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? ? ? ? ? Thou madest known to us therein the road of righteousness, When we had wandered from the Truth, what while in gloom it lay..As for the
merchant, he bought him a sheep and slaughtering it, roasted it and dressed birds and [other] meats of various kinds and colours and bought dessert
and sweetmeats and fresh fruits. Then he repaired to El Abbas and conjured him to accept of his hospitality and enter his house and eat of his
victual. The prince consented to his wishes and went with him till they came to his house, when the merchant bade him enter. So El Abbas entered
and saw a goodly house, wherein was a handsome saloon, with a vaulted estrade. When he entered the saloon, he found that the merchant had made
ready food and dessert and perfumes, such as overpass description; and indeed he had adorned the table with sweet-scented flowers and sprinkled
musk and rose-water upon the food. Moreover, he had smeared the walls of the saloon with ambergris and set [the smoke of burning] aloes-wood
abroach therein..The old man laughed at her speech and her verses pleased him. Then said she to him, "I desire of thee a lute." (38) So he arose and
brought her a piece of firewood. Quoth she, "What is that?" And he said, "Didst thou not bid me bring thee wood?" "I do not want this," answered
she, and he rejoined, "What then is it that is called wood, other than this?" She laughed and said, "The lute is an instrument of music, whereunto I
sing." Quoth he, "Where is this thing found and of whom shall I get it for thee?" And she said, "Of him who gave thee the wine." So he arose and
betaking himself to his neighbour the Jew, said to him, "Thou favouredst us aforetime with the wine; so now complete thy favours and look me out
a thing called a lute, to wit, an instrument for singing; for that she seeketh this of me and I know it not" "Hearkening and obedience," replied the
Jew and going into his house, brought him a lute. [The old man took it and carried it to Sitt el Milah,] whilst the Jew took his drink and sat by a
window adjoining the other's house, so he might hear the singing..She comes in a robe the colour of ultramarine, iii. 190..49. The Chief of the Cous
Police and the Sharper cccxlv.Presently, his father and his mother heard of the matter; whereupon the former arose and going up to the place, wrote
a letter and [presented it to the king, who] read it, and behold, therein was written, saying, 'Have pity on me, so may God have pity on thee, and
hasten not in the slaughter [of my son]; for indeed I acted hastily in a certain affair and drowned his brother in the sea, and to this day I drink the
cup of his anguish. If thou must needs kill him, kill me in his stead.' Therewith the old merchant prostrated himself before the king and wept; and
the latter said to him, 'Tell me thy story.' 'O my lord,' answered the merchant, 'this youth had a brother and I [in my haste] cast them both into the
sea.' And he related to him his story from first to last, whereupon the king cried out with an exceeding great cry and casting himself down from the
throne, embraced his father and brother and said to the former, 'By Allah, thou art my very father and this is my brother and thy wife is our mother.'
And they abode weeping, all three..When King Bekhtzeman heard this, his heart was comforted and he said in himself, 'I put my trust in God. If He
will, I shall overcome mine enemy by the might of God the Most High.' So he said to the folk, ' Know ye not who I am?' and they answered, ' No,
by Allah.' Quoth he, 'I am King Bekhtzeman.' When they heard this and knew that it was indeed he, they dismounted from their horses and kissed
his stirrup, to do him honour, and said to him, 'O king, why hast thou thus adventured thyself?' Quoth he, 'Indeed, my life is a light matter to me
and I put my trust in God the Most High, looking to Him for protection.' And they answered him, saying, 'May this suffice thee! We will do with
thee that which is in our power and whereof thou art worthy: comfort thy heart, for we will succour thee with our goods and our lives, and we are
his chief officers and the most in favour with him of all folk. So we will take thee with us and cause the folk follow after thee, for that the
inclination of the people, all of them, is to thee.' Quoth he, 'Do that unto which God the Most High enableth you.'.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..Officer's Story, the Eighth, ii. 155..? ? ? ? ? Thou, thou
enjoy'st repose and comfortable sleep, Nor of the mis'ries reckst by which my heart is wried..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ee. Story of the Barber's Fifth
Brother xxxii.When the evening came and the king sat in his privy chamber, he summoned the vizier and required of him the story of the thief and
the woman. Quoth the vizier, "Know, O king, that.Then he dealt the boy a cuff and he let go his ear, whereupon Aboulhusn put off his clothes and
abode naked, with his yard and his arse exposed, and danced among the slave-girls. They bound his hands and he wantoned among them, what
while they [well-nigh] died of laughing at him and the Khalif swooned away for excess of laughter. Then he came to himself and going forth to
Aboulhusn, said to him, "Out on thee, O Aboulhusn! Thou slayest me with laughter." So he turned to him and knowing him, said to him, "By
Allah, it is thou slayest me and slayest my mother and slewest the sheikhs and the Imam of the Mosque!".On the morrow, she said to the old man,
"Get thee to the money-changer and fetch me the ordinary." So he repaired to the money-changer and delivered him the message, whereupon he
made ready meat and drink, as of his wont, [with which the old man returned to the damsel and they ate till they had enough. When she had eaten,]
she sought of him wine and he went to the Jew and fetched it. Then they sat down and drank; and when she grew drunken, she took the lute and
smiting it, fell a-singing and chanted the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? Alack, my grief! Thou wast, indeed, grown absent from my yiew, Yet art the
apple of mine eye nor couldst from me divide..? ? ? ? ? Drink ever, O lovers, I rede you, of wine And praise his desert who for yearning doth
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pine,.It befell one day that the king's son came to me, after his father had withdrawn, and said to me, "Harkye, Ibn Nafil" "At thy service, O my
lord," answered I; and he said, "I would have thee tell me an extraordinary story and a rare matter, that thou hast never related either to me or to my
father Jemhour." "O my lord," rejoined I, "what story is this that thou desirest of me and of what kind shall it be of the kinds?" Quoth he, "It matters
little what it is, so it be a goodly story, whether it befell of old days or in these times." "O my lord," said I, "I know many stories of various kinds;
so whether of the kinds preferrest thou, and wilt thou have a story of mankind or of the Jinn?" "It is well," answered he; "if thou have seen aught
with thine eyes and heard it with thine ears, [tell it me."Then he bethought himself] and said to me, "I conjure thee by my life, tell me a story of the
stories of the Jinn and that which thou hast heard and seen of them!" "O my son," replied I, "indeed thou conjurest [me] by a mighty conjuration; so
[hearken and thou shalt] hear the goodliest of stories, ay, and the most extraordinary of them and the pleasantest and rarest." Quoth the prince, "Say
on, for I am attentive to thy speech." And I said, "Know, then, O my son, that.O friends, the East wind waxeth, the morning draweth near, iii.
123..69. Musab ben ez Zubeir and Aaisheh his Wife ccclxxxvi.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 (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!".Jaafer ben Yehya and Abdulmelik ben Salih the Abbaside, i.
183..? ? ? ? ? The road of right thou hast made straight, that erst was crooked grown; Yea, for its path of old had fall'n to ruin and decay..? ? ? ? ?
Exalted mayst thou be above th' empyrean heaven of joy And may God's glory greater grow and more exalted aye!.Tither, The Unjust King and
the, i. 273..EL HEJJAJ AND THE THREE YOUNG MEN. (69).Presently, as they stood by the mouth of the pit, the lion came scrambling up the
sides and would have issued forth; but, as often as he showed his head, they pelted him with stones, till they beat him down and he fell; whereupon
one of the hunters descended into the pit and despatched him and saw the boy wounded; after which he went to the cabinet, where he found the
woman dead, and indeed the lion had eaten his fill of her. Then he noted that which was therein of clothes and what not else, and advising his
fellows thereof, fell to passing the stuff up to them. Moreover, he took up the boy and bringing him forth of the pit, carried him to their
dwelling-place, where they dressed his wounds and he grew up with them, but acquainted them not with his affair; and indeed, when they
questioned him, he knew not what he should say, for that he was little, when they let him down into the pit. The hunters marvelled at his speech
and loved him with an exceeding love and one of them took him to son and abode rearing him with him [and instructing him] in hunting and riding
on horseback, till he attained the age of twelve and became a champion, going forth with the folk to the chase and to the stopping of the way..The
woman who used to act as decoy for them once caught them a woman from a bride-feast, under pretence that she had a wedding toward in her own
house, and appointed her for a day, whereon she should come to her. When the appointed day arrived, the woman presented herself and the other
carried her into the house by a door, avouching that it was a privy door. When she entered [the saloon], she saw men and champions (131) [and
knew that she had fallen into a trap]; so she looked at them and said, "Harkye, lads! (132) I am a woman and there is no glory in my slaughter, nor
have ye any feud of blood-revenge against me, wherefore ye should pursue me; and that which is upon me of [trinkets and apparel] ye are free to
take." Quoth they, "We fear thy denunciation." But she answered, saying, "I will abide with you, neither coming in nor going out." And they said,
"We grant thee thy life.".? ? ? ? ? n. The Fourteenth Officer's Story dccccxxxix.So saying, he put his hand to his poke and bringing out therefrom
three hundred dinars, gave them to the merchant, who said in himself, "Except I take the money, he will not abide in the house." So he pouched the
money and sold him the house, taking the folk to witness against himself of the sale. Then he arose and set food before El Abbas and they ate of the
good things which he had provided; after which he brought him dessert and sweetmeats. They ate thereof till they had enough, when the tables
were removed and they washed their hands with rose-water and willow-flower-water. Then the merchant brought El Abbas a napkin perfumed with
the fragrant smoke of aloes-wood, on which he wiped his hand, (80) and said to him, "O my lord, the house is become thy house; so bid thy servant
transport thither the horses and arms and stuffs." El Abbas did this and the merchant rejoiced in his neighbourhood and left him not night nor day,
so that the prince said to him, "By Allah, I distract thee from thy livelihood." "God on thee, O my lord," replied the merchant, "name not to me
aught of this, or thou wilt break my heart, for the best of traffic is thy company and thou art the best of livelihood." So there befell strait friendship
between them and ceremony was laid aside from between them..Then they drank till they were drunken, and when they had taken leave [of their
wits], the host turned to me and said, "Thou dealtest not friendly with him who sought an alms of thee and thou saidst to him, 'How loathly thou
art!'" I considered him and behold, he was the lophand who had accosted me in my pleasaunce. So I said, "O my lord, what is this thou sayest?"
And he answered, saying, "Wait; thou shall remember it." So saying, he shook his head and stroked his beard, whilst I sat down for fear. Then he
put out his hand to my veil and shoes and laying them by his side, said to me, "Sing, O accursed one!" So I sang till I was weary, whilst they
occupied themselves with their case and intoxicated themselves and their heat redoubled. (136) Presently, the doorkeeper came to me and said,
"Fear not, O my lady; but, when thou hast a mind to go, let me know." Quoth I, "Thinkest thou to delude me?" And he said, "Nay, by Allah! But I
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have compassion on thee for that our captain and our chief purposeth thee no good and methinketh he will slay thee this night." Quoth I to him,
"An thou be minded to do good, now is the time." And he answered, saying, "When our chief riseth to do his occasion and goeth to the
draught-house, I will enter before him with the light and leave the door open; and do thou go whithersoever thou wilt.".91. The Schoolmaster who
Fell in Love by Report ccccii.Next morning, he again took up the bier and went round with it as before, in quest of alms. Presently, the master of
police, who was of those who had given alms on account of the supposed dead man on the previous day, met him; so he was angered and fell on the
porters and beat them and took the [supposed] dead body, saying, 'I will bury him and earn the reward [of God].' (35) So his men took him up and
carrying him to the prefecture, fetched grave-diggers, who dug him a grave. Then they bought him a shroud and perfumes (36) and fetched an old
man of the quarter, to wash him. So he recited over him [the appointed prayers and portions of the Koran] and laying him on the bench, washed
him and shrouded him. After he had shrouded him, he voided; (37) so he renewed the washing and went away to make his ablutions, (38) whilst all
the folk departed, likewise, to make the [obligatory] ablution, previously to the funeral..94. The Man's Dispute with the Learned Woman of the
relative Excellence of the Sexes dclxxxiii.? ? ? ? ? Look at the moss-rose, on its branches seen, Midmost its leafage, covered all with green..? ? ? ?
? Midst colours, my colour excelleth in light And I would every eye of my charms might have sight..? ? ? ? ? a. Nimeh ben er Rebya and Num his
Slave-girl ccxxxvii.When she had made an end of her song, she threw the lute from her hand and wept till she swooned away. So they sprinkled on
her rose-water, mingled with musk, and willow-flower water; and when she came to herself, Er Reshid said to her, "O Sitt el Milah, this is not fair
dealing in thee. We love thee and thou lovest another." "O Commander of the Faithful," answered she, "there is no help for it." Therewithal he was
wroth with her and said, "By the virtue of Hemzeh (19) and Akil (20) and Mohammed, Prince of the Apostles, if thou name one other than I in my
presence, I will bid strike off thy head!" Then he bade return her to her chamber, whilst she wept and recited the following verses:.King and his
Chamberlain's Wife, The, ii. 53..? ? ? ? ? If, in his own land, midst his folk, abjection and despite Afflict a man, then exile sure were better for the
wight..There was once aforetime a certain sharper, who [was so eloquent that he] would turn the ear inside out, and he was a man of understanding
and quick wit and skill and perfection. It was his wont to enter a town and [give himself out as a merchant and] make a show of trafficking and
insinuate himself into the intimacy of people of worth and consort with the merchants, for he was [apparently] distinguished for virtue and piety.
Then he would put a cheat on them and take [of them] what he might spend and go away to another city; and he ceased not to do thus a great
while..? ? ? ? ? With ruin I o'erwhelm him and abjectness and woe And cause him quaff the goblet of death and distance drear..Merchant, The
Unlucky, i. 73..? ? ? ? ? An if I live, in love of her I'll live, and if I die Of love and longing for her sight, O rare! O excellent!.Hardly was the night
come, when he went in to his wife and found her lying back, [apparently] asleep; so he sat down by her side and laying the hoopoe's heart on her
breast, waited awhile, so he might be certified that she slept. Then said he to her, 'Shah Khatoun, Shah Khatoun, is this my recompense from thee?'
Quoth she, 'What offence have I committed?' And he, 'What offence can be greater than this? Thou sentest after yonder youth and broughtest him
hither, on account of the desire of thy heart, so thou mightest do with him that for which thou lustedst.' 'I know not desire,' answered she. 'Verily,
among thy servants are those who are comelier and handsomer than he; yet have I never desired one of them.' 'Why, then,' asked he, 'didst thou lay
hold of him and kiss him!' And she said, 'This is my son and a piece of my heart; and of my longing and love for him, I could not contain myself,
but sprang upon him and kissed him.' When the king heard this, he was perplexed and amazed and said to her, 'Hast thou a proof that this youth is
thy son? Indeed, I have a letter from thine uncle King Suleiman Shah, [wherein he giveth me to know] that his unck Belehwan cut his throat.' 'Yes,'
answered she, 'he did indeed cut his throat, but severed not the windpipe; so my uncle sewed up the wound and reared him, [and he lived,] for that
his hour was not come.'.151. The Adventures of Quicksilver Ali of Cairo, a Sequel to the Rogueries of Delileh the Crafty dccviil.75. The Imam
Abou Yousuf with Haroun er Reshld and Zubeideh ccclxxxviii.The old man carried Tuhfeh up [to the dais and seated her] on a chair of gold beside
the throne, whilst she was amazed at that which she saw in that place and magnified her Lord (extolled be His perfection and exalted be He!) and
hallowed Him. Then the kings of the Jinn came up to the throne and seated themselves thereon; and they were in the semblance of mortals,
excepting two of them, who were in the semblance of the Jinn, with eyes slit endlong and jutting horns and projecting tusks. After this there came
up a young lady, fair of favour and pleasant of parts; the light of her face outshone that of the flambeaux, and about her were other three women,
than whom there were no fairer on the face of the earth. They saluted Tuhfeh and she rose to them and kissed the earth before them; whereupon
they embraced her and sat down on the chairs aforesaid..When the old woman saw this, she cried out to the cook from within the house, and he said
to her, 'Go before me.' So she forewent him and he ran after her till he [overtook the party and] catching hold of Selim, said [to the latter's wife,]
'What aileth thee to take my servant?' Whereupon she cried out at him, saying, 'Know that this is my husband, whom I had lost.' And Selim also
cried out, saying, 'Mercy! Mercy! I appeal to God and to the Sultan against this Satan!' Therewith the folk gathered together to them forthright and
loud rose the clamours and the cries between them; but the most part of them said, 'Refer their affair to the Sultan.' So they referred the case to the
Sultan, who was none other than Selim's sister Selma..So Selim came forward and kissing the earth before the [supposed] king, praised him and
related to him his story from beginning to end, till the time of their coming to that city, he and his sister, telling him how he had entered the place
and fallen into the hands of the cook and that which had betided him [with him] and what he had suffered from him of beating and bonds and
shackles and pinioning. Moreover, he told him how the cook had made him his brother's slave and how the latter had sold him in Hind and he had
married the princess and become king and how life was not pleasant to him till he should foregather with his sister and how the cook had fallen in
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with him a second time and acquainted her with that which had betided him of sickness and disease for the space of a full-told year..? ? ? ? ? b. The
Second Calender's Story xii.? ? ? ? ? m. The Goldsmith and the Cashmere Singing-Girl dccccxc.Quintessence of Things, The King who knew the, i.
230..? ? ? ? ? Our loves are joined and cruelty at last is done away; Ay, and the cup of love-delight 'twixt us doth circulate..?THE TWELFTH
OFFICER'S STORY..? ? ? ? ? v. The House with the Belvedere dxcviii.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? How many an one, with loss of wealth, hath turned mine
enemy!.? ? ? ? ? His love he'd have hid, but his tears denounced him to the spy, For the heat of a red-hot coal that 'twixt his ribs did lie..? ? ? ? ?
God knows I ne'er recalled thy memory to my thought, But still with brimming tears straightway mine eyes were fraught;.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ed.
Story of the Barber's Fourth Brother clii.? ? ? ? ? "My soul be thy ransom,"quoth I,"for thy grace! Indeed, to the oath that thou swor'st thou wast
true.".158. Ali Noureddin and the Frank King's Daughter dccclxiii.So he repaired to the draper and buying of him a turban-cloth of lawn, returned
with it to the old woman, who took it and burned it in two places. Then she donned devotees' apparel and taking the turban-cloth with her, went to
the draper's house and knocked at the door. When the draper's wife saw her, she opened to her and received her kindly and made much of her and
welcomed her. So the old woman went in to her and conversed with her awhile. Then said she to her, "[I desire to make] the ablution [preparatory]
to prayer." So the wife brought her water and she made the ablution and standing up to pray, prayed and did her occasion. When she had made an
end of her prayers, she left the turban-cloth in the place of prayer and went away..When the damsel (215) saw me in this plight, she said to me, "O
man, tell me thy story, for, by Allah, an I may avail to thy deliverance, I will assuredly further thee thereto." I gave ear to her speech and put faith
in her loyalty and told her the story of the damsel whom I had seen [at the lattice] and how I had fallen in love with her; whereupon quoth she, "If
the girl belong to me, that which I possess is thine, and if she belong to my father, I will demand her of him and deliver her to thee." Then she fell
to calling slave-girl after slave-girl and showing them to me, till I saw the damsel whom I loved and said, "This is she." Quoth my wife, "Let not
thy heart be troubled, for this is my slave-girl. My father gave her to me and I give her to thee. So comfort thyself and be of good heart and cheerful
eye.".? ? ? ? ? Were not the darkness (193) still in gender masculine, As ofttimes is the case with she-things passing fine,.? ? ? ? ? x. The King and
his Chamberlain's Wife dccccxvii.? ? ? ? ? Yea, in the night the thought of you still slays me; Hidden are my traces from the wise men's
sight,.When Tuhfeh beheld this, she called to mind her lord and wept sore and said, 'I beseech God the Most High to vouchsafe me speedy
deliverance, so I may return to my palace and that my high estate and queendom and glory and be reunited with my lord and master Er Reshid.'
Then she walked in that garden and saw in its midst a dome of white marble, raised on columns of black teak and hung with curtains embroidered
with pearls and jewels. Amiddleward this pavilion was a fountain, inlaid with all manner jacinths, and thereon a statue of gold, and [beside it] a
little door. She opened the door and found herself in a long passage; so she followed it and behold, a bath lined with all kinds of precious marbles
and floored with a mosaic of pearls and jewels. Therein were four cisterns of alabaster, one facing other, and the ceiling of the bath was of glass
coloured with all manner colours, such as confounded the understanding of the folk of understanding and amazed the wit..? ? ? ? ? The fires in my
vitals that rage if I did but discover to view, Their ardour the world to consume, from the East to the West, might avail..Now it chanced that a
camel-driver, belonging to Kisra the king, lost certain camels and the king threatened him, if he found them not, that he would slay him. So he set
out and plunged into the deserts till he came to the place where the damsel was and seeing her standing praying, waited till she had made an end of
her prayer, when he went up to her and saluted her, saying, 'Who art thou?' Quoth she, 'I am a handmaid of God.' 'What dost thou in this desolate
place?' asked he, and she said, 'I serve God the Most High.' When he saw her beauty and grace, he said to her, 'Harkye! Do thou take me to husband
and I will be tenderly solicitous over thee and use thee with exceeding compassion and I will further thee in obedience to God the Most High.' But
she answered, saying, 'I have no need of marriage and I desire to abide here [alone] with my Lord and His service; but, if thou wouldst deal
compassionately with me and further me in the obedience of God the Most High, carry me to a place where there is water and thou wilt have done
me a kindness.'.63. Haroun er Reshid and the Two Girls dcli.Dadbin (King) and his Viziers, Story of, i. 104..? ? ? ? ? Whenas my sisters dear
forsake me, grieved that they Must leave their native place and far away must hie,.? ? ? ? ? Who dares with them to cope draws death upon himself;
Yea, of the deadly lance incontinent he's slain..? ? ? ? ? O son of Simeon, give no ear to other than my say. How bitter from the convent 'twas to
part and fare away!.? ? ? ? ? b. The Second Calender's Story xl.Speedy Relief of God, Of the, i. 174..So the man returned to his lodging and going
in to his slave-girl, said to her, "O Sitt el Milah, I went out on thine occasion and there met me the young man of Damascus, and he saluted me and
saluteth thee. Indeed, he seeketh to win thy favour and would fain be a guest in our dwelling, so thou mayst let him hear somewhat of thy singing."
When she heard speak of the young Damascene, she gave a sob, that her soul was like to depart her body, and answered, saying, "He knoweth my
plight and is ware that these three days past I have eaten not nor drunken, and I beseech thee, O my lord, by the Great God, to accomplish the
stranger his due and bring him to my lodging and make excuse to him for me.".Baghdad, El Abbas and the King's Daughter of, iii. 53..One day, he
went forth in quest of certain stray camels of his and fared on all his day and night till eventide, when he [came to an Arab encampment and] was
fain to seek hospitality of one of the inhabitants. So he alighted at one of the tents of the camp and there came forth to him a man of short stature
and loathly aspect, who saluted him and lodging him in a corner of the tent, sat entertaining him with talk, the goodliest that might be. When his
food was dressed, the Arab's wife brought it to the guest, and he looked at the mistress of the tent and saw a favour than which no goodlier might
be. Indeed, her beauty and grace and symmetry amazed him and he abode confounded, looking now at her and now at her husband. When his
looking grew long, the man said to him, 'Harkye, O son of the worthy! Occupy thyself with thine own concerns, for by me and this woman hangeth
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a rare story, that is yet goodlier than that which thou seest of her beauty; and when we have made an end of our food, I will tell it thee.'.I went forth
one day, purposing to make a journey, and fell in with a man whose wont it was to stop the way. When he came up with me, he offered to slay me
and I said to him, "I have nothing with me whereby thou mayst profit." Quoth he, "My profit shall be the taking of thy life." "What is the cause of
this?" asked I. "Hath there been feud between us aforetime?" And he answered, "No; but needs must I slay thee." Therewithal I fled from him to the
river-side; but he overtook me and casting me to the ground, sat down on my breast. So I sought help of the Sheikh El Hejjaj (156) and said to him,
"Protect me from this oppressor!" And indeed he had drawn a knife, wherewith to cut my throat, when, behold, there came a great crocodile forth
of the river and snatching him up from off my breast, plunged with him into the water, with the knife still in his hand; whilst I abode extolling the
perfection of God the Most High and rendering thanks for my preservation to Him who had delivered me from the hand of that oppressor.'.140.
Younus the Scribe and the Khalif Welid ben Sehl dclxxxiv.? ? ? ? ? But for the spying of the eyes [ill-omened,] we had seen Wild cattle's eyes and
antelopes' tresses of sable sheen..? ? ? ? ? And on their saddles perched are warriors richly clad, That with their hands do smite on kettle-drums
amain..? ? ? ? ? a. Story of Tuhfet el Culoub and Haroun er Reshid dccccxlii.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:.147. Isaac of Mosul and his Mistress and the Devil dcxcr.When King El Aziz heard the
damsel's song, her speech and her verses pleased him and he said to El Abbas, "O my son, verily, these damsels are weary with long versifying, and
indeed they make us yearn after the dwellings and the homesteads with the goodliness of their songs. Indeed, these five have adorned our assembly
with the excellence of their melodies and have done well in that which they have said before those who are present; wherefore we counsel thee to
enfranchise them for the love of God the Most High." Quoth El Abbas, "There is no commandment but thy commandment;" and he enfranchised
the ten damsels in the assembly; whereupon they kissed the hands of the king and his son and prostrated themselves in thanksgiving to God the
Most High. Then they put off that which was upon them of ornaments and laying aside the lutes [and other] instruments of music, clave to their
houses, veiled, and went not forth. (144).Presently, El Abbas, son of King El Aziz, lord of the land of Yemen and Zebidoun (55) and Mecca (which
God increase in honour and brightness and beauty!), heard of her; and he was of the great ones of Mecca and the Hejaz (56) and was a youth
without hair on his cheeks. So he presented himself one day in his father's sitting-chamber, (57) whereupon the folk made way for him and the king
seated him on a chair of red gold, set with pearls and jewels. The prince sat, with his head bowed to the ground, and spoke not to any; whereby his
father knew that his breast was straitened and bade the boon-companions and men of wit relate marvellous histories, such as beseem the assemblies
of kings; nor was there one of them but spoke forth the goodliest of that which was with him; but El Abbas still abode with his head bowed down.
Then the king bade his session-mates withdraw, and when the chamber was void, he looked at his son and said to him, "By Allah, thou rejoicest me
with thy coming in to me and chagrinest me for that thou payest no heed to any of the session-mates nor of the boon-companions. What is the cause
of this?".? ? ? ? ? b. Story of the Eunuch Kafour xxxix.? ? ? ? ? Endowed with amorous grace past any else am I; Graceful of shape and lithe and
pleasing to the eye..(continued)..Precipitation, Of the Ill Effects of, i. 98.When the king heard his viziers' words, he was exceeding wroth and bade
bring the youth, and when he came in to the king, the viziers all cried out with one voice, saying, "O scant o' grace, thinkest thou to save thyself
from slaughter by craft and guile, that thou beguilest the king with thy talk and hopest pardon for the like of this great crime which thou hast
committed?" Then the king bade fetch the headsman, so he might smite off his head; whereupon each of the viziers fell a-saying, "I will slay him;"
and they sprang upon him. Quote the youth, "O king, consider and ponder these men's eagerness. Is this of envy or no? They would fain make
severance between thee and me, so there may fall to them what they shall plunder, as aforetime." And the king said to him, "Consider their
testimony against thee." "O king," answered the young man, "how shall they testify of that which they saw not? This is but envy and rancour; and
thou, if thou slay me, thou wilt regret me, and I fear lest there betide thee of repentance that which betided Ilan Shah, by reason of the malice of his
viziers." "And what is his story?" asked Azadbekht. "O king," replied the youth,.139. Khuzeimeh ben Bishr and Ikrimeh el Feyyas
dclxxxii.Presently, the chief workman came to the palace and sought an audience of the king, who bade admit him. So he entered and kissing the
earth, saluted him with a salutation beseeming kings and said, "O king of the time and lord of the age and the day, may felicity endure unto thee
and acceptance and be thy rank exalted over all the kings both morning and evening! (58) The work of the bath is accomplished, by the king's fair
fortune and the eminence of his magnanimity, (59) and indeed we have done all that behoved us and there remaineth but that which behoveth the
king." El Aziz ordered him a sumptuous dress of honour and expended monies galore, giving unto each who had wroughten, after the measure of
his work. Then he assembled in the bath all the grandees of his state, amirs and viziers and chamberlains and lieutenants, and the chief officers of
his realm and household, and sending for his son El Abbas, said to him,"O my son, I have builded thee a bath, wherein thou mayst take thy
pleasance; so enter thou therein, that thou mayst see it and divert thyself by gazing upon it and viewing the goodliness of its ordinance and
decoration." "With all my heart," replied the prince and entered the bath, he and the king and the folk about them, so they might divert themselves
with viewing that which the workmen's hands had wroughten..One day, as I was thus feigning sleep, I felt a hand in my lap, and in it a magnificent
purse. So I seized the hand and behold, it was that of a fair woman. Quoth I to her, "O my lady, who art thou?" And she said, "Rise [and come
away] from here, that I may make myself known to thee." So I arose and following her, fared on, without tarrying, till she stopped at the door of a
lofty house, whereupon quoth I to her,"O my lady, who art thou? Indeed, thou hast done me kindness, and what is the reason of this?" "By Allah,"
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answered she, "O Captain Mum, I am a woman on whom desire and longing are sore for the love of the daughter of the Cadi Amin el Hukm. Now
there was between us what was and the love of her fell upon my heart and I agreed with her upon meeting, according to possibility and
convenience. But her father Amin el Hukm took her and went away, and my heart cleaveth to her and love-longing and distraction are sore upon
me on her account.".56. The Ruined Man who became Rich again through a Dream dcxliv.Man who was lavish of House and Victual to One whom
he knew not, The, i 293..? ? ? ? ? O thou that blamest me for my heart and railest at my ill, Hadst them but tasted my spirit's grief, thou wouldst
excuse me still..When the king heard this, his mind was occupied [with the story he had heard and that which the vizier promised him], and he bade
the latter depart to his own house..After this, the authorities compounded with the highwayman for his submission, and when he came before them,
they enriched him and he became in such favour with the Sultan's deputy that he used to eat and drink with him and there befell familiar converse
between them. On this wise they abode a great while, till, one day, the Sultan's deputy made a banquet, and therein, for a wonder, was a roasted
francolin, which when the robber saw, he laughed aloud. The deputy was angered against him and said to him, "What is the meaning of thy
laughter? Seest thou default [in the entertainment] or dost thou mock at us, of thy lack of breeding?" "Not so, by Allah, O my lord," answered the
highwayman. "But I saw yonder francolin and bethought myself thereanent of an extraordinary thing; and it was on this wise. In the days of my
youth, I used to stop the way, and one day I fell in with a man, who had with him a pair of saddle-bags and money therein. So I said to him, 'Leave
these bags, for I mean to kill thee.' Quoth he, 'Take the fourth part of [that which is in] them and leave [me] the rest.' And I said, 'Needs must I take
the whole and slay thee, to boot.' Then said he, 'Take the saddle-bags and let me go my way.' But I answered, 'Needs must I slay thee.' As we were
in this contention, he and I, behold, he saw a francolin and turning to it, said, 'Bear witness against him, O francolin, that he slayeth me unjustly and
letteth me not go to my children, for all he hath gotten my money.' However, I took no pity on him neither hearkened to that which he said, but
slew him and concerned not myself with the francolin's testimony.".? ? ? ? ? a. The Cat and the Mouse dccoc.Here they halted and took up their
lodging with the old man, who questioned the husband of his case and that of his brother and the reason of their journey, and he said, 'I purpose to
go with my brother, this sick man, to the holy woman, her whose prayers are answered, so she may pray for him and God may make him whole by
the blessing of her prayers.' Quoth the villager, 'By Allah, my son is in a parlous plight for sickness and we have heard that the holy woman prayeth
for the sick and they are made whole. Indeed, the folk counsel me to carry him to her, and behold, I will go in company with you. And they said, 'It
is well.' So they passed the night in that intent and on the morrow they set out for the dwelling of the holy woman, this one carrying his son and that
his brother..? ? ? ? ? For thy sweet sake, as 'twere, indeed, an exile I had been, Lone and deserted I became, lamenting, weeping-eyed..161. King
Jelyaad of Hind and his Vizier Shimas: whereafter ensueth the History of King Wird Khan son of King Jelyaad and his Women and Viziers
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