Memory Across Borders Nabokov Perec Chamoiseau

MEMORY ACROSS BORDERS NABOKOV PEREC CHAMOISEAU
?STORY OF THE UNJUST KING AND THE TITHER..Rich Man who gave his Fair Daughter in Marriage to the Poor Old Man, The, i. 247..? ? ?
? ? c. Story of the Chief of the Old Cairo Police dcv.? ? ? ? ? I see yon like unto mankind in favour and in form; But oxen, (37) verily, ye are in
fashion and in deed..STORY OF THE DAMSEL TUHFET EL CULOUB AND ?THE KHALIF HAROUN ER RESHID..Fortune, Of the
Uselessness of Endeavour against Persistent Ill, i. 70..?STORY OF THE JOURNEYMAN AND THE GIRL..When she had made an end of her
song, Sherareh was moved to exceeding delight and drinking off her cup, said to her, 'Well done, O gift of hearts!' Then she ordered her an hundred
dresses of brocade and an hundred thousand dinars and passed the cup to Queen Wekhimeh. Now she had in her hand somewhat of blood-red
anemone; so she took the cup from her sister and turning to Tuhfeh, said to her, 'O Tuhfeh, sing to me on this.' Quoth she, 'I hear and obey,' and
improvised the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? My friends have not accustomed me to rigour; for, of old, When I forsook them, they to seek accord did
not disdain..55. The Ruined Man who became Rich again through a Dream cccli.? ? ? ? ? e. The Niggard and the Loaves of Bread dlxxx.When Er
Reshid heard this, he waxed exceeding wroth and said, "May God not reunite you twain in gladness!" Then he summoned the headsman, and when
he presented himself, he said to him, "Strike off the head of this accursed slave-girl." So Mesrour took her by the hand and [led her away; but],
when she came to the door, she turned and said to the Khalif, "O Commander of the Faithful, I conjure thee, by thy fathers and forefathers, give ear
unto that I shall say!" Then she improvised and recited the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? My transports I conceal for fear of those thereon that spy; Yet
down my cheeks the tears course still and still my case bewray..Now the treasuries aforetime had been in the viziers' hand, so they might do with
them what they would, and when they came under the youth's hand, that of the viziers was straitened from them, and the youth became dearer to
the king than a son and he could not brook to be separated from him. When the viziers saw this, they were jealous of him and envied him and cast
about for a device against him whereby they might oust him from the king's favour, but found no opportunity. At last, when came the destined
hour, (101) it chanced that the youth one day drank wine and became drunken and wandered from his wits; so he fell to going round about within
the palace of the king and fate led him to the lodging of the women, in which there was a little sleeping-chamber, where the king lay with his wife.
Thither came the youth and entering the chamber, found there a couch spread, to wit, a sleeping place, and a candle burning. So he cast himself on
the couch, marvelling at the paintings that were in the chamber, and slept and slumbered heavily till eventide, when there came a slave-girl,
bringing with her all the dessert, eatables and drinkables, that she was wont to make ready for the king and his wife, and seeing the youth lying on
his back, (and none knowing of his case and he in his drunkenness unknowing where he was,) thought that he was the king asleep on his bed; so
she set the censing-vessel and laid the essences by the couch, then shut the door and went away..? ? ? ? ? "The glory's not in those whom raiment
rich makes fair, But those who still adorn the raiment that they wear.".?STORY OF THE SHARPER AND THE MERCHANTS..? ? ? ? ? With ruin
I o'erwhelm him and abjectness and woe And cause him quaff the goblet of death and distance drear..[When the king returned to his palace,] he
went in to his wife Shah Khatoun and said to her, 'I give thee the glad news of thine eunuch's return.' And he told her what had betided and of the
youth whom he had brought with him. When she heard this, her wits fled and she would have cried out, but her reason restrained her, and the king
said to her, 'What is this? Art thou overcome with grief for [the loss of] the treasure or [for that which hath befallen] the eunuch?' 'Nay, as thy head
liveth, O king!' answered she. 'But women are fainthearted.' Then came the servant and going in to her, told her all that had befallen him and
acquainted her with her son's case also and with that which he had suffered of stresses and how his uncle had exposed him to slaughter and he had
been taken prisoner and they had cast him into the pit and hurled him from the top of the citadel and how God had delivered him from these perils,
all of them; and he went on to tell her [all that had betided him], whilst she wept..? ? ? ? ? And unto Irak fared, my way to thee to make, And
crossed the stony wastes i' the darkness of the night..On this wise they abode a long while till one day the wife went out in quest of water, whereof
she had need, and espied a physician who had spread a carpet in the Thereon he had set out great store of drugs and implements of medicine and he
was speaking and muttering [charms], whilst the folk flocked to him and compassed him about on every side. The weaver's wife marvelled at the
largeness of the physician's fortune (16) and said in herself, 'Were my husband thus, he would have an easy life of it and that wherein we are of
straitness and misery would be enlarged unto him.'.So the prefect carried him up to the Sultan and he said, "I have an advertisement for thee, O my
lord." "What is thine advertisement?" asked the Sultan; and the thief said, "I repent and will deliver into thy hand all who are evildoers; and
whomsoever I bring not, I will stand in his stead." Quoth the Sultan, "Give him a dress of honour and accept his profession of repentance." So he
went down from the presence and returning to his comrades, related to them that which had passed and they confessed his subtlety and gave him
that which they had promised him. Then he took the rest of the stolen goods and went up with them to the Sultan. When the latter saw him, he was
magnified in his eyes and he commanded that nought should be taken from him. Then, when he went down, [the Sultan's] attention was diverted
from him, little by little, till the case was forgotten, and so he saved the booty [for himself].' The folk marvelled at this and the fifteenth officer
came forward and said, 'Know that among those who make a trade of knavery are those whom God the Most High taketh on their own evidence
against themselves.' 'How so?' asked they; and he said..Then Selim turned to Selma and said to her, 'O sister mine, how deemest thou of this
calamity and what counsellest thou thereanent?' 'O my brother,' answered she, 'indeed I know not what I shall say concerning the like of this; but he
is not disappointed who seeketh direction [of God], nor doth he repent who taketh counsel. One getteth not the better of the traces of burning by
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(68) haste, and know that this is an affliction that hath descended on us; and we have need of management to do it away, yea, and contrivance to
wash withal our shame from our faces.' And they gave not over watching the gate till break of day, when the young man opened the door and their
mother took leave of him; after which he went his way and she entered, she and her handmaid..7. Noureddin Ali and the Damsel Enis el Jelis
xxxiv.Now this (155) was the francolin that bore witness against him.'.Fifteenth Officer's Story, The, ii. 190..The damsel rejoiced, when the old
man returned to her with the lute, and taking it from him, tuned its strings and sang the following verses:.When came the night, the vizier presented
himself before the king, who bade him relate the [promised] story. So he said, "Hearkening and obedience. Know, Out.Then she arose and going in
to the king, found him with his head between his knees, and he lamenting. So she sat down by him awhile and bespoke him with soft words and
said to him, 'Indeed, O my son, thou consumest mine entrails, for that these [many] days thou hast not mounted to horse, and thou lamentest and I
know not what aileth thee.' 'O my mother,' answered he, '[this my chagrin] is due to yonder accursed woman, of whom I still deemed well and who
hath done thus and thus.' Then he related to her the whole story from first to last, and she said to him, 'This thy concern is on account of a worthless
woman.' Quoth he, 'I was but considering by what death I should slay them, so the folk may [be admonished by their fate and] repent.' And she
said, 'O my son, beware of haste, for it engendereth repentance and the slaying of them will not escape [thee]. When thou art assured of this affair,
do what thou wilt.' 'O my mother,' rejoined he; 'there needeth no assurance concerning him for whom she despatched her eunuch and he fetched
him.'.? ? ? ? ? The eyes of lovely women are likened unto me; Indeed, amongst the gardens I open many an eye..? ? ? ? ? Ah, then will I begin on
you with chiding than the breeze More soft, ay pleasanter than clear cold water and more sweet..Viziers, The Ten, i. 61..I blessed him and thanked
him and abode with him in all honour and consideration, till, after a little, the merchants came, even as he had said, and bought and sold and
bartered; and when they were about to depart, my master came to me and said, 'The merchants are about to depart; arise, that thou mayst go with
them to thy country.' So I betook myself to the folk, and behold, they had bought great store of elephants' bones and bound up their loads and
embarked in the ship; and my master took passage for me with them and paid my hire and all that was chargeable upon me. (220) Moreover, he
gave me great store of goods and we set sail and passed from island to island, till we traversed the sea and arrived at the port of our destination;
whereupon the merchants brought out their goods and sold; and I also brought out that which was with me and sold it at a good profit..80. Yehya
ben Khalid and the Poor Man cccxci.Selim and Selma, ii. 81..Then said the sharper, 'O folk, this is my friend and I deposited with him a deposit,
but he denieth it; so in whom shall the folk put trust after this?' And they said, 'This (49) is a man of worth and we have found in him nought but
trustiness and loyality and good breeding, and he is endowed with understanding and generosity. Indeed, he avoucheth no falsehood, for that we
have consorted with him and mixed with him and he with us and we know the sincerity of his religion.' Then quoth one of them to the merchant,
'Harkye, such an one! Bethink thee and consult thy memory. It may not be but that thou hast forgotten.' But he said, 'O folk, I know nothing of that
which he saith, for indeed he deposited nought with me.' And the affair was prolonged between them. Then said the sharper to the merchant, 'I am
about to make a journey and have, praised be God the Most High, wealth galore, and this money shall not escape me; but do thou swear to me.'
And the folk said, 'Indeed, this man doth justice upon himself.' (50) Whereupon the merchant fell into that which he misliked (51) and came near
upon [suffering] loss and ill repute..Oft as my yearning waxeth, my heart consoleth me, ii. 228..? ? ? ? ? I shut myself up with my love; no spy
betwixt us was; We feared no enemies' despite, no envious neighbour's hate..21. Kemerezzeman and Budour clxx.If I must die, then welcome death
to heal, iii. 23..9. Kemerezzeman and Budour ccxviii.Quoth the king, 'Verily, thou makest me long to see him. Canst thou not bring us together?'
'With all my heart,' answered the husbandman, and the king sat with him till he had made an end of his tillage, when he carried him to his
dwelling-place and brought him in company with the other stranger, aud behold, it was his vizier. When they saw each other, they wept and
embraced, and the husbandman wept for their weeping; but the king concealed their affair and said to him, 'This is a man from my country and he
is as my brother.' So they abode with the husbandman and helped him for a wage, wherewith they supported themselves a long while. Meanwhile,
they sought news of their country and learned that which its people suffered of straitness and oppression..On this wise he continued to do for the
space of a whole year, till, one day, as he sat on the bridge, according to his custom, expecting who should come to him, so he might take him and
pass the night with him, behold, [up came] the Khalif and Mesrour, the swordsman of his vengeance, disguised [in merchants' habits] as of their
wont. So he looked at them and rising up, for that he knew them not, said to them, "What say ye? Will you go with me to my dwelling-place, so ye
may eat what is ready and drink what is at hand, to wit, bread baked in the platter (8) and meat cooked and wine clarified?" The Khalif refused this,
but he conjured him and said to him, "God on thee, O my lord, go with me, for thou art my guest this night, and disappoint not my expectation
concerning thee!" And he ceased not to press him till he consented to him; whereat Aboulhusn rejoiced and going on before him, gave not over
talking with him till they came to his [house and he carried the Khalif into the] saloon. Er Reshid entered and made his servant abide at the door;
and as soon as he was seated, Aboulhusn brought him somewhat to eat; so he ate, and Aboulhusn ate with him, so eating might be pleasant to him.
Then he removed the tray and they washed their hands and the Khalif sat down again; whereupon Aboulhusn set on the drinking vessels and
seating himself by his side, fell to filling and giving him to drink and entertaining him with discourse..Hakim (El) bi Amrillah, The Merchant and
the Favourite of the Khalif El Mamoun, iii. 171..? ? ? ? ? Would God thou knewest that for love of thee which I endure! It hath indeed brought
down on me estrangement and dismay..? ? ? ? ? k. The Vizier's Son and the Bathkeeper's Wife dcccclxxxviii.My watering lips, that cull the rose of
thy soft cheek, declare, iii. 134..As for the king their father, he abode with his wife, their mother, what while God (to whom belong might and
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majesty) willed, and they rejoiced in reunion with each other. The kingship endured unto them and glory and victory, and the king continued to rule
with justice and equity, so that the people loved him and still invoked on him and on his sons length of days and durance; and they lived the most
delightsome of lives till there came to them the Destroyer of Delights and Sunderer of Companies, He who layeth waste the palaces and peopleth
the tombs; and this is all that hath come down to us of the story of the king and his wife and children. Nor," added the vizier, "if this story be a
solace and a diversion, is it pleasanter or more diverting than that of the young man of Khorassan and his mother and sister.".Man and his Fair
Wife, The Foul-favoured, ii. 61..? ? ? ? ? s. The House with the Belvedere dccccxcv.So I arose and gathering wood and planks from the wrecks,
wrought of them the semblance of a boat [to wit, a raft,] and bound it fast with ropes, saying, 'I will embark thereon and fare with this water into the
inward of the mountain. If it bring me to the mainland or to a place where I may find relief and safety, [well and good]; else I shall [but] perish,
even as my companions have perished.' Then I collected of the riches and gold and precious stuffs, cast up there, whose owners had perished, a
great matter, and of jacinths and crude ambergris and emeralds somewhat past count, and laid all this on the raft [together with what was left me of
victual]. Then I launched it on the river and seating myself upon it, put my trust in God the Most High and committed myself to the stream..On this
wise we abode a whole year, at the end of which time she was absent (185) from me a month's space, wherefore fire raged in my heart on her
account. When it was the next month, behold, a little eunuch presented himself to me and said, "I am a messenger to thee from such an one,"
[naming my mistress], "who giveth thee to know that the Commander of the Faithful hath sentenced her to be drowned, her and those who are with
her, six-and-twenty slave-girls, on such a day at Deir et Tin, (186) for that they have confessed against one another of lewdness, and she biddeth
thee look how thou mayst do with her and how thou mayst contrive to deliver her, even if thou gather together all her money and spend it upon her,
for that this is the time of manhood." (187) Quoth I, "I know not this woman; belike it is other than I [to whom this message is addressed]; so
beware, O eunuch, lest thou cast me into stress." Quoth he, "Behold, I have told thee [that which I had to say,"] and went away, leaving me in
concern [on her account]..119. The Shipwrecked Woman and her Child cccclxvi.? ? ? ? ? a. Story of Prince Seif el Mulouk and the Princess Bediya
el Jemal dcclviii.? ? ? ? ? c. The Fishes and the Crab dcccciii.? ? ? ? ? Why to estrangement and despite inclin'st thou with the spy? Yet that a
bough (14) from side to side incline (15) small wonder 'twere..Your water I'll leave without drinking, for there, i. 210..?THE SIXTH OFFICER'S
STORY..On the morrow, the Commander of the Faithful sat [in his hall of audience] and his Vizier Jaafer ben Yehya the Barmecide came in to
him; whereupon he called to him, saying, "I would have thee bring me a youth who is lately come to Baghdad, hight [Sidi Noureddin Ali] the
Damascene." Quoth Jaafer, "Hearkening and obedience," and going forth in quest of the youth, sent to the markets and khans and caravanserais
three days' space, but found no trace of him, neither lit upon tidings of him. So on the fourth day he presented himself before the Khalif and said to
him, "O our lord, I have sought him these three days, but have not found him." Quoth Er Reshid, "Make ready letters to Damascus. Belike he hath
returned to his own land." So Jaafer wrote a letter and despatched it by a dromedary-courier to the city of Damascus; and they sought him there and
found him not..? ? ? ? ? Nor troops have I nor henchmen nor one to lend me aid Save God, to whom, my Maker, my voice in praise I rear..Fair
patience use, for ease still followeth after stress, iii. 117..85. Jaafer the Barmecide and the Old Bedouin cccxcv.When Ibrahim heard this, he let
fetch the thieves and said to them, 'Tell me truly, which of you shot the arrow that wounded me.' Quoth they, 'It was this youth that is with us.'
Whereupon the king fell to looking upon him and said to him, 'O youth, acquaint me with thy case and tell me who was thy father and thou shalt
have assurance from God.' 'O my lord,' answered the youth, 'I know no father; as for me, my father lodged me in a pit [when I was little], with a
nurse to rear me, and one day, there fell in upon us a lion, which tore my shoulder, then left me and occupied himself with the nurse and rent her in
pieces; and God vouchsafed me one who brought me forth of the pit.' Then he related to him all that had befallen him, first and last; which when
Ibrahim heard, he cried out and said, 'By Allah, this is my very son!' And he said to him, 'Uncover thy shoulder.' So he uncovered it and behold, it
was scarred..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? But if my wealth abound, of all I'm held in amity..They cut their bonds and poured wine into their gullets, till they
came to themselves, when the king looked at the eunuch and recognizing him, said, 'Harkye, such an one!' 'Yes, O my lord the king,' replied the
man and prostrated himself to him; whereat the king marvelled with an exceeding wonder and said to him, 'How earnest thou to this place and what
hath befallen thee?" Quoth the eunuch, 'I went and took out the treasure and brought it hither; but the [evil] eye was behind me and I unknowing.
So the thieves took us alone here and seized the money and cast us into this pit, so we might die of hunger, even as they had done with other than
we; but God the Most High sent thee, in pity to us.'.72. Haroun er Reshid and the three Girls ccclxxxvii.When the king had departed on his journey,
the vizier said in himself, 'Needs must I look upon this damsel whom the king loveth with all this love.' So he hid himself in a place, that he might
look upon her, and saw her overpassing description; wherefore he was confounded at her and his wit was dazed and love got the mastery of him, so
that he said to her, saying, 'Have pity on me, for indeed I perish for the love of thee.' She sent back to him, saying, 'O vizier, thou art in the place of
trust and confidence, so do not thou betray thy trust, but make thine inward like unto thine outward (113) and occupy thyself with thy wife and that
which is lawful to thee. As for this, it is lust and [women are all of] one taste. (114) And if thou wilt not be forbidden from this talk, I will make
thee a byword and a reproach among the folk.' When the vizier heard her answer, he knew that she was chaste of soul and body; wherefore he
repented with the utmost of repentance and feared for himself from the king and said, 'Needs must I contrive a device wherewithal I may destroy
her; else shall I be disgraced with the king.'.? ? ? ? ? o. The Merchant and the Thieves dccccxx.? ? ? ? ? So, by Allah, O richest of all men in
charms, Vouchsafe to a lover, who's bankrupt well-nigh.89. Firous and his Wife dclxxv.? ? ? ? ? Yea, he thou lov'st shall be hard-hearted, recking
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not Of fortune's turns or fate's caprices, in his pride..As I sat one day in my shop, there came up to me a fair woman, as she were the moon at its
rising, and with her a slave-girl. Now I was a handsome man in my time; so the lady sat down on [the bench before] my shop and buying stuffs of
me, paid down the price and went away. I questioned the girl of her and she said, "I know not her name." Quoth I, "Where is her abode?" "In
heaven," answered the slave-girl; and I said, "She is presently on the earth; so when doth she ascend to heaven and where is the ladder by which
she goeth up?" Quoth the girl, "She hath her lodging in a palace between two rivers, (181) to wit, the palace of El Mamoun el Hakim bi Amrillah."
(182) Then said I, "I am a dead man, without recourse; "but she replied, "Have patience, for needs must she return unto thee and buy stuffs of thee
yet again." "And how cometh it," asked I, "that the Commander of the Faithful trusteth her to go out?" "He loveth her with an exceeding love,"
answered she, "and is wrapped up in her and gainsayeth her not.".? ? ? ? ? d. The Fourth Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor.So saying, he left him and
went away, whereupon up came the three other sharpers, the comrades of him of the ass, and said to the money-changer, 'God requite thee for us
with good, for that thou hast bought him! How can we requite thee!' Quoth he, 'I will not sell him but for ten thousand dirhems.' When they heard
this, they returned to the ass and fell again to examining him and handling him. Then said they to the money-changer, 'We were mistaken in him.
This is not the ass we sought and he is not worth more than half a score paras to us.' Then they left him and offered to go away, whereat the
money-changer was sore chagrined and cried out at their speech, saying, 'O folk, ye besought me to buy him for you and now I have bought him, ye
say, "We were deceived [in him], and he is not worth more than ten paras to us."' Quoth they, 'We supposed that in him was that which we desired;
but, behold, in him is the contrary of that which we want; and indeed he hath a default, for that he is short of back.' And they scoffed at him and
went away from him and dispersed..? ? ? ? ? b. The Controller's Story cxix.? ? ? ? ? A dark affair thou littest up with Islam and with proof
Quenchedst the flaming red-coals of error and dismay..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..? ? ? ? ? Crude amber (158) in its native land unheeded goes, but, when It comes abroad, upon the
necks to raise it men delight..When the king heard this, he bowed [his head] in amazement and perplexity and sinking into a seat, clutched at his
beard and shook it, till he came nigh to pluck it out. Then he arose forthright and laid hands on the youth and clapped him in prison. Moreover, he
took the eunuch also and cast them both into an underground dungeon in his house, after which he went in to Shah Khatoun and said to her, 'Thou
hast done well, by Allah, O daughter of nobles, O thou whom kings sought in marriage, for the excellence of thy repute and the goodliness of the
reports of thee! How fair is thy semblance! May God curse her whose inward is the contrary of her outward, after the likeness of thy base favour,
whose outward is comely and its inward foul, fair face and foul deeds! Verily, I mean to make of thee and of yonder good-for-nought an example
among the folk, for that thou sentest not thine eunuch but of intent on his account, so that he took him and brought him into my house and thou hast
trampled my head with him; and this is none other than exceeding hardihood; but thou shall see what I will do with you.'."O father mine," answered
the prince, "I have heard tell that in the land of Irak is a woman of the daughters of the kings, and her father is called King Ins ben Cais, lord of
Baghdad; she is renowned for beauty and grace and brightness and perfection, and indeed many folk have sought her in marriage of the kings; but
her soul consented not unto any one of them. Wherefore I am minded to travel to her, for that my heart cleaveth unto her, and I beseech thee suffer
me to go to her." "O my son," answered his father, "thou knowest that I have none other than thyself of children and thou art the solace of mine
eyes and the fruit of mine entrails; nay, I cannot brook to be parted from thee an instant and I purpose to set thee on the throne of the kingship and
marry thee to one of the daughters of the kings, who shall be fairer than she." El Abbas gave ear to his father's word and dared not gainsay him; so
he abode with him awhile, whilst the fire raged in his entrails..? ? ? ? ? How many, in Yemameh, (64) dishevelled widows plain! How many a
weakling orphan unsuccoured doth remain,.There was once a man hight Khelbes, who was a lewd fellow, a calamity, notorious for this fashion, and
he had a fair wife, renowned for beauty and loveliness. A man of his townsfolk fell in love with her and she also loved him. Now Khelbes was a
crafty fellow and full of tricks, and there was in his neighbourhood a learned man, to whom the folk used to resort every day and he told them
stories and admonished them [with moral instances]; and Khelbes was wont to be present in his assembly, for the sake of making a show before the
folk..'This is idle talk,' answered the cook. 'Thou canst not deliver thyself with this, O youth, for that in thy deliverance is my destruction.' Quoth
Selim, 'I swear to thee and give thee the covenant of God (to whom belong might and majesty) and His bond, that He took of His prophets, that I
will not discover thy secret ever.' But the cook answered, saying, 'Away! Away! This may no wise be.' However, Selim ceased not to conjure him
and make supplication to him and weep, while the cook persisted in his intent to slaughter him. Then he wept and recited the following verses:.The
Twenty-Seventh Night of the Month.147. Isaac of Mosul and his Mistress and the Devil dcxcr.130. Abulhusn ed Durraj and Abou Jaafer the Leper
cccclxxxi.On this wise they abode months and years and the queen-mother ceased not to do thus till the cook's brother came to the town in his ship,
and with him Selim. So he landed with the youth and showed him to the queen, [that she might buy him]. When she saw him, she augured well of
him; so she bought him from the cook's brother and was kind to him and entreated him with honour. Then she fell to proving him in his parts and
making assay of him in his affairs and found in him all that is in kings' sons of understanding and breeding and goodly manners and
qualities..Asleep and Awake, i. 5..Numan (En) and the Arab of the Benou Tai, i. 203..? ? ? ? ? Lo under my command the land of Yemen is And
trenchant is my sword against the foe in fight..There was once aforetime a chief officer [of police] and there passed by him one day a Jew, with a
memory-across-borders-nabokov-perec-chamoiseau.pdf
Page 4/9

Memory Across Borders Nabokov Perec Chamoiseau

basket in his hand, wherein were five thousand dinars; whereupon quoth the officer to one of his slaves, "Canst thou make shift to take that money
from yonder Jew's basket?" "Yes," answered he, nor did he tarry beyond the next day before he came to his master, with the basket in his hand. So
(quoth the officer) I said to him, "Go, bury it in such a place." So he went and buried it and returned and told me. Hardly had he done this when
there arose a clamour and up came the Jew, with one of the king's officers, avouching that the money belonged to the Sultan and that he looked to
none but us for it. We demanded of him three days' delay, as of wont, and I said to him who had taken the money, "Go and lay somewhat in the
Jew's house, that shall occupy him with himself." So he went and played a fine trick, to wit, he laid in a basket a dead woman's hand, painted [with
henna] and having a gold seal- ring on one of the fingers, and buried the basket under a flagstone in the Jew's house. Then came we and searched
and found the basket, whereupon we straightway clapped the Jew in irons for the murder of a woman..Then her case changed and her colour paled;
and when Shefikeh saw her mistress in this plight, she repaired to her mother and told her that the lady Mariyeh refused meat and drink. "Since
when hath this befallen her?" asked the queen, and Shefikeh answered, "Since yesterday;" whereat the queen was confounded and betaking herself
to her daughter, that she might enquire into her case, found her as one dead. So she sat down at her head and Mariyeh opened her eyes and seeing
her mother sitting by her, sat up for shamefastness before her. The queen questioned her of her case and she said, "I entered the bath and it
stupefied me and weakened me and left an exceeding pain in my head; but I trust in God the Most High that it will cease.".There came to a king of
the kings, in his old age, a son, who grew up comely, quick-witted and intelligent, and when he came to years of discretion and became a young
man, his father said to him, 'Take this kingdom and govern it in my stead, for I desire to flee [from the world] to God the Most High and don the
gown of wool and give myself up to devotion.' Quoth the prince, 'And I also desire to take refuge with God the Most High.' And the king said,
'Arise, let us flee forth and make for the mountains and worship in them, for shamefastness before God the Most High.'.Then she went away, and
when the girl's master came, she sought his leave to go with the old woman and he granted her leave. So the beldam took her and carried her to the
king's door. The damsel entered with her, unknowing whither she went, and beheld a goodly house and chambers adorned [with gold and colours]
that were no idol's chambers. Then came the king and seeing her beauty and grace, went up to her, to kiss her; whereupon she fell down in a fit and
strove with her hands and feet. When he saw this, he was solicitous for her and held aloof from her and left her; but the thing was grievous to her
and she refused meat and drink, and as often as the king drew near her, she fled from him in affright, wherefore he swore by Allah that he would
not approach her, save with her consent, and fell to guerdoning her with trinkets and raiment, but she only redoubled in aversion to him..Presently,
one of the slave-girls brought him a pair of sandals wrought with raw silk and green silk and embroidered with red gold, and he took them and put
them in his sleeve, whereat the slave cried out and said, "Allah! Allah! O my lord, these are sandals for the treading of thy feet, so thou mayst enter
the draught-house." Aboulhusn was confounded and shaking the sandals from his sleeve, put them on his feet, whilst the Khalif [well-nigh] died of
laughter at him. The slave forewent him to the house of easance, where he entered and doing his occasion, came out into the chamber, whereupon
the slave- girls brought him a basin of gold and an ewer of silver and poured water on his hands and he made the ablution..?Story of Abou
Sabir..The Ninth Day.?STORY OF THE LACKPENNY AND THE COOK..? ? ? ? ? d. The Rich Man who gave his Fair Daughter in Marriage to
the Poor Old Man dcccxcii.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ed. Story of the Barber's Fourth Brother clii.? ? ? ? ? g. The Seventh Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor
cclxix.? ? ? ? ? Would he were not who sundered us upon the parting day! How many a body hath he slain, how many a bone laid bare?.24. Maan
ben Zaideh and the three Girls cclxxi.As for the governor, he wasted all that was with him and returned to the city, where he saw the youth and
excused himself to him. Then he questioned him of what had befallen him and he told him, whereat he marvelled and returned to companionship
with him; but the youth ceased to have regard for him and gave him not stipends, as of his [former] wont, neither discovered to him aught of his
secrets. When the governor saw that there was no profit for him with the young Khorassani, he returned to the king, the ravisher of the damsel, and
told him what the chamberlain had done and counselled him to slay the latter and incited him to recover the damsel, [promising] to give his friend
to drink of poison and return. So the king sent for the chamberlain and upbraided him; whereupon he fell upon him and slew him and the king's
servants fell upon the chamberlain and slew him..?THE SEVENTH OFFICER'S STORY..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..? ? ? ? ? c. The Third Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor cclv.On this wise
they abode till the morning, tasting not the savour of sleep; and when the day lightened, behold, the eunuch came with the mule and said to Sitt el
Milah, "The Commander of the Faithful calleth for thee." So she arose and taking her lord by the hand, committed him to the old man, saying, "I
commend him to thy care, under God, (40) till this eunuch cometh to thee; and indeed, O elder, I owe thee favour and largesse such as filleth the
interspace betwixt heaven and earth.".Son and his Governor, Story of the Man of Khorassan, his, i. 218.126. Ibrahim ben el Khawwas and the
Christian King's Daughter cccclxxvii.There was once a king of the kings, who had a high palace, overlooking a prison of his, and he used to hear in
the night one saying, 'O Ever-present Deliverer, O Thou whose relief is nigh, relieve Thou me!' One day the king waxed wroth and said, "Yonder
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fool looketh for relief from [the consequences of] his crime. 'Then said he to his officers, 'Who is in yonder prison?' And they answered, 'Folk upon
whom blood hath been found.' (139) So the king bade bring the man in question before him and said to him, 'O fool, little of wit, how shall thou be
delivered from this prison, seeing that thine offence is great?' Then he committed him to a company of his guards and said to them, 'Take this
fellow and crucify him without the city.'.? ? ? ? ? O breeze of heaven, from me a charge I prithee take And do not thou betray the troth of my
despair;.There was once an Arab of [high] rank and [goodly] presence, a man of exalted generosity and magnanimity, and he had brethren, with
whom he consorted and caroused, and they were wont to assemble by turns in each other's houses. When it came to his turn, he made ready in his
house all manner goodly and pleasant meats and dainty drinks and exceeding lovely flowers and excellent fruits, and made provision of all kinds of
instruments of music and store of rare apothegms and marvellous stories and goodly instances and histories and witty anedotes and verses and what
not else, for there was none among those with whom he was used to company but enjoyed this on every goodly wise, and in the entertainment he
had provided was all whereof each had need. Then he sallied forth and went round about the city, in quest of his friends, so he might assemble
them; but found none of them in his house..Precipitation, Of the Ill Effects of, i. 98.When the banquet was ended and the folk had dispersed, the
king said to El Abbas, "I would fain have thee [abide] with me and I will buy thee a house, so haply we may requite thee the high services for
which we are beholden to thee; for indeed thy due is imperative [upon us] and thy worth is magnified in our eyes; and indeed we have fallen short
of thy due in the matter of distance." (83) When the prince heard the king's speech, he rose and sat down (84) and kissing the earth, returned thanks
for his bounty and said, "I am the king's servant, wheresoever I may be, and under his eye." Then he recounted to him the story of the merchant and
the manner of the buying of the house, and the king said, "Indeed, I would fain have had thee with me and in my neighbourhood.".4. The Three
Apples xix.So the man returned to his lodging and going in to his slave-girl, said to her, "O Sitt el Milah, I went out on thine occasion and there met
me the young man of Damascus, and he saluted me and saluteth thee. Indeed, he seeketh to win thy favour and would fain be a guest in our
dwelling, so thou mayst let him hear somewhat of thy singing." When she heard speak of the young Damascene, she gave a sob, that her soul was
like to depart her body, and answered, saying, "He knoweth my plight and is ware that these three days past I have eaten not nor drunken, and I
beseech thee, O my lord, by the Great God, to accomplish the stranger his due and bring him to my lodging and make excuse to him for me.".? ? ? ?
? c. The Third Officer's Story dccccxxxii.When a year had elapsed, there came to the city a ship, wherein were merchants and goods galore. Now it
was of their usance, from time immemorial, that, when there came a ship to the city, the king sent unto it such of his servants as he trusted in, who
took charge of the goods, so they might be [first of all] shown to the king, who bought such of them as befitted him and gave the merchants leave to
sell the rest. So he sent, as of wont, one who should go up to the ship and seal up the goods and set over them who should keep watch over them..?
? ? ? ? They have departed; but the steads yet full of them remain: Yea, they have left me, but my heart of them doth not complain..When she came
to Alaeddin's shop, she sat down thereat and said to him, "May the day be blessed to thee, O my lord Alaeddin! God prosper thee and be good to
thee and accomplish thy gladness and make it a wedding of weal and content!" He knitted his brows and frowned in answer to her; then said he to
her, "Tell me, how have I failed of thy due, or what have I done to injure thee, that thou shouldst play me this trick?" Quoth she, "Thou hast no
wise offended against me; but this inscription that is written on the door of thy shop irketh me and vexeth my heart. If thou wilt change it and write
up the contrary thereof, I will deliver thee from thy predicament." And he answered, "This that thou seekest is easy. On my head and eyes be it." So
saying, he brought out a ducat (264) and calling one of his mamelukes, said to him, "Get thee to such an one the scribe and bid him write us an
inscription, adorned with gold and ultramarine, in these words, to wit, 'THERE IS NO CRAFT BUT WOMEN'S CRAFT, FOR THAT INDEED
THEIR CRAFT IS A MIGHTY CRAFT AND OVERCOMETH AND HUMBLETH THE FABLES (265) OF MEN.'" And she said to the servant,
"Go forthright.".There was once, in a province of Persia, a king of the kings, who was mighty of estate, endowed with majesty and venerance and
having troops and guards at his command; but he was childless. Towards the end of his life, his Lord vouchsafed him a male child, and the boy
grew up and was comely and learned all manner of knowledge. He made him a private place, to wit, a lofty palace, builded with coloured marbles
and [adorned with] jewels and paintings. When the prince entered the palace, he saw in its ceiling the picture [of a woman], than whom he had
never beheld a fairer of aspect, and she was compassed about with slave-girls; whereupon he fell down in a swoon and became distraught for love
of her. Then he sat under the picture, till, one day, his father came in to him and finding him wasted of body and changed of colour, by reason of
his [continual] looking on that picture, thought that he was ill and sent for the sages and physicians, that they might medicine him. Moreover, he
said to one of his boon- companions, 'If thou canst learn what aileth my son, thou shalt have of me largesse.' So the courtier went in to the prince
and spoke him fair and cajoled him, till he confessed to him that his malady was caused by the picture. Then he returned to the king and told him
what ailed his son, whereupon he transported the prince to another palace and made his former lodging the guest-house; and whosoever of the
Arabs was entertained therein, he questioned of the picture, but none could give him tidings thereof..? ? ? ? ? m. The Boy and the Thieves
dcxxvii.?Story of the Merchant and His Sons..? ? ? ? ? Whenas mine eyes behold thee not, that day As of my life I do not reckon
aye;.Money-Changer and the Ass, The Sharpers, the, ii. 41..When she had made an end of her song, she threw the lute from her hand and wept,
whilst the old man wept for her weeping. Then she fell down in a swoon and presently coming to herself, filled the cup and drinking it off, gave the
old man to drink, after which she took the lute and breaking out into song, chanted the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? a. The First Voyage of Sindbad
the Sailor dxxxviii.When Er Razi heard this, he said, 'Yonder wittol lusteth after my wife; but I will do him a mischief.' Then he rushed in upon
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them, and when El Merouzi saw him, he marvelled at him and said to him, 'How didst thou make thine escape?' So he told him the trick he had
played and they abode talking of that which they had collected from the folk [by way of alms], and indeed they had gotten great store of money.
Then said El Merouzi, 'Verily, mine absence hath been prolonged and fain would I return to my own country.' Quoth Er Rasi,' As thou wilt;' and the
other said, 'Let us divide the money we have gotten and do thou go with me to my country, so I may show thee my tricks and my fashions.' 'Come
to-morrow,' replied Er Razi, 'and we will divide the money.'.73. The Miller and his Wife ccclxxxvii.Idiot and the Sharper, The, i. 298..Then came
forward the fourteenth officer and said, 'Know that the story I have to tell is pleasanter and more extraordinary than this; and it is as follows..? ? ? ?
? For know that hither have I fared and come to this thy land, By hopes of union with thee and near fruition led..? ? ? ? ? The herald of good news
my hearing shall delight,.127. The Justice of Providence cccclxxviii.Thy letter reached me; when the words thou wrot'st therein I read, iii. 84..? ? ?
? ? All charms, indeed, thou dost comprise; so who shall vie with thee And who shall blame me if for love of such a fair I'm sped?.The First Night
of the Month.Officer's Story, The Thirteenth, ii. 181..121. The Devout Platter-maker and his Wife cccclxviii.Physician by his Wife's
Commandment, The Weaver who became a, ii. 21..52. Ibrahim ben el Mehdi and the Merchant's Sister dcvi.God, Of Trust in, i. 114..?STORY OF
THE HAWK AND THE LOCUST..? ? ? ? ? By Allah, but that I trusted that I should meet you again, Your camel-leader to parting had summoned
you in vain!.? ? ? ? ? a. The First Old Man's Story iv.? ? ? ? ? The season of my presence is never at an end 'Mongst all their time in gladness and
solacement who spend,.Then she charged her husband keep watch over the thief, till she should return, and repairing to his wife, acquainted her
with his case and told her that her husband the thief had been taken and had compounded for his release, at the price of seven hundred dirhems, and
named to her the token. So she gave her the money and she took it and returned to her house. By this time, the dawn had broken; so she let the thief
go his way, and when he went out, she said to him, 'O my dear one, when shall I see thee come and take the treasure?' 'O indebted one,' answered
he, 'when thou needest other seven hundred dirhems, wherewithal to amend thy case and that of thy children and to discharge thy debts.' And he
went out, hardly believing in his deliverance from her. Nor," added the vizier, "is this more extraordinary than the story of the three men and our
Lord Jesus."
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