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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,.20. Ali ben Bekkar and
Shemsennehar cliii.As for Mesrour, he gave not over running till he came to the by-street, [wherein was the house] of Aboulhusn el Khelia. Now
the latter was sitting reclining at the lattice, and chancing to look round, saw Mesrour running along the street and said to Nuzhet el Fuad,
"Meseemeth the Khalif, when I went forth from him, dismissed the Divan and went in to the Lady Zubeideh, to condole with her [for thee;]
whereupon she arose and condoled with him [for me,] saying, 'God greaten thy recompence for [the loss of] Aboulhusn el Khelia!' And he said to
her, 'None is dead save Nuzhet el Fuad, may thy head outlive her!' Quoth she, 'It is not she who is dead, but Aboulhusn el Khelia, thy
boon-companion.' And he to her, 'None is dead but Nuzhet el Fuad.' And they gainsaid one another, till the Khalif waxed wroth and they laid a
wager, and he hath sent Mesrour the sword- bearer to see who is dead. Wherefore it were best that thou lie down, so he may see thee and go and
acquaint the Khalif and confirm my saying." So Nuzhet el Fuad stretched herself out and Aboulhusn covered her with her veil and sat at her head,
weeping..? ? ? ? ? c. The Third Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor dxlvi.On the morrow they (199) returned to their place, as of their wont, and betook
themselves to eating and drinking and merry-making and sporting till the last of the day, when Sindbad bade them hearken to his relation
concerning his sixth voyage, the which (quoth he) is of the most extraordinary of pleasant stories and the most startling [for that which it
compriseth] of tribulations and disasters. Then said he,.? ? ? ? ? Lo, in my heart the heat of every heart burns high And in mine eyes unite the tears
of every eye..? ? ? ? ? How long, O Fate, wilt thou oppress and baffle me?.? ? ? ? ? u. The Debauchee and the Three-year-old Child
dccccxcviii.?THE FIRST OFFICER'S STORY..First Officer's Story, The, ii. 122..When the king heard this story, he was fortified in his resolve to
spare the vizier and to leave haste in an affair whereof he was not assured; so he comforted him and bade him withdraw to his lodging..The Fourth
Night of the Month..? ? ? ? ? i. The Spider and the Wind dcxv.? ? ? ? ? p. The Foxes and the Wolf dcxxx.? ? ? ? ? "Console thou thyself for his
love," quoth they, "with another than he;" But, "Nay, by his life," answered I, "I'll never forget him my dear!".?STORY OF THE MAN WHOSE
CAUTION WAS THE CAUSE OF HIS DEATH.."O king," answered the youth, "I hope for succour only from God, not from created beings: if He
aid me, none can avail to harm me, and if He be with me and on my side, because of the truth, who is it I shall fear, because of falsehood? Indeed, I
have made my intent with God a pure and sincere intent and have severed my expectation from the help of the creature; and whoso seeketh help [of
God] findeth of his desire that which Bekhtzeman found." Quoth the king, "Who was Bekhtzeman and what is his story?" "O king," replied the
youth,.Haste not to that thou dost desire; for haste is still unblest, ii. 88..And when she had made an end of her song, she wept sore..So she did this
and fair fortune aided her and the Divine favour was vouchsafed unto her and she discovered her intent to her father, who forbade her therefrom,
fearing her slaughter. However, she repeated her speech to him a second and a third time, but he consented not. Then he cited unto her a parable,
that should deter her, and she cited him a parable in answer to his, and the talk was prolonged between them and the adducing of instances, till her
father saw that he availed not to turn her from her purpose and she said to him, 'Needs must I marry the king, so haply I may be a sacrifice for the
children of the Muslims; either I shall turn him from this his heresy or I shall die.' When the vizier despaired of dissuading her, he went up to the
king and acquainted him with the case, saying, 'I have a daughter and she desireth to give herself to the king.' Quoth the king, 'How can thy soul
consent unto this, seeing that thou knowest I lie but one night with a girl and when I arise on the morrow, I put her to death, and it is thou who
slayest her, and thou hast done this again and again?' 'Know, O king,' answered the vizier, 'that I have set forth all this to her, yet consented she not
unto aught, but needs must she have thy company and still chooseth to come to thee and present herself before thee, notwithstanding that I have
cited to her the sayings of the sages; but she hath answered me to the contrary thereof with more than that which I said to her.' And the king said,
'Bring her to me this night and to-morrow morning come thou and take her and put her to death; and by Allah, an thou slay her not, I will slay thee
and her also!'.Then said the king, "How long wilt thou beguile us with thy prate, O youth? But now the hour of thy slaughter is come." And he bade
crucify him upon the gibbet. [So they carried him to the place of execution] and were about to hoist him up [upon the cross,] when, behold, the
captain of the thieves, who had found him and reared him, (141) came up at that moment and asked what was that assembly and [the cause of] the
crowds gathered there. They told him that a servant of the king had committed a great crime and that he was about to put him to death. So the
captain of the thieves pressed forward and looking upon the prisoner, knew him, whereupon he went up to him and embraced him and clipped him
and fell to kissing him upon his mouth. Then said he, "This is a boy whom I found under such a mountain, wrapped in a gown of brocade, and I
reared him and he fell to stopping the way with us. One day, we set upon a caravan, but they put us to flight and wounded some of us and took the
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boy and went their way. From that day to this I have gone round about the lands in quest of him, but have not lighted on news of him [till now;] and
this is he.".? ? ? ? ? And deemedst me a waif, a homeless good-for-nought, A slave-begotten brat, a wanton, witless wight..The subscribers to my
"Book of the Thousand Nights and One Night" and the present "Tales from the Arabic" have now before them a complete English rendering (the
first ever made) of all the tales contained in the four printed (Arabic) Texts of the original work and I have, therefore, thought it well to add to this,
the last Volume of my Translation, full Tables of Contents of these latter, a comparison of which will show the exact composition of the different
Editions and the particulars in which they differ from one another, together with the manner in which the various stories that make up the
respective collections are distributed over the Nights. In each Table, the titles of the stories occurring only in the Edition of which it gives the
contents are printed in Italics and each Tale is referred to the number of the Night on which it is begun..Merchant, The Unlucky, i. 73..Rich Man
and his Wasteful Son, The, i. 252..? ? ? ? ? All intercessions come and all alike do ill succeed, Save Tuhfeh's, daughter of Merjan, for that, in very
deed,.? ? ? ? ? By God, how pleasant was the night we passed, with him for third! Muslim and Jew and Nazarene, we sported till the day..? ? ? ? ?
d. The Tailor's Story cxxxvii.How long will ye admonished be, without avail or heed? iii. 40..She passed the night in his lodging and when she
arose in the morning, she said to him, "O elder, may I not lack thy kind offices for the morning-meal! Go to the money-changer and fetch me from
him the like of yesterday's food." So he arose and betaking himself to the money-changer, acquainted him with that which she had bidden him. The
money-changer brought him all that she required and set it on the heads of porters; and the old man took them and returned with them to Sitt el
Milah. So she sat down with him and they ate their sufficiency, after which he removed the rest of the food. Then she took the fruits and the
flowers and setting them over against herself, wrought them into rings and knots and letters, whilst the old man looked on at a thing whose like he
had never in his life seen and rejoiced therein..Now the magistrate knew of the theft of the pearls; so he bade clap the merchant in prison.
Accordingly they imprisoned him and flogged him, and he abode in the prison a whole year, till, by the ordinance of God the Most High, the
Master of Police arrested one of the divers aforesaid and imprisoned him in the prison where the merchant lay. He saw the latter and knowing him,
questioned him of his case; whereupon he told them his story and that which had befallen him, and the diver marvelled at the sorriness of his luck.
So, when he came forth of the prison, he acquainted the Sultan with the merchant's case and told him that it was he who had given him the pearls.
The Sultan bade bring him forth of the prison and questioned him of his story, whereupon he told him all that had befallen him and the Sultan
pitied him and assigned him a lodging in his own palace, together with an allowance for his living..Viziers, Story of King Dadbin and his. i.
104..When the king heard this, he said in himself "How like is this to my own story in the matter of the vizier and his slaughter! Had I not used
precaution, I had put him to death." And he bade Er Rehwan depart to his own house..Mariyeh folded the letter and gave it to Shefikeh, bidding her
carry it to El Abbas. So she took it and going with it to his door, would have entered; but the chamberlains and serving-men forbade her, till they
had gotten her leave from the prince. When she went in to him, she found him sitting in the midst of the five damsels aforesaid, whom his father
had brought him. So she gave him the letter and he took it and read it. Then he bade one of the damsels, whose name was Khefifeh and who came
from the land of China, tune her lute and sing upon the subject of separation. So she came forward and tuning the lute, played thereon in
four-and-twenty modes; after which she returned to the first mode and sang the following verses:.When the evening evened, the king sat in his
sitting- chamber and sending for his vizier, bade him relate the story of the wealthy man who lost his wealth and his wit. So he said, "Know, O
king, that.So the friend turned to the sharper and said to him, 'O my lord, O such an one, thou goest under a delusion. The purse is with me, for it
was with me that thou depositedst it, and this elder is innocent of it.' But the sharper answered him with impatience and impetuosity, saying,
'Extolled be the perfection of God! As for the purse that is with thee, O noble and trusty man, I know that it is in the warrant of God and my heart is
at ease concerning it, for that it is with thee as it were with me; but I began by demanding that which I deposited with this man, of my knowledge
that he coveteth the folk's good.' At this the friend was confounded and put to silence and returned not an answer; [and the] only [result of his
interference was that] each of them (52) paid a thousand dinars..Woman, The Thief and the, i. 278..? ? ? ? ? Full many a man incited me to
infidelity, But I refused, for all the talk wherewith they set on me..50. El Melik en Nasir and the Three Masters of Police dciii.So the notary went
up to the lieutenant, who was among the witnesses, and said "It is well. Is she not such an one whose marriage contract we drew up in such a
place?" Then he betook himself to the woman's house and cried out upon her; whereupon she brought him the [forged] contract and he took it and
returned with it to the lieutenant of police. When the latter had taken cognizance [of the document and professed himself satisfied, the assessor]
said [to the notary,] "Go to our lord and master, the Cadi of the Cadis, and acquaint him with that which befalleth his assessors." The notary rose to
go, but the lieutenant of police feared [for himself] and was profuse in beseeching the assessor and kissing his hands, till he forgave him;
whereupon the lieutenant went away in the utterest of concern and affright. On this wise the assessor ordered the case and carried out the forgery
and feigned marriage with the woman; [and thus was calamity warded off from him] by the excellence of his contrivance." (121).18. The Thief and
his Monkey clii.When the evening came, the king bade fetch the vizier; so he presented himself before him and the king bade him tell the
[promised] story. So he said, "Hearkening and obedience. Know, O king (but God alone knoweth His secret purpose and is versed in all that is past
and was foredone among bygone peoples), that.? ? ? ? ? b. The Story of Janshah ccccxcix.King's Son of Cashghar, Abdullah ben Nafi and the, ii.
195..? ? ? ? ? Favour or flout me, still my soul shall be Thy ransom, in contentment or despite..? ? ? ? ? O ye who have withered my heart and
marred my hearing and my sight, Desire and transport for your sake wax on me night and day..Then Khelbes used to attend the learned man's
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assembly, whilst the other would go in to his wife and abide with her, on such wise as he thought good, till the learned man arose from his session;
and when Khelbes saw that he purposed rising, he would speak a word for the lover to hear, whereupon he went forth from Khelbes's wife, and the
latter knew not that calamity was in his own house. At last the learned man, seeing Khelbes do on this wise every day, began to misdoubt of him,
more by token of that which he knew of his character, and suspicion grew upon him; so, one day, he advanced the time of his rising before the
wonted hour and hastening up to Khelbes, laid hold of him and said to him, 'By Allah, an thou speak a single syllable, I will do thee a mischief!'
Then he went in to his wife, with Khelbes in his grasp, and behold, she was sitting, as of her wont, nor was there about her aught of suspicious or
unseemly..? ? ? ? ? And I to you swore that a lover I was; God forbid that with treason mine oath I ensue!.When Noureddin heard these his
slave-girl's verses, he fell a-weeping, what while she strained him to her bosom and wiped away his tears with her sleeve and questioned him and
comforted his mind. Then she took the lute and sweeping its strings, played thereon, after such a wise as would move the phlegmatic to delight, and
sang the following verses:.26. The City of Lebtait cclxxii.When the king heard this, his wrath subsided and he said, "Carry him back to the prison
till the morrow, so we may look into his affair.".'Hearkening and obedience,' answered El Ased and flew till he came to the Crescent Mountain,
when he sought audience of Meimoun, who bade admit him. So he entered and kissing the earth before him, gave him Queen Kemeriyeh's
message, which when he heard he said to the Afrit, 'Return whence thou comest and say to thy mistress, "Be silent and thou wilt do wisely." Else
will I come and seize upon her and make her serve Tuhfeh; and if the kings of the Jinn assemble together against me and I be overcome of them, I
will not leave her to scent the wind of this world and she shall be neither mine nor theirs, for that she is presently my soul (243) from between my
ribs; and how shall any part with his soul?' When the Afrit heard Meimoun's words, he said to him, 'By Allah, O Meimoun, thou hast lost thy wits,
that thou speakest these words of my mistress, and thou one of her servants!' Whereupon Meimoun cried out and said to him, 'Out on thee, O dog
of the Jinn! Wilt thou bespeak the like of me with these words?' Then, he bade those who were about him smite El Ased, but he took flight and
soaring into the air, betook himself to his mistress and told her that which had passed; and she said, 'Thou hast done well, O cavalier.'.One day, as I
stood in my shop, there came up to me a woman and stopped before me; and she as she were the full moon rising from among the stars, and the
place was illumined by her light. When I saw her, I fixed my eyes on her and stared in her face; and she bespoke me with soft speech. When I heard
her words and the sweetness of her speech, I lusted after her; and when she saw that I lusted after her, she did her occasion and promising me [to
come again], went away, leaving my mind occupied with her and fire kindled in my heart. Then I abode, perplexed and pondering my affair, whilst
fire flamed in my heart, till the third day, when she came again and I scarce credited her coming. When I saw her, I talked with her and cajoled her
and courted her and strove to win her favour with speech and invited her [to my house]; but she answered, saying, 'I will not go up into any one's
house.' Quoth I, 'I will go with thee;' and she said, 'Arise and come with me.'.Issues of Affairs, Of Looking to the, i. 80..So he said to her, 'Do thou
excuse me, for my servant hath locked the door, and who shall open to us?' Quoth she, 'O my lord, the padlock is worth [but] half a score dirhems.'
So saying, she tucked up [her sleeves] from fore-arms as they were crystal and taking a stone, smote upon the padlock and broke it. Then she
opened the door and said to him, 'Enter, O my lord.' So he entered, committing his affair to God, (to whom belong might and majesty,) and she
entered after him and locked the door from within. They found themselves in a pleasant house, comprising all (262) weal and gladness; and the
young man went on, till he came to the sitting-chamber, and behold, it was furnished with the finest of furniture [and arrayed on the goodliest wise
for the reception of guests,] as hath before been set out, [for that it was the house of the man aforesaid]..? ? ? ? ? But when ye saw my writ, the
standard ye o'erthrew Of faith, your favours grudged and aught of grace denied..Then she wept and the old woman with her and the latter went up
to Aboulhusn and uncovering his face, saw his eyes bound and swollen for the binding. So she covered him again and said, "Indeed, O Nuzhet el
Fuad, thou art afflicted in Aboulhusn!" Then she condoled with her and going out from her, ran without ceasing till she came in to the Lady
Zubeideh and related to her the story; and the princess said to her, laughing, "Tell it over again to the Khalif, who maketh me out scant of wit and
lacking of religion, and to this ill-omened slave, who presumeth to contradict me." Quoth Mesrour, "This old woman lieth; for I saw Aboulhusn
well and Nuzhet el Fuad it was who lay dead." "It is thou that liest," rejoined the stewardess, "and wouldst fain sow discord between the Khalif and
the Lady Zubeideh." And he said, "None lieth but thou, O old woman of ill-omen, and thy lady believeth thee, and she doteth." Whereupon the
Lady Zubeideh cried out at him, and indeed she was enraged at him and at his speech and wept..When the king heard this, his anger subsided and
he said, "Carry him back to prison till to-morrow, to we may look into his affair.".164. The Merchant of Oman dccccxlvi."O sister mine," answered
Dinarzad, "bring forth that which is with thee and that which is present to thy mind of the story concerning the craft of women and their wiles, and
have no fear lest this endamage thee with the king; for that women are like unto jewels, which are of all kinds and colours. When a [true] jewel
falleth into the hand of him who is knowing therein, he keepeth it for himself and leaveth that which is other than it. Moreover, he preferreth some
of them over others, and in this he is like unto the potter, who filleth his oven with all the vessels [he hath moulded] and kindleth fire thereunder.
When the baking is at an end and he goeth about to take forth that which is in the oven, he findeth no help for it but that he must break some
thereof, whilst other some are what the folk need and whereof they make use, and yet other some there be that return to their whilom case.
Wherefore fear thou not to adduce that which thou knowest of the craft of women, for that in this is profit for all folk.".Wasteful Son, The Rich
Man and his, i. 252..? ? ? ? ? In my soul the fire of yearning and affliction rageth aye; Lo, I burn with love and longing; nought in answer can I
say..Relief, Story of the Prisoner and how God gave him, i. 174..? ? ? ? ? v. The Sharpers with the Money-Changer and the Ass dccccxiv.His love
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he'd have hid, but his tears denounced him to the spy, iii. 42.So, when they had made an end of eating and drinking, the young man asked his host
for the story, and he said, 'Know that in my youth I was even as thou seest me in the matter of loathliness and foul favour; and I had brethren of the
comeliest of the folk; wherefore my father preferred them over me and used to show them kindness, to my exclusion, and employ me, in their room
[in menial service], like as one employeth slaves. One day, a she-camel of his went astray and he said to me, "Go thou forth in quest of her and
return not but with her." Quoth I, "Send other than I of thy sons." But he would not consent to this and reviled me and insisted upon me, till the
matter came to such a pass with him that he took a whip and fell to beating me. So I arose and taking a riding-camel, mounted her and sallied forth
at a venture, purposing to go out into the deserts and return to him no more. I fared on all my night [and the next day] and coming at eventide to
[the encampment of] this my wife's people, alighted down with her father, who was a very old man, and became his guest..Officer's Story, The
Ninth, ii. 167..So, when it was the foredawn hour, she tied his beard and spreading a veil over him, cried out, whereupon the people of the quarter
flocked to her, men and women. Presently, up came El Merouzi, for the division of the money, and hearing the crying [of the mourners], said,
'What is to do?" Quoth they, 'Thy brother is dead;' and he said in himself, 'The accursed fellow putteth a cheat on me, so he may get all the money
for himself, but I will do with him what shall soon bring him to life again.' Then he rent the bosom of his gown and uncovered his head, weeping
and saying, 'Alas, my brother! Alas, my chief! Alas, my lord!' And he went in to the men, who rose and condoled with him. Then he accosted Er
Razi's wife and said to her, 'How came his death about?' 'I know not,' answered she, 'except that, when I arose in the morning, I found him dead.'
Moreover, he questioned her of the money and good that was with her, but she said, 'I have no knowledge of this and no tidings.'.? ? ? ? ? The
absent ones' harbinger came us unto With tidings of those who (129) had caused us to rue..When King Shah Bekht heard this, he said, "Most like
all they say of the vizier is leasing and his innocence will appear, even as that of the pious woman appeared." Then he comforted the vizier's heart
and bade him go to his house..?STORY OF THE MAN WHO WAS LAVISH OF HIS HOUSE AND HIS VICTUAL TO ONE WHOM HE
KNEW NOT..Man and his Fair Wife, The Foul-favoured, ii. 61..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.".Accordingly, the trooper bought him a house
near at hand and made therein an underground passage communicating with his mistress's house. When he had accomplished his affair, the wife
bespoke her husband as her lover had lessoned her and he went out to go to the trooper's house, but turned back by the way, whereupon quoth she
to him, 'By Allah, go forthright, for that my sister asketh of thee.' So the dolt of a fuller went out and made for the trooper's house, whilst his wife
forewent him thither by the secret passage, and going up, sat down beside her lover. Presently, the fuller entered and saluted the trooper and his
[supposed] wife and was confounded at the coincidence of the case. (230) Then doubt betided him and he returned in haste to his dwelling; but she
forewent him by the underground passage to her chamber and donning her wonted clothes, sat [waiting] for him and said to him, 'Did I not bid thee
go to my sister and salute her husband and make friends with them?' Quoth he, 'I did this, but I misdoubted of my affair, when I saw his wife.' And
she said, 'Did I not tell thee that she resembleth me and I her, and there is nought to distinguish between us but our clothes? Go back to
her.'.Journeyman and the Girl, The, ii. 17..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? aa. The Merchant and the Parrot xiv.78. Mesrour and Ibn el Caribi dclxii.102. The
Apples of Paradise ccccxii.All this time, the young Damascene was hearkening, and whiles he likened her voice to that of his slave-girl and whiles
he put away from him this thought, and the damsel had no whit of knowledge of him. Then she broke out again into song and chanted the following
verses:.I kissed his hand and thanked him, and as I was walking about, [waiting,] up came the guards and eunuchs with the women, who were
weeping and crying out and taking leave of one another. The eunuchs cried out to us, whereupon we came with the boat, and they said to the
boatman, "Who is this?" "This is my mate," answered he, "[whom I have brought,] to help me, so one of us may keep the boat, whilst another doth
your service." Then they brought out to us the women, one by one, saying, "Throw them [in] by the Island;" and we answered, "It is well." Now
each of them was shackled and they had made a jar of sand fast about her neck. We did as the eunuchs bade us and ceased not to take the women,
one after another, and cast them in, till they gave us my mistress and I winked to my comrade. So we took her and carried her out into mid-stream,
where I gave her the empty calabashes (188) and said to her, "Wait for me at the mouth of the canal." Then we cast her in, after we had loosed the
jar of sand from her neck and done off her fetters, and returned..Quoth the merchant, 'Indeed, it is as the old man avoucheth and he is an excellent
judge.' And the king said, 'Increase his allowance.' But the old man stood still and did not go away. So the king said to him, 'Why dost thou not go
about thy business?' And he answered, 'My business is with the king.' 'Name what thou wouldst have,' said the king, and the other replied, 'I would
have thee question me of the quintessences of men, even as thou hast questioned me of the quintessences of horses.' Quoth the king, 'We have no
occasion to question thee of [this].' But the old man replied, 'I have occasion to acquaint thee.' 'Say what thou pleasest,' rejoined the king, and the
old man said, 'Verily, the king is the son of a baker.' Quoth the king 'How knowest thou that?' And the other replied, 'Know, O king, that I have
examined into degrees and dignities (210) and have learnt this.'.Algates ye are our prey become; this many a day and night, iii. 6..The old woman
received the alms from her and carrying it to Selim, took part thereof herself and with the rest bought him an old shirt, in which she clad him, after
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she had stripped him of that he had on. Then she threw away the gown she had taken from off him and arising forthright, washed his body of that
which was thereon of filth and scented him with somewhat of perfume. Moreover, she bought him chickens and made him broth; so he ate and his
life returned to him and he abode with her on the most solaceful of life till the morrow..There was once a man who was exceeding cautious over
himself, and he set out one day on a journey to a land abounding in wild beasts. The caravan wherein he was came by night to the gate of a city; but
the warders refused to open to them; so they passed the night without the city, and there were lions there. The man aforesaid, of the excess of his
caution, could not fix upon a place wherein he should pass the night, for fear of the wild beasts and reptiles; so he went about seeking an empty
place wherein he might lie..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:.? ? ? ? ? Were not
the darkness (193) still in gender masculine, As ofttimes is the case with she-things passing fine,.? ? ? ? ? a. Nimeh ben er Rebya and Num his
Slave-girl ccxxxvii.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? Announcing the return o' th' absent ones,.So she arose and making the ablution, prayed that which behoved her
of prayers (213) and accompanied the four queens to the palace, where she saw the candles lighted and the kings sitting. She saluted them and
seated herself upon her couch; and behold, King Es Shisban had changed his favour, for all the pride of his soul. Then came up Iblis (whom God
curse!) and Tuhfeh rose to him and kissed his hands. He in turn kissed her hand and called down blessings on her and said, 'How deemest thou? Is
[not] this place pleasant, for all its loneliness and desolation?' Quoth she, 'None may be desolate in this place;' and he said, 'Know that no mortal
dare tread [the soil of] this place.' But she answered, 'I have dared and trodden it, and this is of the number of thy favours.' Then they brought tables
and meats and viands and fruits and sweetmeats and what not else, to the description whereof mortal man availeth not, and they ate till they had
enough; after which the tables were removed and the trays and platters (214) set on, and they ranged the bottles and flagons and vessels and phials,
together with all manner fruits and sweet-scented flowers..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..He gained him wealth and
returning to his native land, after twenty years' absence, alighted in the neighbourhood of an old woman, whom he bespoke fair and entreated with
liberality, requiring of her a wench whom he might lie withal. Quoth she, 'I know none but a certain fair woman, who is renowned for this fashion.'
(12) Then she described her charms to him and made him lust after her, and he said, 'Hasten to her forthright and lavish unto her that which she
asketh, [in exchange for her favours].' So the old woman betook herself to the damsel and discovered to her the man's wishes and bade her to him;
but she answered, saying, 'It is true that I was on this [fashion of] whoredom [aforetime]; but now I have repented to God the Most High and hanker
no more after this; nay, I desire lawful marriage; so, if he be content with that which is lawful, I am at his service.'.Fortune, Of the Uselessness of
Endeavour against Persistent Ill, i. 70..? ? ? ? ? Drink of the first-run wine, that shows as very flame it were, When from the pitcher 'tis outpoured,
or ere the day appear..[When] Hudheifeh [saw him], he cried out to him, saying, "Haste thee not, O youth! Who art thou of the folk?" And he
answered, "I am Saad [ibn] el Wakidi, commander of the host of King Ins, and but that thou vauntedst thyself in challenging me, I had not come
forth to thee; for that thou art not of my peers neither art counted equal to me in prowess and canst not avail against my onslaught. Wherefore
prepare thee for departure, (73) seeing that there abideth but a little of thy life." When Hudheifeh heard this his speech, he threw himself backward,
(74) as if in mockery of him, whereat El Abbas was wroth and called out to him, saying, "O Hudheifeh, guard thyself against me." Then he rushed
upon him, as he were a swooper of the Jinn, (75) and Hudheifeh met him and they wheeled about a long while..One day, another of my friends
came to me and said 'A neighbour of mine hath invited me to hear [music]. [And he would have me go with him;] but I said, 'I will not foregather
with any one.' However, he prevailed upon me [to accompany him]; so we repaired to the place and found there a man, who came to meet us and
said, '[Enter,] in the name of God!' Then he pulled out a key and opened the door, whereupon we entered and he locked the door after us. Quoth I,
'We are the first of the folk; but where are their voices?' (128) '[They are] within the house,' answered he. 'This is but a privy door; so be not
amazed at the absence of the folk.' And my friend said to me, 'Behold, we are two, and what can they avail to do with us?' [Then he brought us into
the house,] and when we entered the saloon, we found it exceeding desolate and repulsive of aspect Quoth my friend, 'We are fallen [into a trap];
but there is no power and no virtue save in God the Most High, the Supreme!' And I said, 'May God not requite thee for me with good!'.When the
evening evened, the king sent for the vizier to his privy sitting chamber and bade him [tell] the [promised] story. So he said, "Hearkening and
obedience. They avouch, O king, that.Next morning, up came the Cadi, with his face like the ox-eye, (104) and said, "In the name of God, where is
my debtor and where is my money?" Then he wept and cried out and said to the prefect, "Where is that ill-omened fellow, who aboundeth in
thievery and villainy?" Therewith the prefect turned to me and said, "Why dost thou not answer the Cadi?" And I replied, "O Amir, the two heads
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(105) are not equal, and I, I have no helper but God; but, if the right be on my side, it will appear." At this the Cadi cried out and said, "Out on thee,
O ill-omened fellow! How wilt thou make out that the right is on thy side?" "O our lord the Cadi," answered I, "I deposited with thee a trust, to wit,
a woman whom we found at thy door, and on her raiment and trinkets of price. Now she is gone, even as yesterday is gone; and after this thou
turnest upon us and makest claim upon me for six thousand dinars. By Allah, this is none other than gross unright, and assuredly some losel of thy
household hath transgressed against her!".She comes in a robe the colour of ultramarine, iii. 190..When it was the fifth day, the fifth Vizier, whose
name was Jehrbaur, came in to the king and prostrating himself before him, said, "O king, it behoveth thee, if thou see or hear that one look on thy
house, (111) that thou put out his eyes. How then should it be with him whom thou sawest midmost thy house and on thy very bed, and he
suspected with thy harem, and not of thy lineage nor of thy kindred? Wherefore do thou away this reproach by putting him to death. Indeed, we do
but urge thee unto this for the assurance of thine empire and of our zeal for thy loyal counselling and of our love to thee. How can it be lawful that
this youth should live for a single hour?".When the king heard this story, he said in himself, "Verily, had I given ear to the sayings of my courtiers
and inclined to the idle prate [of those who counselled me] in the matter of [the slaying of] my vizier, I had repented to the utterest of repentance,
but praised be God, who hath disposed me to mansuetude and long-suffering and hath endowed me with patience!" Then he turned to the vizier and
bade him return to his dwelling and [dismissed] those who were present, as of wont..When Tuhfeh heard this, it was grievous to her and she wept
sore; whereupon quoth the head to her, 'The relief of God the Most High is near at hand; but now let me hear somewhat of thy speech.' So she took
the lute and sang three songs, weeping the while. 'By Allah,' said the head, 'thou hast been bountiful to me, may God be with thee!' Then it
disappeared and the season of sundown came. So she arose [and betook herself] to her place [in the hall]; whereupon the candles rose up from
under the earth and kindled themselves. Then the kings of the Jinn appeared and saluted her and kissed her hands and she saluted them. Presently,
up came Kemeriyeh and her three sisters and saluted Tuhfeh and sat down; whereupon the tables were brought and they ate. Then the tables were
removed and there came the wine-tray and the drinking-service. So Tuhfeh took the lute and one of the three queens filled the cup and signed to
Tuhfeh [to sing]. Now she had in her hand a violet; so Tuhfeh sang the following verses:.Sharpers who cheated each his Fellow, The Two, ii. 28..?
? ? ? ? How many a friend, for money's sake, hath companied with me!.? ? ? ? ? Peace on thee! Would our gaze might light on thee once more! So
should our hearts be eased and eyes no longer sore..One day, as the [chief] painter wrought at his work, there came in to him a poor man, who
looked long upon him and observed his handicraft; whereupon quoth the painter to him, "Knowest thou aught of painting?" "Yes," answered the
stranger; so he gave him tools and paints and said to him, "Make us a rare piece of work." So the stranger entered one of the chambers of the bath
and drew [on the walls thereof] a double border, which he adorned on both sides, after a fashion than which never saw eyes a fairer. Moreover,
[amiddleward the chamber] he drew a picture to which there lacked but the breath, and it was the portraiture of Mariyeh, the king's daughter of
Baghdad. Then, when he had made an end of the portrait, he went his way [and told none of what he had done], nor knew any the chambers and
doors of the bath and the adornment and ordinance thereof..It is said that En Numan (169) had two boon-companions, one of whom was called Ibn
Saad and the other Amrou ben el Melik, and he became one night drunken and bade bury them alive; so they buried them. When he arose on the
morrow, he enquired for them and was acquainted with their case, whereupon he built over them a monument and appointed to himself a day of
ill-luck and a day of good-luck. If any met him on his day of ill-omen, he slew him and with his blood he washed the monument aforesaid, the
which is a place well known in Cufa; and if any met him on his day of grace, he enriched him..I marvelled at this with the utmost wonderment and
knew that he was of the sons of the pious. So I bestirred myself for his release and tended him [till he recovered] and besought him of quittance and
absolution of responsibility.'.On the morrow, he betook himself to the shop of his friend the druggist, who welcomed him and questioned him of his
case and how he had fared that day. Quoth the singer, 'May God requite thee with good, O my brother! For that thou hast directed me unto
easance!' And he related to him his adventure with the woman, till he came to the mention of her husband, when he said, 'And at midday came the
cuckold her husband and knocked at the door. So she wrapped me in the mat, and when he had gone about his business, I came forth and we
returned to what we were about.' This was grievous to the druggist and he repented of having taught him [how he should do] and misdoubted of his
wife. So he said to the singer, 'And what said she to thee at thy going away?' And the other answered, 'She bade me come back to her on the
morrow. So, behold, I am going to her and I came not hither but that I might acquaint thee with this, lest thy heart be occupied with me.' Then he
took leave of him and went his way. As soon as the druggist was assured that he had reached the house, he cast the net over his shop (195) and
made for his house, misdoubting of his wife, and knocked at the door..Woman (The Old), the Merchant and the King, i. 265..Now Ishac had
returned to his house upon an occasion that presented itself to him; and when he entered the vestibule, he heard a sound of singing, the like whereof
he had never heard in the world, for that it was [soft] as the breeze and richer (178) than almond oil. (179) So the delight of it gat hold of him and
joyance overcame him, and he fell down aswoon in the vestibule, Tuhfeh heard the noise of steps and laying the lute from her hand, went out to see
what was to do. She found her lord Ishac lying aswoon in the vestibule; so she took him up and strained him to her bosom, saying, 'I conjure thee in
God's name, O my lord, tell me, hath aught befallen thee?' When he heard her voice, he recovered from his swoon and said to her, 'Who art thou? '
Quoth she, 'I am thy slave-girl Tuhfeh.' And he said to her, 'Art thou indeed Tuhfeh?' 'Yes,' answered she; and he, 'By Allah, I had forgotten thee
and remembered thee not till now!' Then he looked at her and said, 'Indeed, thy case is altered and thy pallor is grown changed to rosiness and thou
hast redoubled in beauty and lovesomeness. But was it thou who was singing but now?' And she was troubled and affrighted and answered, 'Even I,
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O my lord.'.? ? ? ? ? e. The Niggard and the Loaves of Bread dlxxx.I abode in my house, ill, a whole month; after which I went to the bath and
coming out, opened my shop [and sat selling and buying as usual], but saw no more of the man or the woman, till, one day, there stopped before
my shop a young man, [a Turcoman], as he were the full moon; and he was a sheep-merchant and had with him a bag, wherein was money, the
price of sheep that he had sold. He was followed by the woman, and when he stopped at my shop, she stood by his side and cajoled him, and indeed
he inclined to her with a great inclination. As for me, I was consumed with solicitude for him and fell to casting furtive glances at him and winked
at him, till he chanced to look round and saw me winking at him; whereupon the woman looked at me and made a sign with her hand and went
away. The Turcoman followed her and I counted him dead, without recourse; wherefore I feared with an exceeding fear and shut my shop. Then I
journeyed for a year's space and returning, opened my shop; whereupon, behold, the woman came up to me and said, 'This is none other than a
great absence.' Quoth I, 'I have been on a journey;' and she said, 'Why didst thou wink at the Turcoman?' 'God forbid!' answered I. 'I did not wink at
him.' Quoth she, 'Beware lest thou cross me;' and went away..Then said El Aziz to the King of Baghdad, "I would fain speak a word to thee; but do
thou not exclude from us those who are present. If thou consent unto my wish, that which is ours shall be thine and that which is incumbent on thee
shall be incumbent on us, (121) and we will be to thee a mighty aid against all enemies and opposites." Quoth Ins ben Cais, "Say what thou wilt, O
King, for indeed thou excellest in speech and attainest [the mark] in that which them sayest" So El Aziz said to him," I desire that thou give thy
daughter Mariyeh in marriage to my son El Abbas, for thou knowest that wherewithal he is gifted of beauty and loveliness and brightness and
perfection and how he beareth himself in the frequentation of the valiant and his constancy in the stead of smiting and thrusting." "By Allah, O
king," answered Ins ben Cais, "of my love for Mariyeh, I have appointed her disposal to be in her own hand; wherefore, whomsoever she chooseth
of the folk, I will marry her to him.".IBN ES SEMMAK AND ER RESHID. (161).When the damsel heard these verses, she wept till her clothes
were drenched and drew near the old woman, who said to her, 'Knowest thou such an one?' And wept and said, 'He is my lord. Whence knowest
thou him?' 'O my lady,' answered the old woman, 'sawst thou not the madman who came hither yesterday with the old woman? He was thy lord.
But this is no time for talk. When it is night, get thee to the top of the palace [and wait] on the roof till thy lord come to thee and contrive for thy
deliverance.' Then she gave her what she would of perfumes and returning to the chamberlain, acquainted him with that which had passed, and he
told the youth..As for the king, he arose in haste and disguising himself, repaired to the house of Firouz and knocked at the door. Quoth Firouz's
wife, "Who is at the door?" And he answered, saying, "I am the king, thy husband's master." So she opened the door and he entered and sat down,
saying, "We are come to visit thee." Quoth she, "I seek refuge [with God] from this visitation, for indeed I deem not well thereof." And the king
said, "O desire of hearts, I am thy husband's master and methinks thou knowest me not." "Nay," answered she, "I know thee, O my lord and master,
and I know thy purpose and that which thou seekest and that thou art my husband's lord. I understand what thou wishest, and indeed the poet hath
forestalled thee in his saying of the following verses, in reference to thy case:.The old woman returned to the man and told him what the damsel
said; and he lusted after her, by reason of her beauty and her repentance; so he took her to wife, and when he went in to her, he loved her and she
also loved him. On this wise they abode a great while, till one day he questioned her of the cause of a mark (13) he espied on her body, and she
said, 'I know nought thereof save that my mother told me a marvellous thing concerning it.' 'What was that?' asked he, and she answered, 'She
avouched that she gave birth to me one night of the nights of the winter and despatched a hired man, who was with us, in quest of fire for her. He
was absent a little while and presently returning, took me and slit my belly and fled. When my mother saw this, affliction overcame her and
compassion possessed her; so she sewed up my belly and tended me till, by the ordinance of God (to whom belong might and majesty), the wound
healed up.".? ? ? ? ? d. Prince Bihzad ccccliii.The prefect bade carry him to his lodging; but one of those in attendance upon him, by name El
Muradi, said to him, "What wilt thou do? This man is clad in rich clothes and on his finger is a ring of gold, the beazel whereof is a ruby of great
price; so we will carry him away and slay him and take that which is upon him of raiment [and what not else] and bring it to thee; for that thou wilt
not [often] see profit the like thereof, more by token that this fellow is a stranger and there is none to enquire concerning him." Quoth the prefect,
"This fellow is a thief and that which he saith is leasing." And Noureddin said, "God forbid that I should be a thief!" But the prefect answered,
"Thou liest." So they stripped him of his clothes and taking the ring from his finger, beat him grievously, what while he cried out for succour, but
none succoured him, and besought protection, but none protected him. Then said he to them, "O folk, ye are quit of (12) that which ye have taken
from me; but now restore me to my lodging." But they answered, saying, "Leave this knavery, O cheat! Thine intent is to sue us for thy clothes on
the morrow." "By Allah, the One, the Eternal," exclaimed he, "I will not sue any for them!" But they said, "We can nowise do this." And the prefect
bade them carry him to the Tigris and there slay him and cast him into the river..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,.? ? ? ? ? And hope thou not for aught from me, who reck not
with a folk To mix, who may with abjectness infect my royal line..83. The Woman's Trick against her Husband cccxciii.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ab. The
King's Son and the Ogress xv.Issues of Good and Evil Actions, Of the, i. 103..Women's Craft, ii. 287..There was once, in the parts of Khorassan, a
man of the affluent of the country, who was a merchant of the chiefest of the merchants and was blessed with two children, a son and a daughter.
He was assiduous in rearing them and making fair their education, and they grew up and throve after the goodliest fashion. He used to teach the
boy, who taught his sister all that he learnt, so that the girl became perfect in the knowledge of the Traditions of the Prophet and in polite letters, by
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means of her brother. Now the boy's name was Selim and that of the girl Selma. When they grew up and waxed, their father built them a mansion
beside his own and lodged them apart therein and appointed them slave-girls and servants to tend them and assigned unto each of them pensions
and allowances and all that they needed of high and low, meat and bread and wine and raiment and vessels and what not else. So Selim and Selma
abode in that mansion, as they were one soul in two bodies, and they used to sleep on one couch; and rooted in each one's heart was love and
affection and familiar friendship [for the other of them]..When Merjaneh had made an end of her song, the prince said to her, "Well done, O
damsel! Indeed, thou sayest a thing that had occurred to my mind and my tongue was like to speak it." Then he signed to the fourth damsel, who
was a Cairene, by name Sitt el Husn, and bade her tune her lute and sing to him upon the [same] subject. So she tuned her lute and sang the
following verses:.Presently, the princess turned to her maid and bade her fetch them somewhat of food and sweetmeats and dessert and fruits. So
Shefikeh brought what she desired and they ate and drank [and abode on this wise] without lewdness, till the night departed and the day came.
Then said El Abbas, "Indeed, the day is come. Shall I go to my father and bid him go to thy father and seek thee of him in marriage for me, in
accordance with the Book of God the Most High and the Institutes of His Apostle (whom may He bless and keep!) so we may not enter into
transgression?" And Mariyeh answered, saying, "By Allah, it is well counselled of thee!" So he went away to his lodging and nought befell
between them; and when the day lightened, she improvised and recited the following verses:.4. The Three Apples lxviii.? ? ? ? ? n. The Man and
his Wilful Wife dccccxix.? ? ? ? ? Reproach me not for what I did, but be thou kind to one Who's sick of body and whose heart is wasted all
away..Ali of Damascus and Sitt el Milah, Noureddin, iii. 3..On this wise they did with her sister Dinarzad, and when they had made an end of
displaying the two brides, the king bestowed dresses of honour on all who were present and dismissed them to their own places. Then Shehrzad
went in to King Shehriyar and Dinarzad to King Shahzeman and each of them solaced himself with the company of his beloved and the hearts of
the folk were comforted. When the morning morrowed, the vizier came in to the two kings and kissed the ground before them; wherefore they
thanked him and were bountiful to him. Then they went forth and sat down upon couches of estate, whilst all the viziers and amirs and grandees
and the chief officers of the realm and the household presented themselves before them and kissed the earth. King Shehriyar ordered them dresses
of honour and largesse and they offered up prayers for the abiding continuance [on life] of the king and his brother..Presently, up came the old
woman, whereupon the young man sprang to his feet and laying hold of her, demanded of her the turban-cloth. Quoth she, "Know that I entered
one of the houses and made the ablution and prayed in the place of prayer; and I forgot the turban-cloth there and went out. Now I know not the
house in which I prayed, nor have I been directed (59) thereto, and I go round about every day till the night, so haply I may light on it, for I know
not its owner." When the draper heard this, he said to the old woman, "Verily, Allah restoreth unto thee vhat which thou hast lost. Rejoice, for the
turban-cloth is with me and in my house." And he arose forthright and gave her the turban-cloth, as it was. She gave it to the young man, and the
draper made his peace with his wife and gave her raiment and jewellery, [by way of peace-offering], till she was content and her heart was
appeased. (60).The young man marvelled at his story and lay the night with him; and when he arose in the morning, he found his strays. So he took
them and returning [to his family.], acquainted them with what he had seen and that which had betided him. Nor," added the vizier, "is this more
marvellous or rarer than the story of the king who lost kingdom and wealth and wife and children and God restored them unto him and requited
him with a kingdom more magnificent than that which he had lost and goodlier and rarer and greater of wealth and elevation."
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