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15. Ghanim ben Eyoub the Slave of Love cccxxxii.The Twelfth Night of the Month..? ? ? ? ? Thou taught'st me what I cannot bear; afflicted sore
am I; Yea, thou hast wasted me away with rigour and despite..? ? ? ? ? Thou that the dupe of yearning art, how many a melting wight In waiting for
the unkept tryst doth watch the weary night!.111 El Melik es Zahir Rukneddin Bibers el Bunducdari and the Sixteen Officers of Police dccccxxx.I
seated myself amiddleward the saloon, misdoubting, and as I sat, there came down on me from the estrade seven naked men, without other clothing
than leather girdles about their waists. One of them came up to me and took my turban, whilst another took my handkerchief, that was in my
sleeve, with my money, and a third stripped me of my clothes; after which a fourth came and bound my hands behind me with his girdle. Then they
all took me up, pinioned as I was, and casting me down, fell a-dragging me towards a sink-hole that was there and were about to cut my throat,
when, behold, there came a violent knocking at the door. When they heard this, they were afraid and their minds were diverted from me by fear; so
the woman went out and presently returning, said to them, 'Fear not; no harm shall betide you this day. It is only your comrade who hath brought
you your noon-meal.' With this the new-comer entered, bringing with him a roasted lamb; and when he came in to them, he said to them, 'What is
to do with you, that ye have tucked up [your sleeves and trousers]?' Quoth they, '[This is] a piece of game we have caught.'."O elder," added she, "if
Muslims and Jews and Nazarenes drink wine, who are we [that we should abstain from it]?" "By Allah, O my lady," answered he, "spare thine
endeavour, for this is a thing to which I will not hearken." When she knew that he would not consent to her desire, she said to him, "O elder, I am
of the slave-girls of the Commander of the Faithful and the food waxeth on me (34) and if I drink not, I shall perish, (35) nor wilt thou be assured
against the issue of my affair. As for me, I am quit of blame towards thee, for that I have made myself known to thee and have bidden thee beware
of the wrath of the Commander of the Faithful.".? ? ? ? ? The season of my presence is never at an end 'Mongst all their time in gladness and
solacement who spend,.? ? ? ? ? O skinker of the wine of woe, turn from a love-sick maid, Who drinks her tears still, night and morn, thy
bitter-flavoured bowl..37. The Imam Abou Yousuf with Er Reshid and Jaafer dlv.Thief, A Merry Jest of a, ii. 186..? ? ? ? ? All for a wild deer's
love, whose looks have snared me And on whose brows the morning glitters bright.[One day], as the ship was sailing along, and we unknowing
where we were, behold, the captain came down [from the mast] and casting his turban from his head, fell to buffeting his face and plucking at his
beard and weeping and supplicating [God for deliverance]. We asked him what ailed him, and he answered, saying, 'Know, O my masters, that the
ship is fallen among shallows and drifteth upon a sand-bank of the sea. Another moment [and we shall be upon it]. If we clear the bank, [well and
good]; else, we are all dead men and not one of us will be saved; wherefore pray ye to God the Most High, so haply He may deliver us from these
deadly perils, or we shall lose our lives.' So saying, he mounted [the mast] and set the sail, but at that moment a contrary wind smote the ship, and it
rose upon the crest of the waves and sank down again into the trough of the sea..? ? ? ? ? a. The Cat and the Mouse dcix.Presently, the vizier
entered and the king signed to him to cause avoid the place. So he signed to those who were present to withdraw, and they departed; whereupon
quoth the king to him, "How deemest thou, O excellent vizier, O loyal counsellor in all manner of governance, of a vision I have seen in my sleep?"
"What is it, O king?" asked the vizier, and Shah Bekht related to him his dream, adding, "And indeed the sage interpreted it to me and said to me,
'An thou put not the vizier to death within a month, he will slay thee.' Now I am exceeding both to put the like of thee to death, yet do I fear to
leave thee on life. What then dost thou counsel me that I should do in this matter?" The vizier bowed his head awhile, then raised it and said, "God
prosper the king! Verily, it skills not to continue him on life of whom the king is afraid, and my counsel is that thou make haste to put me to
death.".Girl, The Journeyman and the, ii. 17..Me, till I stricken was therewith, to love thou didst excite, iii. 113.On the morrow, the Commander of
the Faithful sat [in his hall of audience] and his Vizier Jaafer ben Yehya the Barmecide came in to him; whereupon he called to him, saying, "I
would have thee bring me a youth who is lately come to Baghdad, hight [Sidi Noureddin Ali] the Damascene." Quoth Jaafer, "Hearkening and
obedience," and going forth in quest of the youth, sent to the markets and khans and caravanserais three days' space, but found no trace of him,
neither lit upon tidings of him. So on the fourth day he presented himself before the Khalif and said to him, "O our lord, I have sought him these
three days, but have not found him." Quoth Er Reshid, "Make ready letters to Damascus. Belike he hath returned to his own land." So Jaafer wrote
a letter and despatched it by a dromedary-courier to the city of Damascus; and they sought him there and found him not..92. The Foolish
Schoolmaster cccciii.? ? ? ? ? x. The Sandal-wood Merchant and the Sharpers dciii.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!".? ? ? ? ? Yea, so but
Selma in the dust my bedfellow may prove, Fair fall it thee! In heaven or hell I reck not if it be..? ? ? ? ? A sun [is my love;] but his heat in mine
entrails still rageth, concealed; A moon, in the hearts of the folk he riseth, and not in the sky..? ? ? ? ? c. Story of the Chief of the Old Cairo Police
cccxliv.? ? ? ? ? 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..When the evening evened, the king sat in his privy closet and summoning the vizier, required of him the promised story. So Er Rehwan
said, "Know, O king, that.? ? ? ? ? I'm the keeper of the promise and the troth, And my gathering is eath, without impede..How long, O Fate, wilt
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thou oppress and baffle me? ii. 69..It is said that, when the Khalifate devolved on Omar ben Abdulaziz (42) (of whom God accept), the poets [of
the time] resorted to him, as they had been used to resort to the Khalifs before him, and abode at his door days and days, but he gave them not leave
to enter, till there came to Omar Adi ben Artah, (43) who stood high in esteem with him. Jerir (44) accosted him and begged him to crave
admission for them [to the Khalif]. "It is well," answered Adi and going in to Omar, said to him, "The poets are at thy door and have been there
days and days; yet hast thou not given them leave to enter, albeit their sayings are abiding (45) and their arrows go straight to the mark." Quoth
Omar, "What have I to do with the poets?" And Adi answered, saying, "O Commander of the Faithful, the Prophet (whom God bless and preserve)
was praised [by a poet] and gave [him largesse,] and therein (46) is an exemplar to every Muslim." Quoth Omar, "And who praised him?" "Abbas
ben Mirdas (47) praised him," replied Adi, "and he clad him with a suit and said, 'O Bilal, (48) cut off from me his tongue!'" "Dost thou remember
what he said?" asked the Khalif; and Adi said, "Yes." "Then repeat it," rejoined Omar. So Adi recited the following verses:.N.B.-The Roman
numerals denote the volume, the Arabic the page.So she made ready and setting out, traversed the deserts and spent treasures till she came to
Sejestan, where she called a goldsmith to make her somewhat of trinkets. [Now the goldsmith in question was none other than the prince's friend];
so, when he saw her, he knew her (for that the prince had talked with him of her and had depictured her to him) and questioned her of her case. She
acquainted him with her errand, whereupon he buffeted his face and rent his clothes and strewed dust on his head and fell a-weeping. Quoth she,
'Why dost thou thus?' And he acquainted her with the prince's case and how he was his comrade and told her that he was dead; whereat she grieved
for him and faring on to his father and mother, [acquainted them with the case]..'Hearkening and obedience,' answered El Ased and flew till he
came to the Crescent Mountain, when he sought audience of Meimoun, who bade admit him. So he entered and kissing the earth before him, gave
him Queen Kemeriyeh's message, which when he heard he said to the Afrit, 'Return whence thou comest and say to thy mistress, "Be silent and
thou wilt do wisely." Else will I come and seize upon her and make her serve Tuhfeh; and if the kings of the Jinn assemble together against me and
I be overcome of them, I will not leave her to scent the wind of this world and she shall be neither mine nor theirs, for that she is presently my soul
(243) from between my ribs; and how shall any part with his soul?' When the Afrit heard Meimoun's words, he said to him, 'By Allah, O Meimoun,
thou hast lost thy wits, that thou speakest these words of my mistress, and thou one of her servants!' Whereupon Meimoun cried out and said to
him, 'Out on thee, O dog of the Jinn! Wilt thou bespeak the like of me with these words?' Then, he bade those who were about him smite El Ased,
but he took flight and soaring into the air, betook himself to his mistress and told her that which had passed; and she said, 'Thou hast done well, O
cavalier.'.So on the morrow, early, he took the stuff and carrying it to the market whence it had been stolen, sat down at the shop whence it had
been stolen and gave it to the broker, who took it and cried it for sale. Its owner knew it and bidding for it, [bought it] and sent after the chief of the
police, who seized the sharper and seeing him an old man of venerable appearance, handsomely clad, said to him, "Whence hadst thou this piece of
stuff?" "I had it from this market," answered he, "and from yonder shop where I was sitting." Quoth the prefect, "Did its owner sell it to thee?"
"Nay," replied the thief; "I stole it and other than it." Then said the magistrate, "How camest thou to bring it [for sale] to the place whence thou
stolest it?" And he answered, "I will not tell my story save to the Sultan, for that I have an advertisement (154) wherewith I would fain bespeak
him." Quoth the prefect, "Name it." And the thief said, "Art thou the Sultan?" "No," replied the other; and the old man said, "I will not tell it but to
himself.".19. Hassan of Bassora and the King's Daughter of the Jinn cclxxxvi.? ? ? ? ? What is there in the tents? Their burdens are become A
lover's, whose belov'd is in the litters' shrined..When it was the ninth day, the viziers [foregathered and] said, one to another, "Verily, this youth
baffleth us, for as often as the king is minded to put him to death, he beguileth him and ensorcelleth him with a story; so what deem ye we should
do, that we may slay him and be at rest from him?" Then they took counsel together and were of accord that they should go to the king's wife [and
prompt her to urge the king to slaughter the youth. So they betook themselves to her] and said to her, "Thou art heedless of this affair wherein thou
art and this heedlessness will not profit thee; whilst the king is occupied with eating and drinking and diversion and forgetteth that the folk beat
upon tabrets and sing of thee and say, 'The king's wife loveth the youth;' and what while he abideth on life, the talk will increase and not diminish."
Quoth she, "By Allah, it was ye set me on against him, and what shall I do [now]?" And they answered, "Do thou go in to the king and weep and
say to him, 'Verily, the women come to me and tell me that I am become a byword in the city, and what is thine advantage in the sparing of this
youth? If thou wilt not slay him, slay me, so this talk may be estopped from us.'".? ? ? ? ? e. The Fifth Officer's Story dccccxxxiv.O thou that
blamest me for my heart and railest at my ill, ii. 101..Meanwhile, the Lady Zubeideh, the wife of the Commander of the Faithful, made a banquet in
her palace and assembled her slave-girls. As for Sitt el Milah, she came, weeping-eyed and mournful-hearted, and those who were present blamed
her for this, whereupon she recited the following verses:.Son, The History of King Azadbekht and his, i. 61..Officer's Story, The Fifteenth, ii.
190..Then he bade fetch the youth and when he was present before him, he prostrated himself to him and prayed for him; whereupon quoth the king
to him, "Out on thee! How long shall the folk upbraid me on thine account and blame me for delaying thy slaughter? Even the people of my city
blame me because of thee, so that I am grown a talking-stock among them, and indeed they come in to me and upbraid me [and urge me] to put
thee to death. How long shall I delay this? Indeed, this very day I mean to shed thy blood and rid the folk of thy prate.".Selma, Selim and, ii.
81..?THE SIXTEENTH OFFICER'S STORY..Now there was in the house a ram, with which the Persian used to butt, and when he saw what the
woman did, he thought she would butt with him; so he broke his halter and running at her, butted her and broke her head. She fell on her back and
cried out; whereupon the Persian started up from sleep in haste and seeing the singing-girl [cast down on her back] and the singer with his yard on
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end, said to the latter, 'O accursed one, doth not what thou hast already done suffice thee?' Then he beat him soundly and opening the door, put him
out in the middle of the night..147. Isaac of Mosul and his Mistress and the Devil dcxcr.King Bihkerd, Story of, i. 121..HAROUN ER RESHID
AND THE WOMAN OF THE BARMECIDES. (84).?STORY OF THE SHARPERS WITH THE MONEY-CHANGER AND THE ASS..Then he
wept till he wet his gray hairs and the king was moved to compassion for him and granted him that which he sought and vouchsafed him that
night's respite..? ? ? ? ? Tis gazed at for its slender swaying shape And cherished for its symmetry and sheen..Presently a villager passed by [the pit
and finding] her [alive,] carried her to his house and tended her, [till she recovered]. Now, he had a son, and when the young man saw her, he loved
her and besought her of herself; but she refused and consented not to him, whereupon he redoubled in love and longing and despite prompted him
to suborn a youth of the people of his village and agree with him that he should come by night and take somewhat from his father's house and that,
when he was discovered, he should say that she was of accord with him in this and avouch that she was his mistress and had been stoned on his
account in the city. So he did this and coming by night to the villager's house, stole therefrom goods and clothes; whereupon the old man awoke
and seizing the thief, bound him fast and beat him, to make him confess. So he confessed against the woman that she had prompted him to this and
that he was her lover from the city. The news was bruited abroad and the people of the city assembled to put her to death; but the old man, with
whom she was, forbade them and said, 'I brought this woman hither, coveting the recompense [of God,] and I know not [the truth of] that which is
said of her and will not suffer any to hurt her.' Then he gave her a thousand dirhems, by way of alms, and put her forth of the village. As for the
thief, he was imprisoned for some days; after which the folk interceded for him with the old man, saying, 'This is a youth and indeed he erred;' and
he released him..95. Abdurrehman the Moor's Story of the Roc cccciv.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 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.154. King Mohammed ben Sebaik and the Merchant Hassan dcclvi.81.
Mohammed el Amin and Jaafer ben el Hadi cccxcii.He who Mohammed sent, as prophet to mankind, i. 50..Ye chide at one who weepeth for
troubles ever new, iii. 30..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ec. Story of the Barber's Third Brother xxxii.Your coming to-me-ward, indeed, with "Welcome! Fair
welcome!" I hail, iii. 136..? ? ? ? ? But on no wise was I affrayed nor turned from love of her; So let the railer rave of her henceforth his heart's
content..? ? ? ? ? Sure God shall yet, in pity, reknit our severed lives, Even as He did afflict me with loneness after thee..? ? ? ? ? Then sent I speech
to thee in verses such as burn The heart; reproach therein was none nor yet unright;.Accordingly, the king bade fetch the girl [and she came]. Then
there befell that which befell of his foregathering with the elder sister, and when he went up to his couch, that he might sleep, the younger sister
said to the elder, 'I conjure thee by Allah, O my sister, an thou be not asleep, tell us a story of thy goodly stories, wherewithal we may beguile the
watches of our night, against morning come and parting.' 'With all my heart,' answered she and fell to relating to her, whilst the king listened. Her
story was goodly and delightful, and whilst she was in the midst of telling it, the dawn broke. Now the king's heart clave to the hearing of the rest
of the story; so he respited her till the morrow, and when it was the next night, she told him a story concerning the marvels of the lands and the
extraordinary chances of the folk, that was yet stranger and rarer than the first. In the midst of the story, the day appeared and she was silent from
the permitted speech. So he let her live till the ensuing night, so he might hear the completion of the story and after put her to death..? ? ? ? ? Desire
hath left me wasted, afflicted, sore afraid, For the spy knows the secret whereof I do complain..Then he turned to the viziers and said to them, "Out
on ye! What liars ye are! What excuse is left you?" "O king," answered they, "there abideth no excuse for us and our sin hath fallen upon us and
broken us in pieces. Indeed we purposed evil to this youth and it hath reverted upon us, and we plotted mischief against him and it hath overtaken
us; yea, we digged a pit for him and have fallen ourselves therein." So the king bade hoist up the viziers upon the gibbets and crucify them there,
for that God is just and ordaineth that which is right. Then Azadbekht and his wife and son abode in joyance and contentment, till there came to
them the Destroyer of Delights and they died all; and extolled be the perfection of the [Ever-]Living One, who dieth not, to whom be glory and
whose mercy be upon us for ever and ever! Amen..Haste not to that thou dost desire; for haste is still unblest, ii. 88..Ishac entered, he and his
company, and seating themselves in the place of honour, amused themselves by looking on the slave-girls and mamelukes and watching how they
were sold, till the sale came to an end, when some of the folk went away and other some sat. Then said the slave-dealer, 'Let none sit with us except
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him who buyeth by the thousand [dinars] and upwards.' So those who were present withdrew and there remained none but Er Reshid and his
company; whereupon the slave-dealer called the damsel, after he had caused set her a chair of fawwak, (170) furnished with Greek brocade, and it
was as she were the sun shining in the clear sky. When she entered, she saluted and sitting down, took the lute and smote upon it, after she had
touched its strings and tuned it, so that all present were amazed. Then she sang thereto the following verses:.Then he turned to the woman and said
to her, "Is it not thus?" "Yes, O Commander of the Faithful," answered she; and he said, "What prompted thee to this?" Quoth she, "Thou slewest
my father and my mother and my kinsfolk and tookest their goods." "Whom meanest thou?" asked the Khalif, and she replied, "I am of the house of
Bermek." (93) Then said he to her, "As for the dead, they are of those who are past away, and it booteth not to speak of them; but, as for that which
I took of wealth, it shall be restored to thee, yea, and more than it." And he was bountiful to her to the utmost of munificence..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..Weaver who became a Physician by his Wife's Commandment, The ii. 21..Women's Craft, ii. 287..133. The City of Brass
dlxvi.? ? ? ? ? a. Story of the Eunuch Sewab (228) cccxxxiv.Chamberlain's Wife, The King and his, ii. 53..Meanwhile, the wind carried the two
children [out to sea and thence driving them] towards the land, cast them up on the sea-shore. As for one of them, a company of the guards of the
king of those parts found him and carried him to their master, who marvelled at him with an exceeding wonderment and adopted him to his son,
giving out to the folk that he was his [very] son, whom he had hidden, (106) of his love for him. So the folk rejoiced in him with an exceeding joy,
for the king's sake, and the latter appointed him his heir-apparent and the inheritor of his kingdom. On this wise, a number of years passed, till the
king died and they crowned the youth king in his room. So he sat down on the throne of his kingship and his estate flourished and his affairs
prospered..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.'.As he was thus, behold, Aamir called out to him
and said, "O my lord, come to my help, or I am a dead man!" So El Abbas went up to him and found him cast down on his back and chained with
four chains to four pickets of iron. He loosed his bonds and said to him, "Go before me, O Aamir." So he fared on before him a little, and presently
they looked, and behold, horsemen making to Zuheir's succour, to wit, twelve thousand cavaliers, with Sehl ben Kaab in their van, mounted upon a
jet-black steed. He charged upon Aamir, who fled from him, then upon El Abbas, who said, "O Aamir, cleave fast to my horse and guard my back."
Aamir did as he bade him, whereupon El Abbas cried out at the folk and falling upon them, overthrew their braves and slew of them nigh two
thousand cavaliers, whilst not one of them knew what was to do nor with whom he fought. Then said one of them to other, "Verily, the king is
slain; so with whom do we wage war? Indeed ye flee from him; so do ye enter under his banners, or not one of you will be saved."."Forget him,"
quoth my censurers, "forget him; what is he?" iii. 42..Then she returned home, troubled and careful; and when her husband saw her on this wise, he
questioned her of her case and she said to him, 'Verily, my breast is straitened by reason of thee and of the simpleness of thine intent. Straitness
liketh me not and thou in thy [present] craft gaiuest nought; so either do thou seek out a craft other than this or pay me my due (17) and let me go
my way.' Her husband chid her for this and admonished her; (18) but she would not be turned from her intent and said to him, 'Go forth and watch
yonder physician how he doth and leam from him what he saith.' Quoth he, 'Let not thy heart be troubled: I will go every day to the physician's
assembly.'.? ? ? ? ? God to a tristful lover be light! A man of wit, Yet perishing for yearning and body-worn is he..Moreover, King Shehriyar
summoned chroniclers and copyists and bade them write all that had betided him with his wife, first and last; so they wrote this and named it "The
Stories of the Thousand Nights and One Night." The book came to (195) thirty volumes and these the king laid up in his treasury. Then the two
kings abode with their wives in all delight and solace of life, for that indeed God the Most High had changed their mourning into joyance; and on
this wise they continued till there took them the Destroyer of Delights and Sunderer of Companies, he who maketh void the dwelling-places and
peopleth the tombs, and they were translated to the mercy of God the Most High; their houses were laid waste and their palaces ruined and the
kings inherited their riches..One of the host am I of lovers sad and sere, ii. 252..When the Baghdadis saw this succour that had betided them against
their enemies [and the victory that El Abbas had gotten them], they turned back and gathering together the spoils [of the defeated host], arms and
treasures and horses, returned to Baghdad, victorious, and all by the valour of El Abbas. As for Saad, he foregathered with the prince, and they
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fared on in company till they came to the place where El Abbas had taken horse, whereupon the latter dismounted from his charger and Saad said
to him, "O youth, wherefore alightest thou in other than thy place? Indeed, thy due is incumbent upon us and upon our Sultan; so go thou with us to
the dwellings, that we may ransom thee with our souls." "O Amir Saad," replied El Abbas, "from this place I took horse with thee and herein is my
lodging. So, God on thee, name me not to the king, but make as if thou hadst never seen me, for that I am a stranger in the land.".Officer's Story,
The Fifth, ii. 144..68. Haroun er Reshid and the three Poets ccclxxxvi.? ? ? ? ? s. The Journeyman and the Girl dccccix.So El Aziz sent after his son
and acquainted him with that which had passed; whereupon El Abbas called for four-and-twenty males and half a score horses [and as many
camels] and loaded the mules with pieces of silk and rags of leather and boxes of camphor and musk and the camels [and horses] with chests of
gold and silver. Moreover, he took the richest of the stuffs and wrapping them in pieces of gold-striped silk, laid them on the heads of porters, and
they fared on with the treasures till they reached the King of Baghdad's palace, whereupon all who were present dismounted in honour of El Abbas
and escorting him to the presence of King Ins ben Cais, displayed unto the latter all that they had with them of things of price. The king bade carry
all this into the harem and sent for the Cadis and the witnesses, who drew up the contract and married Mariyeh to Prince El Abbas, whereupon the
latter commanded to [slaughter] a thousand head of sheep and five hundred buffaloes. So they made the bride-feast and bade thereto all the tribes of
the Arabs, Bedouins and townsfolk, and the tables abode spread for the space of ten days..78. The Water-Carrier and the Goldsmith's Wife cccxc.?
? ? ? ? Behold, I am clad in a robe of leaves green And a garment of honour of ultramarine..Officer's Story, The Second, ii. 134..Son, The Rich
Man and his Wasteful, i. 252..33. Ibrahim ben el Mehdi and the Barber-Surgeon dxxxiv.When King Kisra heard this, he redoubled in loveliking for
her and affection and said to her, 'Do what thou wilt.' So he let bring a litter and carrying her therein to his dwelling-place, married her and
entreated her with the utmost honour. Then he sent a great army to King Dadbin and fetching him and his vizier and the chamberlain, caused bring
them before him, unknowing what he purposed with them. Moreover, he caused set up for Arwa a pavilion in the courtyard of his palace and she
entered therein and let down the curtain before herself. When the servants had set their seats and they had seated themselves, Arwa raised a corner
of the curtain and said, 'O Kardan, rise to thy feet, for it befitteth not that thou sit in the like of this assembly, before this mighty King Kisra.' When
the vizier heard these words, his heart quaked and his joints were loosened and of his fear, he rose to his feet. Then said she to him, 'By the virtue
of Him who hath made thee stand in this place of standing [up to judgment], and thou abject and humiliated, I conjure thee speak the truth and say
what prompted thee to lie against me and cause me go forth from my house and from the hand of my husband and made thee practise thus against a
man, (117) a true believer, and slay him. This is no place wherein leasing availeth nor may prevarication be therein.'.? ? ? ? ? Ye've drowned me in
the sea of love for you; my heart Denies to be consoled for those whom I adore..? ? ? ? ? u. Prince Behram of Persia and the Princess Ed Detma
dxcvii.The prefect bade carry him to his lodging; but one of those in attendance upon him, by name El Muradi, said to him, "What wilt thou do?
This man is clad in rich clothes and on his finger is a ring of gold, the beazel whereof is a ruby of great price; so we will carry him away and slay
him and take that which is upon him of raiment [and what not else] and bring it to thee; for that thou wilt not [often] see profit the like thereof,
more by token that this fellow is a stranger and there is none to enquire concerning him." Quoth the prefect, "This fellow is a thief and that which
he saith is leasing." And Noureddin said, "God forbid that I should be a thief!" But the prefect answered, "Thou liest." So they stripped him of his
clothes and taking the ring from his finger, beat him grievously, what while he cried out for succour, but none succoured him, and besought
protection, but none protected him. Then said he to them, "O folk, ye are quit of (12) that which ye have taken from me; but now restore me to my
lodging." But they answered, saying, "Leave this knavery, O cheat! Thine intent is to sue us for thy clothes on the morrow." "By Allah, the One, the
Eternal," exclaimed he, "I will not sue any for them!" But they said, "We can nowise do this." And the prefect bade them carry him to the Tigris
and there slay him and cast him into the river..103. The Loves of Abou Isa and Curret el Ain ccccxiv.? ? ? ? ? To whom shall I complain of what is
in my soul, Now thou art gone and I my pillow must forswear?.After a few days, his brother returned and finding him healed of his sickness, said to
him, 'Tell me, O my brother, what was the cause of thy sickness and thy pallor, and what is the cause of the return of health to thee and of rosiness
to thy face after this?' So he acquainted him with the whole case and this was grievous to him; but they concealed their affair and agreed to leave
the kingship and fare forth pilgrim-wise, wandering at a venture, for they deemed that there had befallen none the like of this which had befallen
them. [So they went forth and wandered on at hazard] and as they journeyed, they saw by the way a woman imprisoned in seven chests, whereon
were five locks, and sunken in the midst of the salt sea, under the guardianship of an Afrit; yet for all this that woman issued forth of the sea and
opened those locks and coming forth of those chests, did what she would with the two brothers, after she had circumvented the Afrit..The news
reached his father, who said to him, 'O my son, this damsel to whom thy heart cleaveth is at thy commandment and we have power over her; so
wait till I demand her [in marriage] for thee.' But the prince said, 'I will not wait.' So his father hastened in the matter and sent to demand her of her
father, who required of him a hundred thousand dinars to his daughter's dowry. Quoth Bihzad's father, 'So be it,' and paid down what was in his
treasuries, and there remained to his charge but a little of the dower. So he said to his son, 'Have patience, O my son, till we gather together the rest
of the money and send to fetch her to thee, for that she is become thine.' Therewith the prince waxed exceeding wroth and said, 'I will not have
patience;' so he took his sword and his spear and mounting his horse, went forth and fell to stopping the way, [so haply that he might win what
lacked of the dowry]..54. The Poor Man and his Generous Friend cccli.One day, there came a ship and in it a merchant from their own country,
who knew them and rejoiced in them with an exceeding joy and clad them in goodly apparel. Moreover, he acquainted them with the manner of the
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treachery that had been practised upon them and counselled them to return to their own land, they and he with whom they had made friends, (254)
assuring them that God the Most High would restore them to their former estate. So the king returned and the folk joined themselves to him and he
fell upon his brother and his vizier and took them and clapped them in prison..? ? ? ? ? And when my feet trod earth, "Art slain, that we should
fear," Quoth they, "or live, that we may hope again thy sight?".[Then they all flew off in haste and] lighting down in the place where were their
father Es Shisban and their grandfather the Sheikh Aboultawaif, found the folk on the sorriest of plights. When their grandfather Iblis saw them, he
rose to them and wept, and they all wept for Tuhfeh. Then said Iblis to them, 'Yonder dog hath outraged mine honour and taken Tuhfeh, and I
doubt not but that she is like to perish [of concern] for herself and her lord Er Reshid and saying "All that they said and did (239) was false."' Quoth
Kemeriyeh, 'O grandfather mine, there is nothing left for it but [to use] stratagem and contrivance for her deliverance, for that she is dearer to me
than everything; and know that yonder accursed one, whenas he is ware of your coming upon him, will know that he hath no power to cope with
you, he who is the least and meanest [of the Jinn]; but we fear that, when he is assured of defeat, he will kill Tuhfeh; wherefore nothing will serve
but that we contrive for her deliverance; else will she perish.' 'And what hast thou in mind of device?' asked he; and she answered, 'Let us take him
with fair means, and if he obey, [all will be well]; else will we practise stratagem against him; and look thou not to other than myself for her
deliverance.' Quoth Iblis, 'The affair is thine; contrive what thou wilt, for that Tuhfeh is thy sister and thy solicitude for her is more effectual than
[that of] any.'.So the folk resorted to her from all parts and she used to pray God (to whom belong might and majesty) for the oppressed and God
granted him relief, and against his oppressor, and He broke him in sunder. Moreover, she prayed for the sick and they were made whole; and on
this wise she abode a great space of time. As for her husband, when he returned from the pilgrimage, his brother and the neighbours acquainted him
with his wife's affair, whereat he was sore concerned and misdoubted of their story, for that which he knew of her chastity and prayerfulness; and
he wept for her loss..Sons, Story of King Suleiman Shah and his, i. 150..? ? ? ? ? b. The Merchant's Wife and the Parrot dlxxix.? ? ? ? ? And left me
all forlorn, to pine for languishment,.28. Ibrahim ben el Mehdi and the Barber-surgeon cclxxiii.Then she folded the letter and giving it to her
slave-girl, bade her carry it to El Abbas and bring back his answer thereto. Accordingly, Shefikeh took the letter and carried it to the prince, after
the doorkeeper had sought leave of him to admit her. When she came in to him, she found with him five damsels, as they were moons, clad in
[rich] apparel and ornaments; and when he saw her, he said to her, "What is thine occasion, O handmaid of good?" So she put out her hand to him
with the letter, after she had kissed it, and he bade one of his slave-girls receive it from her. Then he took it from the girl and breaking it open, read
it and apprehended its purport; whereupon "We are God's and to Him we return!" exclaimed he and calling for ink- horn and paper, wrote the
following verses:.I went out one night to the house of one of my friends and when it was the middle of the night, I sallied forth alone [to go home].
When I came into the road, I espied a sort of thieves and they saw me, whereupon my spittle dried up; but I feigned myself drunken and staggered
from side to side, crying out and saying, "I am drunken." And I went up to the walls right and left and made as if I saw not the thieves, who
followed me till I reached my house and knocked at the door, when they went away..? ? ? ? ? Nor, like others a little ere morning appear who bawl,
"Come to safety!" (58) I stand up to prayer..? ? ? ? ? Then spare me, by Him who vouchsafed thee the kingship; For a gift in this world is the regal
estate..Then he called his servant Aamir and said to him, "Saddle the horses." When the nurse heard his words and indeed [she saw that] Aamir
brought him the horses and they were resolved upon departure, the tears ran down upon her cheeks and she said to him, "By Allah, thy separation is
grievous to me, O solace of the eye!" Then said she, "Where is the goal of thine intent, so we may know thy news and solace ourselves with thy
report?" Quoth he, "I go hence to visit Akil, the son of my father's brother, for that he hath his sojourn in the camp of Kundeh ben Hisham, and
these twenty years have I not seen him nor he me; wherefore I purpose to repair to him and discover his news and return hither. Then will I go
hence to Yemen, if it be the will of God the Most High.".Lover, The Favourite and her, iii. 165..The damsel rejoiced, when the old man returned to
her with the lute, and taking it from him, tuned its strings and sang the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? Would God upon that bitterest day, when my
death calls for me, What's 'twixt thine excrement and blood (50) I still may smell of thee!.Some misconception seems to exist as to the story of Seif
dhoul Yezen, a fragment of which was translated by Dr. Habicht and included, with a number of tales from the Breslau Text, in the fourteenth Vol.
of the extraordinary gallimaufry published by him in 1824-5 as a complete translation of the 1001 Nights (224) and it has, under the mistaken
impression that this long but interesting Romance forms part of the Book of the Thousand Nights and One Night, been suggested that a complete
translation of it should be included in the present publication. The Romance in question does not, however, in any way, belong to my original and
forms no part of the Breslau Text, as will be at once apparent from an examination of the Table of Contents of the latter (see post, p. 261), by which
all the Nights are accounted for. Dr. Habicht himself tells us, in his preface to the first Vol. of the Arabic Text, that he found the fragment
(undivided into Nights) at the end of the fifth Volume of his MS., into which other detached tales, having no connection with the Nights, appear to
have also found their way. This being the case, it is evident that the Romance of Seif dhoul Yezen in no way comes within the scope of the present
work and would (apart from the fact that its length would far overpass my limits) be a manifestly improper addition to it. It is, however, possible
that, should I come across a suitable text of the work, I may make it the subject of a separate publication; but this is, of course, a matter for future
consideration..Fair patience use, for ease still followeth after stress, iii. 117..SHEHRZAD AND SHEHRIYAR..When three nights had passed over
her with their days of the second month, she despaired of him and her tears dried not up. Then she resolved to take up her abode in the city and
making choice of a dwelling, removed thither. The folk resorted to her from all parts, to sit with her and hearken to her speech and witness her good
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breeding; nor was it but a little while ere the king of the city died and the folk fell out concerning whom they should invest with the kingship after
him, so that strife was like to betide between them. However, the men of judgment and understanding and the folk of experience counselled them to
make the youth king who had lost his brother, for that they doubted not but Selma was a man. They all consented unto this and betaking themselves
to Selma, proffered her the kingship. She refused, but they were instant with her, till she consented, saying in herself, 'My sole desire in [accepting]
the kingship is [to find] my brother.' Then they seated her on the throne of the kingdom and set the crown on her head, whereupon she addressed
herself to the business of administration and to the ordinance of the affairs of the people; and they rejoiced in her with the utmost joy..? ? ? ? ? Like
a sun at the end of a cane in a hill of sand, She shines in a dress of the hue of pomegranate flower..Now this present was a cup of ruby, a span high
and a finger's length broad, full of fine pearls, each a mithcal (211) in weight and a bed covered with the skin of the serpent that swalloweth the
elephant, marked with spots, each the bigness of a dinar, whereon whoso sitteth shall never sicken; also an hundred thousand mithcals of Indian
aloes-wood and thirty grains of camphor, each the bigness of a pistachio-nut, and a slave-girl with her paraphernalia, a charming creature, as she
were the resplendent moon. Then the king took leave of me, commending me to the merchants and the captain of the ship, and I set out, with that
which was entrusted to my charge and my own good, and we ceased not to pass from island to island and from country to country, till we came to
Baghdad, when I entered my house and foregathered with my family and brethren..As for the governor, he wasted all that was with him and
returned to the city, where he saw the youth and excused himself to him. Then he questioned him of what had befallen him and he told him,
whereat he marvelled and returned to companionship with him; but the youth ceased to have regard for him and gave him not stipends, as of his
[former] wont, neither discovered to him aught of his secrets. When the governor saw that there was no profit for him with the young Khorassani,
he returned to the king, the ravisher of the damsel, and told him what the chamberlain had done and counselled him to slay the latter and incited
him to recover the damsel, [promising] to give his friend to drink of poison and return. So the king sent for the chamberlain and upbraided him;
whereupon he fell upon him and slew him and the king's servants fell upon the chamberlain and slew him..Therewithal Aboulhusn cried out at him
and said, "O dog of the sons of Bermek, go down forthright, thou and the master of the police of the city, to such a place in such a street and deliver
a hundred dinars to the mother of Aboulhusn the Wag and bear her my salutation. [Then, go to such a mosque] and take the four sheikhs and the
Imam and beat each of them with four hundred lashes and mount them on beasts, face to tail, and go round with them about all the city and banish
them to a place other than the city; and bid the crier make proclamation before them, saying, 'This is the reward and the least of the reward of
whoso multiplieth words and molesteth his neighbours and stinteth them of their delights and their eating and drinking!'" Jaafer received the order
[with submission] and answered with ["Hearkening and] obedience;" after which he went down from before Aboulhusn to the city and did that
whereunto he had bidden him..?STORY OF THE JOURNEYMAN AND THE GIRL..Then they brought the raft before him and I said to him, 'O
my lord, I am in thy hands, I and all my good.' He looked at the raft and seeing therein jacinths and emeralds and crude ambergris, the like whereof
was not in his treasuries, marvelled and was amazed at this. Then said he, 'O Sindbad, God forbid that we should covet that which God the Most
High hath vouchsafed unto thee! Nay, it behoveth us rather to further thee on thy return to thine own country.' So I called down blessings on him
and thanked him. Then he signed to one of his attendants, who took me and established me in a goodly lodging, and the king assigned me a daily
allowance and pages to wait on me. And every day I used to go in to him and he entertained me and entreated me friendly and delighted in my
converse; and as often as our assembly broke up, I went out and walked about the town and the island, diverting myself by viewing them..? ? ? ? ?
My favours I deny not all the year; Though cessation be desired, I nothing heed..Then he left beating him and when the thief came to himself, the
woman said to her husband, 'O man, this house is on hire and we owe its owners much money, and we have nought; so how wilt thou do?' And she
went on to bespeak him thus. Quoth the thief, 'And what is the amount of the rent?' 'It will be fourscore dirhems,' answered the husband; and the
thief said, 'I will pay this for thee and do thou let me go my way.' Then said the wife, 'O man, how much do we owe the baker and the greengrocer?'
Quoth the thief, 'What is the sum of this?' And the husband said, 'Sixscore dirhems.' 'That makes two hundred dirhems,' rejoined the other; 'let me
go my way and I will pay them.' But the wife said, 'O my dear one, and the girl groweth up and needs must we marry her and equip her and [do]
what else is needful' So the thief said to the husband, 'How much dost thou want?' And he answered, 'A hundred dirhems, in the way of
moderation.' (250) Quoth the thief, 'That makes three hundred dirhems.' And the woman said, 'O my dear one, when the girl is married, thou wilt
need money for winter expenses, charcoal and firewood and other necessaries.' 'What wouldst thou have?' asked the thief; and she said, 'A hundred
dirhems.' 'Be it four hundred dirhems,' rejoined he; and she said, 'O my dear one and solace of mine eyes, needs must my husband have capital in
hand, wherewith he may buy merchandise and open him a shop.' 'How much will that be?' asked he, and she said, 'A hundred dirhems.' Quoth the
thief, '[That makes five hundred dirhems; I will pay it;] but may I be divorced from my wife if all my possessions amount to more than this, and
that the savings of twenty years! Let me go my way, so I may deliver them to thee.' 'O fool,' answered she, 'how shall I let thee go thy way? Give
me a right token.' [So he gave her a token for his wife] and she cried out to her young daughter and said to her, 'Keep this door.'.When Belekhsha
had made an end of her verses, all present were moved to delight and El Abbas said to her, "Well done, O damsel!" Then he bade the fifth damsel
come forward and sing. Now she was from the land of Syria and her name was Rihaneh; she was surpassing of voice and when she appeared in an
assembly, all eyes were fixed upon her. So she came forward and taking the rebeck (for that she was used to play upon [all manner] instruments)
improvised and sang the following verses:.Then they drew up the contract of marriage and the merchant said, "I desire to go in to her this night."
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So they carried her to him in procession that very night, and he prayed the prayer of eventide and entered the privy chamber prepared for him; but,
when he lifted the veil from the face of the bride and looked, he saw a foul face and a blameworthy aspect; yea, he beheld somewhat the like
whereof may God not show thee! loathly, dispensing from description, inasmuch as there were reckoned in her all legal defects. (259) So he
repented, whenas repentance availed him not, and knew that the girl had cheated him. However, he lay with the bride, against his will, and abode
that night sore troubled in mind, as he were in the prison of Ed Dilem. (260) Hardly had the day dawned when he arose from her and betaking
himself to one of the baths, dozed there awhile, after which he made the ablution of defilement (261) and washed his clothes. Then he went out to
the coffee-house and drank a cup of coffee; after which he returned to his shop and opening the door, sat down, with discomfiture and chagrin
written on his face..Second Officer's Story, The, ii. 134..The king took his wife, the mother of his sons, and what he might [of good] and saved
himself and fled in the darkness of the night, unknowing whither he should go. When travel grew sore upon them, there met them robbers by the
way, who took all that was with them, [even to their clothes], so that there was left unto each of them but a shirt and trousers; yea, they left them
without victual or camels or [other] riding-cattle, and they ceased not to fare on afoot, till they came to a coppice, to wit, a garden of trees, on the
shore of the sea. Now the road which they would have followed was crossed by an arm of the sea, but it was scant of water. So, when they came to
that place, the king took up one of his children and fording the water with him, set him down on the other bank and returned for his other son. Him
also he set by his brother and returning for their mother, took her up and passing the water with her, came to the place [where he had left his
children], but found them not. Then he looked at the midst of the island and saw there an old man and an old woman, engaged in making
themselves a hut of reeds. So he put down his wife over against them and set off in quest of his children, but none gave him news of them and he
went round about right and left, but found not the place where they were..When he was gone, the old man bade the trooper wash the kitchen-vessels
and made ready passing goodly food. When the king returned, he set the meat before him, and he tasted food whose like he had never known;
whereat he marvelled and asked who had dressed it. So they acquainted him with the old man's case and he summoned him to his presence and
awarded him a handsome recompense. (207) Moreover, he commanded that they should cook together, he and the cook, and the old man obeyed
his commandment..? ? ? ? ? c. The Third Calender's Story xiv.Then Mesrour carried her to the other end of the sitting-chamber and bound her eyes
and making her sit, stood awaiting a second commandment; whereupon quoth the Lady Zubeideh, "O Commander of the Faithful, with thy
permission, wilt thou not vouchsafe this damsel a share of thy clemency? Indeed, if thou slay her, it were injustice." Quoth he, "What is to be done
with her?" And she said, "Forbear to slay her and send for her lord. If he be as she describeth him in grace and goodliness, she is excused, and if he
be not on this wise, then slay her, and this shall be thy justification against her." (22).? ? ? ? ? d. The Tailor's Story cxxxvi.Then they betook
themselves to two boys affected to the [special] service of the king, who slept not but on their knee, (125) and they lay at his head, for that they
were his pages of the chamber, and gave them each a thousand dinars of gold, saying, 'We desire of you that ye do somewhat for us and take this
gold as a provision against your occasion.' Quoth the boys, 'What is it ye would have us do?' And the viziers answered, 'This Abou Temam hath
marred our affairs for us, and if his case abide on this wise, he will estrange us all from the king's favour; and what we desire of you is that, when
ye are alone with the king and he leaneth back, as he were asleep, one of you say to his fellow, "Verily, the king hath taken Abou Temam into his
especial favour and hath advanced him to high rank with him, yet is he a transgressor against the king's honour and an accursed one." Then let the
other of you ask, "And what is his transgression?" And the first make answer, "He outrageth the king's honour and saith, 'The King of Turkestan
was used, whenas one went to him to seek his daughter in marriage, to slay him; but me he spared, for that she took a liking to me, and by reason of
this he sent her hither, because she loved me.'" Then let his fellow say, "Knowest thou this for truth?" And the other reply, "By Allah, this is well
known unto all the folk, but, of their fear of the king, they dare not bespeak him thereof; and as often as the king is absent a-hunting or on a
journey, Abou Temam comes to her and is private with her."' And the boys answered, 'We will say this.'.? ? ? ? ? o. The Merchant and the Thieves
dccccxx.119. The Shipwrecked Woman and her Child cccclxvi."O king," answered the youth, "if there have betided thee talk because of me, by
Allah, by Allah the Great, those who have brought on thee this talk from the folk are these wicked viziers, who devise with the folk and tell them
foul things and evil concerning the king's house; but I trust in God that He will cause their malice to revert upon their heads. As for the king's
menace of me with slaughter, I am in the grasp of his hand; so let not the king occupy his mind with my slaughter, for that I am like unto the
sparrow in the hand of the fowler; if he will, he slaughtereth him, and if he will, he looseth him. As for the delaying of my slaughter, it [proceedeth]
not [from] the king, but from Him in whose hand is my life; for, by Allah, O king, if God willed my slaughter, thou couldst not avail to postpone it,
no, not for a single hour. Indeed, man availeth not to fend off evil from himself, even as it was with the son of King Suleiman Shah, whose anxiety
and carefulness for the accomplishment of his desire of the new-born child [availed him nothing], for his last hour was deferred how many a time!
and God saved him until he had accomplished his [foreordained] period and had fulfilled [the destined term of] his life.".? ? ? ? ? But, when from
home it fares, forthright all glory it attains And 'twixt the eyelid and the eye incontinent 'tis dight..Then he turned to a damsel of the damsels and
said to her, "Who am I?" Quoth she, "Thou art the Commander of the Faithful;" and he said, "Thou liest, O calamity! (33) If I be indeed the
Commander of the Faithful, bite my finger." So she came to him and bit it with her might, and he said to her, "It sufficeth." Then he said to the
chief eunuch, "Who am I?" And he answered, "Thou art the Commander of the Faithful." So he left him and turning to a little white slave, said to
him, "Bite my ear;" and he bent down to him and put his ear to his mouth. Now the slave was young and lacked understanding; so he closed his
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teeth upon Aboulhusn's ear with his might, till he came near to sever it; and he knew not Arabic, so, as often as Aboulhusn said to him, "It
sufficeth," he concluded that he said, "Bite harder," and redoubled his bite and clenched his teeth upon the ear, whilst the damsels were diverted
from him with hearkening to the singing-girls, and Aboulhusn cried out for succour from the boy and the Khalif [well-nigh] lost his senses for
laughter.
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Greetings from Hell Michigan Funny Name of a Town in Mi Bullet Journal Dot Grid Book to Write Your Best Vacation Spots in the World
Country Music Blank Lined Journal to Write in - Ruled Writing Notebook
Journal Leopard Print Notebook
So Bloody Funny Blank Line Journal
Sleep All Day Euphonium All Night Meal Planner
But First Tacos A 6x9 Inch Matte Softcover Journal Notebook with 120 Blank Lined Pages and a Funny Foodie Cover Slogan
Saarbrucken (Germany) Trip Journal Lined Saarbrucken (Germany) Vacation Travel Guide Accessory Journal Diary Notebook with Saarbrucken
(Germany) Map Cover Art
Gesundbrunnen (Germany) Trip Journal Lined Gesundbrunnen (Germany) Vacation Travel Guide Accessory Journal Diary Notebook with
Gesundbrunnen (Germany) Map Cover Art
But First Beer A 6x9 Inch Matte Softcover Notebook Journal with 120 Blank Lined Pages and a Funny Drinking Cover Slogan
I Like Big Dips and I Cannot Lie Blank Lined Journal to Write in - Ruled Writing Notebook
Getting Ready to Leave Work Like Blank Line Journal
I May Be Old But I Am Still Striking 6x9 Wide Ruled 100 Sheets
Love Me Some Camping Blank Lined Notebook Journal for Kids V2
Social Media Trendy Notebook Journal to Plan Stories Posts Content Videos
X Personalized Monogram Ballerina Journal Pink Diary Blank Lined Journaling Pages
Sorry I Cant I Have Plans with My Bff Blank Lined Notebook Journal for Kids
Rosarito Beach (Mexico) Trip Journal Lined Rosarito Beach (Mexico) Vacation Travel Guide Accessory Journal Diary Notebook with Rosarito
Beach (Mexico) Map Cover Art
Pocket Puzzles Word Sleuth Over 80 Puzzles
You Dont Have to Play Hockey to Be Awesome But It Helps Blank Lined Journal Notebook to Write in V2
2019 Notebook - Lined Journal Book with Blank Lined Pages
Lined Handwriting Practice Paper for Kids Workbook for Writing Letters (Alphabet) Numbers - Owls
Strong Female Lead 6x9 Wide Ruled 100 Sheets
Believe Wonderful Journal with Bigfoot on the Cover
Drone Cornell Notes Template Composition Notebook for the Videographer Who Loves Must Have Gadgets
Travel Planner Holiday Record for Family Vacation
She Actually Won the 2016 Presidential Election and Other Things You Didn
I Love Vanessa Lined Journal for Jotting Love Notes
Can I Pet Your Dog A 6x9 Inch Matte Softcover Notebook Journal with 120 Blank Lined Pages and a Funny Animal Loving Cover Slogan
Discreet Password Logbook Creative Arts Textbook Themed Cover
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To-Do List Notebook Time Management Notebook Daily List Planner
Good Planets Are Hard to Find Blank Line Journal
Change Is Constant A 6x9 Inch Matte Softcover Notebook Journal with 120 Blank Lined Pages and an Uplifting Positive Cover Slogan
C Blank Lined Notebook Journal for Kids
I Cant My Kid Has Tennis Practice A 6x9 Inch Matte Softcover Notebook Journal with 120 Blank Lined Pages and a Funny Parenting Cover
Slogan
Our Facts Trump Your Feelings Custom-Designed Note Book
I Never Dreamed Id Grow Up to Be a Super Cool Mom But Here I Am Killin It Blank Line Journal
I Love Victoria Lined Journal for Jotting Love Notes
Aquarius Zodiac Journal Honest Independent Loyal Writing Notebook Diary with Self Care List a Gratitude Page and Lots of Lined Pages for
Your Thoughts
Lucky 7 Blank Lined Notebook Journal for Kids
Yekaterinburg (Russia) Trip Journal Lined Yekaterinburg (Russia) Vacation Travel Guide Accessory Journal Diary Notebook with Yekaterinburg
(Russia) Map Cover Art
Journal Decaying Doors Dot Grid Notebook 6x9
Paper Endures Everything Techniques for Good Handwriting and Handwriting Guide for Beginners
Lord Thank You for Covering Me Blank Line Journal
Harness Your Energy to Power Change A 6x9 Inch Matte Softcover Journal Notebook with 120 Blank Lined Pages and an Uplifting Motivational
Cover Slogan
Sleep All Day Handball All Night Meal Planner
Coffee Christmas and Cuddles A 6x9 Inch Matte Softcover Notebook Journal with 120 Blank Lined Pages and a Caffeine Loving Cover Slogan
Brave Is the New Beautiful A 6x9 Inch Matte Softcover Notebook Journal with 120 Blank Lined Pages and an Inspiring Cover Slogan
Teaching Assistant Because Freaking Awesome Is Not an Official Job Title A Wide Ruled Notebook
Choose Joy A 6x9 Inch Matte Softcover Notebook Journal with 120 Blank Lined Pages and an Inspiring Cover Slogan
Educate Intelligently
Dont Make Me Use My Personal Aide Voice Notebook Versatile Blank Lined Journal Style
Sketch Away Sketchbook Deep Thoughts Artist Sketch Book
As I Go about My Day Daily Thoughts for a Transformed Heart
Retired Hockey Coach Full Time Grandpa Blank Lined Journal Notebook to Write in
Easily Distracted by Unicorns and Mermaids Blank Lined Notebook Journal for Kids
Just a Veteran Who Loves Rescuing Dogs Blank Lined Journal Notebook to Write in
I Never Dreamed Id Grow Up to Be a Super Cool Cosplayer But Here I Am Killin It Blank Line Journal
Blood Sugar Monitoring Diabetes Logbook for Type 2 Diabetics Record Daily Readings for 58 Weeks Before After for Breakfast Lunch Dinner
Snacks Bedtime
Sing Your Own Song Blank Line Journal
Control Attachments
My Grandma Is My Hero Blank Lined Notebook Journal for Kids
A Daughters Sketchbook Funky Creative Artists Sketchpad
Paris Fashion Week Romantic Eiffel Tower French Notebook Journal Diary
Im Not Crazy My Cat Said So Blank Lined Notebook Journal for Kids
I Never Dreamed Id Grow Up to Be a Bed Hog But Here I Am Killin It Blank Line Journal
Im the English Teacher Your Parents Warned You about Blank Lined Journal Notebook to Write in
Worlds Best Driving Instructor Notebook Journal with 110 Lined Pages
Retired Police Officer Full Time Grandma Still Laying Down the Law Blank Lined Journal Notebook to Write in
You Are the Holly to My Jolly Home to My HolidayEverything! Holiday Notebook 6x9 Notebook Holiday Themed! Christmas Trees Cookies
Present Under the Tree Cute!
Sleep All Day Flowers All Night Meal Planner
Barbershop Shave and Cuts
Oh! My Monster Mommys Diary 2019 Week by Week Month by Month Pregnancy Journal for Every Mother to Be
Camp Hair Dont Care A 6x9 Inch Matte Softcover Notebook Journal with 120 Blank Lined Pages and Outdoor Loving Cover Slogan
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Teaching of Primary School Mathematics (Amt-01)
Sleep All Day Drums All Night Meal Planner
Christmas Morning Squad A 6x9 Inch Matte Softcover Notebook Journal with 120 Blank Lined Pages
7 Year Old Girl Notebook Blank Line Notebook (85 X 11 - 110 Blank Pages)
I Just Really Like Bacon Ok? Notebook
Coffee and Cupcakes Make Me Happy A 6x9 Inch Matte Softcover Journal Notebook with 120 Blank Lined Pages and a Funny Caffeine Loving
Cover Slogan
Cat Lvr A 6x9 Inch Matte Softcover Notebook Journal with 120 Blank Lined Pages and an Animal Loving Cover Slogan
Sleep All Day Golfing All Night Meal Planner
Bad Dog Maltese Notebook
Killer Sudoku - 200 Hard to Master Puzzles 9x9 Vol2
Cake Is Always the Answer A 6x9 Inch Matte Softcover Notebook Journal with 120 Blank Lined Pages and a Funny Foodie Cover Slogan
Tiny Human Motivator Blank Lined Journal Notebook to Write in
Coffee Helps Me Mom A 6x9 Inch Matte Softcover Notebook Journal with 120 Blank Lined Pages and a Funny Caffeine Loving Parenting Cover
Slogan
I Cant My Kid Has Ballet Practice A 6x9 Inch Matte Softcover Notebook Journal with 120 Blank Lined Pages
I Cant My Kid Has Baseball A 6x9 Inch Matte Softcover Notebook Journal with 120 Blank Lined Pages
Composition Notebook Wide Ruled 110 Pages Red Headed Mermaid Notebook School Writing Book and Journal for Girls
T Monogram Journal Monogrammed with Personalized Rose Gold Letter t
Chon Buri (Thailand) Trip Journal Lined Chon Buri (Thailand) Vacation Travel Guide Accessory Journal Diary Notebook with Chon Buri
(Thailand) Map Cover Art
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