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Munir drank off his cup and ordered her eight hundred thousand dinars, whereat Kemeriyeh rejoiced and rising to her feet, kissed Tuhfeh on her
face and said to her, 'May the world not be bereaved of thee, O thou who lordest it over the hearts of Jinn and mortals!' Then she returned to her
place and the Sheikh Iblis arose and danced, till all present were confounded; after which he said to Tuhfeh, 'Indeed, thou embellishest my festival,
O thou who hast commandment over men and Jinn and rejoicest their hearts with thy loveliness and the excellence of thy faithfulness to thy lord.
All that thy hands possess shall be borne to thee [in thy palace and placed] at thy service; but now the dawn is near at hand; so do thou rise and rest
thee, as of thy wont' Tuhfeh turned and found with her none of the Jinn; so she laid her head on the ground and slept till she had gotten her rest;
after which she arose and betaking herself to the pool, made the ablution and prayed. Then she sat beside the pool awhile and pondered the affair of
her lord Er Reshid and that which had betided him after her and wept sore..? ? ? ? ? a. The First Calender's Story xi.The Sixteenth Night of the
Month..'Thou liest, O accursed one,' cried the king and bade lay hands on him and clap him in irons. Then he turned to the two youths, his sons,
and strained them to his breast, weeping sore and saying, 'O all ye who are present of cadis and assessors and officers of state, know that these
twain are my sons and that this is my wife and the daughter of my father's brother; for that I was king aforetime in such a region.' And he recounted
to them his history from beginning to end, nor is there aught of profit in repetition; whereupon the folk cried out with weeping and lamentation for
the stress of that which they heard of marvellous chances and that rare story. As for the king's wife, he caused carry her into his palace and lavished
upon her and upon her sons all that behoved and beseemed them of bounties, whilst the folk flocked to offer up prayers for him and give him joy of
[his reunion with] his wife and children..So the young man went to his lodging and fetching a purse, returned to the girl's owner and counted out to
him the price aforesaid, whilst the draper was between them. Then said he, "Bring her forth;" but the other answered, "She cannot come forth at this
present; but be thou my guest the rest of this day and night, and on the morrow thou shall take thy slave-girl and go in the protection of God." The
youth fell in with him of this and he carried him to his house, where, after a little, he let bring meat and wine, and they [ate and] drank. Then said
Noureddin to the girl's owner, "I beseech thee bring me the damsel, for that I bought her not but for the like of this time." So he arose and [going in
to the girl], said to her, "O Sitt el Milan, the young man hath paid down thy price and we have bidden him hither; so he hath come to our dwelling
and we have entertained him, and he would fain have thee be present with him.".Officer's Story, The Sixteenth, ii. 193..My watering lips, that cull
the rose of thy soft cheek, declare, iii. 134..O thou that blamest me for my heart and railest at my ill, ii. 101..Suleiman Shah and his Sons, Story of
King, i. 150..? ? ? ? ? In the wide world no house thou hast, a homeless wanderer thou: To thine own place thou shall be borne, an object for
lament. (88).The Fifth Day.122. El Hejjaj ben Yousuf and the Pious Man cccclxx.The king marvelled at this and at his dealing and contrivance and
invested him with [the control of] all his affairs and of his kingdom and the land abode [under his governance] and he said to him, 'Take and
people.' (244) One day, the tither went out and saw an old man, a woodcutter, and with him wood; so he said to him, 'Pay a dirhem tithe for thy
load.' Quoth the old man, 'Behold, thou killest me and killest my family.' 'What [meanest thou]?' said the tither. 'Who killeth the folk?' And the
other answered, 'If thou suffer me enter the city, I shall sell the wood there for three dirhems, whereof I will give thee one and buy with the other
two what will support my family; but, if thou press me for the tithe without the city, the load will sell but for one dirhem and thou wilt take it and I
shall abide without food, I and my family. Indeed, thou and I in this circumstance are like unto David and Solomon, on whom be peace!' ['How so?'
asked the tither, and the woodcutter said], 'Know that.167. Kemerezzeman and the Jeweller's Wife dcccclxiii.? ? ? ? ? "What is the taste of love?"
quoth one, and I replied, "Sweet water 'tis at first; but torment lurks behind.".? ? ? ? ? For no hand is there but the hand of God is over it And no
oppressor but shall be with worse than he opprest..?STORY OF THE FOUL-FAVOURED MAN AND HIS FAIR WIFE..11. The Voyages of
Sindbad the Sailor ccxliv.6. Story of the Hunchback xxv.When the king heard his chamberlain's story, he was confounded and abashed and said to
him, 'Abide on thy wonted service and till thy land, for that the lion entered it, but marred it not, and he will never more return thither.' (61) Then
he bestowed on him a dress of honour and made him a sumptuous present; and the man returned to his wife and people, rejoicing and glad, for that
his heart was set at rest concerning his wife. Nor," added the vizier, "O king of the age, is this rarer or more extraordinary than the story of the fair
and lovely woman, endowed with amorous grace, with the foul-favoured man.".Then said the king, "How long wilt thou beguile us with thy prate,
O youth? But now the hour of thy slaughter is come." And he bade crucify him upon the gibbet. [So they carried him to the place of execution] and
were about to hoist him up [upon the cross,] when, behold, the captain of the thieves, who had found him and reared him, (141) came up at that
moment and asked what was that assembly and [the cause of] the crowds gathered there. They told him that a servant of the king had committed a
great crime and that he was about to put him to death. So the captain of the thieves pressed forward and looking upon the prisoner, knew him,
whereupon he went up to him and embraced him and clipped him and fell to kissing him upon his mouth. Then said he, "This is a boy whom I
found under such a mountain, wrapped in a gown of brocade, and I reared him and he fell to stopping the way with us. One day, we set upon a
caravan, but they put us to flight and wounded some of us and took the boy and went their way. From that day to this I have gone round about the
lands in quest of him, but have not lighted on news of him [till now;] and this is he.".? ? ? ? ? Abasement, misery and heart-break after those I
suffer who endured before me many a year..? ? ? ? ? And who can tell if ever house shall us together bring In union of life serene and undisturbed
content?.My heart will never credit that I am far from thee, ii. 275..By Allah, but that I trusted that I should meet you again, ii. 266..28. Hatim Tai;
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his Generosity after Death dxxxi.? ? ? ? ? i. King Ibrahim and his Son cccclxxi.The fuller gave not over sleeping till sunrise, when he awoke and
finding himself in this plight, misdoubted of his affair and imagined that he was a Turk and abode putting one foot forward and drawing the other
back. Then said he in himself, 'I will go to my dwelling, and if my wife know me, then am I Ahmed the fuller; but, if she know me not, I am a
Turk.' So he betook himself to his house; but when the artful baggage his wife saw him, she cried out in his face, saying, 'Whither away, O trooper?
Wilt thou break into the house of Ahmed the fuller, and he a man of repute, having a brother-in-law a Turk, a man of high standing with the Sultan?
An thou depart not, I will acquaint my husband and he will requite thee thy deed.'.When the company heard the seventh officer's story, they were
moved to exceeding mirth, and El Melik ez Zahir Bibers rejoiced in that which he heard and said, 'By Allah, there betide things in this world, from
which kings are shut out, by reason of their exalted station!" Then came forward another man from amongst the company and said, 'There hath
reached me from one of my friends another story bearing on the malice of women and their craft, and it is rarer and more extraordinary and more
diverting than all that hath been told to you.".? ? ? ? ? Were my affliction thine, love's anguish hadst thou dreed And in the flaming hell of long
estrangement sighed..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.".62. Abdallah ben Maamer with the Man of
Bassora and his Slave-girl ccclxxxiii.Awhile after this a friend of mine invited me to his house and when I came to him, we ate and drank and
talked. Then said he to me, 'O my friend, hath there befallen thee in thy life aught of calamity?' 'Nay,' answered I; 'but tell me [first], hath there
befallen thee aught?' ['Yes,'] answered he. 'Know that one day I espied a fair woman; so I followed her and invited her [to come home with me].
Quoth she, "I will not enter any one's house; but come thou to my house, if thou wilt, and be it on such a day." Accordingly, on the appointed day,
her messenger came to me, purposing to carry me to her; so I arose and went with him, till we came to a handsome house and a great door. He
opened the door and I entered, whereupon he locked the door [behind me] and would have gone in, but I feared with an exceeding fear and
foregoing him to the second door, whereby he would have had me enter, locked it and cried out at him, saying, "By Allah, an thou open not to me, I
will kill thee; for I am none of those whom thou canst cozen!" Quoth he, "What deemest thou of cozenage?" And I said, "Verily, I am affrighted at
the loneliness of the house and the lack of any at the door thereof; for I see none appear." "O my lord," answered he, "this is a privy door." "Privy
or public," answered I, "open to me.".He returned them the most gracious of answers and bade carry the Magian forth of the town and set him on a
high scaffold that had been builded for him there; and he said to the folk, 'Behold, I will torture him with all kinds of fashions of torment.' Then he
fell to telling them that which he had wrought of knavery with the daughter of his father's brother and what he had caused betide her of severance
between her and her husband and how he had required her of herself, but she had sought refuge against him with God (to whom belong might and
majesty) and chose rather humiliation than yield to his wishes, notwithstanding stress of torment; neither recked she aught of that which he lavished
to her of wealth and raiment and jewels..The Eleventh Day..? ? ? ? ? j. The Enchanted Springs dcccclxxxvi.[On this wise he abode a pretty while]
and the days ceased not and the nights to transport him from country to country, till he came to the land of the Greeks and lighted down in a city of
the cities thereof, wherein was Galen the Sage; but the weaver knew him not, nor was he ware who he was. So he went forth, according to his wont,
in quest of a place where the folk might assemble together, and hired Galen's courtyard. (20) There he spread his carpet and setting out thereon his
drugs and instruments of medicine, praised himself and his skill and vaunted himself of understanding such as none but he might claim..Presently
he came to the land of the Turks, (228) and he naked and hungry and having with him nought but somewhat of jewels, bound about his fore-arm.
So he went to the bazaar of the goldsmiths and calling one of the brokers, gave him the jewels. The broker looked and seeing two great rubies, said
to him, 'Follow me.' So he followed him, till he brought him to a goldsmith, to whom he gave the jewels, saying, 'Buy these.' Quoth he, 'Whence
hadst thou these?' And the broker replied, 'This youth is the owner of them.' Then said the goldsmith to the prince, 'Whence hadst thou these
rubies?' And he told him all that had befallen him and that he was a king's son. The goldsmith marvelled at his story and bought of him the rubies
for a thousand dinars..? ? ? ? ? How oft I've waked, how many a cup of sorrow have I drained, Watching the stars of night go by, for sleepless
languishment!.?THE KING'S SON WHO FELL IN LOVE WITH THE PICTURE..61. Musab ben ez Zubeir and Aaisheh his Wife
dcxlix.Disciple's Story, The, i. 283..When the vizier was ware that she was Arwa and heard her speech, he knew that it behoved him not to lie and
that nought would avail him but truth-speaking; so he bowed [his head] to the ground and wept and said, 'Whoso doth evil, needs must he abide it,
though his day be prolonged. By Allah, I am he who hath sinned and transgressed, and nought prompted me unto this but fear and overmastering
desire and the affliction written upon my forehead; (118) and indeed this woman is pure and chaste and free from all fault.' When King Dadbin
heard this, he buffeted his face and said to his vizier, 'God slay thee! It is thou that hast parted me and my wife and wronged me!' But Kisra the
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king said to him, 'God shall surely slay thee, for that thou hastenedst and lookedst not into thine affair and knewest not the guilty from the guiltless.
Hadst thou wrought deliberately, the false had been made manifest to thee from the true; so where was thy judgment and thy sight?".? ? ? ? ? O
friends, the tears flow ever, in mockery of my pain; My heart is sick for sev'rance and love-longing in vain..Reshid (Haroun er) and the Woman of
the Barmecides, i. 57..When Er Reshid heard this, he was sore chagrined and waxed exceeding wroth and said, "Shall this happen in a city wherein
I am?" And the Hashimi vein (42) started out between his eyes. Then he bade fetch Jaafer, and when he came before him, he acquainted him with
the matter and said to him, "Shall this come to pass in my city and I have no news of it?" Then he bade Jaafer fetch all whom the young Damascene
had named [as having maltreated him], and when they came, he let smite off their heads. Moreover, he summoned him whom they called Ahmed
and who had been the means of the young man's deliverance a first time and a second, and thanked him and showed him favour and bestowed on
him a sumptuous dress of honour and invested him with the governance over his city. (43).? ? ? ? ? b. Story of the Eunuch Kafour xxxix.Then she
wept and the old woman with her and the latter went up to Aboulhusn and uncovering his face, saw his eyes bound and swollen for the binding. So
she covered him again and said, "Indeed, O Nuzhet el Fuad, thou art afflicted in Aboulhusn!" Then she condoled with her and going out from her,
ran without ceasing till she came in to the Lady Zubeideh and related to her the story; and the princess said to her, laughing, "Tell it over again to
the Khalif, who maketh me out scant of wit and lacking of religion, and to this ill-omened slave, who presumeth to contradict me." Quoth Mesrour,
"This old woman lieth; for I saw Aboulhusn well and Nuzhet el Fuad it was who lay dead." "It is thou that liest," rejoined the stewardess, "and
wouldst fain sow discord between the Khalif and the Lady Zubeideh." And he said, "None lieth but thou, O old woman of ill-omen, and thy lady
believeth thee, and she doteth." Whereupon the Lady Zubeideh cried out at him, and indeed she was enraged at him and at his speech and
wept..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..40. The Khalif El Mamoun
and the Strange Doctor cccvi.? ? ? ? ? I'm the crown of every sweet and fragrant weed; When the loved one calls, I keep the tryst agreed..? ? ? ? ?
All wasted is my body and bowels tortured sore; Love's fire on me still waxeth, mine eyes with tears still rain..Barmecides, Haroun er Reshid and
the Woman of the, i. 57..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..? ? ? ? ? j. King Suleiman Shah and
his Sons cccclxxv.Tai, En Numan and the Arab of the Benou. i. 203..?Story of Ilan Shah and Abou Teman..A friend of mine once invited me to an
entertainment; so I went with him, and when we came into his house and sat down on his couch, he said to me, "This is a blessed day and a day of
gladness, and [blessed is] he who liveth to [see] the like of this day. I desire that thou practise with us and deny (124) us not, for that thou hast been
used to hearken unto those who occupy themselves with this." (125) I fell in with this and their talk happened upon the like of this subject. (126)
Presently, my friend, who had invited me, arose from among them and said to them, "Hearken to me and I will tell you of an adventure that
happened to me. There was a certain man who used to visit me in my shop, and I knew him not nor he me, nor ever in his life had he seen me; but
he was wont, whenever he had need of a dirhem or two, by way of loan, to come to me and ask me, without acquaintance or intermediary between
me and him, [and I would give him what he sought]. I told none of him, and matters abode thus between us a long while, till he fell to borrowing
ten at twenty dirhems [at a time], more or less..? ? ? ? ? My tears flow still, nor aye of bitterness I'm quit, Bewildered as I am betwixten hope and
fear..Then I took the present and a token of service from myself to the Khalif and [presenting myself before him], kissed his hands and laid the
whole before him, together with the King of Hind's letter. He read the letter and taking the present, rejoiced therein with an exceeding joy and
entreated me with the utmost honour. Then said he to me, 'O Sindbad, is this king, indeed, such as he avoucheth in this letter?' I kissed the earth and
answered, saying, 'O my lord, I myself have seen the greatness of his kingship to be manifold that which he avoucheth in his letter. On the day of
his audience, (212) there is set up for him a throne on the back of a huge elephant, eleven cubits high, whereon he sitteth and with him are his
officers and pages and session-mates, standing in two ranks on his right hand and on his left. At his head standeth a man, having in his hand a
golden javelin, and behind him another, bearing a mace of the same metal, tipped with an emerald, a span long and an inch thick. When he
mounteth, a thousand riders take horse with him, arrayed in gold and silk; and whenas he rideth forth, he who is before him proclaimeth and saith,
"This is the king, mighty of estate and high of dominion!" And he proceedeth to praise him on this wise and endeth by saying, "This is the king,
lord of the crown the like whereof nor Solomon (213) nor Mihraj (214) possessed!" Then is he silent, whilst he who is behind the king proclaimeth
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and saith, "He shall die! He shall die! And again I say, he shall die!" And the other rejoineth, saying, "Extolled be the perfection of the Living One
who dieth not!" And by reason of his justice and judgment (215) and understanding, there is no Cadi in his [capital] city; but all the people of his
realm distinguish truth from falsehood and know [and practise] truth and right for themselves.'.A certain thief was a [cunning] workman and used
not to steal aught, till he had spent all that was with him; moreover, he stole not from his neighbours, neither companied with any of the thieves,
lest some one should come to know him and his case get wind. On this wise he abode a great while, in flourishing case, and his secret was
concealed, till God the Most High decreed that he broke in upon a poor man, deeming that he was rich. When he entered the house, he found
nought, whereat he was wroth, and necessity prompted him to wake the man, who was asleep with his wife. So he aroused him and said to him,
'Show me thy treasure.'.123. The Blacksmith who could Handle Fire without Hurt cccclxxi.When El Abbas heard her verses, they pleased him and
he said to her, "Well done, O Sitt el Husn! Indeed, thou hast done away trouble from my heart and [banished] the things that had occurred to my
mind." Then he heaved a sigh and signing to the fifth damsel, who was from the land of the Persians and whose name was Merziyeh (now she was
the fairest of them all and the sweetest of speech and she was like unto a splendid star, endowed with beauty and loveliness and brightness and
perfection and justness of shape and symmetry and had a face like the new moon and eyes as they were gazelle's eyes) and said to her, "O
Merziyeh, come forward and tune thy lute and sing to us on the [same] subject, for indeed we are resolved upon departure to the land of Yemen."
Now this damsel had met many kings and had consorted with the great; so she tuned her lute and sang the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? "Console thou
thyself for his love," quoth they, "with another than he;" But, "Nay, by his life," answered I, "I'll never forget him my dear!".When Bekhtzeman
heard this, he awoke from his heedlessness and said, 'Extolled be the perfection of God the Great! O king, this is my case and my story, nothing
added and nought diminished, for I am King Bekhtzeman and all this happened to me; wherefore I will seek the gate of God['s mercy] and repent
unto Him.' So he went forth to one of the mountains and there worshipped God awhile, till one night, as he slept, one appeared to him in a dream
and said to him, 'O Bekhtzeman, God accepteth thy repentance and openeth on thee [the gate of succour] and will further thee against thine enemy.'
When he was certified of this in the dream, he arose and turned back, intending for his own city; and when he drew near thereunto, he saw a
company of the king's retainers, who said to him, 'Whence art thou? We see that thou art a stranger and fear for thee from this king, for that every
stranger who enters this city, he destroys him, of his fear of King Bekhtzeman.' Quoth Bekhtzeman, 'None shall hurt him nor advantage him save
God the Most High.' And they answered, saying, 'Indeed, he hath a vast army and his heart is fortified in the multitude of his troops.'.? ? ? ? ?
Accuse me falsely, cruelly entreat me; still ye are My heart's beloved, at whose hands no rigour I resent..Therewithal Queen Es Shuhba was moved
to delight and said, 'Well done, O Tuhfeh! Let me have more of thy singing.' So she smote the lute and changing the mode, improvised the
following verses on the moss-rose:.Azadbekht and his Son, History of King, i. 61.? ? ? ? ? She hath an eye, whose glances pierce the hearts of all
mankind, Nor can cornelian with her cheeks for ruddiness compare..? ? ? ? ? Whose subtleness might well infect the understanding folk; And
secrets didst thou, in thy cheer, to us communicate..When the youth had made an end of his story, the king's anger subsided a little and he said,
"Restore him to the prison, for the day draweth to an end, and tomorrow we will took into his affair.".When it was the seventh day, the seventh
vizier, whose name was Bihkemal, came in to the king and prostrating himself to him, said, "O king, what doth thy long-suffering with this youth
advantage thee? Indeed the folk talk of thee and of him. Why, then, dost thou postpone the putting him to death?" The vizier's words aroused the
king's anger and he bade bring the youth. So they brought him before him, shackled, and Azadbekht said to him, "Out on thee! By Allah, after this
day there abideth no deliverance for thee from my hand, for that thou hast outraged mine honour, and there can be no forgiveness for thee.".The
Fifteenth Night of the Month..? ? ? ? ? And eye that knoweth not the sweet of sleep; yet she, who caused My dole, may Fortune's perfidies for aye
from her abstain!.? ? ? ? ? I swear by his life, yea, I swear by the life of my love without peer, To please him or save him from hurt, I'd enter the
fire without fear!.Then he returned to the youth and said to him, 'Arise and come to the bath.' And he fell to shampooing his hands and feet, whilst
the youth called down blessings on him and said, 'O my lord, who art thou? Methinks there is not in the world the like of thee, no, nor a pleasanter
than thy composition.' Then each of them acquainted the other with his case and condition and they went to the bath; after which the master of the
house conjured the young merchant to return with him and summoned his friends. So they ate and drank and he related to them the story, wherefore
they praised the master of the house and glorified him; and their friendship was complete, what while the young merchant abode in the town, till
God vouchsafed him a commodity of travel, whereupon they took leave of him and he departed; and this is the end of his story. Nor," added the
vizier, "O king of the age, is this more marvellous than the story of the rich man who lost his wealth and his wit.".Now there was with him a youth
and he said, "By Allah, I was not with him and indeed it is six months since I entered the city, nor did I set eyes on the stuffs until they were
brought hither." Quoth we, "Show us the stuffs." So he carried us to a place wherein was a pit, beside the water-wheel, and digging there, brought
out the stolen goods, with not a stitch of them missing. So we took them and carried the keeper to the prefecture, where we stripped him and beat
him with palm-rods till he confessed to thefts galore. Now I did this by way of mockery against my comrades, and it succeeded.' (142).One of the
good-for-noughts found himself one day without aught and the world was straitened upon him and his patience failed; so he lay down to sleep and
gave not over sleeping till the sun burnt him and the foam came out upon his mouth, whereupon he arose, and he was penniless and had not so
much as one dirhem. Presently, he came to the shop of a cook, who had set up therein his pans (9) [over the fire] and wiped his scales and washed
his saucers and swept his shop and sprinkled it; and indeed his oils (10) were clear (11) and his spices fragrant and he himself stood behind his
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cooking-pots [waiting for custom]. So the lackpenny went up to him and saluting him, said to him, 'Weigh me half a dirhem's worth of meat and a
quarter of a dirhem's worth of kouskoussou (12) and the like of bread.' So the cook weighed out to him [that which he sought] and the lackpenny
entered the shop, whereupon the cook set the food before him and he ate till he had gobbled up the whole and licked the saucers and abode
perplexed, knowing not how he should do with the cook concerning the price of that which he had eaten and turning his eyes about upon
everything in the shop..Bihzad, Story of Prince, i. 99..? ? ? ? ? The railers for your loss pretend that I should patient be: 'Away!' I answer them: ' 'tis
I, not you, that feel the pain.'.It chanced one day that one of the horsemen, who had fallen in with the young Melik Shah by the water and clad him
and given him spending-money, saw the eunuch in the city, disguised as a merchant, and recognizing him, questioned him of his case and of [the
reason of] his coming. Quoth he, 'I come to sell merchandise.' And the horseman said, 'I will tell thee somewhat, if thou canst keep it secret.' 'It is
well,' answered the eunuch; 'what is it?' And the other said, 'We met the king's son Melik Shah, I and certain of the Arabs who were with me, and
saw him by such a water and gave him spending-money and sent him towards the land of the Greeks, near his mother, for that we feared for him,
lest his uncle Belehwan should kill him.' Then he told him all that had passed between them, whereupon the eunuch's countenance changed and he
said to the cavalier, 'Assurance!' 'Thou shalt have assurance,' answered the other, 'though thou come in quest of him.' And the eunuch rejoined,
saying, 'Truly, that is my errand, for there abideth no repose for his mother, lying down or rising up, and she hath sent me to seek news of him.'
Quoth the cavalier, 'Go in safety, for he is in a [certain] part of the land of the Greeks, even as I said to thee.'.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? aa. Story of the
Jealous Man and the Parrot (226) xiv.4. The Three Apples xix.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.".Then he wept till he wet his gray
hairs and the king was moved to compassion for him and granted him that which he sought and vouchsafed him that night's respite..? ? ? ? ? c. The
Third Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor.37. The Imam Abou Yousuf with Er Reshid and Jaafer dlv.It is said that the most extraordinary of that which
happened to Er Reshid was as follows: His brother El Hadi, (153) when he succeeded to the Khalifate, enquired of a seal-ring of great price, that
had belonged to his father El Mehdi, (154) and it came to his knowledge that Er Reshid had taken it. So he required it of the latter, who refused to
give it up, and El Hadi insisted upon him, but he still denied the seal-ring of the Khalifate. Now this was on the bridge [over the Tigris], and he
threw the ring into the river. When El Hadi died and Er Reshid succeeded to the Khalifate, he came in person to that bridge, with a seal-ring of
lead, which he threw into the river at the same place, and bade the divers seek it. So they did [his bidding] and brought up the first ring, and this
was reckoned [an omen] of Er Reshid's good fortune and [a presage of] the continuance of his reign. (155).Then she mounted the mule and
repairing to the palace of the Commander of the Faithful, went in to him and kissed the earth before him. Quoth he to her, as who should make
mock of her, "I doubt not but thou hast found thy lord." "By thy felicity and the length of thy continuance [on life,]" answered she, "I have indeed
found him!" Now Er Reshid was leaning back; but, when he heard this, he sat up and said to her, "By my life, [is this thou sayest] true?" "Ay, by
thy life!" answered she; and he said, "Bring him into my presence, so I may see him." But she replied, "O my lord, there have betided him many
stresses and his charms are changed and his favour faded; and indeed the Commander of the Faithful vouchsafed me a month; wherefore I will tend
him the rest of the month and then bring him to do his service to the Commander of the Faithful." Quoth Er Reshid, "True; the condition was for a
month; but tell me what hath betided him." "O my lord," answered she, "may God prolong thy continuance and make Paradise thy place of
returning and thy harbourage and the fire the abiding-place of thine enemies, when he presenteth himself to pay his respects to thee, he will
expound to thee his case and will name unto thee those who have wronged him; and indeed this is an arrear that is due to the Commander of the
Faithful, in (41) whom may God fortify the Faith and vouchsafe him the mastery over the rebel and the froward!".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..? ? ? ? ? a. The First Old Man's Story iv.N.B.-The Roman numerals denote the volume, the Arabic the page.10. The Enchanted Horse
ccxlir.Eleventh Officer's Story, The, ii. 175..Sixth Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor, The, iii. 203..?Story of King Bihkerd..? ? ? ? ? That I am the
pledge of passion still and that my longing love And eke my yearning do overpass all longing that was aye..Now there remained one after her; so
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we took her and drowned her and the eunuchs went away, whilst we dropped down the river with the boat till we came to the mouth of the canal,
where I saw my mistress awaiting me. So we took her up into the boat and returned to our pavilion on Er Rauzeh. Then I rewarded the boatman and
he took his boat and went away; whereupon quoth she to me, "Thou art indeed a friend in need." (189) And I abode with her some days; but the
shock wrought upon her so that she sickened and fell to wasting away and redoubled in languishment and weakness till she died. I mourned for her
with an exceeding mourning and buried her; after which I removed all that was in the pavilion to my own house [and abandoned the former]..? ? ? ?
? So, O Aamir, haste thy going, e'en as I do, so may I Heal my sickness and the draining of the cup of love essay;.? ? ? ? ? On the dear nights of
union, in you was our joy, But afflicted were we since ye bade us adieu..The Seventh Day..? ? ? ? ? c. The Third Calender's Story liii.The queen
drank off her cup and bestowed on Tuhfeh a dress of cloth-of-pearl, fringed with red rubies, worth twenty thousand dinars, and a tray wherein were
ten thousand dinars..The crown of the flow'rets am I, in the chamber of wine, ii. 224..Then they returned to Shehrzad and displayed her in the
second dress. They clad her in a dress of surpassing goodliness, and veiled her face to the eyes with her hair. Moreover, they let down her side
locks and she was even as saith of her one of her describers in the following verses:.So we went with him till he came to the place where my slave
had buried the money and dug there and brought it out; whereat I marvelled with the utmost wonder and we carried it to the prefect's house. When
the latter saw the money, he rejoiced with an exceeding joy and bestowed on me a dress of honour. Then he restored the money straightway to the
Sultan and we left the youth in prison; whilst I said to my slave who had taken the money, "Did yonder young man see thee, what time thou
buriedst the money?" "No, by the Great God!" answered he. So I went in to the young man, the prisoner, and plied him with wine till he recovered,
when I said to him, "Tell me how thou stolest the money." "By Allah," answered he, "I stole it not, nor did I ever set eyes on it till I brought it forth
of the earth!" Quoth I, "How so?" And he said, "Know that the cause of my falling into your hands was my mother's imprecation against me; for
that I evil entreated her yesternight and beat her and she said to me, 'By Allah, O my son, God shall assuredly deliver thee into the hand of the
oppressor!' Now she is a pious woman. So I went out forthright and thou sawest me in the way and didst that which thou didst; and when beating
was prolonged on me, my senses failed me and I heard one saying to me, 'Fetch it.' So I said to you what I said and he (145) guided me till I came
to the place and there befell what befell of the bringing out of the money.".Meinsoun drank off his cup and said to her, 'Well done, O perfect of
attributes!' Then he signed to her and was absent awhile, after which he returned and with him a tray of jewels worth an hundred thousand dinars,
[which he gave to Tuhfeh]. So Kemeriyeh arose and bade her slave-girl open the closet behind her, wherein she laid all that wealth. Then she
delivered the key to Tuhfeh, saying, 'All that cometh to thee of riches, lay thou in this closet that is by thy side, and after the festival, it shall be
carried to thy palace on the heads of the Jinn.' Tuhfeh kissed her hand, and another king, by name Munir, took the cup and filling it, said to her, 'O
fair one, sing to me over my cup upon the jasmine.' 'Hearkening and obedience,' answered she and improvised the following verses:.The news came
to the rest of the kings; so they [flew after him and] overtaking him, found him full of trouble and fear, with fire issuing from his nostrils, and said
to him, 'O Sheikh Aboultawaif, what is to do?' Quoth he, 'Know that Meimoun hath carried off Tuhfeh from my palace and outraged mine honour.'
When they heard this, they said, 'There is no power and no virtue but in God the Most High, the Supreme! By Allah, he hath ventured upon a grave
matter and indeed he destroyeth himself and his people!' Then the Sheikh Iblis gave not over flying till he fell in with the tribes of the Jinn, and
there gathered themselves together unto him much people, none may tell the tale of them save God the Most High. So they came to the Fortress of
Copper and the Citadel of Lead, (238) and the people of the strongholds saw the tribes of the Jinn issuing from every steep mountain-pass and said,
'What is to do?' Then Iblis went in to King Es Shisban and acquainted him with that which had befallen, whereupon quoth he, 'May God destroy
Meimoun and his folk! He thinketh to possess Tuhfeh, and she is become queen of the Jinn! But have patience till we contrive that which befitteth
in the matter of Tuhfeh.' Quoth Iblis, 'And what befitteth it to do?' And Es Shisban said, *We will fall upon him and slay him and his people with
the sword.'.? ? ? ? ? b. The Fakir and his Pot of Butter dccccii.When the princess heard this her slave-girl's report, she wept and lamented and was
like to depart the world. Then she clave to her pillow and said, "O Shefikeh, I will instruct thee of somewhat that is not hidden from God the Most
High, and it is that thou watch over me till God the Most High decree the accomplishment of His commandment, and when my days are ended,
take thou the necklace and the mantle that El Abbas gave me and return them to him. Indeed, I deem not he will live after me, and if God the Most
High decree against him and his days come to an end, do thou give one charge to shroud us and bury us both in one grave.".? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ab.
Story of the King's Son and the Ogress v.Now this servant was of the sons of the kings and had fled from his father, on account of an offence he
had committed. Then he went and took service with King Bihkerd and there happened to him what happened. After awhile, it chanced that a man
recognized him and went and told his father, who sent him a letter, comforting his heart and mind and [beseeching him] to return to him. So he
returned to his father, who came forth to meet him and rejoiced in him, and the prince's affairs were set right with him..? ? ? ? ? One of the host am
I of lovers sad and sere For waiting long drawn out and expectation drear..? ? ? ? ? No good's in life (to the counsel list of one who's
purpose-whole,) An if thou be not drunken still and gladden not thy soul..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
quid-vere-romanum-lyricis-horatii-carminibus-insit.pdf
Page 6/9

Quid Vere Romanum Lyricis Horatii Carminibus Insit

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.".Presently, his
friends and acquaintances among the merchants and people of the market began to come up to him, by ones and twos, to give him joy, and said to
him, laughing, "God's blessing on thee! Where an the sweetmeats? Where is the coffee? (262) It would seem thou hast forgotten us; surely, the
charms of the bride have disordered thy reason and taken thy wit, God help thee! Well, well; we give thee joy, we give thee joy." And they made
mock of him, whilst he gave them no answer and was like to tear his clothes and weep for vexation. Then they went away from him, and when it
was the hour of noon, up came his mistress, trailing her skirts and swaying in her gait, as she were a cassia-branch in a garden. She was yet more
richly dressed and adorned and more bewitching (263) in her symmetry and grace than on the previous day, so that she made the passers stop and
stand in ranks to look on her..So he abode in this employ, till he had sowed and reaped and threshed and winnowed, and all was sheer in his hand
and the owner appointed neither inspector nor overseer, but relied altogether upon him. Then he bethought himself and said, '_I_* misdoubt me the
owner of this grain will not give me my due; so I were better take of it, after the measure of my hire; and if he give me my due, I will restore him
that which I have taken.' So he took of the grain, after the measure of that which fell to him, and hid it in a privy place. Then he carried the rest to
the old man and meted it out to him, and he said to him, 'Come, take [of the grain, after the measure of] thy hire, for which I agreed with thee, and
sell it and buy with the price clothes and what not else; and though thou abide with me half a score years, yet shall thou still have this wage and I
will acquit it to thee thus.' Quoth the merchant in himself, 'Indeed, I have done a foul thing in that I look it without his leave.'.Officer's Story, The
Eleventh, ii. 175..I abode in my house, ill, a whole month; after which I went to the bath and coming out, opened my shop [and sat selling and
buying as usual], but saw no more of the man or the woman, till, one day, there stopped before my shop a young man, [a Turcoman], as he were the
full moon; and he was a sheep-merchant and had with him a bag, wherein was money, the price of sheep that he had sold. He was followed by the
woman, and when he stopped at my shop, she stood by his side and cajoled him, and indeed he inclined to her with a great inclination. As for me, I
was consumed with solicitude for him and fell to casting furtive glances at him and winked at him, till he chanced to look round and saw me
winking at him; whereupon the woman looked at me and made a sign with her hand and went away. The Turcoman followed her and I counted him
dead, without recourse; wherefore I feared with an exceeding fear and shut my shop. Then I journeyed for a year's space and returning, opened my
shop; whereupon, behold, the woman came up to me and said, 'This is none other than a great absence.' Quoth I, 'I have been on a journey;' and she
said, 'Why didst thou wink at the Turcoman?' 'God forbid!' answered I. 'I did not wink at him.' Quoth she, 'Beware lest thou cross me;' and went
away..When King Shah Bekht heard this, he said in himself, "How like is this story to my present case with this vizier, who hath not his like!" Then
he bade him depart to his own house and come again at eventide..? ? ? ? ? O morn, our loves that sunder'st, a sweet and easeful life Thou dost for
me prohibit, with thy regard austere..? ? ? ? ? O thou that blamest me for my heart and railest at my ill, Hadst them but tasted my spirit's grief, thou
wouldst excuse me still..His father rejoiced in him with the utmost joy and his heart was solaced and he was glad; and he made banquets to the folk
and clad the poor and the widows. He named the boy Sidi (3) Noureddin Ali and reared him in fondness and delight among the slaves and servants.
When he came to seven years of age, his father put him to school, where he learned the sublime Koran and the arts of writing and reckoning: and
when he reached his tenth year, he learned horsemanship and archery and to occupy himself with arts and sciences of all kinds, part and parts. (4)
He grew up pleasant and subtle and goodly and lovesome, ravishing all who beheld him, and inclined to companying with brethren and comrades
and mixing with merchants and travellers. From these latter he heard tell of that which they had seen of the marvels of the cities in their travels and
heard them say, "He who leaveth not his native land diverteth not himself [with the sight of the marvels of the world,] and especially of the city of
Baghdad."
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