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Son and his Governor, Story of the Man of Khorassan, his, i. 218.O'erbold art thou in that to me, a stranger, thou hast sent, iii. 83..When her people
arose in the morning and saw her not, they sought her in the camp, but, finding her not and missing me also, doubted not but she had fled with me.
Now she had four brothers, as they were falcons, and they mounted and dispersed in quest of us. When the day dawned [on the fourth morning], the
dog began to bark and the other dogs answered him and coming to the mouth of the pit, stood howling to him. My wife's father, hearing the
howling of the dogs, came up and standing at the brink of the pit, [looked in and] beheld a marvel. Now he was a man of valour and understanding,
an elder versed (62) in affairs so he fetched a rope and bringing us both forth, questioned us of our case. I told him all that had betided and he abode
pondering the affair..Clemency, Of, i. 120..Then she came down from the tree and rent her clothes and said, 'O villain, if these be thy dealings with
me before my eyes, how dost thou when thou art absent from me?' Quoth he, 'What aileth thee?' and she said, 'I saw thee swive the woman before
my very eyes.' 'Not so, by Allah!' cried he. 'But hold thy peace till I go up and see.' So he climbed the tree and no sooner did he begin to do so than
up came the lover [from his hiding-place] and taking the woman by the legs, [fell to swiving her]. When the husband came to the top of the tree, he
looked and beheld a man swiving his wife. So he said, 'O strumpet, what doings are these?' And he made haste to come down from the tree to the
ground; [but meanwhile the lover had returned to his hiding- place] and his wife said to him, 'What sawest thou?' 'I saw a man swive thee,'
answered he; and she said, 'Thou liest; thou sawest nought and sayst this but of conjecture.'.Meanwhile, King Azadbekht and his wife stayed not in
their flight till they came to [the court of] the King of Fars, (97) whose name was Kutrou. (98) When they presented themselves to him, he
entreated them with honour and entertained them handsomely, and Azadbekht told him his story, first and last. So he gave him a great army and
wealth galore and he abode with him some days, till he was rested, when he made ready with his host and setting out for his own dominions, waged
war upon Isfehend and falling in upon the capital, defeated the rebel vizier and slew him. Then he entered the city and sat down on the throne of his
kingship; and whenas he was rested and the kingdom was grown peaceful for him, he despatched messengers to the mountain aforesaid in quest of
the child; but they returned and informed the king that they had not found him..JAAFER BEN YEHYA AND ABDULMEILIK BEN SALIH THE
ABBASIDE. (144).Now it chanced that a camel-driver, belonging to Kisra the king, lost certain camels and the king threatened him, if he found
them not, that he would slay him. So he set out and plunged into the deserts till he came to the place where the damsel was and seeing her standing
praying, waited till she had made an end of her prayer, when he went up to her and saluted her, saying, 'Who art thou?' Quoth she, 'I am a handmaid
of God.' 'What dost thou in this desolate place?' asked he, and she said, 'I serve God the Most High.' When he saw her beauty and grace, he said to
her, 'Harkye! Do thou take me to husband and I will be tenderly solicitous over thee and use thee with exceeding compassion and I will further thee
in obedience to God the Most High.' But she answered, saying, 'I have no need of marriage and I desire to abide here [alone] with my Lord and His
service; but, if thou wouldst deal compassionately with me and further me in the obedience of God the Most High, carry me to a place where there
is water and thou wilt have done me a kindness.'.Dethroned King whose Kingdom and Good were restored to him, The, i. 285..21. Kemerezzeman
and Budour clxx.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.Calcutta (1814-18) Text..Now the four
women who thus accosted Tuhfeh were the princess Kemeriyeh, daughter of King Es Shisban, and her sisters; and Kemeriyeh loved Tuhfeh with
an exceeding love. So, when she came up to her, she fell to kissing and embracing her, and Iblis said, 'Fair befall you! Take me between you.' At
this Tuhfeh laughed and Kemeriyeh said, 'O my sister, I love thee and doubtless hearts have their evidences, (197) for, since I saw thee, I have
loved thee.' 'By Allah,' replied Tuhfeh, 'hearts have deeps, (198) and thou, by Allah, art dear to me and I am thy handmaid.' Kemeriyeh thanked her
for this and said to her, 'These are the wives of the kings of the Jinn: salute them. This is Queen Jemreh, (199) that is Queen Wekhimeh and this
other is Queen Sherareh, and they come not but for thee.' So Tuhfeh rose to her feet and kissed their hands, and the three queens kissed her and
welcomed her and entreated her with the utmost honour..When the morning morrowed and the folk came forth of the city, they found a murdered
man cast down in a corner of the burial-ground and seeing Bihkerd there, doubted not but it was he who had slain him; so they laid hands on him
and carried him up to the king and said to him, 'This fellow hath slain a man.' The king bade imprison him; [so they clapped him in prison] and he
fell a-saying in himself, what while he was in the prison, 'All that hath befallen me is of the abundance of my sins and my tyranny, for, indeed, I
have slain much people unrighteously and this is the requital of my deeds and that which I have wrought aforetime of oppression.' As he was thus
pondering in himself, there came a bird and lighted down on the coign of the prison, whereupon, of his much eagerness in the chase, he took a
stone and cast it at the bird..57. Werdan the Butcher's Adventure with the Lady and the Bear cccliii."And indeed," continued Adi, "this ode on the
Prophet (may God bless and keep him!) is well known and to comment it would be tedious." Quoth Omar, "Who is at the door?" "Among them is
Omar ibn [Abi] Rebya the Cureishite," (49) answered Adi, and the Khalif said, "May God show him no favour neither quicken him! Was it not he
who said ... ?" And he recited the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? Lo! in the garden-ways, the place of ease and cheer, Still, like the moon at full, my
light thou mayst espy..Whenas mine eyes behold thee not, that day, iii. 47..? ? ? ? ? c. The King who knew the Quintessence of Things
dcccxci.Haroun er Reshid and the Woman of the Barmecides, i. 57..When Selim found himself in that sorry plight and considered that wherewith
he was afflicted of tribulation and the contrariness of his fortune, in that he had been a king and was now returned to shackles and prison and
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hunger, he wept and groaned and lamented and recited the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? All charms, indeed, thou dost comprise; so who shall vie with
thee And who shall blame me if for love of such a fair I'm sped?.The young man marvelled at his story and lay the night with him; and when he
arose in the morning, he found his strays. So he took them and returning [to his family.], acquainted them with what he had seen and that which had
betided him. Nor," added the vizier, "is this more marvellous or rarer than the story of the king who lost kingdom and wealth and wife and children
and God restored them unto him and requited him with a kingdom more magnificent than that which he had lost and goodlier and rarer and greater
of wealth and elevation.".? ? ? ? ? k. The Prisoner and how God gave him Relief . cccclxxxv.O friends, the East wind waxeth, the morning draweth
near, iii. 123..Therewith Nuzhet el Fuad rejoiced and said, "Indeed, this is an excellent device." [Then Aboulhusn stretched himself out] forthright
and she shut his eyes and tied his feet and covered him with the kerchief and did what [else] her lord had bidden her; after which she rent her dress
and uncovering her head, let down her hair and went in to the Lady Zubeideh, crying out and weeping, When the princess saw her in this case, she
said to her, "What plight is this [in which I see thee]? What is thy story and what maketh thee weep?" And Nuzhet el Fuad answered, weeping and
crying out the while, "O my lady, may thy head live and mayst thou survive Aboulhusn el Khelia! For he is dead." The Lady Zubeideh mourned for
him and said, "Alas for Aboulhusn el Khelia!" And she wept for him awhile. Then she bade her treasuress give Nuzhet el Fuad a hundred dinars
and a piece of silk and said to her, "O Nuzhet el Fuad, go, lay him out and carry him forth.".And indeed, O my brother, the night thou camest to me
and we caroused together, I and thou, it was as if the Devil came to me and troubled me that night." "And who is he, the Devil?" asked the Khalif.
"He is none other than thou," answered Aboulhusn; whereat the Khalif smiled and sitting down by him, coaxed him and spoke him fair, saying, "O
my brother, when I went out from thee, I forgot [to shut] the door [and left it] open, and belike Satan came in to thee." Quoth Aboulhusn, "Ask me
not of that which hath betided me. What possessed thee to leave the door open, so that the Devil came in to me and there befell me with him this
and that?" And he related to him all that had befallen him, from first to last, aud there is no advantage in the repetition of it; what while the Khalif
laughed and hid his laughter..? ? ? ? ? One of the host am I of lovers sad and sere For waiting long drawn out and expectation drear..? ? ? ? ? O
morn, our loves that sunder'st, a sweet and easeful life Thou dost for me prohibit, with thy regard austere..Sharper, Story of the Old, ii. 187..? ? ? ?
? Sure God shall yet, in pity, reknit our severed lives, Even as He did afflict me with loneness after thee..When it was the fourth day, the fourth
vizier, whose name was Zoushad, made his appearance and prostrating himself to the king, said to him, "O king, suffer not the talk of yonder youth
to delude thee, for that he is not a truth-teller. So long as he abideth on life, the folk will not give over talking nor will thy heart cease to be
occupied with him." "By Allah," cried the king, "thou sayst sooth and I will cause fetch him this day and slay him before me." Then he commanded
to bring the youth; so they brought him in shackles and he said to him, "Out on thee! Thinkest thou to appease my heart with thy prate, whereby the
days are spent in talk? I mean to slay thee this day and be quit of thee." "O king," answered the youth, "it is in thy power to slay me whensoever
thou wilt, but haste is of the fashion of the base and patience of that of the noble. If thou put me to death, thou wilt repent, and if thou desire to
bring me back to life, thou wilt not be able thereunto. Indeed, whoso acteth hastily in an affair, there befalleth him what befell Bihzad, son of the
king." Quoth the king, "And what is his story?" "O king," replied the young treasurer,.Abbaside, Jaafer ben Yehya and Abdulmelik ben Salih the, i.
183..Now there was in the house a ram, with which the Persian used to butt, and when he saw what the woman did, he thought she would butt with
him; so he broke his halter and running at her, butted her and broke her head. She fell on her back and cried out; whereupon the Persian started up
from sleep in haste and seeing the singing-girl [cast down on her back] and the singer with his yard on end, said to the latter, 'O accursed one, doth
not what thou hast already done suffice thee?' Then he beat him soundly and opening the door, put him out in the middle of the night..? ? ? ? ? Look
at the moss-rose, on its branches seen, Midmost its leafage, covered all with green..By Him whom I worship, indeed, I swear, O thou that mine eye
dost fill, ii. 213..The vizier's story pleased King Shah Bekht and his heart clave to the story of the merchant and the old woman; so he bade Er
Rehwan withdraw to his lodging, and he went away to his house and abode there the next day..? ? ? ? ? How many a victim of the pangs of
love-liking hath died! Tired is my patience, but of blame my censors never tire..Assemble, ye people of passion, I pray, iii. 31..When the druggist
heard the singer's words, he was certified of the case and knew that the calamity, all of it, was in his own house and that the wife was his wife; and
he saw the shirt, whereupon he redoubled in certainty and said to the singer, 'Art thou now going to her?' 'Yes, O my brother,' answered he and
taking leave of him, went away; whereupon the druggist started up, as he were a madman, and ungarnished his shop. (199) Whilst he was thus
engaged, the singer won to the house, and presently up came the druggist and knocked at the door. The singer would have wrapped himself up in
the rug, but she forbade him and said to him, 'Get thee down to the bottom of the house and enter the oven (200) and shut the lid upon thyself.' So
he did as she bade him and she went down to her husband and opened the door to him, whereupon he entered and went round about the house, but
found no one and overlooked the oven. So he stood meditating and swore that he would not go forth of the house till the morrow..? ? ? ? ? I'll lay
Upon their threshold's dust my cheeks and to my soul,.? ? ? ? ? I swear by his life, yea, I swear by the life of my love without peer, To please him
or save him from hurt, I'd enter the fire without fear!.Meanwhile, Belehwan the froward addressed himself to pay court to Caesar, King of the
Greeks, (131) and seek help of him in making war upon his father, and he inclined unto him and gave him a numerous army. His father the king
heard of this and sent to Caesar, saying, 'O king of illustrious might, succour not an evil-doer. This is my son and he hath done thus and thus and
cut his brother's throat and that of his brother's son in the cradle.' But he told not the King of the Greeks that the child [had recovered and] was
alive. When Caesar heard [the truth] of the matter, it was grievous to him and he sent back to Suleiman Shah, saying, 'If it be thy will, O king, I will
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cut off his head and send it to thee.' But he made answer, saying, 'I reck not of him: the reward of his deed and his crimes shall surely overtake him,
if not to-day, then to-morrow.' And from that day he continued to correspond with Caesar and to exchange letters and presents with him..124. The
Saint to whom God gave a Cloud to serve him and the Devout King cccclxxiii.The Eleventh Day..Then the Khalif summoned her to his presence a
fourth time and said to her, "O Sitt el Milah, sing." So she improvised and sang the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? Indeed, mine eyelids still with tears
are ulcered and to you My bowels yearn to be made whole of all their pain and heat..We were sleeping one night on the roof, when a woman made
her way into the house and gathering into a bundle all that was therein, took it up, that she might go away with it. Now she was great with child and
near upon her term and the hour of her deliverance; so, when she made up the bundle and offered to shoulder it and make off with it, she hastened
the coming of the pangs of labour and gave birth to a child in the dark. Then she sought for the flint and steel and striking a light, kindled the lamp
and went round about the house with the little one, and it was weeping. [The noise awoke us,] as we lay on the roof, and we marvelled. So we
arose, to see what was to do, and looking down through the opening of the saloon, (112) saw a woman, who had kindled the lamp, and heard the
little one weeping. She heard our voices and raising her eyes to us, said, "Are ye not ashamed to deal with us thus and discover our nakedness?
Know ye not that the day belongeth to you and the night to us? Begone from us! By Allah, were it not that ye have been my neighbours these
[many] years, I would bring down the house upon you!" We doubted not but that she was of the Jinn and drew back our heads; but, when we arose
on the morrow, we found that she had taken all that was with us and made off with it; wherefore we knew that she was a thief and had practised [on
us] a device, such as was never before practised; and we repented, whenas repentance advantaged us not.'.Now the king was a very old man and
destiny decreed the ending of his term of life; so he died and when he was buried, the folk assembled and many were the sayings of the people and
of the king's kinsfolk and officers, and they took counsel together to slay the princess and the young pilgrim, saying, 'This fellow dishonoureth us
with yonder strumpet and none accepteth dishonour but the base.' So they fell upon them and slew the princess, without questioning her of aught;
whereupon the pious woman (whom they deemed a boy) said to them, 'Out on ye, O misbelievers I Ye have slain the pious lady.' Quoth they,
'Lewd fellow that thou art, dost thou bespeak us thus? Thou lovedst her and she loved thee, and we will slay thee without mercy.' 'God forbid!'
answered she, 'Indeed, the affair is the contrary of this.' 'What proof hast thou of that?' asked they, and she said, 'Bring me women.' So they brought
her women, and when they looked on her, they found her a woman..When the king heard the vizier's story, it pleased him and he bade him go to his
house..? ? ? ? ? n. The Man who never Laughed again dlxxxvii.On the fourth day, all the troops and the people of the realm assembled together to
the [supposed] king and standing at his gate, craved leave to enter. Selma bade admit them; so they entered and paid her the service of the kingship
and gave her joy of her brother's safe return. She bade them do suit and service to Selim, and they consented and paid him homage; after which
they kept silence awhile, so they might hear what the king should command. Then said Selma, 'Harkye, all ye soldiers and subjects, ye know that
ye enforced me to [accept] the kingship and besought me thereof and I consented unto your wishes concerning my investment [with the royal
dignity]; and I did this [against my will]; for know that I am a woman and that I disguised myself and donned man's apparel, so haply my case
might be hidden, whenas I lost my brother. But now, behold, God hath reunited me with my brother, and it is no longer lawful to me that I be king
and bear rule over the people, and I a woman; for that there is no governance for women, whenas men are present. Wherefore, if it like you, do ye
set my brother on the throne of the kingdom, for this is he; and I will busy myself with the worship of God the Most High and thanksgiving [to
Him] for my reunion with my brother. Or, if it like you, take your kingship and invest therewith whom ye will.'.Then said he to her, 'By Allah, thou
art the desire of the Commander of the Faithful! (182) So take the lute and sing a song that thou shalt sing to the Khalif, whenas thou goest in to
him.' So she took the lute and tuning it, sang the following verses:.As for that which hath befallen thee, verily, it hath befallen [many] kings before
thee and their women have played them false, for all they were greater of puissance than thou, yea, and mightier of kingship and more abounding in
troops. If I would, I could relate unto thee, O king, concerning the wiles of women, that whereof I could not make an end all my life long; and
indeed, aforetime, in all these my nights that I have passed before thee, I have told thee [many stories and anecdotes] of the artifices of women and
of their craft and perfidy; but indeed the things abound on me; (173) wherefore, if it like thee, O king, I will relate unto thee [somewhat] of that
which befell kings of old time of the perfidy of their women and of the calamities which overtook them by reason of these latter." "How so?" asked
the king. "Tell on." "Hearkening and obedience,"answered Shehrzad."It hath been told me, O king, that a man once related to a company and spoke
as follows:.?STORY OF THE THIEF AND THE WOMAN..? ? ? ? ? Quoth he, what while from out his hair the morning glimmered white, "This,
this is life indeed, except, alas! it doth not stay.".Sindbad the Sailor and Hindbad the Porter.The old man laughed at her speech and her verses
pleased him. Then said she to him, "I desire of thee a lute." (38) So he arose and brought her a piece of firewood. Quoth she, "What is that?" And
he said, "Didst thou not bid me bring thee wood?" "I do not want this," answered she, and he rejoined, "What then is it that is called wood, other
than this?" She laughed and said, "The lute is an instrument of music, whereunto I sing." Quoth he, "Where is this thing found and of whom shall I
get it for thee?" And she said, "Of him who gave thee the wine." So he arose and betaking himself to his neighbour the Jew, said to him, "Thou
favouredst us aforetime with the wine; so now complete thy favours and look me out a thing called a lute, to wit, an instrument for singing; for that
she seeketh this of me and I know it not" "Hearkening and obedience," replied the Jew and going into his house, brought him a lute. [The old man
took it and carried it to Sitt el Milah,] whilst the Jew took his drink and sat by a window adjoining the other's house, so he might hear the singing..?
? ? ? ? Would we may live together and when we come to die, God grant the death-sleep bring me within her tomb to lie!.When the youth saw this,
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he marvelled at that which his father had done and said, 'This is a sorry treasure.' Then he went forth and fell to eating and drinking with the folk,
till nothing was left him and he abode two days without tasting food, at the end of which time he took a handkerchief and selling it for two dirhems,
bought bread and milk with the price and left it on the shelf [and went out. Whilst he was gone,] a dog came and took the bread and spoiled the
milk, and when the man returned and saw this, he buffeted his face and went forth, distraught, at a venture. Presently, he met a friend of his, to
whom he discovered his case, and the other said to him, 'Art thou not ashamed to talk thus? How hast thou wasted all this wealth and now comest
telling lies and saying, "The dog hath mounted on the shelf," and talking nonsense?' And he reviled him..God [judge] betwixt me and her lord!
Away With her he flees me and I follow aye..? ? ? ? ? b. The Merchant's Wife and the Parrot dlxxix.The Khalif assigned them pensions and
allowances and as for Noureddin, his father brought him those riches and his wealth waxed and his case was goodly, till he became the richest of
the folk of his time in Baghdad and left not the presence of the Commander of the Faithful night or day. Moreover, he was vouchsafed children by
Sitt el Milah, and he ceased not to live the most delightsome of lives, he and she and his father and mother, a while of time, till Aboulhusn sickened
of a sore sickness and was admitted to the mercy of God the Most High. After awhile, his mother died also and he carried them forth and shrouded
them and buried and made them expiations and nativities. (45) Then his children grew up and became like unto moons, and he reared them in
splendour and fondness, what while his wealth waxed and his case flourished. He ceased not to pay frequent visits to the Commander of the
Faithful, he and his children and his slave-girl Sitt el Milah, and they abode, he and they, in all solace of life and prosperity till there came to them
the Destroyer of Delights and the Sunderer of Companies; and extolled be the perfection of the Abiding One, the Eternal! This is all that hath come
down to us of their story..Lover, The Favourite and her, iii. 165..So we went with him till he came to the place where my slave had buried the
money and dug there and brought it out; whereat I marvelled with the utmost wonder and we carried it to the prefect's house. When the latter saw
the money, he rejoiced with an exceeding joy and bestowed on me a dress of honour. Then he restored the money straightway to the Sultan and we
left the youth in prison; whilst I said to my slave who had taken the money, "Did yonder young man see thee, what time thou buriedst the money?"
"No, by the Great God!" answered he. So I went in to the young man, the prisoner, and plied him with wine till he recovered, when I said to him,
"Tell me how thou stolest the money." "By Allah," answered he, "I stole it not, nor did I ever set eyes on it till I brought it forth of the earth!"
Quoth I, "How so?" And he said, "Know that the cause of my falling into your hands was my mother's imprecation against me; for that I evil
entreated her yesternight and beat her and she said to me, 'By Allah, O my son, God shall assuredly deliver thee into the hand of the oppressor!'
Now she is a pious woman. So I went out forthright and thou sawest me in the way and didst that which thou didst; and when beating was
prolonged on me, my senses failed me and I heard one saying to me, 'Fetch it.' So I said to you what I said and he (145) guided me till I came to the
place and there befell what befell of the bringing out of the money.".Now a party of the troops had banded themselves together for Belehwan; so
they sent to him and bringing him privily, went in to the little Melik Shah and seized him and seated his uncle Belehwan on the throne of the
kingship. Then they proclaimed him king and did homage to him all, saying, 'Verily, we desire thee and deliver to thee the throne of the kingship;
but we wish of thee that thou slay not thy brother's son, for that on our consciences are the oaths we swore to his father and grandfather and the
covenants we made with them.' So Belehwan granted them this and imprisoned the boy in an underground dungeon and straitened him. Presently,
the heavy news reached his mother and this was grievous to her; but she could not speak and committed her affair to God the Most High, daring not
name this to King Caesar her husband, lest she should make her uncle King Suleiman Shah a liar..? ? ? ? ? Thus unto thee have I set forth my case;
consider well My words, so thou mayst guided be aright by their intent..?STORY OF THE WEAVER WHO BECAME A PHYSICIAN BY HIS
WIFE'S COMMANDMENT..18. The Thief and his Monkey clii.? ? ? ? ? w. The Sharper and the Merchants dccccxv.? ? ? ? ? b. The Second
Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor.Officer's Story, The Tenth, ii. 172..? ? ? ? ? For whom is thy departure even as a father's loss! To fly or creep, like
nestlings, alone, they strive in vain..15. The Cat and the Crow cl.11. The Hermits cxlviii.? ? ? ? ? f. The Sixth Officer's Story dccccxxxiv.Here
Queen Es Shuhba bade them farewell and taking her troops, returned to her palace, whilst the kings also went away to their abodes and the Sheikh
Aboultawaif addressed himself to divert Tuhfeh till nightfall, when he mounted her on the back of one of the Afrits and bade other thirty gather
together all that she had gotten of treasure and raiment and jewels and dresses of honour. [Then they flew off,] whilst Iblis went with her, and in
less than the twinkling of an eye he set her down in her sleeping-chamber. Then he and those who were with him took leave of her and went away.
When Tuhfeh found herself in her own chamber and on her couch, her reason fled for joy and it seemed to her as if she had never stirred thence.
Then she took the lute and tuned it and touched it on wondrous wise and improvised verses and sang..? ? ? ? ? My kinsmen and my friends for thee
I did forsake And left them weeping tears that poured as 'twere a tide..? ? ? ? ? e. The Story of the Portress xviii.? ? ? ? ? Love's slave, I keep my
troth with them; but, when they vowed, Fate made itself Urcoub, (16) whom never oath could bind..AND BOULAC EDITIONS OF THE ARABIC
TEXT OF.105. El Feth ben Khacan and El Mutawekkil ccccxix.The Fourteenth Night of the Month..? ? ? ? ? My patience underneath the loss of
friends and folk With pallor's sorry garb hath clad me, comrades dear..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
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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.'.When King Bekhtzeman heard this, his heart was comforted and he said in
himself, 'I put my trust in God. If He will, I shall overcome mine enemy by the might of God the Most High.' So he said to the folk, ' Know ye not
who I am?' and they answered, ' No, by Allah.' Quoth he, 'I am King Bekhtzeman.' When they heard this and knew that it was indeed he, they
dismounted from their horses and kissed his stirrup, to do him honour, and said to him, 'O king, why hast thou thus adventured thyself?' Quoth he,
'Indeed, my life is a light matter to me and I put my trust in God the Most High, looking to Him for protection.' And they answered him, saying,
'May this suffice thee! We will do with thee that which is in our power and whereof thou art worthy: comfort thy heart, for we will succour thee
with our goods and our lives, and we are his chief officers and the most in favour with him of all folk. So we will take thee with us and cause the
folk follow after thee, for that the inclination of the people, all of them, is to thee.' Quoth he, 'Do that unto which God the Most High enableth
you.'.127. The Justice of Providence cccclxxviii.As for King Shehriyar, he marvelled at Shehrzad with the utmost wonder and drew her near to his
heart, of his much love for her; and she was magnified in his eyes and he said in himself, "By Allah, the like of this woman is not deserving of
slaughter, for indeed the time affordeth not her like. By Allah, I have been heedless of mine affair, and had not God overcome me with His mercy
and put this woman at my service, so she might adduce to me manifest instances and truthful cases and goodly admonitions and edifying traits,
such as should restore me to the [right] road, [I had come to perdition!]. Wherefore to God be the praise for this and I beseech Him to make my end
with her like unto that of the vizier and Shah Bekht." Then sleep overcame the king and glory be unto Him who sleepeth not!.Precipitation, Of the
Ill Effects of, i. 98.King Dadbin and his Viziers, Story of, i. 104..When the king heard this story, he smiled and it pleased him and he bade the
vizier go away to his own house..73. The Miller and his Wife ccclxxxvii.Then he sent for his daughter, whose name was Jemreh, and when she
came, he said to her, 'Harkye, Jemreh! Know that I am going to [meet] the clans of Es Shisban and Queen Kemeriyeh and the kings of the Jinn. If I
am vouchsafed the victory over them, to Allah be the praise and thou shall have of me largesse; but, if thou see or hear that I am worsted and any
come to thee with news of me [to this effect], hasten to slay Tuhfeh, so she may fall neither to me nor to them.' Then he took leave of her and
mounted, saying, 'When this cometh about, pass over to the Crescent Mountain and take up thine abode there, and await what shall befall me and
what I shall say to thee.' And Jemreh answered with 'Hearkening and obedience.'.99. The Three Unfortunate Lovers ccccix.When the king heard
this, he said, 'This proof sufficeth me,' and rising forthright in the night, let bring the youth and the eunuch. Then he examined the former's throat
with a candle and saw [the scar where] it [had been] cut from ear to ear, and indeed the place had healed up and it was like unto a stretched-out
thread. Therewithal the king fell down prostrate to God, [in thanksgiving to Him] for that He had delivered the prince from all these perils and from
the stresses that he had undergone, and rejoiced with an exceeding joy for that he had wrought deliberately and had not made haste to slay him, in
which case sore repentance had betided him. As for the youth," continued the young treasurer, "he was not saved but because his term was
deferred, and on like wise, O king, is it with me; I too have a deferred term, which I shall attain, and a period which I shall accomplish, and I trust
in God the Most High that He will give me the victory over these wicked viziers.".? ? ? ? ? My body is dissolved with sufferance in vain; Relenting,
ay, and grace I hoped should yet betide;.Officer's Story, The Eleventh, ii. 175..When the evening evened, the king sat in his privy closet and
summoning the vizier, required of him the promised story. So Er Rehwan said, "Know, O king, that.? ? ? ? ? My place is the place of the fillet and
pearls And the fair are most featly with jasmine bedight,.Presently, one of the slave-girls brought him a pair of sandals wrought with raw silk and
green silk and embroidered with red gold, and he took them and put them in his sleeve, whereat the slave cried out and said, "Allah! Allah! O my
lord, these are sandals for the treading of thy feet, so thou mayst enter the draught-house." Aboulhusn was confounded and shaking the sandals
from his sleeve, put them on his feet, whilst the Khalif [well-nigh] died of laughter at him. The slave forewent him to the house of easance, where
he entered and doing his occasion, came out into the chamber, whereupon the slave- girls brought him a basin of gold and an ewer of silver and
poured water on his hands and he made the ablution..Husband, The Credulous, i. 270..There came to a king of the kings, in his old age, a son, who
grew up comely, quick-witted and intelligent, and when he came to years of discretion and became a young man, his father said to him, 'Take this
kingdom and govern it in my stead, for I desire to flee [from the world] to God the Most High and don the gown of wool and give myself up to
devotion.' Quoth the prince, 'And I also desire to take refuge with God the Most High.' And the king said, 'Arise, let us flee forth and make for the
mountains and worship in them, for shamefastness before God the Most High.'.Then the girl went away, running, after her mistress, whereupon I
left the shop and set out after them, so I might see her abiding-place. I followed after them all the way, till she disappeared from mine eyes, when I
returned to my place, with a heart on fire. Some days after, she came to me again and bought stuffs of me. I refused to take the price and she said,
"We have no need of thy goods." Quoth I, "O my lady, accept them from me as a gift;" but she said, "[Wait] till I try thee and make proof of thee."
Then she brought out of her pocket a purse and gave me therefrom a thousand dinars, saying, "Trade with this till I return to thee." So I took the
purse and she went away [and returned not to me] till six months had passed by. Meanwhile, I traded with the money and sold and bought and
made other thousand dinars profit [on it]..? ? ? ? ? They have departed; but the steads yet full of them remain: Yea, they have left me, but my heart
of them doth not complain..? ? ? ? ? So get thee gone, then, from a house wherein thou art abased And let not severance from friends lie heavy on
thy spright..15. Ghanim ben Eyoub the Slave of Love cccxxxii.The vizier's story pleased the king and he bade depart to his dwelling..? ? ? ? ? e.
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The Barber's Story xxxi.Learned Man, Khelbes and his Wife and the, i. 301..? ? ? ? ? Still, as my transports wax, grows restlessness on me And
woes have ta'en the place of love-delight denied..The ship tarried with him some days, till he should be certified what he would do, (104) and he
said, 'I will enquire of the merchants what this merchandise profiteth and in what country it lacketh and how much is the gain thereon.' [So he
questioned them and] they directed him to a far country, where his dirhem should profit a hundredfold. Accordingly, he set sail and steered for the
land in question; but, as he went, there blew on him a tempestuous wind and the ship foundered. The merchant saved himself on a plank and the
wind cast him up, naked as he was, on the sea-shore, hard by a town there. So he praised God and gave Him thanks for his preservation; then,
seeing a great village hard by, he betook himself thither and saw, seated therein, a very old man, whom he acquainted with his case and that which
had betided him. The old man grieved sore for him, when he heard his story, and set food before him. So he ate and the old man said to him, 'Abide
here with me, so I may make thee my steward and factor over a farm I have here, and thou shall have of me five dirhems (105) a day.' 'God make
fair thy reward,' answered the merchant, 'and requite thee with benefits!'.Hardly was the night come, when he went in to his wife and found her
lying back, [apparently] asleep; so he sat down by her side and laying the hoopoe's heart on her breast, waited awhile, so he might be certified that
she slept. Then said he to her, 'Shah Khatoun, Shah Khatoun, is this my recompense from thee?' Quoth she, 'What offence have I committed?' And
he, 'What offence can be greater than this? Thou sentest after yonder youth and broughtest him hither, on account of the desire of thy heart, so thou
mightest do with him that for which thou lustedst.' 'I know not desire,' answered she. 'Verily, among thy servants are those who are comelier and
handsomer than he; yet have I never desired one of them.' 'Why, then,' asked he, 'didst thou lay hold of him and kiss him!' And she said, 'This is my
son and a piece of my heart; and of my longing and love for him, I could not contain myself, but sprang upon him and kissed him.' When the king
heard this, he was perplexed and amazed and said to her, 'Hast thou a proof that this youth is thy son? Indeed, I have a letter from thine uncle King
Suleiman Shah, [wherein he giveth me to know] that his unck Belehwan cut his throat.' 'Yes,' answered she, 'he did indeed cut his throat, but
severed not the windpipe; so my uncle sewed up the wound and reared him, [and he lived,] for that his hour was not come.'.60. Haroun Er Reshid
and Zubeideh in the Bath dcxlviii.Presently, the princess turned to her maid and bade her fetch them somewhat of food and sweetmeats and dessert
and fruits. So Shefikeh brought what she desired and they ate and drank [and abode on this wise] without lewdness, till the night departed and the
day came. Then said El Abbas, "Indeed, the day is come. Shall I go to my father and bid him go to thy father and seek thee of him in marriage for
me, in accordance with the Book of God the Most High and the Institutes of His Apostle (whom may He bless and keep!) so we may not enter into
transgression?" And Mariyeh answered, saying, "By Allah, it is well counselled of thee!" So he went away to his lodging and nought befell
between them; and when the day lightened, she improvised and recited the following verses:.To return to El Abbas, when he alighted from his
charger, he put off his harness of war and rested awhile; after which he brought out a shirt of Venetian silk and a gown of green damask and
donning them, covered himself with a turban of Damietta stuff and girt his middle with a handkerchief. Then he went out a-walking in the
thoroughfares of Baghdad and fared on till he came to the bazaar of the merchants. There he found a merchant, with chess before him; so he stood
watching him and presently the other looked up at him and said to him, "O youth, what wilt thou stake upon the game?" And he answered, "Be it
thine to decide." "Then be it a hundred dinars," said the merchant, and El Abbas consented to him, whereupon quoth he, "O youth, produce the
money, so the game may be fairly stablished." So El Abbas brought out a satin purse, wherein were a thousand dinars, and laid down an hundred
dinars therefrom on the edge of the carpet, whilst the merchant did the like, and indeed his reason fled for joy, whenas he saw the gold in El Abbas
his possession..'A great theft had been committed in the city and I was cited, (139) I and my fellows. Now it was a matter of considerable value and
they (140) pressed hard upon us; but we obtained of them some days' grace and dispersed in quest of the stolen goods. As for me, I sallied forth
with five men and went round about the city that day; and on the morrow we fared forth [into the suburbs]. When we came a parasang or two
parasangs' distance from the city, we were athirst; and presently we came to a garden. So I went in and going up to the water-wheel, (141) entered
it and drank and made the ablution and prayed. Presently up came the keeper of the garden and said to me, "Out on thee! Who brought thee into
this water-wheel?" And he cuffed me and squeezed my ribs till I was like to die. Then he bound me with one of his bulls and made me turn in the
water-wheel, flogging me the while with a cattle whip he had with him, till my heart was on fire; after which he loosed me and I went out, knowing
not the way..? ? ? ? ? I am the champion-slayer, the warrior without peer; My foes I slay, destroying the hosts, when I appear..?OF DESTINY OR
THAT WHICH IS WRITTEN ON THE FOREHEAD..80. Yehya ben Khalid and the Poor Man cccxci.Now, when the draper saw the turban-cloth,
he resolved to put away his wife and waited but till he should get together that which was obligatory on him of the dowry and what not else, (56)
for fear of her people. When the old woman arose in the morning, she took the young man and carried him to the draper's house. The wife opened
the door to her and the ill-omened old woman entered with him and said to the lady, "Go, fetch that which thou wouldst have fine-drawn and give it
to my son." So saying, she locked the door on her, whereupon the young man forced her and did his occasion of her and went forth. Then said the
old woman to her, "Know that this is my son and that he loved thee with an exceeding love and was like to lose his life for longing after thee. So I
practised on thee with this device and came to thee with this turban-cloth, which is not thy husband's, but my son's. Now have I accomplished my
desire; so do thou trust in me and I will put a trick on thy husband for the setting thee right with him, and thou wilt be obedient to me and to him
and to my son." (57) And the wife answered, saying, "It is well. Do so.".? ? ? ? ? The eyes of lovely women are likened unto me; Indeed, amongst
the gardens I open many an eye..So El Merouzi went away and the other turned to his wife and said to her, 'We have gotten us great plenty of
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money, and yonder dog would fain take the half of it; but this shall never be, for that my mind hath been changed against him, since I heard him
solicit thee; wherefore I purpose to play him a trick and enjoy all the money; and do not thou cross me.' ' It is well,' answered she, and he said to
her, '[To-morrow] at day-peep I will feign myself dead and do thou cry out and tear thy hair, whereupon the folk will flock to me. Then lay me out
and bury me, and when the folk are gone away [from the burial-place], do thou dig down to me and take me; and have no fear for me, for I can
abide two days in the tomb [without hurt].' And she answered, 'Do what thou wilt.'.?STORY OF THE KING WHO LOST KINGDOM AND WIFE
AND WEALTH AND GOD RESTORED THEM TO HIM..148. The Lovers of Medina dcxcvi.When she had made an end of her verses, El Abbas
bade the third damsel, who came from Samarcand of the Persians and whose name was Rummaneh, sing, and she answered with "Hearkening and
obedience." Then she took the psaltery and crying out from the midst of her bead (130) improvised and sang the following verses:.When the prince
came before him, he sought of him his daughter in marriage, and the king said, 'Indeed, thou art her equal, but none dare name a man to her,
because of her aversion to men.' So the prince pitched his tents under the windows of the princess's palace, till one day he got hold of one of her
favourite slave-girls and gave her wealth galore. Quoth she to him, 'Hast thou a wish?' 'Yes,' answered he and acquainted her with his case; and she
said, 'Indeed thou puttest thyself in peril.' Then he abode, flattering himself with false hopes, till all that he had with him was gone and the servants
fled from him; whereupon quoth he to one in whom he trusted, 'I am minded to go to my country and fetch what may suffice me and return hither.'
And the other answered, 'It is for thee to decide.' So they set out to return, but the way was long to them and all that the prince had with him was
spent and his company died and there abode but one with him, on whom he loaded what remained of the victual and they left the rest and fared on.
Then there came out a lion and ate the servant, and the prince abode alone. He went on, till his beast stood still, whereupon he left her and fared on
afoot till his feet swelled..? ? ? ? ? And on their saddles perched are warriors richly clad, That with their hands do smite on kettle-drums amain..So
on the morrow, early, he took the stuff and carrying it to the market whence it had been stolen, sat down at the shop whence it had been stolen and
gave it to the broker, who took it and cried it for sale. Its owner knew it and bidding for it, [bought it] and sent after the chief of the police, who
seized the sharper and seeing him an old man of venerable appearance, handsomely clad, said to him, "Whence hadst thou this piece of stuff?" "I
had it from this market," answered he, "and from yonder shop where I was sitting." Quoth the prefect, "Did its owner sell it to thee?" "Nay," replied
the thief; "I stole it and other than it." Then said the magistrate, "How camest thou to bring it [for sale] to the place whence thou stolest it?" And he
answered, "I will not tell my story save to the Sultan, for that I have an advertisement (154) wherewith I would fain bespeak him." Quoth the
prefect, "Name it." And the thief said, "Art thou the Sultan?" "No," replied the other; and the old man said, "I will not tell it but to himself.".? ? ? ?
? My royal couch have I forsworn, sequestering myself From all, and have mine eyes forbid the taste of sleep's delight..Now the Persian had a
mameluke, (201) as he were the full moon, and he arose [and went out], and the singer followed him and wept before him, professing love to him
and kissing his hands and feet. The mameluke took compassion on him and said to him, 'When the night cometh and my master entereth [the
harem] and the folk go away, I will grant thee thy desire; and I lie in such a place.' Then the singer returned and sat with the boon-companions, and
the Persian rose and went out, he and the mameluke beside him. [Then they returned and sat down.] (202) Now the singer knew the place that the
mameluke occupied at the first of the night; but it befell that he rose from his place and the candle went out. The Persian, who was drunken, fell
over on his face, and the singer, supposing him to be the mameluke, said, 'By Allah, it is good!' and threw himself upon him and clipped him,
whereupon the Persian started up, crying out, and laying hands on the singer, pinioned him and beat him grievously, after which he bound him to a
tree that was in the house. (203).How long, O Fate, wilt thou oppress and baffle me? ii. 69..Now the woman was in a chest and two youths of the
pages of the late king, who were now in the new king's service, were those who had been charged with the guardianship of the vessel and the
goods. When the evening evened on them, the two youths fell a-talking and recounted that which had befallen them in their days of childhood and
the manner of the going forth of their father and mother from their country and royal estate, whenas the wicked overcame their land, and [called to
mind] how they had gone astray in the forest and how fate had made severance between them and their parents; brief, they recounted their story,
from beginning to end. When the woman heard their talk, she knew that they were her very sons and cried out to them from the chest, saying, 'I am
your mother such an one, and the token between you and me is thus and thus.' The young men knew the token and falling upon the chest, broke the
lock and brought out their mother, who strained them to her breast, and they fell upon her and swooned away, all three..Now the king was leaning
back upon the cushion, when he heard the man's words, he knew the purport thereof; so he sat up and said, "Return to thy garden in all assurance
and ease of heart; for, by Allah, never saw I the like of thy garden nor stouter of ward than its walls over its trees!" So Firouz returned to his wife,
and the cadi knew not the truth of the affair, no, nor any of those who were in that assembly, save the king and the husband and the damsel's
brother. (176).The subscribers to my "Book of the Thousand Nights and One Night" and the present "Tales from the Arabic" have now before them
a complete English rendering (the first ever made) of all the tales contained in the four printed (Arabic) Texts of the original work and I have,
therefore, thought it well to add to this, the last Volume of my Translation, full Tables of Contents of these latter, a comparison of which will show
the exact composition of the different Editions and the particulars in which they differ from one another, together with the manner in which the
various stories that make up the respective collections are distributed over the Nights. In each Table, the titles of the stories occurring only in the
Edition of which it gives the contents are printed in Italics and each Tale is referred to the number of the Night on which it is begun..? ? ? ? ? Thy
letter reached me; when the words thou wrot'st therein I read, My longing waxed and pain and woe redoubled on my head..? ? ? ? ? An thou'dst
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vouchsafe to favour me,'twould lighten my despair, Though but in dreams thine image 'twere that visited my bed.."There was once a merchant
named Abou Temam, and he was a man of understanding and good breeding, quick-witted and truthful in all his affairs, and he had wealth galore.
Now there was in his land an unjust king and a jealous, and Abou Temam feared for his wealth from this king and said, 'I will remove hence to
another place where I shall not be in fear.' So he made for the city of Ilan Shah and built himself a palace therein and transporting his wealth
thither, took up his abode there. Presently, the news of him reached King Ilan Shah; so he sent to bid him to his presence and said to him, 'We know
of thy coming to us and thine entry under our allegiance, and indeed we have heard of thine excellence and wit and generosity; so welcome to thee
and fair welcome! The land is thy land and at thy commandment, and whatsoever occasion thou hast unto us, it is [already] accomplished unto
thee; and it behoveth that thou be near our person and of our assembly.' Abou Temam prostrated himself to the king and said to him, 'O king, I will
serve thee with my wealth and my life, but do thou excuse me from nearness unto thee, for that, [if I took service about thy person], I should not be
safe from enemies and enviers.' Then he addressed himself to serve the king with presents and largesses, and the king saw him to be intelligent,
well-bred and of good counsel; so he committed to him the ordinance of his affairs and in his hand was the power to bind and loose..91. The Loves
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