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? ? ? ? ? Sandhill (132) and down (133) betwixt there blooms a yellow willow-flower, (134) Pomegranate-blossoms (135) and for fruits
pomegranates (136) that doth bear..91. The Schoolmaster who Fell in Love by Report ccccii.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..'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:.'Well done, O
damsel!' cried Ishac. 'By Allah, this is a fair hour!' Whereupon she rose and kissed his hand, saying, 'O my lord, the hands stand still in thy presence
and the tongues at thy sight, and the eloquent before thee are dumb; but thou art the looser of the veil.' (171) Then she clung to him and said,
'Stand.' So he stood and said to her, 'Who art thou and what is thy need?' She raised a corner of the veil, and he beheld a damsel as she were the
rising full moon or the glancing lightning, with two side locks of hair that fell down to her anklets. She kissed his hand and said to him, 'O my lord,
know that I have been in this barrack these five months, during which time I have been withheld (172) from sale till thou shouldst be present [and
see me]; and yonder slave-dealer still made thy coming a pretext to me (173) and forbade me, for all I sought of him night and day that he should
cause thee come hither and vouchsafe me thy presence and bring me and thee together.' Quoth Ishac, 'Say what thou wouldst have.' And she
answered, 'I beseech thee, by God the Most High, that thou buy me, so I may be with thee, by way of service.' 'Is that thy desire?' asked he, and she
replied, ' Yes.'.? ? ? ? ? e. The Story of the Portress xviii.85. Jaafer the Barmecide and the Old Bedouin cccxcv.Then said El Aziz to the King of
Baghdad, "I would fain speak a word to thee; but do thou not exclude from us those who are present. If thou consent unto my wish, that which is
ours shall be thine and that which is incumbent on thee shall be incumbent on us, (121) and we will be to thee a mighty aid against all enemies and
opposites." Quoth Ins ben Cais, "Say what thou wilt, O King, for indeed thou excellest in speech and attainest [the mark] in that which them sayest"
So El Aziz said to him," I desire that thou give thy daughter Mariyeh in marriage to my son El Abbas, for thou knowest that wherewithal he is
gifted of beauty and loveliness and brightness and perfection and how he beareth himself in the frequentation of the valiant and his constancy in the
stead of smiting and thrusting." "By Allah, O king," answered Ins ben Cais, "of my love for Mariyeh, I have appointed her disposal to be in her
own hand; wherefore, whomsoever she chooseth of the folk, I will marry her to him.".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:.Eighth Officer's Story, The, ii. 155..?OF ENVY AND MALICE..? ? ? ? ? c. The Third Calender's Story liii.? ? ? ? ? q. Khelbes and his Wife
and the Learned Man dccccvi.The Fifth Night of the Month.In every rejoicing a boon (240) midst the singers and minstrels am I, ii. 258.There was
once, of old days and in bygone ages and times, a king of the kings of the Persians, who was passionately addicted to the love of women. His
courtiers bespoke him of the wife of a chamberlain of his chamberlains, for that she was endowed with beauty and loveliness and perfection, and
this prompted him to go in to her. When she saw him, she knew him and said to him, 'What prompteth the king unto this that he doth?' And he
answered, saying, 'Verily, I yearn after thee with an exceeding yearning and needs must I enjoy thy favours.' And he gave her of wealth that after
the like whereof women hanker; but she said, 'I cannot do that whereof the king speaketh, for fear of my husband.' And she refused herself to him
with the most rigorous of refusals and would not do his desire. So the king went out, full of wrath, and forgot his girdle in the place..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.".? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ec. Story of the Barber's Third Brother cli.Now the king of the city was dead and had left no son, and
the townsfolk fell out concerning who should be king over them: and their sayings differed and their counsels, so that turmoil was like to betide
between them by reason of this. At last, after long dissension, they came to an accord and agreed to leave the choice to the late king's elephant and
that he unto whom he consented should be king and that they would not contest the commandment with him. So they made oath of this and on the
morrow, they brought out the elephant and came forth to the utterward of the city; nor was there man or woman left in the place but was present at
that time. Then they adorned the elephant and setting up the throne on his back, gave him the crown in his trunk; and he went round about
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examining the faces of the folk, but stopped not with any of them till he came to the banished king, the forlorn, the exile, him who had lost his
children and his wife, when he prostrated himself to him and placing the crown on his head, took him up and set him on his back..'Twere fitter and
better my loves that I leave, i. 26..Presently, up came a woman with a phial of urine, and when the [mock] physician saw the phial afar off, he said
to her, 'This is the urine of a man, a stranger.' 'Yes,' answered she; and he continued, 'Is he not a Jew and is not his ailment indigestion?' 'Yes,'
replied the woman, and the folk marvelled at this; wherefore the man was magnified in Galen's eyes, for that he heard speech such as was not of the
usage of physicians, seeing that they know not urine but by shaking it and looking into it anear neither know they a man's water from a woman's
water, nor a stranger's [from a countryman's], nor a Jew's from a Sherifs. (22) Then said the woman, 'What is the remedy?' Quoth the weaver, 'Pay
down the fee.' So she paid him a dirhem and he gave her medicines contrary to that ailment and such as would aggravate the patient's malady..? ? ?
? ? How long did the heart for thy love that languished with longing endure A burden of passion, 'neath which e'en mountains might totter and
fail!.When the Cadi heard this, his colour changed and he was troubled and waxed exceeding wroth and was rike to burst for excess of rage. Then
said he to the merchant, "God forbid that this should be! How shall it be permitted that the daughter of the Cadi of the Muslims abide with a man of
the dancers and vile of origin? By Allah, except thou divorce her forthright, I will bid beat thee and cast thee into prison till thou die! Had I
foreknown that thou wast of them, I had not suffered thee to approach me, but had spat in thy face, for that thou art filthier (268) than a dog or a
hog." Then he gave him a push and casting him down from his stead, commanded him to divorce; but he said, "Be clement to me, O Effendi, for
that God is clement, and hasten not. I will not divorce my wife, though thou give me the kingdom of Irak.".51. The Woman whose Hands were cut
off for Almsgiving cccxlviii.? ? ? ? ? Ay, and around Baghdad the horsemen shalt behold, Like clouds that wall the world, full many a doughty
knight,.? ? ? ? ? q. The Shepherd and the Thief dcxxxii.I seated myself amiddleward the saloon, misdoubting, and as I sat, there came down on me
from the estrade seven naked men, without other clothing than leather girdles about their waists. One of them came up to me and took my turban,
whilst another took my handkerchief, that was in my sleeve, with my money, and a third stripped me of my clothes; after which a fourth came and
bound my hands behind me with his girdle. Then they all took me up, pinioned as I was, and casting me down, fell a-dragging me towards a
sink-hole that was there and were about to cut my throat, when, behold, there came a violent knocking at the door. When they heard this, they were
afraid and their minds were diverted from me by fear; so the woman went out and presently returning, said to them, 'Fear not; no harm shall betide
you this day. It is only your comrade who hath brought you your noon-meal.' With this the new-comer entered, bringing with him a roasted lamb;
and when he came in to them, he said to them, 'What is to do with you, that ye have tucked up [your sleeves and trousers]?' Quoth they, '[This is] a
piece of game we have caught.'.? ? ? ? ? O friends, the tears flow ever, in mockery of my pain; My heart is sick for sev'rance and love-longing in
vain..Abou Sabir, Story of, i. 90..Chamberlain's Wife, The King and his, ii. 53..13. The Wolf and the Fox cxlviii.? ? ? ? ? Wherewith farewell,
quoth I, and peace be on thee aye, What while the branches bend, what while the stars abide..King Azadbekht and his Son, History of, i.
61..Woman accused of Lewdness, The Pious, ii. 5..? ? ? ? ? Now that the clouds have broken their promise to our hope, We trust the Khalif's
bounty will stand to us for rain. (65).? ? ? ? ? Yea, and how slaves and steeds and good and virgin girls Were proffered thee to gift, thou hast not
failed to cite,.Wind of the East, if thou pass by the land where my loved ones dwell, I pray, ii. 204, 271..Thereupon the folk all prostrated
themselves and gave one another joy of this and the drums of good tidings beat before him, and he entered the city [and went on] till he came to the
House of Justice and the audience-hall of the palace and sat down on the throne of the kingdom, with the crown on his head; whereupon the folk
came in to him to give him joy and offer up prayers for him. Then he addressed himself, after his wont in the kingship, to ordering the affairs of the
folk and ranging the troops according to their ranks and looking into their affairs and those of all the people. Moreover, he released those who were
in the prisons and abolished the customs dues and gave dresses of honour and bestowed gifts and largesse and conferred favours on the amirs and
viziers and dignitaries, and the chamberlains and deputies presented themselves before him and did him homage. So the people of the city rejoiced
in him and said, 'Indeed this is none other than a king of the greatest of the kings.'.Sixteen Officers of Police, El Melik ez Zahir Rukneddin Bibers
el Bunducdari and the, ii. 117..His father rejoiced in him with the utmost joy and his heart was solaced and he was glad; and he made banquets to
the folk and clad the poor and the widows. He named the boy Sidi (3) Noureddin Ali and reared him in fondness and delight among the slaves and
servants. When he came to seven years of age, his father put him to school, where he learned the sublime Koran and the arts of writing and
reckoning: and when he reached his tenth year, he learned horsemanship and archery and to occupy himself with arts and sciences of all kinds, part
and parts. (4) He grew up pleasant and subtle and goodly and lovesome, ravishing all who beheld him, and inclined to companying with brethren
and comrades and mixing with merchants and travellers. From these latter he heard tell of that which they had seen of the marvels of the cities in
their travels and heard them say, "He who leaveth not his native land diverteth not himself [with the sight of the marvels of the world,] and
especially of the city of Baghdad.".? ? ? ? ? For the uses of food I was fashioned and made; The hands of the noble me wrought and inlaid..See,
then, O august king," continued the youth, "what envy doth and injustice and how God caused the viziers' malice revert upon their own necks; and I
trust in God that He will succour me against all who envy me my favour with the king and show forth the truth unto him. Indeed, I fear not for my
life from death; only I fear lest the king repent of my slaughter, for that I am guiltless of offence, and if I knew that I were guilty of aught, my
tongue would be mute.".? ? ? ? ? o. The King's Son and the Merchant's Wife dxci.? ? ? ? ? d. The Eldest Lady's Story (237) lxiv.? ? ? ? ? I'm the
crown of every sweet and fragrant weed; When the loved one calls, I keep the tryst agreed..? ? ? ? ? f. The Lady and her Two Lovers
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dcccclxxxiv.48. The Thief and the Money-Changer ccxliv.? ? ? ? ? She comes in a robe the colour of ultramarine, Blue as the stainless sky,
unflecked with white;.Then he bade take her away; so she was carried to her chamber and he sent her a black slave-girl, with a casket, wherein
were three thousand dinars and a carcanet of gold, set with pearls, great and small, and jewels, worth other three thousand, saying to her, "The
slave-girl and that which is with her are a gift from me to thee." When she heard this, she said, "God forbid that I should be consoled for the love of
my lord and my master, though with the earth full of gold!" And she improvised and recited the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? So, by Allah, O richest
of all men in charms, Vouchsafe to a lover, who's bankrupt well-nigh.? ? ? ? ? b. Story of the Enchanted Youth vii 3. The Porter and the Three
Ladies of Baghdad ix.?THE SIXTEENTH OFFICER'S STORY..When Noureddin heard these his slave-girl's verses, he fell a-weeping, what while
she strained him to her bosom and wiped away his tears with her sleeve and questioned him and comforted his mind. Then she took the lute and
sweeping its strings, played thereon, after such a wise as would move the phlegmatic to delight, and sang the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? la.
The Disciple's Story dcccci.So she arose and tearing her clothes, went in to the king, in the presence of the viziers, and cast herself upon him,
saying, "O king, falleth my shame not upon thee and fearest thou not reproach? Indeed, this is not of the behoof of kings that their jealousy over
their women should be thus [laggard]. Thou art heedless and all the folk of the realm prate of thee, men and women. So either slay him, that the
talk may be cut off, or slay me, if thy soul will not consent to his slaughter." Thereupon the king's wrath waxed hot and he said to her, "I have no
pleasure in his continuance [on life] and needs must I slay him this day. So return to thy house and comfort thy heart.".Two Kings and the Vizier's
Daughters, The, iii. 145.? ? ? ? ? My fortitude fails, my endeavour is vain; My bosom is straitened. To Thee, I complain,.Prince Bihzad, Story of, i.
99..155. Hassan of Bassora and the King's Daughter of the Jinn dcclxxviii.? ? ? ? ? 'Tis He who pardoneth errors alike to slave and free; On Him is
my reliance in good and evil cheer..Er Reshid considered her beauty and the goodliness of her singing and her eloquence and what not else she
comprised of qualities and rejoiced with an exceeding joyance; and for the stress of that which overcame him of delight, he descended from the
couch and sitting down with her upon the ground, said to her, 'Thou hast done well, O Tuhfeh. By Allah, thou art indeed a gift' (187) Then he
turned to Ishac and said to him, 'Thou dealtest not equitably, O Ishac, in the description of this damsel, (188) neither settest out all that she
compriseth of goodliness and skill; for that, by Allah, she is incomparably more skilful than thou; and I know of this craft that which none knoweth
other than I!' 'By Allah,' exclaimed Jaafer, 'thou sayst sooth, O my lord, O Commander of the Faithful. Indeed, this damsel hath done away my wit'
Quoth Ishac, 'By Allah, O Commander of the Faithful, I had said that there was not on the face of the earth one who knew the craft of the lute like
myself; but, when I heard her, my skill became nothing worth in mine eyes.'.? ? ? ? ? And whenas the dogs at a fountain have lapped, The lions to
drink of the water forbear.".29. The City of Irem cclxxvi.? ? ? ? ? After your loss, nor trace of me nor vestige would remain, Did not the hope of
union some whit my strength sustain..So the old woman returned to the lover and said to him, "I have skilfully contrived the affair for thee with
her; [and now it behoveth us to amend that we have marred]. So go now and sit with the draper and bespeak him of the turban-cloth, [saying, 'The
turban-cloth I bought of thee I chanced to burn in two places; so I gave it to a certain old woman, to get mended, and she took it and went away,
and I know not her dwelling-place.'] When thou seest me pass by, rise and lay hold of me [and demand of me the turban-cloth], to the intent that I
may amend her case with her husband and that thou mayst be even with her." So he repaired to the draper's shop and sat down by him and said to
him, "Thou knowest the turban-cloth I bought of thee?" "Yes," answered the draper, and the other said, "Knowest thou what is come of it?" "No,"
replied the husband, and the youth said, "After I bought it of thee, I fumigated myself (58) and it befell that the turban-cloth was burnt in two
places. So I gave it to a woman, whose son, they said, was a fine-drawer, and she took it and went away with it; and I know not her abiding-place."
When the draper heard this, he misdoubted him [of having wrongly suspected his wife] and marvelled at the story of the turban-cloth, and his mind
was set at ease concerning her..Then said El Abbas to them, "O youths, sit by my arms and my horse till I return." But they answered, saying, "By
Allah, thou prolongest discourse with that which beseemeth not of words! Make haste, or we will go with thy head, for indeed the king purposeth
to slay thee and to slay thy comrade and take that which is with you." When the prince heard this, his skin quaked and he cried out at them with a
cry that made them tremble. Then he sprang upon his horse and settling himself in the saddle, galloped till he came to the king's assembly, when he
cried out at the top of his voice, saying ["To horse,] cavaliers!" And levelled his spear at the pavilion wherein was Zuheir. Now there were about
him a thousand smiters with the sword; but El Abbas fell in upon them and dispersed them from around him, and there abode none in the tent save
Zuheir and his vizier..109. Abdallah the Fisherman and Abdallah the Merman dccclxxvii.? ? ? ? ? v. The Sharpers with the Money-Changer and the
Ass dccccxiv.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 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.'.She laughed and answered, 'O my lord, my story is a strange one and my case extraordinary. Know that I belonged aforetime
to a Mughrebi merchant, who bought me, when I was three years old, and there were in his house many slave-girls and eunuchs; but I was the
dearest to him of them all. So he kept me with him and used not to call me but "daughterling," and indeed I am presently a clean maid. Now there
was with him a damsel, a lutanist, and she reared me and taught me the craft, even as thou seest. Then was my master admitted to the mercy of God
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the Most High (184) and his sons divided his good. I fell to the lot of one of them; but it was only a little while ere he had squandered all his
substance and there was left him no tittle of money. So I left the lute, fearing lest I should fall into the hand of a man who knew not my worth, for
that I was assured that needs must my master sell me; and indeed it was but a few days ere he carried me forth to the barrack of the slave-merchant
who buyeth slave-girls and showeth them to the Commander of the Faithful. Now I desired to learn the craft; so I refused to be sold to other than
thou, till God (extolled be His perfection and exalted be He!) vouchsafed me my desire of thy presence; whereupon I came out to thee, whenas I
heard of thy coming, and besought thee to buy me. Thou healedst my heart and boughtedst me; and since I entered thy house, O my lord, I have not
taken up the lute till now; but to-day, whenas I was quit of the slave-girls, [I took it]; and my purpose in this was that I might see if my hand were
changed (185) or no. As I was singing, I heard a step in the vestibule; so I laid the lute from my hand and going forth to see what was to do, found
thee, O my lord, on this wise.'.? ? ? ? ? An you'd of evil be quit, look that no evil yon do; Nay, but do good, for the like God will still render to
you..Sailor and Hindbad the Porter, Sindbad the, iii. 199..How long will ye admonished be, without avail or heed? iii. 40..? ? ? ? ? w. The Sharper
and the Merchants dccccxv.When he had made an end of his verses, he folded the letter and gave it to the nurse, who took it and carried it to
Mariyeh. When she came into the princess's presence, she saluted her; but Mariyeh returned not her salutation and she said, "O my lady, how hard
is thy heart that thou grudgest to return the salutation! Take this letter, for that it is the last of that which shall come to thee from him." Quoth
Mariyeh, "Take my warning and never again enter my palace, or it will be the cause of thy destruction; for I am certified that thou purposest my
dishonour. So get thee gone from me." And she commanded to beat the nurse; whereupon the latter went forth fleeing from her presence, changed
of colour and absent of wits, and gave not over going till she came to the house of El Abbas..A certain king sat one day on the roof of his palace,
diverting himself with looking about him, and presently, chancing to look aside, he espied, on [the roof of] a house over against his palace, a
woman, never saw his eyes her like. So he turned to those who were present and said to them, "To whom belongeth yonder house?" "To thy servant
Firouz," answered they, "and that is his wife." So he went down, (and indeed love had made him drunken and he was passionately enamoured of
her), and calling Firouz, said to him, "Take this letter and go with it to such a city and bring me the answer." Firouz took the letter and going to his
house, laid it under his head and passed that night. When the morning morrowed, he took leave of his wife and set out for the city in question,
unknowing what the king purposed against him..Indeed, thou'st told the tale of kings and men of might, iii. 87..? ? ? ? ? Whenas thou passest by the
dwellings of my love, Greet him for me with peace, a greeting debonair,.Selim abode in the governance, invested with the sultanate, and ruled the
people a whole year, after which he returned to El Mensoureh and sojourned there another year. And he [and his wife] ceased not to go from city to
city and abide in this a year and that a year, till he was vouchsafed children and they grew up, whereupon he appointed him of his sons, who was
found fitting, to be his deputy in [one] kingdom [and abode himself in the other]; and he lived, he and his wife and children, what while God the
Most High willed. Nor," added the vizier, "O king of the age, is this story rarer or more extraordinary than that of the king of Hind and his wronged
and envied vizier.".27. The Khalif Hisham and the Arab Youth cclxxi.The king approved her speech and bestowed on her a dress of honour and
gave her magnificent gifts; after which, for that his choice had fallen upon his younger son, Melik Shah, he married her with him and made him his
heir apparent and caused the folk swear fealty to him. When this came to the knowledge of his brother Belehwan and he was ware that his younger
brother had been preferred over him, his breast was straitened and the affair was grievous to him and envy entered into him and rancour; but he
concealed this in his heart, whilst fire raged therein because of the damsel and the kingship..10. The Birds and Beasts and the Son of Adam cxlvi.?
? ? ? ? Full many a man incited me to infidelity, But I refused, for all the talk wherewith they set on me..So we went with him till he came to the
place where my slave had buried the money and dug there and brought it out; whereat I marvelled with the utmost wonder and we carried it to the
prefect's house. When the latter saw the money, he rejoiced with an exceeding joy and bestowed on me a dress of honour. Then he restored the
money straightway to the Sultan and we left the youth in prison; whilst I said to my slave who had taken the money, "Did yonder young man see
thee, what time thou buriedst the money?" "No, by the Great God!" answered he. So I went in to the young man, the prisoner, and plied him with
wine till he recovered, when I said to him, "Tell me how thou stolest the money." "By Allah," answered he, "I stole it not, nor did I ever set eyes on
it till I brought it forth of the earth!" Quoth I, "How so?" And he said, "Know that the cause of my falling into your hands was my mother's
imprecation against me; for that I evil entreated her yesternight and beat her and she said to me, 'By Allah, O my son, God shall assuredly deliver
thee into the hand of the oppressor!' Now she is a pious woman. So I went out forthright and thou sawest me in the way and didst that which thou
didst; and when beating was prolonged on me, my senses failed me and I heard one saying to me, 'Fetch it.' So I said to you what I said and he
(145) guided me till I came to the place and there befell what befell of the bringing out of the money.".When her people arose in the morning and
saw her not, they sought her in the camp, but, finding her not and missing me also, doubted not but she had fled with me. Now she had four
brothers, as they were falcons, and they mounted and dispersed in quest of us. When the day dawned [on the fourth morning], the dog began to bark
and the other dogs answered him and coming to the mouth of the pit, stood howling to him. My wife's father, hearing the howling of the dogs, came
up and standing at the brink of the pit, [looked in and] beheld a marvel. Now he was a man of valour and understanding, an elder versed (62) in
affairs so he fetched a rope and bringing us both forth, questioned us of our case. I told him all that had betided and he abode pondering the
affair..Now the king had a son, a pleasant child, called the Amir Mohammed, who was comely of youth and sweet of speech; he had read in books
and studied histories and above all things in the world he loved the telling and hearing of verses and stories and anecdotes. He was dear to his father
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King Jemhour, for that he had none other son than he on life, and indeed he had reared him in the lap of fondness and he was gifted with the
utterest of beauty and grace and brightness and perfection. Moreover, he had learnt to play upon the lute and upon all manner instruments of music
and he was used to [carouse and] company with friends and brethren. Now it was of his wont that, when the king rose to go to his
sleeping-chamber, he would sit in his place and seek of me that I should entertain him with stories and verses and pleasant anecdotes; and on this
wise I abode with them a great while in all cheer and delight, and the prince still loved me with an exceeding great love and entreated me with the
utmost kindness..So he abode in this employ, till he had sowed and reaped and threshed and winnowed, and all was sheer in his hand and the owner
appointed neither inspector nor overseer, but relied altogether upon him. Then he bethought himself and said, '_I_* misdoubt me the owner of this
grain will not give me my due; so I were better take of it, after the measure of my hire; and if he give me my due, I will restore him that which I
have taken.' So he took of the grain, after the measure of that which fell to him, and hid it in a privy place. Then he carried the rest to the old man
and meted it out to him, and he said to him, 'Come, take [of the grain, after the measure of] thy hire, for which I agreed with thee, and sell it and
buy with the price clothes and what not else; and though thou abide with me half a score years, yet shall thou still have this wage and I will acquit it
to thee thus.' Quoth the merchant in himself, 'Indeed, I have done a foul thing in that I look it without his leave.'.Now he had a nurse, a
foster-mother, on whose knees he had been reared, and she was a woman of understanding and misdoubted of him, but dared not accost him [with
questions]. So she went in to Shah Khatoun and finding her in yet sorrier plight than he, asked her what was to do; but she refused to answer.
However, the nurse gave not over coaxing and questioning her, till she exacted of her an oath of secrecy. So the old woman swore to her that she
would keep secret all that she should say to her, whereupon the queen related to her her history from first to last and told her that the youth was her
son. With this the old woman prostrated herself before her and said to her, 'This is an easy matter.' But the queen answered, saying, 'By Allah, O
my mother, I choose my destruction and that of my son rather than defend myself by avouching a thing whereof they will not credit me; for they
will say, "She avoucheth this, but that she may fend off reproach from herself" And nought will avail me but patience.' The old woman was moved
by her speech and her intelligence and said to her, 'Indeed, O my daughter, it is as thou sayst, and I hope in God that He will show forth the truth.
Have patience and I will presently go in to the king and hear what he saith and contrive somewhat in this matter, if it be the will of God the Most
High.'.What strength have I solicitude and long desire to bear, iii. 20..When the morning morrowed and the king sat on the throne of his kingship,
he summoned the chief of his viziers and said to him, "What deemest thou of this that yonder robber-youth hath done? Behold, he hath entered my
house and lain down on my bed and I fear lest there be an intrigue between him and the woman. How deemest thou of the affair?" "God prolong
the king's continuance!" replied the vizier. "What sawest thou in this youth [to make thee trust in him]? Is he not vile of origin, the son of thieves?
Needs must a thief revert to his vile origin, and whoso reareth the young of the serpent shall get of them nought but biting. As for the woman, she is
not at fault; for, since [the] time [of her marriage with thee] till now, there hath appeared from her nought but good breeding and modesty; and
now, if the king give me leave, I will go to her and question her, so I may discover to thee the affair.".When the king heard his chamberlain's story,
he was confounded and abashed and said to him, 'Abide on thy wonted service and till thy land, for that the lion entered it, but marred it not, and he
will never more return thither.' (61) Then he bestowed on him a dress of honour and made him a sumptuous present; and the man returned to his
wife and people, rejoicing and glad, for that his heart was set at rest concerning his wife. Nor," added the vizier, "O king of the age, is this rarer or
more extraordinary than the story of the fair and lovely woman, endowed with amorous grace, with the foul-favoured man.".Jesus, The Three Men
and our Lord, i. 282..? ? ? ? ? Thus unto thee have I set forth my case; consider well My words, so thou mayst guided be aright by their intent..Then
he looked at her and seeing her eyes fixed on the young Damascene, for that in very deed he had ravished her with his beauty and grace, went up to
the latter and said to him, "O my lord, art thou a looker-on or a buyer? Tell me." Quoth Noureddin, "I am both looker-on and buyer. Wilt thou sell
me yonder slave-girl for sixteen hundred dinars?" And he pulled out the purse of gold. So the dealer returned, dancing and clapping his hands and
saying, "So be it, so be it, or not [at all]!" Then he came to the damsel and said to her, "O Sitt el Milah, shall I sell thee to yonder young Damascene
for sixteen hundred dinars?" But she answered, "No," of shamefastness before her master and the bystanders; whereupon the people of the bazaar
and the slave-merchant departed, and Abou Nuwas and Ali Noureddin arose and went each his own way, whilst the damsel returned to her master's
house, full of love for the young Damascene..When the king heard this, his wrath subsided and he said, "Carry him back to the prison till the
morrow, so we may look into his affair.".Then the thieves addressed themselves to sharing their booty and presently fell out concerning a sword
that was among the spoil, who should take it. Quoth the captain, 'Methinks we were better prove it; so, if it be good, we shall know its worth, and if
it be ill, we shall know that.' And they said, 'Try it on this dead man, for he is fresh.' So the captain took the sword and drawing it, poised it and
brandished it; but, when Er Razi saw this, he made sure of death and said in himself, 'I have borne the washing and the boiling water and the
pricking with the knife and the grave and its straitness and all this [beating], trusting in God that I might be delivered from death, and [hitherto] I
have been delivered; but, as for the sword, I may not brook that, for but one stroke of it, and I am a dead man.'.? ? ? ? ? I fear to be seen in the air,
Without my consent, unaware;.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? Before I rent my clothes, reproach me not, I pray..? ? ? ? ? Whose subtleness might well infect the
understanding folk; And secrets didst thou, in thy cheer, to us communicate..11. Sindbad the Sailor and Hindbad the Porter (239).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
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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..All intercessions come and all alike
do ill succeed, ii. 218..? ? ? ? ? Yea, wonder-words I read therein, my trouble that increased And caused emaciation wear my body to a shred..Then
he caused rear him among the nurses and matrons; but withal he ceased not to ponder the saying of the astrologers and indeed his life was troubled.
So he betook himself to the top of a high mountain and dug there a deep pit and made in it many dwelling-places and closets and filled it with all
that was needful of victual and raiment and what not else and made in it conduits of water from the mountain and lodged the boy therein, with a
nurse who should rear him. Moreover, at the first of each month he used to go to the mountain and stand at the mouth of the pit and let down a rope
he had with him and draw up the boy to him and strain him to his bosom and kiss him and play with him awhile, after which he would let him
down again into the pit to his place and return; and he used to count the days till the seven years should pass by..When the night was half spent, I
arose [and went forth the tent] to do an occasion of mine, and none knew of my case save this woman. The dogs misdoubted of me and followed
me and gave not over besetting me, till I fell on my back into a deep pit, wherein was water, and one of the dogs fell in with me. The woman, who
was then a girl in the first bloom of youth, full of strength and spirit, was moved to pity on me, for that wherein I was fallen, and coming to me with
a rope, said to me, "Lay hold of this rope." So I laid hold of the rope and clung to it and she pulled me up; but, when I was halfway up, I pulled her
[down] and she fell with me into the pit; and there we abode three days, she and I and the dog..55. The Ruined Man who became Rich again
through a Dream cccli.? ? ? ? ? Except I be appointed a day [to end my pain], I'll weep until mine eyelids with blood their tears ensue..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..[Then they
went up to the palace and] the interpreter went in to Selma and said to her, 'O king of the age, here is an Indian woman, who cometh from the land
of Hind, and she hath laid hands on a young man, a servant, avouching that he is her husband, who hath been missing these two years, and she
came not hither but on his account, and indeed these many days she hath done almsdeeds [in the city]. And here is a man, a cook, who avoucheth
that the young man is his slave.' When the queen heard these words, her entrails quivered and she groaned from an aching heart and called to mind
her brother and that which had betided him. Then she bade those who were about her bring them before her, and when she saw them, she knew her
brother and was like to cry aloud; but her reason restrained her; yet could she not contain herself, but she must needs rise up and sit down.
However, she enforced herself unto patience and said to them, 'Let each of you acquaint me with his case.'.Officers of Police, El Melik ez Zahir
Rukneddin Bibers el Bunducdar and the Sixteen, ii. 117..It chanced one day that one of the horsemen, who had fallen in with the young Melik Shah
by the water and clad him and given him spending-money, saw the eunuch in the city, disguised as a merchant, and recognizing him, questioned
him of his case and of [the reason of] his coming. Quoth he, 'I come to sell merchandise.' And the horseman said, 'I will tell thee somewhat, if thou
canst keep it secret.' 'It is well,' answered the eunuch; 'what is it?' And the other said, 'We met the king's son Melik Shah, I and certain of the Arabs
who were with me, and saw him by such a water and gave him spending-money and sent him towards the land of the Greeks, near his mother, for
that we feared for him, lest his uncle Belehwan should kill him.' Then he told him all that had passed between them, whereupon the eunuch's
countenance changed and he said to the cavalier, 'Assurance!' 'Thou shalt have assurance,' answered the other, 'though thou come in quest of him.'
And the eunuch rejoined, saying, 'Truly, that is my errand, for there abideth no repose for his mother, lying down or rising up, and she hath sent me
to seek news of him.' Quoth the cavalier, 'Go in safety, for he is in a [certain] part of the land of the Greeks, even as I said to thee.'.89. Mesrour and
Ibn el Caribi cccxcix.? ? ? ? ? a. The Mouse and the Flea cli.The servant said no more to him, but, when it was morning, he acquainted a number of
the king's servants with this and they said, 'This is an opportunity for us. Come let us assemble together and acquaint the king with this, so the
young merchant may lose favour with him and he rid us of him and we be at rest from him.' So they assembled together and going in to the king,
said to him, 'We have a warning we would give thee.' Quoth he, 'And what is your warning?' And they said, 'Yonder youth, the merchant, whom
thou hast taken into favour and whose rank thou hast exalted above the chiefs of the people of thy household, we saw yesterday draw his sword and
offer to fall upon thee, so he might slay thee.' When the king heard this, his colour changed and he said to them, 'Have ye proof of this?' Quoth
they, 'What proof wouldst thou have? If thou desire this, feign thyself drunken again this night and lie down, as if asleep, and watch him, and thou
wilt see with thine eyes all that we have named to thee.'.Meanwhile, they carried the damsel into the Commander of the Faithful and she pleased
him; so he assigned her a lodging of the apartments of choice. She abode in the palace, eating not neither drinking and ceasing not from weeping
night nor day, till, one night, the Khalif sent for her to his sitting-chamber and said to her, "O Sitt el Milah, be of good heart and cheerful eye, for I
will make thy rank higher than [any of] the concubines and thou shall see that which shall rejoice thee." She kissed the earth and wept; whereupon
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the Khalif called for her lute and bade her sing. So she improvised and sang the following verses, in accordance with that which was in her heart:.?
? ? ? ? c. Hemmad the Bedouin's Story cxliv.?STORY OF THE LACKPENNY AND THE COOK..? ? ? ? ? To God of all the woes I've borne I
plain me, for I pine For longing and lament, and Him for solace I entreat.When Galen saw what appeared to him of the [mock] physician's
incapacity, he turned to his disciples and pupils and bade them fetch the other, with all his gear and drugs. So they brought him into his presence on
the speediest wise, and when Galen saw him before him, he said to him, 'Knowest thou me?' ' No,' answered the other, 'nor did I ever set eyes on
thee before this day.' Quoth the sage, 'Dost thou know Galen?' And the weaver said, 'No.' Then said Galen, 'What prompted thee to that which thou
dost?' So he related to him his story and gave him to know of the dowry and the obligation by which he was bound with regard to his wife, whereat
Galen marvelled and certified himself of the matter of the dower..Your coming to-me-ward, indeed, with "Welcome! Fair welcome!" I hail, iii.
136..When it was the appointed time, there came to us the man of the Sultan's guards, [who had accompanied the Jew, when he came to complain
of the loss of the money,] and said, "The Sultan biddeth you nail up (143) the Jew and bring the money, for that there is no way by which five
thousand dinars can be lost." Wherefore we knew that our device sufficed not. So I went forth and finding a young man, a Haurani, (144) passing
the road, laid hands on him and stripped him and beat him with palm-rods. Then I clapped him in irons and carrying him to the prefecture, beat him
again, saying to them, "This is the thief who stole the money." And we strove to make him confess; but he would not confess. So we beat him a
third and a fourth time, till we were weary and exhausted and he became unable to return an answer. But, when we had made an end of beating and
tormenting him, he said, "I will fetch the money forthright.".84. The Devout Woman and the two Wicked Elders cccxciv.Endeavour against
Persistent Ill Fortune, Of the Uselessness of, i. 70..When it was the day of the going-in, (110) Bihzad, of his haste and lack of patience, betook
himself to the wall, which was between himself and the princess's lodging and in which there was a hole pierced, and looked, so he might see his
bride, of his haste. But the bride's mother saw him and this was grievous to her; so she took from one of the servants two red-hot iron spits and
thrust them into the hole through which the prince was looking. The spits ran into his eyes and put them out and he fell down aswoon and joyance
was changed and became mourning and sore concern. See, then, O king," continued the youth, "the issue of the prince's haste and lack of
deliberation, for indeed his haste bequeathed him long repentance and his joy was changed to mourning; and on like wise was it with the woman
who hastened to put out his eyes and deliberated not. All this was the doing of haste; wherefore it behoveth the king not to be hasty in putting me to
death, for that I am under the grasp of his hand, and what time soever thou desirest my slaughter, it shall not escape [thee].".Now a party of the
troops had banded themselves together for Belehwan; so they sent to him and bringing him privily, went in to the little Melik Shah and seized him
and seated his uncle Belehwan on the throne of the kingship. Then they proclaimed him king and did homage to him all, saying, 'Verily, we desire
thee and deliver to thee the throne of the kingship; but we wish of thee that thou slay not thy brother's son, for that on our consciences are the oaths
we swore to his father and grandfather and the covenants we made with them.' So Belehwan granted them this and imprisoned the boy in an
underground dungeon and straitened him. Presently, the heavy news reached his mother and this was grievous to her; but she could not speak and
committed her affair to God the Most High, daring not name this to King Caesar her husband, lest she should make her uncle King Suleiman Shah
a liar..? ? ? ? ? Endowed with amorous grace past any else am I; Graceful of shape and lithe and pleasing to the eye..? ? ? ? ? I am content, for him I
love, to all abide; So, who will, let him blame, and who will, let him chide..When she had made an end of her song, she cast the lute from her hand
and wept till she swooned away, whereupon the Khalif bade carry her to her chamber. Now he was ravished with her and loved her with an
exceeding love; so, after awhile, he again commanded to bring her to his presence, and when she came, he bade her sing. Accordingly, she took the
lute and spoke forth that which was in her heart and sang the following verses:.163. Abdallah the Fisherman and Abdallah the Merman dccccxl.A
friend of mine once invited me to an entertainment; so I went with him, and when we came into his house and sat down on his couch, he said to me,
"This is a blessed day and a day of gladness, and [blessed is] he who liveth to [see] the like of this day. I desire that thou practise with us and deny
(124) us not, for that thou hast been used to hearken unto those who occupy themselves with this." (125) I fell in with this and their talk happened
upon the like of this subject. (126) Presently, my friend, who had invited me, arose from among them and said to them, "Hearken to me and I will
tell you of an adventure that happened to me. There was a certain man who used to visit me in my shop, and I knew him not nor he me, nor ever in
his life had he seen me; but he was wont, whenever he had need of a dirhem or two, by way of loan, to come to me and ask me, without
acquaintance or intermediary between me and him, [and I would give him what he sought]. I told none of him, and matters abode thus between us a
long while, till he fell to borrowing ten at twenty dirhems [at a time], more or less..133. The City of Brass dlxvi.Meanwhile, the people of the city
rejoiced and were glad and blessed the vizier's daughter, marvelling for that three days had passed and that the king had not put her to death and
exulting in that, [as they deemed,] he had turned [from his purpose] and would never again burden himself with blood-guiltiness against any of the
maidens of the city. Then, on the fourth night, she related to him a still more extraordinary story, and on the fifth night she told him anecdotes of
kings and viziers and notables. On this wise she ceased not [to do] with him [many] days and nights, what while the king still said in himself,
'When I have heard the end of the story, I will put her to death,' and the people waxed ever in wonder and admiration. Moreover, the folk of the
provinces and cities heard of this thing, to wit, that the king had turned from his custom and from that which he had imposed upon himself and had
renounced his heresy, wherefore they rejoiced and the folk returned to the capital and took up their abode therein, after they had departed thence;
yea, they were constant in prayer to God the Most High that He would stablish the king in that his present case; and this," said Shehrzad, "is the end
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of that which my friend related to me.".Precipitation, Of the Ill Effects of, i. 98.End of vol. II..? ? ? ? ? a. Story of the Ox and the Ass.So the friend
turned to the sharper and said to him, 'O my lord, O such an one, thou goest under a delusion. The purse is with me, for it was with me that thou
depositedst it, and this elder is innocent of it.' But the sharper answered him with impatience and impetuosity, saying, 'Extolled be the perfection of
God! As for the purse that is with thee, O noble and trusty man, I know that it is in the warrant of God and my heart is at ease concerning it, for that
it is with thee as it were with me; but I began by demanding that which I deposited with this man, of my knowledge that he coveteth the folk's
good.' At this the friend was confounded and put to silence and returned not an answer; [and the] only [result of his interference was that] each of
them (52) paid a thousand dinars..Quoth the king, "Belike, if I hear this story, I shall gain wisdom from it; so I will not hasten in the slaying of this
vizier, nor will I put him to death before the thirty days have expired." Then he gave him leave to withdraw, and he went away to his own
house.."He shall not come in to me. Who is at the door, other than he?" "Heman ben Ghalib el Ferezdec," (55) answered Adi; and Omar said, "It is
he who saith, glorying in adultery ..." [And he repeated the following verses:].The Sixth Day.This was grievous to the princess and it irked her sore
that he should not remember her; so she called her slave- girl Shefikeh and said to her, "Go to El Abbas and salute him and say to him, 'What
hindereth thee from sending my lady Mariyeh her part of thy booty?'" So Shefikeh betook herself to him and when she came to his door, the
chamberlains refused her admission, until they should have gotten her leave and permission. When she entered, El Abbas knew her and knew that
she had somewhat of speech [with him]; so he dismissed his mamelukes and said to her, "What is thine errand, O handmaid of good?" "O my lord,"
answered she, "I am a slave-girl of the Princess Mariyeh, who kisseth thy hands and commendeth her salutation to thee. Indeed, she rejoiceth in thy
safety and reproacheth thee for that thou breakest her heart, alone of all the folk, for that thy largesse embraceth great and small, yet hast thou not
remembered her with aught of thy booty. Indeed, it is as if thou hadst hardened thy heart against her." Quoth he, "Extolled be the perfection of him
who turneth hearts! By Allah, my vitals were consumed with the love of her [aforetime] and of my longing after her, I came forth to her from my
native land and left my people and my home and my wealth, and it was with her that began the hardheartedness and the cruelty. Nevertheless, for
all this, I bear her no malice and needs must I send her somewhat whereby she may remember me; for that I abide in her land but a few days, after
which I set out for the land of Yemen.".I'm the crown of every sweet and fragrant weed, ii. 255..Her verses pleased the kings of the Jinn and they
said, 'By Allah, thou sayst sooth!' Then she rose to her feet, with the lute in her hand, and played and sang, whilst the Jinn and the Sheikh
Aboultawaif danced. Then the latter came up to her and gave her a carbuncle he had taken from the hidden treasure of Japhet, son of Noah (on
whom be peace), and which was worth the kingdom of the world; its light was as the light of the sun and he said to her, 'Take this and glorify
thyself withal over (233) the people of the world.' She kissed his hand and rejoiced in the jewel and said, 'By Allah, this beseemeth none but the
Commander of the Faithful.'.? ? ? ? ? y. The foul-favoured Man and his Fair Wife dccccxviii.King, The Old Woman, the Merchant and the, i.
265..Khorassan, his Son and his Governor, Story of the Man of, i. 218..? ? ? ? ? I am the champion-slayer, the warrior without peer; My foes I slay,
destroying the hosts, when I appear..? ? ? ? ? And left me all forlorn, to pine for languishment,
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