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Sharpers who cheated each his Fellow, The Two, ii. 28..Now in that town was a man of good breeding and large generosity, a merchant of
condition, young of years and bright of face, who had come to that town from his own country with great store of merchandise and wealth galore.
He took up his abode therein and the place was pleasant to him and he was lavish in expenditure, so that he came to the end of all his good and
there remained with him nothing save that which was upon him of raiment. So he left the lodging wherein he had abidden in the days of his
affluence, after he had wasted (260) that which was therein of furniture, and fell to harbouring in the houses of the townsfolk from night to
night..71. Yehya ben Khalid and the Poor Man dclvi.? ? ? ? ? It chances whiles that the blind man escapes a pit, Whilst he who is clear of sight falls
into it..? ? ? ? ? Me, till I stricken was therewith, to love thou didst excite, And with estrangement now, alas! heap'st sorrows on my spright..End of
Volume I..He abode weeping for the loss of his wife and children till the morning, when he went forth wandering at a venture, knowing not what he
should do, and gave not over faring along the sea-shore days and nights, unknowing whither he went and taking no food therein other than the
herbs of the earth and seeing neither man nor beast nor other living thing, till his travel brought him to the top of a mountain. He took up his
sojourn in the mountain and abode there [awhile] alone, eating of its fruits and drinking of its waters. Then he came down thence and fared on
along the high road three days, at the end of which time he came upon tilled fields and villages and gave not over going till he sighted a great city
on the shore of the sea and came to the gate thereof at the last of the day. The gatekeepers suffered him not to enter; so he abode his night
anhungred, and when he arose in the morning, be sat down hard by the gate..She laughed and answered, 'O my lord, my story is a strange one and
my case extraordinary. Know that I belonged aforetime to a Mughrebi merchant, who bought me, when I was three years old, and there were in his
house many slave-girls and eunuchs; but I was the dearest to him of them all. So he kept me with him and used not to call me but "daughterling,"
and indeed I am presently a clean maid. Now there was with him a damsel, a lutanist, and she reared me and taught me the craft, even as thou seest.
Then was my master admitted to the mercy of God the Most High (184) and his sons divided his good. I fell to the lot of one of them; but it was
only a little while ere he had squandered all his substance and there was left him no tittle of money. So I left the lute, fearing lest I should fall into
the hand of a man who knew not my worth, for that I was assured that needs must my master sell me; and indeed it was but a few days ere he
carried me forth to the barrack of the slave-merchant who buyeth slave-girls and showeth them to the Commander of the Faithful. Now I desired to
learn the craft; so I refused to be sold to other than thou, till God (extolled be His perfection and exalted be He!) vouchsafed me my desire of thy
presence; whereupon I came out to thee, whenas I heard of thy coming, and besought thee to buy me. Thou healedst my heart and boughtedst me;
and since I entered thy house, O my lord, I have not taken up the lute till now; but to-day, whenas I was quit of the slave-girls, [I took it]; and my
purpose in this was that I might see if my hand were changed (185) or no. As I was singing, I heard a step in the vestibule; so I laid the lute from
my hand and going forth to see what was to do, found thee, O my lord, on this wise.'.N.B.-The Roman numerals denote the volume, the Arabic the
page.Merchant, The Unlucky, i. 73..144. The Lovers of the Benou Udhreh dclxxxviii.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ab. The King's Son and the Ogress xv.The
Eleventh Night of the Month..I kissed his hand and thanked him, and as I was walking about, [waiting,] up came the guards and eunuchs with the
women, who were weeping and crying out and taking leave of one another. The eunuchs cried out to us, whereupon we came with the boat, and
they said to the boatman, "Who is this?" "This is my mate," answered he, "[whom I have brought,] to help me, so one of us may keep the boat,
whilst another doth your service." Then they brought out to us the women, one by one, saying, "Throw them [in] by the Island;" and we answered,
"It is well." Now each of them was shackled and they had made a jar of sand fast about her neck. We did as the eunuchs bade us and ceased not to
take the women, one after another, and cast them in, till they gave us my mistress and I winked to my comrade. So we took her and carried her out
into mid-stream, where I gave her the empty calabashes (188) and said to her, "Wait for me at the mouth of the canal." Then we cast her in, after
we had loosed the jar of sand from her neck and done off her fetters, and returned..Awhile after this, two merchants presented themselves to the
king with two horses, and one said, 'I ask a thousand dinars for my horse,' and the other, 'I seek five thousand for mine.' Quoth the cook, 'We have
experienced the old man's just judgment; what deemeth the king of fetching him?' So the king bade fetch him, and when he saw the two horses, he
said, 'This one is worth a thousand and the other two thousand dinars.' Quoth the folk, 'This [horse that thou judgeth the lesser worth] is an evident
thoroughbred and he is younger and swifter and more compact of limb than the other, ay, and finer of head and clearer of skin and colour. What
token, then, hast thou of the truth of thy saying?' And the old man said, 'This ye say is all true, but his sire is old and this other is the son of a young
horse. Now, when the son of an old horse standeth still [to rest,] his breath returneth not to him and his rider falleth into the hand of him who
followeth after him; but the son of a young horse, if thou put him to speed and make him run, [then check him] and alight from off him, thou wilt
find him untired, by reason of his robustness.'.The Tenth Night of the Month..? ? ? ? ? Abasement, misery and heart-break after those I suffer who
endured before me many a year..? ? ? ? ? The zephyr's sweetness on the coppice blew, And as with falling fire 'twas clad anew;.When the morning
morrowed, the first who presented himself before the Amir was the Cadi Amin el Hukm, leaning on two of his black slaves; and he was crying out
and calling [on God] for aid and saying, "O crafty and perfidious Amir, thou depositedst with me a woman [yesternight] and broughtest her into my
house and my dwelling-place, and she arose [in the night] and took from me the good of the little orphans, (96) six great bags, [containing each a
thousand dinars, (97) and made off;] but as for me, I will say no more to thee except in the Sultan's presence." (98) When the Master of the Police
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heard these words, he was troubled and rose and sat down; then he took the Cadi and seating him by his side, soothed him and exhorted him to
patience, till he had made an end of talk, when he turned to the officers and questioned them. They fixed the affair on me and said, "We know
nothing of this affair but from Captain Muineddin." So the Cadi turned to me and said, "Thou wast of accord with this woman, for she said she
came from the Citadel.".Whilst the Sheikh was thus occupied with taking leave of the kings, Meimoun sought his opportunity, whenas he saw the
place empty, and taking up Tuhfeh on his shoulders, soared up with her to the confines of the sky and flew away with her. Presently, Iblis came to
look for Tuhfeh and see what she purposed, but found her not and saw the slave-girls buffeting their faces; so he said to them, 'Out on ye! What is
to do?' 'O our lord,' answered they, 'Meimoun hath snatched up Tuhfeh and flown away with her.' When Iblis heard this, he gave a cry, to which the
earth trembled, and said, 'What is to be done? Out on ye! Shall he carry off Tuhfeh from my very palace and outrage mine honour? Doubtless, this
Meimoun hath lost his wits.' Then he cried out a second time, that the earth quaked therefor, and rose up into the air..? ? ? ? ? Though over me be
the tombstone laid, if ever thou call on me, Though rotten my bone should be, thy voice I'll answer, come what will..As for the king their father, he
abode with his wife, their mother, what while God (to whom belong might and majesty) willed, and they rejoiced in reunion with each other. The
kingship endured unto them and glory and victory, and the king continued to rule with justice and equity, so that the people loved him and still
invoked on him and on his sons length of days and durance; and they lived the most delightsome of lives till there came to them the Destroyer of
Delights and Sunderer of Companies, He who layeth waste the palaces and peopleth the tombs; and this is all that hath come down to us of the
story of the king and his wife and children. Nor," added the vizier, "if this story be a solace and a diversion, is it pleasanter or more diverting than
that of the young man of Khorassan and his mother and sister.".The Twenty-First Night of the Month..? ? ? ? ? We spent the night in passing the
cup, my mates and I, Till in the Eastward heaven the day-star did appear..? ? ? ? ? I watch the stars for wake and pray that the belov'd May yet to
me relent and bid my tears be dried..On the morrow, he repaired to the druggist, who saluted him and came to meet him and rejoiced in him and
smiled in his face, deeming his wife innocent. Then he questioned him of his yesterday's case and he told him how he had fared, saying, 'O my
brother, when the cuckold knocked at the door, I would have entered the chest; but his wife forbade me and rolled me up in the rug. The man
entered and thought of nothing but the chest; so he broke it open and abode as he were a madman, going up and coming down. Then he went his
way and I came out and we abode on our wonted case till eventide, when she gave me this shirt of her husband's; and behold, I am going to her.'.75.
The Imam Abou Yousuf with Haroun er Reshld and Zubeideh ccclxxxviii.Thereupon the folk all cried out, saying, 'We accept him to king over us!'
And they did him suit and service and gave him joy of the kingship. So the preachers preached in his name (76) and the poets praised him; and he
lavished gifts upon the troops and the officers of his household and overwhelmed them with favours and bounties and was prodigal to the people of
justice and equitable dealings and goodly usance and polity. When he had accomplished this much of his desire, he caused bring forth the cook and
his household to the divan, but spared the old woman who had tended him, for that she had been the cause of his deliverance. Then they assembled
them all without the town and he tormented the cook and those who were with him with all manner of torments, after which he put him to death on
the sorriest wise and burning him with fire, scattered his ashes abroad in the air..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ea. Story of the Barber's First Brother ci.Twelfth
Officer's Story, The, ii. I79..? ? ? ? ? Brother of En Numan, with thee lies an old man's anguish to allay, A graybeard slain, may God make fair his
deeds upon the Reckoning-Day!.When the morning morrowed, the draper went out, still angered against his wife, and the old woman returned to
her and found her changed of colour, pale of face, dejected and heart-broken. [So she questioned her of the cause of her dejection and she told her
how her husband was angered against her (as she supposed) on account of the burns in the turban-cloth.] "O my daughter," rejoined the old woman,
"be not concerned; for I have a son, a fine-drawer, and he, by thy life, shall fine-draw [the holes] and restore the turban-cloth as it was. "The wife
rejoiced in her saying and said to her, "And when shall this be?" "To-morrow, if it please God the Most High," answered the old woman, "I will
bring him to thee, at the time of thy husband's going forth from thee, and he shall mend it and depart forth-right." Then she comforted her heart and
going forth from her, returned to the young man and told him what had passed..Then he turned to the woman and said to her, 'And thou, what sayst
thou?' So she expounded to him her case and recounted to him all that had betided her and her husband, first and last, up to the time when they took
up their abode with the old man and woman who dwelt on the sea-shore. Then she set out that which the Magian had practised on her of knavery
and how he had carried her off in the ship and all that had betided her of humiliation and torment, what while the cadis and judges and deputies
hearkened to her speech. When the king heard the last of his wife's story, he said, 'Verily, there hath betided thee a grievous matter; but hast thou
knowledge of what thy husband did and what came of his affair?' 'Nay, by Allah,' answered she; 'I have no knowledge of him, save that I leave him
no hour unremembered in fervent prayer, and never, whilst I live, will he cease to be to me the father of my children and my father's brother's son
and my flesh and my blood.' Then she wept and the king bowed his head, whilst his eyes brimmed over with tears at her story..So the folk gathered
together to them and blamed the lackpenny and said to him, 'Give him the price of that which thou hast eaten.' Quoth he, 'I gave him a dirhem
before I entered the shop;' and the cook said, 'Be everything I sell this day forbidden (15) to me, if he gave me so much as the name of a piece of
money! By Allah, he gave me nought, but ate my food and went out and [would have] made off, without aught [said I]' 'Nay,' answered the
lackpenny, 'I gave thee a dirhem,' and he reviled the cook, who returned his abuse; whereupon he dealt him a cuff and they gripped and grappled
and throttled each other. When the folk saw them on this wise, they came up to them and said to them, 'What is this strife between you, and no
cause for it?' 'Ay, by Allah,' replied the lackpenny, 'but there is a cause for it, and the cause hath a tail!' Whereupon, 'Yea, by Allah,' cried the cook,
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'now thou mindest me of thyself and thy dirhem! Yes, he gave me a dirhem and [but] a quarter of the price is spent. Come back and take the rest of
the price of thy dirhem.' For that he understood what was to do, at the mention of the tail; and I, O my brother," added Aboulhusn, "my story hath a
cause, which I will tell thee.".? ? ? ? ? Sherik ben Amrou, what device avails the hand of death to stay? O brother of the brotherless, brother of all
th' afflicted, say..Tuhfet el Culoub and Er Reshid, ii. 203..Presently, up came the Khalif and the Lady Zubeideh and Mesrour and the old woman
and entering, found Aboulhusn and his wife both stretched out [apparently] dead; which when the Lady Zubeideh saw, she wept and said, "They
ceased not to bring [ill] news of my slave- girl, till she died; methinketh Aboulhusn's death was grievous to her and that she died after him." (39).
Quoth the Khalif, "Thou shalt not forestall me with talk and prate. She certainly died before Aboulhusn, for he came to me with his clothes torn and
his beard plucked out, beating his breast with two bricks, and I gave him a hundred dinars and a piece of silk and said to him, 'Go, carry her forth
[and bury her] and I will give thee a concubine other than she and handsomer, and she shall be in stead of her.' But it would appear that her death
was no light matter to him and he died after her; (40) so it is I who have beaten thee and gotten thy stake.".? ? ? ? ? Saying, "Thy fill of union take;
no spy is there on us, Whom we should fear, nor yet reproach our gladness may abate.".? ? ? ? ? l. The Three Men and our Lord Jesus dcccci.When
Bekhtzeman heard this, he awoke from his heedlessness and said, 'Extolled be the perfection of God the Great! O king, this is my case and my
story, nothing added and nought diminished, for I am King Bekhtzeman and all this happened to me; wherefore I will seek the gate of God['s
mercy] and repent unto Him.' So he went forth to one of the mountains and there worshipped God awhile, till one night, as he slept, one appeared to
him in a dream and said to him, 'O Bekhtzeman, God accepteth thy repentance and openeth on thee [the gate of succour] and will further thee
against thine enemy.' When he was certified of this in the dream, he arose and turned back, intending for his own city; and when he drew near
thereunto, he saw a company of the king's retainers, who said to him, 'Whence art thou? We see that thou art a stranger and fear for thee from this
king, for that every stranger who enters this city, he destroys him, of his fear of King Bekhtzeman.' Quoth Bekhtzeman, 'None shall hurt him nor
advantage him save God the Most High.' And they answered, saying, 'Indeed, he hath a vast army and his heart is fortified in the multitude of his
troops.'.Then he again began to pay me frequent visits and I entered into converse with him and questioned him of the band and how he came to
escape, he alone of them all. Quoth he, 'I left them from the day on which God the Most High delivered thee from them, for that they would not
obey my speech; wherefore I swore that I would no longer consort with them.' And I said, 'By Allah, I marvel at thee, for that thou wast the cause
of my preservation!' Quoth he, 'The world is full of this sort [of folk]; and we beseech God the Most High for safety, for that these [wretches]
practise upon men with every kind of device.' Then said I to him, 'Tell me the most extraordinary adventure of all that befell thee in this villainy
thou wast wont to practise.' And he answered, saying, 'O my brother, I was not present when they did on this wise, for that my part with them was
to concern myself with selling and buying and [providing them with] food; but I have heard that the most extraordinary thing that befell them was
on this wise..? ? ? ? ? v. The Sharpers with the Money-Changer and the Ass dccccxiv.92. The Foolish Schoolmaster cccciii.? ? ? ? ? b. The Second
Old Man's Story (236) iv.Meanwhile, the Lady Zubeideh, the wife of the Commander of the Faithful, made a banquet in her palace and assembled
her slave-girls. As for Sitt el Milah, she came, weeping-eyed and mournful-hearted, and those who were present blamed her for this, whereupon she
recited the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? k. The Blind Man and the Cripple dcxvi.They abode thus awhile and presently she said, "Up to now we have
not become drunken; let me pour out." So she took the cup and gave him to drink and plied him with liquor, till he became drunken, when she took
him and carried him into a closet. Then she came out, with his head in her hand, what while I stood silent, fixing not mine eyes on hers neither
questioning her of this; and she said to me, "What is this?" "I know not," answered I; and she said, "Take it and cast it into the river." I obeyed her
commandment and she arose and stripping herself of her clothes, took a knife and cut the dead man's body in pieces, which she laid in three
baskets, and said to me, "Throw them into the river.".Now it chanced that a camel-driver, belonging to Kisra the king, lost certain camels and the
king threatened him, if he found them not, that he would slay him. So he set out and plunged into the deserts till he came to the place where the
damsel was and seeing her standing praying, waited till she had made an end of her prayer, when he went up to her and saluted her, saying, 'Who
art thou?' Quoth she, 'I am a handmaid of God.' 'What dost thou in this desolate place?' asked he, and she said, 'I serve God the Most High.' When
he saw her beauty and grace, he said to her, 'Harkye! Do thou take me to husband and I will be tenderly solicitous over thee and use thee with
exceeding compassion and I will further thee in obedience to God the Most High.' But she answered, saying, 'I have no need of marriage and I
desire to abide here [alone] with my Lord and His service; but, if thou wouldst deal compassionately with me and further me in the obedience of
God the Most High, carry me to a place where there is water and thou wilt have done me a kindness.'.?OF THE USELESSNESS OF
ENDEAVOUR AGAINST PERSISTENT ILL FORTUNE..? ? ? ? ? An if my substance fail, no one there is will succour me,.Prince who fell in
Love with the Picture, The, i. 256..All who were present were delighted and the sitting-chamber shook with mirth, and Iblis said, 'Well done, O
Tuhfet es Sudour!' Then they gave not over wine-bibbing and rejoicing and making merry and tambourining and piping till the night waned and the
dawn drew near; and indeed exceeding delight entered into them. The most of them in mirth was the Sheikh Iblis, and for the excess of that which
betided him of delight, he put off all that was upon him of coloured clothes and cast them over Tuhfeh, and among the rest a robe broidered with
jewels and jacinths, worth ten thousand dinars. Then he kissed the earth and danced and put his finger to his arse and taking his beard in his hand,
said to her, 'Sing about this beard and endeavour after mirth and pleasance, and no blame shall betide thee for this.' So she improvised and sang the
following verses:.? ? ? ? ? Oft for thy love as I would be consoled, my yearning turns To-thee- ward still and my desires my reason still
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gainsay..Then he left beating him and when the thief came to himself, the woman said to her husband, 'O man, this house is on hire and we owe its
owners much money, and we have nought; so how wilt thou do?' And she went on to bespeak him thus. Quoth the thief, 'And what is the amount of
the rent?' 'It will be fourscore dirhems,' answered the husband; and the thief said, 'I will pay this for thee and do thou let me go my way.' Then said
the wife, 'O man, how much do we owe the baker and the greengrocer?' Quoth the thief, 'What is the sum of this?' And the husband said, 'Sixscore
dirhems.' 'That makes two hundred dirhems,' rejoined the other; 'let me go my way and I will pay them.' But the wife said, 'O my dear one, and the
girl groweth up and needs must we marry her and equip her and [do] what else is needful' So the thief said to the husband, 'How much dost thou
want?' And he answered, 'A hundred dirhems, in the way of moderation.' (250) Quoth the thief, 'That makes three hundred dirhems.' And the
woman said, 'O my dear one, when the girl is married, thou wilt need money for winter expenses, charcoal and firewood and other necessaries.'
'What wouldst thou have?' asked the thief; and she said, 'A hundred dirhems.' 'Be it four hundred dirhems,' rejoined he; and she said, 'O my dear
one and solace of mine eyes, needs must my husband have capital in hand, wherewith he may buy merchandise and open him a shop.' 'How much
will that be?' asked he, and she said, 'A hundred dirhems.' Quoth the thief, '[That makes five hundred dirhems; I will pay it;] but may I be divorced
from my wife if all my possessions amount to more than this, and that the savings of twenty years! Let me go my way, so I may deliver them to
thee.' 'O fool,' answered she, 'how shall I let thee go thy way? Give me a right token.' [So he gave her a token for his wife] and she cried out to her
young daughter and said to her, 'Keep this door.'.116. The Two Kings and the Vizier's Daughters M.100. The Lovers of the Benou Tai
ccccx.Selma, Selim and, ii. 81..Galen heard that which he avouched of his understanding and it was certified unto him and established in his mind
that the man was a skilled physician of the physicians of the Persians and [he said in himself], 'Except he had confidence in his knowledge and
were minded to confront me and contend with me, he had not sought the door of my house neither spoken that which he hath spoken.' And concern
gat hold upon Galen and doubt. Then he looked out upon (21) the weaver and addressed himself to see what he should do, whilst the folk began to
flock to him and set out to him their ailments, and he would answer them thereof [and prescribe for them], hitting the mark one while and missing it
another, so that there appeared unto Galen of his fashion nothing whereby his mind might be assured that he had formed a just opinion of his
skill..78. The Water-Carrier and the Goldsmith's Wife cccxc.WOMEN'S CRAFT..When the merchants saw him, they accosted him and said, "O
youth, wilt thou not open thy shop?" As they were bespeaking him, up came a woman, having with her a boy, bareheaded, and [stood] looking at El
Abbas, till he turned to her, when she said to him, "O youth, I conjure thee by Allah, look at this boy and have pity on him, for that his father hath
forgotten his cap in the shop [he lost to thee]; so if thou will well to give it to him, thy reward be with God! For indeed the child maketh our hearts
ache with his much weeping, and God be witness for us that, were there left us aught wherewithal to buy him a cap in its stead, we had not sought it
of thee." "O adornment of womankind," replied El Abbas, "indeed, thou bespeakest me with thy fair speech and supplicatest me with thy goodly
words ...But bring me thy husband." So she went and fetched the merchant, whilst the folk assembled to see what El Abbas would do. When the
man came, he returned him the gold he had won of him, all and part, and delivered him the keys of the shop, saying, "Requite us with thy pious
prayers."Therewithal the woman came up to him and kissed his feet, and on like wise did the merchant her husband; and all who were present
blessed him, and there was no talk but of El Abbas..Sailor and Hindbad the Porter, Sindbad the, iii. 199..? ? ? ? ? Whenas its jar was opened, the
singers prostrate fell In worship of its brightness, it shone so wonder-clear..Chamberlain's Wife, The King and his, ii. 53..? ? ? ? ? t. The Weaver
who became a Physician by his Wife's Commandment dccccix.? ? ? ? ? So hath the Merciful towards Hudheifeh driven you, A champion ruling
over all, a lion of great might..? ? ? ? ? I clipped her (118) in mine arms and straight grew drunken with the scent Of a fresh branch that had been
reared in affluence and content..?STORY OF THE UNJUST KING AND THE TITHER..Presently, El Abbas looked out of the window of the
saloon and saw thereby a house of goodly ordinance, lofty of building and abounding in chambers, with two upper stories; but therein was no sign
of inhabitants. So he said to the merchant, "Indeed, thou exceedest in doing us honour; but, by Allah, I will not eat of thy victual till thou tell me
what is the reason of the emptiness of yonder house." "O my lord," answered the other, "that was El Ghitrif's house and he was admitted to the
mercy of God (79) and left none other heir than myself; so it became mine, and by Allah, if thou hast a mind to sojourn in Baghdad, do thou take
up thine abode in this house, so thou mayst be in my neighbourhood; for that indeed my heart inclineth unto thee with love and I would have thee
never absent from my sight, so I may still have my fill of thee and hearken to thy speech." El Abbas thanked him and said to him, "Indeed, thou art
friendly in thy speech and exceedest [in courtesy] in thy discourse, and needs must I sojourn in Baghdad. As for the house, if it like thee, I will
abide therein; so take of me its price.".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 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..This story pleased King Shah Bekht and he marvelled thereat;
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but the vizier said to him, "This story is not more extraordinary than that of the rich man who married his fair daughter to the poor old man." The
king's mind was occupied with the [promised] story and he bade the vizier withdraw to his lodging. So he [returned to his house and] abode there
the rest of the night and the whole of the following day..44. El Mamoun and Zubeideh dlxviii.When the troops entered Baghdad, each of them
alighted in his pavilion, whilst El Abbas encamped apart in a place near the Tigris and commanded to slaughter for the troops, each day, that which
should suffice them of oxen and sheep and bake them bread and spread the tables. So the folk ceased not to come to him and eat of his banquet.
Moreover, all the people of the country came to him with presents and rarities and he requited them many times the like of their gifts, so that the
lands were filled with his tidings and the report of him was bruited abroad among the folk of the deserts and the cities..?STORY OF THE
WEAVER WHO BECAME A PHYSICIAN BY HIS WIFE'S COMMANDMENT..Then he caused rear him among the nurses and matrons; but
withal he ceased not to ponder the saying of the astrologers and indeed his life was troubled. So he betook himself to the top of a high mountain
and dug there a deep pit and made in it many dwelling-places and closets and filled it with all that was needful of victual and raiment and what not
else and made in it conduits of water from the mountain and lodged the boy therein, with a nurse who should rear him. Moreover, at the first of
each month he used to go to the mountain and stand at the mouth of the pit and let down a rope he had with him and draw up the boy to him and
strain him to his bosom and kiss him and play with him awhile, after which he would let him down again into the pit to his place and return; and he
used to count the days till the seven years should pass by..? ? ? ? ? Wherefore, O stranger, dare thou not approach me with desire, Lest ruin quick
and pitiless thy hardihood requite..? ? ? ? ? Know, then, the woes that have befall'n a lover, neither grudge Her secret to conceal, but keep her
counsel still, I pray..? ? ? ? ? By Allah, without fail, to-morrow thou shalt see Me with ox-leather dress and drub the nape of thee!.Then said she, "O
king, comest thou to a [watering-]place whereat thy dog hath drunken and wilt thou drink thereof?" The king was abashed at her and at her words
and went out from her, but forgot his sandal in the house..143. Ibrahim of Mosul and the Devil dclxxxvii.When he had made an end of his verses,
he folded the letter and delivering it to the nurse, charged her keep the secret. So she took it and carrying it to Mariyeh, gave it to her. The princess
broke it open and read it and apprehended its purport. Then said she, "By Allah, O nurse, my heart is burdened with an exceeding chagrin, never
knew I a dourer, because of this correspondence and of these verses." And the muse made answer to her, saying, "O my lady, thou art in thy
dwelling and thy place and thy heart is void of care; so return him an answer and reck thou not" Accordingly, the princess called for inkhorn and
paper and wrote the following verses:.Then she was silent, and when the king heard her speech and profited by that which she said, he summoned
up his reasoning faculties and cleansed his heart and caused his understanding revert [to the right way] and turned [with repentance] to God the
Most High and said in himself, "Since there befell the kings of the Chosroes more than that which hath befallen me, never, whilst I abide [on life],
shall I cease to blame myself [for that which I did in the slaughter of the daughters of the folk]. As for this Shehrzad, her like is not found in the
lands; so extolled be the perfection of Him who appointed her a means for the deliverance of His creatures from slaughter and oppression!" Then
he arose from his session and kissed her head, whereat she rejoiced with an exceeding joy, she and her sister Dinarzad..When it was night, the king
summoned the vizier and sought of him the hearing of the [promised] story. "Hearkening and obedience," replied Er Rehwan, "Know, O august
king, that.? ? ? ? ? a. The First Calender's Story xxxvii.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.".? ? ? ? ? a. Story of the Physician Douban xi.29. The City of Irem cclxxvi.The Seventh Day..When the poor man heard the
merchant's story, he became desirous of marrying his daughter. So he took her to wife and was vouchsafed of her exceeding love. Nor," added the
vizier, "is this story more extraordinary than that of the rich man and his wasteful heir.".So she hastened to admit the eunuch, who entered; and
when he saw the Commander of the Faithful, he saluted not neither kissed the earth, but said, 'Quick, quick! Arise in haste! My lady Tuhfeh sitteth
in her chamber, singing a goodly ditty. Come to her in haste and see all that I say to thee! Hasten! She sitteth [in her chamber].' The Khalif was
amazed at his speech and said to him, 'What sayst thou?' 'Didst thou not hear the first of the speech?' replied the eunuch. 'Tuhfeh sitteth in the
sleeping-chamber, singing and playing the lute. Come thy quickliest! Hasten!' So Er Reshid arose and donned his clothes; but he credited not the
eunuch's words and said to him, 'Out on thee! What is this thou sayst? Hast thou not seen this in a dream?' 'By Allah,' answered the eunuch, 'I know
not what thou sayest, and I was not asleep.' Quoth Er Reshid, 'If thy speech be true, it shall be for thy good luck, for I will enfranchise thee and give
thee a thousand dinars; but, if it be untrue and thou have seen this in sleep, I will crucify thee.' And the eunuch said in himself, 'O Protector, (250)
let me not have seen this in Sleep!' Then he left the Khalif and going to the chamber-door, heard the sound of singing and lute-playing; whereupon
he returned to Er Reshid and said to him, 'Go and hearken and see who is asleep.'.? ? ? ? ? In wine, as the glittering sunbeams bright, my heart's
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contentment is, That banishes hence, with various joys, all kinds of care and dole..79. The Devout Prince dclxiv.What strength have I solicitude and
long desire to bear, iii. 20..? ? ? ? ? So I stretch out my root neath the flood And my branches turn back to it there..? ? ? ? ? Though Fortune whiles
to thee belike may be unjust, Her seasons change and man's excused if he transgress..? ? ? ? ? My heart with yearning is ever torn and tortured
without cease, Nor can my lids lay hold on sleep, that Sees from them away..Presently, in came the draper, at the hour of evening prayer, and
sitting down in the place where the old woman had prayed, looked about him and espied the turban. He knew it [for that which he had that day sold
to the young man] and misdoubted of the case, wherefore anger appeared in his face and he was wroth with his wife and reviled her and abode his
day and his night, without speaking to her, what while she knew not the cause of his anger. Then she looked and seeing the turban-cloth before him
and noting the traces of burning thereon, understood that his anger was on account of this and concluded that he was wroth because it was burnt..? ?
? ? ? a. Story of the Chief of the New Cairo Police dciv.Then she wept and the old woman with her and the latter went up to Aboulhusn and
uncovering his face, saw his eyes bound and swollen for the binding. So she covered him again and said, "Indeed, O Nuzhet el Fuad, thou art
afflicted in Aboulhusn!" Then she condoled with her and going out from her, ran without ceasing till she came in to the Lady Zubeideh and related
to her the story; and the princess said to her, laughing, "Tell it over again to the Khalif, who maketh me out scant of wit and lacking of religion, and
to this ill-omened slave, who presumeth to contradict me." Quoth Mesrour, "This old woman lieth; for I saw Aboulhusn well and Nuzhet el Fuad it
was who lay dead." "It is thou that liest," rejoined the stewardess, "and wouldst fain sow discord between the Khalif and the Lady Zubeideh." And
he said, "None lieth but thou, O old woman of ill-omen, and thy lady believeth thee, and she doteth." Whereupon the Lady Zubeideh cried out at
him, and indeed she was enraged at him and at his speech and wept..Officer's Story, the Eighth, ii. 155..When the townsfolk saw this, they repented
of that which they had done and the affair was grievous to them; so they sought pardon [of God] and said to her, ' By the virtue of Him whom thou
servest, do thou seek pardon for us [of God!]' Quoth she, 'As for me, I may no longer abide with you and I am about to depart from you.' Then they
humbled themselves in supplication to her and wept and said to her, 'We conjure thee, by the virtue of God the Most High, that thou take upon
thyself the governance of the kingdom and of the subjects.' But she refused; whereupon they came up to her and wept and gave not over
supplicating her, till she consented and abode in the kingship. Her first commandment was that they should bury the princess and build over her a
dome (6) and she abode in that palace, worshipping God the Most High and ruling the people with justice, and God (extolled be His perfection and
exalted be He!) vouchsafed her, by reason of the excellence of her piety and her patience and continence, the acceptance of her prayers, so that she
sought not aught of Him to whom belong might and majesty, but He granted her prayer; and her report was noised abroad in all countries..? ? ? ? ? I
am become, for severance from my loved one, Like a left hand, forsaken of the right..? ? ? ? ? Whenas the fire of passion flamed in my breast, with
tears, Upon the day of wailing, to quench it I was fain..Most like a wand of emerald my shape it is, trow I, ii. 245..? ? ? ? ? a. The First Old Man's
Story ii.Now he had no treasure; but the thief believed him not and insisted upon him with threats and blows. When he saw that he got no profit of
him, he said to him, 'Swear by the oath of divorce from thy wife (247) [that thou hast nothing].' So he swore and his wife said to him, 'Out on thee!
Wilt thou divorce me? Is not the treasure buried in yonder chamber?' Then she turned to the thief and conjured him to multiply blows upon her
husband, till he should deliver to him the treasure, concerning which he had sworn falsely. So he drubbed him grievously, till he carried him to a
certain chamber, wherein she signed to him that the treasure was and that he should take it up..104. Mesrour and Zein el Mewasif dcccxxi.? ? ? ? ?
Whenas the soul desireth one other than its peer, It winneth not of fortune the wish it holdeth dear..The king read the letter and said to Abou
Temam, "We will do what behoveth in the matter; but, O Abou Temam, needs must thou see my daughter and she thee, and needs must thou hear
her speech and she thine.' So saying, he sent him to the lodging of the princess, who had had notice of this; so that they had adorned her
sitting-chamber with the costliest that might be of utensils of gold and silver and the like, and she seated herself on a throne of gold, clad in the
most sumptuous of royal robes and ornaments. When Abou Temam entered, he bethought himself and said, 'The wise say, he who restraineth his
sight shall suffer no evil and he who guardeth his tongue shall hear nought of foul, and he who keepeth watch over his hand, it shall be prolonged
and not curtailed.' (121) So he entered and seating himself on the ground, [cast down his eyes and] covered his hands and feet with his dress. (122)
Quoth the king's daughter to him, 'Lift thy head, O Abou Temam, and look on me and speak with me.' But he spoke not neither raised his head, and
she continued, 'They sent thee but that thou mightest look on me and speak with me, and behold, thou speakest not at all. Take of these pearls that
be around thee and of these jewels and gold and silver. But he put not forth his hand unto aught, and when she saw that he paid no heed to
anything, she was angry and said, 'They have sent me a messenger, blind, dumb and deaf.'
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