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? ? ? ? ? How long will ye admonished be, without avail or heed? The shepherd still his flocks forbids, and they obey his rede..? ? ? ? ? For those
whom we cherish are parted and gone; They have left us in torment to pine for dismay..Presently, in came the draper, at the hour of evening prayer,
and sitting down in the place where the old woman had prayed, looked about him and espied the turban. He knew it [for that which he had that day
sold to the young man] and misdoubted of the case, wherefore anger appeared in his face and he was wroth with his wife and reviled her and abode
his day and his night, without speaking to her, what while she knew not the cause of his anger. Then she looked and seeing the turban-cloth before
him and noting the traces of burning thereon, understood that his anger was on account of this and concluded that he was wroth because it was
burnt..? ? ? ? ? l. The Foolish Fisherman . dcxxvi.? ? ? ? ? "Take comfort, for the loved are come again,".35. The Lover who feigned himself a
Thief to save his Mistress's Honour ccxcvii.When Tuhfeh heard this, she gave a great cry, that the folk heard her and Kemeriyeh said, 'Relief is at
hand.' Then she looked out to them and called to them, saying, 'O daughters of mine uncle, I am a lonely maid, an exile from folk and country. So,
for the love of God the Most High, repeat that song!' So Kemeriyeh repeated it and Tuhfeh swooned away. When she came to herself, she said to
Jemreh, 'By the virtue of the Apostle of God (whom may He bless and preserve!) except thou suffer me go down to them and look on them and sit
with them awhile, [I swear] I will cast myself down from this palace, for that I am weary of my life and know that I am slain without recourse;
wherefore I will slay myself, ere thou pass sentence upon me.' And she was instant with her in asking..? ? ? ? ? Hence on the morrow forth I fare
and leave your land behind; So take your leave of us nor fear mishap or ill event..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ec. Story of the Barber's Third Brother
clvii.When Merjaneh had made an end of her song, the prince said to her, "Well done, O damsel! Indeed, thou sayest a thing that had occurred to
my mind and my tongue was like to speak it." Then he signed to the fourth damsel, who was a Cairene, by name Sitt el Husn, and bade her tune her
lute and sing to him upon the [same] subject. So she tuned her lute and sang the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? Yea, horses hath he brought, full fair of
shape and hue, Whose collars, anklet-like, ring to the bridle-rein..? ? ? ? ? c. The Third Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor.? ? ? ? ? So make me in your
morning a delight And set me in your houses, high and low;.There was once, of old days, a king of the kings, whose name was Azadbekht; his
[capital] city was called Kuneim Mudoud and his kingdom extended to the confines of Seistan and from the frontiers of Hindustan to the sea He
had ten viziers, who ordered his state and his dominion, and he was possessed of judgment and exceeding wisdom. One day he went forth with
certain of his guards to the chase and fell in with an eunuch on horseback, holding in his hand the halter of a mule, which he led along. On the
mule's back was a litter of gold-inwoven brocade, garded about with an embroidered band set with gold and jewels, and over against the litter was a
company of horsemen. When King Azadbekht saw this, he separated himself from his companions and making for the mule and the horsemen,
questioned the latter, saying, "To whom belongeth this litter and what is therein?". The eunuch answered, (for he knew not that he was King
Azadbekht,) saying, "This litter belongeth to Isfehend, vizier to King Azadbekht, and therein is his daughter, whom he purposeth to marry to Zad
Shah the King.".? ? ? ? ? I am become, for severance from my loved one, Like a left hand, forsaken of the right..So saying, he sprang to his feet and
catching up the thigh-bone of one of the dead, cried out at the top of his voice, saying, 'O ye dead, take them!' And he smote one of them, whilst his
comrade [El Merouzi] smote another and they cried out at them and buffeted them on the napes of their necks; whereupon the thieves left that
which was with them of plunder and fled; and indeed their wits forsook them [for terror] and they stayed not in their flight till they came forth of
the Magians' burial-ground and left it a parasang's length behind them, when they halted, trembling and affrighted for the soreness of that which
had betided them of fear and amazement at the dead..Then she took Tuhfeh under her armpit and flying up, swiftlier than the blinding lightning, set
her down with Kemeriyeh and her company; whereupon she went up to them and accosted them, saying, 'Fear not, no harm shall betide you; for I
am a mortal, like unto you, and I would fain look on you and talk with you and hear your singing.' So they welcomed her and abode in their place,
whilst Jemreh sat down beside them and fell a-snuffing their odours and saying, 'I smell the scent of the Jinn! I wonder whence [it cometh!'] Then
said Wekhimeh to her sister Kemeriyeh, 'Yonder filthy one [smelleth us] and presently she will take to flight; so what is this remissness concerning
her?' (245) Thereupon Kemeriyeh put out a hand, (246) as it were a camel's neck, (247) and dealt Jemreh a buffet on the head, that made it fly from
her body and cast it into the sea. Then said she, 'God is most great!' And they uncovered their faces, whereupon Tuhfeh knew them and said to
them, 'Protection!'.A certain thief was a [cunning] workman and used not to steal aught, till he had spent all that was with him; moreover, he stole
not from his neighbours, neither companied with any of the thieves, lest some one should come to know him and his case get wind. On this wise he
abode a great while, in flourishing case, and his secret was concealed, till God the Most High decreed that he broke in upon a poor man, deeming
that he was rich. When he entered the house, he found nought, whereat he was wroth, and necessity prompted him to wake the man, who was
asleep with his wife. So he aroused him and said to him, 'Show me thy treasure.'.Viziers, The Ten, i. 61..I seated myself amiddleward the saloon,
misdoubting, and as I sat, there came down on me from the estrade seven naked men, without other clothing than leather girdles about their waists.
One of them came up to me and took my turban, whilst another took my handkerchief, that was in my sleeve, with my money, and a third stripped
me of my clothes; after which a fourth came and bound my hands behind me with his girdle. Then they all took me up, pinioned as I was, and
casting me down, fell a-dragging me towards a sink-hole that was there and were about to cut my throat, when, behold, there came a violent
knocking at the door. When they heard this, they were afraid and their minds were diverted from me by fear; so the woman went out and presently
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returning, said to them, 'Fear not; no harm shall betide you this day. It is only your comrade who hath brought you your noon-meal.' With this the
new-comer entered, bringing with him a roasted lamb; and when he came in to them, he said to them, 'What is to do with you, that ye have tucked
up [your sleeves and trousers]?' Quoth they, '[This is] a piece of game we have caught.'.The prefect bade carry him to his lodging; but one of those
in attendance upon him, by name El Muradi, said to him, "What wilt thou do? This man is clad in rich clothes and on his finger is a ring of gold, the
beazel whereof is a ruby of great price; so we will carry him away and slay him and take that which is upon him of raiment [and what not else] and
bring it to thee; for that thou wilt not [often] see profit the like thereof, more by token that this fellow is a stranger and there is none to enquire
concerning him." Quoth the prefect, "This fellow is a thief and that which he saith is leasing." And Noureddin said, "God forbid that I should be a
thief!" But the prefect answered, "Thou liest." So they stripped him of his clothes and taking the ring from his finger, beat him grievously, what
while he cried out for succour, but none succoured him, and besought protection, but none protected him. Then said he to them, "O folk, ye are quit
of (12) that which ye have taken from me; but now restore me to my lodging." But they answered, saying, "Leave this knavery, O cheat! Thine
intent is to sue us for thy clothes on the morrow." "By Allah, the One, the Eternal," exclaimed he, "I will not sue any for them!" But they said, "We
can nowise do this." And the prefect bade them carry him to the Tigris and there slay him and cast him into the river..? ? ? ? ? How oft of dole have
I made moan for love and longing pain, What while my body for desire in mortal peril went!.? ? ? ? ? The Merciful dyed me with that which I wear
Of hues with whose goodliness none may compare..There was once a man of the drapers, who had a fair wife, and she was curtained (54) and
chaste. A certain young man saw her coming forth of the bath and loved her and his heart was occupied with her. So he cast about [to get access to
her] with all manner of devices, but availed not to win to her; and when he was weary of endeavour and his patience was exhausted for weariness
and his fortitude failed him and he was at an end of his resources against her, he complained of this to an old woman of ill-omen, (55) who
promised him to bring about union between him and her. He thanked her for this and promised her all manner of good; and she said to him, "Get
thee to her husband and buy of him a turban-cloth of fine linen, and let it be of the goodliest of stuffs.".When the morning morrowed, he recited the
following verses:.The Breslau Edition, which was printed from a Manuscript of the Book of the Thousand Nights and One Night alleged to have
been furnished to the Editor by a learned Arab of Tunis, whom he styles "Herr M. Annaggar" (Qu?re En Nejjar, the Carpenter), the lacunes found
in which were supplemented from various other MS. sources indicated by Silvestre de Sacy and other eminent Orientalists, is edited with a
perfection of badness to which only German scholars (at once the best and worst editors in the world) can attain. The original Editor, Dr.
Maximilian Habicht, was during the period (1825- 1839) of publication of the first eight Volumes, engaged in continual and somewhat acrimonious
(223) controversy concerning the details of his editorship with Prof. H. L. Fleischer, who, after his death, undertook the completion of his task and
approved himself a worthy successor of his whilom adversary, his laches and shortcomings in the matter of revision and collation of the text being
at least equal in extent and gravity to those of his predecessor, whilst he omitted the one valuable feature of the latter's work, namely, the glossary
of Arabic words, not occurring in the dictionaries, appended to the earlier volumes..? ? ? ? ? b. Story of the Chief of the Boulac Police cccxliv.? ? ?
? ? e. The Barber's Story xxxi.So she gave him all that she possessed and he sold it and paid the rest of her price; after which there remained to him
a hundred dirhems. These he spent and lay that night with the damsel in all delight of life, and his soul was like to fly for joy; but when he arose in
the morning, he sat weeping and the damsel said to him, 'What aileth thee to weep?' And he said, 'I know not if my father be dead, and he hath none
other heir but myself; and how shall I win to him, seeing I have not a dirhem?' Quoth she, 'I have a bracelet; do thou sell it and buy small pearls
with the price. Then bray them and fashion them into great pearls, and thereon thou shalt gain much money, wherewith we may make our way to
thy country.' So he took the bracelet and repairing to a goldsmith, said to him, 'Break up this bracelet and sell it.' But he said, 'The king seeketh a
good (183) bracelet; I will go to him and bring thee the price thereof.' So he carried the bracelet to the Sultan and it pleased him greatly, by reason
of the goodliness of its workmanship. Then he called an old woman, who was in his palace, and said to her, 'Needs must I have the mistress of this
bracelet, though but for a single night, or I shall die.' And the old woman answered, 'I will bring her to thee.'.ER RESHID AND THE
BARMECIDES. (152).? ? ? ? ? q. The Shepherd and the Thief dccccxxi.? ? ? ? ? I am content, for him I love, to all abide; So, who will, let him
blame, and who will, let him chide..As stated In the Prefatory Note to my "Book of the Thousand Nights and One Night," four printed Editions (of
which three are more or less complete) exist of the Arabic text of the original work, namely those of Calcutta (1839-42), Boulac (Cairo), Breslau
(Tunis) and Calcutta (1814-18). The first two are, for purposes of tabulation, practically identical, one whole story only, (222) of those that occur in
the Calcutta (1839-42) Edition, (which is the most complete of all,) being omitted from that of Boulac; and I have, therefore, given but one Table of
Contents for these two Editions. The Breslau Edition, though differing widely from those of Calcutta (1839-42) and Boulac in contents, resembles
them in containing the full number (a thousand and one) of Nights, whilst that of Calcutta (1814-18) is but a fragment, comprising only the first
two hundred Nights and the Voyages of Sindbad, as a separate Tale..? ? ? ? ? O'er all the fragrant flowers that be I have the prefrence aye, For that I
come but once a year, and but a little stay..Then she gave out among the folk that the king's father's brother's son was come and bade the grandees
and troops go forth to meet him. Moreover, she decorated the city in his honour and the drums of good tidings beat for him, whilst all the king's
household [went out to meet him and] dismounting before him, [escorted him to the city and] lodged him with the queen-mother in her palace.
Then she bade the chiefs of the state attend his assembly; so they presented themselves before him and saw of his breeding and accomplishments
that which amazed them and made them forget the breeding of those who had foregone him of the kings..Then he went away, whilst the fire was
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loosed in the heart of the druggist and he shut his shop and betaking himself to his house, knocked at the door. Quoth the singer, 'Let me get into
the chest, for he saw me not yesterday.' 'Nay,' answered she, 'wrap thyself up in the rug.' So he wrapped himself up in the rug and stood in a corner
of the room, whilst the druggist entered and went straight to the chest, but found it empty. Then he went round about the house and searched it from
top to bottom, but found nothing and no one and abode between belief and disbelief, and said in himself, 'Belike, I suspect my wife of that which is
not in her.' So he was certified of her innocence and returned to his shop, whereupon out came the singer and they abode on their former case, as of
wont, till eventide, when she gave him one of her husband's shirts and he took it and going away, passed the night in his lodging..Awhile after this,
there came two merchants to the king with two pearls of price and each of them avouched that his pearl was worth a thousand dinars, but there was
none who availed to value them. Then said the cook, 'God prosper the king! Verily, the old man whom I bought avouched that he knew the
quintessence of jewels and that he was skilled in cookery. We have made proof of him in cookery and have found him the skilfullest of men; and
now, if we send after him and prove him on jewels, [the truth or falsehood of] his pretension will be made manifest to us.'.? ? ? ? ? Accuse me
falsely, cruelly entreat me; still ye are My heart's beloved, at whose hands no rigour I resent..So the youth returned to his house, and indeed the
world was grown black in his eyes and he said, 'My father said sooth.' Then he opened the chamber door and piling up the bricks under his feet, put
the rope about his neck and kicked away the bricks and swung himself off; whereupon the rope gave way with him [and he fell] to the ground and
the ceiling clove in sunder and there poured down on him wealth galore, So he knew that his father meant to discipline (226) him by means of this
and invoked God's mercy on him. Then he got him again that which he had sold of lands and houses and what not else and became once more in
good case. Moreover, his friends returned to him and he entertained them some days..116. The Two Kings and the Vizier's Daughters M.So he fell
to resorting daily to the physician and committing to memory his sayings and that which he spoke of jargon, till he had gotten a great matter by
heart, and all this he studied throughly and digested it. Then he returned to his wife and said to her, 'I have committed the physician's sayings to
memory and have learned his fashion of muttering and prescribing and applying remedies (19) and have gotten by heart the names of the remedies
and of all the diseases, and there abideth nought [unaccomplished] of thy commandment. What wilt thou have me do now?' Quoth she, 'Leave
weaving and open thyself a physician's shop.' But he answered, 'The people of my city know me and this affair will not profit me, save in a land of
strangerhood; so come, let us go out from this city and get us to a strange land and [there] live.' And she said, 'Do as thou wilt.'.? ? ? ? ? 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..? ? ? ? ?
a. The First Old Man's Story i.When she had made an end of her song, she threw the lute from her hand and wept and lamented. Then she slept
awhile and presently awaking, said, "O elder, hast thou what we may eat?" "O my lady," answered the old man, "there is the rest of the food;" but
she said, "I will not eat of a thing I have left. Go down to the market and fetch us what we may eat." Quoth he, "Excuse me, O my lady; I cannot
stand up, for that I am overcome with wine; but with me is the servant of the mosque, who is a sharp youth and an intelligent. I will call him, so he
may buy thee that which thou desirest." "Whence hast thou this servant?" asked she; and he replied, "He is of the people of Damascus." When she
heard him speak of the people of Damascus, she gave a sob, that she swooned away; and when she came to herself, she said, "Woe's me for the
people of Damascus and for those who are therein! Call him, O elder, that he may do our occasions.".End of vol. II..Then Ishac went forth of the
barrack and overtook Er Reshid [who had foregone him]; and they walked till they came to their [landing-]place, where they embarked in the boat
and fared on to Theghr el Khanekah. (177) As for the slave-dealer, he sent the damsel to the house of Ishac en Nedim, whose slave-girls took her
and carried her to the bath. Then each damsel gave her somewhat of her apparel and they decked her with earrings and bracelets, so that she
redoubled in beauty and became as she were the moon on the night of its full. When Ishac returned home from the Khalifs palace, Tuhfeh rose to
him and kissed his hand; and he saw that which the slave-girls had done with her and thanked them therefor and said to them, 'Let her be in the
house of instruction and bring her instruments of music, and if she be apt unto singing, teach her; and may God the Most High vouchsafe her health
and weal!' So there passed over her three months, what while she abode with him in the house of instruction, and they brought her the instruments
of music. Moreover, as time went on, she was vouchsafed health and soundness and her beauty waxed many times greater than before and her
pallor was changed to white and red, so that she became a ravishment to all who looked on her..Therewith the king was filled with wrath and said,
"Bring him forthright," So they brought the youth before him, shackled, and the king said to him, "Out on thee! Thou hast sinned a great sin and the
time of thy life hath been long; (112) but needs must we put thee to death, for that there is for us no ease in thy life after this," "O king," answered
he, "know that I, by Allah, am guiltless, and by reason of this I hope for life, for that he who is guiltless of offence goeth not in fear of punishment
neither maketh great his mourning and his concern; but whoso hath sinned, needs must his sin be expiated upon him, though his life be prolonged,
and it shall overtake him, even as it overtook Dadbin the king and his vizier." "How was that?" asked Azadbekht, and the youth said,.Whenas mine
eyes behold thee not, that day, iii. 47..When the vizier came to the King of Samarcand [and acquainted him with his errand], he submitted himself
to the commandment [of his brother and made answer] with 'Hearkening and obedience.' Then he equipped himself and made ready for the journey
and brought forth his tents and pavilions. A while after midnight, he went in to his wife, that he might take leave of her, and found with her a
strange man, sleeping with her in one bed. So he slew them both and dragging them out by the feet, cast them away and set forth incontinent on his
journey. When he came to his brother's court, the latter rejoiced in him with an exceeding joy and lodged him in the pavilion of entertainment, [to
wit, the guest-house,] beside his own palace. Now this pavilion overlooked a garden belonging to the elder king and there the younger brother
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abode with him some days. Then he called to mind that which his wife had done with him and remembered him of her slaughter and bethought him
how he was a king, yet was not exempt from the vicissitudes of fortune; and this wrought upon him with an exceeding despite, so that it caused him
abstain from meat and drink, or, if he ate anything, it profited him not..48. Haroun Er Reshid with the Damsel and Abou Nuwas dc.32. The Khalif
Hisham and the Arab Youth dxxxiv.Therewithal he ordered her a handsome house and bade furnish it with carpets and other furniture and vessels
of choice and commanded that all she needed should be given her. This was done during the rest of the day, and when the night came, she
despatched the eunuch with the mule and a suit of clothes, to fetch Noureddin from the Muezzin's lodging. So the young man donned the clothes
and mounting; rode to the house, where he abode in luxury and delight a full-told month, what while she solaced him with four things, to wit, the
eating of fowls and the drinking of wine and the lying upon brocade and the entering the bath after copulation. Moreover, she brought him six suits
of clothes and fell to changing his apparel day by day; nor was the appointed time accomplished ere his beauty returned to him and his goodliness;
nay, his charms waxed tenfold and he became a ravishment to all who looked on him..Midst colours, my colour excelleth in light, ii. 258..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..150. The Rogueries of Delileh the Crafty and her Daughter Zeyneb the Trickstress dcxcviii.Still do I yearn, whilst
passion's fire flames in my liver are, iii. 111.When this came to the king's knowledge, he despatched troops in pursuit of Zourkhan, to stop the road
upon him, whilst he himself went out and overtaking the vizier, smote him on the head with his mace and slew him. Then he took his daughter by
force and returning to his dwelling-place, went in to her and married her. Arwa resigned herself with patience to that which betided her and
committed her affair to God the Most High; and indeed she was used to serve Him day and night with a goodly service in the house of King Dabdin
her husband..So he returned to his mother (and indeed his spirit was broken), and related to her that which had happened to him and what had
betided him from his friends, how they, had neither shared with him nor requited him with speech. "O Aboulhusn," answered she, "on this wise are
the sons (5)of this time: if thou have aught, they make much of thee, (6) and if thou have nought, they put thee away [from them]." And she went
on to condole with him, what while he bewailed himself and his tears flowed and he repeated the following verses:.As he was thus, behold, Aamir
called out to him and said, "O my lord, come to my help, or I am a dead man!" So El Abbas went up to him and found him cast down on his back
and chained with four chains to four pickets of iron. He loosed his bonds and said to him, "Go before me, O Aamir." So he fared on before him a
little, and presently they looked, and behold, horsemen making to Zuheir's succour, to wit, twelve thousand cavaliers, with Sehl ben Kaab in their
van, mounted upon a jet-black steed. He charged upon Aamir, who fled from him, then upon El Abbas, who said, "O Aamir, cleave fast to my
horse and guard my back." Aamir did as he bade him, whereupon El Abbas cried out at the folk and falling upon them, overthrew their braves and
slew of them nigh two thousand cavaliers, whilst not one of them knew what was to do nor with whom he fought. Then said one of them to other,
"Verily, the king is slain; so with whom do we wage war? Indeed ye flee from him; so do ye enter under his banners, or not one of you will be
saved.".? ? ? ? ? His sides the tamarisk's slenderness deride, so lithe they are, Whence for conceit in his own charms still drunken doth he fare..Wife
and the Learned Man, Khelbes and his, i. 301..? ? ? ? ? e. The Fox and the Wild Ass dcccciv.So they dragged him away, what while he wept and
spoke the words which whoso saith shall nowise be confounded, to wit, "There is no power and no virtue save in God the Most High, the Sublime!"
When they came to the Tigris, one of them drew the sword upon him and El Muradi said to the swordbearer, "Smite off his head." But one of them,
Ahmed by name, said, "O folk, deal gently with this poor wretch and slay him not unjustly and wickedly, for I stand in fear of God the Most High,
lest He burn me with his fire." Quoth El Muradi, "A truce to this talk!" And Ahmed said, "If ye do with him aught, I will acquaint the Commander
of the Faithful." "How, then, shall we do with him?" asked they; and he answered, "Let us deposit him in prison and I will be answerable to you for
his provision; so shall we be quit of his blood, for indeed he is wrongfully used." So they took him up and casting him into the Prison of Blood,
(13)went away..Sindbad the Sailor and Hindbad the Porter.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? xa. The Old Woman and the Draper's Wife dccccxvii.Meanwhile, the
boy [grew up and] abode with the people of the village, and when God willed the accomplishment of His ordinance, the which endeavour availeth
not to avert, he went forth with a company of the villagers, to stop the way. The folk complained of them to the king, who sallied out with a
company of his men and surrounded the highwaymen and the boy with them, whereupon the latter drew forth an arrow and launched it at them, and
it smote the king in his vitals and wounded him. So they carried him to his house, after they had laid hands upon the youth and his companions and
brought them before the king, saying, 'What biddest thou that we do with them?' Quoth he, 'I am presently in concern for myself; so bring me the
astrologers.' Accordingly, they brought them before him and He said to them, 'Ye told me that my death should be by slaying at the hand of my
son: how, then, befalleth it that I have gotten my death-wound on this wise of yonder thieves?' The astrologers marvelled and said to him, 'O king,
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it is not impossible to the lore of the stars, together with the fore-ordinance of God, that he who hath smitten thee should be thy son.'.King Shah
Bekht and His Vizier Er Rehwan.? ? ? ? ? No exhorter am I to abstain from the fair, Nor to love Mecca's vale for my profit I care;.10. The
Enchanted Horse ccxlir.On this wise they abode a whole year, at the end of which time Selim said to the queen-mother, 'Know that my life is not
pleasing to me nor can I abide with you in contentment till I get me tidings of my sister and learn in what issue her affair hath resulted and how she
hath fared after me. Wherefore I will go and be absent from you a year's space; then will I return to you, so it please God the Most High and I
accomplish of this that which I hope.' Quoth she, 'I will not trust to thy word, but will go with thee and help thee to that which thou desirest of this
and further thee myself therein.' So she took a ship and loaded it with all manner things of price, goods and treasures and what not else. Moreover,
she appointed one of the viziers, a man in whom she trusted and in his fashion and ordinance, to rule the realm in their absence, saying to him,
'Abide [in the kingship] a full-told year and ordain all that whereof thou hast need..When the king returned from his journey, he questioned his
vizier of the affairs of his kingdom and the latter answered, 'All is well, O king, save a vile matter, which I have discovered here and wherewith I
am ashamed to confront the king; but, if I hold my peace thereof, I fear lest other than I discover it and I [be deemed to] have played traitor to the
king in the matter of my [duty of] loyal warning and my trust.' Quoth Dabdin, 'Speak, for thou art none other than a truth-teller, a trusty one, a loyal
counsellor in that which thou sayest, undistrusted in aught.' And the vizier said, 'O king, this woman to whose love thy heart cleaveth and of whose
piety thou talkest and her fasting and praying, I will make plain to thee that this is craft and guile.' At this, the king was troubled and said, 'What is
to do?' 'Know,' answered the vizier, 'that some days after thy departure, one came to me and said to me, "Come, O vizier, and look." So I went to
the door of the [queen's] sleeping-chamber and beheld her sitting with Aboulkhair, her father's servant, whom she favoureth, and she did with him
what she did, and this is the manner of that which I saw and heard.'.When the messenger came to King Azadbekht and he read the letter and the
present was laid before him, he rejoiced with an exceeding joy and occupied himself with eating and drinking, hour after hour. But the chief Vizier
of his Viziers came to him and said, "0 king, know that Isfehend the Vizier is thine enemy, for that his soul liketh not that which thou hast done
with him, and the message that he hath sent thee [is a trick; so] rejoice thou not therein, neither be thou deluded by the sweetness of his words and
the softness of his speech." The king hearkened [not] to his Vizier's speech, but made light of the matter and presently, [dismissing it from his
thought], busied himself with that which he was about of eating and drinking and merrymaking and delight.The Khalif laughed and said, "Tell it
again and again to thy lady lack-wit." When the Lady Zubeideh heard Mesrour's words [and those of the Khalif,] she was wroth and said, "None
lacketh wit but he who believeth a black slave." And she reviled Mesrour, whilst the Khalif laughed. Mesrour was vexed at this and said to the
Khalif, "He spoke sooth who said, 'Women lack wit and religion.'" Then said the Lady Zubeideh to the Khalif, "O Commander of the Faithful, thou
sportest and jestest with me, and this slave hoodwinketh me, to please thee; but I will send and see which is dead of them." And he answered,
saying, "Send one who shall see which is dead of them." So the Lady Zubeideh cried out to an old woman, a stewardess, and said to her, "Go to the
house of Nuzhet el Fuad in haste and see who is dead and loiter not." And she railed at her..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..Here the treasure-seeker brought out a book and reading therein,
dug in the crest of the mountain five cubits deep, whereupon there appeared to him a stone. He pulled it up and behold, it was a trap-door covering
the mouth of a pit. So he waited till the [foul] air was come forth from the midst of the pit, when he bound a rope about the boy's middle and let
him down to the bottom, and with him a lighted flambeau. The boy looked and beheld, at the upper end of the pit, wealth galore; so the
treasure-seeker let down a rope and a basket and the boy fell to filling and the man to drawing up, till the latter had gotten his sufficiency, when he
loaded his beasts and did his occasion, whilst the boy looked for him to let down to him the rope and draw him up; but he rolled a great stone to the
mouth of the pit and went away..? ? ? ? ? f. The Sixth Officer's Story dccccxxxiv.Bunducdari (El) and the Sixteen Officers of Police, El Melik ez
Zahir Rukneddin Bibers, ii. 117..Baghdad, El Abbas and the King's Daughter of, iii. 53..105. Ali Noureddin and the Frank King's Daughter
dcccxxxi.Actions, Of the Issues of Good and Evil, i. 103..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:.49. The Man who stole the Dog's Dish
of Gold dcii.Now the lodging in question adjoined the king's house, and whilst the merchant was rejoicing in this and saying, 'Verily, my luck hath
returned and I shall live in this king's shadow the rest of my life,' he espied an opening walled up with stones and clay. So he pulled out the stones
and clearing away the earth from the opening, found that it was a window giving upon the lodging of the king's women. When he saw this, he was
affrighted and rising in haste, fetched clay and stopped it up again. But one of the eunuchs saw him and misdoubting of him, repaired to the Sultan
and told him of this. So he came and seeing the stones pulled out, was wroth with the merchant and said to him, 'Is this my recompense from thee,
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that thou seekest to violate my harem?' And he bade pluck out his eyes. So they did as he commanded and the merchant took his eyes in his hand
and said, 'How long [wilt thou afflict me], O star of ill-omen? First my wealth and now my life!' And he bewailed himself, saying, 'Endeavour
profiteth me nought against evil fortune. The Compassionate aided me not and endeavour was useless.'.Er Reshid considered her beauty and the
goodliness of her singing and her eloquence and what not else she comprised of qualities and rejoiced with an exceeding joyance; and for the stress
of that which overcame him of delight, he descended from the couch and sitting down with her upon the ground, said to her, 'Thou hast done well,
O Tuhfeh. By Allah, thou art indeed a gift' (187) Then he turned to Ishac and said to him, 'Thou dealtest not equitably, O Ishac, in the description
of this damsel, (188) neither settest out all that she compriseth of goodliness and skill; for that, by Allah, she is incomparably more skilful than
thou; and I know of this craft that which none knoweth other than I!' 'By Allah,' exclaimed Jaafer, 'thou sayst sooth, O my lord, O Commander of
the Faithful. Indeed, this damsel hath done away my wit' Quoth Ishac, 'By Allah, O Commander of the Faithful, I had said that there was not on the
face of the earth one who knew the craft of the lute like myself; but, when I heard her, my skill became nothing worth in mine eyes.'.Ishac entered,
he and his company, and seating themselves in the place of honour, amused themselves by looking on the slave-girls and mamelukes and watching
how they were sold, till the sale came to an end, when some of the folk went away and other some sat. Then said the slave-dealer, 'Let none sit with
us except him who buyeth by the thousand [dinars] and upwards.' So those who were present withdrew and there remained none but Er Reshid and
his company; whereupon the slave-dealer called the damsel, after he had caused set her a chair of fawwak, (170) furnished with Greek brocade, and
it was as she were the sun shining in the clear sky. When she entered, she saluted and sitting down, took the lute and smote upon it, after she had
touched its strings and tuned it, so that all present were amazed. Then she sang thereto the following verses:.There was once, in the parts of
Khorassan, a man of the affluent of the country, who was a merchant of the chiefest of the merchants and was blessed with two children, a son and
a daughter. He was assiduous in rearing them and making fair their education, and they grew up and throve after the goodliest fashion. He used to
teach the boy, who taught his sister all that he learnt, so that the girl became perfect in the knowledge of the Traditions of the Prophet and in polite
letters, by means of her brother. Now the boy's name was Selim and that of the girl Selma. When they grew up and waxed, their father built them a
mansion beside his own and lodged them apart therein and appointed them slave-girls and servants to tend them and assigned unto each of them
pensions and allowances and all that they needed of high and low, meat and bread and wine and raiment and vessels and what not else. So Selim
and Selma abode in that mansion, as they were one soul in two bodies, and they used to sleep on one couch; and rooted in each one's heart was love
and affection and familiar friendship [for the other of them]..When the damsel had made an end of her song, El Abbas swooned away and they
sprinkled on him rose-water, mingled with musk, till he came to himself, when he called another damsel (now there was on her of linen and clothes
and ornaments that which beggareth description, and she was endowed with brightness and loveliness and symmetry and perfection, such as
shamed the crescent moon, and she was a Turkish girl from the land of the Greeks and her name was Hafizeh) and said to her, "O Hafizeh, close
thine eyes and tune thy lute and sing to us upon the days of separation." She answered him with "Hearkening and obedience" and taking the lute,
tuned its strings and cried out from her head, (107) in a plaintive voice, and sang the following verses:.When Aamir heard his lord's verses, he
knew that he was a slave of love [and that she of whom he was enamoured abode] in Baghdad. Then they fared on night and day, traversing plains
and stony wastes, till they came in sight of Baghdad and lighted down in its suburbs (66) and lay the night there. When they arose in the morning,
they removed to the bank of the Tigris and there they encamped and sojourned three days..? ? ? ? ? A damsel made for love and decked with subtle
grace; Thou'dst deem the very sun had borrowed from her face..When Tuhfeh heard this, it was grievous to her and she wept sore; whereupon
quoth the head to her, 'The relief of God the Most High is near at hand; but now let me hear somewhat of thy speech.' So she took the lute and sang
three songs, weeping the while. 'By Allah,' said the head, 'thou hast been bountiful to me, may God be with thee!' Then it disappeared and the
season of sundown came. So she arose [and betook herself] to her place [in the hall]; whereupon the candles rose up from under the earth and
kindled themselves. Then the kings of the Jinn appeared and saluted her and kissed her hands and she saluted them. Presently, up came Kemeriyeh
and her three sisters and saluted Tuhfeh and sat down; whereupon the tables were brought and they ate. Then the tables were removed and there
came the wine-tray and the drinking-service. So Tuhfeh took the lute and one of the three queens filled the cup and signed to Tuhfeh [to sing]. Now
she had in her hand a violet; so Tuhfeh sang the following verses:.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 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..Awhile after this, two merchants presented themselves to the king with two horses, and one said, 'I ask a thousand dinars for my horse,' and
the other, 'I seek five thousand for mine.' Quoth the cook, 'We have experienced the old man's just judgment; what deemeth the king of fetching
him?' So the king bade fetch him, and when he saw the two horses, he said, 'This one is worth a thousand and the other two thousand dinars.' Quoth
the folk, 'This [horse that thou judgeth the lesser worth] is an evident thoroughbred and he is younger and swifter and more compact of limb than
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the other, ay, and finer of head and clearer of skin and colour. What token, then, hast thou of the truth of thy saying?' And the old man said, 'This ye
say is all true, but his sire is old and this other is the son of a young horse. Now, when the son of an old horse standeth still [to rest,] his breath
returneth not to him and his rider falleth into the hand of him who followeth after him; but the son of a young horse, if thou put him to speed and
make him run, [then check him] and alight from off him, thou wilt find him untired, by reason of his robustness.'.? ? ? ? ? z. The King who lost
Kingdom and Wife and Wealth and God restored them to him dccccxix.? ? ? ? ? The fire of love-longing I hide; severance consumeth me, A thrall
of care, for long desire to wakefulness a prey..6. Isaac of Mosul's Story of Khedijeh and the Khalif El Mamoun xciv.? ? ? ? ? They have forbid their
image to visit me in sleep; So even my nightly phantom forsaketh me, heigho!.Now the uncle's son of the king of the city had aforetime disputed
[the kingship] with him, and the people misliked the king; but God the Most High decreed that he should get the better of his cousin. However,
jealousy of him abode in his heart and he acquainted the vizier, who hid it not and sent [him] money. Moreover, he fell to summoning [all strangers
who came to the town], man after man, and questioning them of their faith and their worldly estate, and whoso answered him not [to his liking], he
took his good. (231) Now a certain wealthy man of the Muslims was on a journey and it befell that he arrived at that city by night, unknowing what
was to do, and coming to the ruin aforesaid, gave the old woman money and said to her, 'No harm upon thee.' Whereupon she lifted up her voice
and prayed [for him], He set down his merchandise by her [and abode with her] the rest of the night and the next day..Then he commanded one of
the slave-girls to take the lute and strike it at Aboulhusn's head, whilst the rest smote upon their instruments. [So they played and sang,] till
Aboulhusn awoke at the last of the night and heard the noise of lutes and tabrets and the sound of the pipes and the singing of the slave-girls,
whereupon he opened his eyes and finding himself in the palace, with the slave-girls and eunuchs about him, exclaimed, 'There is no power and no
virtue but in God the Most High, the Supreme! Verily, I am fearful of the hospital and of that which I suffered therein aforetime, and I doubt not
but the Devil is come to me again, as before. O my God, put thou Satan to shame!" Then he shut his eyes and laid his head in his sleeve and fell to
laughing softly and raising his head [bytimes], but [still] found the apartment lighted and the girls singing..When Sindbad the Sailor had made an
end of his story, all who were present marvelled at that which had befallen him. Then he bade his treasurer give the porter an hundred mithcals of
gold and dismissed him, charging him return on the morrow, with the rest of the folk, to hear the history of his seventh voyage. So the porter went
away to his house, rejoicing; and on the morrow he presented himself with the rest of the guests, who sat down, as of their wont, and occupied
themselves with eating and drinking and merry-making till the end of the day, when their host bade them hearken to the story of his seventh
voyage. Quoth Sindbad the Sailor,.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.".Meanwhile, the governor returned to the youth, who questioned him of his absence, and he told him that
he had been in the city of the king who had taken the damsel. When the youth heard this, he misdoubted of the governor and never again trusted
him in aught, but was still on his guard against him. Then the governor made great store of sweetmeats and put in them deadly poison and
presented them to the youth. When the latter saw the sweetmeats, he said in himself, 'This is an extraordinary thing of the governor! Needs must
there be mischief in this sweetmeat, and I will make proof of it upon himself.' So he made ready victual and set on the sweetmeat amongst it and
bade the governor to his house and set food before him. He ate and amongst the rest, they brought him the poisoned sweetmeat; so he ate thereof
and died forthright; whereby the youth knew that this was a plot against himself and said, 'He who seeketh his fortune of his own [unaided] might
(190) attaineth it not.' Nor (continued the vizier) is this, O king of the age, more extraordinary than the story of the druggist and his wife and the
singer.".? ? ? ? ? How many, in Yemameh, (64) dishevelled widows plain! How many a weakling orphan unsuccoured doth remain,.? ? ? ? ? God
keep the days of love-delight! How dearly sweet they were! How joyous and how solaceful was life in them whilere!.One day, the Commander of
the Faithful's breast was straitened; so he sent after his Vizier Jaafer the Barmecide and Ishac the boon-companion and Mesrour the eunuch, the
swordsman of his vengeance; and when they came, he changed his raiment and disguised himself, whilst Jaafer [and Ishac] and Mesrour and El
Fezll (164) and Younus (165) (who were also present) did the like. Then he went out, he and they, by the privy gate, to the Tigris and taking boat,
fared on till they came to near Et Taf, (166) when they landed and walked till they came to the gate of the thoroughfare street. (167) Here there met
them an old man, comely of hoariness and of a venerable and dignified bearing, pleasing (168) of aspect and apparel. He kissed the earth before
Ishac el Mausili (for that be knew but him of the company, the Khalif being disguised, and deemed the others certain of his friends) and said to
him, 'O my lord, there is presently with me a slave-girl, a lutanist, never saw eyes the like of her nor the like of her grace, and indeed I was on my
way to pay my respects to thee and give thee to know of her; but Allah, of His favour, hath spared me the trouble. So now I desire to show her to
thee, and if she be to thy liking, well and good: else I will sell her.' Quoth Ishac, 'Go before me to thy barrack, till I come to thee and see her.'.100.
The Lovers of the Benou Tai ccccx.144. The Lovers of the Benou Udhreh dclxxxviii.She passed the night in his lodging and when she arose in the
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morning, she said to him, "O elder, may I not lack thy kind offices for the morning-meal! Go to the money-changer and fetch me from him the like
of yesterday's food." So he arose and betaking himself to the money-changer, acquainted him with that which she had bidden him. The
money-changer brought him all that she required and set it on the heads of porters; and the old man took them and returned with them to Sitt el
Milah. So she sat down with him and they ate their sufficiency, after which he removed the rest of the food. Then she took the fruits and the
flowers and setting them over against herself, wrought them into rings and knots and letters, whilst the old man looked on at a thing whose like he
had never in his life seen and rejoiced therein..143. Ibrahim of Mosul and the Devil dclxxxvii.The Fifth Day
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