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Odalisque

Remember these words and forget not you are one of the Fidayeen. These are the
words of the utmost and sacred love. Paradise will come from them and release
you into the bliss of delight. Travel to where you were told and embrace life as the
new person that was chosen.

Learn the trade of seduction. Shave your body and afterwards wash it with the
purest of milks. This will make you like the finest silk from Medina. Where your
eyebrows once were, draw a curved line that mimics the shape of welcoming lips.
Discover the secret of the dance of many veils, and make your hips the object of
men's lust.

Grow thus into splendid womanhood. Be as desirable as you are unattainable. Let
the folk gossip about the pleasures you hold, yet let none question your
chasteness.

Once the Sultan hears of your beauty, allow him to know you. Welcome his gifts
and his requests for your company. Be a lover and a listener. Suggest his palace
in the mountains for privacy. Travel with him and as little company as possible.

Blunt his senses with the fumes of the hemp seed. Cradle him when he falls. With
a dagger, pierce his heart and end his unholy presence in this world.

Avoid capture by taking your own life. Return to my arms and the love of the one
true God in Heaven.

Do not fail us, child. Go.




