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Thereupon the folk all cried out, saying, 'We accept him to king over us!' And they did him suit and service and gave him joy of the kingship. So
the preachers preached in his name (76) and the poets praised him; and he lavished gifts upon the troops and the officers of his household and
overwhelmed them with favours and bounties and was prodigal to the people of justice and equitable dealings and goodly usance and polity. When
he had accomplished this much of his desire, he caused bring forth the cook and his household to the divan, but spared the old woman who had
tended him, for that she had been the cause of his deliverance. Then they assembled them all without the town and he tormented the cook and those
who were with him with all manner of torments, after which he put him to death on the sorriest wise and burning him with fire, scattered his ashes
abroad in the air..Thy loss is the fairest of all my heart's woes, iii. 43..? ? ? ? ? d. The Lover's Trick against the Chaste Wife dlxxx.? ? ? ? ? The
world is upon me all desolate grown. Alack, my long grief and forlornness! Who knows.104. El Amin and his Uncle Ibrahim ben el Mehdi
ccccxviii.Would we may live together, and when we come to die, i. 47..?THE THIEF'S STORY..? ? ? ? ? To whom shall I complain of what is in
my soul, Now thou art gone and I my pillow must forswear?.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? eb. Story of the Barber's Second Brother cliv.?STORY OF THE
OLD SHARPER..? ? ? ? ? "Fair patience practise, for thereon still followeth content." So runs the rede 'mongst all that dwell in city or in tent..? ? ?
? ? a. Story of Tuhfet el Culoub and Haroun er Reshid dccccxlii.The servant said no more to him, but, when it was morning, he acquainted a
number of the king's servants with this and they said, 'This is an opportunity for us. Come let us assemble together and acquaint the king with this,
so the young merchant may lose favour with him and he rid us of him and we be at rest from him.' So they assembled together and going in to the
king, said to him, 'We have a warning we would give thee.' Quoth he, 'And what is your warning?' And they said, 'Yonder youth, the merchant,
whom thou hast taken into favour and whose rank thou hast exalted above the chiefs of the people of thy household, we saw yesterday draw his
sword and offer to fall upon thee, so he might slay thee.' When the king heard this, his colour changed and he said to them, 'Have ye proof of this?'
Quoth they, 'What proof wouldst thou have? If thou desire this, feign thyself drunken again this night and lie down, as if asleep, and watch him, and
thou wilt see with thine eyes all that we have named to thee.'.The king read the letter and said to Abou Temam, "We will do what behoveth in the
matter; but, O Abou Temam, needs must thou see my daughter and she thee, and needs must thou hear her speech and she thine.' So saying, he sent
him to the lodging of the princess, who had had notice of this; so that they had adorned her sitting-chamber with the costliest that might be of
utensils of gold and silver and the like, and she seated herself on a throne of gold, clad in the most sumptuous of royal robes and ornaments. When
Abou Temam entered, he bethought himself and said, 'The wise say, he who restraineth his sight shall suffer no evil and he who guardeth his
tongue shall hear nought of foul, and he who keepeth watch over his hand, it shall be prolonged and not curtailed.' (121) So he entered and seating
himself on the ground, [cast down his eyes and] covered his hands and feet with his dress. (122) Quoth the king's daughter to him, 'Lift thy head, O
Abou Temam, and look on me and speak with me.' But he spoke not neither raised his head, and she continued, 'They sent thee but that thou
mightest look on me and speak with me, and behold, thou speakest not at all. Take of these pearls that be around thee and of these jewels and gold
and silver. But he put not forth his hand unto aught, and when she saw that he paid no heed to anything, she was angry and said, 'They have sent me
a messenger, blind, dumb and deaf.'.? ? ? ? ? Algates ye are our prey become; this many a day and night Right instantly of God we've craved to be
vouchsafed your sight..When the king heard this, he said, 'This proof sufficeth me,' and rising forthright in the night, let bring the youth and the
eunuch. Then he examined the former's throat with a candle and saw [the scar where] it [had been] cut from ear to ear, and indeed the place had
healed up and it was like unto a stretched-out thread. Therewithal the king fell down prostrate to God, [in thanksgiving to Him] for that He had
delivered the prince from all these perils and from the stresses that he had undergone, and rejoiced with an exceeding joy for that he had wrought
deliberately and had not made haste to slay him, in which case sore repentance had betided him. As for the youth," continued the young treasurer,
"he was not saved but because his term was deferred, and on like wise, O king, is it with me; I too have a deferred term, which I shall attain, and a
period which I shall accomplish, and I trust in God the Most High that He will give me the victory over these wicked viziers.".Then she carried him
up [to the estrade] and seating him on the couch, brought him meat and wine and gave him to drink; after which she put off all that was upon her of
raiment and jewels and tying them up in a handkerchief, said to him, "O my lord, this is thy portion, all of it." Moreover she turned to the Jew and
said to him, "Arise, thou also, and do even as I." So he arose in haste and went out, scarce crediting his deliverance. When the girl was assured of
his escape, she put out her hand to her clothes [and jewels] and taking them, said to the prefect, "Is the requital of kindness other than kindness?
Thou hast deigned [to visit me and eat of my victual]; so now arise and depart from us without ill-[doing]; or I will give one cry and all who are in
the street will come forth." So the Amir went out from her, without having gotten a single dirhem; and on this wise she delivered the Jew by the
excellence of her contrivance.'.? ? ? ? ? When in the sitting-chamber we for merry-making sate, With thine eyes' radiance the place thou didst
illuminate.? ? ? ? ? The fire of love-longing I hide; severance consumeth me, A thrall of care, for long desire to wakefulness a prey..Indeed, thou'st
told the tale of kings and men of might, iii. 87..It befell one day that the king's son came to me, after his father had withdrawn, and said to me,
"Harkye, Ibn Nafil" "At thy service, O my lord," answered I; and he said, "I would have thee tell me an extraordinary story and a rare matter, that
thou hast never related either to me or to my father Jemhour." "O my lord," rejoined I, "what story is this that thou desirest of me and of what kind
shall it be of the kinds?" Quoth he, "It matters little what it is, so it be a goodly story, whether it befell of old days or in these times." "O my lord,"
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said I, "I know many stories of various kinds; so whether of the kinds preferrest thou, and wilt thou have a story of mankind or of the Jinn?" "It is
well," answered he; "if thou have seen aught with thine eyes and heard it with thine ears, [tell it me."Then he bethought himself] and said to me, "I
conjure thee by my life, tell me a story of the stories of the Jinn and that which thou hast heard and seen of them!" "O my son," replied I, "indeed
thou conjurest [me] by a mighty conjuration; so [hearken and thou shalt] hear the goodliest of stories, ay, and the most extraordinary of them and
the pleasantest and rarest." Quoth the prince, "Say on, for I am attentive to thy speech." And I said, "Know, then, O my son, that.So the prefect
carried him up to the Sultan and he said, "I have an advertisement for thee, O my lord." "What is thine advertisement?" asked the Sultan; and the
thief said, "I repent and will deliver into thy hand all who are evildoers; and whomsoever I bring not, I will stand in his stead." Quoth the Sultan,
"Give him a dress of honour and accept his profession of repentance." So he went down from the presence and returning to his comrades, related to
them that which had passed and they confessed his subtlety and gave him that which they had promised him. Then he took the rest of the stolen
goods and went up with them to the Sultan. When the latter saw him, he was magnified in his eyes and he commanded that nought should be taken
from him. Then, when he went down, [the Sultan's] attention was diverted from him, little by little, till the case was forgotten, and so he saved the
booty [for himself].' The folk marvelled at this and the fifteenth officer came forward and said, 'Know that among those who make a trade of
knavery are those whom God the Most High taketh on their own evidence against themselves.' 'How so?' asked they; and he said..As for the king
their father, he abode with his wife, their mother, what while God (to whom belong might and majesty) willed, and they rejoiced in reunion with
each other. The kingship endured unto them and glory and victory, and the king continued to rule with justice and equity, so that the people loved
him and still invoked on him and on his sons length of days and durance; and they lived the most delightsome of lives till there came to them the
Destroyer of Delights and Sunderer of Companies, He who layeth waste the palaces and peopleth the tombs; and this is all that hath come down to
us of the story of the king and his wife and children. Nor," added the vizier, "if this story be a solace and a diversion, is it pleasanter or more
diverting than that of the young man of Khorassan and his mother and sister.".5. Noureddin Ali of Cairo and his Son Bedreddin Hassan lxxii.There
was once in a certain city a woman fair of favour, who had to lover a trooper. Her husband was a fuller, and when he went out to his business, the
trooper used to come to her and abide with her till the time of the fuller's return, when he would go away. On this wise they abode awhile, till one
day the trooper said to his mistress, 'I mean to take me a house near unto thine and dig an underground passage from my house to thy house, and do
thou say to thy husband, "My sister hath been absent with her husband and now they have returned from their travels; and I have made her take up
her sojourn in my neighbourhood, so I may foregather with her at all times. So go thou to her husband the trooper and offer him thy wares [for
sale], and thou wilt see my sister with him and wilt see that she is I and I am she, without doubt. So, Allah, Allah, go to my sister's husband and
give ear to that which he shall say to thee."'.When King Shah Bekht heard this, he said in himself, "How like is this story to my present case with
this vizier, who hath not his like!" Then he bade him depart to his own house and come again at eventide..? ? ? ? ? No exhorter am I to abstain from
the fair, Nor to love Mecca's vale for my profit I care;.[One day], as the ship was sailing along, and we unknowing where we were, behold, the
captain came down [from the mast] and casting his turban from his head, fell to buffeting his face and plucking at his beard and weeping and
supplicating [God for deliverance]. We asked him what ailed him, and he answered, saying, 'Know, O my masters, that the ship is fallen among
shallows and drifteth upon a sand-bank of the sea. Another moment [and we shall be upon it]. If we clear the bank, [well and good]; else, we are all
dead men and not one of us will be saved; wherefore pray ye to God the Most High, so haply He may deliver us from these deadly perils, or we
shall lose our lives.' So saying, he mounted [the mast] and set the sail, but at that moment a contrary wind smote the ship, and it rose upon the crest
of the waves and sank down again into the trough of the sea..? ? ? ? ? v. The Sharpers with the Money-Changer and the Ass dccccxiv.? ? ? ? ? q.
The Stolen Necklace dccccxciv.It is told that there was once, in the city of Baghdad, a comely and well-bred youth, fair of face, tall of stature and
slender of shape. His name was Alaeddin and he was of the chiefs of the sons of the merchants and had a shop wherein he sold and bought One
day, as he sat in his shop, there passed by him a girl of the women of pleasure, (253) who raised her eyes and casting a glance at the young
merchant, saw written in a flowing hand on the forepart (254) of the door of his shop, these words, "VERILY, THERE IS NO CRAFT BUT
MEN'S CRAFT, FORASMUCH AS IT OVERCOMETH WOMEN'S CRAFT." When she beheld this, she was wroth and took counsel with
herself, saying, "As my head liveth, I will assuredly show him a trick of the tricks of women and prove the untruth of (255) this his
inscription!".Abbas (El) and the King's Daughter of Baghdad, iii. 53..The Lady Zubeideh answered him many words and the talk waxed amain
between them. At last the Khalif sat down at the heads of the pair and said, "By the tomb of the Apostle of God (may He bless and preserve him!)
and the sepulchres of my fathers and forefathers, whoso will tell me which of them died before the other, I will willingly give him a thousand
dinars!" When Aboulhusn heard the Khalifs words, he sprang up in haste and said, "I died first, O Commander of the Faithful! Hand over the
thousand dinars and quit thine oath and the conjuration by which thou sworest." Then Nuzhet el Fuad rose also and stood up before the Khalif and
the Lady Zubeideh, who both rejoiced in this and in their safety, and the princess chid her slave-girl. Then the Khalif and the Lady Zubeideh gave
them joy at their well-being and knew that this [pretended] death was a device to get the money; and the princess said to Nuzhet el Fuad, "Thou
shouldst have sought of me that which thou desiredst, without this fashion, and not have consumed my heart for thee." And she said, "Indeed, I was
ashamed, O my lady.".? ? ? ? ? By God, how pleasant was the night we passed, with him for third! Muslim and Jew and Nazarene, we sported till
the day..117. The Favourite and her Lover M.EN NUMAN AND THE ARAB OF THE BENOU TAI. (168).? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ea. Story of the
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Barber's First Brother ci.? ? ? ? ? h. The Thief and the Woman dcccxcix.One day, as I was thus feigning sleep, I felt a hand in my lap, and in it a
magnificent purse. So I seized the hand and behold, it was that of a fair woman. Quoth I to her, "O my lady, who art thou?" And she said, "Rise
[and come away] from here, that I may make myself known to thee." So I arose and following her, fared on, without tarrying, till she stopped at the
door of a lofty house, whereupon quoth I to her,"O my lady, who art thou? Indeed, thou hast done me kindness, and what is the reason of this?" "By
Allah," answered she, "O Captain Mum, I am a woman on whom desire and longing are sore for the love of the daughter of the Cadi Amin el
Hukm. Now there was between us what was and the love of her fell upon my heart and I agreed with her upon meeting, according to possibility and
convenience. But her father Amin el Hukm took her and went away, and my heart cleaveth to her and love-longing and distraction are sore upon
me on her account.".Accordingly, they all went in to the king one day (and Abou Temam was present among them,) and mentioned the affair of the
damsel, the king's daughter of the Turks, and enlarged upon her charms, till the king's heart was taken with her and he said to them, 'We will send
one to demand her in marriage for us; but who shall be our messenger?' Quoth the viziers, 'There is none for this business but Abou Temam, by
reason of his wit and good breeding;' and the king said, 'Indeed, even as ye say, none is fitting for this affair but he.' Then he turned to Abou
Temam and said to him, 'Wilt thou not go with my message and seek me [in marriage] the king's daughter of the Turks?' and he answered,
'Hearkening and obedience, O king.'.? ? ? ? ? I'll say. If for my loved ones' loss I rent my heart for dole,.? ? ? ? ? a. The King and his Vizier's Wife
dcccclxxx.? ? ? ? ? i. The Spider and the Wind dcxv.? ? ? ? ? Tis gazed at for its slender swaying shape And cherished for its symmetry and
sheen..64. Haroun er Reshid and the Three Girls dcli.131. The Queen of the Serpents cccclxxxii.? ? ? ? ? b. Story of the Chief of the Boulac Police
dcv.When she had made an end of her verses, El Abbas bade the third damsel, who came from Samarcand of the Persians and whose name was
Rummaneh, sing, and she answered with "Hearkening and obedience." Then she took the psaltery and crying out from the midst of her bead (130)
improvised and sang the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? And eye that knoweth not the sweet of sleep; yet she, who caused My dole, may Fortune's
perfidies for aye from her abstain!.50. Ibrahim ben el Mehdi and the Merchant's Sister Night ccxlvi.Mariyeh folded the letter and gave it to
Shefikeh, bidding her carry it to El Abbas. So she took it and going with it to his door, would have entered; but the chamberlains and serving-men
forbade her, till they had gotten her leave from the prince. When she went in to him, she found him sitting in the midst of the five damsels
aforesaid, whom his father had brought him. So she gave him the letter and he took it and read it. Then he bade one of the damsels, whose name
was Khefifeh and who came from the land of China, tune her lute and sing upon the subject of separation. So she came forward and tuning the lute,
played thereon in four-and-twenty modes; after which she returned to the first mode and sang the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? But, when from home
it fares, forthright all glory it attains And 'twixt the eyelid and the eye incontinent 'tis dight..Foul-favoured Man and his Fair Wife, The, ii.
61..When Sindbad the Sailor had made an end of his story, he bade his servant give the porter an hundred mithcals of gold and said to him, "How
now, my brother! Hast ever in the world heard of one whom such calamities have betided as have betided me and hath any suffered that which I
have suffered of afflictions or undergone that which I have undergone of hardships? Wherefore it behoveth that I have these pleasures in requital of
that which I have undergone of travail and humiliations." So the porter came forward and kissing the merchant's hands, said to him, "O my lord,
thou hast indeed suffered grievous perils and hast well deserved these bounteous favours [that God hath vouchsafed thee]. Abide, then, O my lord,
in thy delights and put away from thee [the remembrance of] thy troubles; and may God the Most High crown thine enjoyments with perfection and
accomplish thy days in pleasance until the hour of thine admission [to His mercy]!".? ? ? ? ? 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..Officer's Story, The Second, ii. 134..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..Prince who fell in Love with the Picture, The, i. 256..A friend of mine once invited me to an
entertainment; so I went with him, and when we came into his house and sat down on his couch, he said to me, "This is a blessed day and a day of
gladness, and [blessed is] he who liveth to [see] the like of this day. I desire that thou practise with us and deny (124) us not, for that thou hast been
used to hearken unto those who occupy themselves with this." (125) I fell in with this and their talk happened upon the like of this subject. (126)
Presently, my friend, who had invited me, arose from among them and said to them, "Hearken to me and I will tell you of an adventure that
happened to me. There was a certain man who used to visit me in my shop, and I knew him not nor he me, nor ever in his life had he seen me; but
he was wont, whenever he had need of a dirhem or two, by way of loan, to come to me and ask me, without acquaintance or intermediary between
me and him, [and I would give him what he sought]. I told none of him, and matters abode thus between us a long while, till he fell to borrowing
ten at twenty dirhems [at a time], more or less..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;
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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?".God knows I ne'er recalled thy memory to my thought, iii. 46..? ? ? ? ? e. The Story of the Portress xviii.151. The
Adventures of Quicksilver Ali of Cairo, a Sequel to the Rogueries of Delileh the Crafty dccviil.Daughters, The Two Kings and the Vizier's, iii.
145..N.B.-The Roman numerals denote the volume, the Arabic the page.4. The Three Apples xix.49. The Man who stole the Dog's Dish of Gold
dcii.? ? ? ? ? The best of all religions your love is, for in you Are love and life made easeful, untroubled and sincere..? ? ? ? ? The true believer is
pinched for his daily bread, Whilst infidel rogues enjoy all benefit..? ? ? ? ? I rede thee vaunt thee not of praise from us, for lo! Even as a docktailed
cur thou art esteemed of me..? ? ? ? ? Far though you dwell, I'll ne'er your neighbourhood forget, O friends, whose lovers still for you are
stupefied..Then she drank three cups and filling the old man other three, sang the following verses:.?THE SEVENTH OFFICER'S STORY..The
folk of the quarter heard him and assembled under the window; and when he was ware of them, he opened the window and said to them, "Are ye
not ashamed, O pimps? Every one in his own house doth what he will and none hindereth him; but we drink one poor day and ye assemble and
come, cuckoldy varlets that ye are! To-day, wine, and to-morrow [another] matter; and from hour to hour [cometh] relief." So they laughed and
dispersed. Then the girl drank till she was intoxicated, when she called to mind her lord and wept, and the old man said to her, "What maketh thee
weep, O my lady?" "O elder," replied she, "I am a lover and separated [from him I love]." Quoth he, "O my lady, what is this love?" "And thou,"
asked she, "hast thou never been in love?" "By Allah, O my lady," answered he, "never in all my life heard I of this thing, nor have I ever known it!
Is it of the sons of Adam or of the Jinn?" She laughed and said, "Verily, thou art even as those of whom the poet speaketh, when as he saith ..." And
she repeated the following verses:.After a few days, his brother returned and finding him healed of his sickness, said to him, 'Tell me, O my
brother, what was the cause of thy sickness and thy pallor, and what is the cause of the return of health to thee and of rosiness to thy face after this?'
So he acquainted him with the whole case and this was grievous to him; but they concealed their affair and agreed to leave the kingship and fare
forth pilgrim-wise, wandering at a venture, for they deemed that there had befallen none the like of this which had befallen them. [So they went
forth and wandered on at hazard] and as they journeyed, they saw by the way a woman imprisoned in seven chests, whereon were five locks, and
sunken in the midst of the salt sea, under the guardianship of an Afrit; yet for all this that woman issued forth of the sea and opened those locks and
coming forth of those chests, did what she would with the two brothers, after she had circumvented the Afrit..Thereupon there sallied forth to him
Zuheir ben Hebib, and they wheeled about and feinted awhile, then came to dose quarters and exchanged strokes. El Harith forewent his adversary
in smiting and stretched him weltering in his gore; whereupon Hudheifeh cried out to him, saying, "Gifted of God art thou, O Harith! Call another
of them." So he cried out, saying, "Is there a comer-forth [to battle?]" But they of Baghdad held back froni him; and when it appeared to El Harith
that confusion was amongst them, he fell upon them and overthrew the first of them upon their last and slew of them twelve men. Then the evening
overtook him and the Baghdadis addressed themselves to flight..? ? ? ? ? The pains of long desire have wasted me away; Estrangement and disdain
my body sore have tried..A Damsel made for love and decked with subtle grace, iii. 192..Officer's Story, The Ninth, ii. 167..Then said Queen Es
Shuhba, 'By Allah, O Sheikh, my sister Tuhfeh is indeed unique among the folk of her time, and I hear that she singeth upon all sweet- scented
flowers.' 'Yes, O my lady,' answered Iblis, 'and I am in the utterest of wonderment thereat. But there remaineth somewhat of sweet-scented flowers,
that she hath not besung, such as the myrtle and the tuberose and the jessamine and the moss-rose and the like.' Then he signed to her to sing upon
the rest of the flowers, that Queen Es Shuhba might hear, and she said, 'Hearkening and obedience.' So she took the lute and played thereon in
many modes, then returned to the first mode and sang the following verses:.There was once, of old days and in bygone ages and times, a merchant
of the merchants of Damascus, by name Aboulhusn, who had money and riches and slaves and slave-girls and lands and houses and baths; but he
was not blessed with a child and indeed his years waxed great; wherefore he addressed himself to supplicate God the Most High in private and in
public and in his inclining and his prostration and at the season of the call to prayer, beseeching Him to vouchsafe him, before his admittance [to
His mercy], a son who should inherit his wealth and possessions; and God answered his prayer. So his wife conceived and the days of her
pregnancy were accomplished and her months and her nights and the pangs of her travail came upon her and she gave birth to a male child, as he
were a piece of the moon. He had not his match for beauty and he put to shame the sun and the resplendent moon; for he had a shining face and
black eyes of Babylonian witchery (2) and aquiline nose and ruby lips; brief, he was perfect of attributes, the loveliest of the folk of his time,
without doubt or gainsaying..His father rejoiced in him with the utmost joy and his heart was solaced and he was glad; and he made banquets to the
folk and clad the poor and the widows. He named the boy Sidi (3) Noureddin Ali and reared him in fondness and delight among the slaves and
servants. When he came to seven years of age, his father put him to school, where he learned the sublime Koran and the arts of writing and
reckoning: and when he reached his tenth year, he learned horsemanship and archery and to occupy himself with arts and sciences of all kinds, part
and parts. (4) He grew up pleasant and subtle and goodly and lovesome, ravishing all who beheld him, and inclined to companying with brethren
and comrades and mixing with merchants and travellers. From these latter he heard tell of that which they had seen of the marvels of the cities in
their travels and heard them say, "He who leaveth not his native land diverteth not himself [with the sight of the marvels of the world,] and
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especially of the city of Baghdad.".When King Shah Bekht heard his vizier's story, he gave him leave to withdraw to his own house and he abode
there the rest of the night and the next day till the evening..Presently, the vizier entered and the king signed to him to cause avoid the place. So he
signed to those who were present to withdraw, and they departed; whereupon quoth the king to him, "How deemest thou, O excellent vizier, O
loyal counsellor in all manner of governance, of a vision I have seen in my sleep?" "What is it, O king?" asked the vizier, and Shah Bekht related to
him his dream, adding, "And indeed the sage interpreted it to me and said to me, 'An thou put not the vizier to death within a month, he will slay
thee.' Now I am exceeding both to put the like of thee to death, yet do I fear to leave thee on life. What then dost thou counsel me that I should do
in this matter?" The vizier bowed his head awhile, then raised it and said, "God prosper the king! Verily, it skills not to continue him on life of
whom the king is afraid, and my counsel is that thou make haste to put me to death.".As he was about to go away, the cook said to him, 'O youth,
doubtless thou art a stranger?' And he answered, 'Yes.' Quoth the cook, 'It is reported in one of the Traditions [of the Prophet that he said,] "Loyal
admonition is [a part] of religion;" and the understanding say, "Admonition is of the characteristics of the true believers." And indeed that which I
have seen of thy fashions pleaseth me and I would fain give thee a warning.' 'Speak out thy warning,' rejoined Selim, 'and may God strengthen thine
affair!' Then said the cook, 'Know, O my son, that in this our country, whenas a stranger entereth therein and eateth of flesh-meat and drinketh not
old wine thereon, this is harmful unto him and engendereth in him dangerous disorders. Wherefore, if thou have provided thee somewhat thereof,
(71) [it is well;] but, if not, look thou procure it, ere thou take the meat and carry it away.' 'May God requite thee with good!' rejoined Selim. 'Canst
thou direct me where it is sold?' And the cook said, 'With me is all that thou seekest thereof.' 'Is there a way for me to see it?' asked the young man;
and the cook sprang up and said, 'Pass on.' So he entered and the cook showed him somewhat of wine; but he said, 'I desire better than this.'
Whereupon he opened a door and entering, said to Selim, 'Enter and follow me.'.The Eighth Day..Son, The History of King Azadbekht and his, i.
61..Thereat Queen Zelzeleh was moved to exceeding delight and bidding her treasuress bring a basket, wherein were fifty pairs of bracelets and the
like number of earrings, all of gold, set with jewels of price, the like whereof nor men nor Jinn possessed, and an hundred robes of coloured
brocade and an hundred thousand dinars, gave the whole to Tuhfeh. Then she passed the cup to her sister Sherareh, who had in her hand a stalk of
narcissus; so she took it from her and turning to Tuhfeh, said to her, 'O Tuhfeh, sing to me on this.' 'Hearkening and obedience,' answered she and
improvised and sang the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? "What is the taste of love?" quoth one, and I replied, "Sweet water 'tis at first; but torment lurks
behind.".Oft as my yearning waxeth, my heart consoleth me, ii. 228.."O father mine," answered the prince, "I have heard tell that in the land of Irak
is a woman of the daughters of the kings, and her father is called King Ins ben Cais, lord of Baghdad; she is renowned for beauty and grace and
brightness and perfection, and indeed many folk have sought her in marriage of the kings; but her soul consented not unto any one of them.
Wherefore I am minded to travel to her, for that my heart cleaveth unto her, and I beseech thee suffer me to go to her." "O my son," answered his
father, "thou knowest that I have none other than thyself of children and thou art the solace of mine eyes and the fruit of mine entrails; nay, I cannot
brook to be parted from thee an instant and I purpose to set thee on the throne of the kingship and marry thee to one of the daughters of the kings,
who shall be fairer than she." El Abbas gave ear to his father's word and dared not gainsay him; so he abode with him awhile, whilst the fire raged
in his entrails..? ? ? ? ? p. The Foxes and the Wolf dcxxx.? ? ? ? ? O'erbold art thou in that to me, a stranger, thou hast sent These verses; 'twill but
add to thee unease and miscontent..68. Kisra Anoushirwan and the Village Damsel dcliii.When the evening evened, the king bade fetch the vizier
and required of him the story of the journeyman and the girl. So he said, "Hearkening and obedience. Know, O august king, that.? ? ? ? ? But on no
wise was I affrayed nor turned from love of her; So let the railer rave of her henceforth his heart's content..Presently, as they stood by the mouth of
the pit, the lion came scrambling up the sides and would have issued forth; but, as often as he showed his head, they pelted him with stones, till
they beat him down and he fell; whereupon one of the hunters descended into the pit and despatched him and saw the boy wounded; after which he
went to the cabinet, where he found the woman dead, and indeed the lion had eaten his fill of her. Then he noted that which was therein of clothes
and what not else, and advising his fellows thereof, fell to passing the stuff up to them. Moreover, he took up the boy and bringing him forth of the
pit, carried him to their dwelling-place, where they dressed his wounds and he grew up with them, but acquainted them not with his affair; and
indeed, when they questioned him, he knew not what he should say, for that he was little, when they let him down into the pit. The hunters
marvelled at his speech and loved him with an exceeding love and one of them took him to son and abode rearing him with him [and instructing
him] in hunting and riding on horseback, till he attained the age of twelve and became a champion, going forth with the folk to the chase and to the
stopping of the way..How long, O Fate, wilt thou oppress and baffle me? ii. 69..When the king heard their speech, he bade the crier make
proclamation in the thoroughfares of the city that the troops should prepare [for the march] and that the horsemen should mount and the footmen
come forth; nor was it but the twinkling of the eye ere the drums beat and the trumpets sounded; and scarce was the forenoon of the day passed
when the city was blocked with horse and foot. So the king passed them in review and behold, they were four-and-twenty thousand in number,
horsemen and footmen. He bade them go forth to the enemy and gave the commandment over them to Said ibn el Wakidi, a doughty cavalier and a
valiant man of war. So the horsemen set out and fared on along the bank of the Tigris..Then he wept till he wet his gray hairs and the king was
moved to compassion for him and granted him that which he sought and vouchsafed him that night's respite..Sharpers, The Money-Changer and the
Ass, The, ii. 41..Then he girt his middle with a handkerchief and entering, saluted the young merchant, who said to him, 'Where hast thou been?'
Quoth he, 'I have done thine errands;' and the youth said, 'Go and eat and come hither and drink.' So he went away, as he bade him, and ate. Then
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he washed and returning to the saloon, sat down on the carpet and fell to talking with them; whereupon the young merchant's heart was comforted
and his breast dilated and he addressed himself to joyance. They abode in the most delightsome life and the most abounding pleasance till a third
part of the night was past, when the master of the house arose and spreading them a bed, invited them to lie down. So they lay down and the youth
abode on wake, pondering their affair, till daybreak, when the woman awoke and said to her companion, 'I wish to go.' So he bade her farewell and
she departed; whereupon the master of the house followed her with a purse of money and gave it to her, saying, 'Blame not my master,' and made
his excuse to her for the young merchant..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..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..There abode once, of old days and in bygone ages and times, in the city of Baghdad, the Abode of
Peace, the Khalif Haroun er Reshid, and he had boon-companions and story-tellers, to entertain him by night Among his boon-companions was a
man called Abdallah ben Nan, who was high in favour with him and dear unto him, so that he was not forgetful of him a single hour. Now it befell,
by the ordinance of destiny, that it became manifest to Abdallah that he was grown of little account with the Khalif and that he paid no heed unto
him; nor, if he absented himself, did he enquire concerning him, as had been his wont. This was grievous to Abdallah and he said in himself,
"Verily, the heart of the Commander of the Faithful and his fashions are changed towards me and nevermore shall I get of him that cordiality
wherewith he was wont to entreat me." And this was distressful to him and concern waxed upon him, so that he recited the following verses:.When
the king heard this, he bowed [his head] in perplexity and confusion and said, "Carry him back to the prison till the morrow, so we may look into
his affair.".It is said that, when the Khalifate devolved on Omar ben Abdulaziz (42) (of whom God accept), the poets [of the time] resorted to him,
as they had been used to resort to the Khalifs before him, and abode at his door days and days, but he gave them not leave to enter, till there came
to Omar Adi ben Artah, (43) who stood high in esteem with him. Jerir (44) accosted him and begged him to crave admission for them [to the
Khalif]. "It is well," answered Adi and going in to Omar, said to him, "The poets are at thy door and have been there days and days; yet hast thou
not given them leave to enter, albeit their sayings are abiding (45) and their arrows go straight to the mark." Quoth Omar, "What have I to do with
the poets?" And Adi answered, saying, "O Commander of the Faithful, the Prophet (whom God bless and preserve) was praised [by a poet] and
gave [him largesse,] and therein (46) is an exemplar to every Muslim." Quoth Omar, "And who praised him?" "Abbas ben Mirdas (47) praised
him," replied Adi, "and he clad him with a suit and said, 'O Bilal, (48) cut off from me his tongue!'" "Dost thou remember what he said?" asked the
Khalif; and Adi said, "Yes." "Then repeat it," rejoined Omar. So Adi recited the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? Then spare me, by Him who vouchsafed
thee the kingship; For a gift in this world is the regal estate..? ? ? ? ? Now that the clouds have broken their promise to our hope, We trust the
Khalif's bounty will stand to us for rain. (65).? ? ? ? ? How oft I've waked, whilst over me my comrades kept the watch! How many a stony waste
I've crossed, how many a desert dread!.So she hastened to admit the eunuch, who entered; and when he saw the Commander of the Faithful, he
saluted not neither kissed the earth, but said, 'Quick, quick! Arise in haste! My lady Tuhfeh sitteth in her chamber, singing a goodly ditty. Come to
her in haste and see all that I say to thee! Hasten! She sitteth [in her chamber].' The Khalif was amazed at his speech and said to him, 'What sayst
thou?' 'Didst thou not hear the first of the speech?' replied the eunuch. 'Tuhfeh sitteth in the sleeping-chamber, singing and playing the lute. Come
thy quickliest! Hasten!' So Er Reshid arose and donned his clothes; but he credited not the eunuch's words and said to him, 'Out on thee! What is
this thou sayst? Hast thou not seen this in a dream?' 'By Allah,' answered the eunuch, 'I know not what thou sayest, and I was not asleep.' Quoth Er
Reshid, 'If thy speech be true, it shall be for thy good luck, for I will enfranchise thee and give thee a thousand dinars; but, if it be untrue and thou
have seen this in sleep, I will crucify thee.' And the eunuch said in himself, 'O Protector, (250) let me not have seen this in Sleep!' Then he left the
Khalif and going to the chamber-door, heard the sound of singing and lute-playing; whereupon he returned to Er Reshid and said to him, 'Go and
hearken and see who is asleep.'.? ? ? ? ? e. The Fifth Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor cclxiii.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
a-winner-is-a-dreamer-who-never-gives-up-journal.pdf
Page 6/10

A Winner Is A Dreamer Who Never Gives Up Journal

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..Ass, the Sharpers, the Money-Changer and the,
ii. 41..?OF THE ADVANTAGES OF PATIENCE..So they dragged him away, what while he wept and spoke the words which whoso saith shall
nowise be confounded, to wit, "There is no power and no virtue save in God the Most High, the Sublime!" When they came to the Tigris, one of
them drew the sword upon him and El Muradi said to the swordbearer, "Smite off his head." But one of them, Ahmed by name, said, "O folk, deal
gently with this poor wretch and slay him not unjustly and wickedly, for I stand in fear of God the Most High, lest He burn me with his fire." Quoth
El Muradi, "A truce to this talk!" And Ahmed said, "If ye do with him aught, I will acquaint the Commander of the Faithful." "How, then, shall we
do with him?" asked they; and he answered, "Let us deposit him in prison and I will be answerable to you for his provision; so shall we be quit of
his blood, for indeed he is wrongfully used." So they took him up and casting him into the Prison of Blood, (13)went away..? ? ? ? ? Ay, and
around Baghdad the horsemen shalt behold, Like clouds that wall the world, full many a doughty knight,.? ? ? ? ? Yea, by Allah, my longing for
you ne'er waneth nor passetb away; For your like among creatures is rare and sought for in mountain and vale..In this island is a river of very sweet
water, issuing from the shore of the sea and entering in at a wide cavern in the skirt of an inaccessible mountain, and the stones of the island are all
limpid sparkling crystal and jacinths of price. Therein also is a spring of liquid, welling up like [molten] pitch, and when it cometh to the shore of
the island, the fish swallow it, then return and cast it up, and it becometh changed from its condition and that which it was aforetime; and it is crude
ambergris. Moreover, the trees of the island are all of the most precious aloes-wood, both Chinese and Comorin; but there is no way of issue from
the place, for it is as an abyss midmost the sea; the steepness of its shore forbiddeth the drawing up of ships, and if any approach the mountain, they
fall into the eddy aforesaid; nor is there any resource (205) in that island..? ? ? ? ? j. The Unjust King and the Tither dcccxcix.38. Yehya ben Khalid
and Mensour ccv.? ? ? ? ? The hands of noble folk do tend me publicly; With waters clear and sweet my thirsting tongue they ply..So she opened
the door to him and brought him in. Then she seated him at the upper end of the room and set food before him. So he ate and drank and lay with her
and swived her. Then she sat down in his lap and they toyed and laughed and kissed till the day was half spent, when her husband came home and
she could find nothing for it but to hide the singer in a rug, in which she rolled him up. The husband entered and seeing the place disordered (194)
and smelling the odour of wine, questioned her of this. Quoth she, 'I had with me a friend of mine and I conjured her [to drink with me]; so we
drank a jar [of wine], she and I, and she went away but now, before thy coming in.' Her husband, (who was none other than the singer's friend the
druggist, that had invited him and fed him), deemed her words true and went away to his shop, whereupon the singer came forth and he and the
lady returned to their sport and abode on this wise till eventide, when she gave him money and said to him, 'Come hither to-morrow in the
forenoon.' 'It is well,' answered he and departed; and at nightfall he went to the bath..? ? ? ? ? She let him taste her honey and wine (183) before his
death: This was his last of victual until the Judgment Day..May the place of my session ne'er lack thee! Oh, why, iii. 118.? ? ? ? ? Couched are their
limber spears, right long and lithe of point, Keen- ground and polished sheer, amazing wit and brain..Razi (Er) and El Merouzi, ii. 28..? ? ? ? ? Yea,
for the perfidies of Fate and sev'rance I'm become Even as was Bishr (85) of old time with Hind, (86) a fearful swain;.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? My pleasant
life for loss of friends is troubled aye..THE KHALIF OMAR BEN ABDULAZIZ AND THE POETS. (41).? ? ? ? ? How bright and how goodly
my lustre appears! Yea, my wreaths are like girdles of silver so white..2. The Fisherman and the Genie iii.The kings of the Jinn were moved to
delight by that fair singing and fluent speech and praised Tuhfeh; and Queen Kemeriyeh rose to her and embraced her and kissed her between the
eyes, saying, 'By Allah, it is good, O my sister and solace of mine eyes and darling of my heart!' Then said she, 'I conjure thee by Allah, give us
more of this lovely singing.' And Tuhfeh answered with 'Hearkening and obedience.' So she took the lute and playing thereon after a different
fashion from the former one, sang the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? n. The Man whose Caution was the Cause of his Death dcccciii.? ? ? ? ? As if the
maid the day resplendent and her locks The night that o'er it spreads its shrouding darkness were..When the evening evened, the king summoned
the vizier and required of him the hearing of the [promised] story. So he said, "Hearkening and obedience. Know, O king, that.When it was the day
of the going-in, (110) Bihzad, of his haste and lack of patience, betook himself to the wall, which was between himself and the princess's lodging
and in which there was a hole pierced, and looked, so he might see his bride, of his haste. But the bride's mother saw him and this was grievous to
her; so she took from one of the servants two red-hot iron spits and thrust them into the hole through which the prince was looking. The spits ran
into his eyes and put them out and he fell down aswoon and joyance was changed and became mourning and sore concern. See, then, O king,"
continued the youth, "the issue of the prince's haste and lack of deliberation, for indeed his haste bequeathed him long repentance and his joy was
changed to mourning; and on like wise was it with the woman who hastened to put out his eyes and deliberated not. All this was the doing of haste;
wherefore it behoveth the king not to be hasty in putting me to death, for that I am under the grasp of his hand, and what time soever thou desirest
my slaughter, it shall not escape [thee].".They gave not over drinking and carousing till the middle of the night, when the Khalif said to his host, "O
my brother, hast thou in thy heart a wish thou wouldst have accomplished or a regret thou wouldst fain do away?" "By Allah," answered he, "there
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is no regret in my heart save that I am not gifted with dominion and the power of commandment and prohibition, so I might do what is in my
mind!" Quoth the Khalif, "For God's sake, O my brother, tell me what is in thy mind!" And Aboulhusn said, "I would to God I might avenge
myself on my neighbours, for that in my neighbourhood is a mosque and therein four sheikhs, who take it ill, whenas there cometh a guest to me,
and vex me with talk and molest me in words and threaten me that they will complain of me to the Commander of the Faithful, and indeed they
oppress me sore, and I crave of God the Most High one day's dominion, that I may beat each of them with four hundred lashes, as well as the Imam
of the mosque, and parade them about the city of Baghdad and let call before them, 'This is the reward and the least of the reward of whoso
exceedeth [in talk] and spiteth the folk and troubleth on them their joys.' This is what I wish and no more.".48. Haroun Er Reshid with the Damsel
and Abou Nuwas dc.Then he left beating him and when the thief came to himself, the woman said to her husband, 'O man, this house is on hire and
we owe its owners much money, and we have nought; so how wilt thou do?' And she went on to bespeak him thus. Quoth the thief, 'And what is
the amount of the rent?' 'It will be fourscore dirhems,' answered the husband; and the thief said, 'I will pay this for thee and do thou let me go my
way.' Then said the wife, 'O man, how much do we owe the baker and the greengrocer?' Quoth the thief, 'What is the sum of this?' And the husband
said, 'Sixscore dirhems.' 'That makes two hundred dirhems,' rejoined the other; 'let me go my way and I will pay them.' But the wife said, 'O my
dear one, and the girl groweth up and needs must we marry her and equip her and [do] what else is needful' So the thief said to the husband, 'How
much dost thou want?' And he answered, 'A hundred dirhems, in the way of moderation.' (250) Quoth the thief, 'That makes three hundred
dirhems.' And the woman said, 'O my dear one, when the girl is married, thou wilt need money for winter expenses, charcoal and firewood and
other necessaries.' 'What wouldst thou have?' asked the thief; and she said, 'A hundred dirhems.' 'Be it four hundred dirhems,' rejoined he; and she
said, 'O my dear one and solace of mine eyes, needs must my husband have capital in hand, wherewith he may buy merchandise and open him a
shop.' 'How much will that be?' asked he, and she said, 'A hundred dirhems.' Quoth the thief, '[That makes five hundred dirhems; I will pay it;] but
may I be divorced from my wife if all my possessions amount to more than this, and that the savings of twenty years! Let me go my way, so I may
deliver them to thee.' 'O fool,' answered she, 'how shall I let thee go thy way? Give me a right token.' [So he gave her a token for his wife] and she
cried out to her young daughter and said to her, 'Keep this door.'
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