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atching me: I never even feel for the diamond
stitched to the base of my head, in case I give my L
secret away.

Murad comes to see me a.lmost 2
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r Khan and the Grand Vizier.

| recognize Signo
The other is a boy’s voice. 1 recognize its harsh
arrogant tones. Prince Aurangzeb!

Though 1 don't understand their language, I
hear my name and “The Ocean of the Moon”. 1 am
transfixed; afraid and unsure which way to go-

I hear more voices. They are on my side of the
wall; whispered, urgent, cruel voices. Footsteps
advance; 1 run. I run and run, bumping into the

curves of the wall as they twist and tur; stumbling

up and down stone steps and on again — but still

the voices keep coming: They are after me. I see
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nds on swords ready to draw. Ire

dressed, leap from their

divan with ha alize

these must be Prince Murad’s two oldest brothers;

the eldest, Prince Dara aged about sixteen and the

younger, Prince Sultan Sujah aged fourteen.
There is a commotion of guards and servants, as
Prince Aurangzeb rushes in followed by an agitated
Grand Vizier, whose slippers flap under his heels
as he follows. I try to duck away, but the Grand
Vizier has seen me, and there is murder in his eyes.
Everyone is looking up at me. Two bodyguards
are suddenly at my side. I am hauled away, my

painfully down the
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“His Esteemed Royal Highness, the Great

Emperor, King of the World, hears that you claim

t0 be the son of Geronimo Veronese, who has been

captured and held for ransom, he says slowly.
Oh how good to hear my own native tongue.
“Yes, yes!” 1 cry, “and please will you tell His
Majesty that 1 have the most wondrous jewel in
the world — The Ocean of the Moon — 2 pendant my

father made, which is his masterpiece: No other
er and my eldest
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His Esteemed Majesty:
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instruments. He takes up a very sharp razor and

th a cloth. 1 bend my head
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as if for execution.
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I strip down to my inner garments and extricate
the other jewels, then sit at the workbench,
beneath the critical gaze of the Chief Jeweller and
begin to assemble Z%e Ocean of the HMoon.

I take the great diamond, over which so much of
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with the beauty of this

queen’s beauty compares

creation, and only she must have it.”

He beckons the Grand Vizier to him. They
confer with each other. Via the translator, 1 am
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Five tho_usaﬂd

which 1

emperor’s head.

stamped with the
1l be sealed in & casket




will take to .'\Ighanmum 1o gain tha Fa
father the other five thousang will be |

the charge of the

€Pt hera in

Royal Cashier-

.'\[\' £
can claim On our retypp.

n-]]}l(_'[' and I

Iam to be ¢scorted by an armeq guard

ol‘ﬁwuivc
men and accompanied all the way by

4 trusted
courtier of the Grand Vizier,

Signor Amir Igba]
Khan. As if o cue, there js my Musulman, smiling

as he did that first day he arrived in Venice.
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begged me to return. 1 was often to see him in my
nind's eye, a little prince, all a-glitter in his fine
dothes; the sun flaring in the sequins and pearls
of his wafting silk jacket, his turquoise pyjamas
billowing in the hot wind that blew across the
river plains.

The lengthy bumping ride by bullock cart
from Agra to Delhi gave me 2 taste of things to
come. There were the appalling tracks we lurched
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