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When King Shah Bekht heard this story, it pleased him and he bade the vizier go away to his own house..Son and his Governor, Story of the Man
of Khorassan, his, i. 218.I fear to be seen in the air, ii. 255..When the king heard this, his anger subsided and he said, "Carry him back to prison till
to-morrow, to we may look into his affair.".Appointed Term, Of the, i. 147..Officer's Story, The First, ii. 122..? ? ? ? ? O'erbold art thou in that to
me, a stranger, thou hast sent These verses; 'twill but add to thee unease and miscontent..? ? ? ? ? His eyelids' sorcery from mine eyes hath banished
sleep; since he From me departed, nought see I except a drowsy fair. (137).Now the king's son was playing in the exercise-ground with the ball and
the mall, and the stone lit on his ear and cut it off, whereupon the prince fell down in a swoon. So they enquired who had thrown the stone and
[finding that it was Bihkerd,] took him and carried him before the prince, who bade put him to death. Accordingly, they cast the turban from his
head and were about to bind his eyes, when the prince looked at him and seeing him cropped of an ear, said to him, 'Except thou wert a lewd
fellow, thine ear had not been cut off.' 'Not so, by Allah!' answered Bihkerd. 'Nay, but the story [of the loss] of my ear is thus and thus, and I
pardoned him who smote me with an arrow and cut off my ear.' When the prince heard this, he looked in his face and knowing him, cried out and
said, 'Art thou not Bihkerd the king?' 'Yes,' answered he, and the prince said to him 'What bringeth thee here?' So he told him all that had betided
him and the folk marvelled and extolled the perfection of God the Most High..Then said the Khalif to her, 'Repeat thy playing, O Tuhfeh.' So she
repeated it and he said to her, 'Well done!' Moreover, he said to Ishac, 'Thou hast indeed brought me that which is extraordinary and worth in mine
eyes the empire of the earth.' Then he turned to Mesrour the eunuch and said to him, 'Carry Tuhfeh to the lodging of honour.' (189) Accordingly,
she went away with Mesrour and the Khalif looked at her clothes and seeing her clad in raiment of choice, said to Ishac, 'O Ishac, whence hath she
these clothes?' 'O my lord, answered he, 'these are somewhat of thy bounties and thy largesse, and they are a gift to her from me. By Allah, O
Commander of the Faithful, the world, all of it, were little in comparison with her!' Then the Khalif turned to the Vizier Jaafer and said to him,
'Give Ishac fifty thousand dirhems and a dress of honour of the apparel of choice.' 'Hearkening and obedience,' replied Jaafer and gave him that
which the Khalif ordered him..? ? ? ? ? Ye're gone and desolated by your absence is the world: Requital, ay, or substitute to seek for you 'twere
vain..Officer's Story, The Fourteenth, ii. 183..? ? ? ? ? a. The First Old Man's Story iv.? ? ? ? ? Thus unto thee have I set forth my case; consider
well My words, so thou mayst guided be aright by their intent..There was once aforetime a chief officer [of police] and there passed by him one day
a Jew, with a basket in his hand, wherein were five thousand dinars; whereupon quoth the officer to one of his slaves, "Canst thou make shift to
take that money from yonder Jew's basket?" "Yes," answered he, nor did he tarry beyond the next day before he came to his master, with the basket
in his hand. So (quoth the officer) I said to him, "Go, bury it in such a place." So he went and buried it and returned and told me. Hardly had he
done this when there arose a clamour and up came the Jew, with one of the king's officers, avouching that the money belonged to the Sultan and
that he looked to none but us for it. We demanded of him three days' delay, as of wont, and I said to him who had taken the money, "Go and lay
somewhat in the Jew's house, that shall occupy him with himself." So he went and played a fine trick, to wit, he laid in a basket a dead woman's
hand, painted [with henna] and having a gold seal- ring on one of the fingers, and buried the basket under a flagstone in the Jew's house. Then came
we and searched and found the basket, whereupon we straightway clapped the Jew in irons for the murder of a woman..? ? ? ? ? Under me's a
slender camel, a devourer of the waste; Those who pass a cloudlet deem it, as it flitteth o'er the way..So Belehwan the froward abode king in his
father's room and his affairs prospered, what while the young Melik Shah lay in the underground dungeon four full-told years, till his charms faded
and his favour changed. When God (extolled be His perfection and exalted be He!) willed to relieve him and bring him forth of the prison,
Belehwan sat one day with his chief officers and the grandees of his state and discoursed with them of the story of King Suleiman Shah and what
was in his heart. Now there were present certain viziers, men of worth, and they said to him, 'O king, verily God hath been bountiful unto thee and
hath brought thee to thy wish, so that thou art become king in thy father's stead and hast gotten thee that which thou soughtest. But, as for this boy,
there is no guilt in him, for that, from the day of his coming into the world, he hath seen neither ease nor joyance, and indeed his favour is faded
and his charms changed [with long prison]. What is his offence that he should merit this punishment? Indeed, it is others than he who were to
blame, and God hath given thee the victory over them, and there is no fault in this poor wight.' Quoth Belehwan, 'Indeed, it is as ye say; but I am
fearful of his craft and am not assured from his mischief; belike the most part of the folk will incline unto him.' 'O king,' answered they, 'what is
this boy and what power hath he? If thou fear him, send him to one of the frontiers.' And Belehwan said, 'Ye say sooth: we will send him to be
captain over such an one of the marches.'.?THE SECOND OFFICER'S STORY..The old woman returned to the man and told him what the damsel
said; and he lusted after her, by reason of her beauty and her repentance; so he took her to wife, and when he went in to her, he loved her and she
also loved him. On this wise they abode a great while, till one day he questioned her of the cause of a mark (13) he espied on her body, and she
said, 'I know nought thereof save that my mother told me a marvellous thing concerning it.' 'What was that?' asked he, and she answered, 'She
avouched that she gave birth to me one night of the nights of the winter and despatched a hired man, who was with us, in quest of fire for her. He
was absent a little while and presently returning, took me and slit my belly and fled. When my mother saw this, affliction overcame her and
compassion possessed her; so she sewed up my belly and tended me till, by the ordinance of God (to whom belong might and majesty), the wound
healed up.".Tuhfeh entered the bath, after she had put off her clothes, and behold, the basin thereof was overlaid with gold set with pearls and red
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rubies and green emeralds and other jewels; so she extolled the perfection of God the Most High and hallowed Him for the magnificence of that
which she saw of the attributes of that bath. Then she made her ablutions in that basin and pronouncing the Magnification of Prohibition, (207)
prayed the morning prayer and what else had escaped her of prayers; (208) after which she went out and walked in that garden among jessamine
and lavender and roses and camomile and gillyflowers and thyme and violets and sweet basil, till she came to the door of the pavilion aforesaid and
sat down therein, pondering that which should betide Er Reshid after her, whenas he should come to her pavilion and find her not. She abode
sunken in the sea of her solicitude, till presently sleep took her and she slept.On this wise she abode a great while and indeed yearning for him
came nigh to slay her; so she stood and watched for him one day at the door of her chamber and straining him to her bosom, kissed him on the
cheek and breast. At this moment, out came the master of the king's household and seeing her embracing the youth, abode amazed. Then he asked
to whom that chamber belonged and was answered, 'To Shah Khatoun, wife of the king,' whereupon he turned back, trembling as [one smitten by]
a thunderbolt. The king saw him quaking and said to him, 'Out on thee! what is the matter?' 'O king,' answered he, 'what matter is graver than that
which I see?' 'What seest thou?' asked the king and the officer said, 'I see that yonder youth, who came with the eunuch, he brought not with him
but on account of Shah Khatoun; for that I passed but now by her chamber door, and she was standing, watching; [and when the youth came up,]
she rose to him and clipped him and kissed him on his cheek.'.54. The Woman whose Hands were cut off for Almsgiving dcxli.Moreover, King
Shehriyar summoned chroniclers and copyists and bade them write all that had betided him with his wife, first and last; so they wrote this and
named it "The Stories of the Thousand Nights and One Night." The book came to (195) thirty volumes and these the king laid up in his treasury.
Then the two kings abode with their wives in all delight and solace of life, for that indeed God the Most High had changed their mourning into
joyance; and on this wise they continued till there took them the Destroyer of Delights and Sunderer of Companies, he who maketh void the
dwelling-places and peopleth the tombs, and they were translated to the mercy of God the Most High; their houses were laid waste and their
palaces ruined and the kings inherited their riches..Presently, up came the Khalif and the Lady Zubeideh and Mesrour and the old woman and
entering, found Aboulhusn and his wife both stretched out [apparently] dead; which when the Lady Zubeideh saw, she wept and said, "They ceased
not to bring [ill] news of my slave- girl, till she died; methinketh Aboulhusn's death was grievous to her and that she died after him." (39). Quoth
the Khalif, "Thou shalt not forestall me with talk and prate. She certainly died before Aboulhusn, for he came to me with his clothes torn and his
beard plucked out, beating his breast with two bricks, and I gave him a hundred dinars and a piece of silk and said to him, 'Go, carry her forth [and
bury her] and I will give thee a concubine other than she and handsomer, and she shall be in stead of her.' But it would appear that her death was no
light matter to him and he died after her; (40) so it is I who have beaten thee and gotten thy stake.".? ? ? ? ? The dwellings, indeed, one and all, I
adorned, Bewildered and dazed with delight at your view;.The Khalif laughed at his speech and said, "By Allah, this is none other than a pleasant
tale! Tell me thy story and the cause." "With all my heart," answered Aboulhusn. "Know, O my lord, that my name is Aboulhusn el Khelia and that
my father died and left me wealth galore, of which I made two parts. One I laid up and with the other I betook myself to [the enjoyment of the
pleasures of] friendship [and conviviality] and consorting with comrades and boon-companions and with the sons of the merchants, nor did I leave
one but I caroused with him and he with me, and I spent all my money on companionship and good cheer, till there remained with me nought [of
the first half of my good]; whereupon I betook myself to the comrades and cup-companions upon whom I had wasted my wealth, so haply they
might provide for my case; but, when I resorted to them and went round about to them all, I found no avail in one of them, nor broke any so much
as a crust of bread in my face. So I wept for myself and repairing to my mother, complained to her of my case. Quoth she, 'On this wise are friends;
if thou have aught, they make much of thee and devour thee, but, if thou have nought, they cast thee off and chase thee away.' Then I brought out
the other half of my money and bound myself by an oath that I would never more entertain any, except one night, after which I would never again
salute him nor take note of him; hence my saying to thee, 'Far be it that what is past should recur!' For that I will never again foregather with thee,
after this night.".God keep the days of love-delight! How passing sweet they were! ii. 96.Man whose Caution was the Cause of his Death, The, i.
291..Then the prince's mother bade fetch the five slave-girls to that assembly; whereupon they came and the ten damsels foregathered. The queen
seated five of them on her son's right hand and other five on his left and the folk assembled about them. Then she bade the five who had remained
with her speak forth somewhat of verse, so they might entertain therewith the assembly and that El Abbas might rejoice therein. Now she had clad
them in the richest of raiment and adorned them with trinkets and ornaments and wroughten work of gold and silver and collars of gold, set with
pearls and jewels. So they came forward, with harps and lutes and psalteries and recorders and other instruments of music before them, and one of
them, a damsel who came from the land of China and whose name was Baoutheh, advanced and tightened the strings of her lute. Then she cried out
from the top of her head (127) and improvising, sang the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? b. The Controller's Story xxvii.? ? ? ? ? He, who Mohammed
sent, as prophet to mankind, Hath to a just high-priest (61) the Khalifate assigned..52. The Devout Israelite cccxlviii.? ? ? ? ? Bravo for her whose
loosened locks her cheeks do overcloud! She slays me with her cruelty, so fair she is and proud..? ? ? ? ? My heart with yearning is ever torn and
tortured without cease, Nor can my lids lay hold on sleep, that Sees from them away..So he fell to resorting daily to the physician and committing
to memory his sayings and that which he spoke of jargon, till he had gotten a great matter by heart, and all this he studied throughly and digested it.
Then he returned to his wife and said to her, 'I have committed the physician's sayings to memory and have learned his fashion of muttering and
prescribing and applying remedies (19) and have gotten by heart the names of the remedies and of all the diseases, and there abideth nought
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[unaccomplished] of thy commandment. What wilt thou have me do now?' Quoth she, 'Leave weaving and open thyself a physician's shop.' But he
answered, 'The people of my city know me and this affair will not profit me, save in a land of strangerhood; so come, let us go out from this city
and get us to a strange land and [there] live.' And she said, 'Do as thou wilt.'.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? na. A Merry Jest of a Thief dccccxl.The
Twenty-Eighth and Last Night of the Month.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.'.? ? ? ? ? My heart belike shall his infect with softness, even as me His body with disease infects, of its seductive air..? ? ? ? ? O son of
Simeon, give no ear to other than my say. How bitter from the convent 'twas to part and fare away!.107. The Ruined Man of Baghdad and his
Slave-girl dccclxiv.[Aforetime] I journeyed in [many] lands and climes and towns and visited the great cities and traversed the ways and [exposed
myself to] dangers and hardships. Towards the last of my life, I entered a city [of the cities of China], (155) wherein was a king of the Chosroes and
the Tubbas (156) and the Caesars. (157) Now that city had been peopled with its inhabitants by means of justice and equitable dealing; but its
[then] king was a tyrant, who despoiled souls and [did away] lives; there was no wanning oneself at his fire, (158) for that indeed he oppressed the
true believers and wasted the lands. Now he had a younger brother, who was [king] in Samarcand of the Persians, and the two kings abode a while
of time, each in his own city and place, till they yearned unto each other and the elder king despatched his vizier in quest of his younger brother..? ?
? ? ? O Amir of justice, be kind to thy subjects; For justice, indeed, of thy nature's a trait..When came the night, the vizier presented himself before
the king, who bade him relate the [promised] story. So he said, "Hearkening and obedience. Know, Out.When she had made an end of her verses,
the Lady Zubeideh bade each damsel sing a song, till the turn came round to Sitt el Milah, whereupon she took the lute and tuning it, sang thereto
four-and-twenty songs in four-and-twenty modes; then she returned to the first mode and sang the following verses:.Now the king, who had
plundered Abou Sabir['s goods] and driven him forth of his village, had an enemy; and the latter took horse against him and overcame him and
captured his [capital] city; wherefore he addressed himself to flight and came to Abou Sabir's city, craving protection of him and seeking that he
should succour him. He knew not that the king of the city was the headman whom he had despoiled; so he presented himself before him and made
complaint to him; but Abou Sabir knew him and said to him, 'This is somewhat of the issue of patience. God the Most High hath given me power
over thee.' Then he bade his guards plunder the [unjust] king and his attendants; so they plundered them and stripping them of their clothes, put
them forth of his country. When Abou Sabir's troops saw this, they marvelled and said, 'What is this deed that the king doth? There cometh a king
to him, craving protection, and he despoileth him! This is not of the fashion of kings.' But they dared not [be]speak [him] of this..? ? ? ? ? Love no
light matter is, O folk, nor are the woe and care And blame a little thing to brook that unto it pertain..The Twenty-Third Night of the Month..?Story
of King Bihkerd..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ed. Story of the Barber's Fourth Brother xxxii.? ? ? ? ? Wherewith farewell, quoth I, and peace be on thee aye,
What while the branches bend, what while the stars abide..? ? ? ? ? But rigour still hath waxed on me and changed my case And love hath left me
bound, afflicted, weeping-eyed..? ? ? ? ? Far though you dwell, I'll ne'er your neighbourhood forget, O friends, whose lovers still for you are
stupefied..Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor, The Sixth, iii. 203..6. Story of the Hunchback xxv.When the old man heard her words and that wherewith
she menaced him, he arose and went out, perplexed and knowing not what he should do, and there met him a Jew, who was his neighbour, and said
to him, "O Sheikh, how cometh it that I see thee strait of breast? Moreover, I hear in thy house a noise of talk, such as I use not to hear with thee."
Quoth the Muezzin, "Yonder is a damsel who avoucheth that she is of the slave-girls of the Commander of the Faithful Haroun er Reshid; and she
hath eaten food and now would fain drink wine in my house, but I forbade her. However she avoucheth that except she drink thereof, she will
perish, and indeed I am bewildered concerning my affair." "Know, O my neighbour," answered the Jew, "that the slave-girls of the Commander of
the Faithful are used to drink wine, and whenas they eat and drink not, they perish; and I fear lest some mishap betide her, in which case thou
wouldst not be safe from the Khalifs wrath." "What is to be done?" asked the Sheikh; and the Jew replied, "I have old wine that will suit her."
Quoth the old man, "[I conjure thee] by the right of neighbourship, deliver me from this calamity and let me have that which is with thee!" "In the
name of God," answered the Jew and going to his house, brought out a flagon of wine, with which the Sheikh returned to Sitt el Milah. This pleased
her and she said to him, "Whence hadst thou this?" "I got it from my neighbour the Jew," answered he. "I set out to him my case with thee and he
gave me this.".Now the king had a son, a pleasant child, called the Amir Mohammed, who was comely of youth and sweet of speech; he had read
in books and studied histories and above all things in the world he loved the telling and hearing of verses and stories and anecdotes. He was dear to
his father King Jemhour, for that he had none other son than he on life, and indeed he had reared him in the lap of fondness and he was gifted with
the utterest of beauty and grace and brightness and perfection. Moreover, he had learnt to play upon the lute and upon all manner instruments of
music and he was used to [carouse and] company with friends and brethren. Now it was of his wont that, when the king rose to go to his
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sleeping-chamber, he would sit in his place and seek of me that I should entertain him with stories and verses and pleasant anecdotes; and on this
wise I abode with them a great while in all cheer and delight, and the prince still loved me with an exceeding great love and entreated me with the
utmost kindness..7. Story of the Hunchback ci.? ? ? ? ? The wine was sweet to us to drink in pleasance and repose, And in a garden of the garths of
Paradise we lay,.God, Of Trust in, i. 114..?OF ENVY AND MALICE..? ? ? ? ? Then, after them came I to thee and union did entreat And unto thee
set forth at length my case and my design;.? ? ? ? ? If thou forsake us, there is none Can stand to us instead of thee..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.'.Then he again began to pay me frequent visits and I entered into converse with him and questioned him of
the band and how he came to escape, he alone of them all. Quoth he, 'I left them from the day on which God the Most High delivered thee from
them, for that they would not obey my speech; wherefore I swore that I would no longer consort with them.' And I said, 'By Allah, I marvel at thee,
for that thou wast the cause of my preservation!' Quoth he, 'The world is full of this sort [of folk]; and we beseech God the Most High for safety,
for that these [wretches] practise upon men with every kind of device.' Then said I to him, 'Tell me the most extraordinary adventure of all that
befell thee in this villainy thou wast wont to practise.' And he answered, saying, 'O my brother, I was not present when they did on this wise, for
that my part with them was to concern myself with selling and buying and [providing them with] food; but I have heard that the most extraordinary
thing that befell them was on this wise..? ? ? ? ? c. Abou Sabir ccccxlviii.Before I entered this corporation, (149) I had a draper's shop and there
used to come to me a man whom I knew not, save by his face, and I would give him what he sought and have patience with him, till he could pay
me. One day, I foregathered with certain of my friends and we sat down to drink. So we drank and made merry and played at Tab; (150) and we
made one of us Vizier and another Sultan and a third headsman..When Jemreh heard her words, she knew that, if she let her not down, she would
assuredly destroy herself. So she said to her, 'O Tuhfeh, between thee and them are a thousand fathoms; but I will bring them up to thee.' 'Nay,'
answered Tuhfeh, 'needs must I go down to them and take my pleasance in the island and look upon the sea anear; then will we return, thou and I;
for that, if thou bring them up to us, they will be affrighted and there will betide them neither easance nor gladness. As for me, I do but wish to be
with them, that they may cheer me with their company neither give over their merrymaking, so haply I may make merry with them, and indeed I
swear that needs must I go down to them; else will I cast myself upon them.' And she cajoled Jemreh and kissed her hands, till she said, 'Arise and I
will set thee down beside them.'.So saying, she rose [and going] to a chest, took out therefrom six bags full of gold and said to me, "This is what I
took from Amin el Hukm's house. So, if thou wilt, restore it; else the whole is lawfully thine; and if thou desire other than this, [thou shalt have it;]
for I have wealth in plenty and I had no design in this but to marry thee." Then she arose and opening [other] chests, brought out therefrom wealth
galore and I said to her, "O my sister, I have no desire for all this, nor do I covet aught but to be quit of that wherein I am." Quoth she, "I came not
forth of the [Cadi's] house without [making provision for] thine acquittance.".When it was the appointed time, there came to us the man of the
Sultan's guards, [who had accompanied the Jew, when he came to complain of the loss of the money,] and said, "The Sultan biddeth you nail up
(143) the Jew and bring the money, for that there is no way by which five thousand dinars can be lost." Wherefore we knew that our device sufficed
not. So I went forth and finding a young man, a Haurani, (144) passing the road, laid hands on him and stripped him and beat him with palm-rods.
Then I clapped him in irons and carrying him to the prefecture, beat him again, saying to them, "This is the thief who stole the money." And we
strove to make him confess; but he would not confess. So we beat him a third and a fourth time, till we were weary and exhausted and he became
unable to return an answer. But, when we had made an end of beating and tormenting him, he said, "I will fetch the money forthright.".However, he
would not be denied, and when he saw her [constant] refusal of herself to him, he feared lest she should tell the folk of him. So, when he arose in
the morning, he took a scroll and wrote in it what he would of forgery and falsehood and going up to the Sultan's palace, said, '[I have] an
advisement [for the king].' So he bade admit him and he delivered him the writ that he had forged, saying, 'I found this letter with the woman, the
devotee, the ascetic, and indeed she is a spy, a secret informer against the king to his enemy; and I deem the king's due more incumbent on me than
any other and his advisement the first [duty], for that he uniteth in himself all the people, and but for the king's presence, the subjects would perish;
wherefore I have brought [thee] warning.' The king put faith in his words and sent with him those who should lay hands upon the woman and put
her to death; but they found her not..How long will ye admonished be, without avail or heed? iii. 40..68. Haroun er Reshid and the three Poets
ccclxxxvi.? ? ? ? ? l. The Foolish Fisherman dccccxviii.? ? ? ? ? Taper of hoofs and straight of stature, in the dust They prance, as like a flood they
pour across the plain;.El Abbas looked at them and saw the ensigns displayed and the standards loosed and heard the drums beating; so he bade his
servant saddle him a charger and look to the girths and bring him his harness of war. Quoth Aamir, "And indeed I saw El Abbas his eyes flash and
the hair of his hands stood on end, for that indeed horsemanship (69) abode [rooted in his heart]."So he mounted his charger, whilst Aamir also
bestrode a war-horse, and they went forth with the troops and fared on two days. On the third day, after the hour of the mid-afternoon prayer, they
came in sight of the enemy and the two armies met and the ranks joined battle. The strife raged amain and sore was the smiting, whilst the dust rose
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in clouds and hung vaulted [over them], so that all eyes were blinded; and they ceased not from the battle till the night overtook them, when the two
hosts drew off from the mellay and passed the night, perplexed concerning themselves [and the issue of their affair]..? ? ? ? ? It rests with him to
heal me; and I (a soul he hath Must suffer that which irks it), go saying, in my fear.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.".? ? ? ? ? My royal couch have I
forsworn, sequestering myself From all, and have mine eyes forbid the taste of sleep's delight..When he had made an end of his verses, he folded
the letter and gave it to the nurse, who took it and carried it to Mariyeh. When she came into the princess's presence, she saluted her; but Mariyeh
returned not her salutation and she said, "O my lady, how hard is thy heart that thou grudgest to return the salutation! Take this letter, for that it is
the last of that which shall come to thee from him." Quoth Mariyeh, "Take my warning and never again enter my palace, or it will be the cause of
thy destruction; for I am certified that thou purposest my dishonour. So get thee gone from me." And she commanded to beat the nurse; whereupon
the latter went forth fleeing from her presence, changed of colour and absent of wits, and gave not over going till she came to the house of El
Abbas..? ? ? ? ? Thou, thou enjoy'st repose and comfortable sleep, Nor of the mis'ries reckst by which my heart is wried..As soon as his
father-in-law had departed for Samarcand, King Shehriyar summoned the grandees of his realm and made them a magnificent banquet of all
manner rich meats and exquisite sweetmeats. Moreover, he bestowed on them dresses of honour and guerdoned them and divided the kingdoms
between himself and his brother in their presence, whereat the folk rejoiced. Then the two kings abode, ruling each a day in turn and they accorded
with each other, what while their wives continued in the love of God the Most High and in thanksgiving to Him; and the subjects and the provinces
were at peace and the preachers prayed for them from the pulpits, and their report was bruited abroad and the travellers bore tidings of them [to all
countries]..For the uses of food I was fashioned and made, ii. 223..Firouz and his Wife, i. 209..Then came her brother to him and said, "O Firouz,
an thou wilt not acquaint me with the reason of thine anger against thy wife, come and plead with us before the king." Quoth he, "If ye will have
me plead with you, I will do so." So they went to the king and found the cadi sitting with him; whereupon quoth the damsel's brother, "God assist
our lord the cadi! I let this man on hire a high-walled garden, with a well in good case and trees laden with fruit; but he beat down its walls and
ruined its well and ate its fruits, and now he desireth to return it to me." The cadi turned to Firouz and said to him, "What sayst thou, O youth?"
And he answered, "Indeed, I delivered him the garden in the goodliest of case." So the cadi said to the brother, "Hath he delivered thee the garden,
as he saith?" And the other replied, "No; but I desire to question him of the reason of his returning it." Quoth the cadi, "What sayst thou, O youth?"
And Firouz answered, "I returned it in my own despite, for that I entered it one day and saw the track of the lion; wherefore I feared lest, if I
entered it again, the lion should devour me. So that which I did, I did of reverence to him and for fear of him.".So saying, he put his hand to his
poke and bringing out therefrom three hundred dinars, gave them to the merchant, who said in himself, "Except I take the money, he will not abide
in the house." So he pouched the money and sold him the house, taking the folk to witness against himself of the sale. Then he arose and set food
before El Abbas and they ate of the good things which he had provided; after which he brought him dessert and sweetmeats. They ate thereof till
they had enough, when the tables were removed and they washed their hands with rose-water and willow-flower-water. Then the merchant brought
El Abbas a napkin perfumed with the fragrant smoke of aloes-wood, on which he wiped his hand, (80) and said to him, "O my lord, the house is
become thy house; so bid thy servant transport thither the horses and arms and stuffs." El Abbas did this and the merchant rejoiced in his
neighbourhood and left him not night nor day, so that the prince said to him, "By Allah, I distract thee from thy livelihood." "God on thee, O my
lord," replied the merchant, "name not to me aught of this, or thou wilt break my heart, for the best of traffic is thy company and thou art the best of
livelihood." So there befell strait friendship between them and ceremony was laid aside from between them..One day, Ishac let bring all who were
with him of slave-girls from the house of instruction and carried them up to Er Reshid's palace, leaving none in his house save Tuhfeh and a
cookmaid; for that he bethought him not of Tuhfeh, nor did she occur to his mind, and none of the damsels remembered him of her. When she saw
that the house was empty of the slave-girls, she took the lute (now she was unique in her time in smiting upon the lute, nor had she her like in the
world, no, not Ishac himself, nor any other) and sang thereto the following verses:.Sindbad the Sailor and Hindbad the Porter.? ? ? ? ? c. The
Sparrow and the Eagle clii.? ? ? ? ? o. The Merchant and the Thieves dccccxx.? ? ? ? ? So hath the Merciful towards Hudheifeh driven you, A
champion ruling over all, a lion of great might..Noureddin thanked him and they entered the slave-merchant's house. When the people of the house
saw Abou Nuwas, they rose to do him worship, for that which they knew of his station with the Commander of the Faithful. Moreover, the
slave-dealer himself came up to them with two chairs, and they seated themselves thereon. Then the slave-merchant went into the house and
returning with the slave-girl, as she were a willow-wand or a bamboo-cane, clad in a vest of damask silk and tired with a black and white turban,
the ends whereof fell down over her face, seated her on a chair of ebony; after which quoth he to those who were present, "I will discover to you a
face as it were a full moon breaking forth from under a cloud." And they said, "Do so." So he unveiled the damsel's face and behold, she was like
the shining sun, with comely shape and day-bright face and slender [waist and heavy] hips; brief, she was endowed with elegance, the description
whereof existeth not, [and was] even as saith of her the poet:.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ef. Story of the Barber's Sixth Brother clxiv.11. The Hermits cxlviii.?
? ? ? ? My heart bereavement of my friends forebode; may God of them The dwellings not bereave, but send them timely home again!.? ? ? ? ? ? ?
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? ? ? Until they left my heart on fire without allay..? ? ? ? ? Could they who reproach me but see my sufferings, their hearts would relent; They'd
marvel, indeed, at my case and the loss of my loved ones bewail..? ? ? ? ? How many, in Yemameh, (64) dishevelled widows plain! How many a
weakling orphan unsuccoured doth remain,.Ye know I'm passion-maddened, racked with love and languishment, ii. 230..34. The Imam Abou
Yousuf with Haroun er Reshid and his Vizier Jaafer ccxcvi.144. The Lovers of the Benou Udhreh dclxxxviii.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..Issues of Affairs, Of Looking to the, i. 80..? ? ? ? ?
Upon the table of her cheek beauty hath writ, "Alack, Her charms! 'Twere well thou refuge sought'st with God incontinent." (119).? ? ? ? ? Except I
be appointed a day [to end my pain], I'll weep until mine eyelids with blood their tears ensue..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? aa. Story of King Sindbad and his
Falcon v.? ? ? ? ? p. The Sixteenth Officer's Story dccccxl.? ? ? ? ? And I to you swore that a lover I was; God forbid that with treason mine oath I
ensue!.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 the evening evened, the king sat in his privy
chamber and bade fetch the vizier, who presented himself before him, and the king required of him the promised story. So the vizier answered,
"With all my heart. Know, O king, that.EL MAMOUN AND ZUBEIDEH (163).Caution was the Cause of his Death, The Man whose, i
291..Thereupon the folk all cried out, saying, 'We accept him to king over us!' And they did him suit and service and gave him joy of the kingship.
So the preachers preached in his name (76) and the poets praised him; and he lavished gifts upon the troops and the officers of his household and
overwhelmed them with favours and bounties and was prodigal to the people of justice and equitable dealings and goodly usance and polity. When
he had accomplished this much of his desire, he caused bring forth the cook and his household to the divan, but spared the old woman who had
tended him, for that she had been the cause of his deliverance. Then they assembled them all without the town and he tormented the cook and those
who were with him with all manner of torments, after which he put him to death on the sorriest wise and burning him with fire, scattered his ashes
abroad in the air..Governor, Story of the Man of Khorassan, his Son and his, i. 218..Now the dancing of Iblis pleased Queen Es Shuhba and she
said to him, 'By Allah, this is a goodly dancing!' He thanked her for this and said to Tuhfeh, 'O Tuhfeh, there is not on the face of the earth a
skilfuller than Ishac en Nedim; but thou art more skilful than he. Indeed, I have been present with him many a time and have shown him passages
(234) on the lute, and there have betided me such and such things with him. (235) Indeed, the story of my dealings with him is a long one and this
is no time to repeat it; but now I would fain show thee a passage on the lute, whereby thou shall be exalted over all the folk.' Quoth she to him, 'Do
what seemeth good to thee.' So he took the lute and played thereon on wondrous wise, with rare divisions and extraordinary modulations, and
showed her a passage she knew not; and this was liefer to her than all that she had gotten. Then she took the lute from him and playing thereon,
[sang and] presently returned to the passage that he had shown her; and he said, 'By Allah, thou singest better than I!' As for Tuhfeh, it was made
manifest to her that her former usance (236) was all of it wrong and that what she had learnt from the Sheikh Aboultawaif Iblis was the origin and
foundation [of all perfection] in the art. So she rejoiced in that which she had gotten of [new skill in] touching the lute far more than in all that had
fallen to her lot of wealth and raiment and kissed the Sheikh's hand..? ? ? ? ? What strength have I solicitude and long desire to bear? Why art thou
purposed to depart and leave me to despair?.53. Abou Hassan es Ziyadi and the Man from Khorassan Night ccxlix.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.'.When the old woman saw
this, she cried out to the cook from within the house, and he said to her, 'Go before me.' So she forewent him and he ran after her till he [overtook
the party and] catching hold of Selim, said [to the latter's wife,] 'What aileth thee to take my servant?' Whereupon she cried out at him, saying,
'Know that this is my husband, whom I had lost.' And Selim also cried out, saying, 'Mercy! Mercy! I appeal to God and to the Sultan against this
Satan!' Therewith the folk gathered together to them forthright and loud rose the clamours and the cries between them; but the most part of them
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said, 'Refer their affair to the Sultan.' So they referred the case to the Sultan, who was none other than Selim's sister Selma..95. Abou Suweid and
the Handsome Old Woman dclxxxvii.When his father saw the strength of his determination to travel, he fell in with his wishes and equipped him
with five thousand dinars in cash and the like in merchandise and sent with him two serving-men. So the youth set out, trusting in the blessing of
God the Most High, and his father went out with him, to take leave of him, and returned [to Damascus]. As for Noureddin Ali, he gave not over
travelling days and nights till he entered the city of Baghdad and laying up his loads in the caravanserai, made for the bath, where he did away that
which was upon him of the dirt of the road and putting off his travelling clothes, donned a costly suit of Yemen stuff, worth an hundred dinars.
Then he put in his sleeve (6) a thousand mithcals (7) of gold and sallied forth a-walking and swaying gracefully as he went. His gait confounded all
those who beheld him, as he shamed the branches with his shape and belittled the rose with the redness of his cheeks and his black eyes of
Babylonian witchcraft; indeed, thou wouldst deem that whoso looked on him would surely be preserved from calamity; [for he was] even as saith
of him one of his describers in the following verses:.41. Ali Shar and Zumurrud cccvii.145. The Bedouin and his Wife dcxci.As for the princess
Mariyeh, when she returned to her palace, she bethought herself concerning the affair of El Abbas, repenting her of that which she had done, and
the love of him took root in her heart. So, when the night darkened upon her, she dismissed all her women and bringing out the letters, to wit, those
which El Abbas had written, fell to reading them and weeping. She gave not over weeping her night long, and when she arose in the morning, she
called a damsel of her slave-girls, Shefikeh by name, and said to her, "O damsel, I purpose to discover to thee mine affair, and I charge thee keep
my secret; to wit, I would have thee betake thyself to the house of the nurse, who used to serve me, and fetch her to me, for that I have grave
occasion for her.".Viziers, The Ten, i. 61..24. The Ten Viziers; or the History of King Azad- bekht and his Son ccccxxxv.They cut their bonds and
poured wine into their gullets, till they came to themselves, when the 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 said the Khalif to her, "I lie and my eunuch
lieth, and thou liest and thy waiting-woman lieth; so methinks we were best go, all four of us together, that we may see which of us telleth the
truth." Quoth Mesrour, "Come, let us go, that I may put this ill-omened old woman to shame (37) and deal her a sound drubbing for her lying." And
she answered him, saying, "O dotard, is thy wit like unto my wit? Indeed, thy wit is as the hen's wit." Mesrour was incensed at her words and
would have laid violent hands on her, but the Lady Zubeideh warded him off from her and said to him, "Her sooth-fastness will presently be
distinguished from thy sooth-fastness and her leasing from thy leasing.".? ? ? ? ? The billows of thy love o'erwhelm me passing sore; I sink and all
in vain for succour I implore..When King Shah Bekht heard his vizier's speech, he was confounded before him and abashed and marvelled at the
gravity of his understanding and his patience. So he sprang up to him and embraced him and the vizier kissed his feet. Then the king called for a
sumptuous dress of honour and cast it over Er Rehwan and entreated him with the utmost honour and showed him special favour and restored him
to his rank and vizierate. Moreover he imprisoned those who had sought his destruction with leasing and committed unto himself to pass judgment
upon the interpreter who had expounded to him the dream. So the vizier abode in the governance of the realm till there came to them the Destroyer
of Delights; and this (added Shehrzad) is all, O king of the age, that hath come down to us of King Shah Bekht and his vizier..My secret is
disclosed, the which I strove to hide, iii. 89..When the company heard this story, they marvelled thereat with the utmost wonderment. Then the fifth
officer, who was the lieutenant of the bench, (113) came forward and said, '[This is] no wonder and there befell me that which is rarer and more
extraordinary than this..? ? ? ? ? Would God thou knewst what I endure for love of thee and how My vitals for thy cruelty are all forspent and
dead!.It chances whiles that the blind man escapes a pit, ii. 51..61. Musab ben ez Zubeir and Aaisheh his Wife dcxlix.Then she drank three cups
and filling the old man other three, sang the following verses:.90. The Devout Prince cccci.When three nights had passed over her with their days
of the second month, she despaired of him and her tears dried not up. Then she resolved to take up her abode in the city and making choice of a
dwelling, removed thither. The folk resorted to her from all parts, to sit with her and hearken to her speech and witness her good breeding; nor was
it but a little while ere the king of the city died and the folk fell out concerning whom they should invest with the kingship after him, so that strife
was like to betide between them. However, the men of judgment and understanding and the folk of experience counselled them to make the youth
king who had lost his brother, for that they doubted not but Selma was a man. They all consented unto this and betaking themselves to Selma,
proffered her the kingship. She refused, but they were instant with her, till she consented, saying in herself, 'My sole desire in [accepting] the
kingship is [to find] my brother.' Then they seated her on the throne of the kingdom and set the crown on her head, whereupon she addressed
herself to the business of administration and to the ordinance of the affairs of the people; and they rejoiced in her with the utmost joy..Meanwhile
the messenger had reached the opposite camp with the news of Tuhfeh's deliverance, whereat the Sheikh Aboultawaif rejoiced and bestowed on the
bringer of good tidings a sumptuous dress of honour and made him commander over a company of the Jinn. Then they fell upon Meimoun's troops
and destroyed them to the last man; and when they came to Meimoun, they found that he had slain himself and was even as we have said. Presently
Kemeriyeh and her sister [Wekhimeh] came up to their grandfather and told him what they had done; whereupon he came to Tuhfeh and saluted
her and gave her joy of her deliverance. Then he delivered Meimoun's palace to Selheb and took all the former's riches and gave them to Tuhfeh,
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whilst the troops encamped upon the Crescent Mountain. Moreover, the Sheikh Aboultawaif said to Tuhfeh, 'Blame me not,' and she kissed his
hands. As they were thus engaged, there appeared to them the tribes of the Jinn, as they were clouds, and Queen Es Shuhba flying in their van, with
a drawn sword in her hand..Sitt el Milah filled a cup and emptied it; after which she drank a second and a third. Then she filled the cup a fourth
time and handed it to the old man, but he would not accept it from her. However, she conjured him, by her own head and that of the Commander of
the Faithful, that he should take it from her, till he took the cup from her hand and kissed it and would have set it down; but she conjured him by
her life to smell it. So he smelt it and she said to him, "How deemest thou?" "Its smell is sweet," replied he; and she conjured him, by the life of the
Commander of the Faithful, to taste it. So he put it to his mouth and she rose to him and made him drink; whereupon, "O princess of the fair," said
he, "this is none other than good." Quoth she, "So deem I. Hath not our Lord promised us wine in Paradise?" And he answered, "Yes. Quoth the
Most High, 'And rivers of wine, a delight to the drinkers.' (36) And we will drink it in this world and the world to come." She laughed and
emptying the cup, gave him to drink, and he said, "O princess of the fair, indeed thou art excusable in thy love for this." Then he took from her
another and another, till he became drunken and his talk waxed great and his prate..? ? ? ? ? d. The Tailor's Story xxix.161. King Jelyaad of Hind
and his Vizier Shimas: whereafter ensueth the History of King Wird Khan son of King Jelyaad and his Women and Viziers dcccxciz.There was
once an Arab of [high] rank and [goodly] presence, a man of exalted generosity and magnanimity, and he had brethren, with whom he consorted
and caroused, and they were wont to assemble by turns in each other's houses. When it came to his turn, he made ready in his house all manner
goodly and pleasant meats and dainty drinks and exceeding lovely flowers and excellent fruits, and made provision of all kinds of instruments of
music and store of rare apothegms and marvellous stories and goodly instances and histories and witty anedotes and verses and what not else, for
there was none among those with whom he was used to company but enjoyed this on every goodly wise, and in the entertainment he had provided
was all whereof each had need. Then he sallied forth and went round about the city, in quest of his friends, so he might assemble them; but found
none of them in his house..When the banquet was ended and the folk had dispersed, the king said to El Abbas, "I would fain have thee [abide] with
me and I will buy thee a house, so haply we may requite thee the high services for which we are beholden to thee; for indeed thy due is imperative
[upon us] and thy worth is magnified in our eyes; and indeed we have fallen short of thy due in the matter of distance." (83) When the prince heard
the king's speech, he rose and sat down (84) and kissing the earth, returned thanks for his bounty and said, "I am the king's servant, wheresoever I
may be, and under his eye." Then he recounted to him the story of the merchant and the manner of the buying of the house, and the king said,
"Indeed, I would fain have had thee with me and in my neighbourhood.".On this wise we abode a whole year, at the end of which time she was
absent (185) from me a month's space, wherefore fire raged in my heart on her account. When it was the next month, behold, a little eunuch
presented himself to me and said, "I am a messenger to thee from such an one," [naming my mistress], "who giveth thee to know that the
Commander of the Faithful hath sentenced her to be drowned, her and those who are with her, six-and-twenty slave-girls, on such a day at Deir et
Tin, (186) for that they have confessed against one another of lewdness, and she biddeth thee look how thou mayst do with her and how thou mayst
contrive to deliver her, even if thou gather together all her money and spend it upon her, for that this is the time of manhood." (187) Quoth I, "I
know not this woman; belike it is other than I [to whom this message is addressed]; so beware, O eunuch, lest thou cast me into stress." Quoth he,
"Behold, I have told thee [that which I had to say,"] and went away, leaving me in concern [on her account]..? ? ? ? ? In her revolving scheme, to
bitter sweetness still Succeeds and things become straight, after crookedness..So she opened the door to him and brought him in. Then she seated
him at the upper end of the room and set food before him. So he ate and drank and lay with her and swived her. Then she sat down in his lap and
they toyed and laughed and kissed till the day was half spent, when her husband came home and she could find nothing for it but to hide the singer
in a rug, in which she rolled him up. The husband entered and seeing the place disordered (194) and smelling the odour of wine, questioned her of
this. Quoth she, 'I had with me a friend of mine and I conjured her [to drink with me]; so we drank a jar [of wine], she and I, and she went away but
now, before thy coming in.' Her husband, (who was none other than the singer's friend the druggist, that had invited him and fed him), deemed her
words true and went away to his shop, whereupon the singer came forth and he and the lady returned to their sport and abode on this wise till
eventide, when she gave him money and said to him, 'Come hither to-morrow in the forenoon.' 'It is well,' answered he and departed; and at
nightfall he went to the bath.
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