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SOMEBODY PLEASE TELL ME THE TRUTH
? ? ? ? ? Still by your ruined camp a dweller I abide; Ne'er will I change nor e'er shall distance us divide..Rehwan (Er), King Shah Bekht and his
Vizier, i. 215..? ? ? ? ? I am filled full of longing pain and memory and dole, That from the wasted body's wounds distract the anguished soul..106.
The Man of Upper Egypt and his Frank Wife dccclxii.?OF THE USELESSNESS OF ENDEAVOUR AGAINST PERSISTENT ILL
FORTUNE..Now the late king had left a wife and a daughter, and the people would fain have married the latter to the new king, to the intent that
the kingship might not pass out of the old royal family. So they proposed to him that he should take her to wife, and he promised them this, but put
them off from him, (64) of his respect for the covenant he had made with his former wife, to wit, that he would take none other to wife than herself.
Then he betook himself to fasting by day and standing up by night [to pray], giving alms galore and beseeching God (extolled be His perfection
and exalted be He!) to reunite him with his children and his wife, the daughter of his father's brother..?STORY OF SELIM AND SELMA..? ? ? ? ?
Thou taught'st me what I cannot bear; afflicted sore am I; Yea, thou hast wasted me away with rigour and despite..Then he turned to the woman
and said to her, 'And thou, what sayst thou?' So she expounded to him her case and recounted to him all that had betided her and her husband, first
and last, up to the time when they took up their abode with the old man and woman who dwelt on the sea-shore. Then she set out that which the
Magian had practised on her of knavery and how he had carried her off in the ship and all that had betided her of humiliation and torment, what
while the cadis and judges and deputies hearkened to her speech. When the king heard the last of his wife's story, he said, 'Verily, there hath
betided thee a grievous matter; but hast thou knowledge of what thy husband did and what came of his affair?' 'Nay, by Allah,' answered she; 'I
have no knowledge of him, save that I leave him no hour unremembered in fervent prayer, and never, whilst I live, will he cease to be to me the
father of my children and my father's brother's son and my flesh and my blood.' Then she wept and the king bowed his head, whilst his eyes
brimmed over with tears at her story..God keep the days of love-delight! How dearly sweet they were! i. 225..? ? ? ? ? b. The Second Calender's
Story xl.One day my master said to me, 'Knowest thou not some art or handicraft?' And I answered, saying, 'O my lord, I am a merchant and know
nought but traffic.' Quoth he, 'Knowest thou how to shoot with a bow and arrows?' And I replied, 'Yes, I know that.' So he brought me a bow and
arrows and mounting me behind him on an elephant, set out with me, at the last of the night, and fared on till we came to a forest of great trees;
whereupon he made me climb a high and stout tree and giving me the bow and arrows, said to me, 'Sit here, and when the elephants come hither by
day, shoot at them, so haply thou shalt hit one of them; and if any of them fall, come at nightfall and tell me.' Then he went away and left me
trembling and fearful. I abode hidden in the tree till the sun rose, when the elephants came out and fared hither and thither among the trees, and I
gave not over shooting at them with arrows, till I brought down one of them. So, at eventide, I went and told my master, who rejoiced in me and
rewarded me; then he came and carried away the dead elephant..When the night darkened on her, she called him to mind and her heart clave to him
and sleep visited her not; and on this wise she abode days and nights, till she sickened and abstained from food. So her lord went in to her and said
to her, "O Sitt el Milah, how findest thou thyself?" "O my lord," answered she, "I am dead without recourse and I beseech thee to bring me my
shroud, so I may look on it before my death." Therewithal he went out from her, sore concerned for her, and betook himself to a friend of his, a
draper, who had been present on the day when the damsel was cried [for sale]. Quoth his friend to him, "Why do I see thee troubled?" And he
answered, "Sitt el Milah is at the point of death and these three days she hath neither eaten nor drunken. I questioned her to-day of her case and she
said, 'O my lord, buy me a shroud, so I may look on it before my death.'" Quoth the draper, "Methinks nought ails her but that she is enamoured of
the young Damascene and I counsel thee to mention his name to her and avouch to her that he hath foregathered with thee on her account and is
desirous of coming to thy house, so he may hear somewhat of her singing. If she say, 'I reck not of him, for there is that to do with me which
distracteth me from the Damascene and from other than he,' know that she saith sooth concerning her sickness; but, if she say to thee other than
this, acquaint me therewith.'".? ? ? ? ? No good's in life (to the counsel list of one who's purpose-whole,) An if thou be not drunken still and
gladden not thy soul..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? My pleasant life for loss of friends is troubled aye..? ? ? ? ? Oft as I strove to make her keep the troth of
love, Unto concealment's ways still would she turn aside..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
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[capital] city; but all the people of his realm distinguish truth from falsehood and know [and practise] truth and right for themselves.'.The folk took
compassion on him and gave him to eat and drink and he abode with them awhile. Then he questioned them of the way that led to the kingdom of
his uncle Belehwan, but told them not that he was his uncle. So they taught him the way and he ceased not to go barefoot, till he drew near his
uncle's capital, and he naked and hungry, and indeed his body was wasted and his colour changed. He sat down at the gate of the city, and presently
up came a company of King Belehwan's chief officers, who were out a-hunting and wished to water their horses. So they lighted down to rest and
the youth accosted them, saying, 'I will ask you of somewhat, wherewith do ye acquaint me.' Quoth they, 'Ask what thou wilt.' And he said, 'Is King
Belehwan well?' They laughed at him and answered, 'What a fool art thou, O youth! Thou art a stranger and a beggar, and what concern hast thou
with the king's health?' Quoth he, 'Indeed, he is my uncle;' whereat they marvelled and said, 'It was one question (135) and now it is become two.'
Then said they to him, 'O youth, it is as thou wert mad. Whence pretendest thou to kinship with the king? Indeed, we know not that he hath aught of
kinsfolk, except a brother's son, who was prisoned with him, and he despatched him to wage war upon the infidels, so that they slew him.' 'I am he,'
answered Melik Shah, 'and they slew me not, but there betided me this and that.'.Lavish of House and Victual to one whom he knew not, The Man
who was, i. 293..? ? ? ? ? c. The Jewish Physician's Story xxviii.King Dadbin and his Viziers, Story of, i. 104..So she donned a devotee's habit and
betaking herself to the goldsmith, said to him, 'To whom belongeth the bracelet that is in the king's hand?' Quoth he, 'It belongeth to a man, a
stranger, who hath bought him a slave-girl from this city and lodgeth with her in such a place.' So the old woman repaired to the young man's house
and knocked at the door. The damsel opened to her and seeing her clad in devotee's apparel, (184) saluted her and said to her, ' Belike thou hast an
occasion with us?' 'Yes,' answered the old woman; 'I desire privacy and ablution.' (185) Quoth the girl, 'Enter.' So she entered and did her occasion
and made the ablution and prayed. Then she brought out a rosary and began to tell her beads thereon, and the damsel said to her, 'Whence comest
thou, O pilgrim?' (186) Quoth she '[I come] from [visiting] the Idol (187) of the Absent in such a church. (188) There standeth up no woman [to
prayer] before him, who hath an absent friend and discovereth to him her need, but he acquainteth her with her case and giveth her tidings of her
absent one.' 'O pilgrim,' said the damsel, 'we have an absent one, and my lord's heart cleaveth to him and I desire to go to the idol and question him
of him.' Quoth the old woman, '[Wait] till to-morrow and ask leave of thy husband, and I will come to thee and go with thee in weal.'.? ? ? ? ? By
God, how pleasant was the night we passed, with him for third! Muslim and Jew and Nazarene, we sported till the day..So saying, he put his hand
to his poke and bringing out therefrom three hundred dinars, gave them to the merchant, who said in himself, "Except I take the money, he will not
abide in the house." So he pouched the money and sold him the house, taking the folk to witness against himself of the sale. Then he arose and set
food before El Abbas and they ate of the good things which he had provided; after which he brought him dessert and sweetmeats. They ate thereof
till they had enough, when the tables were removed and they washed their hands with rose-water and willow-flower-water. Then the merchant
brought El Abbas a napkin perfumed with the fragrant smoke of aloes-wood, on which he wiped his hand, (80) and said to him, "O my lord, the
house is become thy house; so bid thy servant transport thither the horses and arms and stuffs." El Abbas did this and the merchant rejoiced in his
neighbourhood and left him not night nor day, so that the prince said to him, "By Allah, I distract thee from thy livelihood." "God on thee, O my
lord," replied the merchant, "name not to me aught of this, or thou wilt break my heart, for the best of traffic is thy company and thou art the best of
livelihood." So there befell strait friendship between them and ceremony was laid aside from between them..? ? ? ? ? Ay, ne'er will I leave to drink
of wine, what while the night on me Darkens, till drowsiness bow down my head upon my bowl..So the sharper took the two thousand dinars and
made off; and when he was gone, the merchant said to his friend, the [self-styled] man of wit and intelligence, 'Harkye, such an one! Thou and I are
like unto the hawk and the locust.' 'What was their case?' asked the other; and the merchant said,.109. The Woman who had a Boy and the other
who had a Man to Lover ccccxxiv.Officer's Story, The Fourth, ii. 142..?THE SEVENTH OFFICER'S STORY..Khelbes and his Wife and the
Learned Man, i. 301..? ? ? ? ? Favour or flout me, still my soul shall be Thy ransom, in contentment or despite..The Twenty-Sixth Night of the
Month..When the king had read this letter, he rejoiced with an exceeding joy and bestowed on me great store of presents and entreated me with the
utmost honour. Some days after this, I sought of him leave to depart, but he granted it not to me save after much pressing. So I took leave of him
and shipped with divers merchants and others, intending for my own country and having no desire for travel or traffic. We sailed on, without
ceasing, till we had passed many islands; but, one day, as we fared on over a certain tract of the sea, there came forth upon us a multitude of boats
full of men like devils, clad in chain-mail and armed with swords and daggers and bows and arrows, and surrounded us on every side. They
entreated us after the cruellest fashion, smiting and wounding and slaying those who made head against them, and taking the ship, with the crew
and all that were therein, carried us to an island, where they sold us all for a low price. A rich man bought me and taking me into his house, gave
me to eat and drink and clothed me and entreated me kindly, till my heart was comforted and I was somewhat restored..As for Mesrour, he gave not
over running till he came to the by-street, [wherein was the house] of Aboulhusn el Khelia. Now the latter was sitting reclining at the lattice, and
chancing to look round, saw Mesrour running along the street and said to Nuzhet el Fuad, "Meseemeth the Khalif, when I went forth from him,
dismissed the Divan and went in to the Lady Zubeideh, to condole with her [for thee;] whereupon she arose and condoled with him [for me,]
saying, 'God greaten thy recompence for [the loss of] Aboulhusn el Khelia!' And he said to her, 'None is dead save Nuzhet el Fuad, may thy head
outlive her!' Quoth she, 'It is not she who is dead, but Aboulhusn el Khelia, thy boon-companion.' And he to her, 'None is dead but Nuzhet el Fuad.'
And they gainsaid one another, till the Khalif waxed wroth and they laid a wager, and he hath sent Mesrour the sword- bearer to see who is dead.
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Wherefore it were best that thou lie down, so he may see thee and go and acquaint the Khalif and confirm my saying." So Nuzhet el Fuad stretched
herself out and Aboulhusn covered her with her veil and sat at her head, weeping..? ? ? ? ? o. The King's Son and the Merchant's Wife dxci.The
Twenty-Third Night of the Month..? ? ? ? ? Would God thou knewst what I endure for love of thee and how My vitals for thy cruelty are all
forspent and dead!.Thiefs Story, The, ii. 165..Then she wept and the old woman with her and the latter went up to Aboulhusn and uncovering his
face, saw his eyes bound and swollen for the binding. So she covered him again and said, "Indeed, O Nuzhet el Fuad, thou art afflicted in
Aboulhusn!" Then she condoled with her and going out from her, ran without ceasing till she came in to the Lady Zubeideh and related to her the
story; and the princess said to her, laughing, "Tell it over again to the Khalif, who maketh me out scant of wit and lacking of religion, and to this
ill-omened slave, who presumeth to contradict me." Quoth Mesrour, "This old woman lieth; for I saw Aboulhusn well and Nuzhet el Fuad it was
who lay dead." "It is thou that liest," rejoined the stewardess, "and wouldst fain sow discord between the Khalif and the Lady Zubeideh." And he
said, "None lieth but thou, O old woman of ill-omen, and thy lady believeth thee, and she doteth." Whereupon the Lady Zubeideh cried out at him,
and indeed she was enraged at him and at his speech and wept..163. Abdallah the Fisherman and Abdallah the Merman dccccxl.47. The Man of
Yemen and his six Slave-girls dxcv.? ? ? ? ? Like a sun at the end of a cane in a hill of sand, She shines in a dress of the hue of pomegranate
flower..Reshid (Er), Tuhfet el Culoub and, ii. 203..There was once, in the city of Baghdad, a man, [by name El Merouzi,] (30) who was a sharper
and plagued (31) the folk with his knavish tricks, and he was renowned in all quarters [for roguery]. [He went out one day], carrying a load of
sheep's dung, and took an oath that he would not return to his lodging till he had sold it at the price of raisins. Now there was in another city a
second sharper, [by name Er Razi,] (32) one of its people, who [went out the same day], bearing a load of goat's dung, which he had sworn that he
would not sell but at the price of dried figs..When Ibrahim heard this, he let fetch the thieves and said to them, 'Tell me truly, which of you shot the
arrow that wounded me.' Quoth they, 'It was this youth that is with us.' Whereupon the king fell to looking upon him and said to him, 'O youth,
acquaint me with thy case and tell me who was thy father and thou shalt have assurance from God.' 'O my lord,' answered the youth, 'I know no
father; as for me, my father lodged me in a pit [when I was little], with a nurse to rear me, and one day, there fell in upon us a lion, which tore my
shoulder, then left me and occupied himself with the nurse and rent her in pieces; and God vouchsafed me one who brought me forth of the pit.'
Then he related to him all that had befallen him, first and last; which when Ibrahim heard, he cried out and said, 'By Allah, this is my very son!'
And he said to him, 'Uncover thy shoulder.' So he uncovered it and behold, it was scarred..? ? ? ? ? Fawn of the palace, knowst thou not that I, to
look on thee, The world have traversed, far and wide, o'er many a hill and plain?.Accordingly El Merouzi repaired to the market and fetching that
which he sought, returned to Er Razi's house, where he found the latter cast down in the vestibule, with his beard tied and his eyes shut; and indeed,
his colour was paled and his belly blown out and his limbs relaxed. So he deemed him in truth dead and shook him; but he spoke not; and he took a
knife and pricked him in the legs, but he stirred not. Then said Er Razi, 'What is this, O fool?' And El Merouzi answered, 'Methought thou wast
dead in very sooth.' Quoth Er Razi, 'Get thee to seriousness and leave jesting.' So he took him up and went with him to the market and collected
[alms] for him that day till eventide, when he carried him back to his lodging and waited till the morrow..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..Indeed,
thou'st told the tale of kings and men of might, iii. 87..? ? ? ? ? Rail not at the vicissitudes of Fate, For Fortune still spites those who her berate..A
thief of the thieves of the Arabs went [one night] to a certain man's house, to steal from a heap of wheat there, and the people of the house surprised
him. Now on the heap was a great copper measure, and the thief buried himself in the corn and covered his head with the measure, so that the folk
found him not and went away; but, as they were going, behold, there came a great crack of wind forth of the corn. So they went up to the measure
and [raising it], discovered the thief and laid hands on him. Quoth he, "I have eased you of the trouble of seeking me: for I purposed, [in letting
wind], to direct you to my [hiding-]place; wherefore do ye ease me and have compassion on me, so may God have compassion on you!" So they let
him go and harmed him not..Affairs, Of Looking to the Issues of, i. 80..? ? ? ? ? a. The King and his Vizier's Wife dlxxviii.With this the Cadi's
wrath redoubled and he swore by the most solemn of oaths that I should go with him and search his house. "By Allah," replied I, "I will not go,
except the prefect be with us; for, if he be present, he and the officers, thou wilt not dare to presume upon me." And the Cadi rose and swore an
oath, saying, "By Him who created mankind, we will not go but with the Amir!" So we repaired to the Cadi's house, accompanied by the prefect,
and going up, searched high and low, but found nothing; whereupon fear gat hold upon me and the prefect turned to me and said, "Out on thee, O
ill-omened fellow! Thou puttest us to shame before the men." And I wept and went round about right and left, with the tears running down my face,
till we were about to go forth and drew near the door of the house. I looked at the place [behind the door] and said, "What is yonder dark place that
I see?" And I said to the sergeants, "Lift up this jar with me." They did as I bade them and I saw somewhat appearing under the jar and said,
"Rummage and see what is under it." So they searched and found a woman's veil and trousers full of blood, which when I beheld, I fell down in a
swoon..?OF CLEMENCY..Here they halted and took up their lodging with the old man, who questioned the husband of his case and that of his
brother and the reason of their journey, and he said, 'I purpose to go with my brother, this sick man, to the holy woman, her whose prayers are
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answered, so she may pray for him and God may make him whole by the blessing of her prayers.' Quoth the villager, 'By Allah, my son is in a
parlous plight for sickness and we have heard that the holy woman prayeth for the sick and they are made whole. Indeed, the folk counsel me to
carry him to her, and behold, I will go in company with you. And they said, 'It is well.' So they passed the night in that intent and on the morrow
they set out for the dwelling of the holy woman, this one carrying his son and that his brother..Meanwhile the king said to his vizier, "How shall we
do in the matter of yonder youth, the Yemani, on whom we thought to confer largesse, but he hath largessed us with tenfold [our gift] and more,
and we know not if he be a sojourner with us or no?" Then he went into the harem and gave the rubies to his wife Afifeh, who said to him, "What is
the worth of these with thee and with [other] the kings?" And he answered, "They are not to be found save with the greatest of kings and none may
avail to price them with money." Quoth she, "Whence gottest thou them?" So he recounted to her the story of El Abbas from first to last, and she
said, "By Allah, the claims of honour are imperative on us and the king hath fallen short of his due; for that we have not seen him bid him to his
assembly, nor hath he seated him on his left hand.".Hejjaj (El) and the Three Young Men, i. 53..60. Haroun Er Reshid and Zubeideh in the Bath
dcxlviii.90. The Apples of Paradise dclxxvi.When El Aziz had sat awhile, he summoned the mamelukes of his son El Abbas, and they were
five-and-twenty in number, besides half a score slave-girls, as they were moons, five of whom the king had brought with him and other five he had
left with the prince's mother. When the mamelukes came before him, he cast over each of them a mantle of green brocade and bade them mount
like horses of one and the same fashion and enter Baghdad and enquire concerning their lord El Abbas. So they entered the city and passed through
the [streets and] markets, and there abode in Baghdad nor old man nor boy but came forth to gaze on them and divert himself with the sight of their
beauty and grace and the goodliness of their aspect and of their clothes and horses, for that they were even as moons. They gave not over going till
they came to the royal palace, where they halted, and the king looked at them and seeing their beauty and the goodliness of their apparel and the
brightness of their faces, said, "Would I knew of which of the tribes these are!" And he bade the eunuch bring him news of them..A friend of mine
once invited me to an entertainment; so I went with him, and when we came into his house and sat down on his couch, he said to me, "This is a
blessed day and a day of gladness, and [blessed is] he who liveth to [see] the like of this day. I desire that thou practise with us and deny (124) us
not, for that thou hast been used to hearken unto those who occupy themselves with this." (125) I fell in with this and their talk happened upon the
like of this subject. (126) Presently, my friend, who had invited me, arose from among them and said to them, "Hearken to me and I will tell you of
an adventure that happened to me. There was a certain man who used to visit me in my shop, and I knew him not nor he me, nor ever in his life had
he seen me; but he was wont, whenever he had need of a dirhem or two, by way of loan, to come to me and ask me, without acquaintance or
intermediary between me and him, [and I would give him what he sought]. I told none of him, and matters abode thus between us a long while, till
he fell to borrowing ten at twenty dirhems [at a time], more or less..He abode weeping for the loss of his wife and children till the morning, when
he went forth wandering at a venture, knowing not what he should do, and gave not over faring along the sea-shore days and nights, unknowing
whither he went and taking no food therein other than the herbs of the earth and seeing neither man nor beast nor other living thing, till his travel
brought him to the top of a mountain. He took up his sojourn in the mountain and abode there [awhile] alone, eating of its fruits and drinking of its
waters. Then he came down thence and fared on along the high road three days, at the end of which time he came upon tilled fields and villages and
gave not over going till he sighted a great city on the shore of the sea and came to the gate thereof at the last of the day. The gatekeepers suffered
him not to enter; so he abode his night anhungred, and when he arose in the morning, be sat down hard by the gate..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..Then the queen entered the palace and sat down on the throne of the circumcision (231) at the upper end of the
hall, whereupon Tuhfeh took the lute and pressing it to her bosom, touched its strings on such wise that the wits of all present were bewildered and
the Sheikh Iblis said to her, 'O my lady Tuhfeh, I conjure thee, by the life of this worshipful queen, sing for me and praise thyself, and gainsay me
not.' Quoth she, 'Hearkening and obedience; yet, but for the adjuration by which thou conjurest me, I had not done this. Doth any praise himself?
What manner of thing is this?' Then she improvised and sang the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? Now God forbid thou shouldst attain thy wishes! What
care I If thou have looked on me a look that caused thee languishment?.? ? ? ? ? If thou forsake us, there is none Can stand to us instead of thee..? ?
? ? ? Parting afar hath borne you, but longing still is fain To bring you near; meseemeth mine eye doth you contain..When his sister Selma heard
what he said, she could no longer contain herself, but cast herself upon him and discovered to him her case. When he knew her, he threw himself
upon her [and lay without life] awhile; after which he came to himself and said, 'Praised be God, the Bountiful, the Beneficent!' Then they
complained to each other of that which they had suffered for the anguish of separation, whilst Selim's wife abode wondered at this and Selma's
patience and constancy pleased her. So she saluted her and thanked her for her fashion, saying, 'By Allah, O my lady, all that we are in of gladness
is of thy blessing alone; so praised be God who hath vouchsafed us thy sight!' Then they abode all three in joy and happiness and delight three
days, sequestered from the folk; and it was bruited abroad in the city that the king had found his brother, who was lost years agone..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
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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 he dealt the boy a cuff and he
let go his ear, whereupon Aboulhusn put off his clothes and abode naked, with his yard and his arse exposed, and danced among the slave-girls.
They bound his hands and he wantoned among them, what while they [well-nigh] died of laughing at him and the Khalif swooned away for excess
of laughter. Then he came to himself and going forth to Aboulhusn, said to him, "Out on thee, O Aboulhusn! Thou slayest me with laughter." So he
turned to him and knowing him, said to him, "By Allah, it is thou slayest me and slayest my mother and slewest the sheikhs and the Imam of the
Mosque!".4. The Three Apples xix.Now Ilan Shah had three viziers, in whose hands the affairs [of the kingdom] were [aforetime] and they had
been used to leave not the king night nor day; but they became shut out from him by reason of Abou Temam and the king was occupied with him to
their exclusion. So they took counsel together upon the matter and said, 'What counsel ye we should do, seeing that the king is occupied from us
with yonder man, and indeed he honoureth him more than us? But now come, let us cast about for a device, whereby we may remove him from the
king.' So each of them spoke forth that which was in his mind, and one of them said, 'The king of the Turks hath a daughter, whose like there is not
in the world, and whatsoever messenger goeth to demand her in marriage, her father slayeth him. Now our king hath no knowledge of this; so,
come, let us foregather with him and bring up the talk of her. When his heart is taken with her, we will counsel him to despatch Abou Temam to
seek her hand in marriage; whereupon her father will slay him and we shall be quit of him, for we have had enough of his affair.".When the
evening evened, the king let fetch the vizier and required of him the [promised] story. So he said, "Know, O king, that.I swear by his life, yea, I
swear by the life of my love without peer, iii. 21..?THE EIGHTH OFFICER'S STORY..There was once in a certain city a woman fair of favour,
who had to lover a trooper. Her husband was a fuller, and when he went out to his business, the trooper used to come to her and abide with her till
the time of the fuller's return, when he would go away. On this wise they abode awhile, till one day the trooper said to his mistress, 'I mean to take
me a house near unto thine and dig an underground passage from my house to thy house, and do thou say to thy husband, "My sister hath been
absent with her husband and now they have returned from their travels; and I have made her take up her sojourn in my neighbourhood, so I may
foregather with her at all times. So go thou to her husband the trooper and offer him thy wares [for sale], and thou wilt see my sister with him and
wilt see that she is I and I am she, without doubt. So, Allah, Allah, go to my sister's husband and give ear to that which he shall say to
thee."'.Presently, in came the draper, at the hour of evening prayer, and sitting down in the place where the old woman had prayed, looked about
him and espied the turban. He knew it [for that which he had that day sold to the young man] and misdoubted of the case, wherefore anger
appeared in his face and he was wroth with his wife and reviled her and abode his day and his night, without speaking to her, what while she knew
not the cause of his anger. Then she looked and seeing the turban-cloth before him and noting the traces of burning thereon, understood that his
anger was on account of this and concluded that he was wroth because it was burnt..The news came to the rest of the kings; so they [flew after him
and] overtaking him, found him full of trouble and fear, with fire issuing from his nostrils, and said to him, 'O Sheikh Aboultawaif, what is to do?'
Quoth he, 'Know that Meimoun hath carried off Tuhfeh from my palace and outraged mine honour.' When they heard this, they said, 'There is no
power and no virtue but in God the Most High, the Supreme! By Allah, he hath ventured upon a grave matter and indeed he destroyeth himself and
his people!' Then the Sheikh Iblis gave not over flying till he fell in with the tribes of the Jinn, and there gathered themselves together unto him
much people, none may tell the tale of them save God the Most High. So they came to the Fortress of Copper and the Citadel of Lead, (238) and
the people of the strongholds saw the tribes of the Jinn issuing from every steep mountain-pass and said, 'What is to do?' Then Iblis went in to King
Es Shisban and acquainted him with that which had befallen, whereupon quoth he, 'May God destroy Meimoun and his folk! He thinketh to possess
Tuhfeh, and she is become queen of the Jinn! But have patience till we contrive that which befitteth in the matter of Tuhfeh.' Quoth Iblis, 'And what
befitteth it to do?' And Es Shisban said, *We will fall upon him and slay him and his people with the sword.'.Now the merchant's wife aforesaid,
who was the nurse of the king's daughter, was watching him from a window, unknown of him, and [when she heard his verses], she knew that there
hung some rare story by him; so she went in to him and said, "Peace be on thee, O afflicted one, who acquaintest not physician with thy case!
Verily, thou exposest thyself unto grievous peril! I conjure thee by the virtue of Him who hath afflicted thee and stricken thee with the constraint of
love-liking, that thou acquaint me with thine affair and discover to me the truth of thy secret; for that indeed I have heard from thee verses that
trouble the wit and dissolve the body." So he acquainted her with his case and enjoined her to secrecy, whereof she consented unto him, saying,
"What shall be the recompense of whoso goeth with thy letter and bringeth thee an answer thereto?" He bowed his head for shamefastness before
her [and was silent]; and she said to him, "Raise thy head and give me thy letter." So he gave her the letter and she took it and carrying it to the
princess, said to her, "Read this letter and give me the answer thereto.".He found it every way complete and saw therein ten great trays, full of all
fruits and cakes and all manner sweetmeats. So he sat down and ate thereof after the measure of his sufficiency, and finding there three troops of
singing-girls, was amazed and made the girls eat. Then he sat and the singers also seated themselves, whilst the black slaves and the white slaves
and the eunuchs and pages and boys stood, and the slave-girls, some of them, sat and some stood. The damsels sang and warbled all manner
melodies and the place answered them for the sweetness of the songs, whilst the pipes cried out and the lutes made accord with them, till it seemed
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to Aboulhusn that he was in Paradise and his heart was cheered and his breast dilated. So he sported and joyance waxed on him and he bestowed
dresses of honour on the damsels and gave and bestowed, challenging this one and kissing that and toying with a third, plying one with wine and
another with meat, till the night fell down..? ? ? ? ? O hills of the sands and the rugged piebald plain, Shall the bondman of love win ever free from
pain!.?Story of King Bekhtzeman..Merouzi (El) and Er Razi, ii. 28..? ? ? ? ? But now unto me of my loves accomplished are joyance and cheer
And those whom I cherish my soul with the wine of contentment regale..? ? ? ? ? O breeze of heaven, from me a charge I prithee take And do not
thou betray the troth of my despair;.? ? ? ? ? All hearkening to my word, obeying my command, In whatsoever thing is pleasing to my sight..? ? ? ?
? Peace on you, people of my troth! With peace I do you greet. Said ye not truly, aforetime, that we should live and meet?.King Azadbekht and his
Son, History of, i. 61..When she had made an end of her verses, she folded the letter and delivered it to the nurse, who took it and carried it to El
Abbas. He broke it open and read it and apprehended its purport; then took inkhorn and paper and wrote the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? q. The Lady
and her five Suitors dxciii.When her mother went out from her, Mariyeh fell to chiding the damsel for that which she had done and said to her,
"Verily, death were leifer to me than this; so look thou discover not my affair to any and I charge thee return not to the like of this fashion." Then
she swooned away and lay awhile without life, and when she came to herself, she saw Shefikeh weeping over her; whereupon she took the necklace
from her neck and the mantle from her body and said to the damsel, "Lay them in a napkin of damask and carry them to El Abbas and acquaint him
with that wherein I am for the persistence of estrangement and the effects of forbiddance." So Shefikeh took them and carried them to El Abbas,
whom she found in act to depart, for that he was about to take horse for Yemen. She went in to him and gave him the napkin and that which was
therein, and when he opened it and saw what it contained, to wit, the mantle and the necklace, his vexation was excessive and his eyes were
distorted, [so that the whites thereof appeared] and his rage was manifest in them..Quoth Jesus (on whom be peace!), 'Had these dealt prudently,
they had taken thought for themselves; but they neglected the issues of events; for that whoso acteth prudently is safe and conquereth, (252) and
whoso neglecteth precaution perisheth and repenteth.' Nor," added the vizier," is this more extraordinary nor goodlier than the story of the king,
whose kingdom was restored to him and his wealth, after he had become poor, possessing not a single dirhem.".Then said he whom she had
delivered from torture and for whom she had paid a thousand dirhems and who had required her of herself in his house, for that her beauty pleased
him, and [when she refused to yield to him] had forged a letter against her and treacherously denounced her to the Sultan and requited her bounty
with ingratitude, 'I am he who wronged her and lied against her, and this is the issue of the oppressor's affair.'.Now she was righteous in all her
dealings and swerved not from one word; (3) so, 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..? ? ? ? ? Thou that wast absent from my stead, yet still with me didst bide, Thou
wast removed from mine eye, yet still wast by my side..? ? ? ? ? And high is my repute, for that I wounded aforetime My lord, (215) whom God
made best of all the treaders of the clay..Now he was the king of the land of Serendib, (207) and he welcomed me and entreated me with kindness,
bidding me be seated and admitting me to his table and converse. So I talked with him and called down blessings upon him and he took pleasure in
my discourse and showed me satisfaction and said to me, 'What is thy name?' 'O my lord,' answered I, 'my name is Sindbad the Sailor;' and he said,
'And what countryman art thou?' Quoth I, 'I am of Baghdad.' 'And how earnest thou hither?' asked he. So I told him my story and he marvelled
mightily thereat and said, 'By Allah, O Sindbad, this thy story is marvellous and it behoveth that it be written in characters of gold.'.? ? ? ? ? d. The
Fourth Officer's Story dccccxxxiv.? ? ? ? ? Upon the table of her cheek beauty hath writ, "Alack, Her charms! 'Twere well thou refuge sought'st
with God incontinent." (119).As for the merchant, he bought him a sheep and slaughtering it, roasted it and dressed birds and [other] meats of
various kinds and colours and bought dessert and sweetmeats and fresh fruits. Then he repaired to El Abbas and conjured him to accept of his
hospitality and enter his house and eat of his victual. The prince consented to his wishes and went with him till they came to his house, when the
merchant bade him enter. So El Abbas entered and saw a goodly house, wherein was a handsome saloon, with a vaulted estrade. When he entered
the saloon, he found that the merchant had made ready food and dessert and perfumes, such as overpass description; and indeed he had adorned the
table with sweet-scented flowers and sprinkled musk and rose-water upon the food. Moreover, he had smeared the walls of the saloon with
ambergris and set [the smoke of burning] aloes-wood abroach therein..93. El Feth ben Khacan and El Mutawekkil dclxxxiii.Tuhfet el Culoub and
Er Reshid, ii. 203.
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