

N a s r u d i n  r o s e  a t  o n c e  a n d  s a i d :  

" I f  y o u  a r e  g o i n g  t o  t a l k  p o l i t i c s ,  

s i r ,  I  a m  l e a v i n g . "

Esin

2 1 9 . " Y o u  m u s t  h e l p  m e ,  

d o c t o r , "  s a i d  o l d  M u l l a  N a s r u d i n  
t o  h i s  p s y c h i a t r i s t .  " I  c a n ' t  

r e m e m b e r  a n y t h i n g  f o r  m o r e  t h a n  

a  f e w  m i n u t e s .  I t ' s  d r i v i n g  m e  

c ra z y ." " H o w  l o n g  h a s  t h i s  

b e e n  g o i n g  o n ,  N a s r u d i n ? "  

a s k e d  t h e  p s y c h i a t r i s t  

g e n t l y . " H o w  l o n g  h a s  w h a t  

b e e n  g o i n g  o n ? "  r e p l i e d  

the Mulla.

231



220. T he fam ily  w as v ery  m u ch  

d istu rb ed . M u lla  N asru d in , ag ed  

9 0 ,  d e c i d e d  t o  g e t  m a r r i e d  a g a i n .  W h a t  
w o r r i e d  h i s  r e l a t i v e s  w a s  t h e  f a c t  

t h a t  t h e  b r i d e  N a s r u d i n  s e l e c t e d  w a s  

a  y o u n g ,  h e a l t h y ,  2 2 - y e a r  o l d .  O n e  o f  

N a s r u d i n 's  s o n s  b u t t o n - h o l e d  h i m  

and pleaded. "L o o k , 

D a d , y o u  m u s t  g iv e  th is  m o r e  

t h o u g h t .  I t ' s  v e r y  s e r i o u s .  I n  f a c t ,  

a  t h i n g  l i k e  t h i s  c o u l d  p r o v e  f a t a l ! "

" S o  w h a t ? "  a n s w e r e d  N a s r u d i n .  

" I f  s h e  d i e s ,  I  w i l l  m a r r y  a g a i n . "

221
."Pop," said Mulla 

Nasrudin's youngest son, "can you 
remember the first girl you ever 

kissed?" The old Mulla gave a 
hollow laugh. "Son," he remarked 
drily, "I can't even remember 
the last one."



222. Mulla Nasrudin, 
on his death-bed, opened his eyes 
and asked the attending priest 
suddenly: "Have you ever wondered 
where people in hell tell each other 
to go?"

223. On his deathbed Mulla 
Nasrudin was heard saying: "Life is 
not fair to us men. When we are born, 
our mothers get the compliments and 

the flowers. When we are 
married, our brides get the presents 
and the publicity. And when we die, 
our widows get the life insurance 

and the winters in Kashmir."



224. Saint Peter was dividing the 
crop of newly arrived souls for 
easier processing. "All right, you men, 
come up here. Just the men, please. 
We'll take care of the women later. How 
many of you are married men here with 
your wives? Good. All those of you 
who are boss in your family form a line 
here. The henpecked ones in that other 
line 

there." The line of the henpecked 
formed immediately and grew longer. 
The other line was non-existent until 
one lone person -- Mulla Nasrudin -- 
appeared in it.

Saint Peter paused to look at him. 
"Are you aware that this is the line 

for those men who are boss in their 
family?"

"Yes, sir," muttered Mulla Nasrudin.
"Are you sure you belong here?"
"I have to be," said Nasrudin. "My 

wife insists."

225.

"Hey!" cried Satan to the 
new arrival, Mulla Nasrudin. "You 
act as if you owned the place!"

"I do," said the Mulla. 
"My wife gave it to me before 
I died!"
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