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Now, as destiny would have it, a band of thieves, whose use it was, whenas they had stolen aught, to resort to that place and divide [their booty],
came thither [that night], as of their wont; and they were ten in number and had with them wealth galore, which they were carrying. When they
drew near the sepulchre, they heard a noise of blows within it and the captain said, 'This is a Magian whom the angels (43) are tormenting.' So they
entered [the burial-ground] and when they came over against El Merouzi, he feared lest they should be the officers of the watch come upon him,
wherefore he [arose and] fled and stood among the tombs. (44) The thieves came up to the place and finding Er Razi bound by the feet and by him
near seventy sticks, marvelled at this with an exceeding wonderment and said, 'God confound thee! This was sure an infidel, a man of many crimes;
for, behold, the earth hath rejected him from her womb, and by my life, he is yet fresh! This is his first night [in the tomb] and the angels were
tormenting him but now; so whosoever of you hath a sin upon his conscience, let him beat him, as a propitiatory offering to God the Most High.'
And the thieves said, 'We all have sins upon our consciences.'.When the evening came, the king bade fetch the vizier; so he presented himself
before him and the king bade him tell the [promised] story. So he said, "Hearkening and obedience. Know, O king (but God alone knoweth His
secret purpose and is versed in all that is past and was foredone among bygone peoples), that.68. Kisra Anoushirwan and the Village Damsel
dcliii.? ? ? ? ? r. Prince Behram of Persia and the Princess Ed Detma dccccxciv.? ? ? ? ? o. The Merchant and the Thieves dccccxx.Foul-favoured
Man and his Fair Wife, The, ii. 61..? ? ? ? ? But deemed yourself secure from every changing chance Nor recked the ebb and flow of Fortune's
treacherous tide..Your water I'll leave without drinking, for there, i. 210..Officer's Story, The Fifteenth, ii. 190..? ? ? ? ? The absent ones' harbinger
came us unto With tidings of those who (129) had caused us to rue..? ? ? ? ? a. The First Calender's Story xi.O'erbold art thou in that to me, a
stranger, thou hast sent, iii. 83..There was once, of old days and in bygone ages and times, a king of the kings of the time, by name Shah Bekht,
who had troops and servants and guards galore and a vizier called Er Rehwan, who was wise, understanding, a man of good counsel and a cheerful
acceptor of the commandments of God the Most High, to whom belong might and majesty. The king committed to him the affairs of his kingdom
and his subjects and said according to his word, and on this wise he abode a long space of time..111 El Melik es Zahir Rukneddin Bibers el
Bunducdari and the Sixteen Officers of Police dccccxxx.There was once a man of fortune, who lost his wealth, and chagrin and melancholy got the
mastery of him, so that he became an idiot and lost his wit. There abode with him of his wealth about a score of dinars and he used to beg alms of
the folk, and that which they gave him he would gather together and lay to the dinars that were left him. Now there was in that town a vagabond,
who made his living by sharping, and he knew that the idiot had somewhat of money; so he fell to spying upon him and gave not over watching
him till he saw him put in an earthen pot that which he had with him of money and enter a deserted ruin, where he sat down, [as if] to make water,
and dug a hole, in which he laid the pot and covering it up, strewed earth upon the place. Then he went away and the sharper came and taking what
was in the pot, covered it up again, as it was..? ? ? ? ? God to a tristful lover be light! A man of wit, Yet perishing for yearning and body-worn is
he..Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor, The Sixth, iii. 203..? ? ? ? ? How many a bidder unto love, a secret-craving wight, How many a swain,
complaining, saith of destiny malign,.On the third day I said to myself, "Thou art mad or witless!" For I was going about in quest of a woman who
knew me and I knew her not, seeing that indeed she was veiled, [whenas I saw her]. Then I went round about the third day till the hour of afternoon
prayer, and sore was my concern and my chagrin, for I knew that there abode to me of my life but [till] the morrow, when the chief of the police
would seek me. When it was the time of sundown, I passed through one of the streets, and beheld a woman at a window. Her door was ajar and she
was clapping her hands and casting furtive glances at me, as who should say, "Come up by the door." So I went up, without suspicion, and when I
entered, she rose and clasped me to her breast 1 marvelled at her affair and she said to me, "I am she whom thou depositedst with Amin el Hukm."
Quoth I to her, "O my sister, I have been going round and round in quest of thee, for indeed thou hast done a deed that will be chronicled in history
and hast cast me into slaughter (100) on thine account." "Sayst thou this to me," asked she, "and thou captain of men?" And I answered, "How
should I not be troubled, seeing that I am in concern [for an affair] that I turn over and over [in my mind], more by token that I abide my day long
going about [searching for thee] and in the night I watch its stars [for wakefulness]?" Quoth she, "Nought shall betide but good, and thou shalt get
the better of him.".? ? ? ? ? In the wide world no house thou hast, a homeless wanderer thou: To thine own place thou shall be borne, an object for
lament. (88).When she had made an end of her song, Queen Es Shuhba arose and said, 'Never heard I from any the like of this.' And she drew
Tuhfeh to her and fell to kissing her. Then she took leave of her and flew away; and all the birds took flight with her, so that they walled the world;
whilst the rest of the kings tarried behind..? ? ? ? ? If thou forsake us, there is none Can stand to us instead of thee..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
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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.'.? ? ? ? ? q. The Stolen
Necklace dccccxciv.When the morning morrowed, the king went forth and sitting down on the throne of the kingship, summoned the grandees of
his empire; whereupon the chamberlains and deputies and captains of the host went in to him and kissed the earth before him. He distinguished the
vizier with his especial favour and bestowed on him a dress of honour and entreated him with the utmost kindness, after which he set forth briefly
to his chief officers that which had betided him with Shehrzad and how he had turned from that his former usance and repented him of what he had
done aforetime and purposed to take the vizier's daughter Shehrzad to wife and let draw up the contract of marriage with her..(Quoth Abdallah ben
Nan) So I became his boon-companion and entertained him by night [with stories and the like]; and this pleased him to the utmost and he took me
into especial favour and bestowed on me dresses of honour and assigned me a separate lodging; brief, he was everywise bountiful to me and could
not brook to be parted from me a single hour. So I abode with him a while of time and every night I caroused with him [and entertained him], till
the most part of the night was past; and when drowsiness overcame him, he would rise [and betake himself] to his sleeping-place, saying to me,
"Forsake not my service for that of another than I and hold not aloof from my presence." And I made answer with "Hearkening and
obedience.".Meinsoun drank off his cup and said to her, 'Well done, O perfect of attributes!' Then he signed to her and was absent awhile, after
which he returned and with him a tray of jewels worth an hundred thousand dinars, [which he gave to Tuhfeh]. So Kemeriyeh arose and bade her
slave-girl open the closet behind her, wherein she laid all that wealth. Then she delivered the key to Tuhfeh, saying, 'All that cometh to thee of
riches, lay thou in this closet that is by thy side, and after the festival, it shall be carried to thy palace on the heads of the Jinn.' Tuhfeh kissed her
hand, and another king, by name Munir, took the cup and filling it, said to her, 'O fair one, sing to me over my cup upon the jasmine.' 'Hearkening
and obedience,' answered she and improvised the following verses:.Then the prince rose to him and embraced him and kissed him and entreated
him with honour. Moreover, he seated him in a chair and bestowed on him a dress of honour; and he turned to his father and said to him, 'This is
the king who pardoned me and this is his ear that I cut off with an arrow; and indeed he deserveth pardon from me, for that he pardoned me.' Then
said he to Bihkerd, 'Verily, the issue of clemency hath been a provision for thee [in thine hour of need].' And they entreated him with the utmost
kindness and sent him back to his own country in all honour and worship Know, then, O King," continued the youth, "that there is no goodlier thing
than clemency and that all thou dost thereof, thou shalt find before thee, a treasure laid up for thee.".? ? ? ? ? Would he were not who sundered us
upon the parting day! How many a body hath he slain, how many a bone laid bare?."When I returned from my fifth voyage, I gave myself up to
eating and drinking and passed my time in solace and delight and forgot that which I had suffered of stresses and afflictions, nor was it long before
the thought of travel again presented itself to my mind and my soul hankered after the sea. So I brought out the goods and binding up the bales,
departed from Baghdad, [intending] for certain of the lands, and came to the sea-coast, where I embarked in a stout ship, in company with a number
of other merchants of like mind with myself, and we [set out and] sailed till we came among certain distant islands and found ourselves in difficult
and dangerous case..Then the Khalif summoned her to his presence a fourth time and said to her, "O Sitt el Milah, sing." So she improvised and
sang the following verses:.50. El Melik en Nasir and the Three Masters of Police dciii.So saying, he went away, whilst Mesrour entered and taking
up Aboulhusn, shut the door after him, and followed his master, till he reached the palace, what while the night drew to an end and the cocks cried
out, and set him down before the Commander of the Faithful, who laughed at him. Then he sent for Jaafer the Barmecide and when he came before
him, he said to him, "Note this young man and when thou seest him to-morrow seated in my place of estate and on the throne of my Khalifate and
clad in my habit, stand thou in attendance upon him and enjoin the Amirs and grandees and the people of my household and the officers of my
realm to do the like and obey him in that which he shall command them; and thou, if he bespeak thee of anything, do it and hearken unto him and
gainsay him not in aught in this coming day." Jaafer answered with, "Hearkening and obedience," (17) and withdrew, whilst the Khalif went in to
the women of the palace, who came to him, and he said to them, "Whenas yonder sleeper awaketh to-morrow from his sleep, kiss ye the earth
before him and make obeisance to him and come round about him and clothe him in the [royal] habit and do him the service of the Khalifate and
deny not aught of his estate, but say to him, 'Thou art the Khalif.'" Then he taught them what they should say to him and how they should do with
him and withdrawing to a privy place, let down a curtain before himself and slept..26. Nimeh ben er Rebya and Num his Slave-girl di.59. The
Enchanted Horse Night cclvii.46. The Sharper of Alexandria and the Master of Police cccxli.So, when it was the foredawn hour, she tied his beard
and spreading a veil over him, cried out, whereupon the people of the quarter flocked to her, men and women. Presently, up came El Merouzi, for
the division of the money, and hearing the crying [of the mourners], said, 'What is to do?" Quoth they, 'Thy brother is dead;' and he said in himself,
'The accursed fellow putteth a cheat on me, so he may get all the money for himself, but I will do with him what shall soon bring him to life again.'
Then he rent the bosom of his gown and uncovered his head, weeping and saying, 'Alas, my brother! Alas, my chief! Alas, my lord!' And he went
in to the men, who rose and condoled with him. Then he accosted Er Razi's wife and said to her, 'How came his death about?' 'I know not,'
answered she, 'except that, when I arose in the morning, I found him dead.' Moreover, he questioned her of the money and good that was with her,
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but she said, 'I have no knowledge of this and no tidings.'.When it was the tenth day, (now this day was called El Mihrjan (129) and it was the day
of the coming in of the folk, gentle and simple, to the king, so they might give him joy and salute him and go forth), the counsel of the viziers fell
of accord that they should speak with a company of the notables of the city [and urge them to demand of the king that he should presently put the
youth to death]. So they said to them, "When ye go in to-day to the king and salute him, do ye say to him, 'O king, (to God be the praise!) thou art
praiseworthy of policy and governance, just to all thy subjects; but this youth, to whom thou hast been bountiful, yet hath he reverted to his base
origin and wrought this foul deed, what is thy purpose in his continuance [on life]? Indeed, thou hast prisoned him in thy house, and every day thou
hearest his speech and thou knowest not what the folk say.'" And they answered with "Hearkening and obedience.".? ? ? ? ? It rests with him to heal
me; and I (a soul he hath Must suffer that which irks it), go saying, in my fear.With this the Cadi's wrath redoubled and he swore by the most
solemn of oaths that I should go with him and search his house. "By Allah," replied I, "I will not go, except the prefect be with us; for, if he be
present, he and the officers, thou wilt not dare to presume upon me." And the Cadi rose and swore an oath, saying, "By Him who created mankind,
we will not go but with the Amir!" So we repaired to the Cadi's house, accompanied by the prefect, and going up, searched high and low, but found
nothing; whereupon fear gat hold upon me and the prefect turned to me and said, "Out on thee, O ill-omened fellow! Thou puttest us to shame
before the men." And I wept and went round about right and left, with the tears running down my face, till we were about to go forth and drew near
the door of the house. I looked at the place [behind the door] and said, "What is yonder dark place that I see?" And I said to the sergeants, "Lift up
this jar with me." They did as I bade them and I saw somewhat appearing under the jar and said, "Rummage and see what is under it." So they
searched and found a woman's veil and trousers full of blood, which when I beheld, I fell down in a swoon..Quoth the Khalif, "God grant thee that
thou seekest! Let us drink one last cup and rise before the dawn draw near, and to-morrow night I will be with thee again." "Far be it!" said
Aboulhusn. Then the Khalif filled a cup and putting therein a piece of Cretan henbane, gave it to his host and said to him, "My life on thee, O my
brother, drink this cup from my hand!" "Ay, by thy life," answered Aboulhusn, "I will drink it from thy hand." So he took it and drank it off; but
hardly had he done so, when his head forewent his feet and he fell to the ground like a slain man; whereupon the Khalif went out and said to his
servant Mesrour, "Go in to yonder young man, the master of the house, and take him up and bring him to me at the palace; and when thou goest
out, shut the door.".On this wise he abode a space of days, after which he made himself at home in the land and took to himself comrades and got
him friends galore, with whom he addressed himself to diversion and good cheer. Moreover, he went a-pleasuring with his friends and their hearts
were solaced [by his company] and he entertained them with stories and civilities (161) and diverted them with pleasant verses and told them
abundance of histories and anecdotes. Presently, the report of him reached King Jemhour, lord of Cashghar of Hind, and great was his desire [for
his company]. So he went in quest of him and Abdallah repaired to his court and going in to him, kissed the earth before him. Jemhour welcomed
him and entreated him with kindness and bade commit him to the guest-house, where he abode three days, at the end of which time the king sent
[to him] a chamberlain of his chamberlains and let bring him to his presence. When he came before him, he greeted him [with the usual
compliment], and the interpreter accosted him, saying, "King Jemhour hath heard of thy report, that thou art a goodly boon-companion and an
eloquent story-teller, and he would have thee company with him by night and entertain him with that which thou knowest of anecdotes and pleasant
stories and verses." And he made answer with "Hearkening and obedience.".? ? ? ? ? And if into the briny sea one day she chanced to spit,
Assuredly the salt sea's floods straight fresh and sweet would grow..Thy presence honoureth us and we, i. 13..? ? ? ? ? d. The Tailor's Story xxix.? ?
? ? ? a. The Cat and the Mouse dccoc.There was once aforetime a chief officer [of police] and there passed by him one day a Jew, with a basket in
his hand, wherein were five thousand dinars; whereupon quoth the officer to one of his slaves, "Canst thou make shift to take that money from
yonder Jew's basket?" "Yes," answered he, nor did he tarry beyond the next day before he came to his master, with the basket in his hand. So
(quoth the officer) I said to him, "Go, bury it in such a place." So he went and buried it and returned and told me. Hardly had he done this when
there arose a clamour and up came the Jew, with one of the king's officers, avouching that the money belonged to the Sultan and that he looked to
none but us for it. We demanded of him three days' delay, as of wont, and I said to him who had taken the money, "Go and lay somewhat in the
Jew's house, that shall occupy him with himself." So he went and played a fine trick, to wit, he laid in a basket a dead woman's hand, painted [with
henna] and having a gold seal- ring on one of the fingers, and buried the basket under a flagstone in the Jew's house. Then came we and searched
and found the basket, whereupon we straightway clapped the Jew in irons for the murder of a woman..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.'.Things, The King who knew the Quintessence of, i. 239.So saying,
he sprang to his feet and catching up the thigh-bone of one of the dead, cried out at the top of his voice, saying, 'O ye dead, take them!' And he
smote one of them, whilst his comrade [El Merouzi] smote another and they cried out at them and buffeted them on the napes of their necks;
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whereupon the thieves left that which was with them of plunder and fled; and indeed their wits forsook them [for terror] and they stayed not in their
flight till they came forth of the Magians' burial-ground and left it a parasang's length behind them, when they halted, trembling and affrighted for
the soreness of that which had betided them of fear and amazement at the dead..? ? ? ? ? Far though you dwell, I'll ne'er your neighbourhood forget,
O friends, whose lovers still for you are stupefied..SHEHRZAD AND SHEHRIYAR. (145).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 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.".Then they
told the damsel, who came forth and looked upon him and knew him not. But he knew her; so he bowed his head and wept. She was moved to
compassion for him and gave him somewhat and returned to her place, whilst the youth returned with the stewardess to the chamberlain and told
him that she was in the king's house, whereat he was chagrined and said, 'By Allah, I will assuredly contrive a device for her and deliver her!'
Whereupon the youth kissed his hands and feet. Then he turned to the old woman and bade her change her apparel and her favour. Now this old
woman was goodly of speech and nimble of wit; so he gave her costly and delicious perfumes and said to her, 'Get thee to the king's slave girls and
sell them these [perfumes] and make thy way to the damsel and question her if she desire her master or not.' So the old woman went out and
making her way to the palace, went in to the damsel and drew near her and recited the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? Who letteth us or hind'reth our
way, I spring on him, As springeth lynx or panther upon the frighted deer;.Then they betook themselves to a place without the city, where he
builded him a mansion of solid stone and white plaster and stopped its inner [walls] and stuccoed them; yea, he left not therein cranny nor crevice
and set in it two serving-women to sweep and wipe, for fear of spiders. Here he abode with his wife a great while, till one day he espied a spider on
the ceiling and beat it down. When his wife saw it, she said, 'This is that which the wise woman avouched would kill me; so, by thy life [I conjure
thee], suffer me to slay it with mine own hand.' Her husband forbade her from this, but she conjured him to let her kill the spider; then, of her fear
and her eagerness, she took a piece of wood and smote it. The wood broke in sunder, of the force of the blow, and a splinter from it entered her
hand and wrought upon it, so that it swelled. Then her arm swelled also and the swelling spread to her side and thence grew till it reached her heart
and she died. Nor," added the vizier, "is this more extraordinary or more wonderful than the story of the weaver who became a physician by his
wife's commandment.".Bihzad, Story of Prince, i. 99..Officer's Story, The Fourth, ii. 142..There was once, of old time, in one of the tribes of the
Arabs, a woman great with child by her husband, and they had a hired servant, a man of excellent understanding. When the woman came to [the
time of her] delivery, she gave birth to a maid-child in the night and they sought fire of the neighbours. So the journeyman went in quest of
fire..Meanwhile, Queen Kemeriyeh and her company sailed on, without ceasing, till they came under the palace wherein was Tuhfeh, to wit, that of
Meimoun the Sworder; and by the ordinance of destiny, Tuhfeh herself was then sitting on the belvedere of the palace, pondering the affair of
Haroun er Reshid and her own and that which had befallen her and weeping for that she was doomed to slaughter. She saw the ship and what was
therein of those whom we have named, and they in mortal guise, and said, 'Alas, my sorrow for yonder ship and the mortals that be therein!' As for
Kemeriyeh and her company, when they drew near the palace, they strained their eyes and seeing Tuhfeh sitting, said, 'Yonder sits Tuhfeh. May
God not bereave [us] of her!' Then they moored their ship and making for the island, that lay over against the palace, spread carpets and sat eating
and drinking; whereupon quoth Tuhfeh, 'Welcome and fair welcome to yonder faces! These are my kinswomen and I conjure thee by Allah, O
Jemreh, that thou let me down to them, so I may sit with them awhile and make friends with them and return.' Quoth Jemreh, 'I may on no wise do
that.' And Tuhfeh wept. Then the folk brought out wine and drank, what while Kemeriyeh took the lute and sang the following verses:.Accordingly,
Shefikeh went out and repairing to the nurse's house, found her clad in apparel other (100) than that which she had been wont to wear aforetime. So
she saluted her and said to her, "Whence hadst thou this dress, than which there is no goodlier?" "O Shefikeh," answered the nurse, "thou deemest
that I have gotten (101) no good save of thy mistress; but, by Allah, had I endeavoured for her destruction, I had done [that which was my right],
for that she did with me what thou knowest (102) and bade the eunuch beat me, without offence of me committed; wherefore do thou tell her that
he, on whose behalf I bestirred myself with her, hath made me quit of her and her humours, for that he hath clad me in this habit and given me two
hundred and fifty dinars and promised me the like thereof every year and charged me serve none of the folk.".Then Mesrour carried her to the other
end of the sitting-chamber and bound her eyes and making her sit, stood awaiting a second commandment; whereupon quoth the Lady Zubeideh,
"O Commander of the Faithful, with thy permission, wilt thou not vouchsafe this damsel a share of thy clemency? Indeed, if thou slay her, it were
injustice." Quoth he, "What is to be done with her?" And she said, "Forbear to slay her and send for her lord. If he be as she describeth him in grace
and goodliness, she is excused, and if he be not on this wise, then slay her, and this shall be thy justification against her." (22).? ? ? ? ? c. The Third
Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor cclv.I abode in my house, ill, a whole month; after which I went to the bath and coming out, opened my shop [and sat
selling and buying as usual], but saw no more of the man or the woman, till, one day, there stopped before my shop a young man, [a Turcoman], as
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he were the full moon; and he was a sheep-merchant and had with him a bag, wherein was money, the price of sheep that he had sold. He was
followed by the woman, and when he stopped at my shop, she stood by his side and cajoled him, and indeed he inclined to her with a great
inclination. As for me, I was consumed with solicitude for him and fell to casting furtive glances at him and winked at him, till he chanced to look
round and saw me winking at him; whereupon the woman looked at me and made a sign with her hand and went away. The Turcoman followed her
and I counted him dead, without recourse; wherefore I feared with an exceeding fear and shut my shop. Then I journeyed for a year's space and
returning, opened my shop; whereupon, behold, the woman came up to me and said, 'This is none other than a great absence.' Quoth I, 'I have been
on a journey;' and she said, 'Why didst thou wink at the Turcoman?' 'God forbid!' answered I. 'I did not wink at him.' Quoth she, 'Beware lest thou
cross me;' and went away..Thereupon the king went in to his mother and questioned her of his father, and she told him that me king her husband
was weak; (211) 'wherefore,' quoth she, 'I feared for the kingdom, lest it pass away, after his death; so I took to my bed a young man, a baker, and
conceived by him [and bore a son]; and the kingship came into the hand of my son, to wit, thyself.' So the king returned to the old man and said to
him, 'I am indeed the son of a baker; so do thou expound to me the means whereby thou knewest me for this.' Quoth the other, 'I knew that, hadst
thou been a king's son, thou wouldst have given largesse of things of price, such as rubies [and the like]; and wert thou the son of a Cadi, thou hadst
given largesse of a dirhem or two dirhems, and wert thou the son of a merchant, thou hadst given wealth galore. But I saw that thou guerdonest me
not but with cakes of bread [and other victual], wherefore I knew that thou wast the son of a baker.' Quoth the king, 'Thou hast hit the mark.' And
he gave him wealth galore and advanced him to high estate.".How long will ye admonished be, without avail or heed? iii. 40..Lo, since the day I
left you, O my masters, iii. 24..Er Reshid considered her beauty and the goodliness of her singing and her eloquence and what not else she
comprised of qualities and rejoiced with an exceeding joyance; and for the stress of that which overcame him of delight, he descended from the
couch and sitting down with her upon the ground, said to her, 'Thou hast done well, O Tuhfeh. By Allah, thou art indeed a gift' (187) Then he
turned to Ishac and said to him, 'Thou dealtest not equitably, O Ishac, in the description of this damsel, (188) neither settest out all that she
compriseth of goodliness and skill; for that, by Allah, she is incomparably more skilful than thou; and I know of this craft that which none knoweth
other than I!' 'By Allah,' exclaimed Jaafer, 'thou sayst sooth, O my lord, O Commander of the Faithful. Indeed, this damsel hath done away my wit'
Quoth Ishac, 'By Allah, O Commander of the Faithful, I had said that there was not on the face of the earth one who knew the craft of the lute like
myself; but, when I heard her, my skill became nothing worth in mine eyes.'.?STORY OF THE MAN OF KHORASSAN, HIS SON AND HIS
GOVERNOR..? ? ? ? ? She shot at me a shaft that reached my heart and I became The bond- man of despair, worn out with effort all in vain..? ? ? ?
? Sans fault of mine, my blood and tears he shed and beggared me Of him I love, yet for himself gained nought thereby whate'er..She comes in a
robe the colour of ultramarine, iii. 190..[On this wise he abode a pretty while] and the days ceased not and the nights to transport him from country
to country, till he came to the land of the Greeks and lighted down in a city of the cities thereof, wherein was Galen the Sage; but the weaver knew
him not, nor was he ware who he was. So he went forth, according to his wont, in quest of a place where the folk might assemble together, and
hired Galen's courtyard. (20) There he spread his carpet and setting out thereon his drugs and instruments of medicine, praised himself and his skill
and vaunted himself of understanding such as none but he might claim..Woman (The Old) and the Draper's Wife, ii. 55..? ? ? ? ? A talking-stock
among the folk for ever I abide; Life and the days pass by, yet ne'er my wishes I attain),.?Story of King Dadbin and His Viziers..? ? ? ? ? Yea,
nevermore I ceased from that wherewith I stricken was; My night with wakefulness was filled, my heart with dreariment..Then the Khalif went in
to the Lady Zubeideh, pale with anger, and she noted this in him and said to him, "How cometh it that I see the Commander of the Faithful changed
of colour?" "O daughter of my uncle," answered he, "I have a beautiful slave-girl, who reciteth verses and telleth stories, and she hath taken my
whole heart; but she loveth other than I and avoucheth that she loveth her [former] master; wherefore I have sworn a great oath that, if she come
again to my sitting-chamber and sing for other than I, I will assuredly take a span from her highest part." (21)Quoth Zubeideh, "Let the Commander
of the Faithful favour me with her presence, so I may look on her and hear her singing." So he bade fetch her and she came, whereupon the Lady
Zubeideh withdrew behind the curtain, whereas she saw her not, and Er Reshid said to her, "Sing to us." So she took the lute and tuning it, sang the
following verses:.?STORY OF THE UNJUST KING AND THE TITHER..Awaken, O ye sleepers all, and profit, whilst it's here, ii. 234..As for
Aboulhusn, he gave not over sleeping till God the Most High brought on the morning, when he awoke, crying out and saying, "Ho, Tuffaheh! Ho,
Rahet el Culoub! Ho, Miskeh! Ho, Tuhfeh!" And he gave not over calling upon the slave-girls till his mother heard him calling upon strange
damsels and rising, came to him and said, "The name of God encompass thee! Arise, O my son, O Aboulhusn! Thou dreamest." So he opened his
eyes and finding an old woman at his head, raised his eyes and said to her, "Who art thou?" Quoth she, "I am thy mother;" and he answered, "Thou
liest! I am the Commander of the Faithful, the Vicar of God." Whereupon his mother cried out and said to him, "God preserve thy reason! Be silent,
O my son, and cause not the loss of our lives and the spoiling of thy wealth, [as will assuredly betide,] if any hear this talk and carry it to the
Khalif.".Then said he to them one day, 'There was with us bread and the locusts ate it; so we put in its place a stone, a cubit long and the like broad,
and the locusts came and gnawed away the stone, because of the smell of the bread.' Quoth one of his friends (and it was he who had given him the
lie concerning the dog and the bread and milk), 'Marvel not at this, for mice do more than that.' And he said, 'Go to your houses. In the days of my
poverty, I was a liar [when I told you] of the dog's climbing upon the shelf and eating the bread and spoiling the milk; and to-day, for that I am rich
again, I say sooth [when I tell you] that locusts devoured a stone a cubit long and a cubit broad.' They were confounded at his speech and departed
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from him; and the youth's good flourished and his case was amended. (227) Nor," added the vizier,"is this stranger or more extraordinary than the
story of the king's son who fell in love with the picture.".When the boy saw what the treasure-seeker had done with him he committed his affair to
God (extolled be His perfection and exalted be He!) and abode perplexed concerning his case and said, 'How bitter is this death!' For that indeed
the world was darkened on him and the pit was blinded to him. So he fell a-weeping and saying, 'I was delivered from the lion and the thieves and
now is my death [appointed to be] in this pit, where I shall die lingeringly.' And he abode confounded and looked for nothing but death. As he
pondered [his affair], behold, he heard a sound of water running with a mighty noise; so he arose and walked in the pit, following after the sound,
till he came to a corner and heard the mighty running of water. So he laid his ear to the sound of the current and hearing it a great strength, said in
himself, 'This is the running of a mighty water and needs must I die in this place, be it to-day or to-morrow; so I will cast myself into the water and
not die a lingering death in this pit.'.Affairs, Of Looking to the Issues of, i. 80..?THE THIRD OFFICER'S STORY.? ? ? ? ? b. The Second Officer's
Story dccccxxxii.? ? ? ? ? So, O Aamir, haste thy going, e'en as I do, so may I Heal my sickness and the draining of the cup of love essay;.Fair
patience use, for ease still followeth after stress, iii. 117..There was once a man of the drapers, who had a fair wife, and she was curtained (54) and
chaste. A certain young man saw her coming forth of the bath and loved her and his heart was occupied with her. So he cast about [to get access to
her] with all manner of devices, but availed not to win to her; and when he was weary of endeavour and his patience was exhausted for weariness
and his fortitude failed him and he was at an end of his resources against her, he complained of this to an old woman of ill-omen, (55) who
promised him to bring about union between him and her. He thanked her for this and promised her all manner of good; and she said to him, "Get
thee to her husband and buy of him a turban-cloth of fine linen, and let it be of the goodliest of stuffs.".? ? ? ? ? But the Merciful yet may incline
thee to me And unite us again, in despite of our foes!.? ? ? ? ? b. Story of the Eunuch Kafour ,,.Then said Selim to his sister, 'Know that I am
resolved to slay yonder man, if he return this next night, and I will say to the folk, "He was a thief," and none shall know that which hath befallen.
Moreover, I will address myself to the slaughter of whosoever knoweth that which is between yonder fellow and my mother.' But Selma said, ' I
fear lest, if thou slay him in our dwelling-place and he savour not of robberhood, (69) suspicion will revert upon ourselves, and we cannot be
assured but that he belongeth unto folk whose mischief is to be feared and their hostility dreaded, (70) and thus wilt thou have fled from privy
shame to open shame and abiding public dishonour.' 'How then deemest thou we should do?' asked Selim and she said, 'Is there nothing for it but to
slay him? Let us not hasten unto slaughter, for that the slaughter of a soul without just cause is a grave [matter].'.Most like a wand of emerald my
shape it is, trow I, ii. 245..Ibn es Semmak and Er Reshid, i. 195..? ? ? ? ? i. The Spider and the Wind dccccviii.? ? ? ? ? Still do I yearn, whilst
passion's fire flames in my liver aye; For parting's shafts have smitten me and done my strength away..? ? ? ? ? The flames of long desire wax on
me day by day And far away are pitched the tent-poles of my fair..Now it was the night-season. So the soldiers carried him without the city,
thinking to crucify him, when, behold, there came out upon them thieves and fell in on them with swords and [other] weapons. Thereupon the
guards left him whom they purposed to put to death [and took to flight], whilst the man who was going to slaughter fled forth at a venture and
plunging into the desert, knew not whither he went before he found himself in a thicket and there came out upon him a lion of frightful aspect,
which snatched him up and set him under him. Then he went up to a tree and tearing it up by the roots, covered the man therewith and made off
into the thicket, in quest of the lioness..? ? ? ? ? f. The Unjust King and the Pilgrim Prince dccccv.? ? ? ? ? c. The Fishes and the Crab dcxi.? ? ? ? ?
g. The Seventh Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor.Sharpers, The Money-Changer and the Ass, The, ii. 41..Now the king's son was playing in the
exercise-ground with the ball and the mall, and the stone lit on his ear and cut it off, whereupon the prince fell down in a swoon. So they enquired
who had thrown the stone and [finding that it was Bihkerd,] took him and carried him before the prince, who bade put him to death. Accordingly,
they cast the turban from his head and were about to bind his eyes, when the prince looked at him and seeing him cropped of an ear, said to him,
'Except thou wert a lewd fellow, thine ear had not been cut off.' 'Not so, by Allah!' answered Bihkerd. 'Nay, but the story [of the loss] of my ear is
thus and thus, and I pardoned him who smote me with an arrow and cut off my ear.' When the prince heard this, he looked in his face and knowing
him, cried out and said, 'Art thou not Bihkerd the king?' 'Yes,' answered he, and the prince said to him 'What bringeth thee here?' So he told him all
that had betided him and the folk marvelled and extolled the perfection of God the Most High..? ? ? ? ? Favour or flout me, still my soul shall be
Thy ransom, in contentment or despite..Then she sent to acquaint her father with this; whereupon the king called Abou Temam to him and said to
him, 'Thou camest not but to see my daughter. Why, then, hast thou not looked upon her?' Quoth Abou Temam, 'I saw everything.' And the king
said, 'Why didst thou not take somewhat of that which thou sawest of jewels and the like? For they were set for thee.' But he answered, 'It behoveth
me not to put out my hand to aught that is not mine.' When the king heard his speech, he gave him a sumptuous dress of honour and loved him
exceedingly and said to him, 'Come, look at this pit.' So Abou Temam went up [to the mouth of the pit] and looked, and behold, it was full of heads
of men; and the king said to him, 'These are the heads of ambassadors, whom I slew, for that I saw them without loyalty to their masters, and I was
used, whenas I saw an ambassador without breeding, (123) to say, "He who sent him is less of breeding than he, for that the messenger is the
tongue of him who sendeth him and his breeding is of his master's breeding; and whoso is on this wise, it befitteth not that he be akin to me." (124)
So, because of this, I used to put the messengers to death; but, as for thee, thou hast overcome us and won my daughter, of the excellence of thy
breeding; so be of good heart, for she is thy master's.' Then he sent him back to king Ilan Shah with presents and rarities and a letter, saying, 'This
that I have done is in honour of thee and of thine ambassador.'.? ? ? ? ? O thou with love of whom I'm smitten, yet content, I prithee come to me
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and hasten to my side..? ? ? ? ? The hands of noble folk do tend me publicly; With waters clear and sweet my thirsting tongue they ply..After that I
tarried till three days had elapsed, when 1 went to the bath and changing my clothes, betook myself to her house, but found the door locked and
covered with dust. So I questioned the neighbours of her and they said, "This house hath been empty these many days; but three days agone there
came a woman with an ass, and yesternight, at eventide, she took her gear and went away." So I turned back, confounded in my wit, and every day
[after this, for many a day,] I inquired of the inhabitants [of the street] concerning her, but could light on no tidings of her. And indeed I marvelled
at the eloquence of her tongue and [the readiness of] her speech; and this is the most extraordinary of that which hath betided me.'.When King
Shehriyar heard his brother's words, he rejoiced with an exceeding joy and said, "Verily, this is what I had wished, O my brother. So praised be
God who hath brought about union between us!" Then he sent after the Cadis and learned men and captains and notables, and they married the two
brothers to the two sisters. The contracts were drawn up and the two kings bestowed dresses of honour of silk and satin on those who were present,
whilst the city was decorated and the festivities were renewed. The king commanded each amir and vizier and chamberlain and deputy to decorate
his palace and the folk of the city rejoiced in the presage of happiness and content. Moreover, King Shehriyar bade slaughter sheep and get up
kitchens and made bride-feasts and fed all comers, high and low..? ? ? ? ? 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..Sindbad the Sailor and Hindbad the Porter.? ? ? ? ? Quoth he, what while from out his hair the
morning glimmered white, "This, this is life indeed, except, alas! it doth not stay.".? ? ? ? ? j. King Suleiman Shah and his Sons cccclxxv.And for
another story of the same kind,' continued the officer,.? ? ? ? ? Camphor itself to me doth testify And in my presence owns me white as snow..? ? ?
? ? The Merciful dyed me with that which I wear Of hues with whose goodliness none may compare..? ? ? ? ? By Him whom I worship, indeed, I
swear, O thou that mine eye dost fill, By Him in whose honour the pilgrims throng and fare to Arafat's hill,.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ee. Story of the
Barber's Fifth Brother cliv.And indeed, O my brother, the night thou camest to me and we caroused together, I and thou, it was as if the Devil came
to me and troubled me that night." "And who is he, the Devil?" asked the Khalif. "He is none other than thou," answered Aboulhusn; whereat the
Khalif smiled and sitting down by him, coaxed him and spoke him fair, saying, "O my brother, when I went out from thee, I forgot [to shut] the
door [and left it] open, and belike Satan came in to thee." Quoth Aboulhusn, "Ask me not of that which hath betided me. What possessed thee to
leave the door open, so that the Devil came in to me and there befell me with him this and that?" And he related to him all that had befallen him,
from first to last, aud there is no advantage in the repetition of it; what while the Khalif laughed and hid his laughter..The company marvelled at
this story with the utmost wonderment, and the eleventh officer rose and said, 'I know a story yet rarer than this: but it happened not to myself..The
head wept exceeding sore and said, 'O my lady, indeed thou hast solaced my heart, and I have nought but my life; so take it.' Quoth she, 'An I but
knew that thou wouldst bring me news of my lord Er Reshid, it were liefer to me than the empery of the world.' And the head answered her, saying,
'It shall be done as thou desirest.' Then it disappeared and returning to her at the last of the night, said, 'Know, O my lady, that I have been to thy
palace and have questioned one of the haunters thereof of the case of the Commander of the Faithful and that which befell him after thee; and he
said, "When the Commander of the Faithful came to Tuhfeh's lodging and found her not and saw no sign of her, he buffeted his face and head and
rent his clothes. Now there was in thy lodging the eunuch, the chief of thy household, and he cried out at him, saying, 'Bring me Jaafer the
Barmecide and his father and brother forthright.' The eunuch went out, confounded in his wit for fear of the Commander of the Faithful, and
whenas he came to Jaafer, he said to him, 'Come to the Commander of the Faithful, thou and thy father and brother.' So they arose in haste and
betaking themselves to the Khalif's presence, said to him, 'O Commander of the Faithful, what is to do?' Quoth he, 'There is that to do which
overpasseth description. Know that I locked the door and taking the key with me, betook myself to the daughter of mine uncle, with whom I lay the
night; but, when I arose in the morning and came and opened the door, I found no sign of Tuhfeh.' 'O Commander of the Faithful,' rejoined Jaafer,
'have patience, for that the damsel hath been snatched away, and needs must she return, seeing she took the lute with her, and it is her [own] lute.
The Jinn have assuredly carried her off and we trust in God the Most High that she will return.' Quoth the Khalif, ' This (221) is a thing that may
nowise be' And he abode in her lodging, eating not neither drinking, what while the Barmecides besought him to go forth to the folk; and he
weepeth and abideth on this wise till she shall return." This, then, is that which hath betided him after thee.'.'Twere fitter and better my loves that I
leave, For, if the eye see not, the heart will not grieve..The eunuch thanked him and blessed him and mounting, returned upon his way, following
the trace, whilst the cavalier rode with him to a certain road, when he said to him, 'This is where we left him.' Then he took leave of him and
returned to his own city, whilst the eunuch fared on along the road, enquiring of the youth in every village he entered by the description which the
cavalier had given him, and he ceased not to do thus till he came to the village where the young Melik Shah was. So he entered and lighting down
therein, made enquiry after the prince, but none gave him news of him; whereat he abode perplexed concerning his affair and addressed himself to
depart. Accordingly he mounted his horse [and set out homeward]; but, as he passed through the village, he saw a cow bound with a rope and a
youth asleep by her side, with the end of the halter in his hand; so he looked at him and passed on and took no heed of him in his heart; but
presently he stopped and said in himself; 'If he of whom I am in quest be come to the like [of the condition] of yonder sleeping youth, by whom I
passed but now, how shall I know him? Alas, the length of my travail and weariness! How shall I go about in quest of a wight whom I know not
and whom, if I saw him face to face, I should not know?'.As an instance of the extreme looseness with which the book was edited, I may observe
that the first four Vols. were published without tables of contents, which were afterwards appended en bloc to the fifth Volume. The state of
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corruption and incoherence in which the printed Text was placed before the public by the two learned Editors, who were responsible for its
production, is such as might well drive a translator to despair: the uncorrected errors of the press would alone fill a volume and the verse especially
is so corrupt that one of the most laborious of English Arabic scholars pronounced its translation a hopeless task. I have not, however, in any single
instance, allowed myself to be discouraged by the difficulties presented by the condition of the text, but have, to the best of my ability, rendered
into English, without abridgment or retrenchment, the whole of the tales, prose and verse, contained in the Breslau Edition, which are not found in
those of Calcutta (1839-42) and Boulac. In this somewhat ungrateful task, I have again had the cordial assistance of Captain Burton, who has (as in
the case of my "Book of the Thousand Nights and One Night") been kind enough to look over the proofs of my translation and to whom I beg once
more to tender my warmest thanks..? ? ? ? ? q. The Lady and her five Suitors dxciii."Forget him," quoth my censurers, "forget him; what is he?" iii.
42..Meanwhile, Aboulhusn gave not over snoring in his sleep, till the day broke and the rising of the sun drew near, when a waiting-woman came
up to him and said to him, "O our lord [it is the hour of] the morning- prayer." When he heard the girl's words, he laughed and opening his eyes,
turned them about the place and found himself in an apartment the walls whereof were painted with gold and ultramarine and its ceiling starred
with red gold. Around it were sleeping-chambers, with curtains of gold-embroidered silk let down over their doors, and all about vessels of gold
and porcelain and crystal and furniture and carpets spread and lamps burning before the prayer-niche and slave-girls and eunuchs and white slaves
and black slaves and boys and pages and attendants. When he saw this, he was confounded in his wit and said, "By Allah, either I am dreaming, or
this is Paradise and the Abode of Peace!" (18) And he shut his eyes and went to sleep again. Quoth the waiting-woman, "O my lord, this is not of
thy wont, O Commander of the Faithful!".When his sister Selma heard what he said, she could no longer contain herself, but cast herself upon him
and discovered to him her case. When he knew her, he threw himself upon her [and lay without life] awhile; after which he came to himself and
said, 'Praised be God, the Bountiful, the Beneficent!' Then they complained to each other of that which they had suffered for the anguish of
separation, whilst Selim's wife abode wondered at this and Selma's patience and constancy pleased her. So she saluted her and thanked her for her
fashion, saying, 'By Allah, O my lady, all that we are in of gladness is of thy blessing alone; so praised be God who hath vouchsafed us thy sight!'
Then they abode all three in joy and happiness and delight three days, sequestered from the folk; and it was bruited abroad in the city that the king
had found his brother, who was lost years agone..When her people arose in the morning and saw her not, they sought her in the camp, but, finding
her not and missing me also, doubted not but she had fled with me. Now she had four brothers, as they were falcons, and they mounted and
dispersed in quest of us. When the day dawned [on the fourth morning], the dog began to bark and the other dogs answered him and coming to the
mouth of the pit, stood howling to him. My wife's father, hearing the howling of the dogs, came up and standing at the brink of the pit, [looked in
and] beheld a marvel. Now he was a man of valour and understanding, an elder versed (62) in affairs so he fetched a rope and bringing us both
forth, questioned us of our case. I told him all that had betided and he abode pondering the affair..Merchant of Cairo and the Favourite of the Khalif
El Maraoun El Hakim bi Amrillah, The, iii. 171..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."
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