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? ? ? ? ? I view her with yearning eyes and she seems to me A moon of the summer, set in a winter's night..? ? ? ? ? Your coming to-me-ward,
indeed, with "Welcome! fair welcome!" I hail. Your sight to me gladness doth bring and banisheth sorrow and bale;.At this I trembled and replied,
'By the Most Great God, O my lord, I have taken a loathing to travel, and whenas any maketh mention to me of travel by sea or otherwise, I am like
to swoon for affright, by reason of that which hath befallen me and what I have suffered of hardships and perils. Indeed, I have no jot of inclination
left for this, and I have sworn never again to leave Baghdad.' And I related to him all that had befallen me, first and last; whereat he marvelled
exceedingly and said, 'By the Most Great God, O Sindbad, never was heard from time immemorial of one whom there betided that which hath
betided thee and well may it behove thee never again to mention travel! But for my sake go thou this once and carry my letter to the King of
Serendib and return in haste, if it be the will of God the Most High, so we may not remain indebted to the king for favour and courtesy.' And I
answered him with 'Hearkening and obedience,' for that I dared not gainsay his commandment.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? eb. Story of the Barber's Second
Brother xxxi.Dadbin (King) and his Viziers, Story of, i. 104..Now there was a ruined building hard by and he climbed up on to a high wall and
gave not over clambering hither and thither, of the excess of his carefulness, till his feet betrayed him and he slipped [and fell] to the bottom and
died, whilst his companions arose in the morning in health [and weal]. Now, if he had overmastered his corrupt (259) judgment and submitted
himself to fate and fortune fore-ordained, it had been safer and better [for him]; but he made light of the folk and belittled their wit and was not
content to take example by them; for his soul whispered him that he was a man of understanding and he imagined that, if he abode with them, he
would perish; so his folly cast him into perdition. Nor," added the vizier, "is this more extraordinary than the story of the man who was lavish of his
house and his victual to one whom he knew not".There came to a king of the kings, in his old age, a son, who grew up comely, quick-witted and
intelligent, and when he came to years of discretion and became a young man, his father said to him, 'Take this kingdom and govern it in my stead,
for I desire to flee [from the world] to God the Most High and don the gown of wool and give myself up to devotion.' Quoth the prince, 'And I also
desire to take refuge with God the Most High.' And the king said, 'Arise, let us flee forth and make for the mountains and worship in them, for
shamefastness before God the Most High.'.IBN ES SEMMAK AND ER RESHID. (161).46. The Loves of Budour and Jubeir ben Umeir
dlxxxvii.137. Otbeh and Reyya dclxxx.Awhile after this, two merchants presented themselves to the king with two horses, and one said, 'I ask a
thousand dinars for my horse,' and the other, 'I seek five thousand for mine.' Quoth the cook, 'We have experienced the old man's just judgment;
what deemeth the king of fetching him?' So the king bade fetch him, and when he saw the two horses, he said, 'This one is worth a thousand and the
other two thousand dinars.' Quoth the folk, 'This [horse that thou judgeth the lesser worth] is an evident thoroughbred and he is younger and swifter
and more compact of limb than the other, ay, and finer of head and clearer of skin and colour. What token, then, hast thou of the truth of thy
saying?' And the old man said, 'This ye say is all true, but his sire is old and this other is the son of a young horse. Now, when the son of an old
horse standeth still [to rest,] his breath returneth not to him and his rider falleth into the hand of him who followeth after him; but the son of a
young horse, if thou put him to speed and make him run, [then check him] and alight from off him, thou wilt find him untired, by reason of his
robustness.'.25. Maan ben Zaideh and the Bedouin cclxxi.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,.So she gave him the lute and he forewent her, till he came to the house of easance, and behold, therein was a door and a stairway. When
Tuhfeh saw this, her reason fled; but Iblis cheered her with discourse. Then he descended the stair and she followed him to the bottom thereof,
where she found a passage and they fared on therein, till they came to a horse standing, Teady saddled and bridled and accoutred. Quoth Iblis,
'[Mount], in the name of God, O my lady Tuhfeh;' and he held the stirrup for her. So she mounted and the horse shook under her and putting forth
wings, flew up with her, whilst the old man flew by her side; whereat she was affrighted and clung to the pummel of the saddle; nor was it but an
hour ere they came to a fair green meadow, fresh-flowered as if the soil thereof were a goodly robe, embroidered with all manner colours..? ? ? ? ?
And dar'dst, O dweller in the tents, to lift thine eyes to me, Hoping by stress to win of me the amorous delight,.El Abbas from Akil his stead is
come again, iii. 108..? ? ? ? ? And whenas the dogs at a fountain have lapped, The lions to drink of the water forbear.".When the Khalif heard this,
her speech pleased him and he strained her to his bosom. Then he went forth from her and locked the door upon her, as before; whereupon she took
the book and sat looking in it awhile. Presently, she laid it down and taking the lute, tightened its strings. Then she smote thereon, after a wondrous
fashion, such as would have moved inanimate things [to delight], and fell to singing marvellous melodies and chanting the following
verses:."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
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city.".The king read the letter and said to Abou Temam, "We will do what behoveth in the matter; but, O Abou Temam, needs must thou see my
daughter and she thee, and needs must thou hear her speech and she thine.' So saying, he sent him to the lodging of the princess, who had had
notice of this; so that they had adorned her sitting-chamber with the costliest that might be of utensils of gold and silver and the like, and she seated
herself on a throne of gold, clad in the most sumptuous of royal robes and ornaments. When Abou Temam entered, he bethought himself and said,
'The wise say, he who restraineth his sight shall suffer no evil and he who guardeth his tongue shall hear nought of foul, and he who keepeth watch
over his hand, it shall be prolonged and not curtailed.' (121) So he entered and seating himself on the ground, [cast down his eyes and] covered his
hands and feet with his dress. (122) Quoth the king's daughter to him, 'Lift thy head, O Abou Temam, and look on me and speak with me.' But he
spoke not neither raised his head, and she continued, 'They sent thee but that thou mightest look on me and speak with me, and behold, thou
speakest not at all. Take of these pearls that be around thee and of these jewels and gold and silver. But he put not forth his hand unto aught, and
when she saw that he paid no heed to anything, she was angry and said, 'They have sent me a messenger, blind, dumb and deaf.'.So she donned a
devotee's habit and betaking herself to the goldsmith, said to him, 'To whom belongeth the bracelet that is in the king's hand?' Quoth he, 'It
belongeth to a man, a stranger, who hath bought him a slave-girl from this city and lodgeth with her in such a place.' So the old woman repaired to
the young man's house and knocked at the door. The damsel opened to her and seeing her clad in devotee's apparel, (184) saluted her and said to
her, ' Belike thou hast an occasion with us?' 'Yes,' answered the old woman; 'I desire privacy and ablution.' (185) Quoth the girl, 'Enter.' So she
entered and did her occasion and made the ablution and prayed. Then she brought out a rosary and began to tell her beads thereon, and the damsel
said to her, 'Whence comest thou, O pilgrim?' (186) Quoth she '[I come] from [visiting] the Idol (187) of the Absent in such a church. (188) There
standeth up no woman [to prayer] before him, who hath an absent friend and discovereth to him her need, but he acquainteth her with her case and
giveth her tidings of her absent one.' 'O pilgrim,' said the damsel, 'we have an absent one, and my lord's heart cleaveth to him and I desire to go to
the idol and question him of him.' Quoth the old woman, '[Wait] till to-morrow and ask leave of thy husband, and I will come to thee and go with
thee in weal.'.Then said she to him, "O chief of the kings, the wise say, 'The kingship is a building, whereof the troops are the foundation,' and
whenas the foundation is strong, the building endureth; wherefore it behoveth the king to strengthen the foundation, for that they say, 'Whenas the
foundation is weak, the building falleth.' On like wise it behoveth the king to care for his troops and do justice among his subjects, even as the
owner of the garden careth for his trees and cutteth away the weeds that have no profit in them; and so it behoveth the king to look into the affairs
of his subjects and fend off oppression from them. As for thee, O king," continued Shehrzad, "it behoveth thee that thy vizier be virtuous and
versed in the knowledge of the affairs of the folk and the common people; and indeed God the Most High hath named his name (166) in the history
of Moses (on whom be peace!) whenas He saith, [Quoth Moses] 'And make me a vizier of my people, Aaron [my brother]. (167) Could a vizier
have been dispensed withal, Moses ben Imran had been worthier [than any of this dispensation]. (168).? ? ? ? ? Drink of the first-run wine, that
shows as very flame it were, When from the pitcher 'tis outpoured, or ere the day appear..(Conclusion).? ? ? ? ? c. The Third Voyage of Sindbad the
Sailor.Therewithal the cook equipped his brother and freighting him a ship, embarked therein merchandise. Then he committed Selim unto him and
they set out and departed with the ship. God decreed them safety, so that they arrived [in due course] at the first city [of the land of Hind], the
which is known as El Mensoureh, and cast anchor there. Now the king of that city had died, leaving a daughter and a widow, who was the
quickest-witted of women and gave out that the girl was a boy, so that the kingship might be stablished unto them. The troops and the amirs
doubted not but that the case was as she avouched and that the princess was a male child; so they obeyed her and the queen mother took order for
the matter and used to dress the girl in man's apparel and seat her on the throne of the kingship, so that the folk might see her. Accordingly, the
grandees of the kingdom and the chief officers of the realm used to go in to her and salute her and do her service and go away, nothing doubting but
she was a boy..Therewithal, O my brother, the locust fell to going round about among the company of the birds, but saw nought resembling the
hawk in bulk and body save the kite and deemed well of her. So she brought the hawk and the kite together and counselled the former to make
friends with the latter. Now it chanced that the hawk fell sick and the kite abode with him a long while [and tended him] till he recovered and
became whole and strong; wherefore he thanked her [and she departed from him]. But after awhile the hawk's sickness returned to him and he
needed the kite's succour. So the locust went out from him and was absent from him a day, after which she returned to him with a[nother] locust,
(53) saying, "I have brought thee this one." When the hawk saw her, he said, "God requite thee with good! Indeed, thou hast done well in the quest
and hast been subtle in the choice.".The messenger wished him joy of the bath and exceeded in doing him worship. Then he said to him, "The king
biddeth thee in weal." (82) "Hearkening and obedience," answered El Abbas and accompanied the messenger to the king's palace.."There was once
a man of Khorassan and he had a son, whose improvement he ardently desired; but the young man sought to be alone and to remove himself from
his father's eye, so he might give himself up to pleasance and delight. So he sought of his father [leave to make] the pilgrimage to the Holy House
of God and to visit the tomb of the Prophet (whom God bless and keep!). Now between them and Mecca was a journey of five hundred parasangs;
but his father could not gainsay him, for that the law of God made this (178) incumbent on him and because of that which he hoped for him of
improvement [therefrom]. So he joined unto him a governor, in whom he trusted, and gave him much money and took leave of him. The son set out
on the holy pilgrimage (179) with the governor and abode on that wise, spending freely and using not thrift..? ? ? ? ? All, all, for thy sweet sake, I
left; ay, I forsook Aziz, my sire, and those akin to me that hight.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? eb. Story of the Barber's Second Brother cxlviii.On this wise they
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did three times, and every time [he climbed the tree] the lover came up out of the underground place and bestrode her, whilst her husband looked
on and she still said, 'O liar, seest thou aught?' 'Yes,' would he answer and came down in haste, but saw no one and she said to him, 'By my life,
look and say nought but the truth!' Then said he to her, 'Arise, let us depart this place, (234) for it is full of Jinn and Marids.' [So they returned to
their house] and passed the night [there] and the man arose in the morning, assured that this was all but imagination and illusion. And so the lover
accomplished his desire. (235) Nor, O king of the age," added the vizier, "is this more extraordinary than the story of the king and the tither.".So
she did this and fair fortune aided her and the Divine favour was vouchsafed unto her and she discovered her intent to her father, who forbade her
therefrom, fearing her slaughter. However, she repeated her speech to him a second and a third time, but he consented not. Then he cited unto her a
parable, that should deter her, and she cited him a parable in answer to his, and the talk was prolonged between them and the adducing of instances,
till her father saw that he availed not to turn her from her purpose and she said to him, 'Needs must I marry the king, so haply I may be a sacrifice
for the children of the Muslims; either I shall turn him from this his heresy or I shall die.' When the vizier despaired of dissuading her, he went up
to the king and acquainted him with the case, saying, 'I have a daughter and she desireth to give herself to the king.' Quoth the king, 'How can thy
soul consent unto this, seeing that thou knowest I lie but one night with a girl and when I arise on the morrow, I put her to death, and it is thou who
slayest her, and thou hast done this again and again?' 'Know, O king,' answered the vizier, 'that I have set forth all this to her, yet consented she not
unto aught, but needs must she have thy company and still chooseth to come to thee and present herself before thee, notwithstanding that I have
cited to her the sayings of the sages; but she hath answered me to the contrary thereof with more than that which I said to her.' And the king said,
'Bring her to me this night and to-morrow morning come thou and take her and put her to death; and by Allah, an thou slay her not, I will slay thee
and her also!'.Then they betook themselves to two boys affected to the [special] service of the king, who slept not but on their knee, (125) and they
lay at his head, for that they were his pages of the chamber, and gave them each a thousand dinars of gold, saying, 'We desire of you that ye do
somewhat for us and take this gold as a provision against your occasion.' Quoth the boys, 'What is it ye would have us do?' And the viziers
answered, 'This Abou Temam hath marred our affairs for us, and if his case abide on this wise, he will estrange us all from the king's favour; and
what we desire of you is that, when ye are alone with the king and he leaneth back, as he were asleep, one of you say to his fellow, "Verily, the
king hath taken Abou Temam into his especial favour and hath advanced him to high rank with him, yet is he a transgressor against the king's
honour and an accursed one." Then let the other of you ask, "And what is his transgression?" And the first make answer, "He outrageth the king's
honour and saith, 'The King of Turkestan was used, whenas one went to him to seek his daughter in marriage, to slay him; but me he spared, for
that she took a liking to me, and by reason of this he sent her hither, because she loved me.'" Then let his fellow say, "Knowest thou this for truth?"
And the other reply, "By Allah, this is well known unto all the folk, but, of their fear of the king, they dare not bespeak him thereof; and as often as
the king is absent a-hunting or on a journey, Abou Temam comes to her and is private with her."' And the boys answered, 'We will say this.'.? ? ? ?
? O skinker of the wine of woe, turn from a love-sick maid, Who drinks her tears still, night and morn, thy bitter-flavoured bowl..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..It befell one day that the king had occasion
to make a journey; so he called his Vizier Kardan and said to him, 'I have a trust to commit to thy care, and it is yonder damsel, my wife, the
daughter of the Vizier [Zourkhan], and I desire that thou keep her and guard her thyself, for that there is not in the world aught dearer to me than
she.' Quoth Kardan in himself, 'Of a truth, the king honoureth me with an exceeding honour [in entrusting me] with this damsel.' And he answered
'With all my heart.'.140. Younus the Scribe and the Khalif Welid ben Sehl dclxxxiv.Now this vizier had many enemies, who envied him his high
place and still sought to do him hurt, but found no way thereunto, and God, in His fore-knowledge and His fore-ordinance from time immemorial,
decreed that the king dreamt that the Vizier Er Rehwan gave him a fruit from off a tree and he ate it and died. So he awoke, affrighted and troubled,
and when the vizier had presented himself before him [and withdrawn] and the king was alone with those in whom he trusted, he related to them
his dream and they counselled him to send for the astrologers and interpreters [of dreams] and commended to him a sage, for whose skill and
wisdom they vouched. So the king sent for him and entreated him with honour and made him draw near to himself. Now there had been private
with the sage in question a company of the vizier's enemies, who besought him to slander the vizier to the king and counsel him to put him to death,
in consideration of that which they promised him of wealth galore; and he agreed with them of this and told the king that the vizier would slay him
in the course of the [ensuing] month and bade him hasten to put him to death, else would he surely slay him..King, The Old Woman, the Merchant
and the, i. 265..The eunuch heard the smiting of the lute within the chamber and said, 'By Allah, that is my lady Tuhfeh's touch!' So he arose and
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went, as he were a madman, falling down and rising up, till he came to the eunuch on guard at the door at the Commander of the Faithful and found
him sitting. When the latter saw him, and he like a madman, falling down and rising up, he said to him, 'What aileth thee and what bringeth thee
hither at this hour?' Quoth the other, 'Wilt thou not make haste and awaken the Commander of the Faithful?' And he fell to crying out at him;
whereupon the Khalif awoke and heard them bandying words together and Tuhfeh's servant saying to the other, 'Out on thee! Awaken the
Commander of the Faithful in haste.' So he said, 'O Sewab, what aileth thee?' And the chief eunuch answered, saying, 'O our lord, the eunuch of
Tuhfeh's lodging hath taken leave of his wits and saith, "Awaken the Commander of the Faithful in haste!"' Then said Er Reshid to one of the
slave-girls, 'See what is to do.'.Fair patience use, for ease still followeth after stress, iii. 117..Now this present was a horse worth ten thousand
dinars and all its housings and trappings of gold set with jewels, and a book and five different kinds of suits of apparel and an hundred pieces of
fine white linen cloths of Egypt and silks of Suez and Cufa and Alexandria and a crimson carpet and another of Tebaristan (217) make and an
hundred pieces of cloth of silk and flax mingled and a goblet of glass of the time of the Pharaohs, a finger-breadth thick and a span wide,
amiddleward which was the figure of a lion and before him an archer kneeling, with his arrow drawn to the head, and the table of Solomon son of
David, (218) on whom be peace; and the contents of the letter were as follows: 'From the Khalif Haroun er Reshid, unto whom and to his
forefathers (on whom be peace) God hath vouchsafed the rank of the noble and exceeding glory, to the august, God-aided Sultan, greeting. Thy
letter hath reached us and we rejoiced therein and have sent thee the book [called] "The Divan of Hearts and the Garden of Wits," of the translation
whereof when thou hast taken cognizance, its excellence will be established in thine eyes; and the superscription of this book we have made unto
thee. Moreover, we send thee divers other kingly presents; (219) so do thou favour us by accepting them, and peace be on thee!'.Then he turned to a
damsel of the damsels and said to her, "Who am I?" Quoth she, "Thou art the Commander of the Faithful;" and he said, "Thou liest, O calamity!
(33) If I be indeed the Commander of the Faithful, bite my finger." So she came to him and bit it with her might, and he said to her, "It sufficeth."
Then he said to the chief eunuch, "Who am I?" And he answered, "Thou art the Commander of the Faithful." So he left him and turning to a little
white slave, said to him, "Bite my ear;" and he bent down to him and put his ear to his mouth. Now the slave was young and lacked understanding;
so he closed his teeth upon Aboulhusn's ear with his might, till he came near to sever it; and he knew not Arabic, so, as often as Aboulhusn said to
him, "It sufficeth," he concluded that he said, "Bite harder," and redoubled his bite and clenched his teeth upon the ear, whilst the damsels were
diverted from him with hearkening to the singing-girls, and Aboulhusn cried out for succour from the boy and the Khalif [well-nigh] lost his senses
for laughter..? ? ? ? ? b. The Merchant and his Sons ccccxliv.Now in that town was a man of good breeding and large generosity, a merchant of
condition, young of years and bright of face, who had come to that town from his own country with great store of merchandise and wealth galore.
He took up his abode therein and the place was pleasant to him and he was lavish in expenditure, so that he came to the end of all his good and
there remained with him nothing save that which was upon him of raiment. So he left the lodging wherein he had abidden in the days of his
affluence, after he had wasted (260) that which was therein of furniture, and fell to harbouring in the houses of the townsfolk from night to
night..Zubeideh, El Mamoun and, i. 199.? ? ? ? ? Tell me, was ever yet a mortal spared of thee?.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:.Officer's Story, the Eighth, ii. 155..Then they drank till they were drunken, and when they had taken
leave [of their wits], the host turned to me and said, "Thou dealtest not friendly with him who sought an alms of thee and thou saidst to him, 'How
loathly thou art!'" I considered him and behold, he was the lophand who had accosted me in my pleasaunce. So I said, "O my lord, what is this thou
sayest?" And he answered, saying, "Wait; thou shall remember it." So saying, he shook his head and stroked his beard, whilst I sat down for fear.
Then he put out his hand to my veil and shoes and laying them by his side, said to me, "Sing, O accursed one!" So I sang till I was weary, whilst
they occupied themselves with their case and intoxicated themselves and their heat redoubled. (136) Presently, the doorkeeper came to me and said,
"Fear not, O my lady; but, when thou hast a mind to go, let me know." Quoth I, "Thinkest thou to delude me?" And he said, "Nay, by Allah! But I
have compassion on thee for that our captain and our chief purposeth thee no good and methinketh he will slay thee this night." Quoth I to him,
"An thou be minded to do good, now is the time." And he answered, saying, "When our chief riseth to do his occasion and goeth to the
draught-house, I will enter before him with the light and leave the door open; and do thou go whithersoever thou wilt.".There was once a man of
the drapers, who had a fair wife, and she was curtained (54) and chaste. A certain young man saw her coming forth of the bath and loved her and
his heart was occupied with her. So he cast about [to get access to her] with all manner of devices, but availed not to win to her; and when he was
weary of endeavour and his patience was exhausted for weariness and his fortitude failed him and he was at an end of his resources against her, he
complained of this to an old woman of ill-omen, (55) who promised him to bring about union between him and her. He thanked her for this and
promised her all manner of good; and she said to him, "Get thee to her husband and buy of him a turban-cloth of fine linen, and let it be of the
goodliest of stuffs.".Now there was in the house a ram, with which the Persian used to butt, and when he saw what the woman did, he thought she
would butt with him; so he broke his halter and running at her, butted her and broke her head. She fell on her back and cried out; whereupon the
Persian started up from sleep in haste and seeing the singing-girl [cast down on her back] and the singer with his yard on end, said to the latter, 'O
accursed one, doth not what thou hast already done suffice thee?' Then he beat him soundly and opening the door, put him out in the middle of the
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night..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? la. The Disciple's Story dcccci.When those who were present heard this, they kissed the earth before him and offered up
prayers for him and for the damsel Shehrzad, and the vizier thanked her. Then Shehriyar made an end of the session in all weal, whereupon the folk
dispersed to their dwelling-places and the news was bruited abroad that the king purposed to marry the vizier's daughter Shehrzad. Then he
proceeded to make ready the wedding gear, and [when he had made an end of his preparations], he sent after his brother King Shahzeman, who
came, and King Shehriyar went forth to meet him with the troops. Moreover, they decorated the city after the goodliest fashion and diffused
perfumes [from the censing-vessels] and [burnt] aloes-wood and other perfumes in all the markets and thoroughfares and rubbed themselves with
saffron, what while the drums beat and the flutes and hautboys sounded and it was a notable day..Then said she to him, "O my son, was there any
one with thee yesternight?" And he bethought himself and said, "Yes; one lay the night with me and I acquainted him with my case and told him
my story. Doubtless, he was from the Devil, and I, O my mother, even as thou sayst truly, am Aboulhusn el Khelia." "O my son," rejoined she,
"rejoice in tidings of all good, for yesterday's record is that there came the Vivier Jaafer the Barmecide [and his company] and beat the sheikhs of
the mosque and the Imam, each four hundred lashes; after which they paraded them about the city, making proclamation before them and saying,
'This is the reward and the least of the reward of whoso lacketh of goodwill to his neighbours and troubleth on them their lives!' and banished them
from Baghdad. Moreover, the Khalif sent me a hundred dinars and sent to salute me." Whereupon Aboulhusn cried out and said to her, "O old
woman of ill-omen, wilt thou contradict me and tell me that I am not the Commander of the Faithful? It was I who commanded Jaafer the
Barmecide to beat the sheikhs and parade them about the city and make proclamation before them and who sent thee the hundred dinars and sent to
salute thee, and I, O beldam of ill-luck, am in very deed the Commander of the Faithful, and thou art a liar, who would make me out a dotard.".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:."He shall not
come in to me. Who is at the door, other than he?" "Heman ben Ghalib el Ferezdec," (55) answered Adi; and Omar said, "It is he who saith,
glorying in adultery ..." [And he repeated the following verses:].88. The Mad Lover dclxxiv.So we abode there, daily expecting death, and whoso
of us had with him a day's victual ate it in five days, and after this he died; and whoso had with him a month's victual ate it in five months and died
also. As for me, I had with me great plenty of victual; so I buried it in a certain place and brought it out, [little by little,] and fed on it; and we
ceased not to be thus, burying one the other, till all died but myself and I abode alone, having buried the last of my companions, and but little
victual remained to me. So I said in myself, 'Who will bury me in this place?' And I dug me a grave and abode in expectation of death, for that I
was in a state of exhaustion. Then, of the excess of my repentance, I blamed and reproached myself for my much [love of] travel and said, 'How
long wilt thou thus imperil thyself?' And I abode as I were a madman, unable to rest; but, as I was thus melancholy and distracted, God the Most
High inspired me with an idea, and it was that I looked at the river aforesaid, as it entered in at the mouth of the cavern in the skirt of the mountain,
and said in myself, 'Needs must this water have issue in some place.'.Officer's Story, The Third, ii. 137..As the version of the sixth and seventh
voyages of Sindbad the Sailor contained in (197) the Calcutta Edition (1814-18) of the first two hundred Nights and in the text of the Voyages
published by M. Langles (Paris, 1814) differs very materially from that of the complete Calcutta (1839-42) Edition (198) (which is, in this case,
practically identical with those of Boulac and Breslau), adopted by me as my standard text in the translation of "The Book of the Thousand Nights
and One Night," the story of the seventh voyage in particular turning upon an altogether different set of incidents, related nearly as in the old
version of M. Galland, I now give a translation of the text of the two voyages in question afforded by the Calcutta (1814-18) Edition, corrected and
completed by collation with that of M. Langles, from which it differs only in being slightly less full. It will be observed that in this version of the
story the name Sindbad is reserved for the Sailor, the porter being called Hindbad..Three Men and our Lord Jesus, The, i. 282..The Twenty-Seventh
Night of the Month.Me, till I stricken was therewith, to love thou didst excite, iii. 113.Shehrzad and Shehriyar, ii. 111, iii. 141, 157..Now the king
had a brother, whom he had imprisoned in that pit of old time, and he had died [there]; but the folk of the realm thought that he was alive, and when
his [supposed] imprisonment grew long, the king's officers used to talk of this and of the tyranny of the king, and the report spread abroad that the
king was a tyrant, wherefore they fell upon him one day and slew him. Then they sought the well and brought out Abou Sabir therefrom, deeming
him the king's brother, for that he was the nearest of folk to him [in favour] and the likest, and he had been long in the prison. So they doubted not
but that he was the prince in question and said to him, 'Reign thou in thy brother's room, for we have slain him and thou art king in his stead.' But
Abou Sabir was silent and spoke not a word; and he knew that this was the issue of his patience. Then he arose and sitting down on the king's
throne, donned the royal raiment and discovered justice and equity and the affairs [of the realm] prospered [in his hand]; wherefore the folk obeyed
him and the people inclined to him and many were his troops..When came the time [of the accomplishment] of the foreordered fate and the fortune
graven on the forehead and there abode for the boy but ten days till the seven years should be complete, there came to the mountain hunters hunting
wild beasts and seeing a lion, gave chase to him. He fled from them and seeking refuge in the mountain, fell into the pit in its midst. The nurse saw
him forthright and fled from him into one of the closets; whereupon the lion made for the boy and seizing upon him, tore his shoulder, after which
he sought the closet wherein was the nurse and falling upon her, devoured her, whilst the boy abode cast down in a swoon. Meanwhile, when the
hunters saw that the lion had fallen into the pit, they came to the mouth thereof and heard the shrieking of the boy and the woman; and after awhile
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the cries ceased, whereby they knew that the lion had made an end of them..Caution was the Cause of his Death, The Man whose, i 291..Therewith
Nuzhet el Fuad rejoiced and said, "Indeed, this is an excellent device." [Then Aboulhusn stretched himself out] forthright and she shut his eyes and
tied his feet and covered him with the kerchief and did what [else] her lord had bidden her; after which she rent her dress and uncovering her head,
let down her hair and went in to the Lady Zubeideh, crying out and weeping, When the princess saw her in this case, she said to her, "What plight is
this [in which I see thee]? What is thy story and what maketh thee weep?" And Nuzhet el Fuad answered, weeping and crying out the while, "O my
lady, may thy head live and mayst thou survive Aboulhusn el Khelia! For he is dead." The Lady Zubeideh mourned for him and said, "Alas for
Aboulhusn el Khelia!" And she wept for him awhile. Then she bade her treasuress give Nuzhet el Fuad a hundred dinars and a piece of silk and
said to her, "O Nuzhet el Fuad, go, lay him out and carry him forth.".? ? ? ? ? g. The Crows and the Hawk dcxiii.Now the dancing of Iblis pleased
Queen Es Shuhba and she said to him, 'By Allah, this is a goodly dancing!' He thanked her for this and said to Tuhfeh, 'O Tuhfeh, there is not on
the face of the earth a skilfuller than Ishac en Nedim; but thou art more skilful than he. Indeed, I have been present with him many a time and have
shown him passages (234) on the lute, and there have betided me such and such things with him. (235) Indeed, the story of my dealings with him is
a long one and this is no time to repeat it; but now I would fain show thee a passage on the lute, whereby thou shall be exalted over all the folk.'
Quoth she to him, 'Do what seemeth good to thee.' So he took the lute and played thereon on wondrous wise, with rare divisions and extraordinary
modulations, and showed her a passage she knew not; and this was liefer to her than all that she had gotten. Then she took the lute from him and
playing thereon, [sang and] presently returned to the passage that he had shown her; and he said, 'By Allah, thou singest better than I!' As for
Tuhfeh, it was made manifest to her that her former usance (236) was all of it wrong and that what she had learnt from the Sheikh Aboultawaif Iblis
was the origin and foundation [of all perfection] in the art. So she rejoiced in that which she had gotten of [new skill in] touching the lute far more
than in all that had fallen to her lot of wealth and raiment and kissed the Sheikh's hand..So El Merouzi went away and the other turned to his wife
and said to her, 'We have gotten us great plenty of money, and yonder dog would fain take the half of it; but this shall never be, for that my mind
hath been changed against him, since I heard him solicit thee; wherefore I purpose to play him a trick and enjoy all the money; and do not thou
cross me.' ' It is well,' answered she, and he said to her, '[To-morrow] at day-peep I will feign myself dead and do thou cry out and tear thy hair,
whereupon the folk will flock to me. Then lay me out and bury me, and when the folk are gone away [from the burial-place], do thou dig down to
me and take me; and have no fear for me, for I can abide two days in the tomb [without hurt].' And she answered, 'Do what thou wilt.'.When she
had made an end of her song, she wept and Noureddin wept also. Then she took the lute and improvised and sang the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? b.
Story of the Eunuch Kafour xxxix.As he was about to go away, the cook said to him, 'O youth, doubtless thou art a stranger?' And he answered,
'Yes.' Quoth the cook, 'It is reported in one of the Traditions [of the Prophet that he said,] "Loyal admonition is [a part] of religion;" and the
understanding say, "Admonition is of the characteristics of the true believers." And indeed that which I have seen of thy fashions pleaseth me and I
would fain give thee a warning.' 'Speak out thy warning,' rejoined Selim, 'and may God strengthen thine affair!' Then said the cook, 'Know, O my
son, that in this our country, whenas a stranger entereth therein and eateth of flesh-meat and drinketh not old wine thereon, this is harmful unto him
and engendereth in him dangerous disorders. Wherefore, if thou have provided thee somewhat thereof, (71) [it is well;] but, if not, look thou
procure it, ere thou take the meat and carry it away.' 'May God requite thee with good!' rejoined Selim. 'Canst thou direct me where it is sold?' And
the cook said, 'With me is all that thou seekest thereof.' 'Is there a way for me to see it?' asked the young man; and the cook sprang up and said,
'Pass on.' So he entered and the cook showed him somewhat of wine; but he said, 'I desire better than this.' Whereupon he opened a door and
entering, said to Selim, 'Enter and follow me.'.Razi (Er) and El Merouzi, ii. 28..? ? ? ? ? By Him whom I worship, indeed, I swear, O thou that mine
eye dost fill, By Him in whose honour the pilgrims throng and fare to Arafat's hill,.? ? ? ? ? p. The Man who saw the Night of Power dccccxciii.? ?
? ? ? b. The Controller's Story xxvii.When Selim found himself in that sorry plight and considered that wherewith he was afflicted of tribulation
and the contrariness of his fortune, in that he had been a king and was now returned to shackles and prison and hunger, he wept and groaned and
lamented and recited the following verses:.Temam (Abou), Story of Ilan Shah and, i. 126..They have departed, but the steads yet full of them
remain, ii. 239..?STORY OF DAVID AND SOLOMON..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.? ? ? ? ? The fires in my vitals that rage if I did but
discover to view, Their ardour the world to consume, from the East to the West, might avail.."Except," continued the Khalif, "he were the enemy of
God, he had wished for her in this world, so he might after [repent and] return to righteous dealing. By Allah, he shall not come in to me! Who is at
the door other than he?" Quoth Adi, "Jemil ben Mamer el Udhri (51) is at the door;" and Omar said, "It is he who says in one of his odes" ... [And
he recited the following:].? ? ? ? ? m. The Boy and the Thieves dcxxvii.? ? ? ? ? The raven of parting croaks loud at our door; Alas, for our raven
cleaves fast to us aye!.When she came to Alaeddin's shop, she sat down thereat and said to him, "May the day be blessed to thee, O my lord
Alaeddin! God prosper thee and be good to thee and accomplish thy gladness and make it a wedding of weal and content!" He knitted his brows
and frowned in answer to her; then said he to her, "Tell me, how have I failed of thy due, or what have I done to injure thee, that thou shouldst play
me this trick?" Quoth she, "Thou hast no wise offended against me; but this inscription that is written on the door of thy shop irketh me and vexeth
my heart. If thou wilt change it and write up the contrary thereof, I will deliver thee from thy predicament." And he answered, "This that thou
seekest is easy. On my head and eyes be it." So saying, he brought out a ducat (264) and calling one of his mamelukes, said to him, "Get thee to
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such an one the scribe and bid him write us an inscription, adorned with gold and ultramarine, in these words, to wit, 'THERE IS NO CRAFT BUT
WOMEN'S CRAFT, FOR THAT INDEED THEIR CRAFT IS A MIGHTY CRAFT AND OVERCOMETH AND HUMBLETH THE FABLES
(265) OF MEN.'" And she said to the servant, "Go forthright.".There was once, in the parts of Khorassan, a man of the affluent of the country, who
was a merchant of the chiefest of the merchants and was blessed with two children, a son and a daughter. He was assiduous in rearing them and
making fair their education, and they grew up and throve after the goodliest fashion. He used to teach the boy, who taught his sister all that he
learnt, so that the girl became perfect in the knowledge of the Traditions of the Prophet and in polite letters, by means of her brother. Now the boy's
name was Selim and that of the girl Selma. When they grew up and waxed, their father built them a mansion beside his own and lodged them apart
therein and appointed them slave-girls and servants to tend them and assigned unto each of them pensions and allowances and all that they needed
of high and low, meat and bread and wine and raiment and vessels and what not else. So Selim and Selma abode in that mansion, as they were one
soul in two bodies, and they used to sleep on one couch; and rooted in each one's heart was love and affection and familiar friendship [for the other
of them]..Then he turned to the woman and said to her, "Is it not thus?" "Yes, O Commander of the Faithful," answered she; and he said, "What
prompted thee to this?" Quoth she, "Thou slewest my father and my mother and my kinsfolk and tookest their goods." "Whom meanest thou?"
asked the Khalif, and she replied, "I am of the house of Bermek." (93) Then said he to her, "As for the dead, they are of those who are past away,
and it booteth not to speak of them; but, as for that which I took of wealth, it shall be restored to thee, yea, and more than it." And he was bountiful
to her to the utmost of munificence..Favourite of the Khalif El Mamoun el Hakim bi Amrillah, The Merchant of Cairo and the, iii. 171..Then he
called Sitt el Milah and said to her, "The house [wherein thou lodgest] and that which is therein Is a guerdon [from me] to thy lord. So do thou take
him and depart with him in the safeguard of God the Most High; but absent not yourselves from our presence." [So she went forth with Noureddin
and] when she came to the house, she found that the Commander of the Faithful had sent them gifts galore and abundance of good things. As for
Noureddin, he sent for his father and mother and appointed him agents and factors in the city of Damascus, to take the rent of the houses and
gardens and khans and baths; and they occupied themselves with collecting that which accrued to him and sending it to him every year. Meanwhile,
his father and mother came to him, with that which they had of monies and treasures and merchandise, and foregathering with their son, saw that he
was become of the chief officers of the Commander of the Faithful and of the number of his session-mates and entertainers, wherefore they rejoiced
in reunion with him and he also rejoiced in them..Ten Viziers, The, i. 61.13. Seif el Mulouk and Bediya el Jemal ccxci.If I must die, then welcome
death to heal, iii. 23..? ? ? ? ? The Merciful dyed me with that which I wear Of hues with whose goodliness none may compare..So she gave him all
that she possessed and he sold it and paid the rest of her price; after which there remained to him a hundred dirhems. These he spent and lay that
night with the damsel in all delight of life, and his soul was like to fly for joy; but when he arose in the morning, he sat weeping and the damsel
said to him, 'What aileth thee to weep?' And he said, 'I know not if my father be dead, and he hath none other heir but myself; and how shall I win
to him, seeing I have not a dirhem?' Quoth she, 'I have a bracelet; do thou sell it and buy small pearls with the price. Then bray them and fashion
them into great pearls, and thereon thou shalt gain much money, wherewith we may make our way to thy country.' So he took the bracelet and
repairing to a goldsmith, said to him, 'Break up this bracelet and sell it.' But he said, 'The king seeketh a good (183) bracelet; I will go to him and
bring thee the price thereof.' So he carried the bracelet to the Sultan and it pleased him greatly, by reason of the goodliness of its workmanship.
Then he called an old woman, who was in his palace, and said to her, 'Needs must I have the mistress of this bracelet, though but for a single night,
or I shall die.' And the old woman answered, 'I will bring her to thee.'.? ? ? ? ? r. The Heathcock and the Tortoises dcxxxiv.A certain king sat one
day on the roof of his palace, diverting himself with looking about him, and presently, chancing to look aside, he espied, on [the roof of] a house
over against his palace, a woman, never saw his eyes her like. So he turned to those who were present and said to them, "To whom belongeth
yonder house?" "To thy servant Firouz," answered they, "and that is his wife." So he went down, (and indeed love had made him drunken and he
was passionately enamoured of her), and calling Firouz, said to him, "Take this letter and go with it to such a city and bring me the answer." Firouz
took the letter and going to his house, laid it under his head and passed that night. When the morning morrowed, he took leave of his wife and set
out for the city in question, unknowing what the king purposed against him..When in the sitting-chamber we for merry-making sate, iii. 135..The
company marvelled at this story and said all, 'Woe to the oppressor!' Then came forward the sixteenth officer and said, 'And I also will tell you a
marvellous story, and it is on this wise..? ? ? ? ? O friends, the East wind waxes, the morning draweth near; A plaintive voice (114) bespeaks me
and I rejoice to hear..So the prince's father and his uncle and his mother and the grandees of the realm repaired to his tomb and the princess made
lamentation over him, crying aloud. She abode by the tomb a whole month; then she let fetch painters and caused them limn her portraiture and that
of the king's son. Moreover, she set down in writing their story and that which had befallen them of perils and afflictions and set it [together with
the pictures], at the head of the tomb; and after a little, they departed from the place. Nor," added the vizier, "is this more extraordinary, O king of
the age, than the story of the fuller and his wife and the trooper and what passed between them.".Druggist, The Singer and the, i. 229..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
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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!".? ? ? ? ? a. Story of the Physician Douban iv.When the evening evened, the king withdrew to his privy sitting-chamber and bade fetch the
vizier. When he presented himself before him, he said to him, "Tell me the story of the wealthy man who married his daughter to the poor old
man." "It is well," answered the vizier. "Know, O puissant king, that.? ? ? ? ? Compared with thine enjoyment, the hardest things are light To win
and all things distant draw near and easy be..As time went on, the boy, the son of the king, grew up and fell to stopping the way (99) with the
thieves, and they used to carry him with them, whenas they went a-thieving. They sallied forth one day upon a caravan in the land of Seistan, and
there were in that caravan strong and valiant men and with them merchandise galore. Now they had heard that in that land were thieves; so they
gathered themselves together and made ready their arms and sent out spies, who returned and gave them news of the thieves. Accordingly, they
prepared for battle, and when the robbers drew near the caravan, they fell in upon them and they fought a sore battle. At last the folk of the caravan
overmastered the thieves, by dint of numbers, and slew some of them, whilst the others fled. Moreover they took the boy, the son of King
Azadbekht, and seeing him as he were the moon, possessed of beauty and grace, brightfaced and comely of fashion, questioned him, saying, "Who
is thy father, and how camest thou with these thieves?" And he answered, saying, "I am the son of the captain of the thieves." So they took him and
carried him to the capital of his father King Azadbekht.Let destiny with loosened rein its course appointed fare, iii. 211
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