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AS DE Q HORACIO FLACCO TRADUCIDAS EN PROSA ESPAIOLA E ILUSTRADAS CO
Ilan Shah and Abou Temam, Story of, i. 126..The Fifth Day.4. The Three Apples lxviii.? ? ? ? ? I am a man in whom good faith's a natural
attribute; The deeds of every upright man should with his speech agree..'This is idle talk,' answered the cook. 'Thou canst not deliver thyself with
this, O youth, for that in thy deliverance is my destruction.' Quoth Selim, 'I swear to thee and give thee the covenant of God (to whom belong might
and majesty) and His bond, that He took of His prophets, that I will not discover thy secret ever.' But the cook answered, saying, 'Away! Away!
This may no wise be.' However, Selim ceased not to conjure him and make supplication to him and weep, while the cook persisted in his intent to
slaughter him. Then he wept and recited the following verses:."Out on thee!" exclaimed the king. "How great is thy craft and thy talk! Tell me,
what was their story." And the youth said, "O king,.? ? ? ? ? Sandhill (132) and down (133) betwixt there blooms a yellow willow-flower, (134)
Pomegranate-blossoms (135) and for fruits pomegranates (136) that doth bear..Then said the Khalif to her, 'Repeat thy playing, O Tuhfeh.' So she
repeated it and he said to her, 'Well done!' Moreover, he said to Ishac, 'Thou hast indeed brought me that which is extraordinary and worth in mine
eyes the empire of the earth.' Then he turned to Mesrour the eunuch and said to him, 'Carry Tuhfeh to the lodging of honour.' (189) Accordingly,
she went away with Mesrour and the Khalif looked at her clothes and seeing her clad in raiment of choice, said to Ishac, 'O Ishac, whence hath she
these clothes?' 'O my lord, answered he, 'these are somewhat of thy bounties and thy largesse, and they are a gift to her from me. By Allah, O
Commander of the Faithful, the world, all of it, were little in comparison with her!' Then the Khalif turned to the Vizier Jaafer and said to him,
'Give Ishac fifty thousand dirhems and a dress of honour of the apparel of choice.' 'Hearkening and obedience,' replied Jaafer and gave him that
which the Khalif ordered him..? ? ? ? ? Couched are their limber spears, right long and lithe of point, Keen- ground and polished sheer, amazing wit
and brain..90. The Apples of Paradise dclxxvi.? ? ? ? ? n. The Man whose Caution was the Cause of his Death dcccciii.15. Ghanim ben Eyoub the
Slave of Love cccxxxii.When he heard this, he came up to me and looking in my face, cried out and said, 'By Allah, this is my brother, the son of
my mother and father! Allah! Allah!' Then he loosed me from my bonds and kissed my head, and behold it was my friend who used to borrow
money of me. When I kissed his head, he kissed mine and said, 'O my brother, be not affrighted.' Then he called for my clothes [and money and
restored to me all that had been taken from me] nor was aught missing to me. Moreover, he brought me a bowl full of [sherbet of] sugar, with
lemons therein, and gave me to drink thereof; and the company came and seated me at a table. So I ate with them and he said to me, 'O my lord and
my brother, now have bread and salt passed between us and thou hast discovered our secret and [become acquainted with] our case; but secrets [are
safe] with the noble.' Quoth I, 'As I am a lawfully-begotten child, I will not name aught [of this] neither denounce [you!*]' And they assured
themselves of me by an oath. Then they brought me out and I went my way, scarce crediting but that I was of the dead..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..? ? ? ? ? But when ye saw my writ, the standard ye o'erthrew
Of faith, your favours grudged and aught of grace denied..When the boy grew up, his father feared for him from poverty and change of case, so he
said to him, 'Dear my son, know that in my youth I wronged my brothers in the matter of our father's good, and I see thee in weal; but, if thou
[come to] need, ask not of one of them nor of any other, for I have laid up for thee in yonder chamber a treasure; but do not thou open it until thou
come to lack thy day's food.' Then he died, and his wealth, which was a great matter, fell to his son. The young man had not patience to wait till he
had made an end of that which was with him, but rose and opened the chamber, and behold, it was [empty and its walls were] whitened, and in its
midst was a rope hanging down and half a score bricks, one upon another, and a scroll, wherein was written, 'Needs must death betide; so hang
thyself and beg not of any, but kick away the bricks, so there may be no escape (225) for thee, and thou shall be at rest from the exultation of
enemies and enviers and the bitterness of poverty.'.King Bekhtzeman, Story of, i. 115..So the young man went to his lodging and fetching a purse,
returned to the girl's owner and counted out to him the price aforesaid, whilst the draper was between them. Then said he, "Bring her forth;" but the
other answered, "She cannot come forth at this present; but be thou my guest the rest of this day and night, and on the morrow thou shall take thy
slave-girl and go in the protection of God." The youth fell in with him of this and he carried him to his house, where, after a little, he let bring meat
and wine, and they [ate and] drank. Then said Noureddin to the girl's owner, "I beseech thee bring me the damsel, for that I bought her not but for
the like of this time." So he arose and [going in to the girl], said to her, "O Sitt el Milan, the young man hath paid down thy price and we have
bidden him hither; so he hath come to our dwelling and we have entertained him, and he would fain have thee be present with him.".The Fourteenth
Night of the Month..They have shut out thy person from my sight, iii. 43..Numan (En) and the Arab of the Benou Tai, i. 203..115. The Malice of
Women dcccclxxix.ER RESHID AND THE BARMECIDES. (152).? ? ? ? ? Were not the darkness (193) still in gender masculine, As ofttimes is
the case with she-things passing fine,.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? How many an one, with loss of wealth, hath turned mine enemy!.When the king heard his
speech, he turned to him and said, "It is grievous to me, O vizier of good counsel." And he told him that the [other] sages testified [to the
correctness of their fellow's interpretation of the dream]; whereupon Er Rehwan sighed and knew that the king went in fear of him; but he showed
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him fortitude and said to him, "God assain the king! My counsel is that the king accomplish his commandment and execute his ordinance, for that
needs must death be and it is liefer to me that I die, oppressed, than that I die, an oppressor. But, if the king see fit to defer the putting of me to
death till the morrow and will pass this night with me and take leave of me, when the morrow cometh, the king shall do what he will.".? ? ? ? ? I am
filled full of longing pain and memory and dole, That from the wasted body's wounds distract the anguished soul..?Story of the Merchant and His
Sons..? ? ? ? ? Bravo for a fawn with a houri's eye of black, Like the sun or the shining moon midst the starry train!.Then said Azadbekht to him
(and indeed his words were [prompted] by anger and those of the youth by presence of mind and good breeding), "I bought thee with my money
and looked for fidelity from thee, wherefore I chose thee over all my grandees and servants and made thee keeper of my treasuries. Why, then, hast
thou outraged my honour and entered my house and played the traitor with me and tookest no thought unto that which I have done thee of
benefits?" "O king," answered the youth, "I did this not of my choice and freewill and I had no [evil] intent in being there; but, of the littleness of
my luck, I was driven thither, for that fate was contrary and fair fortune lacking. Indeed, I had striven with all endeavour that nought of foul should
proceed from me and kept watch over myself, lest default appear in me; but none may avail to make head against ill fortune, nor doth endeavour
profit in case of lack of luck, as appeareth by the example of the merchant who was stricken with ill luck and his endeavour profited him not and he
succumbed to the badness of his fortune." "What is the story of the merchant," asked the king, "and how was his luck changed upon him by the
sorriness of his fortune?" "May God prolong the king's continuance!" answered the youth..? ? ? ? ? Thou layst on me a load too great to bear, and
thus thou dost But that my burdens I may bind and so towards thee fare..? ? ? ? ? How bright and how goodly my lustre appears! Yea, my wreaths
are like girdles of silver so white..Baghdad, El Abbas and the King's Daughter of, iii. 53..So he repaired to the scribe, who wrote him the scroll, and
he brought it to his master, who set it on the door and said to the damsel, "Art thou satisfied?" "Yes," answered she. "Arise forthright and get thee
to the place before the citadel, where do thou foregather with all the mountebanks and ape-dancers and bear-leaders and drummers and pipers and
bid them come to thee to-morrow early, with their drums and pipes, what time thou drinkest coffee with thy father-in-law the Cadi, and
congratulate thee and wish thee joy, saying, 'A blessed day, O son of our uncle! Indeed, thou art the vein (266) of our eye! We rejoice for thee, and
if thou be ashamed of us, verily, we pride ourselves upon thee; so, though thou banish us from thee, know that we will not forsake thee, albeit thou
forsakest us.' And do thou fall to strewing dinars and dirhems amongst them; whereupon the Cadi will question thee, and do thou answer him,
saying, 'My father was an ape-dancer and this is our original condition; but out Lord opened on us [the gate of fortune] and we have gotten us a
name among the merchants and with their provost.'.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.".? ? ? ? ? Oft for thy love as I
would be consoled, my yearning turns To-thee- ward still and my desires my reason still gainsay..The old woman went out, running, whilst the
Khalif and Mesrour laughed, and gave not over running till she came into the street. Aboulhusn saw her and knowing her, said to his wife, "O
Nuzhet el Fuad, meseemeth the Lady Zubeideh hath sent to us to see who is dead and hath not given credence to Mesrour's report of thy death; so
she hath despatched the old woman, her stewardess, to discover the truth; wherefore it behoveth me to be dead in my turn, for the sake of thy credit
with the Lady Zubeideh." Accordingly, he lay down and stretched himself out, and she covered him and bound his eyes and feet and sat at his head,
weeping..? ? ? ? ? When clear'd my sky was by the sweet of our foregathering And not a helper there remained to disuniting Fate,.The Eighth
Day..Then she arose and going in to the king, found him with his head between his knees, and he lamenting. So she sat down by him awhile and
bespoke him with soft words and said to him, 'Indeed, O my son, thou consumest mine entrails, for that these [many] days thou hast not mounted to
horse, and thou lamentest and I know not what aileth thee.' 'O my mother,' answered he, '[this my chagrin] is due to yonder accursed woman, of
whom I still deemed well and who hath done thus and thus.' Then he related to her the whole story from first to last, and she said to him, 'This thy
concern is on account of a worthless woman.' Quoth he, 'I was but considering by what death I should slay them, so the folk may [be admonished
by their fate and] repent.' And she said, 'O my son, beware of haste, for it engendereth repentance and the slaying of them will not escape [thee].
When thou art assured of this affair, do what thou wilt.' 'O my mother,' rejoined he; 'there needeth no assurance concerning him for whom she
despatched her eunuch and he fetched him.'.? ? ? ? ? Come, then, companions mine, rejoice with me and say, "All hail to thee, O friend, and
welcome fair and fain!".Unlucky Merchant, The, i 73..? ? ? ? ? Or if to me "I'm absent" thou sayest, "'Tis a lie," My heart replies, bewildered 'twixt
doubt and certainty..? ? ? ? ? d. The Tailor's Story cxxxvi.Abbas (El) and the King's Daughter of Baghdad, iii. 53..They abode thus awhile and
presently she said, "Up to now we have not become drunken; let me pour out." So she took the cup and gave him to drink and plied him with
liquor, till he became drunken, when she took him and carried him into a closet. Then she came out, with his head in her hand, what while I stood
silent, fixing not mine eyes on hers neither questioning her of this; and she said to me, "What is this?" "I know not," answered I; and she said,
"Take it and cast it into the river." I obeyed her commandment and she arose and stripping herself of her clothes, took a knife and cut the dead
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man's body in pieces, which she laid in three baskets, and said to me, "Throw them into the river.".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..? ? ? ? ? Nay, at daybreak I
drink of the wind-freshened wine And prostrate me (59) instead in the dawn-whitened air..? ? ? ? ? All things, indeed, that betide to you are
fore-ordered of God; Yet still in your deeds is the source to which their fulfilment is due..The company marvelled at this story and the ninth officer
came forward and said, 'I will tell you a right goodly story I heard at a wedding..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..With this the Khalif waxed wroth, and
the Hashimi vein (36) started out from between his eyes and he cried out to Mesrour and said to him, "Go forth and see which of them is dead." So
Mesrour went out, running, and the Khalif said to Zubeideh, "Wilt thou lay me a wager?" "Yes," answered she; "I will wager, and I say that
Aboulhusn is dead." "And I," rejoined the Khalif, "wager and say that none is dead save Nuzhet el Fuad; and the stake shall be the Garden of
Pleasance against thy palace and the Pavilion of Pictures." So they [agreed upon this and] abode awaiting Mesrour, till such time as he should
return with news..? ? ? ? ? b. Story of the Eunuch Kafour xxxix.?STORY OF THE MAN WHO WAS LAVISH OF HIS HOUSE AND HIS
VICTUAL TO ONE WHOM HE KNEW NOT..? ? ? ? ? Whenas we saw the cup, forthright we signed to past it round And sun and moon unto our
eyes shone sparkling from it straight..When the boy saw what the treasure-seeker had done with him he committed his affair to God (extolled be
His perfection and exalted be He!) and abode perplexed concerning his case and said, 'How bitter is this death!' For that indeed the world was
darkened on him and the pit was blinded to him. So he fell a-weeping and saying, 'I was delivered from the lion and the thieves and now is my
death [appointed to be] in this pit, where I shall die lingeringly.' And he abode confounded and looked for nothing but death. As he pondered [his
affair], behold, he heard a sound of water running with a mighty noise; so he arose and walked in the pit, following after the sound, till he came to a
corner and heard the mighty running of water. So he laid his ear to the sound of the current and hearing it a great strength, said in himself, 'This is
the running of a mighty water and needs must I die in this place, be it to-day or to-morrow; so I will cast myself into the water and not die a
lingering death in this pit.'.Malice, Of Envy and, i. 125..The Twentieth Night of the Month..It is said that El Mamoun (164) came one day upon
Zubeideh, mother of El Amin, (165) and saw her moving her lips and muttering somewhat he understood not; so he said to her, "O mother mine,
dost thou imprecate [curses] upon me, for that I slew thy son and despoiled him of his kingdom?" "Not so, by Allah, O Commander of the
Faithful!" answered she, and he said, "What then saidst thou?" Quoth she, "Let the Commander of the Faithful excuse me." But he was instant with
her, saying, "Needs must thou tell it." And she replied, "I said, 'God confound importunity!'" "How so?" asked the Khalif, and she said, "I played
one day at chess with the Commander of the Faithful [Haroun er Reshid] and he imposed on me the condition of commandment and acceptance.
(166) He beat me and bade me put off my clothes and go round about the palace, naked; so I did this, and I incensed against him. Then we fell
again to playing and I beat him; so I bade him go to the kitchen and swive the foulest and sorriest wench of the wenches thereof. [I went to the
kitchen] and found not a slave-girl fouler and filthier than thy mother; (167) so I bade him swive her. He did as I bade him and she became with
child by him of thee, and thus was I [by my unlucky insistance] the cause of the slaying of my son and the despoiling him of his kingdom." When
El Mamoun heard this, he turned away, saying, "God curse the importunate!" to wit, himself, who had importuned her till she acquainted him with
that matter..There was once in the city of Hemadan (191) a young man of comely aspect and excellently skilled in singing to the lute, and he was
well seen of the people of the city. He went forth one day of his city, with intent to travel, and gave not over journeying till his travel brought him
to a goodly city. Now he had with him a lute and what pertained thereto, (192) so he entered and went round about the city till he fell in with a
druggist, who, when he espied him, called to him. So he went up to him and he bade him sit down. Accordingly, he sat down by him and the
druggist questioned him of his case. The singer told him what was in his mind and the other took him up into his shop and brought him food and
fed him. Then said he to him, 'Arise and take up thy lute and beg about the streets, and whenas thou smellest the odour of wine, break in upon the
drinkers and say to them, "I am a singer." They will laugh and say, "Come, [sing] to us." And when thou singest, the folk will know thee and
bespeak one another of thee; so shall thou become known in the city and thine affairs will prosper.'.4. The Three Apples xix.When the news
reached El Aziz, he rejoiced with an exceeding joy in the coming of his son and straightway took horse, he and all his army, what while the
trumpets sounded and the musicians played, that the earth quaked and Baghdad also trembled, and it was a notable day. When Mariyeh beheld all
this, she repented with the uttermost of repentance of that which she had wroughten against El Abbas his due and the fires still raged in her vitals.
Meanwhile, the troops (104) sallied forth of Baghdad and went out to meet those of El Abbas, who had halted in a meadow called the Green Island.
When he espied the approaching host, he knew not what they were; so he strained his sight and seeing horsemen coming and troops and footmen,
said to those about him, "Among yonder troops are ensigns and banners of various kinds; but, as for the great green standard that ye see, it is the
standard of my father, the which is reserved [unto him and never displayed save] over his head, and [by this] I know that he himself is come out in
quest of me." And he was certified of this, he and his troops..INDEX TO THE NAMES OF THE "TALES FROM THE ARABIC".Meanwhile the
king said to his vizier, "How shall we do in the matter of yonder youth, the Yemani, on whom we thought to confer largesse, but he hath largessed
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us with tenfold [our gift] and more, and we know not if he be a sojourner with us or no?" Then he went into the harem and gave the rubies to his
wife Afifeh, who said to him, "What is the worth of these with thee and with [other] the kings?" And he answered, "They are not to be found save
with the greatest of kings and none may avail to price them with money." Quoth she, "Whence gottest thou them?" So he recounted to her the story
of El Abbas from first to last, and she said, "By Allah, the claims of honour are imperative on us and the king hath fallen short of his due; for that
we have not seen him bid him to his assembly, nor hath he seated him on his left hand.".? ? ? ? ? Accuse me falsely, cruelly entreat me; still ye are
My heart's beloved, at whose hands no rigour I resent..? ? ? ? ? As if the maid the day resplendent and her locks The night that o'er it spreads its
shrouding darkness were..? ? ? ? ? b. The Second Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor.My secret is disclosed, the which I strove to hide, iii. 89..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.Singer and the Druggist, The, i. 229..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..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.".When the Khalif returned from the chase, he betook himself to Tuhfeh's pavilion and bringing out the key,
opened the door and went in to her. She rose to receive him and kissed his hand, and he took her to his breast and seated her on his knee. Then food
was brought to them and they ate and washed their hands; after which she took the lute and sang, till Er Reshid was moved to sleep. When she was
ware of this, she left singing and told him her adventure with the Lady Zubeideh, saying, 'O Commander of the Faithful, I would have thee do me a
favour and heal my heart and accept my intercession and reject not my word, but go forthright to the Lady Zubeideh's lodging.' Now this talk befell
after he had stripped himself naked and she also had put off her clothes; and he said, 'Thou shouldst have named this before we stripped ourselves
naked.' But she answered, saying, ' O Commander of the Faithful, I did this not but in accordance with the saying of the poet in the following
verses:.Presently, it chanced that an enemy attacked King Khedidan; so he sent out his troops to him and made Bekhtzeman head of the army. Then
they went forth to the field and Khedidan also came forth and ranged his troops and took the spear and sallied out in person and fought a sore battle
and overcame his enemy, who fled, he and his troops, ignominiously. When the king and his army returned in triumph, Bekhtzeman said to him,
'Harkye, O king! Meseemeth this is a strange thing of thee that thou art compassed about with this vast army, yet dost thou apply thyself in person
to battle and adventurest thyself.' Quoth the king, 'Dost thou call thyself a cavalier and a man of learning and deemest that victory is in abundance
of troops?' 'Ay,' answered Bekhtzeman; 'that is indeed my belief.' And Khedidan said, 'By Allah, then, thou errest in this thy belief! Woe and again
woe to him whose trust is in other than God! Indeed, this army is appointed only for adornment and majesty, and victory is from God alone. I too,
O Bekhtzeman, believed aforetime that victory was in the multitude of men, and an enemy came out against me with eight hundred men, whilst I
had eight hundred thousand. I trusted in the number of my troops, whilst mine enemy trusted in God; so he defeated me and routed me and I was
put to a shameful flight and hid myself in one of the mountains, where I met with a recluse, [who had] withdrawn [himself from the world]. So I
joined myself to him and complained to him of my case and acquainted him with all that had befallen me. Quoth he, "Knowest thou why this befell
thee and thou wast defeated?" "I know not," answered I, and he said, "Because thou puttest thy trust in the multitude of thy troops and reliedst not
upon God the Most High. Hadst thou put thy trust in God and believed in Him that it is He [alone] who advantageth and endamageth thee, thine
enemy had not availed to cope with thee. Return unto God." So I returned to myself and repented at the hands of the solitary, who said to me, "Turn
back with what remaineth to thee of troops and confront thine enemies, for, if their intents be changed from God, thou wilt overcome them, wert
thou alone." When I heard these words, I put my trust in God the Most High, and gathering together those who remained with me, fell upon mine
enemies at unawares in the night. They deemed us many and fled on the shamefullest wise, whereupon I entered my city and repossessed myself of
my place by the might of God the Most High, and now I fight not but [trusting] in His aid.'.? ? ? ? ? She let him taste her honey and wine (183)
before his death: This was his last of victual until the Judgment Day..Pious Woman accused of Lewdness, The, ii. 5..? ? ? ? ? A white one, from her
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sheath of tresses now laid bare And now again concealed in black, luxuriant hair; (256).Then Selim turned to Selma and said to her, 'O sister mine,
how deemest thou of this calamity and what counsellest thou thereanent?' 'O my brother,' answered she, 'indeed I know not what I shall say
concerning the like of this; but he is not disappointed who seeketh direction [of God], nor doth he repent who taketh counsel. One getteth not the
better of the traces of burning by (68) haste, and know that this is an affliction that hath descended on us; and we have need of management to do it
away, yea, and contrivance to wash withal our shame from our faces.' And they gave not over watching the gate till break of day, when the young
man opened the door and their mother took leave of him; after which he went his way and she entered, she and her handmaid..? ? ? ? ? v. The
House with the Belvedere dxcviii.? ? ? ? ? It is as the jasmine, when it I espy, As it glitters and gleams midst its boughs, were a sky.? ? ? ? ? q. The
Stolen Necklace dccccxciv.Then she changed the measure and the mode [and played] so that she amazed the wits of those who were present, and
Queen Es Shuhba was moved to mirth and said, 'Well done, O queen of delight!' Then she returned to the first mode and improvised the following
verses on the water-lily:.? ? ? ? ? b. The Story of Janshah ccccxcix.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:.Firouz and
his Wife, i. 209..So, on the morrow, she made her ready and donning the costliest of apparel, adorned herself with the most magnificent of
ornaments and the highest of price and stained her hands with henna. Then she let down her tresses upon her shoulders and went forth, walking
along with coquettish swimming gait and amorous grace, followed by her slave-girls, till she came to the young merchant's shop and sitting down
thereat, under colour of seeking stuffs, saluted him and demanded of him somewhat of merchandise. So he brought out to her various kinds of
stuffs and she took them and turned them over, talking with him the while. Then said she to him, "Look at the goodliness of my shape and my
symmetry. Seest thou in me any default?" And he answered, "No, O my lady." "Is it lawful," continued she, "in any one that he should slander me
and say that I am humpbacked?".? ? ? ? ? q. The Lady and her five Suitors dxciii.? ? ? ? ? O blamer of me for the love of him who denieth his
grace, Which be the delightsome of things, but those which the people deny?.? ? ? ? ? d. The Rich Man who gave his Fair Daughter in Marriage to
the Poor Old Man dcccxcii.When the king heard this, he was certified that the youth was his very son; so he cried out at the top of his voice and
casting himself upon him, embraced him and wept and said, "Had I put thee to death, as was my intent, I should have died of regret for thee." Then
he cut his bonds and taking his crown from his head, set it on that of his son, whereupon the people raised cries of joy, whilst the trumpets sounded
and the drums beat and there befell a great rejoicing. They decorated the city and it was a glorious day; the very birds stayed their flight in the air,
for the greatness of the clamour and the noise of the crying. The army and the folk carried the prince [to the palace] in magnificent procession, and
the news came to his mother Behrjaur, who came forth and threw herself upon him. Moreover, the king bade open the prison and bring forth all
who were therein, and they held high festival seven days and seven nights and rejoiced with a mighty rejoicing; whilst terror and silence and
confusion and affright fell upon the viziers and they gave themselves up for lost..? ? ? ? ? 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..81. The Foolish Schoolmaster dclxvi.One day the Commander of
the Faithful bade bring him to the presence; so his slave-girl changed his raiment and clothing him in sumptuous apparel, mounted him on the
mule. Then he rode to the palace and presenting himself before the Khalif, saluted him with the goodliest of salutations and bespoke him with
eloquent and deep-thoughted speech. When Er Reshid saw him, he marvelled at the goodliness of his favour and his eloquence and the readiness of
his speech and enquiring of him, was told that he was Sitt el Milah's lord; whereupon quoth he, "Indeed, she is excusable in her love for him, and if
we had put her to death unrighteously, as we were minded to do, her blood would have been upon our heads." Then he turned to the young man and
entering into discourse with him, found him well bred, intelligent, quick of wit and apprehension, generous, pleasant, elegant, erudite. So he loved
him with an exceeding love and questioned him of his native city and of his father and of the manner of his journey to Baghdad. Noureddin
acquainted him with that which he would know in the goodliest of words and with the concisest of expressions; and the Khalif said to him, "And
where hast thou been absent all this while? Indeed, we sent after thee to Damascus and Mosul and other the towns, but lit on no tidings of thee." "O
my lord," answered the young man, "there betided thy slave in thy city that which never yet betided any." And he acquainted him with his case
from first to last and told him that which had befallen him of evil [from El Muradi and his crew]..King (The Unjust) and the Tither, i. 273..? ? ? ? ?
Beauty on his cheek hath written, "Blest be Allah, He who created this enchanting wight!".Presently, he caught sight of an earthen pan turned over
upon its mouth; so he raised it from the ground and found under it a horse's tail, freshly cut off, and the blood oozing from it; whereby he knew that
the cook adulterated his meat with horses' flesh. When he discovered this default, he rejoiced therein and washing his hands, bowed his head and
went out; and when the cook saw that he went and gave him nought, he cried out, saying, 'Stay, O sneak, O slink-thief!' So the lackpenny stopped
and said to him, 'Dost thou cry out upon me and becall [me] with these words, O cuckold?' Whereat the cook was angry and coming down from the
shop, said, 'What meanest thou by thy speech, O thou that devourest meat and kouskoussou and bread and seasoning and goest forth with "Peace
(13)[be on thee!]," as it were the thing had not been, and payest down nought for it?' Quoth the lackpenny, 'Thou liest, O son of a cuckold!'
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Wherewith the cook cried out and laying hold of the lackpenny's collar, said, 'O Muslims, this fellow is my first customer (14) this day and he hath
eaten my food and given me nought.'.It befell, one day of the days, that King Bihkerd embarked in a ship and put out to sea, so he might fish; but
the wind blew on them and the ship foundered. The king won ashore on a plank, unknown of any, and came forth, naked, on one of the coasts; and
it chanced that he landed in the country whereof the father of the youth aforesaid, [his sometime servant], was king. So he came in the night to the
gate of the latter's city and [finding it shut], took up his lodging [for the night] in a burying-place there..Bibers el Bunducdari and the Sixteen
Officers of Police, El Melik ez Zahir Rukneddin, ii. 117..The Khalif assigned them pensions and allowances and as for Noureddin, his father
brought him those riches and his wealth waxed and his case was goodly, till he became the richest of the folk of his time in Baghdad and left not
the presence of the Commander of the Faithful night or day. Moreover, he was vouchsafed children by Sitt el Milah, and he ceased not to live the
most delightsome of lives, he and she and his father and mother, a while of time, till Aboulhusn sickened of a sore sickness and was admitted to the
mercy of God the Most High. After awhile, his mother died also and he carried them forth and shrouded them and buried and made them expiations
and nativities. (45) Then his children grew up and became like unto moons, and he reared them in splendour and fondness, what while his wealth
waxed and his case flourished. He ceased not to pay frequent visits to the Commander of the Faithful, he and his children and his slave-girl Sitt el
Milah, and they abode, he and they, in all solace of life and prosperity till there came to them the Destroyer of Delights and the Sunderer of
Companies; and extolled be the perfection of the Abiding One, the Eternal! This is all that hath come down to us of their story..She abode with Ins
ben Cais twelve years, during which time he was blessed with no children by her; wherefore his breast was straitened, by reason of the failure of
lineage, and he besought his Lord to vouchsafe him a child. Accordingly the queen conceived, by permission of God the Most High; and when the
days of her pregnancy were accomplished, she gave birth to a maid-child, than whom never saw eyes a goodlier, for that her face was as it were a
pure pearl or a shining lamp or a golden (50) candle or a full moon breaking forth of a cloud, extolled be the perfection of Him who created her
from vile water (51) and made her a delight to the beholders! When her father saw her on this wise of loveliness, his reason fled for joy, and when
she grew up, he taught her the art of writing and polite letters (52) and philosophy and all manner of tongues. So she excelled the folk of her time
and overpassed her peers; (53) and the sons of the kings heard of her and all of them desired to look upon her..131. The Queen of the Serpents
cccclxxxii.? ? ? ? ? My flower a marvel on your heads doth show, Yet homeless (237) am I in your land, I trow..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? eb. Story of the
Barber's Second Brother cxlviii.So she gave him the lute and he forewent her, till he came to the house of easance, and behold, therein was a door
and a stairway. When Tuhfeh saw this, her reason fled; but Iblis cheered her with discourse. Then he descended the stair and she followed him to
the bottom thereof, where she found a passage and they fared on therein, till they came to a horse standing, Teady saddled and bridled and
accoutred. Quoth Iblis, '[Mount], in the name of God, O my lady Tuhfeh;' and he held the stirrup for her. So she mounted and the horse shook
under her and putting forth wings, flew up with her, whilst the old man flew by her side; whereat she was affrighted and clung to the pummel of the
saddle; nor was it but an hour ere they came to a fair green meadow, fresh-flowered as if the soil thereof were a goodly robe, embroidered with all
manner colours..Then she charged her husband keep watch over the thief, till she should return, and repairing to his wife, acquainted her with his
case and told her that her husband the thief had been taken and had compounded for his release, at the price of seven hundred dirhems, and named
to her the token. So she gave her the money and she took it and returned to her house. By this time, the dawn had broken; so she let the thief go his
way, and when he went out, she said to him, 'O my dear one, when shall I see thee come and take the treasure?' 'O indebted one,' answered he,
'when thou needest other seven hundred dirhems, wherewithal to amend thy case and that of thy children and to discharge thy debts.' And he went
out, hardly believing in his deliverance from her. Nor," added the vizier, "is this more extraordinary than the story of the three men and our Lord
Jesus.".52. Ibrahim ben el Mehdi and the Merchant's Sister dcvi.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ed. Story of the Barber's Fourth Brother xxxii.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.".? ? ? ? ? o. The King's Son and the
Merchant's Wife dccccxciii.? ? ? ? ? Indeed her glance, her sides are soft; but none the less, alas! Her heart is harder than the rock; there is no
mercy there..11. The Hermits cxlviii.23. Hatim et Tal; his Generosity after Death cclxx.The old man took the casting-bottle from the Jew and going
up to Noureddin and the damsel, sprinkled their faces, whereupon they came to themselves and fell to relating to each other that which they had
suffered, since their separation, for the anguish of severance. Moreover, Noureddin acquainted Sitt el Milah with that which he had endured from
the folk who would have slain him and made away with him; and she said to him, "O my lord, let us presently give over this talk and praise God for
reunion of loves, and all this shall cease from us." Then she gave him the cup and he said, "By Allah, I will nowise drink it, whilst I am in this
plight!" So she drank it off before him and taking the lute, swept the strings and sang the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? k. The Serpent-Charmer and his
Wife dccccvii.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
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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," 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.".When they came to themselves, they wept
awhile and the folk assembled about them, marvelling at that which they saw, and questioned them of their case. So the young men vied with each
other who should be the first to discover the story to the folk; and when the Magian saw this, he came up, crying out, 'Alas!' and 'Woe worth the
day!' and said to them, 'Why have ye broken open my chest? I had in it jewels and ye have stolen them, and this damsel is my slave-girl and she
hath agreed with you upon a device to take the good.' Then he rent his clothes and called aloud for succour, saying, 'I appeal to God and to the just
king, so he may quit me of these wrong-doing youths!' Quoth they, 'This is our mother and thou stolest her.' Then words waxed many between
them and the folk plunged into talk and prate and discussion concerning their affair and that of the [pretended] slave-girl, and the strife waxed
amain between them, so that [at last] they carried them up to the king..? ? ? ? ? w. The Sharper and the Merchants dccccxv
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