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CARTWHEELING IN THUNDERSTORMS
? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? Until they left my heart on fire without allay..Then she charged her husband keep watch over the thief, till she should return, and
repairing to his wife, acquainted her with his case and told her that her husband the thief had been taken and had compounded for his release, at the
price of seven hundred dirhems, and named to her the token. So she gave her the money and she took it and returned to her house. By this time, the
dawn had broken; so she let the thief go his way, and when he went out, she said to him, 'O my dear one, when shall I see thee come and take the
treasure?' 'O indebted one,' answered he, 'when thou needest other seven hundred dirhems, wherewithal to amend thy case and that of thy children
and to discharge thy debts.' And he went out, hardly believing in his deliverance from her. Nor," added the vizier, "is this more extraordinary than
the story of the three men and our Lord Jesus.".So he was concerned with an exceeding concern for his lack of travel and discovered this to his
father, who said to him, "O my son, why do I see thee chagrined?" And he answered, "I would fain travel." Quoth Aboulhusn, "O my son, none
travelleth save those whose occasion is urgent and those who are compelled thereunto [by need]. As for thee, O my son, thou enjoyest ample
fortune; so do thou content thyself with that which God hath given thee and be bounteous [unto others], even as He hath been bounteous unto thee;
and afflict not thyself with the toil and hardship of travel, for indeed it is said that travel is a piece of torment." (5) But the youth said, "Needs must
I travel to Baghdad, the abode of peace.".Sindbad the Sailor and Hindbad the Porter, iii. 199..Meanwhile the king said to his vizier, "How shall we
do in the matter of yonder youth, the Yemani, on whom we thought to confer largesse, but he hath largessed us with tenfold [our gift] and more,
and we know not if he be a sojourner with us or no?" Then he went into the harem and gave the rubies to his wife Afifeh, who said to him, "What is
the worth of these with thee and with [other] the kings?" And he answered, "They are not to be found save with the greatest of kings and none may
avail to price them with money." Quoth she, "Whence gottest thou them?" So he recounted to her the story of El Abbas from first to last, and she
said, "By Allah, the claims of honour are imperative on us and the king hath fallen short of his due; for that we have not seen him bid him to his
assembly, nor hath he seated him on his left hand.".To return to his wife and her mother. When the former arose in the morning and her husband
returned not to her with break of day, she forebode all manner of calamity and straightway despatched her servants and all who were with her in
quest of him; but they happened not on any trace of him neither fell in with aught of his news. So she bethought herself concerning her affair and
complained and wept and groaned and sighed and blamed perfidious fortune, bewailing that sorry chance and reciting these verses:.? ? ? ? ? To
Baghdad upon a matter of all moment do I fare, For the love of one whose beauties have my reason led astray..Pease on thee! Would our gaze
might light on thee once more! ii. 89..When in the sitting-chamber we for merry-making sate, iii. 135..When the evening evened, the king sat in his
privy sitting-chamber and his mind was occupied with the story of the singer and the druggist. So he called the vizier and bade him tell the story. "It
is well," answered he, "They tell, O my lord, that.King of Ind and his Vizier, The, ii. 105..Tuhfet el Culoub and Er Reshid, ii. 203..Then she cast
the lute from her hand and swooned away; so she was carried to her chamber and indeed passion waxed upon her. After a long while, the
Commander of the Faithful sent for her a third time and bade her sing. So she took the lute and sang the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? For death in
your absence to us was decreed; But, when ye came back, we were quickened anew..Conclusion..? ? ? ? ? A moon is my love, in a robe of
loveliness proudly arrayed, And the splendours of new-broken day from his cheeks and his forehead shine clear..2. The Fisherman and the Genie
viii.Meanwhile Shah Khatoun went in to the king's son and conceived by him and bore a son, as he were the resplendent moon. When Belehwan
saw this that had betided his brother, jealousy and envy overcame him; so he went in one night to his father's house and coming to his brother's
lodging, saw the nurse sleeping at the chamber-door, with the cradle before her and therein his brother's child asleep. Belehwan stood by him and
fell to looking upon his face, the radiance whereof was as that of the moon, and Satan insinuated himself into his heart, so that he bethought himself
and said, 'Why is not this child mine? Indeed, I am worthier of him than my brother, [yea], and of the damsel and the kingship.' Then envy got the
better of him and anger spurred him, so that he took out a knife and setting it to the child's gullet, cut his throat and would have severed his
windpipe..Fair patience practise, for thereon still followeth content, iii. 116..Rehwan (Er), King Shah Bekht and his Vizier, i. 215..? ? ? ? ? Midst
colours, my colour excelleth in light And I would every eye of my charms might have sight..When the morning morrowed and the folk came forth
of the city, they found a murdered man cast down in a corner of the burial-ground and seeing Bihkerd there, doubted not but it was he who had
slain him; so they laid hands on him and carried him up to the king and said to him, 'This fellow hath slain a man.' The king bade imprison him; [so
they clapped him in prison] and he fell a-saying in himself, what while he was in the prison, 'All that hath befallen me is of the abundance of my
sins and my tyranny, for, indeed, I have slain much people unrighteously and this is the requital of my deeds and that which I have wrought
aforetime of oppression.' As he was thus pondering in himself, there came a bird and lighted down on the coign of the prison, whereupon, of his
much eagerness in the chase, he took a stone and cast it at the bird..The Cadi was perplexed and knew that constraint was not permitted of the law;
(269) so he spoke the young merchant fair and said to him, "Protect me, (270) so may God protect thee. If thou divorce her not, this disgrace will
cleave to me till the end of time." Then his rage got the better of him and he said to him, "An thou divorce her not with a good grace, I will bid
strike off thy head forthright and slay myself; rather flame (271) than shame." The merchant bethought himself awhile, then divorced her with a
manifest divorcement (272) and on this wise he delivered himself from that vexation. Then he returned to his shop and sought in marriage of her
father her who had played him the trick aforesaid and who was the daughter of the chief of the guild of the blacksmiths. So he took her to wife and
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they abode with each other and lived the most solaceful of lives, in all prosperity and contentment and joyance, till the day of death; and God
[alone] is All-Knowing..Now they had complained of them aforetime to the Sultan, and he said, 'If any of the Turks come to you, pelt them with
stones.' So, when they saw the fuller, they fell upon him with sticks and stones and pelted him; whereupon quoth he [in himself], 'Verily, I am a
Turk and knew it not.' Then he took of the money in his pocket and bought him victual [for the journey] and hired a hackney and set out for
Ispahan, leaving his wife to the trooper. Nor," added the vizier, "is this more extraordinary than the story of the merchant and the old woman and
the king.".? ? ? ? ? j. The Enchanted Springs dcccclxxxvi.? ? ? ? ? e. King Dadbin and his Viziers cccclv.143. Ibrahim of Mosul and the Devil
dclxxxvii.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 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.'.I am filled full of longing pain and memory and dole, iii. 15..? ? ? ? ? I am content, for him I love, to all abide; So, who will, let him
blame, and who will, let him chide..I swear by his life, yea, I swear by the life of my love without peer, iii. 21..Ilan Shah and Abou Temam, Story
of, i. 126..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:.? ? ? ? ? For love with your presence grows sweet, untroubled and life is serene And the star of our
fortune burns bright, that clouds in your absence did veil..? ? ? ? ? w. The Sharper and the Merchants dccccxv.Then he lighted him three candles
and three lamps and spreading the drinking-cloth, brought clarified wine, limpid, old and fragrant, the scent whereof was as that of virgin musk. He
filled the first cup and saying, "O my boon-companion, by thy leave, be ceremony laid aside between us! I am thy slave; may I not be afflicted with
thy loss!" drank it off and filled a second cup, which he handed to the Khalif, with a reverence. His fashion pleased the Khalif and the goodliness of
his speech and he said in himself, "By Allah, I will assuredly requite him for this!" Then Aboulhusn filled the cup again and handed it to the Khalif,
reciting the following verses:.Meanwhile, the people of the city rejoiced and were glad and blessed the vizier's daughter, marvelling for that three
days had passed and that the king had not put her to death and exulting in that, [as they deemed,] he had turned [from his purpose] and would never
again burden himself with blood-guiltiness against any of the maidens of the city. Then, on the fourth night, she related to him a still more
extraordinary story, and on the fifth night she told him anecdotes of kings and viziers and notables. On this wise she ceased not [to do] with him
[many] days and nights, what while the king still said in himself, 'When I have heard the end of the story, I will put her to death,' and the people
waxed ever in wonder and admiration. Moreover, the folk of the provinces and cities heard of this thing, to wit, that the king had turned from his
custom and from that which he had imposed upon himself and had renounced his heresy, wherefore they rejoiced and the folk returned to the
capital and took up their abode therein, after they had departed thence; yea, they were constant in prayer to God the Most High that He would
stablish the king in that his present case; and this," said Shehrzad, "is the end of that which my friend related to me.".169. Marouf the Cobbler and
his Wife Fatimeh dcccclxxxix-Mi.? ? ? ? ? Well-ground my polished sword is and thin and keen of edge And trenchant, eke, for smiting and long
my steel-barbed spear..? ? ? ? ? It is as the jasmine, when it I espy, As it glitters and gleams midst its boughs, were a sky.After this, she abode with
the four queens, till they arose and entered the palace, where she found the candles lit and ranged in candlesticks of gold and silver and
censing-vessels of gold and silver, filled with aloes-wood and ambergris, and there were the kings of the Jinn sitting. So she saluted them, kissing
the earth before them and doing them worship; and they rejoiced in her and in her sight. Then she ascended [the estrade] and sat down upon her
chair, whilst King Es Shisban and King El Muzfir and Queen Louloueh and [other] the kings of the Jinn sat on chairs, and they brought tables of
choice, spread with all manner meats befitting kings. They ate their fill; after which the tables were removed and they washed their hands and
wiped them with napkins. Then they brought the wine-service and set on bowls and cups and flagons and hanaps of gold and silver and beakers of
crystal and gold; and they poured out the wines and filled the flagons..INDEX TO THE NAMES OF THE "TALES FROM THE ARABIC".Sixth
Officer's Story, The, ii. 146.."There was once a man, a merchant, who had a wife and abundant wealth. He set out one day on a journey with
merchandise, leaving his wife big with child, and said to her, 'If it be the will of God the Most High, I will return before the birth of the child.' Then
he took leave of her and setting out, journeyed from country to country till he came to the court of one of the kings and foregathered with him. Now
this king was in need of one who should order his affairs and those of his kingdom and seeing the merchant well-bred and intelligent, he charged
him abide with him and entreated him with honour and munificence. After awhile, he sought of the king leave to go to his own house, but the latter
would not consent to this; whereupon he said to him, 'O king, suffer me go and see my children and come again.' So he gave him leave for this and
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took surety of him for his return. Moreover, he gave him a purse, wherein were a thousand gold dinars, and the merchant embarked in a ship and
set sail, intending for his own country..75 El Fezl ben Rebiya (233) and the Old Bedouin dclx.Still by your ruined camp a dweller I abide, ii. 209..?
? ? ? ? Persist not on my weakliness with thy disdain nor be Treason and breach of love its troth to thee attributed;.There was once a man who was
exceeding cautious over himself, and he set out one day on a journey to a land abounding in wild beasts. The caravan wherein he was came by
night to the gate of a city; but the warders refused to open to them; so they passed the night without the city, and there were lions there. The man
aforesaid, of the excess of his caution, could not fix upon a place wherein he should pass the night, for fear of the wild beasts and reptiles; so he
went about seeking an empty place wherein he might lie..? ? ? ? ? For whoso doth rejoice in meeting him shall have Largesse and gifts galore at his
dismounting gain..Noureddin fell to kissing his hand and calling down blessings on him and said to him, "Know that I am a stranger in this your
city and the completion of kindness is better than the beginning thereof; wherefore I beseech thee of thy favour that thou complete to me thy good
offices and kindness and bring me to the gate of the city. So will thy beneficence be accomplished unto me and may God the Most High requite
thee for me with good!" ["Fear not,"] answered Ahmed; "no harm shall betide thee. Go; I will bear thee company till thou come to thy place of
assurance." And he left him not till he brought him to the gate of the city and said to him, "O youth, go in the safeguard of God and return not to the
city; for, if they fall in with thee [again], they will make an end of thee." Noureddin kissed his hand and going forth the city, gave not over walking
till he came to a mosque that stood in one of the suburbs of Baghdad and entered therein with the night..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? eb. Story of the Barber's
Second Brother xxxi.? ? ? ? ? May the place of my session ne'er lack thee I Oh, why, My heart's love, hast thou saddened my mind and mine eye?
(108).? ? ? ? ? a. The Cat and the Mouse dccoc.? ? ? ? ? h. The Eighth Officer's Story dccccxxxv.There was once, in a city of Hind, a just and
beneficent king, and he had a vizier, a man of understanding, just in his judgment, praiseworthy in his policy, in whose hand was the governance of
all the affairs of the realm; for he was firmly stablished in the king's favour and high in esteem with the folk of his time, and the king set great store
by him and committed himself to him in all his affairs, by reason of his contrivance for his subjects, and he had helpers (253) who were content
with him..When the evening evened, the king sat in his privy chamber and bade fetch the vizier, who presented himself before him, and the king
required of him the promised story. So the vizier answered, "With all my heart. Know, O king, that.? ? ? ? ? p. The Foxes and the Wolf
dccccxxi.Thereupon the folk all prostrated themselves and gave one another joy of this and the drums of good tidings beat before him, and he
entered the city [and went on] till he came to the House of Justice and the audience-hall of the palace and sat down on the throne of the kingdom,
with the crown on his head; whereupon the folk came in to him to give him joy and offer up prayers for him. Then he addressed himself, after his
wont in the kingship, to ordering the affairs of the folk and ranging the troops according to their ranks and looking into their affairs and those of all
the people. Moreover, he released those who were in the prisons and abolished the customs dues and gave dresses of honour and bestowed gifts and
largesse and conferred favours on the amirs and viziers and dignitaries, and the chamberlains and deputies presented themselves before him and did
him homage. So the people of the city rejoiced in him and said, 'Indeed this is none other than a king of the greatest of the kings.'.When the king
heard his speech, he turned to him and said, "It is grievous to me, O vizier of good counsel." And he told him that the [other] sages testified [to the
correctness of their fellow's interpretation of the dream]; whereupon Er Rehwan sighed and knew that the king went in fear of him; but he showed
him fortitude and said to him, "God assain the king! My counsel is that the king accomplish his commandment and execute his ordinance, for that
needs must death be and it is liefer to me that I die, oppressed, than that I die, an oppressor. But, if the king see fit to defer the putting of me to
death till the morrow and will pass this night with me and take leave of me, when the morrow cometh, the king shall do what he will.".132. Sindbad
the Sailor and Sindbad the Porter dxxxvi.? ? ? ? ? Yet shall thou suffer that which I from thee have borne And with love's woes thy heart shall yet
be mortified..? ? ? ? ? d. The Lover's Trick against the Chaste Wife dcccclxxx.Now this was at the beginning of the month, and when it was the end
thereof, Aboulhusn longed to drink wine and returning to his former usance, furnished his saloon and made ready food and let bring wine; then,
going forth to the bridge, he sat there, expecting one whom he should carouse withal, as of his wont. As he sat thus, behold, up came the Khalif
[and Mesrour] to him; but Aboulhusn saluted them not and said to them, "No welcome and no greeting to the perverters! (31) Ye are no other than
devils." However, the Khalif accosted him and said to him, "O my brother, did I not say to thee that I would return to thee?" Quoth Aboulhusn, "I
have no need of thee; and as the byword says in verse:.? ? ? ? ? "Console thou thyself for his love," quoth they, "with another than he;" But, "Nay,
by his life," answered I, "I'll never forget him my dear!".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..So saying, he fell upon her and beat her with a staff of
almond-wood, till she cried out, "[Help], O Muslims!" and he redoubled the beating upon her, till the folk heard her cries and coming to her,
[found] Aboulhusn beating her and saying to her, "O old woman of ill-omen, am I not the Commander of the Faithful? Thou hast enchanted me!"
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When the folk heard his words, they said, "This man raveth," and doubted not of his madness. So they came in upon him and seizing him, pinioned
him and carried him to the hospital. Quoth the superintendant, "What aileth this youth?" And they said, "This is a madman." "By Allah," cried
Aboulhusn, "they lie against me! I am no madman, but the Commander of the Faithful." And the superintendant answered him, saying, "None lieth
but thou, O unluckiest of madmen!".When Jemreh heard her words, she knew that, if she let her not down, she would assuredly destroy herself. So
she said to her, 'O Tuhfeh, between thee and them are a thousand fathoms; but I will bring them up to thee.' 'Nay,' answered Tuhfeh, 'needs must I
go down to them and take my pleasance in the island and look upon the sea anear; then will we return, thou and I; for that, if thou bring them up to
us, they will be affrighted and there will betide them neither easance nor gladness. As for me, I do but wish to be with them, that they may cheer
me with their company neither give over their merrymaking, so haply I may make merry with them, and indeed I swear that needs must I go down
to them; else will I cast myself upon them.' And she cajoled Jemreh and kissed her hands, till she said, 'Arise and I will set thee down beside
them.'.? ? ? ? ? a. The First Officer's Story dccccxxx.14. Khelif the Fisherman (227) cccxxi.? ? ? ? ? c. The Fishes and the Crab dcccciii.? ? ? ? ? m.
The Dethroned King whose Kingdom and Good were Restored to Him dcccci.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? But if my wealth abound, of all I'm held in amity..?
? ? ? ? Midmost the watches of the night I see thee, in a dream; A lying dream, for he I love my love doth not repay..Then he sent for the old man,
the Muezzin, and when the messenger came to him and told him that the Commander of the Faithful sought him, he feared the denunciation of the
damsel and accompanied him to the palace, walking and letting wind (44) as he went, whilst all who passed him by laughed at him. When he came
into the presence of the Commander of the Faithful, he fell a-trembling and his tongue was embarrassed, [so that he could not speak]. The Khalif
laughed at him and said to him, "O elder, thou hast done no offence; so [why] fearest thou?" "O my lord," answered the old man (and indeed he
was in the sorest of that which may be of fear,) "by the virtue of thy pure forefathers, indeed I have done nought, and do thou enquire of my
conduct." The Khalif laughed at him and ordering him a thousand dinars, bestowed on him a sumptuous dress of honour and made him chief of the
Muezzins in his mosque..? ? ? ? ? Unto its pristine lustre your land returned and more, Whenas ye came, dispelling the gloom that whiles it
wore..Therewithal the king bade all his officers go round about in the thoroughfares and colleges [of the town] and bring before him all strangers
whom they found there. So they went forth and brought him much people, amongst whom was the man who had painted the portrait. When they
came into the presence, the Sultan bade the crier make proclamation that whoso wrought the portrait should discover himself and have whatsoever
he desired. So the poor man came forward and kissing the earth before the king, said to him, "O king of the age, I am he who painted yonder
portrait." Quoth El Aziz, "And knowest thou who she is?" "Yes," answered the other; "this is the portrait of Mariyeh, daughter of the king of
Baghdad." The king ordered him a dress of honour and a slave-girl [and he went his way]. Then said El Abbas, "O father mine, give me leave to go
to her, so I may look upon her; else shall I depart the world, without fail." The king his father wept and answered, saying, "O my son, I builded thee
a bath, that it might divert thee from leaving me, and behold it hath been the cause of thy going forth; but the commandment of God is a
foreordained (61) decree." (62).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.? ? ? ? ?
Between mine eyes and wake ye have your dwelling-place, and thus My tears flow on unceasingly, my sighs know no relent..? ? ? ? ? By Him
whom I worship, indeed, I swear, O thou that mine eye dost fill, By Him in whose honour the pilgrims throng and fare to Arafat's hill,.Locust, The
Hawk and the, ii. 50..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 prince saw her
in this plight, he was as a sleeper awakened and said to her, "What hath befallen thee? Set out to me thy case." "God on thee," answered she,
"nevermore send me to Mariyeh, and do thou protect me, so may God protect thee from the fires of hell!" Then she related to him that which had
bedded her with Mariyeh; which when he heard, there took him the shamefastness of the generous and this was grievous unto him. The love of
Mariyeh fled forth of his heart and he said to the nurse, "How much hadst thou of Mariyeh every month?" "Ten dinars," answered she, and he said,
"Be not concerned." Then he put his hand to his poke and bringing out two hundred dinars, gave them to her and said, "Take this for a whole year's
wage and turn not again to serve any one. When the year is out, I will give thee two years' wage, for that thou hast wearied thyself with us and on
account of the cutting off of thy dependence upon Mariyeh.".Presently, as they stood by the mouth of the pit, the lion came scrambling up the sides
and would have issued forth; but, as often as he showed his head, they pelted him with stones, till they beat him down and he fell; whereupon one
of the hunters descended into the pit and despatched him and saw the boy wounded; after which he went to the cabinet, where he found the woman
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dead, and indeed the lion had eaten his fill of her. Then he noted that which was therein of clothes and what not else, and advising his fellows
thereof, fell to passing the stuff up to them. Moreover, he took up the boy and bringing him forth of the pit, carried him to their dwelling-place,
where they dressed his wounds and he grew up with them, but acquainted them not with his affair; and indeed, when they questioned him, he knew
not what he should say, for that he was little, when they let him down into the pit. The hunters marvelled at his speech and loved him with an
exceeding love and one of them took him to son and abode rearing him with him [and instructing him] in hunting and riding on horseback, till he
attained the age of twelve and became a champion, going forth with the folk to the chase and to the stopping of the way..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.'.32. The Khalif Hisham and the Arab Youth dxxxiv.When the morning morrowed, the first who presented
himself before the Amir was the Cadi Amin el Hukm, leaning on two of his black slaves; and he was crying out and calling [on God] for aid and
saying, "O crafty and perfidious Amir, thou depositedst with me a woman [yesternight] and broughtest her into my house and my dwelling-place,
and she arose [in the night] and took from me the good of the little orphans, (96) six great bags, [containing each a thousand dinars, (97) and made
off;] but as for me, I will say no more to thee except in the Sultan's presence." (98) When the Master of the Police heard these words, he was
troubled and rose and sat down; then he took the Cadi and seating him by his side, soothed him and exhorted him to patience, till he had made an
end of talk, when he turned to the officers and questioned them. They fixed the affair on me and said, "We know nothing of this affair but from
Captain Muineddin." So the Cadi turned to me and said, "Thou wast of accord with this woman, for she said she came from the Citadel.".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.'.135. Jouder and his Brothers dcvi.Calcutta (1814-18)
Text..As stated In the Prefatory Note to my "Book of the Thousand Nights and One Night," four printed Editions (of which three are more or less
complete) exist of the Arabic text of the original work, namely those of Calcutta (1839-42), Boulac (Cairo), Breslau (Tunis) and Calcutta
(1814-18). The first two are, for purposes of tabulation, practically identical, one whole story only, (222) of those that occur in the Calcutta
(1839-42) Edition, (which is the most complete of all,) being omitted from that of Boulac; and I have, therefore, given but one Table of Contents
for these two Editions. The Breslau Edition, though differing widely from those of Calcutta (1839-42) and Boulac in contents, resembles them in
containing the full number (a thousand and one) of Nights, whilst that of Calcutta (1814-18) is but a fragment, comprising only the first two
hundred Nights and the Voyages of Sindbad, as a separate Tale..?STORY OF THE KING WHO LOST KINGDOM AND WIFE AND WEALTH
AND GOD RESTORED THEM TO HIM..Midmost that meadow was a palace soaring high into the air, with battlements of red gold, set with
pearls and jewels, and a two-leaved gate; and in the gateway thereof were much people of the chiefs of the Jinn, clad in sumptuous apparel. When
they saw the old man, they all cried out, saying, 'The Lady Tuhfeh is come!' And as soon as she reached the palace-gate, they came all and
dismounting her from the horse's back, carried her into the palace and fell to kissing her hands. When she entered, she beheld a palace whereof
never saw eyes the like; for therein were four estrades, one facing other, and its walls were of gold and its ceilings of silver. It was lofty of building,
wide of continence, and those who beheld it would be puzzled to describe it. At the upper end of the hall stood a throne of red gold, set with pearls
and jewels, unto which led up five steps of silver, and on the right thereof and on its left were many chairs of gold and silver; and over the dais was
a curtain let down, gold and silver wrought and broidered with pearls and jewels..As for the vizier, the sultan discovereth unto him his affairs,
private and public; and know, O king, that the similitude of thee with the people is that of the physician with the sick man; and the condition (169)
of the vizier is that he be truthful in his sayings, trustworthy in all his relations, abounding in compassion for the folk and in tender solicitude over
them. Indeed, it is said, O king, that good troops (170) are like the druggist; if his perfumes reach thee not, thou still smallest the sweet scent of
them; and ill troops are like the black-smith; if his sparks burn thee not, thou smellest his nauseous smell. So it behoveth thee take unto thyself a
virtuous vizier, a man of good counsel, even as thou takest unto thee a wife displayed before thy face, for that thou hast need of the man's
righteousness for thine own amendment, (171) seeing that, if thou do righteously, the commons will do likewise, and if thou do evil, they also will
do evil.".107. The Ruined Man of Baghdad and his Slave-girl dccclxiv.? ? ? ? ? i. The Woman who made her Husband Sift Dust dcccclxxxvi.? ? ? ?
? And horses eke wouldst have led to thee day by day And girls, high- breasted maids, and damsels black and white,.She comes in a robe the colour
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of ultramarine, iii. 190..? ? ? ? ? Yet with perfidiousness (sure Fortune's self as thou Ne'er so perfidious was) my love thou didst requite.? ? ? ? ? a.
The Cat and the Mouse dcix.? ? ? ? ? h. The Serpent-Charmer and his Wife dcxiv.? ? ? ? ? His love he'd have hid, but his tears denounced him to
the spy, For the heat of a red-hot coal that 'twixt his ribs did lie..28. Ibrahim ben el Mehdi and the Barber-surgeon cclxxiii.So they all arose and
repaired to El Anca, who abode in the Mountain Caf. (248) When she saw them, she rose to them and saluted them, saying, 'O my ladies, may I not
be bereaved of you!' Quoth Wekhimeh to her, 'Who is like unto thee, O Anca? Behold, Queen Es Shuhba is come to thee.' So El Anca kissed the
queen's feet and lodged them in her palace; whereupon Tuhfeh came up to her and fell to kissing her and saying, 'Never saw I a goodlier than this
favour.' Then she set before them somewhat of food and they ate and washed their hands; after which Tuhfeh took the lute and played excellent
well; and El Anca also played, and they fell to improvising verses in turns, whilst Tuhfeh embraced El Anca every moment. Quoth Es Shuhba, 'O
my sister, each kiss is worth a thousand dinars;' and Tuhfeh answered, 'Indeed, a thousand dinars were little for it.' Whereat El Anca laughed and on
the morrow they took leave of her and went away to Meimoun's palace. (249).73. Mohammed el Amin and Jaafer ben el Hadi dclvii.Then the two
kings entered the bath, and when they came forth, they sat down on a couch, inlaid with pearls and jewels, whereupon the two sisters came up to
them and stood before them, as they were moons, swaying gracefully from side to side in their beauty and grace. Presently they brought forward
Shehrzad and displayed her, for the first dress, in a red suit; whereupon King Shehriyar rose to look upon her and the wits of all present, men and
women, were confounded, for that she was even as saith of her one of her describers:.? ? ? ? ? b. The Controller's Story xxvii.Presently, the old
woman came in to her and saw her sitting at Aboulhusn's head, weeping and lamenting; and when she saw the old woman, she cried out and said to
her, "See what hath betided me! Indeed, Aboulhusn is dead and hath left me alone and forlorn!" Then she cried out and tore her clothes and said to
the old woman, "O my mother, how good he was!" Quoth the other, "Indeed thou art excused, for thou wast used to him and he to thee." Then she
considered what Mesrour had reported to the Khalif and the Lady Zubeideh and said to her, "Indeed, Mesrour goeth about to sow discord between
the Khalif and the Lady Zubeideh." "And what is the [cause of] discord, O my mother?" asked Nuzhet el Fuad. "O my daughter," answered the old
woman, "Mesrour came to the Khalif and the Lady Zubeideh and gave them news of thee that thou wast dead and that Aboulhusn was well. "And
Nuzhet el Fuad said to her, "O my aunt, I was with my lady but now and she gave me a hundred dinars and a piece of silk; and now see my
condition and that which hath befallen me! Indeed, I am bewildered, and how shall I do, and I alone, forlorn? Would God I had died and he had
lived!".? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? My severance to bewail in torment and dismay..When the evening evened, the king sent after the vizier and when he
presented himself before him, he required of him the hearing of the [promised] story. So he said, "Hearkening and obedience. Know, O illustrious
lord, that.? ? ? ? ? a. Story of the Chief of the New Cairo Police cccxliii.?OF THE ILL EFFECTS OF PRECIPITATION..? ? ? ? ? The zephyr's
sweetness on the coppice blew, And as with falling fire 'twas clad anew;.'Twere fitter and better my loves that I leave, i. 26..Three men once went
out in quest of riches and came upon a block of gold, weighing a hundred pounds. When they saw it, they took it up on their shoulders and fared on
with it, till they drew near a certain city, when one of them said, 'Let us sit in the mosque, whilst one of us goes and buys us what we may eat." So
they sat down in the mosque and one of them arose and entered the city. When he came therein, his soul prompted him to play his fellows false and
get the gold for himself alone. So he bought food and poisoned it; but, when he returned to his comrades, they fell upon him and slew him, so they
might enjoy the gold without him. Then they ate of the [poisoned] food and died, and the gold abode cast down over against them..? ? ? ? ? So
arise, by your lives I conjure you, arise And come let us fare to our loved ones away..Vizier Er Rehwan, King Shah Bekht and his, i. 215..155.
Hassan of Bassora and the King's Daughter of the Jinn dcclxxviii.? ? ? ? ? Of patience, thy whilom endearments again, That I never to any
divulged, nor deny.? ? ? ? ? b. The Second Old Man's Story ii.Poor Old Man, The Rich Man who gave his Fair Daughter in Marriage to the, i.
247..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ja. Story of David and Solomon dcccxcix.14. The Mouse and the Weasel cl
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