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There was once of old time a foolish, ignorant man, who had wealth galore, and his wife was a fair woman, who loved a handsome youth. The
latter used to watch for her husband's absence and come to her, and on this wise he abode a long while. One day, as the woman was private with
her lover, he said to her, 'O my lady and my beloved, if thou desire me and love me, give me possession of thyself and accomplish my need in thy
husband's presence; else will I never again come to thee nor draw near thee, what while I abide on life.' Now she loved him with an exceeding love
and could not brook his separation an hour nor could endure to vex him; so, when she heard his words, she said to him, ['So be it,] in God's name,
O my beloved and solace of mine eyes, may he not live who would vex thee!' Quoth he, 'To-day?' And she said, 'Yes, by thy life,' and appointed
him of this..Draper's Wife, The Old Woman and the, ii. 55..And for another story of the same kind,' continued the officer,.Then he girt his middle
with a handkerchief and entering, saluted the young merchant, who said to him, 'Where hast thou been?' Quoth he, 'I have done thine errands;' and
the youth said, 'Go and eat and come hither and drink.' So he went away, as he bade him, and ate. Then he washed and returning to the saloon, sat
down on the carpet and fell to talking with them; whereupon the young merchant's heart was comforted and his breast dilated and he addressed
himself to joyance. They abode in the most delightsome life and the most abounding pleasance till a third part of the night was past, when the
master of the house arose and spreading them a bed, invited them to lie down. So they lay down and the youth abode on wake, pondering their
affair, till daybreak, when the woman awoke and said to her companion, 'I wish to go.' So he bade her farewell and she departed; whereupon the
master of the house followed her with a purse of money and gave it to her, saying, 'Blame not my master,' and made his excuse to her for the young
merchant..? ? ? ? ? It is as the jasmine, when it I espy, As it glitters and gleams midst its boughs, were a sky.One of the host am I of lovers sad and
sere, ii. 252..102. The Apples of Paradise ccccxii.EL ABBAS AND THE KING'S DAUGHTER OF BAGHDAD. (46).? ? ? ? ? All for a wild deer's
love, whose looks have snared me And on whose brows the morning glitters bright.? ? ? ? ? An thou'dst vouchsafe to favour me,'twould lighten my
despair, Though but in dreams thine image 'twere that visited my bed..The ship tarried with him some days, till he should be certified what he
would do, (104) and he said, 'I will enquire of the merchants what this merchandise profiteth and in what country it lacketh and how much is the
gain thereon.' [So he questioned them and] they directed him to a far country, where his dirhem should profit a hundredfold. Accordingly, he set
sail and steered for the land in question; but, as he went, there blew on him a tempestuous wind and the ship foundered. The merchant saved
himself on a plank and the wind cast him up, naked as he was, on the sea-shore, hard by a town there. So he praised God and gave Him thanks for
his preservation; then, seeing a great village hard by, he betook himself thither and saw, seated therein, a very old man, whom he acquainted with
his case and that which had betided him. The old man grieved sore for him, when he heard his story, and set food before him. So he ate and the old
man said to him, 'Abide here with me, so I may make thee my steward and factor over a farm I have here, and thou shall have of me five dirhems
(105) a day.' 'God make fair thy reward,' answered the merchant, 'and requite thee with benefits!'.? ? ? ? ? Ask mine eyes whether slumber hath lit
on their lids since the hour of your loss Or if aye on a lover they've looked. Nay, an ye believe not their tale,.Disciple's Story, The, i. 283..? ? ? ? ?
w. The Fox and the Folk (235) M.? ? ? ? ? Thou only art the whole of our desire; indeed Thy love is hid within our hearts' most secret
core..Advantages of Patience, Of the, i. 89..Mamoun (El) El Hakim bi Amrillah, The Merchant and the Favourite of the Khalif, iii. 171..As for Er
Reshid, he shut himself up with Tuhfeh that night and found her a clean maid and rejoiced in her; and she took high rank in his heart, so that he
could not endure from her a single hour and committed to her the keys of the affairs of the realm, for that which he saw in her of good breeding and
wit and modesty. Moreover, he gave her fifty slave-girls and two hundred thousand dinars and clothes and trinkets and jewels and precious stones,
worth the kingdom of Egypt; and of the excess of his love for her, he would not entrust her to any of the slave-girls or eunuchs; but, whenas he
went out from her, he locked the door upon her and took the key with him, against he should return to her, forbidding the damsels to go in to her, of
his fear lest they should slay her or practise on her with knife or poison; and on this wise he abode awhile..So saying, he fell upon her and beat her
with a staff of almond-wood, till she cried out, "[Help], O Muslims!" and he redoubled the beating upon her, till the folk heard her cries and coming
to her, [found] Aboulhusn beating her and saying to her, "O old woman of ill-omen, am I not the Commander of the Faithful? Thou hast enchanted
me!" When the folk heard his words, they said, "This man raveth," and doubted not of his madness. So they came in upon him and seizing him,
pinioned him and carried him to the hospital. Quoth the superintendant, "What aileth this youth?" And they said, "This is a madman." "By Allah,"
cried Aboulhusn, "they lie against me! I am no madman, but the Commander of the Faithful." And the superintendant answered him, saying, "None
lieth but thou, O unluckiest of madmen!"."O elder," added she, "if Muslims and Jews and Nazarenes drink wine, who are we [that we should
abstain from it]?" "By Allah, O my lady," answered he, "spare thine endeavour, for this is a thing to which I will not hearken." When she knew that
he would not consent to her desire, she said to him, "O elder, I am of the slave-girls of the Commander of the Faithful and the food waxeth on me
(34) and if I drink not, I shall perish, (35) nor wilt thou be assured against the issue of my affair. As for me, I am quit of blame towards thee, for
that I have made myself known to thee and have bidden thee beware of the wrath of the Commander of the Faithful.".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.
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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:.When the evening evened, the king sent after the vizier and when he presented himself before him, he required of him
the hearing of the [promised] story. So he said, "Hearkening and obedience. Know, O illustrious lord, that.? ? ? ? ? I'm the crown of every sweet
and fragrant weed; When the loved one calls, I keep the tryst agreed..4. The Three Apples xix.The eunuch fell a-weeping in the pit and the youth
said to him, 'What is this weeping and what shall it profit here?' Quoth the eunuch, 'I weep not for fear of death, but of pity for thee and the
sorriness of thy case and because of thy mother's heart and for that which thou hast suffered of horrors and that thy death should be this abject
death, after the endurance of all manner stresses.' But the youth said, 'That which hath betided me was forewrit to me and that which is written none
hath power to efface; and if my term be advanced, none may avail to defer it.' (136) Then they passed that night and the following day and the next
night and the next day [in the pit], till they were weak with hunger and came near upon death and could but groan feebly..? ? ? ? ? i. The Credulous
Husband dcccxcviii.117. The Favourite and her Lover M.? ? ? ? ? The railers for your loss pretend that I should patient be: 'Away!' I answer them: '
'tis I, not you, that feel the pain.'.There was once a sage of the sages, who had three sons and sons' sons, and when they waxed many and their
posterity multiplied, there befell dissension between them. So he assembled them and said to them, 'Be ye one hand (219) against other than you
and despise (220) not [one another,] lest the folk despise you, and know that the like of you is as the rope which the man cut, when it was single;
then he doubled [it] and availed not to cut it; on this wise is division and union. And beware lest ye seek help of others against yourselves (221) or
ye will fall into perdition, for by whosesoever means ye attain your desire, (222) his word (223) will have precedence of (224) your word. Now I
have wealth which I will bury in a certain place, so it may be a store for you, against the time of your need.'.143. Ibrahim of Mosul and the Devil
dclxxxvii.? ? ? ? ? Thine approof which shall clothe me in noblest attire And my rank in the eyes of the people raise high..? ? ? ? ? Tow'rds El Akil
my journey I take; to visit him, The wastes in praise and safety I traverse, without fear,.? ? ? ? ? Drink of the first-run wine, that shows as very
flame it were, When from the pitcher 'tis outpoured, or ere the day appear..There was once, of old days and in bygone ages and times, a king of the
kings of the time, by name Shah Bekht, who had troops and servants and guards galore and a vizier called Er Rehwan, who was wise,
understanding, a man of good counsel and a cheerful acceptor of the commandments of God the Most High, to whom belong might and majesty.
The king committed to him the affairs of his kingdom and his subjects and said according to his word, and on this wise he abode a long space of
time..As he was thus, behold, Aamir called out to him and said, "O my lord, come to my help, or I am a dead man!" So El Abbas went up to him
and found him cast down on his back and chained with four chains to four pickets of iron. He loosed his bonds and said to him, "Go before me, O
Aamir." So he fared on before him a little, and presently they looked, and behold, horsemen making to Zuheir's succour, to wit, twelve thousand
cavaliers, with Sehl ben Kaab in their van, mounted upon a jet-black steed. He charged upon Aamir, who fled from him, then upon El Abbas, who
said, "O Aamir, cleave fast to my horse and guard my back." Aamir did as he bade him, whereupon El Abbas cried out at the folk and falling upon
them, overthrew their braves and slew of them nigh two thousand cavaliers, whilst not one of them knew what was to do nor with whom he fought.
Then said one of them to other, "Verily, the king is slain; so with whom do we wage war? Indeed ye flee from him; so do ye enter under his
banners, or not one of you will be saved.".? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ab. Story of the King's Son and the Ogress xv.When the evening evened, the king sat in
his sitting- chamber and sending for his vizier, bade him relate the story of the wealthy man who lost his wealth and his wit. So he said, "Know, O
king, that.When it was the fourth day, the fourth vizier, whose name was Zoushad, made his appearance and prostrating himself to the king, said to
him, "O king, suffer not the talk of yonder youth to delude thee, for that he is not a truth-teller. So long as he abideth on life, the folk will not give
over talking nor will thy heart cease to be occupied with him." "By Allah," cried the king, "thou sayst sooth and I will cause fetch him this day and
slay him before me." Then he commanded to bring the youth; so they brought him in shackles and he said to him, "Out on thee! Thinkest thou to
appease my heart with thy prate, whereby the days are spent in talk? I mean to slay thee this day and be quit of thee." "O king," answered the youth,
"it is in thy power to slay me whensoever thou wilt, but haste is of the fashion of the base and patience of that of the noble. If thou put me to death,
thou wilt repent, and if thou desire to bring me back to life, thou wilt not be able thereunto. Indeed, whoso acteth hastily in an affair, there befalleth
him what befell Bihzad, son of the king." Quoth the king, "And what is his story?" "O king," replied the young treasurer,.Then her case changed
and her colour paled; and when Shefikeh saw her mistress in this plight, she repaired to her mother and told her that the lady Mariyeh refused meat
and drink. "Since when hath this befallen her?" asked the queen, and Shefikeh answered, "Since yesterday;" whereat the queen was confounded and
betaking herself to her daughter, that she might enquire into her case, found her as one dead. So she sat down at her head and Mariyeh opened her
eyes and seeing her mother sitting by her, sat up for shamefastness before her. The queen questioned her of her case and she said, "I entered the
bath and it stupefied me and weakened me and left an exceeding pain in my head; but I trust in God the Most High that it will cease.".AND
BOULAC EDITIONS OF THE ARABIC TEXT OF.? ? ? ? ? But rigour still hath waxed on me and changed my case And love hath left me bound,
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afflicted, weeping-eyed..22. El Hejjaj and the three Young Mem ccccxxxiv.? ? ? ? ? a. Story of the Chief of the New Cairo Police cccxliii.? ? ? ? ?
Up, to our comrade's convent, that we may visit him And drink of wine more subtle than dust; (115) our trusty fere.Peace on you, people of my
troth! With peace I do you greet, ii. 224..The old man betook himself to the city, as she bade him, and enquired for the money-changer, to whom
they directed him. So he gave him the ring and the letter, which when he saw, he kissed the letter and breaking it open, read it and apprehended its
purport. Then he repaired to the market and buying all that she bade him, laid it in a porter's basket and bade him go with the old man. So the latter
took him and went with him to the mosque, where he relieved him of his burden and carried the meats in to Sitt el Milah. She seated him by her
side and they ate, he and she, of those rich meats, till they were satisfied, when the old man rose and removed the food from before her..? ? ? ? ?
My favours I deny not all the year; Though cessation be desired, I nothing heed..? ? ? ? ? Sans fault of mine, my blood and tears he shed and
beggared me Of him I love, yet for himself gained nought thereby whate'er..100. The Lovers of the Benou Tai ccccx.165. Ibrahim and Jemileh
dcccciii.? ? ? ? ? m. The Thirteenth Officer's Story dccccxxxix.? ? ? ? ? I marvel for that to my love I see thee now incline, What time my heart,
indeed, is fain to turn away from thine..So she arose and tearing her clothes, went in to the king, in the presence of the viziers, and cast herself upon
him, saying, "O king, falleth my shame not upon thee and fearest thou not reproach? Indeed, this is not of the behoof of kings that their jealousy
over their women should be thus [laggard]. Thou art heedless and all the folk of the realm prate of thee, men and women. So either slay him, that
the talk may be cut off, or slay me, if thy soul will not consent to his slaughter." Thereupon the king's wrath waxed hot and he said to her, "I have
no pleasure in his continuance [on life] and needs must I slay him this day. So return to thy house and comfort thy heart.".162. Aboukir the Dyer
and Abousir the Barber dccccxxx.God, Of Trust in, i. 114..King Bihkerd, Story of, i. 121..? ? ? ? ? All charms, indeed, thou dost comprise; so who
shall vie with thee And who shall blame me if for love of such a fair I'm sped?.? ? ? ? ? c. The Third Old Man's Story ii.When it was the eighth day,
the viziers all assembled and took counsel together and said, "How shall we do with this youth, who baffleth us with his much talk? Indeed, we fear
lest he be saved and we fall [into perdition]. Wherefore, let us all go in to the king and unite our efforts to overcome him, ere he appear without
guilt and come forth and get the better of us." So they all went in to the king and prostrating themselves before him, said to him, "O king, have a
care lest this youth beguile thee with his sorcery and bewitch thee with his craft. If thou heardest what we hear, thou wouldst not suffer him live,
no, not one day. So pay thou no heed to his speech, for we are thy viziers, [who endeavour for] thy continuance, and if thou hearken not to our
word, to whose word wilt thou hearken? See, we are ten viziers who testify against this youth that he is guilty and entered not the king's
sleeping-chamber but with evil intent, so he might put the king to shame and outrage his honour; and if the king slay him not, let him banish him
his realm, so the tongue of the folk may desist from him.".This was grievous to the princess and it irked her sore that he should not remember her;
so she called her slave- girl Shefikeh and said to her, "Go to El Abbas and salute him and say to him, 'What hindereth thee from sending my lady
Mariyeh her part of thy booty?'" So Shefikeh betook herself to him and when she came to his door, the chamberlains refused her admission, until
they should have gotten her leave and permission. When she entered, El Abbas knew her and knew that she had somewhat of speech [with him]; so
he dismissed his mamelukes and said to her, "What is thine errand, O handmaid of good?" "O my lord," answered she, "I am a slave-girl of the
Princess Mariyeh, who kisseth thy hands and commendeth her salutation to thee. Indeed, she rejoiceth in thy safety and reproacheth thee for that
thou breakest her heart, alone of all the folk, for that thy largesse embraceth great and small, yet hast thou not remembered her with aught of thy
booty. Indeed, it is as if thou hadst hardened thy heart against her." Quoth he, "Extolled be the perfection of him who turneth hearts! By Allah, my
vitals were consumed with the love of her [aforetime] and of my longing after her, I came forth to her from my native land and left my people and
my home and my wealth, and it was with her that began the hardheartedness and the cruelty. Nevertheless, for all this, I bear her no malice and
needs must I send her somewhat whereby she may remember me; for that I abide in her land but a few days, after which I set out for the land of
Yemen.".When the messenger came to King Azadbekht and he read the letter and the present was laid before him, he rejoiced with an exceeding
joy and occupied himself with eating and drinking, hour after hour. But the chief Vizier of his Viziers came to him and said, "0 king, know that
Isfehend the Vizier is thine enemy, for that his soul liketh not that which thou hast done with him, and the message that he hath sent thee [is a trick;
so] rejoice thou not therein, neither be thou deluded by the sweetness of his words and the softness of his speech." The king hearkened [not] to his
Vizier's speech, but made light of the matter and presently, [dismissing it from his thought], busied himself with that which he was about of eating
and drinking and merrymaking and delight.A thief of the thieves of the Arabs went [one night] to a certain man's house, to steal from a heap of
wheat there, and the people of the house surprised him. Now on the heap was a great copper measure, and the thief buried himself in the corn and
covered his head with the measure, so that the folk found him not and went away; but, as they were going, behold, there came a great crack of wind
forth of the corn. So they went up to the measure and [raising it], discovered the thief and laid hands on him. Quoth he, "I have eased you of the
trouble of seeking me: for I purposed, [in letting wind], to direct you to my [hiding-]place; wherefore do ye ease me and have compassion on me,
so may God have compassion on you!" So they let him go and harmed him not..Then he took my clothes and washed them and dried them, and put
them on me; after which he said to me, "Get thee gone to thy house." So I returned to my house and he accompanied me, till I came thither, when
he said to me, "May God not forsake thee! I am thy friend [such an one, who used to take of thee goods on credit,] and I am beholden to thee for
kindness; but henceforward thou wilt never see me more."'.107. Abou Suweid and the Handsome Old Woman ccccxxiii.Ibrahim and his Son, Story
of King, i. 138..? ? ? ? ? Read then my writ and pity thou the blackness of my fate, Sick, love- distraught, without a friend to whom I may
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complain..?STORY OF THE HAWK AND THE LOCUST..51. The Thief and the Money-changer dcv.Now I had questioned her of her name and
she answered, "My name is Rihaneh," and described to me her dwelling-place. When I saw her make the ablution, I said in myself, "This woman
doth on this wise, and shall I not do the like of her?" Then said I to her, "Belike thou wilt seek us another pitcher of water?" So she went out to the
housekeeper and said to her, "Take this para and fetch us water therewith, so we may wash the flags withal." Accordingly, the housekeeper brought
two pitchers of water and I took one of them and giving her my clothes, entered the lavatory and washed..? ? ? ? ? Yea, wonder-words I read
therein, my trouble that increased And caused emaciation wear my body to a shred..111. The Pilgrim and the Old Woman who dwelt in the Desert
ccccxxxiv.It is as the jasmine, when it I espy, ii. 236..? ? ? ? ? f. The Sixth Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor cclxvi.When the Khalif returned from the
chase, he betook himself to Tuhfeh's pavilion and bringing out the key, opened the door and went in to her. She rose to receive him and kissed his
hand, and he took her to his breast and seated her on his knee. Then food was brought to them and they ate and washed their hands; after which she
took the lute and sang, till Er Reshid was moved to sleep. When she was ware of this, she left singing and told him her adventure with the Lady
Zubeideh, saying, 'O Commander of the Faithful, I would have thee do me a favour and heal my heart and accept my intercession and reject not my
word, but go forthright to the Lady Zubeideh's lodging.' Now this talk befell after he had stripped himself naked and she also had put off her
clothes; and he said, 'Thou shouldst have named this before we stripped ourselves naked.' But she answered, saying, ' O Commander of the
Faithful, I did this not but in accordance with the saying of the poet in the following verses:.Idiot and the Sharper, The, i. 298..As he and his father
were thus engaged in talk, in came his mother and caught hold of him; and he said to her, "God on thee, let me go my gait and strive not to turn me
from my purpose, for that needs must I go." "O my son," answered she, "if it must be so and there is no help for it, swear to me that them wilt not
be absent from me more than a year." And he swore to her. Then he entered his father's treasuries and took therefrom what he would of jewels and
jacinths and everything heavy of worth and light of carriage. Moreover, he bade his servant Aamir saddle him two horses and the like for himself,
and whenas the night darkened behind him, (65) he rose from his couch and mounting his horse, set out for Baghdad, he and Aamir, whilst the
latter knew not whither he intended..? ? ? ? ? So fell and fierce my stroke is, if on a mountain high It lit, though all of granite, right through its
midst 'twould shear..107. The Ruined Man of Baghdad and his Slave-girl dccclxiv.19. Hassan of Bassora and the King's Daughter of the Jinn
cclxxxvi.On the morrow they (199) returned to their place, as of their wont, and betook themselves to eating and drinking and merry-making and
sporting till the last of the day, when Sindbad bade them hearken to his relation concerning his sixth voyage, the which (quoth he) is of the most
extraordinary of pleasant stories and the most startling [for that which it compriseth] of tribulations and disasters. Then said he,.So they all arose
and repaired to El Anca, who abode in the Mountain Caf. (248) When she saw them, she rose to them and saluted them, saying, 'O my ladies, may I
not be bereaved of you!' Quoth Wekhimeh to her, 'Who is like unto thee, O Anca? Behold, Queen Es Shuhba is come to thee.' So El Anca kissed
the queen's feet and lodged them in her palace; whereupon Tuhfeh came up to her and fell to kissing her and saying, 'Never saw I a goodlier than
this favour.' Then she set before them somewhat of food and they ate and washed their hands; after which Tuhfeh took the lute and played excellent
well; and El Anca also played, and they fell to improvising verses in turns, whilst Tuhfeh embraced El Anca every moment. Quoth Es Shuhba, 'O
my sister, each kiss is worth a thousand dinars;' and Tuhfeh answered, 'Indeed, a thousand dinars were little for it.' Whereat El Anca laughed and on
the morrow they took leave of her and went away to Meimoun's palace. (249).90. The Devout Prince cccci.? ? ? ? ? e. The Barber's Story xxxi.Then
she changed the measure and the mode [and played] so that she amazed the wits of those who were present, and Queen Es Shuhba was moved to
mirth and said, 'Well done, O queen of delight!' Then she returned to the first mode and improvised the following verses on the water-lily:.Whenas
mine eyes behold thee not, that day, iii. 47..Presently, in came Mesrour the eunuch to him and saluted him and seeing Nuzhet el Fuad stretched out,
uncovered her face and said, "There is no god but God! Our sister Nuzhet el Fuad is dead. How sudden was the [stroke of] destiny! May God have
mercy on thee and acquit thee of responsibility!" Then he returned and related what had passed before the Khalif and the Lady Zubeideh, and he
laughing. "O accursed one,' said the Khalif, "is this a time for laughter? Tell us which is dead of them." "By Allah, O my lord," answered Mesrour,
"Aboulhusn is well and none is dead but Nuzhet el Fuad." Quoth the Khalif to Zubeideh, "Thou hast lost thy pavilion in thy play," and he laughed
at her and said to Mesrour, "O Mesrour, tell her what thou sawest." "Verily, O my lady," said the eunuch, "I ran without ceasing till I came in to
Aboulhusn in his house and found Nuzhet el Fuad lying dead and Aboulhusn sitting at her head, weeping. I saluted him and condoled with him and
sat down by his side and uncovered the face of Nuzhet el Fuad and saw her dead and her face swollen. So I said to him, 'Carry her out forthright [to
burial], so we may pray over her.' He answered, 'It is well;' and I left him to lay her out and came hither, that I might tell you the news.".When she
had made an end of her song, the Commander of the Faithful said to her, "O damsel, thou art in love." "Yes," answered she. And he said, "With
whom?" Quoth she, "With my lord and my master, my love for whom is as the love of the earth for rain, or as the love of the female for the male;
and indeed the love of him is mingled with my flesh and my blood and hath entered into the channels of my bones. O Commander of the Faithful,
whenas I call him to mind, mine entrails are consumed, for that I have not accomplished my desire of him, and but that I fear to die, without seeing
him, I would assuredly kill myself." And he said, "Art thou in my presence and bespeakest me with the like of these words? I will assuredly make
thee forget thy lord.".(Conclusion).The learned man bethought him awhile of this, then made for Khelbes's house, which adjoined his own, still
holding the latter; and when they entered, they found the young man lying on the bed with Khelbes's wife; whereupon quoth he to him, 'O accursed
one, the calamity is with thee and in thine own house!' So Khelbes put away his wife and went forth, fleeing, and returned not to his own land.
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This, then," continued the vizier, "is the consequence of lewdness, for whoso purposeth in himself craft and perfidy, they get possession of him,
and had Khelbes conceived of himself that (266) which he conceived of the folk of dishonour and calamity, there had betided him nothing of this.
Nor is this story, rare and extraordinary though it be, more extraordinary or rarer than that of the pious woman whose husband's brother accused her
of lewdness.".? ? ? ? ? Sandhill (132) and down (133) betwixt there blooms a yellow willow-flower, (134) Pomegranate-blossoms (135) and for
fruits pomegranates (136) that doth bear..? ? ? ? ? It chances whiles that the blind man escapes a pit, Whilst he who is clear of sight falls into it..? ?
? ? ? Repression's draught, by cups, from the beloved's hand I've quaffed; with colocynth for wine she hath me plied..Sixth Voyage of Sindbad the
Sailor, The, iii. 203..? ? ? ? ? Mohammed, then, I do confess, God's chosen prophet is, And every man requited is for that which he doth say..When
King El Aziz heard the damsel's song, her speech and her verses pleased him and he said to El Abbas, "O my son, verily, these damsels are weary
with long versifying, and indeed they make us yearn after the dwellings and the homesteads with the goodliness of their songs. Indeed, these five
have adorned our assembly with the excellence of their melodies and have done well in that which they have said before those who are present;
wherefore we counsel thee to enfranchise them for the love of God the Most High." Quoth El Abbas, "There is no commandment but thy
commandment;" and he enfranchised the ten damsels in the assembly; whereupon they kissed the hands of the king and his son and prostrated
themselves in thanksgiving to God the Most High. Then they put off that which was upon them of ornaments and laying aside the lutes [and other]
instruments of music, clave to their houses, veiled, and went not forth. (144).There was once a man hight Khelbes, who was a lewd fellow, a
calamity, notorious for this fashion, and he had a fair wife, renowned for beauty and loveliness. A man of his townsfolk fell in love with her and
she also loved him. Now Khelbes was a crafty fellow and full of tricks, and there was in his neighbourhood a learned man, to whom the folk used
to resort every day and he told them stories and admonished them [with moral instances]; and Khelbes was wont to be present in his assembly, for
the sake of making a show before the folk..Then she cast the lute from her hand and swooned away; so she was carried to her chamber and indeed
passion waxed upon her. After a long while, the Commander of the Faithful sent for her a third time and bade her sing. So she took the lute and
sang the following verses:.Sitt el Milah, Noureddin Ali of Damascus and, iii. 3..Then I took the present and a token of service from myself to the
Khalif and [presenting myself before him], kissed his hands and laid the whole before him, together with the King of Hind's letter. He read the
letter and taking the present, rejoiced therein with an exceeding joy and entreated me with the utmost honour. Then said he to me, 'O Sindbad, is
this king, indeed, such as he avoucheth in this letter?' I kissed the earth and answered, saying, 'O my lord, I myself have seen the greatness of his
kingship to be manifold that which he avoucheth in his letter. On the day of his audience, (212) there is set up for him a throne on the back of a
huge elephant, eleven cubits high, whereon he sitteth and with him are his officers and pages and session-mates, standing in two ranks on his right
hand and on his left. At his head standeth a man, having in his hand a golden javelin, and behind him another, bearing a mace of the same metal,
tipped with an emerald, a span long and an inch thick. When he mounteth, a thousand riders take horse with him, arrayed in gold and silk; and
whenas he rideth forth, he who is before him proclaimeth and saith, "This is the king, mighty of estate and high of dominion!" And he proceedeth
to praise him on this wise and endeth by saying, "This is the king, lord of the crown the like whereof nor Solomon (213) nor Mihraj (214)
possessed!" Then is he silent, whilst he who is behind the king proclaimeth and saith, "He shall die! He shall die! And again I say, he shall die!"
And the other rejoineth, saying, "Extolled be the perfection of the Living One who dieth not!" And by reason of his justice and judgment (215) and
understanding, there is no Cadi in his [capital] city; but all the people of his realm distinguish truth from falsehood and know [and practise] truth
and right for themselves.'.? ? ? ? ? Of beryl, all glowing with beauty, wherein Thick stars of pure silver shine forth to the eye..Now, as destiny
would have it, a band of thieves, whose use it was, whenas they had stolen aught, to resort to that place and divide [their booty], came thither [that
night], as of their wont; and they were ten in number and had with them wealth galore, which they were carrying. When they drew near the
sepulchre, they heard a noise of blows within it and the captain said, 'This is a Magian whom the angels (43) are tormenting.' So they entered [the
burial-ground] and when they came over against El Merouzi, he feared lest they should be the officers of the watch come upon him, wherefore he
[arose and] fled and stood among the tombs. (44) The thieves came up to the place and finding Er Razi bound by the feet and by him near seventy
sticks, marvelled at this with an exceeding wonderment and said, 'God confound thee! This was sure an infidel, a man of many crimes; for, behold,
the earth hath rejected him from her womb, and by my life, he is yet fresh! This is his first night [in the tomb] and the angels were tormenting him
but now; so whosoever of you hath a sin upon his conscience, let him beat him, as a propitiatory offering to God the Most High.' And the thieves
said, 'We all have sins upon our consciences.'.? ? ? ? ? My heart, since the leave-taking day afflicted, will tell of my case, And my body, for love
and desire grown wasted and feeble and frail..? ? ? ? ? l. The Twelfth Officer's Story dccccxxxix.Now there was a ruined building hard by and he
climbed up on to a high wall and gave not over clambering hither and thither, of the excess of his carefulness, till his feet betrayed him and he
slipped [and fell] to the bottom and died, whilst his companions arose in the morning in health [and weal]. Now, if he had overmastered his corrupt
(259) judgment and submitted himself to fate and fortune fore-ordained, it had been safer and better [for him]; but he made light of the folk and
belittled their wit and was not content to take example by them; for his soul whispered him that he was a man of understanding and he imagined
that, if he abode with them, he would perish; so his folly cast him into perdition. Nor," added the vizier, "is this more extraordinary than the story of
the man who was lavish of his house and his victual to one whom he knew not".? ? ? ? ? For whom is thy departure even as a father's loss! To fly or
creep, like nestlings, alone, they strive in vain..Merchants, The Sharper and the, ii. 46..52. Ibrahim ben el Mehdi and the Merchant's Sister dcvi.140.
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Younus the Scribe and the Khalif Welid ben Sehl dclxxxiv.109. Abdallah the Fisherman and Abdallah the Merman dccclxxvii.Damascus is all
gardens decked for the pleasance of the eyes; For the seeker there are black-eyed girls and boys of Paradise.".? ? ? ? ? My virtues 'mongst men are
extolled and my glory and station rank high..69. Musab ben ez Zubeir and Aaisheh his Wife ccclxxxvi.O friends, the East wind waxeth, the
morning draweth near, iii. 123..? ? ? ? ? I am filled full of longing pain and memory and dole, That from the wasted body's wounds distract the
anguished soul..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 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.'.So the highwayman took the saddle-bags and offered to kill the traveller, who said, "What is this?
Thou hast no blood-feud against me, that should make my slaughter incumbent [on thee]. Quoth the other, "Needs must I slay thee;" whereupon the
traveller dismounted from his horse and grovelled on the earth, beseeching the robber and speaking him fair. The latter hearkened not to his
prayers, but cast him to the ground; whereupon the traveller [raised his eyes and seeing a francolin flying over him,] said, in his agony," O
francolin, bear witness that this man slayeth me unjustly and wickedly; for indeed I have given him all that was with me and besought him to let me
go, for my children's sake; yet would he not consent unto this. But be thou witness against him, for God is not unmindful of that which is done of
the oppressors." The highwayman paid no heed to this speech, but smote him and cut off his head..The Breslau Edition, which was printed from a
Manuscript of the Book of the Thousand Nights and One Night alleged to have been furnished to the Editor by a learned Arab of Tunis, whom he
styles "Herr M. Annaggar" (Qu?re En Nejjar, the Carpenter), the lacunes found in which were supplemented from various other MS. sources
indicated by Silvestre de Sacy and other eminent Orientalists, is edited with a perfection of badness to which only German scholars (at once the
best and worst editors in the world) can attain. The original Editor, Dr. Maximilian Habicht, was during the period (1825- 1839) of publication of
the first eight Volumes, engaged in continual and somewhat acrimonious (223) controversy concerning the details of his editorship with Prof. H. L.
Fleischer, who, after his death, undertook the completion of his task and approved himself a worthy successor of his whilom adversary, his laches
and shortcomings in the matter of revision and collation of the text being at least equal in extent and gravity to those of his predecessor, whilst he
omitted the one valuable feature of the latter's work, namely, the glossary of Arabic words, not occurring in the dictionaries, appended to the earlier
volumes..Druggist, The Singer and the, i. 229..82. The Ignorant Man who set up for a Schoolmaster dclxvii.Abdallah ben Nafi and the King's Son
of Cashghar, ii. 195..Presently, up came a horseman in quest of water, so he might water his horse. He saw the woman and she was pleasing in his
sight; so he said to her, 'Arise, mount with me and I will take thee to wife and entreat thee kindly.' Quoth she, 'Spare me, so may God spare thee!
Indeed, I have a husband.' But he drew his sword and said to her, 'An thou obey me not, I will smite thee and kill thee.' When she saw his malice,
she wrote on the ground in the sand with her finger, saying, 'O Abou Sabir, thou hast not ceased to be patient, till thy wealth is gone from thee and
thy children and [now] thy wife, who was more precious in thy sight than everything and than all thy wealth, and indeed thou abidest in thy sorrow
all thy life long, so thou mayst see what thy patience will profit thee.' Then the horseman took her, and setting her behind him, went his way..? ? ? ?
? How long did the heart for thy love that languished with longing endure A burden of passion, 'neath which e'en mountains might totter and
fail!.When Shefikeh saw that which betided him, she came forward and said to him, "O bountiful lord, indeed my mistress returneth not the mantle
and the necklace despitefully; but she is about to depart the world and thou hast the best right to them." "And what is the cause of this?" asked he.
Quoth Shefikeh, "Thou knowest. By Allah, never among the Arabs nor the barbarians nor among the sons of the kings saw I a harder of heart than
thou! Is it a light matter to thee that thou troublest Mariyeh's life and causest her mourn for herself and depart the world on account of (110) thy
youth? Indeed, thou wast the cause of her acquaintance with thee and now she departeth the world on thine account, she whose like God the Most
High hath not created among the daughters of the kings.".64. Tht Vizier of Yemen and his young Brother ccclxxxiv.She abode awaiting him thus
till the end of the month, but discovered no tidings of him neither happened upon aught of his trace; wherefore she was troubled with an exceeding
perturbation and despatching her servants hither and thither in quest of him, abode in the sorest that might be of grief and concern. When it was the
beginning of the new month, she arose in the morning and bidding cry him throughout the city, sat to receive visits of condolence, nor was there
any in the city but betook himself to her, to condole with her; and they were all concerned for her, nothing doubting but she was a man..Then she
came down from the tree and rent her clothes and said, 'O villain, if these be thy dealings with me before my eyes, how dost thou when thou art
absent from me?' Quoth he, 'What aileth thee?' and she said, 'I saw thee swive the woman before my very eyes.' 'Not so, by Allah!' cried he. 'But
hold thy peace till I go up and see.' So he climbed the tree and no sooner did he begin to do so than up came the lover [from his hiding-place] and
taking the woman by the legs, [fell to swiving her]. When the husband came to the top of the tree, he looked and beheld a man swiving his wife. So
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he said, 'O strumpet, what doings are these?' And he made haste to come down from the tree to the ground; [but meanwhile the lover had returned
to his hiding- place] and his wife said to him, 'What sawest thou?' 'I saw a man swive thee,' answered he; and she said, 'Thou liest; thou sawest
nought and sayst this but of conjecture.'.Unto its pristine lustre your land returned and more, iii. 132..153. Julnar of the Sea and her Son King Bedr
Basim of Persia iccxxxviii.137. Otbeh and Reyya dclxxx.? ? ? ? ? l. The Wife's Device to Cheat her Husband dlxxxiv.?Story of the Unlucky
Merchant..? ? ? ? ? And dromedaries, too, of price and goodly steeds and swift Of many a noble breed, yet found no favour in my eyne!".Then said
the prince to him, 'Make ready to go with me to my country.' So he made ready and went with the prince till he drew near the frontiers of his
father's kingdom, where the people received him with the utmost honour and sent to acquaint his father with his son's coming. The king came out to
meet him and they entreated the goldsmith with honour. The prince abode awhile with his father, then set out, [he and the goldsmith] to return to
the country of the fair one, the daughter of the King of Hind; but there met him robbers by the way and he fought the sorest of battles and was slain.
The goldsmith buried him and marked his grave (229) and returned, sorrowing and distraught to his own country, without telling any of the prince's
death..? ? ? ? ? The Merciful dyed me with that which I wear Of hues with whose goodliness none may compare..When Jemreh heard her words,
she knew that, if she let her not down, she would assuredly destroy herself. So she said to her, 'O Tuhfeh, between thee and them are a thousand
fathoms; but I will bring them up to thee.' 'Nay,' answered Tuhfeh, 'needs must I go down to them and take my pleasance in the island and look
upon the sea anear; then will we return, thou and I; for that, if thou bring them up to us, they will be affrighted and there will betide them neither
easance nor gladness. As for me, I do but wish to be with them, that they may cheer me with their company neither give over their merrymaking, so
haply I may make merry with them, and indeed I swear that needs must I go down to them; else will I cast myself upon them.' And she cajoled
Jemreh and kissed her hands, till she said, 'Arise and I will set thee down beside them.'.66. The Imam Abou Yousuf with Er Reshid and Zubeideh
dclii.Haste not to that thou dost desire; for haste is still unblest, ii. 88..On the morrow, she said to the old man, "Get thee to the money-changer and
fetch me the ordinary." So he repaired to the money-changer and delivered him the message, whereupon he made ready meat and drink, as of his
wont, [with which the old man returned to the damsel and they ate till they had enough. When she had eaten,] she sought of him wine and he went
to the Jew and fetched it. Then they sat down and drank; and when she grew drunken, she took the lute and smiting it, fell a-singing and chanted
the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? Compared with thine enjoyment, the hardest things are light To win and all things distant draw near and easy
be..Merchant and the King, The Old Woman, the, i. 265..?STORY OF THE SHARPERS WITH THE MONEY-CHANGER AND THE ASS.
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