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PERFECT PENNY ITS NOT OVER UNTIL I WIN
? ? ? ? ? g. King Bihkerd cccclxiv.? ? ? ? ? "Fair patience practise, for thereon still followeth content." So runs the rede 'mongst all that dwell in city
or in tent..? ? ? ? ? I marvel for that to my love I see thee now incline, What time my heart, indeed, is fain to turn away from thine..When it was the
fifth day, the fifth Vizier, whose name was Jehrbaur, came in to the king and prostrating himself before him, said, "O king, it behoveth thee, if thou
see or hear that one look on thy house, (111) that thou put out his eyes. How then should it be with him whom thou sawest midmost thy house and
on thy very bed, and he suspected with thy harem, and not of thy lineage nor of thy kindred? Wherefore do thou away this reproach by putting him
to death. Indeed, we do but urge thee unto this for the assurance of thine empire and of our zeal for thy loyal counselling and of our love to thee.
How can it be lawful that this youth should live for a single hour?".? ? ? ? ? Whenas the folk assemble for birling at the wine, Whether in morning's
splendour or when night's shades descend..? ? ? ? ? O thou that blamest me for my heart and railest at my ill, Hadst them but tasted my spirit's grief,
thou wouldst excuse me still..37. The Imam Abou Yousuf with Er Reshid and Jaafer dlv.So the thief entered, he and the husband; and when they
were both in the chamber, she locked on them the door, which was a stout one, and said to the thief, 'Out on thee, O fool! Thou hast fallen [into the
trap] and now I have but to cry out and the officers of the police will come and take thee and thou wilt lose thy life, O Satan!' Quoth he, 'Let me go
forth;' and she said, 'Thou art a man and I am a woman; and in thy hand is a knife and I am afraid of thee.' Quoth he, 'Take the knife from me.' So
she took the knife from him and said to her husband, 'Art thou a woman and he a man? Mar his nape with beating, even as he did with thee; and if
he put out his hand to thee, I will cry out and the police will come and take him and cut him in sunder.' So the husband said to him, 'O
thousand-horned, (248) O dog, O traitor, I owe thee a deposit, (249) for which thou dunnest me.' And he fell to beating him grievously with a stick
of live-oak, whilst he called out to the woman for help and besought her of deliverance; but she said, 'Abide in thy place till the morning, and thou
shalt see wonders.' And her husband beat him within the chamber, till he [well- nigh] made an end of him and he swooned away..Endowed with
amorous grace past any else am I, ii 253..When her husband heard this, he said to her, 'What is thy name and what are the names of thy father and
mother?' She told him their names and her own, whereby he knew that it was she whose belly he had slit and said to her, 'And where are thy father
and mother?' 'They are both dead,' answered she, and he said, 'I am that journeyman who slit thy belly.' Quoth she, 'Why didst thou that?' And he
replied, 'Because of a saying I heard from the wise woman.' 'What was it?' asked his wife, and he said, 'She avouched that thou wouldst play the
harlot with a hundied men and that I should after take thee to wife.' Quoth she, 'Ay, I have whored it with a hundred men, no more and no less, and
behold, thou hast married me.' 'Moreover,' continued her husband, 'the wise woman foresaid, also, that thou shouldst die, at the last of thy life, of
the bite of a spider. Indeed, her saying hath been verified of the harlotry and the marriage, and I fear lest her word come true no less in the matter of
thy death.'.? ? ? ? ? Ay, and the monks, for on the Day of Palms a fawn there was Among the servants of the church, a loveling blithe and gay..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..2. The Fisherman and the Genie iii.? ? ? ? ? Lo under my command the land of Yemen is And
trenchant is my sword against the foe in fight..On the morrow, he betook himself to the shop of his friend the druggist, who welcomed him and
questioned him of his case and how he had fared that day. Quoth the singer, 'May God requite thee with good, O my brother! For that thou hast
directed me unto easance!' And he related to him his adventure with the woman, till he came to the mention of her husband, when he said, 'And at
midday came the cuckold her husband and knocked at the door. So she wrapped me in the mat, and when he had gone about his business, I came
forth and we returned to what we were about.' This was grievous to the druggist and he repented of having taught him [how he should do] and
misdoubted of his wife. So he said to the singer, 'And what said she to thee at thy going away?' And the other answered, 'She bade me come back to
her on the morrow. So, behold, I am going to her and I came not hither but that I might acquaint thee with this, lest thy heart be occupied with me.'
Then he took leave of him and went his way. As soon as the druggist was assured that he had reached the house, he cast the net over his shop (195)
and made for his house, misdoubting of his wife, and knocked at the door..Whenas mine eyes behold thee not, that day, iii. 47..? ? ? ? ? d. The
Eldest Lady's Story lxiii.Craft, Women's, ii. 287..Now there was in the house a ram, with which the Persian used to butt, and when he saw what the
woman did, he thought she would butt with him; so he broke his halter and running at her, butted her and broke her head. She fell on her back and
cried out; whereupon the Persian started up from sleep in haste and seeing the singing-girl [cast down on her back] and the singer with his yard on
end, said to the latter, 'O accursed one, doth not what thou hast already done suffice thee?' Then he beat him soundly and opening the door, put him
out in the middle of the night..8. Noureddin Ali and the Damsel Enis el Jelii cxcix.?Story of the Prisoner and How God Gave Him Relief..Then he
wrote a letter to King Azadbekht, saying to him, "I am a servant of thy servants and a slave of thy slaves and my daughter is a handmaid at thy
service, and may God the Most High prolong thy days and appoint thy times [to be] in delight and contentment! Indeed, I still went girded of the
waist in thy service and in caring for the preservation of thy dominion and warding off thine enemies from thee; but now I abound yet more than
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before in zeal and watchfulness, for that I have taken this to charge upon myself, since my daughter is become thy wife." And he despatched a
messenger to the king with the letter and a present..Some misconception seems to exist as to the story of Seif dhoul Yezen, a fragment of which
was translated by Dr. Habicht and included, with a number of tales from the Breslau Text, in the fourteenth Vol. of the extraordinary gallimaufry
published by him in 1824-5 as a complete translation of the 1001 Nights (224) and it has, under the mistaken impression that this long but
interesting Romance forms part of the Book of the Thousand Nights and One Night, been suggested that a complete translation of it should be
included in the present publication. The Romance in question does not, however, in any way, belong to my original and forms no part of the
Breslau Text, as will be at once apparent from an examination of the Table of Contents of the latter (see post, p. 261), by which all the Nights are
accounted for. Dr. Habicht himself tells us, in his preface to the first Vol. of the Arabic Text, that he found the fragment (undivided into Nights) at
the end of the fifth Volume of his MS., into which other detached tales, having no connection with the Nights, appear to have also found their way.
This being the case, it is evident that the Romance of Seif dhoul Yezen in no way comes within the scope of the present work and would (apart
from the fact that its length would far overpass my limits) be a manifestly improper addition to it. It is, however, possible that, should I come across
a suitable text of the work, I may make it the subject of a separate publication; but this is, of course, a matter for future consideration..When Aamir
heard his lord's verses, he knew that he was a slave of love [and that she of whom he was enamoured abode] in Baghdad. Then they fared on night
and day, traversing plains and stony wastes, till they came in sight of Baghdad and lighted down in its suburbs (66) and lay the night there. When
they arose in the morning, they removed to the bank of the Tigris and there they encamped and sojourned three days..? ? ? ? ? The folk witness bear
of my worth and none can my virtues deny..Sharper, Story of the Old, ii. 187..Accordingly, the trooper bought him a house near at hand and made
therein an underground passage communicating with his mistress's house. When he had accomplished his affair, the wife bespoke her husband as
her lover had lessoned her and he went out to go to the trooper's house, but turned back by the way, whereupon quoth she to him, 'By Allah, go
forthright, for that my sister asketh of thee.' So the dolt of a fuller went out and made for the trooper's house, whilst his wife forewent him thither
by the secret passage, and going up, sat down beside her lover. Presently, the fuller entered and saluted the trooper and his [supposed] wife and was
confounded at the coincidence of the case. (230) Then doubt betided him and he returned in haste to his dwelling; but she forewent him by the
underground passage to her chamber and donning her wonted clothes, sat [waiting] for him and said to him, 'Did I not bid thee go to my sister and
salute her husband and make friends with them?' Quoth he, 'I did this, but I misdoubted of my affair, when I saw his wife.' And she said, 'Did I not
tell thee that she resembleth me and I her, and there is nought to distinguish between us but our clothes? Go back to her.'.When came the night, the
vizier presented himself before the king, who bade him relate the [promised] story. So he said, "Hearkening and obedience. Know, Out.At eventide
the king sat [in his privy sitting-chamber] and sending for the vizier, said to him, "Tell me the story of the fuller and his wife." "With all my heart,"
answered the vizier. So he came forward and said, "Know, O king of the age, that.? ? ? ? ? Lo, since the day I left you, O my masters, Life is not
sweet, no aye my heart is light..Fuller and his Wife, The, i. 261..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..?THE SIXTH OFFICER'S STORY..? ? ? ? ? bb. The
King of Hind and his Visier dccccxxviii.? ? ? ? ? m. The Boy and the Thieves dcxxvii.110. The Haunted House in Baghdad
ccccxxiv.(Conclusion).When King Shehriyar heard this story, he came to himself and awaking from his drunkenness, (164) said, "By Allah, this
story is my story and this case is my case, for that indeed I was in wrath (165) and [danger of] punishment till thou turnedst me back from this into
the right way, extolled be the perfection of the Causer of causes and the Liberator of necks! Indeed, O Shehrzad," continued he, "thou hast
awakened me unto many things and hast aroused me from mine ignorance.".So King Suleiman Shah made answer unto Caesar with 'Hearkening
and obedience.' Then he arose and despatched her to him, and Cassar went in to her and found her overpassing the description wherewithal they
had described her to him; wherefore he loved her with an exceeding love and preferred her over all his women and his love for Suleiman Shah was
magnified; but Shah Khatoun's heart still clave to her son and she could say nought. As for Suleiman Shah's rebellious son, Belehwan, when he saw
that Shah Khatoun had married the king of the Greeks, this was grievous to him and he despaired of her. Meanwhile, his father Suleiman Shah kept
strait watch over the child and cherished him and named him Melik Shah, after the name of his father. When he reached the age of ten, he made the
folk swear fealty to him and appointed him his heir apparent, and after some days, [the hour of] the old king's admission [to the mercy of God]
drew near and he died..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
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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:.Then he went on and presently there met him a third woodcutter and he said to him, 'Pay what is due from thee.' And he
answered, 'I will pay thee a dirhem when I enter the city; or take of me four danics (246) [now].' Quoth the tither, 'I will not do it,' but the old man
said to him, 'Take of him the four danics presently, for it is easy to take and hard to restore.' 'By Allah,' quoth the tither, 'it is good!' and he arose
and went on, crying out, at the top of his voice and saying, 'I have no power to-day [to do evil].' Then he put off his clothes and went forth
wandering at a venture, repenting unto his Lord. Nor," added the vizier, "is this story more extraordinary than that of the thief who believed the
woman and sought refuge with God against falling in with her like, by reason of her cunning contrivance for herself."."There was once a man, a
merchant, who had a wife and abundant wealth. He set out one day on a journey with merchandise, leaving his wife big with child, and said to her,
'If it be the will of God the Most High, I will return before the birth of the child.' Then he took leave of her and setting out, journeyed from country
to country till he came to the court of one of the kings and foregathered with him. Now this king was in need of one who should order his affairs
and those of his kingdom and seeing the merchant well-bred and intelligent, he charged him abide with him and entreated him with honour and
munificence. After awhile, he sought of the king leave to go to his own house, but the latter would not consent to this; whereupon he said to him, 'O
king, suffer me go and see my children and come again.' So he gave him leave for this and took surety of him for his return. Moreover, he gave him
a purse, wherein were a thousand gold dinars, and the merchant embarked in a ship and set sail, intending for his own country..? ? ? ? ? Were not
the darkness (193) still in gender masculine, As ofttimes is the case with she-things passing fine,.King Shah Bekht and his Vizier Er Rehwan, i.
215..?OF LOOKING TO THE ISSUES OF AFFAIRS..? ? ? ? ? If thou forsake us, there is none Can stand to us instead of thee..152. Ardeshir and
Heyat en Nufous dccxu.She comes in a robe the colour of ultramarine, iii. 190..20. Ali ben Bekkar and Shemsennehar cliii.129. The King of the
Island cccclxxix.The Ninth Day.Merchants, The Sharper and the, ii. 46..70. Khusrau and Shirin and the Fisherman dclvi.? ? ? ? ? a. The Ox and the
Ass.? ? ? ? ? The camel-leader singing came with the belov'd; our wish Accomplished was and we were quit of all the railers' prate..? ? ? ? ? r. The
Man who saw the Night of Power dxcvi.Bihzad, Story of Prince, i. 99..After this came the horseman, who had taken Abou Sabir's wife, and
complained of her to the king that she would not give him possession of herself, avouching that she was his wife. The king bade bring her before
him, that he might hear her speech and pronounce judgment upon her. So the horseman came with her before him, and when the king saw her, he
knew her and taking her from her ravisher, bade put the latter to death. Then he became aware of the troops, that they murmured against him and
spoke of him as a tyrant; so he turned to his officers and viziers and said to them, 'As for me, by God the Great, I am not the king's brother! Nay, I
am but one whom the king imprisoned upon a word he heard from me and used every day to taunt me therewith. Ye think that I am the king's
brother; but I am Abou Sabir and God hath given me the kingship in virtue of my patience. As for the king who sought protection of me and I
despoiled him, it was he who first wronged me, for that he despoiled me aforetime and drove me forth of my native land and banished me, without
due [cause]; wherefore I requited him with that which he had done to me, in the way of lawful vengeance. As for the thieves who proffered
repentance, there was no repentance for them with me, for that they began upon me with foul [dealing] and waylaid me by the road and despoiled
me and took my good and my sons. Now these two boys, that I took of them and whom ye deemed slaves, are my very sons; so I avenged myself
on the thieves of that which they did with me aforetime and requited them with equity. As for the horseman whom I slew, the woman I took from
him was my wife and he took her by force, but God the Most High hath restored her [to me]; so this was my right, and my deed that I have done
was just, albeit ye, [judging] by the outward of the matter, deemed that I had done this by way of tyranny.' When the folk heard this, they marvelled
and fell prostrate before him; and they redoubled in esteem for him and exceeding affection and excused themselves to him, marvelling at that
which God had done with him and how He had given him the kingship by reason of his longsuffering and his patience and how he had raised
himself by his patience from the bottom of the pit to the throne of the kingdom, what while God cast down the [late] king from the throne into the
pit. (109) Then Abou Sabir foregathered with his wife and said to her, 'How deemest thou of the fruit of patience and its sweetness and the fruit of
haste and its bitterness? Verily, all that a man doth of good and evil, he shall assuredly abide.' On like wise, O king," continued the young treasurer,
"it behoveth thee to practise patience, whenas it is possible to thee, for that patience is of the fashion of the noble, and it is the chiefest of their
reliance, especially for kings.".12. The Waterfowl and the Tortoise cxlviii.Queen Kemeriyeh embraced her, as also did Queen Zelzeleh and Queen
Wekhimeh and Queen Sherareh, and the former said to her, 'Rejoice in assured deliverance, for there abideth no harm for thee; but this is no time
for talk.' Then they cried out, whereupon up came the Afrits ambushed in the island, with swords and maces in their hands, and taking up Tuhfeh,
flew with her to the palace and made themselves masters thereof, whilst the Afrit aforesaid, who was dear to Meimoun and whose name was
Dukhan, fled like an arrow and stayed not in his flight till he carne to Meimoun and found him engaged in sore battle with the Jinn. When his lord
saw him, he cried out at him, saying, 'Out on thee! Whom hast thou left in the palace?' And Dukhan answered, saying, 'And who abideth in the
palace? Thy beloved Tuhfeh they have taken and Jemreh is slain and they have gotten possession of the palace, all of it.' With this Meimoun
buffeted his face and head and said, 'Out on it for a calamity!' And he cried aloud. Now Kemeriyeh had sent to her father and acquainted him with
the news, whereat the raven of parting croaked for them. So, when Meimoun saw that which had betided him, (and indeed the Jinn smote upon him
and the wings of death overspread his host,) he planted the butt of his spear in the earth and turning the point thereof to his heart, urged his charger
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upon it and pressed upon it with his breast, till the point came forth, gleaming, from his back..When the king heard this, he was certified that the
youth was his very son; so he cried out at the top of his voice and casting himself upon him, embraced him and wept and said, "Had I put thee to
death, as was my intent, I should have died of regret for thee." Then he cut his bonds and taking his crown from his head, set it on that of his son,
whereupon the people raised cries of joy, whilst the trumpets sounded and the drums beat and there befell a great rejoicing. They decorated the city
and it was a glorious day; the very birds stayed their flight in the air, for the greatness of the clamour and the noise of the crying. The army and the
folk carried the prince [to the palace] in magnificent procession, and the news came to his mother Behrjaur, who came forth and threw herself upon
him. Moreover, the king bade open the prison and bring forth all who were therein, and they held high festival seven days and seven nights and
rejoiced with a mighty rejoicing; whilst terror and silence and confusion and affright fell upon the viziers and they gave themselves up for lost..? ?
? ? ? How many a bidder unto love, a secret-craving wight, How many a swain, complaining, saith of destiny malign,.When the Khalif heard these
his verses, he was moved to exceeding delight and taking the cup, drank it off, and they ceased not to drink and carouse till the wine rose to their
heads. Then said Aboulhusn to the Khalif, "O boon-companion mine, of a truth I am perplexed concerning my affair, for meseemed I was
Commander of the Faithful and ruled and gave gifts and largesse, and in very deed, O my brother, it was not a dream." "These were the delusions
of sleep," answered the Khalif and crumbling a piece of henbane into the cup, said to him, "By my life, do thou drink this cup." And Aboulhusn
said, "Surely I will drink it from thy hand." Then he took the cup from the Khalifs hand and drank it off, and no sooner had it settled in his belly
than his head forewent his feet [and he fell down senseless]..When Er Reshid drew near the door of the chamber, he heard the sound of the lute and
Tuhfeh's voice singing; whereat he could not restrain his reason and was like to swoon away for excess of joy. Then he pulled out the key, but
could not bring his hand to open the door. However, after awhile, he took heart and applying himself, opened the door and entered, saying,
'Methinks this is none other than a dream or an illusion of sleep.' When Tuhfeh saw him, she rose and coming to meet him, strained him to her
bosom; and he cried out with a cry, wherein his soul was like to depart, and fell down in a swoon. She strained him to her bosom and sprinkled on
him rose-water, mingled with musk, and washed his face, till he came to himself, as he were a drunken man, for the excess of his joy in Tuhfeh's
return to him, after he had despaired of her..EL MELIK EZ ZAHIR RUKNEDDIN BIBERS EL BUNDUCDARI AND THE SIXTEEN
OFFICERS OF POLICE. (83).When the king heard this, he said in himself "How like is this to my own story in the matter of the vizier and his
slaughter! Had I not used precaution, I had put him to death." And he bade Er Rehwan depart to his own house..Hawk and the Locust, The, ii. 50..?
? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ha. The Thief's Story dccccxxxviii.? ? ? ? ? o. The King's Son and the Merchant's Wife dxci.His father rejoiced in him with the
utmost joy and his heart was solaced and he was glad; and he made banquets to the folk and clad the poor and the widows. He named the boy Sidi
(3) Noureddin Ali and reared him in fondness and delight among the slaves and servants. When he came to seven years of age, his father put him to
school, where he learned the sublime Koran and the arts of writing and reckoning: and when he reached his tenth year, he learned horsemanship
and archery and to occupy himself with arts and sciences of all kinds, part and parts. (4) He grew up pleasant and subtle and goodly and lovesome,
ravishing all who beheld him, and inclined to companying with brethren and comrades and mixing with merchants and travellers. From these latter
he heard tell of that which they had seen of the marvels of the cities in their travels and heard them say, "He who leaveth not his native land
diverteth not himself [with the sight of the marvels of the world,] and especially of the city of Baghdad.".When he had made an end of his speech,
his wife came forward forthright and told her story, from first to last, how her mother bought him from the cook's partner and the people of the
kingdom came under his rule; nor did she leave telling till she came, in her story, to that city [and acquainted the queen with the manner of her
falling in with her lost husband]. When she had made an end of her story, the cook exclaimed, 'Alack, what impudent liars there be! By Allah, O
king, this woman lieth against me, for this youth is my rearling (75) and he was born of one of my slave-girls. He fled from me and I found him
again..When it was eventide, the chamberlain let bring two horses and great store of water and victual and a saddle-camel and a man to show them
the way. These he hid without the town, whilst he and the young man took with them a long rope, made fast to a staple, and repaired to the palace.
When they came thither, they looked and beheld the damsel standing on the roof. So they threw her the rope and the staple; whereupon she [made
the latter fast to the parapet and] wrapping her sleeves about her hands, slid down [the rope] and landed with them. They carried her without the
town, where they mounted, she and her lord, and fared on, whilst the guide forewent them, directing them in the way, and they gave not over going
night and day till they entered his father's house. The young man saluted his father, who rejoiced in him, and he related to him all that had befallen
him, whereupon he rejoiced in his safety..95. Abou Suweid and the Handsome Old Woman dclxxxvii.21. Kemerezzeman and Budour
clxx.Presently, the princess turned to her maid and bade her fetch them somewhat of food and sweetmeats and dessert and fruits. So Shefikeh
brought what she desired and they ate and drank [and abode on this wise] without lewdness, till the night departed and the day came. Then said El
Abbas, "Indeed, the day is come. Shall I go to my father and bid him go to thy father and seek thee of him in marriage for me, in accordance with
the Book of God the Most High and the Institutes of His Apostle (whom may He bless and keep!) so we may not enter into transgression?" And
Mariyeh answered, saying, "By Allah, it is well counselled of thee!" So he went away to his lodging and nought befell between them; and when the
day lightened, she improvised and recited the following verses:.It befell, after this, that a man was slain in Abou Sabir's village; wherefore the
Sultan caused plunder the village, and they plundered the headman's goods with the rest So his wife said to him, 'All the Sultan's officers know
thee; so do thou prefer thy plaint to the king, that he may cause thy beasts to be restored to thee.' But he said to her, 'O woman, said I not to thee
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that he who doth evil shall suffer it? Indeed, the king hath done evil, and he shall suffer [the consequences of] his deed, for whoso taketh the goods
of the folk, needs must his goods be taken.' A man of his neighbours heard his speech, and he was an envier of his; so he went to the Sultan and
acquainted him therewith, whereupon he sent and plundered all [the rest of] his goods and drove him forth from the village, and his wife [and
children] with him. So they went wandering in the desert and his wife said to him, 'All that hath befallen us cometh of thy slothfulness in affairs
and thy default.' But he said to her, 'Have patience, for the issue of patience is good.'.? ? ? ? ? How bright and how goodly my lustre appears! Yea,
my wreaths are like girdles of silver so white..115. The Angel of Death and the King of the Children of Israel cccclxiii.When she had made an end
of her song, she cast the lute from her hand and wept till she swooned away, whereupon the Khalif bade carry her to her chamber. Now he was
ravished with her and loved her with an exceeding love; so, after awhile, he again commanded to bring her to his presence, and when she came, he
bade her sing. Accordingly, she took the lute and spoke forth that which was in her heart and sang the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? My fruit is a jewel
all wroughten of gold, Whose beauty amazeth all those that behold..Then said the sharper, 'O folk, this is my friend and I deposited with him a
deposit, but he denieth it; so in whom shall the folk put trust after this?' And they said, 'This (49) is a man of worth and we have found in him
nought but trustiness and loyality and good breeding, and he is endowed with understanding and generosity. Indeed, he avoucheth no falsehood, for
that we have consorted with him and mixed with him and he with us and we know the sincerity of his religion.' Then quoth one of them to the
merchant, 'Harkye, such an one! Bethink thee and consult thy memory. It may not be but that thou hast forgotten.' But he said, 'O folk, I know
nothing of that which he saith, for indeed he deposited nought with me.' And the affair was prolonged between them. Then said the sharper to the
merchant, 'I am about to make a journey and have, praised be God the Most High, wealth galore, and this money shall not escape me; but do thou
swear to me.' And the folk said, 'Indeed, this man doth justice upon himself.' (50) Whereupon the merchant fell into that which he misliked (51) and
came near upon [suffering] loss and ill repute..Quoth the cook, 'Nothing will serve but I must slay thee, O fellow; for, if I spare thee, I shall myself
be slain.' But Selim said, 'O my brother, I will counsel thee somewhat (74) other than this.' 'What is it?' asked the cook. 'Say and be brief, ere I cut
thy throat' And Selim said, '[Do thou suffer me to live and] keep me, that I may be a servant unto thee, and I will work at a craft, of the crafts of the
skilled workmen, wherefrom there shall return to thee every day two dinars.' Quoth the cook, 'What is the craft?' and Selim said, 'The cutting [and
polishing] of jewels.'.? ? ? ? ? I am the champion-slayer, the warrior without peer; My foes I slay, destroying the hosts, when I appear..? ? ? ? ? To
lovers, "What see ye?" he saith, and to hearts of stone, "What love ye," quoth he, "[if to love me ye disdain?"].? ? ? ? ? My maker reserved me for
generous men And the niggard and sland'rer to use me forebade..Sharpers, The Money-Changer and the Ass, The, ii. 41..? ? ? ? ? When from your
land the breeze I scent that cometh, as I were A reveller bemused with wine, to lose my wits I'm fain..? ? ? ? ? O thou with love of whom I'm
smitten, yet content, I prithee come to me and hasten to my side..?STORY OF THE TWO SHARPERS WHO CHEATED EACH HIS
FELLOW..The Third Day..56. The Ruined Man who became Rich again through a Dream dcxliv.? ? ? ? ? My transports I conceal for fear of those
thereon that spy; Yet down my cheeks the tears course still and still my case bewray..Lackpenny and the Cook, The, i. 9..46. The Sharper of
Alexandria and the Master of Police cccxli.? ? ? ? ? Still, as my transports wax, grows restlessness on me And woes have ta'en the place of
love-delight denied..Meanwhile, he ceased not, he and his beloved, Queen Mariyeh, in the most delightsome of life and the pleasantest thereof, and
he was vouchsafed by her children; and indeed there befell friendship and love between them and the longer their companionship was prolonged,
the more their love waxed, so that they became unable to endure from each other a single hour, save the time of his going forth to the Divan, when
he would return to her in the utterest that might be of longing. Aud on this wise they abode in all solace and delight of life, till there came to them
the Destroyer of Delights and the Sunderer of Companies. So extolled be the perfection of Him whose kingdom endureth for ever, who is never
heedless neither dieth nor sleepeth! This is all that hath come down to us of their story, and so peace [be on you!].? ? ? ? ? For whom is thy
departure even as a father's loss! To fly or creep, like nestlings, alone, they strive in vain..Next morning, he again took up the bier and went round
with it as before, in quest of alms. Presently, the master of police, who was of those who had given alms on account of the supposed dead man on
the previous day, met him; so he was angered and fell on the porters and beat them and took the [supposed] dead body, saying, 'I will bury him and
earn the reward [of God].' (35) So his men took him up and carrying him to the prefecture, fetched grave-diggers, who dug him a grave. Then they
bought him a shroud and perfumes (36) and fetched an old man of the quarter, to wash him. So he recited over him [the appointed prayers and
portions of the Koran] and laying him on the bench, washed him and shrouded him. After he had shrouded him, he voided; (37) so he renewed the
washing and went away to make his ablutions, (38) whilst all the folk departed, likewise, to make the [obligatory] ablution, previously to the
funeral..?SINDBAD THE SAILOR AND HINDBAD THE PORTER..A sun of beauty she appears to all who look on her, iii. 191.."O king,"
answered the youth, "I hope for succour only from God, not from created beings: if He aid me, none can avail to harm me, and if He be with me
and on my side, because of the truth, who is it I shall fear, because of falsehood? Indeed, I have made my intent with God a pure and sincere intent
and have severed my expectation from the help of the creature; and whoso seeketh help [of God] findeth of his desire that which Bekhtzeman
found." Quoth the king, "Who was Bekhtzeman and what is his story?" "O king," replied the youth,.Abdulmelik ben Salih the Abbaside, Jaafer ben
Yehya, and, i. 183..When the prince came before him, he sought of him his daughter in marriage, and the king said, 'Indeed, thou art her equal, but
none dare name a man to her, because of her aversion to men.' So the prince pitched his tents under the windows of the princess's palace, till one
day he got hold of one of her favourite slave-girls and gave her wealth galore. Quoth she to him, 'Hast thou a wish?' 'Yes,' answered he and
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acquainted her with his case; and she said, 'Indeed thou puttest thyself in peril.' Then he abode, flattering himself with false hopes, till all that he
had with him was gone and the servants fled from him; whereupon quoth he to one in whom he trusted, 'I am minded to go to my country and fetch
what may suffice me and return hither.' And the other answered, 'It is for thee to decide.' So they set out to return, but the way was long to them and
all that the prince had with him was spent and his company died and there abode but one with him, on whom he loaded what remained of the
victual and they left the rest and fared on. Then there came out a lion and ate the servant, and the prince abode alone. He went on, till his beast
stood still, whereupon he left her and fared on afoot till his feet swelled..? ? ? ? ? Tell me, was ever yet a mortal spared of thee?.As they were thus
in the enjoyment of all that in most delicious of easance and delight, and indeed the wine was sweet to them and the talk pleasant, behold, there
came a knocking at the door. So the master of the house went out, that he might see what was to do, and found ten men of the Khalif's eunuchs at
the door. When he saw this, he was amazed and said to them, "What is to do?" Quoth they, "The Commander of the Faithful saluteth thee and
requireth of thee the slave-girl whom thou hast for sale and whose name is Sitt el Milah." By Allah," answered the other, "I have sold her." And
they said, "Swear by the head of the Commander of the Faithful that she is not in thy dwelling." He made oath that he had sold her and that she was
no longer at his disposal; but they paid no *need to his word and forcing their way into the house, found the damsel and the young Damascene in
the sitting-chamber. So they laid hands upon her, and the youth said, "This is my slave-girl, whom I have bought with my money." But they
hearkened not to his speech and taking her, carried her off to the Commander of the Faithful..Melik (El) Ez Zahir Rukneddin Bibers el Bunducdari
and the Sixteen Officers of Police, ii. 117..Meanwhile, the governor returned to the youth, who questioned him of his absence, and he told him that
he had been in the city of the king who had taken the damsel. When the youth heard this, he misdoubted of the governor and never again trusted
him in aught, but was still on his guard against him. Then the governor made great store of sweetmeats and put in them deadly poison and
presented them to the youth. When the latter saw the sweetmeats, he said in himself, 'This is an extraordinary thing of the governor! Needs must
there be mischief in this sweetmeat, and I will make proof of it upon himself.' So he made ready victual and set on the sweetmeat amongst it and
bade the governor to his house and set food before him. He ate and amongst the rest, they brought him the poisoned sweetmeat; so he ate thereof
and died forthright; whereby the youth knew that this was a plot against himself and said, 'He who seeketh his fortune of his own [unaided] might
(190) attaineth it not.' Nor (continued the vizier) is this, O king of the age, more extraordinary than the story of the druggist and his wife and the
singer.".When Er Reshid came to the throne, he invested Jaafer ben Yehya ben Khalid el Bermeki (156) with the vizierate. Now Jaafer was
eminently distinguished for generosity and munificence, and the stories of him to this effect are renowned and are written in the books. None of the
viziers attained to the rank and favour which he enjoyed with Er Reshid, who was wont to call him brother (157) and used to carry him with him
into his house. The period of his vizierate was nineteen years, (158) and Yehya one day said to his son Jaafer, "O my son, what time thy reed
trembleth, water it with kindness." (159) Opinions differ concerning the reason of Jaafer's slaughter, but the better is as follows. Er Reshid could
not brook to be parted from Jaafer nor from his [own] sister Abbaseh, daughter of El Mehdi, a single hour, and she was the loveliest woman of her
time; so he said to Jaafer, "I will marry thee to her, that it may be lawful to thee to look upon her, but thou shalt not touch her." [Accordingly, they
were married] and they used both to be present in Er Reshid's sitting chamber. Now the Khalif would rise bytimes [and go forth] from the chamber,
and they being both young and filled with wine, Jaafer would rise to her and swive her. She conceived by him and bore a handsome boy and
fearing Er Reshid, despatched the newborn child by one of her confidants to Mecca the Holy, may God the Most High advance it in honour and
increase it in venerance and nobility and magnification! The affair abode concealed till there befell despite between Abbaseh and one of her
slave-girls, whereupon the latter discovered the affair of the child to Er Reshid and acquainted him with its abiding-place. So, when the Khalif
made the pilgrimage, he despatched one who brought him the boy and found the affair true, wherefore he caused befall the Barmecides that which
befell. (160).'Thou liest, O accursed one,' cried the king and bade lay hands on him and clap him in irons. Then he turned to the two youths, his
sons, and strained them to his breast, weeping sore and saying, 'O all ye who are present of cadis and assessors and officers of state, know that these
twain are my sons and that this is my wife and the daughter of my father's brother; for that I was king aforetime in such a region.' And he recounted
to them his history from beginning to end, nor is there aught of profit in repetition; whereupon the folk cried out with weeping and lamentation for
the stress of that which they heard of marvellous chances and that rare story. As for the king's wife, he caused carry her into his palace and lavished
upon her and upon her sons all that behoved and beseemed them of bounties, whilst the folk flocked to offer up prayers for him and give him joy of
[his reunion with] his wife and children..The eunuch returned and told the king, who said, "Indeed, we have been neglectful with regard to El
Abbas. What shall be our excuse with the king? By Allah, my soul misdoubted me that the youth was of the sons of the kings!" The Lady Afifeh,
his wife, saw him lamenting for [his usage of] El Abbas and said to him, "O king, what is it thou regrettest with this exceeding regret?" Quoth he,
"Thou knowest the stranger youth, who gave us the rubies?" "Assuredly," answered she; and he said, "Yonder youths, who have halted in the
palace court, are his mamelukes, and his father King El Aziz, lord of Yemen, hath pitched his camp in the Green Meadow; for he is come with his
army to seek him, and the number of his troops is [four-and-] twenty thousand men." [Then he went out from her], and when she heard his words,
she wept sore for him and had compassion on his case and sent after him, counselling him to send for the mamelukes and lodge them [in the
palace] and entertain them..ABDALLAH BEN NAFI AND THE KING'S SON OF CASHGHAR. (157).The Seventeenth Night of the
Month..Thus," continued Shehrzad, "none is safe from the calamities of fortune and the vicissitudes of time, and [in proof of this], I will relate unto
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thee yet another story still rarer and more extraordinary than this. Know, O King, that one said to me, 'A friend of mine, a merchant, told me the
following story. Quoth he,.?THE FIRST OFFICER'S STORY..When it was eventide, the king summoned the vizier and bade him tell the
[promised] story, "Hearkening and obedience," answered he. "Know, O king, that.? ? ? ? ? u. The Debauchee and the Three-year-old Child
dccccxcviii.Then said the Khalif to her, "I lie and my eunuch lieth, and thou liest and thy waiting-woman lieth; so methinks we were best go, all
four of us together, that we may see which of us telleth the truth." Quoth Mesrour, "Come, let us go, that I may put this ill-omened old woman to
shame (37) and deal her a sound drubbing for her lying." And she answered him, saying, "O dotard, is thy wit like unto my wit? Indeed, thy wit is
as the hen's wit." Mesrour was incensed at her words and would have laid violent hands on her, but the Lady Zubeideh warded him off from her
and said to him, "Her sooth-fastness will presently be distinguished from thy sooth-fastness and her leasing from thy leasing.".? ? ? ? ? O friends,
the tears flow ever, in mockery of my pain; My heart is sick for sev'rance and love-longing in vain..Presently, his father and his mother heard of the
matter; whereupon the former arose and going up to the place, wrote a letter and [presented it to the king, who] read it, and behold, therein was
written, saying, 'Have pity on me, so may God have pity on thee, and hasten not in the slaughter [of my son]; for indeed I acted hastily in a certain
affair and drowned his brother in the sea, and to this day I drink the cup of his anguish. If thou must needs kill him, kill me in his stead.' Therewith
the old merchant prostrated himself before the king and wept; and the latter said to him, 'Tell me thy story.' 'O my lord,' answered the merchant,
'this youth had a brother and I [in my haste] cast them both into the sea.' And he related to him his story from first to last, whereupon the king cried
out with an exceeding great cry and casting himself down from the throne, embraced his father and brother and said to the former, 'By Allah, thou
art my very father and this is my brother and thy wife is our mother.' And they abode weeping, all three..A certain singing-woman was fair of
favour and high in repute, and it befell one day that she went out apleasuring. As she sat, (133) behold, a man lopped of the hand stopped to beg of
her, and he entered in at the door. Then he touched her with his stump, saying, "Charity, for the love of God!" but she answered, "God open [on
thee the gate of subsistence]!" and reviled him. Some days after this, there came to her a messenger and gave her the hire of her going forth. (134)
So she took with her a handmaid and an accompanyist; (135) and when she came to the appointed place, the messenger brought her into a long
passage, at the end whereof was a saloon. So (quoth she) we entered and found none therein, but saw the [place made ready for an] entertainment
with candles and wine and dessert, and in another place we saw food and in a third beds..? ? ? ? ? a. The First Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor
dxxxviii.? ? ? ? ? The world is upon me all desolate grown. Alack, my long grief and forlornness! Who knows.? ? ? ? ? By Allah, what sorrows and
woes to my soul for thy sake were decreed! My heart is grown hoar, ere eld's snows have left on my tresses their trail..? ? ? ? ? b. Bakoun's Story of
the Hashish-Eater cxliii.Then the two kings entered the bath, and when they came forth, they sat down on a couch, inlaid with pearls and jewels,
whereupon the two sisters came up to them and stood before them, as they were moons, swaying gracefully from side to side in their beauty and
grace. Presently they brought forward Shehrzad and displayed her, for the first dress, in a red suit; whereupon King Shehriyar rose to look upon her
and the wits of all present, men and women, were confounded, for that she was even as saith of her one of her describers:.? ? ? ? ? f. The Lady and
her Two Lovers dlxxxi.He [seated himself on the divan and] leant upon a cushion, whilst she put out her hand to her veil and did it off. Then she
put off her heavy outer clothes and discovered her charms, whereupon he embraced her and kissed her and swived her; after which they washed
and returned to their place and he said to her, 'Know that I have little knowledge [of what goes on] in my house, for that I trust to my servant; so
arise thou and see what the boy hath made ready in the kitchen.' Accordingly, she arose and going down into the kitchen, saw cooking pots over the
fire, wherein were all manner of dainty meats, and manchet-bread and fresh almond-and-honey cakes. So she set bread on a dish and ladled out
[what she would] from the pots and brought it to him..It is related that Ibn es Semmak (162) went in one day to Er Reshid and the Khalif, being
athirst, called for drink. So his cup was brought him, and when he took it, Ibn es Semmak said to him, "Softly, O Commander of the Faithful! If
thou wert denied this draught, with what wouldst thou buy it?" "With the half of my kingdom," answered the Khalif; and Ibn es Semmak said,
"Drink and God prosper it to thee!" Then, when he had drunken, he said to him, "If thou wert denied the going forth of the draught from thy body,
with what wouldst thou buy its issue?" "With the whole of my kingdom," answered Er Reshid: and Ibn es Semmak said, "O Commander of the
Faithful, verily, a kingdom that weigheth not in the balance against a draught [of water] or a voiding of urine is not worth the striving for." And
Haroun wept..? ? ? ? ? Kohl (159) in its native country, too, is but a kind of stone; Cast out and thrown upon the ways, it lies unvalued
quite;.Reshid (Haroun er) and the Woman of the Barmecides, i. 57..The old woman went out, running, whilst the Khalif and Mesrour laughed, and
gave not over running till she came into the street. Aboulhusn saw her and knowing her, said to his wife, "O Nuzhet el Fuad, meseemeth the Lady
Zubeideh hath sent to us to see who is dead and hath not given credence to Mesrour's report of thy death; so she hath despatched the old woman,
her stewardess, to discover the truth; wherefore it behoveth me to be dead in my turn, for the sake of thy credit with the Lady Zubeideh."
Accordingly, he lay down and stretched himself out, and she covered him and bound his eyes and feet and sat at his head, weeping..Then he left
beating him and when the thief came to himself, the woman said to her husband, 'O man, this house is on hire and we owe its owners much money,
and we have nought; so how wilt thou do?' And she went on to bespeak him thus. Quoth the thief, 'And what is the amount of the rent?' 'It will be
fourscore dirhems,' answered the husband; and the thief said, 'I will pay this for thee and do thou let me go my way.' Then said the wife, 'O man,
how much do we owe the baker and the greengrocer?' Quoth the thief, 'What is the sum of this?' And the husband said, 'Sixscore dirhems.' 'That
makes two hundred dirhems,' rejoined the other; 'let me go my way and I will pay them.' But the wife said, 'O my dear one, and the girl groweth up
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and needs must we marry her and equip her and [do] what else is needful' So the thief said to the husband, 'How much dost thou want?' And he
answered, 'A hundred dirhems, in the way of moderation.' (250) Quoth the thief, 'That makes three hundred dirhems.' And the woman said, 'O my
dear one, when the girl is married, thou wilt need money for winter expenses, charcoal and firewood and other necessaries.' 'What wouldst thou
have?' asked the thief; and she said, 'A hundred dirhems.' 'Be it four hundred dirhems,' rejoined he; and she said, 'O my dear one and solace of mine
eyes, needs must my husband have capital in hand, wherewith he may buy merchandise and open him a shop.' 'How much will that be?' asked he,
and she said, 'A hundred dirhems.' Quoth the thief, '[That makes five hundred dirhems; I will pay it;] but may I be divorced from my wife if all my
possessions amount to more than this, and that the savings of twenty years! Let me go my way, so I may deliver them to thee.' 'O fool,' answered
she, 'how shall I let thee go thy way? Give me a right token.' [So he gave her a token for his wife] and she cried out to her young daughter and said
to her, 'Keep this door.'.?Story of Prince Bihzad..? ? ? ? ? The Lord's alternatives are these, wherewith He's wont The needy wretch to ply and those
in sore duresse..Awhile after this a friend of mine invited me to his house and when I came to him, we ate and drank and talked. Then said he to
me, 'O my friend, hath there befallen thee in thy life aught of calamity?' 'Nay,' answered I; 'but tell me [first], hath there befallen thee aught?'
['Yes,'] answered he. 'Know that one day I espied a fair woman; so I followed her and invited her [to come home with me]. Quoth she, "I will not
enter any one's house; but come thou to my house, if thou wilt, and be it on such a day." Accordingly, on the appointed day, her messenger came to
me, purposing to carry me to her; so I arose and went with him, till we came to a handsome house and a great door. He opened the door and I
entered, whereupon he locked the door [behind me] and would have gone in, but I feared with an exceeding fear and foregoing him to the second
door, whereby he would have had me enter, locked it and cried out at him, saying, "By Allah, an thou open not to me, I will kill thee; for I am none
of those whom thou canst cozen!" Quoth he, "What deemest thou of cozenage?" And I said, "Verily, I am affrighted at the loneliness of the house
and the lack of any at the door thereof; for I see none appear." "O my lord," answered he, "this is a privy door." "Privy or public," answered I,
"open to me.".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."'.[When the king returned to his palace,] he went in to his wife Shah Khatoun and said to her, 'I give thee the glad news of thine eunuch's
return.' And he told her what had betided and of the youth whom he had brought with him. When she heard this, her wits fled and she would have
cried out, but her reason restrained her, and the king said to her, 'What is this? Art thou overcome with grief for [the loss of] the treasure or [for that
which hath befallen] the eunuch?' 'Nay, as thy head liveth, O king!' answered she. 'But women are fainthearted.' Then came the servant and going
in to her, told her all that had befallen him and acquainted her with her son's case also and with that which he had suffered of stresses and how his
uncle had exposed him to slaughter and he had been taken prisoner and they had cast him into the pit and hurled him from the top of the citadel and
how God had delivered him from these perils, all of them; and he went on to tell her [all that had betided him], whilst she wept.."O sister mine,"
answered Dinarzad, "bring forth that which is with thee and that which is present to thy mind of the story concerning the craft of women and their
wiles, and have no fear lest this endamage thee with the king; for that women are like unto jewels, which are of all kinds and colours. When a [true]
jewel falleth into the hand of him who is knowing therein, he keepeth it for himself and leaveth that which is other than it. Moreover, he preferreth
some of them over others, and in this he is like unto the potter, who filleth his oven with all the vessels [he hath moulded] and kindleth fire
thereunder. When the baking is at an end and he goeth about to take forth that which is in the oven, he findeth no help for it but that he must break
some thereof, whilst other some are what the folk need and whereof they make use, and yet other some there be that return to their whilom case.
Wherefore fear thou not to adduce that which thou knowest of the craft of women, for that in this is profit for all folk.".The Khalif laughed at his
speech and said, "By Allah, this is none other than a pleasant tale! Tell me thy story and the cause." "With all my heart," answered Aboulhusn.
"Know, O my lord, that my name is Aboulhusn el Khelia and that my father died and left me wealth galore, of which I made two parts. One I laid
up and with the other I betook myself to [the enjoyment of the pleasures of] friendship [and conviviality] and consorting with comrades and
boon-companions and with the sons of the merchants, nor did I leave one but I caroused with him and he with me, and I spent all my money on
companionship and good cheer, till there remained with me nought [of the first half of my good]; whereupon I betook myself to the comrades and
cup-companions upon whom I had wasted my wealth, so haply they might provide for my case; but, when I resorted to them and went round about
to them all, I found no avail in one of them, nor broke any so much as a crust of bread in my face. So I wept for myself and repairing to my mother,
complained to her of my case. Quoth she, 'On this wise are friends; if thou have aught, they make much of thee and devour thee, but, if thou have
nought, they cast thee off and chase thee away.' Then I brought out the other half of my money and bound myself by an oath that I would never
more entertain any, except one night, after which I would never again salute him nor take note of him; hence my saying to thee, 'Far be it that what
is past should recur!' For that I will never again foregather with thee, after this night.".Then said the Sheikh Iblis, 'We were best acquaint Queen
Kemeriyeh and Queen Zelzeleh and Queen Sherareh and Queen Wekhimeh; and when they are assembled, God shall ordain [that which He
deemeth] good in the matter of her release.' 'It is well seen of thee,' answered Es Shisban and despatched to Queen Kemeriyeh an Afrit called
Selheb, who came to her palace and found her asleep; so he aroused her and she said, 'What is to do, O Selheb?' 'O my lady,' answered he, 'come to
the succour of thy sister Tuhfeh, for that Meimoun hath carried her off and outraged thine honour and that of the Sheikh Iblis.' Quoth she, 'What
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sayest thou?' And she sat up and cried out with a great cry. And indeed she feared for Tuhfeh and said, 'By Allah, indeed she used to say that he
looked upon her and prolonged the looking on her; but ill is that to which his soul hath prompted him.' Then she arose in haste and mounting a
she-devil of her devils, said to her, 'Fly.' So she flew off and alighted with her in the palace of her sister Sherareh, whereupon she sent for her
sisters Zelzeleh and Wekhimeh and acquainted them with the news, saying, 'Know that Meimoun hath snatched up Tuhfeh and flown off with her
swiftlier than the blinding lightning.'.112. Abdallah ben Nafi and the King's Son of Cashghar dccccxli
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