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Forehead, Of that which is written on the, i. 136..149. El Melik en Nasir and his Vizier dcxcvii.Eleventh Officer's Story, The, ii. 175..So she
hastened to admit the eunuch, who entered; and when he saw the Commander of the Faithful, he saluted not neither kissed the earth, but said,
'Quick, quick! Arise in haste! My lady Tuhfeh sitteth in her chamber, singing a goodly ditty. Come to her in haste and see all that I say to thee!
Hasten! She sitteth [in her chamber].' The Khalif was amazed at his speech and said to him, 'What sayst thou?' 'Didst thou not hear the first of the
speech?' replied the eunuch. 'Tuhfeh sitteth in the sleeping-chamber, singing and playing the lute. Come thy quickliest! Hasten!' So Er Reshid arose
and donned his clothes; but he credited not the eunuch's words and said to him, 'Out on thee! What is this thou sayst? Hast thou not seen this in a
dream?' 'By Allah,' answered the eunuch, 'I know not what thou sayest, and I was not asleep.' Quoth Er Reshid, 'If thy speech be true, it shall be for
thy good luck, for I will enfranchise thee and give thee a thousand dinars; but, if it be untrue and thou have seen this in sleep, I will crucify thee.'
And the eunuch said in himself, 'O Protector, (250) let me not have seen this in Sleep!' Then he left the Khalif and going to the chamber-door,
heard the sound of singing and lute-playing; whereupon he returned to Er Reshid and said to him, 'Go and hearken and see who is asleep.'.One day,
Ishac let bring all who were with him of slave-girls from the house of instruction and carried them up to Er Reshid's palace, leaving none in his
house save Tuhfeh and a cookmaid; for that he bethought him not of Tuhfeh, nor did she occur to his mind, and none of the damsels remembered
him of her. When she saw that the house was empty of the slave-girls, she took the lute (now she was unique in her time in smiting upon the lute,
nor had she her like in the world, no, not Ishac himself, nor any other) and sang thereto the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? Accuse me falsely, cruelly
entreat me; still ye are My heart's beloved, at whose hands no rigour I resent..Quoth Jesus (on whom be peace!), 'Had these dealt prudently, they
had taken thought for themselves; but they neglected the issues of events; for that whoso acteth prudently is safe and conquereth, (252) and whoso
neglecteth precaution perisheth and repenteth.' Nor," added the vizier," is this more extraordinary nor goodlier than the story of the king, whose
kingdom was restored to him and his wealth, after he had become poor, possessing not a single dirhem.".The Khalif and the Lady Zubeideh
laughed and returned to the palace; and he gave Aboulhusn the thousand dinars, saying, "Take them as a thank-offering for thy preservation from
death," whilst the princess did the like with Nuzhet el Fuad. Moreover, the Khalif increased Aboulhusn in his stipends and allowances, and he [and
his wife] ceased not [to live] in joy and contentment, till there came to them the Destroyer of Delights and Sunderer of Companies, he who layeth
waste the palaces and peopleth the tombs..74. The Devout Woman and the Two Wicked Elders dclix.93. El Feth ben Khacan and El Mutawekkil
dclxxxiii.? ? ? ? ? Tis gazed at for its slender swaying shape And cherished for its symmetry and sheen..Meanwhile, Aboulhusn abode in the
Khalifate, taking and giving, ordering and forbidding and giving effect to his word, till the end of the day, when he gave [those who were present]
leave and permission [to withdraw], and the Amirs and officers of state departed to their occasions. Then the eunuchs came to him and calling
down on him length of life and continuance [of glory and prosperity], walked in attendance upon him and raised the curtain, and he entered the
pavilion of the harem, where he found candles lighted and lamps burning and singing-women smiting [on instruments of music]. When he saw this,
he was confounded in his wit and said in himself, "By Allah, I am in truth Commander of the Faithful!" As soon as he appeared, the slave-girls rose
to him and carrying him up on to the estrade, (30) brought him a great table, spread with the richest meats. So he ate thereof with all his might, till
he had gotten his fill, when he called one of the slave-girls and said to her, "What is thy name?" "My name is Miskeh," replied she, and he said to
another, "What is thy name?" Quoth she, "My name is Terkeh." Then said he to a third, "What is thy name?" "My name is Tuhfeh," answered she;
and he went on to question the damsels of their names, one after another, [till he had made the round of them all], when he rose from that place and
removed to the wine-chamber..? ? ? ? ? His eyelids' sorcery from mine eyes hath banished sleep; since he From me departed, nought see I except a
drowsy fair. (137).Now thieves had followed him, so they might rob him of his good, but availed not unto aught; wherefore he went up to the old
woman and kissed her head and exceeded in munificence to her. Then she [warned him of that which awaited strangers entering the town and] said
to him, 'I like not this for thee and I fear mischief for thee from these questions that the vizier hath appointed for the confrontation of the ignorant.'
And she expounded to him the case according to its fashion. Then said she to him, 'But have no concern: only carry me with thee to thy lodging,
and if he question thee of aught, whilst I am with thee, I will expound the answers to thee.' Se he carried her with him to the city and established her
in his lodging and entreated her kindly..? ? ? ? ? Whenas its jar was opened, the singers prostrate fell In worship of its brightness, it shone so
wonder-clear..? ? ? ? ? A dark affair thou littest up with Islam and with proof Quenchedst the flaming red-coals of error and dismay..When the king
heard this, he said, "Restore him to the prison till the morrow, so we may look into his affair; for that deliberation in affairs is advisable and the
slaughter of this [youth] shall not escape [us].".? ? ? ? ? Yet thou repaidst me with constraint, rigour and perfidy, To which no lover might himself
on any wise resign..So, when it was the foredawn hour, she tied his beard and spreading a veil over him, cried out, whereupon the people of the
quarter flocked to her, men and women. Presently, up came El Merouzi, for the division of the money, and hearing the crying [of the mourners],
said, 'What is to do?" Quoth they, 'Thy brother is dead;' and he said in himself, 'The accursed fellow putteth a cheat on me, so he may get all the
money for himself, but I will do with him what shall soon bring him to life again.' Then he rent the bosom of his gown and uncovered his head,
weeping and saying, 'Alas, my brother! Alas, my chief! Alas, my lord!' And he went in to the men, who rose and condoled with him. Then he
accosted Er Razi's wife and said to her, 'How came his death about?' 'I know not,' answered she, 'except that, when I arose in the morning, I found
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him dead.' Moreover, he questioned her of the money and good that was with her, but she said, 'I have no knowledge of this and no tidings.'.If I
must die, then welcome death to heal, iii. 23..? ? ? ? ? I wander seeking East and West for you, and every time Unto a camp I come, I'm told,
"They've fared away again.".147. Isaac of Mosul and his Mistress and the Devil dcxcr.When the king heard this, he was certified that the youth was
his very son; so he cried out at the top of his voice and casting himself upon him, embraced him and wept and said, "Had I put thee to death, as was
my intent, I should have died of regret for thee." Then he cut his bonds and taking his crown from his head, set it on that of his son, whereupon the
people raised cries of joy, whilst the trumpets sounded and the drums beat and there befell a great rejoicing. They decorated the city and it was a
glorious day; the very birds stayed their flight in the air, for the greatness of the clamour and the noise of the crying. The army and the folk carried
the prince [to the palace] in magnificent procession, and the news came to his mother Behrjaur, who came forth and threw herself upon him.
Moreover, the king bade open the prison and bring forth all who were therein, and they held high festival seven days and seven nights and rejoiced
with a mighty rejoicing; whilst terror and silence and confusion and affright fell upon the viziers and they gave themselves up for lost..? ? ? ? ?
Whenas mine eyes behold thee not, that day As of my life I do not reckon aye;.[When] Hudheifeh [saw him], he cried out to him, saying, "Haste
thee not, O youth! Who art thou of the folk?" And he answered, "I am Saad [ibn] el Wakidi, commander of the host of King Ins, and but that thou
vauntedst thyself in challenging me, I had not come forth to thee; for that thou art not of my peers neither art counted equal to me in prowess and
canst not avail against my onslaught. Wherefore prepare thee for departure, (73) seeing that there abideth but a little of thy life." When Hudheifeh
heard this his speech, he threw himself backward, (74) as if in mockery of him, whereat El Abbas was wroth and called out to him, saying, "O
Hudheifeh, guard thyself against me." Then he rushed upon him, as he were a swooper of the Jinn, (75) and Hudheifeh met him and they wheeled
about a long while..? ? ? ? ? Ay, and we would have spread our bosoms in thy way, That so thy feet might fare on eyelids, carpet-wise..'Know,
then,' said the merchant, 'that I am a man from the land of China and was in my youth well-favoured and well-to-do. Now I made no account of
womankind, one and all, but followed after boys, and one night I saw, in a dream, as it were a balance set up, and it was said by it, "This is the
portion of such an one." Presently, I heard my own name; so I looked and beheld a woman of the utmost loathliness; whereupon I awoke in affright
and said, "I will never marry, lest haply this loathly woman fall to my lot." Then I set out for this city with merchandise and the voyage was
pleasant to me and the sojourn here, so that I took up my abode here awhile and got me friends and factors, till I had sold all my merchandise and
taken its price and there was left me nothing to occupy me till the folk (212) should depart and depart with them..?THE SIXTH VOYAGE OF
SINDBAD THE SAILOR..165. Ibrahim and Jemileh dcccciii.? ? ? ? ? "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!".The Khalif marvelled at my speech and said, 'How great is this king! Indeed, his
letter testifieth of him; and as for the magnificence of his dominion, thou hast acquainted us with that which thou hast seen; so, by Allah, he hath
been given both wisdom and dominion.' Then he bestowed on me largesse and dismissed me, so I returned to my house and paid the poor-rate
(216) and gave alms and abode in my former easy and pleasant case, forgetting the grievous stresses I had suffered. Yea, I cast out from my heart
the cares of travel and traffic and put away travail from my thought and gave myself up to eating and drinking and pleasure and delight.".?THE
FOURTH OFFICER'S STORY..The Twenty-Second Night of the Month..78. Mesrour and Ibn el Caribi dclxii.So she did this and fair fortune aided
her and the Divine favour was vouchsafed unto her and she discovered her intent to her father, who forbade her therefrom, fearing her slaughter.
However, she repeated her speech to him a second and a third time, but he consented not. Then he cited unto her a parable, that should deter her,
and she cited him a parable in answer to his, and the talk was prolonged between them and the adducing of instances, till her father saw that he
availed not to turn her from her purpose and she said to him, 'Needs must I marry the king, so haply I may be a sacrifice for the children of the
Muslims; either I shall turn him from this his heresy or I shall die.' When the vizier despaired of dissuading her, he went up to the king and
acquainted him with the case, saying, 'I have a daughter and she desireth to give herself to the king.' Quoth the king, 'How can thy soul consent
unto this, seeing that thou knowest I lie but one night with a girl and when I arise on the morrow, I put her to death, and it is thou who slayest her,
and thou hast done this again and again?' 'Know, O king,' answered the vizier, 'that I have set forth all this to her, yet consented she not unto aught,
but needs must she have thy company and still chooseth to come to thee and present herself before thee, notwithstanding that I have cited to her the
sayings of the sages; but she hath answered me to the contrary thereof with more than that which I said to her.' And the king said, 'Bring her to me
this night and to-morrow morning come thou and take her and put her to death; and by Allah, an thou slay her not, I will slay thee and her
also!'.?OF THE SPEEDY RELIEF OF GOD..His love on him took pity and wept for his dismay, ii. 210.."There was once a man of Khorassan and
he had a son, whose improvement he ardently desired; but the young man sought to be alone and to remove himself from his father's eye, so he
might give himself up to pleasance and delight. So he sought of his father [leave to make] the pilgrimage to the Holy House of God and to visit the
tomb of the Prophet (whom God bless and keep!). Now between them and Mecca was a journey of five hundred parasangs; but his father could not
gainsay him, for that the law of God made this (178) incumbent on him and because of that which he hoped for him of improvement [therefrom].
So he joined unto him a governor, in whom he trusted, and gave him much money and took leave of him. The son set out on the holy pilgrimage
(179) with the governor and abode on that wise, spending freely and using not thrift..? ? ? ? ? I am filled full of longing pain and memory and dole,
That from the wasted body's wounds distract the anguished soul..? ? ? ? ? On the dear nights of union, in you was our joy, But afflicted were we
since ye bade us adieu..? ? ? ? ? Parting hath sundered us, belov'd; indeed, I stood in dread Of this, whilst yet our happiness in union was
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complete..Officer's Story, The Fourteenth, ii. 183..?THE TWELFTH OFFICER'S STORY..Then El Abbas went in to Mariyeh in a happy and
praiseworthy hour (123) and found her an unpierced pearl and a goodly filly that had never been mounted; wherefore he rejoiced and was glad and
made merry, and care and sorrow ceased from him and his life was pleasant and trouble departed and he abode with her in the gladsomest of case
and in the most easeful of life, till seven days were past, when King El Aziz determined to set out and return to his kingdom and bade his son seek
leave of his father-in-law to depart with his wife to his own country. [So El Abbas bespoke King Ins of this] and he granted him the leave he
sought; whereupon he chose out a red camel, taller (124) than the [other] camels, and mounting Mariyeh in a litter thereon, loaded it with apparel
and ornaments..? ? ? ? ? God to a tristful lover be light! A man of wit, Yet perishing for yearning and body-worn is he..Actions, Of the Issues of
Good and Evil, i. 103..When Er Razi heard this, he said, 'Yonder wittol lusteth after my wife; but I will do him a mischief.' Then he rushed in upon
them, and when El Merouzi saw him, he marvelled at him and said to him, 'How didst thou make thine escape?' So he told him the trick he had
played and they abode talking of that which they had collected from the folk [by way of alms], and indeed they had gotten great store of money.
Then said El Merouzi, 'Verily, mine absence hath been prolonged and fain would I return to my own country.' Quoth Er Rasi,' As thou wilt;' and the
other said, 'Let us divide the money we have gotten and do thou go with me to my country, so I may show thee my tricks and my fashions.' 'Come
to-morrow,' replied Er Razi, 'and we will divide the money.'.When the evening evened, the king bade fetch the vizier and required of him the story
of the journeyman and the girl. So he said, "Hearkening and obedience. Know, O august king, that.Presently, it chanced that an enemy attacked
King Khedidan; so he sent out his troops to him and made Bekhtzeman head of the army. Then they went forth to the field and Khedidan also came
forth and ranged his troops and took the spear and sallied out in person and fought a sore battle and overcame his enemy, who fled, he and his
troops, ignominiously. When the king and his army returned in triumph, Bekhtzeman said to him, 'Harkye, O king! Meseemeth this is a strange
thing of thee that thou art compassed about with this vast army, yet dost thou apply thyself in person to battle and adventurest thyself.' Quoth the
king, 'Dost thou call thyself a cavalier and a man of learning and deemest that victory is in abundance of troops?' 'Ay,' answered Bekhtzeman; 'that
is indeed my belief.' And Khedidan said, 'By Allah, then, thou errest in this thy belief! Woe and again woe to him whose trust is in other than God!
Indeed, this army is appointed only for adornment and majesty, and victory is from God alone. I too, O Bekhtzeman, believed aforetime that
victory was in the multitude of men, and an enemy came out against me with eight hundred men, whilst I had eight hundred thousand. I trusted in
the number of my troops, whilst mine enemy trusted in God; so he defeated me and routed me and I was put to a shameful flight and hid myself in
one of the mountains, where I met with a recluse, [who had] withdrawn [himself from the world]. So I joined myself to him and complained to him
of my case and acquainted him with all that had befallen me. Quoth he, "Knowest thou why this befell thee and thou wast defeated?" "I know not,"
answered I, and he said, "Because thou puttest thy trust in the multitude of thy troops and reliedst not upon God the Most High. Hadst thou put thy
trust in God and believed in Him that it is He [alone] who advantageth and endamageth thee, thine enemy had not availed to cope with thee. Return
unto God." So I returned to myself and repented at the hands of the solitary, who said to me, "Turn back with what remaineth to thee of troops and
confront thine enemies, for, if their intents be changed from God, thou wilt overcome them, wert thou alone." When I heard these words, I put my
trust in God the Most High, and gathering together those who remained with me, fell upon mine enemies at unawares in the night. They deemed us
many and fled on the shamefullest wise, whereupon I entered my city and repossessed myself of my place by the might of God the Most High, and
now I fight not but [trusting] in His aid.'.? ? ? ? ? Whenas the soul desireth one other than its peer, It winneth not of fortune the wish it holdeth
dear..136. The History ot Gherib and his Brother Agib dcxxiv.(Conclusion).35. Isaac of Mosul's Story of Khedijeh and the Khalif Mamoun
dxl.When Bekhtzeman heard this, he awoke from his heedlessness and said, 'Extolled be the perfection of God the Great! O king, this is my case
and my story, nothing added and nought diminished, for I am King Bekhtzeman and all this happened to me; wherefore I will seek the gate of
God['s mercy] and repent unto Him.' So he went forth to one of the mountains and there worshipped God awhile, till one night, as he slept, one
appeared to him in a dream and said to him, 'O Bekhtzeman, God accepteth thy repentance and openeth on thee [the gate of succour] and will
further thee against thine enemy.' When he was certified of this in the dream, he arose and turned back, intending for his own city; and when he
drew near thereunto, he saw a company of the king's retainers, who said to him, 'Whence art thou? We see that thou art a stranger and fear for thee
from this king, for that every stranger who enters this city, he destroys him, of his fear of King Bekhtzeman.' Quoth Bekhtzeman, 'None shall hurt
him nor advantage him save God the Most High.' And they answered, saying, 'Indeed, he hath a vast army and his heart is fortified in the multitude
of his troops.'.The Seventeenth Night of the Month..When he felt the water, he struck out, and gave not over swimming till he landed upon an
island, where he abode five days, finding nothing which he might eat or drink; but, on the sixth day, when he despaired of himself, he caught sight
of a passing ship; so he made signals to the crew and they came and took him up and fared on with him to an inhabited country, where they set him
ashore, naked as he was. There he saw a man tilling; so he sought guidance of him and the husbandman said, 'Art thou a stranger?' 'Yes,' answered
the king and sat with him and they talked. The husbandman found him quickwitted and intelligent and said to him, 'If thou sawest a comrade of
mine, thou wouldst see him the like of what I see thee, for his case is even as thy case, and he is presently my friend.'.As I sat one day in my shop,
there came up to me a fair woman, as she were the moon at its rising, and with her a slave-girl. Now I was a handsome man in my time; so the lady
sat down on [the bench before] my shop and buying stuffs of me, paid down the price and went away. I questioned the girl of her and she said, "I
know not her name." Quoth I, "Where is her abode?" "In heaven," answered the slave-girl; and I said, "She is presently on the earth; so when doth
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she ascend to heaven and where is the ladder by which she goeth up?" Quoth the girl, "She hath her lodging in a palace between two rivers, (181) to
wit, the palace of El Mamoun el Hakim bi Amrillah." (182) Then said I, "I am a dead man, without recourse; "but she replied, "Have patience, for
needs must she return unto thee and buy stuffs of thee yet again." "And how cometh it," asked I, "that the Commander of the Faithful trusteth her to
go out?" "He loveth her with an exceeding love," answered she, "and is wrapped up in her and gainsayeth her not.".? ? ? ? ? What strength have I
solicitude and long desire to bear? Why art thou purposed to depart and leave me to despair?.Dadbin (King) and his Viziers, Story of, i.
104..STORY OF THE DAMSEL TUHFET EL CULOUB AND ?THE KHALIF HAROUN ER RESHID..When her husband heard this, he said to
her, 'What is thy name and what are the names of thy father and mother?' She told him their names and her own, whereby he knew that it was she
whose belly he had slit and said to her, 'And where are thy father and mother?' 'They are both dead,' answered she, and he said, 'I am that
journeyman who slit thy belly.' Quoth she, 'Why didst thou that?' And he replied, 'Because of a saying I heard from the wise woman.' 'What was it?'
asked his wife, and he said, 'She avouched that thou wouldst play the harlot with a hundied men and that I should after take thee to wife.' Quoth
she, 'Ay, I have whored it with a hundred men, no more and no less, and behold, thou hast married me.' 'Moreover,' continued her husband, 'the
wise woman foresaid, also, that thou shouldst die, at the last of thy life, of the bite of a spider. Indeed, her saying hath been verified of the harlotry
and the marriage, and I fear lest her word come true no less in the matter of thy death.'.? ? ? ? ? 'Tis He who pardoneth errors alike to slave and free;
On Him is my reliance in good and evil cheer..To return to his sister Selma. She awaited him till the last of the day, but he came not; and she
awaited him a second day and a third and a fourth, yet there came no news of him, wherefore she wept and beat with her hands on her breast and
bethought her of her affair and her strangerhood and her brother's absence; and she recited the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? Indeed, mine eyelids still
with tears are ulcered and to you My bowels yearn to be made whole of all their pain and heat..There was once, in a province of Persia, a king of
the kings, who was mighty of estate, endowed with majesty and venerance and having troops and guards at his command; but he was childless.
Towards the end of his life, his Lord vouchsafed him a male child, and the boy grew up and was comely and learned all manner of knowledge. He
made him a private place, to wit, a lofty palace, builded with coloured marbles and [adorned with] jewels and paintings. When the prince entered
the palace, he saw in its ceiling the picture [of a woman], than whom he had never beheld a fairer of aspect, and she was compassed about with
slave-girls; whereupon he fell down in a swoon and became distraught for love of her. Then he sat under the picture, till, one day, his father came
in to him and finding him wasted of body and changed of colour, by reason of his [continual] looking on that picture, thought that he was ill and
sent for the sages and physicians, that they might medicine him. Moreover, he said to one of his boon- companions, 'If thou canst learn what aileth
my son, thou shalt have of me largesse.' So the courtier went in to the prince and spoke him fair and cajoled him, till he confessed to him that his
malady was caused by the picture. Then he returned to the king and told him what ailed his son, whereupon he transported the prince to another
palace and made his former lodging the guest-house; and whosoever of the Arabs was entertained therein, he questioned of the picture, but none
could give him tidings thereof..One day, King Suleiman Shah went in to his brother's daughter and kissing her head, said to her, 'Thou art my
daughter and dearer to me than a child, for the love of thy father deceased; wherefore I am minded to marry thee to one of my sons and appoint him
my heir apparent, so he may be king after me. Look, then, which thou wilt have of my sons, for that thou hast been reared with them and knowest
them.' The damsel arose and kissing his hand, said to him, 'O my lord, I am thine handmaid and thou art the ruler over me; so whatsoever pleaseth
thee, do, for that thy wish is higher and more honourable and nobler [than mine] and if thou wouldst have me serve thee, [as a handmaid], the rest
of my life, it were liefer to me than any [husband].'.39. Abou Mohammed the Lazy dlviii.? ? ? ? ? r. The Heathcock and the Tortoises
dcxxxiv.When the troops entered Baghdad, each of them alighted in his pavilion, whilst El Abbas encamped apart in a place near the Tigris and
commanded to slaughter for the troops, each day, that which should suffice them of oxen and sheep and bake them bread and spread the tables. So
the folk ceased not to come to him and eat of his banquet. Moreover, all the people of the country came to him with presents and rarities and he
requited them many times the like of their gifts, so that the lands were filled with his tidings and the report of him was bruited abroad among the
folk of the deserts and the cities..? ? ? ? ? How long shall I thus question my heart that's drowned in woe? I'm mute for my complaining; but tears
speak, as they flow..The Fourth Night of the Month..Favourite of the Khalif El Mamoun el Hakim bi Amrillah, The Merchant of Cairo and the, iii.
171..? ? ? ? ? I am a man in whom good faith's a natural attribute; The deeds of every upright man should with his speech agree..[When the
appointed day arrived], I arose and changing my clothes and favour, donned sailor's apparel; then I took with me a purse full of gold and buying
good [victual for the] morning-meal, accosted a boatman [at Deir et Tin] and sat down and ate with him; after which said I to him, "Wilt thou hire
me thy boat?" Quoth he, "The Commander of the Faithful hath commanded me to be here;" and he told me the story of the concubines and how the
Khalif purposed to drown them that day. When I heard this from him, I brought out to him half a score dinars and discovered to him my case,
whereupon quoth he to me, "O my brother, get thee empty calabashes, and when thy mistress cometh, give me to know of her and I will contrive
the trick.".When he had made an end of his verses, he folded the letter and delivering it to the nurse, charged her keep the secret. So she took it and
carrying it to Mariyeh, gave it to her. The princess broke it open and read it and apprehended its purport. Then said she, "By Allah, O nurse, my
heart is burdened with an exceeding chagrin, never knew I a dourer, because of this correspondence and of these verses." And the muse made
answer to her, saying, "O my lady, thou art in thy dwelling and thy place and thy heart is void of care; so return him an answer and reck thou not"
Accordingly, the princess called for inkhorn and paper and wrote the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? In the wide world no house thou hast, a homeless
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wanderer thou: To thine own place thou shall be borne, an object for lament. (88).? ? ? ? ? My heart will never credit that I am far from thee; In it
thou art, nor ever the soul can absent be..? ? ? ? ? Indeed, thou'st told the tale of kings and men of might, Each one a lion fierce, impetuous in the
fight,.It is told of Jaafer ben Yehya the Barmecide that he sat down one day to drink and being minded to be private (with his friends), sent for his
boon-companions, in whom he delighted, and charged the chamberlain (145) that he should suffer none of the creatures of God the Most High to
enter, save a man of his boon-companions, by name Abdulmelik ben Salih, (146) who was behindhand with them. Then they donned coloured
clothes, (147) for that it was their wont, whenas they sat in the wine-chamber, to don raiment of red and yellow and green silk, and sat down to
drink, and the cups went round and the lutes pulsed..? ? ? ? ? Upon the table of her cheek beauty hath writ, "Alack, Her charms! 'Twere well thou
refuge sought'st with God incontinent." (119).34. The City of Irem dxxxviii.King Ibrahim and his Son, Story of, i. 138..? ? ? ? ? Sore, sore doth
rigour me beset, its onslaughts bring me near Unto the straitness of the grave, ere in the shroud I'm dight.
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