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? ? ? ? ? My transports I conceal for fear of those thereon that spy; Yet down my cheeks the tears course still and still my case bewray..? ? ? ? ?

How many a bidder unto love, a secret-craving wight, How many a swain, complaining, saith of destiny malign,.Now this island is under the

Equinoctial line; its night is still twelve hours and its day the like. Its length is fourscore parasangs and its breadth thirty, and it is a great island,

stretching between a lofty mountain and a deep valley. This mountain is visible at a distance of three days' journey and therein are various kinds of

jacinths and other precious stones and metals of all kinds and all manner spice-trees, and its soil is of emery, wherewith jewels are wrought. In its

streams are diamonds, and pearls are in its rivers. (208) I ascended to its summit and diverted myself by viewing all the marvels therein, which are

such as beggar description; after which I returned to the king and sought of him permission to return to my own country. He gave me leave, after

great pressure, and bestowed on me abundant largesse from his treasuries. Moreover, he gave me a present and a sealed letter and said to me, 'Carry

this to the Khalif Haroun er Reshid and salute him for us with abundant salutation.' And I said, 'I hear and obey.'.? ? ? ? ? I hope for present (62)

good [and bounty at thy hand,] For souls of men are still to present (63) good inclined..? ? ? ? ? Yea, all my passion and desire and love-longing in

verse, As pearls in goodly order strung it were, I did enshrine..98. Isaac of Mosul and the Merchant ccccvii.? ? ? ? ? a. Story of the Physician

Douban xi.Tuhfeh entered the bath, after she had put off her clothes, and behold, the basin thereof was overlaid with gold set with pearls and red

rubies and green emeralds and other jewels; so she extolled the perfection of God the Most High and hallowed Him for the magnificence of that

which she saw of the attributes of that bath. Then she made her ablutions in that basin and pronouncing the Magnification of Prohibition, (207)

prayed the morning prayer and what else had escaped her of prayers; (208) after which she went out and walked in that garden among jessamine

and lavender and roses and camomile and gillyflowers and thyme and violets and sweet basil, till she came to the door of the pavilion aforesaid and

sat down therein, pondering that which should betide Er Reshid after her, whenas he should come to her pavilion and find her not. She abode

sunken in the sea of her solicitude, till presently sleep took her and she slept.Then the thieves addressed themselves to sharing their booty and

presently fell out concerning a sword that was among the spoil, who should take it. Quoth the captain, 'Methinks we were better prove it; so, if it be

good, we shall know its worth, and if it be ill, we shall know that.' And they said, 'Try it on this dead man, for he is fresh.' So the captain took the

sword and drawing it, poised it and brandished it; but, when Er Razi saw this, he made sure of death and said in himself, 'I have borne the washing

and the boiling water and the pricking with the knife and the grave and its straitness and all this [beating], trusting in God that I might be delivered

from death, and [hitherto] I have been delivered; but, as for the sword, I may not brook that, for but one stroke of it, and I am a dead man.'.Akil

rejoiced in the coming of El Abbas and the slaughter of his enemy and all in his camp rejoiced also and cast dresses of honour upon Aamir.

Moreover, Akil bade go forth to meet El Abbas, and commanded that none, great or small, freeman or slave, should tarry behind. So they did his

bidding and going forth all, met El Abbas at three parasangs' distance from the camp. When they met him, they all dismounted from their horses

and Akil and he embraced and clapped hands. (95) Then they returned, rejoicing in the coming of El Abbas and the slaughter of their enemy, to the

camp, where tents were pitched for the new-comers and carpets spread and game killed and beasts slaughtered and royal guest-meals spread; and

on this wise they abode twenty days, in the enjoyment of all delight and solace of life..? ? ? ? ? An thou'dst vouchsafe to favour me,'twould lighten

my despair, Though but in dreams thine image 'twere that visited my bed..Then she told him the story of Anca, daughter of Behram Gour, with

Anca, daughter of the wind, and described to him her dwelling-place and her island, whereupon quoth Er Reshid, 'O Tuhfet es Sedr, (252) tell me

of El Anca, daughter of Behram Gour; is she of the Jinn or of mankind or of the birds? For this long time have I desired to find one who should tell

me of her.' 'It is well, O Commander of the Faithful,' answered Tuhfeh. 'I asked the queen of this and she acquainted me with her case and told me

who built her the palace.' Quoth Er Reshid, 'I conjure thee by Allah, tell it me.' And Tuhfeh answered, 'It is well,' and proceeded to tell him. And

indeed he was amazed at that which he heard from her and what she told him and at that which she had brought back of jewels and jacinths of

various colours and preciots stones of many kinds, such as amazed the beholder and confounded thought and mind. As for this, it was the means of

the enrichment of the Barmecides and the Abbasicles, and they abode in their delight..One day, Ishac let bring all who were with him of slave-girls

from the house of instruction and carried them up to Er Reshid's palace, leaving none in his house save Tuhfeh and a cookmaid; for that he

bethought him not of Tuhfeh, nor did she occur to his mind, and none of the damsels remembered him of her. When she saw that the house was

empty of the slave-girls, she took the lute (now she was unique in her time in smiting upon the lute, nor had she her like in the world, no, not Ishac

himself, nor any other) and sang thereto the following verses:.As for Mesrour, he gave not over running till he came to the by-street, [wherein was

the house] of Aboulhusn el Khelia. Now the latter was sitting reclining at the lattice, and chancing to look round, saw Mesrour running along the

street and said to Nuzhet el Fuad, "Meseemeth the Khalif, when I went forth from him, dismissed the Divan and went in to the Lady Zubeideh, to

condole with her [for thee;] whereupon she arose and condoled with him [for me,] saying, 'God greaten thy recompence for [the loss of] Aboulhusn

el Khelia!' And he said to her, 'None is dead save Nuzhet el Fuad, may thy head outlive her!' Quoth she, 'It is not she who is dead, but Aboulhusn el

Khelia, thy boon-companion.' And he to her, 'None is dead but Nuzhet el Fuad.' And they gainsaid one another, till the Khalif waxed wroth and

they laid a wager, and he hath sent Mesrour the sword- bearer to see who is dead. Wherefore it were best that thou lie down, so he may see thee and

go and acquaint the Khalif and confirm my saying." So Nuzhet el Fuad stretched herself out and Aboulhusn covered her with her veil and sat at her
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head, weeping..She passed the night in his lodging and when she arose in the morning, she said to him, "O elder, may I not lack thy kind offices for

the morning-meal! Go to the money-changer and fetch me from him the like of yesterday's food." So he arose and betaking himself to the

money-changer, acquainted him with that which she had bidden him. The money-changer brought him all that she required and set it on the heads

of porters; and the old man took them and returned with them to Sitt el Milah. So she sat down with him and they ate their sufficiency, after which

he removed the rest of the food. Then she took the fruits and the flowers and setting them over against herself, wrought them into rings and knots

and letters, whilst the old man looked on at a thing whose like he had never in his life seen and rejoiced therein..When her husband came home, she

said to him, 'I desire to go a-pleasuring.' And he said, ' With all my heart.' So he went, till he came to a goodly place, abounding in vines and water,

whither he carried her and pitched her a tent beside a great tree; and she betook herself to a place beside the tent and made her there an underground

hiding-place, [in which she hid her lover]. Then said she to her husband, 'I desire to mount this tree.' And he said, 'Do so.' So she climbed up and

when she came to the top of the tree, she cried out and buffeted her face, saying, 'Lewd fellow that thou art, are these thy usages? Thou sworest

[fidelity to me] and liedst.' And she repeated her speech twice and thrice..The End..? ? ? ? ? The wine was sweet to us to drink in pleasance and

repose, And in a garden of the garths of Paradise we lay,.It chanced one night that the king sallied forth without the city and drank and the wine got

the mastery of him and he became drunken. So, of the youth's fearfulness for him, he said, 'I will keep watch myself over the king this night, seeing

that he deserveth this from me, for that which he hath wrought with me of kindnesses.' So he arose forthright and drawing his sword, stationed

himself at the door of the king's pavilion. Now one of the royal servants saw him standing there, with the drawn sword in his hand, and he was of

those who envied him his favour with the king; so he said to him, 'Why dost thou on this wise at this season and in the like of this place?' Quoth the

youth, 'I am keeping watch over the king myself, in requital of his bounties to me.'.? ? ? ? ? p. The Man who saw the Night of Power dccccxciii.68.

Kisra Anoushirwan and the Village Damsel dcliii.So they dragged him away, what while he wept and spoke the words which whoso saith shall

nowise be confounded, to wit, "There is no power and no virtue save in God the Most High, the Sublime!" When they came to the Tigris, one of

them drew the sword upon him and El Muradi said to the swordbearer, "Smite off his head." But one of them, Ahmed by name, said, "O folk, deal

gently with this poor wretch and slay him not unjustly and wickedly, for I stand in fear of God the Most High, lest He burn me with his fire." Quoth

El Muradi, "A truce to this talk!" And Ahmed said, "If ye do with him aught, I will acquaint the Commander of the Faithful." "How, then, shall we

do with him?" asked they; and he answered, "Let us deposit him in prison and I will be answerable to you for his provision; so shall we be quit of

his blood, for indeed he is wrongfully used." So they took him up and casting him into the Prison of Blood, (13)went away..? ? ? ? ? This is my

saying; apprehend its purport, then, and know I may in no wise yield consent to that thou dost opine..Unjust King and the Tither, The, i.

272.Picture, The Prince who fell in love with the, i. 256..? ? ? ? ? f. The Sixth Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor.Therewithal Queen Es Shuhba was

moved to exceeding delight and said, 'Well done, O queen of delight! None can avail to describe thee. Sing to us on the apple,' Quoth Tuhfeh,

'Hearkening and obedience.' Then she improvised and sang the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? n. The Man and his Wilful Wife dcxxviii.? ? ? ? ? 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!.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.'".Quoth Selma to Selim, 'Hasten not to slay him, but ponder the matter and consider the issue to which it may lead; for whoso

considereth not the issues [of his actions], fortune is no friend to him.' Then they arose on the morrow and occupied themselves with devising how

they should turn away their mother from that man, and she forebode mischief from them, by reason of that which she saw in their eyes of alteration,

for that she was keen of wit and crafty. So she took precaution for herself against her children and Selma said to Selim, 'Thou seest that whereinto

we have fallen through this woman, and indeed she hath gotten wind of our purpose and knoweth that we have discovered her secret. So, doubtless,

she will plot against us the like of that which we plot for her; for indeed up to now she had concealed her affair, and now she will forge lies against

us; wherefore, methinks, there is a thing [fore-]written to us, whereof God (extolled be His perfection and exalted be He!) knew in His

foreknowledge and wherein He executeth His ordinances.' 'What is that?' asked he, and she said, 'It is that we arise, I and thou, and go forth this

night from this land and seek us a land wherein we may live and witness nought of the doings of yonder traitress; for whoso is absent from the eye

is absent from the heart, and quoth one of the poets in the following verse:.? ? ? ? ? His justice and his truth all creatures do embrace; The erring he

corrects and those of wandering mind..The Tenth Night of the Month..Presently, the old woman came in to her and saw her sitting at Aboulhusn's

head, weeping and lamenting; and when she saw the old woman, she cried out and said to her, "See what hath betided me! Indeed, Aboulhusn is

dead and hath left me alone and forlorn!" Then she cried out and tore her clothes and said to the old woman, "O my mother, how good he was!"
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Quoth the other, "Indeed thou art excused, for thou wast used to him and he to thee." Then she considered what Mesrour had reported to the Khalif

and the Lady Zubeideh and said to her, "Indeed, Mesrour goeth about to sow discord between the Khalif and the Lady Zubeideh." "And what is the

[cause of] discord, O my mother?" asked Nuzhet el Fuad. "O my daughter," answered the old woman, "Mesrour came to the Khalif and the Lady

Zubeideh and gave them news of thee that thou wast dead and that Aboulhusn was well. "And Nuzhet el Fuad said to her, "O my aunt, I was with

my lady but now and she gave me a hundred dinars and a piece of silk; and now see my condition and that which hath befallen me! Indeed, I am

bewildered, and how shall I do, and I alone, forlorn? Would God I had died and he had lived!".? ? ? ? ? Would God thou knewest that for love of

thee which I endure! It hath indeed brought down on me estrangement and dismay..When Sindbad the Sailor had made an end of his story, he bade

his servant give the porter an hundred mithcals of gold and said to him, "How now, my brother! Hast ever in the world heard of one whom such

calamities have betided as have betided me and hath any suffered that which I have suffered of afflictions or undergone that which I have

undergone of hardships? Wherefore it behoveth that I have these pleasures in requital of that which I have undergone of travail and humiliations."

So the porter came forward and kissing the merchant's hands, said to him, "O my lord, thou hast indeed suffered grievous perils and hast well

deserved these bounteous favours [that God hath vouchsafed thee]. Abide, then, O my lord, in thy delights and put away from thee [the

remembrance of] thy troubles; and may God the Most High crown thine enjoyments with perfection and accomplish thy days in pleasance until the

hour of thine admission [to His mercy]!".So the sharper took the two thousand dinars and made off; and when he was gone, the merchant said to his

friend, the [self-styled] man of wit and intelligence, 'Harkye, such an one! Thou and I are like unto the hawk and the locust.' 'What was their case?'

asked the other; and the merchant said,.(Conclusion).53. King Kelyaad (231) of Hind and his Vizier Shimas dcix.Hardly was the night come, when

he went in to his wife and found her lying back, [apparently] asleep; so he sat down by her side and laying the hoopoe's heart on her breast, waited

awhile, so he might be certified that she slept. Then said he to her, 'Shah Khatoun, Shah Khatoun, is this my recompense from thee?' Quoth she,

'What offence have I committed?' And he, 'What offence can be greater than this? Thou sentest after yonder youth and broughtest him hither, on

account of the desire of thy heart, so thou mightest do with him that for which thou lustedst.' 'I know not desire,' answered she. 'Verily, among thy

servants are those who are comelier and handsomer than he; yet have I never desired one of them.' 'Why, then,' asked he, 'didst thou lay hold of him

and kiss him!' And she said, 'This is my son and a piece of my heart; and of my longing and love for him, I could not contain myself, but sprang

upon him and kissed him.' When the king heard this, he was perplexed and amazed and said to her, 'Hast thou a proof that this youth is thy son?

Indeed, I have a letter from thine uncle King Suleiman Shah, [wherein he giveth me to know] that his unck Belehwan cut his throat.' 'Yes,'

answered she, 'he did indeed cut his throat, but severed not the windpipe; so my uncle sewed up the wound and reared him, [and he lived,] for that

his hour was not come.'.?STORY OF THE MAN OF KHORASSAN, HIS SON AND HIS GOVERNOR..56. The Ruined Man who became Rich

again through a Dream dcxliv.Then he gave the cup to the Khalif, saying, "Drink [and may] health and soundness [attend it]! It doth away disease

and bringeth healing and setteth the runnels of health abroach.".? ? ? ? ? The sweet of slumber after thee I have forsworn; indeed The loss of thee

hath smitten me with trouble and affright..Tuhfet el Culoub and Er Reshid, ii. 203..? ? ? ? ? Of beryl, all glowing with beauty, wherein Thick stars

of pure silver shine forth to the eye..? ? ? ? ? r. The Pious Woman accused of Lewdness dccccvii.Then we sat down on the edge of the estrade and

presently I espied a closet beside me; so I looked into it and my friend said to me, 'What seest thou?' Quoth I, 'I see therein good galore and bodies

of murdered folk. Look.' So he looked and said, 'By Allah, we are lost men!' And we fell a-weeping, I and he. As we were thus, behold, there came

in upon us, by the door at which we had entered, four naked men, with girdles of leather about their middles, and made for my friend. He ran at

them and dealing one of them a buffet, overthrew him, whereupon the other three fell all upon him. I seized the opportunity to escape, what while

they were occupied with him, and espying a door by my side, slipped into it and found myself in an underground chamber, without window or

other issue. So I gave myself up for lost and said, 'There is no power and no virtue save in God the Most High, the Supreme!' Then I looked to the

top of the vault and saw in it a range of glazed lunettes; so I clambered up for dear life, till I reached the lunettes, and I distracted [for fear]. I made

shift to break the glass and scrambling out through the frames, found a wall behind them. So I bestrode the wall and saw folk walking in the road;

whereupon I cast myself down to the ground and God the Most High preserved me, so that I reached the earth, unhurt. The folk flocked round me

and I acquainted them with my story..? ? ? ? ? Whenas the fire of passion flamed in my breast, with tears, Upon the day of wailing, to quench it I

was fain..As for Aboulhusn, he gave not over sleeping till God the Most High brought on the morning, when he awoke, crying out and saying, "Ho,

Tuffaheh! Ho, Rahet el Culoub! Ho, Miskeh! Ho, Tuhfeh!" And he gave not over calling upon the slave-girls till his mother heard him calling upon

strange damsels and rising, came to him and said, "The name of God encompass thee! Arise, O my son, O Aboulhusn! Thou dreamest." So he

opened his eyes and finding an old woman at his head, raised his eyes and said to her, "Who art thou?" Quoth she, "I am thy mother;" and he

answered, "Thou liest! I am the Commander of the Faithful, the Vicar of God." Whereupon his mother cried out and said to him, "God preserve thy

reason! Be silent, O my son, and cause not the loss of our lives and the spoiling of thy wealth, [as will assuredly betide,] if any hear this talk and

carry it to the Khalif.".Kings and the Vizier's Daughters, The Two, iii. 145..He returned them the most gracious of answers and bade carry the

Magian forth of the town and set him on a high scaffold that had been builded for him there; and he said to the folk, 'Behold, I will torture him with

all kinds of fashions of torment.' Then he fell to telling them that which he had wrought of knavery with the daughter of his father's brother and

what he had caused betide her of severance between her and her husband and how he had required her of herself, but she had sought refuge against
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him with God (to whom belong might and majesty) and chose rather humiliation than yield to his wishes, notwithstanding stress of torment; neither

recked she aught of that which he lavished to her of wealth and raiment and jewels..Fourth Officer's Story, The, ii. 142..On this wise they abode a

long while till one day the wife went out in quest of water, whereof she had need, and espied a physician who had spread a carpet in the Thereon he

had set out great store of drugs and implements of medicine and he was speaking and muttering [charms], whilst the folk flocked to him and

compassed him about on every side. The weaver's wife marvelled at the largeness of the physician's fortune (16) and said in herself, 'Were my

husband thus, he would have an easy life of it and that wherein we are of straitness and misery would be enlarged unto him.'.King (The Dethroned),

whose Kingdom and Good were restored to him, i. 285..Now it was the night-season. So the soldiers carried him without the city, thinking to

crucify him, when, behold, there came out upon them thieves and fell in on them with swords and [other] weapons. Thereupon the guards left him

whom they purposed to put to death [and took to flight], whilst the man who was going to slaughter fled forth at a venture and plunging into the

desert, knew not whither he went before he found himself in a thicket and there came out upon him a lion of frightful aspect, which snatched him

up and set him under him. Then he went up to a tree and tearing it up by the roots, covered the man therewith and made off into the thicket, in quest

of the lioness...THE BOOK OF THE THOUSAND NIGHTS AND ONE NIGHT..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.'.77. King Kisra Anoushirwan

and the Village Damsel ccclxxxix.So I arose and putting in my sleeve a handkerchief, wherein was a good sum of money, followed the woman,

who went on before me and gave not over walking till she brought me to a by-street and to a door, which she bade me open. I refused and she

opened it and brought me into the vestibule. As soon as I had entered, she locked the door of entrance from within and said to me, 'Sit [here] till I

go in to the slave-girls and cause them enter a place where they shall not see me.' 'It is well,' answered I and sat down; whereupon she entered and

was absent from me a moment, after which she returned to me, without a veil, and said, 'Arise, [enter,] in the name of God.' (127) So I arose and

went in after her and we gave not over going till we entered a saloon. When I examined the place, I found it neither handsome nor agreeable, but

unseemly and desolate, without symmetry or cleanliness; nay, it was loathly to look upon and there was a foul smell in it..Officer's Story, The

Tenth, ii. 172..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 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

they told the damsel, who came forth and looked upon him and knew him not. But he knew her; so he bowed his head and wept. She was moved to

compassion for him and gave him somewhat and returned to her place, whilst the youth returned with the stewardess to the chamberlain and told

him that she was in the king's house, whereat he was chagrined and said, 'By Allah, I will assuredly contrive a device for her and deliver her!'

Whereupon the youth kissed his hands and feet. Then he turned to the old woman and bade her change her apparel and her favour. Now this old

woman was goodly of speech and nimble of wit; so he gave her costly and delicious perfumes and said to her, 'Get thee to the king's slave girls and

sell them these [perfumes] and make thy way to the damsel and question her if she desire her master or not.' So the old woman went out and

making her way to the palace, went in to the damsel and drew near her and recited the following verses:.Then the old queen and her daughter and

son-in-law embarked in the ship and setting sail, fared on till they came to the land of Mekran. Their arrival there befell at the last of the day; so

they passed the night in the ship, and when the day was near to break, the young king went down from the ship, that he might go to the bath, and

made for the market. As he drew near the bath, the cook met him by the way and knew him; so he laid hands on him and binding his arms fast

behind him, carried him to his house, where he clapped the old shackles on his feet and straightway cast him back into his whilom place of

duresse..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

mileage-log-book-mileage-journal-odometer-counter-vehicle-mile-journal.pdf

Page 4/9



Mileage Log Book Mileage Journal Odometer Counter Vehicle Mile Journal

and sang the following verses:.One day, he went forth in quest of certain stray camels of his and fared on all his day and night till eventide, when

he [came to an Arab encampment and] was fain to seek hospitality of one of the inhabitants. So he alighted at one of the tents of the camp and there

came forth to him a man of short stature and loathly aspect, who saluted him and lodging him in a corner of the tent, sat entertaining him with talk,

the goodliest that might be. When his food was dressed, the Arab's wife brought it to the guest, and he looked at the mistress of the tent and saw a

favour than which no goodlier might be. Indeed, her beauty and grace and symmetry amazed him and he abode confounded, looking now at her and

now at her husband. When his looking grew long, the man said to him, 'Harkye, O son of the worthy! Occupy thyself with thine own concerns, for

by me and this woman hangeth a rare story, that is yet goodlier than that which thou seest of her beauty; and when we have made an end of our

food, I will tell it thee.'.All those who were present marvelled at this story with the utmost marvel, and the twelfth officer came forward and said, 'I

will tell you a pleasant trait that I had from a certain man, concerning an adventure that befell him with one of the thieves. (Quoth he).Then said she

to him, "O elder, I would fain drink." So he arose and brought her a gugglet of water; but she said to him, "Who bade thee fetch that?" Quoth he,

"Saidst thou not to me, 'I would fain drink'?" And she answered, "I want not this; nay, I want wine, the delight of the soul, so haply, O elder, I may

solace myself therewith." "God forbid," exclaimed the old man, "that wine should be drunk in my house, and I a stranger in the land and a Muezzin

and an imam, (32) who prayeth with the true-believers, and a servant of the house of the Lord of the Worlds! "Quoth she, "Why wilt thou forbid me

to drink thereof in thy house?" "Because," answered he, "it is unlawful." "O elder," rejoined she, "God hath forbidden [the eating of] blood and

carrion and hog's flesh. Tell me, are grapes and honey lawful or unlawful?" Quoth he, "They are lawful;" and she said, "This is the juice of grapes

and the water of honey." But he answered, "Leave this thy talk, for thou shall never drink wine in my house." "O Sheikh," rejoined she, "folk eat

and drink and enjoy themselves and we are of the number of the folk and God is very forgiving, clement." (33) Quoth he, "This is a thing that may

not be." And she said, "Hast thou not heard what the poet saith ... ?" And she recited the following verses:.86. The Three Unfortunate Lovers

dclxxii.Khalif Omar ben Abdulaziz and the Poets, The, i. 45..Presently, she heard a blowing behind her; so she turned and behold, a head without a

body and with eyes slit endlong; it was of the bigness of an elephant's head and bigger and had a mouth as it were an oven and projecting tusks, as

they were grapnels, and hair that trailed upon the earth. So Tuhfeh said, 'I take refuge with God from Satan the Stoned!' and recited the Two

Amulets; (217) what while the head drew near her and said to her, 'Peace be upon thee, O princess of Jinn and men and unique pearl of her age and

her time! May God still continue thee on life, for all the lapsing of the days, and reunite thee with thy lord the Imam!' (218) 'And upon thee be

peace,' answered she, 'O thou whose like I have not seen among the Jinn!' Quoth the head, 'We are a people who avail not to change their favours

and we are called ghouls. The folk summon us to their presence, but we may not present ourselves before them [without leave]. As for me, I have

gotten leave of the Sheikh Aboultawaif to present myself before thee and I desire of thy favour that thou sing me a song, so I may go to thy palace

and question its haunters (219) concerning the plight of thy lord after thee and return to thee; and know, O Tuhfet es Sudour, that between thee and

thy lord is a distance of fifty years' journey to the diligent traveller.' 'Indeed,' rejoined Tuhfeh, 'thou grievest me [for him] between whom and me is

fifty years' journey. And the head said to her, 'Be of good heart and cheerful eye, for the kings of the Jinn will restore thee to him in less than the

twinkling of an eye.' Quoth she,' I will sing thee an hundred songs, so thou wilt bring me news of my lord and that which hath befallen him after

me.' And the head answered, saying, 'Do thou favour me and sing me a song, so I may go to thy lord and bring thee news of him, for that I desire,

before I go, to hear thy voice, so haply my thirst (220) may be quenched.' So she took the lute and tuning it, sang the following verses:.15. The Cat

and the Crow cl.King, The Old Woman, the Merchant and the, i. 265..102. The Apples of Paradise ccccxii.One of the good-for-noughts found

himself one day without aught and the world was straitened upon him and his patience failed; so he lay down to sleep and gave not over sleeping

till the sun burnt him and the foam came out upon his mouth, whereupon he arose, and he was penniless and had not so much as one dirhem.

Presently, he came to the shop of a cook, who had set up therein his pans (9) [over the fire] and wiped his scales and washed his saucers and swept

his shop and sprinkled it; and indeed his oils (10) were clear (11) and his spices fragrant and he himself stood behind his cooking-pots [waiting for

custom]. So the lackpenny went up to him and saluting him, said to him, 'Weigh me half a dirhem's worth of meat and a quarter of a dirhem's worth

of kouskoussou (12) and the like of bread.' So the cook weighed out to him [that which he sought] and the lackpenny entered the shop, whereupon

the cook set the food before him and he ate till he had gobbled up the whole and licked the saucers and abode perplexed, knowing not how he

should do with the cook concerning the price of that which he had eaten and turning his eyes about upon everything in the shop..Then he looked at

her and seeing her eyes fixed on the young Damascene, for that in very deed he had ravished her with his beauty and grace, went up to the latter

and said to him, "O my lord, art thou a looker-on or a buyer? Tell me." Quoth Noureddin, "I am both looker-on and buyer. Wilt thou sell me yonder

slave-girl for sixteen hundred dinars?" And he pulled out the purse of gold. So the dealer returned, dancing and clapping his hands and saying, "So

be it, so be it, or not [at all]!" Then he came to the damsel and said to her, "O Sitt el Milah, shall I sell thee to yonder young Damascene for sixteen

hundred dinars?" But she answered, "No," of shamefastness before her master and the bystanders; whereupon the people of the bazaar and the

slave-merchant departed, and Abou Nuwas and Ali Noureddin arose and went each his own way, whilst the damsel returned to her master's house,

full of love for the young Damascene..Women's Craft, ii. 287..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? But if my wealth abound, of all I'm held in amity..? ? ? ? ? The

priests from all the convent came flocking onto it: With cries of joy and welcome their voices they did rear..? ? ? ? ? He, who Mohammed sent, as

prophet to mankind, Hath to a just high-priest (61) the Khalifate assigned..When the king heard his viziers' words, he was exceeding wroth and
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bade bring the youth, and when he came in to the king, the viziers all cried out with one voice, saying, "O scant o' grace, thinkest thou to save

thyself from slaughter by craft and guile, that thou beguilest the king with thy talk and hopest pardon for the like of this great crime which thou hast

committed?" Then the king bade fetch the headsman, so he might smite off his head; whereupon each of the viziers fell a-saying, "I will slay him;"

and they sprang upon him. Quote the youth, "O king, consider and ponder these men's eagerness. Is this of envy or no? They would fain make

severance between thee and me, so there may fall to them what they shall plunder, as aforetime." And the king said to him, "Consider their

testimony against thee." "O king," answered the young man, "how shall they testify of that which they saw not? This is but envy and rancour; and

thou, if thou slay me, thou wilt regret me, and I fear lest there betide thee of repentance that which betided Ilan Shah, by reason of the malice of his

viziers." "And what is his story?" asked Azadbekht. "O king," replied the youth,.So each of them went up to the [supposed] dead man and dealt him

nigh upon a hundred blows, exclaiming the while, one, 'This is for (45) my father!' and another, 'This is for my grandfather!' whilst a third said,

'This is for my brother!' and a fourth, 'This is for my mother!' And they gave not over taking turns at him and beating him, till they were weary,

what while El Merouzi stood laughing and saying in himself, 'It is not I alone who have entered into sin against him. There is no power and no

virtue save in God the Most High, the Supreme!'.? ? ? ? ? In wine, as the glittering sunbeams bright, my heart's contentment is, That banishes

hence, with various joys, all kinds of care and dole..So they gat them raiment of wool and clothing themselves therewith, went forth and wandered

in the deserts and wastes; but, when some days had passed over them, they became weak for hunger and repented them of that which they had

done, whenas repentance profited them not, and the prince complained to his father of weariness and hunger. 'Dear my son,' answered the king, 'I

did with thee that which behoved me, (205) but thou wouldst not hearken to me, and now there is no means of returning to thy former estate, for

that another hath taken the kingdom and become its defender; but I will counsel thee of somewhat, wherein do thou pleasure me.' Quoth the prince,

'What is it?' And his father said, 'Take me and go with me to the market and sell me and take my price and do with it what thou wilt, and I shall

become the property of one who will provide for my support,' 'Who will buy thee of me,' asked the prince, 'seeing thou art a very old man? Nay, do

thou rather sell me, for the demand for me will be greater.' But the king said, 'An thou wert king, thou wouldst require me of service.'.? ? ? ? ? Ay,

and we would have spread our bosoms in thy way, That so thy feet might fare on eyelids, carpet-wise..Then he re-entered the village and buying

the prince a horse, mounted him thereon and they ceased not going, till they came to the frontier of their own country, where there fell robbers upon

them by the way and took all that was with them and pinioned them; after which they cast them into a pit hard by the road and went away and left

them to die there, and indeed they had cast many folk into that pit and they had died..Officer's Story, The Fifth, ii. 144..Then the prince rose to him

and embraced him and kissed him and entreated him with honour. Moreover, he seated him in a chair and bestowed on him a dress of honour; and

he turned to his father and said to him, 'This is the king who pardoned me and this is his ear that I cut off with an arrow; and indeed he deserveth

pardon from me, for that he pardoned me.' Then said he to Bihkerd, 'Verily, the issue of clemency hath been a provision for thee [in thine hour of

need].' And they entreated him with the utmost kindness and sent him back to his own country in all honour and worship Know, then, O King,"

continued the youth, "that there is no goodlier thing than clemency and that all thou dost thereof, thou shalt find before thee, a treasure laid up for

thee.".? ? ? ? ? I wonder, shall I and the friend who's far from me Once more be granted of Fate to meet, we twain!.As stated In the Prefatory Note

to my "Book of the Thousand Nights and One Night," four printed Editions (of which three are more or less complete) exist of the Arabic text of

the original work, namely those of Calcutta (1839-42), Boulac (Cairo), Breslau (Tunis) and Calcutta (1814-18). The first two are, for purposes of

tabulation, practically identical, one whole story only, (222) of those that occur in the Calcutta (1839-42) Edition, (which is the most complete of

all,) being omitted from that of Boulac; and I have, therefore, given but one Table of Contents for these two Editions. The Breslau Edition, though

differing widely from those of Calcutta (1839-42) and Boulac in contents, resembles them in containing the full number (a thousand and one) of

Nights, whilst that of Calcutta (1814-18) is but a fragment, comprising only the first two hundred Nights and the Voyages of Sindbad, as a separate

Tale..When Merjaneh had made an end of her song, the prince said to her, "Well done, O damsel! Indeed, thou sayest a thing that had occurred to

my mind and my tongue was like to speak it." Then he signed to the fourth damsel, who was a Cairene, by name Sitt el Husn, and bade her tune her

lute and sing to him upon the [same] subject. So she tuned her lute and sang the following verses:.As for the princess Mariyeh, when she returned

to her palace, she bethought herself concerning the affair of El Abbas, repenting her of that which she had done, and the love of him took root in

her heart. So, when the night darkened upon her, she dismissed all her women and bringing out the letters, to wit, those which El Abbas had

written, fell to reading them and weeping. She gave not over weeping her night long, and when she arose in the morning, she called a damsel of her

slave-girls, Shefikeh by name, and said to her, "O damsel, I purpose to discover to thee mine affair, and I charge thee keep my secret; to wit, I

would have thee betake thyself to the house of the nurse, who used to serve me, and fetch her to me, for that I have grave occasion for her.".?OF

DESTINY OR THAT WHICH IS WRITTEN ON THE FOREHEAD..65. The Simpleton and the Sharper dclii.?STORY OF THE UNJUST KING

AND THE TITHER..? ? ? ? ? Fortune its arrows all, through him I love, let fly At me and parted me from him for whom I sigh..God keep the days

of love-delight! How dearly sweet they were! i. 225..SHEHRZAD AND SHEHRIYAR..? ? ? ? ? Who art thou, wretch, that thou shouldst hope to

win me? With thy rhymes What wouldst of me? Thy reason, sure, with passion is forspent..So she donned a devotee's habit and betaking herself to

the goldsmith, said to him, 'To whom belongeth the bracelet that is in the king's hand?' Quoth he, 'It belongeth to a man, a stranger, who hath

bought him a slave-girl from this city and lodgeth with her in such a place.' So the old woman repaired to the young man's house and knocked at
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the door. The damsel opened to her and seeing her clad in devotee's apparel, (184) saluted her and said to her, ' Belike thou hast an occasion with

us?' 'Yes,' answered the old woman; 'I desire privacy and ablution.' (185) Quoth the girl, 'Enter.' So she entered and did her occasion and made the

ablution and prayed. Then she brought out a rosary and began to tell her beads thereon, and the damsel said to her, 'Whence comest thou, O

pilgrim?' (186) Quoth she '[I come] from [visiting] the Idol (187) of the Absent in such a church. (188) There standeth up no woman [to prayer]

before him, who hath an absent friend and discovereth to him her need, but he acquainteth her with her case and giveth her tidings of her absent

one.' 'O pilgrim,' said the damsel, 'we have an absent one, and my lord's heart cleaveth to him and I desire to go to the idol and question him of

him.' Quoth the old woman, '[Wait] till to-morrow and ask leave of thy husband, and I will come to thee and go with thee in weal.'.The messenger

wished him joy of the bath and exceeded in doing him worship. Then he said to him, "The king biddeth thee in weal." (82) "Hearkening and

obedience," answered El Abbas and accompanied the messenger to the king's palace..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? aa. The Merchant and the Parrot xiv.? ? ? ? ?

a. The Christian Broker's Story cvii.When the king heard this, his wrath subsided and he said, "Carry him back to the prison till the morrow, so we

may look into his affair.".? ? ? ? ? Woe's me for one who burns for love and longing pain! Alas for the regrets my heart that rend and tear!.? ? ? ? ?

When love-longing for her sweet sake I took upon myself, The railers flocked to me anon, on blame and chiding bent;.Ten Viziers, The, i. 61.? ? ?

? ? And eye that knoweth not the sweet of sleep; yet she, who caused My dole, may Fortune's perfidies for aye from her abstain!.Ill Fortune, Of the

Uselessness of Endeavour against Persistent, i 70..30. Isaac of Mosul's Story of Khedijeh and the Khalif Mamoun cclxxix.? ? ? ? ? How many a

friend, for money's sake, hath companied with me!.AND BOULAC EDITIONS OF THE ARABIC TEXT OF.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..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ea. Story of the Barber's First Brother xxxi.Four sharpers once plotted against a money-changer, a

man of abounding wealth, and agreed upon a device for the taking of somewhat of his money. So one of them took an ass and laying on it a bag,

wherein was money, lighted down at the money-changer's shop and sought of him change for the money. The money- changer brought out to him

the change and bartered it with him, whilst the sharper was easy with him in the matter of the exchange, so he might give him confidence in

himself. [As they were thus engaged,] up came the [other three] sharpers and surrounded the ass; and one of them said, '[It is] he,' and another said,

'Wait till I look at him.' Then he fell to looking on the ass and stroking him from his mane to his crupper; whilst the third went up to him and

handled him and felt him from head to tail, saying, ' Yes, [it is] in him.' Quoth another, ['Nay,] it is not in him.' And they gave not over doing the

like of this..? ? ? ? ? z. The Stolen Purse dcv.Before I entered this corporation, (149) I had a draper's shop and there used to come to me a man

whom I knew not, save by his face, and I would give him what he sought and have patience with him, till he could pay me. One day, I foregathered

with certain of my friends and we sat down to drink. So we drank and made merry and played at Tab; (150) and we made one of us Vizier and

another Sultan and a third headsman.
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