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6. Story of the Hunchback cii.85. Jaafer the Barmecide and the Old Bedouin cccxcv.? ? ? ? ? Though little, with beauty myself I've adorned; So the
flowers are my subjects and I am their queen..Druggist, The Singer and the, i. 229..Like a sun at the end of a cane in a hill of sand, iii. 190..Thou
that the dupe of yearning art, how many a melting wight, iii. 86..'Thou liest, O accursed one,' cried the king and bade lay hands on him and clap
him in irons. Then he turned to the two youths, his sons, and strained them to his breast, weeping sore and saying, 'O all ye who are present of cadis
and assessors and officers of state, know that these twain are my sons and that this is my wife and the daughter of my father's brother; for that I was
king aforetime in such a region.' And he recounted to them his history from beginning to end, nor is there aught of profit in repetition; whereupon
the folk cried out with weeping and lamentation for the stress of that which they heard of marvellous chances and that rare story. As for the king's
wife, he caused carry her into his palace and lavished upon her and upon her sons all that behoved and beseemed them of bounties, whilst the folk
flocked to offer up prayers for him and give him joy of [his reunion with] his wife and children..Clemency, Of, i. 120..Ishac entered, he and his
company, and seating themselves in the place of honour, amused themselves by looking on the slave-girls and mamelukes and watching how they
were sold, till the sale came to an end, when some of the folk went away and other some sat. Then said the slave-dealer, 'Let none sit with us except
him who buyeth by the thousand [dinars] and upwards.' So those who were present withdrew and there remained none but Er Reshid and his
company; whereupon the slave-dealer called the damsel, after he had caused set her a chair of fawwak, (170) furnished with Greek brocade, and it
was as she were the sun shining in the clear sky. When she entered, she saluted and sitting down, took the lute and smote upon it, after she had
touched its strings and tuned it, so that all present were amazed. Then she sang thereto the following verses:.12. Asleep and Awake cclxxi.O son of
Simeon, give no ear to other than my say, iii. 36..Uselessness of Endeavour against Persistent Ill Fortune, Of the, i. 70.With this the king bade the
vizier go away to his lodging, and when he arose in the morning, he abode his day in his house..When the morning morrowed, he recited the
following verses:.Ass, the Sharpers, the Money-Changer and the, ii. 41..'It is told of a certain doughty thief, that he used to rob and stop the way by
himself upon caravans, and whenever the prefect of police and the magistrates sought him, he would flee from them and fortify himself in the
mountains. Now it befell that a certain man journeyed along the road wherein was the robber in question, and this man was alone and knew not the
perils that beset his way. So the highwayman came out upon him and said to him, "Bring out that which is with thee, for I mean to slay thee without
fail." Quoth the traveller, "Slay me not, but take these saddle-bags and divide [that which is in] them and take the fourth part [thereof]." And the
thief answered, "I will not take aught but the whole." "Take half," rejoined the traveller, "and let me go." But the robber replied, "I will take nought
but the whole, and I will slay thee [to boot]." And the traveller said, "Take it.".?OF DESTINY OR THAT WHICH IS WRITTEN ON THE
FOREHEAD..Say, by the lightnings of thy teeth and thy soul's pure desire, iii. 19..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ee. Story of the Barber's Fifth Brother cliv.? ? ?
? ? ? ? ? ? ? eb. Story of the Barber's Second Brother cliv.? ? ? ? ? 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..? ? ? ? ? c. The Jewish Physician's Story xxviii.Awhile after this a friend of mine invited me to his house and
when I came to him, we ate and drank and talked. Then said he to me, 'O my friend, hath there befallen thee in thy life aught of calamity?' 'Nay,'
answered I; 'but tell me [first], hath there befallen thee aught?' ['Yes,'] answered he. 'Know that one day I espied a fair woman; so I followed her
and invited her [to come home with me]. Quoth she, "I will not enter any one's house; but come thou to my house, if thou wilt, and be it on such a
day." Accordingly, on the appointed day, her messenger came to me, purposing to carry me to her; so I arose and went with him, till we came to a
handsome house and a great door. He opened the door and I entered, whereupon he locked the door [behind me] and would have gone in, but I
feared with an exceeding fear and foregoing him to the second door, whereby he would have had me enter, locked it and cried out at him, saying,
"By Allah, an thou open not to me, I will kill thee; for I am none of those whom thou canst cozen!" Quoth he, "What deemest thou of cozenage?"
And I said, "Verily, I am affrighted at the loneliness of the house and the lack of any at the door thereof; for I see none appear." "O my lord,"
answered he, "this is a privy door." "Privy or public," answered I, "open to me.".El Abbas looked at them and saw the ensigns displayed and the
standards loosed and heard the drums beating; so he bade his servant saddle him a charger and look to the girths and bring him his harness of war.
Quoth Aamir, "And indeed I saw El Abbas his eyes flash and the hair of his hands stood on end, for that indeed horsemanship (69) abode [rooted in
his heart]."So he mounted his charger, whilst Aamir also bestrode a war-horse, and they went forth with the troops and fared on two days. On the
third day, after the hour of the mid-afternoon prayer, they came in sight of the enemy and the two armies met and the ranks joined battle. The strife
raged amain and sore was the smiting, whilst the dust rose in clouds and hung vaulted [over them], so that all eyes were blinded; and they ceased
not from the battle till the night overtook them, when the two hosts drew off from the mellay and passed the night, perplexed concerning
themselves [and the issue of their affair]..? ? ? ? ? Yea, wonder-words I read therein, my trouble that increased And caused emaciation wear my
body to a shred..God judge betwixt me and her lord! Away, i. 48..When Bekhtzeman heard this, he awoke from his heedlessness and said, 'Extolled
be the perfection of God the Great! O king, this is my case and my story, nothing added and nought diminished, for I am King Bekhtzeman and all
this happened to me; wherefore I will seek the gate of God['s mercy] and repent unto Him.' So he went forth to one of the mountains and there
worshipped God awhile, till one night, as he slept, one appeared to him in a dream and said to him, 'O Bekhtzeman, God accepteth thy repentance
and openeth on thee [the gate of succour] and will further thee against thine enemy.' When he was certified of this in the dream, he arose and turned
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back, intending for his own city; and when he drew near thereunto, he saw a company of the king's retainers, who said to him, 'Whence art thou?
We see that thou art a stranger and fear for thee from this king, for that every stranger who enters this city, he destroys him, of his fear of King
Bekhtzeman.' Quoth Bekhtzeman, 'None shall hurt him nor advantage him save God the Most High.' And they answered, saying, 'Indeed, he hath a
vast army and his heart is fortified in the multitude of his troops.'.? ? ? ? ? In glory's raiment clad, by thee the stars of heaven are shamed And in
amaze the full moon stares to see thy goodlihead..? ? ? ? ? The two girls let me down from fourscore fathoms' height, As swoops a hawk, with
wings all open in full flight;.Then she took leave of the princess and veiling her face, disguised herself; (30) after which she mounted the mule and
sallying forth, went round about seeking her lord in the thoroughfares of Baghdad three days' space, but lit on no tidings of him; and on the fourth
day, she rode forth without the city. Now it was the noontide hour and great was the heat, and she was aweary and thirst waxed upon her. Presently,
she came to the mosque, wherein the young Damascene had taken shelter, and lighting down at the door, said to the old man, [the Muezzin], "O
elder, hast thou a draught of cold water? Indeed, I am overcome with heat and thirst." Quoth he, "[Come up] with me into my house." So he carried
her up into his lodging and spreading her [a carpet and cushions], seated her [thereon]; after which he brought her cold water and she drank and
said to the eunuch, "Go thy ways with the mule and on the morrow come back to me here." [So he went away] and she slept and rested herself..? ?
? ? ? The starry arrows of her looks she darts above her veil; They hit and never miss the mark, though from afar they fare..9. Noureddin Ali and
the Damsel Ennis el Jelis clxxxi.? ? ? ? ? When the flies light on food, from the platter my hand I raise, though my spirit should long for the
fare;.By Allah, come ye forth to me, for lo, I'm come to you I May he who's wronged the victory get and God defend the right! (70).? ? ? ? ? x. The
Sandal-wood Merchant and the Sharpers dciii.Sharper, The Idiot and the, i. 298..Now they had complained of them aforetime to the Sultan, and he
said, 'If any of the Turks come to you, pelt them with stones.' So, when they saw the fuller, they fell upon him with sticks and stones and pelted
him; whereupon quoth he [in himself], 'Verily, I am a Turk and knew it not.' Then he took of the money in his pocket and bought him victual [for
the journey] and hired a hackney and set out for Ispahan, leaving his wife to the trooper. Nor," added the vizier, "is this more extraordinary than the
story of the merchant and the old woman and the king.".King Ibrahim and his Son, Story of, i. 138..At this Queen Es Shuhba was stirred to
exceeding delight and said, 'Well done, O queen of delight! By Allah, I know not how I shall do to render thee thy due! May God the Most High
grant us to enjoy thy long continuance [on life]!' Then she strained her to her breast and kissed her on the cheek; whereupon quoth Iblis (on whom
be malison!), 'Indeed, this is an exceeding honour!' Quoth the queen, 'Know that this lady Tuhfeh is my sister and that her commandment is my
commandment and her forbiddance my forbiddance. So hearken all to her word and obey her commandment.' Therewithal the kings rose all and
kissed the earth before Tuhfeh, who rejoiced in this. Moreover, Queen Es Shuhba put off on her a suit adorned with pearls and jewels and jacinths,
worth an hundred thousand dinars, and wrote her on a sheet of paper a patent in her own hand, appointing her her deputy. So Tuhfeh rose and
kissed the earth before the queen, who said to her, 'Sing to us, of thy favour, concerning the rest of the sweet-scented flowers and herbs, so I may
hear thy singing and divert myself with witnessing thy skill.' 'Hearkening and obedience, O lady mine,' answered Tuhfeh and taking the lute,
improvised the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ea. Story of the Barber's First Brother cxlv.One day, as I stood in my shop, there came up to me
a woman and stopped before me; and she as she were the full moon rising from among the stars, and the place was illumined by her light. When I
saw her, I fixed my eyes on her and stared in her face; and she bespoke me with soft speech. When I heard her words and the sweetness of her
speech, I lusted after her; and when she saw that I lusted after her, she did her occasion and promising me [to come again], went away, leaving my
mind occupied with her and fire kindled in my heart. Then I abode, perplexed and pondering my affair, whilst fire flamed in my heart, till the third
day, when she came again and I scarce credited her coming. When I saw her, I talked with her and cajoled her and courted her and strove to win her
favour with speech and invited her [to my house]; but she answered, saying, 'I will not go up into any one's house.' Quoth I, 'I will go with thee;'
and she said, 'Arise and come with me.'.Then she changed the measure and the mode [and played] so that she amazed the wits of those who were
present, and Queen Es Shuhba was moved to mirth and said, 'Well done, O queen of delight!' Then she returned to the first mode and improvised
the following verses on the water-lily:.? ? ? ? ? What if the sabre cut me limb from limb! No torment 'twere for lovers true and leal..Unto its pristine
lustre your land returned and more, iii. 132..? ? ? ? ? My watering lips, that cull the rose of thy soft cheek, declare My basil, (131) lily mine, to be
the myrtles of thy hair..To return to the king his father. When he went to the pit, as of his wont, and called the nurse, she returned him no answer,
whereat his breast was straitened and he let down a man who [found the nurse dead and the boy gone and] acquainted the king therewith; which
when he heard, he buffeted his head and wept passing sore and descended into the midst of the pit, so he might see how the case stood. There he
found the nurse slain and the lion dead, but saw not the boy; so he [returned and] acquainted the astrologers with the verification of their words, and
they said, 'O king, the lion hath eaten him; destiny hath been accomplished upon him and thou art delivered from his hand; for, had he been saved
from the lion, by Allah, we had feared for thee from him, for that the king's destruction should have been at his hand.' So the king left [sorrowing
for] this and the days passed by and the affair was forgotten..'There was once, of old time, a hawk who made himself a nest hard by that of a locust,
and the latter gloried in his neighbourhood and betaking herself to him, saluted him and said, "O my lord and chief of the birds, indeed the nearness
unto thee delighteth me and thou honourest me with thy neighbourhood and my soul is fortified with thee." The hawk thanked her for this and there
ensued friendship between them. One day, the locust said to the hawk, "O chief of the birds, how cometh it that I see thee alone, solitary, having
with thee no friend of thy kind of the birds, to whom thou mayst incline in time of easance and of whom thou mayst seek succour in time of stress?
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Indeed, it is said, 'Man goeth about seeking the ease of his body and the preservation of his strength, and in this there is nought more necessary to
him than a friend who shall be the completion of his gladness and the mainstay of his life and on whom shall be his dependence in his stress and in
his ease.' Now I, albeit I ardently desire thy weal in that which beseemeth thy condition, yet am I weak [and unable] unto that which the soul
craveth; but, if thou wilt give me leave, I will seek out for thee one of the birds who shall be conformable unto thee in thy body and thy strength."
And the hawk said, "I commit this to thee and rely upon thee therein.".? ? ? ? ? Th' Amir (quoth it) am I whose charms are still desired; Absent or
present, all in loving me consent..?THE THIRTEENTH OFFICER'S STORY..So saying, he went up to the princess and laying his hand upon her
heart, found it fluttering like a doveling and the life yet clinging to (112) her bosom. So he laid his hand upon her cheek, whereupon she opened her
eyes and beckoning to her maid, signed to her, as who should say, "Who is this that treadeth my carpet and transgresseth against me?" (113) "O my
lady," answered Shefikeh, "this is Prince El Abbas, for whose sake thou departest the world." When Mariyeh heard speak of El Abbas, she raised
her hand from under the coverlet and laying it upon his neck, inhaled his odour awhile. Then she sat up and her colour returned to her and they sat
talking till a third part of the night was past..As for Er Reshid, he shut himself up with Tuhfeh that night and found her a clean maid and rejoiced in
her; and she took high rank in his heart, so that he could not endure from her a single hour and committed to her the keys of the affairs of the realm,
for that which he saw in her of good breeding and wit and modesty. Moreover, he gave her fifty slave-girls and two hundred thousand dinars and
clothes and trinkets and jewels and precious stones, worth the kingdom of Egypt; and of the excess of his love for her, he would not entrust her to
any of the slave-girls or eunuchs; but, whenas he went out from her, he locked the door upon her and took the key with him, against he should
return to her, forbidding the damsels to go in to her, of his fear lest they should slay her or practise on her with knife or poison; and on this wise he
abode awhile..The old man took the casting-bottle from the Jew and going up to Noureddin and the damsel, sprinkled their faces, whereupon they
came to themselves and fell to relating to each other that which they had suffered, since their separation, for the anguish of severance. Moreover,
Noureddin acquainted Sitt el Milah with that which he had endured from the folk who would have slain him and made away with him; and she said
to him, "O my lord, let us presently give over this talk and praise God for reunion of loves, and all this shall cease from us." Then she gave him the
cup and he said, "By Allah, I will nowise drink it, whilst I am in this plight!" So she drank it off before him and taking the lute, swept the strings
and sang the following verses:.The Khalif laughed at his speech and said, "By Allah, this is none other than a pleasant tale! Tell me thy story and
the cause." "With all my heart," answered Aboulhusn. "Know, O my lord, that my name is Aboulhusn el Khelia and that my father died and left me
wealth galore, of which I made two parts. One I laid up and with the other I betook myself to [the enjoyment of the pleasures of] friendship [and
conviviality] and consorting with comrades and boon-companions and with the sons of the merchants, nor did I leave one but I caroused with him
and he with me, and I spent all my money on companionship and good cheer, till there remained with me nought [of the first half of my good];
whereupon I betook myself to the comrades and cup-companions upon whom I had wasted my wealth, so haply they might provide for my case;
but, when I resorted to them and went round about to them all, I found no avail in one of them, nor broke any so much as a crust of bread in my
face. So I wept for myself and repairing to my mother, complained to her of my case. Quoth she, 'On this wise are friends; if thou have aught, they
make much of thee and devour thee, but, if thou have nought, they cast thee off and chase thee away.' Then I brought out the other half of my
money and bound myself by an oath that I would never more entertain any, except one night, after which I would never again salute him nor take
note of him; hence my saying to thee, 'Far be it that what is past should recur!' For that I will never again foregather with thee, after this
night.".When she had made an end of her song, Queen Es Shuhba arose and said, 'Never heard I from any the like of this.' And she drew Tuhfeh to
her and fell to kissing her. Then she took leave of her and flew away; and all the birds took flight with her, so that they walled the world; whilst the
rest of the kings tarried behind..58. The King's Daughter and the Ape ccclv.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.".? ? ? ? ? The season of my presence is never at
an end 'Mongst all their time in gladness and solacement who spend,.My flower a marvel on your heads doth show, ii. 254..? ? ? ? ? Lovely with
longing for its love's embrace, The fear of his estrangement makes it lean..Meanwhile, Aboulhusn gave not over snoring in his sleep, till the day
broke and the rising of the sun drew near, when a waiting-woman came up to him and said to him, "O our lord [it is the hour of] the morningprayer." When he heard the girl's words, he laughed and opening his eyes, turned them about the place and found himself in an apartment the walls
whereof were painted with gold and ultramarine and its ceiling starred with red gold. Around it were sleeping-chambers, with curtains of
gold-embroidered silk let down over their doors, and all about vessels of gold and porcelain and crystal and furniture and carpets spread and lamps
burning before the prayer-niche and slave-girls and eunuchs and white slaves and black slaves and boys and pages and attendants. When he saw
this, he was confounded in his wit and said, "By Allah, either I am dreaming, or this is Paradise and the Abode of Peace!" (18) And he shut his eyes
and went to sleep again. Quoth the waiting-woman, "O my lord, this is not of thy wont, O Commander of the Faithful!".107. The Ruined Man of
Baghdad and his Slave-girl dccclxiv.157. Mesrour and Zein el Mewasif dcccxlv.Awaken, O ye sleepers all, and profit, whilst it's here, ii. 234..How
long shall I thus question my heart that's drowned in woe? iii. 42..Now the king was leaning back upon the cushion, when he heard the man's
words, he knew the purport thereof; so he sat up and said, "Return to thy garden in all assurance and ease of heart; for, by Allah, never saw I the
like of thy garden nor stouter of ward than its walls over its trees!" So Firouz returned to his wife, and the cadi knew not the truth of the affair, no,
nor any of those who were in that assembly, save the king and the husband and the damsel's brother. (176).God [judge] betwixt me and her lord!
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Away With her he flees me and I follow aye..? ? ? ? ? f. The Sixth Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor.? ? ? ? ? b. Story of the Enchanted Youth vii 3.
The Porter and the Three Ladies of Baghdad ix.? ? ? ? ? Then get thee gone nor covet that which thou shall ne'er obtain; So shall it be, although the
time seem near and the event..Khelbes and his Wife and the Learned Man, i. 301..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.'.So they gat them raiment of wool and clothing themselves therewith, went forth and wandered in the deserts and wastes; but, when some
days had passed over them, they became weak for hunger and repented them of that which they had done, whenas repentance profited them not,
and the prince complained to his father of weariness and hunger. 'Dear my son,' answered the king, 'I did with thee that which behoved me, (205)
but thou wouldst not hearken to me, and now there is no means of returning to thy former estate, for that another hath taken the kingdom and
become its defender; but I will counsel thee of somewhat, wherein do thou pleasure me.' Quoth the prince, 'What is it?' And his father said, 'Take
me and go with me to the market and sell me and take my price and do with it what thou wilt, and I shall become the property of one who will
provide for my support,' 'Who will buy thee of me,' asked the prince, 'seeing thou art a very old man? Nay, do thou rather sell me, for the demand
for me will be greater.' But the king said, 'An thou wert king, thou wouldst require me of service.'.El Abbas went in and passed from place to place
and chamber to chamber, till he came to the chamber aforesaid and espied the portrait of Mariyeh, whereupon he fell down in a swoon and the
workmen went to his father and said to him, "Thy son El Abbas hath swooned away." So the king came and finding the prince cast down, seated
himself at his head and bathed his face with rose-water. After awhile he revived and the king said to him, "God keep thee, (60) O my son! What
hath befallen thee?" "O my father," answered the prince, "I did but look on yonder picture and it bequeathed me a thousand regrets and there befell
me that which thou seest." Therewithal the king bade fetch the [chief] painter, and when he stood before him, he said to him, "Tell me of yonder
portrait and what girl is this of the daughters of the kings; else will I take thy head." "By Allah, O king," answered the painter, "I limned it not,
neither know I who she is; but there came to me a poor man and looked at me. So I said to him, 'Knowest thou the art of painting?' And he replied,
'Yes.' Whereupon I gave him the gear and said to him, 'Make us a rare piece of work.' So he wrought yonder portrait and went away and I know
him not neither have I ever set eyes on him save that day.".? ? ? ? ? How many a friend, for money's sake, hath companied with me!.When Er
Reshid heard this, he waxed exceeding wroth and said, "May God not reunite you twain in gladness!" Then he summoned the headsman, and when
he presented himself, he said to him, "Strike off the head of this accursed slave-girl." So Mesrour took her by the hand and [led her away; but],
when she came to the door, she turned and said to the Khalif, "O Commander of the Faithful, I conjure thee, by thy fathers and forefathers, give ear
unto that I shall say!" Then she improvised and recited the following verses:.So the old woman returned to the lover and said to him, "I have
skilfully contrived the affair for thee with her; [and now it behoveth us to amend that we have marred]. So go now and sit with the draper and
bespeak him of the turban-cloth, [saying, 'The turban-cloth I bought of thee I chanced to burn in two places; so I gave it to a certain old woman, to
get mended, and she took it and went away, and I know not her dwelling-place.'] When thou seest me pass by, rise and lay hold of me [and demand
of me the turban-cloth], to the intent that I may amend her case with her husband and that thou mayst be even with her." So he repaired to the
draper's shop and sat down by him and said to him, "Thou knowest the turban-cloth I bought of thee?" "Yes," answered the draper, and the other
said, "Knowest thou what is come of it?" "No," replied the husband, and the youth said, "After I bought it of thee, I fumigated myself (58) and it
befell that the turban-cloth was burnt in two places. So I gave it to a woman, whose son, they said, was a fine-drawer, and she took it and went
away with it; and I know not her abiding-place." When the draper heard this, he misdoubted him [of having wrongly suspected his wife] and
marvelled at the story of the turban-cloth, and his mind was set at ease concerning her..Galen heard that which he avouched of his understanding
and it was certified unto him and established in his mind that the man was a skilled physician of the physicians of the Persians and [he said in
himself], 'Except he had confidence in his knowledge and were minded to confront me and contend with me, he had not sought the door of my
house neither spoken that which he hath spoken.' And concern gat hold upon Galen and doubt. Then he looked out upon (21) the weaver and
addressed himself to see what he should do, whilst the folk began to flock to him and set out to him their ailments, and he would answer them
thereof [and prescribe for them], hitting the mark one while and missing it another, so that there appeared unto Galen of his fashion nothing
whereby his mind might be assured that he had formed a just opinion of his skill..When Tuhfeh heard this, she fell to weeping and wailing and said,
'By Allah, nought irketh me save separation from my lord Er Reshid; but, when I am dead, let the world be ruined after me.' And she doubted not in
herself but that she was lost without recourse. Then Meimoun set forth with his army and departed in quest of the hosts [of the Jinn], leaving none
in the palace save his daughter Jemreh and Tuhfeh and an Afrit who was dear unto him. They fared on till they met with the army of Es Shisban;
and when the two hosts came face to face, they fell upon each other and fought a passing sore battle. After awhile, Es Shisban's troops began to
give back, and when Meimoun saw them do thus, he despised them and made sure of victory over them..She comes in a robe the colour of
ultramarine, iii. 190..When she had made an end of her verses, Er Reshid said to her, 'O Tuhfeh, thine absence was extraordinary, but thy presence
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(251) is yet more extraordinary.' 'By Allah, O my lord,' answered she, 'thou sayst sooth.' And she took his hand and said to him, 'See what I have
brought with me.' So he looked and saw riches such as neither words could describe nor registers avail to set out, pearls and jewels and jacinths and
precious stones and great pearls and magnificent dresses of honour, adorned with pearls and jewels and embroidered with red gold. Moreover, she
showed him that which Queen Es Shuhba had bestowed on her of those carpets, which she had brought with her, and that her throne, the like
whereof neither Chosroes nor Cassar possessed, and those tables inlaid with pearls and jewels and those vessels, that amazed all who looked on
them, and the crown, that was on the head of the circumcised boy, and those dresses of honour, which Queen Es Shuhba and the Sheikh
Aboultawaif had put off upon her, and the trays wherein were those riches; brief, she showed him treasures the like whereof he had never in his life
set eyes on and which the tongue availeth not to describe and whereat all who looked thereon were amazed..? ? ? ? ? She comes in a robe the colour
of ultramarine, Blue as the stainless sky, unflecked with white;.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ed. Story of the Barber's Fourth Brother xxxii.The Fifteenth Night
of the Month..? ? ? ? ? A moon is my love, in a robe of loveliness proudly arrayed, And the splendours of new-broken day from his cheeks and his
forehead shine clear..The king marvelled, he and his company, and praised God the Most High for that he had come thither; after which he turned
to the eunuch and said to him, 'What is this youth thou hast with thee?' 'O king,' answered he, 'this is the son of a nurse who belonged to us and we
left him little. I saw him to-day and his mother said to me, 'Take him with thee.' So I brought him with me, that he might be a servant to the king,
for that he is an adroit and quickwitted youth.' Then the king fared on, he and his company, and the eunuch and the youth with them, what while he
questioned the former of Belehwan and his dealing with his subjects, and he answered, saying, 'As thy head liveth, O king, the folk with him are in
sore straits and not one of them desireth to look on him, gentle or simple.'.There was once a sage of the sages, who had three sons and sons' sons,
and when they waxed many and their posterity multiplied, there befell dissension between them. So he assembled them and said to them, 'Be ye
one hand (219) against other than you and despise (220) not [one another,] lest the folk despise you, and know that the like of you is as the rope
which the man cut, when it was single; then he doubled [it] and availed not to cut it; on this wise is division and union. And beware lest ye seek
help of others against yourselves (221) or ye will fall into perdition, for by whosesoever means ye attain your desire, (222) his word (223) will have
precedence of (224) your word. Now I have wealth which I will bury in a certain place, so it may be a store for you, against the time of your
need.'.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ab. The King's Son and the Ogress xv.128. The Ferryman of the Nile and the Hermit cccclxxix.59. El Mutelemmis and his
Wife Umeimeh dcxlviii.Sindbad the Sailor and Hindbad the Porter.When she had made an end of her song, all who were in the assembly wept for
the daintiness of her speech and the sweetness of her voice and El Abbas said to her, "Well done, O Merziyeh I Indeed, thou confoundest the wits
with the goodliness of thy verses and the elegance of thy speech." All this while Shefikeh abode gazing upon her, and when she beheld El Abbas
his slave-girls and considered the goodliness of their apparel and the nimbleness of their wits and the elegance of their speech, her reason was
confounded. Then she sought leave of El Abbas and returning to her mistress Mariyeh, without letter or answer, acquainted her with his case and
that wherein he was of puissance and delight and majesty and venerance and loftiness of rank. Moreover, she told her what she had seen of the
slave-girls and their circumstance and that which they had said and how they had made El Abbas desireful of returning to his own country by the
recitation of verses to the sound of the strings..Now the old woman had heard from the folk of the lady who gave alms to the sick, and indeed [the
news of] her bounties reached both poor and rich; so she arose and bringing out Selim to the door of her house, laid him on a mat and wrapped him
in a mantle and sat over against him. Presently, it befell that the charitable lady passed by them, which when the old woman saw, she rose to her
and offered up prayers for her, saying, 'O my daughter, O thou to whom pertain goodness and beneficence and charity and almsdoing, know that
this young man is a stranger, and indeed want and vermin and hunger and nakedness and cold slay him.' When the lady heard this, she gave her
alms of that which was with her; and indeed her heart inclined unto Selim, [but she knew him not for her husband]..? ? ? ? ? But deemed yourself
secure from every changing chance Nor recked the ebb and flow of Fortune's treacherous tide..Tuhfeh arose and kissed the earth and the queen
thanked her for this and bade her sit. So she sat down and the queen called for food; whereupon they brought a table of gold, inlaid with pearls and
jacinths and jewels and spread with various kinds of birds and meats of divers hues, and the queen said, 'O Tuhfeh, in the name of God, let us eat
bread and salt together, thou and I.' So Tuhfeh came forward and ate of those meats and tasted somewhat the like whereof she had never eaten, no,
nor aught more delicious than it, what while the slave-girls stood compassing about the table and she sat conversing and laughing with the queen.
Then said the latter, 'O my sister, a slave-girl told me of thee that thou saidst, "How loathly is yonder genie Meimoun! There is no eating [in his
presence]."' (227) 'By Allah, O my lady,' answered Tuhfeh, 'I cannot brook the sight of him, (228) and indeed I am fearful of him.' When the queen
heard this, she laughed, till she fell backward, and said, 'O my sister, by the virtue of the inscription upon the seal-ring of Solomon, prophet of God,
I am queen over all the Jinn, and none dare so much as look on thee a glance of the eye.' And Tuhfeh kissed her hand. Then the tables were
removed and they sat talking..When the Khalif heard this, he said, "By Allah, O Jerir, Omar possesseth but a hundred dirhems." (66) [And he cried
out to his servant, saying,] "Ho, boy! give them to him." Moreover, he gave him the ornaments of his sword; and Jerir went forth to the [other]
poets, who said to him, "What is behind thee?" (67) And he answered, "A man who giveth to the poor and denieth the poets, and I am well-pleased
with him." (68).? ? ? ? ? So be thou kind to me, for love my body wasteth sore, The thrall of passion I'm become its fires consume me quite..? ? ? ?
? If in night's blackness thou hast plunged into the desert's heart And hast denied thine eyes the taste of sleep and its delight,.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
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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:.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ee. Story of the Barber's Fifth Brother clx.? ? ? ? ? Whenas the fire of
passion flamed in my breast, with tears, Upon the day of wailing, to quench it I was fain..Now he had a friend, who pretended to quickwittedness
and understanding; so he came up to him privily and said to him, 'Let me do, so I may put the change on this trickster, for I know him to be a liar
and thou art near upon having to pay the money; but I will turn suspicion from thee and say to him, "The deposit is with me and thou erredst in
imagining that it was with other than myself," and so divert him from thee.' 'Do so,' replied the merchant, 'and rid the folk of their [false] debts.'.? ?
? ? ? And scatter musk on him and ambergris, so long As time endures; for this is all my wish and care..Oft as my yearning waxeth, my heart
consoleth me, ii. 228..? ? ? ? ? If the rose be entitled the pride of the morn, Before me nor after she wins it, I ween..The following story occupies
the last five Nights (cxcv-cc) of the unfinished Calcutta Edition of 1814-18. The only other text of it known to me is that published by Monsieur
Langles (Paris, 1814), as an appendix to his Edition of the Voyages of Sindbad, and of this I have freely availed myself in making the present
translation, comparing and collating with it the Calcutta (1814-18) Text and filling up and correcting omissions and errors that occur in the latter. In
the Calcutta (1814-18) Text this story (Vol. II. pp. 367-378) is immediately succeeded by the Seven Voyages of Sindbad (Vol. II. pp. 378-458),
which conclude the work..King Shah Bekht and His Vizier Er Rehwan.Tuhfet el Culoub and Er Reshid, ii. 203..One of the good-for-noughts found
himself one day without aught and the world was straitened upon him and his patience failed; so he lay down to sleep and gave not over sleeping
till the sun burnt him and the foam came out upon his mouth, whereupon he arose, and he was penniless and had not so much as one dirhem.
Presently, he came to the shop of a cook, who had set up therein his pans (9) [over the fire] and wiped his scales and washed his saucers and swept
his shop and sprinkled it; and indeed his oils (10) were clear (11) and his spices fragrant and he himself stood behind his cooking-pots [waiting for
custom]. So the lackpenny went up to him and saluting him, said to him, 'Weigh me half a dirhem's worth of meat and a quarter of a dirhem's worth
of kouskoussou (12) and the like of bread.' So the cook weighed out to him [that which he sought] and the lackpenny entered the shop, whereupon
the cook set the food before him and he ate till he had gobbled up the whole and licked the saucers and abode perplexed, knowing not how he
should do with the cook concerning the price of that which he had eaten and turning his eyes about upon everything in the shop..Noureddin Ali of
Damascus and Sitt el Milan, iii, 3..? ? ? ? ? All for a wild deer's love, whose looks have snared me And on whose brows the morning glitters
bright."Forget him," quoth my censurers, "forget him; what is he?" iii. 42..Sitt el Milah, Noureddin Ali of Damascus and, iii. 3..Viziers, The Ten, i.
61..Three Men and our Lord Jesus, The, i. 282..? ? ? ? ? Accuse me falsely, cruelly entreat me; still ye are My heart's beloved, at whose hands no
rigour I resent..Now there was in the house a ram, with which the Persian used to butt, and when he saw what the woman did, he thought she would
butt with him; so he broke his halter and running at her, butted her and broke her head. She fell on her back and cried out; whereupon the Persian
started up from sleep in haste and seeing the singing-girl [cast down on her back] and the singer with his yard on end, said to the latter, 'O accursed
one, doth not what thou hast already done suffice thee?' Then he beat him soundly and opening the door, put him out in the middle of the night..? ?
? ? ? Yea, horses hath he brought, full fair of shape and hue, Whose collars, anklet-like, ring to the bridle-rein..? ? ? ? ? O skinker of the wine of
woe, turn from a love-sick maid, Who drinks her tears still, night and morn, thy bitter-flavoured bowl..? ? ? ? ? d. The Tailor's Story cxxxvii.Sabir
(Abou), Story of, i. 90..When it was eventide, the king summoned the vizier and sought of him the story of the King and the Tither, and he said,
"Know, O king, that.When the damsel heard these verses, she wept till her clothes were drenched and drew near the old woman, who said to her,
'Knowest thou such an one?' And wept and said, 'He is my lord. Whence knowest thou him?' 'O my lady,' answered the old woman, 'sawst thou not
the madman who came hither yesterday with the old woman? He was thy lord. But this is no time for talk. When it is night, get thee to the top of
the palace [and wait] on the roof till thy lord come to thee and contrive for thy deliverance.' Then she gave her what she would of perfumes and
returning to the chamberlain, acquainted him with that which had passed, and he told the youth..N.B.--The Roman numerals denote the volume, the
Arabic the page.El Abbas from Akil his stead is come again, iii. 108..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..In every rejoicing a boon (240) midst the singers and minstrels am I, ii. 258.? ? ? ? ? How long did the heart for thy
love that languished with longing endure A burden of passion, 'neath which e'en mountains might totter and fail!.When the king heard these words,
he abode in perplexity and said, "Restore him to the prison till the morrow, so we may look into his affair, for the day draweth to an end and I mean
to put him to death on exemplary wise, and [to-morrow] we will do with him that which he meriteth.".Old Sharper, Story of the, ii. 187..Look at the
moss-rose, on its branches seen, ii. 256..? ? ? ? ? b. The Second Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor dxliii.Moreover, King Shehriyar summoned
chroniclers and copyists and bade them write all that had betided him with his wife, first and last; so they wrote this and named it "The Stories of
the Thousand Nights and One Night." The book came to (195) thirty volumes and these the king laid up in his treasury. Then the two kings abode
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with their wives in all delight and solace of life, for that indeed God the Most High had changed their mourning into joyance; and on this wise they
continued till there took them the Destroyer of Delights and Sunderer of Companies, he who maketh void the dwelling-places and peopleth the
tombs, and they were translated to the mercy of God the Most High; their houses were laid waste and their palaces ruined and the kings inherited
their riches..? ? ? ? ? Like the full moon she shows upon a night of fortune fair, Slender of shape and charming all with her seductive air..Then they
drank till they were drunken, and when they had taken leave [of their wits], the host turned to me and said, "Thou dealtest not friendly with him
who sought an alms of thee and thou saidst to him, 'How loathly thou art!'" I considered him and behold, he was the lophand who had accosted me
in my pleasaunce. So I said, "O my lord, what is this thou sayest?" And he answered, saying, "Wait; thou shall remember it." So saying, he shook
his head and stroked his beard, whilst I sat down for fear. Then he put out his hand to my veil and shoes and laying them by his side, said to me,
"Sing, O accursed one!" So I sang till I was weary, whilst they occupied themselves with their case and intoxicated themselves and their heat
redoubled. (136) Presently, the doorkeeper came to me and said, "Fear not, O my lady; but, when thou hast a mind to go, let me know." Quoth I,
"Thinkest thou to delude me?" And he said, "Nay, by Allah! But I have compassion on thee for that our captain and our chief purposeth thee no
good and methinketh he will slay thee this night." Quoth I to him, "An thou be minded to do good, now is the time." And he answered, saying,
"When our chief riseth to do his occasion and goeth to the draught-house, I will enter before him with the light and leave the door open; and do
thou go whithersoever thou wilt.".?STORY OF THE THREE MEN AND OUR LORD JESUS..As for Abou Sabir, when he returned, he saw not
his wife and read what was written on the ground, wherefore he wept and sat [awhile] sorrowing. Then said he to himself, 'O Abou Sabir, it
behoveth thee to be patient, for belike there shall betide [thee] an affair yet sorer than this and more grievous;' and he went forth wandering at a
venture, like to the love-distraught, the madman, till he came to a sort of labourers working upon the palace of the king, by way of forced labour.
When [the overseers] saw him, they laid hold of him and said to him, 'Work thou with these folk at the palace of the king; else will we imprison
thee for life.' So he fell to working with them as a labourer and every day they gave him a cake of bread. He wrought with them a month's space, till
it chanced that one of the labourers mounted a ladder and falling, broke his leg; whereupon he cried out and wept. Quoth Abou Sabir to him, 'Have
patience and weep not; for thou shall find ease in thy patience.' But the man said to him, 'How long shall I have patience?' And he answered,
saying, 'Patience bringeth a man forth of the bottom of the pit and seateth him on the throne of the kingdom.'.? ? ? ? ? f. King Bekhtzeman
cccclxi.67. The Khalif El Hakim and the Merchant dcliii.Presently, up came the Khalif and the Lady Zubeideh and Mesrour and the old woman and
entering, found Aboulhusn and his wife both stretched out [apparently] dead; which when the Lady Zubeideh saw, she wept and said, "They ceased
not to bring [ill] news of my slave- girl, till she died; methinketh Aboulhusn's death was grievous to her and that she died after him." (39). Quoth
the Khalif, "Thou shalt not forestall me with talk and prate. She certainly died before Aboulhusn, for he came to me with his clothes torn and his
beard plucked out, beating his breast with two bricks, and I gave him a hundred dinars and a piece of silk and said to him, 'Go, carry her forth [and
bury her] and I will give thee a concubine other than she and handsomer, and she shall be in stead of her.' But it would appear that her death was no
light matter to him and he died after her; (40) so it is I who have beaten thee and gotten thy stake."
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