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There was once of old time a foolish, ignorant man, who had wealth galore, and his wife was a fair woman, who loved a handsome youth. The
latter used to watch for her husband's absence and come to her, and on this wise he abode a long while. One day, as the woman was private with
her lover, he said to her, 'O my lady and my beloved, if thou desire me and love me, give me possession of thyself and accomplish my need in thy
husband's presence; else will I never again come to thee nor draw near thee, what while I abide on life.' Now she loved him with an exceeding love
and could not brook his separation an hour nor could endure to vex him; so, when she heard his words, she said to him, ['So be it,] in God's name,
O my beloved and solace of mine eyes, may he not live who would vex thee!' Quoth he, 'To-day?' And she said, 'Yes, by thy life,' and appointed
him of this..44. El Mamoun and Zubeideh dlxviii.? ? ? ? ? a. The Physician Douban xi.The king marvelled at this and at his dealing and contrivance
and invested him with [the control of] all his affairs and of his kingdom and the land abode [under his governance] and he said to him, 'Take and
people.' (244) One day, the tither went out and saw an old man, a woodcutter, and with him wood; so he said to him, 'Pay a dirhem tithe for thy
load.' Quoth the old man, 'Behold, thou killest me and killest my family.' 'What [meanest thou]?' said the tither. 'Who killeth the folk?' And the
other answered, 'If thou suffer me enter the city, I shall sell the wood there for three dirhems, whereof I will give thee one and buy with the other
two what will support my family; but, if thou press me for the tithe without the city, the load will sell but for one dirhem and thou wilt take it and I
shall abide without food, I and my family. Indeed, thou and I in this circumstance are like unto David and Solomon, on whom be peace!' ['How so?'
asked the tither, and the woodcutter said], 'Know that.Now the old woman had heard from the folk of the lady who gave alms to the sick, and
indeed [the news of] her bounties reached both poor and rich; so she arose and bringing out Selim to the door of her house, laid him on a mat and
wrapped him in a mantle and sat over against him. Presently, it befell that the charitable lady passed by them, which when the old woman saw, she
rose to her and offered up prayers for her, saying, 'O my daughter, O thou to whom pertain goodness and beneficence and charity and almsdoing,
know that this young man is a stranger, and indeed want and vermin and hunger and nakedness and cold slay him.' When the lady heard this, she
gave her alms of that which was with her; and indeed her heart inclined unto Selim, [but she knew him not for her husband]..? ? ? ? ? O friends, the
East wind waxes, the morning draweth near; A plaintive voice (114) bespeaks me and I rejoice to hear..? ? ? ? ? Our loves are joined and cruelty at
last is done away; Ay, and the cup of love-delight 'twixt us doth circulate..Then he went away, whilst the fire was loosed in the heart of the druggist
and he shut his shop and betaking himself to his house, knocked at the door. Quoth the singer, 'Let me get into the chest, for he saw me not
yesterday.' 'Nay,' answered she, 'wrap thyself up in the rug.' So he wrapped himself up in the rug and stood in a corner of the room, whilst the
druggist entered and went straight to the chest, but found it empty. Then he went round about the house and searched it from top to bottom, but
found nothing and no one and abode between belief and disbelief, and said in himself, 'Belike, I suspect my wife of that which is not in her.' So he
was certified of her innocence and returned to his shop, whereupon out came the singer and they abode on their former case, as of wont, till
eventide, when she gave him one of her husband's shirts and he took it and going away, passed the night in his lodging..? ? ? ? ? a. The First Old
Man's Story ii.? ? ? ? ? Yet, I conjure thee, blame me not for passion and desire, Me whom estrangement long hath brought to sick and sorry
plight..? ? ? ? ? His justice and his truth all creatures do embrace; The erring he corrects and those of wandering mind..154. King Mohammed ben
Sebaik and the Merchant Hassan dcclvi.? ? ? ? ? e. The Fifth Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor dlvi.?THE ELEVENTH OFFICER'S STORY..Craft,
Women's, ii. 287..Thereupon there sallied forth to him Zuheir ben Hebib, and they wheeled about and feinted awhile, then came to dose quarters
and exchanged strokes. El Harith forewent his adversary in smiting and stretched him weltering in his gore; whereupon Hudheifeh cried out to him,
saying, "Gifted of God art thou, O Harith! Call another of them." So he cried out, saying, "Is there a comer-forth [to battle?]" But they of Baghdad
held back froni him; and when it appeared to El Harith that confusion was amongst them, he fell upon them and overthrew the first of them upon
their last and slew of them twelve men. Then the evening overtook him and the Baghdadis addressed themselves to flight..? ? ? ? ? From mine own
land, to visit thee, I came at love's command, For all the distance did forbid,'twixt me and thee that spread..? ? ? ? ? The billows of thy love
o'erwhelm me passing sore; I sink and all in vain for succour I implore..Then said the Khalif to her, "I lie and my eunuch lieth, and thou liest and
thy waiting-woman lieth; so methinks we were best go, all four of us together, that we may see which of us telleth the truth." Quoth Mesrour,
"Come, let us go, that I may put this ill-omened old woman to shame (37) and deal her a sound drubbing for her lying." And she answered him,
saying, "O dotard, is thy wit like unto my wit? Indeed, thy wit is as the hen's wit." Mesrour was incensed at her words and would have laid violent
hands on her, but the Lady Zubeideh warded him off from her and said to him, "Her sooth-fastness will presently be distinguished from thy
sooth-fastness and her leasing from thy leasing.".Bekhtzeman, Story of King, i. 115..Meanwhile, the eunuch betook himself, he and the horsemen,
to her father and said to him, "O my lord, the king is beholden to thee for many years' service and thou hast not failed him a day of the days; and
now, behold, he hath taken thy daughter against thy wish and without thy permission." And he related to him what had passed and how the king
had taken her by force. When Isfehend heard the eunuch's story, he was exceeding wroth and assembling many troops, said to them, "Whenas the
king was occupied with his women [and concerned not himself with the affairs of his kingdom], we took no reck of him; but now he putteth out his
hand to our harem; wherefore methinketh we should do well to look us out a place, wherein we may have sanctuary.".? ? ? ? ? Then, after them
came I to thee and union did entreat And unto thee set forth at length my case and my design;.Tai, En Numan and the Arab of the Benou. i. 203..? ?
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? ? ? x. The King and his Chamberlain's Wife dccccxvii.King Bihkerd, Story of, i. 121..? ? ? ? ? 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..The folk of the quarter heard him and assembled under the window; and when he
was ware of them, he opened the window and said to them, "Are ye not ashamed, O pimps? Every one in his own house doth what he will and none
hindereth him; but we drink one poor day and ye assemble and come, cuckoldy varlets that ye are! To-day, wine, and to-morrow [another] matter;
and from hour to hour [cometh] relief." So they laughed and dispersed. Then the girl drank till she was intoxicated, when she called to mind her
lord and wept, and the old man said to her, "What maketh thee weep, O my lady?" "O elder," replied she, "I am a lover and separated [from him I
love]." Quoth he, "O my lady, what is this love?" "And thou," asked she, "hast thou never been in love?" "By Allah, O my lady," answered he,
"never in all my life heard I of this thing, nor have I ever known it! Is it of the sons of Adam or of the Jinn?" She laughed and said, "Verily, thou art
even as those of whom the poet speaketh, when as he saith ..." And she repeated the following verses:.Now this (155) was the francolin that bore
witness against him.'.? ? ? ? ? Thou whose desire possesseth my soul, the love of whom Hold on my reins hath gotten and will not let me free,.? ? ?
? ? Drink of the first-run wine, that shows as very flame it were, When from the pitcher 'tis outpoured, or ere the day appear..Young Men, El Hejjaj
and the Three, i. 53..? ? ? ? ? e. The Fifth Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor.As for that which hath befallen thee, verily, it hath befallen [many] kings
before thee and their women have played them false, for all they were greater of puissance than thou, yea, and mightier of kingship and more
abounding in troops. If I would, I could relate unto thee, O king, concerning the wiles of women, that whereof I could not make an end all my life
long; and indeed, aforetime, in all these my nights that I have passed before thee, I have told thee [many stories and anecdotes] of the artifices of
women and of their craft and perfidy; but indeed the things abound on me; (173) wherefore, if it like thee, O king, I will relate unto thee
[somewhat] of that which befell kings of old time of the perfidy of their women and of the calamities which overtook them by reason of these
latter." "How so?" asked the king. "Tell on." "Hearkening and obedience,"answered Shehrzad."It hath been told me, O king, that a man once related
to a company and spoke as follows:.71. Yehya ben Khalid and the Poor Man dclvi.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, O my lord.'.? ? ? ? ? a. Story
of the Physician Douban iv.Then said he whom she had delivered from torture and for whom she had paid a thousand dirhems and who had
required her of herself in his house, for that her beauty pleased him, and [when she refused to yield to him] had forged a letter against her and
treacherously denounced her to the Sultan and requited her bounty with ingratitude, 'I am he who wronged her and lied against her, and this is the
issue of the oppressor's affair.'.? ? ? ? ? b. The Second Old Man's Story (236) iv.74. The Simpleton and the Sharper ccclxxxviii.As an instance of
the extreme looseness with which the book was edited, I may observe that the first four Vols. were published without tables of contents, which
were afterwards appended en bloc to the fifth Volume. The state of corruption and incoherence in which the printed Text was placed before the
public by the two learned Editors, who were responsible for its production, is such as might well drive a translator to despair: the uncorrected errors
of the press would alone fill a volume and the verse especially is so corrupt that one of the most laborious of English Arabic scholars pronounced
its translation a hopeless task. I have not, however, in any single instance, allowed myself to be discouraged by the difficulties presented by the
condition of the text, but have, to the best of my ability, rendered into English, without abridgment or retrenchment, the whole of the tales, prose
and verse, contained in the Breslau Edition, which are not found in those of Calcutta (1839-42) and Boulac. In this somewhat ungrateful task, I
have again had the cordial assistance of Captain Burton, who has (as in the case of my "Book of the Thousand Nights and One Night") been kind
enough to look over the proofs of my translation and to whom I beg once more to tender my warmest thanks..? ? ? ? ? So eat what I offer in surety
and be The Lord of all things with thanks- giving repaid!.One day, there came a traveller and seeing the picture, said, 'There is no god but God! My
brother wrought this picture.' So the king sent for him and questioned him of the affair of the picture and where was he who had wrought it. 'O my
lord,' answered the traveller, 'we are two brothers and one of us went to the land of Hind and fell in love with the king's daughter of the country,
and it is she who is the original of the portrait. In every city he entereth, he painteth her portrait, and I follow him, and long is my journey.' When
the king's son heard this, he said,'Needs must I travel to this damsel.' So he took all manner rarities and store of riches and journeyed days and
nights till he entered the land of Hind, nor did he win thereto save after sore travail. Then he enquired of the King of Hind and he also heard of
him..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
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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.'.When it was the fourth night, there came the boy whom they
were minded to circumcise, adorned with jewels such as never saw eye nor heard ear of, and amongst the rest a crown of gold, set with pearls and
jewels, the worth whereof was an hundred thousand dinars. He sat down upon the throne and Tuhfeh sang to him, till the surgeon came and they
circumcised him, in the presence of all the kings, who showered on him great store of jewels and jacinths and gold. Queen Kemeriyeh bade the
servants gather up all this and lay it in Tuhfeh's closet, and it was [as much in value as] all that had fallen to her, from the first of the festival to the
last thereof. Moreover, the Sheikh Iblis (whom God curse!) bestowed upon Tuhfeh the crown worn by the boy and gave the latter another, whereat
her reason fled. Then the Jinn departed, in order of rank, whilst Iblis took leave of them, band by band..? ? ? ? ? His love on him took pity and wept
for his dismay: Of those that him did visit she was, as sick he lay..? ? ? ? ? And all the desert spaces devour, whilst to my rede, Or if in sport or
earnest, (93) still Aamir giveth ear..Meanwhile, news was brought that Khorassan had been conquered; (23) whereupon Er Reshid rejoiced and
bade decorate Baghdad and release all who were in the prisons, giving each of them a dinar and a dress. So Jaafer addressed himself to the
decoration of the city and bade his brother El Fezl ride to the prison and clothe and release the prisoners. El Fezl did his brother's bidding and
released all but the young Damascene, who abode still in the Prison of Blood, saying, "There is no power and no virtue save in God the Most High,
the Sublime! Verily, we are God's and to Him we return." Then said El Fezl to the gaoler, "Is there any prisoner left in the prison?" "No," answered
he, and El Fezl was about to depart, when Noureddin called out to him from within the prison, saying, "O my lord, tarry, for there remaineth none
in the prison other than I and indeed I am oppressed. This is a day of clemency and there is no disputing concerning it." El Fezl bade release him;
so they set him free and he gave him a dress and a dinar. So the young man went out, bewildered and knowing not whither he should go, for that he
had abidden in the prison nigh a year and indeed his condition was changed and his favour faded, and he abode walking and turning round, lest El
Muradi should come upon him and cast him into another calamity..TABLE OF CONTENTS OF THE CALCUTTA (1839-42).? ? ? ? ? a. Story of
the Eunuch Bekhit xxxix.Then they betook themselves to a place without the city, where he builded him a mansion of solid stone and white plaster
and stopped its inner [walls] and stuccoed them; yea, he left not therein cranny nor crevice and set in it two serving-women to sweep and wipe, for
fear of spiders. Here he abode with his wife a great while, till one day he espied a spider on the ceiling and beat it down. When his wife saw it, she
said, 'This is that which the wise woman avouched would kill me; so, by thy life [I conjure thee], suffer me to slay it with mine own hand.' Her
husband forbade her from this, but she conjured him to let her kill the spider; then, of her fear and her eagerness, she took a piece of wood and
smote it. The wood broke in sunder, of the force of the blow, and a splinter from it entered her hand and wrought upon it, so that it swelled. Then
her arm swelled also and the swelling spread to her side and thence grew till it reached her heart and she died. Nor," added the vizier, "is this more
extraordinary or more wonderful than the story of the weaver who became a physician by his wife's commandment.".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.".The Eight Night of the Month.'Twere fitter and better my
loves that I leave, i. 26..Rich Man who gave his Fair Daughter in Marriage to the Poor Old Man, The, i. 247..So Kemeriyeh cried out to an Afrit of
the Afrits and a calamity of the calamities, (240) by name El Ased et Teyyar, (241) and said to him, 'Go with my message to the Crescent
Mountain, the abiding-place of Meimoun the Sworder, and enter in to him and salute him in my name and say to him, "How canst thou be assured
for thyself, O Meimoun? (242) Couldst thou find none on whom to vent thy drunken humour and whom to maltreat save Tuhfeh, more by token
that she is a queen? But thou art excused, for that thou didst this not but of thine intoxication, and the Shekh Aboultawaif pardoneth thee, for that
thou wast drunken. Indeed, thou hast outraged his honour; but now restore her to her palace, for that she hath done well and favoured us and done
us service, and thou knowest that she is presently our queen. Belike she may bespeak Queen Es Shuhba, whereupon the matter will be aggravated
and that wherein there is no good will betide. Indeed, thou wilt get no tittle of profit [from this thine enterprise]; verily, I give thee good counsel,
and so peace be on thee!"'.? ? ? ? ? Yea, they'd join me in pouring forth tears and help me my woes to lament, And like unto me they'd become all
wasted and tortured and pale..65. The Simpleton and the Sharper dclii.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
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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..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..67. The Khalif El Hakim and the Merchant
dcliii.When the king heard this, he said, 'This proof sufficeth me,' and rising forthright in the night, let bring the youth and the eunuch. Then he
examined the former's throat with a candle and saw [the scar where] it [had been] cut from ear to ear, and indeed the place had healed up and it was
like unto a stretched-out thread. Therewithal the king fell down prostrate to God, [in thanksgiving to Him] for that He had delivered the prince from
all these perils and from the stresses that he had undergone, and rejoiced with an exceeding joy for that he had wrought deliberately and had not
made haste to slay him, in which case sore repentance had betided him. As for the youth," continued the young treasurer, "he was not saved but
because his term was deferred, and on like wise, O king, is it with me; I too have a deferred term, which I shall attain, and a period which I shall
accomplish, and I trust in God the Most High that He will give me the victory over these wicked viziers.".? ? ? ? ? Thou only art the whole of our
desire; indeed Thy love is hid within our hearts' most secret core..89. Firous and his Wife dclxxv.? ? ? ? ? "Forget him," quoth my censurers,
"forget him; what is he?" "If I forget him, ne'er may God," quoth I, "remember me!".? ? ? ? ? So be thou kind to me, for love my body wasteth sore,
The thrall of passion I'm become its fires consume me quite..The Tenth Night of the Month..JAAFER BEN YEHYA AND ABDULMEILIK BEN
SALIH THE ABBASIDE. (144).Damascus (Noureddin Ali of) and Sitt el Milah, iii. 3..Shah Bekht and his Vizier Er Rehwan, King, i. 215..? ? ? ?
? A good it is to have one's loved ones ever near,.When the evening evened, the king summoned the vizier and bade him tell the story of the King
of Hind and his vizier. So he said, "Hearkening and obedience. Know, O king of august lineage, that.? ? ? ? ? d. The Tailor's Story xxix.? ? ? ? ? b.
The Second Old Man's Story ii.? ? ? ? ? Were I cut off, beloved, from hope of thy return, Slumber, indeed, for ever my wakeful lids would flee..? ?
? ? ? Come, then, companions mine, rejoice with me and say, "All hail to thee, O friend, and welcome fair and fain!".In every rejoicing a boon
(240) midst the singers and minstrels am I, ii. 258.? ? ? ? ? For thy sweet sake, as 'twere, indeed, an exile I had been, Lone and deserted I became,
lamenting, weeping-eyed..? ? ? ? ? It had sufficed me, had thy grace with verses come to me; My expectation still on thee in the foredawns was
bent..? ? ? ? ? But the Merciful yet may incline thee to me And unite us again, in despite of our foes!.? ? ? ? ? Whenas my sisters dear forsake me,
grieved that they Must leave their native place and far away must hie,.So she took the hundred dinars and the piece of silk and returned to her
dwelling, rejoicing, and went in to Aboulhusn and told him what had befallen, whereupon he arose and rejoiced and girt his middle and danced and
took the hundred dinars and the piece of silk and laid them up. Then he laid out Nuzhet el Fuad and did with her even as she had done with him;
after which he rent his clothes and plucked out his beard and disordered his turban [and went forth] and gave not over running till he came in to the
Khalif, who was sitting in the hall of audience, and he in this plight, beating upon his breast. Quoth the Khalif to him, "What aileth thee, O
Aboulhusn!" And he wept and said, "Would thy boon-companion had never been and would his hour had never come!" "Tell me [thy case,]" said
the Khalif; and Aboulhusn said, "O my lord, may thy head outlive Nuzhet el Fuad!" Quoth the Khalif, "There is no god but God!" And he smote
hand upon hand. Then he comforted Aboulhusn and said to him, "Grieve not, for we will give thee a concubine other than she." And he bade the
treasurer give him a hundred dinars and a piece of silk. So the treasurer gave him what the Khalif bade him, and the latter said to him,"Go, lay her
out and carry her forth and make her a handsome funeral." So Aboulhusn took that which he had given him and returning to his house, rejoicing,
went in to Nuzhet el Fuad and said to her, "Arise, for the wish is accomplished unto us." So she arose and he laid before her the hundred dinars and
the piece of silk, whereat she rejoiced, and they added the gold to the gold and the silk to the silk and sat talking and laughing at one another..91.
The Loves of Abou Isa and Curret el Ain dclxxviii.? ? ? ? ? a. The First Old Man's Story i.So he left her and slept his night and on the morrow he
repaired to the shop of his friend the druggist and saluted him. The other welcomed him and questioned him of his case; whereupon he told him
how he had fared, till he came to the mention of the woman's husband, when he said, 'Then came the cuckold her husband and she clapped me into
the chest and shut the lid on me, whilst her addlepated pimp of a husband went round about the house, top and bottom; and when he had gone his
way, we returned to what we were about.' With this, the druggist was certified that the house was his house and the wife his wife, and he said, 'And
what wilt thou do to-day?' Quoth the singer, 'I shall return to her and weave for her and full her yarn, (198) and I came but to thank thee for thy
dealing with me.'.? ? ? ? ? i. King Ibrahim and his Son cccclxxi.? ? ? ? ? aa. Selim and Selma dccccxxii.Officer's Story, The Ninth, ii. 167..Sindbad
the Sailor and Hindbad the Porter.Then the queen entered the palace and sat down on the throne of the circumcision (231) at the upper end of the
hall, whereupon Tuhfeh took the lute and pressing it to her bosom, touched its strings on such wise that the wits of all present were bewildered and
the Sheikh Iblis said to her, 'O my lady Tuhfeh, I conjure thee, by the life of this worshipful queen, sing for me and praise thyself, and gainsay me
not.' Quoth she, 'Hearkening and obedience; yet, but for the adjuration by which thou conjurest me, I had not done this. Doth any praise himself?
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What manner of thing is this?' Then she improvised and sang the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? y. The Debauchee and the Three-year-old Child
dcv.N.B.--The Roman numerals denote the volume, the Arabic the page.When the morning morrowed, the people went seeking for him, but found
him not; and when the king knew this, he was perplexed concerning his affair and abode unknowing what he should do. Then he sought for a vizier
to fill his room, and the king's brother said, 'I have a vizier, a sufficient man.' 'Bring him to me,' said the king. So he brought him a man, whom he
set at the head of affairs; but he seized upon the kingdom and clapped the king in irons and made his brother king in his stead. The new king gave
himself up to all manner of wickedness, whereat the folk murmured and his vizier said to him, 'I fear lest the Indians take the old king and restore
him to the kingship and we both perish; wherefore, if we take him and cast him into the sea, we shall be at rest from him; and we will publish
among the folk that he is dead.' And they agreed upon this. So they took him up and carrying him out to sea, cast him in..? ? ? ? ? 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..Thou that the dupe of
yearning art, how many a melting wight, iii. 86..? ? ? ? ? So fell and fierce my stroke is, if on a mountain high It lit, though all of granite, right
through its midst 'twould shear..When it was the eighth day, the viziers all assembled and took counsel together and said, "How shall we do with
this youth, who baffleth us with his much talk? Indeed, we fear lest he be saved and we fall [into perdition]. Wherefore, let us all go in to the king
and unite our efforts to overcome him, ere he appear without guilt and come forth and get the better of us." So they all went in to the king and
prostrating themselves before him, said to him, "O king, have a care lest this youth beguile thee with his sorcery and bewitch thee with his craft. If
thou heardest what we hear, thou wouldst not suffer him live, no, not one day. So pay thou no heed to his speech, for we are thy viziers, [who
endeavour for] thy continuance, and if thou hearken not to our word, to whose word wilt thou hearken? See, we are ten viziers who testify against
this youth that he is guilty and entered not the king's sleeping-chamber but with evil intent, so he might put the king to shame and outrage his
honour; and if the king slay him not, let him banish him his realm, so the tongue of the folk may desist from him.".Accordingly, Ishac bade admit
her; so she entered, and when her eyes fell upon the Commander of the Faithful, she kissed the earth before him and said, 'Peace be upon thee, O
Commander of the Faithful and asylum of the people of the faith and reviver of justice among all creatures! May God make plain the treading of
thy feet and vouchsafe thee enjoyment of that which He hath bestowed on thee and make Paradise thy harbourage and the fire that of thine
enemies!' Quoth Er Reshid, 'And on thee be peace, O damsel! Sit.' So she sat down and he bade her sing; whereupon she took the lute and
tightening its strings, played thereon in many modes, so that the Commander of the Faithful and Jaafer were confounded and like to fly for delight.
Then she returned to the first mode and sang the following verses:.When she had made an end of her verses, El Abbas bade the third damsel, who
came from Samarcand of the Persians and whose name was Rummaneh, sing, and she answered with "Hearkening and obedience." Then she took
the psaltery and crying out from the midst of her bead (130) improvised and sang the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? d. The Lover's Trick against the
Chaste Wife dcccclxxx.Presently, the vizier heard of the merchant's coming; so he sent to him and let bring him to his house and talked with him
awhile of his travels and of that which he had abidden therein, and the merchant answered him thereof. Then said the vizier, 'I will put certain
questions to thee, which if thou answer me, it will be well [for thee].' And the merchant rose and made him no answer. Quoth the vizier, 'What is
the weight of the elephant?' The merchant was perplexed and returned him no answer and gave himself up for lost. Then said he, 'Grant me three
days' time.' So the vizier granted him the delay he sought and he returned to his lodging and related what had passed to the old woman, who said,
'When the morrow cometh, go to the vizier and say to him, "Make a ship and launch it on the sea and put in it an elephant, and when it sinketh in
the water, [under the beast's weight], mark the place to which the water riseth. Then take out the elephant and cast in stones in its place, till the ship
sink to the mark aforesaid; whereupon do thou take out the stones and weigh them and thou wilt know the weight of the elephant"'.Then she told
him the story of Anca, daughter of Behram Gour, with Anca, daughter of the wind, and described to him her dwelling-place and her island,
whereupon quoth Er Reshid, 'O Tuhfet es Sedr, (252) tell me of El Anca, daughter of Behram Gour; is she of the Jinn or of mankind or of the
birds? For this long time have I desired to find one who should tell me of her.' 'It is well, O Commander of the Faithful,' answered Tuhfeh. 'I asked
the queen of this and she acquainted me with her case and told me who built her the palace.' Quoth Er Reshid, 'I conjure thee by Allah, tell it me.'
And Tuhfeh answered, 'It is well,' and proceeded to tell him. And indeed he was amazed at that which he heard from her and what she told him and
at that which she had brought back of jewels and jacinths of various colours and preciots stones of many kinds, such as amazed the beholder and
confounded thought and mind. As for this, it was the means of the enrichment of the Barmecides and the Abbasicles, and they abode in their
delight..? ? ? ? ? But when ye saw my writ, the standard ye o'erthrew Of faith, your favours grudged and aught of grace denied..30. Isaac of Mosul's
Story of Khedijeh and the Khalif Mamoun cclxxix.When she came in sight of the folk, they kissed the earth before her and she said to them, 'Tell
me what hath betided Queen Tuhfeh from yonder dog Meimoun and why did ye not send to me and tell me?' Quoth they, 'And who was this dog
that we should send to thee, on his account? Indeed, he was the least and meanest [of the Jinn].' Then they told her what Kemeriyeh and her sisters
had done and how they had practised upon Meimoun and delivered Tuhfeh from his hand, fearing lest he should slay her, whenas he found himself
discomfited; and she said, 'By Allah, the accursed one was wont to prolong his looking upon her!' And Tuhfeh fell to kissing Queen Es Shuhba's
hand, whilst the latter strained her to her bosom and kissed her, saying, 'Trouble is past; so rejoice in assurance of relief.'.Hakim (El) bi Amrillah,
The Merchant and the Favourite of the Khalif El Mamoun, iii. 171..Fifteenth Officer's Story, The, ii. 190..When the banquet was ended and the folk
had dispersed, the king said to El Abbas, "I would fain have thee [abide] with me and I will buy thee a house, so haply we may requite thee the high
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services for which we are beholden to thee; for indeed thy due is imperative [upon us] and thy worth is magnified in our eyes; and indeed we have
fallen short of thy due in the matter of distance." (83) When the prince heard the king's speech, he rose and sat down (84) and kissing the earth,
returned thanks for his bounty and said, "I am the king's servant, wheresoever I may be, and under his eye." Then he recounted to him the story of
the merchant and the manner of the buying of the house, and the king said, "Indeed, I would fain have had thee with me and in my
neighbourhood.".? ? ? ? ? I watch the stars for wake and pray that the belov'd May yet to me relent and bid my tears be dried..It is told that there
was once, in the city of Baghdad, a comely and well-bred youth, fair of face, tall of stature and slender of shape. His name was Alaeddin and he
was of the chiefs of the sons of the merchants and had a shop wherein he sold and bought One day, as he sat in his shop, there passed by him a girl
of the women of pleasure, (253) who raised her eyes and casting a glance at the young merchant, saw written in a flowing hand on the forepart
(254) of the door of his shop, these words, "VERILY, THERE IS NO CRAFT BUT MEN'S CRAFT, FORASMUCH AS IT OVERCOMETH
WOMEN'S CRAFT." When she beheld this, she was wroth and took counsel with herself, saying, "As my head liveth, I will assuredly show him a
trick of the tricks of women and prove the untruth of (255) this his inscription!".? ? ? ? ? Whenas the couriers came with news of thee, how fair
Thou wast and sweet and how thy visage shone with light,.? ? ? ? ? Your water I'll leave without drinking, for there Too many already have
drunken whilere..So he sat down at the sharper's head, and said to him, 'Know, O Razi, that I will not leave thee till after ten days and their nights,
wherein I will wake and sleep by thy grave. So arise and be not a fool.' But he answered him not and El Merouzi [drew his knife and] fell to
sticking it into the other's hands and feet, thinking to make him move; but [he stirred not and] he presently grew weary of this and concluded that
the sharper was dead in good earnest. [However, he still misdoubted of the case] and said in himself, 'This fellow is dissembling, so he may enjoy
all the money.' Therewith he addressed himself to prepare him [for burial] and bought him perfumes and what [not else] was needed. Then they
brought him to the washing-place and El Merouzi came to him and heating water till it boiled and bubbled and a third of it was wasted, (40) fell to
pouring it on his skin, so that it turned red and blue and blistered; but he abode still on one case [and stirred not]..? ? ? ? ? Who letteth us or
hind'reth our way, I spring on him, As springeth lynx or panther upon the frighted deer;.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? nb. Story of the Old Sharper dccccxl.28.
Hatim Tai; his Generosity after Death dxxxi.Then she carried him up [to the estrade] and seating him on the couch, brought him meat and wine and
gave him to drink; after which she put off all that was upon her of raiment and jewels and tying them up in a handkerchief, said to him, "O my lord,
this is thy portion, all of it." Moreover she turned to the Jew and said to him, "Arise, thou also, and do even as I." So he arose in haste and went out,
scarce crediting his deliverance. When the girl was assured of his escape, she put out her hand to her clothes [and jewels] and taking them, said to
the prefect, "Is the requital of kindness other than kindness? Thou hast deigned [to visit me and eat of my victual]; so now arise and depart from us
without ill-[doing]; or I will give one cry and all who are in the street will come forth." So the Amir went out from her, without having gotten a
single dirhem; and on this wise she delivered the Jew by the excellence of her contrivance.'.? ? ? ? ? My heart, since the leave-taking day afflicted,
will tell of my case, And my body, for love and desire grown wasted and feeble and frail..4. The Three Apples xix.59. The Enchanted Horse Night
cclvii.144. The Lovers of the Benou Udhreh dclxxxviii.When the king heard this, his admiration redoubled and he said, "Of a truth, destiny is
forewritten to all creatures, and I will not accept (14) aught that is said against my vizier the loyal counsellor." And he bade him go to his house..? ?
? ? ? Love no light matter is, O folk, nor are the woe and care And blame a little thing to brook that unto it pertain..? ? ? ? ? Whenas En Nebhan
strove to win my grace, himself to me With camel- loads he did commend of musk and camphor white,.Nor," added the vizier, "is this, O king of
the age, more extraordinary or stranger than the story of the king and his chamberlain's wife; nay, the latter is rarer than this and more
delightsome.".After that, there appeared a queen, never saw eyes a goodlier than she nor than her attributes; she was clad in rich raiment,
embroidered with pearls and jewels, and on her head was a crown set with various kinds of pearls and jewels. About her were five hundred
slave-girls, high-bosomed maids, as they were moons, screening her, right and left, and she among them as she were the moon on the night of its
full, for that she was the most of them in majesty and dignity. She gave not over walking, till she came to Tuhfeh, whom she found gazing on her in
amazement; and when the latter saw her turn to her, she rose to her, standing on her feet, and saluted her and kissed the earth before her..When
Ibrahim heard this, he let fetch the thieves and said to them, 'Tell me truly, which of you shot the arrow that wounded me.' Quoth they, 'It was this
youth that is with us.' Whereupon the king fell to looking upon him and said to him, 'O youth, acquaint me with thy case and tell me who was thy
father and thou shalt have assurance from God.' 'O my lord,' answered the youth, 'I know no father; as for me, my father lodged me in a pit [when I
was little], with a nurse to rear me, and one day, there fell in upon us a lion, which tore my shoulder, then left me and occupied himself with the
nurse and rent her in pieces; and God vouchsafed me one who brought me forth of the pit.' Then he related to him all that had befallen him, first
and last; which when Ibrahim heard, he cried out and said, 'By Allah, this is my very son!' And he said to him, 'Uncover thy shoulder.' So he
uncovered it and behold, it was scarred..?Story of the Merchant and His Sons..? ? ? ? ? d. The Tailor's Story cxxxvii.? ? ? ? ? d. The Rich Man who
gave his Fair Daughter in Marriage to the Poor Old Man dcccxcii.? ? ? ? ? O son of Simeon, give no ear to other than my say. How bitter from the
convent 'twas to part and fare away!.? ? ? ? ? Then came I after them, desiring thee, with me No second save my sword, my falchion keen and
bright..I'm the crown of every sweet and fragrant weed, ii. 255..? ? ? ? ? r. The Man who saw the Night of Power dxcvi.?THE FOURTH
OFFICER'S STORY..Sitt el Milah, Noureddin Ali of Damascus and, iii. 3..? ? ? ? ? Favour or flout me, still my soul shall be Thy ransom, in
contentment or despite..? ? ? ? ? Brother of En Numan, with thee lies an old man's anguish to allay, A graybeard slain, may God make fair his
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deeds upon the Reckoning-Day!.Presently, in came the draper, at the hour of evening prayer, and sitting down in the place where the old woman
had prayed, looked about him and espied the turban. He knew it [for that which he had that day sold to the young man] and misdoubted of the case,
wherefore anger appeared in his face and he was wroth with his wife and reviled her and abode his day and his night, without speaking to her, what
while she knew not the cause of his anger. Then she looked and seeing the turban-cloth before him and noting the traces of burning thereon,
understood that his anger was on account of this and concluded that he was wroth because it was burnt..The Nineteenth Night of the Month..? ? ? ?
? ? ? ? ? ? eb. Story of the Barber's Second Brother cxlviii.We sat down and I looked at him who had opened the door to us, and behold he was
lopped of the hand. I misliked this of him, and when I had sat a little longer, there entered a man, who filled the lamps in the saloon and lit the
candles; and behold, he also was handlopped. Then came the folk and there entered none except he were lopped of the hand, and indeed the house
was full of these. When the assembly was complete, the host entered and the company rose to him and seated him in the place of honour. Now he
was none other than the man who had fetched me, and he was clad in sumptuous apparel, but his hands were in his sleeves, so that I knew not how
it was with them. They brought him food and he ate, he and the company; after which they washed their hands and the host fell to casting furtive
glances at me..Calcutta (1814-18) Text..When Galen saw what appeared to him of the [mock] physician's incapacity, he turned to his disciples and
pupils and bade them fetch the other, with all his gear and drugs. So they brought him into his presence on the speediest wise, and when Galen saw
him before him, he said to him, 'Knowest thou me?' ' No,' answered the other, 'nor did I ever set eyes on thee before this day.' Quoth the sage, 'Dost
thou know Galen?' And the weaver said, 'No.' Then said Galen, 'What prompted thee to that which thou dost?' So he related to him his story and
gave him to know of the dowry and the obligation by which he was bound with regard to his wife, whereat Galen marvelled and certified himself of
the matter of the dower..An if ye'd of evil be quit, look that no evil ye do, ii. 192..? ? ? ? ? Yet, if with him forgotten be the troth-plight of our loves,
I have a king who of his grace will not forget me e'er.
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