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Ill Effects of Precipitation, Of the, i. 98..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..At this Queen Es Shuhba was stirred
to exceeding delight and said, 'Well done, O queen of delight! By Allah, I know not how I shall do to render thee thy due! May God the Most High
grant us to enjoy thy long continuance [on life]!' Then she strained her to her breast and kissed her on the cheek; whereupon quoth Iblis (on whom
be malison!), 'Indeed, this is an exceeding honour!' Quoth the queen, 'Know that this lady Tuhfeh is my sister and that her commandment is my
commandment and her forbiddance my forbiddance. So hearken all to her word and obey her commandment.' Therewithal the kings rose all and
kissed the earth before Tuhfeh, who rejoiced in this. Moreover, Queen Es Shuhba put off on her a suit adorned with pearls and jewels and jacinths,
worth an hundred thousand dinars, and wrote her on a sheet of paper a patent in her own hand, appointing her her deputy. So Tuhfeh rose and
kissed the earth before the queen, who said to her, 'Sing to us, of thy favour, concerning the rest of the sweet-scented flowers and herbs, so I may
hear thy singing and divert myself with witnessing thy skill.' 'Hearkening and obedience, O lady mine,' answered Tuhfeh and taking the lute,
improvised the following verses:.142. El Asmai and the three Girls of Bassora dclxxxvi.? ? ? ? ? Yea, for the perfidies of Fate and sev'rance I'm
become Even as was Bishr (85) of old time with Hind, (86) a fearful swain;.All those who were present laughed at her mockery of Iblis and
marvelled at the goodliness of her observation (209) and her readiness in improvising verses; whilst the Sheikh himself rejoiced and said to her, 'O
Tuhfet es Sudour, the night is gone; so arise and rest thyself ere the day; and to-morrow all shall be well.' Then all the kings of the Jinn departed,
together with those who were present of guards, and Tuhfeh abode alone, pondering the affair of Er Reshid and bethinking her of how it was with
him, after her, and of that which had betided him for her loss, till the dawn gleamed, when she arose and walked in the palace. Presently she saw a
handsome door; so she opened it and found herself in a garden goodlier than the first, never saw eyes a fairer than it. When she beheld this garden,
delight moved her and she called to mind her lord Er Reshid and wept sore, saying, 'I crave of the bounty of God the Most High that my return to
him and to my palace and my home may be near at hand!'.When the druggist heard the singer's words, he was certified of the case and knew that
the calamity, all of it, was in his own house and that the wife was his wife; and he saw the shirt, whereupon he redoubled in certainty and said to
the singer, 'Art thou now going to her?' 'Yes, O my brother,' answered he and taking leave of him, went away; whereupon the druggist started up, as
he were a madman, and ungarnished his shop. (199) Whilst he was thus engaged, the singer won to the house, and presently up came the druggist
and knocked at the door. The singer would have wrapped himself up in the rug, but she forbade him and said to him, 'Get thee down to the bottom
of the house and enter the oven (200) and shut the lid upon thyself.' So he did as she bade him and she went down to her husband and opened the
door to him, whereupon he entered and went round about the house, but found no one and overlooked the oven. So he stood meditating and swore
that he would not go forth of the house till the morrow..? ? ? ? ? b. The Second Old Man's Story ii.STORY OF THE PIOUS WOMAN ACCUSED
OF LEWDNESS..? ? ? ? ? Whenas the burdens all were bounden on and shrill The camel-leader's call rang out across the air,.87. El Mamoun and
the Pyramids of Egypt cccxcviii.Some misconception seems to exist as to the story of Seif dhoul Yezen, a fragment of which was translated by Dr.
Habicht and included, with a number of tales from the Breslau Text, in the fourteenth Vol. of the extraordinary gallimaufry published by him in
1824-5 as a complete translation of the 1001 Nights (224) and it has, under the mistaken impression that this long but interesting Romance forms
part of the Book of the Thousand Nights and One Night, been suggested that a complete translation of it should be included in the present
publication. The Romance in question does not, however, in any way, belong to my original and forms no part of the Breslau Text, as will be at
once apparent from an examination of the Table of Contents of the latter (see post, p. 261), by which all the Nights are accounted for. Dr. Habicht
himself tells us, in his preface to the first Vol. of the Arabic Text, that he found the fragment (undivided into Nights) at the end of the fifth Volume
of his MS., into which other detached tales, having no connection with the Nights, appear to have also found their way. This being the case, it is
evident that the Romance of Seif dhoul Yezen in no way comes within the scope of the present work and would (apart from the fact that its length
would far overpass my limits) be a manifestly improper addition to it. It is, however, possible that, should I come across a suitable text of the work,
I may make it the subject of a separate publication; but this is, of course, a matter for future consideration..So the wicked man attained that which
he sought of the vizier and the case was prolonged till the affairs of the kingdom became disordered, by dint of ill governance, and the most part of
the king's empery fell away from him and he came nigh unto ruin. Therewithal he was certified of the loyalty of his [late] skilful vizier and the
excellence of his governance and the justness of his judgment. So he sent after him and brought him and the wicked man before him and
summoning the grandees of his realm and the chiefs of his state to his presence, gave them leave to talk and dispute and forbade the wicked man
from that his lewd opinion. (80) Then arose that wise and skilful vizier and praised God the Most High and lauded Him and glorified Him and
hallowed Him and attested His unity and disputed with the wicked man and overcame him and put him to silence; nor did he cease from him till he
enforced him to make confession of repentance [and turning away] from that which he had believed..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ba. Story of the Envier and
the Envied (225) xiii.? ? ? ? ? The curtain of delight, perforce, we've lifted through the friend, (143) For tidings of great joy, indeed, there came to
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us of late..? ? ? ? ? And I to you swore that a lover I was; God forbid that with treason mine oath I ensue!.Fair fall the maid whose loosened locks
her cheeks do overcloud! iii. 191..? ? ? ? ? e. The Fifth Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor cclxiii.When she had made an end of her verses, she folded
the letter and delivered it to the nurse, who took it and went with it to El Abbas. When she gave it to him, he took it and breaking it open, read it
and apprehended its purport; and when he came to the end of it, he swooned away. After awhile, he came to himself and said, "Praised be God who
hath caused her return an answer to my letter! Canst thou carry her another letter, and with God the Most High be thy requital?" Quoth she, "And
what shall letters profit thee, seeing she answereth on this wise?" But he said, "Belike, she may yet be softened." Then he took inkhorn and paper
and wrote the following verses:.O'erbold art thou in that to me, a stranger, thou hast sent, iii. 83..? ? ? ? ? I saw thee, O thou best of all the human
race, display A book that came to teach the Truth to those in error's way..When she had made an end of her song, she threw the lute from her hand
and wept till she swooned away. So they sprinkled on her rose-water, mingled with musk, and willow-flower water; and when she came to herself,
Er Reshid said to her, "O Sitt el Milah, this is not fair dealing in thee. We love thee and thou lovest another." "O Commander of the Faithful,"
answered she, "there is no help for it." Therewithal he was wroth with her and said, "By the virtue of Hemzeh (19) and Akil (20) and Mohammed,
Prince of the Apostles, if thou name one other than I in my presence, I will bid strike off thy head!" Then he bade return her to her chamber, whilst
she wept and recited the following verses:.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 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.'.?Story of the Prisoner and How God Gave Him Relief..? ? ? ? ? Yea, he thou lov'st shall be hard-hearted, recking not Of fortune's turns
or fate's caprices, in his pride..I marvelled at her words and said to her, "What wouldst thou have me do?" And she answered, "O Captain Muin, I
would have thee give me a helping hand." Quoth I, "What have I to do with the daughter of the Cadi Amin el Hukm?" And she said, "Know that I
would not have thee intrude upon the Cadi's daughter, but I would fain contrive for the attainment of my wishes.' This is my intent and my desire,
and my design will not be accomplished but by thine aid." Then said she, "I mean this night to go with a stout heart and hire me trinkets of price;
then will I go and sit in the street wherein is the house of Amin el Hukm; and when it is the season of the round and the folk are asleep, do thou
pass, thou and those who are with thee of the police, and thou wilt see me sitting and on me fine raiment and ornaments and wilt smell on me the
odour of perfumes; whereupon do thou question me of my case and I will say, 'I come from the Citadel and am of the daughters of the deputies (91)
and I came down [into the town,] to do an occasion; but the night overtook me at unawares and the Zuweyleh gate was shut against me and all the
gates and I knew not whither I should go this night Presently I saw this street and noting the goodliness of its ordinance and its cleanness, took
shelter therein against break of day.' When I say this to thee with all assurance (92) the chief of the watch will have no suspicion of me, but will
say, 'Needs must we leave her with one who will take care of her till morning.' And do thou rejoin, 'It were most fitting that she pass the night with
Amin el Hukm and lie with his family and children till the morning.' Then do thou straightway knock at the Cadi's door, and thus shall I have
gained admission into his house, without inconvenience, and gotten my desire; and peace be on thee!" And I said to her, "By Allah, this is an easy
matter.".Then she walked in the garden till she came to a pavilion, lofty of building and wide of continence, never saw mortal nor heard of a
goodlier than it [So she entered] and found herself in a long corridor, which led to a bath goodlier than that whereof it hath been spoken, and the
cisterns thereof were full of rose-water mingled with musk. Quoth Tuhfeh, 'Extolled be the perfection of God! Indeed, this (210) is none other than
a mighty king.' Then she put off her clothes and washed her body and made her ablution, after the fullest fashion, (211) and prayed that which was
due from her of prayer from the evening [of the previous day]. (212) When the sun rose upon the gate of the garden and she saw the wonders
thereof, with that which was therein of all manner flowers and streams, and heard the voices of its birds, she marvelled at what she saw of the
surpassing goodliness of its ordinance and the beauty of its disposition and sat meditating the affair of Er Reshid and pondering what was come of
him after her. Her tears ran down upon her cheek and the zephyr blew on her; so she slept and knew no more till she felt a breath on her cheek,
whereupon she awoke in affright and found Queen Kemeriyeh kissing her face, and with her her sisters, who said to her, 'Arise, for the sun hath
set.'.I swear by his life, yea, I swear by the life of my love without peer, iii. 21..91. The Loves of Abou Isa and Curret el Ain dclxxviii.? ? ? ? ? b.
The Second Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor.Then she took leave of the princess and veiling her face, disguised herself; (30) after which she mounted
the mule and sallying forth, went round about seeking her lord in the thoroughfares of Baghdad three days' space, but lit on no tidings of him; and
on the fourth day, she rode forth without the city. Now it was the noontide hour and great was the heat, and she was aweary and thirst waxed upon
her. Presently, she came to the mosque, wherein the young Damascene had taken shelter, and lighting down at the door, said to the old man, [the
Muezzin], "O elder, hast thou a draught of cold water? Indeed, I am overcome with heat and thirst." Quoth he, "[Come up] with me into my house."
So he carried her up into his lodging and spreading her [a carpet and cushions], seated her [thereon]; after which he brought her cold water and she
drank and said to the eunuch, "Go thy ways with the mule and on the morrow come back to me here." [So he went away] and she slept and rested
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herself..I marvel for that to my love I see thee now incline, iii. 112..? ? ? ? ? He shot me with the shafts of looks launched from an eyebrow's (138)
bow; A chamberlain (139) betwixt his eyes hath driven me to despair..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ba. The Envier and the Envied xlvi.Then said the king,
"How long wilt thou beguile us with thy prate, O youth? But now the hour of thy slaughter is come." And he bade crucify him upon the gibbet. [So
they carried him to the place of execution] and were about to hoist him up [upon the cross,] when, behold, the captain of the thieves, who had found
him and reared him, (141) came up at that moment and asked what was that assembly and [the cause of] the crowds gathered there. They told him
that a servant of the king had committed a great crime and that he was about to put him to death. So the captain of the thieves pressed forward and
looking upon the prisoner, knew him, whereupon he went up to him and embraced him and clipped him and fell to kissing him upon his mouth.
Then said he, "This is a boy whom I found under such a mountain, wrapped in a gown of brocade, and I reared him and he fell to stopping the way
with us. One day, we set upon a caravan, but they put us to flight and wounded some of us and took the boy and went their way. From that day to
this I have gone round about the lands in quest of him, but have not lighted on news of him [till now;] and this is he.".19. The Sparrow and the
Peacock clii.? ? ? ? ? Hence on the morrow forth I fare and leave your land behind; So take your leave of us nor fear mishap or ill event..Patience,
Of the Advantages of, i. 89..When the damsel heard these verses, she wept till her clothes were drenched and drew near the old woman, who said to
her, 'Knowest thou such an one?' And wept and said, 'He is my lord. Whence knowest thou him?' 'O my lady,' answered the old woman, 'sawst thou
not the madman who came hither yesterday with the old woman? He was thy lord. But this is no time for talk. When it is night, get thee to the top
of the palace [and wait] on the roof till thy lord come to thee and contrive for thy deliverance.' Then she gave her what she would of perfumes and
returning to the chamberlain, acquainted him with that which had passed, and he told the youth..When King Shah Bekht heard this, he said in
himself, "How like is this story to my present case with this vizier, who hath not his like!" Then he bade him depart to his own house and come
again at eventide..63. Haroun er Reshid and the Two Girls dcli.The folk flocked about them, to divert themselves with watching the play, and they
called the bystanders to witness of the wager and fell a-playing. El Abbas forbore the merchant, so he might lead him on, and procrastinated with
him awhile; and the merchant won and took of him the hundred dinars. Then said the prince, "Wilt thou play another game?" And the other
answered, "O youth, I will not play again, except it be for a thousand dinars." Quoth the prince, "Whatsoever thou stakest, I will match thy stake
with the like thereof." So the merchant brought out a thousand dinars and the prince covered them with other thousand. Then they fell a-playing,
but El Abbas was not long with him ere he beat him in the square of the elephant, (77) nor did he leave to do thus till he had beaten him four times
and won of him four thousand dinars..43. The Man of Yemen and his six Slave-girls cccxxxiv.Hakim (El) bi Amrillah, The Merchant and the
Favourite of the Khalif El Mamoun, iii. 171..? ? ? ? ? I'll say. If for my loved ones' loss I rent my heart for dole,.On the morrow, the Commander of
the Faithful sat [in his hall of audience] and his Vizier Jaafer ben Yehya the Barmecide came in to him; whereupon he called to him, saying, "I
would have thee bring me a youth who is lately come to Baghdad, hight [Sidi Noureddin Ali] the Damascene." Quoth Jaafer, "Hearkening and
obedience," and going forth in quest of the youth, sent to the markets and khans and caravanserais three days' space, but found no trace of him,
neither lit upon tidings of him. So on the fourth day he presented himself before the Khalif and said to him, "O our lord, I have sought him these
three days, but have not found him." Quoth Er Reshid, "Make ready letters to Damascus. Belike he hath returned to his own land." So Jaafer wrote
a letter and despatched it by a dromedary-courier to the city of Damascus; and they sought him there and found him not..First Officer's Story, The,
ii. 122..The Twenty-Eighth and Last Night of the Month.Mariyeh opened the mantle, and when she saw that necklace, and indeed the place was
illumined with the lustre thereof, she looked at her slave-girl and said to her, "By Allah, O Shefikeh, one look at him were liefer to me than all that
my hand possesseth! Would I knew what I shall do, whenas Baghdad is empty of him and I hear no tidings of him!" Then she wept and calling for
inkhorn* and paper and pen of brass, wrote the following verses:.22. Alaeddin Abou esh Shamat ccl.? ? ? ? ? Ne'er shall I them forget, nay, nor the
day they went.Then Iblis took the cup and signed to Tuhfeh to sing; and she said, 'Hearkening and obedience.' So she took the lute and tuning it,
sang the following verses:.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
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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.'.'There was once an old man renowned for roguery, and he went, he and his mates, to one of the markets and stole thence a parcel of stuffs.
Then they separated and returned each to his quarter. Awhile after this, the old man assembled a company of his fellows and one of them pulled out
a costly piece of stuff and said, "Will any one of you sell this piece of stuff in its own market whence it was stolen, that we may confess his
[pre-eminence in] sharping?" Quoth the old man, "I will;" and they said, "Go, and God the Most High prosper thee!".Assemble, ye people of
passion, I pray, iii. 31..When Noureddin heard these his slave-girl's verses, he fell a-weeping, what while she strained him to her bosom and wiped
away his tears with her sleeve and questioned him and comforted his mind. Then she took the lute and sweeping its strings, played thereon, after
such a wise as would move the phlegmatic to delight, and sang the following verses:.When the king heard these words, he abode in perplexity and
said, "Restore him to the prison till the morrow, so we may look into his affair, for the day draweth to an end and I mean to put him to death on
exemplary wise, and [to-morrow] we will do with him that which he meriteth.".? ? ? ? ? O thou that blamest me for my heart and railest at my ill,
Hadst them but tasted my spirit's grief, thou wouldst excuse me still..Now he feared [to return to the pot then and there], lest the idiot should follow
him to the place and find nothing and so his plan be marred. So he said to him, 'O Ajlan, (265) I would have thee come to my lodging and eat bread
with me." So the idiot went with him to his lodging and he seated him there and going to the market, sold somewhat of his clothes and pawned
somewhat from his house and bought dainty food. Then he betook himself to the ruin and replacing the money in the pot, buried it again; after
which he returned to his lodging and gave the idiot to eat and drink, and they went out together. The sharper went away and hid himself, lest the
idiot should see him, whilst the latter repaired to his hiding- place and took the pot.When she heard their words, in the presence of the folk, she
said, 'Praise be to God, the King who availeth unto all things, and blessing upon His prophets and apostles!' Then quoth she [to the assembly], '
Bear witness, O ye who are present, to these men's speech, and know that I am that woman whom they confess that they wronged.' And she turned
to her husband's brother and said to him, 'I am thy brother's wife and God (extolled be His perfection and exalted be He I) delivered me from that
whereinto thou castedst me of false accusation and suspect and from the frowardness whereof thou hast spoken, and [now] hath He shown forth my
innocence, of His bounty and generosity. Go, for thou art absolved of the wrong thou didst me.' Then she prayed for him and he was made whole of
his sickness...When King Shah Bekht heard this story, it pleased him and he bade the vizier go away to his own house..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? aa. The
Merchant and the Parrot xiv.? ? ? ? ? Of spies, "How long, O scoffer, wilt mock at my despair, As 'twere God had created nought else whereat to
jeer?".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..? ? ? ? ? v. The Sharpers with the Money-Changer and the Ass dccccxiv.When it was the second day, the second of the king's viziers,
whose name was Beheroun, came in to him and said, "God advance the king! This that yonder youth hath done is a grave matter and a foul deed
and a heinous against the household of the king." So Azadbekht bade fetch the youth, because of the saying of the vizier; and when he came into
his presence, he said to him, "Out on thee, O youth! Needs must I slay thee by the worst of deaths, for indeed thou hast committed a grave crime,
and I will make thee a warning to the folk." "O king," answered the youth, "hasten not, for the looking to the issues of affairs is a pillar of the realm
and [a cause of] continuance and sure stablishment for the kingship. Whoso looketh not to the issues of affairs, there befalleth him that which befell
the merchant, and whoso looketh to the issues of affairs, there betideth him of joyance that which betided the merchant's son." "And what is the
story of the merchant and his son?" asked the king. "O king," answered the youth,.? ? ? ? ? Yet with perfidiousness (sure Fortune's self as thou
Ne'er so perfidious was) my love thou didst requite.To return to King El Aziz. When his son El Abbas left him, he was desolated for him with an
exceeding desolation, he and his mother; and when tidings of him tarried long and the appointed time passed [and the prince returned not], the king
caused public proclamation to be made, commanding all his troops to make ready to mount and go forth in quest of his son El Abbas at the end of
three days, after which time no cause of hindrance nor excuse should be admitted unto any. So on the fourth day, the king bade number the troops,
and behold, they were four-and-twenty thousand horse, besides servants and followers. Accordingly, they reared the standards and the drums beat
to departure and the king set out [with his army], intending for Baghdad; nor did he cease to fare on with all diligence, till he came within half a
day's journey of the city and bade his troops encamp in [a place there called] the Green Meadow. So they pitched the tents there, till the country
was straitened with them, and set up for the king a pavilion of green brocade, broidered with pearls and jewels..Fortune, Of the Uselessness of
Endeavour against Persistent Ill, i. 70..The old woman went out, running, whilst the Khalif and Mesrour laughed, and gave not over running till she
came into the street. Aboulhusn saw her and knowing her, said to his wife, "O Nuzhet el Fuad, meseemeth the Lady Zubeideh hath sent to us to see
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who is dead and hath not given credence to Mesrour's report of thy death; so she hath despatched the old woman, her stewardess, to discover the
truth; wherefore it behoveth me to be dead in my turn, for the sake of thy credit with the Lady Zubeideh." Accordingly, he lay down and stretched
himself out, and she covered him and bound his eyes and feet and sat at his head, weeping..Advantages of Patience, Of the, i. 89..Then she took
leave of me and I of her, after I had strained her to my bosom and embraced her and we had kissed awhile. So she went away and I abode expecting
the appointed day, till it came, when I arose and went forth, intending for the trysting-place; but a friend of mine met me by the way [and would
have me go home with him. So I accompanied him to his house] and when I came up [into his sitting-chamber] he locked the door on me and went
forth to fetch what we might eat and drink. He was absent till mid-day, then till the hour of afternoon-prayer, whereat I was sore disquieted. Then
he was absent till sundown, and I was like to die of chagrin and impatience; [and indeed he returned not] and I passed my night on wake, nigh upon
death, for that the door was locked on me, and my soul was like to depart my body on account of the tryst..When I entered the service of this Amir,
(88) I had a great repute and every lewd fellow feared me of all mankind, and whenas I rode through the city, all the folk would point at me with
their fingers and eyes. It befell one day, as I sat in the house of the prefecture, with my back against a wall, considering in myself, there fell
somewhat in my lap, and behold, it was a purse sealed and tied. So I took it in my hand and behold, it had in it a hundred dirhems, (89) but I found
not who threw it and I said, "Extolled be the perfection of God, the King of the Kingdoms!" (90) Another day, [as I sat on like wise,] somewhat fell
on me and startled me, and behold, it was a purse like the first. So I took it and concealing its affair, made as if I slept, albeit sleep was not with
me..The king read the letter and said to Abou Temam, "We will do what behoveth in the matter; but, O Abou Temam, needs must thou see my
daughter and she thee, and needs must thou hear her speech and she thine.' So saying, he sent him to the lodging of the princess, who had had
notice of this; so that they had adorned her sitting-chamber with the costliest that might be of utensils of gold and silver and the like, and she seated
herself on a throne of gold, clad in the most sumptuous of royal robes and ornaments. When Abou Temam entered, he bethought himself and said,
'The wise say, he who restraineth his sight shall suffer no evil and he who guardeth his tongue shall hear nought of foul, and he who keepeth watch
over his hand, it shall be prolonged and not curtailed.' (121) So he entered and seating himself on the ground, [cast down his eyes and] covered his
hands and feet with his dress. (122) Quoth the king's daughter to him, 'Lift thy head, O Abou Temam, and look on me and speak with me.' But he
spoke not neither raised his head, and she continued, 'They sent thee but that thou mightest look on me and speak with me, and behold, thou
speakest not at all. Take of these pearls that be around thee and of these jewels and gold and silver. But he put not forth his hand unto aught, and
when she saw that he paid no heed to anything, she was angry and said, 'They have sent me a messenger, blind, dumb and deaf.'.? ? ? ? ? Raiment
of silk and sendal, too, he brought to us for gift, And me in marriage sought therewith; yet, all his pains despite,.6. Story of the Hunchback
cii.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.".? ? ? ? ? b. The Cook's Story (238) cxxi.When King Bekhtzeman heard this, his heart was comforted and he
said in himself, 'I put my trust in God. If He will, I shall overcome mine enemy by the might of God the Most High.' So he said to the folk, ' Know
ye not who I am?' and they answered, ' No, by Allah.' Quoth he, 'I am King Bekhtzeman.' When they heard this and knew that it was indeed he,
they dismounted from their horses and kissed his stirrup, to do him honour, and said to him, 'O king, why hast thou thus adventured thyself?' Quoth
he, 'Indeed, my life is a light matter to me and I put my trust in God the Most High, looking to Him for protection.' And they answered him, saying,
'May this suffice thee! We will do with thee that which is in our power and whereof thou art worthy: comfort thy heart, for we will succour thee
with our goods and our lives, and we are his chief officers and the most in favour with him of all folk. So we will take thee with us and cause the
folk follow after thee, for that the inclination of the people, all of them, is to thee.' Quoth he, 'Do that unto which God the Most High enableth
you.'.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..When it was the eighth day, the viziers all assembled and took
counsel together and said, "How shall we do with this youth, who baffleth us with his much talk? Indeed, we fear lest he be saved and we fall [into
perdition]. Wherefore, let us all go in to the king and unite our efforts to overcome him, ere he appear without guilt and come forth and get the
better of us." So they all went in to the king and prostrating themselves before him, said to him, "O king, have a care lest this youth beguile thee
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with his sorcery and bewitch thee with his craft. If thou heardest what we hear, thou wouldst not suffer him live, no, not one day. So pay thou no
heed to his speech, for we are thy viziers, [who endeavour for] thy continuance, and if thou hearken not to our word, to whose word wilt thou
hearken? See, we are ten viziers who testify against this youth that he is guilty and entered not the king's sleeping-chamber but with evil intent, so
he might put the king to shame and outrage his honour; and if the king slay him not, let him banish him his realm, so the tongue of the folk may
desist from him.".?THE ELEVENTH OFFICER'S STORY..? ? ? ? ? When the flies light on food, from the platter my hand I raise, though my spirit
should long for the fare;.? ? ? ? ? Yet, if with him forgotten be the troth-plight of our loves, I have a king who of his grace will not forget me
e'er..Then the astrologers made their calculations and looked into his nativity and his ascendant, whereupon their colour changed and they were
confounded. Quoth the king to them, 'Acquaint me with his horoscope and ye shall have assurance and fear ye not of aught' 'O king,' answered
they, 'this child's nativity denotes that, in the seventh year of his age, there is to be feared for him from a lion, which will attack him; and if he be
saved from the lion, there will betide an affair yet sorer and more grievous.' 'What is that?' asked the king; and they said, 'We will not speak, except
the king command us thereto and give us assurance from [that which we] fear.' Quoth the king, 'God assure you!' And they said, 'If he be saved
from the lion, the king's destruction will be at his hand.' When the king heard this, his colour changed and his breast was straitened; but he said in
himself, 'I will be watchful and do my endeavour and suffer not the lion to eat him. It cannot be that he will kill me, and indeed the astrologers
lied.'.? ? ? ? ? q. The Shepherd and the Thief dcxxxii.Quoth the cook, 'Nothing will serve but I must slay thee, O fellow; for, if I spare thee, I shall
myself be slain.' But Selim said, 'O my brother, I will counsel thee somewhat (74) other than this.' 'What is it?' asked the cook. 'Say and be brief,
ere I cut thy throat' And Selim said, '[Do thou suffer me to live and] keep me, that I may be a servant unto thee, and I will work at a craft, of the
crafts of the skilled workmen, wherefrom there shall return to thee every day two dinars.' Quoth the cook, 'What is the craft?' and Selim said, 'The
cutting [and polishing] of jewels.'.Still by your ruined camp a dweller I abide, ii. 209..Then they attired Dinarzad in a dress of blue brocade and she
became as she were the full moon, whenas it shineth forth. So they displayed her in this, for the first dress, before King Shahzeman, who rejoiced
in her and well-nigh took leave of his wits for longing and amorous desire; yea, he was distraught with love for her, whenas he saw her, for, indeed,
she was as saith of her one of her describers in the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? 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).?THE FIRST OFFICER'S STORY..? ? ? ? ? d. The Tailor's Story cxxxvii.Fuller and his
Wife, The, i. 261..When Galen heard this, he ordered the weaver the amount of his wife's dowry and bade him pay it to her and divorce her.
Moreover, he forbade him from returning to the practice of physic and warned him never again to take to wife a woman of better condition than
himself; and he gave him his spending-money and bade him return to his [former] craft. Nor," added the vizier, "is this more extraordinary or rarer
than the story of the two sharpers who cozened each his fellow.".? ? ? ? ? The pains of long desire have wasted me away; Estrangement and disdain
my body sore have tried..Then I took the present and a token of service from myself to the Khalif and [presenting myself before him], kissed his
hands and laid the whole before him, together with the King of Hind's letter. He read the letter and taking the present, rejoiced therein with an
exceeding joy and entreated me with the utmost honour. Then said he to me, 'O Sindbad, is this king, indeed, such as he avoucheth in this letter?' I
kissed the earth and answered, saying, 'O my lord, I myself have seen the greatness of his kingship to be manifold that which he avoucheth in his
letter. On the day of his audience, (212) there is set up for him a throne on the back of a huge elephant, eleven cubits high, whereon he sitteth and
with him are his officers and pages and session-mates, standing in two ranks on his right hand and on his left. At his head standeth a man, having in
his hand a golden javelin, and behind him another, bearing a mace of the same metal, tipped with an emerald, a span long and an inch thick. When
he mounteth, a thousand riders take horse with him, arrayed in gold and silk; and whenas he rideth forth, he who is before him proclaimeth and
saith, "This is the king, mighty of estate and high of dominion!" And he proceedeth to praise him on this wise and endeth by saying, "This is the
king, lord of the crown the like whereof nor Solomon (213) nor Mihraj (214) possessed!" Then is he silent, whilst he who is behind the king
proclaimeth and saith, "He shall die! He shall die! And again I say, he shall die!" And the other rejoineth, saying, "Extolled be the perfection of the
Living One who dieth not!" And by reason of his justice and judgment (215) and understanding, there is no Cadi in his [capital] city; but all the
people of his realm distinguish truth from falsehood and know [and practise] truth and right for themselves.'.? ? ? ? ? Him with my life I'd ransom
whose rigours waste away My frame and cause me languish; yet, if he would but hear,.? ? ? ? ? t. The Weaver who became a Physician by his
Wife's Commandment dccccix.When her master heard this, his reason fled for joy and he went to his friend the draper and said to him, "Thou wast
right in the matter of the damsel, for that she is enamoured of the young Damascene; so how shall I do?" Quoth the other, "Go to the bazaar and
when thou seest him, salute him and say to him, 'Indeed, thy departure the other day, without accomplishing thine occasion, was grievous to me; so,
if thou be still minded to buy the girl, I will abate thee an hundred dinars of that which thou badest for her, by way of hospitable entreatment of thee
and making myself agreeable to thee; for that thou art a stranger in our land.' If he say to thee, 'I have no desire for her' and hold off from thee,
know that he will not buy; in which case, let me know, so I may contrive thee another device; and if he say to thee other than this, conceal not from
me aught..? ? ? ? ? My favours I deny not all the year; Though cessation be desired, I nothing heed..? ? ? ? ? The hands of noble folk do tend me
publicly; With waters clear and sweet my thirsting tongue they ply..152. Ardeshir and Heyat en Nufous dccxu.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
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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.'".AND BOULAC
EDITIONS OF THE ARABIC TEXT OF.Then Ishac seized upon her hand and carrying her into the house, said to her, 'Take the lute and sing; for
never saw I nor heard thy like in smiting upon the lute; no, not even myself!' 'O my lord,' answered she, 'thou makest mock of me. Who am I that
thou shouldst say all this to me? Indeed, this is but of thy kindness.' 'Nay, by Allah,' exclaimed he, 'I said but the truth to thee and I am none of
those on whom pretence imposeth. These three months hath nature not moved thee to take the lute and sing thereto, and this is nought but an
extraordinary thing. But all this cometh of strength in the craft and self-restraint.' Then he bade her sing; and she said, 'Hearkening and obedience.'
So she took the lute and tightening its strings, smote thereon a number of airs, so that she confounded Ishac's wit and he was like to fly for delight.
Then she returned to the first mode and sang thereto the following verses:.151. The Adventures of Quicksilver Ali of Cairo, a Sequel to the
Rogueries of Delileh the Crafty dccviil.40. Jaafer ben Yehya and Abdulmelik ben Salih dlxv.When it was night, the king summoned the vizier and
sought of him the hearing of the [promised] story. "Hearkening and obedience," replied Er Rehwan, "Know, O august king, that.? ? ? ? ? O ye who
have withered my heart and marred my hearing and my sight, Desire and transport for your sake wax on me night and day.
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