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Ibrahim and his Son, Story of King, i. 138..Ill Fortune, Of the Uselessness of Endeavour against Persistent, i 70..Accordingly, he made a banquet,
and stationing himself in the man's way, invited him and carried him to his house, where they sat down and ate and drank and abode in discourse.
Presently, the young man said to the other, 'I hear that thou hast with thee a slave-girl, whom thou desirest to sell.' And he answered, saying, 'By
Allah, O my lord, I have no mind to sell her!' Quoth the youth, 'I hear that she cost thee a thousand dinars, and I will give thee six hundred, to boot.'
And the other said, 'I sell her to thee [at that price].' So they fetched notaries, who drew up the contract of sale, and the young man counted out to
the girl's master half the purchase money, saying, 'Let her be with thee till I complete to thee the rest of the price and take my slave-girl.' The other
consented to this and took of him a bond for the rest of the money, and the girl abode with her master, on deposit..Therewithal El Abbas smiled and
her verses pleased him. Then he bade the fourth damsel come forward and sing. Now she was from the land of Morocco and her name was
Belekhsha. So she came forward and taking the lute and the psaltery, tightened the strings thereof and smote thereon in many modes; then returned
to the first mode and improvising, sang the following verses:.Meanwhile, Queen Kemeriyeh and her company sailed on, without ceasing, till they
came under the palace wherein was Tuhfeh, to wit, that of Meimoun the Sworder; and by the ordinance of destiny, Tuhfeh herself was then sitting
on the belvedere of the palace, pondering the affair of Haroun er Reshid and her own and that which had befallen her and weeping for that she was
doomed to slaughter. She saw the ship and what was therein of those whom we have named, and they in mortal guise, and said, 'Alas, my sorrow
for yonder ship and the mortals that be therein!' As for Kemeriyeh and her company, when they drew near the palace, they strained their eyes and
seeing Tuhfeh sitting, said, 'Yonder sits Tuhfeh. May God not bereave [us] of her!' Then they moored their ship and making for the island, that lay
over against the palace, spread carpets and sat eating and drinking; whereupon quoth Tuhfeh, 'Welcome and fair welcome to yonder faces! These
are my kinswomen and I conjure thee by Allah, O Jemreh, that thou let me down to them, so I may sit with them awhile and make friends with
them and return.' Quoth Jemreh, 'I may on no wise do that.' And Tuhfeh wept. Then the folk brought out wine and drank, what while Kemeriyeh
took the lute and sang the following verses:.When the morning morrowed, he recited the following verses:.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.'.? ? ? ? ? Forbear thy verse-making, O thou that
harbourest in the camp, Lest to the gleemen thou become a name of wonderment..? ? ? ? ? My body is dissolved with sufferance in vain; Relenting,
ay, and grace I hoped should yet betide;.Beard of the old he-goat, the one-eyed, what shall be, ii. 231..? ? ? ? ? Whenas the couriers came with news
of thee, how fair Thou wast and sweet and how thy visage shone with light,.When the boy saw what the treasure-seeker had done with him he
committed his affair to God (extolled be His perfection and exalted be He!) and abode perplexed concerning his case and said, 'How bitter is this
death!' For that indeed the world was darkened on him and the pit was blinded to him. So he fell a-weeping and saying, 'I was delivered from the
lion and the thieves and now is my death [appointed to be] in this pit, where I shall die lingeringly.' And he abode confounded and looked for
nothing but death. As he pondered [his affair], behold, he heard a sound of water running with a mighty noise; so he arose and walked in the pit,
following after the sound, till he came to a corner and heard the mighty running of water. So he laid his ear to the sound of the current and hearing
it a great strength, said in himself, 'This is the running of a mighty water and needs must I die in this place, be it to-day or to-morrow; so I will cast
myself into the water and not die a lingering death in this pit.'.10. The Birds and Beasts and the Son of Adam cxlvi.Awhile after this a friend of
mine invited me to his house and when I came to him, we ate and drank and talked. Then said he to me, 'O my friend, hath there befallen thee in thy
life aught of calamity?' 'Nay,' answered I; 'but tell me [first], hath there befallen thee aught?' ['Yes,'] answered he. 'Know that one day I espied a fair
woman; so I followed her and invited her [to come home with me]. Quoth she, "I will not enter any one's house; but come thou to my house, if thou
wilt, and be it on such a day." Accordingly, on the appointed day, her messenger came to me, purposing to carry me to her; so I arose and went
with him, till we came to a handsome house and a great door. He opened the door and I entered, whereupon he locked the door [behind me] and
would have gone in, but I feared with an exceeding fear and foregoing him to the second door, whereby he would have had me enter, locked it and
cried out at him, saying, "By Allah, an thou open not to me, I will kill thee; for I am none of those whom thou canst cozen!" Quoth he, "What
deemest thou of cozenage?" And I said, "Verily, I am affrighted at the loneliness of the house and the lack of any at the door thereof; for I see none
appear." "O my lord," answered he, "this is a privy door." "Privy or public," answered I, "open to me.".?Story of the Prisoner and How God Gave
Him Relief..124. The Saint to whom God gave a Cloud to serve him and the Devout King cccclxxiii.? ? ? ? ? Then, after them came I to thee and
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union did entreat And unto thee set forth at length my case and my design;.Now there was a man of the kinsfolk of the Khalif [Haroun er Reshid],
by name Abdulmelik ben Salih ben Ali ben Abdallah ben el Abbas, (148) who was great of gravity and piety and decorousness, and Er Reshid was
used instantly to require of him that he should keep him company in his carousals and drink with him and had proffered him, to this end, riches
galore, but he still refused. It chanced that this Abdulmelik es Salih came to the door of Jaafer ben Yehya, that he might bespeak him of certain
occasions of his, and the chamberlain, doubting not but he was the Abdulmelik ben Salih aforesaid, whom Jaafer had charged him admit and that
he should suffer none but him to enter, allowed him to go in to his master..? ? ? ? ? How long will ye admonished be, without avail or heed? The
shepherd still his flocks forbids, and they obey his rede..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..? ? ? ? ? All hearkening to my word, obeying my command, In whatsoever thing is
pleasing to my sight..So he was concerned with an exceeding concern for his lack of travel and discovered this to his father, who said to him, "O
my son, why do I see thee chagrined?" And he answered, "I would fain travel." Quoth Aboulhusn, "O my son, none travelleth save those whose
occasion is urgent and those who are compelled thereunto [by need]. As for thee, O my son, thou enjoyest ample fortune; so do thou content thyself
with that which God hath given thee and be bounteous [unto others], even as He hath been bounteous unto thee; and afflict not thyself with the toil
and hardship of travel, for indeed it is said that travel is a piece of torment." (5) But the youth said, "Needs must I travel to Baghdad, the abode of
peace.".So each of them went up to the [supposed] dead man and dealt him nigh upon a hundred blows, exclaiming the while, one, 'This is for (45)
my father!' and another, 'This is for my grandfather!' whilst a third said, 'This is for my brother!' and a fourth, 'This is for my mother!' And they
gave not over taking turns at him and beating him, till they were weary, what while El Merouzi stood laughing and saying in himself, 'It is not I
alone who have entered into sin against him. There is no power and no virtue save in God the Most High, the Supreme!'.The crown of the flow'rets
am I, in the chamber of wine, And Allah makes mention of me 'mongst the pleasures divine; Yea, ease and sweet basil and peace, the righteous are
told, In Eternity's Garden of sweets shall to bless them combine. (223) Where, then, is the worth that in aught with my worth can compare And
where is the rank in men's eyes can be likened to mine?.? ? ? ? ? The earth is my birth-place, indeed; but my place Of abidance is still in the cheeks
of the fair..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.".When Sindbad the Sailor had made an end of his story, all who were present marvelled
at that which had befallen him. Then he bade his treasurer give the porter an hundred mithcals of gold and dismissed him, charging him return on
the morrow, with the rest of the folk, to hear the history of his seventh voyage. So the porter went away to his house, rejoicing; and on the morrow
he presented himself with the rest of the guests, who sat down, as of their wont, and occupied themselves with eating and drinking and
merry-making till the end of the day, when their host bade them hearken to the story of his seventh voyage. Quoth Sindbad the Sailor,.? ? ? ? ? O
friends, the tears flow ever, in mockery of my pain; My heart is sick for sev'rance and love-longing in vain..? ? ? ? ? And pliedst us with cups of
wine, whilst from the necklace pearls (142) A strange intoxicating bliss withal did circulate,.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.'.There was once aforetime a chief officer [of police] and there passed by him one day a
Jew, with a basket in his hand, wherein were five thousand dinars; whereupon quoth the officer to one of his slaves, "Canst thou make shift to take
that money from yonder Jew's basket?" "Yes," answered he, nor did he tarry beyond the next day before he came to his master, with the basket in
his hand. So (quoth the officer) I said to him, "Go, bury it in such a place." So he went and buried it and returned and told me. Hardly had he done
this when there arose a clamour and up came the Jew, with one of the king's officers, avouching that the money belonged to the Sultan and that he
looked to none but us for it. We demanded of him three days' delay, as of wont, and I said to him who had taken the money, "Go and lay somewhat
in the Jew's house, that shall occupy him with himself." So he went and played a fine trick, to wit, he laid in a basket a dead woman's hand, painted
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[with henna] and having a gold seal- ring on one of the fingers, and buried the basket under a flagstone in the Jew's house. Then came we and
searched and found the basket, whereupon we straightway clapped the Jew in irons for the murder of a woman..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? aa. Story of the
Jealous Man and the Parrot (226) xiv.When she had made an end of her song, she threw the lute from her hand and wept and lamented. Then she
slept awhile and presently awaking, said, "O elder, hast thou what we may eat?" "O my lady," answered the old man, "there is the rest of the food;"
but she said, "I will not eat of a thing I have left. Go down to the market and fetch us what we may eat." Quoth he, "Excuse me, O my lady; I
cannot stand up, for that I am overcome with wine; but with me is the servant of the mosque, who is a sharp youth and an intelligent. I will call
him, so he may buy thee that which thou desirest." "Whence hast thou this servant?" asked she; and he replied, "He is of the people of Damascus."
When she heard him speak of the people of Damascus, she gave a sob, that she swooned away; and when she came to herself, she said, "Woe's me
for the people of Damascus and for those who are therein! Call him, O elder, that he may do our occasions.".Now the uncle's son of the king of the
city had aforetime disputed [the kingship] with him, and the people misliked the king; but God the Most High decreed that he should get the better
of his cousin. However, jealousy of him abode in his heart and he acquainted the vizier, who hid it not and sent [him] money. Moreover, he fell to
summoning [all strangers who came to the town], man after man, and questioning them of their faith and their worldly estate, and whoso answered
him not [to his liking], he took his good. (231) Now a certain wealthy man of the Muslims was on a journey and it befell that he arrived at that city
by night, unknowing what was to do, and coming to the ruin aforesaid, gave the old woman money and said to her, 'No harm upon thee.'
Whereupon she lifted up her voice and prayed [for him], He set down his merchandise by her [and abode with her] the rest of the night and the next
day..Relief, Story of the Prisoner and how God gave him, i. 174..The eunuch thanked him and blessed him and mounting, returned upon his way,
following the trace, whilst the cavalier rode with him to a certain road, when he said to him, 'This is where we left him.' Then he took leave of him
and returned to his own city, whilst the eunuch fared on along the road, enquiring of the youth in every village he entered by the description which
the cavalier had given him, and he ceased not to do thus till he came to the village where the young Melik Shah was. So he entered and lighting
down therein, made enquiry after the prince, but none gave him news of him; whereat he abode perplexed concerning his affair and addressed
himself to depart. Accordingly he mounted his horse [and set out homeward]; but, as he passed through the village, he saw a cow bound with a rope
and a youth asleep by her side, with the end of the halter in his hand; so he looked at him and passed on and took no heed of him in his heart; but
presently he stopped and said in himself; 'If he of whom I am in quest be come to the like [of the condition] of yonder sleeping youth, by whom I
passed but now, how shall I know him? Alas, the length of my travail and weariness! How shall I go about in quest of a wight whom I know not
and whom, if I saw him face to face, I should not know?'.So El Aziz sent after his son and acquainted him with that which had passed; whereupon
El Abbas called for four-and-twenty males and half a score horses [and as many camels] and loaded the mules with pieces of silk and rags of
leather and boxes of camphor and musk and the camels [and horses] with chests of gold and silver. Moreover, he took the richest of the stuffs and
wrapping them in pieces of gold-striped silk, laid them on the heads of porters, and they fared on with the treasures till they reached the King of
Baghdad's palace, whereupon all who were present dismounted in honour of El Abbas and escorting him to the presence of King Ins ben Cais,
displayed unto the latter all that they had with them of things of price. The king bade carry all this into the harem and sent for the Cadis and the
witnesses, who drew up the contract and married Mariyeh to Prince El Abbas, whereupon the latter commanded to [slaughter] a thousand head of
sheep and five hundred buffaloes. So they made the bride-feast and bade thereto all the tribes of the Arabs, Bedouins and townsfolk, and the tables
abode spread for the space of ten days..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? eb. Story of the Barber's Second Brother xxxi.? ? ? ? ? j. King Suleiman Shah and his Sons
cccclxxv.KING SHAH BEKHT AND HIS VIZIER ER REHWAN. (177).The old man kissed his hand and went away; whereupon quoth Er Reshid
to him, 'O Ishac, who is yonder man and what is his occasion?' 'O my lord,' answered the other, 'this is a man called Said the Slave-dealer, and he it
is who buyeth us slave-girls and mamelukes. (169) He avoucheth that with him is a fair [slave-girl, a] lutanist, whom he hath withheld from sale,
for that he could not fairly sell her till he had shown her to me.' 'Let us go to him,' said the Khalif,'so we may look on her, by way of diversion, and
see what is in the slave-dealer's barrack of slave-girls.' And Ishac answered, 'Commandment belongeth to God and to the Commander of the
Faithful.' Then he went on before them and they followed in his track till they came to the slave-dealer's barrack and found it high of building and
spacious of continence, with sleeping-cells and chambers therein, after the number of the slave-girls, and folk sitting upon the benches..They gave
not over drinking and carousing till the middle of the night, when the Khalif said to his host, "O my brother, hast thou in thy heart a wish thou
wouldst have accomplished or a regret thou wouldst fain do away?" "By Allah," answered he, "there is no regret in my heart save that I am not
gifted with dominion and the power of commandment and prohibition, so I might do what is in my mind!" Quoth the Khalif, "For God's sake, O my
brother, tell me what is in thy mind!" And Aboulhusn said, "I would to God I might avenge myself on my neighbours, for that in my
neighbourhood is a mosque and therein four sheikhs, who take it ill, whenas there cometh a guest to me, and vex me with talk and molest me in
words and threaten me that they will complain of me to the Commander of the Faithful, and indeed they oppress me sore, and I crave of God the
Most High one day's dominion, that I may beat each of them with four hundred lashes, as well as the Imam of the mosque, and parade them about
the city of Baghdad and let call before them, 'This is the reward and the least of the reward of whoso exceedeth [in talk] and spiteth the folk and
troubleth on them their joys.' This is what I wish and no more.".? ? ? ? ? Thou that the dupe of yearning art, how many a melting wight In waiting
for the unkept tryst doth watch the weary night!.With this the Khalif waxed wroth, and the Hashimi vein (36) started out from between his eyes and
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he cried out to Mesrour and said to him, "Go forth and see which of them is dead." So Mesrour went out, running, and the Khalif said to Zubeideh,
"Wilt thou lay me a wager?" "Yes," answered she; "I will wager, and I say that Aboulhusn is dead." "And I," rejoined the Khalif, "wager and say
that none is dead save Nuzhet el Fuad; and the stake shall be the Garden of Pleasance against thy palace and the Pavilion of Pictures." So they
[agreed upon this and] abode awaiting Mesrour, till such time as he should return with news..So she arose and returned to her house, whilst El
Merouzi abode in his place till the night was half spent, when he said to himself, 'How long [is this to last]? Yet how can I let this knavish dog die
and lose the money? Methinks I were better open the tomb on him and bring him forth and take my due of him by dint of grievous beating and
torment.' Accordingly, he dug him up and pulled him forth of the tomb; after which he betook himself to an orchard hard by the burial-ground and
cut thence staves and palm sticks. Then he tied the dead man's legs and came down on him with the staff and beat him grievously; but he stirred
not. When the time grew long on him, his shoulders became weary and he feared lest some one of the watch should pass on his round and surprise
him. So he took up Er Razi and carrying him forth of the cemetery, stayed not till he came to the Magians' burying-place and casting him down in a
sepulchre (42) there, rained heavy blows upon him till his shoulders failed him, but the other stirred not Then he sat down by his side and rested;
after which he rose and renewed the beating upon him, [but to no better effect; and thus he did] till the end of the night.Meanwhile, Selim abode
with the cook a whole year's space, earning him two dinars every day; and when his affair was prolonged, the cook inclined unto him and took
compassion on him, on condition that, if he let him go, he should not discover his fashion to the Sultan, for that it was his wont every little while to
entrap a man and carry him to his house and slay him and take his money and cook his flesh and give it to the folk to eat. So he said to him, 'O
youth, wilt thou that I release thee from this thy plight, on condition that thou be reasonable and discover not aught of thine affair ever?' And Selim
answered, 'I will swear to thee by whatsoever oath thou choosest that I will keep thy secret and will not speak one syllable against thy due, what
while I abide on life.' Quoth the cook, 'I purpose to send thee forth with my brother and cause thee travel with him on the sea, on condition that
thou be unto him a boughten slave; and when he cometh to the land of Hind, he shall sell thee and thus wilt thou be delivered from prison and
slaughter.' And Selim said, 'It is well: be it as thou sayst, may God the Most High requite thee with good!'.She abode awaiting him thus till the end
of the month, but discovered no tidings of him neither happened upon aught of his trace; wherefore she was troubled with an exceeding
perturbation and despatching her servants hither and thither in quest of him, abode in the sorest that might be of grief and concern. When it was the
beginning of the new month, she arose in the morning and bidding cry him throughout the city, sat to receive visits of condolence, nor was there
any in the city but betook himself to her, to condole with her; and they were all concerned for her, nothing doubting but she was a man..One day, he
went forth in quest of certain stray camels of his and fared on all his day and night till eventide, when he [came to an Arab encampment and] was
fain to seek hospitality of one of the inhabitants. So he alighted at one of the tents of the camp and there came forth to him a man of short stature
and loathly aspect, who saluted him and lodging him in a corner of the tent, sat entertaining him with talk, the goodliest that might be. When his
food was dressed, the Arab's wife brought it to the guest, and he looked at the mistress of the tent and saw a favour than which no goodlier might
be. Indeed, her beauty and grace and symmetry amazed him and he abode confounded, looking now at her and now at her husband. When his
looking grew long, the man said to him, 'Harkye, O son of the worthy! Occupy thyself with thine own concerns, for by me and this woman hangeth
a rare story, that is yet goodlier than that which thou seest of her beauty; and when we have made an end of our food, I will tell it thee.'.? ? ? ? ?
Would we may live together and when we come to die, God grant the death-sleep bring me within her tomb to lie!.As for the singer, when his [stay
in the oven] grew long upon him, he came forth therefrom, thinking that her husband had gone away. Then he went up to the roof and looking
down, beheld his friend the druggist; whereat he was sore concerned and said in himself, 'Alas, the disgrace of it! This is my friend the druggist,
who dealt kindly with me and wrought me fair and I have requited him with foul' And he feared to return to the druggist; so he went down and
opened the first door and would have gone out; but, when he came to the outer door, he found it locked and saw not the key. So he stole up again to
the roof and cast himself down into the [next] house. The people of the house heard him and hastened to him, deeming him a thief. Now the house
in question belonged to a Persian; so they laid hands on him and the master of the house began to beat him, saying to him, 'Thou art a thief.' 'Nay,'
answered he, 'I am no thief, but a singing-man, a stranger. I heard your voices and came to sing to you.'.? ? ? ? ? f. The Sixth Officer's Story
dccccxxxiv.121. The Devout Platter-maker and his Wife cccclxviii.? ? ? ? ? Now God forbid a slave forget his liege lord's love! And how Of all
things in the world should I forget the love of thee?.Algates ye are our prey become; this many a day and night, iii. 6..? ? ? ? ? Ah, then will I begin
on you with chiding than the breeze More soft, ay pleasanter than clear cold water and more sweet..? ? ? ? ? Quoth I (and mine a body is of passion
all forslain, Ay, and a heart that's all athirst for love and longing pain.102. The Apples of Paradise ccccxii.? ? ? ? ? o. The Merchant and the
Thieves dccccxx.On this wise they abode a long while till one day the wife went out in quest of water, whereof she had need, and espied a
physician who had spread a carpet in the Thereon he had set out great store of drugs and implements of medicine and he was speaking and
muttering [charms], whilst the folk flocked to him and compassed him about on every side. The weaver's wife marvelled at the largeness of the
physician's fortune (16) and said in herself, 'Were my husband thus, he would have an easy life of it and that wherein we are of straitness and
misery would be enlarged unto him.'.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
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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 he runs, his feet still show like wings,
(140) and for the wind When was a rider found, except King Solomon it were? (141).71. Yehya ben Khalid and the Poor Man dclvi.Abdulmelik
ben Salih the Abbaside, Jaafer ben Yehya, and, i. 183..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
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..? ? ? ? ? Nor troops have I nor henchmen nor one to lend me aid Save God, to whom, my Maker, my voice in praise I rear..20.
Haroun er Reshid and the three Poets ccccxxxii.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 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..[When the king heard his wife's words],
it was as if he had been asleep and awoke; so he went forth of the harem and bade slaughter fowls and dress meats of all kinds and colours.
Moreover, he assembled all his retainers and let bring sweetmeats and dessert and all that beseemeth unto kings' tables. Then he adorned his palace
and despatched after El Abbas a man of the chief officers of his household, who found him coming forth of the bath, clad in a doublet of fine goats'
hair and over it a Baghdadi scarf; his waist was girt with a Rustec (81) kerchief and on his head he wore a light turban of Damietta make..? ? ? ? ?
Still by your ruined camp a dweller I abide; Ne'er will I change nor e'er shall distance us divide..When the Khalif heard his verses, he took the cup
from his hand and kissed it and drank it off and returned it to Aboulhusn, who made him an obeisance and filled and drank. Then he filled again
and kissing the cup thrice, recited the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? Full many a man incited me to infidelity, But I refused, for all the talk wherewith
they set on me..Say, by the lightnings of thy teeth and thy soul's pure desire, iii. 19..So Ishac returned to the slave-dealer and said to him, 'Harkye,
Gaffer Said!*' 'At thy service, O my lord,' answered the old man; and Ishac said, 'In the corridor is a cell and therein a damsel pale of colour. What
is her price in money and how much dost thou ask for her?, Quoth the slave-dealer, 'She whom thou mentionest is called Tuhfet el Hemca.' (174)
'What is the meaning of El Hemca?' asked Ishac, and the old man replied, 'Her price hath been paid down an hundred times and she still saith,
"Show me him who desireth to buy me;" and when I show her to him, she saith, "This fellow is not to my liking; he hath in him such and such a
default." And in every one who would fain buy her she allegeth some default or other, so that none careth now to buy her and none seeketh her, for
fear lest she discover some default in him.' Quoth Ishac, 'She seeketh presently to sell herself; so go thou to her and enquire of her and see her price
and send her to the palace.' 'O my lord,' answered Said, 'her price is an hundred dinars, though, were she whole of this paleness that is upon her
face, she would be worth a thousand; but folly and pallor have diminished her value; and behold, I will go to her and consult her of this.' So he
betook himself to her, and said to her, 'Wilt thou be sold to Ishac ben Ibrahim el Mausili?' 'Yes,' answered she, and he said, 'Leave frowardness,
(175) for to whom doth it happen to be in the house of Ishac the boon-companion?' (176).(Quoth Abdallah ben Nan) So I became his
boon-companion and entertained him by night [with stories and the like]; and this pleased him to the utmost and he took me into especial favour
and bestowed on me dresses of honour and assigned me a separate lodging; brief, he was everywise bountiful to me and could not brook to be
parted from me a single hour. So I abode with him a while of time and every night I caroused with him [and entertained him], till the most part of
the night was past; and when drowsiness overcame him, he would rise [and betake himself] to his sleeping-place, saying to me, "Forsake not my
service for that of another than I and hold not aloof from my presence." And I made answer with "Hearkening and obedience.".? ? ? ? ? b. The
Enchanted Youth xxi.? ? ? ? ? If near and far thy toiling feet have trod the ways and thou Devils and Marids hast ensued nor wouldst be led
aright,.Ass, the Sharpers, the Money-Changer and the, ii. 41..Now she was righteous in all her dealings and swerved not from one word; (3) so,
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when he saw that she consented not unto him, he misdoubted that she would tell his brother, when he returned from his journey, and said to her,
'An thou consent not to this whereof I require thee, I will cause thee fall into suspicion and thou wilt perish.' Quoth she, 'Be God (extolled be His
perfection and exalted be He!) [judge] betwixt me and thee, and know that, shouldst thou tear me limb from limb, I would not consent to that
whereto thou biddest me.' His folly (4) persuaded him that she would tell her husband; so, of his exceeding despite, he betook himself to a company
of people in the mosque and told them that he had witnessed a man commit adultery with his brother's wife. They believed his saying and took act
of his accusation and assembled to stone her. Then they dug her a pit without the city and seating her therein, stoned her, till they deemed her dead,
when they left her..One day, there came a traveller and seeing the picture, said, 'There is no god but God! My brother wrought this picture.' So the
king sent for him and questioned him of the affair of the picture and where was he who had wrought it. 'O my lord,' answered the traveller, 'we are
two brothers and one of us went to the land of Hind and fell in love with the king's daughter of the country, and it is she who is the original of the
portrait. In every city he entereth, he painteth her portrait, and I follow him, and long is my journey.' When the king's son heard this, he said,'Needs
must I travel to this damsel.' So he took all manner rarities and store of riches and journeyed days and nights till he entered the land of Hind, nor
did he win thereto save after sore travail. Then he enquired of the King of Hind and he also heard of him..Now over against the place in question
was a host of enemies, hard of heart, and in this he purposed the youth's slaughter. So he bade bring him forth of the underground dungeon and
caused him draw near to him and saw his case. Then he bestowed on him a dress of honour and the folk rejoiced in this. Moreover, he tied him an
ensign (134) and giving him a numerous army, despatched him to the region aforesaid, whither all who went were still slain or made prisoners. So
Melik Shah betook himself thither with his army and when it was one of the days, behold, the enemy fell in upon them in the night; whereupon
some of his men fled and the rest the enemy took; and they took Melik Shah also and cast him into an underground dungeon, with a company of his
men. There he abode a whole year in evil plight, whilst his fellows mourned over his beauty and grace..The Khalif laughed and said, "Tell it again
and again to thy lady lack-wit." When the Lady Zubeideh heard Mesrour's words [and those of the Khalif,] she was wroth and said, "None lacketh
wit but he who believeth a black slave." And she reviled Mesrour, whilst the Khalif laughed. Mesrour was vexed at this and said to the Khalif, "He
spoke sooth who said, 'Women lack wit and religion.'" Then said the Lady Zubeideh to the Khalif, "O Commander of the Faithful, thou sportest and
jestest with me, and this slave hoodwinketh me, to please thee; but I will send and see which is dead of them." And he answered, saying, "Send one
who shall see which is dead of them." So the Lady Zubeideh cried out to an old woman, a stewardess, and said to her, "Go to the house of Nuzhet
el Fuad in haste and see who is dead and loiter not." And she railed at her..Then she changed the measure and the mode and sang the following
verses:.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..Then she cast the lute from her hand and wept till
she made the Lady Zubeideh weep, and she said to her, "O Sitt el Milah, methinks he whom thou lovest is not in this world, for that the
Commander of the Faithful hath sought him in every place, but hath not found him." Whereupon the damsel arose and kissing the Lady Zubeideh's
hands, said to her, "O my lady, if thou wouldst have him found, I have a request to make to thee, wherein thou mayst accomplish my occasion with
the Commander of the Faithful." Quoth the princess, "And what is it?" "It is," answered Sitt el Milah, "that thou get me leave to go forth by myself
and go round about in quest of him three days, for the adage saith, 'She who mourneth for herself is not the like of her who is hired to mourn.' (29)
If I find him, I will bring him before the Commander of the Faithful, so he may do with us what he will; and if I find him not, I shall be cut off from
hope of him and that which is with me will be assuaged." Quoth the Lady Zubeideh, "I will not get thee leave from him but for a whole month; so
be of good heart and cheerful eye." Whereupon Sitt el Milah was glad and rising, kissed the earth before her once more and went away to her own
place, rejoicing..? ? ? ? ? The pitcher then of goblets filled full and brimming o'er With limpid wine we plunder, that pass from friend to
friend..When King El Aziz heard the damsel's song, her speech and her verses pleased him and he said to El Abbas, "O my son, verily, these
damsels are weary with long versifying, and indeed they make us yearn after the dwellings and the homesteads with the goodliness of their songs.
Indeed, these five have adorned our assembly with the excellence of their melodies and have done well in that which they have said before those
who are present; wherefore we counsel thee to enfranchise them for the love of God the Most High." Quoth El Abbas, "There is no commandment
but thy commandment;" and he enfranchised the ten damsels in the assembly; whereupon they kissed the hands of the king and his son and
prostrated themselves in thanksgiving to God the Most High. Then they put off that which was upon them of ornaments and laying aside the lutes
[and other] instruments of music, clave to their houses, veiled, and went not forth. (144).So Selim came forward and kissing the earth before the
[supposed] king, praised him and related to him his story from beginning to end, till the time of their coming to that city, he and his sister, telling
him how he had entered the place and fallen into the hands of the cook and that which had betided him [with him] and what he had suffered from
him of beating and bonds and shackles and pinioning. Moreover, he told him how the cook had made him his brother's slave and how the latter had
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sold him in Hind and he had married the princess and become king and how life was not pleasant to him till he should foregather with his sister and
how the cook had fallen in with him a second time and acquainted her with that which had betided him of sickness and disease for the space of a
full-told year..When King Shehriyar heard this story, he came to himself and awaking from his drunkenness, (164) said, "By Allah, this story is my
story and this case is my case, for that indeed I was in wrath (165) and [danger of] punishment till thou turnedst me back from this into the right
way, extolled be the perfection of the Causer of causes and the Liberator of necks! Indeed, O Shehrzad," continued he, "thou hast awakened me
unto many things and hast aroused me from mine ignorance.".98. The Haunted House in Baghdad dclxxxviii.? ? ? ? ? The wine was sweet to us to
drink in pleasance and repose, And in a garden of the garths of Paradise we lay,.Then she changed the measure and improvised the following:.? ? ?
? ? g. The King's Son and the Ogress dcccclxxxv.When Er Reshid heard this, he waxed exceeding wroth and said, "May God not reunite you twain
in gladness!" Then he summoned the headsman, and when he presented himself, he said to him, "Strike off the head of this accursed slave-girl." So
Mesrour took her by the hand and [led her away; but], when she came to the door, she turned and said to the Khalif, "O Commander of the Faithful,
I conjure thee, by thy fathers and forefathers, give ear unto that I shall say!" Then she improvised and recited the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? a. Story
of the Physician Douban iv.? ? ? ? ? Oft as I strove to make her keep the troth of love, Unto concealment's ways still would she turn aside..? ? ? ? ?
With ruin I o'erwhelm him and abjectness and woe And cause him quaff the goblet of death and distance drear..When it was the tenth day, (now
this day was called El Mihrjan (129) and it was the day of the coming in of the folk, gentle and simple, to the king, so they might give him joy and
salute him and go forth), the counsel of the viziers fell of accord that they should speak with a company of the notables of the city [and urge them
to demand of the king that he should presently put the youth to death]. So they said to them, "When ye go in to-day to the king and salute him, do
ye say to him, 'O king, (to God be the praise!) thou art praiseworthy of policy and governance, just to all thy subjects; but this youth, to whom thou
hast been bountiful, yet hath he reverted to his base origin and wrought this foul deed, what is thy purpose in his continuance [on life]? Indeed, thou
hast prisoned him in thy house, and every day thou hearest his speech and thou knowest not what the folk say.'" And they answered with
"Hearkening and obedience.".STORY OF THE PIOUS WOMAN ACCUSED OF LEWDNESS..? ? ? ? ? God knows I ne'er recalled thy memory
to my thought, But still with brimming tears straightway mine eyes were fraught;.? ? ? ? ? At their appointed terms souls die; but for despair My
soul is like to die, or ere its term betide..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ea. Story of the Barber's First Brother xxxi.16. Uns el Wujoud and the Vizier's Daughter
Rose- in-bud cccxli.What strength have I solicitude and long desire to bear, iii. 20.
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