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When the vizier came to the King of Samarcand [and acquainted him with his errand], he submitted himself to the commandment [of his brother
and made answer] with 'Hearkening and obedience.' Then he equipped himself and made ready for the journey and brought forth his tents and
pavilions. A while after midnight, he went in to his wife, that he might take leave of her, and found with her a strange man, sleeping with her in one
bed. So he slew them both and dragging them out by the feet, cast them away and set forth incontinent on his journey. When he came to his
brother's court, the latter rejoiced in him with an exceeding joy and lodged him in the pavilion of entertainment, [to wit, the guest-house,] beside his
own palace. Now this pavilion overlooked a garden belonging to the elder king and there the younger brother abode with him some days. Then he
called to mind that which his wife had done with him and remembered him of her slaughter and bethought him how he was a king, yet was not
exempt from the vicissitudes of fortune; and this wrought upon him with an exceeding despite, so that it caused him abstain from meat and drink,
or, if he ate anything, it profited him not..? ? ? ? ? c. The Third Officer's Story dccccxxxii.When she had made an end of her song, she wept sore,
till presently sleep overcame her and she slept..The Fourth Night of the Month..? ? ? ? ? They have forbid their image to visit me in sleep; So even
my nightly phantom forsaketh me, heigho!.42. Er Reshid and the Barmecides dlxvii.Then he gave me the present and letter and money for my
expenses. So I kissed his hand and going out from before him, repaired to the sea-coast, where I took ship with many other merchants and we sailed
days and nights, till, after a prosperous voyage, God vouchsafed us a safe arrival at the island of Serendib. We landed and went up to the city,
where I carried the letter and present to the king and kissing the earth fell [prostrate before him], invoking blessings on him. When he saw me,
'Welcome to thee, O Sindbad!' quoth he. 'By the Most Great God, we have longed for thy sight and the day is blessed on which we behold thee
once more.' Then he took my hand and seating me by his side, welcomed me and entreated me friendly and rejoiced in me with an exceeding joy;
after which he fell to conversing with me and caressing me and said, 'What brings thee to us, O Sindbad?' I kissed his hand and thanking him, said,
'O my lord, I bring thee a present and a letter from my lord the Khalif Haroun er Reshid.' Then I brought out to him the present and the letter and he
read the latter and accepted the former, rejoicing therein with an exceeding joy..89. Firous and his Wife dclxxv.63. Haroun er Reshid and the Two
Girls dcli.Meanwhile, the boy [grew up and] abode with the people of the village, and when God willed the accomplishment of His ordinance, the
which endeavour availeth not to avert, he went forth with a company of the villagers, to stop the way. The folk complained of them to the king,
who sallied out with a company of his men and surrounded the highwaymen and the boy with them, whereupon the latter drew forth an arrow and
launched it at them, and it smote the king in his vitals and wounded him. So they carried him to his house, after they had laid hands upon the youth
and his companions and brought them before the king, saying, 'What biddest thou that we do with them?' Quoth he, 'I am presently in concern for
myself; so bring me the astrologers.' Accordingly, they brought them before him and He said to them, 'Ye told me that my death should be by
slaying at the hand of my son: how, then, befalleth it that I have gotten my death-wound on this wise of yonder thieves?' The astrologers marvelled
and said to him, 'O king, it is not impossible to the lore of the stars, together with the fore-ordinance of God, that he who hath smitten thee should
be thy son.'.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..So he left her and slept his night and on
the morrow he repaired to the shop of his friend the druggist and saluted him. The other welcomed him and questioned him of his case; whereupon
he told him how he had fared, till he came to the mention of the woman's husband, when he said, 'Then came the cuckold her husband and she
clapped me into the chest and shut the lid on me, whilst her addlepated pimp of a husband went round about the house, top and bottom; and when
he had gone his way, we returned to what we were about.' With this, the druggist was certified that the house was his house and the wife his wife,
and he said, 'And what wilt thou do to-day?' Quoth the singer, 'I shall return to her and weave for her and full her yarn, (198) and I came but to
thank thee for thy dealing with me.'.? ? ? ? ? d. Prince Bihzad ccccliii.? ? ? ? ? She let him taste her honey and wine (183) before his death: This
was his last of victual until the Judgment Day..When she had made an end of her song, all who were present were moved to delight and El Abbas
rejoiced in this. Then he bade the second damsel sing somewhat on the like subject. So she came forward and tuning the strings of her harp, which
was of balass ruby, (128) warbled a plaintive air and improvising, sang the following verses;.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
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him..? ? ? ? ? Tell me, was ever yet a mortal spared of thee?.? ? ? ? ? Ay, and we would have spread our bosoms in thy way, That so thy feet might
fare on eyelids, carpet-wise..To return to his sister Selma. She awaited him till the last of the day, but he came not; and she awaited him a second
day and a third and a fourth, yet there came no news of him, wherefore she wept and beat with her hands on her breast and bethought her of her
affair and her strangerhood and her brother's absence; and she recited the following verses:.Presently, the idiot returned, with somewhat to add to
his hoard, but found it not; so he bethought him who had followed him and remembered that he had found the sharper aforesaid assiduous in sitting
with him and questioning him. So he went in quest of him, assured that he had taken the pot, and gave not over looking for him till he espied him
sitting; whereupon he ran to him and the sharper saw him. [Then the idiot stood within earshot] and muttered to himself and said, 'In the pot are
threescore dinars and I have with me other score in such a place and to-day I will unite the whole in the pot.' When the sharper heard him say this to
himself, muttering and mumbling after his fashion, he repented him of having taken the dinars and said, 'He will presently return to the pot and find
it empty; wherefore that (264) for which I am on the look-out will escape me; and meseemeth I were best restore the dinars [to their place], so he
may see them and leave all that is with him in the pot, and I can take the whole.'.? ? ? ? ? a. The Unlucky Merchant ccccxl.When the Khalif heard
this, he laughed heartily and said, "By Allah, O my brother, thou art indeed excused in this matter, now that I know the cause and that the cause
hath a tail. Nevertheless if it please God, I will not sever myself from thee." "O my guest," replied Aboulhusn, "did I not say to thee, 'Far be it that
what is past should recur! For that I will never again foregather with any'?" Then the Khalif rose and Aboulhusn set before him a dish of roast
goose and a cake of manchet-bread and sitting down, fell to cutting off morsels and feeding the Khalif therewith. They gave not over eating thus till
they were content, when Aboulhusn brought bowl and ewer and potash (16) and they washed their hands..? ? ? ? ? O thou my inclining to love him
that blamest, Shall lovers be blamed for the errors of Fate?.The folk of the quarter heard him and assembled under the window; and when he was
ware of them, he opened the window and said to them, "Are ye not ashamed, O pimps? Every one in his own house doth what he will and none
hindereth him; but we drink one poor day and ye assemble and come, cuckoldy varlets that ye are! To-day, wine, and to-morrow [another] matter;
and from hour to hour [cometh] relief." So they laughed and dispersed. Then the girl drank till she was intoxicated, when she called to mind her
lord and wept, and the old man said to her, "What maketh thee weep, O my lady?" "O elder," replied she, "I am a lover and separated [from him I
love]." Quoth he, "O my lady, what is this love?" "And thou," asked she, "hast thou never been in love?" "By Allah, O my lady," answered he,
"never in all my life heard I of this thing, nor have I ever known it! Is it of the sons of Adam or of the Jinn?" She laughed and said, "Verily, thou art
even as those of whom the poet speaketh, when as he saith ..." And she repeated the following verses:.El Abbas from Akil his stead is come again,
iii. 108..Twere better and meeter thy presence to leave, For, if the eye see not, the heart doth not grieve.'.King, The Old Woman, the Merchant and
the, i. 265..? ? ? ? ? If, in his own land, midst his folk, abjection and despite Afflict a man, then exile sure were better for the wight..The queen
rejoiced in her and putting out her hand to her, drew her to herself and seated her by her side on the couch; whereupon Tuhfeh kissed her hands and
the queen said to her, 'Know, O Tuhfeh, that all that thou treadest of these belong not to any of the Jinn, (224) for that I am the queen of them all
and the Sheikh Aboultawaif Iblis sought my permission (225) and prayed me to be present at the circumcision of his son. So I sent to him, in my
stead, a slave-girl of my slave-girls, to wit, Shuaaeh, Queen of the Fourth Sea, who is vice-queen of my kingdom. When she was present at the
wedding and saw thee and heard thy singing, she sent to me, giving me to know of thee and setting forth to me thine elegance and pleasantness and
the goodliness of thy breeding and thy singing. So I am come to thee, for that which I have heard of thy charms, and this shall bring thee great
worship in the eyes of all the Jinn.' (226).Seventh Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor, The, iii. 224..? ? ? ? ? In her revolving scheme, to bitter sweetness
still Succeeds and things become straight, after crookedness..Damascus is all gardens decked for the pleasance of the eyes, iii. 9..Now the singer
had entered and the druggist's wife said to him, 'Arise, enter this chest.' So he entered it and she shut the lid on him and opened to her husband, who
came in, in a state of bewilderment, and searched the house, but found none and overlooked the chest. So he said in himself, 'The house [of which
the singer spoke] is one which resembleth my house and the woman is one who resembles my wife,' and returned to his shop; whereupon the singer
came forth of the chest and falling upon the druggist's wife, did his occasion and paid her her due and weighed down the scale for her. (196) Then
they ate and drank and kissed and clipped, and on this wise they abode till the evening, when she gave him money, for that she found his weaving
good, (197) and made him promise to come to her on the morrow..? ? ? ? ? From mine own land, to visit thee, I came at love's command, For all the
distance did forbid,'twixt me and thee that spread..There was once in a city of Khorassan a family of affluence and distinction, and the townsfolk
used to envy them for that which God had vouchsafed them. As time went on, their fortune ceased from them and they passed away, till there
remained of them but one old woman. When she grew feeble and decrepit, the townsfolk succoured her not with aught, but put her forth of the city,
saying, 'This old woman shall not harbour with us, for that we do her kindness and she requiteth us with evil.' So she took shelter in a ruined place
and strangers used to bestow alms upon her, and on this wise she abode a while of time..? ? ? ? ? Fain, fain would I forget thy love. Alack, my heart
denies To be consoled, and 'gainst thy wrath nought standeth me in stead..Meanwhile, the Sheikh Aboultawaif Iblis and his son Es Shisban set out,
as we have said, with their troops, who were of the doughtiest of the Jinn and the most accomplished of them in valour and horsemanship, [and
fared on till they drew near the Crescent Mountain], When the news of their approach reached Meimoun, he cried out with a great cry to the troops,
who were twenty thousand horse, [and bade them make ready for departure]. Then he went in to Tuhfeh and kissing her, said to her, 'Know that
thou art presently my life of the world, and indeed the Jinn are gathered together to wage war on me on thine account. If I am vouchsafed the
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victory over them and am preserved alive, I will set all the kings of the Jinn under thy feet and thou shall become queen of the world.' But she
shook her head and wept; and he said, 'Weep not, for, by the virtue of the mighty inscription engraven on the seal-ring of Solomon, thou shall never
again see the land of men! Can any one part with his life? So give ear unto that which I say; else will I kill thee.' And she was silent..? ? ? ? ? d. The
Tailor's Story cxxxvi.? ? ? ? ? b. The Cook's Story (238) cxxi.21. Omar ben Abdulaziz and the Poets ccccxxxii.As for that which hath befallen thee,
verily, it hath befallen [many] kings before thee and their women have played them false, for all they were greater of puissance than thou, yea, and
mightier of kingship and more abounding in troops. If I would, I could relate unto thee, O king, concerning the wiles of women, that whereof I
could not make an end all my life long; and indeed, aforetime, in all these my nights that I have passed before thee, I have told thee [many stories
and anecdotes] of the artifices of women and of their craft and perfidy; but indeed the things abound on me; (173) wherefore, if it like thee, O king,
I will relate unto thee [somewhat] of that which befell kings of old time of the perfidy of their women and of the calamities which overtook them
by reason of these latter." "How so?" asked the king. "Tell on." "Hearkening and obedience,"answered Shehrzad."It hath been told me, O king, that
a man once related to a company and spoke as follows:.Then she discovered to him a part of her bosom, and when he saw her breasts, his reason
took flight from his head and he said to her, "Cover it up, so may God have thee in His safeguard!" Quoth she, "Is it fair of any one to missay of my
charms?" And he answered, "How shall any missay of thy charms, and thou the sun of loveliness?" Then said she, "Hath any the right to say of me
that I am lophanded? "And tucking up her sleeves, showed him forearms, as they were crystal; after which she unveiled to him a face, as it were a
full moon breaking forth on its fourteenth night, and said to him, "Is it lawful for any to missay of me [and avouch] that my face is pitted with
smallpox or that I am one-eyed or crop-eared?" And he answered her, saying, "O my lady, what is it moveth thee to discover unto me that lovely
face and those fair members, [of wont so jealously] veiled and guarded? Tell me the truth of the matter, may I be thy ransom!" And he recited the
following verses:.The old man carried Tuhfeh up [to the dais and seated her] on a chair of gold beside the throne, whilst she was amazed at that
which she saw in that place and magnified her Lord (extolled be His perfection and exalted be He!) and hallowed Him. Then the kings of the Jinn
came up to the throne and seated themselves thereon; and they were in the semblance of mortals, excepting two of them, who were in the
semblance of the Jinn, with eyes slit endlong and jutting horns and projecting tusks. After this there came up a young lady, fair of favour and
pleasant of parts; the light of her face outshone that of the flambeaux, and about her were other three women, than whom there were no fairer on
the face of the earth. They saluted Tuhfeh and she rose to them and kissed the earth before them; whereupon they embraced her and sat down on
the chairs aforesaid..When Selim found himself in that sorry plight and considered that wherewith he was afflicted of tribulation and the
contrariness of his fortune, in that he had been a king and was now returned to shackles and prison and hunger, he wept and groaned and lamented
and recited the following verses:.So the friend turned to the sharper and said to him, 'O my lord, O such an one, thou goest under a delusion. The
purse is with me, for it was with me that thou depositedst it, and this elder is innocent of it.' But the sharper answered him with impatience and
impetuosity, saying, 'Extolled be the perfection of God! As for the purse that is with thee, O noble and trusty man, I know that it is in the warrant of
God and my heart is at ease concerning it, for that it is with thee as it were with me; but I began by demanding that which I deposited with this
man, of my knowledge that he coveteth the folk's good.' At this the friend was confounded and put to silence and returned not an answer; [and the]
only [result of his interference was that] each of them (52) paid a thousand dinars..? ? ? ? ? So eat what I offer in surety and be The Lord of all
things with thanks- giving repaid!.Thereupon the folk all cried out, saying, 'We accept him to king over us!' And they did him suit and service and
gave him joy of the kingship. So the preachers preached in his name (76) and the poets praised him; and he lavished gifts upon the troops and the
officers of his household and overwhelmed them with favours and bounties and was prodigal to the people of justice and equitable dealings and
goodly usance and polity. When he had accomplished this much of his desire, he caused bring forth the cook and his household to the divan, but
spared the old woman who had tended him, for that she had been the cause of his deliverance. Then they assembled them all without the town and
he tormented the cook and those who were with him with all manner of torments, after which he put him to death on the sorriest wise and burning
him with fire, scattered his ashes abroad in the air..The Lady Zubeideh answered him many words and the talk waxed amain between them. At last
the Khalif sat down at the heads of the pair and said, "By the tomb of the Apostle of God (may He bless and preserve him!) and the sepulchres of
my fathers and forefathers, whoso will tell me which of them died before the other, I will willingly give him a thousand dinars!" When Aboulhusn
heard the Khalifs words, he sprang up in haste and said, "I died first, O Commander of the Faithful! Hand over the thousand dinars and quit thine
oath and the conjuration by which thou sworest." Then Nuzhet el Fuad rose also and stood up before the Khalif and the Lady Zubeideh, who both
rejoiced in this and in their safety, and the princess chid her slave-girl. Then the Khalif and the Lady Zubeideh gave them joy at their well-being
and knew that this [pretended] death was a device to get the money; and the princess said to Nuzhet el Fuad, "Thou shouldst have sought of me that
which thou desiredst, without this fashion, and not have consumed my heart for thee." And she said, "Indeed, I was ashamed, O my lady.".One day,
there came a traveller and seeing the picture, said, 'There is no god but God! My brother wrought this picture.' So the king sent for him and
questioned him of the affair of the picture and where was he who had wrought it. 'O my lord,' answered the traveller, 'we are two brothers and one
of us went to the land of Hind and fell in love with the king's daughter of the country, and it is she who is the original of the portrait. In every city
he entereth, he painteth her portrait, and I follow him, and long is my journey.' When the king's son heard this, he said,'Needs must I travel to this
damsel.' So he took all manner rarities and store of riches and journeyed days and nights till he entered the land of Hind, nor did he win thereto
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save after sore travail. Then he enquired of the King of Hind and he also heard of him..They have departed, but the steads yet full of them remain,
ii. 239..?STORY OF THE IDIOT AND THE SHARPER..Merchant, The Unlucky, i. 73..? ? ? ? ? e. The Barber's Story cxlix.They have shut out
thy person from my sight, iii. 43..There was once a man, a headman [of a village], by name Abou Sabir, and he had much cattle and a fair wife,
who had borne him two sons. They abode in a certain village and there used to come thither a lion and devour Abou Sabir's cattle, so that the most
part thereof was wasted and his wife said to him one day, 'This lion hath wasted the most part of our cattle. Arise, mount thy horse and take thy
men and do thine endeavour to kill him, so we may be at rest from him.' But Abou Sabir said, 'Have patience, O woman, for the issue of patience is
praised. This lion it is that transgresseth against us, and the transgressor, needs must Allah destroy him. Indeed, it is our patience that shall slay
him, and he that doth evil, needs must it revert upon him.' A little after, the king went forth one day to hunt and falling in with the lion, he and his
troops, gave chase to him and ceased not [to follow] after him till they slew him. This came to Abou Sabir's knowledge and he said to his wife,
'Said I not to thee, O woman, that whoso doth evil, it shall revert upon him? Belike, if I had sought to slay the lion myself, I had not availed against
him, and this is the issue of patience.'.? ? ? ? ? The fires in my vitals that rage if I did but discover to view, Their ardour the world to consume, from
the East to the West, might avail..? ? ? ? ? It is as the jasmine, when it I espy, As it glitters and gleams midst its boughs, were a sky.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..The Twenty-Eighth and Last Night of the Month.STORY OF THE PIOUS WOMAN ACCUSED OF LEWDNESS..? ? ? ?
? s. The House with the Belvedere dccccxcv.The company marvelled at this story and the tenth officer came forward and said, 'As for me, there
befell me that which was yet more extraordinary than all this.' Quoth El Melik ez Zahir, 'What was that?' And he said,.NOTE..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? wa.
The Hawk and the Locust dccccxvi.? ? ? ? ? If in night's blackness thou hast plunged into the desert's heart And hast denied thine eyes the taste of
sleep and its delight,.? ? ? ? ? "How call'st thou this thy dress?" quoth we, and she replied A word wherein the wise a lesson well might trace;.So he
returned to his mother (and indeed his spirit was broken), and related to her that which had happened to him and what had betided him from his
friends, how they, had neither shared with him nor requited him with speech. "O Aboulhusn," answered she, "on this wise are the sons (5)of this
time: if thou have aught, they make much of thee, (6) and if thou have nought, they put thee away [from them]." And she went on to condole with
him, what while he bewailed himself and his tears flowed and he repeated the following verses:.Now the late king had left a wife and a daughter,
and the people would fain have married the latter to the new king, to the intent that the kingship might not pass out of the old royal family. So they
proposed to him that he should take her to wife, and he promised them this, but put them off from him, (64) of his respect for the covenant he had
made with his former wife, to wit, that he would take none other to wife than herself. Then he betook himself to fasting by day and standing up by
night [to pray], giving alms galore and beseeching God (extolled be His perfection and exalted be He!) to reunite him with his children and his
wife, the daughter of his father's brother..When the king heard this, he said in himself, "Since the tither repented, in consequence of the
admonitions [of the woodcutter], it behoves that I spare this vizier, so I may hear the story of the thief and the woman." And he bade Er Rehwan
withdraw to his lodging..?OF ENVY AND MALICE..? ? ? ? ? j. The Two Kings dcxvi.? ? ? ? ? Camphor itself to me doth testify And in my
presence owns me white as snow..Awhile after this, two merchants presented themselves to the king with two horses, and one said, 'I ask a
thousand dinars for my horse,' and the other, 'I seek five thousand for mine.' Quoth the cook, 'We have experienced the old man's just judgment;
what deemeth the king of fetching him?' So the king bade fetch him, and when he saw the two horses, he said, 'This one is worth a thousand and the
other two thousand dinars.' Quoth the folk, 'This [horse that thou judgeth the lesser worth] is an evident thoroughbred and he is younger and swifter
and more compact of limb than the other, ay, and finer of head and clearer of skin and colour. What token, then, hast thou of the truth of thy
saying?' And the old man said, 'This ye say is all true, but his sire is old and this other is the son of a young horse. Now, when the son of an old
horse standeth still [to rest,] his breath returneth not to him and his rider falleth into the hand of him who followeth after him; but the son of a
young horse, if thou put him to speed and make him run, [then check him] and alight from off him, thou wilt find him untired, by reason of his
robustness.'.[When] Hudheifeh [saw him], he cried out to him, saying, "Haste thee not, O youth! Who art thou of the folk?" And he answered, "I
am Saad [ibn] el Wakidi, commander of the host of King Ins, and but that thou vauntedst thyself in challenging me, I had not come forth to thee;
for that thou art not of my peers neither art counted equal to me in prowess and canst not avail against my onslaught. Wherefore prepare thee for
departure, (73) seeing that there abideth but a little of thy life." When Hudheifeh heard this his speech, he threw himself backward, (74) as if in
mockery of him, whereat El Abbas was wroth and called out to him, saying, "O Hudheifeh, guard thyself against me." Then he rushed upon him, as
he were a swooper of the Jinn, (75) and Hudheifeh met him and they wheeled about a long while..? ? ? ? ? Fair patience use, for ease still followeth
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after stress And all things have their time and ordinance no less..? ? ? ? ? Be patient under its calamities, For all things have an issue soon or
late..When they heard me speak in Arabic, one of them came up to me and saluting me [in that language], questioned me of my case. Quoth I,
'What [manner of men] are ye and what country is this?' 'O my brother,' answered he, 'we are husbandmen and come to this river, to draw water,
wherewithal to water our fields; and whilst we were thus engaged to-day, as of wont, this boat appeared to us on the surface of the water, issuing
from the inward of yonder mountain. So we came to it and finding thee asleep therein, moored it to the shore, against thou shouldst awake.
Acquaint us, therefore, with thy history and tell us how thou camest hither and whence thou enteredst this river and what land is behind yonder
mountain, for that we have never till now known any make his way thence to us.' But I said to them, 'Give me somewhat to eat and after question
me.' So they brought me food and I ate and my spirits revived and I was refreshed. Then I related to them all that had befallen me, whereat they
were amazed and confounded and said, 'By Allah, this is none other than a marvellous story, and needs must we carry thee to our king, that thou
mayst acquaint him therewith.' So they carried me before their king, and I kissed his hand and saluted him..The Tenth Night of the
Month..?STORY OF THE SHARPER AND THE MERCHANTS..? ? ? ? ? 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..Speedy Relief of God, Of the, i. 174..Sherik ben Amrou, what device
avails the hand of death to stay? i. 204..?STORY OF THE CREDULOUS HUSBAND.As they abode thus on the fourth day, behold, a company of
folk giving their beasts the rein and crying aloud and saying, "Quick! Quick! Haste to our rescue, O King!" Therewithal the king's chamberlains
and officers accosted them and said to them, "What is behind you and what hath befallen you?" Quoth they, "Bring us before the king." [So they
carried them to Ins ben Cais;] and when they saw him, they said to him, "O king, except thou succour us, we are dead men; for that we are a folk of
the Benou Sheiban, (67) who have taken up our abode in the parts of Bassora, and Hudheifeh the Arab (68) hath come down on us with his horses
and his men and hath slain our horsemen and carried off our women and children; nor was one saved of the tribe but he who fled; wherefore we
crave help [first] by God the Most High, then by thy life.".20. Haroun er Reshid and the three Poets ccccxxxii.Now there remained one after her; so
we took her and drowned her and the eunuchs went away, whilst we dropped down the river with the boat till we came to the mouth of the canal,
where I saw my mistress awaiting me. So we took her up into the boat and returned to our pavilion on Er Rauzeh. Then I rewarded the boatman and
he took his boat and went away; whereupon quoth she to me, "Thou art indeed a friend in need." (189) And I abode with her some days; but the
shock wrought upon her so that she sickened and fell to wasting away and redoubled in languishment and weakness till she died. I mourned for her
with an exceeding mourning and buried her; after which I removed all that was in the pavilion to my own house [and abandoned the former]..One
day, King Suleiman Shah went in to his brother's daughter and kissing her head, said to her, 'Thou art my daughter and dearer to me than a child,
for the love of thy father deceased; wherefore I am minded to marry thee to one of my sons and appoint him my heir apparent, so he may be king
after me. Look, then, which thou wilt have of my sons, for that thou hast been reared with them and knowest them.' The damsel arose and kissing
his hand, said to him, 'O my lord, I am thine handmaid and thou art the ruler over me; so whatsoever pleaseth thee, do, for that thy wish is higher
and more honourable and nobler [than mine] and if thou wouldst have me serve thee, [as a handmaid], the rest of my life, it were liefer to me than
any [husband].'.When the night was half spent, I arose [and went forth the tent] to do an occasion of mine, and none knew of my case save this
woman. The dogs misdoubted of me and followed me and gave not over besetting me, till I fell on my back into a deep pit, wherein was water, and
one of the dogs fell in with me. The woman, who was then a girl in the first bloom of youth, full of strength and spirit, was moved to pity on me,
for that wherein I was fallen, and coming to me with a rope, said to me, "Lay hold of this rope." So I laid hold of the rope and clung to it and she
pulled me up; but, when I was halfway up, I pulled her [down] and she fell with me into the pit; and there we abode three days, she and I and the
dog..? ? ? ? ? Ye chide at one who weepeth for troubles ever new; Needs must th' afflicted warble the woes that make him rue..? ? ? ? ? Oft for thy
love as I would be consoled, my yearning turns To-thee- ward still and my desires my reason still gainsay..So she gave him all that she possessed
and he sold it and paid the rest of her price; after which there remained to him a hundred dirhems. These he spent and lay that night with the damsel
in all delight of life, and his soul was like to fly for joy; but when he arose in the morning, he sat weeping and the damsel said to him, 'What aileth
thee to weep?' And he said, 'I know not if my father be dead, and he hath none other heir but myself; and how shall I win to him, seeing I have not a
dirhem?' Quoth she, 'I have a bracelet; do thou sell it and buy small pearls with the price. Then bray them and fashion them into great pearls, and
thereon thou shalt gain much money, wherewith we may make our way to thy country.' So he took the bracelet and repairing to a goldsmith, said to
him, 'Break up this bracelet and sell it.' But he said, 'The king seeketh a good (183) bracelet; I will go to him and bring thee the price thereof.' So he
carried the bracelet to the Sultan and it pleased him greatly, by reason of the goodliness of its workmanship. Then he called an old woman, who
was in his palace, and said to her, 'Needs must I have the mistress of this bracelet, though but for a single night, or I shall die.' And the old woman
answered, 'I will bring her to thee.'.The news came to the rest of the kings; so they [flew after him and] overtaking him, found him full of trouble
and fear, with fire issuing from his nostrils, and said to him, 'O Sheikh Aboultawaif, what is to do?' Quoth he, 'Know that Meimoun hath carried off
Tuhfeh from my palace and outraged mine honour.' When they heard this, they said, 'There is no power and no virtue but in God the Most High, the
Supreme! By Allah, he hath ventured upon a grave matter and indeed he destroyeth himself and his people!' Then the Sheikh Iblis gave not over
flying till he fell in with the tribes of the Jinn, and there gathered themselves together unto him much people, none may tell the tale of them save
God the Most High. So they came to the Fortress of Copper and the Citadel of Lead, (238) and the people of the strongholds saw the tribes of the
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Jinn issuing from every steep mountain-pass and said, 'What is to do?' Then Iblis went in to King Es Shisban and acquainted him with that which
had befallen, whereupon quoth he, 'May God destroy Meimoun and his folk! He thinketh to possess Tuhfeh, and she is become queen of the Jinn!
But have patience till we contrive that which befitteth in the matter of Tuhfeh.' Quoth Iblis, 'And what befitteth it to do?' And Es Shisban said, *We
will fall upon him and slay him and his people with the sword.'.? ? ? ? ? Whenas thou passest by the dwellings of my love, Greet him for me with
peace, a greeting debonair,."When I [returned from my sixth voyage, I] forswore travel and renounced commerce, saying in myself, 'What hath
befallen me sufficeth me.' So I abode at home and passed my time in pleasance and delight, till, one day, as I sat at mine ease, plying the wine-cup
[with my friends], there came a knocking at the door. The doorkeeper opened and found without one of the Khalif's pages, who came in to me and
said, 'The Commander of the Faithful biddeth thee to him.' So I accompanied him to the presence of the Khalif and kissing the earth before him,
saluted him. He bade me welcome and entreated me with honour and said to me, 'O Sindbad, I have an occasion with thee, which I would have thee
accomplish for me.' So I kissed his hand and said, 'O my lord, what is the lord's occasion with the slave?' Quoth he, 'I would have thee go to the
King of Serendib and carry him our letter and our present, even as he sent us a present and a letter.'.Hawk and the Locust, The, ii. 50..We were
sleeping one night on the roof, when a woman made her way into the house and gathering into a bundle all that was therein, took it up, that she
might go away with it. Now she was great with child and near upon her term and the hour of her deliverance; so, when she made up the bundle and
offered to shoulder it and make off with it, she hastened the coming of the pangs of labour and gave birth to a child in the dark. Then she sought for
the flint and steel and striking a light, kindled the lamp and went round about the house with the little one, and it was weeping. [The noise awoke
us,] as we lay on the roof, and we marvelled. So we arose, to see what was to do, and looking down through the opening of the saloon, (112) saw a
woman, who had kindled the lamp, and heard the little one weeping. She heard our voices and raising her eyes to us, said, "Are ye not ashamed to
deal with us thus and discover our nakedness? Know ye not that the day belongeth to you and the night to us? Begone from us! By Allah, were it
not that ye have been my neighbours these [many] years, I would bring down the house upon you!" We doubted not but that she was of the Jinn and
drew back our heads; but, when we arose on the morrow, we found that she had taken all that was with us and made off with it; wherefore we knew
that she was a thief and had practised [on us] a device, such as was never before practised; and we repented, whenas repentance advantaged us
not.'.Presently, he caught sight of an earthen pan turned over upon its mouth; so he raised it from the ground and found under it a horse's tail,
freshly cut off, and the blood oozing from it; whereby he knew that the cook adulterated his meat with horses' flesh. When he discovered this
default, he rejoiced therein and washing his hands, bowed his head and went out; and when the cook saw that he went and gave him nought, he
cried out, saying, 'Stay, O sneak, O slink-thief!' So the lackpenny stopped and said to him, 'Dost thou cry out upon me and becall [me] with these
words, O cuckold?' Whereat the cook was angry and coming down from the shop, said, 'What meanest thou by thy speech, O thou that devourest
meat and kouskoussou and bread and seasoning and goest forth with "Peace (13)[be on thee!]," as it were the thing had not been, and payest down
nought for it?' Quoth the lackpenny, 'Thou liest, O son of a cuckold!' Wherewith the cook cried out and laying hold of the lackpenny's collar, said,
'O Muslims, this fellow is my first customer (14) this day and he hath eaten my food and given me nought.'.? ? ? ? ? Oft as I strove to make her
keep the troth of love, Unto concealment's ways still would she turn aside..? ? ? ? ? c. The Third Calender's Story liii.? ? ? ? ? Yea, "Welcome! Fair
welcome to those who draw near!" I called out aloud, as to meet you I flew..? ? ? ? ? Ah, then will I begin on you with chiding than the breeze
More soft, ay pleasanter than clear cold water and more sweet..? ? ? ? ? Exalted mayst thou be above th' empyrean heaven of joy And may God's
glory greater grow and more exalted aye!.God judge betwixt me and her lord! Away, i. 48..When the king returned from his journey, he questioned
his vizier of the affairs of his kingdom and the latter answered, 'All is well, O king, save a vile matter, which I have discovered here and wherewith
I am ashamed to confront the king; but, if I hold my peace thereof, I fear lest other than I discover it and I [be deemed to] have played traitor to the
king in the matter of my [duty of] loyal warning and my trust.' Quoth Dabdin, 'Speak, for thou art none other than a truth-teller, a trusty one, a loyal
counsellor in that which thou sayest, undistrusted in aught.' And the vizier said, 'O king, this woman to whose love thy heart cleaveth and of whose
piety thou talkest and her fasting and praying, I will make plain to thee that this is craft and guile.' At this, the king was troubled and said, 'What is
to do?' 'Know,' answered the vizier, 'that some days after thy departure, one came to me and said to me, "Come, O vizier, and look." So I went to
the door of the [queen's] sleeping-chamber and beheld her sitting with Aboulkhair, her father's servant, whom she favoureth, and she did with him
what she did, and this is the manner of that which I saw and heard.'.So he left him for dead and entering his brother's chamber, saw him asleep, with
the damsel by his side, and thought to slay her, but said in himself, 'I will leave the damsel for myself.' Then he went up to his brother and cutting
his throat, severed his head from his body, after which he left him and went away. Therewithal the world was straitened upon him and his life was a
light matter to him and he sought his father Suleiman Shah's lodging, that he might slay him, but could not win to him. So he went forth from the
palace and hid himself in the city till the morrow, when he repaired to one of his father's strengths and fortified himself therein..60. Haroun Er
Reshid and Zubeideh in the Bath dcxlviii.67. The Khalif El Hakim and the Merchant dcliii.Then said Selim to his sister, 'Know that I am resolved
to slay yonder man, if he return this next night, and I will say to the folk, "He was a thief," and none shall know that which hath befallen.
Moreover, I will address myself to the slaughter of whosoever knoweth that which is between yonder fellow and my mother.' But Selma said, ' I
fear lest, if thou slay him in our dwelling-place and he savour not of robberhood, (69) suspicion will revert upon ourselves, and we cannot be
assured but that he belongeth unto folk whose mischief is to be feared and their hostility dreaded, (70) and thus wilt thou have fled from privy
my-own-story-as-told-to-mildred-harrington.pdf
Page 6/9

My Own Story As Told To Mildred Harrington

shame to open shame and abiding public dishonour.' 'How then deemest thou we should do?' asked Selim and she said, 'Is there nothing for it but to
slay him? Let us not hasten unto slaughter, for that the slaughter of a soul without just cause is a grave [matter].'.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).95. Abdurrehman the Moor's Story of the Roc cccciv.Poor
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