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When he saw those many bones, he rejoiced therein with an exceeding joy and carried away what he had a mind to thereof. Then we returned to his
house and he entreated me with increased favour and said to me, 'Verily, O my son, thou hast directed us to a passing great gain, may God requite
thee with all good! Thou art free for the sake of God the Most High. Every year these elephants used to kill of us much people on account of these
bones; but God delivered thee from them and thou hast done us good service in the matter of these bones, of which thou hast given us to know;
wherefore thou meritest a great recompense, and thou art free.' 'O my lord,' answered I, 'may God free thy neck from the fire! I desire of thee that
thou give me leave to return to my own country.' 'So be it,' replied he; 'but we have a fair, on occasion whereof the merchants come hither to us and
take of us these elephants' bones. The time of the fair is now at hand, and when they come to us, I will send thee with them and give thee somewhat
to bring thee to thine own country.'.When King Kisra heard this, he redoubled in loveliking for her and affection and said to her, 'Do what thou
wilt.' So he let bring a litter and carrying her therein to his dwelling-place, married her and entreated her with the utmost honour. Then he sent a
great army to King Dadbin and fetching him and his vizier and the chamberlain, caused bring them before him, unknowing what he purposed with
them. Moreover, he caused set up for Arwa a pavilion in the courtyard of his palace and she entered therein and let down the curtain before herself.
When the servants had set their seats and they had seated themselves, Arwa raised a corner of the curtain and said, 'O Kardan, rise to thy feet, for it
befitteth not that thou sit in the like of this assembly, before this mighty King Kisra.' When the vizier heard these words, his heart quaked and his
joints were loosened and of his fear, he rose to his feet. Then said she to him, 'By the virtue of Him who hath made thee stand in this place of
standing [up to judgment], and thou abject and humiliated, I conjure thee speak the truth and say what prompted thee to lie against me and cause
me go forth from my house and from the hand of my husband and made thee practise thus against a man, (117) a true believer, and slay him. This
is no place wherein leasing availeth nor may prevarication be therein.'.Then they displayed Dinarzad in a second and a third and a fourth dress and
she came forward, as she were the rising sun, and swayed coquettishly to and fro; and indeed she was even as saith the poet of her in the following
verses:.The Twenty-Fourth Night of the Month..Then her case changed and her colour paled; and when Shefikeh saw her mistress in this plight, she
repaired to her mother and told her that the lady Mariyeh refused meat and drink. "Since when hath this befallen her?" asked the queen, and
Shefikeh answered, "Since yesterday;" whereat the queen was confounded and betaking herself to her daughter, that she might enquire into her
case, found her as one dead. So she sat down at her head and Mariyeh opened her eyes and seeing her mother sitting by her, sat up for
shamefastness before her. The queen questioned her of her case and she said, "I entered the bath and it stupefied me and weakened me and left an
exceeding pain in my head; but I trust in God the Most High that it will cease.".? ? ? ? ? She shot at me a shaft that reached my heart and I became
The bond- man of despair, worn out with effort all in vain..Now it chanced that a camel-driver, belonging to Kisra the king, lost certain camels and
the king threatened him, if he found them not, that he would slay him. So he set out and plunged into the deserts till he came to the place where the
damsel was and seeing her standing praying, waited till she had made an end of her prayer, when he went up to her and saluted her, saying, 'Who
art thou?' Quoth she, 'I am a handmaid of God.' 'What dost thou in this desolate place?' asked he, and she said, 'I serve God the Most High.' When
he saw her beauty and grace, he said to her, 'Harkye! Do thou take me to husband and I will be tenderly solicitous over thee and use thee with
exceeding compassion and I will further thee in obedience to God the Most High.' But she answered, saying, 'I have no need of marriage and I
desire to abide here [alone] with my Lord and His service; but, if thou wouldst deal compassionately with me and further me in the obedience of
God the Most High, carry me to a place where there is water and thou wilt have done me a kindness.'.?STORY OF THE TWO SHARPERS WHO
CHEATED EACH HIS FELLOW..When the princess heard this her slave-girl's report, she wept and lamented and was like to depart the world.
Then she clave to her pillow and said, "O Shefikeh, I will instruct thee of somewhat that is not hidden from God the Most High, and it is that thou
watch over me till God the Most High decree the accomplishment of His commandment, and when my days are ended, take thou the necklace and
the mantle that El Abbas gave me and return them to him. Indeed, I deem not he will live after me, and if God the Most High decree against him
and his days come to an end, do thou give one charge to shroud us and bury us both in one grave.".? ? ? ? ? Full many a man incited me to
infidelity, But I refused, for all the talk wherewith they set on me..25. Maan ben Zaideh and the Bedouin cclxxi.So Kemeriyeh cried out to an Afrit
of the Afrits and a calamity of the calamities, (240) by name El Ased et Teyyar, (241) and said to him, 'Go with my message to the Crescent
Mountain, the abiding-place of Meimoun the Sworder, and enter in to him and salute him in my name and say to him, "How canst thou be assured
for thyself, O Meimoun? (242) Couldst thou find none on whom to vent thy drunken humour and whom to maltreat save Tuhfeh, more by token
that she is a queen? But thou art excused, for that thou didst this not but of thine intoxication, and the Shekh Aboultawaif pardoneth thee, for that
thou wast drunken. Indeed, thou hast outraged his honour; but now restore her to her palace, for that she hath done well and favoured us and done
us service, and thou knowest that she is presently our queen. Belike she may bespeak Queen Es Shuhba, whereupon the matter will be aggravated
and that wherein there is no good will betide. Indeed, thou wilt get no tittle of profit [from this thine enterprise]; verily, I give thee good counsel,
and so peace be on thee!"'.When a year had elapsed, there came to the city a ship, wherein were merchants and goods galore. Now it was of their
usance, from time immemorial, that, when there came a ship to the city, the king sent unto it such of his servants as he trusted in, who took charge
of the goods, so they might be [first of all] shown to the king, who bought such of them as befitted him and gave the merchants leave to sell the
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rest. So he sent, as of wont, one who should go up to the ship and seal up the goods and set over them who should keep watch over them..When
King Shah Bekht heard his vizier's story, he gave him leave to withdraw to his own house and he abode there the rest of the night and the next day
till the evening..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..When they reached the city, the king heard of their
coming and commanded that they should attend him with what befitted [of their merchandise]. So they presented themselves before him, [and the
boy with them,] whom when the king saw, he said to them, "To whom belongeth this boy?" And they answered, "O king, we were going in such a
road, when there came out upon us a sort of robbers; so we made war upon them and overcame them and took this boy prisoner. Then we
questioned him, saying, 'Who is thy father?' and he answered, 'I am the captain's son of the thieves.'" Quoth the king, "I would fain have this boy."
And the captain of the caravan said, "God maketh thee gift of him, O king of the age, and we all are thy slaves." Then the king dismissed [the
people of] the caravan and let carry the youth into his palace and he became as one of the servants, what while his father the king knew not that he
was his son. As time went on, the king observed in him good breeding and understanding and knowledge (100) galore and he pleased him; so he
committed his treasuries to his charge and straitened the viziers' hand therefrom, commanding that nought should be taken forth therefrom except
by leave of the youth. On this wise he abode a number of years and the king saw in him nought but fidelity and studiousness in well-doing.."When
I [returned from my sixth voyage, I] forswore travel and renounced commerce, saying in myself, 'What hath befallen me sufficeth me.' So I abode
at home and passed my time in pleasance and delight, till, one day, as I sat at mine ease, plying the wine-cup [with my friends], there came a
knocking at the door. The doorkeeper opened and found without one of the Khalif's pages, who came in to me and said, 'The Commander of the
Faithful biddeth thee to him.' So I accompanied him to the presence of the Khalif and kissing the earth before him, saluted him. He bade me
welcome and entreated me with honour and said to me, 'O Sindbad, I have an occasion with thee, which I would have thee accomplish for me.' So I
kissed his hand and said, 'O my lord, what is the lord's occasion with the slave?' Quoth he, 'I would have thee go to the King of Serendib and carry
him our letter and our present, even as he sent us a present and a letter.'.Sitt el Milah, Noureddin Ali of Damascus and, iii. 3..?STORY OF THE
UNJUST KING AND THE TITHER..Mariyeh opened the mantle, and when she saw that necklace, and indeed the place was illumined with the
lustre thereof, she looked at her slave-girl and said to her, "By Allah, O Shefikeh, one look at him were liefer to me than all that my hand
possesseth! Would I knew what I shall do, whenas Baghdad is empty of him and I hear no tidings of him!" Then she wept and calling for inkhorn*
and paper and pen of brass, wrote the following verses:.So I arose and gathering wood and planks from the wrecks, wrought of them the semblance
of a boat [to wit, a raft,] and bound it fast with ropes, saying, 'I will embark thereon and fare with this water into the inward of the mountain. If it
bring me to the mainland or to a place where I may find relief and safety, [well and good]; else I shall [but] perish, even as my companions have
perished.' Then I collected of the riches and gold and precious stuffs, cast up there, whose owners had perished, a great matter, and of jacinths and
crude ambergris and emeralds somewhat past count, and laid all this on the raft [together with what was left me of victual]. Then I launched it on
the river and seating myself upon it, put my trust in God the Most High and committed myself to the stream..? ? ? ? ? Would God thou knewest that
for love of thee which I endure! It hath indeed brought down on me estrangement and dismay..? ? ? ? ? Thy letter reached me; when the words thou
wrot'st therein I read, My longing waxed and pain and woe redoubled on my head..Meanwhile, the nurse awoke, that she might give the child suck,
and seeing the bed running with blood, cried out; whereupon the sleepers and the king awoke and making for the place, found the child with his
throat cut and the cradle running over with blood and his father slain and dead in his sleeping chamber. So they examined the child and found life
in him and his windpipe whole and sewed up the place of the wound. Then the king sought his son Belehwan, but found him not and saw that he
had fled; whereby he knew that it was he who had done this deed, and this was grievous to the king and to the people of his realm and to the lady
Shah Katoun. So the king laid out his son Melik Shah and buried him and made him a mighty funeral and they mourned passing sore; after which
he addressed himself to the rearing of the infant.TABLE OF CONTENTS OF THE BRESLAU (TUNIS)EDITION OF THE ARABIC TEXT OF
THE BOOK OF THE THOUSAND NIGHTS AND ONE NIGHT..When it was night, the king summoned the vizier and sought of him the hearing
of the [promised] story. "Hearkening and obedience," replied Er Rehwan, "Know, O august king, that.Merouzi (El) and Er Razi, ii. 28..Now there
was in the house a ram, with which the Persian used to butt, and when he saw what the woman did, he thought she would butt with him; so he
broke his halter and running at her, butted her and broke her head. She fell on her back and cried out; whereupon the Persian started up from sleep
in haste and seeing the singing-girl [cast down on her back] and the singer with his yard on end, said to the latter, 'O accursed one, doth not what
thou hast already done suffice thee?' Then he beat him soundly and opening the door, put him out in the middle of the night..13. Seif el Mulouk and
Bediya el Jemal ccxci.? ? ? ? ? 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?.Quoth the cook, 'Nothing will serve but I must slay thee, O fellow; for, if I spare thee, I shall myself be slain.' But Selim said, 'O my
brother, I will counsel thee somewhat (74) other than this.' 'What is it?' asked the cook. 'Say and be brief, ere I cut thy throat' And Selim said, '[Do
thou suffer me to live and] keep me, that I may be a servant unto thee, and I will work at a craft, of the crafts of the skilled workmen, wherefrom
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there shall return to thee every day two dinars.' Quoth the cook, 'What is the craft?' and Selim said, 'The cutting [and polishing] of
jewels.'.Chamberlain's Wife, The King and his, ii. 53..? ? ? ? ? a. The King and his Vizier's Wife dcccclxxx.? ? ? ? ? The road of right thou hast
made straight, that erst was crooked grown; Yea, for its path of old had fall'n to ruin and decay..? ? ? ? ? Tow'rds El Akil my journey I take; to visit
him, The wastes in praise and safety I traverse, without fear,.?A MERRY JEST OF A THIEF..? ? ? ? ? To his beloved one the lover's heart's
inclined; His soul's a captive slave, in sickness' hands confined..? ? ? ? ? How long did the heart for thy love that languished with longing endure A
burden of passion, 'neath which e'en mountains might totter and fail!.? ? ? ? ? O skinker of the vine-juice, let the cup 'twixt us go round, For in its
drinking is my hope and all I hold most dear..? ? ? ? ? a. The King and his Vizier's Wife dlxxviii.?OF THE ILL EFFECTS OF
PRECIPITATION..153. Julnar of the Sea and her Son King Bedr Basim of Persia iccxxxviii.? ? ? ? ? I am become, for severance from my loved
one, Like a left hand, forsaken of the right..O hills of the sands and the rugged piebald plain, iii. 20..?STORY OF THE MAN OF KHORASSAN,
HIS SON AND HIS GOVERNOR..One day, I changed my clothes and putting money in my sleeve, sallied forth to explore the holes and corners
of this city, and as I was going about, I saw a handsome house. Its goodliness pleased me; so I stood looking on it, and behold, a lovely woman [at
the lattice]. When she saw me, she made haste and descended, whilst I abode confounded. Then I betook myself to a tailor there and questioned
him of the house and to whom it belonged. Quoth he, "It belongeth to such an one the notary, may God curse him!" "Is he her father?" asked I; [and
he replied, "Yes."] So I repaired in haste to a man, with whom I had been used to deposit my goods for sale, and told him that I desired to gain
access to such an one the notary. Accordingly he assembled his friends and we betook ourselves to the notary's house. When we came in to him, we
saluted him and sat with him, and I said to him, "I come to thee as a suitor, desiring the hand of thy daughter in marriage." Quoth he, "I have no
daughter befitting this man." And I rejoined, "God aid thee! My desire is for thee and not for her." (213) But he still refused and his friends said to
him, "This is an honourable man and thine equal in estate, and it is not lawful to thee that thou hinder the girl of her fortune." Quoth he to them,
"Verily, my daughter whom ye seek is passing foul-favoured and in her are all blameworthy qualities." And I said, "I accept her, though she be as
thou sayest." Then said the folk, "Extolled be the perfection of God! A truce to talk! [The thing is settled;] so say the word, how much wilt thou
have [to her dowry]?" Quoth he, "I must have four thousand dinars." And I said, "Hearkening and obedience.".? ? ? ? ? k. The Blind Man and the
Cripple dccccx.Now Ilmeddin Senjer was at that time Master of Police and he was a man of experience, well versed in affairs: so the king sent for
him and when he came before him, he discovered to him that which was in his mind. Quoth Ilmeddin Senjer, 'I will do my endeavour for that
which our lord the Sultan seeketh.' Then he arose and returning to his house, summoned the captains of the watch and the lieutenants of police and
said to them, 'Know that I purpose to marry my son and make him a bride-feast, and it is my wish that ye assemble, all of you, in one place. I also
will be present, I and my company, and do ye relate that which ye have heard of extraordinary occurrences and that which hath betided you of
experiences.' And the captains and sergeants and agents of police made answer to him, saying, 'It is well: in the name of God! We will cause thee
see all this with thine eyes and hear it with thine ears.' Then the master of police arose and going up to El Melik ez Zahir, informed him that the
assembly would take place on such a day at his house; and the Sultan said, 'It is well,' and gave him somewhat of money for his expenses..130.
Abulhusn ed Durraj and Abou Jaafer the Leper cccclxxxi.? ? ? ? ? No slaves with me have I nor camels swift of foot, Nor slave-girls have I brought
in curtained litters dight..Whenas the soul desireth one other than its peer, ii 207..Reshid (Er), Tuhfet el Culoub and, ii. 203..? ? ? ? ? r. The Pious
Woman accused of Lewdness dccccvii.? ? ? ? ? My maker reserved me for generous men And the niggard and sland'rer to use me
forebade..Moreover, he assembled the sages and the theologians and the sons of the kings and devised with them and asked them questions and
problems and examined with them into many things of all fashions that might direct him to well-doing in the kingly office; and he questioned them
also of subtleties and religious obligations and of the laws of the kingdom and the fashions of administration and of that which it behoveth the king
to do of looking into the affairs of the people and repelling the enemy [from the realm] and fending off his malice with war; wherefore the people's
contentment redoubled and their joy in that which God the Most High had vouchsafed them of his elevation to the kingship over them. So he
upheld the ordinance of the realm and the affairs thereof abode established upon the accepted customs..When the king heard these words, he abode
in perplexity and said, "Restore him to the prison till the morrow, so we may look into his affair, for the day draweth to an end and I mean to put
him to death on exemplary wise, and [to-morrow] we will do with him that which he meriteth.".? ? ? ? ? How many a king to me hath come, of
troops and guards ensued, And Bactrian camels brought with him, in many a laden line,.? ? ? ? ? Yea, to Baghdad I came, where rigour gave me
chase And I was overthrown of cruelty and pride..On this wise they abode till the morning, tasting not the savour of sleep; and when the day
lightened, behold, the eunuch came with the mule and said to Sitt el Milah, "The Commander of the Faithful calleth for thee." So she arose and
taking her lord by the hand, committed him to the old man, saying, "I commend him to thy care, under God, (40) till this eunuch cometh to thee;
and indeed, O elder, I owe thee favour and largesse such as filleth the interspace betwixt heaven and earth.".? ? ? ? ? Whenas the soul desireth one
other than its peer, It winneth not of fortune the wish it holdeth dear..? ? ? ? ? Still do I yearn, whilst passion's fire flames in my liver aye; For
parting's shafts have smitten me and done my strength away..Fourteenth Officer's Story, The, ii. 183..? ? ? ? ? Him I beseech our loves who hath
dissevered, Us of his grace once more to reunite..When the king heard this from the youth, his anger subsided; so he bade restore him to the prison,
and the folk dispersed that day..? ? ? ? ? e. The Barber's Story cxliii.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ef. Story of the Barber's Sixth Brother clxiv.? ? ? ? ? When I
recall the season of love-delight with them, The sweet of sleep forsakes me, my body wastes amain..?STORY OF THE SHARPER AND THE
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MERCHANTS..? ? ? ? ? The dwellings, indeed, one and all, I adorned, Bewildered and dazed with delight at your view;.? ? ? ? ? a. The Christian
Broker's Story cix.? ? ? ? ? You swore you'd be faithful to us and our love, And true to your oath and your troth-plight were you;.HAROUN ER
RESHID AND THE WOMAN OF THE BARMECIDES. (84).? ? ? ? ? Whenas we saw the cup, forthright we signed to past it round And sun and
moon unto our eyes shone sparkling from it straight..Then the Khalif went in to the Lady Zubeideh, pale with anger, and she noted this in him and
said to him, "How cometh it that I see the Commander of the Faithful changed of colour?" "O daughter of my uncle," answered he, "I have a
beautiful slave-girl, who reciteth verses and telleth stories, and she hath taken my whole heart; but she loveth other than I and avoucheth that she
loveth her [former] master; wherefore I have sworn a great oath that, if she come again to my sitting-chamber and sing for other than I, I will
assuredly take a span from her highest part." (21)Quoth Zubeideh, "Let the Commander of the Faithful favour me with her presence, so I may look
on her and hear her singing." So he bade fetch her and she came, whereupon the Lady Zubeideh withdrew behind the curtain, whereas she saw her
not, and Er Reshid said to her, "Sing to us." So she took the lute and tuning it, sang the following verses:.Then he called Sitt el Milah and said to
her, "The house [wherein thou lodgest] and that which is therein Is a guerdon [from me] to thy lord. So do thou take him and depart with him in the
safeguard of God the Most High; but absent not yourselves from our presence." [So she went forth with Noureddin and] when she came to the
house, she found that the Commander of the Faithful had sent them gifts galore and abundance of good things. As for Noureddin, he sent for his
father and mother and appointed him agents and factors in the city of Damascus, to take the rent of the houses and gardens and khans and baths;
and they occupied themselves with collecting that which accrued to him and sending it to him every year. Meanwhile, his father and mother came
to him, with that which they had of monies and treasures and merchandise, and foregathering with their son, saw that he was become of the chief
officers of the Commander of the Faithful and of the number of his session-mates and entertainers, wherefore they rejoiced in reunion with him and
he also rejoiced in them..Ye chide at one who weepeth for troubles ever new, iii. 30..Now it was the enemy's wont, at every year's end, to bring
forth their prisoners and cast them down from the top of the citadel to the bottom. So they brought them forth, at the end of the year, and cast them
down, and Melik Shah with them. However, he fell upon the [other] men and the earth touched him not, for his term was [God-]guarded. Now
those that were cast down there were slain and their bodies ceased not to lie there till the wild beasts ate them and the winds dispersed them. Melik
Shah abode cast down in his place, aswoon, all that day and night, and when he recovered and found himself whole, he thanked God the Most High
for his safety [and rising, fared on at a venture]. He gave not over walking, unknowing whither he went and feeding upon the leaves of the trees;
and by day he hid himself whereas he might and fared on all his night at hazard; and thus he did some days, till he came to an inhabited land and
seeing folk there, accosted them and acquainted them with his case, giving them to know that he had been imprisoned in the fortress and that they
had cast him down, but God the Most High had delivered him and brought him off alive..I kissed his hand and thanked him, and as I was walking
about, [waiting,] up came the guards and eunuchs with the women, who were weeping and crying out and taking leave of one another. The eunuchs
cried out to us, whereupon we came with the boat, and they said to the boatman, "Who is this?" "This is my mate," answered he, "[whom I have
brought,] to help me, so one of us may keep the boat, whilst another doth your service." Then they brought out to us the women, one by one,
saying, "Throw them [in] by the Island;" and we answered, "It is well." Now each of them was shackled and they had made a jar of sand fast about
her neck. We did as the eunuchs bade us and ceased not to take the women, one after another, and cast them in, till they gave us my mistress and I
winked to my comrade. So we took her and carried her out into mid-stream, where I gave her the empty calabashes (188) and said to her, "Wait for
me at the mouth of the canal." Then we cast her in, after we had loosed the jar of sand from her neck and done off her fetters, and returned..Rich
Man and his Wasteful Son, The, i. 252..? ? ? ? ? For death in your absence to us was decreed; But, when ye came back, we were quickened
anew..Presently, El Abbas, son of King El Aziz, lord of the land of Yemen and Zebidoun (55) and Mecca (which God increase in honour and
brightness and beauty!), heard of her; and he was of the great ones of Mecca and the Hejaz (56) and was a youth without hair on his cheeks. So he
presented himself one day in his father's sitting-chamber, (57) whereupon the folk made way for him and the king seated him on a chair of red gold,
set with pearls and jewels. The prince sat, with his head bowed to the ground, and spoke not to any; whereby his father knew that his breast was
straitened and bade the boon-companions and men of wit relate marvellous histories, such as beseem the assemblies of kings; nor was there one of
them but spoke forth the goodliest of that which was with him; but El Abbas still abode with his head bowed down. Then the king bade his
session-mates withdraw, and when the chamber was void, he looked at his son and said to him, "By Allah, thou rejoicest me with thy coming in to
me and chagrinest me for that thou payest no heed to any of the session-mates nor of the boon-companions. What is the cause of this?".? ? ? ? ? a.
The First Calender's Story xi.? ? ? ? ? Parting afar hath borne you, but longing still is fain To bring you near; meseemeth mine eye doth you
contain..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 TWO KINGS AND THE VIZIER'S DAUGHTERS. (154).I was one day abroad on an occasion with
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certain of my comrades, and as we went along, we fell in with a company of women, as they were moons, and among them one, the tallest and
handsomest of them. When I saw her and she saw me, she tarried behind her companions and waited for me, till I came up to her and bespoke her.
Quoth she, "O my lord, (God favour thee!) I saw thee prolong thy looking on me and imagined that thou knewest me. If it be thus, vouchsafe me
more knowledge of thee." "By Allah," answered I, "I know thee not, save that God the Most High hath cast the love of thee into my heart and the
goodliness of thine attributes hath confounded me and that wherewith God hath gifted thee of those eyes that shoot with arrows; for thou hast
captivated me." And she rejoined, "By Allah, I feel the like of that which thou feelest; so that meseemeth I have known thee from
childhood.".When it was the ninth day, the viziers [foregathered and] said, one to another, "Verily, this youth baffleth us, for as often as the king is
minded to put him to death, he beguileth him and ensorcelleth him with a story; so what deem ye we should do, that we may slay him and be at rest
from him?" Then they took counsel together and were of accord that they should go to the king's wife [and prompt her to urge the king to slaughter
the youth. So they betook themselves to her] and said to her, "Thou art heedless of this affair wherein thou art and this heedlessness will not profit
thee; whilst the king is occupied with eating and drinking and diversion and forgetteth that the folk beat upon tabrets and sing of thee and say, 'The
king's wife loveth the youth;' and what while he abideth on life, the talk will increase and not diminish." Quoth she, "By Allah, it was ye set me on
against him, and what shall I do [now]?" And they answered, "Do thou go in to the king and weep and say to him, 'Verily, the women come to me
and tell me that I am become a byword in the city, and what is thine advantage in the sparing of this youth? If thou wilt not slay him, slay me, so
this talk may be estopped from us.'".? ? ? ? ? They have shut out thy person from my sight; They cannot shut thy memory from my spright..14.
Khelif the Fisherman (227) cccxxi.The prefect bade carry him to his lodging; but one of those in attendance upon him, by name El Muradi, said to
him, "What wilt thou do? This man is clad in rich clothes and on his finger is a ring of gold, the beazel whereof is a ruby of great price; so we will
carry him away and slay him and take that which is upon him of raiment [and what not else] and bring it to thee; for that thou wilt not [often] see
profit the like thereof, more by token that this fellow is a stranger and there is none to enquire concerning him." Quoth the prefect, "This fellow is a
thief and that which he saith is leasing." And Noureddin said, "God forbid that I should be a thief!" But the prefect answered, "Thou liest." So they
stripped him of his clothes and taking the ring from his finger, beat him grievously, what while he cried out for succour, but none succoured him,
and besought protection, but none protected him. Then said he to them, "O folk, ye are quit of (12) that which ye have taken from me; but now
restore me to my lodging." But they answered, saying, "Leave this knavery, O cheat! Thine intent is to sue us for thy clothes on the morrow." "By
Allah, the One, the Eternal," exclaimed he, "I will not sue any for them!" But they said, "We can nowise do this." And the prefect bade them carry
him to the Tigris and there slay him and cast him into the river..12. Asleep and Awake cclxxi.Bihzad, Story of Prince, i. 99..? ? ? ? ? Sherik ben
Amrou, what device avails the hand of death to stay? O brother of the brotherless, brother of all th' afflicted, say..? ? ? ? ? Thou madest known to us
therein the road of righteousness, When we had wandered from the Truth, what while in gloom it lay..There was once in a city of Khorassan a
family of affluence and distinction, and the townsfolk used to envy them for that which God had vouchsafed them. As time went on, their fortune
ceased from them and they passed away, till there remained of them but one old woman. When she grew feeble and decrepit, the townsfolk
succoured her not with aught, but put her forth of the city, saying, 'This old woman shall not harbour with us, for that we do her kindness and she
requiteth us with evil.' So she took shelter in a ruined place and strangers used to bestow alms upon her, and on this wise she abode a while of
time..When it was eventide, the chamberlain let bring two horses and great store of water and victual and a saddle-camel and a man to show them
the way. These he hid without the town, whilst he and the young man took with them a long rope, made fast to a staple, and repaired to the palace.
When they came thither, they looked and beheld the damsel standing on the roof. So they threw her the rope and the staple; whereupon she [made
the latter fast to the parapet and] wrapping her sleeves about her hands, slid down [the rope] and landed with them. They carried her without the
town, where they mounted, she and her lord, and fared on, whilst the guide forewent them, directing them in the way, and they gave not over going
night and day till they entered his father's house. The young man saluted his father, who rejoiced in him, and he related to him all that had befallen
him, whereupon he rejoiced in his safety..Therewith King Shah Bekht rejoiced with an exceeding great joy and said, 'Praise be to God who hath
delivered me from yonder man and hath preserved me from the loss of the kingship and the cessation of prosperity from me!' So the affair of the
vizier returned to order and well-being and the king restored him to his place and advanced him in rank. Moreover, he assembled the folk who had
missaid of him and destroyed them all, to the last man. And how like," continued the vizier, "is this story unto that of myself and King Shah Bekht,
with regard to that whereinto I am fallen of the changing of the king's heart and his giving credence to others against me; but now is the
righteousness of my dealing established in thine eyes, for that God the Most High hath inspired me with wisdom and endowed thee with
longanimity and patience [to hearken] from me unto that which He allotted unto those who had foregone us, till He hath shown forth my innocence
and made manifest unto thee the truth. For now the days are past, wherein it was avouched to the king that I should endeavour for the destruction of
my soul, (81) [to wit,] the month; and behold, the probation time is over and gone, and past is the season of evil and ceased, by the king's good
fortune." Then he bowed his head and was silent. (82).All this while Meimoun's eye was upon her and presently he said to her, 'Harkye, Tuhfeh!
Sing to me.' But Queen Zelzeleh cried out at him and said, 'Desist, O Meimoun. Thou sufferest not Tuhfeh to pay heed unto us.' Quoth he, 'I will
have her sing to me.' And words waxed between them and Queen Zelzeleh cried out at him. Then she shook and became like unto the Jinn and
taking in her hand a mace of stone, said to him, 'Out on thee! What art thou that thou shouldst bespeak us thus? By Allah, but for the king's worship
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and my fear of troubling the session and the festival and the mind of the Sheikh Iblis, I would assuredly beat the folly out of thy head!' When
Meimoun heard these her words, he rose, with the fire issuing from his eyes, and said, 'O daughter of Imlac, what art thou that thou shouldst
outrage me with the like of this talk?' 'Out on thee, O dog of the Jinn,' replied she, 'knowest thou not thy place?' So saying, she ran at him and
offered to strike him with the mace, but the Sheikh Iblis arose and casting his turban on the ground, said, 'Out on thee, O Meimoun! Thou still dost
with us on this wise. Wheresoever thou art present, thou troubleth our life! Canst thou not hold thy peace till thou goest forth of the festival and this
bride-feast (222) be accomplished? When the circumcision is at an end and ye all return to your dwelling-places, then do as thou wilt. Out on thee,
O Meimoun! Knowest thou not that Imlac is of the chiefs of the Jinn? But for my worship, thou shouldst have seen what would have betided thee
of humiliation and punishment; but by reason of the festival none may speak. Indeed thou exceedest: knowest thou not that her sister Wekhimeh is
doughtier than any of the Jinn? Learn to know thyself: hast thou no regard for thy life?'.? ? ? ? ? Ramazan in my life ne'er I fasted, nor e'er Have I
eaten of flesh, save in public (57) it were..? ? ? ? ? Where lavender, myrtle, narcissus entwine, With all sweet-scented herbs, round the juice of the
vine..When her mother went out from her, Mariyeh fell to chiding the damsel for that which she had done and said to her, "Verily, death were leifer
to me than this; so look thou discover not my affair to any and I charge thee return not to the like of this fashion." Then she swooned away and lay
awhile without life, and when she came to herself, she saw Shefikeh weeping over her; whereupon she took the necklace from her neck and the
mantle from her body and said to the damsel, "Lay them in a napkin of damask and carry them to El Abbas and acquaint him with that wherein I
am for the persistence of estrangement and the effects of forbiddance." So Shefikeh took them and carried them to El Abbas, whom she found in
act to depart, for that he was about to take horse for Yemen. She went in to him and gave him the napkin and that which was therein, and when he
opened it and saw what it contained, to wit, the mantle and the necklace, his vexation was excessive and his eyes were distorted, [so that the whites
thereof appeared] and his rage was manifest in them..? ? ? ? ? Would God thou knewst what I endure for love of thee and how My vitals for thy
cruelty are all forspent and dead!.58. The King's Daughter and the Ape ccclv.I swear by his life, yea, I swear by the life of my love without peer, iii.
21..Fortune, Of the Uselessness of Endeavour against Persistent Ill, i. 70..Algates ye are our prey become; this many a day and night, iii. 6..? ? ? ? ?
Ye've drowned me in the sea of love for you; my heart Denies to be consoled for those whom I adore..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!'.God judge betwixt me and her lord! Away, i. 48..One
day he went forth to the chase and left Tuhfeh in her pavilion. As she sat looking upon a book, with a candlestick of gold before her, wherein was a
perfumed candle, behold, a musk-apple fell down before her from the top of the saloon. (190) So she looked up and beheld the Lady Zubeideh bint
el Casim, (191) who saluted her and acquainted her with herself, whereupon Tuhfeh rose to her feet and said, 'O my lady, were I not of the number
of the upstarts, I had daily sought thy service; so do not thou bereave me of thine august visits.' (192) The Lady Zubeideh called down blessings
upon her and answered, 'By the life of the Commander of the Faithful, I knew this of thee, and but that it is not of my wont to go forth of my place,
I had come out to do my service to thee.' Then said she to her, 'Know, O Tuhfeh, that the Commander of the Faithful hath forsaken all his
concubines and favourites on thine account, even to myself. Yea, me also hath he deserted on this wise, and I am not content to be as one of the
concubines; yet hath he made me of them and forsaken me, and I am come to thee, so thou mayst beseech him to come to me, though it be but once
a month, that I may not be the like of the handmaids and concubines nor be evened with the slave-girls; and this is my occasion with thee.'
'Hearkening and obedience,' answered Tuhfeh. 'By Allah, O my lady, I would well that he might be with thee a whole month and with me but one
night, so thy heart might be comforted, for that I am one of thy handmaids and thou art my lady in every event.' The Lady Zubeideh thanked her for
this and taking leave of her, returned to her palace..Vizier's Daughters, The Two Kings and the, iii. 145,.Appointed Term, Of the, i. 147..? ? ? ? ?
How many a bidder unto love, a secret-craving wight, How many a swain, complaining, saith of destiny malign,.My fruit is a jewel all wroughten
of gold, ii. 245..7. Story of the Hunchback ci.Rail not at the vicissitudes of Fate, ii. 219..? ? ? ? ? If to my favours thou aspire and covet me, good
lack! What leach such madness can assain or what medicament?.Meanwhile, she prayed to God the Most High that He would establish her
innocence in the eyes of her husband and the folk. So He sent down upon her husband's brother a sore disease and none knew a remedy for him;
wherefore he said to his brother, ' In such a city is a pious woman, a recluse, and her prayers are answered; so do thou carry me to her, that she may
pray for me and God (to whom belong might and majesty) may make me whole of this sickness.' Accordingly, he took him up and fared on with
him, till they came to the village where dwelt the old man, who had rescued the woman from the pit and carried her to his dwelling and tended her
there, [till she recovered]..? ? ? ? ? What is there in the tents? Their burdens are become A lover's, whose belov'd is in the litters' shrined..? ? ? ? ?
Couched are their limber spears, right long and lithe of point, Keen- ground and polished sheer, amazing wit and brain..? ? ? ? ? b. Bakoun's Story
of the Hashish-Eater cxliii.See, then, O august king," continued the youth, "what envy doth and injustice and how God caused the viziers' malice
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revert upon their own necks; and I trust in God that He will succour me against all who envy me my favour with the king and show forth the truth
unto him. Indeed, I fear not for my life from death; only I fear lest the king repent of my slaughter, for that I am guiltless of offence, and if I knew
that I were guilty of aught, my tongue would be mute.".Then she took leave of the princess and veiling her face, disguised herself; (30) after which
she mounted the mule and sallying forth, went round about seeking her lord in the thoroughfares of Baghdad three days' space, but lit on no tidings
of him; and on the fourth day, she rode forth without the city. Now it was the noontide hour and great was the heat, and she was aweary and thirst
waxed upon her. Presently, she came to the mosque, wherein the young Damascene had taken shelter, and lighting down at the door, said to the old
man, [the Muezzin], "O elder, hast thou a draught of cold water? Indeed, I am overcome with heat and thirst." Quoth he, "[Come up] with me into
my house." So he carried her up into his lodging and spreading her [a carpet and cushions], seated her [thereon]; after which he brought her cold
water and she drank and said to the eunuch, "Go thy ways with the mule and on the morrow come back to me here." [So he went away] and she
slept and rested herself..There was once a sage of the sages, who had three sons and sons' sons, and when they waxed many and their posterity
multiplied, there befell dissension between them. So he assembled them and said to them, 'Be ye one hand (219) against other than you and despise
(220) not [one another,] lest the folk despise you, and know that the like of you is as the rope which the man cut, when it was single; then he
doubled [it] and availed not to cut it; on this wise is division and union. And beware lest ye seek help of others against yourselves (221) or ye will
fall into perdition, for by whosesoever means ye attain your desire, (222) his word (223) will have precedence of (224) your word. Now I have
wealth which I will bury in a certain place, so it may be a store for you, against the time of your need.'.When it was the eighth day, the viziers all
assembled and took counsel together and said, "How shall we do with this youth, who baffleth us with his much talk? Indeed, we fear lest he be
saved and we fall [into perdition]. Wherefore, let us all go in to the king and unite our efforts to overcome him, ere he appear without guilt and
come forth and get the better of us." So they all went in to the king and prostrating themselves before him, said to him, "O king, have a care lest this
youth beguile thee with his sorcery and bewitch thee with his craft. If thou heardest what we hear, thou wouldst not suffer him live, no, not one
day. So pay thou no heed to his speech, for we are thy viziers, [who endeavour for] thy continuance, and if thou hearken not to our word, to whose
word wilt thou hearken? See, we are ten viziers who testify against this youth that he is guilty and entered not the king's sleeping-chamber but with
evil intent, so he might put the king to shame and outrage his honour; and if the king slay him not, let him banish him his realm, so the tongue of
the folk may desist from him.".35. The Lover who feigned himself a Thief to save his Mistress's Honour ccxcvii.Cashghar, Abdallah ben Nafi and
the King's Son of, ii. 195.
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