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THE COMPLETE WHATS YOUR POO TELLING YOU
"There was once a man, a merchant, who had a wife and abundant wealth. He set out one day on a journey with merchandise, leaving his wife big
with child, and said to her, 'If it be the will of God the Most High, I will return before the birth of the child.' Then he took leave of her and setting
out, journeyed from country to country till he came to the court of one of the kings and foregathered with him. Now this king was in need of one
who should order his affairs and those of his kingdom and seeing the merchant well-bred and intelligent, he charged him abide with him and
entreated him with honour and munificence. After awhile, he sought of the king leave to go to his own house, but the latter would not consent to
this; whereupon he said to him, 'O king, suffer me go and see my children and come again.' So he gave him leave for this and took surety of him for
his return. Moreover, he gave him a purse, wherein were a thousand gold dinars, and the merchant embarked in a ship and set sail, intending for his
own country..When he had made an end of his speech, his wife came forward forthright and told her story, from first to last, how her mother
bought him from the cook's partner and the people of the kingdom came under his rule; nor did she leave telling till she came, in her story, to that
city [and acquainted the queen with the manner of her falling in with her lost husband]. When she had made an end of her story, the cook
exclaimed, 'Alack, what impudent liars there be! By Allah, O king, this woman lieth against me, for this youth is my rearling (75) and he was born
of one of my slave-girls. He fled from me and I found him again..EL ABBAS AND THE KING'S DAUGHTER OF BAGHDAD. (46).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 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..At this I
trembled and replied, 'By the Most Great God, O my lord, I have taken a loathing to travel, and whenas any maketh mention to me of travel by sea
or otherwise, I am like to swoon for affright, by reason of that which hath befallen me and what I have suffered of hardships and perils. Indeed, I
have no jot of inclination left for this, and I have sworn never again to leave Baghdad.' And I related to him all that had befallen me, first and last;
whereat he marvelled exceedingly and said, 'By the Most Great God, O Sindbad, never was heard from time immemorial of one whom there
betided that which hath betided thee and well may it behove thee never again to mention travel! But for my sake go thou this once and carry my
letter to the King of Serendib and return in haste, if it be the will of God the Most High, so we may not remain indebted to the king for favour and
courtesy.' And I answered him with 'Hearkening and obedience,' for that I dared not gainsay his commandment.Twere better and meeter thy
presence to leave, For, if the eye see not, the heart doth not grieve.'.? ? ? ? ? b. The Second Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor ccliii.? ? ? ? ? h. The Drop
of Honey dcccclxxxvi.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].".Meanwhile, the Sheikh Aboultawaif Iblis and his son
Es Shisban set out, as we have said, with their troops, who were of the doughtiest of the Jinn and the most accomplished of them in valour and
horsemanship, [and fared on till they drew near the Crescent Mountain], When the news of their approach reached Meimoun, he cried out with a
great cry to the troops, who were twenty thousand horse, [and bade them make ready for departure]. Then he went in to Tuhfeh and kissing her,
said to her, 'Know that thou art presently my life of the world, and indeed the Jinn are gathered together to wage war on me on thine account. If I
am vouchsafed the victory over them and am preserved alive, I will set all the kings of the Jinn under thy feet and thou shall become queen of the
world.' But she shook her head and wept; and he said, 'Weep not, for, by the virtue of the mighty inscription engraven on the seal-ring of Solomon,
thou shall never again see the land of men! Can any one part with his life? So give ear unto that which I say; else will I kill thee.' And she was
silent..As for the man, he committed his affair to God the Most High, relying upon Him for deliverance, and said in himself, 'What is this affair?'
Then he did away the leaves from himself and rising, saw great plenty of men's bones there, of those whom the lion had devoured. He looked again
and saw a heap of gold lying alongside a girdle; (140) whereat he marvelled and gathering up the gold in his skirts, went forth of the thicket and
fled in affright at hazard, turning neither to the right nor to the left, in his fear of the lion; till he came to a village and cast himself down, as he were
dead. He lay there till the day appeared and he was rested from his fatigue, when he arose and burying the gold, entered the village. Thus God gave
him relief and he came by the gold.".? ? ? ? ? f. The Sixth Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor dlix.King Azadbekht and his Son, History of, i. 61..? ? ? ?
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? a. The Merchant and the Two Sharpers clii.? ? ? ? ? Thine honour, therefore, guard and eke thy secret keep, Nor save to one free-born and true thy
case confess..? ? ? ? ? e. The Rich Man and his Wasteful Son dcccxciii.Therewith Wekhimeh was moved to exceeding delight and drinking off the
cup, ordered her twenty dresses of Greek brocade and a tray, wherein were thirty thousand dinars. Then she gave the cup to Queen Shuaaeh, Queen
of the Fourth Sea, who took it and said, 'O my lady Tuhfeh, sing to me on the gillyflower.' Quoth she 'Hearkening and obedience,' and improvised
the following verses:.Now they had complained of them aforetime to the Sultan, and he said, 'If any of the Turks come to you, pelt them with
stones.' So, when they saw the fuller, they fell upon him with sticks and stones and pelted him; whereupon quoth he [in himself], 'Verily, I am a
Turk and knew it not.' Then he took of the money in his pocket and bought him victual [for the journey] and hired a hackney and set out for
Ispahan, leaving his wife to the trooper. Nor," added the vizier, "is this more extraordinary than the story of the merchant and the old woman and
the king.".? ? ? ? ? Sherik ben Amrou, what device avails the hand of death to stay? O brother of the brotherless, brother of all th' afflicted, say..? ?
? ? ? O friends, the East wind waxes, the morning draweth near; A plaintive voice (114) bespeaks me and I rejoice to hear..Indeed, thou'st told the
tale of kings and men of might, iii. 87..Then I arose and fared on a day and a night, till I came to the house of my master, who saw me pale and
disfeatured for fear and hunger. He rejoiced in my return and said to me, 'By Allah, thou hast made my heart ache on thine account; for I went and
finding the tree torn up by the roots, doubted not but the elephants had destroyed thee. Tell me then how it was with thee.' So I told him what had
befallen me and he marvelled exceedingly and rejoiced, saying, 'Knowst thou where this hill is?' 'Yes, O my lord,' answered I. So he took me up
with him on an elephant and we rode till we came to the elephants' burial-place..Then she returned home, troubled and careful; and when her
husband saw her on this wise, he questioned her of her case and she said to him, 'Verily, my breast is straitened by reason of thee and of the
simpleness of thine intent. Straitness liketh me not and thou in thy [present] craft gaiuest nought; so either do thou seek out a craft other than this or
pay me my due (17) and let me go my way.' Her husband chid her for this and admonished her; (18) but she would not be turned from her intent
and said to him, 'Go forth and watch yonder physician how he doth and leam from him what he saith.' Quoth he, 'Let not thy heart be troubled: I
will go every day to the physician's assembly.'.34. The Imam Abou Yousuf with Haroun er Reshid and his Vizier Jaafer ccxcvi.21. Omar ben
Abdulaziz and the Poets ccccxxxii.Behold, I am clad in a robe of leaves green, ii. 242..The king read the letter and said to Abou Temam, "We will
do what behoveth in the matter; but, O Abou Temam, needs must thou see my daughter and she thee, and needs must thou hear her speech and she
thine.' So saying, he sent him to the lodging of the princess, who had had notice of this; so that they had adorned her sitting-chamber with the
costliest that might be of utensils of gold and silver and the like, and she seated herself on a throne of gold, clad in the most sumptuous of royal
robes and ornaments. When Abou Temam entered, he bethought himself and said, 'The wise say, he who restraineth his sight shall suffer no evil
and he who guardeth his tongue shall hear nought of foul, and he who keepeth watch over his hand, it shall be prolonged and not curtailed.' (121)
So he entered and seating himself on the ground, [cast down his eyes and] covered his hands and feet with his dress. (122) Quoth the king's
daughter to him, 'Lift thy head, O Abou Temam, and look on me and speak with me.' But he spoke not neither raised his head, and she continued,
'They sent thee but that thou mightest look on me and speak with me, and behold, thou speakest not at all. Take of these pearls that be around thee
and of these jewels and gold and silver. But he put not forth his hand unto aught, and when she saw that he paid no heed to anything, she was angry
and said, 'They have sent me a messenger, blind, dumb and deaf.'.Now the old woman had heard from the folk of the lady who gave alms to the
sick, and indeed [the news of] her bounties reached both poor and rich; so she arose and bringing out Selim to the door of her house, laid him on a
mat and wrapped him in a mantle and sat over against him. Presently, it befell that the charitable lady passed by them, which when the old woman
saw, she rose to her and offered up prayers for her, saying, 'O my daughter, O thou to whom pertain goodness and beneficence and charity and
almsdoing, know that this young man is a stranger, and indeed want and vermin and hunger and nakedness and cold slay him.' When the lady heard
this, she gave her alms of that which was with her; and indeed her heart inclined unto Selim, [but she knew him not for her husband]..Issues of
Affairs, Of Looking to the, i. 80..So the prefect carried him up to the Sultan and he said, "I have an advertisement for thee, O my lord." "What is
thine advertisement?" asked the Sultan; and the thief said, "I repent and will deliver into thy hand all who are evildoers; and whomsoever I bring
not, I will stand in his stead." Quoth the Sultan, "Give him a dress of honour and accept his profession of repentance." So he went down from the
presence and returning to his comrades, related to them that which had passed and they confessed his subtlety and gave him that which they had
promised him. Then he took the rest of the stolen goods and went up with them to the Sultan. When the latter saw him, he was magnified in his
eyes and he commanded that nought should be taken from him. Then, when he went down, [the Sultan's] attention was diverted from him, little by
little, till the case was forgotten, and so he saved the booty [for himself].' The folk marvelled at this and the fifteenth officer came forward and said,
'Know that among those who make a trade of knavery are those whom God the Most High taketh on their own evidence against themselves.' 'How
so?' asked they; and he said..So she took the hundred dinars and the piece of silk and returned to her dwelling, rejoicing, and went in to Aboulhusn
and told him what had befallen, whereupon he arose and rejoiced and girt his middle and danced and took the hundred dinars and the piece of silk
and laid them up. Then he laid out Nuzhet el Fuad and did with her even as she had done with him; after which he rent his clothes and plucked out
his beard and disordered his turban [and went forth] and gave not over running till he came in to the Khalif, who was sitting in the hall of audience,
and he in this plight, beating upon his breast. Quoth the Khalif to him, "What aileth thee, O Aboulhusn!" And he wept and said, "Would thy
boon-companion had never been and would his hour had never come!" "Tell me [thy case,]" said the Khalif; and Aboulhusn said, "O my lord, may
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thy head outlive Nuzhet el Fuad!" Quoth the Khalif, "There is no god but God!" And he smote hand upon hand. Then he comforted Aboulhusn and
said to him, "Grieve not, for we will give thee a concubine other than she." And he bade the treasurer give him a hundred dinars and a piece of silk.
So the treasurer gave him what the Khalif bade him, and the latter said to him,"Go, lay her out and carry her forth and make her a handsome
funeral." So Aboulhusn took that which he had given him and returning to his house, rejoicing, went in to Nuzhet el Fuad and said to her, "Arise,
for the wish is accomplished unto us." So she arose and he laid before her the hundred dinars and the piece of silk, whereat she rejoiced, and they
added the gold to the gold and the silk to the silk and sat talking and laughing at one another..We sat down and I looked at him who had opened the
door to us, and behold he was lopped of the hand. I misliked this of him, and when I had sat a little longer, there entered a man, who filled the
lamps in the saloon and lit the candles; and behold, he also was handlopped. Then came the folk and there entered none except he were lopped of
the hand, and indeed the house was full of these. When the assembly was complete, the host entered and the company rose to him and seated him in
the place of honour. Now he was none other than the man who had fetched me, and he was clad in sumptuous apparel, but his hands were in his
sleeves, so that I knew not how it was with them. They brought him food and he ate, he and the company; after which they washed their hands and
the host fell to casting furtive glances at me..? ? ? ? ? Our loves are joined and cruelty at last is done away; Ay, and the cup of love-delight 'twixt us
doth circulate..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..So saying, he took
leave of the woman and her husband and set out, intending for Akil, his father's brother's son. Now there was between Baghdad and Akil's
abiding-place forty days' journey; so El Abbas settled himself on the back of his courser and his servant Aamir mounted also and they fared forth
on their way. Presently, El Abbas turned right and left and recited the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? And aloes-wood, to boot, he brought and caskets
full of pearls And priceless rubies and the like of costly gems and bright;.Now he feared [to return to the pot then and there], lest the idiot should
follow him to the place and find nothing and so his plan be marred. So he said to him, 'O Ajlan, (265) I would have thee come to my lodging and
eat bread with me." So the idiot went with him to his lodging and he seated him there and going to the market, sold somewhat of his clothes and
pawned somewhat from his house and bought dainty food. Then he betook himself to the ruin and replacing the money in the pot, buried it again;
after which he returned to his lodging and gave the idiot to eat and drink, and they went out together. The sharper went away and hid himself, lest
the idiot should see him, whilst the latter repaired to his hiding- place and took the pot.TABLE OF CONTENTS OF THE BRESLAU
(TUNIS)EDITION OF THE ARABIC TEXT OF THE BOOK OF THE THOUSAND NIGHTS AND ONE NIGHT..74. The Devout Woman and
the Two Wicked Elders dclix.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..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ec. Story of
the Barber's Third Brother cli.Then said she to him, "O chief of the kings, the wise say, 'The kingship is a building, whereof the troops are the
foundation,' and whenas the foundation is strong, the building endureth; wherefore it behoveth the king to strengthen the foundation, for that they
say, 'Whenas the foundation is weak, the building falleth.' On like wise it behoveth the king to care for his troops and do justice among his subjects,
even as the owner of the garden careth for his trees and cutteth away the weeds that have no profit in them; and so it behoveth the king to look into
the affairs of his subjects and fend off oppression from them. As for thee, O king," continued Shehrzad, "it behoveth thee that thy vizier be virtuous
and versed in the knowledge of the affairs of the folk and the common people; and indeed God the Most High hath named his name (166) in the
history of Moses (on whom be peace!) whenas He saith, [Quoth Moses] 'And make me a vizier of my people, Aaron [my brother]. (167) Could a
vizier have been dispensed withal, Moses ben Imran had been worthier [than any of this dispensation]. (168).Weaver who became a Physician by
his Wife's Commandment, The ii. 21..Then he wept till he wet his gray hairs and the king was moved to compassion for him and granted him that
which he sought and vouchsafed him that night's respite..6. Isaac of Mosul's Story of Khedijeh and the Khalif El Mamoun xciv.? ? ? ? ? Where is a
man's resource and what can he do? It is the Almighty's will; we most submit..Think not that I forget our trothplight after you. Nay; God to me
decreed remembrance heretofore. (202).31. The Scavenger and the Noble Lady of Baghdad cclxxxii.139. Khuzeimeh ben Bishr and Ikrimeh el
Feyyas dclxxxii.When it was the tenth day, (now this day was called El Mihrjan (129) and it was the day of the coming in of the folk, gentle and
simple, to the king, so they might give him joy and salute him and go forth), the counsel of the viziers fell of accord that they should speak with a
the-complete-whats-your-poo-telling-you.pdf
Page 3/8

The Complete Whats Your Poo Telling You

company of the notables of the city [and urge them to demand of the king that he should presently put the youth to death]. So they said to them,
"When ye go in to-day to the king and salute him, do ye say to him, 'O king, (to God be the praise!) thou art praiseworthy of policy and
governance, just to all thy subjects; but this youth, to whom thou hast been bountiful, yet hath he reverted to his base origin and wrought this foul
deed, what is thy purpose in his continuance [on life]? Indeed, thou hast prisoned him in thy house, and every day thou hearest his speech and thou
knowest not what the folk say.'" And they answered with "Hearkening and obedience.".El Abbas went in and passed from place to place and
chamber to chamber, till he came to the chamber aforesaid and espied the portrait of Mariyeh, whereupon he fell down in a swoon and the
workmen went to his father and said to him, "Thy son El Abbas hath swooned away." So the king came and finding the prince cast down, seated
himself at his head and bathed his face with rose-water. After awhile he revived and the king said to him, "God keep thee, (60) O my son! What
hath befallen thee?" "O my father," answered the prince, "I did but look on yonder picture and it bequeathed me a thousand regrets and there befell
me that which thou seest." Therewithal the king bade fetch the [chief] painter, and when he stood before him, he said to him, "Tell me of yonder
portrait and what girl is this of the daughters of the kings; else will I take thy head." "By Allah, O king," answered the painter, "I limned it not,
neither know I who she is; but there came to me a poor man and looked at me. So I said to him, 'Knowest thou the art of painting?' And he replied,
'Yes.' Whereupon I gave him the gear and said to him, 'Make us a rare piece of work.' So he wrought yonder portrait and went away and I know
him not neither have I ever set eyes on him save that day.".?Story of King Bihkerd..Death, The Man whose Caution was the Cause of his, i.
291..When the Khalif returned from the chase, he betook himself to Tuhfeh's pavilion and bringing out the key, opened the door and went in to her.
She rose to receive him and kissed his hand, and he took her to his breast and seated her on his knee. Then food was brought to them and they ate
and washed their hands; after which she took the lute and sang, till Er Reshid was moved to sleep. When she was ware of this, she left singing and
told him her adventure with the Lady Zubeideh, saying, 'O Commander of the Faithful, I would have thee do me a favour and heal my heart and
accept my intercession and reject not my word, but go forthright to the Lady Zubeideh's lodging.' Now this talk befell after he had stripped himself
naked and she also had put off her clothes; and he said, 'Thou shouldst have named this before we stripped ourselves naked.' But she answered,
saying, ' O Commander of the Faithful, I did this not but in accordance with the saying of the poet in the following verses:.Money-Changer and the
Ass, The Sharpers, the, ii. 41..? ? ? ? ? My flower a marvel on your heads doth show, Yet homeless (237) am I in your land, I trow..When it was the
fourth day, the fourth vizier, whose name was Zoushad, made his appearance and prostrating himself to the king, said to him, "O king, suffer not
the talk of yonder youth to delude thee, for that he is not a truth-teller. So long as he abideth on life, the folk will not give over talking nor will thy
heart cease to be occupied with him." "By Allah," cried the king, "thou sayst sooth and I will cause fetch him this day and slay him before me."
Then he commanded to bring the youth; so they brought him in shackles and he said to him, "Out on thee! Thinkest thou to appease my heart with
thy prate, whereby the days are spent in talk? I mean to slay thee this day and be quit of thee." "O king," answered the youth, "it is in thy power to
slay me whensoever thou wilt, but haste is of the fashion of the base and patience of that of the noble. If thou put me to death, thou wilt repent, and
if thou desire to bring me back to life, thou wilt not be able thereunto. Indeed, whoso acteth hastily in an affair, there befalleth him what befell
Bihzad, son of the king." Quoth the king, "And what is his story?" "O king," replied the young treasurer,.63. Haroun er Reshid and the Two Girls
dcli.? ? ? ? ? Quoth thou, "The goodliest of things is patience and its use: Its practice still mankind doth guide to all that's fair and fine.".45. Ali Shir
(230) and Zumurrud dlxix.Then he left beating him and when the thief came to himself, the woman said to her husband, 'O man, this house is on
hire and we owe its owners much money, and we have nought; so how wilt thou do?' And she went on to bespeak him thus. Quoth the thief, 'And
what is the amount of the rent?' 'It will be fourscore dirhems,' answered the husband; and the thief said, 'I will pay this for thee and do thou let me
go my way.' Then said the wife, 'O man, how much do we owe the baker and the greengrocer?' Quoth the thief, 'What is the sum of this?' And the
husband said, 'Sixscore dirhems.' 'That makes two hundred dirhems,' rejoined the other; 'let me go my way and I will pay them.' But the wife said,
'O my dear one, and the girl groweth up and needs must we marry her and equip her and [do] what else is needful' So the thief said to the husband,
'How much dost thou want?' And he answered, 'A hundred dirhems, in the way of moderation.' (250) Quoth the thief, 'That makes three hundred
dirhems.' And the woman said, 'O my dear one, when the girl is married, thou wilt need money for winter expenses, charcoal and firewood and
other necessaries.' 'What wouldst thou have?' asked the thief; and she said, 'A hundred dirhems.' 'Be it four hundred dirhems,' rejoined he; and she
said, 'O my dear one and solace of mine eyes, needs must my husband have capital in hand, wherewith he may buy merchandise and open him a
shop.' 'How much will that be?' asked he, and she said, 'A hundred dirhems.' Quoth the thief, '[That makes five hundred dirhems; I will pay it;] but
may I be divorced from my wife if all my possessions amount to more than this, and that the savings of twenty years! Let me go my way, so I may
deliver them to thee.' 'O fool,' answered she, 'how shall I let thee go thy way? Give me a right token.' [So he gave her a token for his wife] and she
cried out to her young daughter and said to her, 'Keep this door.'.When Er Reshid heard this, he was sore chagrined and waxed exceeding wroth and
said, "Shall this happen in a city wherein I am?" And the Hashimi vein (42) started out between his eyes. Then he bade fetch Jaafer, and when he
came before him, he acquainted him with the matter and said to him, "Shall this come to pass in my city and I have no news of it?" Then he bade
Jaafer fetch all whom the young Damascene had named [as having maltreated him], and when they came, he let smite off their heads. Moreover, he
summoned him whom they called Ahmed and who had been the means of the young man's deliverance a first time and a second, and thanked him
and showed him favour and bestowed on him a sumptuous dress of honour and invested him with the governance over his city. (43).Would God
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upon that bitterest day, when my death calls for me, i. 47.140. Younus the Scribe and the Khalif Welid ben Sehl dclxxxiv.Queen Shuaaeh was
moved to exceeding delight and emptying her cup, gave Tuhfeh an hundred thousand dinars. Then arose Iblis (may God curse him!) and said,
'Verily, the dawn gleameth.' Whereupon the folk arose and disappeared, all of them, and there abode not one of them save Tuhfeh, who went forth
to the garden and entering the bath, made her ablutions and prayed that which had escaped her of prayers. Then she sat down and when the sun
rose, behold, there came up to her near an hundred thousand green birds; the branches of the trees were filled with their multitudes and they
warbled in various voices, whilst Tuhfeh marvelled at their fashion. Presently, up came eunuchs, bearing a throne of gold, set with pearls and
jewels and jacinths white and red and having four steps of gold, together with many carpets of silk and brocade and Egyptian cloth of silk welted
with gold. These latter they spread amiddleward the garden and setting up the throne thereon, perfumed the place with virgin musk and aloes and
ambergris..58. The Lovers of the Benou Udhreh (232) dcxlvi.The Eleventh Day..? ? ? ? ? v. The Stolen Purse dccccxcix.As for the governor, he
wasted all that was with him and returned to the city, where he saw the youth and excused himself to him. Then he questioned him of what had
befallen him and he told him, whereat he marvelled and returned to companionship with him; but the youth ceased to have regard for him and gave
him not stipends, as of his [former] wont, neither discovered to him aught of his secrets. When the governor saw that there was no profit for him
with the young Khorassani, he returned to the king, the ravisher of the damsel, and told him what the chamberlain had done and counselled him to
slay the latter and incited him to recover the damsel, [promising] to give his friend to drink of poison and return. So the king sent for the
chamberlain and upbraided him; whereupon he fell upon him and slew him and the king's servants fell upon the chamberlain and slew him..Now
the merchant and his wife had taken up their abode in a city in the land whereof their [other] son was king, and when the boy [whom they had
found] grew up, his father assigned unto him merchandise, so he might travel therewith. So he set out and entered the city wherein his brother was
king. News reached the latter that there was a merchant come thither with merchandise befitting kings. So he sent for him and the young merchant
obeyed the summons and going in to him, sat down before him. Neither of them knew the other; but blood stirred between them and the king said
to the young merchant, 'I desire of thee that thou abide with me and I will exalt thy station and give thee all that thou desirest and cravest.' So he
abode with him awhile, quitting him not; and when he saw that he would not suffer him to depart from him, he sent to his father and mother and
bade them remove thither to him. So they addressed them to remove to that island, and their son increased still in honour with the king, albeit he
knew not that he was his brother..(Conclusion).Then they returned to Shehrzad and displayed her in the second dress. They clad her in a dress of
surpassing goodliness, and veiled her face to the eyes with her hair. Moreover, they let down her side locks and she was even as saith of her one of
her describers in the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? Compared with thine enjoyment, the hardest things are light To win and all things distant draw near
and easy be..97. The Woman who had a Boy and the other who had a Man to Lover dclxxxviii.? ? ? ? ? g. The King's Son and the Ogress dlxxxi.? ?
? ? ? And left me all forlorn, to pine for languishment,.INTRODUCTION.--Story of King Shehriyar and his Brother..Then the prince rose to him
and embraced him and kissed him and entreated him with honour. Moreover, he seated him in a chair and bestowed on him a dress of honour; and
he turned to his father and said to him, 'This is the king who pardoned me and this is his ear that I cut off with an arrow; and indeed he deserveth
pardon from me, for that he pardoned me.' Then said he to Bihkerd, 'Verily, the issue of clemency hath been a provision for thee [in thine hour of
need].' And they entreated him with the utmost kindness and sent him back to his own country in all honour and worship Know, then, O King,"
continued the youth, "that there is no goodlier thing than clemency and that all thou dost thereof, thou shalt find before thee, a treasure laid up for
thee.".? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ha. The Thief's Story dccccxxxviii.? ? ? ? ? Nay, though ye read therein discourse that sure should speak To heart and soul,
no word thereunto ye replied,.Presently, El Abbas cried out at Hudheifeh a cry that astonied him and dealt him a blow, saying, "Take this from the
hand of a champion who feareth not the like of thee." Hudheifeh met the stroke with his shield, thinking to ward it off from him; but the sword
shore the target in sunder and descending upon his shoulder, came forth gleaming from the tendons of his throat and severed his arm at the armpit;
whereupon he fell down, wallowing in his blood, and El Abbas turned upon his host; nor had the sun departed the pavilion of the heavens ere
Hudheifeh's army was in full flight before El Abbas and the saddles were empty of men. Quoth Saad, "By the virtue of the Chosen [Prophet],
whom God bless and keep, I saw El Abbas with the blood upon his saddle pads, [in gouts] like camels' livers, smiting with the sword right and left,
till he scattered them abroad in every mountain-pass and desert; and when he turned [back to the camp], the men of Baghdad were fearful of
him.".? ? ? ? ? My favours I deny not all the year; Though cessation be desired, I nothing heed..Then they fell to journeying night and day, and as
they went, behold, they sighted a camp of the camps of the Arabs. So El Abbas enquired thereof and was told that it was the camp of the Benou
Zuhreh. Now there were around them sheep and cattle, such as filled the earth, and they were enemies to El Akil, the cousin of El Abbas, upon
whom they still made raids and took his cattle; wherefore he used to pay them tribute every year, for that he availed not to cope with them. When
El Abbas came near the camp, he dismounted from his courser and his servant Aamir also dismounted; and they set down the victual and ate their
sufficiency and rested awhile of the day. Then said the prince to Aamir, "Fetch water and give the horses to drink and draw water for us in thy
water-bag, by way of provision for the road.".112. Abdallah ben Nafi and the King's Son of Cashghar dccccxli.? ? ? ? ? d. The Lover's Trick against
the Chaste Wife dcccclxxx.Khelbes and his Wife and the Learned Man, i. 301..? ? ? ? ? All through the day its light and when the night grows dark,
My grief forsakes me not, no, nor my heavy cheer..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? My severance to bewail in torment and dismay..When King Shah Bekht heard
his vizier's story, he gave him leave to withdraw to his own house and he abode there the rest of the night and the next day till the evening..When
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the evening evened, the king sat in his privy sitting-chamber and his mind was occupied with the story of the singer and the druggist. So he called
the vizier and bade him tell the story. "It is well," answered he, "They tell, O my lord, that.? ? ? ? ? O thou with love of whom I'm smitten, yet
content, I prithee come to me and hasten to my side..? ? ? ? ? Endowed with amorous grace past any else am I; Graceful of shape and lithe and
pleasing to the eye..Now there was a ruined building hard by and he climbed up on to a high wall and gave not over clambering hither and thither,
of the excess of his carefulness, till his feet betrayed him and he slipped [and fell] to the bottom and died, whilst his companions arose in the
morning in health [and weal]. Now, if he had overmastered his corrupt (259) judgment and submitted himself to fate and fortune fore-ordained, it
had been safer and better [for him]; but he made light of the folk and belittled their wit and was not content to take example by them; for his soul
whispered him that he was a man of understanding and he imagined that, if he abode with them, he would perish; so his folly cast him into
perdition. Nor," added the vizier, "is this more extraordinary than the story of the man who was lavish of his house and his victual to one whom he
knew not".Then he commanded one of the slave-girls to take the lute and strike it at Aboulhusn's head, whilst the rest smote upon their instruments.
[So they played and sang,] till Aboulhusn awoke at the last of the night and heard the noise of lutes and tabrets and the sound of the pipes and the
singing of the slave-girls, whereupon he opened his eyes and finding himself in the palace, with the slave-girls and eunuchs about him, exclaimed,
'There is no power and no virtue but in God the Most High, the Supreme! Verily, I am fearful of the hospital and of that which I suffered therein
aforetime, and I doubt not but the Devil is come to me again, as before. O my God, put thou Satan to shame!" Then he shut his eyes and laid his
head in his sleeve and fell to laughing softly and raising his head [bytimes], but [still] found the apartment lighted and the girls singing..? ? ? ? ?
And whenas the dogs at a fountain have lapped, The lions to drink of the water forbear.".? ? ? ? ? Where lavender, myrtle, narcissus entwine, With
all sweet-scented herbs, round the juice of the vine..115. The Angel of Death and the King of the Children of Israel cccclxiii.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ?
Announcing the return o' th' absent ones,.151. The Adventures of Quicksilver Ali of Cairo, a Sequel to the Rogueries of Delileh the Crafty
dccviil.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.'.It is related that Ibn es Semmak
(162) went in one day to Er Reshid and the Khalif, being athirst, called for drink. So his cup was brought him, and when he took it, Ibn es Semmak
said to him, "Softly, O Commander of the Faithful! If thou wert denied this draught, with what wouldst thou buy it?" "With the half of my
kingdom," answered the Khalif; and Ibn es Semmak said, "Drink and God prosper it to thee!" Then, when he had drunken, he said to him, "If thou
wert denied the going forth of the draught from thy body, with what wouldst thou buy its issue?" "With the whole of my kingdom," answered Er
Reshid: and Ibn es Semmak said, "O Commander of the Faithful, verily, a kingdom that weigheth not in the balance against a draught [of water] or
a voiding of urine is not worth the striving for." And Haroun wept..? ? ? ? ? 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.
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