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NCH THE CULTURAL BATTLES OVER HEAVYWEIGHT PRIZEFIGHTING IN THE AME
Singer and the Druggist, The, i. 229..? ? ? ? ? Thy haters say and those who malice to thee bear A true word, profiting its hearers everywhere;.Man
and his Fair Wife, The Foul-favoured, ii. 61..Then they returned to Dinarzad and displayed her in the fifth dress and in the sixth, which was green.
Indeed, she overpassed with her loveliness the fair of the four quarters of the world and outshone, with the brightness of her countenance, the full
moon at its rising; for she was even as saith of her the poet in the following verses:.All this, O my brother,' continued the merchant, 'befell because
the locust had no knowledge of the secret essence that lieth hid in apparent bodies. As for thee, O my brother, (may God requite thee with good!)
thou wast subtle in device and usedst precaution; but precaution sufficeth not against fate, and fortune fore-ordained baffleth contrivance. How
excellent is the saying of the poet! And he recited the following verses:.When I entered the service of this Amir, (88) I had a great repute and every
lewd fellow feared me of all mankind, and whenas I rode through the city, all the folk would point at me with their fingers and eyes. It befell one
day, as I sat in the house of the prefecture, with my back against a wall, considering in myself, there fell somewhat in my lap, and behold, it was a
purse sealed and tied. So I took it in my hand and behold, it had in it a hundred dirhems, (89) but I found not who threw it and I said, "Extolled be
the perfection of God, the King of the Kingdoms!" (90) Another day, [as I sat on like wise,] somewhat fell on me and startled me, and behold, it
was a purse like the first. So I took it and concealing its affair, made as if I slept, albeit sleep was not with me..God knows I ne'er recalled thy
memory to my thought, iii. 46..? ? ? ? ? And whenas the dogs at a fountain have lapped, The lions to drink of the water forbear.".One day, as the
[chief] painter wrought at his work, there came in to him a poor man, who looked long upon him and observed his handicraft; whereupon quoth the
painter to him, "Knowest thou aught of painting?" "Yes," answered the stranger; so he gave him tools and paints and said to him, "Make us a rare
piece of work." So the stranger entered one of the chambers of the bath and drew [on the walls thereof] a double border, which he adorned on both
sides, after a fashion than which never saw eyes a fairer. Moreover, [amiddleward the chamber] he drew a picture to which there lacked but the
breath, and it was the portraiture of Mariyeh, the king's daughter of Baghdad. Then, when he had made an end of the portrait, he went his way [and
told none of what he had done], nor knew any the chambers and doors of the bath and the adornment and ordinance thereof..Presently, one of the
eunuchs sat down at his head and said to him, "Sit up, O Commander of the Faithful, and look on thy palace and thy slave-girls." Quoth Aboulhusn,
"By the protection of God, am I in truth Commander of the Faithful and dost thou not lie? Yesterday, I went not forth neither ruled, but drank and
slept, and this eunuch cometh to rouse me up." Then he sat up and bethought himself of that which had betided him with his mother and how he
had beaten her and entered the hospital, and he saw the marks of the beating, wherewithal the superintendant of the hospital had beaten him, and
was perplexed concerning his affair and pondered in himself, saying, "By Allah, I know not how my case is nor what is this that betideth
me!".Therewithal El Abbas smiled and her verses pleased him. Then he bade the fourth damsel come forward and sing. Now she was from the land
of Morocco and her name was Belekhsha. So she came forward and taking the lute and the psaltery, tightened the strings thereof and smote thereon
in many modes; then returned to the first mode and improvising, sang the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? An you'd of evil be quit, look that no evil yon
do; Nay, but do good, for the like God will still render to you..After your loss, nor trace of me nor vestige would remain, iii. 41..53. Abou Hassan
es Ziyadi and the Man from Khorassan Night ccxlix.?Story of King Suleiman Shah and His Sons..?THE FOURTH OFFICER'S STORY..When the
king heard his viziers' words, he was exceeding wroth and bade bring the youth, and when he came in to the king, the viziers all cried out with one
voice, saying, "O scant o' grace, thinkest thou to save thyself from slaughter by craft and guile, that thou beguilest the king with thy talk and hopest
pardon for the like of this great crime which thou hast committed?" Then the king bade fetch the headsman, so he might smite off his head;
whereupon each of the viziers fell a-saying, "I will slay him;" and they sprang upon him. Quote the youth, "O king, consider and ponder these
men's eagerness. Is this of envy or no? They would fain make severance between thee and me, so there may fall to them what they shall plunder, as
aforetime." And the king said to him, "Consider their testimony against thee." "O king," answered the young man, "how shall they testify of that
which they saw not? This is but envy and rancour; and thou, if thou slay me, thou wilt regret me, and I fear lest there betide thee of repentance that
which betided Ilan Shah, by reason of the malice of his viziers." "And what is his story?" asked Azadbekht. "O king," replied the youth,.? ? ? ? ? It
rests with him to heal me; and I (a soul he hath Must suffer that which irks it), go saying, in my fear.There was once an Arab of [high] rank and
[goodly] presence, a man of exalted generosity and magnanimity, and he had brethren, with whom he consorted and caroused, and they were wont
to assemble by turns in each other's houses. When it came to his turn, he made ready in his house all manner goodly and pleasant meats and dainty
drinks and exceeding lovely flowers and excellent fruits, and made provision of all kinds of instruments of music and store of rare apothegms and
marvellous stories and goodly instances and histories and witty anedotes and verses and what not else, for there was none among those with whom
he was used to company but enjoyed this on every goodly wise, and in the entertainment he had provided was all whereof each had need. Then he
sallied forth and went round about the city, in quest of his friends, so he might assemble them; but found none of them in his house..Sindbad the
Sailor and Hindbad the Porter.Sitt el Milah filled a cup and emptied it; after which she drank a second and a third. Then she filled the cup a fourth
time and handed it to the old man, but he would not accept it from her. However, she conjured him, by her own head and that of the Commander of
the Faithful, that he should take it from her, till he took the cup from her hand and kissed it and would have set it down; but she conjured him by
her life to smell it. So he smelt it and she said to him, "How deemest thou?" "Its smell is sweet," replied he; and she conjured him, by the life of the
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Commander of the Faithful, to taste it. So he put it to his mouth and she rose to him and made him drink; whereupon, "O princess of the fair," said
he, "this is none other than good." Quoth she, "So deem I. Hath not our Lord promised us wine in Paradise?" And he answered, "Yes. Quoth the
Most High, 'And rivers of wine, a delight to the drinkers.' (36) And we will drink it in this world and the world to come." She laughed and
emptying the cup, gave him to drink, and he said, "O princess of the fair, indeed thou art excusable in thy love for this." Then he took from her
another and another, till he became drunken and his talk waxed great and his prate..? ? ? ? ? The sable torrent of her locks falls down unto her hips;
Beware the serpents of her curls, I counsel thee, beware!.Quoth the cook, 'Nothing will serve but I must slay thee, O fellow; for, if I spare thee, I
shall myself be slain.' But Selim said, 'O my brother, I will counsel thee somewhat (74) other than this.' 'What is it?' asked the cook. 'Say and be
brief, ere I cut thy throat' And Selim said, '[Do thou suffer me to live and] keep me, that I may be a servant unto thee, and I will work at a craft, of
the crafts of the skilled workmen, wherefrom there shall return to thee every day two dinars.' Quoth the cook, 'What is the craft?' and Selim said,
'The cutting [and polishing] of jewels.'.73. Mohammed el Amin and Jaafer ben el Hadi dclvii.Barmecides, Haroun er Reshid and the Woman of the,
i. 57..Meanwhile, the wind carried the two children [out to sea and thence driving them] towards the land, cast them up on the sea-shore. As for one
of them, a company of the guards of the king of those parts found him and carried him to their master, who marvelled at him with an exceeding
wonderment and adopted him to his son, giving out to the folk that he was his [very] son, whom he had hidden, (106) of his love for him. So the
folk rejoiced in him with an exceeding joy, for the king's sake, and the latter appointed him his heir-apparent and the inheritor of his kingdom. On
this wise, a number of years passed, till the king died and they crowned the youth king in his room. So he sat down on the throne of his kingship
and his estate flourished and his affairs prospered..? ? ? ? ? y. The foul-favoured Man and his Fair Wife dccccxviii.Calcutta (1814-18) Text..To his
beloved one the lover's heart's inclined, iii. 22..When his sister Selma heard what he said, she could no longer contain herself, but cast herself upon
him and discovered to him her case. When he knew her, he threw himself upon her [and lay without life] awhile; after which he came to himself
and said, 'Praised be God, the Bountiful, the Beneficent!' Then they complained to each other of that which they had suffered for the anguish of
separation, whilst Selim's wife abode wondered at this and Selma's patience and constancy pleased her. So she saluted her and thanked her for her
fashion, saying, 'By Allah, O my lady, all that we are in of gladness is of thy blessing alone; so praised be God who hath vouchsafed us thy sight!'
Then they abode all three in joy and happiness and delight three days, sequestered from the folk; and it was bruited abroad in the city that the king
had found his brother, who was lost years agone..? ? ? ? ? Haste not to that thou dost desire, for haste is still unblest; Be merciful to men, as thou on
mercy reckonest;.? ? ? ? ? In every halting-place like Joseph (17) she appears And he in every stead with Jacob's grief (18) is pined..When the king
heard his chamberlain's story, he was confounded and abashed and said to him, 'Abide on thy wonted service and till thy land, for that the lion
entered it, but marred it not, and he will never more return thither.' (61) Then he bestowed on him a dress of honour and made him a sumptuous
present; and the man returned to his wife and people, rejoicing and glad, for that his heart was set at rest concerning his wife. Nor," added the
vizier, "O king of the age, is this rarer or more extraordinary than the story of the fair and lovely woman, endowed with amorous grace, with the
foul-favoured man.".Meanwhile Shah Khatoun went in to the king's son and conceived by him and bore a son, as he were the resplendent moon.
When Belehwan saw this that had betided his brother, jealousy and envy overcame him; so he went in one night to his father's house and coming to
his brother's lodging, saw the nurse sleeping at the chamber-door, with the cradle before her and therein his brother's child asleep. Belehwan stood
by him and fell to looking upon his face, the radiance whereof was as that of the moon, and Satan insinuated himself into his heart, so that he
bethought himself and said, 'Why is not this child mine? Indeed, I am worthier of him than my brother, [yea], and of the damsel and the kingship.'
Then envy got the better of him and anger spurred him, so that he took out a knife and setting it to the child's gullet, cut his throat and would have
severed his windpipe..Then they went to the youth and said to him, 'Know that the king thanketh thee for thy dealing yesternight and exceedeth in
[praise of] thy good deed;' and they prompted him to do the like again. So, when the next night came, the king abode on wake; watching the youth;
and as for the latter, he went to the door of the pavilion and drawing his sword, stood in the doorway. When the king saw him do thus, he was sore
disquieted and bade seize him and said to him, 'Is this my requital from thee? I showed thee favour more than any else and thou wouldst do with me
this vile deed.' Then arose two of the king's servants and said to him, 'O our lord, if thou command it, we will strike off his head.' But the king said,
'Haste in slaying is a vile thing, for it (107) is a grave matter; the quick we can slay, but the slain we cannot quicken, and needs must we look to the
issue of affairs. The slaying of this [youth] will not escape us.' (108) Therewith he bade imprison him, whilst he himself returned [to the city] and
despatching his occasions, went forth to the chase..Azadbekht and his Son, History of King, i. 61.Accordingly, he made a banquet, and stationing
himself in the man's way, invited him and carried him to his house, where they sat down and ate and drank and abode in discourse. Presently, the
young man said to the other, 'I hear that thou hast with thee a slave-girl, whom thou desirest to sell.' And he answered, saying, 'By Allah, O my
lord, I have no mind to sell her!' Quoth the youth, 'I hear that she cost thee a thousand dinars, and I will give thee six hundred, to boot.' And the
other said, 'I sell her to thee [at that price].' So they fetched notaries, who drew up the contract of sale, and the young man counted out to the girl's
master half the purchase money, saying, 'Let her be with thee till I complete to thee the rest of the price and take my slave-girl.' The other
consented to this and took of him a bond for the rest of the money, and the girl abode with her master, on deposit..Presently, El Abbas, son of King
El Aziz, lord of the land of Yemen and Zebidoun (55) and Mecca (which God increase in honour and brightness and beauty!), heard of her; and he
was of the great ones of Mecca and the Hejaz (56) and was a youth without hair on his cheeks. So he presented himself one day in his father's
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sitting-chamber, (57) whereupon the folk made way for him and the king seated him on a chair of red gold, set with pearls and jewels. The prince
sat, with his head bowed to the ground, and spoke not to any; whereby his father knew that his breast was straitened and bade the boon-companions
and men of wit relate marvellous histories, such as beseem the assemblies of kings; nor was there one of them but spoke forth the goodliest of that
which was with him; but El Abbas still abode with his head bowed down. Then the king bade his session-mates withdraw, and when the chamber
was void, he looked at his son and said to him, "By Allah, thou rejoicest me with thy coming in to me and chagrinest me for that thou payest no
heed to any of the session-mates nor of the boon-companions. What is the cause of this?".Still by your ruined camp a dweller I abide, ii. 209..62.
Aboulaswed and his Squinting Slave-girl dcli.The Eleventh Night of the Month..? ? ? ? ? b. The Fakir and his Pot of Butter dcx.? ? ? ? ? Let destiny
with loosened rein its course appointed fare And lie thou down to sleep by night, with heart devoid of care;.Accordingly, they all went in to the
king one day (and Abou Temam was present among them,) and mentioned the affair of the damsel, the king's daughter of the Turks, and enlarged
upon her charms, till the king's heart was taken with her and he said to them, 'We will send one to demand her in marriage for us; but who shall be
our messenger?' Quoth the viziers, 'There is none for this business but Abou Temam, by reason of his wit and good breeding;' and the king said,
'Indeed, even as ye say, none is fitting for this affair but he.' Then he turned to Abou Temam and said to him, 'Wilt thou not go with my message
and seek me [in marriage] the king's daughter of the Turks?' and he answered, 'Hearkening and obedience, O king.'.Then she came down from the
tree and rent her clothes and said, 'O villain, if these be thy dealings with me before my eyes, how dost thou when thou art absent from me?' Quoth
he, 'What aileth thee?' and she said, 'I saw thee swive the woman before my very eyes.' 'Not so, by Allah!' cried he. 'But hold thy peace till I go up
and see.' So he climbed the tree and no sooner did he begin to do so than up came the lover [from his hiding-place] and taking the woman by the
legs, [fell to swiving her]. When the husband came to the top of the tree, he looked and beheld a man swiving his wife. So he said, 'O strumpet,
what doings are these?' And he made haste to come down from the tree to the ground; [but meanwhile the lover had returned to his hiding- place]
and his wife said to him, 'What sawest thou?' 'I saw a man swive thee,' answered he; and she said, 'Thou liest; thou sawest nought and sayst this but
of conjecture.'.Shah Bekht and his Vizier Er Rehwan, King, i. 215..? ? ? ? ? The dwellings, indeed, one and all, I adorned, Bewildered and dazed
with delight at your view;.? ? ? ? ? I supplicate Him, who parted us and doomed Our separation, that we may meet again..As for Zubeideh, she
went in to the Khalif and talked with him awhile; then she fell to kissing him between the eyes and on his hand and asked him that which she had
promised Sitt el Milah, saying, "O Commander of the Faithful, I doubt me her lord is not found in this world; but, if she go about in quest of him
and find him not, her hopes will be cut off and her mind will be set at rest and she will sport and laugh; for that, what while she abideth in hope, she
will never cease from her frowardness." And she gave not over cajoling him till he gave Sitt el Milah leave to go forth and make search for her lord
a month's space and ordered her an eunuch to attend her and bade the paymaster [of the household] give her all she needed, were it a thousand
dirhems a day or more. So the Lady Zubeideh arose and returning to her palace, sent for Sitt el Milah and acquainted her with that which had
passed [between herself and the Khalif]; whereupon she kissed her hand and thanked her and called down blessings on her..When the boy saw what
the treasure-seeker had done with him he committed his affair to God (extolled be His perfection and exalted be He!) and abode perplexed
concerning his case and said, 'How bitter is this death!' For that indeed the world was darkened on him and the pit was blinded to him. So he fell
a-weeping and saying, 'I was delivered from the lion and the thieves and now is my death [appointed to be] in this pit, where I shall die lingeringly.'
And he abode confounded and looked for nothing but death. As he pondered [his affair], behold, he heard a sound of water running with a mighty
noise; so he arose and walked in the pit, following after the sound, till he came to a corner and heard the mighty running of water. So he laid his ear
to the sound of the current and hearing it a great strength, said in himself, 'This is the running of a mighty water and needs must I die in this place,
be it to-day or to-morrow; so I will cast myself into the water and not die a lingering death in this pit.'.The company marvelled at the generosity of
this man and his clemency (152) and courtesy, and the Sultan said, 'Tell us another of thy stories.' (153) 'It is well,' answered the officer, 'They
avouch that.Men and our Lord Jesus, The Three, i. 282..When Sindbad the Sailor had made an end of his story, he bade his servant give the porter
an hundred mithcals of gold and said to him, "How now, my brother! Hast ever in the world heard of one whom such calamities have betided as
have betided me and hath any suffered that which I have suffered of afflictions or undergone that which I have undergone of hardships? Wherefore
it behoveth that I have these pleasures in requital of that which I have undergone of travail and humiliations." So the porter came forward and
kissing the merchant's hands, said to him, "O my lord, thou hast indeed suffered grievous perils and hast well deserved these bounteous favours
[that God hath vouchsafed thee]. Abide, then, O my lord, in thy delights and put away from thee [the remembrance of] thy troubles; and may God
the Most High crown thine enjoyments with perfection and accomplish thy days in pleasance until the hour of thine admission [to His mercy]!".The
Khalif assigned them pensions and allowances and as for Noureddin, his father brought him those riches and his wealth waxed and his case was
goodly, till he became the richest of the folk of his time in Baghdad and left not the presence of the Commander of the Faithful night or day.
Moreover, he was vouchsafed children by Sitt el Milah, and he ceased not to live the most delightsome of lives, he and she and his father and
mother, a while of time, till Aboulhusn sickened of a sore sickness and was admitted to the mercy of God the Most High. After awhile, his mother
died also and he carried them forth and shrouded them and buried and made them expiations and nativities. (45) Then his children grew up and
became like unto moons, and he reared them in splendour and fondness, what while his wealth waxed and his case flourished. He ceased not to pay
frequent visits to the Commander of the Faithful, he and his children and his slave-girl Sitt el Milah, and they abode, he and they, in all solace of
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life and prosperity till there came to them the Destroyer of Delights and the Sunderer of Companies; and extolled be the perfection of the Abiding
One, the Eternal! This is all that hath come down to us of their story..119. The Shipwrecked Woman and her Child cccclxvi.? ? ? ? ? My heart with
yearning is ever torn and tortured without cease, Nor can my lids lay hold on sleep, that Sees from them away..?STORY OF THE RICH MAN
AND HIS WASTEFUL SON..Now there was in the house a fair singing-girl and when she saw the singer pinioned and bound to the tree, she
waited till the Persian lay down on his couch, when she arose and going to the singer, fell to condoling with him over what had betided him and
ogling him and handling his yard and rubbing it, till it rose on end. Then said she to him, 'Do thou swive me and I will loose thy bonds, lest he
return and beat thee again; for he purposeth thee evil.' Quoth he, 'Loose me and I will do.' But she said, 'I fear that, [if I loose thee], thou wilt not
do. But I will do, and thou standing; and when I have done, I will loose thee.' So saying, she pulled up her clothes and sitting down on the singer's
yard, fell to going and coming..? ? ? ? ? a. The King and his Vizier's Wife dlxxviii.Presently, Jesus, son of Mary (on whom be peace!) passed by
and seeing this, besought God the Most High for tidings of their case; so He told him what had betided them, whereat great was his wonderment
and he related to his disciples what he had seen. Quoth one of them, 'O Spirit of God, (251) nought resembleth this but my own story.' 'How so?'
asked Jesus, and the other said,.The old man betook himself to the city, as she bade him, and enquired for the money-changer, to whom they
directed him. So he gave him the ring and the letter, which when he saw, he kissed the letter and breaking it open, read it and apprehended its
purport. Then he repaired to the market and buying all that she bade him, laid it in a porter's basket and bade him go with the old man. So the latter
took him and went with him to the mosque, where he relieved him of his burden and carried the meats in to Sitt el Milah. She seated him by her
side and they ate, he and she, of those rich meats, till they were satisfied, when the old man rose and removed the food from before her..? ? ? ? ? O
thou my inclining to love him that blamest, Shall lovers be blamed for the errors of Fate?.The Twenty-Second Night of the Month..Presently a
villager passed by [the pit and finding] her [alive,] carried her to his house and tended her, [till she recovered]. Now, he had a son, and when the
young man saw her, he loved her and besought her of herself; but she refused and consented not to him, whereupon he redoubled in love and
longing and despite prompted him to suborn a youth of the people of his village and agree with him that he should come by night and take
somewhat from his father's house and that, when he was discovered, he should say that she was of accord with him in this and avouch that she was
his mistress and had been stoned on his account in the city. So he did this and coming by night to the villager's house, stole therefrom goods and
clothes; whereupon the old man awoke and seizing the thief, bound him fast and beat him, to make him confess. So he confessed against the
woman that she had prompted him to this and that he was her lover from the city. The news was bruited abroad and the people of the city
assembled to put her to death; but the old man, with whom she was, forbade them and said, 'I brought this woman hither, coveting the recompense
[of God,] and I know not [the truth of] that which is said of her and will not suffer any to hurt her.' Then he gave her a thousand dirhems, by way of
alms, and put her forth of the village. As for the thief, he was imprisoned for some days; after which the folk interceded for him with the old man,
saying, 'This is a youth and indeed he erred;' and he released him..? ? ? ? ? a. The Cat and the Mouse dccoc.When the boy grew up, his father feared
for him from poverty and change of case, so he said to him, 'Dear my son, know that in my youth I wronged my brothers in the matter of our
father's good, and I see thee in weal; but, if thou [come to] need, ask not of one of them nor of any other, for I have laid up for thee in yonder
chamber a treasure; but do not thou open it until thou come to lack thy day's food.' Then he died, and his wealth, which was a great matter, fell to
his son. The young man had not patience to wait till he had made an end of that which was with him, but rose and opened the chamber, and behold,
it was [empty and its walls were] whitened, and in its midst was a rope hanging down and half a score bricks, one upon another, and a scroll,
wherein was written, 'Needs must death betide; so hang thyself and beg not of any, but kick away the bricks, so there may be no escape (225) for
thee, and thou shall be at rest from the exultation of enemies and enviers and the bitterness of poverty.'."There was once a merchant named Abou
Temam, and he was a man of understanding and good breeding, quick-witted and truthful in all his affairs, and he had wealth galore. Now there
was in his land an unjust king and a jealous, and Abou Temam feared for his wealth from this king and said, 'I will remove hence to another place
where I shall not be in fear.' So he made for the city of Ilan Shah and built himself a palace therein and transporting his wealth thither, took up his
abode there. Presently, the news of him reached King Ilan Shah; so he sent to bid him to his presence and said to him, 'We know of thy coming to
us and thine entry under our allegiance, and indeed we have heard of thine excellence and wit and generosity; so welcome to thee and fair
welcome! The land is thy land and at thy commandment, and whatsoever occasion thou hast unto us, it is [already] accomplished unto thee; and it
behoveth that thou be near our person and of our assembly.' Abou Temam prostrated himself to the king and said to him, 'O king, I will serve thee
with my wealth and my life, but do thou excuse me from nearness unto thee, for that, [if I took service about thy person], I should not be safe from
enemies and enviers.' Then he addressed himself to serve the king with presents and largesses, and the king saw him to be intelligent, well-bred and
of good counsel; so he committed to him the ordinance of his affairs and in his hand was the power to bind and loose..? ? ? ? ? a. The Christian
Broker's Story cvii.? ? ? ? ? A sun of beauty she appears to all who look on her, Glorious in arch and amorous grace, with coyness beautified;.One
day, there came a ship and in it a merchant from their own country, who knew them and rejoiced in them with an exceeding joy and clad them in
goodly apparel. Moreover, he acquainted them with the manner of the treachery that had been practised upon them and counselled them to return to
their own land, they and he with whom they had made friends, (254) assuring them that God the Most High would restore them to their former
estate. So the king returned and the folk joined themselves to him and he fell upon his brother and his vizier and took them and clapped them in
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prison..Now the uncle's son of the king of the city had aforetime disputed [the kingship] with him, and the people misliked the king; but God the
Most High decreed that he should get the better of his cousin. However, jealousy of him abode in his heart and he acquainted the vizier, who hid it
not and sent [him] money. Moreover, he fell to summoning [all strangers who came to the town], man after man, and questioning them of their
faith and their worldly estate, and whoso answered him not [to his liking], he took his good. (231) Now a certain wealthy man of the Muslims was
on a journey and it befell that he arrived at that city by night, unknowing what was to do, and coming to the ruin aforesaid, gave the old woman
money and said to her, 'No harm upon thee.' Whereupon she lifted up her voice and prayed [for him], He set down his merchandise by her [and
abode with her] the rest of the night and the next day..? ? ? ? ? Indeed, your long estrangement hath caused my bowels yearn. Would God I were a
servant in waiting at your door!.? ? ? ? ? Lo, since the day I left you, O my masters, Life is not sweet, no aye my heart is light..Her verses pleased
the kings of the Jinn and they said, 'By Allah, thou sayst sooth!' Then she rose to her feet, with the lute in her hand, and played and sang, whilst the
Jinn and the Sheikh Aboultawaif danced. Then the latter came up to her and gave her a carbuncle he had taken from the hidden treasure of Japhet,
son of Noah (on whom be peace), and which was worth the kingdom of the world; its light was as the light of the sun and he said to her, 'Take this
and glorify thyself withal over (233) the people of the world.' She kissed his hand and rejoiced in the jewel and said, 'By Allah, this beseemeth
none but the Commander of the Faithful.'.? ? ? ? ? The wine was sweet to us to drink in pleasance and repose, And in a garden of the garths of
Paradise we lay,.15. The Cat and the Crow cl.Twelfth Officer's Story, The, ii. I79..When the morning morrowed, the people went seeking for him,
but found him not; and when the king knew this, he was perplexed concerning his affair and abode unknowing what he should do. Then he sought
for a vizier to fill his room, and the king's brother said, 'I have a vizier, a sufficient man.' 'Bring him to me,' said the king. So he brought him a man,
whom he set at the head of affairs; but he seized upon the kingdom and clapped the king in irons and made his brother king in his stead. The new
king gave himself up to all manner of wickedness, whereat the folk murmured and his vizier said to him, 'I fear lest the Indians take the old king
and restore him to the kingship and we both perish; wherefore, if we take him and cast him into the sea, we shall be at rest from him; and we will
publish among the folk that he is dead.' And they agreed upon this. So they took him up and carrying him out to sea, cast him in..King Shehriyar
marvelled at these things and Shehrzad said to him, "Thou marvelledst at that which befell thee on the part of women; yet hath there befallen the
kings of the Chosroes before thee what was more grievous than that which befell thee, and indeed I have set forth unto thee that which betided
khalifs and kings and others than they with their women, but the exposition is long and hearkening groweth tedious, and in this [that I have already
told thee] is sufficiency for the man of understanding and admonishment for the wise.".Khorassan, his Son and his Governor, Story of the Man of,
i. 218..On the morrow, the Commander of the Faithful sat [in his hall of audience] and his Vizier Jaafer ben Yehya the Barmecide came in to him;
whereupon he called to him, saying, "I would have thee bring me a youth who is lately come to Baghdad, hight [Sidi Noureddin Ali] the
Damascene." Quoth Jaafer, "Hearkening and obedience," and going forth in quest of the youth, sent to the markets and khans and caravanserais
three days' space, but found no trace of him, neither lit upon tidings of him. So on the fourth day he presented himself before the Khalif and said to
him, "O our lord, I have sought him these three days, but have not found him." Quoth Er Reshid, "Make ready letters to Damascus. Belike he hath
returned to his own land." So Jaafer wrote a letter and despatched it by a dromedary-courier to the city of Damascus; and they sought him there and
found him not..Thereat Queen Zelzeleh was moved to exceeding delight and bidding her treasuress bring a basket, wherein were fifty pairs of
bracelets and the like number of earrings, all of gold, set with jewels of price, the like whereof nor men nor Jinn possessed, and an hundred robes of
coloured brocade and an hundred thousand dinars, gave the whole to Tuhfeh. Then she passed the cup to her sister Sherareh, who had in her hand a
stalk of narcissus; so she took it from her and turning to Tuhfeh, said to her, 'O Tuhfeh, sing to me on this.' 'Hearkening and obedience,' answered
she and improvised and sang the following verses:.Officer's Story, The Ninth, ii. 167..75 El Fezl ben Rebiya (233) and the Old Bedouin
dclx.Officer's Story, The Seventh, ii. 150..All those who were present marvelled at this story with the utmost marvel, and the twelfth officer came
forward and said, 'I will tell you a pleasant trait that I had from a certain man, concerning an adventure that befell him with one of the thieves.
(Quoth he).53. King Kelyaad (231) of Hind and his Vizier Shimas dcix.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ba. The Envier and the Envied xlvi.? ? ? ? ? My juice
among kings is still drunken for wine And a present am I betwixt friends, young and old..117. The Righteousness of King Anoushirwan cccclxiv.?
? ? ? ? c. The Third Old Man's Story viii.Trust in God, Of, 114..? ? ? ? ? d. The Tailor's Story cxxxvii.102. The Apples of Paradise ccccxii.The old
man kissed his hand and went away; whereupon quoth Er Reshid to him, 'O Ishac, who is yonder man and what is his occasion?' 'O my lord,'
answered the other, 'this is a man called Said the Slave-dealer, and he it is who buyeth us slave-girls and mamelukes. (169) He avoucheth that with
him is a fair [slave-girl, a] lutanist, whom he hath withheld from sale, for that he could not fairly sell her till he had shown her to me.' 'Let us go to
him,' said the Khalif,'so we may look on her, by way of diversion, and see what is in the slave-dealer's barrack of slave-girls.' And Ishac answered,
'Commandment belongeth to God and to the Commander of the Faithful.' Then he went on before them and they followed in his track till they came
to the slave-dealer's barrack and found it high of building and spacious of continence, with sleeping-cells and chambers therein, after the number of
the slave-girls, and folk sitting upon the benches..? ? ? ? ? a. The Adventures of Beloukiya cccclxxxvi.Then he folded the letter and sealing it,
delivered it to the damsel, who took it and carried it to her mistress. When the princess read the letter and apprehended its contents, she said,
"Meseemeth he recalleth to me that which I did aforetime." Then she called for inkhorn and paper and wrote the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? What
strength have I solicitude and long desire to bear? Why art thou purposed to depart and leave me to despair?.There abode once, of old days and in
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bygone ages and times, in the city of Baghdad, the Abode of Peace, the Khalif Haroun er Reshid, and he had boon-companions and story-tellers, to
entertain him by night Among his boon-companions was a man called Abdallah ben Nan, who was high in favour with him and dear unto him, so
that he was not forgetful of him a single hour. Now it befell, by the ordinance of destiny, that it became manifest to Abdallah that he was grown of
little account with the Khalif and that he paid no heed unto him; nor, if he absented himself, did he enquire concerning him, as had been his wont.
This was grievous to Abdallah and he said in himself, "Verily, the heart of the Commander of the Faithful and his fashions are changed towards me
and nevermore shall I get of him that cordiality wherewith he was wont to entreat me." And this was distressful to him and concern waxed upon
him, so that he recited the following verses:.Now his parts and fashions pleased the Khalif and the excellence of his composition and his frankness,
and he said in himself, "I will assuredly make him my cup- companion and sitting-mate." So he rose forthright and saying to Mesrour, "Take him
up," [returned to the palace]. Accordingly, Mesrour took up Aboulhusn and carrying him to the palace of the Khalifate, set him down before Er
Reshid, who bade the slaves and slave- girls encompass him about, whilst he himself hid in a place where Aboulhusn could not see him..My
fortitude fails, my endeavour is vain, ii. 95..? ? ? ? ? d. The Lover's Trick against the Chaste Wife dcccclxxx.84. Dibil el Khuzai with the Lady and
Muslim ben el Welid dclxx.To return to his sister Selma. She awaited him till the last of the day, but he came not; and she awaited him a second
day and a third and a fourth, yet there came no news of him, wherefore she wept and beat with her hands on her breast and bethought her of her
affair and her strangerhood and her brother's absence; and she recited the following verses:.Fifth Officer's Story, The, ii. 144..? ? ? ? ? i. The
Woman who made her Husband sift Dust dlxxxii.[When the king heard his wife's words], it was as if he had been asleep and awoke; so he went
forth of the harem and bade slaughter fowls and dress meats of all kinds and colours. Moreover, he assembled all his retainers and let bring
sweetmeats and dessert and all that beseemeth unto kings' tables. Then he adorned his palace and despatched after El Abbas a man of the chief
officers of his household, who found him coming forth of the bath, clad in a doublet of fine goats' hair and over it a Baghdadi scarf; his waist was
girt with a Rustec (81) kerchief and on his head he wore a light turban of Damietta make..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..Presently, in came Mesrour the eunuch to him and saluted him and seeing Nuzhet el Fuad stretched
out, uncovered her face and said, "There is no god but God! Our sister Nuzhet el Fuad is dead. How sudden was the [stroke of] destiny! May God
have mercy on thee and acquit thee of responsibility!" Then he returned and related what had passed before the Khalif and the Lady Zubeideh, and
he laughing. "O accursed one,' said the Khalif, "is this a time for laughter? Tell us which is dead of them." "By Allah, O my lord," answered
Mesrour, "Aboulhusn is well and none is dead but Nuzhet el Fuad." Quoth the Khalif to Zubeideh, "Thou hast lost thy pavilion in thy play," and he
laughed at her and said to Mesrour, "O Mesrour, tell her what thou sawest." "Verily, O my lady," said the eunuch, "I ran without ceasing till I came
in to Aboulhusn in his house and found Nuzhet el Fuad lying dead and Aboulhusn sitting at her head, weeping. I saluted him and condoled with
him and sat down by his side and uncovered the face of Nuzhet el Fuad and saw her dead and her face swollen. So I said to him, 'Carry her out
forthright [to burial], so we may pray over her.' He answered, 'It is well;' and I left him to lay her out and came hither, that I might tell you the
news.".They tell that Haroun er Reshid was sitting one day to do away grievances, when there came up to him a woman and said to him, "O
Commander of the Faithful, may God accomplish thine affair and cause thee rejoice in that which He hath given thee and increase thee in
elevation! Indeed, thou hast done justice (85) and wrought equitably." (86) Quoth the Khalif to those who were present with him, "Know ye what
this woman meaneth by her saying?" And they answered, "Of a surety, she meaneth not otherwise than well, O Commander of the Faithful." "Nay,"
rejoined Haroun; "she purposeth only in this an imprecation against me. As for her saying, 'God accomplish thine affair!' she hath taken it from the
saying of the poet, 'When an affair is accomplished, its abatement (87) beginneth. Beware of cessation, whenas it is said, "It is accomplished."' As
for her saying 'God cause thee rejoice in that which He hath given thee,' she took it from the saying of God the Most High, 'Till, whenas they
rejoiced in that which they were given, we took them suddenly and lo, they were confounded!' (88) As for her saying, 'God increase thee in
elevation!' she took it from the saying of the poet, 'No bird flieth and riseth up on high, but, like as he flieth, he falleth.' And as for her saying,
'Indeed, thou hast done justice and wrought equitably,' it is from the saying of the Most High, '[If ye deviate (89) or lag behind or turn aside, verily,
God of that which ye do is aware;' (90) and] 'As for the transgressors,' (91) they are fuel for hell[-fire]." (92).One day as she sang before the
Commander of the Faithful, he was moved to exceeding delight, so that he took her and offered to kiss her hand; but she drew it away from him
and smote upon her lute and broke it and wept Er Reshid wiped away her tears and said, 'O desire of the heart, what is it maketh thee weep? May
God not cause an eye of thine to weep!' 'O my lord,' answered she, 'what am I that thou shouldst kiss my hand? Wilt thou have God punish me for
this and that my term should come to an end and my felicity pass away? For this is what none ever attained unto.' Quoth he, 'Well said, O Tuhfeh.
Know that thy rank in my esteem is mighty and for that which wondered me of what I saw of thee, I offered to do this, but I will not return unto the
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like thereof; so be of good heart and cheerful eye, for I have no desire for other than thyself and will not die but in the love of thee, and thou to me
art queen and mistress, to the exclusion of all humankind.' Therewith she fell to kissing his feet; and this her fashion pleased him, so that his love
for her redoubled and he became unable to brook an hour's severance from her..Reshid (Er), Ibn es Semmak and, i. 195..? ? ? ? ? Wherefore, by
Him who letteth waste my frame, have ruth on me And quench my yearning and the fires by passion in me fed..37. The Imam Abou Yousuf with
Er Reshid and Jaafer dlv.? ? ? ? ? g. The King's Son and the Ogress dlxxxi.When the vizier was ware that she was Arwa and heard her speech, he
knew that it behoved him not to lie and that nought would avail him but truth-speaking; so he bowed [his head] to the ground and wept and said,
'Whoso doth evil, needs must he abide it, though his day be prolonged. By Allah, I am he who hath sinned and transgressed, and nought prompted
me unto this but fear and overmastering desire and the affliction written upon my forehead; (118) and indeed this woman is pure and chaste and
free from all fault.' When King Dadbin heard this, he buffeted his face and said to his vizier, 'God slay thee! It is thou that hast parted me and my
wife and wronged me!' But Kisra the king said to him, 'God shall surely slay thee, for that thou hastenedst and lookedst not into thine affair and
knewest not the guilty from the guiltless. Hadst thou wrought deliberately, the false had been made manifest to thee from the true; so where was thy
judgment and thy sight?".When Aamir heard his lord's verses, he knew that he was a slave of love [and that she of whom he was enamoured abode]
in Baghdad. Then they fared on night and day, traversing plains and stony wastes, till they came in sight of Baghdad and lighted down in its
suburbs (66) and lay the night there. When they arose in the morning, they removed to the bank of the Tigris and there they encamped and
sojourned three days..It is told that there was once, in the city of Baghdad, a comely and well-bred youth, fair of face, tall of stature and slender of
shape. His name was Alaeddin and he was of the chiefs of the sons of the merchants and had a shop wherein he sold and bought One day, as he sat
in his shop, there passed by him a girl of the women of pleasure, (253) who raised her eyes and casting a glance at the young merchant, saw written
in a flowing hand on the forepart (254) of the door of his shop, these words, "VERILY, THERE IS NO CRAFT BUT MEN'S CRAFT,
FORASMUCH AS IT OVERCOMETH WOMEN'S CRAFT." When she beheld this, she was wroth and took counsel with herself, saying, "As my
head liveth, I will assuredly show him a trick of the tricks of women and prove the untruth of (255) this his inscription!".There was once a man of
the Arabs who had a number of sons, and amongst them a boy, never was seen a fairer than he of favour nor a more accomplished in loveliness, no,
nor a more perfect of wit. When he came to man's estate, his father married him to the daughter of one of his uncles, and she excelled not in beauty,
neither was she praiseworthy of attributes; wherefore she pleased not the youth, but he bore with her, for kinship's sake..So, on the morrow, she
made her ready and donning the costliest of apparel, adorned herself with the most magnificent of ornaments and the highest of price and stained
her hands with henna. Then she let down her tresses upon her shoulders and went forth, walking along with coquettish swimming gait and amorous
grace, followed by her slave-girls, till she came to the young merchant's shop and sitting down thereat, under colour of seeking stuffs, saluted him
and demanded of him somewhat of merchandise. So he brought out to her various kinds of stuffs and she took them and turned them over, talking
with him the while. Then said she to him, "Look at the goodliness of my shape and my symmetry. Seest thou in me any default?" And he answered,
"No, O my lady." "Is it lawful," continued she, "in any one that he should slander me and say that I am humpbacked?".The kings and all those who
were present rejoiced in this with an exceeding delight and the accursed Iblis came up to Tuhfeh and kissing her hand, said to her, 'There abideth
but little of the night; so do thou tarry with us till the morrow, when we will apply ourselves to the wedding (203) and the circumcision.' Then all
the Jinn went away, whereupon Tuhfeh rose to her feet and Iblis said, 'Go ye up with Tuhfeh to the garden for the rest of the night.' So Kemeriyeh
took her and carried her into the garden. Now this garden contained all manner birds, nightingale and mocking-bird and ringdove and curlew (204)
and other than these of all the kinds, and therein were all kinds of fruits. Its channels (205) were of gold and silver and the water thereof, as it broke
forth of its conduits, was like unto fleeing serpents' bellies, and indeed it was as it were the Garden of Eden. (206).Now I was drunken and my
clothes were drenched with the blood; and as I passed along the road, I met a thief. When he saw me, he knew me and said to me, "Harkye, such an
one!" "Well?" answered I, and he said, "What is that thou hast with thee?" So I acquainted him with the case and he took the head from me. Then
we went on till we came to the river, where he washed the head and considering it straitly, said, "By Allah, this is my brother, my father's son. and
he used to spunge upon the folk." Then he threw the head into the river. As for me, I was like a dead man [for fear]; but he said to me, "Fear not
neither grieve, for thou art quit of my brother's blood.".? ? ? ? ? Awaken, O ye sleepers all, and profit, whilst it's here By what's vouchsafed of
fortune fair and life untroubled, clear..Caution was the Cause of his Death, The Man whose, i 291..? ? ? ? ? A fair one, to idolaters if she herself
should show, They'd leave their idols and her face for only Lord would know;.Then he went on and presently there met him a third woodcutter and
he said to him, 'Pay what is due from thee.' And he answered, 'I will pay thee a dirhem when I enter the city; or take of me four danics (246) [now].'
Quoth the tither, 'I will not do it,' but the old man said to him, 'Take of him the four danics presently, for it is easy to take and hard to restore.' 'By
Allah,' quoth the tither, 'it is good!' and he arose and went on, crying out, at the top of his voice and saying, 'I have no power to-day [to do evil].'
Then he put off his clothes and went forth wandering at a venture, repenting unto his Lord. Nor," added the vizier, "is this story more extraordinary
than that of the thief who believed the woman and sought refuge with God against falling in with her like, by reason of her cunning contrivance for
herself.".? ? ? ? ? m. The Thirteenth Officer's Story dccccxxxix.136. The History ot Gherib and his Brother Agib dcxxiv.On like wise, O king,"
continued the youth, "whilst fortune was favourable to me, all that I did came to good; but now that it is grown contrary to me, everything turneth
against me.".140. Younus the Scribe and the Khalif Welid ben Sehl dclxxxiv.The eunuch fell a-weeping in the pit and the youth said to him, 'What
counterpunch-the-cultural-battles-over-heavyweight-prizefighting-in-the-american-west.pdf
Page 7/10

Counterpunch The Cultural Battles Over Heavyweight Prizefighting In The American West

is this weeping and what shall it profit here?' Quoth the eunuch, 'I weep not for fear of death, but of pity for thee and the sorriness of thy case and
because of thy mother's heart and for that which thou hast suffered of horrors and that thy death should be this abject death, after the endurance of
all manner stresses.' But the youth said, 'That which hath betided me was forewrit to me and that which is written none hath power to efface; and if
my term be advanced, none may avail to defer it.' (136) Then they passed that night and the following day and the next night and the next day [in
the pit], till they were weak with hunger and came near upon death and could but groan feebly..The king gave ear to her counsel and despatching
the eunuch for the mamelukes, assigned them a lodging and said to them, "Have patience, till the king give you tidings of your lord El Abbas."
When they heard his words, their eyes ran over with plenteous tears, of their much longing for the sight of their lord. Then the king bade the queen
enter the privy chamber (97) and let down the curtain (98) [before the door thereof]. So she did this and he summoned them to his presence. When
they stood before him, they kissed the earth, to do him worship, and showed forth their breeding (99) and magnified his dignity. He bade them sit,
but they refused, till he conjured them by their lord El Abbas. So they sat down and he caused set before them food of various kinds and fruits and
sweetmeats. Now within the Lady Afifeh's palace was an underground way communicating with the palace of the princess Mariyeh. So the queen
sent after her and she came to her, whereupon she made her stand behind the curtain and gave her to know that El Abbas was the king's son of
Yemen and that these were his mamelukes. Moreover, she told her that the prince's father had levied his troops and was come with his army in
quest of him and that he had pitched his camp in the Green Meadow and despatched these mamelukes to make enquiry of their lord. So Mariyeh
abode looking upon them and upon their beauty and grace and the goodliness of their apparel, till they had eaten their fill of food and the tables
were removed; whereupon the king recounted to them the story of El Abbas and they took leave of him and went away..? ? ? ? ? t. The Sandalwood
Merchant and the Sharpers dccccxcviii.? ? ? ? ? For love with your presence grows sweet, untroubled and life is serene And the star of our fortune
burns bright, that clouds in your absence did veil.
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