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LITTLE SECRETS CLAIMING HIS PREGNANT BRIDE
? ? ? ? ? And aloes-wood, to boot, he brought and caskets full of pearls And priceless rubies and the like of costly gems and bright;.When
Belekhsha had made an end of her verses, all present were moved to delight and El Abbas said to her, "Well done, O damsel!" Then he bade the
fifth damsel come forward and sing. Now she was from the land of Syria and her name was Rihaneh; she was surpassing of voice and when she
appeared in an assembly, all eyes were fixed upon her. So she came forward and taking the rebeck (for that she was used to play upon [all manner]
instruments) improvised and sang the following verses:.Drink ever, O lovers, I rede you, of wine, ii. 230..? ? ? ? ? v. The House with the Belvedere
dxcviii.?Story of King Suleiman Shah and His Sons..I'm the crown of every sweet and fragrant weed, ii. 255..? ? ? ? ? Ask mine eyes whether
slumber hath lit on their lids since the hour of your loss Or if aye on a lover they've looked. Nay, an ye believe not their tale,.Then he could brook
this no longer; so he went forth from the dominions of the Commander of the Faithful, under pretence of visiting certain of his kinsmen, and took
with him servant nor companion, neither acquainted any with his intent, but betook himself to the road and fared on into the desert and the
sandwastes, knowing not whither he went. After awhile, he fell in with travellers intending for the land of Hind [and journeyed with them]. When
he came thither, he lighted down [in a city of the cities of the land and took up his abode] in one of the lodging-places; and there he abode a while
of days, tasting not food neither solacing himself with the delight of sleep; nor was this for lack of dirhems or dinars, but for that his mind was
occupied with musing upon [the reverses of] destiny and bemoaning himself for that the revolving sphere had turned against him and the days had
decreed unto him the disfavour of our lord the Imam. (160).127. The Justice of Providence cccclxxviii.There was once a king of the kings, by name
Ibrahim, to whom the kings abased themselves and did obedience; but he had no son and was straitened of breast because of this, fearing lest the
kingship go forth of his hand. He ceased not vehemently to desire a son and to buy slave-girls and lie with them, till one of them conceived,
whereat he rejoiced with an exceeding joy and gave gifts and largesse galore. When the girl's months were accomplished and the season of her
delivery drew near, the king summoned the astrologers and they watched for the hour of her child-bearing and raised astrolabes [towards the sun]
and took strait note of the time. The damsel gave birth to a male child, whereat the king rejoiced with an exceeding joy, and the people heartened
each other with the glad news of this..? ? ? ? ? Sandhill (132) and down (133) betwixt there blooms a yellow willow-flower, (134)
Pomegranate-blossoms (135) and for fruits pomegranates (136) that doth bear..Dadbin (King) and his Viziers, Story of, i. 104..? ? ? ? ? d. The
Eldest Lady's Story lxiii.? ? ? ? ? Ye, of your strength, have burdened me, upon my weakliness, With burdens not to be endured of mountain nor of
plain..As for the vizier, the sultan discovereth unto him his affairs, private and public; and know, O king, that the similitude of thee with the people
is that of the physician with the sick man; and the condition (169) of the vizier is that he be truthful in his sayings, trustworthy in all his relations,
abounding in compassion for the folk and in tender solicitude over them. Indeed, it is said, O king, that good troops (170) are like the druggist; if
his perfumes reach thee not, thou still smallest the sweet scent of them; and ill troops are like the black-smith; if his sparks burn thee not, thou
smellest his nauseous smell. So it behoveth thee take unto thyself a virtuous vizier, a man of good counsel, even as thou takest unto thee a wife
displayed before thy face, for that thou hast need of the man's righteousness for thine own amendment, (171) seeing that, if thou do righteously, the
commons will do likewise, and if thou do evil, they also will do evil.".?Story of the Unlucky Merchant..? ? ? ? ? b. Story of the Enchanted Youth
xxi.Unlucky Merchant, The, i 73..The Twelfth Night of the Month..When Zuheir heard his words, he bade smite off his head; but his Vizier said to
him, "Slay him not, till his friend be present." So he commanded the two slaves to fetch his friend; whereupon they repaired to El Abbas and called
to him, saying, "O youth, answer the summons of King Zuheir." "What would the king with me?" asked he, and they answered, "We know not."
Quoth he, "Who gave the king news of me?" "We went to draw water," answered they, "and found a man by the water. So we questioned him of his
case, but he would not acquaint us therewith; wherefore we carried him perforce to King Zuheir, who questioned him of his case and he told him
that he was going to Akil. Now Akil is the king's enemy and he purposeth to betake himself to his camp and make prize of his offspring and cut off
his traces." "And what," asked El Abbas, "hath Akil done with King Zuheir?" And they replied, "He engaged for himself that he would bring the
king every year a thousand dinars and a thousand she-camels, besides a thousand head of thoroughbred horses and two hundred black slaves and
fifty slave-girls; but it hath reached the king that Akil purposeth to give nought of this; wherefore he is minded to go to him. So hasten thou with
us, ere the king be wroth with thee and with us.".Think not that I forget our trothplight after you. Nay; God to me decreed remembrance heretofore.
(202).? ? ? ? ? I view her with yearning eyes and she seems to me A moon of the summer, set in a winter's night..Then he left beating him and when
the thief came to himself, the woman said to her husband, 'O man, this house is on hire and we owe its owners much money, and we have nought;
so how wilt thou do?' And she went on to bespeak him thus. Quoth the thief, 'And what is the amount of the rent?' 'It will be fourscore dirhems,'
answered the husband; and the thief said, 'I will pay this for thee and do thou let me go my way.' Then said the wife, 'O man, how much do we owe
the baker and the greengrocer?' Quoth the thief, 'What is the sum of this?' And the husband said, 'Sixscore dirhems.' 'That makes two hundred
dirhems,' rejoined the other; 'let me go my way and I will pay them.' But the wife said, 'O my dear one, and the girl groweth up and needs must we
marry her and equip her and [do] what else is needful' So the thief said to the husband, 'How much dost thou want?' And he answered, 'A hundred
dirhems, in the way of moderation.' (250) Quoth the thief, 'That makes three hundred dirhems.' And the woman said, 'O my dear one, when the girl
is married, thou wilt need money for winter expenses, charcoal and firewood and other necessaries.' 'What wouldst thou have?' asked the thief; and
little-secrets-claiming-his-pregnant-bride.pdf
Page 1/10

Little Secrets Claiming His Pregnant Bride

she said, 'A hundred dirhems.' 'Be it four hundred dirhems,' rejoined he; and she said, 'O my dear one and solace of mine eyes, needs must my
husband have capital in hand, wherewith he may buy merchandise and open him a shop.' 'How much will that be?' asked he, and she said, 'A
hundred dirhems.' Quoth the thief, '[That makes five hundred dirhems; I will pay it;] but may I be divorced from my wife if all my possessions
amount to more than this, and that the savings of twenty years! Let me go my way, so I may deliver them to thee.' 'O fool,' answered she, 'how shall
I let thee go thy way? Give me a right token.' [So he gave her a token for his wife] and she cried out to her young daughter and said to her, 'Keep
this door.'.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..? ? ? ? ? Nor troops have I nor henchmen nor one to lend me aid Save God, to whom, my Maker, my voice in praise I
rear..One day he went forth to the chase and left Tuhfeh in her pavilion. As she sat looking upon a book, with a candlestick of gold before her,
wherein was a perfumed candle, behold, a musk-apple fell down before her from the top of the saloon. (190) So she looked up and beheld the Lady
Zubeideh bint el Casim, (191) who saluted her and acquainted her with herself, whereupon Tuhfeh rose to her feet and said, 'O my lady, were I not
of the number of the upstarts, I had daily sought thy service; so do not thou bereave me of thine august visits.' (192) The Lady Zubeideh called
down blessings upon her and answered, 'By the life of the Commander of the Faithful, I knew this of thee, and but that it is not of my wont to go
forth of my place, I had come out to do my service to thee.' Then said she to her, 'Know, O Tuhfeh, that the Commander of the Faithful hath
forsaken all his concubines and favourites on thine account, even to myself. Yea, me also hath he deserted on this wise, and I am not content to be
as one of the concubines; yet hath he made me of them and forsaken me, and I am come to thee, so thou mayst beseech him to come to me, though
it be but once a month, that I may not be the like of the handmaids and concubines nor be evened with the slave-girls; and this is my occasion with
thee.' 'Hearkening and obedience,' answered Tuhfeh. 'By Allah, O my lady, I would well that he might be with thee a whole month and with me but
one night, so thy heart might be comforted, for that I am one of thy handmaids and thou art my lady in every event.' The Lady Zubeideh thanked
her for this and taking leave of her, returned to her palace..The Eight Night of the Month.They gave not over drinking and carousing till the middle
of the night, when the Khalif said to his host, "O my brother, hast thou in thy heart a wish thou wouldst have accomplished or a regret thou wouldst
fain do away?" "By Allah," answered he, "there is no regret in my heart save that I am not gifted with dominion and the power of commandment
and prohibition, so I might do what is in my mind!" Quoth the Khalif, "For God's sake, O my brother, tell me what is in thy mind!" And Aboulhusn
said, "I would to God I might avenge myself on my neighbours, for that in my neighbourhood is a mosque and therein four sheikhs, who take it ill,
whenas there cometh a guest to me, and vex me with talk and molest me in words and threaten me that they will complain of me to the Commander
of the Faithful, and indeed they oppress me sore, and I crave of God the Most High one day's dominion, that I may beat each of them with four
hundred lashes, as well as the Imam of the mosque, and parade them about the city of Baghdad and let call before them, 'This is the reward and the
least of the reward of whoso exceedeth [in talk] and spiteth the folk and troubleth on them their joys.' This is what I wish and no more.".Then they
displayed Shehrzad in the sixth and seventh dresses and clad her in youths' apparel, whereupon she came forward, swaying coquettishly from side
to side; and indeed she ravished wits and hearts and ensorcelled with her glances [all who looked on her]. She shook her sides and wagged her hips,
then put her hair on the hilt of her sword and went up to King Shehriyar, who embraced her, as the hospitable man embraces the guest, and
threatened her in her ear with the taking of the sword; and indeed she was even as saith of her the poet in these verses:.? ? ? ? ? How many a friend,
for money's sake, hath companied with me!.? ? ? ? ? Love's slave, I keep my troth with them; but, when they vowed, Fate made itself Urcoub, (16)
whom never oath could bind..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..Noureddin thanked him and they entered the slave-merchant's
house. When the people of the house saw Abou Nuwas, they rose to do him worship, for that which they knew of his station with the Commander
of the Faithful. Moreover, the slave-dealer himself came up to them with two chairs, and they seated themselves thereon. Then the slave-merchant
went into the house and returning with the slave-girl, as she were a willow-wand or a bamboo-cane, clad in a vest of damask silk and tired with a
black and white turban, the ends whereof fell down over her face, seated her on a chair of ebony; after which quoth he to those who were present, "I
will discover to you a face as it were a full moon breaking forth from under a cloud." And they said, "Do so." So he unveiled the damsel's face and
behold, she was like the shining sun, with comely shape and day-bright face and slender [waist and heavy] hips; brief, she was endowed with
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elegance, the description whereof existeth not, [and was] even as saith of her the poet:.Then she cast the lute from her hand and swooned away; so
she was carried to her chamber and indeed passion waxed upon her. After a long while, the Commander of the Faithful sent for her a third time and
bade her sing. So she took the lute and sang the following verses:.'It is told of a certain doughty thief, that he used to rob and stop the way by
himself upon caravans, and whenever the prefect of police and the magistrates sought him, he would flee from them and fortify himself in the
mountains. Now it befell that a certain man journeyed along the road wherein was the robber in question, and this man was alone and knew not the
perils that beset his way. So the highwayman came out upon him and said to him, "Bring out that which is with thee, for I mean to slay thee without
fail." Quoth the traveller, "Slay me not, but take these saddle-bags and divide [that which is in] them and take the fourth part [thereof]." And the
thief answered, "I will not take aught but the whole." "Take half," rejoined the traveller, "and let me go." But the robber replied, "I will take nought
but the whole, and I will slay thee [to boot]." And the traveller said, "Take it.".143. Ibrahim of Mosul and the Devil dclxxxvii.85. Isaac of Mosul
and the Merchant dclxx.Sixteen Officers of Police, El Melik ez Zahir Rukneddin Bibers el Bunducdari and the, ii. 117..When they came to the
palace, King Shehriyar commanded to spread the tables with beasts roasted [whole] and sweetmeats and all manner viands and bade the crier make
proclamation to the folk that they should come up to the Divan and eat and drink and that this should be a means of reconciliation between him and
them. So great and small came up unto him and they abode on that wise, eating and drinking, seven days with their nights. Then the king shut
himself up with his brother and acquainted him with that which had betided him with the vizier's daughter [Shehrzad] in those three years [which
were past] and told him what he had heard from her of saws and parables and chronicles and pleasant traits and jests and stories and anecdotes and
dialogues and histories and odes and verses; whereat King Shahzeman marvelled with the utterest of marvel and said, "Fain would I take her
younger sister to wife, so we may be two own brothers to two own sisters, and they on likewise be sisters unto us; for that the calamity which befell
me was the means of the discovering of that which befell thee and all this time of three years past I have taken no delight in woman, save that I lie
each night with a damsel of my kingdom, and when I arise in the morning, I put her to death; but now I desire to marry thy wife's sister
Dinarzad.".There was once, of old days, a king of the kings, whose name was Azadbekht; his [capital] city was called Kuneim Mudoud and his
kingdom extended to the confines of Seistan and from the frontiers of Hindustan to the sea He had ten viziers, who ordered his state and his
dominion, and he was possessed of judgment and exceeding wisdom. One day he went forth with certain of his guards to the chase and fell in with
an eunuch on horseback, holding in his hand the halter of a mule, which he led along. On the mule's back was a litter of gold-inwoven brocade,
garded about with an embroidered band set with gold and jewels, and over against the litter was a company of horsemen. When King Azadbekht
saw this, he separated himself from his companions and making for the mule and the horsemen, questioned the latter, saying, "To whom belongeth
this litter and what is therein?". The eunuch answered, (for he knew not that he was King Azadbekht,) saying, "This litter belongeth to Isfehend,
vizier to King Azadbekht, and therein is his daughter, whom he purposeth to marry to Zad Shah the King.".[One day], as the ship was sailing along,
and we unknowing where we were, behold, the captain came down [from the mast] and casting his turban from his head, fell to buffeting his face
and plucking at his beard and weeping and supplicating [God for deliverance]. We asked him what ailed him, and he answered, saying, 'Know, O
my masters, that the ship is fallen among shallows and drifteth upon a sand-bank of the sea. Another moment [and we shall be upon it]. If we clear
the bank, [well and good]; else, we are all dead men and not one of us will be saved; wherefore pray ye to God the Most High, so haply He may
deliver us from these deadly perils, or we shall lose our lives.' So saying, he mounted [the mast] and set the sail, but at that moment a contrary wind
smote the ship, and it rose upon the crest of the waves and sank down again into the trough of the sea..? ? ? ? ? Thy presence honoureth us and we
Confess thy magnanimity;.Thou that wast absent from my stead, yet still with me didst bide, iii. 46..? ? ? ? ? Whenas my sisters dear forsake me,
grieved that they Must leave their native place and far away must hie,.So he fell to resorting daily to the physician and committing to memory his
sayings and that which he spoke of jargon, till he had gotten a great matter by heart, and all this he studied throughly and digested it. Then he
returned to his wife and said to her, 'I have committed the physician's sayings to memory and have learned his fashion of muttering and prescribing
and applying remedies (19) and have gotten by heart the names of the remedies and of all the diseases, and there abideth nought [unaccomplished]
of thy commandment. What wilt thou have me do now?' Quoth she, 'Leave weaving and open thyself a physician's shop.' But he answered, 'The
people of my city know me and this affair will not profit me, save in a land of strangerhood; so come, let us go out from this city and get us to a
strange land and [there] live.' And she said, 'Do as thou wilt.'.When the morning morrowed and the folk came forth of the city, they found a
murdered man cast down in a corner of the burial-ground and seeing Bihkerd there, doubted not but it was he who had slain him; so they laid hands
on him and carried him up to the king and said to him, 'This fellow hath slain a man.' The king bade imprison him; [so they clapped him in prison]
and he fell a-saying in himself, what while he was in the prison, 'All that hath befallen me is of the abundance of my sins and my tyranny, for,
indeed, I have slain much people unrighteously and this is the requital of my deeds and that which I have wrought aforetime of oppression.' As he
was thus pondering in himself, there came a bird and lighted down on the coign of the prison, whereupon, of his much eagerness in the chase, he
took a stone and cast it at the bird..Relief of God, Of the Speedy, i. 174..? ? ? ? ? a. The First Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor dxxxviii.When she had
made an end of her song, she threw the lute from her hand and wept, whilst the old man wept for her weeping. Then she fell down in a swoon and
presently coming to herself, filled the cup and drinking it off, gave the old man to drink, after which she took the lute and breaking out into song,
chanted the following verses:.Officer's Story, The Twelfth, ii. 179..When Sindbad the Sailor had made an end of his story, he bade his servant give
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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]!".To return to the king his father. When he went to the pit, as of his wont, and called the nurse, she returned him no
answer, whereat his breast was straitened and he let down a man who [found the nurse dead and the boy gone and] acquainted the king therewith;
which when he heard, he buffeted his head and wept passing sore and descended into the midst of the pit, so he might see how the case stood.
There he found the nurse slain and the lion dead, but saw not the boy; so he [returned and] acquainted the astrologers with the verification of their
words, and they said, 'O king, the lion hath eaten him; destiny hath been accomplished upon him and thou art delivered from his hand; for, had he
been saved from the lion, by Allah, we had feared for thee from him, for that the king's destruction should have been at his hand.' So the king left
[sorrowing for] this and the days passed by and the affair was forgotten..One day, another of my friends came to me and said 'A neighbour of mine
hath invited me to hear [music]. [And he would have me go with him;] but I said, 'I will not foregather with any one.' However, he prevailed upon
me [to accompany him]; so we repaired to the place and found there a man, who came to meet us and said, '[Enter,] in the name of God!' Then he
pulled out a key and opened the door, whereupon we entered and he locked the door after us. Quoth I, 'We are the first of the folk; but where are
their voices?' (128) '[They are] within the house,' answered he. 'This is but a privy door; so be not amazed at the absence of the folk.' And my friend
said to me, 'Behold, we are two, and what can they avail to do with us?' [Then he brought us into the house,] and when we entered the saloon, we
found it exceeding desolate and repulsive of aspect Quoth my friend, 'We are fallen [into a trap]; but there is no power and no virtue save in God
the Most High, the Supreme!' And I said, 'May God not requite thee for me with good!'.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.All this while the Khalif was diverting himself with
watching him and laughing, and at nightfall he bade one of the slave-girls drop a piece of henbane in the cup and give it to Aboulhusn to drink. So
she did as he bade her and gave Aboulhusn the cup, whereof no sooner had he drunken than his head forewent his feet [and he fell down,
senseless]. Therewith the Khalif came forth from behind the curtain, laughing, and calling to the servant who had brought Aboulhusn to the palace,
said to him, "Carry this fellow to his own place." So Mesrour took him up [and carrying him to his own house], set him down in the saloon. Then
he went forth from him and shutting the saloon-door upon him, returned to the Khalif, who slept till the morrow..O amir of justice, be kind to thy
subjects, iii. 24..Then will he say to thee, 'Then thou art an ape-leader of the tribe of the mountebanks?' And do thou reply, 'I may in nowise deny
my origin, for the sake of thy daughter and in her honour.' The Cadi will say, 'It may not be that thou shalt be given the daughter of a sheikh who
sitteth upon the carpet of the Law and whose descent is traceable by genealogy to the loins of the Apostle of God, (267) nor is it seemly that his
daughter be in the power of a man who is an ape-dancer, a minstrel.' And do thou rejoin, 'Nay, O Effendi, she is my lawful wife and every hair of
her is worth a thousand lives, and I will not let her go, though I be given the kingship of the world.' Then be thou persuaded to speak the word of
divorce and so shall the marriage be dissolved and ye be delivered from each other.".? ? ? ? ? By thy ransom, (109) who dwellest alone in my heart,
In despair for the loss of the loved one am I..There was once a man who was exceeding cautious over himself, and he set out one day on a journey
to a land abounding in wild beasts. The caravan wherein he was came by night to the gate of a city; but the warders refused to open to them; so they
passed the night without the city, and there were lions there. The man aforesaid, of the excess of his caution, could not fix upon a place wherein he
should pass the night, for fear of the wild beasts and reptiles; so he went about seeking an empty place wherein he might lie..? ? ? ? ? l. The Foolish
Fisherman dccccxviii.99. The Three Unfortunate Lovers ccccix.When she had made an end of her verses, El Abbas bade the third damsel, who
came from Samarcand of the Persians and whose name was Rummaneh, sing, and she answered with "Hearkening and obedience." Then she took
the psaltery and crying out from the midst of her bead (130) improvised and sang the following verses:.68. Haroun er Reshid and the three Poets
ccclxxxvi.125. The Muslim Champion and the Christian Lady cccclxxiv.Now there was before us a high mountain, (200) rising [abruptly] from the
sea, and the ship fell off into an eddy, (201) which bore it on till presently it struck upon the skirt (202) of the mountain and broke in sunder;
whereupon the captain came down [from the mast], weeping, and said, 'God's will be done! Take leave of one another and look yourselves out
graves from to-day, for we have fallen into a predicament (203) from which there is no escape, and never yet hath any been cast away here and
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come off alive.' So all the folk fell a-weeping and gave themselves up for lost, despairing of deliverance; friend took leave of friend and sore was
the mourning and lamentation; for that hope was cut off and they were left without guide or pilot. (204) Then all who were in the ship landed on the
skirt of the mountain and found themselves on a long island, whose shores were strewn with [wrecks], beyond count or reckoning, [of] ships that
had been cast away [there] and whose crews had perished; and there also were dry bones and dead bodies, heaped upon one another, and goods
without number and riches past count So we abode confounded, drunken, amazed, humbling ourselves [in supplication to God] and repenting us [of
having exposed ourselves to the perils of travel]; but repentance availed not in that place..Queen Kemeriyeh embraced her, as also did Queen
Zelzeleh and Queen Wekhimeh and Queen Sherareh, and the former said to her, 'Rejoice in assured deliverance, for there abideth no harm for thee;
but this is no time for talk.' Then they cried out, whereupon up came the Afrits ambushed in the island, with swords and maces in their hands, and
taking up Tuhfeh, flew with her to the palace and made themselves masters thereof, whilst the Afrit aforesaid, who was dear to Meimoun and
whose name was Dukhan, fled like an arrow and stayed not in his flight till he carne to Meimoun and found him engaged in sore battle with the
Jinn. When his lord saw him, he cried out at him, saying, 'Out on thee! Whom hast thou left in the palace?' And Dukhan answered, saying, 'And
who abideth in the palace? Thy beloved Tuhfeh they have taken and Jemreh is slain and they have gotten possession of the palace, all of it.' With
this Meimoun buffeted his face and head and said, 'Out on it for a calamity!' And he cried aloud. Now Kemeriyeh had sent to her father and
acquainted him with the news, whereat the raven of parting croaked for them. So, when Meimoun saw that which had betided him, (and indeed the
Jinn smote upon him and the wings of death overspread his host,) he planted the butt of his spear in the earth and turning the point thereof to his
heart, urged his charger upon it and pressed upon it with his breast, till the point came forth, gleaming, from his back..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 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..Then the captain looked on her [and she pleased him]; so he took her for himself and she abode with
him a whole year, doing her endeavour in their service. till they became accustomed to her [and felt assured of her]. One night she plied them with
drink and they drank [till they became intoxicated]; whereupon she arose and took her clothes and five hundred dinars from the captain; after which
she fetched a razor and shaved all their chins. Then she took soot from the cooking-pots and blackening their faces withal, opened the doors and
went out; and when the thieves awoke, they abode confounded and knew that the woman had practised upon them.'"'.When King Shah Bekht heard
his vizier's story, he gave him leave to withdraw to his own house and he abode there the rest of the night and the next day till the evening..My fruit
is a jewel all wroughten of gold, ii. 245..When it was night, the king summoned the vizier and sought of him the hearing of the [promised] story.
"Hearkening and obedience," replied Er Rehwan, "Know, O august king, that.25. The City of Brass cccclxxxvii.Then they ate and the tables were
removed and they washed their hands; after which Iblis the Accursed came up to Tuhfeh and said to her, 'O my lady Tuhfeh, thou gladdenest the
place and with thy presence enlightenest and embellishest it; but now fain would these kings hear somewhat of thy singing, for the night hath
spread its wings for departure and there abideth thereof but a little.' Quoth she, 'Hearkening and obedience.' So she took the lute and touching its
strings on rare wise, played thereon after a wondrous fashion, so that it seemed to those who were present as if the palace stirred with them for the
music. Then she fell a-singing and chanted the following verses:.When the evening evened, the king sat in his privy sitting-chamber and his mind
was occupied with the story of the singer and the druggist. So he called the vizier and bade him tell the story. "It is well," answered he, "They tell,
O my lord, that.They have departed, but the steads yet full of them remain, ii. 239..So they ate and Tuhfeh looked at the two kings, who had not
changed their favour and said to Kemeriyeh, 'O my lady, what is yonder wild beast and that other like unto him? By Allah, mine eye brooketh not
the sight of them.' Kemeriyeh laughed and answered, 'O my sister, that is my father Es Shisban and the other is Meimoun the Sworder; and of the
pride of their souls and their arrogance, they consented not to change their [natural] fashion. Indeed, all whom thou seest here are, by nature, like
unto them in fashion; but, on thine account, they have changed their favour, for fear lest thou be disquieted and for the comforting of thy mind, so
thou mightest make friends with them and be at thine ease.' 'O my lady,' quoth Tuhfeh, 'indeed I cannot look at them. How frightful is yonder
Meimoun, with his [one] eye! Mine eye cannot brook the sight of him, and indeed I am fearful of him.' Kemeriyeh laughed at her speech, and
Tuhfeh said, 'By Allah, O my lady, I cannot fill my eye with them!' (200) Then said her father Es Shisban to her, 'What is this laughing?' So she
bespoke him in a tongue none understood but they [two] and acquainted him with that which Tuhfeh had said; whereat he laughed a prodigious
laugh, as it were the pealing thunder..138. Hind Daughter of En Numan and El Hejjaj dclxxxi.38. The Lover who feigned himself a Thief to save
his Mistress's Honour dlvii.When it was the fifth day, the fifth Vizier, whose name was Jehrbaur, came in to the king and prostrating himself before
him, said, "O king, it behoveth thee, if thou see or hear that one look on thy house, (111) that thou put out his eyes. How then should it be with him
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whom thou sawest midmost thy house and on thy very bed, and he suspected with thy harem, and not of thy lineage nor of thy kindred? Wherefore
do thou away this reproach by putting him to death. Indeed, we do but urge thee unto this for the assurance of thine empire and of our zeal for thy
loyal counselling and of our love to thee. How can it be lawful that this youth should live for a single hour?".? ? ? ? ? Assemble, ye people of
passion, I pray; For the hour of our torment hath sounded to-day..? ? ? ? ? Behold, I am clad in a robe of leaves green And a garment of honour of
ultramarine..? ? ? ? ? To his beloved one the lover's heart's inclined; His soul's a captive slave, in sickness' hands confined..Accordingly the nurse
returned to El Abbas, without letter or answer; and when she came in to him, he saw that she was troubled and noted the marks of chagrin on her
face; so he said to her, "What is this plight?" Quoth she, "I cannot set out to thee that which Mariyeh said; for indeed she charged me return to thee
without letter or answer." "O nurse of kings," rejoined El Abbas, "I would have thee carry her this letter and return not to her without it." Then he
took inkhorn and paper and wrote the following verses:.18. The Thief and his Monkey clii.One day, Ishac let bring all who were with him of
slave-girls from the house of instruction and carried them up to Er Reshid's palace, leaving none in his house save Tuhfeh and a cookmaid; for that
he bethought him not of Tuhfeh, nor did she occur to his mind, and none of the damsels remembered him of her. When she saw that the house was
empty of the slave-girls, she took the lute (now she was unique in her time in smiting upon the lute, nor had she her like in the world, no, not Ishac
himself, nor any other) and sang thereto the following verses:.Then said the Khalif to her, 'Repeat thy playing, O Tuhfeh.' So she repeated it and he
said to her, 'Well done!' Moreover, he said to Ishac, 'Thou hast indeed brought me that which is extraordinary and worth in mine eyes the empire of
the earth.' Then he turned to Mesrour the eunuch and said to him, 'Carry Tuhfeh to the lodging of honour.' (189) Accordingly, she went away with
Mesrour and the Khalif looked at her clothes and seeing her clad in raiment of choice, said to Ishac, 'O Ishac, whence hath she these clothes?' 'O my
lord, answered he, 'these are somewhat of thy bounties and thy largesse, and they are a gift to her from me. By Allah, O Commander of the
Faithful, the world, all of it, were little in comparison with her!' Then the Khalif turned to the Vizier Jaafer and said to him, 'Give Ishac fifty
thousand dirhems and a dress of honour of the apparel of choice.' 'Hearkening and obedience,' replied Jaafer and gave him that which the Khalif
ordered him..His love he'd have hid, but his tears denounced him to the spy, iii. 42.The crown of the flow'rets am I, in the chamber of wine, And
Allah makes mention of me 'mongst the pleasures divine; Yea, ease and sweet basil and peace, the righteous are told, In Eternity's Garden of sweets
shall to bless them combine. (223) Where, then, is the worth that in aught with my worth can compare And where is the rank in men's eyes can be
likened to mine?.The dealer stood at her head and one of the merchants said, "I bid a thousand dinars for her." Quoth another, "I bid eleven hundred
dinars;" [and a third, "I bid twelve hundred"]. Then said a fourth merchant, "Be she mine for fourteen hundred dinars." And the biddings stood still
at that sum. Quoth her owner, "I will not sell her save with her consent. If she desire to be sold, I will sell her to whom she willeth." And the
slave-dealer said to him, "What is her name?" "Her name is Sitt el Milah," (11) answered the other; whereupon the dealer said to her, "By thy leave,
I will sell thee to yonder merchant for this price of fourteen hundred dinars." Quoth she, "Come hither to me." So he came up to her and when he
drew near, she gave him a kick with her foot and cast him to the ground, saying, "I will not have that old man." The slave-dealer arose, shaking the
dust from his clothes and head, and said, "Who biddeth more? Who is desirous [of buying?]" Quoth one of the merchants, "I," and the dealer said to
her, "O Sitt el Milah, shall I sell thee to this merchant?" "Come hither to me," answered she; but he said "Nay; speak and I will hearken to thee
from my place, for I will not trust myself to thee," And she said, "I will not have him.".When she had made an end of her song, the Commander of
the Faithful said to her, "O damsel, thou art in love." "Yes," answered she. And he said, "With whom?" Quoth she, "With my lord and my master,
my love for whom is as the love of the earth for rain, or as the love of the female for the male; and indeed the love of him is mingled with my flesh
and my blood and hath entered into the channels of my bones. O Commander of the Faithful, whenas I call him to mind, mine entrails are
consumed, for that I have not accomplished my desire of him, and but that I fear to die, without seeing him, I would assuredly kill myself." And he
said, "Art thou in my presence and bespeakest me with the like of these words? I will assuredly make thee forget thy lord.".There came one day an
old woman [to the stuff-market], with a casket of precious workmanship, containing trinkets, and she was accompanied by a damsel great with
child. The old woman sat down at the shop of a draper and giving him to know that the damsel was with child by the prefect of police of the city,
took of him, on credit, stuffs to the value of a thousand dinars and deposited with him the casket as security. [She opened the casket and] showed
him that which was therein; and he found it full of trinkets [apparently] of price; [so he trusted her with the goods] and she took leave of him and
carrying the stuffs to the damsel, who was with her, [went her way]. Then the old woman was absent from him a great while, and when her absence
was prolonged, the draper despaired of her; so he went up to the prefect's house and enquired of the woman of his household, [who had taken his
stuffs on credit;] but could get no tidings of her nor lit on aught of her trace..So each of them went up to the [supposed] dead man and dealt him
nigh upon a hundred blows, exclaiming the while, one, 'This is for (45) my father!' and another, 'This is for my grandfather!' whilst a third said,
'This is for my brother!' and a fourth, 'This is for my mother!' And they gave not over taking turns at him and beating him, till they were weary,
what while El Merouzi stood laughing and saying in himself, 'It is not I alone who have entered into sin against him. There is no power and no
virtue save in God the Most High, the Supreme!'.53. King Kelyaad (231) of Hind and his Vizier Shimas dcix.May the place of my session ne'er
lack thee! Oh, why, iii. 118.'There was once an old man renowned for roguery, and he went, he and his mates, to one of the markets and stole
thence a parcel of stuffs. Then they separated and returned each to his quarter. Awhile after this, the old man assembled a company of his fellows
and one of them pulled out a costly piece of stuff and said, "Will any one of you sell this piece of stuff in its own market whence it was stolen, that
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we may confess his [pre-eminence in] sharping?" Quoth the old man, "I will;" and they said, "Go, and God the Most High prosper thee!".Now, by
the ordinance of God the Most High, a company of thieves fell in upon a caravan hard by that mountain and made prize of that which was with
them of merchandise. Then they betook themselves to the mountain, so they might share their booty, and looking at the foot thereof, espied the
gown of brocade. So they descended, to see what it was, and finding the child wrapped therein and the gold laid at his head, marvelled and said,
"Extolled be the perfection of God! By what wickedness cometh this child here?" Then they divided the money between them and the captain of
the thieves took the boy and made him his son and fed him with sweet milk and dates, till he came to his house, when he appointed him a nurse,
who should rear him..?THE SIXTH OFFICER'S STORY..The Eleventh Night of the Month..TABLE OF CONTENTS OF THE BRESLAU
(TUNIS)EDITION OF THE ARABIC TEXT OF THE BOOK OF THE THOUSAND NIGHTS AND ONE NIGHT..67. The Khalif El Hakim and
the Merchant dcliii.? ? ? ? ? Of patience, thy whilom endearments again, That I never to any divulged, nor deny.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.? ? ? ? ? So, by Allah, O richest of all men in
charms, Vouchsafe to a lover, who's bankrupt well-nigh.? ? ? ? ? When love-longing for her sweet sake I took upon myself, The railers flocked to
me anon, on blame and chiding bent;.? ? ? ? ? O blamer of me for the love of him who denieth his grace, Which be the delightsome of things, but
those which the people deny?.I saw thee, O thou best of all the human race, display, i. 46..139. Khuzeimeh ben Bishr and Ikrimeh el Feyyas
dclxxxii.The Ninth Night of the Month..He lay the rest of the night in one of the ruins, and when he arose in the morning, he said, 'None is to
blame. I sought my own good, and he is no fool who seeketh good for himself; and the druggist's wife also sought good for herself; but destiny
overcometh precaution and there remaineth no abiding for me in this town.' So he went forth from the city. Nor (added the vizier) is this story,
extraordinary though it be, more extraordinary than that of the king and his son and that which bedded them of wonders and rarities.".The Khalif
marvelled at my speech and said, 'How great is this king! Indeed, his letter testifieth of him; and as for the magnificence of his dominion, thou hast
acquainted us with that which thou hast seen; so, by Allah, he hath been given both wisdom and dominion.' Then he bestowed on me largesse and
dismissed me, so I returned to my house and paid the poor-rate (216) and gave alms and abode in my former easy and pleasant case, forgetting the
grievous stresses I had suffered. Yea, I cast out from my heart the cares of travel and traffic and put away travail from my thought and gave myself
up to eating and drinking and pleasure and delight.".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.'.Moreover, King Shehriyar summoned chroniclers and copyists and bade them write all that had betided him with his wife, first and
last; so they wrote this and named it "The Stories of the Thousand Nights and One Night." The book came to (195) thirty volumes and these the
king laid up in his treasury. Then the two kings abode with their wives in all delight and solace of life, for that indeed God the Most High had
changed their mourning into joyance; and on this wise they continued till there took them the Destroyer of Delights and Sunderer of Companies, he
who maketh void the dwelling-places and peopleth the tombs, and they were translated to the mercy of God the Most High; their houses were laid
waste and their palaces ruined and the kings inherited their riches..? ? ? ? ? Deem not, O youth, that I to thee incline; indeed, no part Have I in those
who walk the ways, the children of the tent. (87).? ? ? ? ? o. The King's Son and the Merchant's Wife dxci.? ? ? ? ? Thou whose desire possesseth
my soul, the love of whom Hold on my reins hath gotten and will not let me free,.To return to the queen his wife. When the Magian fled with her,
he proffered himself to her and lavished unto her wealth galore, but she rejected his suit and was like to slay herself for chagrin at that which had
befallen and for grief for her separation from her husband. Moreover, she refused meat and drink and offered to cast herself into the sea; but the
Magian shackled her and straitened her and clad her in a gown of wool and said to her, 'I will continue thee in misery and abjection till thou obey
me and consent to my wishes.' So she took patience and looked for God to deliver her from the hand of that accursed one; and she ceased not to
travel with him from place to place till he came with her to the city wherein her husband was king and his goods were put under seal..When Dabdin
heard this, he burnt with rage and said to one of his eunuchs, (115) 'Go and slay her in her chamber.' But the eunuch said to him, 'O king, may God
prolong thy continuance! Indeed, the killing of her may not be at this time; but do thou bid one of thine eunuchs take her up on a camel and carry
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her to one of the trackless deserts and cast her down there; so, if she be at fault, God shall cause her to perish, and if she be innocent, He will
deliver her, and the king shall be free from sin against her, for that this damsel is dear to thee and thou slewest her father by reason of thy love for
her.' Quoth the king, 'By Allah, thou sayst sooth!' Then he bade one of his eunuchs carry her on a camel to one of the far-off deserts and there leave
her and go away, and he forbade [him] to prolong her torment. So he took her up and betaking himself with her to the desert, left her there without
victual or water and returned, whereupon she made for one of the [sand-]hills and ranging stones before her [in the form of a prayer-niche], stood
praying..Aboulhusn abode with his wife in eating and drinking and all delight of life, till all that was with them was spent, when he said to her,
"Harkye, O Nuzhet el Fuad!" "At thy service," answered she, and he said, "I have it in mind to play a trick on the Khalif and thou shalt do the like
with the Lady Zubeideh, and we will take of them, in a twinkling, two hundred dinars and two pieces of silk." "As thou wilt," answered she; "but
what thinkest thou to do?" And he said,"We will feign ourselves dead and this is the trick. I will die before thee and lay myself out, and do thou
spread over me a kerchief of silk and loose [the muslin of] my turban over me and tie my toes and lay on my heart a knife, and a little salt. (35)
Then let down thy hair and betake thyself to thy mistress Zubeideh, tearing thy dress and buffeting thy face and crying out. She will say to thee,
'What aileth thee?' and do thou answer her, saying, 'May thy head outlive Aboulhusn el Khelia! For he is dead." She will mourn for me and weep
and bid her treasuress give thee a hundred dinars and a piece of silk and will say to thee, 'Go lay him out and carry him forth [to burial].' So do thou
take of her the hundred dinars and the piece of silk and come back, and when thou returnest to me, I will rise up and thou shalt lie down in my
place, and I will go to the Khalif and say to him, 'May thy head outlive Nuzhet el Fuad!' and tear my dress and pluck at my beard. He will mourn
for thee and say to his treasurer, 'Give Aboulhusn a hundred dinars and a piece of silk.' Then he will say to me, 'Go; lay her out and carry her forth;'
and I will come back to thee.".? ? ? ? ? O skinker of the vine-juice, let the cup 'twixt us go round, For in its drinking is my hope and all I hold most
dear..Then said Shehrzad, "They avouch, O king, (but God [alone] knowest the secret things,) that.So Aamir took the water-skin and made for the
water; but, when he came to the well, behold, two young men with gazelles, and when they saw him, they said to him, "Whither wilt thou, O youth,
and of which of the Arabs art thou?" "Harkye, lads," answered he, "fill me my water-skin, for that I am a stranger man and a wayfarer and I have a
comrade who awaiteth me." Quoth they, "Thou art no wayfarer, but a spy from El Akil's camp." Then they took him and carried him to [their king]
Zuheir ben Shebib; and when he came before him, he said to him, "Of which of the Arabs art thou?" Quoth Aamir, "I am a wayfarer." And Zuheir
said, "Whence comest thou and whither wilt thou?" "I am on my way to Akil," answered Aamir. When he named Akil, those who were present
were agitated; but Zuheir signed to them with his eyes and said to him, "What is thine errand with Akil?" Quoth he, "We would fain see him, my
friend and I.".WP="BR1">.My secret is disclosed, the which I strove to hide, iii. 89..57. Werdan the Butcher's Adventure with the Lady and the
Bear cccliii.? ? ? ? ? O friends, the tears flow ever, in mockery of my pain; My heart is sick for sev'rance and love-longing in vain..Then he stripped
him of his clothes and clapping on his neck a heavy chain, bound him to a high lattice and fell to drubbing him two bouts a day and two anights;
and on this wise he abode the space of ten days. Then his mother came to him and said, "O my son, O Aboulhusn, return to thy reason, for this is
the Devil's doing." Quoth he, "Thou sayst sooth, O my mother, and bear thou witness of me that I repent [and forswear] that talk and turn from my
madness. So do thou deliver me, for I am nigh upon death." So his mother went out to the superintendant and procured his release and he returned
to his own house..Two Kings and the Vizier's Daughters, The, iii. 145.? ? ? ? ? They have shut out thy person from my sight; They cannot shut thy
memory from my spright..93. El Feth ben Khacan and El Mutawekkil dclxxxiii.? ? ? ? ? d. The Tailor's Story cxxxvi.?Story of the Merchant and
His Sons..Mariyeh opened the mantle, and when she saw that necklace, and indeed the place was illumined with the lustre thereof, she looked at
her slave-girl and said to her, "By Allah, O Shefikeh, one look at him were liefer to me than all that my hand possesseth! Would I knew what I shall
do, whenas Baghdad is empty of him and I hear no tidings of him!" Then she wept and calling for inkhorn* and paper and pen of brass, wrote the
following verses:.God [judge] betwixt me and her lord! Away With her he flees me and I follow aye..One night, when the night was half spent, as
Selim and Selma sat talking and devising with each other, they heard a noise below the house; so they looked out from a lattice that gave upon the
gate of their father's mansion and saw a man of goodly presence, whose clothes were hidden by a wide cloak, which covered him. He came up to
the gate and laying hold of the door-ring, gave a light knock; whereupon the door opened and out came their sister, with a lighted flambeau, and
after her their mother, who saluted the stranger and embraced him, saying, 'O beloved of my heart and light of mine eyes and fruit of mine entrails,
enter.' So he entered and shut the door, whilst Selim and Selma abode amazed..But for the spying of the eyes [ill-omened,] we had seen, i. 50..? ? ?
? ? w. The King's Son and the Afrit's Mistress dcii.Beard of the old he-goat, the one-eyed, what shall be, ii. 231..King Azadbekht and his Son,
History of, i. 61..Officer's Story, The Ninth, ii. 167.
Zeit Fur Ein Neues Leben
I Awoke!
Entzauberte Welt
Uber Den Ursprung Der Homerischen Gedichte
Opas Kulinarik Auf Jakobs- Und Romerweg
Contemplating Clouds Thirty-One Days Toward Clarity and Care
little-secrets-claiming-his-pregnant-bride.pdf
Page 8/10

Little Secrets Claiming His Pregnant Bride

Schatten - Gedichte
#29616#20195#32593#29699#3034032#20010#25112# #20320#23398#36807#30340#26368#26377#20215#20
Menschliche Erkennen Das
Eine Naturliche Lebensweise
Miniatures and Borders from the Book of Hours of Bona Sforza Duchess of Milan
Seeley Brothers
The Begums Fortune
Epistolario Compreso Quello Amoroso Di Ugo Foscolo E Di Quirina Mocenni-Magiotti Riprodotto Dagli Autogra#64257 Esistenti Nella R
Biblioteca Nazionale Centrale Di Firenze
LEspagne Moeurs Et Paysages Histoire Et Monuments
Les Maitres de LHeure Essais DHistoire Morale Contemporaine Vol 2 Jules Lemaitre Edouard Rod Anatole France Le Bilan de la Generation
Litteraire de 1870
Le Collezioni Veneziane DArte E DAntichita Dal Secolo XIV AI Nostri Giorni
Amusement of Idle Hours The Poems of S Attwood Butterfield
Elementary Illustrations of the Celestial Mechanics of Laplace Vol 1 Comprehending the First Book
Le Mexique Tel Quil Est La Verite Sur Son Climat Ses Habitants Et Son Gouvernement
The Inter-State Exposition Souvenir Containing a Historical Sketch of Chicago Also a Record of the Great Inter-State Exposition of 1873
The Quarterly of the Texas State Historical Association Vol 13
Across the Border Or Pathin and Biloch
A Course in Vertebrate Zoology A Guide to the Dissection and Comparative Study of Vertebrate Animals
Traite Theorique Et Pratique de LArt de Batir Vol 2
Ruiz Montoya En Indias Vol 3 1608-1652
Miscellaneous Papers Relating to Indo-China and the Indian Archipelago Vol 1 Reprinted for the Straits Branch of the Royal Asiatic Society
Morte Darthur Vol 3 Le Studies on the Sources
Exploration of the Valley of the Amazon Vol 2
Geschwister Zwei Novellen
Leaven a Black and White Story
La Revolution Chimique Lavoisier Vol 2 Ouvrage Suivi de Notice Et Extraits Des Registres Inedits de Laboratoire de Lavoisier
Die Stadt Basel Und Ihre Umgebung
Memoirs of the Life and Writings of William Whiston M A Vol 3 of 3 To Which Are Added His Lectures on the Late Remarkable Meteors and
Earthquakes and on the Future Restoration of the Jews
Life in Spain Vol 2 of 2 Past and Present
Sunset Express Indigo Slam
Bigfoot Blues
Slingshot and Burp
Fantastic Stories Presents the Fantastic Universe Super Pack #3
The Death of Distant Stars a Legal Thriller
The Skeptics Apprentice Astonishment at the Crumbling Edge of Reality
Remote Fears Silver Linings In All of Lifes Challenge There Comes a Silver LiningCan You Find It?
Micaylah and the Never Never Australia Beckons
Zodiac Witches Marbella the Eleventh Witch
Working Man from Big Snowbird
Where Else But the Streets A Street Art Dossier
Reminiscences a Memoir Second Edition with Updated Aramean Section
Restoring the Biblical Christ Is Jesus God?
Go! Fight! Win! How to Survive and Thrive in the End Times
Our Elected Leaders
What Did You Lose Now?
Women in Physical Science
Instrument Rating Test Prep 2017 Study Prepare Pass your test and know what is essential to become a safe competent pilot from the most trusted
little-secrets-claiming-his-pregnant-bride.pdf
Page 9/10

Little Secrets Claiming His Pregnant Bride

source in aviation training
The Blue Lion
Gigantisima
This Strange and Powerful Language Eleven Crucial Decisions a Basque Writer Is Obliged to Face
Somos Amigos?
On The Job at School
Sabidur a Globalizada del Siglo XXI
On The Job in Construction
Honeymoon of Mourning
Wie Man Monster Zahmt
Il Fuoco Dentro Oriana E Firenze
Junior Translation from French
Creating a New Medina State Power Islam and the Quest for Pakistan in Late Colonial North India
Population Zero Rise of the Exosapiens
Wagners Melodies Aesthetics and Materialism in German Musical Identity
La Casa del Espejo
Dongdong
Madeline at the White House
On The Job in the Game
The Entomologist 1899 Vol 32 An Illustrated Journal of General Entomology
Memoirs of a Southern Liberal
Mini Steps to Happiness Growing Up with the Fruit of the Spirit
On The Job in the Theater
Studies in the Social and Cultural History of Modern Warfare Series Number 36 Contested Commemorations Republican War Veterans and
Weimar Political Culture
The Character of King David A Man After Gods Own Heart
Shattered Into Being A Beacon Shattering Into Being
The Glass Sea Three Days Two Kings One Crown One Woman One Choice
REVISE AQA AS level Psychology Revision Guide and Workbook
The Boxcar Children Collection Volume 47 The Mystery at the Calgary Stampede the Sleepy Hollow Mystery the Legend of the Irish Castle
Enabling Competitive Advantage Realising the Promise of Enabling Technology
Gifted and Talented Nnat2 Test Prep - Level a Test Preparation Nnat2 Level A Workbook and Practice Test for Children in Kindergarten Preschool
Opaque Scion Saga Book 1
Grandpas Red Suspenders
365 Prayers for Catholic Schools and Parish Youth Groups Interactive Seasonal Traditional
Tell the Whole Story Embrace Your Journey to Become Amazing on Purpose
FCE Practice Tests Cambridge English First 2 Students Book with answers Authentic Examination Papers
The Universe Playing Strings A Novel
So You Want to Become a Flight Attendant
Normandy June 44 Gold Beach - Arromanches
The Commodore
Tengo En Mi Todos Los Sue os del Mundo I Have Inside Me All the Dreams in the World
Academic Presenting and Presentations
Captain Victory and the Galactic Rangers
Expand Your Tutoring Business The Blueprint for Building a Global Learning Organization
The Widowers Wife A Thriller
The Great Bike Race The Classic Acclaimed Book That Introduced a Nation to the Tour De France
Conversations with the Old Testament
The Complete GMAT Sentence Correction Guide

little-secrets-claiming-his-pregnant-bride.pdf
Page 10/10

