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The Fourth Night of the Month..Then he bade lodge him near himself and was bountiful to him and took him apart and said to him, 'Expound to me
the story of the phial and whence then knewest that the water therein was that of a man, and he a stranger and a Jew, and that his ailment was
indigestion?' ' It is well,' answered the weaver. ' Thou must know that we people of Persia are skilled in physiognomy (23) and I saw the woman to
be rosy-cheeked, blue-eyed and tall. Now these attributes belong to women who are enamoured of a man and are distraught for love of him; (24)
moreover, I saw her consumed [with anxiety]; wherefore I knew that the patient was her husband. As for his strangerhood, I observed that the
woman's attire differed from that of the people of the city, wherefore I knew that she was a stranger; and in the mouth of the phial I espied a yellow
rag, (25) whereby I knew that the patient was a Jew and she a Jewess. Moreover, she came to me on the first day [of the week]; (26) and it is the
Jews' custom to take pottages (27) and meats that have been dressed overnight (28) and eat them on the Sabbath day, (29) hot and cold, and they
exceed in eating; wherefore indigestion betideth them. On this wise I was directed and guessed that which thou hast heard.'.? ? ? ? ? Fain, fain
would I forget thy love. Alack, my heart denies To be consoled, and 'gainst thy wrath nought standeth me in stead..It befell, one day of the days,
that King Bihkerd embarked in a ship and put out to sea, so he might fish; but the wind blew on them and the ship foundered. The king won ashore
on a plank, unknown of any, and came forth, naked, on one of the coasts; and it chanced that he landed in the country whereof the father of the
youth aforesaid, [his sometime servant], was king. So he came in the night to the gate of the latter's city and [finding it shut], took up his lodging
[for the night] in a burying-place there..Meanwhile, King Azadbekht and his wife stayed not in their flight till they came to [the court of] the King
of Fars, (97) whose name was Kutrou. (98) When they presented themselves to him, he entreated them with honour and entertained them
handsomely, and Azadbekht told him his story, first and last. So he gave him a great army and wealth galore and he abode with him some days, till
he was rested, when he made ready with his host and setting out for his own dominions, waged war upon Isfehend and falling in upon the capital,
defeated the rebel vizier and slew him. Then he entered the city and sat down on the throne of his kingship; and whenas he was rested and the
kingdom was grown peaceful for him, he despatched messengers to the mountain aforesaid in quest of the child; but they returned and informed the
king that they had not found him..1. The Merchant and the Genie i.25. The City of Brass cccclxxxvii.Meanwhile, the nurse awoke, that she might
give the child suck, and seeing the bed running with blood, cried out; whereupon the sleepers and the king awoke and making for the place, found
the child with his throat cut and the cradle running over with blood and his father slain and dead in his sleeping chamber. So they examined the
child and found life in him and his windpipe whole and sewed up the place of the wound. Then the king sought his son Belehwan, but found him
not and saw that he had fled; whereby he knew that it was he who had done this deed, and this was grievous to the king and to the people of his
realm and to the lady Shah Katoun. So the king laid out his son Melik Shah and buried him and made him a mighty funeral and they mourned
passing sore; after which he addressed himself to the rearing of the infant.Now the liefest of all things to Mariyeh was the recitation of poems and
verses and linked rhymes and the twanging [of the strings of the lute], and she was versed in all tongues; so she took the letter and opening it, read
that which was therein and apprehended its purport. Then she cast it on the ground and said, "O nurse, I have no answer to make to this letter."
Quoth the nurse, "Indeed, this is weakness in thee and a reproach unto thee, for that the people of the world have heard of thee and still praise thee
for keenness of wit and apprehension; so do thou return him an answer, such as shall delude his heart and weary his soul." "O nurse," rejoined the
princess, "who is this that presumeth upon me with this letter? Belike he is the stranger youth who gave my father the rubies." "It is himself,"
answered the woman, and Mariyeh said, "I will answer his letter on such a wise that thou shalt not bring me other than it [from him]." Quoth the
nurse, "So be it." So the princess called for inkhorn and paper and wrote the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? Yea, so but Selma in the dust my bedfellow
may prove, Fair fall it thee! In heaven or hell I reck not if it be..Officer's Story, The First, ii. 122..? ? ? ? ? j. The Enchanted Springs
dcccclxxxvi.Then she walked in the garden till she came to a pavilion, lofty of building and wide of continence, never saw mortal nor heard of a
goodlier than it [So she entered] and found herself in a long corridor, which led to a bath goodlier than that whereof it hath been spoken, and the
cisterns thereof were full of rose-water mingled with musk. Quoth Tuhfeh, 'Extolled be the perfection of God! Indeed, this (210) is none other than
a mighty king.' Then she put off her clothes and washed her body and made her ablution, after the fullest fashion, (211) and prayed that which was
due from her of prayer from the evening [of the previous day]. (212) When the sun rose upon the gate of the garden and she saw the wonders
thereof, with that which was therein of all manner flowers and streams, and heard the voices of its birds, she marvelled at what she saw of the
surpassing goodliness of its ordinance and the beauty of its disposition and sat meditating the affair of Er Reshid and pondering what was come of
him after her. Her tears ran down upon her cheek and the zephyr blew on her; so she slept and knew no more till she felt a breath on her cheek,
whereupon she awoke in affright and found Queen Kemeriyeh kissing her face, and with her her sisters, who said to her, 'Arise, for the sun hath
set.'.88. The Mad Lover dclxxiv.Abou Temam, Story of Ilan Shah and, i. 126..When she had made an end of her song and laid down the lute, Ishac
looked fixedly on her, then took her hand and offered to kiss it; but she snatched it from him and said to him, 'Allah, O my lord, do not that!' Quoth
he, 'Be silent. By Allah, I had said that there was not in the world the like of me; but now I have found my dinar (180) in the craft but a danic, (181)
"for thou art, beyond comparison or approximation or reckoning, more excellent of skill than I! This very day will I carry thee up to the
Commander of the Faithful Haroun er Reshid, and whenas his glance lighteth on thee, thou wilt become a princess of womankind. So, Allah, Allah
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upon thee, O my lady, whenas thou becomest of the household of the Commander of the Faithful, do not thou forget me!' And she replied, saying,
'Allah, O my lord, thou art the source of my fortunes and in thee is my heart fortified.' So he took her hand and made a covenant with her of this
and she swore to him that she would not forget him..On this wise they abode a long while till one day the wife went out in quest of water, whereof
she had need, and espied a physician who had spread a carpet in the Thereon he had set out great store of drugs and implements of medicine and he
was speaking and muttering [charms], whilst the folk flocked to him and compassed him about on every side. The weaver's wife marvelled at the
largeness of the physician's fortune (16) and said in herself, 'Were my husband thus, he would have an easy life of it and that wherein we are of
straitness and misery would be enlarged unto him.'.When the evening evened, the king bade fetch the vizier and required of him the story of the
journeyman and the girl. So he said, "Hearkening and obedience. Know, O august king, that.? ? ? ? ? Then sent I speech to thee in verses such as
burn The heart; reproach therein was none nor yet unright;.When the poor man heard the merchant's story, he became desirous of marrying his
daughter. So he took her to wife and was vouchsafed of her exceeding love. Nor," added the vizier, "is this story more extraordinary than that of the
rich man and his wasteful heir.".I was one day abroad on an occasion with certain of my comrades, and as we went along, we fell in with a
company of women, as they were moons, and among them one, the tallest and handsomest of them. When I saw her and she saw me, she tarried
behind her companions and waited for me, till I came up to her and bespoke her. Quoth she, "O my lord, (God favour thee!) I saw thee prolong thy
looking on me and imagined that thou knewest me. If it be thus, vouchsafe me more knowledge of thee." "By Allah," answered I, "I know thee not,
save that God the Most High hath cast the love of thee into my heart and the goodliness of thine attributes hath confounded me and that wherewith
God hath gifted thee of those eyes that shoot with arrows; for thou hast captivated me." And she rejoined, "By Allah, I feel the like of that which
thou feelest; so that meseemeth I have known thee from childhood.".Drink ever, O lovers, I rede you, of wine, ii. 230..? ? ? ? ? All hearkening to
my word, obeying my command, In whatsoever thing is pleasing to my sight..When he had made an end of his speech, his wife came forward
forthright and told her story, from first to last, how her mother bought him from the cook's partner and the people of the kingdom came under his
rule; nor did she leave telling till she came, in her story, to that city [and acquainted the queen with the manner of her falling in with her lost
husband]. When she had made an end of her story, the cook exclaimed, 'Alack, what impudent liars there be! By Allah, O king, this woman lieth
against me, for this youth is my rearling (75) and he was born of one of my slave-girls. He fled from me and I found him again..?Story of King
Dadbin and His Viziers..36. The Mock Khalif dxliii.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? eb. Story of the Barber's Second Brother cxlviii.When Merjaneh had made an
end of her song, the prince said to her, "Well done, O damsel! Indeed, thou sayest a thing that had occurred to my mind and my tongue was like to
speak it." Then he signed to the fourth damsel, who was a Cairene, by name Sitt el Husn, and bade her tune her lute and sing to him upon the
[same] subject. So she tuned her lute and sang the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? I'll lay Upon their threshold's dust my cheeks and to my soul,.Queen
Shuaaeh was moved to exceeding delight and emptying her cup, gave Tuhfeh an hundred thousand dinars. Then arose Iblis (may God curse him!)
and said, 'Verily, the dawn gleameth.' Whereupon the folk arose and disappeared, all of them, and there abode not one of them save Tuhfeh, who
went forth to the garden and entering the bath, made her ablutions and prayed that which had escaped her of prayers. Then she sat down and when
the sun rose, behold, there came up to her near an hundred thousand green birds; the branches of the trees were filled with their multitudes and they
warbled in various voices, whilst Tuhfeh marvelled at their fashion. Presently, up came eunuchs, bearing a throne of gold, set with pearls and
jewels and jacinths white and red and having four steps of gold, together with many carpets of silk and brocade and Egyptian cloth of silk welted
with gold. These latter they spread amiddleward the garden and setting up the throne thereon, perfumed the place with virgin musk and aloes and
ambergris..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ef. Story of the Barber's Sixth Brother clxiv.? ? ? ? ? "The glory's not in those whom raiment rich makes fair, But those
who still adorn the raiment that they wear.".? ? ? ? ? a. Story of the Chief of the New Cairo Police dciv.Meanwhile, Aboulhusn gave not over
snoring in his sleep, till the day broke and the rising of the sun drew near, when a waiting-woman came up to him and said to him, "O our lord [it is
the hour of] the morning- prayer." When he heard the girl's words, he laughed and opening his eyes, turned them about the place and found himself
in an apartment the walls whereof were painted with gold and ultramarine and its ceiling starred with red gold. Around it were sleeping-chambers,
with curtains of gold-embroidered silk let down over their doors, and all about vessels of gold and porcelain and crystal and furniture and carpets
spread and lamps burning before the prayer-niche and slave-girls and eunuchs and white slaves and black slaves and boys and pages and attendants.
When he saw this, he was confounded in his wit and said, "By Allah, either I am dreaming, or this is Paradise and the Abode of Peace!" (18) And
he shut his eyes and went to sleep again. Quoth the waiting-woman, "O my lord, this is not of thy wont, O Commander of the Faithful!".? ? ? ? ? ? ?
? ? ? ee. Story of the Barber's Fifth Brother xxxii.Firouz and his Wife, i. 209..? ? ? ? ? i. The Woman who made her Husband Sift Dust
dcccclxxxvi.? ? ? ? ? y. The foul-favoured Man and his Fair Wife dccccxviii.So they wrapped him in the shroud and set him on the bier. Then they
took up his bier and bearing him to the burial-place, laid him in the grave (41) and threw the earth over him; after which the folk dispersed, but El
Merouzi and the widow abode by the tomb, weeping, and gave not over sitting till sundown, when the woman said to him, 'Come, let us go to the
house, for this weeping will not profit us, nor will it restore the dead.' 'By Allah,' answered the sharper, 'I will not budge hence till I have slept and
waked by this tomb ten days, with their nights!' When she heard this his speech, she feared lest he should keep his word and his oath, and so her
husband perish; but she said in herself, 'This fellow dissembleth: if I go away and return to my house, he will abide by him a little while and go
away.' And El Merouzi said to her, 'Arise, thou, and go away.'.And the king bade him depart to his own house..When Noureddin heard these his
alexas-pocket-posh-journal-mum.pdf
Page 2/8

Alexas Pocket Posh Journal Mum

slave-girl's verses, he fell a-weeping, what while she strained him to her bosom and wiped away his tears with her sleeve and questioned him and
comforted his mind. Then she took the lute and sweeping its strings, played thereon, after such a wise as would move the phlegmatic to delight, and
sang the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? r. The Heathcock and the Tortoises dcxxxiv.Accordingly, Shefikeh went out and repairing to the nurse's house,
found her clad in apparel other (100) than that which she had been wont to wear aforetime. So she saluted her and said to her, "Whence hadst thou
this dress, than which there is no goodlier?" "O Shefikeh," answered the nurse, "thou deemest that I have gotten (101) no good save of thy mistress;
but, by Allah, had I endeavoured for her destruction, I had done [that which was my right], for that she did with me what thou knowest (102) and
bade the eunuch beat me, without offence of me committed; wherefore do thou tell her that he, on whose behalf I bestirred myself with her, hath
made me quit of her and her humours, for that he hath clad me in this habit and given me two hundred and fifty dinars and promised me the like
thereof every year and charged me serve none of the folk.".? ? ? ? ? Some with religion themselves concern and make it their business all; Sitting,
(53) they weep for the pains of hell and still for mercy bawl!.107. Abou Suweid and the Handsome Old Woman ccccxxiii.When he was gone, the
old man bade the trooper wash the kitchen-vessels and made ready passing goodly food. When the king returned, he set the meat before him, and
he tasted food whose like he had never known; whereat he marvelled and asked who had dressed it. So they acquainted him with the old man's case
and he summoned him to his presence and awarded him a handsome recompense. (207) Moreover, he commanded that they should cook together,
he and the cook, and the old man obeyed his commandment..? ? ? ? ? Compared with thine enjoyment, the hardest things are light To win and all
things distant draw near and easy be..Then he raised his head to the Magian and said to him, 'Say thy say, thou also.' So the Magian said, 'This is
my slave-girl, whom I bought with my money from such a land and for so many dinars, and I made her my favourite (67) and loved her with an
exceeding love and gave her charge over my good; but she betrayed me in my substance and plotted with one of my servants to slay me, tempting
him by promising him that she would be his wife. When I knew this of her and was certified that she purposed treason against me, I awoke [from
my heedlessness] and did with her that which I did, of fear for myself from her craft and perfidy; for indeed she is a beguiler with her tongue and
she hath taught these two youths this pretence, by way of trickery and of her perfidy and malice: so be thou not deluded by her and by her
talk.'.?STORY OF THE TWO SHARPERS WHO CHEATED EACH HIS FELLOW..THE KHALIF OMAR BEN ABDULAZIZ AND THE
POETS. (41).Razi (Er) and El Merouzi, ii. 28..Son, Story of King Ibrahim and his, i. 138..Credulous Husband, The, i. 270..It befell one day that the
king's son came to me, after his father had withdrawn, and said to me, "Harkye, Ibn Nafil" "At thy service, O my lord," answered I; and he said, "I
would have thee tell me an extraordinary story and a rare matter, that thou hast never related either to me or to my father Jemhour." "O my lord,"
rejoined I, "what story is this that thou desirest of me and of what kind shall it be of the kinds?" Quoth he, "It matters little what it is, so it be a
goodly story, whether it befell of old days or in these times." "O my lord," said I, "I know many stories of various kinds; so whether of the kinds
preferrest thou, and wilt thou have a story of mankind or of the Jinn?" "It is well," answered he; "if thou have seen aught with thine eyes and heard
it with thine ears, [tell it me."Then he bethought himself] and said to me, "I conjure thee by my life, tell me a story of the stories of the Jinn and that
which thou hast heard and seen of them!" "O my son," replied I, "indeed thou conjurest [me] by a mighty conjuration; so [hearken and thou shalt]
hear the goodliest of stories, ay, and the most extraordinary of them and the pleasantest and rarest." Quoth the prince, "Say on, for I am attentive to
thy speech." And I said, "Know, then, O my son, that.Therewithal the young man was moved to delight and exclaimed, "By Allah, thou sayest well,
O Sitt el Milan! Let me hear more." Then he handselled her with fifty dinars and they drank and the cups went round among them; and her seller
said to her, "O Sitt el Milah, this is the season of leave-taking; so let us hear somewhat on the subject." Accordingly she struck the lute and
avouching that which was in her heart, sang the following verses:.Thereupon the folk all cried out, saying, 'We accept him to king over us!' And
they did him suit and service and gave him joy of the kingship. So the preachers preached in his name (76) and the poets praised him; and he
lavished gifts upon the troops and the officers of his household and overwhelmed them with favours and bounties and was prodigal to the people of
justice and equitable dealings and goodly usance and polity. When he had accomplished this much of his desire, he caused bring forth the cook and
his household to the divan, but spared the old woman who had tended him, for that she had been the cause of his deliverance. Then they assembled
them all without the town and he tormented the cook and those who were with him with all manner of torments, after which he put him to death on
the sorriest wise and burning him with fire, scattered his ashes abroad in the air..53. Abou Hassan es Ziyadi and the Man from Khorassan Night
ccxlix.Then said the sharper, 'O folk, this is my friend and I deposited with him a deposit, but he denieth it; so in whom shall the folk put trust after
this?' And they said, 'This (49) is a man of worth and we have found in him nought but trustiness and loyality and good breeding, and he is
endowed with understanding and generosity. Indeed, he avoucheth no falsehood, for that we have consorted with him and mixed with him and he
with us and we know the sincerity of his religion.' Then quoth one of them to the merchant, 'Harkye, such an one! Bethink thee and consult thy
memory. It may not be but that thou hast forgotten.' But he said, 'O folk, I know nothing of that which he saith, for indeed he deposited nought with
me.' And the affair was prolonged between them. Then said the sharper to the merchant, 'I am about to make a journey and have, praised be God
the Most High, wealth galore, and this money shall not escape me; but do thou swear to me.' And the folk said, 'Indeed, this man doth justice upon
himself.' (50) Whereupon the merchant fell into that which he misliked (51) and came near upon [suffering] loss and ill repute..So saying, he fell
upon her and beat her with a staff of almond-wood, till she cried out, "[Help], O Muslims!" and he redoubled the beating upon her, till the folk
heard her cries and coming to her, [found] Aboulhusn beating her and saying to her, "O old woman of ill-omen, am I not the Commander of the
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Faithful? Thou hast enchanted me!" When the folk heard his words, they said, "This man raveth," and doubted not of his madness. So they came in
upon him and seizing him, pinioned him and carried him to the hospital. Quoth the superintendant, "What aileth this youth?" And they said, "This
is a madman." "By Allah," cried Aboulhusn, "they lie against me! I am no madman, but the Commander of the Faithful." And the superintendant
answered him, saying, "None lieth but thou, O unluckiest of madmen!".When they came to themselves, they wept awhile and the folk assembled
about them, marvelling at that which they saw, and questioned them of their case. So the young men vied with each other who should be the first to
discover the story to the folk; and when the Magian saw this, he came up, crying out, 'Alas!' and 'Woe worth the day!' and said to them, 'Why have
ye broken open my chest? I had in it jewels and ye have stolen them, and this damsel is my slave-girl and she hath agreed with you upon a device
to take the good.' Then he rent his clothes and called aloud for succour, saying, 'I appeal to God and to the just king, so he may quit me of these
wrong-doing youths!' Quoth they, 'This is our mother and thou stolest her.' Then words waxed many between them and the folk plunged into talk
and prate and discussion concerning their affair and that of the [pretended] slave-girl, and the strife waxed amain between them, so that [at last]
they carried them up to the king..66. The Imam Abou Yousuf with Er Reshid and Zubeideh dclii.End of Volume I..? ? ? ? ? w. The Fox and the
Folk (235) M.Then he turned to the viziers and said to them, "Out on ye! What liars ye are! What excuse is left you?" "O king," answered they,
"there abideth no excuse for us and our sin hath fallen upon us and broken us in pieces. Indeed we purposed evil to this youth and it hath reverted
upon us, and we plotted mischief against him and it hath overtaken us; yea, we digged a pit for him and have fallen ourselves therein." So the king
bade hoist up the viziers upon the gibbets and crucify them there, for that God is just and ordaineth that which is right. Then Azadbekht and his
wife and son abode in joyance and contentment, till there came to them the Destroyer of Delights and they died all; and extolled be the perfection
of the [Ever-]Living One, who dieth not, to whom be glory and whose mercy be upon us for ever and ever! Amen..When the king had made an end
of his story, he bade the bystanders spit in the Magian's face and curse him; and they did this. Then he bade cut out his tongue and on the morrow
he bade cut off his ears and nose and pluck out his eyes. On the third day he bade cut off his hands and on the fourth his feet; and they ceased not to
lop him limb from limb, and each member they cast into the fire, after its cutting-off, before his face, till his soul departed, after he had endured
torments of all kinds and fashions. The king bade crucify his trunk on the city-wall three days' space; after which he let burn it and reduce its ashes
to powder and scatter them abroad in the air..? ? ? ? ? If slaves thou fain wouldst have by thousands every day Or, kneeling at thy feet, see kings of
mickle might,.When the youth had made an end of his story, the king's anger subsided a little and he said, "Restore him to the prison, for the day
draweth to an end, and tomorrow we will took into his affair.".At this the accursed Iblis was moved to delight and put his finger to his arse, whilst
Meimoun danced and said, 'O Tuhfet es Sudour, soften the mode; (201) for, as delight, entereth into my heart, it bewildereth my vital spirits.' So
she took the lute and changing the mode, played a third air; then she returned to the first and sang the following verses:.Then they told the damsel,
who came forth and looked upon him and knew him not. But he knew her; so he bowed his head and wept. She was moved to compassion for him
and gave him somewhat and returned to her place, whilst the youth returned with the stewardess to the chamberlain and told him that she was in the
king's house, whereat he was chagrined and said, 'By Allah, I will assuredly contrive a device for her and deliver her!' Whereupon the youth kissed
his hands and feet. Then he turned to the old woman and bade her change her apparel and her favour. Now this old woman was goodly of speech
and nimble of wit; so he gave her costly and delicious perfumes and said to her, 'Get thee to the king's slave girls and sell them these [perfumes]
and make thy way to the damsel and question her if she desire her master or not.' So the old woman went out and making her way to the palace,
went in to the damsel and drew near her and recited the following verses:.Temam (Abou), Story of Ilan Shah and, i. 126..? ? ? ? ? Yea, for the
perfidies of Fate and sev'rance I'm become Even as was Bishr (85) of old time with Hind, (86) a fearful swain;.At this Queen Kemeriyeh was
moved to exceeding delight and drank off her cup, saying, 'Well done, O queen of hearts!' Moreover, she took off a surcoat of blue brocade, fringed
with red rubies, and a necklace of white jewels, worth an hundred thousand dinars, and gave them to Tuhfeh. Then she passed the cup to her sister
Zelzeleh, who had in her hand sweet basil, and she said to Tuhfeh, 'Sing to me on this sweet basil.' 'Hearkening and obedience,' answered she and
improvised and sang the following verses:.Things, The King who knew the Quintessence of, i. 239.Then said he to her, 'By Allah, thou art the
desire of the Commander of the Faithful! (182) So take the lute and sing a song that thou shalt sing to the Khalif, whenas thou goest in to him.' So
she took the lute and tuning it, sang the following verses:.8. Ghanim ben Eyoub the Slave of Love xxxix.When the merchants saw him, they
accosted him and said, "O youth, wilt thou not open thy shop?" As they were bespeaking him, up came a woman, having with her a boy,
bareheaded, and [stood] looking at El Abbas, till he turned to her, when she said to him, "O youth, I conjure thee by Allah, look at this boy and
have pity on him, for that his father hath forgotten his cap in the shop [he lost to thee]; so if thou will well to give it to him, thy reward be with
God! For indeed the child maketh our hearts ache with his much weeping, and God be witness for us that, were there left us aught wherewithal to
buy him a cap in its stead, we had not sought it of thee." "O adornment of womankind," replied El Abbas, "indeed, thou bespeakest me with thy fair
speech and supplicatest me with thy goodly words ...But bring me thy husband." So she went and fetched the merchant, whilst the folk assembled
to see what El Abbas would do. When the man came, he returned him the gold he had won of him, all and part, and delivered him the keys of the
shop, saying, "Requite us with thy pious prayers."Therewithal the woman came up to him and kissed his feet, and on like wise did the merchant her
husband; and all who were present blessed him, and there was no talk but of El Abbas..So we went with him till he came to the place where my
slave had buried the money and dug there and brought it out; whereat I marvelled with the utmost wonder and we carried it to the prefect's house.
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When the latter saw the money, he rejoiced with an exceeding joy and bestowed on me a dress of honour. Then he restored the money straightway
to the Sultan and we left the youth in prison; whilst I said to my slave who had taken the money, "Did yonder young man see thee, what time thou
buriedst the money?" "No, by the Great God!" answered he. So I went in to the young man, the prisoner, and plied him with wine till he recovered,
when I said to him, "Tell me how thou stolest the money." "By Allah," answered he, "I stole it not, nor did I ever set eyes on it till I brought it forth
of the earth!" Quoth I, "How so?" And he said, "Know that the cause of my falling into your hands was my mother's imprecation against me; for
that I evil entreated her yesternight and beat her and she said to me, 'By Allah, O my son, God shall assuredly deliver thee into the hand of the
oppressor!' Now she is a pious woman. So I went out forthright and thou sawest me in the way and didst that which thou didst; and when beating
was prolonged on me, my senses failed me and I heard one saying to me, 'Fetch it.' So I said to you what I said and he (145) guided me till I came
to the place and there befell what befell of the bringing out of the money.".? ? ? ? ? Algates ye are our prey become; this many a day and night
Right instantly of God we've craved to be vouchsafed your sight..? ? ? ? ? Whenas thou passest by the dwellings of my love, Greet him for me with
peace, a greeting debonair,.Daughter of the Poor Old Man, The Rich Man who married his Fair, i. 247.."Know, O my lord," answered she, "that I
am a maiden oppressed of my father, for that he misspeaketh of me and saith to me, 'Thou art foul of favour and it befitteth not that thou wear rich
clothes; for thou and the slave-girls, ye are equal in rank, there is no distinguishing thee from them.' Now he is a rich man, having wealth galore,
[and saith not on this wise but] because he is a niggard and grudgeth the spending of a farthing; [wherefore he is loath to marry me,] lest he be put
to somewhat of charge in my marriage, albeit God the Most High hath been bountiful to him and he is a man puissant in his time and lacking
nothing of the goods of the world." "Who is thy father," asked the young merchant, "and what is his condition?" And she replied, "He is the Chief
Cadi of the Supreme Court, under whose hand are all the Cadis who administer justice in this city.".Then they spread the ensigns and the standards,
whilst the drums beat and the trumpets sounded, and set out upon the homeward journey. The King of Baghdad rode forth with them and brought
them three days' journey on their way, after which he took leave of them and returned with his troops to Baghdad. As for King El Aziz and his son,
they fared on night and day and gave not over going till there abode but three days' journey between them and Yemen, when they despatched three
men of the couriers to the prince's mother [to acquaint her with their return], safe and laden with spoil, bringing with them Mariyeh, the king's
daughter of Baghdad. When the queen-mother heard this, her wit fled for joy and she adorned El Abbas his slave-girls after the goodliest fashion.
Now he had ten slave-girls, as they were moons, whereof his father had carried five with him to Baghdad, as hath aforetime been set out, and other
five abode with his mother. When the dromedary-posts (125) came, they were certified of the approach of El Abbas, and when the sun rose and
their standards appeared, the prince's mother came out to meet her son; nor was there great or small, old man or infant, but went forth that day to
meet the king..? ? ? ? ? My maker reserved me for generous men And the niggard and sland'rer to use me forebade..The money-changer thought
they did but finesse with him, that they might get the ass at their own price; but, when they went away from him and he had long in vain awaited
their return, he cried out, saying, 'Woe!' and 'Ruin!' and 'Alack, my sorry chance!' and shrieked aloud and tore his clothes. So the people of the
market assembled to him and questioned him of his case; whereupon he acquainted them with his plight and told them what the sharpers had said
and how they had beguiled him and how it was they who had cajoled him into buying an ass worth half a hundred dirhems (47) for five thousand
and five hundred. (48) His friends blamed him and a company of the folk laughed at him and marvelled at his folly and his credulity in accepting
the sharpers' talk, without suspicion, and meddling with that which he understood not and thrusting himself into that whereof he was not
assured..Presently, his friends and acquaintances among the merchants and people of the market began to come up to him, by ones and twos, to
give him joy, and said to him, laughing, "God's blessing on thee! Where an the sweetmeats? Where is the coffee? (262) It would seem thou hast
forgotten us; surely, the charms of the bride have disordered thy reason and taken thy wit, God help thee! Well, well; we give thee joy, we give thee
joy." And they made mock of him, whilst he gave them no answer and was like to tear his clothes and weep for vexation. Then they went away
from him, and when it was the hour of noon, up came his mistress, trailing her skirts and swaying in her gait, as she were a cassia-branch in a
garden. She was yet more richly dressed and adorned and more bewitching (263) in her symmetry and grace than on the previous day, so that she
made the passers stop and stand in ranks to look on her..35. Isaac of Mosul's Story of Khedijeh and the Khalif Mamoun dxl.? ? ? ? ? As at the
casement high she sat, her charms I might espy, For from her cheeks the envious veil that hid them she had ta'en..? ? ? ? ? Then spare me, by Him
who vouchsafed thee the kingship; For a gift in this world is the regal estate..? ? ? ? ? Then was my heart by that which caused my agitation seared,
And from mine eyelids still the tears poured down without relent..? ? ? ? ? The pitcher then of goblets filled full and brimming o'er With limpid
wine we plunder, that pass from friend to friend..The Twenty-Third Night of the Month..? ? ? ? ? Your coming to-me-ward, indeed, with
"Welcome! fair welcome!" I hail. Your sight to me gladness doth bring and banisheth sorrow and bale;.? ? ? ? ? a. The Man of Khorassan, his Son
and his Governor dccclxxxvi.Picture, The Prince who fell in love with the, i. 256..Presently, she heard a blowing behind her; so she turned and
behold, a head without a body and with eyes slit endlong; it was of the bigness of an elephant's head and bigger and had a mouth as it were an oven
and projecting tusks, as they were grapnels, and hair that trailed upon the earth. So Tuhfeh said, 'I take refuge with God from Satan the Stoned!' and
recited the Two Amulets; (217) what while the head drew near her and said to her, 'Peace be upon thee, O princess of Jinn and men and unique
pearl of her age and her time! May God still continue thee on life, for all the lapsing of the days, and reunite thee with thy lord the Imam!' (218)
'And upon thee be peace,' answered she, 'O thou whose like I have not seen among the Jinn!' Quoth the head, 'We are a people who avail not to
alexas-pocket-posh-journal-mum.pdf
Page 5/8

Alexas Pocket Posh Journal Mum

change their favours and we are called ghouls. The folk summon us to their presence, but we may not present ourselves before them [without
leave]. As for me, I have gotten leave of the Sheikh Aboultawaif to present myself before thee and I desire of thy favour that thou sing me a song,
so I may go to thy palace and question its haunters (219) concerning the plight of thy lord after thee and return to thee; and know, O Tuhfet es
Sudour, that between thee and thy lord is a distance of fifty years' journey to the diligent traveller.' 'Indeed,' rejoined Tuhfeh, 'thou grievest me [for
him] between whom and me is fifty years' journey. And the head said to her, 'Be of good heart and cheerful eye, for the kings of the Jinn will
restore thee to him in less than the twinkling of an eye.' Quoth she,' I will sing thee an hundred songs, so thou wilt bring me news of my lord and
that which hath befallen him after me.' And the head answered, saying, 'Do thou favour me and sing me a song, so I may go to thy lord and bring
thee news of him, for that I desire, before I go, to hear thy voice, so haply my thirst (220) may be quenched.' So she took the lute and tuning it, sang
the following verses:.Meanwhile, Selim abode with the cook a whole year's space, earning him two dinars every day; and when his affair was
prolonged, the cook inclined unto him and took compassion on him, on condition that, if he let him go, he should not discover his fashion to the
Sultan, for that it was his wont every little while to entrap a man and carry him to his house and slay him and take his money and cook his flesh and
give it to the folk to eat. So he said to him, 'O youth, wilt thou that I release thee from this thy plight, on condition that thou be reasonable and
discover not aught of thine affair ever?' And Selim answered, 'I will swear to thee by whatsoever oath thou choosest that I will keep thy secret and
will not speak one syllable against thy due, what while I abide on life.' Quoth the cook, 'I purpose to send thee forth with my brother and cause thee
travel with him on the sea, on condition that thou be unto him a boughten slave; and when he cometh to the land of Hind, he shall sell thee and thus
wilt thou be delivered from prison and slaughter.' And Selim said, 'It is well: be it as thou sayst, may God the Most High requite thee with
good!'.Merchant of Cairo and the Favourite of the Khalif El Maraoun El Hakim bi Amrillah, The, iii. 171..? ? ? ? ? Thy haters say and those who
malice to thee bear A true word, profiting its hearers everywhere;.9. Kemerezzeman and Budour ccxviii.The Thirteenth Night of the Month..On
like wise, O king," continued the young treasurer, "is it with thee. If God have written aught on my forehead, needs must it befall me and my
speech to the king shall not profit me, no, nor my adducing to him of [illustrative] instances, against the fore-ordinance of God. So with these
viziers, for all their eagerness and endeavour for my destruction, this shall not profit them; for, if God [be minded to] save me, He will give me the
victory over them.".Young Men, El Hejjaj and the Three, i. 53..? ? ? ? ? Brother of En Numan, with thee lies an old man's anguish to allay, A
graybeard slain, may God make fair his deeds upon the Reckoning-Day!.? ? ? ? ? Where is a man's resource and what can he do? It is the
Almighty's will; we most submit..? ? ? ? ? Raiment of silk and sendal, too, he brought to us for gift, And me in marriage sought therewith; yet, all
his pains despite,.? ? ? ? ? Hath spent thereon his substance, withouten stint; indeed, In his own cloak he wrapped it, he tendered it so dear.
(116).Weaver who became a Physician by his Wife's Commandment, The ii. 21..? ? ? ? ? I wept, but those who spied to part us had no ruth On me
nor on the fires that in my vitals flare..6. Story of the Hunchback xxv.Husband, The Credulous, i. 270..Poets, The Khalif Omar ben Abdulaziz and
the, i. 45..The Sixteenth Night of the Month..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ba. Story of the Envier and the Envied (225) xiii.?Story of King Ibrahim and His
Son..113. Noureddin Ali and Sitt el Milah dcccclviii.Then said he whom she had delivered from torture and for whom she had paid a thousand
dirhems and who had required her of herself in his house, for that her beauty pleased him, and [when she refused to yield to him] had forged a letter
against her and treacherously denounced her to the Sultan and requited her bounty with ingratitude, 'I am he who wronged her and lied against her,
and this is the issue of the oppressor's affair.'.? ? ? ? ? t. The Sandalwood Merchant and the Sharpers dccccxcviii
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