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'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:.It is told that
there was once, in the city of Baghdad, a comely and well-bred youth, fair of face, tall of stature and slender of shape. His name was Alaeddin and
he was of the chiefs of the sons of the merchants and had a shop wherein he sold and bought One day, as he sat in his shop, there passed by him a
girl of the women of pleasure, (253) who raised her eyes and casting a glance at the young merchant, saw written in a flowing hand on the forepart
(254) of the door of his shop, these words, "VERILY, THERE IS NO CRAFT BUT MEN'S CRAFT, FORASMUCH AS IT OVERCOMETH
WOMEN'S CRAFT." When she beheld this, she was wroth and took counsel with herself, saying, "As my head liveth, I will assuredly show him a
trick of the tricks of women and prove the untruth of (255) this his inscription!".Cook, The Lackpenny and the, i. 9..Therewithal the damsel rose
briskly and putting off her clothes, washed and donned sumptuous apparel and perfumed herself and went out to him, as she were a willow-wand or
a bamboo-cane, followed by a black slave girl, bearing the lute. When she came to the young man, she saluted him and sat down by his side. Then
she took the lute from the slave-girl and tuning it, smote thereon in four-and-twenty modes, after which she returned to the first mode and sang the
following verses:.40. The Khalif El Mamoun and the Strange Doctor cccvi.TABLE OF CONTENTS OF THE UNFINISHED CALCUTTA
(1814-18) EDITION (FIRST TWO HUNDRED NIGHTS ONLY) OF THE ARABIC TEXT OF THE BOOK OF THE THOUSAND NIGHTS
AND ONE NIGHT..However, he would not be denied, and when he saw her [constant] refusal of herself to him, he feared lest she should tell the
folk of him. So, when he arose in the morning, he took a scroll and wrote in it what he would of forgery and falsehood and going up to the Sultan's
palace, said, '[I have] an advisement [for the king].' So he bade admit him and he delivered him the writ that he had forged, saying, 'I found this
letter with the woman, the devotee, the ascetic, and indeed she is a spy, a secret informer against the king to his enemy; and I deem the king's due
more incumbent on me than any other and his advisement the first [duty], for that he uniteth in himself all the people, and but for the king's
presence, the subjects would perish; wherefore I have brought [thee] warning.' The king put faith in his words and sent with him those who should
lay hands upon the woman and put her to death; but they found her not..Sharper, The Idiot and the, i. 298..? ? ? ? ? O thou with love of whom I'm
smitten, yet content, I prithee come to me and hasten to my side..Then the prince rose to him and embraced him and kissed him and entreated him
with honour. Moreover, he seated him in a chair and bestowed on him a dress of honour; and he turned to his father and said to him, 'This is the
king who pardoned me and this is his ear that I cut off with an arrow; and indeed he deserveth pardon from me, for that he pardoned me.' Then said
he to Bihkerd, 'Verily, the issue of clemency hath been a provision for thee [in thine hour of need].' And they entreated him with the utmost
kindness and sent him back to his own country in all honour and worship Know, then, O King," continued the youth, "that there is no goodlier thing
than clemency and that all thou dost thereof, thou shalt find before thee, a treasure laid up for thee.".As for Mesrour, he gave not over running till
he came to the by-street, [wherein was the house] of Aboulhusn el Khelia. Now the latter was sitting reclining at the lattice, and chancing to look
round, saw Mesrour running along the street and said to Nuzhet el Fuad, "Meseemeth the Khalif, when I went forth from him, dismissed the Divan
and went in to the Lady Zubeideh, to condole with her [for thee;] whereupon she arose and condoled with him [for me,] saying, 'God greaten thy
recompence for [the loss of] Aboulhusn el Khelia!' And he said to her, 'None is dead save Nuzhet el Fuad, may thy head outlive her!' Quoth she, 'It
is not she who is dead, but Aboulhusn el Khelia, thy boon-companion.' And he to her, 'None is dead but Nuzhet el Fuad.' And they gainsaid one
another, till the Khalif waxed wroth and they laid a wager, and he hath sent Mesrour the sword- bearer to see who is dead. Wherefore it were best
that thou lie down, so he may see thee and go and acquaint the Khalif and confirm my saying." So Nuzhet el Fuad stretched herself out and
Aboulhusn covered her with her veil and sat at her head, weeping..Accordingly the nurse returned to El Abbas, without letter or answer; and when
she came in to him, he saw that she was troubled and noted the marks of chagrin on her face; so he said to her, "What is this plight?" Quoth she, "I
cannot set out to thee that which Mariyeh said; for indeed she charged me return to thee without letter or answer." "O nurse of kings," rejoined El
Abbas, "I would have thee carry her this letter and return not to her without it." Then he took inkhorn and paper and wrote the following
verses:.Officer's Story, The Second, ii. 134..When the two young men presented themselves before him and set forth their case to him and to the
folk and the king heard their speech, he knew them and his heart was like to fly for joyance in them: the tears poured from his eyes at their sight
and that of his wife, and he thanked God the Most High and praised Him for that He had reunited [him with] them. Then he dismissed the folk who
were present about him and bade commit the Magian and the woman and the two youths to his armoury (65) [for the night], commanding that they
should keep guard over them till God caused the morning morrow, so he might assemble the cadis and the judges and assessors and judge between
them, according to the Holy Law, in the presence of the four cadis. So they did his bidding and the king passed the night praying and praising God
the Most High for that which He had vouchsafed him of kingship and puissance and victory over (66) him who had wronged him and thanking Him
who had reunited him with his family..? ? ? ? ? And when my feet trod earth, "Art slain, that we should fear," Quoth they, "or live, that we may
hope again thy sight?".? ? ? ? ? j. The Enchanted Springs dlxxxii.Drink ever, O lovers, I rede you, of wine, ii. 230..78. The Water-Carrier and the
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Goldsmith's Wife cccxc.Meanwhile, the Lady Zubeideh, the wife of the Commander of the Faithful, made a banquet in her palace and assembled
her slave-girls. As for Sitt el Milah, she came, weeping-eyed and mournful-hearted, and those who were present blamed her for this, whereupon she
recited the following verses:.?OF LOOKING TO THE ISSUES OF AFFAIRS..? ? ? ? ? How long shall I anights distracted be for love Of thee?
How long th' assaults of grief and woes abide?.? ? ? ? ? Yea, passion raged in me and love-longing was like To slay me; yet my heart to solace still
it wrought..? ? ? ? ? Yet, if with him forgotten be the troth-plight of our loves, I have a king who of his grace will not forget me e'er..[When]
Hudheifeh [saw him], he cried out to him, saying, "Haste thee not, O youth! Who art thou of the folk?" And he answered, "I am Saad [ibn] el
Wakidi, commander of the host of King Ins, and but that thou vauntedst thyself in challenging me, I had not come forth to thee; for that thou art not
of my peers neither art counted equal to me in prowess and canst not avail against my onslaught. Wherefore prepare thee for departure, (73) seeing
that there abideth but a little of thy life." When Hudheifeh heard this his speech, he threw himself backward, (74) as if in mockery of him, whereat
El Abbas was wroth and called out to him, saying, "O Hudheifeh, guard thyself against me." Then he rushed upon him, as he were a swooper of the
Jinn, (75) and Hudheifeh met him and they wheeled about a long while..Tai, En Numan and the Arab of the Benou. i. 203..69. The Water-Carrier
and the Goldsmith's Wife dcliv.So the youth obeyed his father's commandment and taking him, carried him to the slave-dealer and said to the latter,
'Sell me this old man.' Quoth the dealer, 'Who will buy this fellow, and he a man of fourscore?' Then said he to the king, 'In what crafts dost thou
excel?' Quoth he, 'I know the quintessence of jewels and I know the quintessence of horses and that of men; brief, I know the quintessence of all
things.' So the dealer took him and went about, offering him for sale to the folk; but none would buy. Presently, up came the overseer of the
[Sultan's] kitchen and said, 'What is this man?' And the dealer answered, 'This is a slave for sale.' The cook marvelled at this and bought the king
for ten thousand dirhems, after questioning him of what he could do. Then he paid down the money and carried him to his house, but dared not
employ him in aught of service; so he appointed him an allowance, such as should suffice for his livelihood, and repented him of having bought
him, saying, 'What shall I do with the like of this fellow?'.So he sat down at the sharper's head, and said to him, 'Know, O Razi, that I will not leave
thee till after ten days and their nights, wherein I will wake and sleep by thy grave. So arise and be not a fool.' But he answered him not and El
Merouzi [drew his knife and] fell to sticking it into the other's hands and feet, thinking to make him move; but [he stirred not and] he presently
grew weary of this and concluded that the sharper was dead in good earnest. [However, he still misdoubted of the case] and said in himself, 'This
fellow is dissembling, so he may enjoy all the money.' Therewith he addressed himself to prepare him [for burial] and bought him perfumes and
what [not else] was needed. Then they brought him to the washing-place and El Merouzi came to him and heating water till it boiled and bubbled
and a third of it was wasted, (40) fell to pouring it on his skin, so that it turned red and blue and blistered; but he abode still on one case [and stirred
not]..On this wise, O King Shah Bekht," continued the vizier, "is the issue of eagerness for [the goods of] the world and covetise of that which our
knowledge embraceth not; indeed, [whoso doth thus] shall perish and repent Nor, O king of the age, (added he) is this story more extraordinary
than that of the sharper and the merchants.".All this while, Selim lay in shackles and strait prison, and melancholy possessed him by reason of that
whereinto he had fallen of that tribulation. Then, when troubles waxed on him and affliction was prolonged, he fell sick of a sore sickness. When
the cook saw his plight (and indeed he was like to perish for much suffering), he loosed him from the shackles and bringing him forth of the prison,
committed him to an old woman, who had a nose the bigness of a jug, and bade her tend him and medicine him and serve him and entreat him
kindly, so haply he might be made whole of that his sickness. So the old woman took him and carrying him to her lodging, fell to tending him and
giving him to eat and drink; and when he was quit of that torment, he recovered from his malady..Now the woman was in a chest and two youths of
the pages of the late king, who were now in the new king's service, were those who had been charged with the guardianship of the vessel and the
goods. When the evening evened on them, the two youths fell a-talking and recounted that which had befallen them in their days of childhood and
the manner of the going forth of their father and mother from their country and royal estate, whenas the wicked overcame their land, and [called to
mind] how they had gone astray in the forest and how fate had made severance between them and their parents; brief, they recounted their story,
from beginning to end. When the woman heard their talk, she knew that they were her very sons and cried out to them from the chest, saying, 'I am
your mother such an one, and the token between you and me is thus and thus.' The young men knew the token and falling upon the chest, broke the
lock and brought out their mother, who strained them to her breast, and they fell upon her and swooned away, all three..101. The Mad Lover
ccccxi.Then the king sent for the captain of the thieves and bestowed on him a dress of honour, (142) commanding that all who loved the king
should put off [their raiment and cast it] upon him. (143) So there fell dresses of honour [and other presents] on him, till he was wearied with their
much plenty, and Azadbekht invested him with the mastership of the police of his city. Then he bade set up other nine gibbets beside the first and
said to his son, "Thou art guiltless, and yet these wicked viziers endeavoured for thy slaughter." "O my father," answered the prince, "I had no fault
[in their eyes] but that I was a loyal counsellor to thee and still kept watch over thy good and withheld their hands from thy treasuries; wherefore
they were jealous and envied me and plotted against me and sought to slay me," Quoth the king, "The time [of retribution] is at hand, O my son;
but what deemest thou we should do with them in requital of that which they did with thee? For that they have endeavoured for thy slaughter and
exposed thee to public ignominy and soiled my honour among the kings.".? ? ? ? ? "What is the taste of love?" quoth one, and I replied, "Sweet
water 'tis at first; but torment lurks behind.".Accordingly, one night, when they were alone with the king and he leant back, as he were asleep, they
said these words and the king heard it all and was like to die of rage and said in himself, 'These are young boys, not come to years of discretion, and
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have no intrigue with any; and except they had heard these words from some one, they had not spoken with each other thereof.' When it was
morning, wrath overmastered him, so that he stayed not neither deliberated, but summoned Abou Temam and taking him apart, said to him, 'Whoso
guardeth not his lord's honour, (126) what behoveth unto him?' Quoth Abou Temam, 'It behoveth that his lord guard not his honour.' 'And whoso
entereth the king's house and playeth the traitor with him,' continued the king, 'what behoveth unto him?' And Abou Temam answered, 'He shall not
be left on life.' Whereupon the king spat in his face and said to him, 'Both these things hast thou done.' Then he drew his dagger on him in haste and
smiting him in the belly, slit it and he died forthright; whereupon the king dragged him to a well that was in his palace and cast him therein.."By
Allah, he treadeth no carpet of mine! Who is at the door other than he?" "Jerir ibn el Khetefa," answered Adi; and Omar said, "It is he who saith ...
" [And he recited as follows:].? ? ? ? ? a. The First Old Man's Story ii.When Abou Temam returned with [news of] the accomplishment of his
errand and brought the presents and the letter, King Ilan Shah rejoiced in this and redoubled in showing him honour and made much of him. Some
days thereafterward, the king of Turkestan sent his daughter and she went in to King Ilan Shah, who rejoiced in her with an exceeding joy and
Abou Temam's worth was exalted in his sight. When the viziers saw this, they redoubled in envy and despite and said, 'An we contrive us not a
device to rid us of this man, we shall perish of rage.' So they bethought them [and agreed upon] a device they should practise..? ? ? ? ? To me your
rigour love-delight, your distance nearness is; Ay, your injustice equity, and eke your wrath consent..When came the night, the king summoned his
vizier and bade him tell the story of the king who lost kingdom and wife and wealth. "Hearkening and obedience," replied Er Rehwan. "Know, O
king, that.With this the king's wrath subsided and he said, "Restore him to the prison till the morrow, so we may look into his affair.".18. Ardeshir
and Heyat en Nufous ccclxiv.Then she wept till her voice rose high and her lamentation was discovered [to those without]; after which she again
began to drink and plying the old man with wine, sang the following verses:.When she had made an end of her song, she wept sore, till presently
sleep overcame her and she slept..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.'.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.'.When El Muradi heard of his release, he betook
himself to the chief of the police and said to him, "O our lord, we are not assured from yonder youth, [the Damascene], for that he hath been
released from prison and we fear lest he complain of us." Quoth the prefect, "How shall we do?" And El Muradi answered, saying, "I will cast him
into a calamity for thee." Then he ceased not to follow the young Damascene from place to place till he came up with him in a strait place and a
by-street without an issue; whereupon he accosted him and putting a rope about his neck, cried out, saying, "A thief!" The folk flocked to him from
all sides and fell to beating and reviling Noureddin, whilst he cried out for succour, but none succoured him, and El Muradi still said to him, "But
yesterday the Commander of the Faithful released thee and to-day thou stealest!" So the hearts of the folk were hardened against him and El
Muradi carried him to the master of police, who bade cut off his hand..? ? ? ? ? o. The Fifteenth Officer's Story dccccxl.The Seventeenth Night of
the Month..Like a sun at the end of a cane in a hill of sand, iii. 190..107. The Ruined Man of Baghdad and his Slave-girl dccclxiv.? ? ? ? ? And
scatter musk on him and ambergris, so long As time endures; for this is all my wish and care..Woman (The Old) and the Draper's Wife, ii. 55..11.
The Voyages of Sindbad the Sailor ccxliv.? ? ? ? ? Could they who reproach me but see my sufferings, their hearts would relent; They'd marvel,
indeed, at my case and the loss of my loved ones bewail..50. El Melik en Nasir and the Three Masters of Police dciii.109. Abdallah the Fisherman
and Abdallah the Merman dccclxxvii.When she had made an end of her verses, Er Reshid said to her, 'O Tuhfeh, thine absence was extraordinary,
but thy presence (251) is yet more extraordinary.' 'By Allah, O my lord,' answered she, 'thou sayst sooth.' And she took his hand and said to him,
'See what I have brought with me.' So he looked and saw riches such as neither words could describe nor registers avail to set out, pearls and jewels
and jacinths and precious stones and great pearls and magnificent dresses of honour, adorned with pearls and jewels and embroidered with red gold.
Moreover, she showed him that which Queen Es Shuhba had bestowed on her of those carpets, which she had brought with her, and that her throne,
the like whereof neither Chosroes nor Cassar possessed, and those tables inlaid with pearls and jewels and those vessels, that amazed all who
looked on them, and the crown, that was on the head of the circumcised boy, and those dresses of honour, which Queen Es Shuhba and the Sheikh
Aboultawaif had put off upon her, and the trays wherein were those riches; brief, she showed him treasures the like whereof he had never in his life
set eyes on and which the tongue availeth not to describe and whereat all who looked thereon were amazed..? ? ? ? ? All for a wild deer's love,
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whose looks have snared me And on whose brows the morning glitters bright.Midst colours, my colour excelleth in light, ii. 258..65. The Loves of
the Boy and Girl at School ccclxxxv.Son, The History of King Azadbekht and his, i. 61..153. Julnar of the Sea and her Son King Bedr Basim of
Persia iccxxxviii.?STORY OF THE UNJUST KING AND THE TITHER..? ? ? ? ? h. The Old Woman, the Merchant and the King dcccxcvi.As I
sat one day at the door of the prefecture, a woman entered and said to me privily, "O my lord, I am the wife of such an one the physician, and with
him is a company of the notables (114) of the city, drinking wine in such a place." When I heard this, I misliked to make a scandal; so I rebuffed
her and sent her away. Then I arose and went alone to the place in question and sat without till the door opened, when I rushed in and entering,
found the company engaged as the woman had set out, and she herself with them. I saluted them and they returned my greeting and rising,
entreated me with honour and seated me and brought me to eat. Then I informed them how one had denounced them to me, but I had driven him
(115) away and come to them by myself; wherefore they thanked me and praised me for my goodness. Then they brought out to me from among
them two thousand dirhems (116) and I took them and went away..So Kemeriyeh cried out to an Afrit of the Afrits and a calamity of the calamities,
(240) by name El Ased et Teyyar, (241) and said to him, 'Go with my message to the Crescent Mountain, the abiding-place of Meimoun the
Sworder, and enter in to him and salute him in my name and say to him, "How canst thou be assured for thyself, O Meimoun? (242) Couldst thou
find none on whom to vent thy drunken humour and whom to maltreat save Tuhfeh, more by token that she is a queen? But thou art excused, for
that thou didst this not but of thine intoxication, and the Shekh Aboultawaif pardoneth thee, for that thou wast drunken. Indeed, thou hast outraged
his honour; but now restore her to her palace, for that she hath done well and favoured us and done us service, and thou knowest that she is
presently our queen. Belike she may bespeak Queen Es Shuhba, whereupon the matter will be aggravated and that wherein there is no good will
betide. Indeed, thou wilt get no tittle of profit [from this thine enterprise]; verily, I give thee good counsel, and so peace be on thee!"'.Now the
merchant's wife aforesaid, who was the nurse of the king's daughter, was watching him from a window, unknown of him, and [when she heard his
verses], she knew that there hung some rare story by him; so she went in to him and said, "Peace be on thee, O afflicted one, who acquaintest not
physician with thy case! Verily, thou exposest thyself unto grievous peril! I conjure thee by the virtue of Him who hath afflicted thee and stricken
thee with the constraint of love-liking, that thou acquaint me with thine affair and discover to me the truth of thy secret; for that indeed I have heard
from thee verses that trouble the wit and dissolve the body." So he acquainted her with his case and enjoined her to secrecy, whereof she consented
unto him, saying, "What shall be the recompense of whoso goeth with thy letter and bringeth thee an answer thereto?" He bowed his head for
shamefastness before her [and was silent]; and she said to him, "Raise thy head and give me thy letter." So he gave her the letter and she took it and
carrying it to the princess, said to her, "Read this letter and give me the answer thereto.".Then he went away, whilst the fire was loosed in the heart
of the druggist and he shut his shop and betaking himself to his house, knocked at the door. Quoth the singer, 'Let me get into the chest, for he saw
me not yesterday.' 'Nay,' answered she, 'wrap thyself up in the rug.' So he wrapped himself up in the rug and stood in a corner of the room, whilst
the druggist entered and went straight to the chest, but found it empty. Then he went round about the house and searched it from top to bottom, but
found nothing and no one and abode between belief and disbelief, and said in himself, 'Belike, I suspect my wife of that which is not in her.' So he
was certified of her innocence and returned to his shop, whereupon out came the singer and they abode on their former case, as of wont, till
eventide, when she gave him one of her husband's shirts and he took it and going away, passed the night in his lodging..So he returned to his
mother (and indeed his spirit was broken), and related to her that which had happened to him and what had betided him from his friends, how they,
had neither shared with him nor requited him with speech. "O Aboulhusn," answered she, "on this wise are the sons (5)of this time: if thou have
aught, they make much of thee, (6) and if thou have nought, they put thee away [from them]." And she went on to condole with him, what while he
bewailed himself and his tears flowed and he repeated the following verses:.In every rejoicing a boon (240) midst the singers and minstrels am I, ii.
258.? ? ? ? ? i. King Ibrahim and his Son cccclxxi.?THE SIXTEENTH OFFICER'S STORY..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.'.Selma, Selim and, ii. 81..? ? ?
? ? b. The Second Calender's Story xl.Then he lighted him three candles and three lamps and spreading the drinking-cloth, brought clarified wine,
limpid, old and fragrant, the scent whereof was as that of virgin musk. He filled the first cup and saying, "O my boon-companion, by thy leave, be
ceremony laid aside between us! I am thy slave; may I not be afflicted with thy loss!" drank it off and filled a second cup, which he handed to the
Khalif, with a reverence. His fashion pleased the Khalif and the goodliness of his speech and he said in himself, "By Allah, I will assuredly requite
him for this!" Then Aboulhusn filled the cup again and handed it to the Khalif, reciting the following verses:.Then he wept till he wet his gray hairs
and the king was moved to compassion for him and granted him that which he sought and vouchsafed him that night's respite..As they were thus
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engaged, behold, up came the dancers and mountebanks, with their pipes and drums, whilst one of their number forewent them, with a great banner
in his hand, and played all manner antics with his voice and limbs. When they came to the Courthouse, the Cadi exclaimed, "I seek refuge with
God from yonder Satans!" And the merchant laughed, but said nothing. Then they entered and saluting his highness the Cadi, kissed Alaeddin's
hands and said, "God's blessing on thee, O son of our uncle! Indeed, thou solacest our eyes in that which thou dost, and we beseech God to cause
the glory of our lord the Cadi to endure, who hath honoured us by admitting thee to his alliance and allotted us a part in his high rank and dignity."
When the Cadi heard this talk, it bewildered his wit and he was confounded and his face flushed with anger and he said to his son-in-law, "What
words are these?" Quoth the merchant, "Knowest thou not, O my lord, that I am of this tribe? Indeed this man is the son of my mother's brother and
that other the son of my father's brother, and I am only reckoned of the merchants [by courtesy]!".How long will ye admonished be, without avail
or heed? iii. 40..Ishac stared at her and seizing her hand, said to her, 'Know that I am bound by an oath that, when the singing of a damsel pleaseth
me, she shall not make an end of her song but before the Commander of the Faithful. But now tell me, how came it that thou abodest with the
slave-dealer five months and wast not sold to any, and thou of this skill, more by token that the price set on thee was no great matter?'.One day,
another of my friends came to me and said 'A neighbour of mine hath invited me to hear [music]. [And he would have me go with him;] but I said,
'I will not foregather with any one.' However, he prevailed upon me [to accompany him]; so we repaired to the place and found there a man, who
came to meet us and said, '[Enter,] in the name of God!' Then he pulled out a key and opened the door, whereupon we entered and he locked the
door after us. Quoth I, 'We are the first of the folk; but where are their voices?' (128) '[They are] within the house,' answered he. 'This is but a privy
door; so be not amazed at the absence of the folk.' And my friend said to me, 'Behold, we are two, and what can they avail to do with us?' [Then he
brought us into the house,] and when we entered the saloon, we found it exceeding desolate and repulsive of aspect Quoth my friend, 'We are fallen
[into a trap]; but there is no power and no virtue save in God the Most High, the Supreme!' And I said, 'May God not requite thee for me with
good!'.? ? ? ? ? A dark affair thou littest up with Islam and with proof Quenchedst the flaming red-coals of error and dismay..Then said the Khalif
to her, 'Repeat thy playing, O Tuhfeh.' So she repeated it and he said to her, 'Well done!' Moreover, he said to Ishac, 'Thou hast indeed brought me
that which is extraordinary and worth in mine eyes the empire of the earth.' Then he turned to Mesrour the eunuch and said to him, 'Carry Tuhfeh to
the lodging of honour.' (189) Accordingly, she went away with Mesrour and the Khalif looked at her clothes and seeing her clad in raiment of
choice, said to Ishac, 'O Ishac, whence hath she these clothes?' 'O my lord, answered he, 'these are somewhat of thy bounties and thy largesse, and
they are a gift to her from me. By Allah, O Commander of the Faithful, the world, all of it, were little in comparison with her!' Then the Khalif
turned to the Vizier Jaafer and said to him, 'Give Ishac fifty thousand dirhems and a dress of honour of the apparel of choice.' 'Hearkening and
obedience,' replied Jaafer and gave him that which the Khalif ordered him..She passed the night in his lodging and when she arose in the morning,
she said to him, "O elder, may I not lack thy kind offices for the morning-meal! Go to the money-changer and fetch me from him the like of
yesterday's food." So he arose and betaking himself to the money-changer, acquainted him with that which she had bidden him. The
money-changer brought him all that she required and set it on the heads of porters; and the old man took them and returned with them to Sitt el
Milah. So she sat down with him and they ate their sufficiency, after which he removed the rest of the food. Then she took the fruits and the
flowers and setting them over against herself, wrought them into rings and knots and letters, whilst the old man looked on at a thing whose like he
had never in his life seen and rejoiced therein..? ? ? ? ? c. Story of the Chief of the Old Cairo Police cccxliv.103. The Loves of Abou Isa and Curret
el Ain ccccxiv.As for Er Reshid, he shut himself up with Tuhfeh that night and found her a clean maid and rejoiced in her; and she took high rank
in his heart, so that he could not endure from her a single hour and committed to her the keys of the affairs of the realm, for that which he saw in
her of good breeding and wit and modesty. Moreover, he gave her fifty slave-girls and two hundred thousand dinars and clothes and trinkets and
jewels and precious stones, worth the kingdom of Egypt; and of the excess of his love for her, he would not entrust her to any of the slave-girls or
eunuchs; but, whenas he went out from her, he locked the door upon her and took the key with him, against he should return to her, forbidding the
damsels to go in to her, of his fear lest they should slay her or practise on her with knife or poison; and on this wise he abode awhile..? ? ? ? ? a.
Story of Tuhfet el Culoub and Haroun er Reshid dccccxlii.The folk marvelled at this story and as for the prefect and El Melik ez Zahir, they said,
'Wrought ever any the like of this device?' And they marvelled with the utterest of wonderment Then arose a third officer and said, 'Hear what
betided me, for it is yet stranger and more extraordinary..So he fell to resorting daily to the physician and committing to memory his sayings and
that which he spoke of jargon, till he had gotten a great matter by heart, and all this he studied throughly and digested it. Then he returned to his
wife and said to her, 'I have committed the physician's sayings to memory and have learned his fashion of muttering and prescribing and applying
remedies (19) and have gotten by heart the names of the remedies and of all the diseases, and there abideth nought [unaccomplished] of thy
commandment. What wilt thou have me do now?' Quoth she, 'Leave weaving and open thyself a physician's shop.' But he answered, 'The people of
my city know me and this affair will not profit me, save in a land of strangerhood; so come, let us go out from this city and get us to a strange land
and [there] live.' And she said, 'Do as thou wilt.'.? ? ? ? ? Thy haters say and those who malice to thee bear A true word, profiting its hearers
everywhere;.? ? ? ? ? Like the full moon she shows upon a night of fortune fair, Slender of shape and charming all with her seductive air..There
was once, of old days and in bygone ages and times, in the city of Baghdad, the Abode of Peace, a king mighty of estate, lord of understanding and
beneficence and liberality and generosity, and he was strong of sultanate and endowed with might and majesty and magnificence. His name was Ins
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ben Cais ben Rebiya es Sheibani, (47) and when he took horse, there rode unto him [warriors] from the farthest parts of the two Iraks. (48) God the
Most High decreed that he should take to wife a woman hight Afifeh, daughter of Ased es Sundusi, who was endowed with beauty and grace and
brightness and perfection and justness of shape and symmetry; her face was like unto the new moon and she had eyes as they were gazelle's eyes
and an aquiline nose like the crescent moon. She had learned horsemanship and the use of arms and had thoroughly studied the sciences of the
Arabs; moreover, she had gotten by heart all the dragomanish (49) tongues and indeed she was a ravishment to mankind..? ? ? ? ? Taper of hoofs
and straight of stature, in the dust They prance, as like a flood they pour across the plain;.The Tenth Day..? ? ? ? ? Some with religion themselves
concern and make it their business all; Sitting, (53) they weep for the pains of hell and still for mercy bawl!.She laughed and cried out to the
women of the house, saying, "Ho, Fatimeh! Ho, Khedijeh! Ho, Herifeh! Ho, Senineh!" Whereupon all those who were in the place of women and
neighbours flocked to me and fell a-laughing at me and saying, "O blockhead, what ailed thee to meddle with gallantry?" Then one of them came
and looked in my face and laughed, and another said, "By Allah, thou mightest have known that she lied, from the time she said she loved thee and
was enamoured of thee? What is there in thee to love?" And a third said, "This is an old man without understanding." And they vied with each
other in making mock of me, what while I suffered sore chagrin..Then they brought the raft before him and I said to him, 'O my lord, I am in thy
hands, I and all my good.' He looked at the raft and seeing therein jacinths and emeralds and crude ambergris, the like whereof was not in his
treasuries, marvelled and was amazed at this. Then said he, 'O Sindbad, God forbid that we should covet that which God the Most High hath
vouchsafed unto thee! Nay, it behoveth us rather to further thee on thy return to thine own country.' So I called down blessings on him and thanked
him. Then he signed to one of his attendants, who took me and established me in a goodly lodging, and the king assigned me a daily allowance and
pages to wait on me. And every day I used to go in to him and he entertained me and entreated me friendly and delighted in my converse; and as
often as our assembly broke up, I went out and walked about the town and the island, diverting myself by viewing them..5. Noureddin Ali of Cairo
and his Son Bedreddin Hassan lxxii.62. Abdallah ben Maamer with the Man of Bassora and his Slave-girl ccclxxxiii.Locust, The Hawk and the, ii.
50..One day my master said to me, 'Knowest thou not some art or handicraft?' And I answered, saying, 'O my lord, I am a merchant and know
nought but traffic.' Quoth he, 'Knowest thou how to shoot with a bow and arrows?' And I replied, 'Yes, I know that.' So he brought me a bow and
arrows and mounting me behind him on an elephant, set out with me, at the last of the night, and fared on till we came to a forest of great trees;
whereupon he made me climb a high and stout tree and giving me the bow and arrows, said to me, 'Sit here, and when the elephants come hither by
day, shoot at them, so haply thou shalt hit one of them; and if any of them fall, come at nightfall and tell me.' Then he went away and left me
trembling and fearful. I abode hidden in the tree till the sun rose, when the elephants came out and fared hither and thither among the trees, and I
gave not over shooting at them with arrows, till I brought down one of them. So, at eventide, I went and told my master, who rejoiced in me and
rewarded me; then he came and carried away the dead elephant..Now he feared [to return to the pot then and there], lest the idiot should follow him
to the place and find nothing and so his plan be marred. So he said to him, 'O Ajlan, (265) I would have thee come to my lodging and eat bread
with me." So the idiot went with him to his lodging and he seated him there and going to the market, sold somewhat of his clothes and pawned
somewhat from his house and bought dainty food. Then he betook himself to the ruin and replacing the money in the pot, buried it again; after
which he returned to his lodging and gave the idiot to eat and drink, and they went out together. The sharper went away and hid himself, lest the
idiot should see him, whilst the latter repaired to his hiding- place and took the pot.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? How many an one, with loss of wealth, hath
turned mine enemy!.? ? ? ? ? Now that the clouds have broken their promise to our hope, We trust the Khalif's bounty will stand to us for rain.
(65).'There was once, of old time, a hawk who made himself a nest hard by that of a locust, and the latter gloried in his neighbourhood and betaking
herself to him, saluted him and said, "O my lord and chief of the birds, indeed the nearness unto thee delighteth me and thou honourest me with thy
neighbourhood and my soul is fortified with thee." The hawk thanked her for this and there ensued friendship between them. One day, the locust
said to the hawk, "O chief of the birds, how cometh it that I see thee alone, solitary, having with thee no friend of thy kind of the birds, to whom
thou mayst incline in time of easance and of whom thou mayst seek succour in time of stress? Indeed, it is said, 'Man goeth about seeking the ease
of his body and the preservation of his strength, and in this there is nought more necessary to him than a friend who shall be the completion of his
gladness and the mainstay of his life and on whom shall be his dependence in his stress and in his ease.' Now I, albeit I ardently desire thy weal in
that which beseemeth thy condition, yet am I weak [and unable] unto that which the soul craveth; but, if thou wilt give me leave, I will seek out for
thee one of the birds who shall be conformable unto thee in thy body and thy strength." And the hawk said, "I commit this to thee and rely upon
thee therein.".? ? ? ? ? b. Story of the Chief of the Boulac Police dcv.? ? ? ? ? f. The Unjust King and the Pilgrim Prince dcxii.? ? ? ? ? b. The
Enchanted Youth xxi.32. The Khalif Hisham and the Arab Youth dxxxiv.29. The City of Irem cclxxvi.Viziers, Story of King Dadbin and his. i.
104..? ? ? ? ? Then was my heart by that which caused my agitation seared, And from mine eyelids still the tears poured down without relent..? ? ?
? ? Were my affliction thine, love's anguish hadst thou dreed And in the flaming hell of long estrangement sighed..? ? ? ? ? My fruit is a jewel all
wroughten of gold, Whose beauty amazeth all those that behold..Ninth Officer's Story, The, ii. 167..Presently up came the kings of the Jinn from
every side and kissed the earth before the queen and stood in her service; and she thanked them for this, but stirred not for one of them. Then came
the Sheikh Aboultawaif Iblis (God curse him!) and kissed the earth before her, saying, 'O my lady, may I not be bereft of these steps!' (229) O
Sheikh Aboultawalf,' answered she, 'it behoveth thee to thank the bounty of the Lady Tuhfeh, who was the cause of my coming.' 'True,' answered
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he and kissed the earth. Then the queen fared on [towards the palace] and there [arose and] alighted upon the trees an hundred thousand birds of
various colours. Quoth Tuhfeh, 'How many are these birds!' And Queen Wekhimeh said to her, 'Know, O my sister, that this queen is called Queen
Es Shuhba and that she is queen over all the Jinn from East to West. These birds that thou seest are of her troops, and except they came in this
shape, the earth would not contain them. Indeed, they came forth with her and are present with her presence at this circumcision. She will give thee
after the measure of that which hath betided thee (230) from the first of the festival to the last thereof; and indeed she honoureth us all with her
presence.'.105. El Feth ben Khacan and El Mutawekkil ccccxix.Now the king was leaning back upon the cushion, when he heard the man's words,
he knew the purport thereof; so he sat up and said, "Return to thy garden in all assurance and ease of heart; for, by Allah, never saw I the like of thy
garden nor stouter of ward than its walls over its trees!" So Firouz returned to his wife, and the cadi knew not the truth of the affair, no, nor any of
those who were in that assembly, save the king and the husband and the damsel's brother. (176).? ? ? ? ? Indeed, your long estrangement hath
caused my bowels yearn. Would God I were a servant in waiting at your door!.It befell, after this, that a man was slain in Abou Sabir's village;
wherefore the Sultan caused plunder the village, and they plundered the headman's goods with the rest So his wife said to him, 'All the Sultan's
officers know thee; so do thou prefer thy plaint to the king, that he may cause thy beasts to be restored to thee.' But he said to her, 'O woman, said I
not to thee that he who doth evil shall suffer it? Indeed, the king hath done evil, and he shall suffer [the consequences of] his deed, for whoso taketh
the goods of the folk, needs must his goods be taken.' A man of his neighbours heard his speech, and he was an envier of his; so he went to the
Sultan and acquainted him therewith, whereupon he sent and plundered all [the rest of] his goods and drove him forth from the village, and his wife
[and children] with him. So they went wandering in the desert and his wife said to him, 'All that hath befallen us cometh of thy slothfulness in
affairs and thy default.' But he said to her, 'Have patience, for the issue of patience is good.'.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ea. Story of the Barber's First Brother
xxxi.How many, in Yemameh, dishevelled widows plain! i. 50..34. The City of Irem dxxxviii.? ? ? ? ? What if the sabre cut me limb from limb! No
torment 'twere for lovers true and leal..As for the singer, when his [stay in the oven] grew long upon him, he came forth therefrom, thinking that her
husband had gone away. Then he went up to the roof and looking down, beheld his friend the druggist; whereat he was sore concerned and said in
himself, 'Alas, the disgrace of it! This is my friend the druggist, who dealt kindly with me and wrought me fair and I have requited him with foul'
And he feared to return to the druggist; so he went down and opened the first door and would have gone out; but, when he came to the outer door,
he found it locked and saw not the key. So he stole up again to the roof and cast himself down into the [next] house. The people of the house heard
him and hastened to him, deeming him a thief. Now the house in question belonged to a Persian; so they laid hands on him and the master of the
house began to beat him, saying to him, 'Thou art a thief.' 'Nay,' answered he, 'I am no thief, but a singing-man, a stranger. I heard your voices and
came to sing to you.'.116. The Two Kings and the Vizier's Daughters M.The Breslau Edition, which was printed from a Manuscript of the Book of
the Thousand Nights and One Night alleged to have been furnished to the Editor by a learned Arab of Tunis, whom he styles "Herr M. Annaggar"
(Qu?re En Nejjar, the Carpenter), the lacunes found in which were supplemented from various other MS. sources indicated by Silvestre de Sacy
and other eminent Orientalists, is edited with a perfection of badness to which only German scholars (at once the best and worst editors in the
world) can attain. The original Editor, Dr. Maximilian Habicht, was during the period (1825- 1839) of publication of the first eight Volumes,
engaged in continual and somewhat acrimonious (223) controversy concerning the details of his editorship with Prof. H. L. Fleischer, who, after his
death, undertook the completion of his task and approved himself a worthy successor of his whilom adversary, his laches and shortcomings in the
matter of revision and collation of the text being at least equal in extent and gravity to those of his predecessor, whilst he omitted the one valuable
feature of the latter's work, namely, the glossary of Arabic words, not occurring in the dictionaries, appended to the earlier volumes.
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