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? ? ? ? ? Awaken, O ye sleepers all, and profit, whilst it's here By what's vouchsafed of fortune fair and life untroubled, clear..When the king had
departed on his journey, the vizier said in himself, 'Needs must I look upon this damsel whom the king loveth with all this love.' So he hid himself
in a place, that he might look upon her, and saw her overpassing description; wherefore he was confounded at her and his wit was dazed and love
got the mastery of him, so that he said to her, saying, 'Have pity on me, for indeed I perish for the love of thee.' She sent back to him, saying, 'O
vizier, thou art in the place of trust and confidence, so do not thou betray thy trust, but make thine inward like unto thine outward (113) and occupy
thyself with thy wife and that which is lawful to thee. As for this, it is lust and [women are all of] one taste. (114) And if thou wilt not be forbidden
from this talk, I will make thee a byword and a reproach among the folk.' When the vizier heard her answer, he knew that she was chaste of soul
and body; wherefore he repented with the utmost of repentance and feared for himself from the king and said, 'Needs must I contrive a device
wherewithal I may destroy her; else shall I be disgraced with the king.'.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.".So saying, he sprang to his feet and catching up the thigh-bone of one of the dead, cried out at the top of his voice,
saying, 'O ye dead, take them!' And he smote one of them, whilst his comrade [El Merouzi] smote another and they cried out at them and buffeted
them on the napes of their necks; whereupon the thieves left that which was with them of plunder and fled; and indeed their wits forsook them [for
terror] and they stayed not in their flight till they came forth of the Magians' burial-ground and left it a parasang's length behind them, when they
halted, trembling and affrighted for the soreness of that which had betided them of fear and amazement at the dead.."Know, O my lord," answered
she, "that I am a maiden oppressed of my father, for that he misspeaketh of me and saith to me, 'Thou art foul of favour and it befitteth not that thou
wear rich clothes; for thou and the slave-girls, ye are equal in rank, there is no distinguishing thee from them.' Now he is a rich man, having wealth
galore, [and saith not on this wise but] because he is a niggard and grudgeth the spending of a farthing; [wherefore he is loath to marry me,] lest he
be put to somewhat of charge in my marriage, albeit God the Most High hath been bountiful to him and he is a man puissant in his time and lacking
nothing of the goods of the world." "Who is thy father," asked the young merchant, "and what is his condition?" And she replied, "He is the Chief
Cadi of the Supreme Court, under whose hand are all the Cadis who administer justice in this city.".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..110. The Haunted House in Baghdad ccccxxiv.So he
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said to her, 'Do thou excuse me, for my servant hath locked the door, and who shall open to us?' Quoth she, 'O my lord, the padlock is worth [but]
half a score dirhems.' So saying, she tucked up [her sleeves] from fore-arms as they were crystal and taking a stone, smote upon the padlock and
broke it. Then she opened the door and said to him, 'Enter, O my lord.' So he entered, committing his affair to God, (to whom belong might and
majesty,) and she entered after him and locked the door from within. They found themselves in a pleasant house, comprising all (262) weal and
gladness; and the young man went on, till he came to the sitting-chamber, and behold, it was furnished with the finest of furniture [and arrayed on
the goodliest wise for the reception of guests,] as hath before been set out, [for that it was the house of the man aforesaid]..The company marvelled
at the goodliness of his story and it pleased El Melik ez Zahir; and the prefect said, 'By Allah, this story is extraordinary!' Then came forward the
sixth officer and said to the company, 'Hear my story and that which befell me, to wit, that which befell such an one the assessor, for it is rarer than
this and stranger..?STORY OF THE KING WHO LOST KINGDOM AND WIFE AND WEALTH AND GOD RESTORED THEM TO
HIM..Officer's Story, The Eleventh, ii. 175..? ? ? ? ? How often, too, hath gladness come to light Whence nought but dole thou didst
anticipate!.The Twenty-Third Night of the Month..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ee. Story of the Barber's Fifth Brother cliv.? ? ? ? ? m. The Goldsmith and the
Cashmere Singing- girl dlxxxvi.I clipped her in mine arms and straight grew drunken with the scent, iii. 125..Then they ate and the tables were
removed and they washed their hands; after which Iblis the Accursed came up to Tuhfeh and said to her, 'O my lady Tuhfeh, thou gladdenest the
place and with thy presence enlightenest and embellishest it; but now fain would these kings hear somewhat of thy singing, for the night hath
spread its wings for departure and there abideth thereof but a little.' Quoth she, 'Hearkening and obedience.' So she took the lute and touching its
strings on rare wise, played thereon after a wondrous fashion, so that it seemed to those who were present as if the palace stirred with them for the
music. Then she fell a-singing and chanted the following verses:.Bunducdari (El) and the Sixteen Officers of Police, El Melik ez Zahir Rukneddin
Bibers, ii. 117..? ? ? ? ? How oft of dole have I made moan for love and longing pain, What while my body for desire in mortal peril went!.Ill
Effects of Precipitation, Of the, i. 98..The Twenty-Fourth Night of the Month..Lavish of House and Victual to one whom he knew not, The Man
who was, i. 293..When the night darkened on her, she called him to mind and her heart clave to him and sleep visited her not; and on this wise she
abode days and nights, till she sickened and abstained from food. So her lord went in to her and said to her, "O Sitt el Milah, how findest thou
thyself?" "O my lord," answered she, "I am dead without recourse and I beseech thee to bring me my shroud, so I may look on it before my death."
Therewithal he went out from her, sore concerned for her, and betook himself to a friend of his, a draper, who had been present on the day when the
damsel was cried [for sale]. Quoth his friend to him, "Why do I see thee troubled?" And he answered, "Sitt el Milah is at the point of death and
these three days she hath neither eaten nor drunken. I questioned her to-day of her case and she said, 'O my lord, buy me a shroud, so I may look on
it before my death.'" Quoth the draper, "Methinks nought ails her but that she is enamoured of the young Damascene and I counsel thee to mention
his name to her and avouch to her that he hath foregathered with thee on her account and is desirous of coming to thy house, so he may hear
somewhat of her singing. If she say, 'I reck not of him, for there is that to do with me which distracteth me from the Damascene and from other
than he,' know that she saith sooth concerning her sickness; but, if she say to thee other than this, acquaint me therewith.'".Then said the king,
"How long wilt thou beguile us with thy prate, O youth? But now the hour of thy slaughter is come." And he bade crucify him upon the gibbet. [So
they carried him to the place of execution] and were about to hoist him up [upon the cross,] when, behold, the captain of the thieves, who had found
him and reared him, (141) came up at that moment and asked what was that assembly and [the cause of] the crowds gathered there. They told him
that a servant of the king had committed a great crime and that he was about to put him to death. So the captain of the thieves pressed forward and
looking upon the prisoner, knew him, whereupon he went up to him and embraced him and clipped him and fell to kissing him upon his mouth.
Then said he, "This is a boy whom I found under such a mountain, wrapped in a gown of brocade, and I reared him and he fell to stopping the way
with us. One day, we set upon a caravan, but they put us to flight and wounded some of us and took the boy and went their way. From that day to
this I have gone round about the lands in quest of him, but have not lighted on news of him [till now;] and this is he.".So, when he arose in the
morning, he repaired to the vizier and repeated to him that which the old woman had taught him; whereat the vizier marvelled and said to him,
'What sayst thou of a man, who seeth in his house four holes, and in each a viper offering to come out and kill him, and in his house are four staves
and each hole may not be stopped but with the ends of two staves? How shall he stop all the holes and deliver himself from the vipers?' When the
merchant heard this, there betided him [of concern] what made him forget the first and he said to the vizier, 'Grant me time, so I may consider the
answer.' 'Go out,' replied the vizier, 'and bring me the answer, or I will seize thy good.'.? ? ? ? ? Had we thy coming known, we would for sacrifice
Have poured thee out heart's blood or blackness of the eyes;.Then he dealt the boy a cuff and he let go his ear, whereupon Aboulhusn put off his
clothes and abode naked, with his yard and his arse exposed, and danced among the slave-girls. They bound his hands and he wantoned among
them, what while they [well-nigh] died of laughing at him and the Khalif swooned away for excess of laughter. Then he came to himself and going
forth to Aboulhusn, said to him, "Out on thee, O Aboulhusn! Thou slayest me with laughter." So he turned to him and knowing him, said to him,
"By Allah, it is thou slayest me and slayest my mother and slewest the sheikhs and the Imam of the Mosque!".My secret is disclosed, the which I
strove to hide, iii. 89..6. Story of the Hunchback xxv.When the king saw this, he cried out and his wife wept in the ship and offered to cast herself
into the sea; but the Magian bade the sailors lay hands on her. So they seized her and it was but a little while ere the night darkened and the ship
disappeared from the king's eyes; whereupon he swooned away for excess of weeping and lamentation and passed his night bewailing his wife and
chronique-scandaleuse-ou-m-moires-pour-servir-lhistoire-de-la-g-n-ration-pr-sente-tome-1-la.pdf
Page 2/9

Chronique Scandaleuse Ou M Moires Pour Servir Lhistoire De La G N Ration Pr Sente Tome 1 La

children..Accordingly, Shefikeh went out and repairing to the nurse's house, found her clad in apparel other (100) than that which she had been
wont to wear aforetime. So she saluted her and said to her, "Whence hadst thou this dress, than which there is no goodlier?" "O Shefikeh,"
answered the nurse, "thou deemest that I have gotten (101) no good save of thy mistress; but, by Allah, had I endeavoured for her destruction, I had
done [that which was my right], for that she did with me what thou knowest (102) and bade the eunuch beat me, without offence of me committed;
wherefore do thou tell her that he, on whose behalf I bestirred myself with her, hath made me quit of her and her humours, for that he hath clad me
in this habit and given me two hundred and fifty dinars and promised me the like thereof every year and charged me serve none of the folk.".Abou
Sabir, Story of, i. 90..Now the king's vizier had two daughters, own sisters, the elder of whom had read books and made herself mistress of [all]
sciences and studied the writings of the sages and the histories of the boon-companions, (160) and she was possessed of abundant wit and
knowledge galore and surpassing apprehension. She heard that which the folk suffered from the king and his despiteous usage of their children;
whereupon compassion gat hold upon her for them and jealousy and she besought God the Most High that He would bring the king to renounce
that his heresy, (161) and God answered her prayer. Then she took counsel with her younger sister and said to her, 'I mean to contrive somewhat for
the liberation of the people's children; and it is that I will go up to the king [and offer myself to him], and when I come to his presence, I will seek
thee. When thou comest in to me and the king hath done his occasion [of me], do thou say to me, 'O my sister, let me hear and let the king hear a
story of thy goodly stories, wherewithal we may beguile the waking hours of our night, till we take leave of each other.' 'It is well,' answered the
other. 'Surely this contrivance will deter the king from his heresy and thou shalt be requited with exceeding favour and abounding recompense in
the world to come, for that indeed thou adventurest thyself and wilt either perish or attain to thy desire.'.?THE KING'S SON WHO FELL IN LOVE
WITH THE PICTURE..?THE THIRD OFFICER'S STORY.93. El Feth ben Khacan and El Mutawekkil dclxxxiii.Quoth the king, "O Saad, fetch
him to me, for indeed thou describest to me a masterful man." (76) And he answered, saying, "By Allah, O my lord, hadst thou but seen our case
with Hudheifeh, what while he challenged me to the field of war and the stead of thrusting and smiting and I held back from doing battle with him!
Then, whenas I thought to go forth to him, behold, a cavalier gave loose to his bridle-rein and called out to me, saying, 'O Saad, wilt thou suffer me
to fill thy room in waging war with him and I will ransom thee with myself?' And I said, 'By Allah, O youth, whence cometh thou?' Quoth he, 'This
is no time for thy questions.'" Then he recounted to the king all that had passed between himself and El Abbas from first to last; whereupon quoth
Ins ben Cais, "Bring him to me in haste, so we may learn his tidings and question him of his case." "It is well," answered Saad, and going forth of
the king's presence, repaired to his own house, where he put off his harness of war and took rest for himself..The Seventh Night of the Month..? ? ?
? ? ? ? ? ? ? eb. Story of the Barber's Second Brother cxlviii.Presently, El Abbas cried out at Hudheifeh a cry that astonied him and dealt him a
blow, saying, "Take this from the hand of a champion who feareth not the like of thee." Hudheifeh met the stroke with his shield, thinking to ward
it off from him; but the sword shore the target in sunder and descending upon his shoulder, came forth gleaming from the tendons of his throat and
severed his arm at the armpit; whereupon he fell down, wallowing in his blood, and El Abbas turned upon his host; nor had the sun departed the
pavilion of the heavens ere Hudheifeh's army was in full flight before El Abbas and the saddles were empty of men. Quoth Saad, "By the virtue of
the Chosen [Prophet], whom God bless and keep, I saw El Abbas with the blood upon his saddle pads, [in gouts] like camels' livers, smiting with
the sword right and left, till he scattered them abroad in every mountain-pass and desert; and when he turned [back to the camp], the men of
Baghdad were fearful of him.".Woman of the Barmecides, Haroun er Reshid and the, i. 57..The Cadi was perplexed and knew that constraint was
not permitted of the law; (269) so he spoke the young merchant fair and said to him, "Protect me, (270) so may God protect thee. If thou divorce
her not, this disgrace will cleave to me till the end of time." Then his rage got the better of him and he said to him, "An thou divorce her not with a
good grace, I will bid strike off thy head forthright and slay myself; rather flame (271) than shame." The merchant bethought himself awhile, then
divorced her with a manifest divorcement (272) and on this wise he delivered himself from that vexation. Then he returned to his shop and sought
in marriage of her father her who had played him the trick aforesaid and who was the daughter of the chief of the guild of the blacksmiths. So he
took her to wife and they abode with each other and lived the most solaceful of lives, in all prosperity and contentment and joyance, till the day of
death; and God [alone] is All-Knowing..Presently, he caught sight of an earthen pan turned over upon its mouth; so he raised it from the ground
and found under it a horse's tail, freshly cut off, and the blood oozing from it; whereby he knew that the cook adulterated his meat with horses'
flesh. When he discovered this default, he rejoiced therein and washing his hands, bowed his head and went out; and when the cook saw that he
went and gave him nought, he cried out, saying, 'Stay, O sneak, O slink-thief!' So the lackpenny stopped and said to him, 'Dost thou cry out upon
me and becall [me] with these words, O cuckold?' Whereat the cook was angry and coming down from the shop, said, 'What meanest thou by thy
speech, O thou that devourest meat and kouskoussou and bread and seasoning and goest forth with "Peace (13)[be on thee!]," as it were the thing
had not been, and payest down nought for it?' Quoth the lackpenny, 'Thou liest, O son of a cuckold!' Wherewith the cook cried out and laying hold
of the lackpenny's collar, said, 'O Muslims, this fellow is my first customer (14) this day and he hath eaten my food and given me nought.'.O'er all
the fragrant flowers that be I have the pref'rence aye, ii. 235..Chamberlain's Wife, The King and his, ii. 53..As stated In the Prefatory Note to my
"Book of the Thousand Nights and One Night," four printed Editions (of which three are more or less complete) exist of the Arabic text of the
original work, namely those of Calcutta (1839-42), Boulac (Cairo), Breslau (Tunis) and Calcutta (1814-18). The first two are, for purposes of
tabulation, practically identical, one whole story only, (222) of those that occur in the Calcutta (1839-42) Edition, (which is the most complete of
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all,) being omitted from that of Boulac; and I have, therefore, given but one Table of Contents for these two Editions. The Breslau Edition, though
differing widely from those of Calcutta (1839-42) and Boulac in contents, resembles them in containing the full number (a thousand and one) of
Nights, whilst that of Calcutta (1814-18) is but a fragment, comprising only the first two hundred Nights and the Voyages of Sindbad, as a separate
Tale..Then he gave me the present and letter and money for my expenses. So I kissed his hand and going out from before him, repaired to the
sea-coast, where I took ship with many other merchants and we sailed days and nights, till, after a prosperous voyage, God vouchsafed us a safe
arrival at the island of Serendib. We landed and went up to the city, where I carried the letter and present to the king and kissing the earth fell
[prostrate before him], invoking blessings on him. When he saw me, 'Welcome to thee, O Sindbad!' quoth he. 'By the Most Great God, we have
longed for thy sight and the day is blessed on which we behold thee once more.' Then he took my hand and seating me by his side, welcomed me
and entreated me friendly and rejoiced in me with an exceeding joy; after which he fell to conversing with me and caressing me and said, 'What
brings thee to us, O Sindbad?' I kissed his hand and thanking him, said, 'O my lord, I bring thee a present and a letter from my lord the Khalif
Haroun er Reshid.' Then I brought out to him the present and the letter and he read the latter and accepted the former, rejoicing therein with an
exceeding joy..Aboulhusn abode with his wife in eating and drinking and all delight of life, till all that was with them was spent, when he said to
her, "Harkye, O Nuzhet el Fuad!" "At thy service," answered she, and he said, "I have it in mind to play a trick on the Khalif and thou shalt do the
like with the Lady Zubeideh, and we will take of them, in a twinkling, two hundred dinars and two pieces of silk." "As thou wilt," answered she;
"but what thinkest thou to do?" And he said,"We will feign ourselves dead and this is the trick. I will die before thee and lay myself out, and do
thou spread over me a kerchief of silk and loose [the muslin of] my turban over me and tie my toes and lay on my heart a knife, and a little salt.
(35) Then let down thy hair and betake thyself to thy mistress Zubeideh, tearing thy dress and buffeting thy face and crying out. She will say to
thee, 'What aileth thee?' and do thou answer her, saying, 'May thy head outlive Aboulhusn el Khelia! For he is dead." She will mourn for me and
weep and bid her treasuress give thee a hundred dinars and a piece of silk and will say to thee, 'Go lay him out and carry him forth [to burial].' So
do thou take of her the hundred dinars and the piece of silk and come back, and when thou returnest to me, I will rise up and thou shalt lie down in
my place, and I will go to the Khalif and say to him, 'May thy head outlive Nuzhet el Fuad!' and tear my dress and pluck at my beard. He will
mourn for thee and say to his treasurer, 'Give Aboulhusn a hundred dinars and a piece of silk.' Then he will say to me, 'Go; lay her out and carry her
forth;' and I will come back to thee.".? ? ? ? ? e. The Fifth Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor dlvi.Bibers el Bunducdari and the Sixteen Officers of
Police, El Melik ez Zahir Rukneddin, ii. 117..?STORY OF THE WEAVER WHO BECAME A PHYSICIAN BY HIS WIFE'S
COMMANDMENT..? ? ? ? ? b. The Merchant's Wife and the Parrot dlxxix.66. El Mutelemmis and his Wife Umeimeh ccclxxxv.Porter, Sindbad
the Sailor and Hindbad the, iii. 199.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ea. Story of the Barber's First Brother xxxi.? ? ? ? ? "The glory's not in those whom raiment
rich makes fair, But those who still adorn the raiment that they wear.".? ? ? ? ? "How call'st thou this thy dress?" quoth we, and she replied A word
wherein the wise a lesson well might trace;.Looking to the Issues of Affairs, Of, i. 80..Meanwhile, the wind carried the two children [out to sea and
thence driving them] towards the land, cast them up on the sea-shore. As for one of them, a company of the guards of the king of those parts found
him and carried him to their master, who marvelled at him with an exceeding wonderment and adopted him to his son, giving out to the folk that he
was his [very] son, whom he had hidden, (106) of his love for him. So the folk rejoiced in him with an exceeding joy, for the king's sake, and the
latter appointed him his heir-apparent and the inheritor of his kingdom. On this wise, a number of years passed, till the king died and they crowned
the youth king in his room. So he sat down on the throne of his kingship and his estate flourished and his affairs prospered..When Er Reshid drew
near the door of the chamber, he heard the sound of the lute and Tuhfeh's voice singing; whereat he could not restrain his reason and was like to
swoon away for excess of joy. Then he pulled out the key, but could not bring his hand to open the door. However, after awhile, he took heart and
applying himself, opened the door and entered, saying, 'Methinks this is none other than a dream or an illusion of sleep.' When Tuhfeh saw him,
she rose and coming to meet him, strained him to her bosom; and he cried out with a cry, wherein his soul was like to depart, and fell down in a
swoon. She strained him to her bosom and sprinkled on him rose-water, mingled with musk, and washed his face, till he came to himself, as he
were a drunken man, for the excess of his joy in Tuhfeh's return to him, after he had despaired of her..So he sat down at the sharper's head, and said
to him, 'Know, O Razi, that I will not leave thee till after ten days and their nights, wherein I will wake and sleep by thy grave. So arise and be not a
fool.' But he answered him not and El Merouzi [drew his knife and] fell to sticking it into the other's hands and feet, thinking to make him move;
but [he stirred not and] he presently grew weary of this and concluded that the sharper was dead in good earnest. [However, he still misdoubted of
the case] and said in himself, 'This fellow is dissembling, so he may enjoy all the money.' Therewith he addressed himself to prepare him [for
burial] and bought him perfumes and what [not else] was needed. Then they brought him to the washing-place and El Merouzi came to him and
heating water till it boiled and bubbled and a third of it was wasted, (40) fell to pouring it on his skin, so that it turned red and blue and blistered;
but he abode still on one case [and stirred not]..? ? ? ? ? p. The Idiot and the Sharper dccccv.? ? ? ? ? And horses eke wouldst have led to thee day
by day And girls, high- breasted maids, and damsels black and white,.Now the merchant their father lay asleep in the ship, and the crying of the
boys troubled him; so he rose to call out to them [and silence them] and let the purse [with the thousand dinars therein] fall among the bales of
merchandise. He sought for it and finding it not, buffeted his head and seized upon the boys, saying, 'None took the purse but you. Ye were playing
about the bales, so ye might steal somewhat, and there was none here but you.' Then he took a staff and laying hold of the children, fell to beating
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them and flogging them, whilst they wept, and the sailors came round about them and said, 'The boys of this island are all thieves and robbers.'
Then, of the greatness of the merchant's wrath, he swore that, if they brought not out the purse, he would drown them in the sea; so when [by
reason of their denial] his oath became binding upon him, he took the two boys and lashing them [each] to a bundle of reeds, cast them into the
sea..73. The Miller and his Wife ccclxxxvii.Then, in his anger, he walled up the door of the granary with clay, and by the ordinance of God the
Most High, there came a great rain and descended from the roofs of the house wherein was the wheat [so that the latter rotted]; and needs must the
merchant give the porters five hundred dirhems from his purse, so they should carry it forth and cast it without the city, for that the smell of it was
noisome. So his friend said to him, 'How often did I tell thee thou hadst no luck in wheat? But thou wouldst not give ear to my speech, and now it
behoveth thee to go to the astrologer and question him of thy star.' Accordingly the merchant betook himself to the astrologer and questioned him
of his star, and the astrologer said to him, 'Thy star is unpropitious. Put not thy hand to any business, for thou wilt not prosper therein.' However, he
paid no heed to the astrologer's words and said in himself, 'If I do my occasion, (103) I am not afraid of aught.' Then he took the other part of his
money, after he had spent therefrom three years, and built [therewith] a ship, which he loaded with all that seemed good to him and all that was
with him and embarked on the sea, so he might travel..136. The History ot Gherib and his Brother Agib dcxxiv.So he carried her to a place wherein
was running water and setting her down on the ground, left her and went away, marvelling at her. After he left her, he found his camels, by her
blessing, and when he returned, King Kisra asked him, 'Hast thou found the camels?' ['Yes,' answered he] and acquainted him with the affair of the
damsel and set out to him her beauty and grace; whereupon the king's heart clave to her and he mounted with a few men and betook himself to that
place, where he found the damsel and was amazed at her, for that he saw her overpassing the description wherewith the camel-driver had described
her to him. So he accosted her and said to her, 'I am King Kisra, greatest of the kings. Wilt thou not have me to husband?' Quoth she, 'What wilt
thou do with me, O king, and I a woman abandoned in the desert?' And he answered, saying, 'Needs must this be, and if thou wilt not consent to
me, I will take up my sojourn here and devote myself to God's service and thine and worship Him with thee.'.? ? ? ? ? Reproach me not for what I
did, but be thou kind to one Who's sick of body and whose heart is wasted all away..Cashghar, Abdallah ben Nafi and the King's Son of, ii. 195..? ?
? ? ? O'er all the fragrant flowers that be I have the prefrence aye, For that I come but once a year, and but a little stay..?STORY OF THE MAN
WHO WAS LAVISH OF HIS HOUSE AND HIS VICTUAL TO ONE WHOM HE KNEW NOT..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,.?Story of King Bekhtzeman..Jesus, The Three Men and our Lord, i. 282..90. The Apples of Paradise dclxxvi.King who lost Kingdom and
Wife and Wealth, The, ii. 66..? ? ? ? ? Tow'rds El Akil my journey I take; to visit him, The wastes in praise and safety I traverse, without
fear,.?STORY OF KHELBES AND HIS WIFE AND THE LEARNED MAN..When she had made an end of her verses, she folded the letter and
delivered it to the nurse, who took it and went with it to El Abbas. When she gave it to him, he took it and breaking it open, read it and
apprehended its purport; and when he came to the end of it, he swooned away. After awhile, he came to himself and said, "Praised be God who
hath caused her return an answer to my letter! Canst thou carry her another letter, and with God the Most High be thy requital?" Quoth she, "And
what shall letters profit thee, seeing she answereth on this wise?" But he said, "Belike, she may yet be softened." Then he took inkhorn and paper
and wrote the following verses:.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..The End..Then said
the prince to him, 'Make ready to go with me to my country.' So he made ready and went with the prince till he drew near the frontiers of his
father's kingdom, where the people received him with the utmost honour and sent to acquaint his father with his son's coming. The king came out to
meet him and they entreated the goldsmith with honour. The prince abode awhile with his father, then set out, [he and the goldsmith] to return to
the country of the fair one, the daughter of the King of Hind; but there met him robbers by the way and he fought the sorest of battles and was slain.
The goldsmith buried him and marked his grave (229) and returned, sorrowing and distraught to his own country, without telling any of the prince's
death..? ? ? ? ? o. The Merchant and the Thieves dccccxx.? ? ? ? ? And when my feet trod earth, "Art slain, that we should fear," Quoth they, "or
live, that we may hope again thy sight?".? ? ? ? ? b. The Singer and the Druggist dccclxxxviii.When she heard their words, in the presence of the
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folk, she said, 'Praise be to God, the King who availeth unto all things, and blessing upon His prophets and apostles!' Then quoth she [to the
assembly], ' Bear witness, O ye who are present, to these men's speech, and know that I am that woman whom they confess that they wronged.'
And she turned to her husband's brother and said to him, 'I am thy brother's wife and God (extolled be His perfection and exalted be He I) delivered
me from that whereinto thou castedst me of false accusation and suspect and from the frowardness whereof thou hast spoken, and [now] hath He
shown forth my innocence, of His bounty and generosity. Go, for thou art absolved of the wrong thou didst me.' Then she prayed for him and he
was made whole of his sickness..Now this present was a cup of ruby, a span high and a finger's length broad, full of fine pearls, each a mithcal
(211) in weight and a bed covered with the skin of the serpent that swalloweth the elephant, marked with spots, each the bigness of a dinar,
whereon whoso sitteth shall never sicken; also an hundred thousand mithcals of Indian aloes-wood and thirty grains of camphor, each the bigness
of a pistachio-nut, and a slave-girl with her paraphernalia, a charming creature, as she were the resplendent moon. Then the king took leave of me,
commending me to the merchants and the captain of the ship, and I set out, with that which was entrusted to my charge and my own good, and we
ceased not to pass from island to island and from country to country, till we came to Baghdad, when I entered my house and foregathered with my
family and brethren..One day, as the [chief] painter wrought at his work, there came in to him a poor man, who looked long upon him and observed
his handicraft; whereupon quoth the painter to him, "Knowest thou aught of painting?" "Yes," answered the stranger; so he gave him tools and
paints and said to him, "Make us a rare piece of work." So the stranger entered one of the chambers of the bath and drew [on the walls thereof] a
double border, which he adorned on both sides, after a fashion than which never saw eyes a fairer. Moreover, [amiddleward the chamber] he drew a
picture to which there lacked but the breath, and it was the portraiture of Mariyeh, the king's daughter of Baghdad. Then, when he had made an end
of the portrait, he went his way [and told none of what he had done], nor knew any the chambers and doors of the bath and the adornment and
ordinance thereof..Damascus is all gardens decked for the pleasance of the eyes, iii. 9..When the night came, the king sat in his privy chamber and
sending after the vizier, sought of him the promised story; and he said, "Know, O august king, that.Then, when he rode to his house that he had
bought, the shopkeeper and his wife came to him and gave him joy of his safety; whereupon he ordered them three swift thoroughbred horses and
ten dromedaries and an hundred head of sheep and clad them both in sumptuous dresses of honour. Then he chose out ten slave-girls and ten black
slaves and fifty horses and the like number of she- camels and three hundred head of sheep, together with twenty ounces of musk and as many of
camphor, and sent all this to the King of Baghdad. When this came to Ins ben Cais, his wit fled for joy and he was perplexed wherewithal to requite
him. Moreover, El Abbas gave gifts and largesse and bestowed dresses of honour upon great and small, each after the measure of his station, save
only Mariyeh; for unto her he sent nothing..Now it befell, by the ordinance of God the Most High and His providence, that Caesar, king of the
Greeks, the husband of Melik Shah's mother Shah Khatoun, [went forth to the chase that day]. He started a head of game, he and his company, and
chased it, till they came up with it by that pit, whereupon one of them lighted down from his horse, to slaughter it, hard by the mouth of the pit. He
heard a sound of low moaning from the bottom of the pit} so he arose and mounting his horse, waited till the troops were assembled. Then he
acquainted the king with this and he bade one of his servants [descend into the pit]. So the man descended and brought out the youth [and the
eunuch], aswoon..So they dragged him away, what while he wept and spoke the words which whoso saith shall nowise be confounded, to wit,
"There is no power and no virtue save in God the Most High, the Sublime!" When they came to the Tigris, one of them drew the sword upon him
and El Muradi said to the swordbearer, "Smite off his head." But one of them, Ahmed by name, said, "O folk, deal gently with this poor wretch and
slay him not unjustly and wickedly, for I stand in fear of God the Most High, lest He burn me with his fire." Quoth El Muradi, "A truce to this
talk!" And Ahmed said, "If ye do with him aught, I will acquaint the Commander of the Faithful." "How, then, shall we do with him?" asked they;
and he answered, "Let us deposit him in prison and I will be answerable to you for his provision; so shall we be quit of his blood, for indeed he is
wrongfully used." So they took him up and casting him into the Prison of Blood, (13)went away..On this wise they abode months and years and the
queen-mother ceased not to do thus till the cook's brother came to the town in his ship, and with him Selim. So he landed with the youth and
showed him to the queen, [that she might buy him]. When she saw him, she augured well of him; so she bought him from the cook's brother and
was kind to him and entreated him with honour. Then she fell to proving him in his parts and making assay of him in his affairs and found in him
all that is in kings' sons of understanding and breeding and goodly manners and qualities..The merchant went out and returned to the old woman,
who, seeing him changed of colour, said to him, 'What did he ask thee, [may God confound] his hoariness?' So he acquainted her with the case and
she said to him, 'Fear not; I will bring thee forth of this [strait].' Quoth he, 'God requite thee with good!' And she said, 'To-morrow go to him with a
stout heart and say, "The answer to that whereof thou askest me is that thou put the heads of two staves into one of the holes; then take the other
two staves and lay them across the middle of the first two and stop with their heads the second hole and with their butts the fourth hole. Then take
the butts of the first two staves and stop with them the third hole."' (232).The crown of the flow'rets am I, in the chamber of wine, ii. 224..King of
Ind and his Vizier, The, ii. 105..When the king heard his vizier's words, he marvelled with the utmost wonderment and bade him retire to his
lodging. [So Er Rehwan withdrew to his house and abode there till eventide of the next day, when he again presented himself before the
king.].Assemble, ye people of passion, I pray, iii. 31..David and Solomon, i. 275..? ? ? ? ? The approof of my lord, so my stress and unease I may
ban and mine enemies' malice defy,.? ? ? ? ? So arise, by your lives I conjure you, arise And come let us fare to our loved ones away..71. Yehya
ben Khalid and the Poor Man dclvi.So saying, he took leave of the woman and her husband and set out, intending for Akil, his father's brother's
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son. Now there was between Baghdad and Akil's abiding-place forty days' journey; so El Abbas settled himself on the back of his courser and his
servant Aamir mounted also and they fared forth on their way. Presently, El Abbas turned right and left and recited the following verses:.The old
woman went out, running, whilst the Khalif and Mesrour laughed, and gave not over running till she came into the street. Aboulhusn saw her and
knowing her, said to his wife, "O Nuzhet el Fuad, meseemeth the Lady Zubeideh hath sent to us to see who is dead and hath not given credence to
Mesrour's report of thy death; so she hath despatched the old woman, her stewardess, to discover the truth; wherefore it behoveth me to be dead in
my turn, for the sake of thy credit with the Lady Zubeideh." Accordingly, he lay down and stretched himself out, and she covered him and bound
his eyes and feet and sat at his head, weeping..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ba. Story of the Envier and the Envied (225) xiii.One day, a day of excessive heat,
as I stood at the door of my house, I saw a fair woman approaching, and with her a slave-girl carrying a parcel. They gave not over going till they
came up to me, when the woman stopped and said to me, 'Hast thou a draught of water?' 'Yes,' answered I. 'Enter the vestibule, O my lady, so thou
mayst drink.' Accordingly, she entered and I went up into the house and fetched two mugs of earthenware, perfumed with musk (175) and full of
cold water. She took one of them and discovered her face, [that she might drink]; whereupon I saw that she was as the shining sun or the rising
moon and said to her, 'O my lady, wilt thou not come up into the house, so thou mayst rest thyself till the air grow cool and after go away to thine
own place?' Quoth she, 'Is there none with thee?' 'Indeed,' answered I, 'I am a [stranger] and a bachelor and have none belonging to me, nor is there
a living soul in the house.' And she said, 'An thou be a stranger, thou art he in quest of whom I was going about.'.? ? ? ? ? Yea, so but Selma in the
dust my bedfellow may prove, Fair fall it thee! In heaven or hell I reck not if it be..? ? ? ? ? a. The Christian Broker's Story cix.Then he sent for the
old man, the Muezzin, and when the messenger came to him and told him that the Commander of the Faithful sought him, he feared the
denunciation of the damsel and accompanied him to the palace, walking and letting wind (44) as he went, whilst all who passed him by laughed at
him. When he came into the presence of the Commander of the Faithful, he fell a-trembling and his tongue was embarrassed, [so that he could not
speak]. The Khalif laughed at him and said to him, "O elder, thou hast done no offence; so [why] fearest thou?" "O my lord," answered the old man
(and indeed he was in the sorest of that which may be of fear,) "by the virtue of thy pure forefathers, indeed I have done nought, and do thou
enquire of my conduct." The Khalif laughed at him and ordering him a thousand dinars, bestowed on him a sumptuous dress of honour and made
him chief of the Muezzins in his mosque..?Story of King Suleiman Shah and His Sons..? ? ? ? ? b. The Fakir and his Pot of Butter dccccii.? ? ? ? ?
And all the desert spaces devour, whilst to my rede, Or if in sport or earnest, (93) still Aamir giveth ear..Then he conferred on him a dress of
honour and engaged to him for the completion of the dowry and sent to his father, giving him the glad news and comforting his heart with [the
tidings of] his son's safety; after which he said to Bihzad, Arise, O my son, and go to thy father.' 'O king,' rejoined the prince, 'complete thy
kindness to me by [hastening] my going-in to my wife; for, if I go back to my father, till he send a messenger and he return, promising me, the time
will be long.' The king laughed and marvelled at him and said to him, 'I fear for thee from this haste, lest thou come to shame and attain not thy
desire.' Then he gave him wealth galore and wrote him letters, commending him to the father of the princess, and despatched him to them. When he
drew near their country, the king came forth to meet him with the people of his realm and assigned him a handsome lodging and bade hasten the
going-in of his daughter to him, in compliance with the other king's letter. Moreover, he advised the prince's father [of his son's coming] and they
busied themselves with the affair of the damsel..Accordingly, he returned to the burial-ground and gave not over going till he stood at the door of
the sepulchre, when he heard El Merouzi say to his fellow, 'I will not give thee a single dirhem of the money!' The other said the like and they were
occupied with contention and mutual revilement and talk. So the thief returned in haste to his fellows, who said, 'What is behind thee?' Quoth he,
'Get you gone and flee for your lives and save yourselves, O fools; for that much people of the dead are come to life and between them are words
and contention.' So the thieves fled, whilst the two sharpers retained to Er Razi's house and made peace with one another and laid the thieves'
purchase to the money they had gotten aforetime and lived a while of time. Nor, O king of the age," added the vizier, "is this rarer or more
marvellous than the story of the four sharpers with the money-changer and the ass.".? ? ? ? ? b. The Second Old Man's Story ii
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