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MENTORS MATTER BUT POVERTY SUCKS
As the version of the sixth and seventh voyages of Sindbad the Sailor contained in (197) the Calcutta Edition (1814-18) of the first two hundred
Nights and in the text of the Voyages published by M. Langles (Paris, 1814) differs very materially from that of the complete Calcutta (1839-42)
Edition (198) (which is, in this case, practically identical with those of Boulac and Breslau), adopted by me as my standard text in the translation of
"The Book of the Thousand Nights and One Night," the story of the seventh voyage in particular turning upon an altogether different set of
incidents, related nearly as in the old version of M. Galland, I now give a translation of the text of the two voyages in question afforded by the
Calcutta (1814-18) Edition, corrected and completed by collation with that of M. Langles, from which it differs only in being slightly less full. It
will be observed that in this version of the story the name Sindbad is reserved for the Sailor, the porter being called Hindbad..Meanwhile Shah
Khatoun went in to the king's son and conceived by him and bore a son, as he were the resplendent moon. When Belehwan saw this that had
betided his brother, jealousy and envy overcame him; so he went in one night to his father's house and coming to his brother's lodging, saw the
nurse sleeping at the chamber-door, with the cradle before her and therein his brother's child asleep. Belehwan stood by him and fell to looking
upon his face, the radiance whereof was as that of the moon, and Satan insinuated himself into his heart, so that he bethought himself and said,
'Why is not this child mine? Indeed, I am worthier of him than my brother, [yea], and of the damsel and the kingship.' Then envy got the better of
him and anger spurred him, so that he took out a knife and setting it to the child's gullet, cut his throat and would have severed his windpipe..? ? ? ?
? Drink of the first-run wine, that shows as very flame it were, When from the pitcher 'tis outpoured, or ere the day appear..When her master heard
this, his reason fled for joy and he went to his friend the draper and said to him, "Thou wast right in the matter of the damsel, for that she is
enamoured of the young Damascene; so how shall I do?" Quoth the other, "Go to the bazaar and when thou seest him, salute him and say to him,
'Indeed, thy departure the other day, without accomplishing thine occasion, was grievous to me; so, if thou be still minded to buy the girl, I will
abate thee an hundred dinars of that which thou badest for her, by way of hospitable entreatment of thee and making myself agreeable to thee; for
that thou art a stranger in our land.' If he say to thee, 'I have no desire for her' and hold off from thee, know that he will not buy; in which case, let
me know, so I may contrive thee another device; and if he say to thee other than this, conceal not from me aught..Poets, The Khalif Omar ben
Abdulaziz and the, i. 45..? ? ? ? ? Who art thou, wretch, that thou shouldst hope to win me? With thy rhymes What wouldst of me? Thy reason,
sure, with passion is forspent..18. The Thief and his Monkey clii.? ? ? ? ? f. The Sixth Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor dlix.Accordingly the nurse
returned to El Abbas, without letter or answer; and when she came in to him, he saw that she was troubled and noted the marks of chagrin on her
face; so he said to her, "What is this plight?" Quoth she, "I cannot set out to thee that which Mariyeh said; for indeed she charged me return to thee
without letter or answer." "O nurse of kings," rejoined El Abbas, "I would have thee carry her this letter and return not to her without it." Then he
took inkhorn and paper and wrote the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? I fear me for my body from sickness and unrest, Lest of the fear of sev'rance it be
betrayed and slain..When it was the fourth night, there came the boy whom they were minded to circumcise, adorned with jewels such as never saw
eye nor heard ear of, and amongst the rest a crown of gold, set with pearls and jewels, the worth whereof was an hundred thousand dinars. He sat
down upon the throne and Tuhfeh sang to him, till the surgeon came and they circumcised him, in the presence of all the kings, who showered on
him great store of jewels and jacinths and gold. Queen Kemeriyeh bade the servants gather up all this and lay it in Tuhfeh's closet, and it was [as
much in value as] all that had fallen to her, from the first of the festival to the last thereof. Moreover, the Sheikh Iblis (whom God curse!) bestowed
upon Tuhfeh the crown worn by the boy and gave the latter another, whereat her reason fled. Then the Jinn departed, in order of rank, whilst Iblis
took leave of them, band by band..?STORY OF THE WEAVER WHO BECAME A PHYSICIAN BY HIS WIFE'S COMMANDMENT..155.
Hassan of Bassora and the King's Daughter of the Jinn dcclxxviii.? ? ? ? ? Favour or flout me, still my soul shall be Thy ransom, in contentment or
despite..So we abode there, daily expecting death, and whoso of us had with him a day's victual ate it in five days, and after this he died; and whoso
had with him a month's victual ate it in five months and died also. As for me, I had with me great plenty of victual; so I buried it in a certain place
and brought it out, [little by little,] and fed on it; and we ceased not to be thus, burying one the other, till all died but myself and I abode alone,
having buried the last of my companions, and but little victual remained to me. So I said in myself, 'Who will bury me in this place?' And I dug me
a grave and abode in expectation of death, for that I was in a state of exhaustion. Then, of the excess of my repentance, I blamed and reproached
myself for my much [love of] travel and said, 'How long wilt thou thus imperil thyself?' And I abode as I were a madman, unable to rest; but, as I
was thus melancholy and distracted, God the Most High inspired me with an idea, and it was that I looked at the river aforesaid, as it entered in at
the mouth of the cavern in the skirt of the mountain, and said in myself, 'Needs must this water have issue in some place.'.? ? ? ? ? Thy presence
honoureth us and we Confess thy magnanimity;.When the Khalif returned from the chase, he betook himself to Tuhfeh's pavilion and bringing out
the key, opened the door and went in to her. She rose to receive him and kissed his hand, and he took her to his breast and seated her on his knee.
Then food was brought to them and they ate and washed their hands; after which she took the lute and sang, till Er Reshid was moved to sleep.
When she was ware of this, she left singing and told him her adventure with the Lady Zubeideh, saying, 'O Commander of the Faithful, I would
have thee do me a favour and heal my heart and accept my intercession and reject not my word, but go forthright to the Lady Zubeideh's lodging.'
Now this talk befell after he had stripped himself naked and she also had put off her clothes; and he said, 'Thou shouldst have named this before we
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stripped ourselves naked.' But she answered, saying, ' O Commander of the Faithful, I did this not but in accordance with the saying of the poet in
the following verses:.Officer's Story, the Eighth, ii. 155..? ? ? ? ? But the Merciful yet may incline thee to me And unite us again, in despite of our
foes!.? ? ? ? ? a. The First Old Man's Story i.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:.? ? ? ? ? It had sufficed me, had thy grace with verses come to me; My expectation still on thee in
the foredawns was bent..Clemency, Of, i. 120..Ilan Shah and Abou Temam, Story of, i. 126..Then Ishac went forth of the barrack and overtook Er
Reshid [who had foregone him]; and they walked till they came to their [landing-]place, where they embarked in the boat and fared on to Theghr el
Khanekah. (177) As for the slave-dealer, he sent the damsel to the house of Ishac en Nedim, whose slave-girls took her and carried her to the bath.
Then each damsel gave her somewhat of her apparel and they decked her with earrings and bracelets, so that she redoubled in beauty and became
as she were the moon on the night of its full. When Ishac returned home from the Khalifs palace, Tuhfeh rose to him and kissed his hand; and he
saw that which the slave-girls had done with her and thanked them therefor and said to them, 'Let her be in the house of instruction and bring her
instruments of music, and if she be apt unto singing, teach her; and may God the Most High vouchsafe her health and weal!' So there passed over
her three months, what while she abode with him in the house of instruction, and they brought her the instruments of music. Moreover, as time
went on, she was vouchsafed health and soundness and her beauty waxed many times greater than before and her pallor was changed to white and
red, so that she became a ravishment to all who looked on her..Now King Azadbekht's wife was big with child and the pains of labour took her in
the mountain; so they alighted at the mountain-foot, by a spring of water, and she gave birth to a boy as he were the moon. Behrjaur his mother
pulled off a gown of gold-inwoven brocade and wrapped the child therein, and they passed the night [in that place], what while she gave him suck
till the morning. Then said the king to her, "We are hampered by this child and cannot abide here nor can we carry him with us; so methinks we
were better leave him here and go, for Allah is able to send him one who shall take him and rear him." So they wept over him exceeding sore and
left him beside the spring, wrapped in the gown of brocade: then they laid at his head a thousand dinars in a bag and mounting their horses,
departed, fleeing..? ? ? ? ? x. The Sandal-wood Merchant and the Sharpers dciii.? ? ? ? ? r. The Pious Woman accused of Lewdness
dccccvii.Meanwhile, Aboulhusn gave not over snoring in his sleep, till the day broke and the rising of the sun drew near, when a waiting-woman
came up to him and said to him, "O our lord [it is the hour of] the morning- prayer." When he heard the girl's words, he laughed and opening his
eyes, turned them about the place and found himself in an apartment the walls whereof were painted with gold and ultramarine and its ceiling
starred with red gold. Around it were sleeping-chambers, with curtains of gold-embroidered silk let down over their doors, and all about vessels of
gold and porcelain and crystal and furniture and carpets spread and lamps burning before the prayer-niche and slave-girls and eunuchs and white
slaves and black slaves and boys and pages and attendants. When he saw this, he was confounded in his wit and said, "By Allah, either I am
dreaming, or this is Paradise and the Abode of Peace!" (18) And he shut his eyes and went to sleep again. Quoth the waiting-woman, "O my lord,
this is not of thy wont, O Commander of the Faithful!".12. The Waterfowl and the Tortoise cxlviii.On this wise they abode a whole year, at the end
of which time Selim said to the queen-mother, 'Know that my life is not pleasing to me nor can I abide with you in contentment till I get me tidings
of my sister and learn in what issue her affair hath resulted and how she hath fared after me. Wherefore I will go and be absent from you a year's
space; then will I return to you, so it please God the Most High and I accomplish of this that which I hope.' Quoth she, 'I will not trust to thy word,
but will go with thee and help thee to that which thou desirest of this and further thee myself therein.' So she took a ship and loaded it with all
manner things of price, goods and treasures and what not else. Moreover, she appointed one of the viziers, a man in whom she trusted and in his
fashion and ordinance, to rule the realm in their absence, saying to him, 'Abide [in the kingship] a full-told year and ordain all that whereof thou
hast need..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ab. The King's Son and the Ogress xv.Presently, her husband entered and saw the girdle and knew it. Now he was ware
of the king's love for women; so he said to his wife, ' What is this that I see with thee?' Quoth she, 'I will tell thee the truth,' and recounted to him
the story; but he believed her not and doubt entered into his heart. As for the king, he passed that night in chagrin and concern, and when it
morrowed, he summoned the chamberlain and investing him with the governance of one of his provinces, bade him betake himself thither,
purposing, after he should have departed and come to his destination, to foregather with his wife. The chamberlain perceived [his intent] and knew
his design; so he answered, saying, 'Hearkening and obedience. I will go and set my affairs in order and give such charges as may be necessary for
the welfare of my estate; then will I go about the king's occasion.' And the king said, 'Do this and hasten.'."There was once, of old time, a king and
he had a son [named Bihzad], there was not in his day a goodlier than he and he loved to consort with the folk and to sit with the merchants and
converse with them. One day, as he sat in an assembly, amongst a number of folk, he heard them talking of his own goodliness and grace and
saying, 'There is not in his time a goodlier than he.' But one of the company said, 'Indeed, the daughter of King Such-an-one is handsomer than he.'
When Bihzad heard this saying, his reason fled and his heart fluttered and he called the last speaker and said to him, 'Repeat to me that which thou
saidst and tell me the truth concerning her whom thou avouchest to be handsomer than I and whose daughter she is.' Quoth the man, 'She is the
daughter of King Such-an-one;' whereupon Bihzad's heart clave to her and his colour changed..? ? ? ? ? But, when from home it fares, forthright all
glory it attains And 'twixt the eyelid and the eye incontinent 'tis dight..Governor, Story of the Man of Khorassan, his Son and his, i. 218..When they
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came to the palace, King Shehriyar commanded to spread the tables with beasts roasted [whole] and sweetmeats and all manner viands and bade
the crier make proclamation to the folk that they should come up to the Divan and eat and drink and that this should be a means of reconciliation
between him and them. So great and small came up unto him and they abode on that wise, eating and drinking, seven days with their nights. Then
the king shut himself up with his brother and acquainted him with that which had betided him with the vizier's daughter [Shehrzad] in those three
years [which were past] and told him what he had heard from her of saws and parables and chronicles and pleasant traits and jests and stories and
anecdotes and dialogues and histories and odes and verses; whereat King Shahzeman marvelled with the utterest of marvel and said, "Fain would I
take her younger sister to wife, so we may be two own brothers to two own sisters, and they on likewise be sisters unto us; for that the calamity
which befell me was the means of the discovering of that which befell thee and all this time of three years past I have taken no delight in woman,
save that I lie each night with a damsel of my kingdom, and when I arise in the morning, I put her to death; but now I desire to marry thy wife's
sister Dinarzad.".? ? ? ? ? O hills of the sands and the rugged piebald plain, Shall the bondman of love win ever free from pain!.? ? ? ? ? Thine
honour, therefore, guard and eke thy secret keep, Nor save to one free-born and true thy case confess..Then they spread the ensigns and the
standards, whilst the drums beat and the trumpets sounded, and set out upon the homeward journey. The King of Baghdad rode forth with them and
brought them three days' journey on their way, after which he took leave of them and returned with his troops to Baghdad. As for King El Aziz and
his son, they fared on night and day and gave not over going till there abode but three days' journey between them and Yemen, when they
despatched three men of the couriers to the prince's mother [to acquaint her with their return], safe and laden with spoil, bringing with them
Mariyeh, the king's daughter of Baghdad. When the queen-mother heard this, her wit fled for joy and she adorned El Abbas his slave-girls after the
goodliest fashion. Now he had ten slave-girls, as they were moons, whereof his father had carried five with him to Baghdad, as hath aforetime been
set out, and other five abode with his mother. When the dromedary-posts (125) came, they were certified of the approach of El Abbas, and when
the sun rose and their standards appeared, the prince's mother came out to meet her son; nor was there great or small, old man or infant, but went
forth that day to meet the king..King who knew the Quintessence of Things, The, i. 230..98. The Haunted House in Baghdad dclxxxviii.85. Jaafer
the Barmecide and the Old Bedouin cccxcv.? ? ? ? ? Him I beseech our loves who hath dissevered, Us of his grace once more to reunite..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..When the Khalif
heard this, he said, "By Allah, O Jerir, Omar possesseth but a hundred dirhems." (66) [And he cried out to his servant, saying,] "Ho, boy! give them
to him." Moreover, he gave him the ornaments of his sword; and Jerir went forth to the [other] poets, who said to him, "What is behind thee?" (67)
And he answered, "A man who giveth to the poor and denieth the poets, and I am well-pleased with him." (68).The Fifth Night of the Month.When
the news reached El Aziz, he rejoiced with an exceeding joy in the coming of his son and straightway took horse, he and all his army, what while
the trumpets sounded and the musicians played, that the earth quaked and Baghdad also trembled, and it was a notable day. When Mariyeh beheld
all this, she repented with the uttermost of repentance of that which she had wroughten against El Abbas his due and the fires still raged in her
vitals. Meanwhile, the troops (104) sallied forth of Baghdad and went out to meet those of El Abbas, who had halted in a meadow called the Green
Island. When he espied the approaching host, he knew not what they were; so he strained his sight and seeing horsemen coming and troops and
footmen, said to those about him, "Among yonder troops are ensigns and banners of various kinds; but, as for the great green standard that ye see, it
is the standard of my father, the which is reserved [unto him and never displayed save] over his head, and [by this] I know that he himself is come
out in quest of me." And he was certified of this, he and his troops..Then he lighted him three candles and three lamps and spreading the
drinking-cloth, brought clarified wine, limpid, old and fragrant, the scent whereof was as that of virgin musk. He filled the first cup and saying, "O
my boon-companion, by thy leave, be ceremony laid aside between us! I am thy slave; may I not be afflicted with thy loss!" drank it off and filled a
second cup, which he handed to the Khalif, with a reverence. His fashion pleased the Khalif and the goodliness of his speech and he said in himself,
"By Allah, I will assuredly requite him for this!" Then Aboulhusn filled the cup again and handed it to the Khalif, reciting the following
verses:.Then he called his servant Aamir and said to him, "Saddle the horses." When the nurse heard his words and indeed [she saw that] Aamir
brought him the horses and they were resolved upon departure, the tears ran down upon her cheeks and she said to him, "By Allah, thy separation is
grievous to me, O solace of the eye!" Then said she, "Where is the goal of thine intent, so we may know thy news and solace ourselves with thy
report?" Quoth he, "I go hence to visit Akil, the son of my father's brother, for that he hath his sojourn in the camp of Kundeh ben Hisham, and
these twenty years have I not seen him nor he me; wherefore I purpose to repair to him and discover his news and return hither. Then will I go
hence to Yemen, if it be the will of God the Most High.".King Azadbekht and his Son, History of, i. 61..? ? ? ? ? Yea, "Welcome! Fair welcome to
those who draw near!" I called out aloud, as to meet you I flew..112. Aboulhusn and his Slave-girl Taweddud ccccxxxvi.142. El Asmai and the
three Girls of Bassora dclxxxvi.? ? ? ? ? a. The Physician Douban xi.When it was the fifth day, the fifth Vizier, whose name was Jehrbaur, came in
to the king and prostrating himself before him, said, "O king, it behoveth thee, if thou see or hear that one look on thy house, (111) that thou put out
his eyes. How then should it be with him whom thou sawest midmost thy house and on thy very bed, and he suspected with thy harem, and not of
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thy lineage nor of thy kindred? Wherefore do thou away this reproach by putting him to death. Indeed, we do but urge thee unto this for the
assurance of thine empire and of our zeal for thy loyal counselling and of our love to thee. How can it be lawful that this youth should live for a
single hour?".?THE DISCIPLE'S STORY..? ? ? ? ? Think not, my lords, that I forget: the case is still the same. When such a fever fills the heart,
what leach can make it whole?.Then they betook themselves to two boys affected to the [special] service of the king, who slept not but on their
knee, (125) and they lay at his head, for that they were his pages of the chamber, and gave them each a thousand dinars of gold, saying, 'We desire
of you that ye do somewhat for us and take this gold as a provision against your occasion.' Quoth the boys, 'What is it ye would have us do?' And
the viziers answered, 'This Abou Temam hath marred our affairs for us, and if his case abide on this wise, he will estrange us all from the king's
favour; and what we desire of you is that, when ye are alone with the king and he leaneth back, as he were asleep, one of you say to his fellow,
"Verily, the king hath taken Abou Temam into his especial favour and hath advanced him to high rank with him, yet is he a transgressor against the
king's honour and an accursed one." Then let the other of you ask, "And what is his transgression?" And the first make answer, "He outrageth the
king's honour and saith, 'The King of Turkestan was used, whenas one went to him to seek his daughter in marriage, to slay him; but me he spared,
for that she took a liking to me, and by reason of this he sent her hither, because she loved me.'" Then let his fellow say, "Knowest thou this for
truth?" And the other reply, "By Allah, this is well known unto all the folk, but, of their fear of the king, they dare not bespeak him thereof; and as
often as the king is absent a-hunting or on a journey, Abou Temam comes to her and is private with her."' And the boys answered, 'We will say
this.'.Daughter of the Poor Old Man, The Rich Man who married his Fair, i. 247..? ? ? ? ? d. Prince Bihzad ccccliii.? ? ? ? ? b. The Cook's Story
(238) cxxi.109. The Woman who had a Boy and the other who had a Man to Lover ccccxxiv.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ec. Story of the Barber's Third
Brother cli.One day, as I was thus feigning sleep, I felt a hand in my lap, and in it a magnificent purse. So I seized the hand and behold, it was that
of a fair woman. Quoth I to her, "O my lady, who art thou?" And she said, "Rise [and come away] from here, that I may make myself known to
thee." So I arose and following her, fared on, without tarrying, till she stopped at the door of a lofty house, whereupon quoth I to her,"O my lady,
who art thou? Indeed, thou hast done me kindness, and what is the reason of this?" "By Allah," answered she, "O Captain Mum, I am a woman on
whom desire and longing are sore for the love of the daughter of the Cadi Amin el Hukm. Now there was between us what was and the love of her
fell upon my heart and I agreed with her upon meeting, according to possibility and convenience. But her father Amin el Hukm took her and went
away, and my heart cleaveth to her and love-longing and distraction are sore upon me on her account.".? ? ? ? ? No rest is there for me, no life
wherein I may delight, Nor pleasant meat nor drink avails to please me, night or day..Shah Bekht and his Vizier Er Rehwan, King, i. 215..10. The
Birds and Beasts and the Son of Adam cxlvi.When the evening evened, the king sat in his privy sitting-chamber and his mind was occupied with
the story of the singer and the druggist. So he called the vizier and bade him tell the story. "It is well," answered he, "They tell, O my lord, that.113.
The Angel of Death with the Proud King and the Devout Man cccclxii.All those who were present laughed at her mockery of Iblis and marvelled at
the goodliness of her observation (209) and her readiness in improvising verses; whilst the Sheikh himself rejoiced and said to her, 'O Tuhfet es
Sudour, the night is gone; so arise and rest thyself ere the day; and to-morrow all shall be well.' Then all the kings of the Jinn departed, together
with those who were present of guards, and Tuhfeh abode alone, pondering the affair of Er Reshid and bethinking her of how it was with him, after
her, and of that which had betided him for her loss, till the dawn gleamed, when she arose and walked in the palace. Presently she saw a handsome
door; so she opened it and found herself in a garden goodlier than the first, never saw eyes a fairer than it. When she beheld this garden, delight
moved her and she called to mind her lord Er Reshid and wept sore, saying, 'I crave of the bounty of God the Most High that my return to him and
to my palace and my home may be near at hand!'.Abou Sabir, Story of, i. 90..? ? ? ? ? The zephyr's sweetness on the coppice blew, And as with
falling fire 'twas clad anew;.Lo, since the day I left you, O my masters, iii. 24..120. The Pious Black Slave cccclxvii.They abode thus awhile and
presently she said, "Up to now we have not become drunken; let me pour out." So she took the cup and gave him to drink and plied him with
liquor, till he became drunken, when she took him and carried him into a closet. Then she came out, with his head in her hand, what while I stood
silent, fixing not mine eyes on hers neither questioning her of this; and she said to me, "What is this?" "I know not," answered I; and she said,
"Take it and cast it into the river." I obeyed her commandment and she arose and stripping herself of her clothes, took a knife and cut the dead
man's body in pieces, which she laid in three baskets, and said to me, "Throw them into the river."."Forget him," quoth my censurers, "forget him;
what is he?" iii. 42..Then she cast the lute from her hand and wept till she made the Lady Zubeideh weep, and she said to her, "O Sitt el Milah,
methinks he whom thou lovest is not in this world, for that the Commander of the Faithful hath sought him in every place, but hath not found him."
Whereupon the damsel arose and kissing the Lady Zubeideh's hands, said to her, "O my lady, if thou wouldst have him found, I have a request to
make to thee, wherein thou mayst accomplish my occasion with the Commander of the Faithful." Quoth the princess, "And what is it?" "It is,"
answered Sitt el Milah, "that thou get me leave to go forth by myself and go round about in quest of him three days, for the adage saith, 'She who
mourneth for herself is not the like of her who is hired to mourn.' (29) If I find him, I will bring him before the Commander of the Faithful, so he
may do with us what he will; and if I find him not, I shall be cut off from hope of him and that which is with me will be assuaged." Quoth the Lady
Zubeideh, "I will not get thee leave from him but for a whole month; so be of good heart and cheerful eye." Whereupon Sitt el Milah was glad and
rising, kissed the earth before her once more and went away to her own place, rejoicing..Then I arose and fared on a day and a night, till I came to
the house of my master, who saw me pale and disfeatured for fear and hunger. He rejoiced in my return and said to me, 'By Allah, thou hast made
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my heart ache on thine account; for I went and finding the tree torn up by the roots, doubted not but the elephants had destroyed thee. Tell me then
how it was with thee.' So I told him what had befallen me and he marvelled exceedingly and rejoiced, saying, 'Knowst thou where this hill is?' 'Yes,
O my lord,' answered I. So he took me up with him on an elephant and we rode till we came to the elephants' burial-place..?THE FOURTH
OFFICER'S STORY..My secret is disclosed, the which I strove to hide, iii. 89..Then she charged her husband keep watch over the thief, till she
should return, and repairing to his wife, acquainted her with his case and told her that her husband the thief had been taken and had compounded
for his release, at the price of seven hundred dirhems, and named to her the token. So she gave her the money and she took it and returned to her
house. By this time, the dawn had broken; so she let the thief go his way, and when he went out, she said to him, 'O my dear one, when shall I see
thee come and take the treasure?' 'O indebted one,' answered he, 'when thou needest other seven hundred dirhems, wherewithal to amend thy case
and that of thy children and to discharge thy debts.' And he went out, hardly believing in his deliverance from her. Nor," added the vizier, "is this
more extraordinary than the story of the three men and our Lord Jesus.".109. Abdallah the Fisherman and Abdallah the Merman dccclxxvii.? ? ? ? ?
The wine was sweet to us to drink in pleasance and repose, And in a garden of the garths of Paradise we lay,.? ? ? ? ? r. The Man who saw the
Night of Power dxcvi.14. The Mouse and the Weasel cl.As for the youth, he gave his governor a thousand dirhems and despatched him to his
father, to fetch money from him, so he might pay the rest of the girl's price, saying to him, 'Be not [long] absent.' But the governor said in himself,
'How shall I go to his father and say to him, "Thy son hath wasted thy money and wantoned it away"? (180) With what eye shall I look on him, and
indeed, I am he in whom he confided and to whom he hath entrusted his son? Indeed, this were ill seen. Nay, I will fare on to the pilgrimage (181)
[with the caravan of pilgrims], in despite of this fool of a youth; and when he is weary [of waiting], he will demand back the money [he hath
already paid] and return to his father, and I shall be quit of travail and reproach.' So he went on with the caravan to the pilgrimage (182) and took
up his abode there..When the merchants saw him, they accosted him and said, "O youth, wilt thou not open thy shop?" As they were bespeaking
him, up came a woman, having with her a boy, bareheaded, and [stood] looking at El Abbas, till he turned to her, when she said to him, "O youth, I
conjure thee by Allah, look at this boy and have pity on him, for that his father hath forgotten his cap in the shop [he lost to thee]; so if thou will
well to give it to him, thy reward be with God! For indeed the child maketh our hearts ache with his much weeping, and God be witness for us that,
were there left us aught wherewithal to buy him a cap in its stead, we had not sought it of thee." "O adornment of womankind," replied El Abbas,
"indeed, thou bespeakest me with thy fair speech and supplicatest me with thy goodly words ...But bring me thy husband." So she went and fetched
the merchant, whilst the folk assembled to see what El Abbas would do. When the man came, he returned him the gold he had won of him, all and
part, and delivered him the keys of the shop, saying, "Requite us with thy pious prayers."Therewithal the woman came up to him and kissed his
feet, and on like wise did the merchant her husband; and all who were present blessed him, and there was no talk but of El Abbas..Then she turned
to the old man who had delivered her from the pit and prayed for him and gave him presents galore and among them a myriad of money; (9) and
they all departed from her, except her husband. When she was alone with him, she made him draw near unto her and rejoiced in his coming and
gave him the choice of abiding with her. Moreover, she assembled the people of the city and set out to them his virtue and worth and counselled
them to invest him with the charge of their governance and besought them to make him king over them. They fell in with her of this and he became
king and took up his abode amongst them, whilst she gave herself up to her religious exercises and abode with her husband on such wise as she was
with him aforetime. (10) Nor," added the vizier, "is this story, O king of the time, more extraordinary or more delightful than that of the
journeyman and the girl whose belly he slit and fled.".When the evening came, the king bade fetch the vizier; so he presented himself before him
and the king bade him tell the [promised] story. So he said, "Hearkening and obedience. Know, O king (but God alone knoweth His secret purpose
and is versed in all that is past and was foredone among bygone peoples), that.? ? ? ? ? c. The Fishes and the Crab dcccciii.The Fourteenth Night of
the Month..One day as she sang before the Commander of the Faithful, he was moved to exceeding delight, so that he took her and offered to kiss
her hand; but she drew it away from him and smote upon her lute and broke it and wept Er Reshid wiped away her tears and said, 'O desire of the
heart, what is it maketh thee weep? May God not cause an eye of thine to weep!' 'O my lord,' answered she, 'what am I that thou shouldst kiss my
hand? Wilt thou have God punish me for this and that my term should come to an end and my felicity pass away? For this is what none ever
attained unto.' Quoth he, 'Well said, O Tuhfeh. Know that thy rank in my esteem is mighty and for that which wondered me of what I saw of thee, I
offered to do this, but I will not return unto the like thereof; so be of good heart and cheerful eye, for I have no desire for other than thyself and will
not die but in the love of thee, and thou to me art queen and mistress, to the exclusion of all humankind.' Therewith she fell to kissing his feet; and
this her fashion pleased him, so that his love for her redoubled and he became unable to brook an hour's severance from her..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 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..110. King Shah Bekhi and his Vizier Er Rehwan dccclxxxv.Then she sent to acquaint her father with this; whereupon
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the king called Abou Temam to him and said to him, 'Thou camest not but to see my daughter. Why, then, hast thou not looked upon her?' Quoth
Abou Temam, 'I saw everything.' And the king said, 'Why didst thou not take somewhat of that which thou sawest of jewels and the like? For they
were set for thee.' But he answered, 'It behoveth me not to put out my hand to aught that is not mine.' When the king heard his speech, he gave him
a sumptuous dress of honour and loved him exceedingly and said to him, 'Come, look at this pit.' So Abou Temam went up [to the mouth of the pit]
and looked, and behold, it was full of heads of men; and the king said to him, 'These are the heads of ambassadors, whom I slew, for that I saw
them without loyalty to their masters, and I was used, whenas I saw an ambassador without breeding, (123) to say, "He who sent him is less of
breeding than he, for that the messenger is the tongue of him who sendeth him and his breeding is of his master's breeding; and whoso is on this
wise, it befitteth not that he be akin to me." (124) So, because of this, I used to put the messengers to death; but, as for thee, thou hast overcome us
and won my daughter, of the excellence of thy breeding; so be of good heart, for she is thy master's.' Then he sent him back to king Ilan Shah with
presents and rarities and a letter, saying, 'This that I have done is in honour of thee and of thine ambassador.'.Then the king assembled his nobles
and commons and the astrologers and said to them, 'Know that what God hath graven upon the forehead, be it fair fortune or calamity, none may
avail to efface, and all that is decreed unto a man he must needs abide. Indeed, this my caretaking and my endeavour profited me nought, for that
which God decreed unto my son, he hath abidden and that which He decreed unto me hath betided me. Nevertheless, I praise God and thank Him
for that this was at my son's hand and not at the hand of another, and praised be He for that the kingship is come to my son!' And he strained the
youth to his breast and embraced him and kissed him, saying, 'O my son, this matter was on such a wise, and of my care and watchfulness over thee
from destiny, I lodged thee in that pit; but caretaking availed not.' Then he took the crown of the kingship and set it on his son's head and caused
the folk and the people swear fealty to him and commended the subjects to his care and enjoined him to justice and equity. And he took leave of
him that night and died and his son reigned in his stead..116. The Two Kings and the Vizier's Daughters M.When the evening evened, the king sat
in his privy closet and summoning the vizier, required of him the promised story. So Er Rehwan said, "Know, O king, that.125. The Muslim
Champion and the Christian Lady cccclxxiv.The Fourth Day..? ? ? ? ? My outward of my inward testifies And this bears witness that that tells
aright. (39).? ? ? ? ? Look at the moss-rose, on its branches seen, Midmost its leafage, covered all with green..So the wicked man attained that
which he sought of the vizier and the case was prolonged till the affairs of the kingdom became disordered, by dint of ill governance, and the most
part of the king's empery fell away from him and he came nigh unto ruin. Therewithal he was certified of the loyalty of his [late] skilful vizier and
the excellence of his governance and the justness of his judgment. So he sent after him and brought him and the wicked man before him and
summoning the grandees of his realm and the chiefs of his state to his presence, gave them leave to talk and dispute and forbade the wicked man
from that his lewd opinion. (80) Then arose that wise and skilful vizier and praised God the Most High and lauded Him and glorified Him and
hallowed Him and attested His unity and disputed with the wicked man and overcame him and put him to silence; nor did he cease from him till he
enforced him to make confession of repentance [and turning away] from that which he had believed..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.".? ? ? ? ? Would we may live together and when we come to die, God grant the death-sleep bring me within
her tomb to lie!.When came the night, the vizier presented himself before the king, who bade him relate the [promised] story. So he said,
"Hearkening and obedience. Know, Out.? ? ? ? ? y. The foul-favoured Man and his Fair Wife dccccxviii.Then he turned to a damsel of the damsels
and said to her, "Who am I?" Quoth she, "Thou art the Commander of the Faithful;" and he said, "Thou liest, O calamity! (33) If I be indeed the
Commander of the Faithful, bite my finger." So she came to him and bit it with her might, and he said to her, "It sufficeth." Then he said to the
chief eunuch, "Who am I?" And he answered, "Thou art the Commander of the Faithful." So he left him and turning to a little white slave, said to
him, "Bite my ear;" and he bent down to him and put his ear to his mouth. Now the slave was young and lacked understanding; so he closed his
teeth upon Aboulhusn's ear with his might, till he came near to sever it; and he knew not Arabic, so, as often as Aboulhusn said to him, "It
sufficeth," he concluded that he said, "Bite harder," and redoubled his bite and clenched his teeth upon the ear, whilst the damsels were diverted
from him with hearkening to the singing-girls, and Aboulhusn cried out for succour from the boy and the Khalif [well-nigh] lost his senses for
laughter..?STORY OF THE TWO SHARPERS WHO CHEATED EACH HIS FELLOW..Now he feared [to return to the pot then and there], lest
the idiot should follow him to the place and find nothing and so his plan be marred. So he said to him, 'O Ajlan, (265) I would have thee come to
my lodging and eat bread with me." So the idiot went with him to his lodging and he seated him there and going to the market, sold somewhat of
his clothes and pawned somewhat from his house and bought dainty food. Then he betook himself to the ruin and replacing the money in the pot,
buried it again; after which he returned to his lodging and gave the idiot to eat and drink, and they went out together. The sharper went away and
hid himself, lest the idiot should see him, whilst the latter repaired to his hiding- place and took the pot.127. The Justice of Providence
cccclxxviii.32. The Khalif Hisham and the Arab Youth dxxxiv.31. The City of Lebtait dxxxii.? ? ? ? ? Nor, like others a little ere morning appear
who bawl, "Come to safety!" (58) I stand up to prayer.
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