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D HEROIC BALLADS SONGS AND OTHER PIECES OF OUR EARLIER POETS (CHIEFL
?THE KING'S SON WHO FELL IN LOVE WITH THE PICTURE..? ? ? ? ? So be thou kind to me, for love my body wasteth sore, The thrall of
passion I'm become its fires consume me quite..When his brother saw him on this wise, he doubted not but that this had betided him by reason of
severance from his people and family and said to him, 'Come, let us go forth a-hunting.' But he refused to go with him; so the elder brother went
forth to the chase, whilst the younger abode in the pavilion aforesaid. As he was diverting himself by looking out upon the garden from the window
of the palace, behold, he saw his brother's wife and with her ten black slaves and as many slave-girls. Each slave laid hold of a damsel [and swived
her] and another slave [came forth and] did the like with the queen; and when they had done their occasions, they all returned whence they came.
Therewithal there betided the King of Samarcand exceeding wonder and solacement and he was made whole of his malady, little by little..There
was once a man of Nishapour, (1) who had a wife of the utmost loveliness and piety, and he was minded to set out on the pilgrimage. So he
commended his wife to the care of his brother and besought him to aid her in her affairs and further her to her desires till he should return, so they
both abode alive and well. Then he took ship and departed and his absence was prolonged. Meanwhile, the brother went in to his brother's wife, at
all times and seasons, and questioned her of her circumstances and went about her occasions; and when his visits to her were prolonged and he
heard her speech and looked upon her face, the love of her gat hold upon his heart and he became distraught with passion for her and his soul
prompted him [to evil]. So he besought her to lie with him, but she refused and chid him for his foul deed, and he found him no way unto
presumption; (2) wherefore he importuned her with soft speech and gentleness..Damascus (Noureddin Ali of) and Sitt el Milah, iii. 3..91. The
Schoolmaster who Fell in Love by Report ccccii.61. Abou Nuwas with the three Boys and the Khalif Haroun er Reshid ccclxxxi.So he sat down
upon the throne of the Khalifate and laid the dagger in his lap, whereupon all [present] came up to kiss the earth before him and called down on
him length of life and continuance [of glory and prosperity]. Then came forward Jaafer the Barmecide and kissing the earth, said, "May the wide
world of God be the treading of thy feet and may Paradise be thy dwelling-place and the fire the habitation of thine enemies! May no neighbour
transgress against thee nor the lights of fire die out for thee, (29) O Khalif of [all] cities and ruler of [all] countries!".Meanwhile, they carried the
damsel into the Commander of the Faithful and she pleased him; so he assigned her a lodging of the apartments of choice. She abode in the palace,
eating not neither drinking and ceasing not from weeping night nor day, till, one night, the Khalif sent for her to his sitting-chamber and said to her,
"O Sitt el Milah, be of good heart and cheerful eye, for I will make thy rank higher than [any of] the concubines and thou shall see that which shall
rejoice thee." She kissed the earth and wept; whereupon the Khalif called for her lute and bade her sing. So she improvised and sang the following
verses, in accordance with that which was in her heart:.When she came in sight of the folk, they kissed the earth before her and she said to them,
'Tell me what hath betided Queen Tuhfeh from yonder dog Meimoun and why did ye not send to me and tell me?' Quoth they, 'And who was this
dog that we should send to thee, on his account? Indeed, he was the least and meanest [of the Jinn].' Then they told her what Kemeriyeh and her
sisters had done and how they had practised upon Meimoun and delivered Tuhfeh from his hand, fearing lest he should slay her, whenas he found
himself discomfited; and she said, 'By Allah, the accursed one was wont to prolong his looking upon her!' And Tuhfeh fell to kissing Queen Es
Shuhba's hand, whilst the latter strained her to her bosom and kissed her, saying, 'Trouble is past; so rejoice in assurance of relief.'.Appointed Term,
Of the, i. 147..? ? ? ? ? b. Bakoun's Story of the Hashish-Eater cxliii.So she sent for him in private and said to him, 'I purpose to do thee a service,
so thou canst but keep a secret.' He promised her all that she desired and she discovered to him her secret in the matter of her daughter, saying, 'I
will marry thee to her and commit to thee the governance of her affair and make thee king and ruler over this city.' He thanked her and promised to
uphold all that she should order him, and she said to him, 'Go forth to such an one of the neighbouring provinces privily.' So he went forth and on
the morrow she made ready bales and gear and presents and bestowed on him a great matter, all of which they loaded on the backs of camels..On
this wise they abode till the morning, tasting not the savour of sleep; and when the day lightened, behold, the eunuch came with the mule and said
to Sitt el Milah, "The Commander of the Faithful calleth for thee." So she arose and taking her lord by the hand, committed him to the old man,
saying, "I commend him to thy care, under God, (40) till this eunuch cometh to thee; and indeed, O elder, I owe thee favour and largesse such as
filleth the interspace betwixt heaven and earth.".155. Hassan of Bassora and the King's Daughter of the Jinn dcclxxviii.When the king saw this, he
cried out and his wife wept in the ship and offered to cast herself into the sea; but the Magian bade the sailors lay hands on her. So they seized her
and it was but a little while ere the night darkened and the ship disappeared from the king's eyes; whereupon he swooned away for excess of
weeping and lamentation and passed his night bewailing his wife and children..Khorassan, his Son and his Governor, Story of the Man of, i.
218..Quoth the Khalif, "God grant thee that thou seekest! Let us drink one last cup and rise before the dawn draw near, and to-morrow night I will
be with thee again." "Far be it!" said Aboulhusn. Then the Khalif filled a cup and putting therein a piece of Cretan henbane, gave it to his host and
said to him, "My life on thee, O my brother, drink this cup from my hand!" "Ay, by thy life," answered Aboulhusn, "I will drink it from thy hand."
So he took it and drank it off; but hardly had he done so, when his head forewent his feet and he fell to the ground like a slain man; whereupon the
Khalif went out and said to his servant Mesrour, "Go in to yonder young man, the master of the house, and take him up and bring him to me at the
palace; and when thou goest out, shut the door.".Sailor and Hindbad the Porter, Sindbad the, iii. 199..? ? ? ? ? f. The Unjust King and the Pilgrim
Prince dcxii.?THE FIFTH OFFICER'S STORY..They cut their bonds and poured wine into their gullets, till they came to themselves, when the
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king looked at the eunuch and recognizing him, said, 'Harkye, such an one!' 'Yes, O my lord the king,' replied the man and prostrated himself to
him; whereat the king marvelled with an exceeding wonder and said to him, 'How earnest thou to this place and what hath befallen thee?" Quoth
the eunuch, 'I went and took out the treasure and brought it hither; but the [evil] eye was behind me and I unknowing. So the thieves took us alone
here and seized the money and cast us into this pit, so we might die of hunger, even as they had done with other than we; but God the Most High
sent thee, in pity to us.'.Then he bade take her away; so she was carried to her chamber and he sent her a black slave-girl, with a casket, wherein
were three thousand dinars and a carcanet of gold, set with pearls, great and small, and jewels, worth other three thousand, saying to her, "The
slave-girl and that which is with her are a gift from me to thee." When she heard this, she said, "God forbid that I should be consoled for the love of
my lord and my master, though with the earth full of gold!" And she improvised and recited the following verses:.Then there reigned after them an
understanding king, who was just, keen-witted and accomplished and loved stories, especially those which chronicle the doings of kings and
sultans, and he found [in the treasuries of the kings who had foregone him] these marvellous and rare and delightful stories, [written] in the thirty
volumes aforesaid. So he read in them a first book and a second and a third and [so on] to the last of them, and each book pleased him more than
that which forewent it, till he came to the end of them. Then he marvelled at that which he had read [therein] of stories and discourse and witty
traits and anecdotes and moral instances and reminiscences and bade the folk copy them and publish them in all lands and climes; wherefore their
report was bruited abroad and the people named them "The marvels and rarities of the Thousand Nights and One Night." This is all that hath come
down to us of [the history of] this book, and God is All-Knowing. (196).? ? ? ? ? I'm the keeper of the promise and the troth, And my gathering is
eath, without impede..? ? ? ? ? 'Twas not of wine that I had drunk; her mouth's sweet honeyed dews It was intoxicated me with bliss and
ravishment..Term, Of the Appointed, i. 147..?Story of Prince Bihzad..When it was the second day, the second of the king's viziers, whose name
was Beheroun, came in to him and said, "God advance the king! This that yonder youth hath done is a grave matter and a foul deed and a heinous
against the household of the king." So Azadbekht bade fetch the youth, because of the saying of the vizier; and when he came into his presence, he
said to him, "Out on thee, O youth! Needs must I slay thee by the worst of deaths, for indeed thou hast committed a grave crime, and I will make
thee a warning to the folk." "O king," answered the youth, "hasten not, for the looking to the issues of affairs is a pillar of the realm and [a cause of]
continuance and sure stablishment for the kingship. Whoso looketh not to the issues of affairs, there befalleth him that which befell the merchant,
and whoso looketh to the issues of affairs, there betideth him of joyance that which betided the merchant's son." "And what is the story of the
merchant and his son?" asked the king. "O king," answered the youth,.King Azadbekht and his Son, History of, i. 61..? ? ? ? ? Repression's draught,
by cups, from the beloved's hand I've quaffed; with colocynth for wine she hath me plied..Then the Khalif went forth and bade decorate the city:
[so they decorated it] and the drums of glad tidings were beaten. Moreover they made banquets to the people and the tables were spread seven days.
And Tuhfeh and the Commander of the Faithful ceased not to be in the most delightsome of life and the most prosperous thereof till there came to
them the Destroyer of Delights and the Sunderer of Companies; and thu is all that hath come down to as of their story.".?OF THE ISSUES OF
GOOD AND EVIL ACTIONS..? ? ? ? ? a. The Cat and the Mouse dcix.When El Abbas heard these words from the damsel, his heart irked him for
Mariyeh and her case was grievous to him; so he said to Shefikeh, "Canst thou avail to bring me in company with her, so haply I may discover her
affair and allay that which aileth her?" "Yes," answered the damsel, "I can do that, and thine will be the bounty and the favour." So he arose and
followed her, and she forewent him, till they came to the palace. Then she [opened and] locked behind them four-and-twenty doors and made them
fast with bolts; and when he came to Mariyeh, he found her as she were the setting sun, cast down upon a rug of Taifi leather, (111) among
cushions stuffed with ostrich down, and not a limb of her quivered. When her maid saw her in this plight, she offered to cry out; but El Abbas said
to her, "Do it not, but have patience till we discover her affair; and if God the Most High have decreed the ending of her days, wait till thou have
opened the doors to me and I have gone forth. Then do what seemeth good to thee.".147. Isaac of Mosul and his Mistress and the Devil dcxcr.? ? ?
? ? a. The Hawk and the Partridge cxlix.? ? ? ? ? a. The Cat and the Mouse dccoc.? ? ? ? ? I'm the crown of every sweet and fragrant weed; When
the loved one calls, I keep the tryst agreed..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ef. Story of the Barber's Sixth Brother xxxiii.'I was aforetime in such a city and hid a
thousand dirhems in a monastery there. After awhile, I went thither and taking the money, bound it about my middle. [Then I set out to return] and
when I came to the desert, the carrying of the money was burdensome to me. Presently, I espied a horseman pricking after me; so I [waited till he
came up and] said to him, "O horseman, carry this money [for me] and earn reward and recompense [from God]." "Nay," answered he; "I will not
do it, for I should weary myself and weary my horse." Then he went on, but, before he had gone far, he said in himself, "If I take up the money and
spur my horse and forego him, how shall he overtake me?" And I also said in myself, "Verily, I erred [in asking him to carry the money]; for, had
he taken it and made off, I could have done nought." Then he turned back to me and said to me, "Hand over the money, that I may carry it for thee."
But I answered him, saying, "That which hath occurred to thy mind hath occurred to mine also; so go in peace."'.? ? ? ? ? Me, till I stricken was
therewith, to love thou didst excite, And with estrangement now, alas! heap'st sorrows on my spright..? ? ? ? ? a. Story of the Physician Douban
xi.My fruit is a jewel all wroughten of gold, ii. 245..Sharpers who cheated each his Fellow, The Two, ii. 28..When it was eventide, the king
summoned the vizier and sought of him the story of the King and the Tither, and he said, "Know, O king, that.Presently, up came the old woman,
whereupon the young man sprang to his feet and laying hold of her, demanded of her the turban-cloth. Quoth she, "Know that I entered one of the
houses and made the ablution and prayed in the place of prayer; and I forgot the turban-cloth there and went out. Now I know not the house in
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which I prayed, nor have I been directed (59) thereto, and I go round about every day till the night, so haply I may light on it, for I know not its
owner." When the draper heard this, he said to the old woman, "Verily, Allah restoreth unto thee vhat which thou hast lost. Rejoice, for the
turban-cloth is with me and in my house." And he arose forthright and gave her the turban-cloth, as it was. She gave it to the young man, and the
draper made his peace with his wife and gave her raiment and jewellery, [by way of peace-offering], till she was content and her heart was
appeased. (60).? ? ? ? ? "Fair patience practise, for thereon still followeth content." So runs the rede 'mongst all that dwell in city or in tent..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.".? ? ? ? ? And to the birds' descant in the foredawns, From out the boughs it
flowered forth and grew,.When the evening evened, the king let call his vizier and he presented himself before him, whereupon he required of him
the hearing of the [promised] story. So he said, "Hearkening and obedience. Know, O king. that.When it was the time of the evening meal, the king
repaired to the sitting-chamber and summoning the vizier, sought of him the story he had promised him; and the vizier said, "They avouch, O king,
that.37. The Imam Abou Yousuf with Er Reshid and Jaafer dlv.There was once, in the city of Baghdad, a man, [by name El Merouzi,] (30) who
was a sharper and plagued (31) the folk with his knavish tricks, and he was renowned in all quarters [for roguery]. [He went out one day], carrying
a load of sheep's dung, and took an oath that he would not return to his lodging till he had sold it at the price of raisins. Now there was in another
city a second sharper, [by name Er Razi,] (32) one of its people, who [went out the same day], bearing a load of goat's dung, which he had sworn
that he would not sell but at the price of dried figs..There was once in the land of Hind a king of illustrious station, endowed with understanding
and good sense, and his name was Shah Bekht. He had a vizier, a man of worth and intelligence, prudent in counsel, conformable to him in his
governance and just in his judgment; wherefore his enviers were many and many were the hypocrites, who sought in him faults and set snares for
him, so that they insinuated into King Shah Bekht's eye hatred and rancour against him and sowed despite against him in his heart; and plot
followed after plot, till [at last] the king was brought to arrest him and lay him in prison and confiscate his good and avoid his estate. (77)."There
was once a man, a merchant, who was fortunate in trade, and at one time his [every] dirhem profited [him] fifty. Presently, his luck turned against
him and he knew it not; so he said in himself, 'I have wealth galore, yet do I weary myself and go round about from country to country; I were
better abide in my own country and rest myself in my house from this travail and affliction and sell and buy at home.' Then he made two parts of
his money, with one whereof he bought wheat in summer, saying, 'When the winter cometh, I will sell it at a great profit.' But, when the winter
came, wheat became at half the price for which he had bought it, whereat he was sore concerned and left it till the next year. However, next year,
the price fell yet lower and one of his friends said to him, 'Thou hast no luck in this wheat; so do thou sell it at whatsoever price.' Quoth the
merchant, 'This long while have I profited and it is allowable that I lose this time. God is all- knowing! If it abide [with me] half a score years, I
will not sell it save at a profit.'.When Jaafer saw him, his reason was like to depart for shame and he knew that the chamberlain had been deceived
by the likeness of the name; and Abdulmelik also perceived how the case stood and confusion was manifest to him in Jaafer's face. So he put on a
cheerful favour and said, "No harm be upon you! (149) Bring us of these dyed clothes." So they brought him a dyed gown (150) and he put it on
and sat discoursing cheerily with Jaafer and jesting with him. Then said he, "Give us to drink of your wine." So they poured him out a pint and he
said, "Be ye indulgent with us, for we have no wont of this." Then he chatted and jested with them till Jaafer's breast dilated and his constraint
ceased from him and his shamefastness, and he rejoiced in this with an exceeding joy and said to Abdulmelik, "What is thine errand?" Quoth the
other, "I come (may God amend thee!) on three occasions, whereof I would have thee bespeak the Khalif; to wit, firstly, I have on me a debt to the
amount of a thousand thousand dirhems, (151) which I would have discharged; secondly, I desire for my son the office of governor of a province,
whereby his rank may be raised; and thirdly, I would fain have thee marry him to a daughter of the Khalif, for that she is his cousin and he is a
match for her." And Jaafer said, "God accomplished! unto thee these three occasions. As for the money, it shall presently be carried to thy house; as
for the government, I make thy son viceroy of Egypt; and as for the marriage, I give him to wife such an one, the daughter of our Lord the
Commander of the Faithful, at a dowry of such and such a sum. So depart in the assurance of God the Most High.".Selma, Selim and, ii. 81..63.
Haroun er Reshid and the Two Girls dcli.?STORY OF THE OLD SHARPER..? ? ? ? ? b. The Story of Janshah ccccxcix.When the morning
morrowed, the king went forth and sitting down on the throne of the kingship, summoned the grandees of his empire; whereupon the chamberlains
and deputies and captains of the host went in to him and kissed the earth before him. He distinguished the vizier with his especial favour and
bestowed on him a dress of honour and entreated him with the utmost kindness, after which he set forth briefly to his chief officers that which had
betided him with Shehrzad and how he had turned from that his former usance and repented him of what he had done aforetime and purposed to
take the vizier's daughter Shehrzad to wife and let draw up the contract of marriage with her..Noureddin Ali of Damascus and Sitt el Milan, iii,
3..When El Abbas heard Hudheifeh's challenge and saw Saad in this case, he came up to the latter and said to him, "Wilt thou give me leave to
reply to him and I will stand thee in stead in the answering of him and the going forth to battle with him and will make myself thy sacrifice?" Saad
looked at him and seeing valour shining from between his eyes, said to him, "O youth, by the virtue of the Chosen [Prophet,] (whom God bless and
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keep,) tell me [who thou art and] whence thou comest to our succour." "This is no place for questioning," answered the prince; and Saad said to
him, "O champion, up and at Hudheifeh! Yet, if his devil prove too strong for thee, afflict not thyself in thy youth." (71) Quoth El Abbas, "It is of
Allah that help is to be sought," (72) and taking his arms, fortified his resolution and went down [into the field], as he were a castle of the castles or
a piece of a mountain..Let destiny with loosened rein its course appointed fare, iii. 211.? ? ? ? ? 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).? ? ? ? ? He shot me with the shafts of looks launched from an eyebrow's
(138) bow; A chamberlain (139) betwixt his eyes hath driven me to despair..? ? ? ? ? God knows I ne'er recalled thy memory to my thought, But
still with brimming tears straightway mine eyes were fraught;.Thy loss is the fairest of all my heart's woes, iii. 43..His hospitality pleased the Khalif
and the goodliness of his fashion, and he said to him, "O youth, who art thou? Make me acquainted with thyself, so I may requite thee thy
kindness." But Aboulhusn smiled and said, "O my lord, far be it that what is past should recur and that I be in company with thee at other than this
time!" "Why so?" asked the Khalif. "And why wilt thou not acquaint me with thy case?" And Aboulhusn said, "Know, O my lord, that my story is
extraordinary and that there is a cause for this affair." Quoth the Khalif, "And what is the cause?" And he answered, "The cause hath a tail." The
Khalif laughed at his words and Aboulhusn said, "I will explain to thee this [saying] by the story of the lackpenny and the cook. Know, O my lord,
that.? ? ? ? ? I fear me for my body from sickness and unrest, Lest of the fear of sev'rance it be betrayed and slain..?STORY OF THE MAN WHO
WAS LAVISH OF HIS HOUSE AND HIS VICTUAL TO ONE WHOM HE KNEW NOT..? ? ? ? ? My watering lips, that cull the rose of thy soft
cheek, declare My basil, (131) lily mine, to be the myrtles of thy hair..I was once an officer in the household of the Amir Jemaleddin El Atwesh El
Mujhidi, who was invested with the governance of the Eastern and Western districts, (107) and I was dear to his heart and he concealed from me
nought of that which he purposed to do; and withal he was master of his reason. (108) It chanced one day that it was reported to him that the
daughter of such an one had wealth galore and raiment and jewels and she loved a Jew, whom every day she invited to be private with her, and they
passed the day eating and drinking in company and he lay the night with her. The prefect feigned to give no credence to this story, but one night he
summoned the watchmen of the quarter and questioned them of this. Quoth one of them, "O my lord, I saw a Jew enter the street in question one
night; but know not for certain to whom he went in." And the prefect said, "Keep thine eye on him henceforth and note what place he entereth." So
the watchman went out and kept his eye on the Jew..? ? ? ? ? Saying, "Thy fill of union take; no spy is there on us, Whom we should fear, nor yet
reproach our gladness may abate.".137. Otbeh and Reyya dclxxx.? ? ? ? ? All intercessions come and all alike do ill succeed, Save Tuhfeh's,
daughter of Merjan, for that, in very deed,.? ? ? ? ? Reproach me not for what I did, but be thou kind to one Who's sick of body and whose heart is
wasted all away..6. Story of the Hunchback xxv.So saying, he sprang to his feet and catching up the thigh-bone of one of the dead, cried out at the
top of his voice, saying, 'O ye dead, take them!' And he smote one of them, whilst his comrade [El Merouzi] smote another and they cried out at
them and buffeted them on the napes of their necks; whereupon the thieves left that which was with them of plunder and fled; and indeed their wits
forsook them [for terror] and they stayed not in their flight till they came forth of the Magians' burial-ground and left it a parasang's length behind
them, when they halted, trembling and affrighted for the soreness of that which had betided them of fear and amazement at the dead..? ? ? ? ? Of
spies, "How long, O scoffer, wilt mock at my despair, As 'twere God had created nought else whereat to jeer?".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.'.When
Tuhfeh heard this, she fell to weeping and wailing and said, 'By Allah, nought irketh me save separation from my lord Er Reshid; but, when I am
dead, let the world be ruined after me.' And she doubted not in herself but that she was lost without recourse. Then Meimoun set forth with his
army and departed in quest of the hosts [of the Jinn], leaving none in the palace save his daughter Jemreh and Tuhfeh and an Afrit who was dear
unto him. They fared on till they met with the army of Es Shisban; and when the two hosts came face to face, they fell upon each other and fought a
passing sore battle. After awhile, Es Shisban's troops began to give back, and when Meimoun saw them do thus, he despised them and made sure of
victory over them..12. The Waterfowl and the Tortoise cxlviii.134. The Malice of Women dlxxviii.The head wept exceeding sore and said, 'O my
lady, indeed thou hast solaced my heart, and I have nought but my life; so take it.' Quoth she, 'An I but knew that thou wouldst bring me news of
my lord Er Reshid, it were liefer to me than the empery of the world.' And the head answered her, saying, 'It shall be done as thou desirest.' Then it
disappeared and returning to her at the last of the night, said, 'Know, O my lady, that I have been to thy palace and have questioned one of the
haunters thereof of the case of the Commander of the Faithful and that which befell him after thee; and he said, "When the Commander of the
Faithful came to Tuhfeh's lodging and found her not and saw no sign of her, he buffeted his face and head and rent his clothes. Now there was in
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thy lodging the eunuch, the chief of thy household, and he cried out at him, saying, 'Bring me Jaafer the Barmecide and his father and brother
forthright.' The eunuch went out, confounded in his wit for fear of the Commander of the Faithful, and whenas he came to Jaafer, he said to him,
'Come to the Commander of the Faithful, thou and thy father and brother.' So they arose in haste and betaking themselves to the Khalif's presence,
said to him, 'O Commander of the Faithful, what is to do?' Quoth he, 'There is that to do which overpasseth description. Know that I locked the
door and taking the key with me, betook myself to the daughter of mine uncle, with whom I lay the night; but, when I arose in the morning and
came and opened the door, I found no sign of Tuhfeh.' 'O Commander of the Faithful,' rejoined Jaafer, 'have patience, for that the damsel hath been
snatched away, and needs must she return, seeing she took the lute with her, and it is her [own] lute. The Jinn have assuredly carried her off and we
trust in God the Most High that she will return.' Quoth the Khalif, ' This (221) is a thing that may nowise be' And he abode in her lodging, eating
not neither drinking, what while the Barmecides besought him to go forth to the folk; and he weepeth and abideth on this wise till she shall return."
This, then, is that which hath betided him after thee.'.Then they displayed Shehrzad in the third dress and the fourth and the fifth, and she became as
she were a willow-wand or a thirsting gazelle, goodly of grace and perfect of attributes, even as saith of her one in the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? w.
The Fox and the Folk (235) M.Then said the king, "Hast thou a need we may accomplish unto thee? For indeed we are exceeding beholden to thee
for that which thou didst in the matter of Hudheifeh and his folk." And he let cast over him a mantle of Egyptian satin, worth an hundred dinars.
Moreover, he bade his treasurer give him a thousand dinars and said to him, "O youth, take this in part of that which thou deserves! of us; and if
thou prolong thy sojourn with us, we will give thee slaves and servants." El Abbas kissed the earth and said, "O king, may grant thee abiding
prosperity, I deserve not all this." Then he put his hand to his poke and pulling out two caskets of gold, in each of which were rubies, whose value
none could tell, gave them to the king, saying, "O king, God cause thy prosperity to endure, I conjure thee by that which God hath vouchsafed thee,
heal my heart by accepting these two caskets, even as I have accepted thy present." So the king accepted the two caskets and El Abbas took his
leave and went away to the bazaar..? ? ? ? ? My body is dissolved with sufferance in vain; Relenting, ay, and grace I hoped should yet betide;.When
the two kings saw that woman's fashion and how she circumvented the Afrit, who had lodged her at the bottom of the sea, they turned back to their
kingdoms and the younger betook himself to Samarcand, whilst the elder returned to China and established unto himself a custom in the slaughter
of women, to wit, his vizier used to bring him a girl every night, with whom he lay that night, and when he arose in the morning, he gave her to the
vizier and bade him put her to death. On this wise he abode a great while, whilst the people murmured and the creatures [of God] were destroyed
and the commons cried out by reason of that grievous affair whereinto they were fallen and feared the wrath of God the Most High, dreading lest
He should destroy them by means of this. Still the king persisted in that fashion and in that his blameworthy intent of the killing of women and the
despoilment of the curtained ones, (159) wherefore the girls sought succour of God the Most High and complained to Him of the tyranny of the
king and of his oppressive dealing with them..84. The Devout Woman and the two Wicked Elders cccxciv.King's Son of Cashghar, Abdullah ben
Nafi and the, ii. 195..The Sixth Day.Man whose Caution was the Cause of his Death, The, i. 291..? ? ? ? ? Couched are their limber spears, right
long and lithe of point, Keen- ground and polished sheer, amazing wit and brain..? ? ? ? ? Upon yon be the peace of God! May all prosperity, For
what's decreed of years and lives, upon you ever wait!.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? Until they left my heart on fire without allay..So the folk gathered together
to them and blamed the lackpenny and said to him, 'Give him the price of that which thou hast eaten.' Quoth he, 'I gave him a dirhem before I
entered the shop;' and the cook said, 'Be everything I sell this day forbidden (15) to me, if he gave me so much as the name of a piece of money! By
Allah, he gave me nought, but ate my food and went out and [would have] made off, without aught [said I]' 'Nay,' answered the lackpenny, 'I gave
thee a dirhem,' and he reviled the cook, who returned his abuse; whereupon he dealt him a cuff and they gripped and grappled and throttled each
other. When the folk saw them on this wise, they came up to them and said to them, 'What is this strife between you, and no cause for it?' 'Ay, by
Allah,' replied the lackpenny, 'but there is a cause for it, and the cause hath a tail!' Whereupon, 'Yea, by Allah,' cried the cook, 'now thou mindest
me of thyself and thy dirhem! Yes, he gave me a dirhem and [but] a quarter of the price is spent. Come back and take the rest of the price of thy
dirhem.' For that he understood what was to do, at the mention of the tail; and I, O my brother," added Aboulhusn, "my story hath a cause, which I
will tell thee.".? ? ? ? ? Assemble, ye people of passion, I pray; For the hour of our torment hath sounded to-day..? ? ? ? ? The flames of long desire
wax on me day by day And far away are pitched the tent-poles of my fair..6. Story of the Hunchback cii.13. The Wolf and the Fox cxlviii.When
they heard me speak in Arabic, one of them came up to me and saluting me [in that language], questioned me of my case. Quoth I, 'What [manner
of men] are ye and what country is this?' 'O my brother,' answered he, 'we are husbandmen and come to this river, to draw water, wherewithal to
water our fields; and whilst we were thus engaged to-day, as of wont, this boat appeared to us on the surface of the water, issuing from the inward
of yonder mountain. So we came to it and finding thee asleep therein, moored it to the shore, against thou shouldst awake. Acquaint us, therefore,
with thy history and tell us how thou camest hither and whence thou enteredst this river and what land is behind yonder mountain, for that we have
never till now known any make his way thence to us.' But I said to them, 'Give me somewhat to eat and after question me.' So they brought me food
and I ate and my spirits revived and I was refreshed. Then I related to them all that had befallen me, whereat they were amazed and confounded and
said, 'By Allah, this is none other than a marvellous story, and needs must we carry thee to our king, that thou mayst acquaint him therewith.' So
they carried me before their king, and I kissed his hand and saluted him..76 En Numan and the Arab of the Benou Tai dclx.Presently, in came
Mesrour the eunuch to him and saluted him and seeing Nuzhet el Fuad stretched out, uncovered her face and said, "There is no god but God! Our
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sister Nuzhet el Fuad is dead. How sudden was the [stroke of] destiny! May God have mercy on thee and acquit thee of responsibility!" Then he
returned and related what had passed before the Khalif and the Lady Zubeideh, and he laughing. "O accursed one,' said the Khalif, "is this a time
for laughter? Tell us which is dead of them." "By Allah, O my lord," answered Mesrour, "Aboulhusn is well and none is dead but Nuzhet el Fuad."
Quoth the Khalif to Zubeideh, "Thou hast lost thy pavilion in thy play," and he laughed at her and said to Mesrour, "O Mesrour, tell her what thou
sawest." "Verily, O my lady," said the eunuch, "I ran without ceasing till I came in to Aboulhusn in his house and found Nuzhet el Fuad lying dead
and Aboulhusn sitting at her head, weeping. I saluted him and condoled with him and sat down by his side and uncovered the face of Nuzhet el
Fuad and saw her dead and her face swollen. So I said to him, 'Carry her out forthright [to burial], so we may pray over her.' He answered, 'It is
well;' and I left him to lay her out and came hither, that I might tell you the news.".? ? ? ? ? So fell and fierce my stroke is, if on a mountain high It
lit, though all of granite, right through its midst 'twould shear..The old man took the casting-bottle from the Jew and going up to Noureddin and the
damsel, sprinkled their faces, whereupon they came to themselves and fell to relating to each other that which they had suffered, since their
separation, for the anguish of severance. Moreover, Noureddin acquainted Sitt el Milah with that which he had endured from the folk who would
have slain him and made away with him; and she said to him, "O my lord, let us presently give over this talk and praise God for reunion of loves,
and all this shall cease from us." Then she gave him the cup and he said, "By Allah, I will nowise drink it, whilst I am in this plight!" So she drank
it off before him and taking the lute, swept the strings and sang the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? My heart, since the leave-taking day afflicted, will
tell of my case, And my body, for love and desire grown wasted and feeble and frail..When the prince saw her in this plight, he was as a sleeper
awakened and said to her, "What hath befallen thee? Set out to me thy case." "God on thee," answered she, "nevermore send me to Mariyeh, and do
thou protect me, so may God protect thee from the fires of hell!" Then she related to him that which had bedded her with Mariyeh; which when he
heard, there took him the shamefastness of the generous and this was grievous unto him. The love of Mariyeh fled forth of his heart and he said to
the nurse, "How much hadst thou of Mariyeh every month?" "Ten dinars," answered she, and he said, "Be not concerned." Then he put his hand to
his poke and bringing out two hundred dinars, gave them to her and said, "Take this for a whole year's wage and turn not again to serve any one.
When the year is out, I will give thee two years' wage, for that thou hast wearied thyself with us and on account of the cutting off of thy dependence
upon Mariyeh.".60. Uns el Wujoud and the Vizier's Daughter Rose-in-bud ccclxxi.? ? ? ? ? Know, then, the woes that have befall'n a lover, neither
grudge Her secret to conceal, but keep her counsel still, I pray..When I had made an end of washing, I cried out, saying, "Harkye, my lady
Rihaneh!" But none answered me. So I went out and found her not; and indeed she had taken my clothes and that which was therein of money, to
wit, four hundred dirhems. Moreover, she had taken my turban and my handkerchief and I found not wherewithal to cover my nakedness;
wherefore I suffered somewhat than which death is less grievous and abode looking about the place, so haply I might espy wherewithal to hide my
shame. Then I sat a little and presently going up to the door, smote upon it; whereupon up came the housekeeper and I said to her, "O my sister,
what hath God done with the woman who was here?" Quoth she, "She came down but now and said, 'I am going to cover the boys with the clothes
and I have left him sleeping. If he awake, tell him not to stir till the clothes come to him.'" Then said I, "O my sister, secrets are [safe] with the
worthy and the freeborn. By Allah, this woman is not my wife, nor ever in my life have I seen her before this day!" And I recounted to her the
whole affair and begged her to cover me, informing her that I was discovered of the privities..? ? ? ? ? Whenas thou passest by the dwellings of my
love, Greet him for me with peace, a greeting debonair,.Suleiman Shah and his Sons, Story of King, i. 150..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.".When the king heard this, his admiration redoubled and he said, "Of a truth,
destiny is forewritten to all creatures, and I will not accept (14) aught that is said against my vizier the loyal counsellor." And he bade him go to his
house..? ? ? ? ? My fortitude fails, my endeavour is vain; My bosom is straitened. To Thee, I complain,.? ? ? ? ? d. Prince Bihzad ccccliii.? ? ? ? ?
To Baghdad upon a matter of all moment do I fare, For the love of one whose beauties have my reason led astray..I am filled full of longing pain
and memory and dole, iii. 15..? ? ? ? ? d. The Eldest Lady's Story lxiii.Son, The History of King Azadbekht and his, i. 61..? ? ? ? ? Oft as my
yearning waxeth, my heart consoleth me With hopes of thine enjoyment in all security..? ? ? ? ? My heart bereavement of my friends forebode; may
God of them The dwellings not bereave, but send them timely home again!.God judge betwixt me and her lord! Away, i. 48..One day, he went
forth in quest of certain stray camels of his and fared on all his day and night till eventide, when he [came to an Arab encampment and] was fain to
seek hospitality of one of the inhabitants. So he alighted at one of the tents of the camp and there came forth to him a man of short stature and
loathly aspect, who saluted him and lodging him in a corner of the tent, sat entertaining him with talk, the goodliest that might be. When his food
was dressed, the Arab's wife brought it to the guest, and he looked at the mistress of the tent and saw a favour than which no goodlier might be.
Indeed, her beauty and grace and symmetry amazed him and he abode confounded, looking now at her and now at her husband. When his looking
grew long, the man said to him, 'Harkye, O son of the worthy! Occupy thyself with thine own concerns, for by me and this woman hangeth a rare
story, that is yet goodlier than that which thou seest of her beauty; and when we have made an end of our food, I will tell it thee.'.? ? ? ? ? Yea, and
black slaves he proffered me and slave-girls big with child And steeds of price, with splendid arms and trappings rich bedight..? ? ? ? ? Still, as my
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transports wax, grows restlessness on me And woes have ta'en the place of love-delight denied..Now the lodging in question adjoined the king's
house, and whilst the merchant was rejoicing in this and saying, 'Verily, my luck hath returned and I shall live in this king's shadow the rest of my
life,' he espied an opening walled up with stones and clay. So he pulled out the stones and clearing away the earth from the opening, found that it
was a window giving upon the lodging of the king's women. When he saw this, he was affrighted and rising in haste, fetched clay and stopped it up
again. But one of the eunuchs saw him and misdoubting of him, repaired to the Sultan and told him of this. So he came and seeing the stones pulled
out, was wroth with the merchant and said to him, 'Is this my recompense from thee, that thou seekest to violate my harem?' And he bade pluck out
his eyes. So they did as he commanded and the merchant took his eyes in his hand and said, 'How long [wilt thou afflict me], O star of ill-omen?
First my wealth and now my life!' And he bewailed himself, saying, 'Endeavour profiteth me nought against evil fortune. The Compassionate aided
me not and endeavour was useless.'.FIROUZ AND HIS WIFE (175).When the king heard these words, he abode in perplexity and said, "Restore
him to the prison till the morrow, so we may look into his affair, for the day draweth to an end and I mean to put him to death on exemplary wise,
and [to-morrow] we will do with him that which he meriteth.".? ? ? ? ? Who dares with them to cope draws death upon himself; Yea, of the deadly
lance incontinent he's slain..End of Volume I..When Sindbad the Sailor had made an end of his story, he bade his servant give the porter an
hundred mithcals of gold and said to him, "How now, my brother! Hast ever in the world heard of one whom such calamities have betided as have
betided me and hath any suffered that which I have suffered of afflictions or undergone that which I have undergone of hardships? Wherefore it
behoveth that I have these pleasures in requital of that which I have undergone of travail and humiliations." So the porter came forward and kissing
the merchant's hands, said to him, "O my lord, thou hast indeed suffered grievous perils and hast well deserved these bounteous favours [that God
hath vouchsafed thee]. Abide, then, O my lord, in thy delights and put away from thee [the remembrance of] thy troubles; and may God the Most
High crown thine enjoyments with perfection and accomplish thy days in pleasance until the hour of thine admission [to His mercy]!".? ? ? ? ? O
friends, the East wind waxes, the morning draweth near; A plaintive voice (114) bespeaks me and I rejoice to hear..136. The History ot Gherib and
his Brother Agib dcxxiv.8. Noureddin Ali and the Damsel Enis el Jelii cxcix.God keep the days of love-delight! How dearly sweet they were! i.
225..81. Mohammed el Amin and Jaafer ben el Hadi cccxcii.? ? ? ? ? e. The Niggard and the Loaves of Bread dcccclxxxiv.So the king bade fetch
the old man and he came and stood before the Sultan, who showed him the two pearls. Quoth he, 'As for this one, it is worth a thousand dinars.'
And the king said, 'So saith its owner.' 'But for this other,' continued the old man, 'it is worth but five hundred.' The folk laughed and marvelled at
his saying, and the merchant, [the owner of the second pearl], said to him, 'How can this, which is greater of bulk and purer of water and more
perfect of rondure, be less of worth than that?' And the old man answered, 'I have said what is with me.' (208) Then said the king to him, 'Indeed,
the outward appearance thereof is like unto that of the other pearl; why then is it worth but the half of its price?' 'Yes,' answered the old man, '[its
outward resembleth the other]; but its inward is corrupt.' 'Hath a pearl then an outward and an inward?' asked the merchant, and the old man said,
'Yes. In its inward is a boring worm; but the other pearl is sound and secure against breakage.' Quoth the merchant, 'Give us a token of this and
prove to us the truth of thy saying.' And the old man answered, 'We will break the pearl. If I prove a, liar, here is my head, and if I speak truth, thou
wilt have lost thy pearl.' And the merchant said, 'I agree to that.' So they broke the pearl and it was even as the old man had said, to wit, in its midst
was a boring worm..When the affair was prolonged upon the three sharpers, they went away and sat down a little apart; then they came up to the
money-changer privily and said to him, 'If thou canst buy him for us, do so, and we will give thee a score of dirhems.' Quoth he, 'Go away and sit
down afar from him.' So they did his bidding and the money-changer went up to the owner of the ass and gave not over tempting him with money
and cajoling him and saying, 'Leave yonder fellows and sell me the ass, and I will reckon him a gift from thee,' till he consented to sell him the ass
for five thousand and five hundred dirhems. Accordingly the money-changer counted down to him five thousand and five hundred dirhems of his
own money, and the owner of the ass took the price and delivered the ass to him, saying, 'Whatsoever betideth, though he abide a deposit about thy
neck, (46) sell him not to yonder rogues for less than ten thousand dirhems, for that they would fain buy him because of a hidden treasure whereof
they know, and nought can guide them thereto but this ass. So close thy hand on him and gainsay me not, or thou wilt repent.'.Merouzi (El) and Er
Razi, ii. 28..? ? ? ? ? c. The Fuller and his Son. dcccclxxx.Meanwhile, his father and mother had gone round about all the islands of the sea in quest
of him and his brother, hoping that the sea might have cast them up, but found no trace of them; so they despaired of finding them and took up their
abode in one of the islands. One day, the merchant, being in the market, saw a broker, and in his hand a boy he was calling for sale, and said in
himself, 'I will buy yonder boy, so I may console myself with him for my sons.' So he bought him and carried him to his house; and when his wife
saw him, she cried out and said, 'By Allah, this is my son!' So his father and mother rejoiced in him with an exceeding joy and questioned him of
his brother; but he answered, 'The sea parted us and I knew not what became of him.' Therewith his father and mother consoled themselves with
him and on this wise a number of years passed..? ? ? ? ? My patience underneath the loss of friends and folk With pallor's sorry garb hath clad me,
comrades dear..Then Iblis took the cup and signed to Tuhfeh to sing; and she said, 'Hearkening and obedience.' So she took the lute and tuning it,
sang the following verses:.?OF DESTINY OR THAT WHICH IS WRITTEN ON THE FOREHEAD.
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