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? ? ? ? ? A talking-stock among the folk for ever I abide; Life and the days pass by, yet ne'er my wishes I attain),.90. The Apples of Paradise
dclxxvi.After this came the horseman, who had taken Abou Sabir's wife, and complained of her to the king that she would not give him possession
of herself, avouching that she was his wife. The king bade bring her before him, that he might hear her speech and pronounce judgment upon her.
So the horseman came with her before him, and when the king saw her, he knew her and taking her from her ravisher, bade put the latter to death.
Then he became aware of the troops, that they murmured against him and spoke of him as a tyrant; so he turned to his officers and viziers and said
to them, 'As for me, by God the Great, I am not the king's brother! Nay, I am but one whom the king imprisoned upon a word he heard from me and
used every day to taunt me therewith. Ye think that I am the king's brother; but I am Abou Sabir and God hath given me the kingship in virtue of
my patience. As for the king who sought protection of me and I despoiled him, it was he who first wronged me, for that he despoiled me aforetime
and drove me forth of my native land and banished me, without due [cause]; wherefore I requited him with that which he had done to me, in the
way of lawful vengeance. As for the thieves who proffered repentance, there was no repentance for them with me, for that they began upon me with
foul [dealing] and waylaid me by the road and despoiled me and took my good and my sons. Now these two boys, that I took of them and whom ye
deemed slaves, are my very sons; so I avenged myself on the thieves of that which they did with me aforetime and requited them with equity. As
for the horseman whom I slew, the woman I took from him was my wife and he took her by force, but God the Most High hath restored her [to
me]; so this was my right, and my deed that I have done was just, albeit ye, [judging] by the outward of the matter, deemed that I had done this by
way of tyranny.' When the folk heard this, they marvelled and fell prostrate before him; and they redoubled in esteem for him and exceeding
affection and excused themselves to him, marvelling at that which God had done with him and how He had given him the kingship by reason of his
longsuffering and his patience and how he had raised himself by his patience from the bottom of the pit to the throne of the kingdom, what while
God cast down the [late] king from the throne into the pit. (109) Then Abou Sabir foregathered with his wife and said to her, 'How deemest thou of
the fruit of patience and its sweetness and the fruit of haste and its bitterness? Verily, all that a man doth of good and evil, he shall assuredly abide.'
On like wise, O king," continued the young treasurer, "it behoveth thee to practise patience, whenas it is possible to thee, for that patience is of the
fashion of the noble, and it is the chiefest of their reliance, especially for kings.".? ? ? ? ? g. The Crows and the Hawk dccccvi.? ? ? ? ? Whenas En
Nebhan strove to win my grace, himself to me With camel- loads he did commend of musk and camphor white,.58. The Lovers of the Benou
Udhreh (232) dcxlvi.? ? ? ? ? And when I long to look upon thy face, My life is perished with desire straightway..65. The Simpleton and the
Sharper dclii.Thief, A Merry Jest of a, ii. 186.."There was once a king in the land of Teberistan, by name Dadbin, and he had two viziers, called
one Zourkhan and the other Kardan. The Vizier Zourkhan had a daughter, there was not in her time a handsomer than she nor yet a chaster nor a
more pious, for she was a faster, a prayer and a worshipper of God the Most High, and her name was Arwa. Now Dadbin heard tell of her charms;
so his heart clave to her and he called the vizier [her father] and said to him, 'I desire of thee that thou marry me to thy daughter.' Quoth Zourkhan,
'Allow me to consult her, and if she consent, I will marry thee with her.' And the king said, 'Hasten unto this.'.King Bihkerd, Story of, i. 121..Rich
Man who gave his Fair Daughter in Marriage to the Poor Old Man, The, i. 247..? ? ? ? ? Life with our loves was grown serene, estrangement was at
end: Our dear ones all delight of love vouchsafed to us elate,.? ? ? ? ? Our Lord, after sev'rance, with them hath conjoined us, for he who doth good
Shall ne'er disappointed abide and kindnesses kindness entail..? ? ? ? ? Ay, and around Baghdad the horsemen shalt behold, Like clouds that wall
the world, full many a doughty knight,.161. King Jelyaad of Hind and his Vizier Shimas: whereafter ensueth the History of King Wird Khan son of
King Jelyaad and his Women and Viziers dcccxciz.When it was the third day, the third vizier came in to the king and said to him, "O king, delay
not the affair of this youth, for that his deed hath caused us fall into the mouths of the folk, and it behoveth that thou slay him presently, so the talk
may be estopped from us and it be not said, 'The king saw on his bed a man with his wife and spared him.'"* The king was chagrined by this speech
and bade bring the youth. So they brought him in shackles, and indeed the king's anger was roused against him by the speech of the vizier and he
was troubled; so he said to him, "O base of origin, thou hast dishonoured us and marred our repute, and needs must I do away thy life from the
world." Quoth the youth, "O king, make use of patience in all thine affairs, so wilt thou attain thy desire, for that God the Most High hath appointed
the issue of patience [to be] in abounding good, and indeed by patience Abou Sabir ascended from the pit and sat down upon the throne." "Who
was Abou Sabir," asked the king, "and what is his story?" And the youth answered, saying, "O king,.So he sat down upon the throne of the
Khalifate and laid the dagger in his lap, whereupon all [present] came up to kiss the earth before him and called down on him length of life and
continuance [of glory and prosperity]. Then came forward Jaafer the Barmecide and kissing the earth, said, "May the wide world of God be the
treading of thy feet and may Paradise be thy dwelling-place and the fire the habitation of thine enemies! May no neighbour transgress against thee
nor the lights of fire die out for thee, (29) O Khalif of [all] cities and ruler of [all] countries!".Queen Shuaaeh was moved to exceeding delight and
emptying her cup, gave Tuhfeh an hundred thousand dinars. Then arose Iblis (may God curse him!) and said, 'Verily, the dawn gleameth.'
Whereupon the folk arose and disappeared, all of them, and there abode not one of them save Tuhfeh, who went forth to the garden and entering
the bath, made her ablutions and prayed that which had escaped her of prayers. Then she sat down and when the sun rose, behold, there came up to
her near an hundred thousand green birds; the branches of the trees were filled with their multitudes and they warbled in various voices, whilst
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Tuhfeh marvelled at their fashion. Presently, up came eunuchs, bearing a throne of gold, set with pearls and jewels and jacinths white and red and
having four steps of gold, together with many carpets of silk and brocade and Egyptian cloth of silk welted with gold. These latter they spread
amiddleward the garden and setting up the throne thereon, perfumed the place with virgin musk and aloes and ambergris..The folk marvelled at this
story with the utmost wonderment and the seventh officer said, 'There befell me in Alexandria the [God-]guarded a marvellous thing, [and it was
that one told me the following story]..2. The Fisherman and the Genie viii.As for Mesrour, he gave not over running till he came to the by-street,
[wherein was the house] of Aboulhusn el Khelia. Now the latter was sitting reclining at the lattice, and chancing to look round, saw Mesrour
running along the street and said to Nuzhet el Fuad, "Meseemeth the Khalif, when I went forth from him, dismissed the Divan and went in to the
Lady Zubeideh, to condole with her [for thee;] whereupon she arose and condoled with him [for me,] saying, 'God greaten thy recompence for [the
loss of] Aboulhusn el Khelia!' And he said to her, 'None is dead save Nuzhet el Fuad, may thy head outlive her!' Quoth she, 'It is not she who is
dead, but Aboulhusn el Khelia, thy boon-companion.' And he to her, 'None is dead but Nuzhet el Fuad.' And they gainsaid one another, till the
Khalif waxed wroth and they laid a wager, and he hath sent Mesrour the sword- bearer to see who is dead. Wherefore it were best that thou lie
down, so he may see thee and go and acquaint the Khalif and confirm my saying." So Nuzhet el Fuad stretched herself out and Aboulhusn covered
her with her veil and sat at her head, weeping..When the youth saw this, he marvelled at that which his father had done and said, 'This is a sorry
treasure.' Then he went forth and fell to eating and drinking with the folk, till nothing was left him and he abode two days without tasting food, at
the end of which time he took a handkerchief and selling it for two dirhems, bought bread and milk with the price and left it on the shelf [and went
out. Whilst he was gone,] a dog came and took the bread and spoiled the milk, and when the man returned and saw this, he buffeted his face and
went forth, distraught, at a venture. Presently, he met a friend of his, to whom he discovered his case, and the other said to him, 'Art thou not
ashamed to talk thus? How hast thou wasted all this wealth and now comest telling lies and saying, "The dog hath mounted on the shelf," and
talking nonsense?' And he reviled him..? ? ? ? ? I am filled full of longing pain and memory and dole, That from the wasted body's wounds distract
the anguished soul..? ? ? ? ? So arise, by your lives I conjure you, arise And come let us fare to our loved ones away..? ? ? ? ? m. The Boy and the
Thieves dcxxvii.Baghdad, El Abbas and the King's Daughter of, iii. 53..David and Solomon, i. 275..? ? ? ? ? Wind of the East, if thou pass by the
land where my loved ones dwell, I pray, The fullest of greetings bear to them from me, their lover, and say.Merouzi (El) and Er Razi, ii.
28..Presently Aboulhusn turned to a damsel and called to her; whereupon she came to him and he said to her, "By the protection of God, O damsel,
am I Commander of the Faithful?" "Yes, indeed," answered she; "by the protection of God thou in this time art Commander of the Faithful." Quoth
he, "By Allah, thou liest, O thousandfold strumpet!" Then he turned to the chief eunuch and called to him, whereupon he came to him and kissing
the earth before him, said, "Yes, O Commander of the Faithful." "Who is Commander of the Faithful?" asked Aboulhusn. "Thou," replied the
eunuch and Aboulhusn said, "Thou liest, thousandfold catamite that thou art!" Then he turned to another eunuch and said to him, "O my chief, (20)
by the protection of God, am I Commander of the Faithful?" "Ay, by Allah, O my lord!" answered he. "Thou in this time art Commander of the
Faithful and Vicar of the Lord of the Worlds." Aboulhusn laughed at himself and misdoubted of his reason and was perplexed at what he saw and
said, "In one night I am become Khalif! Yesterday I was Aboulhusn the Wag, and to-day I am Commander of the Faithful." Then the chief eunuch
came up to him and said, "O Commander of the Faithful, (the name of God encompass thee!) thou art indeed Commander of the Faithful and Vicar
of the Lord of the Worlds!" And the slave-girls and eunuchs came round about him, till he arose and abode wondering at his case..When El Abbas
heard Hudheifeh's challenge and saw Saad in this case, he came up to the latter and said to him, "Wilt thou give me leave to reply to him and I will
stand thee in stead in the answering of him and the going forth to battle with him and will make myself thy sacrifice?" Saad looked at him and
seeing valour shining from between his eyes, said to him, "O youth, by the virtue of the Chosen [Prophet,] (whom God bless and keep,) tell me
[who thou art and] whence thou comest to our succour." "This is no place for questioning," answered the prince; and Saad said to him, "O
champion, up and at Hudheifeh! Yet, if his devil prove too strong for thee, afflict not thyself in thy youth." (71) Quoth El Abbas, "It is of Allah that
help is to be sought," (72) and taking his arms, fortified his resolution and went down [into the field], as he were a castle of the castles or a piece of
a mountain..When the messenger came to King Azadbekht and he read the letter and the present was laid before him, he rejoiced with an exceeding
joy and occupied himself with eating and drinking, hour after hour. But the chief Vizier of his Viziers came to him and said, "0 king, know that
Isfehend the Vizier is thine enemy, for that his soul liketh not that which thou hast done with him, and the message that he hath sent thee [is a trick;
so] rejoice thou not therein, neither be thou deluded by the sweetness of his words and the softness of his speech." The king hearkened [not] to his
Vizier's speech, but made light of the matter and presently, [dismissing it from his thought], busied himself with that which he was about of eating
and drinking and merrymaking and delight.His love on him took pity and wept for his dismay, ii. 210..? ? ? ? ? a. The Ox and the Ass.? ? ? ? ?
Thou whose desire possesseth my soul, the love of whom Hold on my reins hath gotten and will not let me free,.? ? ? ? ? The railers for your loss
pretend that I should patient be: 'Away!' I answer them: ' 'tis I, not you, that feel the pain.'.Asleep and Awake, i. 5..89. Firous and his Wife
dclxxv.Arab of the Benou Tai, En Numan and the, i. 203..? ? ? ? ? If thou forsake us, there is none Can stand to us instead of thee..O amir of
justice, be kind to thy subjects, iii. 24..?THE SECOND OFFICER'S STORY..As we stood, behold, up came the lady, and with her a slave-girl.
When she saw the young man, she said to him, "Art thou here?" And he answered, "Yes, O my lady." Quoth she, "To-day I am bidden by this man.
Wilt thou go with us?" And he replied, "Yes." Then said she, "Thou hast brought me [hither] against my will and perforce. Wilt thou go with us in
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any event?" (184) "Yes, yes," answered he and we fared on, [all three,] till we came to Er Rauzeh and entered the pavilion. The lady diverted
herself awhile with viewing its ordinance and furniture, after which she put off her [walking-]clothes and sat down [with the young man] in the
goodliest and chiefest place. Then I went forth and brought them what they should eat at the first of the day; moreover, I went out also and fetched
them what they should eat at the last of the day and brought them wine and dessert and fruits and flowers. On this wise I abode in their service,
standing on my feet, and she said not unto me, "Sit," nor "Take, eat" nor "Take, drink," what while she and the young man sat toying and laughing,
and he fell to kissing her and pinching her and hopping about upon the ground and laughing..It chances whiles that the blind man escapes a pit, ii.
51..? ? ? ? ? f. The Unjust King and the Pilgrim Prince dcxii.? ? ? ? ? If to my favours thou aspire and covet me, good lack! What leach such
madness can assain or what medicament?.O'er all the fragrant flowers that be I have the pref'rence aye, ii. 235..? ? ? ? ? b. The Second Old Man's
Story (236) iv.106. The Man's Dispute with the Learned Woman of the relative Excellence of the Sexes ccccxix.Son and his Governor, Story of the
Man of Khorassan, his, i. 218.Then the queen entered the palace and sat down on the throne of the circumcision (231) at the upper end of the hall,
whereupon Tuhfeh took the lute and pressing it to her bosom, touched its strings on such wise that the wits of all present were bewildered and the
Sheikh Iblis said to her, 'O my lady Tuhfeh, I conjure thee, by the life of this worshipful queen, sing for me and praise thyself, and gainsay me not.'
Quoth she, 'Hearkening and obedience; yet, but for the adjuration by which thou conjurest me, I had not done this. Doth any praise himself? What
manner of thing is this?' Then she improvised and sang the following verses:.82. Said ben Salim and the Barmecides cccxcii.There was once, in a
province of Persia, a king of the kings, who was mighty of estate, endowed with majesty and venerance and having troops and guards at his
command; but he was childless. Towards the end of his life, his Lord vouchsafed him a male child, and the boy grew up and was comely and
learned all manner of knowledge. He made him a private place, to wit, a lofty palace, builded with coloured marbles and [adorned with] jewels and
paintings. When the prince entered the palace, he saw in its ceiling the picture [of a woman], than whom he had never beheld a fairer of aspect, and
she was compassed about with slave-girls; whereupon he fell down in a swoon and became distraught for love of her. Then he sat under the picture,
till, one day, his father came in to him and finding him wasted of body and changed of colour, by reason of his [continual] looking on that picture,
thought that he was ill and sent for the sages and physicians, that they might medicine him. Moreover, he said to one of his boon- companions, 'If
thou canst learn what aileth my son, thou shalt have of me largesse.' So the courtier went in to the prince and spoke him fair and cajoled him, till he
confessed to him that his malady was caused by the picture. Then he returned to the king and told him what ailed his son, whereupon he transported
the prince to another palace and made his former lodging the guest-house; and whosoever of the Arabs was entertained therein, he questioned of the
picture, but none could give him tidings thereof..Then he caused rear him among the nurses and matrons; but withal he ceased not to ponder the
saying of the astrologers and indeed his life was troubled. So he betook himself to the top of a high mountain and dug there a deep pit and made in
it many dwelling-places and closets and filled it with all that was needful of victual and raiment and what not else and made in it conduits of water
from the mountain and lodged the boy therein, with a nurse who should rear him. Moreover, at the first of each month he used to go to the
mountain and stand at the mouth of the pit and let down a rope he had with him and draw up the boy to him and strain him to his bosom and kiss
him and play with him awhile, after which he would let him down again into the pit to his place and return; and he used to count the days till the
seven years should pass by..? ? ? ? ? Yea, passion raged in me and love-longing was like To slay me; yet my heart to solace still it wrought..Now
this letter was written with ultramarine upon the skin of the hog-deer, the which is goodlier than parchment or paper and inclineth unto yellow, and
was to the following effect: 'From the King of Hind, before whom are a thousand elephants and on the battlements of his palace a thousand jewels,
[to the Khalif Haroun er Reshid, greeting]. To proceed: (209) we send thee some small matter of presents, which do thou accept and be to us as a
brother and a friend, for that the love of thee aboundeth in our heart and we would have thee to know that we look to thee for an answer. Indeed, we
are sharers with thee in love and fear, ceasing (210) never to do thee honour; and for a beginning, we send thee the Book of the Quintessence of
Balms and a present after the measure of that which is fallen to our lot. Indeed, this is unworthy of thy rank, but we beseech thee, O brother, to
favour us by accepting it, and peace be on thee!'.As I sat one day in my shop, there came up to me a fair woman, as she were the moon at its rising,
and with her a slave-girl. Now I was a handsome man in my time; so the lady sat down on [the bench before] my shop and buying stuffs of me,
paid down the price and went away. I questioned the girl of her and she said, "I know not her name." Quoth I, "Where is her abode?" "In heaven,"
answered the slave-girl; and I said, "She is presently on the earth; so when doth she ascend to heaven and where is the ladder by which she goeth
up?" Quoth the girl, "She hath her lodging in a palace between two rivers, (181) to wit, the palace of El Mamoun el Hakim bi Amrillah." (182)
Then said I, "I am a dead man, without recourse; "but she replied, "Have patience, for needs must she return unto thee and buy stuffs of thee yet
again." "And how cometh it," asked I, "that the Commander of the Faithful trusteth her to go out?" "He loveth her with an exceeding love,"
answered she, "and is wrapped up in her and gainsayeth her not.".So Selim came forward and kissing the earth before the [supposed] king, praised
him and related to him his story from beginning to end, till the time of their coming to that city, he and his sister, telling him how he had entered
the place and fallen into the hands of the cook and that which had betided him [with him] and what he had suffered from him of beating and bonds
and shackles and pinioning. Moreover, he told him how the cook had made him his brother's slave and how the latter had sold him in Hind and he
had married the princess and become king and how life was not pleasant to him till he should foregather with his sister and how the cook had fallen
in with him a second time and acquainted her with that which had betided him of sickness and disease for the space of a full-told year..? ? ? ? ? b.
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The Second Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor dxliii.Most like a wand of emerald my shape it is, trow I, ii. 245..? ? ? ? ? Yet thou repaidst me with
constraint, rigour and perfidy, To which no lover might himself on any wise resign..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.."He shall not come in to me. Who is at the door, other than he?" "Heman ben Ghalib el
Ferezdec," (55) answered Adi; and Omar said, "It is he who saith, glorying in adultery ..." [And he repeated the following verses:].It befell, after
this, that a man was slain in Abou Sabir's village; wherefore the Sultan caused plunder the village, and they plundered the headman's goods with
the rest So his wife said to him, 'All the Sultan's officers know thee; so do thou prefer thy plaint to the king, that he may cause thy beasts to be
restored to thee.' But he said to her, 'O woman, said I not to thee that he who doth evil shall suffer it? Indeed, the king hath done evil, and he shall
suffer [the consequences of] his deed, for whoso taketh the goods of the folk, needs must his goods be taken.' A man of his neighbours heard his
speech, and he was an envier of his; so he went to the Sultan and acquainted him therewith, whereupon he sent and plundered all [the rest of] his
goods and drove him forth from the village, and his wife [and children] with him. So they went wandering in the desert and his wife said to him,
'All that hath befallen us cometh of thy slothfulness in affairs and thy default.' But he said to her, 'Have patience, for the issue of patience is good.'.?
? ? ? ? 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..Ilan Shah
and Abou Temam, Story of, i. 126..? ? ? ? ? p. The Page who feigned to know the Speech of Birds dxcii.? ? ? ? ? c. The Jewish Physician's Story
cxxix.So the prince's father and his uncle and his mother and the grandees of the realm repaired to his tomb and the princess made lamentation over
him, crying aloud. She abode by the tomb a whole month; then she let fetch painters and caused them limn her portraiture and that of the king's son.
Moreover, she set down in writing their story and that which had befallen them of perils and afflictions and set it [together with the pictures], at the
head of the tomb; and after a little, they departed from the place. Nor," added the vizier, "is this more extraordinary, O king of the age, than the
story of the fuller and his wife and the trooper and what passed between them.".? ? ? ? ? To God of all the woes I've borne I plain me, for I pine For
longing and lament, and Him for solace I entreat.There came to a king of the kings, in his old age, a son, who grew up comely, quick-witted and
intelligent, and when he came to years of discretion and became a young man, his father said to him, 'Take this kingdom and govern it in my stead,
for I desire to flee [from the world] to God the Most High and don the gown of wool and give myself up to devotion.' Quoth the prince, 'And I also
desire to take refuge with God the Most High.' And the king said, 'Arise, let us flee forth and make for the mountains and worship in them, for
shamefastness before God the Most High.'.There was once a man of fortune, who lost his wealth, and chagrin and melancholy got the mastery of
him, so that he became an idiot and lost his wit. There abode with him of his wealth about a score of dinars and he used to beg alms of the folk, and
that which they gave him he would gather together and lay to the dinars that were left him. Now there was in that town a vagabond, who made his
living by sharping, and he knew that the idiot had somewhat of money; so he fell to spying upon him and gave not over watching him till he saw
him put in an earthen pot that which he had with him of money and enter a deserted ruin, where he sat down, [as if] to make water, and dug a hole,
in which he laid the pot and covering it up, strewed earth upon the place. Then he went away and the sharper came and taking what was in the pot,
covered it up again, as it was..On the morrow, she said to the old man, "Get thee to the money-changer and fetch me the ordinary." So he repaired
to the money-changer and delivered him the message, whereupon he made ready meat and drink, as of his wont, [with which the old man returned
to the damsel and they ate till they had enough. When she had eaten,] she sought of him wine and he went to the Jew and fetched it. Then they sat
down and drank; and when she grew drunken, she took the lute and smiting it, fell a-singing and chanted the following verses:.One day, as the
prefect sat [in his house], the watchman came in to him and said, "O my lord, the Jew goeth to the house of such an one." Whereupon El Atwesh
arose and went forth alone, taking with him none but myself. As he went along, he said to me, "Indeed, this [woman] is a fat piece of meat." (109)
And we gave not over going till we came to the door of the house and stood there till a slave-girl came out, as if to buy them somewhat. We waited
till she opened the door, whereupon, without further parley, we forced our way into the house and rushed in upon the girl, whom we found seated
with the Jew in a saloon with four estrades, and cooking-pots and candles therein. When her eyes fell on the prefect, she knew him and rising to her
feet, said, "Welcome and fair welcome! Great honour hath betided me by my lord's visit and indeed thou honourest my dwelling.".By Allah, but
that I trusted that I should meet you again, ii. 266..121. The Devout Platter-maker and his Wife cccclxviii.? ? ? ? ? And deemedst me a waif, a
homeless good-for-nought, A slave-begotten brat, a wanton, witless wight..? ? ? ? ? For whoso doth rejoice in meeting him shall have Largesse and
gifts galore at his dismounting gain..? ? ? ? ? a. Story of the Physician Douban iv.Next morning, the old woman said to him, 'When the lady cometh
to thee, do thou arise and kiss her hand and say to her, "I am a strange man and indeed cold and hunger slay me;" so haply she may give thee
somewhat that thou mayst expend upon thy case.' And he answered, 'Hearkening and obedience.' Then she took him by the hand and carrying him
without her house, seated him at the door. As he sat, behold, the lady came up to him, whereupon the old woman rose to her and Selim kissed her
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hand and offered up prayers for her. Then he looked on her and when he saw her, he knew her for his wife; so he cried out and wept and groaned
and lamented; whereupon she came up to him and cast herself upon him; for indeed she knew him with all knowledge, even as he knew her. So she
laid hold of him and embraced him and called to her serving-men and attendants and those who were about her; and they took him up and carried
him forth of that place..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 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..When this came to the king's knowledge, he despatched troops in pursuit of Zourkhan, to stop the road upon
him, whilst he himself went out and overtaking the vizier, smote him on the head with his mace and slew him. Then he took his daughter by force
and returning to his dwelling-place, went in to her and married her. Arwa resigned herself with patience to that which betided her and committed
her affair to God the Most High; and indeed she was used to serve Him day and night with a goodly service in the house of King Dabdin her
husband..Then she went up into the house and put off her [walking] clothes and I found her as she were the full moon. I brought her what I had by
me of meat and drink and said to her, 'O my lady, excuse me: this is that which is ready.' Quoth she, 'This is abundant kindness and indeed it is
what I sought' And she ate and gave the slave-girl that which was left; after which I brought her a casting-bottle of rose-water, mingled with musk,
and she washed her hands and abode with me till the season of afternoon-prayer, when she brought out of the parcel that she had with her a shirt
and trousers and an upper garment (176) and a kerchief wroughten with gold and gave them to me; saying, 'Know that I am one of the favourites of
the Khalif, and we are forty favourites, each one of whom hath a lover who cometh to her as often as she would have him; and none is without a
lover save myself, wherefore I came forth to-day to find me a gallant and behold, I have found thee. Thou must know that the Khalif lieth each
night with one of us, whilst the other nine-and-thirty favourites take their ease with the nine-and-thirty men, and I would have thee be with me on
such a day, when do thou come up to the palace of the Khalif and wait for me in such a place, till a little eunuch come out to thee and say to thee a
[certain] word, to wit, "Art thou Sendel?" And do thou answer, "Yes," and go with him.'.Second Officer's Story, The, ii. 134..? ? ? ? ? Yea, they'd
join me in pouring forth tears and help me my woes to lament, And like unto me they'd become all wasted and tortured and pale..? ? ? ? ? c. Story
of the Chief of the Old Cairo Police dcv.I'm the crown of every sweet and fragrant weed, ii. 255..? ? ? ? ? h. Ilan Shah and Abou Temam cccclxvi.?
? ? ? ? Indeed, mine eyelids still with tears are ulcered and to you My bowels yearn to be made whole of all their pain and heat..91. The
Schoolmaster who Fell in Love by Report ccccii.163. Abdallah the Fisherman and Abdallah the Merman dccccxl.Thus," continued Shehrzad, "none
is safe from the calamities of fortune and the vicissitudes of time, and [in proof of this], I will relate unto thee yet another story still rarer and more
extraordinary than this. Know, O King, that one said to me, 'A friend of mine, a merchant, told me the following story. Quoth he,.The king read the
letter and said to Abou Temam, "We will do what behoveth in the matter; but, O Abou Temam, needs must thou see my daughter and she thee, and
needs must thou hear her speech and she thine.' So saying, he sent him to the lodging of the princess, who had had notice of this; so that they had
adorned her sitting-chamber with the costliest that might be of utensils of gold and silver and the like, and she seated herself on a throne of gold,
clad in the most sumptuous of royal robes and ornaments. When Abou Temam entered, he bethought himself and said, 'The wise say, he who
restraineth his sight shall suffer no evil and he who guardeth his tongue shall hear nought of foul, and he who keepeth watch over his hand, it shall
be prolonged and not curtailed.' (121) So he entered and seating himself on the ground, [cast down his eyes and] covered his hands and feet with
his dress. (122) Quoth the king's daughter to him, 'Lift thy head, O Abou Temam, and look on me and speak with me.' But he spoke not neither
raised his head, and she continued, 'They sent thee but that thou mightest look on me and speak with me, and behold, thou speakest not at all. Take
of these pearls that be around thee and of these jewels and gold and silver. But he put not forth his hand unto aught, and when she saw that he paid
no heed to anything, she was angry and said, 'They have sent me a messenger, blind, dumb and deaf.'.? ? ? ? ? The two girls let me down from
fourscore fathoms' height, As swoops a hawk, with wings all open in full flight;.The prefect bade carry him to his lodging; but one of those in
attendance upon him, by name El Muradi, said to him, "What wilt thou do? This man is clad in rich clothes and on his finger is a ring of gold, the
beazel whereof is a ruby of great price; so we will carry him away and slay him and take that which is upon him of raiment [and what not else] and
bring it to thee; for that thou wilt not [often] see profit the like thereof, more by token that this fellow is a stranger and there is none to enquire
concerning him." Quoth the prefect, "This fellow is a thief and that which he saith is leasing." And Noureddin said, "God forbid that I should be a
thief!" But the prefect answered, "Thou liest." So they stripped him of his clothes and taking the ring from his finger, beat him grievously, what
while he cried out for succour, but none succoured him, and besought protection, but none protected him. Then said he to them, "O folk, ye are quit
of (12) that which ye have taken from me; but now restore me to my lodging." But they answered, saying, "Leave this knavery, O cheat! Thine
intent is to sue us for thy clothes on the morrow." "By Allah, the One, the Eternal," exclaimed he, "I will not sue any for them!" But they said, "We
can nowise do this." And the prefect bade them carry him to the Tigris and there slay him and cast him into the river..When she came to Alaeddin's
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shop, she sat down thereat and said to him, "May the day be blessed to thee, O my lord Alaeddin! God prosper thee and be good to thee and
accomplish thy gladness and make it a wedding of weal and content!" He knitted his brows and frowned in answer to her; then said he to her, "Tell
me, how have I failed of thy due, or what have I done to injure thee, that thou shouldst play me this trick?" Quoth she, "Thou hast no wise offended
against me; but this inscription that is written on the door of thy shop irketh me and vexeth my heart. If thou wilt change it and write up the
contrary thereof, I will deliver thee from thy predicament." And he answered, "This that thou seekest is easy. On my head and eyes be it." So
saying, he brought out a ducat (264) and calling one of his mamelukes, said to him, "Get thee to such an one the scribe and bid him write us an
inscription, adorned with gold and ultramarine, in these words, to wit, 'THERE IS NO CRAFT BUT WOMEN'S CRAFT, FOR THAT INDEED
THEIR CRAFT IS A MIGHTY CRAFT AND OVERCOMETH AND HUMBLETH THE FABLES (265) OF MEN.'" And she said to the servant,
"Go forthright.".?STORY OF SELIM AND SELMA..? ? ? ? ? How long shall I, in weariness, for this estrangement pine, What while the spies of
severance (106) do watch me all the night?.As they were thus in the enjoyment of all that in most delicious of easance and delight, and indeed the
wine was sweet to them and the talk pleasant, behold, there came a knocking at the door. So the master of the house went out, that he might see
what was to do, and found ten men of the Khalif's eunuchs at the door. When he saw this, he was amazed and said to them, "What is to do?" Quoth
they, "The Commander of the Faithful saluteth thee and requireth of thee the slave-girl whom thou hast for sale and whose name is Sitt el Milah."
By Allah," answered the other, "I have sold her." And they said, "Swear by the head of the Commander of the Faithful that she is not in thy
dwelling." He made oath that he had sold her and that she was no longer at his disposal; but they paid no *need to his word and forcing their way
into the house, found the damsel and the young Damascene in the sitting-chamber. So they laid hands upon her, and the youth said, "This is my
slave-girl, whom I have bought with my money." But they hearkened not to his speech and taking her, carried her off to the Commander of the
Faithful..? ? ? ? ? c. The Third Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor.23. Er Reshid and the Woman of the Barmecides ccccxxxiv.It is said that El Mamoun
(164) came one day upon Zubeideh, mother of El Amin, (165) and saw her moving her lips and muttering somewhat he understood not; so he said
to her, "O mother mine, dost thou imprecate [curses] upon me, for that I slew thy son and despoiled him of his kingdom?" "Not so, by Allah, O
Commander of the Faithful!" answered she, and he said, "What then saidst thou?" Quoth she, "Let the Commander of the Faithful excuse me." But
he was instant with her, saying, "Needs must thou tell it." And she replied, "I said, 'God confound importunity!'" "How so?" asked the Khalif, and
she said, "I played one day at chess with the Commander of the Faithful [Haroun er Reshid] and he imposed on me the condition of commandment
and acceptance. (166) He beat me and bade me put off my clothes and go round about the palace, naked; so I did this, and I incensed against him.
Then we fell again to playing and I beat him; so I bade him go to the kitchen and swive the foulest and sorriest wench of the wenches thereof. [I
went to the kitchen] and found not a slave-girl fouler and filthier than thy mother; (167) so I bade him swive her. He did as I bade him and she
became with child by him of thee, and thus was I [by my unlucky insistance] the cause of the slaying of my son and the despoiling him of his
kingdom." When El Mamoun heard this, he turned away, saying, "God curse the importunate!" to wit, himself, who had importuned her till she
acquainted him with that matter..31. The Scavenger and the Noble Lady of Baghdad cclxxxii.? ? ? ? ? She let him taste her honey and wine (183)
before his death: This was his last of victual until the Judgment Day..? ? ? ? ? g. The Seventh Officer's Story dccccxxxiv.When the king heard the
vizier's story, it pleased him and he bade him go to his house..On this wise, O King Shah Bekht," continued the vizier, "is the issue of eagerness for
[the goods of] the world and covetise of that which our knowledge embraceth not; indeed, [whoso doth thus] shall perish and repent Nor, O king of
the age, (added he) is this story more extraordinary than that of the sharper and the merchants.".? ? ? ? ? f. The Sixth Voyage of Sindbad the
Sailor.Next morning, he again took up the bier and went round with it as before, in quest of alms. Presently, the master of police, who was of those
who had given alms on account of the supposed dead man on the previous day, met him; so he was angered and fell on the porters and beat them
and took the [supposed] dead body, saying, 'I will bury him and earn the reward [of God].' (35) So his men took him up and carrying him to the
prefecture, fetched grave-diggers, who dug him a grave. Then they bought him a shroud and perfumes (36) and fetched an old man of the quarter,
to wash him. So he recited over him [the appointed prayers and portions of the Koran] and laying him on the bench, washed him and shrouded him.
After he had shrouded him, he voided; (37) so he renewed the washing and went away to make his ablutions, (38) whilst all the folk departed,
likewise, to make the [obligatory] ablution, previously to the funeral..? ? ? ? ? a. The First Calender's Story xxxvii.IBN ES SEMMAK AND ER
RESHID. (161).When King Kisra heard this, he redoubled in loveliking for her and affection and said to her, 'Do what thou wilt.' So he let bring a
litter and carrying her therein to his dwelling-place, married her and entreated her with the utmost honour. Then he sent a great army to King
Dadbin and fetching him and his vizier and the chamberlain, caused bring them before him, unknowing what he purposed with them. Moreover, he
caused set up for Arwa a pavilion in the courtyard of his palace and she entered therein and let down the curtain before herself. When the servants
had set their seats and they had seated themselves, Arwa raised a corner of the curtain and said, 'O Kardan, rise to thy feet, for it befitteth not that
thou sit in the like of this assembly, before this mighty King Kisra.' When the vizier heard these words, his heart quaked and his joints were
loosened and of his fear, he rose to his feet. Then said she to him, 'By the virtue of Him who hath made thee stand in this place of standing [up to
judgment], and thou abject and humiliated, I conjure thee speak the truth and say what prompted thee to lie against me and cause me go forth from
my house and from the hand of my husband and made thee practise thus against a man, (117) a true believer, and slay him. This is no place wherein
leasing availeth nor may prevarication be therein.'.After a few days, his brother returned and finding him healed of his sickness, said to him, 'Tell
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me, O my brother, what was the cause of thy sickness and thy pallor, and what is the cause of the return of health to thee and of rosiness to thy face
after this?' So he acquainted him with the whole case and this was grievous to him; but they concealed their affair and agreed to leave the kingship
and fare forth pilgrim-wise, wandering at a venture, for they deemed that there had befallen none the like of this which had befallen them. [So they
went forth and wandered on at hazard] and as they journeyed, they saw by the way a woman imprisoned in seven chests, whereon were five locks,
and sunken in the midst of the salt sea, under the guardianship of an Afrit; yet for all this that woman issued forth of the sea and opened those locks
and coming forth of those chests, did what she would with the two brothers, after she had circumvented the Afrit..Therewithal Noureddin's life was
troubled; so he arose and donned his clothes, and his host said, "Whither away this night, O my lord?" Quoth Noureddin, "I mean to go to my
lodging, and to-morrow I will betake myself to the palace of the Commander of the Faithful and demand my slave-girl." "Sleep till the morning,"
said the other, "and go not forth at the like of this hour." But he answered, "Needs must I go;" and the host said to him, "[Go] in the safeguard of
God." So Noureddin went forth, and drunkenness had got the mastery of him, wherefore he threw himself down on [a bench before one of] the
shops. Now the watch were at that hour making their round and they smelt the sweet scent [of essences] and wine that exhaled from him; so they
made for it and found the youth lying on the bench, without sense or motion. They poured water upon him, and he awoke, whereupon they carried
him to the house of the Chief of the Police and he questioned him of his affair. "O my lord," answered Noureddin, "I am a stranger in this town and
have been with one of my friends. So I came forth from his house and drunkenness overcame me.".Algates ye are our prey become; this many a
day and night, iii. 6..? ? ? ? ? In my soul the fire of yearning and affliction rageth aye; Lo, I burn with love and longing; nought in answer can I
say..? ? ? ? ? f. The Sixth Officer's Story dccccxxxiv.Presently, his father and his mother heard of the matter; whereupon the former arose and
going up to the place, wrote a letter and [presented it to the king, who] read it, and behold, therein was written, saying, 'Have pity on me, so may
God have pity on thee, and hasten not in the slaughter [of my son]; for indeed I acted hastily in a certain affair and drowned his brother in the sea,
and to this day I drink the cup of his anguish. If thou must needs kill him, kill me in his stead.' Therewith the old merchant prostrated himself
before the king and wept; and the latter said to him, 'Tell me thy story.' 'O my lord,' answered the merchant, 'this youth had a brother and I [in my
haste] cast them both into the sea.' And he related to him his story from first to last, whereupon the king cried out with an exceeding great cry and
casting himself down from the throne, embraced his father and brother and said to the former, 'By Allah, thou art my very father and this is my
brother and thy wife is our mother.' And they abode weeping, all three..? ? ? ? ? I wonder, shall I and the friend who's far from me Once more be
granted of Fate to meet, we twain!.In this island is a river of very sweet water, issuing from the shore of the sea and entering in at a wide cavern in
the skirt of an inaccessible mountain, and the stones of the island are all limpid sparkling crystal and jacinths of price. Therein also is a spring of
liquid, welling up like [molten] pitch, and when it cometh to the shore of the island, the fish swallow it, then return and cast it up, and it becometh
changed from its condition and that which it was aforetime; and it is crude ambergris. Moreover, the trees of the island are all of the most precious
aloes-wood, both Chinese and Comorin; but there is no way of issue from the place, for it is as an abyss midmost the sea; the steepness of its shore
forbiddeth the drawing up of ships, and if any approach the mountain, they fall into the eddy aforesaid; nor is there any resource (205) in that
island..Meanwhile, news came to his wife that her husband had taken service with King Such-an-one; so she arose and taking her two sons, (for she
had given birth to twin boys in his absence,) set out for those parts. As fate would have it, they happened upon an island and her husband came
thither that very night in the ship. [When the woman heard of the coming of the ship], she said to her children, 'This ship cometh from the country
where your father is; so go ye to the sea-shore, that ye may enquire of him.' So they repaired to the sea-shore and [going up into the ship], fell to
playing about it and occupied themselves with their play till the evening..Melik (El) Ez Zahir Rukneddin Bibers el Bunducdari and the Sixteen
Officers of Police, ii. 117..? ? ? ? ? The nobles' hands, for that my place I must forsake, Do solace me with beds, whereon at ease I lie..? ? ? ? ? Lo,
since the day I left you, O my masters, Life is not sweet, no aye my heart is light..? ? ? ? ? Whose subtleness might well infect the understanding
folk; And secrets didst thou, in thy cheer, to us communicate..? ? ? ? ? Thou that the dupe of yearning art, how many a melting wight In waiting for
the unkept tryst doth watch the weary night!.Then she arose and going in to the king, found him with his head between his knees, and he lamenting.
So she sat down by him awhile and bespoke him with soft words and said to him, 'Indeed, O my son, thou consumest mine entrails, for that these
[many] days thou hast not mounted to horse, and thou lamentest and I know not what aileth thee.' 'O my mother,' answered he, '[this my chagrin] is
due to yonder accursed woman, of whom I still deemed well and who hath done thus and thus.' Then he related to her the whole story from first to
last, and she said to him, 'This thy concern is on account of a worthless woman.' Quoth he, 'I was but considering by what death I should slay them,
so the folk may [be admonished by their fate and] repent.' And she said, 'O my son, beware of haste, for it engendereth repentance and the slaying
of them will not escape [thee]. When thou art assured of this affair, do what thou wilt.' 'O my mother,' rejoined he; 'there needeth no assurance
concerning him for whom she despatched her eunuch and he fetched him.'.When she had made an end of her song, she cast the lute from her hand
and wept till she swooned away, whereupon the Khalif bade carry her to her chamber. Now he was ravished with her and loved her with an
exceeding love; so, after awhile, he again commanded to bring her to his presence, and when she came, he bade her sing. Accordingly, she took the
lute and spoke forth that which was in her heart and sang the following verses:.8. Ali ben Bekkar and Shemsennehar clxiii.? ? ? ? ? In my tears I
have a witness; when I call thee to my mind, Down my cheeks they run like torrents, and I cannot stay their flight..? ? ? ? ? What if the sabre cut me
limb from limb! No torment 'twere for lovers true and leal..Physician by his Wife's Commandment, The Weaver who became a, ii. 21.
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