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PROCESS AND PATTERN IN CULTURE ESSAYS IN HONOR OF JULIAN H STEWARD
Unto its pristine lustre your land returned and more, iii. 132..? ? ? ? ? So hath the Merciful towards Hudheifeh driven you, A champion ruling over
all, a lion of great might..Now the king had a brother, who envied him and would fain have been in his place; and when he was weary of looking
for his death and the term of his life seemed distant unto him, he took counsel with certain of his partisans and they said, 'The vizier is the king's
counsellor and but for him, there would be left the king no kingdom.' So the king's brother cast about for the ruin of the vizier, but could find no
means of accomplishing his design; and when the affair grew long upon him, he said to his wife, 'What deemest thou will advantage us in this?'
Quoth she, 'What is it?' And he replied, 'I mean in the matter of yonder vizier, who inciteth my brother to devoutness with all his might and biddeth
him thereto, and indeed the king is infatuated with his counsel and committeth to him the governance of all things and matters.' Quoth she, 'Thou
sayst truly; but how shall we do with him?' And he answered, 'I have a device, so thou wilt help me in that which I shall say to thee.' Quoth she,
'Thou shall have my help in whatsoever thou desirest.' And he said, 'I mean to dig him a pit in the vestibule and dissemble it artfully.'.Craft,
Women's, ii. 287..? ? ? ? ? Whenas the folk assemble for birling at the wine, Whether in morning's splendour or when night's shades descend..? ? ?
? ? n. The Man and his Wilful Wife dcxxviii.143. Ibrahim of Mosul and the Devil dclxxxvii.Whenas the soul desireth one other than its peer, ii
207..?STORY OF THE HAWK AND THE LOCUST..When El Aziz had sat awhile, he summoned the mamelukes of his son El Abbas, and they
were five-and-twenty in number, besides half a score slave-girls, as they were moons, five of whom the king had brought with him and other five
he had left with the prince's mother. When the mamelukes came before him, he cast over each of them a mantle of green brocade and bade them
mount like horses of one and the same fashion and enter Baghdad and enquire concerning their lord El Abbas. So they entered the city and passed
through the [streets and] markets, and there abode in Baghdad nor old man nor boy but came forth to gaze on them and divert himself with the sight
of their beauty and grace and the goodliness of their aspect and of their clothes and horses, for that they were even as moons. They gave not over
going till they came to the royal palace, where they halted, and the king looked at them and seeing their beauty and the goodliness of their apparel
and the brightness of their faces, said, "Would I knew of which of the tribes these are!" And he bade the eunuch bring him news of them..Ill Effects
of Precipitation, Of the, i. 98..? ? ? ? ? O ye who have withered my heart and marred my hearing and my sight, Desire and transport for your sake
wax on me night and day..7. Ali ben Bekkar and Shemsennehar clxix.? ? ? ? ? Well-ground my polished sword is and thin and keen of edge And
trenchant, eke, for smiting and long my steel-barbed spear..I abode in my house, ill, a whole month; after which I went to the bath and coming out,
opened my shop [and sat selling and buying as usual], but saw no more of the man or the woman, till, one day, there stopped before my shop a
young man, [a Turcoman], as he were the full moon; and he was a sheep-merchant and had with him a bag, wherein was money, the price of sheep
that he had sold. He was followed by the woman, and when he stopped at my shop, she stood by his side and cajoled him, and indeed he inclined to
her with a great inclination. As for me, I was consumed with solicitude for him and fell to casting furtive glances at him and winked at him, till he
chanced to look round and saw me winking at him; whereupon the woman looked at me and made a sign with her hand and went away. The
Turcoman followed her and I counted him dead, without recourse; wherefore I feared with an exceeding fear and shut my shop. Then I journeyed
for a year's space and returning, opened my shop; whereupon, behold, the woman came up to me and said, 'This is none other than a great absence.'
Quoth I, 'I have been on a journey;' and she said, 'Why didst thou wink at the Turcoman?' 'God forbid!' answered I. 'I did not wink at him.' Quoth
she, 'Beware lest thou cross me;' and went away..When she had made an end of her song, she threw the lute from her hand and wept and lamented.
Then she slept awhile and presently awaking, said, "O elder, hast thou what we may eat?" "O my lady," answered the old man, "there is the rest of
the food;" but she said, "I will not eat of a thing I have left. Go down to the market and fetch us what we may eat." Quoth he, "Excuse me, O my
lady; I cannot stand up, for that I am overcome with wine; but with me is the servant of the mosque, who is a sharp youth and an intelligent. I will
call him, so he may buy thee that which thou desirest." "Whence hast thou this servant?" asked she; and he replied, "He is of the people of
Damascus." When she heard him speak of the people of Damascus, she gave a sob, that she swooned away; and when she came to herself, she said,
"Woe's me for the people of Damascus and for those who are therein! Call him, O elder, that he may do our occasions.".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.'.Wife, The King and his
Chamberlain's, ii. 53..As for Abou Sabir, when he returned, he saw not his wife and read what was written on the ground, wherefore he wept and
sat [awhile] sorrowing. Then said he to himself, 'O Abou Sabir, it behoveth thee to be patient, for belike there shall betide [thee] an affair yet sorer
than this and more grievous;' and he went forth wandering at a venture, like to the love-distraught, the madman, till he came to a sort of labourers
working upon the palace of the king, by way of forced labour. When [the overseers] saw him, they laid hold of him and said to him, 'Work thou
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with these folk at the palace of the king; else will we imprison thee for life.' So he fell to working with them as a labourer and every day they gave
him a cake of bread. He wrought with them a month's space, till it chanced that one of the labourers mounted a ladder and falling, broke his leg;
whereupon he cried out and wept. Quoth Abou Sabir to him, 'Have patience and weep not; for thou shall find ease in thy patience.' But the man said
to him, 'How long shall I have patience?' And he answered, saying, 'Patience bringeth a man forth of the bottom of the pit and seateth him on the
throne of the kingdom.'.? ? ? ? ? My secret is disclosed, the which I strove to hide; Of thee and of thy love enough have I abyed..As for me, I stood,
with my head bowed to the earth, forgetting both Institutes and Canons, (99) abode sunk in thought, saying, "How came I to be the dupe of yonder
worthless baggage?" Then said the Amir to me, "What aileth thee that thou answerest not?" And I answered, saying, "O my lord, it is a custom
among the folk that he who hath a payment to make at a certain date is allowed three days' grace; [so do thou have patience with me so long,] and
if, [by the end of that time,] the culprit be not found, I will be answerable for that which is lost." When the folk heard my speech, they all deemed it
reasonable and the Master of Police turned to the Cadi and swore to him that he would do his utmost endeavour to recover the stolen money and
that it should be restored to him. So he went away, whilst I mounted forthright and fell to going round about the world without purpose, and indeed
I was become under the dominion of a woman without worth or honour; and I went round about on this wise all that my day and night, but
happened not upon tidings of her; and thus I did on the morrow..? ? ? ? ? Know, then, the woes that have befall'n a lover, neither grudge Her secret
to conceal, but keep her counsel still, I pray..? ? ? ? ? How many a bidder unto love, a secret-craving wight, How many a swain, complaining, saith
of destiny malign,.Presently a villager passed by [the pit and finding] her [alive,] carried her to his house and tended her, [till she recovered]. Now,
he had a son, and when the young man saw her, he loved her and besought her of herself; but she refused and consented not to him, whereupon he
redoubled in love and longing and despite prompted him to suborn a youth of the people of his village and agree with him that he should come by
night and take somewhat from his father's house and that, when he was discovered, he should say that she was of accord with him in this and
avouch that she was his mistress and had been stoned on his account in the city. So he did this and coming by night to the villager's house, stole
therefrom goods and clothes; whereupon the old man awoke and seizing the thief, bound him fast and beat him, to make him confess. So he
confessed against the woman that she had prompted him to this and that he was her lover from the city. The news was bruited abroad and the
people of the city assembled to put her to death; but the old man, with whom she was, forbade them and said, 'I brought this woman hither,
coveting the recompense [of God,] and I know not [the truth of] that which is said of her and will not suffer any to hurt her.' Then he gave her a
thousand dirhems, by way of alms, and put her forth of the village. As for the thief, he was imprisoned for some days; after which the folk
interceded for him with the old man, saying, 'This is a youth and indeed he erred;' and he released him..After he had slain him, he fell into
repentance and mourning and chagrin waxed upon him, and none, who questioned him, would he acquaint with the cause thereof, nor, of his love
for his wife, did he tell her of this, and whenas she asked him of [the cause of] his grief, he answered her not. When the viziers knew of Abou
Temam's death, they rejoiced with an exceeding joy and knew that the king's grief arose from regret for him. As for Ilan Shah, he used, after this, to
betake himself by night to the sleeping-chamber of the two boys and spy upon them, so he might hear what they said concerning his wife. As he
stood one night privily at the door of their chamber, he saw them spread out the gold before them and play with it and heard one of them say, 'Out
on us! What doth this gold profit us? For that we cannot buy aught therewith neither spend it upon ourselves. Nay, but we have sinned against
Abou Temam and done him to death unjustly.' And the other answered, 'Had we known that the king would presently kill him, we had not done
what we did.'.When she came in sight of the folk, they kissed the earth before her and she said to them, 'Tell me what hath betided Queen Tuhfeh
from yonder dog Meimoun and why did ye not send to me and tell me?' Quoth they, 'And who was this dog that we should send to thee, on his
account? Indeed, he was the least and meanest [of the Jinn].' Then they told her what Kemeriyeh and her sisters had done and how they had
practised upon Meimoun and delivered Tuhfeh from his hand, fearing lest he should slay her, whenas he found himself discomfited; and she said,
'By Allah, the accursed one was wont to prolong his looking upon her!' And Tuhfeh fell to kissing Queen Es Shuhba's hand, whilst the latter
strained her to her bosom and kissed her, saying, 'Trouble is past; so rejoice in assurance of relief.'.When she had made an end of her verses, the
Lady Zubeideh bade each damsel sing a song, till the turn came round to Sitt el Milah, whereupon she took the lute and tuning it, sang thereto
four-and-twenty songs in four-and-twenty modes; then she returned to the first mode and sang the following verses:.Wife, The Fuller and his, i.
261..? ? ? ? ? Fawn of the palace, knowst thou not that I, to look on thee, The world have traversed, far and wide, o'er many a hill and plain?.When
twenty days had passed by, each [egg] was hatched, and the vizier bade them pair the chickens, male and female, and rear them well. So they did
this and it was found a charge unto no one. Then they waited for them awhile and after this the vizier enquired of the chickens and was told that
they were become fowls. Moreover, they brought him all their eggs and he bade set them; and after twenty days there were hatched from each
[pair] of them thirty or five-and-twenty or fifteen [chickens] at the least. The vizier let note against each man the number of chickens that pertained
to him, and after two months, he took the old hens and the cockerels, and there came to him from each man nigh half a score, and he left the
[young] hens with them. On like wise he sent to the country folk and let the cocks abide with them. So he got him young ones [galore] and
appropriated to himself the sale of the fowls, and on this wise he got him, in the course of a year, that which the regal estate required of the king
and his affairs were set right for him by the vizier's contrivance. And he peopled (258) the country and dealt justly by his subjects and returned to
them all that he took from them and lived a happy and prosperous life. Thus good judgment and prudence are better than wealth, for that
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understanding profiteth at all times and seasons. Nor," added the vizier, "is this more extraordinary than the story of the man whose caution slew
him.".Then they displayed Shehrzad in the third dress and the fourth and the fifth, and she became as she were a willow-wand or a thirsting gazelle,
goodly of grace and perfect of attributes, even as saith of her one in the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? f. The Unjust King and the Pilgrim Prince dcxii.?
? ? ? ? The nobles' hands, for that my place I must forsake, Do solace me with beds, whereon at ease I lie..? ? ? ? ? Whenas its jar was opened, the
singers prostrate fell In worship of its brightness, it shone so wonder-clear..First Officer's Story, The, ii. 122..Then said the king, "Hast thou a need
we may accomplish unto thee? For indeed we are exceeding beholden to thee for that which thou didst in the matter of Hudheifeh and his folk."
And he let cast over him a mantle of Egyptian satin, worth an hundred dinars. Moreover, he bade his treasurer give him a thousand dinars and said
to him, "O youth, take this in part of that which thou deserves! of us; and if thou prolong thy sojourn with us, we will give thee slaves and
servants." El Abbas kissed the earth and said, "O king, may grant thee abiding prosperity, I deserve not all this." Then he put his hand to his poke
and pulling out two caskets of gold, in each of which were rubies, whose value none could tell, gave them to the king, saying, "O king, God cause
thy prosperity to endure, I conjure thee by that which God hath vouchsafed thee, heal my heart by accepting these two caskets, even as I have
accepted thy present." So the king accepted the two caskets and El Abbas took his leave and went away to the bazaar..As for Er Razi and El
Merouzi, they made peace with each other and sat down to share the booty. Quoth El Merouzi, 'I will not give thee a dirhem of this money, till thou
pay me my due of the money that is in thy house.' And Er Razi said 'I will not do it, nor will I subtract this from aught of my due.' So they fell out
upon this and disputed with one another and each went saying to his fellow, 'I will not give thee a dirhem!' And words ran high between them and
contention was prolonged..When the vizier returned to the king, the latter sought of him the story of the man whose caution slew him and be said,
"Know, O august king, that.7. Noureddin Ali and the Damsel Enis el Jelis xxxiv.And when she had made an end of her song, she wept sore..? ? ? ?
? To God of all the woes I've borne I plain me, for I pine For longing and lament, and Him for solace I entreat.?OF TRUST IN GOD..So, when the
night darkened, we sallied forth to make our round, attended by men with sharp swords, and went round about the streets and compassed the city,
till we came to the by-street where was the woman, and it was the middle of the night Here we smelt rich scents and heard the clink of earrings; so I
said to my comrades, "Methinks I spy an apparition," And the captain of the watch said, "See what it is." So I came forward and entering the lane,
came presently out again and said, "I have found a fair woman and she tells me that she is from the Citadel and that the night surprised her and she
espied this street and seeing its cleanness and the goodliness of its ordinance, knew that it appertained to a man of rank and that needs must there be
in it a guardian to keep watch over it, wherefore she took shelter therein." Quoth the captain of the watch to me, "Take her and carry her to thy
house." But I answered, "I seek refuge with Allah! (93) My house is no place of deposit (94) and on this woman are trinkets and apparel [of price].
By Allah, we will not deposit her save with Amin el Hukrn, in whose street she hath been since the first of the darkness; wherefore do thou leave
her with him till the break of day." And he said, "As thou wilt." Accordingly, I knocked at the Cadi's door and out came a black slave of his slaves,
to whom said I, "O my lord, take this woman and let her be with you till break of day, for that the lieutenant of the Amir Ilmeddin hath found her
standing at the door of your house, with trinkets and apparel [of price] on her, and we feared lest her responsibility be upon you; (95) wherefore it
is most fit that she pass the night with you." So the slave opened and took her in with him..When the damsel had made an end of her song, El
Abbas swooned away and they sprinkled on him rose-water, mingled with musk, till he came to himself, when he called another damsel (now there
was on her of linen and clothes and ornaments that which beggareth description, and she was endowed with brightness and loveliness and
symmetry and perfection, such as shamed the crescent moon, and she was a Turkish girl from the land of the Greeks and her name was Hafizeh)
and said to her, "O Hafizeh, close thine eyes and tune thy lute and sing to us upon the days of separation." She answered him with "Hearkening and
obedience" and taking the lute, tuned its strings and cried out from her head, (107) in a plaintive voice, and sang the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? a.
The Hawk and the Partridge cxlix.INDEX TO THE NAMES OF THE "TALES FROM THE ARABIC".Then the prince's mother bade fetch the
five slave-girls to that assembly; whereupon they came and the ten damsels foregathered. The queen seated five of them on her son's right hand and
other five on his left and the folk assembled about them. Then she bade the five who had remained with her speak forth somewhat of verse, so they
might entertain therewith the assembly and that El Abbas might rejoice therein. Now she had clad them in the richest of raiment and adorned them
with trinkets and ornaments and wroughten work of gold and silver and collars of gold, set with pearls and jewels. So they came forward, with
harps and lutes and psalteries and recorders and other instruments of music before them, and one of them, a damsel who came from the land of
China and whose name was Baoutheh, advanced and tightened the strings of her lute. Then she cried out from the top of her head (127) and
improvising, sang the following verses:.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..To his beloved one the lover's heart's inclined, iii. 22..Fair
patience use, for ease still followeth after stress, iii. 117..I am filled full of longing pain and memory and dole, iii. 15..? ? ? ? ? i. The Credulous
Husband dcccxcviii.Then she went away, and when the girl's master came, she sought his leave to go with the old woman and he granted her leave.
So the beldam took her and carried her to the king's door. The damsel entered with her, unknowing whither she went, and beheld a goodly house
and chambers adorned [with gold and colours] that were no idol's chambers. Then came the king and seeing her beauty and grace, went up to her,
to kiss her; whereupon she fell down in a fit and strove with her hands and feet. When he saw this, he was solicitous for her and held aloof from her
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and left her; but the thing was grievous to her and she refused meat and drink, and as often as the king drew near her, she fled from him in affright,
wherefore he swore by Allah that he would not approach her, save with her consent, and fell to guerdoning her with trinkets and raiment, but she
only redoubled in aversion to him..On this wise they abode a long while till one day the wife went out in quest of water, whereof she had need, and
espied a physician who had spread a carpet in the Thereon he had set out great store of drugs and implements of medicine and he was speaking and
muttering [charms], whilst the folk flocked to him and compassed him about on every side. The weaver's wife marvelled at the largeness of the
physician's fortune (16) and said in herself, 'Were my husband thus, he would have an easy life of it and that wherein we are of straitness and
misery would be enlarged unto him.'.SHEHRZAD AND SHEHRIYAR. (145).So Ishac returned to the slave-dealer and said to him, 'Harkye, Gaffer
Said!*' 'At thy service, O my lord,' answered the old man; and Ishac said, 'In the corridor is a cell and therein a damsel pale of colour. What is her
price in money and how much dost thou ask for her?, Quoth the slave-dealer, 'She whom thou mentionest is called Tuhfet el Hemca.' (174) 'What is
the meaning of El Hemca?' asked Ishac, and the old man replied, 'Her price hath been paid down an hundred times and she still saith, "Show me
him who desireth to buy me;" and when I show her to him, she saith, "This fellow is not to my liking; he hath in him such and such a default." And
in every one who would fain buy her she allegeth some default or other, so that none careth now to buy her and none seeketh her, for fear lest she
discover some default in him.' Quoth Ishac, 'She seeketh presently to sell herself; so go thou to her and enquire of her and see her price and send
her to the palace.' 'O my lord,' answered Said, 'her price is an hundred dinars, though, were she whole of this paleness that is upon her face, she
would be worth a thousand; but folly and pallor have diminished her value; and behold, I will go to her and consult her of this.' So he betook
himself to her, and said to her, 'Wilt thou be sold to Ishac ben Ibrahim el Mausili?' 'Yes,' answered she, and he said, 'Leave frowardness, (175) for
to whom doth it happen to be in the house of Ishac the boon-companion?' (176).Issues of Affairs, Of Looking to the, i. 80..Sixth Officer's Story,
The, ii. 146..? ? ? ? ? aa. Selim and Selma dccccxxii.Sharper, The Idiot and the, i. 298..I went forth one day, purposing to make a journey, and fell
in with a man whose wont it was to stop the way. When he came up with me, he offered to slay me and I said to him, "I have nothing with me
whereby thou mayst profit." Quoth he, "My profit shall be the taking of thy life." "What is the cause of this?" asked I. "Hath there been feud
between us aforetime?" And he answered, "No; but needs must I slay thee." Therewithal I fled from him to the river-side; but he overtook me and
casting me to the ground, sat down on my breast. So I sought help of the Sheikh El Hejjaj (156) and said to him, "Protect me from this oppressor!"
And indeed he had drawn a knife, wherewith to cut my throat, when, behold, there came a great crocodile forth of the river and snatching him up
from off my breast, plunged with him into the water, with the knife still in his hand; whilst I abode extolling the perfection of God the Most High
and rendering thanks for my preservation to Him who had delivered me from the hand of that oppressor.'.152. Ardeshir and Heyat en Nufous
dccxu.Her verses pleased the kings of the Jinn and they said, 'By Allah, thou sayst sooth!' Then she rose to her feet, with the lute in her hand, and
played and sang, whilst the Jinn and the Sheikh Aboultawaif danced. Then the latter came up to her and gave her a carbuncle he had taken from the
hidden treasure of Japhet, son of Noah (on whom be peace), and which was worth the kingdom of the world; its light was as the light of the sun and
he said to her, 'Take this and glorify thyself withal over (233) the people of the world.' She kissed his hand and rejoiced in the jewel and said, 'By
Allah, this beseemeth none but the Commander of the Faithful.'.Meanwhile, Isfehend the Vizier wrote a letter and despatched it to all the Amirs,
acquainting them with that which had betided him with King Azadbekht and how he had taken his daughter by force and adding, "And indeed he
will do with you more than he hath done with me." When the letter reached the chiefs [of the people and troops], they all assembled together to
Isfehend and said to him, "What is to do with him?" (96) So he discovered to them the affair of his daughter and they all agreed, of one accord, that
they should endeavour for the slaughter of the king and taking horse with their troops, set out, intending for him. Azadbekht knew not [of their
design] till the noise [of the invasion] beset his capital city, when he said to his wife Behrjaur, "How shall we do?" And she answered, saying,
"Thou knowest best and I am at thy commandment." So he let bring two swift horses and bestrode one himself, whilst his wife mounted the other.
Then they took what they might of gold and went forth, fleeing, in the night, to the desert of Kerman; what while Isfehend entered the city and
made himself king..Actions, Of the Issues of Good and Evil, i. 103..Meanwhile, the youth abode expecting his governor's return, but he returned
not; wherefore concern and chagrin waxed upon him, because of his mistress, and his longing for her redoubled and he was like to slay himself.
She became aware of this and sent him a messenger, bidding him to her. So he went to her and she questioned him of the case; whereupon he told
her what was to do of the matter of his governor, and she said to him, 'With me is longing the like of that which is with thee, and I misdoubt me thy
messenger hath perished or thy father hath slain him; but I will give thee all my trinkets and my clothes, and do thou sell them and pay the rest of
my price, and we will go, I and thou, to thy father.'.King who knew the Quintessence of Things, The, i. 230..The Eleventh Night of the
Month..King Shehriyar marvelled [at this story (146)] and said "By Allah, verily, injustice slayeth its folk!" (147) And he was edified by that
wherewith Shehrzad bespoke him and sought help of God the Most High. Then said he to her, "Tell me another of thy stories, O Shehrzad; let it be
a pleasant one and this shall be the completion of the story-telling." "With all my heart," answered Shehrzad. "It hath reached me, O august King,
that a man once said to his fellows, 'I will set forth to you a means (148) of security (149) against vexation. (150) A friend of mine once related to
me and said, "We attained [whiles] to security (151) against vexation, (152)and the origin of it was other than this; to wit, it was as follows.
(153).86. The Three Unfortunate Lovers dclxxii.Now the children had entered the coppice, to make water, and there was there a forest of trees,
wherein, if a horseman entered, he might wander by the week, [before finding his way out], for none knew the first thereof from the last. So the
process-and-pattern-in-culture-essays-in-honor-of-julian-h-steward.pdf
Page 4/12

Process And Pattern In Culture Essays In Honor Of Julian H Steward

boys entered therein and knew not how they should return and went astray in that wood, to an end that was willed of God the Most High, whilst
their father sought them, but found them not. So he returned to their mother and they abode weeping for their children. As for these latter, when
they entered the wood, it swallowed them up and they went wandering in it many days, knowing not where they had entered, till they came forth, at
another side, upon the open country..I'm the crown of every sweet and fragrant weed, ii. 255..As I was passing one day in the market, I found that a
thief had broken into the shop of a money-changer and taken thence a casket, with which he had made off to the burial-grounds. So I followed him
thither [and came up to him, as] he opened the casket and fell a-looking into it; whereupon I accosted him, saying, "Peace be on thee!" And he was
startled at me. Then I left him and went away from him..? ? ? ? ? The priests from all the convent came flocking onto it: With cries of joy and
welcome their voices they did rear..Accordingly, the trooper bought him a house near at hand and made therein an underground passage
communicating with his mistress's house. When he had accomplished his affair, the wife bespoke her husband as her lover had lessoned her and he
went out to go to the trooper's house, but turned back by the way, whereupon quoth she to him, 'By Allah, go forthright, for that my sister asketh of
thee.' So the dolt of a fuller went out and made for the trooper's house, whilst his wife forewent him thither by the secret passage, and going up, sat
down beside her lover. Presently, the fuller entered and saluted the trooper and his [supposed] wife and was confounded at the coincidence of the
case. (230) Then doubt betided him and he returned in haste to his dwelling; but she forewent him by the underground passage to her chamber and
donning her wonted clothes, sat [waiting] for him and said to him, 'Did I not bid thee go to my sister and salute her husband and make friends with
them?' Quoth he, 'I did this, but I misdoubted of my affair, when I saw his wife.' And she said, 'Did I not tell thee that she resembleth me and I her,
and there is nought to distinguish between us but our clothes? Go back to her.'.Galen heard that which he avouched of his understanding and it was
certified unto him and established in his mind that the man was a skilled physician of the physicians of the Persians and [he said in himself],
'Except he had confidence in his knowledge and were minded to confront me and contend with me, he had not sought the door of my house neither
spoken that which he hath spoken.' And concern gat hold upon Galen and doubt. Then he looked out upon (21) the weaver and addressed himself to
see what he should do, whilst the folk began to flock to him and set out to him their ailments, and he would answer them thereof [and prescribe for
them], hitting the mark one while and missing it another, so that there appeared unto Galen of his fashion nothing whereby his mind might be
assured that he had formed a just opinion of his skill..Now the woman was in a chest and two youths of the pages of the late king, who were now in
the new king's service, were those who had been charged with the guardianship of the vessel and the goods. When the evening evened on them, the
two youths fell a-talking and recounted that which had befallen them in their days of childhood and the manner of the going forth of their father and
mother from their country and royal estate, whenas the wicked overcame their land, and [called to mind] how they had gone astray in the forest and
how fate had made severance between them and their parents; brief, they recounted their story, from beginning to end. When the woman heard their
talk, she knew that they were her very sons and cried out to them from the chest, saying, 'I am your mother such an one, and the token between you
and me is thus and thus.' The young men knew the token and falling upon the chest, broke the lock and brought out their mother, who strained them
to her breast, and they fell upon her and swooned away, all three..Uselessness of Endeavour against Persistent Ill Fortune, Of the, i. 70.? ? ? ? ? Yet
with perfidiousness (sure Fortune's self as thou Ne'er so perfidious was) my love thou didst requite.When the king heard this, he said in himself,
"Since the tither repented, in consequence of the admonitions [of the woodcutter], it behoves that I spare this vizier, so I may hear the story of the
thief and the woman." And he bade Er Rehwan withdraw to his lodging..? ? ? ? ? b. The Singer and the Druggist dccclxxxviii.The king marvelled at
what he saw and questioned him of [how he came by] the knowledge of this. 'O king,' answered the old man, 'this [kind of] jewel is engendered in
the belly of a creature called the oyster and its origin is a drop of rain and it is firm to the touch [and groweth not warm, when held in the hand]; so,
when [I took the second pearl and felt that] it was warm to the touch, I knew that it harboured some living thing, for that live things thrive not but
in heat.' (209) So the king said to the cook, 'Increase his allowance.' And he appointed to him [fresh] allowances..Then he bade fetch the youth; so
they brought him before him and the viziers said, "O base of origin, out on thee! Thy term is at hand and the earth hungereth for thy body, so it may
devour it." But he answered them, saying, "Death is not in your word nor in your envy; nay, it is an ordinance written upon the forehead;
wherefore, if aught be written upon my forehead, needs must it come to pass, and neither endeavour nor thought-taking nor precaution will deliver
me therefrom; [but it will surely happen] even as happened to King Ibrahim and his son." Quoth the king, "Who was King Ibrahim and who was his
son?" And the youth said, "O king,.? ? ? ? ? "Breaker of hearts," quoth she, "I call it, for therewith I've broken many a heart among the amorous
race.".So he opened to me and I went out and had not gone far from the house when I met a woman, who said to me, "Methinks a long life was
fore-ordained to thee; else hadst thou not come forth of yonder house." "How so?" asked I, and she answered, "Ask thy friend [such an one,"
naming thee,] "and he will acquaint thee with strange things." So, God on thee, O my friend, tell me what befell thee of wonders and rarities, for I
have told thee what befell me.' 'O my brother,' answered I, 'I am bound by a solemn oath.' And he said, 'O my friend, break thine oath and tell me.'
Quoth I, 'Indeed, I fear the issue of this.' [But he importuned me] till I told him all, whereat he marvelled. Then I went away from him and abode a
long while, [without farther news]..92. El Amin and his Uncle Ibrahim ben el Mehdi dclxxxii.When Sindbad the Sailor had made an end of his
story, he bade his servant give the porter an hundred mithcals of gold and said to him, "How now, my brother! Hast ever in the world heard of one
whom such calamities have betided as have betided me and hath any suffered that which I have suffered of afflictions or undergone that which I
have undergone of hardships? Wherefore it behoveth that I have these pleasures in requital of that which I have undergone of travail and
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humiliations." So the porter came forward and kissing the merchant's hands, said to him, "O my lord, thou hast indeed suffered grievous perils and
hast well deserved these bounteous favours [that God hath vouchsafed thee]. Abide, then, O my lord, in thy delights and put away from thee [the
remembrance of] thy troubles; and may God the Most High crown thine enjoyments with perfection and accomplish thy days in pleasance until the
hour of thine admission [to His mercy]!".Now he had no treasure; but the thief believed him not and insisted upon him with threats and blows.
When he saw that he got no profit of him, he said to him, 'Swear by the oath of divorce from thy wife (247) [that thou hast nothing].' So he swore
and his wife said to him, 'Out on thee! Wilt thou divorce me? Is not the treasure buried in yonder chamber?' Then she turned to the thief and
conjured him to multiply blows upon her husband, till he should deliver to him the treasure, concerning which he had sworn falsely. So he drubbed
him grievously, till he carried him to a certain chamber, wherein she signed to him that the treasure was and that he should take it up..Reshid (Er),
Tuhfet el Culoub and, ii. 203..? ? ? ? ? Thine approof which shall clothe me in noblest attire And my rank in the eyes of the people raise high..? ? ?
? ? Thou taught'st me what I cannot bear; afflicted sore am I; Yea, thou hast wasted me away with rigour and despite..So, when they had made an
end of eating and drinking, the young man asked his host for the story, and he said, 'Know that in my youth I was even as thou seest me in the
matter of loathliness and foul favour; and I had brethren of the comeliest of the folk; wherefore my father preferred them over me and used to show
them kindness, to my exclusion, and employ me, in their room [in menial service], like as one employeth slaves. One day, a she-camel of his went
astray and he said to me, "Go thou forth in quest of her and return not but with her." Quoth I, "Send other than I of thy sons." But he would not
consent to this and reviled me and insisted upon me, till the matter came to such a pass with him that he took a whip and fell to beating me. So I
arose and taking a riding-camel, mounted her and sallied forth at a venture, purposing to go out into the deserts and return to him no more. I fared
on all my night [and the next day] and coming at eventide to [the encampment of] this my wife's people, alighted down with her father, who was a
very old man, and became his guest..? ? ? ? ? Sure God shall yet, in pity, reknit our severed lives, Even as He did afflict me with loneness after
thee..58. The King's Daughter and the Ape ccclv.So she gave him all that she possessed and he sold it and paid the rest of her price; after which
there remained to him a hundred dirhems. These he spent and lay that night with the damsel in all delight of life, and his soul was like to fly for joy;
but when he arose in the morning, he sat weeping and the damsel said to him, 'What aileth thee to weep?' And he said, 'I know not if my father be
dead, and he hath none other heir but myself; and how shall I win to him, seeing I have not a dirhem?' Quoth she, 'I have a bracelet; do thou sell it
and buy small pearls with the price. Then bray them and fashion them into great pearls, and thereon thou shalt gain much money, wherewith we
may make our way to thy country.' So he took the bracelet and repairing to a goldsmith, said to him, 'Break up this bracelet and sell it.' But he said,
'The king seeketh a good (183) bracelet; I will go to him and bring thee the price thereof.' So he carried the bracelet to the Sultan and it pleased him
greatly, by reason of the goodliness of its workmanship. Then he called an old woman, who was in his palace, and said to her, 'Needs must I have
the mistress of this bracelet, though but for a single night, or I shall die.' And the old woman answered, 'I will bring her to thee.'."O Shehrzad,"
quoth Shehriyar, "finish unto us the story that thy friend told thee, for that it resembleth the story of a king whom I knew; but fain would I hear that
which betided the people of this city and what they said of the affair of the king, so I may return from that wherein I was." "With all my heart,"
answered Shehrzad. "Know, O august king and lord of just judgment and praiseworthy excellence and exceeding prowess, that, when the folk heard
that the king had put away from him his custom and returned from that which had been his wont, they rejoiced in this with an exceeding joy and
offered up prayers for him. Then they talked with one another of the cause of the slaughter of the girls, and the wise said, 'They (162) are not all
alike, nor are the fingers of the hand alike.'".? ? ? ? ? a. Nimeh ben er Rebya and Num his Slave-girl ccxxxvii.Then he carried him to his house and
stripping him of his clothes, clad him in rags; after which he called an old woman, who was his stewardess, and said to her. 'Take this youth and
clap on his neck this iron chain and go round about with him in all the thoroughfares of the city; and when thou hast made an end of this, go up
with him to the palace of the king.' And he said to the youth, 'In whatsoever place thou seest the damsel, speak not a syllable, but acquaint me with
her place and thou shall owe her deliverance to none but me.' The youth thanked him and went with the old woman on such wise as the
chamberlain bade him. She fared on with him till they entered the city [and made the round thereof]; after which she went up to the palace of the
king and fell to saying, 'O people of affluence, look on a youth whom the devils take twice in the day and pray for preservation from [a like]
affliction!' And she ceased not to go round about with him till she came to the eastern wing (189) of the palace, whereupon the slave-girls came out
to look upon him and when they saw him they were amazed at his beauty and grace and wept for him..TABLE OF CONTENTS OF THE
CALCUTTA (1839-42).? ? ? ? ? I watch the stars for wake and pray that the belov'd May yet to me relent and bid my tears be dried..Picture, The
Prince who fell in love with the, i. 256..? ? ? ? ? By Allah, but that I trusted that I should meet you again, Your camel-leader to parting had
summoned you in vain!.? ? ? ? ? c. Story of the Chief of the Old Cairo Police cccxliv.When the king heard this, he could not contain himself, but
rushed in upon them and said to them, 'Out on you! What did ye? Tell me.' And they said, 'Pardon, O king.' Quoth he, 'An ye would have pardon
from God and me, it behoveth you to tell me the truth, for nothing shall save you from me but truth-speaking.' So they prostrated themselves before
him and said, 'By Allah, O king, the viziers gave us this gold and taught us to lie against Abou Teman, so thou mightest put him to death, and what
we said was their words.' When the king heard this, he plucked at his beard, till he was like to tear it up by the roots and bit upon his fingers, till he
well-nigh sundered them in twain, for repentance and sorrow that he had wrought hastily and had not delayed with Abou Temam, so he might look
into his affair..After a few days, his brother returned and finding him healed of his sickness, said to him, 'Tell me, O my brother, what was the
process-and-pattern-in-culture-essays-in-honor-of-julian-h-steward.pdf
Page 6/12

Process And Pattern In Culture Essays In Honor Of Julian H Steward

cause of thy sickness and thy pallor, and what is the cause of the return of health to thee and of rosiness to thy face after this?' So he acquainted him
with the whole case and this was grievous to him; but they concealed their affair and agreed to leave the kingship and fare forth pilgrim-wise,
wandering at a venture, for they deemed that there had befallen none the like of this which had befallen them. [So they went forth and wandered on
at hazard] and as they journeyed, they saw by the way a woman imprisoned in seven chests, whereon were five locks, and sunken in the midst of
the salt sea, under the guardianship of an Afrit; yet for all this that woman issued forth of the sea and opened those locks and coming forth of those
chests, did what she would with the two brothers, after she had circumvented the Afrit..Wife, Firouz aad his, i. 209..When Aamir heard his lord's
verses, he knew that he was a slave of love [and that she of whom he was enamoured abode] in Baghdad. Then they fared on night and day,
traversing plains and stony wastes, till they came in sight of Baghdad and lighted down in its suburbs (66) and lay the night there. When they arose
in the morning, they removed to the bank of the Tigris and there they encamped and sojourned three days..The king gave ear to her counsel and
despatching the eunuch for the mamelukes, assigned them a lodging and said to them, "Have patience, till the king give you tidings of your lord El
Abbas." When they heard his words, their eyes ran over with plenteous tears, of their much longing for the sight of their lord. Then the king bade
the queen enter the privy chamber (97) and let down the curtain (98) [before the door thereof]. So she did this and he summoned them to his
presence. When they stood before him, they kissed the earth, to do him worship, and showed forth their breeding (99) and magnified his dignity.
He bade them sit, but they refused, till he conjured them by their lord El Abbas. So they sat down and he caused set before them food of various
kinds and fruits and sweetmeats. Now within the Lady Afifeh's palace was an underground way communicating with the palace of the princess
Mariyeh. So the queen sent after her and she came to her, whereupon she made her stand behind the curtain and gave her to know that El Abbas
was the king's son of Yemen and that these were his mamelukes. Moreover, she told her that the prince's father had levied his troops and was come
with his army in quest of him and that he had pitched his camp in the Green Meadow and despatched these mamelukes to make enquiry of their
lord. So Mariyeh abode looking upon them and upon their beauty and grace and the goodliness of their apparel, till they had eaten their fill of food
and the tables were removed; whereupon the king recounted to them the story of El Abbas and they took leave of him and went away..When the
morning morrowed and the king sat on the throne of his kingship, he summoned the chief of his viziers and said to him, "What deemest thou of this
that yonder robber-youth hath done? Behold, he hath entered my house and lain down on my bed and I fear lest there be an intrigue between him
and the woman. How deemest thou of the affair?" "God prolong the king's continuance!" replied the vizier. "What sawest thou in this youth [to
make thee trust in him]? Is he not vile of origin, the son of thieves? Needs must a thief revert to his vile origin, and whoso reareth the young of the
serpent shall get of them nought but biting. As for the woman, she is not at fault; for, since [the] time [of her marriage with thee] till now, there
hath appeared from her nought but good breeding and modesty; and now, if the king give me leave, I will go to her and question her, so I may
discover to thee the affair.".? ? ? ? ? My virtues 'mongst men are extolled and my glory and station rank high..With this the king's wrath subsided
and he said, "Restore him to the prison till the morrow, so we may look into his affair.".King, The Old Woman, the Merchant and the, i. 265..? ? ? ?
? In every halting-place like Joseph (17) she appears And he in every stead with Jacob's grief (18) is pined..[One day], as the ship was sailing
along, and we unknowing where we were, behold, the captain came down [from the mast] and casting his turban from his head, fell to buffeting his
face and plucking at his beard and weeping and supplicating [God for deliverance]. We asked him what ailed him, and he answered, saying, 'Know,
O my masters, that the ship is fallen among shallows and drifteth upon a sand-bank of the sea. Another moment [and we shall be upon it]. If we
clear the bank, [well and good]; else, we are all dead men and not one of us will be saved; wherefore pray ye to God the Most High, so haply He
may deliver us from these deadly perils, or we shall lose our lives.' So saying, he mounted [the mast] and set the sail, but at that moment a contrary
wind smote the ship, and it rose upon the crest of the waves and sank down again into the trough of the sea..The Fourth Night of the Month..Then
he left beating him and when the thief came to himself, the woman said to her husband, 'O man, this house is on hire and we owe its owners much
money, and we have nought; so how wilt thou do?' And she went on to bespeak him thus. Quoth the thief, 'And what is the amount of the rent?' 'It
will be fourscore dirhems,' answered the husband; and the thief said, 'I will pay this for thee and do thou let me go my way.' Then said the wife, 'O
man, how much do we owe the baker and the greengrocer?' Quoth the thief, 'What is the sum of this?' And the husband said, 'Sixscore dirhems.'
'That makes two hundred dirhems,' rejoined the other; 'let me go my way and I will pay them.' But the wife said, 'O my dear one, and the girl
groweth up and needs must we marry her and equip her and [do] what else is needful' So the thief said to the husband, 'How much dost thou want?'
And he answered, 'A hundred dirhems, in the way of moderation.' (250) Quoth the thief, 'That makes three hundred dirhems.' And the woman said,
'O my dear one, when the girl is married, thou wilt need money for winter expenses, charcoal and firewood and other necessaries.' 'What wouldst
thou have?' asked the thief; and she said, 'A hundred dirhems.' 'Be it four hundred dirhems,' rejoined he; and she said, 'O my dear one and solace of
mine eyes, needs must my husband have capital in hand, wherewith he may buy merchandise and open him a shop.' 'How much will that be?' asked
he, and she said, 'A hundred dirhems.' Quoth the thief, '[That makes five hundred dirhems; I will pay it;] but may I be divorced from my wife if all
my possessions amount to more than this, and that the savings of twenty years! Let me go my way, so I may deliver them to thee.' 'O fool,'
answered she, 'how shall I let thee go thy way? Give me a right token.' [So he gave her a token for his wife] and she cried out to her young daughter
and said to her, 'Keep this door.'.Now this island is under the Equinoctial line; its night is still twelve hours and its day the like. Its length is
fourscore parasangs and its breadth thirty, and it is a great island, stretching between a lofty mountain and a deep valley. This mountain is visible at
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a distance of three days' journey and therein are various kinds of jacinths and other precious stones and metals of all kinds and all manner
spice-trees, and its soil is of emery, wherewith jewels are wrought. In its streams are diamonds, and pearls are in its rivers. (208) I ascended to its
summit and diverted myself by viewing all the marvels therein, which are such as beggar description; after which I returned to the king and sought
of him permission to return to my own country. He gave me leave, after great pressure, and bestowed on me abundant largesse from his treasuries.
Moreover, he gave me a present and a sealed letter and said to me, 'Carry this to the Khalif Haroun er Reshid and salute him for us with abundant
salutation.' And I said, 'I hear and obey.'.? ? ? ? ? b. The Second Old Man's Story vi.? ? ? ? ? o. The King's Son and the Merchant's Wife
dxci.Meanwhile, the boy [grew up and] abode with the people of the village, and when God willed the accomplishment of His ordinance, the which
endeavour availeth not to avert, he went forth with a company of the villagers, to stop the way. The folk complained of them to the king, who
sallied out with a company of his men and surrounded the highwaymen and the boy with them, whereupon the latter drew forth an arrow and
launched it at them, and it smote the king in his vitals and wounded him. So they carried him to his house, after they had laid hands upon the youth
and his companions and brought them before the king, saying, 'What biddest thou that we do with them?' Quoth he, 'I am presently in concern for
myself; so bring me the astrologers.' Accordingly, they brought them before him and He said to them, 'Ye told me that my death should be by
slaying at the hand of my son: how, then, befalleth it that I have gotten my death-wound on this wise of yonder thieves?' The astrologers marvelled
and said to him, 'O king, it is not impossible to the lore of the stars, together with the fore-ordinance of God, that he who hath smitten thee should
be thy son.'.? ? ? ? ? Thou left'st unto me, after thee, languor and carefulness; I lived a life wherein no jot of sweetness I espied..? ? ? ? ? e. Story of
the Portress lxvii.Now the folk used to go in to her and salute her and crave her prayers; and it was her wont to pray for none till he had confessed
to her his sins, when she would seek pardon for him and pray for him that he might be healed, and he was straightway made whole of sickness, by
permission of God the Most High. [So, when the four sick men were brought in to her,] she knew them forthright, though they knew her not, and
said to them, ' Let each of you confess his sins, so I may crave pardon for him and pray for him.' And the brother said, 'As for me, I required my
brother's wife of herself and she refused; whereupon despite and folly (7) prompted me and I lied against her and accused her to the townsfolk of
adultery; so they stoned her and slew her unjustly and unrighteously; and this is the issue of unright and falsehood and of the slaying of the
[innocent] soul, whose slaughter God hath forbidden.'.God [judge] betwixt me and her lord! Away With her he flees me and I follow
aye..Presently, up came the old woman, whereupon the young man sprang to his feet and laying hold of her, demanded of her the turban-cloth.
Quoth she, "Know that I entered one of the houses and made the ablution and prayed in the place of prayer; and I forgot the turban-cloth there and
went out. Now I know not the house in which I prayed, nor have I been directed (59) thereto, and I go round about every day till the night, so haply
I may light on it, for I know not its owner." When the draper heard this, he said to the old woman, "Verily, Allah restoreth unto thee vhat which
thou hast lost. Rejoice, for the turban-cloth is with me and in my house." And he arose forthright and gave her the turban-cloth, as it was. She gave
it to the young man, and the draper made his peace with his wife and gave her raiment and jewellery, [by way of peace-offering], till she was
content and her heart was appeased. (60).The Khalif laughed at his speech and said, "By Allah, this is none other than a pleasant tale! Tell me thy
story and the cause." "With all my heart," answered Aboulhusn. "Know, O my lord, that my name is Aboulhusn el Khelia and that my father died
and left me wealth galore, of which I made two parts. One I laid up and with the other I betook myself to [the enjoyment of the pleasures of]
friendship [and conviviality] and consorting with comrades and boon-companions and with the sons of the merchants, nor did I leave one but I
caroused with him and he with me, and I spent all my money on companionship and good cheer, till there remained with me nought [of the first
half of my good]; whereupon I betook myself to the comrades and cup-companions upon whom I had wasted my wealth, so haply they might
provide for my case; but, when I resorted to them and went round about to them all, I found no avail in one of them, nor broke any so much as a
crust of bread in my face. So I wept for myself and repairing to my mother, complained to her of my case. Quoth she, 'On this wise are friends; if
thou have aught, they make much of thee and devour thee, but, if thou have nought, they cast thee off and chase thee away.' Then I brought out the
other half of my money and bound myself by an oath that I would never more entertain any, except one night, after which I would never again
salute him nor take note of him; hence my saying to thee, 'Far be it that what is past should recur!' For that I will never again foregather with thee,
after this night.".? ? ? ? ? All charms, indeed, thou dost comprise; so who shall vie with thee And who shall blame me if for love of such a fair I'm
sped?.King Shehriyar marvelled at these things and Shehrzad said to him, "Thou marvelledst at that which befell thee on the part of women; yet
hath there befallen the kings of the Chosroes before thee what was more grievous than that which befell thee, and indeed I have set forth unto thee
that which betided khalifs and kings and others than they with their women, but the exposition is long and hearkening groweth tedious, and in this
[that I have already told thee] is sufficiency for the man of understanding and admonishment for the wise.".? ? ? ? ? Love's slave, I keep my troth
with them; but, when they vowed, Fate made itself Urcoub, (16) whom never oath could bind..As for the princess Mariyeh, when she returned to
her palace, she bethought herself concerning the affair of El Abbas, repenting her of that which she had done, and the love of him took root in her
heart. So, when the night darkened upon her, she dismissed all her women and bringing out the letters, to wit, those which El Abbas had written,
fell to reading them and weeping. She gave not over weeping her night long, and when she arose in the morning, she called a damsel of her
slave-girls, Shefikeh by name, and said to her, "O damsel, I purpose to discover to thee mine affair, and I charge thee keep my secret; to wit, I
would have thee betake thyself to the house of the nurse, who used to serve me, and fetch her to me, for that I have grave occasion for her.".? ? ? ?
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? Yea, he thou lov'st shall be hard-hearted, recking not Of fortune's turns or fate's caprices, in his pride..All this while the Khalif was diverting
himself with watching him and laughing, and at nightfall he bade one of the slave-girls drop a piece of henbane in the cup and give it to Aboulhusn
to drink. So she did as he bade her and gave Aboulhusn the cup, whereof no sooner had he drunken than his head forewent his feet [and he fell
down, senseless]. Therewith the Khalif came forth from behind the curtain, laughing, and calling to the servant who had brought Aboulhusn to the
palace, said to him, "Carry this fellow to his own place." So Mesrour took him up [and carrying him to his own house], set him down in the saloon.
Then he went forth from him and shutting the saloon-door upon him, returned to the Khalif, who slept till the morrow..Now this (155) was the
francolin that bore witness against him.'.Weaver who became a Physician by his Wife's Commandment, The ii. 21..There was once, in the land of
Fars, (15) a man who took to wife a woman higher than himself in rank and nobler of lineage, but she had no guardian to preserve her from want. It
misliked her to marry one who was beneath her; nevertheless, she married him, because of need, and took of him a bond in writing to the effect that
he would still be under her commandment and forbiddance and would nowise gainsay her in word or deed. Now the man was a weaver and he
bound himself in writing to pay his wife ten thousand dirhems, [in case he should make default in the condition aforesaid]..? ? ? ? ? O thou that
questionest the lily of its scent, Give ear unto my words and verses thereanent..? ? ? ? ? Assemble, ye people of passion, I pray; For the hour of our
torment hath sounded to-day..His hospitality pleased the Khalif and the goodliness of his fashion, and he said to him, "O youth, who art thou?
Make me acquainted with thyself, so I may requite thee thy kindness." But Aboulhusn smiled and said, "O my lord, far be it that what is past
should recur and that I be in company with thee at other than this time!" "Why so?" asked the Khalif. "And why wilt thou not acquaint me with thy
case?" And Aboulhusn said, "Know, O my lord, that my story is extraordinary and that there is a cause for this affair." Quoth the Khalif, "And what
is the cause?" And he answered, "The cause hath a tail." The Khalif laughed at his words and Aboulhusn said, "I will explain to thee this [saying]
by the story of the lackpenny and the cook. Know, O my lord, that.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..We sat down
and I looked at him who had opened the door to us, and behold he was lopped of the hand. I misliked this of him, and when I had sat a little longer,
there entered a man, who filled the lamps in the saloon and lit the candles; and behold, he also was handlopped. Then came the folk and there
entered none except he were lopped of the hand, and indeed the house was full of these. When the assembly was complete, the host entered and the
company rose to him and seated him in the place of honour. Now he was none other than the man who had fetched me, and he was clad in
sumptuous apparel, but his hands were in his sleeves, so that I knew not how it was with them. They brought him food and he ate, he and the
company; after which they washed their hands and the host fell to casting furtive glances at me..The woman who used to act as decoy for them
once caught them a woman from a bride-feast, under pretence that she had a wedding toward in her own house, and appointed her for a day,
whereon she should come to her. When the appointed day arrived, the woman presented herself and the other carried her into the house by a door,
avouching that it was a privy door. When she entered [the saloon], she saw men and champions (131) [and knew that she had fallen into a trap]; so
she looked at them and said, "Harkye, lads! (132) I am a woman and there is no glory in my slaughter, nor have ye any feud of blood-revenge
against me, wherefore ye should pursue me; and that which is upon me of [trinkets and apparel] ye are free to take." Quoth they, "We fear thy
denunciation." But she answered, saying, "I will abide with you, neither coming in nor going out." And they said, "We grant thee thy life.".They
knew him forthright and rising to him, kissed his hands and rejoiced in him and said to him, 'O our lord, in good sooth, thou art a king and the son
of a king, and we desire thee nought but good and beseech [God to grant] thee continuance. Consider how God hath rescued thee from this thy
wicked uncle, who sent thee to a place whence none came ever off alive, purposing not in this but thy destruction; and indeed thou fellest into [peril
of] death and God delivered thee therefrom. So how wilt thou return and cast thyself again into thine enemy's hand? By Allah, save thyself and
return not to him again. Belike thou shall abide upon the face of the earth till it please God the Most High [to vouchsafe thee relief]; but, if thou fall
again into his hand, he will not suffer thee live a single hour.'.Now this vizier had many enemies, who envied him his high place and still sought to
do him hurt, but found no way thereunto, and God, in His fore-knowledge and His fore-ordinance from time immemorial, decreed that the king
dreamt that the Vizier Er Rehwan gave him a fruit from off a tree and he ate it and died. So he awoke, affrighted and troubled, and when the vizier
had presented himself before him [and withdrawn] and the king was alone with those in whom he trusted, he related to them his dream and they
counselled him to send for the astrologers and interpreters [of dreams] and commended to him a sage, for whose skill and wisdom they vouched.
So the king sent for him and entreated him with honour and made him draw near to himself. Now there had been private with the sage in question a
company of the vizier's enemies, who besought him to slander the vizier to the king and counsel him to put him to death, in consideration of that
which they promised him of wealth galore; and he agreed with them of this and told the king that the vizier would slay him in the course of the
[ensuing] month and bade him hasten to put him to death, else would he surely slay him.
Miss Betty of New York
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