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Then she turned and saw within the chamber an old man, comely of hoariness, venerable of aspect, who was dancing on apt and goodly wise, a
dance the like whereof none might avail unto. So she sought refuge with God the Most High from Satan the Stoned (193) and said, 'I will not give
over what I am about, for that which God decreeth, He carrieth into execution.' Accordingly, she went on singing till the old man came up to her
and kissed the earth before her, saying, 'Well done, O Queen of the East and the West! May the world be not bereaved of thee! By Allah, indeed
thou art perfect of qualities and ingredients, O Tuhfet es Sudour! (194) Dost thou know me?' 'Nay, by Allah,' answered she; 'but methinks thou art
of the Jinn.' Quoth he, 'Thou sayst sooth; I am the Sheikh Aboultawaif (195) Iblis, and I come to thee every night, and with me thy sister
Kemeriyeh, for that she loveth thee and sweareth not but by thy life; and her life is not pleasant to her, except she come to thee and see thee, what
while thou seest her not. As for me, I come to thee upon an affair, wherein thou shall find thine advantage and whereby thou shalt rise to high rank
with the kings of the Jinn and rule them, even as thou rulest mankind; [and to that end I would have thee come with me and be present at the
festival of my son's circumcision; (196)] for that the Jinn are agreed upon the manifestation of thine affair.' And she answered, 'In the name of
God.'.Then they brought trays and tables and amongst the rest a platter of red gold, inlaid with pearls and jewels; its margents were of gold and
emerald, and thereon were graven the following verses:.Three Young Men, El Hejjaj and the, i. 53..? ? ? ? ? a. Story of Taj el Mulouk and the
Princess Dunya cvii.? ? ? ? ? a. Story of Tuhfet el Culoub and Haroun er Reshid dccccxlii.? ? ? ? ? Lo! in the garden-ways, the place of ease and
cheer, Still, like the moon at full, my light thou mayst espy..160. The Ruined Man of Baghdad and his Slave-girl dcccxcvi.On the third day I said to
myself, "Thou art mad or witless!" For I was going about in quest of a woman who knew me and I knew her not, seeing that indeed she was veiled,
[whenas I saw her]. Then I went round about the third day till the hour of afternoon prayer, and sore was my concern and my chagrin, for I knew
that there abode to me of my life but [till] the morrow, when the chief of the police would seek me. When it was the time of sundown, I passed
through one of the streets, and beheld a woman at a window. Her door was ajar and she was clapping her hands and casting furtive glances at me,
as who should say, "Come up by the door." So I went up, without suspicion, and when I entered, she rose and clasped me to her breast 1 marvelled
at her affair and she said to me, "I am she whom thou depositedst with Amin el Hukm." Quoth I to her, "O my sister, I have been going round and
round in quest of thee, for indeed thou hast done a deed that will be chronicled in history and hast cast me into slaughter (100) on thine account."
"Sayst thou this to me," asked she, "and thou captain of men?" And I answered, "How should I not be troubled, seeing that I am in concern [for an
affair] that I turn over and over [in my mind], more by token that I abide my day long going about [searching for thee] and in the night I watch its
stars [for wakefulness]?" Quoth she, "Nought shall betide but good, and thou shalt get the better of him.".All who were present were delighted and
the sitting-chamber shook with mirth, and Iblis said, 'Well done, O Tuhfet es Sudour!' Then they gave not over wine-bibbing and rejoicing and
making merry and tambourining and piping till the night waned and the dawn drew near; and indeed exceeding delight entered into them. The most
of them in mirth was the Sheikh Iblis, and for the excess of that which betided him of delight, he put off all that was upon him of coloured clothes
and cast them over Tuhfeh, and among the rest a robe broidered with jewels and jacinths, worth ten thousand dinars. Then he kissed the earth and
danced and put his finger to his arse and taking his beard in his hand, said to her, 'Sing about this beard and endeavour after mirth and pleasance,
and no blame shall betide thee for this.' So she improvised and sang the following verses:.Then he turned to a damsel of the damsels and said to
her, "Who am I?" Quoth she, "Thou art the Commander of the Faithful;" and he said, "Thou liest, O calamity! (33) If I be indeed the Commander
of the Faithful, bite my finger." So she came to him and bit it with her might, and he said to her, "It sufficeth." Then he said to the chief eunuch,
"Who am I?" And he answered, "Thou art the Commander of the Faithful." So he left him and turning to a little white slave, said to him, "Bite my
ear;" and he bent down to him and put his ear to his mouth. Now the slave was young and lacked understanding; so he closed his teeth upon
Aboulhusn's ear with his might, till he came near to sever it; and he knew not Arabic, so, as often as Aboulhusn said to him, "It sufficeth," he
concluded that he said, "Bite harder," and redoubled his bite and clenched his teeth upon the ear, whilst the damsels were diverted from him with
hearkening to the singing-girls, and Aboulhusn cried out for succour from the boy and the Khalif [well-nigh] lost his senses for laughter..81. The
Foolish Schoolmaster dclxvi.The folk took compassion on him and gave him to eat and drink and he abode with them awhile. Then he questioned
them of the way that led to the kingdom of his uncle Belehwan, but told them not that he was his uncle. So they taught him the way and he ceased
not to go barefoot, till he drew near his uncle's capital, and he naked and hungry, and indeed his body was wasted and his colour changed. He sat
down at the gate of the city, and presently up came a company of King Belehwan's chief officers, who were out a-hunting and wished to water their
horses. So they lighted down to rest and the youth accosted them, saying, 'I will ask you of somewhat, wherewith do ye acquaint me.' Quoth they,
'Ask what thou wilt.' And he said, 'Is King Belehwan well?' They laughed at him and answered, 'What a fool art thou, O youth! Thou art a stranger
and a beggar, and what concern hast thou with the king's health?' Quoth he, 'Indeed, he is my uncle;' whereat they marvelled and said, 'It was one
question (135) and now it is become two.' Then said they to him, 'O youth, it is as thou wert mad. Whence pretendest thou to kinship with the king?
Indeed, we know not that he hath aught of kinsfolk, except a brother's son, who was prisoned with him, and he despatched him to wage war upon
the infidels, so that they slew him.' 'I am he,' answered Melik Shah, 'and they slew me not, but there betided me this and that.'.NOTE..? ? ? ? ? It
rests with him to heal me; and I (a soul he hath Must suffer that which irks it), go saying, in my fear.? ? ? ? ? v. The Stolen Purse dccccxcix."When
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I returned from my fifth voyage, I gave myself up to eating and drinking and passed my time in solace and delight and forgot that which I had
suffered of stresses and afflictions, nor was it long before the thought of travel again presented itself to my mind and my soul hankered after the
sea. So I brought out the goods and binding up the bales, departed from Baghdad, [intending] for certain of the lands, and came to the sea-coast,
where I embarked in a stout ship, in company with a number of other merchants of like mind with myself, and we [set out and] sailed till we came
among certain distant islands and found ourselves in difficult and dangerous case..The prefect released the man and gave him back all that the
thieves had taken from him; and he laid hands on the woman and the rest and took forth of the house treasures galore. Amongst the rest, they found
the money-bag of the Turcoman sheep-merchant. The thieves they nailed up incontinent against the wall of the house, whilst, as for the woman,
they wrapped her in one of her veils and nailing her [to a board, set her] upon a camel and went round about the town with her. Thus God razed
their dwelling-places and did away from me that which I feared. All this befell, whilst I looked on, and I saw not my friend who had saved me from
them the first time, whereat I marvelled to the utterest of marvel. However, some days afterward, he came up to me, and indeed he had renounced
(130) [the world] and donned a fakir's habit; and he saluted me and went away..The servant said no more to him, but, when it was morning, he
acquainted a number of the king's servants with this and they said, 'This is an opportunity for us. Come let us assemble together and acquaint the
king with this, so the young merchant may lose favour with him and he rid us of him and we be at rest from him.' So they assembled together and
going in to the king, said to him, 'We have a warning we would give thee.' Quoth he, 'And what is your warning?' And they said, 'Yonder youth, the
merchant, whom thou hast taken into favour and whose rank thou hast exalted above the chiefs of the people of thy household, we saw yesterday
draw his sword and offer to fall upon thee, so he might slay thee.' When the king heard this, his colour changed and he said to them, 'Have ye proof
of this?' Quoth they, 'What proof wouldst thou have? If thou desire this, feign thyself drunken again this night and lie down, as if asleep, and watch
him, and thou wilt see with thine eyes all that we have named to thee.'.The dealer stood at her head and one of the merchants said, "I bid a thousand
dinars for her." Quoth another, "I bid eleven hundred dinars;" [and a third, "I bid twelve hundred"]. Then said a fourth merchant, "Be she mine for
fourteen hundred dinars." And the biddings stood still at that sum. Quoth her owner, "I will not sell her save with her consent. If she desire to be
sold, I will sell her to whom she willeth." And the slave-dealer said to him, "What is her name?" "Her name is Sitt el Milah," (11) answered the
other; whereupon the dealer said to her, "By thy leave, I will sell thee to yonder merchant for this price of fourteen hundred dinars." Quoth she,
"Come hither to me." So he came up to her and when he drew near, she gave him a kick with her foot and cast him to the ground, saying, "I will not
have that old man." The slave-dealer arose, shaking the dust from his clothes and head, and said, "Who biddeth more? Who is desirous [of
buying?]" Quoth one of the merchants, "I," and the dealer said to her, "O Sitt el Milah, shall I sell thee to this merchant?" "Come hither to me,"
answered she; but he said "Nay; speak and I will hearken to thee from my place, for I will not trust myself to thee," And she said, "I will not have
him.".? ? ? ? ? a. Nimeh ben er Rebya and Num his Slave-girl ccxxxvii.Then Mesrour carried her to the other end of the sitting-chamber and bound
her eyes and making her sit, stood awaiting a second commandment; whereupon quoth the Lady Zubeideh, "O Commander of the Faithful, with thy
permission, wilt thou not vouchsafe this damsel a share of thy clemency? Indeed, if thou slay her, it were injustice." Quoth he, "What is to be done
with her?" And she said, "Forbear to slay her and send for her lord. If he be as she describeth him in grace and goodliness, she is excused, and if he
be not on this wise, then slay her, and this shall be thy justification against her." (22).Hind and his Vizier, The King of, ii. 105..Two Kings and the
Vizier's Daughters, The, iii. 145.Therewithal Queen Es Shuhba rejoiced and all who were present rejoiced also and admired her speech and fell to
kissing her; and when she had made an end of her song, Queen Kemeriyeh said to her, 'O my sister, ere thou go to thy palace, I would fain bring
thee to look upon El Anca, daughter of Behram Gour, whom El Anca, daughter of the wind, carried off, and her beauty; for that there is not her
match on the face of the earth.' And Queen Es Shuhba said, 'O Kemeriyeh, I [also] have a mind to see her.' Quoth Kemeriyeh, 'I saw her three years
agone; but my sister Wekhimeh seeth her at all times, for that she is near unto her, and she saith that there is not in the world a fairer than she.
Indeed, this Queen El Anca is become a byword for loveliness and proverbs are made upon her beauty and grace' And Wekhimeh said, 'By the
mighty inscription [on the seal-ring of Solomon], there is not her like in the world!' Then said Queen Es Shuhba, 'If it needs must be and the affair
is as ye say, I will take Tuhfeh and go with her [to El Anca], so she may see her.'.137. Otbeh and Reyya dclxxx.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.".Then they spread the ensigns and the standards, whilst the drums
beat and the trumpets sounded, and set out upon the homeward journey. The King of Baghdad rode forth with them and brought them three days'
journey on their way, after which he took leave of them and returned with his troops to Baghdad. As for King El Aziz and his son, they fared on
night and day and gave not over going till there abode but three days' journey between them and Yemen, when they despatched three men of the
couriers to the prince's mother [to acquaint her with their return], safe and laden with spoil, bringing with them Mariyeh, the king's daughter of
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Baghdad. When the queen-mother heard this, her wit fled for joy and she adorned El Abbas his slave-girls after the goodliest fashion. Now he had
ten slave-girls, as they were moons, whereof his father had carried five with him to Baghdad, as hath aforetime been set out, and other five abode
with his mother. When the dromedary-posts (125) came, they were certified of the approach of El Abbas, and when the sun rose and their standards
appeared, the prince's mother came out to meet her son; nor was there great or small, old man or infant, but went forth that day to meet the
king..Then they arose and went up to the palace, whereupon the trays of food were brought and they ate and drank; after which quoth Queen Es
Shuhba, 'O Tuhfeh, sing to us, by way of thankoffering for thy deliverance, and favour us with that which shall solace our minds, for that indeed
my mind hath been occupied with thee.' Quoth Tuhfeh 'Hearkening and obedience, O my lady.' So she improvised and sang the following
verses:.When the evening evened, the king bade fetch the vizier and required of him the story of the journeyman and the girl. So he said,
"Hearkening and obedience. Know, O august king, that.? ? ? ? ? Thou, thou enjoy'st repose and comfortable sleep, Nor of the mis'ries reckst by
which my heart is wried..Ill Effects of Precipitation, Of the, i. 98..? ? ? ? ? Is there a man of you will come, that I may heal his paint With blows
right profitful for him who's sick for lust of fight?.? ? ? ? ? Yea, and how slaves and steeds and good and virgin girls Were proffered thee to gift,
thou hast not failed to cite,.Cairo (The Merchant of) and the Favourite of the Khalif El Mamoun El Hakim bi Amrillah, iii. 171..? ? ? ? ? Wherefore,
by Him who letteth waste my frame, have ruth on me And quench my yearning and the fires by passion in me fed..The First Night of the Month.? ?
? ? ? c. The Fuller and his Son. dcccclxxx.?THE EIGHTH OFFICER'S STORY..? ? ? ? ? c. The Fuller and his Son dlxxix.? ? ? ? ? Look at the
moss-rose, on its branches seen, Midmost its leafage, covered all with green..? ? ? ? ? p. The Idiot and the Sharper dccccv.? ? ? ? ? She gives me to
drink of her cheeks and her honeyed lips And quenches the worst of the fires that my heart devour..? ? ? ? ? j. The Two Kings dccccix.I am filled
full of longing pain and memory and dole, iii. 15..Then he folded the letter and committed it to the nurse and gave her five hundred dinars, saying,
"Accept this from me, for that indeed thou hast wearied thyself between us." "By Allah, O my lord," answered she, "my desire is to bring about
union between you, though I lose that which my right hand possesseth." And he said, "May God the Most High requite thee with good!" Then she
carried the letter to Mariyeh and said to her, "Take this letter; belike it may be the end of the correspondence." So she took it and breaking it open,
read it, and when she had made an end of it, she turned to the nurse and said to her, "This fellow putteth off lies upon me and avoucheth unto me
that he hath cities and horsemen and footmen at his command and submitting to his allegiance; and he seeketh of me that which he shall not obtain;
for thou knowest, O nurse, that kings' sons have sought me in marriage, with presents and rarities; but I have paid no heed unto aught of this; so
how shall I accept of this fellow, who is the fool (90) of his time and possesseth nought but two caskets of rubies, which he gave to my father, and
indeed he hath taken up his abode in the house of El Ghitrif and abideth without silver or gold? Wherefore, I conjure thee by Allah, O nurse, return
to him and cut off his hope of me.".? ? ? ? ? a. Story of Prince Seif el Mulouk and the Princess Bediya el Jemal dcclviii.They abode thus awhile and
presently she said, "Up to now we have not become drunken; let me pour out." So she took the cup and gave him to drink and plied him with
liquor, till he became drunken, when she took him and carried him into a closet. Then she came out, with his head in her hand, what while I stood
silent, fixing not mine eyes on hers neither questioning her of this; and she said to me, "What is this?" "I know not," answered I; and she said,
"Take it and cast it into the river." I obeyed her commandment and she arose and stripping herself of her clothes, took a knife and cut the dead
man's body in pieces, which she laid in three baskets, and said to me, "Throw them into the river.".10. Women's Craft cxcv-cc.Woman accused of
Lewdness, The Pious, ii. 5..(Quoth Abdallah ben Nan) So I became his boon-companion and entertained him by night [with stories and the like];
and this pleased him to the utmost and he took me into especial favour and bestowed on me dresses of honour and assigned me a separate lodging;
brief, he was everywise bountiful to me and could not brook to be parted from me a single hour. So I abode with him a while of time and every
night I caroused with him [and entertained him], till the most part of the night was past; and when drowsiness overcame him, he would rise [and
betake himself] to his sleeping-place, saying to me, "Forsake not my service for that of another than I and hold not aloof from my presence." And I
made answer with "Hearkening and obedience.".? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? Until they left my heart on fire without allay..Meanwhile, El Abbas abode with
his cousin Akil twenty days, after which he made ready for the journey to Baghdad and letting bring the booty he had gotten of King Zuheir,
divided it between himself and his cousin. Then he set out for Baghdad, and when he came within two days' journey of the city, he called his
servant Aamir and bade him mount his charger and forego him with the baggage-train and the cattle. So Aamir [took horse and] fared on till he
came to Baghdad, and the season of his entering was the first of the day; nor was there little child or hoary old man in the city but came forth to
divert himself with gazing on those flocks and herds and upon the goodliness of those slave-girls, and their wits were amazed at what they saw.
Presently the news reached the king that the young man El Abbas, who had gone forth from him, was come back with herds and rarities and slaves
and a mighty host and had taken up his sojourn without the city, whilst his servant Aamir was presently come to Baghdad, so he might make ready
dwelling- places for his lord, wherein he should take up his abode..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
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to King Caesar her husband, lest she should make her uncle King Suleiman Shah a liar..So he left her and slept his night and on the morrow he
repaired to the shop of his friend the druggist and saluted him. The other welcomed him and questioned him of his case; whereupon he told him
how he had fared, till he came to the mention of the woman's husband, when he said, 'Then came the cuckold her husband and she clapped me into
the chest and shut the lid on me, whilst her addlepated pimp of a husband went round about the house, top and bottom; and when he had gone his
way, we returned to what we were about.' With this, the druggist was certified that the house was his house and the wife his wife, and he said, 'And
what wilt thou do to-day?' Quoth the singer, 'I shall return to her and weave for her and full her yarn, (198) and I came but to thank thee for thy
dealing with me.'.? ? ? ? ? Nor troops have I nor henchmen nor one to lend me aid Save God, to whom, my Maker, my voice in praise I rear..? ? ? ?
? As if the maid the day resplendent and her locks The night that o'er it spreads its shrouding darkness were..Love to its victim clings without
relent, and he Of torments and unease complaineth evermore..? ? ? ? ? Desire hath left me wasted, afflicted, sore afraid, For the spy knows the
secret whereof I do complain..Appointed Term, Of the, i. 147..? ? ? ? ? b. The Second Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor dxliii.67. The Khalif El Hakim
and the Merchant dcliii.Before I entered this corporation, (149) I had a draper's shop and there used to come to me a man whom I knew not, save by
his face, and I would give him what he sought and have patience with him, till he could pay me. One day, I foregathered with certain of my friends
and we sat down to drink. So we drank and made merry and played at Tab; (150) and we made one of us Vizier and another Sultan and a third
headsman..Now this servant was of the sons of the kings and had fled from his father, on account of an offence he had committed. Then he went
and took service with King Bihkerd and there happened to him what happened. After awhile, it chanced that a man recognized him and went and
told his father, who sent him a letter, comforting his heart and mind and [beseeching him] to return to him. So he returned to his father, who came
forth to meet him and rejoiced in him, and the prince's affairs were set right with him..112. Abdallah ben Nafi and the King's Son of Cashghar
dccccxli."There was once a king named Bihkerd aed he had wealth galore and many troops; but his deeds were evil and he would punish for a
slight offence and never forgave. He went forth one day to hunt and one of his servants shot an arrow, which lit on the king's ear and cut it off.
Quoth Bihkerd, 'Who shot that arrow?' So the guards brought him in haste the offender, whose name was Yetrou, and he of his fear fell down on
the ground in a swoon. Then said the king, 'Put him to death;' but Yetrou said, 'O King, this that hath befallen was not of my choice nor of my
knowledge; so do thou pardon me, in the hour of thy power over me, for that clemency is of the goodliest of things and belike it shall be [in this
world] a provision and a good work [for which thou shall be requited] one of these days, and a treasure [laid up to thine account] with God in the
world to come. Pardon me, therefore, and fend off evil from me, so shall God fend off from thee evil the like thereof.' When the king heard this, it
pleased him and he pardoned the servant, albeit he had never before pardoned any..The folk marvelled at this story with the utmost wonderment
and the seventh officer said, 'There befell me in Alexandria the [God-]guarded a marvellous thing, [and it was that one told me the following
story]..? ? ? ? ? Thine approof which shall clothe me in noblest attire And my rank in the eyes of the people raise high..Quoth the king, "O Saad,
fetch him to me, for indeed thou describest to me a masterful man." (76) And he answered, saying, "By Allah, O my lord, hadst thou but seen our
case with Hudheifeh, what while he challenged me to the field of war and the stead of thrusting and smiting and I held back from doing battle with
him! Then, whenas I thought to go forth to him, behold, a cavalier gave loose to his bridle-rein and called out to me, saying, 'O Saad, wilt thou
suffer me to fill thy room in waging war with him and I will ransom thee with myself?' And I said, 'By Allah, O youth, whence cometh thou?'
Quoth he, 'This is no time for thy questions.'" Then he recounted to the king all that had passed between himself and El Abbas from first to last;
whereupon quoth Ins ben Cais, "Bring him to me in haste, so we may learn his tidings and question him of his case." "It is well," answered Saad,
and going forth of the king's presence, repaired to his own house, where he put off his harness of war and took rest for himself..? ? ? ? ? t. The
Weaver who became a Physician by his Wife's Commandment dccccix.104. El Amin and his Uncle Ibrahim ben el Mehdi ccccxviii.77 The Draper
and the Thief (234) dclxi.The Khalif laughed at his speech and said, "By Allah, this is none other than a pleasant tale! Tell me thy story and the
cause." "With all my heart," answered Aboulhusn. "Know, O my lord, that my name is Aboulhusn el Khelia and that my father died and left me
wealth galore, of which I made two parts. One I laid up and with the other I betook myself to [the enjoyment of the pleasures of] friendship [and
conviviality] and consorting with comrades and boon-companions and with the sons of the merchants, nor did I leave one but I caroused with him
and he with me, and I spent all my money on companionship and good cheer, till there remained with me nought [of the first half of my good];
whereupon I betook myself to the comrades and cup-companions upon whom I had wasted my wealth, so haply they might provide for my case;
but, when I resorted to them and went round about to them all, I found no avail in one of them, nor broke any so much as a crust of bread in my
face. So I wept for myself and repairing to my mother, complained to her of my case. Quoth she, 'On this wise are friends; if thou have aught, they
make much of thee and devour thee, but, if thou have nought, they cast thee off and chase thee away.' Then I brought out the other half of my
money and bound myself by an oath that I would never more entertain any, except one night, after which I would never again salute him nor take
note of him; hence my saying to thee, 'Far be it that what is past should recur!' For that I will never again foregather with thee, after this night.".And
for another story of the same kind,' continued the officer,.The Khalif and the Lady Zubeideh laughed and returned to the palace; and he gave
Aboulhusn the thousand dinars, saying, "Take them as a thank-offering for thy preservation from death," whilst the princess did the like with
Nuzhet el Fuad. Moreover, the Khalif increased Aboulhusn in his stipends and allowances, and he [and his wife] ceased not [to live] in joy and
contentment, till there came to them the Destroyer of Delights and Sunderer of Companies, he who layeth waste the palaces and peopleth the
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tombs..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ec. Story of the Barber's Third Brother cli.? ? ? ? ? b. The Singer and the Druggist dccclxxxviii.Then he left beating him
and when the thief came to himself, the woman said to her husband, 'O man, this house is on hire and we owe its owners much money, and we have
nought; so how wilt thou do?' And she went on to bespeak him thus. Quoth the thief, 'And what is the amount of the rent?' 'It will be fourscore
dirhems,' answered the husband; and the thief said, 'I will pay this for thee and do thou let me go my way.' Then said the wife, 'O man, how much
do we owe the baker and the greengrocer?' Quoth the thief, 'What is the sum of this?' And the husband said, 'Sixscore dirhems.' 'That makes two
hundred dirhems,' rejoined the other; 'let me go my way and I will pay them.' But the wife said, 'O my dear one, and the girl groweth up and needs
must we marry her and equip her and [do] what else is needful' So the thief said to the husband, 'How much dost thou want?' And he answered, 'A
hundred dirhems, in the way of moderation.' (250) Quoth the thief, 'That makes three hundred dirhems.' And the woman said, 'O my dear one, when
the girl is married, thou wilt need money for winter expenses, charcoal and firewood and other necessaries.' 'What wouldst thou have?' asked the
thief; and she said, 'A hundred dirhems.' 'Be it four hundred dirhems,' rejoined he; and she said, 'O my dear one and solace of mine eyes, needs
must my husband have capital in hand, wherewith he may buy merchandise and open him a shop.' 'How much will that be?' asked he, and she said,
'A hundred dirhems.' Quoth the thief, '[That makes five hundred dirhems; I will pay it;] but may I be divorced from my wife if all my possessions
amount to more than this, and that the savings of twenty years! Let me go my way, so I may deliver them to thee.' 'O fool,' answered she, 'how shall
I let thee go thy way? Give me a right token.' [So he gave her a token for his wife] and she cried out to her young daughter and said to her, 'Keep
this door.'.Now he had a nurse, a foster-mother, on whose knees he had been reared, and she was a woman of understanding and misdoubted of
him, but dared not accost him [with questions]. So she went in to Shah Khatoun and finding her in yet sorrier plight than he, asked her what was to
do; but she refused to answer. However, the nurse gave not over coaxing and questioning her, till she exacted of her an oath of secrecy. So the old
woman swore to her that she would keep secret all that she should say to her, whereupon the queen related to her her history from first to last and
told her that the youth was her son. With this the old woman prostrated herself before her and said to her, 'This is an easy matter.' But the queen
answered, saying, 'By Allah, O my mother, I choose my destruction and that of my son rather than defend myself by avouching a thing whereof
they will not credit me; for they will say, "She avoucheth this, but that she may fend off reproach from herself" And nought will avail me but
patience.' The old woman was moved by her speech and her intelligence and said to her, 'Indeed, O my daughter, it is as thou sayst, and I hope in
God that He will show forth the truth. Have patience and I will presently go in to the king and hear what he saith and contrive somewhat in this
matter, if it be the will of God the Most High.'.My fruit is a jewel all wroughten of gold, ii. 245..Wife, The Old Woman and the Draper's, ii.
55..Then she mounted the mule and repairing to the palace of the Commander of the Faithful, went in to him and kissed the earth before him.
Quoth he to her, as who should make mock of her, "I doubt not but thou hast found thy lord." "By thy felicity and the length of thy continuance [on
life,]" answered she, "I have indeed found him!" Now Er Reshid was leaning back; but, when he heard this, he sat up and said to her, "By my life,
[is this thou sayest] true?" "Ay, by thy life!" answered she; and he said, "Bring him into my presence, so I may see him." But she replied, "O my
lord, there have betided him many stresses and his charms are changed and his favour faded; and indeed the Commander of the Faithful vouchsafed
me a month; wherefore I will tend him the rest of the month and then bring him to do his service to the Commander of the Faithful." Quoth Er
Reshid, "True; the condition was for a month; but tell me what hath betided him." "O my lord," answered she, "may God prolong thy continuance
and make Paradise thy place of returning and thy harbourage and the fire the abiding-place of thine enemies, when he presenteth himself to pay his
respects to thee, he will expound to thee his case and will name unto thee those who have wronged him; and indeed this is an arrear that is due to
the Commander of the Faithful, in (41) whom may God fortify the Faith and vouchsafe him the mastery over the rebel and the froward!".136. The
History ot Gherib and his Brother Agib dcxxiv.When Er Reshid drew near the door of the chamber, he heard the sound of the lute and Tuhfeh's
voice singing; whereat he could not restrain his reason and was like to swoon away for excess of joy. Then he pulled out the key, but could not
bring his hand to open the door. However, after awhile, he took heart and applying himself, opened the door and entered, saying, 'Methinks this is
none other than a dream or an illusion of sleep.' When Tuhfeh saw him, she rose and coming to meet him, strained him to her bosom; and he cried
out with a cry, wherein his soul was like to depart, and fell down in a swoon. She strained him to her bosom and sprinkled on him rose-water,
mingled with musk, and washed his face, till he came to himself, as he were a drunken man, for the excess of his joy in Tuhfeh's return to him, after
he had despaired of her..Had we thy coming known, we would for sacrifice, i. 13..? ? ? ? ? Thou only art the whole of our desire; indeed Thy love
is hid within our hearts' most secret core..? ? ? ? ? If the rose be entitled the pride of the morn, Before me nor after she wins it, I ween..? ? ? ? ? The
earth is my birth-place, indeed; but my place Of abidance is still in the cheeks of the fair..? ? ? ? ? It is as the jasmine, when it I espy, As it glitters
and gleams midst its boughs, were a sky.? ? ? ? ? By Allah, without fail, to-morrow thou shalt see Me with ox-leather dress and drub the nape of
thee!.There was once a king of the kings, by name Ibrahim, to whom the kings abased themselves and did obedience; but he had no son and was
straitened of breast because of this, fearing lest the kingship go forth of his hand. He ceased not vehemently to desire a son and to buy slave-girls
and lie with them, till one of them conceived, whereat he rejoiced with an exceeding joy and gave gifts and largesse galore. When the girl's months
were accomplished and the season of her delivery drew near, the king summoned the astrologers and they watched for the hour of her child-bearing
and raised astrolabes [towards the sun] and took strait note of the time. The damsel gave birth to a male child, whereat the king rejoiced with an
exceeding joy, and the people heartened each other with the glad news of this..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ec. Story of the Barber's Third Brother clvii.He
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returned them the most gracious of answers and bade carry the Magian forth of the town and set him on a high scaffold that had been builded for
him there; and he said to the folk, 'Behold, I will torture him with all kinds of fashions of torment.' Then he fell to telling them that which he had
wrought of knavery with the daughter of his father's brother and what he had caused betide her of severance between her and her husband and how
he had required her of herself, but she had sought refuge against him with God (to whom belong might and majesty) and chose rather humiliation
than yield to his wishes, notwithstanding stress of torment; neither recked she aught of that which he lavished to her of wealth and raiment and
jewels..So Iblis drank off his cup, and when he had made an end of his draught, he waved his hand to Tuhfeh, and putting off that which was upon
him of clothes, delivered them to her. Amongst them was a suit worth ten thousand dinars and a tray full of jewels worth a great sum of money.
Then he filled again and gave the cup to his son Es Shisban, who took it from his hand and kissing it, stood up and sat down again. Now there was
before him a tray of roses; so he said to her 'O Tuhfeh sing upon these roses.' Hearkening and obedience,' answered she and sang the following
verses:.?STORY OF THE LACKPENNY AND THE COOK..? ? ? ? ? My heart belike shall his infect with softness, even as me His body with
disease infects, of its seductive air..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..[So he fared on towards them] and when he drew near unto them, he knew them and they knew him; whereupon they
lighted down from their horses and saluting him, gave him joy of his safety and the folk flocked to him. When he came to his father, they embraced
and greeted each other a long time, whilst neither of them availed unto speech, for the greatness of that which betided them of joy in reunion. Then
El Abbas bade the folk mount; so they mounted and his mamelukes surrounded him and they entered Baghdad on the most magnificent wise and in
the highest worship and glory..Ali of Damascus and Sitt el Milah, Noureddin, iii. 3..? ? ? ? ? b. The Fakir and his Pot of Butter dcx.Galen heard that
which he avouched of his understanding and it was certified unto him and established in his mind that the man was a skilled physician of the
physicians of the Persians and [he said in himself], 'Except he had confidence in his knowledge and were minded to confront me and contend with
me, he had not sought the door of my house neither spoken that which he hath spoken.' And concern gat hold upon Galen and doubt. Then he
looked out upon (21) the weaver and addressed himself to see what he should do, whilst the folk began to flock to him and set out to him their
ailments, and he would answer them thereof [and prescribe for them], hitting the mark one while and missing it another, so that there appeared unto
Galen of his fashion nothing whereby his mind might be assured that he had formed a just opinion of his skill..Quoth the king, "Belike, if I hear this
story, I shall gain wisdom from it; so I will not hasten in the slaying of this vizier, nor will I put him to death before the thirty days have expired."
Then he gave him leave to withdraw, and he went away to his own house..It is said that En Numan (169) had two boon-companions, one of whom
was called Ibn Saad and the other Amrou ben el Melik, and he became one night drunken and bade bury them alive; so they buried them. When he
arose on the morrow, he enquired for them and was acquainted with their case, whereupon he built over them a monument and appointed to himself
a day of ill-luck and a day of good-luck. If any met him on his day of ill-omen, he slew him and with his blood he washed the monument aforesaid,
the which is a place well known in Cufa; and if any met him on his day of grace, he enriched him.."Leave the mention of him. Who is at the door?"
Quoth Adi, "El Akhwes el Ansari." (54) "God the Most High put him away and estrange him from His mercy!" cried Omar. "Is it not he who said,
berhyming on a man of Medina his slave-girl, so she might outlive her master ... ?" [And he repeated the following line:].When the old woman saw
this, she cried out to the cook from within the house, and he said to her, 'Go before me.' So she forewent him and he ran after her till he [overtook
the party and] catching hold of Selim, said [to the latter's wife,] 'What aileth thee to take my servant?' Whereupon she cried out at him, saying,
'Know that this is my husband, whom I had lost.' And Selim also cried out, saying, 'Mercy! Mercy! I appeal to God and to the Sultan against this
Satan!' Therewith the folk gathered together to them forthright and loud rose the clamours and the cries between them; but the most part of them
said, 'Refer their affair to the Sultan.' So they referred the case to the Sultan, who was none other than Selim's sister Selma..? ? ? ? ? But rigour still
hath waxed on me and changed my case And love hath left me bound, afflicted, weeping-eyed..?STORY OF THE KING WHO LOST KINGDOM
AND WIFE AND WEALTH AND GOD RESTORED THEM TO HIM..Then she returned home, troubled and careful; and when her husband saw
her on this wise, he questioned her of her case and she said to him, 'Verily, my breast is straitened by reason of thee and of the simpleness of thine
intent. Straitness liketh me not and thou in thy [present] craft gaiuest nought; so either do thou seek out a craft other than this or pay me my due
(17) and let me go my way.' Her husband chid her for this and admonished her; (18) but she would not be turned from her intent and said to him,
'Go forth and watch yonder physician how he doth and leam from him what he saith.' Quoth he, 'Let not thy heart be troubled: I will go every day
to the physician's assembly.'.?Story of King Bihkerd..When the king heard this, his mind was occupied [with the story he had heard and that which
the vizier promised him], and he bade the latter depart to his own house..? ? ? ? ? O blamer of me for the love of him who denieth his grace, Which
be the delightsome of things, but those which the people deny?.All this, O my brother,' continued the merchant, 'befell because the locust had no
knowledge of the secret essence that lieth hid in apparent bodies. As for thee, O my brother, (may God requite thee with good!) thou wast subtle in
device and usedst precaution; but precaution sufficeth not against fate, and fortune fore-ordained baffleth contrivance. How excellent is the saying
of the poet! And he recited the following verses:.When the morning morrowed, he recited the following verses:.40. The Khalif El Mamoun and the
Strange Doctor cccvi.King and his Chamberlain's Wife, The, ii. 53..So the sharper took the two thousand dinars and made off; and when he was
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gone, the merchant said to his friend, the [self-styled] man of wit and intelligence, 'Harkye, such an one! Thou and I are like unto the hawk and the
locust.' 'What was their case?' asked the other; and the merchant said,.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,.Actions, Of the Issues of Good and Evil, i. 103..Then said the young man, the villager's son, 'And I,
O holy woman, my father brought us a woman who had been stoned, and my people tended her till she recovered. Now she was surpassing of
beauty; so I required her of herself; but she refused and clave fast to God (to whom belong might and majesty), wherefore folly (8) prompted me,
so that I agreed with one of the youths that he should steal clothes and coin from my father's house. Then I laid hands on him [and carried him] to
my father and made him confess. So he avouched that the woman was his mistress from the city and had been stoned on his account and that she
was of accord with him concerning the theft and had opened the doors to him, and this was a lie against her, for that she had not yielded to me in
that which I sought of her. So there befell me what ye see of punishment." And the young man, the thief, said, 'I am he with whom thou agreedst
concerning the theft and to whom thou openedst the door, and I am he who avouched against her falsely and calumniously and God (extolled be
His perfection and exalted be He!) knoweth that I never did evil with her, no, nor knew her in any wise before then.'.? ? ? ? ? Quoth thou, "The
goodliest of things is patience and its use: Its practice still mankind doth guide to all that's fair and fine.".60. Uns el Wujoud and the Vizier's
Daughter Rose-in-bud ccclxxi.Dadbin (King) and his Viziers, Story of, i. 104..When the evening evened, the king summoned the vizier, and when
he presented himself, he required of him the [promised] story. So he said, "Hearkening and obedience. Know, O august king, that.As for the king,
he arose in haste and disguising himself, repaired to the house of Firouz and knocked at the door. Quoth Firouz's wife, "Who is at the door?" And
he answered, saying, "I am the king, thy husband's master." So she opened the door and he entered and sat down, saying, "We are come to visit
thee." Quoth she, "I seek refuge [with God] from this visitation, for indeed I deem not well thereof." And the king said, "O desire of hearts, I am
thy husband's master and methinks thou knowest me not." "Nay," answered she, "I know thee, O my lord and master, and I know thy purpose and
that which thou seekest and that thou art my husband's lord. I understand what thou wishest, and indeed the poet hath forestalled thee in his saying
of the following verses, in reference to thy case:.? ? ? ? ? s. The Stolen Necklace dxcvi.Mamoun (El) El Hakim bi Amrillah, The Merchant and the
Favourite of the Khalif, iii. 171..? ? ? ? ? Who letteth us or hind'reth our way, I spring on him, As springeth lynx or panther upon the frighted
deer;.I did as she bade me and when I returned, she said to me, "Sit, so I may relate to thee yonder fellow's case, lest thou be affrighted at that
which hath befallen him. Thou must know that I am the Khalif's favourite, nor is there any more in honour with him than I; and I am allowed six
nights in each month, wherein I go down [into the city and take up my abode] with my [former] mistress, who reared me; and when I go down thus,
I dispose of myself as I will. Now this young man was the son of neighbours of my mistress, when I was a virgin girl. One day, my mistress was
[engaged] with the chief [officers] of the palace and I was alone in the house. When the night came on, I went up to the roof, so I might sleep there,
and before I was aware, this youth came up from the street and falling upon me, knelt on my breast. He was armed with a poniard and I could not
win free of him till he had done away my maidenhead by force; and this sufficed him not, but he must needs disgrace me with all the folk, for, as
often as I came down from the palace, he would lie in wait for me by the way and swive me against my will and follow me whithersoever I went.
This, then, is my story, and as for thee, thou pleasest me and thy patience pleaseth me and thy good faith and loyal service, and there abideth with
me none dearer than thou." Then I lay with her that night and there befell what befell between us till the morning, when she gave me wealth galore
and fell to coming to the pavilion six days in every month..Then he took my clothes and washed them and dried them, and put them on me; after
which he said to me, "Get thee gone to thy house." So I returned to my house and he accompanied me, till I came thither, when he said to me, "May
God not forsake thee! I am thy friend [such an one, who used to take of thee goods on credit,] and I am beholden to thee for kindness; but
henceforward thou wilt never see me more."'.? ? ? ? ? A white one, from her sheath of tresses now laid bare And now again concealed in black,
luxuriant hair; (256).Then they ate and the tables were removed and they washed their hands; after which Iblis the Accursed came up to Tuhfeh and
said to her, 'O my lady Tuhfeh, thou gladdenest the place and with thy presence enlightenest and embellishest it; but now fain would these kings
hear somewhat of thy singing, for the night hath spread its wings for departure and there abideth thereof but a little.' Quoth she, 'Hearkening and
obedience.' So she took the lute and touching its strings on rare wise, played thereon after a wondrous fashion, so that it seemed to those who were
present as if the palace stirred with them for the music. Then she fell a-singing and chanted the following verses:.Quoth Selma to Selim, 'Hasten not
to slay him, but ponder the matter and consider the issue to which it may lead; for whoso considereth not the issues [of his actions], fortune is no
friend to him.' Then they arose on the morrow and occupied themselves with devising how they should turn away their mother from that man, and
she forebode mischief from them, by reason of that which she saw in their eyes of alteration, for that she was keen of wit and crafty. So she took
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precaution for herself against her children and Selma said to Selim, 'Thou seest that whereinto we have fallen through this woman, and indeed she
hath gotten wind of our purpose and knoweth that we have discovered her secret. So, doubtless, she will plot against us the like of that which we
plot for her; for indeed up to now she had concealed her affair, and now she will forge lies against us; wherefore, methinks, there is a thing
[fore-]written to us, whereof God (extolled be His perfection and exalted be He!) knew in His foreknowledge and wherein He executeth His
ordinances.' 'What is that?' asked he, and she said, 'It is that we arise, I and thou, and go forth this night from this land and seek us a land wherein
we may live and witness nought of the doings of yonder traitress; for whoso is absent from the eye is absent from the heart, and quoth one of the
poets in the following verse:.Selim followed him till he brought him to an underground chamber and showed him somewhat of wine that was to his
mind. So he occupied him with looking upon it and taking him at unawares, sprang upon him from behind and cast him to the earth and sat upon
his breast. Then he drew a knife and set it to his jugular; whereupon there betided Selim [that wherewithal] God made him forget all that He had
decreed [unto him], (72) and he said to the cook, 'Why dost thou this thing, O man? Be mindful of God the Most High and fear Him. Seest thou not
that I am a stranger? And indeed [I have left] behind me a defenceless woman. Why wilt thou slay me?' Quoth the cook, 'Needs must I slay thee, so
I may take thy good.' And Selim said, 'Take my good, but slay me not, neither enter into sin against me; and do with me kindness, for that the
taking of my money is lighter (73) than the taking of my life.'.When I came forth, I swooned away: so I sat down till my trouble subsided; then I
made for my comrades and said to them, "I have found the booty and the thief, and I affrighted him not neither troubled him, lest he should flee;
but now, come, let us go to him, so we may make shift to lay hold upon him." Then I took them and repaired to the keeper of the garden, who had
tortured me with beating, meaning to make him taste the like of that which he had done with me and lie against him and cause him eat stick. So we
rushed into the water-wheel and seizing the keeper, pinioned him..? ? ? ? ? b. Story of the Enchanted Youth vii 3. The Porter and the Three Ladies
of Baghdad ix.? ? ? ? ? j. The Tenth Officer's Story dccccxxxviii.? ? ? ? ? Compared with thine enjoyment, the hardest things are light To win and
all things distant draw near and easy be.
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