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Meanwhile, the wind carried the two children [out to sea and thence driving them] towards the land, cast them up on the sea-shore. As for one of
them, a company of the guards of the king of those parts found him and carried him to their master, who marvelled at him with an exceeding
wonderment and adopted him to his son, giving out to the folk that he was his [very] son, whom he had hidden, (106) of his love for him. So the
folk rejoiced in him with an exceeding joy, for the king's sake, and the latter appointed him his heir-apparent and the inheritor of his kingdom. On
this wise, a number of years passed, till the king died and they crowned the youth king in his room. So he sat down on the throne of his kingship
and his estate flourished and his affairs prospered..80. The Schoolmaster who fell in Love by Report dclxv.? ? ? ? ? d. The Eldest Lady's Story
(237) lxiv.There was once in the land [of Egypt and] the city of Cairo, [under the dynasty] of the Turks, (84) a king of the valiant kings and the
exceeding mighty Sultans, by name El Melik ez Zahir Rukneddin Bibers el Bunducdari. (85) He was used to storm the Islamite strongholds and the
fortresses of the Coast (86) and the Nazarene citadels, and the governor of his [capital] city was just to the folk, all of them. Now El Melik ez Zahir
was passionately fond of stories of the common folk and of that which men purposed and loved to see this with his eyes and hear their sayings with
his ears, and it befell that he heard one night from one of his story-tellers (87) that among women are those who are doughtier than men of valour
and greater of excellence and that among them are those who will do battle with the sword and others who cozen the quickest-witted of magistrates
and baffle them and bring down on them all manner of calamity; whereupon quoth the Sultan, 'I would fain hear this of their craft from one of those
who have had to do theiewith, so I may hearken unto him and cause him tell.' And one of the story-tellers said, 'O king, send for the chief of the
police of the town.'.Then said the Sheikh Iblis, 'We were best acquaint Queen Kemeriyeh and Queen Zelzeleh and Queen Sherareh and Queen
Wekhimeh; and when they are assembled, God shall ordain [that which He deemeth] good in the matter of her release.' 'It is well seen of thee,'
answered Es Shisban and despatched to Queen Kemeriyeh an Afrit called Selheb, who came to her palace and found her asleep; so he aroused her
and she said, 'What is to do, O Selheb?' 'O my lady,' answered he, 'come to the succour of thy sister Tuhfeh, for that Meimoun hath carried her off
and outraged thine honour and that of the Sheikh Iblis.' Quoth she, 'What sayest thou?' And she sat up and cried out with a great cry. And indeed
she feared for Tuhfeh and said, 'By Allah, indeed she used to say that he looked upon her and prolonged the looking on her; but ill is that to which
his soul hath prompted him.' Then she arose in haste and mounting a she-devil of her devils, said to her, 'Fly.' So she flew off and alighted with her
in the palace of her sister Sherareh, whereupon she sent for her sisters Zelzeleh and Wekhimeh and acquainted them with the news, saying, 'Know
that Meimoun hath snatched up Tuhfeh and flown off with her swiftlier than the blinding lightning.'.The Sixth Night of the Month.His hospitality
pleased the Khalif and the goodliness of his fashion, and he said to him, "O youth, who art thou? Make me acquainted with thyself, so I may requite
thee thy kindness." But Aboulhusn smiled and said, "O my lord, far be it that what is past should recur and that I be in company with thee at other
than this time!" "Why so?" asked the Khalif. "And why wilt thou not acquaint me with thy case?" And Aboulhusn said, "Know, O my lord, that my
story is extraordinary and that there is a cause for this affair." Quoth the Khalif, "And what is the cause?" And he answered, "The cause hath a tail."
The Khalif laughed at his words and Aboulhusn said, "I will explain to thee this [saying] by the story of the lackpenny and the cook. Know, O my
lord, that.When Hafizeh had made an end of her song, El Abbas said to her, "Well done! Indeed, thou quickenest hearts from sorrows." Then he
called another damsel of the daughters of the Medes, by name Merjaneh, and said to her, "O Merjaneh, sing to me upon the days of separation."
"Hearkening and obedience," answered she and improvising, sang the following verses:.Lo, since the day I left you, O my masters, iii. 24..When
the evening evened, the king sent for the vizier to his privy sitting chamber and bade him [tell] the [promised] story. So he said, "Hearkening and
obedience. They avouch, O king, that.? ? ? ? ? e. The Niggard and the Loaves of Bread dlxxx.Then he bade set up for her a tent and another for
himself, facing hers, so he might worship God with her, and fell to sending her food; and she said in herself, 'This is a king and it is not lawful for
me that I suffer him forsake his subjects and his kingdom for my sake. So she said to the serving-woman, who used to bring her the food, 'Speak to
the king, so he may return to his women, for he hath no need of me and I desire to abide in this place, so I may worship God the Most High therein.'
The slave-girl returned to the king and told him this, whereupon he sent back to her, saying, 'I have no need of the kingship and I also desire to
abide here and worship God with thee in this desert.' When she found this earnestness in him, she consented to his wishes and said, 'O king, I will
consent unto thee in that which thou desirest and will be to thee a wife, but on condition that thou bring me Dadbin the king and his Vizier Kardan
and his chamberlain (116) and that they be present in thine assembly, so I may speak a word with them in thy presence, to the intent that thou
mayest redouble in affection for me.' Quoth Kisra, 'And what is thine occasion unto this?' So she related to him her story from first to last, how she
was the wife of Dadbin the king and how the latter's vizier had miscalled her honour..Merouzi (El) and Er Razi, ii. 28..When the prince saw her in
this plight, he was as a sleeper awakened and said to her, "What hath befallen thee? Set out to me thy case." "God on thee," answered she,
"nevermore send me to Mariyeh, and do thou protect me, so may God protect thee from the fires of hell!" Then she related to him that which had
bedded her with Mariyeh; which when he heard, there took him the shamefastness of the generous and this was grievous unto him. The love of
Mariyeh fled forth of his heart and he said to the nurse, "How much hadst thou of Mariyeh every month?" "Ten dinars," answered she, and he said,
"Be not concerned." Then he put his hand to his poke and bringing out two hundred dinars, gave them to her and said, "Take this for a whole year's
wage and turn not again to serve any one. When the year is out, I will give thee two years' wage, for that thou hast wearied thyself with us and on
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account of the cutting off of thy dependence upon Mariyeh.".Lavish of House and Victual to one whom he knew not, The Man who was, i.
293..When the morning morrowed, he recited the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? l. The Foolish Fisherman dccccxviii.? ? ? ? ? Camphor itself to me
doth testify And in my presence owns me white as snow..? ? ? ? ? The season of my presence is never at an end 'Mongst all their time in gladness
and solacement who spend,.Then they betook themselves to a place without the city, where he builded him a mansion of solid stone and white
plaster and stopped its inner [walls] and stuccoed them; yea, he left not therein cranny nor crevice and set in it two serving-women to sweep and
wipe, for fear of spiders. Here he abode with his wife a great while, till one day he espied a spider on the ceiling and beat it down. When his wife
saw it, she said, 'This is that which the wise woman avouched would kill me; so, by thy life [I conjure thee], suffer me to slay it with mine own
hand.' Her husband forbade her from this, but she conjured him to let her kill the spider; then, of her fear and her eagerness, she took a piece of
wood and smote it. The wood broke in sunder, of the force of the blow, and a splinter from it entered her hand and wrought upon it, so that it
swelled. Then her arm swelled also and the swelling spread to her side and thence grew till it reached her heart and she died. Nor," added the vizier,
"is this more extraordinary or more wonderful than the story of the weaver who became a physician by his wife's commandment.".When a year had
elapsed, there came to the city a ship, wherein were merchants and goods galore. Now it was of their usance, from time immemorial, that, when
there came a ship to the city, the king sent unto it such of his servants as he trusted in, who took charge of the goods, so they might be [first of all]
shown to the king, who bought such of them as befitted him and gave the merchants leave to sell the rest. So he sent, as of wont, one who should
go up to the ship and seal up the goods and set over them who should keep watch over them..61. Musab ben ez Zubeir and Aaisheh his Wife
dcxlix.40. The Khalif El Mamoun and the Strange Doctor cccvi.To return to his sister Selma. She awaited him till the last of the day, but he came
not; and she awaited him a second day and a third and a fourth, yet there came no news of him, wherefore she wept and beat with her hands on her
breast and bethought her of her affair and her strangerhood and her brother's absence; and she recited the following verses:.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:.? ? ? ? ? For nought of worldly fortune I weep! my only joy In seeing thee
consisteth and in thy seeing me..? ? ? ? ? r. Prince Behram of Persia and the Princess Ed Detma dccccxciv.Now the king had a son, a pleasant child,
called the Amir Mohammed, who was comely of youth and sweet of speech; he had read in books and studied histories and above all things in the
world he loved the telling and hearing of verses and stories and anecdotes. He was dear to his father King Jemhour, for that he had none other son
than he on life, and indeed he had reared him in the lap of fondness and he was gifted with the utterest of beauty and grace and brightness and
perfection. Moreover, he had learnt to play upon the lute and upon all manner instruments of music and he was used to [carouse and] company with
friends and brethren. Now it was of his wont that, when the king rose to go to his sleeping-chamber, he would sit in his place and seek of me that I
should entertain him with stories and verses and pleasant anecdotes; and on this wise I abode with them a great while in all cheer and delight, and
the prince still loved me with an exceeding great love and entreated me with the utmost kindness..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ea. Story of the Barber's First
Brother xxxi.98. Isaac of Mosul and the Merchant ccccvii."O king," answered the youth, "I hope for succour only from God, not from created
beings: if He aid me, none can avail to harm me, and if He be with me and on my side, because of the truth, who is it I shall fear, because of
falsehood? Indeed, I have made my intent with God a pure and sincere intent and have severed my expectation from the help of the creature; and
whoso seeketh help [of God] findeth of his desire that which Bekhtzeman found." Quoth the king, "Who was Bekhtzeman and what is his story?"
"O king," replied the youth,.After he had slain him, he fell into repentance and mourning and chagrin waxed upon him, and none, who questioned
him, would he acquaint with the cause thereof, nor, of his love for his wife, did he tell her of this, and whenas she asked him of [the cause of] his
grief, he answered her not. When the viziers knew of Abou Temam's death, they rejoiced with an exceeding joy and knew that the king's grief arose
from regret for him. As for Ilan Shah, he used, after this, to betake himself by night to the sleeping-chamber of the two boys and spy upon them, so
he might hear what they said concerning his wife. As he stood one night privily at the door of their chamber, he saw them spread out the gold
before them and play with it and heard one of them say, 'Out on us! What doth this gold profit us? For that we cannot buy aught therewith neither
spend it upon ourselves. Nay, but we have sinned against Abou Temam and done him to death unjustly.' And the other answered, 'Had we known
that the king would presently kill him, we had not done what we did.'.? ? ? ? ? a. The First Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor dxxxviii."There was once,
of old time, a king and he had a son [named Bihzad], there was not in his day a goodlier than he and he loved to consort with the folk and to sit
with the merchants and converse with them. One day, as he sat in an assembly, amongst a number of folk, he heard them talking of his own
goodliness and grace and saying, 'There is not in his time a goodlier than he.' But one of the company said, 'Indeed, the daughter of King
Such-an-one is handsomer than he.' When Bihzad heard this saying, his reason fled and his heart fluttered and he called the last speaker and said to
him, 'Repeat to me that which thou saidst and tell me the truth concerning her whom thou avouchest to be handsomer than I and whose daughter
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she is.' Quoth the man, 'She is the daughter of King Such-an-one;' whereupon Bihzad's heart clave to her and his colour changed..Benou Tai, En
Numan and the Arab of the, i. 203..Accordingly, the hangman took him and bringing out the knife, offered to cut off his hand, what while El
Muradi said to him, "Cut and sever the bone and sear (24) it not for him, so he may lose his blood and we be rid of him." But Ahmed, he who had
aforetime been the means of his deliverance, sprang up to him and said, "O folk, fear God in [your dealings with] this youth, for that I know his
affair from first to last and he is void of offence and guiltless. Moreover, he is of the folk of condition, (25) and except ye desist from him, I will go
up to the Commander of the Faithful and acquaint him with the case from first to last and that the youth is guiltless of crime or offence." Quoth El
Muradi, "Indeed, we are not assured from his mischief." And Ahmed answered, "Release him and commit him to me and I will warrant you against
his affair, for ye shall never see him again after this." So they delivered Noureddin to him and he took him from their hands and said to him, "O
youth, have compassion on thyself, for indeed thou hast fallen into the hands of these folk twice and if they lay hold of thee a third time, they will
make an end of thee; and [in dealing thus with thee], I aim at reward and recompense for thee (26) and answered prayer." (27).Unto its pristine
lustre your land returned and more, iii. 132..? ? ? ? ? How many a king to me hath come, of troops and guards ensued, And Bactrian camels brought
with him, in many a laden line,.? ? ? ? ? Of beryl, all glowing with beauty, wherein Thick stars of pure silver shine forth to the eye..? ? ? ? ? To his
beloved one the lover's heart's inclined; His soul's a captive slave, in sickness' hands confined..? ? ? ? ? Ah, then will I begin on you with chiding
than the breeze More soft, ay pleasanter than clear cold water and more sweet..See, then, O august king," continued the youth, "what envy doth and
injustice and how God caused the viziers' malice revert upon their own necks; and I trust in God that He will succour me against all who envy me
my favour with the king and show forth the truth unto him. Indeed, I fear not for my life from death; only I fear lest the king repent of my
slaughter, for that I am guiltless of offence, and if I knew that I were guilty of aught, my tongue would be mute.".? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? How many an
one, with loss of wealth, hath turned mine enemy!.? ? ? ? ? w. The Sharper and the Merchants dccccxv.? ? ? ? ? k. The Prisoner and how God gave
him Relief . cccclxxxv.The End..? ? ? ? ? O'erbold art thou in that to me, a stranger, thou hast sent These verses; 'twill but add to thee unease and
miscontent..? ? ? ? ? So be thou kind to me, for love my body wasteth sore, The thrall of passion I'm become its fires consume me quite..? ? ? ? ? b.
The Controller's Story xxvii.When Galen saw what appeared to him of the [mock] physician's incapacity, he turned to his disciples and pupils and
bade them fetch the other, with all his gear and drugs. So they brought him into his presence on the speediest wise, and when Galen saw him before
him, he said to him, 'Knowest thou me?' ' No,' answered the other, 'nor did I ever set eyes on thee before this day.' Quoth the sage, 'Dost thou know
Galen?' And the weaver said, 'No.' Then said Galen, 'What prompted thee to that which thou dost?' So he related to him his story and gave him to
know of the dowry and the obligation by which he was bound with regard to his wife, whereat Galen marvelled and certified himself of the matter
of the dower..Then her case changed and her colour paled; and when Shefikeh saw her mistress in this plight, she repaired to her mother and told
her that the lady Mariyeh refused meat and drink. "Since when hath this befallen her?" asked the queen, and Shefikeh answered, "Since yesterday;"
whereat the queen was confounded and betaking herself to her daughter, that she might enquire into her case, found her as one dead. So she sat
down at her head and Mariyeh opened her eyes and seeing her mother sitting by her, sat up for shamefastness before her. The queen questioned her
of her case and she said, "I entered the bath and it stupefied me and weakened me and left an exceeding pain in my head; but I trust in God the
Most High that it will cease.".? ? ? ? ? Your water I'll leave without drinking, for there Too many already have drunken whilere..Your coming
to-me-ward, indeed, with "Welcome! Fair welcome!" I hail, iii. 136..He abode weeping for the loss of his wife and children till the morning, when
he went forth wandering at a venture, knowing not what he should do, and gave not over faring along the sea-shore days and nights, unknowing
whither he went and taking no food therein other than the herbs of the earth and seeing neither man nor beast nor other living thing, till his travel
brought him to the top of a mountain. He took up his sojourn in the mountain and abode there [awhile] alone, eating of its fruits and drinking of its
waters. Then he came down thence and fared on along the high road three days, at the end of which time he came upon tilled fields and villages and
gave not over going till he sighted a great city on the shore of the sea and came to the gate thereof at the last of the day. The gatekeepers suffered
him not to enter; so he abode his night anhungred, and when he arose in the morning, be sat down hard by the gate..The Nineteenth Night of the
Month..? ? ? ? ? Ne'er shall I them forget, nay, nor the day they went.Then he turned to the viziers and said to them, "Out on ye! What liars ye are!
What excuse is left you?" "O king," answered they, "there abideth no excuse for us and our sin hath fallen upon us and broken us in pieces. Indeed
we purposed evil to this youth and it hath reverted upon us, and we plotted mischief against him and it hath overtaken us; yea, we digged a pit for
him and have fallen ourselves therein." So the king bade hoist up the viziers upon the gibbets and crucify them there, for that God is just and
ordaineth that which is right. Then Azadbekht and his wife and son abode in joyance and contentment, till there came to them the Destroyer of
Delights and they died all; and extolled be the perfection of the [Ever-]Living One, who dieth not, to whom be glory and whose mercy be upon us
for ever and ever! Amen..? ? ? ? ? But now hath Allah from my heart blotted the love of thee, After for constancy I'd grown a name of
wonderment..Marriage to the Poor Old Man, The Rich Man who gave his Fair Daughter in, i. 247..As time went on, the boy, the son of the king,
grew up and fell to stopping the way (99) with the thieves, and they used to carry him with them, whenas they went a-thieving. They sallied forth
one day upon a caravan in the land of Seistan, and there were in that caravan strong and valiant men and with them merchandise galore. Now they
had heard that in that land were thieves; so they gathered themselves together and made ready their arms and sent out spies, who returned and gave
them news of the thieves. Accordingly, they prepared for battle, and when the robbers drew near the caravan, they fell in upon them and they
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fought a sore battle. At last the folk of the caravan overmastered the thieves, by dint of numbers, and slew some of them, whilst the others fled.
Moreover they took the boy, the son of King Azadbekht, and seeing him as he were the moon, possessed of beauty and grace, brightfaced and
comely of fashion, questioned him, saying, "Who is thy father, and how camest thou with these thieves?" And he answered, saying, "I am the son
of the captain of the thieves." So they took him and carried him to the capital of his father King Azadbekht.The woman who used to act as decoy
for them once caught them a woman from a bride-feast, under pretence that she had a wedding toward in her own house, and appointed her for a
day, whereon she should come to her. When the appointed day arrived, the woman presented herself and the other carried her into the house by a
door, avouching that it was a privy door. When she entered [the saloon], she saw men and champions (131) [and knew that she had fallen into a
trap]; so she looked at them and said, "Harkye, lads! (132) I am a woman and there is no glory in my slaughter, nor have ye any feud of
blood-revenge against me, wherefore ye should pursue me; and that which is upon me of [trinkets and apparel] ye are free to take." Quoth they,
"We fear thy denunciation." But she answered, saying, "I will abide with you, neither coming in nor going out." And they said, "We grant thee thy
life.".? ? ? ? ? a. The First Calender's Story xi.Whenas the soul desireth one other than its peer, ii 207..The Ninth Night of the Month..The eunuch
fell a-weeping in the pit and the youth said to him, 'What is this weeping and what shall it profit here?' Quoth the eunuch, 'I weep not for fear of
death, but of pity for thee and the sorriness of thy case and because of thy mother's heart and for that which thou hast suffered of horrors and that
thy death should be this abject death, after the endurance of all manner stresses.' But the youth said, 'That which hath betided me was forewrit to me
and that which is written none hath power to efface; and if my term be advanced, none may avail to defer it.' (136) Then they passed that night and
the following day and the next night and the next day [in the pit], till they were weak with hunger and came near upon death and could but groan
feebly..? ? ? ? ? "How call'st thou this thy dress?" quoth we, and she replied A word wherein the wise a lesson well might trace;.Then said the
Khalif to her, 'Repeat thy playing, O Tuhfeh.' So she repeated it and he said to her, 'Well done!' Moreover, he said to Ishac, 'Thou hast indeed
brought me that which is extraordinary and worth in mine eyes the empire of the earth.' Then he turned to Mesrour the eunuch and said to him,
'Carry Tuhfeh to the lodging of honour.' (189) Accordingly, she went away with Mesrour and the Khalif looked at her clothes and seeing her clad in
raiment of choice, said to Ishac, 'O Ishac, whence hath she these clothes?' 'O my lord, answered he, 'these are somewhat of thy bounties and thy
largesse, and they are a gift to her from me. By Allah, O Commander of the Faithful, the world, all of it, were little in comparison with her!' Then
the Khalif turned to the Vizier Jaafer and said to him, 'Give Ishac fifty thousand dirhems and a dress of honour of the apparel of choice.'
'Hearkening and obedience,' replied Jaafer and gave him that which the Khalif ordered him..O amir of justice, be kind to thy subjects, iii. 24..Then
the two kings entered the bath, and when they came forth, they sat down on a couch, inlaid with pearls and jewels, whereupon the two sisters came
up to them and stood before them, as they were moons, swaying gracefully from side to side in their beauty and grace. Presently they brought
forward Shehrzad and displayed her, for the first dress, in a red suit; whereupon King Shehriyar rose to look upon her and the wits of all present,
men and women, were confounded, for that she was even as saith of her one of her describers:.One day, as the [chief] painter wrought at his work,
there came in to him a poor man, who looked long upon him and observed his handicraft; whereupon quoth the painter to him, "Knowest thou
aught of painting?" "Yes," answered the stranger; so he gave him tools and paints and said to him, "Make us a rare piece of work." So the stranger
entered one of the chambers of the bath and drew [on the walls thereof] a double border, which he adorned on both sides, after a fashion than which
never saw eyes a fairer. Moreover, [amiddleward the chamber] he drew a picture to which there lacked but the breath, and it was the portraiture of
Mariyeh, the king's daughter of Baghdad. Then, when he had made an end of the portrait, he went his way [and told none of what he had done], nor
knew any the chambers and doors of the bath and the adornment and ordinance thereof..Er Reshid considered her beauty and the goodliness of her
singing and her eloquence and what not else she comprised of qualities and rejoiced with an exceeding joyance; and for the stress of that which
overcame him of delight, he descended from the couch and sitting down with her upon the ground, said to her, 'Thou hast done well, O Tuhfeh. By
Allah, thou art indeed a gift' (187) Then he turned to Ishac and said to him, 'Thou dealtest not equitably, O Ishac, in the description of this damsel,
(188) neither settest out all that she compriseth of goodliness and skill; for that, by Allah, she is incomparably more skilful than thou; and I know of
this craft that which none knoweth other than I!' 'By Allah,' exclaimed Jaafer, 'thou sayst sooth, O my lord, O Commander of the Faithful. Indeed,
this damsel hath done away my wit' Quoth Ishac, 'By Allah, O Commander of the Faithful, I had said that there was not on the face of the earth one
who knew the craft of the lute like myself; but, when I heard her, my skill became nothing worth in mine eyes.'.Then he sat down again upon the
throne of his kingship, whilst the vizier stood before him, and they returned to their former estate, but they had nought of the [goods of the world].
So the king said to his vizier, 'How shall we avail to abide in this city, and we in this state of poverty?' And he answered, 'Be at thine ease and have
no concern.' Then he singled out one of the soldiers (255) and said to him, 'Send us thy service (256) for the year.' Now there were in the city fifty
thousand subjects (257) and in the hamlets and villages a like number; and the vizier sent to each of these, saying, 'Let each of you get an egg and
lay it under a hen.' So they did this and it was neither burden nor grievance to them..Then she wept and the old woman with her and the latter went
up to Aboulhusn and uncovering his face, saw his eyes bound and swollen for the binding. So she covered him again and said, "Indeed, O Nuzhet
el Fuad, thou art afflicted in Aboulhusn!" Then she condoled with her and going out from her, ran without ceasing till she came in to the Lady
Zubeideh and related to her the story; and the princess said to her, laughing, "Tell it over again to the Khalif, who maketh me out scant of wit and
lacking of religion, and to this ill-omened slave, who presumeth to contradict me." Quoth Mesrour, "This old woman lieth; for I saw Aboulhusn
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well and Nuzhet el Fuad it was who lay dead." "It is thou that liest," rejoined the stewardess, "and wouldst fain sow discord between the Khalif and
the Lady Zubeideh." And he said, "None lieth but thou, O old woman of ill-omen, and thy lady believeth thee, and she doteth." Whereupon the
Lady Zubeideh cried out at him, and indeed she was enraged at him and at his speech and wept..King Shah Bekht and his Vizier Er Rehwan, i.
215..9. Noureddin Ali and the Damsel Ennis el Jelis clxxxi.Presently, the vizier heard of the merchant's coming; so he sent to him and let bring him
to his house and talked with him awhile of his travels and of that which he had abidden therein, and the merchant answered him thereof. Then said
the vizier, 'I will put certain questions to thee, which if thou answer me, it will be well [for thee].' And the merchant rose and made him no answer.
Quoth the vizier, 'What is the weight of the elephant?' The merchant was perplexed and returned him no answer and gave himself up for lost. Then
said he, 'Grant me three days' time.' So the vizier granted him the delay he sought and he returned to his lodging and related what had passed to the
old woman, who said, 'When the morrow cometh, go to the vizier and say to him, "Make a ship and launch it on the sea and put in it an elephant,
and when it sinketh in the water, [under the beast's weight], mark the place to which the water riseth. Then take out the elephant and cast in stones
in its place, till the ship sink to the mark aforesaid; whereupon do thou take out the stones and weigh them and thou wilt know the weight of the
elephant"'.55. The Poor Man and his Generous Friend dcxliii.N.B.--The Roman numerals denote the volume, the Arabic the page.? ? ? ? ? Under
me's a slender camel, a devourer of the waste; Those who pass a cloudlet deem it, as it flitteth o'er the way..One day, Ishac let bring all who were
with him of slave-girls from the house of instruction and carried them up to Er Reshid's palace, leaving none in his house save Tuhfeh and a
cookmaid; for that he bethought him not of Tuhfeh, nor did she occur to his mind, and none of the damsels remembered him of her. When she saw
that the house was empty of the slave-girls, she took the lute (now she was unique in her time in smiting upon the lute, nor had she her like in the
world, no, not Ishac himself, nor any other) and sang thereto the following verses:.7. Story of the Hunchback ci.? ? ? ? ? Would he were not, who
sundered us upon the parting-day! How many a body hath he slain, how many a bone laid bare!.? ? ? ? ? d. The Tailor's Story xxix.? ? ? ? ? Beauty
on his cheek hath written, "Blest be Allah, He who created this enchanting wight!".A certain king sat one day on the roof of his palace, diverting
himself with looking about him, and presently, chancing to look aside, he espied, on [the roof of] a house over against his palace, a woman, never
saw his eyes her like. So he turned to those who were present and said to them, "To whom belongeth yonder house?" "To thy servant Firouz,"
answered they, "and that is his wife." So he went down, (and indeed love had made him drunken and he was passionately enamoured of her), and
calling Firouz, said to him, "Take this letter and go with it to such a city and bring me the answer." Firouz took the letter and going to his house,
laid it under his head and passed that night. When the morning morrowed, he took leave of his wife and set out for the city in question, unknowing
what the king purposed against him..Man whose Caution was the Cause of his Death, The, i. 291..The Twelfth Night of the Month..? ? ? ? ? By
God, how pleasant was the night we passed, with him for third! Muslim and Jew and Nazarene, we sported till the day..? ? ? ? ? b. The Cook's
Story (238) cxxi.TABLE OF CONTENTS OF THE CALCUTTA (1839-42).? ? ? ? ? But, when from home it fares, forthright all glory it attains
And 'twixt the eyelid and the eye incontinent 'tis dight..As I was passing one day in the market, I found that a thief had broken into the shop of a
money-changer and taken thence a casket, with which he had made off to the burial-grounds. So I followed him thither [and came up to him, as] he
opened the casket and fell a-looking into it; whereupon I accosted him, saying, "Peace be on thee!" And he was startled at me. Then I left him and
went away from him..? ? ? ? ? For love with your presence grows sweet, untroubled and life is serene And the star of our fortune burns bright, that
clouds in your absence did veil..? ? ? ? ? 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..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..61. Abou Nuwas with the three Boys and the Khalif Haroun er
Reshid ccclxxxi.'I was aforetime in such a city and hid a thousand dirhems in a monastery there. After awhile, I went thither and taking the money,
bound it about my middle. [Then I set out to return] and when I came to the desert, the carrying of the money was burdensome to me. Presently, I
espied a horseman pricking after me; so I [waited till he came up and] said to him, "O horseman, carry this money [for me] and earn reward and
recompense [from God]." "Nay," answered he; "I will not do it, for I should weary myself and weary my horse." Then he went on, but, before he
had gone far, he said in himself, "If I take up the money and spur my horse and forego him, how shall he overtake me?" And I also said in myself,
"Verily, I erred [in asking him to carry the money]; for, had he taken it and made off, I could have done nought." Then he turned back to me and
said to me, "Hand over the money, that I may carry it for thee." But I answered him, saying, "That which hath occurred to thy mind hath occurred
to mine also; so go in peace."'.? ? ? ? ? aa. Selim and Selma dccccxxii.121. The Devout Platter-maker and his Wife cccclxviii.When the evening
evened, the king sat in his privy sitting-chamber and his mind was occupied with the story of the singer and the druggist. So he called the vizier and
bade him tell the story. "It is well," answered he, "They tell, O my lord, that.? ? ? ? ? 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..As for the vizier, the sultan discovereth unto him his affairs, private and public; and know, O
king, that the similitude of thee with the people is that of the physician with the sick man; and the condition (169) of the vizier is that he be truthful
in his sayings, trustworthy in all his relations, abounding in compassion for the folk and in tender solicitude over them. Indeed, it is said, O king,
that good troops (170) are like the druggist; if his perfumes reach thee not, thou still smallest the sweet scent of them; and ill troops are like the
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black-smith; if his sparks burn thee not, thou smellest his nauseous smell. So it behoveth thee take unto thyself a virtuous vizier, a man of good
counsel, even as thou takest unto thee a wife displayed before thy face, for that thou hast need of the man's righteousness for thine own amendment,
(171) seeing that, if thou do righteously, the commons will do likewise, and if thou do evil, they also will do evil.".Ilan Shah and Abou Temam,
Story of, i. 126..The Eleventh Night of the Month..Fair patience use, for ease still followeth after stress, iii. 117..? ? ? ? ? Abasement, misery and
heart-break after those I suffer who endured before me many a year..So King Suleiman Shah made answer unto Caesar with 'Hearkening and
obedience.' Then he arose and despatched her to him, and Cassar went in to her and found her overpassing the description wherewithal they had
described her to him; wherefore he loved her with an exceeding love and preferred her over all his women and his love for Suleiman Shah was
magnified; but Shah Khatoun's heart still clave to her son and she could say nought. As for Suleiman Shah's rebellious son, Belehwan, when he saw
that Shah Khatoun had married the king of the Greeks, this was grievous to him and he despaired of her. Meanwhile, his father Suleiman Shah kept
strait watch over the child and cherished him and named him Melik Shah, after the name of his father. When he reached the age of ten, he made the
folk swear fealty to him and appointed him his heir apparent, and after some days, [the hour of] the old king's admission [to the mercy of God]
drew near and he died..Picture, The Prince who fell in love with the, i. 256..? ? ? ? ? I'm the crown of every sweet and fragrant weed; When the
loved one calls, I keep the tryst agreed..Then he kept them under guard, and when the morning morrowed, he referred their case to El Hejjaj, who
caused bring them before him and enquiring into their affair, found that the first was the son of a barber-surgeon, the second of a [hot] bean-seller
and the third of a weaver. So he marvelled at their readiness of speech (82) and said to his session-mates, "Teach your sons deportment; (83) for, by
Allah, but for their ready wit, I had smitten off their heads!".When El Muradi heard of his release, he betook himself 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..Now the king of the city was dead and had left no son, and the townsfolk fell out concerning who should be king over them:
and their sayings differed and their counsels, so that turmoil was like to betide between them by reason of this. At last, after long dissension, they
came to an accord and agreed to leave the choice to the late king's elephant and that he unto whom he consented should be king and that they would
not contest the commandment with him. So they made oath of this and on the morrow, they brought out the elephant and came forth to the
utterward of the city; nor was there man or woman left in the place but was present at that time. Then they adorned the elephant and setting up the
throne on his back, gave him the crown in his trunk; and he went round about examining the faces of the folk, but stopped not with any of them till
he came to the banished king, the forlorn, the exile, him who had lost his children and his wife, when he prostrated himself to him and placing the
crown on his head, took him up and set him on his back..?Story of Ilan Shah and Abou Teman..? ? ? ? ? Saying, "Thy fill of union take; no spy is
there on us, Whom we should fear, nor yet reproach our gladness may abate.".When the evening evened, the king let fetch the vizier and required
of him the [promised] story. So he said, "Know, O king, that.? ? ? ? ? His justice and his truth all creatures do embrace; The erring he corrects and
those of wandering mind..Wife, The King and his Chamberlain's, ii. 53..Meanwhile, news was brought that Khorassan had been conquered; (23)
whereupon Er Reshid rejoiced and bade decorate Baghdad and release all who were in the prisons, giving each of them a dinar and a dress. So
Jaafer addressed himself to the decoration of the city and bade his brother El Fezl ride to the prison and clothe and release the prisoners. El Fezl did
his brother's bidding and released all but the young Damascene, who abode still in the Prison of Blood, saying, "There is no power and no virtue
save in God the Most High, the Sublime! Verily, we are God's and to Him we return." Then said El Fezl to the gaoler, "Is there any prisoner left in
the prison?" "No," answered he, and El Fezl was about to depart, when Noureddin called out to him from within the prison, saying, "O my lord,
tarry, for there remaineth none in the prison other than I and indeed I am oppressed. This is a day of clemency and there is no disputing concerning
it." El Fezl bade release him; so they set him free and he gave him a dress and a dinar. So the young man went out, bewildered and knowing not
whither he should go, for that he had abidden in the prison nigh a year and indeed his condition was changed and his favour faded, and he abode
walking and turning round, lest El Muradi should come upon him and cast him into another calamity..Now, by the ordinance of God the Most
High, a company of thieves fell in upon a caravan hard by that mountain and made prize of that which was with them of merchandise. Then they
betook themselves to the mountain, so they might share their booty, and looking at the foot thereof, espied the gown of brocade. So they descended,
to see what it was, and finding the child wrapped therein and the gold laid at his head, marvelled and said, "Extolled be the perfection of God! By
what wickedness cometh this child here?" Then they divided the money between them and the captain of the thieves took the boy and made him his
son and fed him with sweet milk and dates, till he came to his house, when he appointed him a nurse, who should rear him..One day, there came a
traveller and seeing the picture, said, 'There is no god but God! My brother wrought this picture.' So the king sent for him and questioned him of
the affair of the picture and where was he who had wrought it. 'O my lord,' answered the traveller, 'we are two brothers and one of us went to the
land of Hind and fell in love with the king's daughter of the country, and it is she who is the original of the portrait. In every city he entereth, he
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painteth her portrait, and I follow him, and long is my journey.' When the king's son heard this, he said,'Needs must I travel to this damsel.' So he
took all manner rarities and store of riches and journeyed days and nights till he entered the land of Hind, nor did he win thereto save after sore
travail. Then he enquired of the King of Hind and he also heard of him..? ? ? ? ? Lo, in my heart the heat of every heart burns high And in mine
eyes unite the tears of every eye..My fortitude fails, my endeavour is vain, ii. 95..? ? ? ? ? The two girls let me down from fourscore fathoms'
height, As swoops a hawk, with wings all open in full flight;.Selma, Selim and, ii. 81..'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..? ? ? ? ? Exalted mayst thou be above th' empyrean heaven of joy And may God's glory
greater grow and more exalted aye!.? ? ? ? ? May the place of my session ne'er lack thee I Oh, why, My heart's love, hast thou saddened my mind
and mine eye? (108).? ? ? ? ? b. Story of the Chief of the Boulac Police cccxliv.91. The Loves of Abou Isa and Curret el Ain dclxxviii.To return to
the king's daughter of whom the prince went in quest and on whose account he was slain. She had been used to look out from the top of her palace
and gaze on the youth and on his beauty and grace; so she said to her slave-girl one day, 'Harkye! What is come of the troops that were encamped
beside my palace?' Quoth the maid, 'They were the troops of the youth, the king's son of the Persians, who came to demand thee in marriage, and
wearied himself on thine account, but thou hadst no compassion on him.' 'Out on thee!' cried the princess. 'Why didst thou not tell me?' And the
damsel answered, 'I feared thy wrath.' Then she sought an audience of the king her father and said to him, 'By Allah, I will go in quest of him, even
as he came in quest of me; else should I not do him justice.'.Tenth Officer's Story, The, ii. 172.Relief, Story of the Prisoner and how God gave him,
i. 174..Now the Persian had a mameluke, (201) as he were the full moon, and he arose [and went out], and the singer followed him and wept before
him, professing love to him and kissing his hands and feet. The mameluke took compassion on him and said to him, 'When the night cometh and
my master entereth [the harem] and the folk go away, I will grant thee thy desire; and I lie in such a place.' Then the singer returned and sat with
the boon-companions, and the Persian rose and went out, he and the mameluke beside him. [Then they returned and sat down.] (202) Now the
singer knew the place that the mameluke occupied at the first of the night; but it befell that he rose from his place and the candle went out. The
Persian, who was drunken, fell over on his face, and the singer, supposing him to be the mameluke, said, 'By Allah, it is good!' and threw himself
upon him and clipped him, whereupon the Persian started up, crying out, and laying hands on the singer, pinioned him and beat him grievously,
after which he bound him to a tree that was in the house. (203).? ? ? ? ? Be patient under its calamities, For all things have an issue soon or late..55.
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