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TURE OF HUMAN LIFE A POEM COPIED FROM THE GREEK OF CEBES THE THEBA
This was all the merchant's good; so he said, "O youth, I will play thee another game for the shop." Now the value of the shop was four thousand
dinars; so they played and El Abbas beat him and won his shop, with that which was therein; whereupon the other arose, shaking his clothes, and
said to him, "Up, O youth, and take thy shop." So El Abbas arose and repairing to the shop, took possession thereof, after which he returned to [the
place where he had left] his servant [Aamir] and found there the Amir Saad, who was come to bid him to the presence of the king. El Abbas
consented to this and accompanied him till they came before King Ins ben Cais, whereupon he kissed the earth and saluted him and exceeded (78)
in the salutation. Quoth the king to him, "Whence comest thou, O youth?" and he answered, "I come from Yemen.".Accordingly, the servant
carried this message to the lieutenant of police, who was standing at the assessor's door, and he said, "This is reasonable." Then said [the assessor]
to the servant, "Harkye, O eunuch! Go and fetch us such an one the notary;" for that he was his friend [and it was he whose name he had forged as
the drawer-up of the contract]. So the lieutenant of police sent after him and fetched him to the assessor, who, when he saw him, said to him, "Get
thee to such an one, her with whom thou marriedst me, and cry out upon her, and when she cometh to thee, demand of her the contract and take it
from her and bring it to us." And he signed to him, as who should say, "Bear me out in the lie and screen me, for that she is a strange woman and I
am in fear of the lieutenant of police who standeth at the door; and we beseech God the Most High to screen us and you from the trouble of this
world. Amen.".? ? ? ? ? Ay, ne'er will I leave to drink of wine, what while the night on me Darkens, till drowsiness bow down my head upon my
bowl..So they ate and Tuhfeh looked at the two kings, who had not changed their favour and said to Kemeriyeh, 'O my lady, what is yonder wild
beast and that other like unto him? By Allah, mine eye brooketh not the sight of them.' Kemeriyeh laughed and answered, 'O my sister, that is my
father Es Shisban and the other is Meimoun the Sworder; and of the pride of their souls and their arrogance, they consented not to change their
[natural] fashion. Indeed, all whom thou seest here are, by nature, like unto them in fashion; but, on thine account, they have changed their favour,
for fear lest thou be disquieted and for the comforting of thy mind, so thou mightest make friends with them and be at thine ease.' 'O my lady,'
quoth Tuhfeh, 'indeed I cannot look at them. How frightful is yonder Meimoun, with his [one] eye! Mine eye cannot brook the sight of him, and
indeed I am fearful of him.' Kemeriyeh laughed at her speech, and Tuhfeh said, 'By Allah, O my lady, I cannot fill my eye with them!' (200) Then
said her father Es Shisban to her, 'What is this laughing?' So she bespoke him in a tongue none understood but they [two] and acquainted him with
that which Tuhfeh had said; whereat he laughed a prodigious laugh, as it were the pealing thunder..The vizier obeyed the king's commandment and
going out from before him, [returned to his own house. When it was night, he took his elder daughter and carried her up to the king; and when she
came into his presence,] she wept; whereupon quoth he to her, 'What causeth thee weep? Indeed, it was thou who willedst this.' And she answered,
saying, 'I weep not but for longing after my little sister; for that, since we grew up, I and she, I have never been parted from her till this day; so, if it
please the king to send for her, that I may look on her and take my fill of her till the morning, this were bounty and kindness of the king.'.They
knew him forthright and rising to him, kissed his hands and rejoiced in him and said to him, 'O our lord, in good sooth, thou art a king and the son
of a king, and we desire thee nought but good and beseech [God to grant] thee continuance. Consider how God hath rescued thee from this thy
wicked uncle, who sent thee to a place whence none came ever off alive, purposing not in this but thy destruction; and indeed thou fellest into [peril
of] death and God delivered thee therefrom. So how wilt thou return and cast thyself again into thine enemy's hand? By Allah, save thyself and
return not to him again. Belike thou shall abide upon the face of the earth till it please God the Most High [to vouchsafe thee relief]; but, if thou fall
again into his hand, he will not suffer thee live a single hour.'.47. The Man of Yemen and his six Slave-girls dxcv.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ea. Story of the
Barber's First Brother cxlv.Sons, Story of King Suleiman Shah and his, i. 150..[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..SINDBAD THE SAILOR AND
HINDBAD THE PORTER..By Him whom I worship, indeed, I swear, O thou that mine eye dost fill, ii. 213..When the damsel heard these verses,
she wept till her clothes were drenched and drew near the old woman, who said to her, 'Knowest thou such an one?' And wept and said, 'He is my
lord. Whence knowest thou him?' 'O my lady,' answered the old woman, 'sawst thou not the madman who came hither yesterday with the old
woman? He was thy lord. But this is no time for talk. When it is night, get thee to the top of the palace [and wait] on the roof till thy lord come to
thee and contrive for thy deliverance.' Then she gave her what she would of perfumes and returning to the chamberlain, acquainted him with that
which had passed, and he told the youth..? ? ? ? ? Who art thou, wretch, that thou shouldst hope to win me? With thy rhymes What wouldst of me?
Thy reason, sure, with passion is forspent..Presently, his father and his mother heard of the matter; whereupon the former arose and going up to the
place, wrote a letter and [presented it to the king, who] read it, and behold, therein was written, saying, 'Have pity on me, so may God have pity on
thee, and hasten not in the slaughter [of my son]; for indeed I acted hastily in a certain affair and drowned his brother in the sea, and to this day I
drink the cup of his anguish. If thou must needs kill him, kill me in his stead.' Therewith the old merchant prostrated himself before the king and
wept; and the latter said to him, 'Tell me thy story.' 'O my lord,' answered the merchant, 'this youth had a brother and I [in my haste] cast them both
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into the sea.' And he related to him his story from first to last, whereupon the king cried out with an exceeding great cry and casting himself down
from the throne, embraced his father and brother and said to the former, 'By Allah, thou art my very father and this is my brother and thy wife is
our mother.' And they abode weeping, all three..Full many a man incited me to infidelity, i. 205..The eunuch heard the smiting of the lute within the
chamber and said, 'By Allah, that is my lady Tuhfeh's touch!' So he arose and went, as he were a madman, falling down and rising up, till he came
to the eunuch on guard at the door at the Commander of the Faithful and found him sitting. When the latter saw him, and he like a madman, falling
down and rising up, he said to him, 'What aileth thee and what bringeth thee hither at this hour?' Quoth the other, 'Wilt thou not make haste and
awaken the Commander of the Faithful?' And he fell to crying out at him; whereupon the Khalif awoke and heard them bandying words together
and Tuhfeh's servant saying to the other, 'Out on thee! Awaken the Commander of the Faithful in haste.' So he said, 'O Sewab, what aileth thee?'
And the chief eunuch answered, saying, 'O our lord, the eunuch of Tuhfeh's lodging hath taken leave of his wits and saith, "Awaken the
Commander of the Faithful in haste!"' Then said Er Reshid to one of the slave-girls, 'See what is to do.'.? ? ? ? ? For 'twixt the closing of an eye and
th'opening thereof, God hath it in His power to change a case from foul to fair..27. The Khalif Hisham and the Arab Youth cclxxi.Then he carried
him to his house and stripping him of his clothes, clad him in rags; after which he called an old woman, who was his stewardess, and said to her.
'Take this youth and clap on his neck this iron chain and go round about with him in all the thoroughfares of the city; and when thou hast made an
end of this, go up with him to the palace of the king.' And he said to the youth, 'In whatsoever place thou seest the damsel, speak not a syllable, but
acquaint me with her place and thou shall owe her deliverance to none but me.' The youth thanked him and went with the old woman on such wise
as the chamberlain bade him. She fared on with him till they entered the city [and made the round thereof]; after which she went up to the palace of
the king and fell to saying, 'O people of affluence, look on a youth whom the devils take twice in the day and pray for preservation from [a like]
affliction!' And she ceased not to go round about with him till she came to the eastern wing (189) of the palace, whereupon the slave-girls came out
to look upon him and when they saw him they were amazed at his beauty and grace and wept for him..? ? ? ? ? My place is the place of the fillet
and pearls And the fair are most featly with jasmine bedight,.The dealer stood at her head and one of the merchants said, "I bid a thousand dinars
for her." Quoth another, "I bid eleven hundred dinars;" [and a third, "I bid twelve hundred"]. Then said a fourth merchant, "Be she mine for
fourteen hundred dinars." And the biddings stood still at that sum. Quoth her owner, "I will not sell her save with her consent. If she desire to be
sold, I will sell her to whom she willeth." And the slave-dealer said to him, "What is her name?" "Her name is Sitt el Milah," (11) answered the
other; whereupon the dealer said to her, "By thy leave, I will sell thee to yonder merchant for this price of fourteen hundred dinars." Quoth she,
"Come hither to me." So he came up to her and when he drew near, she gave him a kick with her foot and cast him to the ground, saying, "I will not
have that old man." The slave-dealer arose, shaking the dust from his clothes and head, and said, "Who biddeth more? Who is desirous [of
buying?]" Quoth one of the merchants, "I," and the dealer said to her, "O Sitt el Milah, shall I sell thee to this merchant?" "Come hither to me,"
answered she; but he said "Nay; speak and I will hearken to thee from my place, for I will not trust myself to thee," And she said, "I will not have
him.".? ? ? ? ? My transports I conceal for fear of those thereon that spy; Yet down my cheeks the tears course still and still my case bewray..When
the vizier came to the King of Samarcand [and acquainted him with his errand], he submitted himself to the commandment [of his brother and
made answer] with 'Hearkening and obedience.' Then he equipped himself and made ready for the journey and brought forth his tents and
pavilions. A while after midnight, he went in to his wife, that he might take leave of her, and found with her a strange man, sleeping with her in one
bed. So he slew them both and dragging them out by the feet, cast them away and set forth incontinent on his journey. When he came to his
brother's court, the latter rejoiced in him with an exceeding joy and lodged him in the pavilion of entertainment, [to wit, the guest-house,] beside his
own palace. Now this pavilion overlooked a garden belonging to the elder king and there the younger brother abode with him some days. Then he
called to mind that which his wife had done with him and remembered him of her slaughter and bethought him how he was a king, yet was not
exempt from the vicissitudes of fortune; and this wrought upon him with an exceeding despite, so that it caused him abstain from meat and drink,
or, if he ate anything, it profited him not..As for King El Aziz, he lived after this seven years and was admitted to the mercy of God the Most High;
whereupon his son El Abbas carried him forth to burial on such wise as beseemeth unto kings and let make recitations and readings of the Koran, in
whole or in part, over his tomb. He kept up the mourning for his father a full-told month, at the end of which time he sat down on the throne of the
kingship and judged and did justice and distributed silver and gold. Moreover, he loosed all who were in the prisons and abolished grievances and
customs dues and did the oppressed justice of the oppressor; wherefore the people prayed for him and loved him and invoked on him endurance of
glory and kingship and length of continuance [on life] and eternity of prosperity and happiness. Moreover, the troops submitted to him and the
hosts from all parts of the kingdom, and there came to him presents from all the lands. The kings obeyed him and many were his troops and his
grandees, and his subjects lived with him the most easeful and prosperous of lives..? ? ? ? ? For know that hither have I fared and come to this thy
land, By hopes of union with thee and near fruition led..So we went with him till he came to the place where my slave had buried the money and
dug there and brought it out; whereat I marvelled with the utmost wonder and we carried it to the prefect's house. When the latter saw the money,
he rejoiced with an exceeding joy and bestowed on me a dress of honour. Then he restored the money straightway to the Sultan and we left the
youth in prison; whilst I said to my slave who had taken the money, "Did yonder young man see thee, what time thou buriedst the money?" "No, by
the Great God!" answered he. So I went in to the young man, the prisoner, and plied him with wine till he recovered, when I said to him, "Tell me
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how thou stolest the money." "By Allah," answered he, "I stole it not, nor did I ever set eyes on it till I brought it forth of the earth!" Quoth I, "How
so?" And he said, "Know that the cause of my falling into your hands was my mother's imprecation against me; for that I evil entreated her
yesternight and beat her and she said to me, 'By Allah, O my son, God shall assuredly deliver thee into the hand of the oppressor!' Now she is a
pious woman. So I went out forthright and thou sawest me in the way and didst that which thou didst; and when beating was prolonged on me, my
senses failed me and I heard one saying to me, 'Fetch it.' So I said to you what I said and he (145) guided me till I came to the place and there befell
what befell of the bringing out of the money.".When it was eventide, the chamberlain let bring two horses and great store of water and victual and a
saddle-camel and a man to show them the way. These he hid without the town, whilst he and the young man took with them a long rope, made fast
to a staple, and repaired to the palace. When they came thither, they looked and beheld the damsel standing on the roof. So they threw her the rope
and the staple; whereupon she [made the latter fast to the parapet and] wrapping her sleeves about her hands, slid down [the rope] and landed with
them. They carried her without the town, where they mounted, she and her lord, and fared on, whilst the guide forewent them, directing them in the
way, and they gave not over going night and day till they entered his father's house. The young man saluted his father, who rejoiced in him, and he
related to him all that had befallen him, whereupon he rejoiced in his safety..? ? ? ? ? b, The Merchant's Wife and the Parrot dcccclxxx.Awhile after
this, there came two merchants to the king with two pearls of price and each of them avouched that his pearl was worth a thousand dinars, but there
was none who availed to value them. Then said the cook, 'God prosper the king! Verily, the old man whom I bought avouched that he knew the
quintessence of jewels and that he was skilled in cookery. We have made proof of him in cookery and have found him the skilfullest of men; and
now, if we send after him and prove him on jewels, [the truth or falsehood of] his pretension will be made manifest to us.'.? ? ? ? ? Drink ever, O
lovers, I rede you, of wine And praise his desert who for yearning doth pine,.? ? ? ? ? Who letteth us or hind'reth our way, I spring on him, As
springeth lynx or panther upon the frighted deer;.Tuhfeh arose and kissed the earth and the queen thanked her for this and bade her sit. So she sat
down and the queen called for food; whereupon they brought a table of gold, inlaid with pearls and jacinths and jewels and spread with various
kinds of birds and meats of divers hues, and the queen said, 'O Tuhfeh, in the name of God, let us eat bread and salt together, thou and I.' So Tuhfeh
came forward and ate of those meats and tasted somewhat the like whereof she had never eaten, no, nor aught more delicious than it, what while
the slave-girls stood compassing about the table and she sat conversing and laughing with the queen. Then said the latter, 'O my sister, a slave-girl
told me of thee that thou saidst, "How loathly is yonder genie Meimoun! There is no eating [in his presence]."' (227) 'By Allah, O my lady,'
answered Tuhfeh, 'I cannot brook the sight of him, (228) and indeed I am fearful of him.' When the queen heard this, she laughed, till she fell
backward, and said, 'O my sister, by the virtue of the inscription upon the seal-ring of Solomon, prophet of God, I am queen over all the Jinn, and
none dare so much as look on thee a glance of the eye.' And Tuhfeh kissed her hand. Then the tables were removed and they sat talking..142. El
Asmai and the three Girls of Bassora dclxxxvi.? ? ? ? ? No sin is there in drinking of wine, for it affords All that's foretold (117) of union and love
and happy cheer..? ? ? ? ? z. The Stolen Purse dcv.17. The Hedgehog and the Pigeons clii.One of the good-for-noughts found himself one day
without aught and the world was straitened upon him and his patience failed; so he lay down to sleep and gave not over sleeping till the sun burnt
him and the foam came out upon his mouth, whereupon he arose, and he was penniless and had not so much as one dirhem. Presently, he came to
the shop of a cook, who had set up therein his pans (9) [over the fire] and wiped his scales and washed his saucers and swept his shop and sprinkled
it; and indeed his oils (10) were clear (11) and his spices fragrant and he himself stood behind his cooking-pots [waiting for custom]. So the
lackpenny went up to him and saluting him, said to him, 'Weigh me half a dirhem's worth of meat and a quarter of a dirhem's worth of kouskoussou
(12) and the like of bread.' So the cook weighed out to him [that which he sought] and the lackpenny entered the shop, whereupon the cook set the
food before him and he ate till he had gobbled up the whole and licked the saucers and abode perplexed, knowing not how he should do with the
cook concerning the price of that which he had eaten and turning his eyes about upon everything in the shop..Now there remained one after her; so
we took her and drowned her and the eunuchs went away, whilst we dropped down the river with the boat till we came to the mouth of the canal,
where I saw my mistress awaiting me. So we took her up into the boat and returned to our pavilion on Er Rauzeh. Then I rewarded the boatman and
he took his boat and went away; whereupon quoth she to me, "Thou art indeed a friend in need." (189) And I abode with her some days; but the
shock wrought upon her so that she sickened and fell to wasting away and redoubled in languishment and weakness till she died. I mourned for her
with an exceeding mourning and buried her; after which I removed all that was in the pavilion to my own house [and abandoned the former]..Now
the king of the Greeks heard tell of the damsel (132) and of the beauty and grace wherewith she was gifted, wherefore his heart clave to her and he
sent to seek her in marriage of Suleiman Shah, who could not refuse him. So he arose and going in to Shah Khatoun, said to her, 'O my daughter,
the king of the Greeks hath sent to me to seek thee in marriage. What sayst thou?' She wept and answered, saying, 'O king, how canst thou find it in
thy heart to bespeak me thus? Abideth there husband for me, after the son of my uncle?' 'O my daughter,' rejoined the king, 'it is indeed as thou
sayest; but let us look to the issues of affairs. Needs must I take account of death, for that I am an old man and fear not but for thee and for thy little
son; and indeed I have written to the king of the Greeks and others of the kings and said, "His uncle slew him," and said not that he [hath recovered
and] is living, but concealed his affair. Now hath the king of the Greeks sent to demand thee in marriage, and this is no thing to be refused and fain
would we have our back strengthened with him." (133) And she was silent and spoke not..? ? ? ? ? Tow'rds El Akil my journey I take; to visit him,
The wastes in praise and safety I traverse, without fear,.A Damsel made for love and decked with subtle grace, iii. 192..When the king heard this
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from the vizier, he bade him go away [and he withdrew to his house]..The Eleventh Night of the Month..? ? ? ? ? For indeed I am mated with
longing love in public and privily, Nor ever my heart, alas I will cease from mourning, will I or nill..? ? ? ? ? My maker reserved me for generous
men And the niggard and sland'rer to use me forebade..Presently she felt a breath upon her face; whereupon she awoke and found Queen
Kemeriyeh kissing her, and with her her three sisters, Queen Jemreh, Queen Wekhimeh and Queen Sherareh. So she arose and kissed their hands
and rejoiced in them with the utmost joy and they abode, she and they, in talk and converse, what while she related to them her history, from the
time of her purchase by the Mughrebi to that of her coming to the slave-dealers' barrack, where she besought Ishac en Nedim to buy her, and how
she won to Er Reshid, till the moment when Iblis came to her and brought her to them. They gave not over talking till the sun declined and turned
pale and the season of sundown drew near and the day departed, whereupon Tuhfeh was instant in supplication to God the Most High, on the
occasion of the prayer of sundown, that He would reunite her with her lord Er Reshid..Sindbad the Sailor and Hindbad the Porter, iii. 199..When
the dead man found himself alone, he sprang up, as he were a Satan, and donning the washer's clothes, (39) took the bowls and water-can and
wrapped them up in the napkins. Then be took his shroud under his arm and went out. The doorkeepers thought that he was the washer and said to
him, 'Hast thou made an end of the washing, so we may tell the Amir?' 'Yes,' answered the sharper and made off to his lodging, where he found El
Merouzi soliciting his wife and saying to her, 'Nay, by thy life, thou wilt never again look upon his face; for that by this time he is buried. I myself
escaped not from them but after travail and trouble, and if he speak, they will put him to death.' Quoth she, 'And what wilt thou have of me?'
'Accomplish my desire of thee,' answered he, 'and heal my disorder, for I am better than thy husband.' And he fell a-toying with her..? ? ? ? ? Hence
on the morrow forth I fare and leave your land behind; So take your leave of us nor fear mishap or ill event..Now the king was seated at the lattice,
hearkening to their talk, and Abou Sabir's words angered him; so he bade bring him before him and they brought him forthright. Now there was in
the king's palace an underground dungeon and therein a vast deep pit, into which the king caused cast Abou Sabir, saying to him, 'O lackwit, now
shall we see how thou wilt come forth of the pit to the throne of the kingdom.' Then he used to come and stand at the mouth of the pit and say, 'O
lackwit, O Abou Sabir, I see thee not come forth of the pit and sit down on the king's throne!' And he assigned him each day two cakes of bread,
whilst Abou Sabir held his peace and spoke not, but bore with patience that which betided him..Credulous Husband, The, i. 270..46. The Sharper of
Alexandria and the Master of Police cccxli.?STORY OF THE IDIOT AND THE SHARPER..Wife, The Fuller and his, i. 261..?OF THE ISSUES
OF GOOD AND EVIL ACTIONS..163. Abdallah the Fisherman and Abdallah the Merman dccccxl.? ? ? ? ? The nobles' hands, for that my place I
must forsake, Do solace me with beds, whereon at ease I lie..? ? ? ? ? d. The Crow and the Serpent dcccciii.Then he bade fetch the youth and when
he was present before him, he prostrated himself to him and prayed for him; whereupon quoth the king to him, "Out on thee! How long shall the
folk upbraid me on thine account and blame me for delaying thy slaughter? Even the people of my city blame me because of thee, so that I am
grown a talking-stock among them, and indeed they come in to me and upbraid me [and urge me] to put thee to death. How long shall I delay this?
Indeed, this very day I mean to shed thy blood and rid the folk of thy prate.".38. The Lover who feigned himself a Thief to save his Mistress's
Honour dlvii.Now this present was a cup of ruby, a span high and a finger's length broad, full of fine pearls, each a mithcal (211) in weight and a
bed covered with the skin of the serpent that swalloweth the elephant, marked with spots, each the bigness of a dinar, whereon whoso sitteth shall
never sicken; also an hundred thousand mithcals of Indian aloes-wood and thirty grains of camphor, each the bigness of a pistachio-nut, and a
slave-girl with her paraphernalia, a charming creature, as she were the resplendent moon. Then the king took leave of me, commending me to the
merchants and the captain of the ship, and I set out, with that which was entrusted to my charge and my own good, and we ceased not to pass from
island to island and from country to country, till we came to Baghdad, when I entered my house and foregathered with my family and brethren..? ?
? ? ? In wine, as the glittering sunbeams bright, my heart's contentment is, That banishes hence, with various joys, all kinds of care and dole..? ? ? ?
? f. The Sixth Officer's Story dccccxxxiv.? ? ? ? ? a. The First Old Man's Story ii.So he left him for dead and entering his brother's chamber, saw
him asleep, with the damsel by his side, and thought to slay her, but said in himself, 'I will leave the damsel for myself.' Then he went up to his
brother and cutting his throat, severed his head from his body, after which he left him and went away. Therewithal the world was straitened upon
him and his life was a light matter to him and he sought his father Suleiman Shah's lodging, that he might slay him, but could not win to him. So he
went forth from the palace and hid himself in the city till the morrow, when he repaired to one of his father's strengths and fortified himself
therein..And when she had made an end of her song, she wept sore..? ? ? ? ? How bright and how goodly my lustre appears! Yea, my wreaths are
like girdles of silver so white..Eleventh Officer's Story, The, ii. 175..Then came forward the thirteenth officer and said, 'I will tell you a story that a
man of my friends told me. (Quoth he).The Fifteenth Night of the Month..When Tuhfeh heard this, she gave a great cry, that the folk heard her and
Kemeriyeh said, 'Relief is at hand.' Then she looked out to them and called to them, saying, 'O daughters of mine uncle, I am a lonely maid, an
exile from folk and country. So, for the love of God the Most High, repeat that song!' So Kemeriyeh repeated it and Tuhfeh swooned away. When
she came to herself, she said to Jemreh, 'By the virtue of the Apostle of God (whom may He bless and preserve!) except thou suffer me go down to
them and look on them and sit with them awhile, [I swear] I will cast myself down from this palace, for that I am weary of my life and know that I
am slain without recourse; wherefore I will slay myself, ere thou pass sentence upon me.' And she was instant with her in asking..The Khalif
laughed and said, "Tell it again and again to thy lady lack-wit." When the Lady Zubeideh heard Mesrour's words [and those of the Khalif,] she was
wroth and said, "None lacketh wit but he who believeth a black slave." And she reviled Mesrour, whilst the Khalif laughed. Mesrour was vexed at
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this and said to the Khalif, "He spoke sooth who said, 'Women lack wit and religion.'" Then said the Lady Zubeideh to the Khalif, "O Commander
of the Faithful, thou sportest and jestest with me, and this slave hoodwinketh me, to please thee; but I will send and see which is dead of them."
And he answered, saying, "Send one who shall see which is dead of them." So the Lady Zubeideh cried out to an old woman, a stewardess, and said
to her, "Go to the house of Nuzhet el Fuad in haste and see who is dead and loiter not." And she railed at her..? ? ? ? ? Fair patience use, for ease
still followeth after stress And all things have their time and ordinance no less..101. The Mad Lover ccccxi.? ? ? ? ? With ruin I o'erwhelm him and
abjectness and woe And cause him quaff the goblet of death and distance drear..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? Before I rent my clothes, reproach me not, I
pray..? ? ? ? ? The zephyr's sweetness on the coppice blew, And as with falling fire 'twas clad anew;.? ? ? ? ? An you'd of evil be quit, look that no
evil yon do; Nay, but do good, for the like God will still render to you..? ? ? ? ? They left me and content forthright forsook my heart,.The king
marvelled at what he saw and questioned him of [how he came by] the knowledge of this. 'O king,' answered the old man, 'this [kind of] jewel is
engendered in the belly of a creature called the oyster and its origin is a drop of rain and it is firm to the touch [and groweth not warm, when held in
the hand]; so, when [I took the second pearl and felt that] it was warm to the touch, I knew that it harboured some living thing, for that live things
thrive not but in heat.' (209) So the king said to the cook, 'Increase his allowance.' And he appointed to him [fresh] allowances..? ? ? ? ? Still by
your ruined camp a dweller I abide; Ne'er will I change nor e'er shall distance us divide..Bihzad, Story of Prince, i. 99..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 they made ready his affair and the king conferred on him a dress of honour, and he took with him a present
and a letter under the king's hand and setting out, fared on till he came to the [capital] city of Turkestan. When the king of the Turks knew of his
coming, he despatched his officers to receive him and entreated him with honour and lodged him as befitted his rank. Then he entertained him three
days, after which he summoned him to his presence and Abou Temam went in to him and prostrating himself before him, as beseemeth unto kings,
laid the present before him and gave him the letter..When Er Reshid heard this, he waxed exceeding wroth and said, "May God not reunite you
twain in gladness!" Then he summoned the headsman, and when he presented himself, he said to him, "Strike off the head of this accursed
slave-girl." So Mesrour took her by the hand and [led her away; but], when she came to the door, she turned and said to the Khalif, "O Commander
of the Faithful, I conjure thee, by thy fathers and forefathers, give ear unto that I shall say!" Then she improvised and recited the following
verses:.4. The Three Apples lxviii.He [seated himself on the divan and] leant upon a cushion, whilst she put out her hand to her veil and did it off.
Then she put off her heavy outer clothes and discovered her charms, whereupon he embraced her and kissed her and swived her; after which they
washed and returned to their place and he said to her, 'Know that I have little knowledge [of what goes on] in my house, for that I trust to my
servant; so arise thou and see what the boy hath made ready in the kitchen.' Accordingly, she arose and going down into the kitchen, saw cooking
pots over the fire, wherein were all manner of dainty meats, and manchet-bread and fresh almond-and-honey cakes. So she set bread on a dish and
ladled out [what she would] from the pots and brought it to him..155. Hassan of Bassora and the King's Daughter of the Jinn dcclxxviii.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:.Temam (Abou), Story of Ilan Shah and, i. 126..When she
had made an end of her verses, she considered her affair and said in herself, 'By Allah, all these things have betided by the ordinance of God the
Most High and His providence and this was written and charactered upon the forehead.' Then she landed and fared on till she came to a spacious
place, where she enquired of the folk and hired a house. Thither she straightway transported all that was in the ship of goods and sending for
brokers, sold all that was with her. Then she took part of the price and fell to enquiring of the folk, so haply she might scent out tidings [of her lost
husband]. Moreover, she addressed herself to lavishing alms and tending the sick, clothing the naked and pouring water upon the dry ground of the
forlorn. On this wise she abode a whole year, and every little while she sold of her goods and gave alms to the sick and the needy; wherefore her
report was bruited abroad in the city and the folk were lavish in her praise..Moreover, he assembled the sages and the theologians and the sons of
the kings and devised with them and asked them questions and problems and examined with them into many things of all fashions that might direct
him to well-doing in the kingly office; and he questioned them also of subtleties and religious obligations and of the laws of the kingdom and the
fashions of administration and of that which it behoveth the king to do of looking into the affairs of the people and repelling the enemy [from the
realm] and fending off his malice with war; wherefore the people's contentment redoubled and their joy in that which God the Most High had
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vouchsafed them of his elevation to the kingship over them. So he upheld the ordinance of the realm and the affairs thereof abode established upon
the accepted customs..? ? ? ? ? Whenas the couriers came with news of thee, how fair Thou wast and sweet and how thy visage shone with
light,.Now there was with him a youth and he said, "By Allah, I was not with him and indeed it is six months since I entered the city, nor did I set
eyes on the stuffs until they were brought hither." Quoth we, "Show us the stuffs." So he carried us to a place wherein was a pit, beside the
water-wheel, and digging there, brought out the stolen goods, with not a stitch of them missing. So we took them and carried the keeper to the
prefecture, where we stripped him and beat him with palm-rods till he confessed to thefts galore. Now I did this by way of mockery against my
comrades, and it succeeded.' (142).Peace on you, people of my troth! With peace I do you greet, ii. 224..? ? ? ? ? t. The Sandalwood Merchant and
the Sharpers dccccxcviii.'Well done, O damsel!' cried Ishac. 'By Allah, this is a fair hour!' Whereupon she rose and kissed his hand, saying, 'O my
lord, the hands stand still in thy presence and the tongues at thy sight, and the eloquent before thee are dumb; but thou art the looser of the veil.'
(171) Then she clung to him and said, 'Stand.' So he stood and said to her, 'Who art thou and what is thy need?' She raised a corner of the veil, and
he beheld a damsel as she were the rising full moon or the glancing lightning, with two side locks of hair that fell down to her anklets. She kissed
his hand and said to him, 'O my lord, know that I have been in this barrack these five months, during which time I have been withheld (172) from
sale till thou shouldst be present [and see me]; and yonder slave-dealer still made thy coming a pretext to me (173) and forbade me, for all I sought
of him night and day that he should cause thee come hither and vouchsafe me thy presence and bring me and thee together.' Quoth Ishac, 'Say what
thou wouldst have.' And she answered, 'I beseech thee, by God the Most High, that thou buy me, so I may be with thee, by way of service.' 'Is that
thy desire?' asked he, and she replied, ' Yes.'.?THE FIFTEENTH OFFICER'S STORY..Then she charged her husband keep watch over the thief, till
she should return, and repairing to his wife, acquainted her with his case and told her that her husband the thief had been taken and had
compounded for his release, at the price of seven hundred dirhems, and named to her the token. So she gave her the money and she took it and
returned to her house. By this time, the dawn had broken; so she let the thief go his way, and when he went out, she said to him, 'O my dear one,
when shall I see thee come and take the treasure?' 'O indebted one,' answered he, 'when thou needest other seven hundred dirhems, wherewithal to
amend thy case and that of thy children and to discharge thy debts.' And he went out, hardly believing in his deliverance from her. Nor," added the
vizier, "is this more extraordinary than the story of the three men and our Lord Jesus.".My fortitude fails, my endeavour is vain, ii. 95..Police, El
Melik ez Zahir Rukneddin Bibers el Bunducdari and the Sixteen Officers of, ii. 117..?OF LOOKING TO THE ISSUES OF AFFAIRS..'Twere
better and meeter thy presence to leave, ii. 85..All this while Meimoun's eye was upon her and presently he said to her, 'Harkye, Tuhfeh! Sing to
me.' But Queen Zelzeleh cried out at him and said, 'Desist, O Meimoun. Thou sufferest not Tuhfeh to pay heed unto us.' Quoth he, 'I will have her
sing to me.' And words waxed between them and Queen Zelzeleh cried out at him. Then she shook and became like unto the Jinn and taking in her
hand a mace of stone, said to him, 'Out on thee! What art thou that thou shouldst bespeak us thus? By Allah, but for the king's worship and my fear
of troubling the session and the festival and the mind of the Sheikh Iblis, I would assuredly beat the folly out of thy head!' When Meimoun heard
these her words, he rose, with the fire issuing from his eyes, and said, 'O daughter of Imlac, what art thou that thou shouldst outrage me with the
like of this talk?' 'Out on thee, O dog of the Jinn,' replied she, 'knowest thou not thy place?' So saying, she ran at him and offered to strike him with
the mace, but the Sheikh Iblis arose and casting his turban on the ground, said, 'Out on thee, O Meimoun! Thou still dost with us on this wise.
Wheresoever thou art present, thou troubleth our life! Canst thou not hold thy peace till thou goest forth of the festival and this bride-feast (222) be
accomplished? When the circumcision is at an end and ye all return to your dwelling-places, then do as thou wilt. Out on thee, O Meimoun!
Knowest thou not that Imlac is of the chiefs of the Jinn? But for my worship, thou shouldst have seen what would have betided thee of humiliation
and punishment; but by reason of the festival none may speak. Indeed thou exceedest: knowest thou not that her sister Wekhimeh is doughtier than
any of the Jinn? Learn to know thyself: hast thou no regard for thy life?'.?SINDBAD THE SAILOR AND HINDBAD THE PORTER..They have
departed, but the steads yet full of them remain, ii. 239..The king marvelled, he and his company, and praised God the Most High for that he had
come thither; after which he turned to the eunuch and said to him, 'What is this youth thou hast with thee?' 'O king,' answered he, 'this is the son of
a nurse who belonged to us and we left him little. I saw him to-day and his mother said to me, 'Take him with thee.' So I brought him with me, that
he might be a servant to the king, for that he is an adroit and quickwitted youth.' Then the king fared on, he and his company, and the eunuch and
the youth with them, what while he questioned the former of Belehwan and his dealing with his subjects, and he answered, saying, 'As thy head
liveth, O king, the folk with him are in sore straits and not one of them desireth to look on him, gentle or simple.'.Presently, El Abbas, son of King
El Aziz, lord of the land of Yemen and Zebidoun (55) and Mecca (which God increase in honour and brightness and beauty!), heard of her; and he
was of the great ones of Mecca and the Hejaz (56) and was a youth without hair on his cheeks. So he presented himself one day in his father's
sitting-chamber, (57) whereupon the folk made way for him and the king seated him on a chair of red gold, set with pearls and jewels. The prince
sat, with his head bowed to the ground, and spoke not to any; whereby his father knew that his breast was straitened and bade the boon-companions
and men of wit relate marvellous histories, such as beseem the assemblies of kings; nor was there one of them but spoke forth the goodliest of that
which was with him; but El Abbas still abode with his head bowed down. Then the king bade his session-mates withdraw, and when the chamber
was void, he looked at his son and said to him, "By Allah, thou rejoicest me with thy coming in to me and chagrinest me for that thou payest no
heed to any of the session-mates nor of the boon-companions. What is the cause of this?".When El Muradi heard of his release, he betook himself
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to the chief of the police and said to him, "O our lord, we are not assured from yonder youth, [the Damascene], for that he hath been released from
prison and we fear lest he complain of us." Quoth the prefect, "How shall we do?" And El Muradi answered, saying, "I will cast him into a calamity
for thee." Then he ceased not to follow the young Damascene from place to place till he came up with him in a strait place and a by-street without
an issue; whereupon he accosted him and putting a rope about his neck, cried out, saying, "A thief!" The folk flocked to him from all sides and fell
to beating and reviling Noureddin, whilst he cried out for succour, but none succoured him, and El Muradi still said to him, "But yesterday the
Commander of the Faithful released thee and to-day thou stealest!" So the hearts of the folk were hardened against him and El Muradi carried him
to the master of police, who bade cut off his hand..91. The Loves of Abou Isa and Curret el Ain dclxxviii.? ? ? ? ? What is the pleasance of the
world, except it be to see My lady's face, to drink of wine and ditties still to hear?.When it was the fourth day, the fourth vizier, whose name was
Zoushad, made his appearance and prostrating himself to the king, said to him, "O king, suffer not the talk of yonder youth to delude thee, for that
he is not a truth-teller. So long as he abideth on life, the folk will not give over talking nor will thy heart cease to be occupied with him." "By
Allah," cried the king, "thou sayst sooth and I will cause fetch him this day and slay him before me." Then he commanded to bring the youth; so
they brought him in shackles and he said to him, "Out on thee! Thinkest thou to appease my heart with thy prate, whereby the days are spent in
talk? I mean to slay thee this day and be quit of thee." "O king," answered the youth, "it is in thy power to slay me whensoever thou wilt, but haste
is of the fashion of the base and patience of that of the noble. If thou put me to death, thou wilt repent, and if thou desire to bring me back to life,
thou wilt not be able thereunto. Indeed, whoso acteth hastily in an affair, there befalleth him what befell Bihzad, son of the king." Quoth the king,
"And what is his story?" "O king," replied the young treasurer,.El Abbas went in and passed from place to place and chamber to chamber, till he
came to the chamber aforesaid and espied the portrait of Mariyeh, whereupon he fell down in a swoon and the workmen went to his father and said
to him, "Thy son El Abbas hath swooned away." So the king came and finding the prince cast down, seated himself at his head and bathed his face
with rose-water. After awhile he revived and the king said to him, "God keep thee, (60) O my son! What hath befallen thee?" "O my father,"
answered the prince, "I did but look on yonder picture and it bequeathed me a thousand regrets and there befell me that which thou seest."
Therewithal the king bade fetch the [chief] painter, and when he stood before him, he said to him, "Tell me of yonder portrait and what girl is this
of the daughters of the kings; else will I take thy head." "By Allah, O king," answered the painter, "I limned it not, neither know I who she is; but
there came to me a poor man and looked at me. So I said to him, 'Knowest thou the art of painting?' And he replied, 'Yes.' Whereupon I gave him
the gear and said to him, 'Make us a rare piece of work.' So he wrought yonder portrait and went away and I know him not neither have I ever set
eyes on him save that day.".Mariyeh, El Abbas and, iii. 53..? ? ? ? ? How many a victim of the pangs of love-liking hath died! Tired is my patience,
but of blame my censors never tire..? ? ? ? ? r. The Man who saw the Night of Power dxcvi.168. Abdallah ben Fasil and his Brothers dcccclixviii.?
? ? ? ? b. The Fakir and his Pot of Butter dccccii.Queen Es Shubha rejoiced in this with an exceeding delight and said, 'Well done! By Allah, there
is none surpasseth thee.' Tuhfeh kissed the earth, then returned to her place and improvised on the tuberose, saying:.The young man marvelled at
his story and lay the night with him; and when he arose in the morning, he found his strays. So he took them and returning [to his family.],
acquainted them with what he had seen and that which had betided him. Nor," added the vizier, "is this more marvellous or rarer than the story of
the king who lost kingdom and wealth and wife and children and God restored them unto him and requited him with a kingdom more magnificent
than that which he had lost and goodlier and rarer and greater of wealth and elevation.".? ? ? ? ? God keep the days of love-delight! How passing
sweet they were! How joyous and how solaceful was life in them whilere!.? ? ? ? ? c. The Third Old Man's Story ii.? ? ? ? ? Th' Amir (quoth it) am
I whose charms are still desired; Absent or present, all in loving me consent..One day, the Commander of the Faithful's breast was straitened; so he
sent after his Vizier Jaafer the Barmecide and Ishac the boon-companion and Mesrour the eunuch, the swordsman of his vengeance; and when they
came, he changed his raiment and disguised himself, whilst Jaafer [and Ishac] and Mesrour and El Fezll (164) and Younus (165) (who were also
present) did the like. Then he went out, he and they, by the privy gate, to the Tigris and taking boat, fared on till they came to near Et Taf, (166)
when they landed and walked till they came to the gate of the thoroughfare street. (167) Here there met them an old man, comely of hoariness and
of a venerable and dignified bearing, pleasing (168) of aspect and apparel. He kissed the earth before Ishac el Mausili (for that be knew but him of
the company, the Khalif being disguised, and deemed the others certain of his friends) and said to him, 'O my lord, there is presently with me a
slave-girl, a lutanist, never saw eyes the like of her nor the like of her grace, and indeed I was on my way to pay my respects to thee and give thee
to know of her; but Allah, of His favour, hath spared me the trouble. So now I desire to show her to thee, and if she be to thy liking, well and good:
else I will sell her.' Quoth Ishac, 'Go before me to thy barrack, till I come to thee and see her.'.Azadbekht and his Son, History of King, i. 61.'Know,
then,' said the merchant, 'that I am a man from the land of China and was in my youth well-favoured and well-to-do. Now I made no account of
womankind, one and all, but followed after boys, and one night I saw, in a dream, as it were a balance set up, and it was said by it, "This is the
portion of such an one." Presently, I heard my own name; so I looked and beheld a woman of the utmost loathliness; whereupon I awoke in affright
and said, "I will never marry, lest haply this loathly woman fall to my lot." Then I set out for this city with merchandise and the voyage was
pleasant to me and the sojourn here, so that I took up my abode here awhile and got me friends and factors, till I had sold all my merchandise and
taken its price and there was left me nothing to occupy me till the folk (212) should depart and depart with them..When God caused the morning
morrow, the two armies drew out in battle array and the troops stood looking at one another. Then came forth El Harith ibn Saad between the two
the-tablet-of-cebes-or-a-picture-of-human-life-a-poem-copied-from-the-greek-of-cebes-the-theban-by-a-gentleman-of-oxford.pdf
Page 7/10

The Tablet Of Cebes Or A Picture Of Human Life A Poem Copied From The Greek Of Cebes The Theban By A Gentleman Of Oxford

lines and played with his lance and cried out and recited the following verses:
La Leucocytose Totale Et Polynucliaire Dans lImmunisation Expirimentale Par La Toxine Diphtirique
Lais Et Phrini Poime En Quatre Chants
Acte dAccusation Contre Libri-Carrucci
Sur Le Cholira-Morbus Asiatique Traiti Au Moyen de lither Sulfurique Opiaci i Haute Dose
Fourmi Productions de liti Pour Nos Ricriations de lHiver La
Qabalistic!
Jane Austen from Sanditon to Winchester
Changeling
Bourbonnoise Farce Bouffonne En Un Acte La
Whats the Use of Wings?
Mort dAdam Tragidie En 3 Actes Et En Vers La
Thought Bites
Loi Les Hipitaux Et Les Ambulances Homoeopathiques i Paris En France Et i litranger La
Peles Tears A Ginger Akana Adventure
Drh LHomme Du Changement
Connecting the Pieces A Familys Life Story
Ash Falls
France Et La Russie i Constantinople La Question Des Lieux Saints La
A Ceux Qui Chantent Encore Chansonnettes
Folle Dicorie Ou ipisodes de la Vie dUn Midecin La
The Logbooks of the Lady Nelson
I Am

I Can The Turtle

Loi Dans Une Monarchie Fondie Sur Le Principe de la Souveraineti Nationale La
Agl - Leadership Management Style Effective Management
Droit Civil Transitoire Ou Intertemporel Le
Astro Ari Part 1 M16
Miel y Hiel
Kitten Coloring A Realistic Picture Coloring Book for Adults
Stories from My Nana Series Kitchen Rap Song
And I Quote
Horse Coloring A Realistic Picture Coloring Book for Adults
Gods Requirements
Camp Noe
The Psychic World of John G Sutton
The Almagre Review Environment (Issue 3)
The Devil in Religion (Eco Edition)
Ibbetson Street #41
Lambent 2017
The Stones of Romani
Buchstabenbuch (Druckschrift)
Ylva the She Wolf
Buchstabenbuch (Druck- Und Schreibschrift [Va])
Covfefe - The Secret Origins
Vengo Dalla Schiuma del Mare
Terrorist Training Camps in Iran How Islamic Revolutionary Guards Corps Trains Foreign Fighters to Export Terrorism
Urban Survival 101
Buchstabenbuch (Druck- Und Schreibschrift [Sas])
Harambe Coloring A Tribute Picture Coloring Book for Adults
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