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? ? ? ? ? r. Prince Behram of Persia and the Princess Ed Detma dccccxciv.Prince Bihzad, Story of, i. 99..? ? ? ? ? A moon is my love, in a robe of
loveliness proudly arrayed, And the splendours of new-broken day from his cheeks and his forehead shine clear..? ? ? ? ? When I recall the season
of love-delight with them, The sweet of sleep forsakes me, my body wastes amain..? ? ? ? ? Would he were not who sundered us upon the parting
day! How many a body hath he slain, how many a bone laid bare?.? ? ? ? ? I shut myself up with my love; no spy betwixt us was; We feared no
enemies' despite, no envious neighbour's hate..? ? ? ? ? a. The Cat and the Mouse dcix.When it was the eighth day, the viziers all assembled and
took counsel together and said, "How shall we do with this youth, who baffleth us with his much talk? Indeed, we fear lest he be saved and we fall
[into perdition]. Wherefore, let us all go in to the king and unite our efforts to overcome him, ere he appear without guilt and come forth and get the
better of us." So they all went in to the king and prostrating themselves before him, said to him, "O king, have a care lest this youth beguile thee
with his sorcery and bewitch thee with his craft. If thou heardest what we hear, thou wouldst not suffer him live, no, not one day. So pay thou no
heed to his speech, for we are thy viziers, [who endeavour for] thy continuance, and if thou hearken not to our word, to whose word wilt thou
hearken? See, we are ten viziers who testify against this youth that he is guilty and entered not the king's sleeping-chamber but with evil intent, so
he might put the king to shame and outrage his honour; and if the king slay him not, let him banish him his realm, so the tongue of the folk may
desist from him."."Except," continued the Khalif, "he were the enemy of God, he had wished for her in this world, so he might after [repent and]
return to righteous dealing. By Allah, he shall not come in to me! Who is at the door other than he?" Quoth Adi, "Jemil ben Mamer el Udhri (51) is
at the door;" and Omar said, "It is he who says in one of his odes" ... [And he recited the following:].Now the late king had left a wife and a
daughter, and the people would fain have married the latter to the new king, to the intent that the kingship might not pass out of the old royal
family. So they proposed to him that he should take her to wife, and he promised them this, but put them off from him, (64) of his respect for the
covenant he had made with his former wife, to wit, that he would take none other to wife than herself. Then he betook himself to fasting by day and
standing up by night [to pray], giving alms galore and beseeching God (extolled be His perfection and exalted be He!) to reunite him with his
children and his wife, the daughter of his father's brother..Man and his Fair Wife, The Foul-favoured, ii. 61..Unto its pristine lustre your land
returned and more, iii. 132..When the king heard the vizier's story, it pleased him and he bade him go to his house..Marriage to the Poor Old Man,
The Rich Man who gave his Fair Daughter in, i. 247..It chances whiles that the blind man escapes a pit, ii. 51..Then they told the damsel, who came
forth and looked upon him and knew him not. But he knew her; so he bowed his head and wept. She was moved to compassion for him and gave
him somewhat and returned to her place, whilst the youth returned with the stewardess to the chamberlain and told him that she was in the king's
house, whereat he was chagrined and said, 'By Allah, I will assuredly contrive a device for her and deliver her!' Whereupon the youth kissed his
hands and feet. Then he turned to the old woman and bade her change her apparel and her favour. Now this old woman was goodly of speech and
nimble of wit; so he gave her costly and delicious perfumes and said to her, 'Get thee to the king's slave girls and sell them these [perfumes] and
make thy way to the damsel and question her if she desire her master or not.' So the old woman went out and making her way to the palace, went in
to the damsel and drew near her and recited the following verses:.The company marvelled at this story and the ninth officer came forward and said,
'I will tell you a right goodly story I heard at a wedding..The draper answered with "Hearkening and obedience" and going forth from the deputy's
presence, betook himself to his shop and brought out thence [the casket and] somewhat considerable, which he removed to his house. At break of
day he arose and going to his shop, broke the lock and cried out and shrieked and called [on God for help,] till the folk assembled about him and all
who were in the city were present, whereupon he cried out to them, saying even as the prefect had bidden him; and this was bruited abroad. Then
he made for the prefecture and presenting himself before the chief of the police, cried out and complained and made a show of distraction..Then the
captain looked on her [and she pleased him]; so he took her for himself and she abode with him a whole year, doing her endeavour in their service.
till they became accustomed to her [and felt assured of her]. One night she plied them with drink and they drank [till they became intoxicated];
whereupon she arose and took her clothes and five hundred dinars from the captain; after which she fetched a razor and shaved all their chins. Then
she took soot from the cooking-pots and blackening their faces withal, opened the doors and went out; and when the thieves awoke, they abode
confounded and knew that the woman had practised upon them.'"'.? ? ? ? ? She let him taste her honey and wine (183) before his death: This was
his last of victual until the Judgment Day..? ? ? ? ? p. The Sixteenth Officer's Story dccccxl.'I was aforetime in such a city and hid a thousand
dirhems in a monastery there. After awhile, I went thither and taking the money, bound it about my middle. [Then I set out to return] and when I
came to the desert, the carrying of the money was burdensome to me. Presently, I espied a horseman pricking after me; so I [waited till he came up
and] said to him, "O horseman, carry this money [for me] and earn reward and recompense [from God]." "Nay," answered he; "I will not do it, for I
should weary myself and weary my horse." Then he went on, but, before he had gone far, he said in himself, "If I take up the money and spur my
horse and forego him, how shall he overtake me?" And I also said in myself, "Verily, I erred [in asking him to carry the money]; for, had he taken it
and made off, I could have done nought." Then he turned back to me and said to me, "Hand over the money, that I may carry it for thee." But I
answered him, saying, "That which hath occurred to thy mind hath occurred to mine also; so go in peace."'.Here Queen Es Shuhba bade them
farewell and taking her troops, returned to her palace, whilst the kings also went away to their abodes and the Sheikh Aboultawaif addressed
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himself to divert Tuhfeh till nightfall, when he mounted her on the back of one of the Afrits and bade other thirty gather together all that she had
gotten of treasure and raiment and jewels and dresses of honour. [Then they flew off,] whilst Iblis went with her, and in less than the twinkling of
an eye he set her down in her sleeping-chamber. Then he and those who were with him took leave of her and went away. When Tuhfeh found
herself in her own chamber and on her couch, her reason fled for joy and it seemed to her as if she had never stirred thence. Then she took the lute
and tuned it and touched it on wondrous wise and improvised verses and sang..When the king heard this story, he renounced his purpose of putting
the vizier to death and his soul prompted him to continue him on life. So he bade him go away to his house..Now the lodging in question adjoined
the king's house, and whilst the merchant was rejoicing in this and saying, 'Verily, my luck hath returned and I shall live in this king's shadow the
rest of my life,' he espied an opening walled up with stones and clay. So he pulled out the stones and clearing away the earth from the opening,
found that it was a window giving upon the lodging of the king's women. When he saw this, he was affrighted and rising in haste, fetched clay and
stopped it up again. But one of the eunuchs saw him and misdoubting of him, repaired to the Sultan and told him of this. So he came and seeing the
stones pulled out, was wroth with the merchant and said to him, 'Is this my recompense from thee, that thou seekest to violate my harem?' And he
bade pluck out his eyes. So they did as he commanded and the merchant took his eyes in his hand and said, 'How long [wilt thou afflict me], O star
of ill-omen? First my wealth and now my life!' And he bewailed himself, saying, 'Endeavour profiteth me nought against evil fortune. The
Compassionate aided me not and endeavour was useless.'.Then she arose and going in to the king, found him with his head between his knees, and
he lamenting. So she sat down by him awhile and bespoke him with soft words and said to him, 'Indeed, O my son, thou consumest mine entrails,
for that these [many] days thou hast not mounted to horse, and thou lamentest and I know not what aileth thee.' 'O my mother,' answered he, '[this
my chagrin] is due to yonder accursed woman, of whom I still deemed well and who hath done thus and thus.' Then he related to her the whole
story from first to last, and she said to him, 'This thy concern is on account of a worthless woman.' Quoth he, 'I was but considering by what death I
should slay them, so the folk may [be admonished by their fate and] repent.' And she said, 'O my son, beware of haste, for it engendereth
repentance and the slaying of them will not escape [thee]. When thou art assured of this affair, do what thou wilt.' 'O my mother,' rejoined he; 'there
needeth no assurance concerning him for whom she despatched her eunuch and he fetched him.'.? ? ? ? ? Yea, to the earth that languished for lack
of rain, the clouds Were bounteous; so it flourished and plenteous harvests bore;.79. Khusrau and Shirin and the Fisherman cccxci.First Officer's
Story, The, ii. 122..Then they displayed Dinarzad in a second and a third and a fourth dress and she came forward, as she were the rising sun, and
swayed coquettishly to and fro; and indeed she was even as saith the poet of her in the following verses:.When the company heard the seventh
officer's story, they were moved to exceeding mirth, and El Melik ez Zahir Bibers rejoiced in that which he heard and said, 'By Allah, there betide
things in this world, from which kings are shut out, by reason of their exalted station!" Then came forward another man from amongst the company
and said, 'There hath reached me from one of my friends another story bearing on the malice of women and their craft, and it is rarer and more
extraordinary and more diverting than all that hath been told to you.".Men and our Lord Jesus, The Three, i. 282..? ? ? ? ? I swear by his life, yea, I
swear by the life of my love without peer, To please him or save him from hurt, I'd enter the fire without fear!.26. The City of Lebtait cclxxii.The
head wept exceeding sore and said, 'O my lady, indeed thou hast solaced my heart, and I have nought but my life; so take it.' Quoth she, 'An I but
knew that thou wouldst bring me news of my lord Er Reshid, it were liefer to me than the empery of the world.' And the head answered her, saying,
'It shall be done as thou desirest.' Then it disappeared and returning to her at the last of the night, said, 'Know, O my lady, that I have been to thy
palace and have questioned one of the haunters thereof of the case of the Commander of the Faithful and that which befell him after thee; and he
said, "When the Commander of the Faithful came to Tuhfeh's lodging and found her not and saw no sign of her, he buffeted his face and head and
rent his clothes. Now there was in thy lodging the eunuch, the chief of thy household, and he cried out at him, saying, 'Bring me Jaafer the
Barmecide and his father and brother forthright.' The eunuch went out, confounded in his wit for fear of the Commander of the Faithful, and
whenas he came to Jaafer, he said to him, 'Come to the Commander of the Faithful, thou and thy father and brother.' So they arose in haste and
betaking themselves to the Khalif's presence, said to him, 'O Commander of the Faithful, what is to do?' Quoth he, 'There is that to do which
overpasseth description. Know that I locked the door and taking the key with me, betook myself to the daughter of mine uncle, with whom I lay the
night; but, when I arose in the morning and came and opened the door, I found no sign of Tuhfeh.' 'O Commander of the Faithful,' rejoined Jaafer,
'have patience, for that the damsel hath been snatched away, and needs must she return, seeing she took the lute with her, and it is her [own] lute.
The Jinn have assuredly carried her off and we trust in God the Most High that she will return.' Quoth the Khalif, ' This (221) is a thing that may
nowise be' And he abode in her lodging, eating not neither drinking, what while the Barmecides besought him to go forth to the folk; and he
weepeth and abideth on this wise till she shall return." This, then, is that which hath betided him after thee.'.Meanwhile, news was brought that
Khorassan had been conquered; (23) whereupon Er Reshid rejoiced and bade decorate Baghdad and release all who were in the prisons, giving
each of them a dinar and a dress. So Jaafer addressed himself to the decoration of the city and bade his brother El Fezl ride to the prison and clothe
and release the prisoners. El Fezl did his brother's bidding and released all but the young Damascene, who abode still in the Prison of Blood,
saying, "There is no power and no virtue save in God the Most High, the Sublime! Verily, we are God's and to Him we return." Then said El Fezl
to the gaoler, "Is there any prisoner left in the prison?" "No," answered he, and El Fezl was about to depart, when Noureddin called out to him from
within the prison, saying, "O my lord, tarry, for there remaineth none in the prison other than I and indeed I am oppressed. This is a day of
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clemency and there is no disputing concerning it." El Fezl bade release him; so they set him free and he gave him a dress and a dinar. So the young
man went out, bewildered and knowing not whither he should go, for that he had abidden in the prison nigh a year and indeed his condition was
changed and his favour faded, and he abode walking and turning round, lest El Muradi should come upon him and cast him into another
calamity..There was once aforetime a chief officer [of police] and there passed by him one day a Jew, with a basket in his hand, wherein were five
thousand dinars; whereupon quoth the officer to one of his slaves, "Canst thou make shift to take that money from yonder Jew's basket?" "Yes,"
answered he, nor did he tarry beyond the next day before he came to his master, with the basket in his hand. So (quoth the officer) I said to him,
"Go, bury it in such a place." So he went and buried it and returned and told me. Hardly had he done this when there arose a clamour and up came
the Jew, with one of the king's officers, avouching that the money belonged to the Sultan and that he looked to none but us for it. We demanded of
him three days' delay, as of wont, and I said to him who had taken the money, "Go and lay somewhat in the Jew's house, that shall occupy him with
himself." So he went and played a fine trick, to wit, he laid in a basket a dead woman's hand, painted [with henna] and having a gold seal- ring on
one of the fingers, and buried the basket under a flagstone in the Jew's house. Then came we and searched and found the basket, whereupon we
straightway clapped the Jew in irons for the murder of a woman..When her husband heard this, he said to her, 'What is thy name and what are the
names of thy father and mother?' She told him their names and her own, whereby he knew that it was she whose belly he had slit and said to her,
'And where are thy father and mother?' 'They are both dead,' answered she, and he said, 'I am that journeyman who slit thy belly.' Quoth she, 'Why
didst thou that?' And he replied, 'Because of a saying I heard from the wise woman.' 'What was it?' asked his wife, and he said, 'She avouched that
thou wouldst play the harlot with a hundied men and that I should after take thee to wife.' Quoth she, 'Ay, I have whored it with a hundred men, no
more and no less, and behold, thou hast married me.' 'Moreover,' continued her husband, 'the wise woman foresaid, also, that thou shouldst die, at
the last of thy life, of the bite of a spider. Indeed, her saying hath been verified of the harlotry and the marriage, and I fear lest her word come true
no less in the matter of thy death.'.99. The Three Unfortunate Lovers ccccix.Then he turned to a damsel of the damsels and said to her, "Who am
I?" Quoth she, "Thou art the Commander of the Faithful;" and he said, "Thou liest, O calamity! (33) If I be indeed the Commander of the Faithful,
bite my finger." So she came to him and bit it with her might, and he said to her, "It sufficeth." Then he said to the chief eunuch, "Who am I?" And
he answered, "Thou art the Commander of the Faithful." So he left him and turning to a little white slave, said to him, "Bite my ear;" and he bent
down to him and put his ear to his mouth. Now the slave was young and lacked understanding; so he closed his teeth upon Aboulhusn's ear with his
might, till he came near to sever it; and he knew not Arabic, so, as often as Aboulhusn said to him, "It sufficeth," he concluded that he said, "Bite
harder," and redoubled his bite and clenched his teeth upon the ear, whilst the damsels were diverted from him with hearkening to the singing-girls,
and Aboulhusn cried out for succour from the boy and the Khalif [well-nigh] lost his senses for laughter..Then the prince's mother bade fetch the
five slave-girls to that assembly; whereupon they came and the ten damsels foregathered. The queen seated five of them on her son's right hand and
other five on his left and the folk assembled about them. Then she bade the five who had remained with her speak forth somewhat of verse, so they
might entertain therewith the assembly and that El Abbas might rejoice therein. Now she had clad them in the richest of raiment and adorned them
with trinkets and ornaments and wroughten work of gold and silver and collars of gold, set with pearls and jewels. So they came forward, with
harps and lutes and psalteries and recorders and other instruments of music before them, and one of them, a damsel who came from the land of
China and whose name was Baoutheh, advanced and tightened the strings of her lute. Then she cried out from the top of her head (127) and
improvising, sang the following verses:.If, in his own land, midst his folk, abjection and despite, ii. 196..? ? ? ? ? Drink of the first-run wine, that
shows as very flame it were, When from the pitcher 'tis outpoured, or ere the day appear..? ? ? ? ? Say, by the lightnings of thy teeth and thy soul's
pure desire, Moan'st thou as moan the doves and is thy heart for doubt on fire?.When the old man heard her words and that wherewith she menaced
him, he arose and went out, perplexed and knowing not what he should do, and there met him a Jew, who was his neighbour, and said to him, "O
Sheikh, how cometh it that I see thee strait of breast? Moreover, I hear in thy house a noise of talk, such as I use not to hear with thee." Quoth the
Muezzin, "Yonder is a damsel who avoucheth that she is of the slave-girls of the Commander of the Faithful Haroun er Reshid; and she hath eaten
food and now would fain drink wine in my house, but I forbade her. However she avoucheth that except she drink thereof, she will perish, and
indeed I am bewildered concerning my affair." "Know, O my neighbour," answered the Jew, "that the slave-girls of the Commander of the Faithful
are used to drink wine, and whenas they eat and drink not, they perish; and I fear lest some mishap betide her, in which case thou wouldst not be
safe from the Khalifs wrath." "What is to be done?" asked the Sheikh; and the Jew replied, "I have old wine that will suit her." Quoth the old man,
"[I conjure thee] by the right of neighbourship, deliver me from this calamity and let me have that which is with thee!" "In the name of God,"
answered the Jew and going to his house, brought out a flagon of wine, with which the Sheikh returned to Sitt el Milah. This pleased her and she
said to him, "Whence hadst thou this?" "I got it from my neighbour the Jew," answered he. "I set out to him my case with thee and he gave me
this.".? ? ? ? ? Thine approof which shall clothe me in noblest attire And my rank in the eyes of the people raise high..?STORY OF THE OLD
WOMAN AND THE DRAPER'S WIFE..? ? ? ? ? Whenas the burdens all were bounden on and shrill The camel-leader's call rang out across the
air,.? ? ? ? ? d. The Crow and the Serpent dcccciii.? ? ? ? ? e. The Fifth Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor dlvi.Sons, Story of King Suleiman Shah and
his, i. 150..? ? ? ? ? x. The Sandal-wood Merchant and the Sharpers dciii.? ? ? ? ? c. The Fuller and his Son. dcccclxxx.? ? ? ? ? Me, till I stricken
was therewith, to love thou didst excite, And with estrangement now, alas! heap'st sorrows on my spright..(Conclusion).Some misconception seems
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to exist as to the story of Seif dhoul Yezen, a fragment of which was translated by Dr. Habicht and included, with a number of tales from the
Breslau Text, in the fourteenth Vol. of the extraordinary gallimaufry published by him in 1824-5 as a complete translation of the 1001 Nights (224)
and it has, under the mistaken impression that this long but interesting Romance forms part of the Book of the Thousand Nights and One Night,
been suggested that a complete translation of it should be included in the present publication. The Romance in question does not, however, in any
way, belong to my original and forms no part of the Breslau Text, as will be at once apparent from an examination of the Table of Contents of the
latter (see post, p. 261), by which all the Nights are accounted for. Dr. Habicht himself tells us, in his preface to the first Vol. of the Arabic Text,
that he found the fragment (undivided into Nights) at the end of the fifth Volume of his MS., into which other detached tales, having no connection
with the Nights, appear to have also found their way. This being the case, it is evident that the Romance of Seif dhoul Yezen in no way comes
within the scope of the present work and would (apart from the fact that its length would far overpass my limits) be a manifestly improper addition
to it. It is, however, possible that, should I come across a suitable text of the work, I may make it the subject of a separate publication; but this is, of
course, a matter for future consideration..When the king heard these tidings of Aamir, he sent for him and let bring him before him; and when he
entered his presence, he kissed the earth and saluted and showed forth his breeding and greeted him with the goodliest of compliments. The king
bade him raise his head and questioned him of his lord El Abbas; whereupon he acquainted him with his tidings and told him that which had
betided him with King Zuheir and of the army that was become at his commandment and of the spoil that he had gotten. Moreover, he gave him to
know that El Abbas was coming on the morrow, and with him more than fifty thousand cavaliers, obedient to his commandment. When the king
heard his speech, he bade decorate Baghdad and commanded [the inhabitants] to equip themselves with the richest of their apparel, in honour of the
coming of El Abbas. Moreover, he sent to give King El Aziz the glad tidings of his son's return and acquainted him with that which he had heard
from the prince's servant..There was once a man of the Arabs who had a number of sons, and amongst them a boy, never was seen a fairer than he
of favour nor a more accomplished in loveliness, no, nor a more perfect of wit. When he came to man's estate, his father married him to the
daughter of one of his uncles, and she excelled not in beauty, neither was she praiseworthy of attributes; wherefore she pleased not the youth, but
he bore with her, for kinship's sake..? ? ? ? ? Thou that the dupe of yearning art, how many a melting wight In waiting for the unkept tryst doth
watch the weary night!.As for the Khalif, he swooned away for laughing and said, "O Aboulhusn, thou wilt never cease to be a wag and do rarities
and oddities!" Quoth he, "O Commander of the Faithful, I played off this trick, for that the money was exhausted, which thou gavest me, and I was
ashamed to ask of thee again. When I was single, I could never keep money; but since thou marriedst me to this damsel here, if I possessed thy
wealth, I should make an end of it. So, when all that was in my hand was spent, I wrought this trick, so I might get of thee the hundred dinars and
the piece of silk; and all this is an alms from our lord. But now make haste to give me the thousand dinars and quit thee of thine oath.".So he sat
down upon the throne of the Khalifate and laid the dagger in his lap, whereupon all [present] came up to kiss the earth before him and called down
on him length of life and continuance [of glory and prosperity]. Then came forward Jaafer the Barmecide and kissing the earth, said, "May the wide
world of God be the treading of thy feet and may Paradise be thy dwelling-place and the fire the habitation of thine enemies! May no neighbour
transgress against thee nor the lights of fire die out for thee, (29) O Khalif of [all] cities and ruler of [all] countries!".Then they betook themselves
to two boys affected to the [special] service of the king, who slept not but on their knee, (125) and they lay at his head, for that they were his pages
of the chamber, and gave them each a thousand dinars of gold, saying, 'We desire of you that ye do somewhat for us and take this gold as a
provision against your occasion.' Quoth the boys, 'What is it ye would have us do?' And the viziers answered, 'This Abou Temam hath marred our
affairs for us, and if his case abide on this wise, he will estrange us all from the king's favour; and what we desire of you is that, when ye are alone
with the king and he leaneth back, as he were asleep, one of you say to his fellow, "Verily, the king hath taken Abou Temam into his especial
favour and hath advanced him to high rank with him, yet is he a transgressor against the king's honour and an accursed one." Then let the other of
you ask, "And what is his transgression?" And the first make answer, "He outrageth the king's honour and saith, 'The King of Turkestan was used,
whenas one went to him to seek his daughter in marriage, to slay him; but me he spared, for that she took a liking to me, and by reason of this he
sent her hither, because she loved me.'" Then let his fellow say, "Knowest thou this for truth?" And the other reply, "By Allah, this is well known
unto all the folk, but, of their fear of the king, they dare not bespeak him thereof; and as often as the king is absent a-hunting or on a journey, Abou
Temam comes to her and is private with her."' And the boys answered, 'We will say this.'.There was once a sage of the sages, who had three sons
and sons' sons, and when they waxed many and their posterity multiplied, there befell dissension between them. So he assembled them and said to
them, 'Be ye one hand (219) against other than you and despise (220) not [one another,] lest the folk despise you, and know that the like of you is
as the rope which the man cut, when it was single; then he doubled [it] and availed not to cut it; on this wise is division and union. And beware lest
ye seek help of others against yourselves (221) or ye will fall into perdition, for by whosesoever means ye attain your desire, (222) his word (223)
will have precedence of (224) your word. Now I have wealth which I will bury in a certain place, so it may be a store for you, against the time of
your need.'.? ? ? ? ? One of the host am I of lovers sad and sere For waiting long drawn out and expectation drear..Man who was lavish of House
and Victual to One whom he knew not, The, i 293..Young Men, El Hejjaj and the Three, i. 53..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:.? ? ? ? ? Forbear thy verse-making,
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O thou that harbourest in the camp, Lest to the gleemen thou become a name of wonderment..? ? ? ? ? Woe's me for one who burns for love and
longing pain! Alas for the regrets my heart that rend and tear!.So he repaired to the scribe, who wrote him the scroll, and he brought it to his master,
who set it on the door and said to the damsel, "Art thou satisfied?" "Yes," answered she. "Arise forthright and get thee to the place before the
citadel, where do thou foregather with all the mountebanks and ape-dancers and bear-leaders and drummers and pipers and bid them come to thee
to-morrow early, with their drums and pipes, what time thou drinkest coffee with thy father-in-law the Cadi, and congratulate thee and wish thee
joy, saying, 'A blessed day, O son of our uncle! Indeed, thou art the vein (266) of our eye! We rejoice for thee, and if thou be ashamed of us, verily,
we pride ourselves upon thee; so, though thou banish us from thee, know that we will not forsake thee, albeit thou forsakest us.' And do thou fall to
strewing dinars and dirhems amongst them; whereupon the Cadi will question thee, and do thou answer him, saying, 'My father was an ape-dancer
and this is our original condition; but out Lord opened on us [the gate of fortune] and we have gotten us a name among the merchants and with
their provost.'.92. El Amin and his Uncle Ibrahim ben el Mehdi dclxxxii.Then the king assembled his nobles and commons and the astrologers and
said to them, 'Know that what God hath graven upon the forehead, be it fair fortune or calamity, none may avail to efface, and all that is decreed
unto a man he must needs abide. Indeed, this my caretaking and my endeavour profited me nought, for that which God decreed unto my son, he
hath abidden and that which He decreed unto me hath betided me. Nevertheless, I praise God and thank Him for that this was at my son's hand and
not at the hand of another, and praised be He for that the kingship is come to my son!' And he strained the youth to his breast and embraced him
and kissed him, saying, 'O my son, this matter was on such a wise, and of my care and watchfulness over thee from destiny, I lodged thee in that
pit; but caretaking availed not.' Then he took the crown of the kingship and set it on his son's head and caused the folk and the people swear fealty
to him and commended the subjects to his care and enjoined him to justice and equity. And he took leave of him that night and died and his son
reigned in his stead..? ? ? ? ? On the dear nights of union, in you was our joy, But afflicted were we since ye bade us adieu..So saying, she rose [and
going] to a chest, took out therefrom six bags full of gold and said to me, "This is what I took from Amin el Hukm's house. So, if thou wilt, restore
it; else the whole is lawfully thine; and if thou desire other than this, [thou shalt have it;] for I have wealth in plenty and I had no design in this but
to marry thee." Then she arose and opening [other] chests, brought out therefrom wealth galore and I said to her, "O my sister, I have no desire for
all this, nor do I covet aught but to be quit of that wherein I am." Quoth she, "I came not forth of the [Cadi's] house without [making provision for]
thine acquittance.".163. Abdallah the Fisherman and Abdallah the Merman dccccxl.Officer's Story, The Seventh, ii. 150..91. The Loves of Abou
Isa and Curret el Ain dclxxviii.Sharpers who cheated each his Fellow, The Two, ii. 28..? ? ? ? ? u. Prince Behram of Persia and the Princess Ed
Detma dxcvii.? ? ? ? ? When from your land the breeze I scent that cometh, as I were A reveller bemused with wine, to lose my wits I'm
fain.."Forget him," quoth my censurers, "forget him; what is he?" iii. 42..? ? ? ? ? Yea, so but Selma in the dust my bedfellow may prove, Fair fall it
thee! In heaven or hell I reck not if it be..Officer's Story, The First, ii. 122..(continued)..When Sindbad the Sailor had made an end of his story, all
who were present marvelled at that which had befallen him. Then he bade his treasurer give the porter an hundred mithcals of gold and dismissed
him, charging him return on the morrow, with the rest of the folk, to hear the history of his seventh voyage. So the porter went away to his house,
rejoicing; and on the morrow he presented himself with the rest of the guests, who sat down, as of their wont, and occupied themselves with eating
and drinking and merry-making till the end of the day, when their host bade them hearken to the story of his seventh voyage. Quoth Sindbad the
Sailor,.? ? ? ? ? O friends, the tears flow ever, in mockery of my pain; My heart is sick for sev'rance and love-longing in vain..Now it befell, by the
ordinance of God the Most High and His providence, that Caesar, king of the Greeks, the husband of Melik Shah's mother Shah Khatoun, [went
forth to the chase that day]. He started a head of game, he and his company, and chased it, till they came up with it by that pit, whereupon one of
them lighted down from his horse, to slaughter it, hard by the mouth of the pit. He heard a sound of low moaning from the bottom of the pit} so he
arose and mounting his horse, waited till the troops were assembled. Then he acquainted the king with this and he bade one of his servants [descend
into the pit]. So the man descended and brought out the youth [and the eunuch], aswoon..I saw thee, O thou best of all the human race, display, i.
46..Now the king was seated at the lattice, hearkening to their talk, and Abou Sabir's words angered him; so he bade bring him before him and they
brought him forthright. Now there was in the king's palace an underground dungeon and therein a vast deep pit, into which the king caused cast
Abou Sabir, saying to him, 'O lackwit, now shall we see how thou wilt come forth of the pit to the throne of the kingdom.' Then he used to come
and stand at the mouth of the pit and say, 'O lackwit, O Abou Sabir, I see thee not come forth of the pit and sit down on the king's throne!' And he
assigned him each day two cakes of bread, whilst Abou Sabir held his peace and spoke not, but bore with patience that which betided him..? ? ? ? ?
b. The Second Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor dxliii.Whenas mine eyes behold thee not, that day, iii. 47.."There was once a king of the kings, whose
name was Bekhtzeman, and he was a great eater and drinker and carouser. Now enemies of his made their appearance in certain parts of his realm
and threatened him; and one of his friends said to him, 'O king, the enemy maketh for thee: be on thy guard against him.' Quoth Bekhtzeman, 'I
reck not of him, for that I have arms and wealth and men and am not afraid of aught.' Then said his friends to him, 'Seek aid of God, O king, for He
will help thee more than thy wealth and thine arms and thy men.' But he paid no heed to the speech of his loyal counsellors, and presently the
enemy came upon him and waged war upon him and got the victory over him and his trust in other than God the Most High profited him nought.
So he fled from before him and seeking one of the kings, said to him, 'I come to thee and lay hold upon thy skirts and take refuge with thee, so thou
mayst help me against mine enemy.'.63. The Lovers of the Benou Udhreh ccclxxxiii.28. Ibrahim ben el Mehdi and the Barber-surgeon
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cclxxiii.Quoth the Khalif, "God grant thee that thou seekest! Let us drink one last cup and rise before the dawn draw near, and to-morrow night I
will be with thee again." "Far be it!" said Aboulhusn. Then the Khalif filled a cup and putting therein a piece of Cretan henbane, gave it to his host
and said to him, "My life on thee, O my brother, drink this cup from my hand!" "Ay, by thy life," answered Aboulhusn, "I will drink it from thy
hand." So he took it and drank it off; but hardly had he done so, when his head forewent his feet and he fell to the ground like a slain man;
whereupon the Khalif went out and said to his servant Mesrour, "Go in to yonder young man, the master of the house, and take him up and bring
him to me at the palace; and when thou goest out, shut the door.".Then El Abbas took leave of the king and went away to his own house. Now it
befell that he passed under the palace of Mariyeh the king's daughter, and she was sitting at a window. He chanced to look round and his eyes met
those of the princess, whereupon his wit departed and he was like to swoon away, whilst his colour changed and he said, "Verily, we are God's and
to Him we return!" But he feared for himself lest estrangement betide him; so he concealed his secret and discovered not his case to any of the
creatures of God the Most High. When he reached his house, his servant Aamir said to him, "O my lord, I seek refuge for thee with God from
change of colour! Hath there betided thee a pain from God the Most High or hath aught of vexation befallen thee? Verily, sickness hath an end and
patience doth away vexation." But the prince returned him no answer. Then he brought out inkhorn [and pen] and paper and wrote the following
verses:.129. The King of the Island cccclxxix.Sitt el Milah, Noureddin Ali of Damascus and, iii. 3..The Khalif assigned them pensions and
allowances and as for Noureddin, his father brought him those riches and his wealth waxed and his case was goodly, till he became the richest of
the folk of his time in Baghdad and left not the presence of the Commander of the Faithful night or day. Moreover, he was vouchsafed children by
Sitt el Milah, and he ceased not to live the most delightsome of lives, he and she and his father and mother, a while of time, till Aboulhusn sickened
of a sore sickness and was admitted to the mercy of God the Most High. After awhile, his mother died also and he carried them forth and shrouded
them and buried and made them expiations and nativities. (45) Then his children grew up and became like unto moons, and he reared them in
splendour and fondness, what while his wealth waxed and his case flourished. He ceased not to pay frequent visits to the Commander of the
Faithful, he and his children and his slave-girl Sitt el Milah, and they abode, he and they, in all solace of life and prosperity till there came to them
the Destroyer of Delights and the Sunderer of Companies; and extolled be the perfection of the Abiding One, the Eternal! This is all that hath come
down to us of their story..? ? ? ? ? By God, how pleasant was the night we passed, with him for third! Muslim and Jew and Nazarene, we sported
till the day..? ? ? ? ? Brother of En Numan, with thee lies an old man's anguish to allay, A graybeard slain, may God make fair his deeds upon the
Reckoning-Day!.? ? ? ? ? i. The Woman who made her Husband sift Dust dlxxxii.Zubeideh, El Mamoun and, i. 199.Hardly had we settled
ourselves in the place when we heard a noise of kicking [at the door] and people running right and left and questioning the cook and saying, "Hath
any one passed by thee?" "Nay," answered he; "none hath passed by me." But they ceased not to go round about the shop till the day broke, when
they turned back, disappointed. Then the cook removed the grass and said to us, "Arise, for ye are delivered from death." So we arose, and we were
uncovered, without mantle or veil; but the cook carried us up into his house and we sent to our lodgings and fetched us veils; and we repented unto
God the Most High and renounced singing, (138) for indeed this was a great deliverance after stress.'.Abdallah ben Nafi and the King's Son of
Cashghar, ii. 195..Lo, since the day I left you, O my masters, iii. 24..So she gave him all that she possessed and he sold it and paid the rest of her
price; after which there remained to him a hundred dirhems. These he spent and lay that night with the damsel in all delight of life, and his soul was
like to fly for joy; but when he arose in the morning, he sat weeping and the damsel said to him, 'What aileth thee to weep?' And he said, 'I know
not if my father be dead, and he hath none other heir but myself; and how shall I win to him, seeing I have not a dirhem?' Quoth she, 'I have a
bracelet; do thou sell it and buy small pearls with the price. Then bray them and fashion them into great pearls, and thereon thou shalt gain much
money, wherewith we may make our way to thy country.' So he took the bracelet and repairing to a goldsmith, said to him, 'Break up this bracelet
and sell it.' But he said, 'The king seeketh a good (183) bracelet; I will go to him and bring thee the price thereof.' So he carried the bracelet to the
Sultan and it pleased him greatly, by reason of the goodliness of its workmanship. Then he called an old woman, who was in his palace, and said to
her, 'Needs must I have the mistress of this bracelet, though but for a single night, or I shall die.' And the old woman answered, 'I will bring her to
thee.'.? ? ? ? ? With ruin I o'erwhelm him and abjectness and woe And cause him quaff the goblet of death and distance drear..95. Abou Suweid and
the Handsome Old Woman dclxxxvii.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..? ? ? ? ? t. The Sandalwood Merchant and the
Sharpers dccccxcviii.? ? ? ? ? Desire hath left me wasted, afflicted, sore afraid, For the spy knows the secret whereof I do complain..? ? ? ? ? Leave
rhyming, madman that thou art, lest, bound upon the cross, Thou thy presumption in the stead of abjectness repent..Then said Azadbekht to him
(and indeed his words were [prompted] by anger and those of the youth by presence of mind and good breeding), "I bought thee with my money
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and looked for fidelity from thee, wherefore I chose thee over all my grandees and servants and made thee keeper of my treasuries. Why, then, hast
thou outraged my honour and entered my house and played the traitor with me and tookest no thought unto that which I have done thee of
benefits?" "O king," answered the youth, "I did this not of my choice and freewill and I had no [evil] intent in being there; but, of the littleness of
my luck, I was driven thither, for that fate was contrary and fair fortune lacking. Indeed, I had striven with all endeavour that nought of foul should
proceed from me and kept watch over myself, lest default appear in me; but none may avail to make head against ill fortune, nor doth endeavour
profit in case of lack of luck, as appeareth by the example of the merchant who was stricken with ill luck and his endeavour profited him not and he
succumbed to the badness of his fortune." "What is the story of the merchant," asked the king, "and how was his luck changed upon him by the
sorriness of his fortune?" "May God prolong the king's continuance!" answered the youth..One day, I changed my clothes and putting money in my
sleeve, sallied forth to explore the holes and corners of this city, and as I was going about, I saw a handsome house. Its goodliness pleased me; so I
stood looking on it, and behold, a lovely woman [at the lattice]. When she saw me, she made haste and descended, whilst I abode confounded.
Then I betook myself to a tailor there and questioned him of the house and to whom it belonged. Quoth he, "It belongeth to such an one the notary,
may God curse him!" "Is he her father?" asked I; [and he replied, "Yes."] So I repaired in haste to a man, with whom I had been used to deposit my
goods for sale, and told him that I desired to gain access to such an one the notary. Accordingly he assembled his friends and we betook ourselves
to the notary's house. When we came in to him, we saluted him and sat with him, and I said to him, "I come to thee as a suitor, desiring the hand of
thy daughter in marriage." Quoth he, "I have no daughter befitting this man." And I rejoined, "God aid thee! My desire is for thee and not for her."
(213) But he still refused and his friends said to him, "This is an honourable man and thine equal in estate, and it is not lawful to thee that thou
hinder the girl of her fortune." Quoth he to them, "Verily, my daughter whom ye seek is passing foul-favoured and in her are all blameworthy
qualities." And I said, "I accept her, though she be as thou sayest." Then said the folk, "Extolled be the perfection of God! A truce to talk! [The
thing is settled;] so say the word, how much wilt thou have [to her dowry]?" Quoth he, "I must have four thousand dinars." And I said, "Hearkening
and obedience.".Son and his Governor, Story of the Man of Khorassan, his, i. 218.The First Night of the Month.Melik (El) Ez Zahir Rukneddin
Bibers el Bunducdari and the Sixteen Officers of Police, ii. 117..150. The Rogueries of Delileh the Crafty and her Daughter Zeyneb the Trickstress
dcxcviii.The first to take the cup was Iblis the Accursed, who said, 'O Tuhfet es Sudour, sing over my cup.' So she took the lute and touching it,
sang the following verses:.My fortitude fails, my endeavour is vain, ii. 95..? ? ? ? ? Yea, nevermore I ceased from that wherewith I stricken was;
My night with wakefulness was filled, my heart with dreariment..? ? ? ? ? "What is the taste of love?" quoth one, and I replied, "Sweet water 'tis at
first; but torment lurks behind.".? ? ? ? ? l. The Wife's Device to Cheat her Husband dcccclxxxix.? ? ? ? ? From mine own land, to visit thee, I came
at love's command, For all the distance did forbid,'twixt me and thee that spread..? ? ? ? ? s. The Stolen Necklace dxcvi.Therewithal Queen Es
Shuhba was moved to exceeding delight and said, 'Well done, O queen of delight! None can avail to describe thee. Sing to us on the apple,' Quoth
Tuhfeh, 'Hearkening and obedience.' Then she improvised and sang the following verses:.Baghdad, El Abbas and the King's Daughter of, iii.
53..Thereupon the folk all cried out, saying, 'We accept him to king over us!' And they did him suit and service and gave him joy of the kingship.
So the preachers preached in his name (76) and the poets praised him; and he lavished gifts upon the troops and the officers of his household and
overwhelmed them with favours and bounties and was prodigal to the people of justice and equitable dealings and goodly usance and polity. When
he had accomplished this much of his desire, he caused bring forth the cook and his household to the divan, but spared the old woman who had
tended him, for that she had been the cause of his deliverance. Then they assembled them all without the town and he tormented the cook and those
who were with him with all manner of torments, after which he put him to death on the sorriest wise and burning him with fire, scattered his ashes
abroad in the air..When the morning morrowed, the draper went out, still angered against his wife, and the old woman returned to her and found her
changed of colour, pale of face, dejected and heart-broken. [So she questioned her of the cause of her dejection and she told her how her husband
was angered against her (as she supposed) on account of the burns in the turban-cloth.] "O my daughter," rejoined the old woman, "be not
concerned; for I have a son, a fine-drawer, and he, by thy life, shall fine-draw [the holes] and restore the turban-cloth as it was. "The wife rejoiced
in her saying and said to her, "And when shall this be?" "To-morrow, if it please God the Most High," answered the old woman, "I will bring him
to thee, at the time of thy husband's going forth from thee, and he shall mend it and depart forth-right." Then she comforted her heart and going
forth from her, returned to the young man and told him what had passed..So the sharper took the two thousand dinars and made off; and when he
was gone, the merchant said to his friend, the [self-styled] man of wit and intelligence, 'Harkye, such an one! Thou and I are like unto the hawk and
the locust.' 'What was their case?' asked the other; and the merchant said,.? ? ? ? ? b. The Second Officer's Story dccccxxxii.? ? ? ? ? Whenas mine
eyes behold thee not, that day As of my life I do not reckon aye;.He returned them the most gracious of answers and bade carry the Magian forth of
the town and set him on a high scaffold that had been builded for him there; and he said to the folk, 'Behold, I will torture him with all kinds of
fashions of torment.' Then he fell to telling them that which he had wrought of knavery with the daughter of his father's brother and what he had
caused betide her of severance between her and her husband and how he had required her of herself, but she had sought refuge against him with
God (to whom belong might and majesty) and chose rather humiliation than yield to his wishes, notwithstanding stress of torment; neither recked
she aught of that which he lavished to her of wealth and raiment and jewels..? ? ? ? ? Of spies, "How long, O scoffer, wilt mock at my despair, As
'twere God had created nought else whereat to jeer?".There was once in the city of Hemadan (191) a young man of comely aspect and excellently
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skilled in singing to the lute, and he was well seen of the people of the city. He went forth one day of his city, with intent to travel, and gave not
over journeying till his travel brought him to a goodly city. Now he had with him a lute and what pertained thereto, (192) so he entered and went
round about the city till he fell in with a druggist, who, when he espied him, called to him. So he went up to him and he bade him sit down.
Accordingly, he sat down by him and the druggist questioned him of his case. The singer told him what was in his mind and the other took him up
into his shop and brought him food and fed him. Then said he to him, 'Arise and take up thy lute and beg about the streets, and whenas thou
smellest the odour of wine, break in upon the drinkers and say to them, "I am a singer." They will laugh and say, "Come, [sing] to us." And when
thou singest, the folk will know thee and bespeak one another of thee; so shall thou become known in the city and thine affairs will prosper.'.? ? ? ?
? Would we may live together and when we come to die, God grant the death-sleep bring me within her tomb to lie!.? ? ? ? ? Quoth I, "Thou
overcurtainest the morning with the night;" And she, "Not so; it is the moon that with the dark I shroud.".When it was the Nine hundred and
thirtieth Night, Shehrzad said, "O king, there is present in my thought a story which treateth of women's craft and wherein is a warning to whoso
will be warned and an admonishment to whoso will be admonished and whoso hath discernment; but I fear lest the hearing of this lessen me with
the king and lower my rank in his esteem; yet I hope that this will not be, for that it is a rare story. Women are indeed corruptresses; their craft and
their cunning may not be set out nor their wiles known. Men enjoy their company and are not careful to uphold them [in the right way], neither do
they watch over them with all vigilance, but enjoy their company and take that which is agreeable and pay no heed to that which is other than this.
Indeed, they are like unto the crooked rib, which if thou go about to straighten, thou distortest it, and which if thou persist in seeking to redress,
thou breakest it; wherefore it behoveth the man of understanding to be silent concerning them.".10. The Enchanted Horse ccxlir.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:.? ? ? ? ? How long shall I, in weariness, for this estrangement pine, What while the spies of severance (106)
do watch me all the night?
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