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Issues of Good and Evil Actions, Of the, i. 103..? ? ? ? ? To Baghdad upon a matter of all moment do I fare, For the love of one whose beauties
have my reason led astray..? ? ? ? ? By Allah, O thou that chid'st my heart concerning my sister's love, Leave chiding and rather bemoan my case
and help me to my will..143. Ibrahim of Mosul and the Devil dclxxxvii.115. The Angel of Death and the King of the Children of Israel cccclxiii.? ?
? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? na. A Merry Jest of a Thief dccccxl.Some days after this, as I stood at the door of my house, there came up to me a young man, with a
chain about his neck and with him a trooper, and he said to me, "O my lord, charity for the love of God!" Quoth I, "God open!" (147) and he looked
at me a long while and said, "That which thou shouldst give me would not come to the value of thy turban or thy waistcloth or what not else of thy
raiment, to say nothing of the gold and the silver that was about thee." "How so?" asked I, and he said, "On such a night, when thou fellest into
peril and the thieves would have stripped thee, I was with them and said to them, 'Yonder man is my lord and my master who reared me.' So was I
the cause of thy deliverance and thus I saved thee from them." When I heard this, I said to him, "Stop;" and entering my house, brought him that
which God the Most High made easy [to me]. (148) So he went his way. And this is my story.'.Fourteenth Officer's Story, The, ii. 183..? ? ? ? ?
Whenas the soul desireth one other than its peer, It winneth not of fortune the wish it holdeth dear..So King Suleiman Shah made answer unto
Caesar with 'Hearkening and obedience.' Then he arose and despatched her to him, and Cassar went in to her and found her overpassing the
description wherewithal they had described her to him; wherefore he loved her with an exceeding love and preferred her over all his women and his
love for Suleiman Shah was magnified; but Shah Khatoun's heart still clave to her son and she could say nought. As for Suleiman Shah's rebellious
son, Belehwan, when he saw that Shah Khatoun had married the king of the Greeks, this was grievous to him and he despaired of her. Meanwhile,
his father Suleiman Shah kept strait watch over the child and cherished him and named him Melik Shah, after the name of his father. When he
reached the age of ten, he made the folk swear fealty to him and appointed him his heir apparent, and after some days, [the hour of] the old king's
admission [to the mercy of God] drew near and he died..Now this servant was of the sons of the kings and had fled from his father, on account of
an offence he had committed. Then he went and took service with King Bihkerd and there happened to him what happened. After awhile, it
chanced that a man recognized him and went and told his father, who sent him a letter, comforting his heart and mind and [beseeching him] to
return to him. So he returned to his father, who came forth to meet him and rejoiced in him, and the prince's affairs were set right with him..? ? ? ? ?
If near and far thy toiling feet have trod the ways and thou Devils and Marids hast ensued nor wouldst be led aright,.Shah Bekht and his Vizier Er
Rehwan, King, i. 215..When it was the Nine hundred and thirtieth Night, Shehrzad said, "O king, there is present in my thought a story which
treateth of women's craft and wherein is a warning to whoso will be warned and an admonishment to whoso will be admonished and whoso hath
discernment; but I fear lest the hearing of this lessen me with the king and lower my rank in his esteem; yet I hope that this will not be, for that it is
a rare story. Women are indeed corruptresses; their craft and their cunning may not be set out nor their wiles known. Men enjoy their company and
are not careful to uphold them [in the right way], neither do they watch over them with all vigilance, but enjoy their company and take that which is
agreeable and pay no heed to that which is other than this. Indeed, they are like unto the crooked rib, which if thou go about to straighten, thou
distortest it, and which if thou persist in seeking to redress, thou breakest it; wherefore it behoveth the man of understanding to be silent concerning
them.".To his beloved one the lover's heart's inclined, iii. 22..? ? ? ? ? Tell me, was ever yet a mortal spared of thee?.They have shut out thy person
from my sight, iii. 43..El Abbas went in and passed from place to place and chamber to chamber, till he came to the chamber aforesaid and espied
the portrait of Mariyeh, whereupon he fell down in a swoon and the workmen went to his father and said to him, "Thy son El Abbas hath swooned
away." So the king came and finding the prince cast down, seated himself at his head and bathed his face with rose-water. After awhile he revived
and the king said to him, "God keep thee, (60) O my son! What hath befallen thee?" "O my father," answered the prince, "I did but look on yonder
picture and it bequeathed me a thousand regrets and there befell me that which thou seest." Therewithal the king bade fetch the [chief] painter, and
when he stood before him, he said to him, "Tell me of yonder portrait and what girl is this of the daughters of the kings; else will I take thy head."
"By Allah, O king," answered the painter, "I limned it not, neither know I who she is; but there came to me a poor man and looked at me. So I said
to him, 'Knowest thou the art of painting?' And he replied, 'Yes.' Whereupon I gave him the gear and said to him, 'Make us a rare piece of work.' So
he wrought yonder portrait and went away and I know him not neither have I ever set eyes on him save that day.".When the vizier was ware that
she was Arwa and heard her speech, he knew that it behoved him not to lie and that nought would avail him but truth-speaking; so he bowed [his
head] to the ground and wept and said, 'Whoso doth evil, needs must he abide it, though his day be prolonged. By Allah, I am he who hath sinned
and transgressed, and nought prompted me unto this but fear and overmastering desire and the affliction written upon my forehead; (118) and
indeed this woman is pure and chaste and free from all fault.' When King Dadbin heard this, he buffeted his face and said to his vizier, 'God slay
thee! It is thou that hast parted me and my wife and wronged me!' But Kisra the king said to him, 'God shall surely slay thee, for that thou
hastenedst and lookedst not into thine affair and knewest not the guilty from the guiltless. Hadst thou wrought deliberately, the false had been made
manifest to thee from the true; so where was thy judgment and thy sight?".? ? ? ? ? g. The Fuller and his Wife dcccxcvi.? ? ? ? ? Of patience, thy
whilom endearments again, That I never to any divulged, nor deny.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
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last. So the 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..66. El Mutelemmis and his Wife Umeimeh ccclxxxv.? ? ? ? ? For nought of worldly fortune I
weep! my only joy In seeing thee consisteth and in thy seeing me..Governor, Story of the Man of Khorassan, his Son and his, i. 218..Then he
caused rear him among the nurses and matrons; but withal he ceased not to ponder the saying of the astrologers and indeed his life was troubled. So
he betook himself to the top of a high mountain and dug there a deep pit and made in it many dwelling-places and closets and filled it with all that
was needful of victual and raiment and what not else and made in it conduits of water from the mountain and lodged the boy therein, with a nurse
who should rear him. Moreover, at the first of each month he used to go to the mountain and stand at the mouth of the pit and let down a rope he
had with him and draw up the boy to him and strain him to his bosom and kiss him and play with him awhile, after which he would let him down
again into the pit to his place and return; and he used to count the days till the seven years should pass by..Favourite and her Lover, The, iii.
165..21. Kemerezzeman and Budour clxx.80. Yehya ben Khalid and the Poor Man cccxci.I went out one night to the house of one of my friends
and when it was the middle of the night, I sallied forth alone [to go home]. When I came into the road, I espied a sort of thieves and they saw me,
whereupon my spittle dried up; but I feigned myself drunken and staggered from side to side, crying out and saying, "I am drunken." And I went up
to the walls right and left and made as if I saw not the thieves, who followed me till I reached my house and knocked at the door, when they went
away..55. The Ruined Man who became Rich again through a Dream cccli.O'erbold art thou in that to me, a stranger, thou hast sent, iii. 83..Rich
Man who gave his Fair Daughter in Marriage to the Poor Old Man, The, i. 247..Presently, up came a horseman in quest of water, so he might water
his horse. He saw the woman and she was pleasing in his sight; so he said to her, 'Arise, mount with me and I will take thee to wife and entreat thee
kindly.' Quoth she, 'Spare me, so may God spare thee! Indeed, I have a husband.' But he drew his sword and said to her, 'An thou obey me not, I
will smite thee and kill thee.' When she saw his malice, she wrote on the ground in the sand with her finger, saying, 'O Abou Sabir, thou hast not
ceased to be patient, till thy wealth is gone from thee and thy children and [now] thy wife, who was more precious in thy sight than everything and
than all thy wealth, and indeed thou abidest in thy sorrow all thy life long, so thou mayst see what thy patience will profit thee.' Then the horseman
took her, and setting her behind him, went his way..? ? ? ? ? 'Twas not of wine that I had drunk; her mouth's sweet honeyed dews It was intoxicated
me with bliss and ravishment..? ? ? ? ? The intercessor who to thee herself presenteth veiled Is not her like who naked comes with thee to
intercede.'.So she gave him the lute and he forewent her, till he came to the house of easance, and behold, therein was a door and a stairway. When
Tuhfeh saw this, her reason fled; but Iblis cheered her with discourse. Then he descended the stair and she followed him to the bottom thereof,
where she found a passage and they fared on therein, till they came to a horse standing, Teady saddled and bridled and accoutred. Quoth Iblis,
'[Mount], in the name of God, O my lady Tuhfeh;' and he held the stirrup for her. So she mounted and the horse shook under her and putting forth
wings, flew up with her, whilst the old man flew by her side; whereat she was affrighted and clung to the pummel of the saddle; nor was it but an
hour ere they came to a fair green meadow, fresh-flowered as if the soil thereof were a goodly robe, embroidered with all manner colours..God, Of
the Speedy Relief of, i. 174..?OF THE USELESSNESS OF ENDEAVOUR AGAINST PERSISTENT ILL FORTUNE..Now she had brought to
the pavilion aforetime a little brass coffer and laid it in a place whereof I knew not; so, when the inspector of inheritances (190) came, he searched
the pavilion and found the coffer, with the key in the lock. So he opened it and finding it full of jewels and jacinths and earrings and seal-rings and
precious stones, such as are not found save with kings and sultans, took it, and me with it, and ceased not to put me to the question with beating and
torment till I confessed to them the whole affair from beginning to end, whereupon they carried me to the Khalif and I told him all that had passed
between me and her; and he said to me, "O man, depart from this city, for I acquit thee for thy valiance sake and because of thy [constancy in]
keeping thy secret and thy daring in exposing thyself to death." So I arose forthright and departed his city; and this is what befell me.'".So, of the
heaviness of his wit, he believed her and turning back, went in to the trooper; but she had foregone him, and when he saw her beside her lover, he
fell to looking on her and pondering. Then he saluted her and she returned him the salutation; and when she spoke, he was bewildered. So the
trooper said to him, 'What ails thee to be thus?' And he answered, 'This woman is my wife and the voice is her voice.' Then he rose in haste and
returning to his own house, saw his wife, who had foregone him by the secret passage. So he went back to the trooper's house and saw her sitting as
before; whereupon he was abashed before her and sitting down in the trooper's sitting-chamber, ate and drank with him and became drunken and
abode without sense all that day till nightfall, when the trooper arose and shaving off some of the fuller's hair (which was long and flowing) after
the fashion of the Turks, clipped the rest short and clapped a tarboush on his head..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
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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..? ? ? ? ? But deemed yourself secure from every changing chance Nor
recked the ebb and flow of Fortune's treacherous tide..When the morning morrowed, he assembled the cadis and judges and assessors and sending
for the Magian and the two youths and their mother, questioned them of their case, whereupon the two young men began and said, 'We are the sons
of the king Such-an-one and enemies and wicked men got the mastery of out realm; so our father fled forth with us and wandered at a venture, for
fear of the enemies.' [And they recounted to him all that had betided them, from beginning to end.] Quoth he, 'Ye tell a marvellous story; but what
hath [Fate] done with your father?' 'We know not how fortune dealt with him after our loss,' answered they; and he was silent..84. The Devout
Woman and the two Wicked Elders cccxciv.127. The Justice of Providence cccclxxviii.At daybreak, my friend returned and opening the door,
came in, bringing with him meat-pottage (177) and fritters and bees' honey, (178) and said to me, 'By Allah, thou must needs excuse me, for that I
was with a company and they locked the door on me and have but now let me go.' But I returned him no answer. Then he set before me that which
was with him and I ate a single mouthful and went out, running, so haply I might overtake that which had escaped me. (179) When I came to the
palace, I saw over against it eight-and-thirty gibbets set up, whereon were eight-and-thirty men crucified, and under them eight-and-thirty
concubines as they were moons. So I enquired of the reason of the crucifixion of the men and concerning the women in question, and it was said
unto me, 'The men [whom thou seest] crucified the Khalif found with yonder damsels, who are his favourites.' When I heard this, I prostrated
myself in thanksgiving to God and said, 'God requite thee with good, O my friend!' For that, had he not invited me [and kept me perforce in his
house] that night, I had been crucified with these men, wherefore praise be to God!.Now the dancing of Iblis pleased Queen Es Shuhba and she said
to him, 'By Allah, this is a goodly dancing!' He thanked her for this and said to Tuhfeh, 'O Tuhfeh, there is not on the face of the earth a skilfuller
than Ishac en Nedim; but thou art more skilful than he. Indeed, I have been present with him many a time and have shown him passages (234) on
the lute, and there have betided me such and such things with him. (235) Indeed, the story of my dealings with him is a long one and this is no time
to repeat it; but now I would fain show thee a passage on the lute, whereby thou shall be exalted over all the folk.' Quoth she to him, 'Do what
seemeth good to thee.' So he took the lute and played thereon on wondrous wise, with rare divisions and extraordinary modulations, and showed
her a passage she knew not; and this was liefer to her than all that she had gotten. Then she took the lute from him and playing thereon, [sang and]
presently returned to the passage that he had shown her; and he said, 'By Allah, thou singest better than I!' As for Tuhfeh, it was made manifest to
her that her former usance (236) was all of it wrong and that what she had learnt from the Sheikh Aboultawaif Iblis was the origin and foundation
[of all perfection] in the art. So she rejoiced in that which she had gotten of [new skill in] touching the lute far more than in all that had fallen to her
lot of wealth and raiment and kissed the Sheikh's hand..Uselessness of Endeavour against Persistent Ill Fortune, Of the, i. 70.On this wise they did
with her sister Dinarzad, and when they had made an end of displaying the two brides, the king bestowed dresses of honour on all who were present
and dismissed them to their own places. Then Shehrzad went in to King Shehriyar and Dinarzad to King Shahzeman and each of them solaced
himself with the company of his beloved and the hearts of the folk were comforted. When the morning morrowed, the vizier came in to the two
kings and kissed the ground before them; wherefore they thanked him and were bountiful to him. Then they went forth and sat down upon couches
of estate, whilst all the viziers and amirs and grandees and the chief officers of the realm and the household presented themselves before them and
kissed the earth. King Shehriyar ordered them dresses of honour and largesse and they offered up prayers for the abiding continuance [on life] of
the king and his brother..? ? ? ? ? e. King Dadbin and his Viziers cccclv.When the Khalif heard this, her speech pleased him and he strained her to
his bosom. Then he went forth from her and locked the door upon her, as before; whereupon she took the book and sat looking in it awhile.
Presently, she laid it down and taking the lute, tightened its strings. Then she smote thereon, after a wondrous fashion, such as would have moved
inanimate things [to delight], and fell to singing marvellous melodies and chanting the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? l. The Foolish Fisherman
dccccxviii.Now this learned man had a wife renowned for beauty and loveliness and quickness of wit and understanding and the lover cast about
for a device whereby he might win to Khelbes's wife; so he came to him and told him, as a secret, what he had seen of the learned man's wife and
confided to him that he was enamoured of her and besought him of help in this. Khelbes told him that she was distinguished to the utterest for
chastity and continence and that she exposed herself not to suspicion; but the other said, 'I cannot renounce her, [firstly,] because the woman
inclineth to me and coveteth my wealth, and secondly, because of the greatness of my love for her; and nothing is wanting but thy help.' Quoth
Khelbes, 'I will do thy will;' and the other said, 'Thou shalt have of me two dirhems a day, on condition that thou sit with the learned man and that,
when he riseth from the assembly, thou speak a word notifying the breaking up of the session.' So they agreed upon this and Khelbes entered and
sat in the assembly, whilst the lover was assured in his heart that the secret was safe with him, wherefore he rejoiced and was content to pay the two
dirhems..? ? ? ? ? Beard of the old he-goat, the one-eyed, what shall be My saying of a knave, his fashion and degree?.25. Maan ben Zaideh and the
Bedouin cclxxi.46. The Loves of Budour and Jubeir ben Umeir dlxxxvii.Craft, Women's, ii. 287..78. Mesrour and Ibn el Caribi dclxii.Accordingly,
the king bade fetch the girl [and she came]. Then there befell that which befell of his foregathering with the elder sister, and when he went up to his
couch, that he might sleep, the younger sister said to the elder, 'I conjure thee by Allah, O my sister, an thou be not asleep, tell us a story of thy
goodly stories, wherewithal we may beguile the watches of our night, against morning come and parting.' 'With all my heart,' answered she and fell
chriss-pocket-posh-journal-chevron.pdf
Page 3/10

Chriss Pocket Posh Journal Chevron

to relating to her, whilst the king listened. Her story was goodly and delightful, and whilst she was in the midst of telling it, the dawn broke. Now
the king's heart clave to the hearing of the rest of the story; so he respited her till the morrow, and when it was the next night, she told him a story
concerning the marvels of the lands and the extraordinary chances of the folk, that was yet stranger and rarer than the first. In the midst of the story,
the day appeared and she was silent from the permitted speech. So he let her live till the ensuing night, so he might hear the completion of the story
and after put her to death..Abbaside, Jaafer ben Yehya and Abdulmelik ben Salih the, i. 183..? ? ? ? ? Tirewomen to the bride, who whiskers, ay,
and beard Upon her face produce, they never would assign. (194).?STORY OF THE TWO SHARPERS WHO CHEATED EACH HIS
FELLOW..Aboulhusn abode with his wife in eating and drinking and all delight of life, till all that was with them was spent, when he said to her,
"Harkye, O Nuzhet el Fuad!" "At thy service," answered she, and he said, "I have it in mind to play a trick on the Khalif and thou shalt do the like
with the Lady Zubeideh, and we will take of them, in a twinkling, two hundred dinars and two pieces of silk." "As thou wilt," answered she; "but
what thinkest thou to do?" And he said,"We will feign ourselves dead and this is the trick. I will die before thee and lay myself out, and do thou
spread over me a kerchief of silk and loose [the muslin of] my turban over me and tie my toes and lay on my heart a knife, and a little salt. (35)
Then let down thy hair and betake thyself to thy mistress Zubeideh, tearing thy dress and buffeting thy face and crying out. She will say to thee,
'What aileth thee?' and do thou answer her, saying, 'May thy head outlive Aboulhusn el Khelia! For he is dead." She will mourn for me and weep
and bid her treasuress give thee a hundred dinars and a piece of silk and will say to thee, 'Go lay him out and carry him forth [to burial].' So do thou
take of her the hundred dinars and the piece of silk and come back, and when thou returnest to me, I will rise up and thou shalt lie down in my
place, and I will go to the Khalif and say to him, 'May thy head outlive Nuzhet el Fuad!' and tear my dress and pluck at my beard. He will mourn
for thee and say to his treasurer, 'Give Aboulhusn a hundred dinars and a piece of silk.' Then he will say to me, 'Go; lay her out and carry her forth;'
and I will come back to thee.".The news came to the rest of the kings; so they [flew after him and] overtaking him, found him full of trouble and
fear, with fire issuing from his nostrils, and said to him, 'O Sheikh Aboultawaif, what is to do?' Quoth he, 'Know that Meimoun hath carried off
Tuhfeh from my palace and outraged mine honour.' When they heard this, they said, 'There is no power and no virtue but in God the Most High, the
Supreme! By Allah, he hath ventured upon a grave matter and indeed he destroyeth himself and his people!' Then the Sheikh Iblis gave not over
flying till he fell in with the tribes of the Jinn, and there gathered themselves together unto him much people, none may tell the tale of them save
God the Most High. So they came to the Fortress of Copper and the Citadel of Lead, (238) and the people of the strongholds saw the tribes of the
Jinn issuing from every steep mountain-pass and said, 'What is to do?' Then Iblis went in to King Es Shisban and acquainted him with that which
had befallen, whereupon quoth he, 'May God destroy Meimoun and his folk! He thinketh to possess Tuhfeh, and she is become queen of the Jinn!
But have patience till we contrive that which befitteth in the matter of Tuhfeh.' Quoth Iblis, 'And what befitteth it to do?' And Es Shisban said, *We
will fall upon him and slay him and his people with the sword.'.One day, there came a ship and in it a merchant from their own country, who knew
them and rejoiced in them with an exceeding joy and clad them in goodly apparel. Moreover, he acquainted them with the manner of the treachery
that had been practised upon them and counselled them to return to their own land, they and he with whom they had made friends, (254) assuring
them that God the Most High would restore them to their former estate. So the king returned and the folk joined themselves to him and he fell upon
his brother and his vizier and took them and clapped them in prison..? ? ? ? ? With ruin I o'erwhelm him and abjectness and woe And cause him
quaff the goblet of death and distance drear..Actions, Of the Issues of Good and Evil, i. 103..64. Tht Vizier of Yemen and his young Brother
ccclxxxiv.Thereupon they all dismounted and putting off that which was upon them of harness of war, came before El Abbas and tendered him
allegiance and sued for his protection. So he held his hand from them and bade them gather together the spoils. Then he took the riches and the
slaves and the camels, and they all became his liege-men and his retainers, to the number (according to that which is said) of fifty thousand horse.
Moreover, the folk heard of him and flocked to him from all sides; whereupon he divided [the spoil amongst them] and gave gifts and abode thus
three days, and there came presents to him. Then he bade set out for Akil's abiding-place; so they fared on six days and on the seventh day they
came in sight of the camp. El Abbas bade his man Aamir forego him and give Akil the glad news of his cousin's coming. So he rode on to the camp
and going in to Akil, gave him the glad news of Zuheir's slaughter and the conquest of his tribe..Still do I yearn, whilst passion's fire flames in my
liver are, iii. 111.Razi (Er) and El Merouzi, ii. 28..? ? ? ? ? Why to estrangement and despite inclin'st thou with the spy? Yet that a bough (14) from
side to side incline (15) small wonder 'twere..? ? ? ? ? Thou layst on me a load too great to bear, and thus thou dost But that my burdens I may bind
and so towards thee fare..?SINDBAD THE SAILOR AND HINDBAD THE PORTER..? ? ? ? ? My fortitude fails, my endeavour is vain; My
bosom is straitened. To Thee, I complain,.110. The Haunted House in Baghdad ccccxxiv.So the young man went to his lodging and fetching a
purse, returned to the girl's owner and counted out to him the price aforesaid, whilst the draper was between them. Then said he, "Bring her forth;"
but the other answered, "She cannot come forth at this present; but be thou my guest the rest of this day and night, and on the morrow thou shall
take thy slave-girl and go in the protection of God." The youth fell in with him of this and he carried him to his house, where, after a little, he let
bring meat and wine, and they [ate and] drank. Then said Noureddin to the girl's owner, "I beseech thee bring me the damsel, for that I bought her
not but for the like of this time." So he arose and [going in to the girl], said to her, "O Sitt el Milan, the young man hath paid down thy price and we
have bidden him hither; so he hath come to our dwelling and we have entertained him, and he would fain have thee be present with him.".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
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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 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]!".So the folk resorted to her from all parts and she used to pray
God (to whom belong might and majesty) for the oppressed and God granted him relief, and against his oppressor, and He broke him in sunder.
Moreover, she prayed for the sick and they were made whole; and on this wise she abode a great space of time. As for her husband, when he
returned from the pilgrimage, his brother and the neighbours acquainted him with his wife's affair, whereat he was sore concerned and misdoubted
of their story, for that which he knew of her chastity and prayerfulness; and he wept for her loss..? ? ? ? ? The wine was sweet to us to drink in
pleasance and repose, And in a garden of the garths of Paradise we lay,.? ? ? ? ? All, all, for thy sweet sake, I left; ay, I forsook Aziz, my sire, and
those akin to me that hight.42. The Loves of Jubeir ben Umeir and the Lady Budour cccxxvii.When it was the third day, the third vizier came in to
the king and said to him, "O king, delay not the affair of this youth, for that his deed hath caused us fall into the mouths of the folk, and it behoveth
that thou slay him presently, so the talk may be estopped from us and it be not said, 'The king saw on his bed a man with his wife and spared
him.'"* The king was chagrined by this speech and bade bring the youth. So they brought him in shackles, and indeed the king's anger was roused
against him by the speech of the vizier and he was troubled; so he said to him, "O base of origin, thou hast dishonoured us and marred our repute,
and needs must I do away thy life from the world." Quoth the youth, "O king, make use of patience in all thine affairs, so wilt thou attain thy desire,
for that God the Most High hath appointed the issue of patience [to be] in abounding good, and indeed by patience Abou Sabir ascended from the
pit and sat down upon the throne." "Who was Abou Sabir," asked the king, "and what is his story?" And the youth answered, saying, "O king,.Then
came up El Abbas to the door of the tent, and therein were four-and-twenty golden doves; so he took them, after he had beaten them down with the
end of his lance. Then he called out, saying, "Harkye, Zuheir! Doth it not suffice thee that thou hast quelled El Akil's repute, but thou art minded to
quell that of those who sojourn round about him? Knowest thou not that he is of the lieutenants of Kundeh ben [Hisham of the Benou] Sheiban, a
man renowned for prowess? Indeed, covetise of him hath entered into thee and jealousy of him hath gotten possession of thee. Doth it not suffice
thee that thou hast orphaned his children (94) and slain his men? By the virtue of the Chosen Prophet, I will make thee drink the cup of death!" So
saying, he drew his sword and smiting Zuheir on his shoulder, caused the steel issue, gleaming, from the tendons of his throat. Then he smote the
vizier and clove his head in sunder..Now the king had a son, a pleasant child, called the Amir Mohammed, who was comely of youth and sweet of
speech; he had read in books and studied histories and above all things in the world he loved the telling and hearing of verses and stories and
anecdotes. He was dear to his father King Jemhour, for that he had none other son than he on life, and indeed he had reared him in the lap of
fondness and he was gifted with the utterest of beauty and grace and brightness and perfection. Moreover, he had learnt to play upon the lute and
upon all manner instruments of music and he was used to [carouse and] company with friends and brethren. Now it was of his wont that, when the
king rose to go to his sleeping-chamber, he would sit in his place and seek of me that I should entertain him with stories and verses and pleasant
anecdotes; and on this wise I abode with them a great while in all cheer and delight, and the prince still loved me with an exceeding great love and
entreated me with the utmost kindness..The Second Night of the Month.7. Ali ben Bekkar and Shemsennehar clxix.39. Yehya ben Khalid and the
Man who forged a Letter in his Name ccvi.Would we may live together, and when we come to die, i. 47..? ? ? ? ? Midmost the watches of the night
I see thee, in a dream; A lying dream, for he I love my love doth not repay..When the night darkened on her, she called him to mind and her heart
clave to him and sleep visited her not; and on this wise she abode days and nights, till she sickened and abstained from food. So her lord went in to
her and said to her, "O Sitt el Milah, how findest thou thyself?" "O my lord," answered she, "I am dead without recourse and I beseech thee to bring
me my shroud, so I may look on it before my death." Therewithal he went out from her, sore concerned for her, and betook himself to a friend of
his, a draper, who had been present on the day when the damsel was cried [for sale]. Quoth his friend to him, "Why do I see thee troubled?" And he
answered, "Sitt el Milah is at the point of death and these three days she hath neither eaten nor drunken. I questioned her to-day of her case and she
said, 'O my lord, buy me a shroud, so I may look on it before my death.'" Quoth the draper, "Methinks nought ails her but that she is enamoured of
the young Damascene and I counsel thee to mention his name to her and avouch to her that he hath foregathered with thee on her account and is
desirous of coming to thy house, so he may hear somewhat of her singing. If she say, 'I reck not of him, for there is that to do with me which
distracteth me from the Damascene and from other than he,' know that she saith sooth concerning her sickness; but, if she say to thee other than
this, acquaint me therewith.'".It is said that the most extraordinary of that which happened to Er Reshid was as follows: His brother El Hadi, (153)
when he succeeded to the Khalifate, enquired of a seal-ring of great price, that had belonged to his father El Mehdi, (154) and it came to his
knowledge that Er Reshid had taken it. So he required it of the latter, who refused to give it up, and El Hadi insisted upon him, but he still denied
the seal-ring of the Khalifate. Now this was on the bridge [over the Tigris], and he threw the ring into the river. When El Hadi died and Er Reshid
succeeded to the Khalifate, he came in person to that bridge, with a seal-ring of lead, which he threw into the river at the same place, and bade the
divers seek it. So they did [his bidding] and brought up the first ring, and this was reckoned [an omen] of Er Reshid's good fortune and [a presage
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of] the continuance of his reign. (155).? ? ? ? ? A white one, from her sheath of tresses now laid bare And now again concealed in black, luxuriant
hair; (256).129. The King of the Island cccclxxix.? ? ? ? ? How many a king for my sweet sake with other kings hath vied, Still craving union with
me and suing for my sight!.Accordingly, one night, when they were alone with the king and he leant back, as he were asleep, they said these words
and the king heard it all and was like to die of rage and said in himself, 'These are young boys, not come to years of discretion, and have no intrigue
with any; and except they had heard these words from some one, they had not spoken with each other thereof.' When it was morning, wrath
overmastered him, so that he stayed not neither deliberated, but summoned Abou Temam and taking him apart, said to him, 'Whoso guardeth not
his lord's honour, (126) what behoveth unto him?' Quoth Abou Temam, 'It behoveth that his lord guard not his honour.' 'And whoso entereth the
king's house and playeth the traitor with him,' continued the king, 'what behoveth unto him?' And Abou Temam answered, 'He shall not be left on
life.' Whereupon the king spat in his face and said to him, 'Both these things hast thou done.' Then he drew his dagger on him in haste and smiting
him in the belly, slit it and he died forthright; whereupon the king dragged him to a well that was in his palace and cast him therein..? ? ? ? ? Thus
unto thee have I set forth my case; consider well My words, so thou mayst guided be aright by their intent..7. Story of the Hunchback ci.? ? ? ? ? If
to my favours thou aspire and covet me, good lack! What leach such madness can assain or what medicament?.?STORY OF THE UNJUST KING
AND THE TITHER..111. The Pilgrim and the Old Woman who dwelt in the Desert ccccxxxiv.51. The Woman whose Hands were cut off for
Almsgiving cccxlviii.? ? ? ? ? How many a victim of the pangs of love-liking hath died! Tired is my patience, but of blame my censors never tire..?
? ? ? ? b. The Fakir and his Pot of Butter dccccii.85. Isaac of Mosul and the Merchant dclxx.Affairs, Of Looking to the Issues of, i. 80..We abode
thus till the setting-in of the time of mid-afternoon, when she said, "Needs must I wash before I go." Quoth I, "Get water wherewithal we may
wash," and pulled out from my pocket about a score of dirhems, thinking to give them to her; but she said, "I seek refuge with God!" and brought
out of her pocket a handful of silver, saying, "But for destiny and that God hath caused the love of thee fall into my heart, there had not happened
that which hath happened." Quoth I, "Take this in requital of that which thou hast spent;" and she said, "O my lord, by and by, whenas
companionship is prolonged between us, thou wilt see if the like of me looketh unto money and gain or no." Then she took a pitcher of water and
going into the lavatory, washed (111) and presently coming forth, prayed and craved pardon of God the Most High for that which she had
done..Then, when he rode to his house that he had bought, the shopkeeper and his wife came to him and gave him joy of his safety; whereupon he
ordered them three swift thoroughbred horses and ten dromedaries and an hundred head of sheep and clad them both in sumptuous dresses of
honour. Then he chose out ten slave-girls and ten black slaves and fifty horses and the like number of she- camels and three hundred head of sheep,
together with twenty ounces of musk and as many of camphor, and sent all this to the King of Baghdad. When this came to Ins ben Cais, his wit
fled for joy and he was perplexed wherewithal to requite him. Moreover, El Abbas gave gifts and largesse and bestowed dresses of honour upon
great and small, each after the measure of his station, save only Mariyeh; for unto her he sent nothing..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..Relief of God, Of the Speedy, i. 174..? ? ? ? ? How many a mirth-exciting joy amid The
raiment of ill chances lies in wait!.? ? ? ? ? I'll lay Upon their threshold's dust my cheeks and to my soul,.Then they spread the ensigns and the
standards, whilst the drums beat and the trumpets sounded, and set out upon the homeward journey. The King of Baghdad rode forth with them and
brought them three days' journey on their way, after which he took leave of them and returned with his troops to Baghdad. As for King El Aziz and
his son, they fared on night and day and gave not over going till there abode but three days' journey between them and Yemen, when they
despatched three men of the couriers to the prince's mother [to acquaint her with their return], safe and laden with spoil, bringing with them
Mariyeh, the king's daughter of Baghdad. When the queen-mother heard this, her wit fled for joy and she adorned El Abbas his slave-girls after the
goodliest fashion. Now he had ten slave-girls, as they were moons, whereof his father had carried five with him to Baghdad, as hath aforetime been
set out, and other five abode with his mother. When the dromedary-posts (125) came, they were certified of the approach of El Abbas, and when
the sun rose and their standards appeared, the prince's mother came out to meet her son; nor was there great or small, old man or infant, but went
forth that day to meet the king..Awhile after this, two merchants presented themselves to the king with two horses, and one said, 'I ask a thousand
dinars for my horse,' and the other, 'I seek five thousand for mine.' Quoth the cook, 'We have experienced the old man's just judgment; what
deemeth the king of fetching him?' So the king bade fetch him, and when he saw the two horses, he said, 'This one is worth a thousand and the
other two thousand dinars.' Quoth the folk, 'This [horse that thou judgeth the lesser worth] is an evident thoroughbred and he is younger and swifter
and more compact of limb than the other, ay, and finer of head and clearer of skin and colour. What token, then, hast thou of the truth of thy
saying?' And the old man said, 'This ye say is all true, but his sire is old and this other is the son of a young horse. Now, when the son of an old
horse standeth still [to rest,] his breath returneth not to him and his rider falleth into the hand of him who followeth after him; but the son of a
young horse, if thou put him to speed and make him run, [then check him] and alight from off him, thou wilt find him untired, by reason of his
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robustness.'.So Iblis drank off his cup, and when he had made an end of his draught, he waved his hand to Tuhfeh, and putting off that which was
upon him of clothes, delivered them to her. Amongst them was a suit worth ten thousand dinars and a tray full of jewels worth a great sum of
money. Then he filled again and gave the cup to his son Es Shisban, who took it from his hand and kissing it, stood up and sat down again. Now
there was before him a tray of roses; so he said to her 'O Tuhfeh sing upon these roses.' Hearkening and obedience,' answered she and sang the
following verses:.Merchants, The Sharper and the, ii. 46..Quoth the king, "Belike, if I hear this story, I shall gain wisdom from it; so I will not
hasten in the slaying of this vizier, nor will I put him to death before the thirty days have expired." Then he gave him leave to withdraw, and he
went away to his own house..? ? ? ? ? When from your land the breeze I scent that cometh, as I were A reveller bemused with wine, to lose my wits
I'm fain..It chanced one day that he fell in upon a company of folk and they overcame him by dint of numbers and taking him prisoner, pinioned
him and carried him to the lord of that country. The latter saw his fashion and grace and misdoubting of him, said, 'This is no robber's favour. Tell
me truly, O youth, who thou art.' Bihzad thought shame to acquaint him with his condition and chose rather death for himself; so he answered, 'I
am nought but a thief and a bandit.' Quoth the king, 'It behoveth us not to act hastily in the matter of this youth, but that we look into his affair, for
that haste still engendereth repentance.' So he imprisoned him in his palace and assigned him one who should serve him..Presently, the king arose
from the wine-chamber and taking his wife by the hand, repaired with her to the chamber in which he slept. He opened the door and entering, saw
the youth lying on the bed, whereupon he turned to his wife and said to her, "What doth this youth here? This fellow cometh not hither but on thine
account." Quoth she, "I have no knowledge of him." With this, the youth awoke and seeing the king, sprang up and prostrated himself before him,
and Azadbekht said to him, "O vile of origin, (102) O lack-loyalty, what hath prompted thee to outrage my dwelling?" And he bade imprison him
in one place and the woman in another..24. The Ten Viziers; or the History of King Azad- bekht and his Son ccccxxxv.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..? ? ? ? ? c. The Fishes and the Crab dcxi.Three Men and
our Lord Jesus, The, i. 282..? ? ? ? ? Fortune its arrows all, through him I love, let fly At me and parted me from him for whom I sigh..? ? ? ? ? r.
Prince Behram of Persia and the Princess Ed Detma dccccxciv.Now his parts and fashions pleased the Khalif and the excellence of his composition
and his frankness, and he said in himself, "I will assuredly make him my cup- companion and sitting-mate." So he rose forthright and saying to
Mesrour, "Take him up," [returned to the palace]. Accordingly, Mesrour took up Aboulhusn and carrying him to the palace of the Khalifate, set him
down before Er Reshid, who bade the slaves and slave- girls encompass him about, whilst he himself hid in a place where Aboulhusn could not see
him..? ? ? ? ? e. The Fifth Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor dlvi.Then said she, "O king, comest thou to a [watering-]place whereat thy dog hath
drunken and wilt thou drink thereof?" The king was abashed at her and at her words and went out from her, but forgot his sandal in the
house..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
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.".The Sixteenth Night of the Month..? ? ? ? ? But now hath Allah from my heart blotted the love of thee, After for constancy I'd grown a name
of wonderment..Now the singer had entered and the druggist's wife said to him, 'Arise, enter this chest.' So he entered it and she shut the lid on him
and opened to her husband, who came in, in a state of bewilderment, and searched the house, but found none and overlooked the chest. So he said
in himself, 'The house [of which the singer spoke] is one which resembleth my house and the woman is one who resembles my wife,' and returned
to his shop; whereupon the singer came forth of the chest and falling upon the druggist's wife, did his occasion and paid her her due and weighed
down the scale for her. (196) Then they ate and drank and kissed and clipped, and on this wise they abode till the evening, when she gave him
money, for that she found his weaving good, (197) and made him promise to come to her on the morrow..God [judge] betwixt me and her lord!
Away With her he flees me and I follow aye..169. Marouf the Cobbler and his Wife Fatimeh dcccclxxxix-Mi.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? nb. Story of the Old
Sharper dccccxl.The Twenty-fifth Night of the Month..Then we sat down on the edge of the estrade and presently I espied a closet beside me; so I
looked into it and my friend said to me, 'What seest thou?' Quoth I, 'I see therein good galore and bodies of murdered folk. Look.' So he looked and
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said, 'By Allah, we are lost men!' And we fell a-weeping, I and he. As we were thus, behold, there came in upon us, by the door at which we had
entered, four naked men, with girdles of leather about their middles, and made for my friend. He ran at them and dealing one of them a buffet,
overthrew him, whereupon the other three fell all upon him. I seized the opportunity to escape, what while they were occupied with him, and
espying a door by my side, slipped into it and found myself in an underground chamber, without window or other issue. So I gave myself up for
lost and said, 'There is no power and no virtue save in God the Most High, the Supreme!' Then I looked to the top of the vault and saw in it a range
of glazed lunettes; so I clambered up for dear life, till I reached the lunettes, and I distracted [for fear]. I made shift to break the glass and
scrambling out through the frames, found a wall behind them. So I bestrode the wall and saw folk walking in the road; whereupon I cast myself
down to the ground and God the Most High preserved me, so that I reached the earth, unhurt. The folk flocked round me and I acquainted them
with my story..139. Khuzeimeh ben Bishr and Ikrimeh el Feyyas dclxxxii.End of vol. II..? ? ? ? ? p. The Sixteenth Officer's Story dccccxl
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