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THE CHOIR BOY STORM THAT NEVER ENDS
105. Ali Noureddin and the Frank King's Daughter dcccxxxi.When Aamir heard his lord's verses, he knew that he was a slave of love [and that she
of whom he was enamoured abode] in Baghdad. Then they fared on night and day, traversing plains and stony wastes, till they came in sight of
Baghdad and lighted down in its suburbs (66) and lay the night there. When they arose in the morning, they removed to the bank of the Tigris and
there they encamped and sojourned three days..Meanwhile, Aboulhusn gave not over snoring in his sleep, till the day broke and the rising of the
sun drew near, when a waiting-woman came up to him and said to him, "O our lord [it is the hour of] the morning- prayer." When he heard the
girl's words, he laughed and opening his eyes, turned them about the place and found himself in an apartment the walls whereof were painted with
gold and ultramarine and its ceiling starred with red gold. Around it were sleeping-chambers, with curtains of gold-embroidered silk let down over
their doors, and all about vessels of gold and porcelain and crystal and furniture and carpets spread and lamps burning before the prayer-niche and
slave-girls and eunuchs and white slaves and black slaves and boys and pages and attendants. When he saw this, he was confounded in his wit and
said, "By Allah, either I am dreaming, or this is Paradise and the Abode of Peace!" (18) And he shut his eyes and went to sleep again. Quoth the
waiting-woman, "O my lord, this is not of thy wont, O Commander of the Faithful!".The company marvelled at this story and said all, 'Woe to the
oppressor!' Then came forward the sixteenth officer and said, 'And I also will tell you a marvellous story, and it is on this wise..Some months after
this, I met him again under arrest, in the midst of the guards and officers of the police, and he said to them, "Seize yonder man." So they laid hands
on me and carried me to the chief of the police, who said, "What hast thou to do with this fellow?" The thief turned to me and looking a long while
in my face, said, "Who took this man?" Quoth the officers, "Thou badest us take him; so we took him." And he said, "I seek refuge with God! I
know not this man, nor knoweth he me; and I said not that to you but of a man other than this." So they released me, and awhile afterward the thief
met me in the street and saluted me, saying, "O my lord, fright for fright! Hadst thou taken aught from me, thou hadst had a part in the calamity."
(146) And I said to him, "God [judge] between thee and me!" And this is what I have to tell'.? ? ? ? ? d. The Fourth Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor
dl.? ? ? ? ? And unto Irak fared, my way to thee to make, And crossed the stony wastes i' the darkness of the night..Presently a villager passed by
[the pit and finding] her [alive,] carried her to his house and tended her, [till she recovered]. Now, he had a son, and when the young man saw her,
he loved her and besought her of herself; but she refused and consented not to him, whereupon he redoubled in love and longing and despite
prompted him to suborn a youth of the people of his village and agree with him that he should come by night and take somewhat from his father's
house and that, when he was discovered, he should say that she was of accord with him in this and avouch that she was his mistress and had been
stoned on his account in the city. So he did this and coming by night to the villager's house, stole therefrom goods and clothes; whereupon the old
man awoke and seizing the thief, bound him fast and beat him, to make him confess. So he confessed against the woman that she had prompted him
to this and that he was her lover from the city. The news was bruited abroad and the people of the city assembled to put her to death; but the old
man, with whom she was, forbade them and said, 'I brought this woman hither, coveting the recompense [of God,] and I know not [the truth of] that
which is said of her and will not suffer any to hurt her.' Then he gave her a thousand dirhems, by way of alms, and put her forth of the village. As
for the thief, he was imprisoned for some days; after which the folk interceded for him with the old man, saying, 'This is a youth and indeed he
erred;' and he released him..Now he had with him nought wherewithal he might cover himself; so he wrapped himself up in one of the rugs of the
mosque [and abode thus till daybreak], when the Muezzins came and finding him sitting in that case, said to him, "O youth, what is this plight?"
Quoth he, "I cast myself on your hospitality, imploring your protection from a company of folk who seek to kill me unjustly and oppressively,
without cause." And [one of] the Muezzin[s] said, "Be of good heart and cheerful eye." Then he brought him old clothes and covered him withal;
moreover, he set before him somewhat of meat and seeing upon him signs of gentle breeding, said to him, "O my son, I grow old and desire thee of
help, [in return for which] I will do away thy necessity." "Hearkening and obedience," answered Noureddin and abode with the old man, who
rested and took his ease, what while the youth [did his service in the mosque], celebrating the praises of God and calling the faithful to prayer and
lighting the lamps and filling the ewers (28) and sweeping and cleaning out the place..? ? ? ? ? v. The Stolen Purse dccccxcix.Er Reshid considered
her beauty and the goodliness of her singing and her eloquence and what not else she comprised of qualities and rejoiced with an exceeding
joyance; and for the stress of that which overcame him of delight, he descended from the couch and sitting down with her upon the ground, said to
her, 'Thou hast done well, O Tuhfeh. By Allah, thou art indeed a gift' (187) Then he turned to Ishac and said to him, 'Thou dealtest not equitably, O
Ishac, in the description of this damsel, (188) neither settest out all that she compriseth of goodliness and skill; for that, by Allah, she is
incomparably more skilful than thou; and I know of this craft that which none knoweth other than I!' 'By Allah,' exclaimed Jaafer, 'thou sayst sooth,
O my lord, O Commander of the Faithful. Indeed, this damsel hath done away my wit' Quoth Ishac, 'By Allah, O Commander of the Faithful, I had
said that there was not on the face of the earth one who knew the craft of the lute like myself; but, when I heard her, my skill became nothing worth
in mine eyes.'.So, when he arose in the morning, he repaired to the vizier and repeated to him that which the old woman had taught him; whereat
the vizier marvelled and said to him, 'What sayst thou of a man, who seeth in his house four holes, and in each a viper offering to come out and kill
him, and in his house are four staves and each hole may not be stopped but with the ends of two staves? How shall he stop all the holes and deliver
himself from the vipers?' When the merchant heard this, there betided him [of concern] what made him forget the first and he said to the vizier,
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'Grant me time, so I may consider the answer.' 'Go out,' replied the vizier, 'and bring me the answer, or I will seize thy good.'.? ? ? ? ? It chances
whiles that the blind man escapes a pit, Whilst he who is clear of sight falls into it..When Er Reshid came to the throne, he invested Jaafer ben
Yehya ben Khalid el Bermeki (156) with the vizierate. Now Jaafer was eminently distinguished for generosity and munificence, and the stories of
him to this effect are renowned and are written in the books. None of the viziers attained to the rank and favour which he enjoyed with Er Reshid,
who was wont to call him brother (157) and used to carry him with him into his house. The period of his vizierate was nineteen years, (158) and
Yehya one day said to his son Jaafer, "O my son, what time thy reed trembleth, water it with kindness." (159) Opinions differ concerning the
reason of Jaafer's slaughter, but the better is as follows. Er Reshid could not brook to be parted from Jaafer nor from his [own] sister Abbaseh,
daughter of El Mehdi, a single hour, and she was the loveliest woman of her time; so he said to Jaafer, "I will marry thee to her, that it may be
lawful to thee to look upon her, but thou shalt not touch her." [Accordingly, they were married] and they used both to be present in Er Reshid's
sitting chamber. Now the Khalif would rise bytimes [and go forth] from the chamber, and they being both young and filled with wine, Jaafer would
rise to her and swive her. She conceived by him and bore a handsome boy and fearing Er Reshid, despatched the newborn child by one of her
confidants to Mecca the Holy, may God the Most High advance it in honour and increase it in venerance and nobility and magnification! The affair
abode concealed till there befell despite between Abbaseh and one of her slave-girls, whereupon the latter discovered the affair of the child to Er
Reshid and acquainted him with its abiding-place. So, when the Khalif made the pilgrimage, he despatched one who brought him the boy and
found the affair true, wherefore he caused befall the Barmecides that which befell. (160).Sharpers who cheated each his Fellow, The Two, ii. 28..?
? ? ? ? How many a friend, for money's sake, hath companied with me!.After that I tarried till three days had elapsed, when 1 went to the bath and
changing my clothes, betook myself to her house, but found the door locked and covered with dust. So I questioned the neighbours of her and they
said, "This house hath been empty these many days; but three days agone there came a woman with an ass, and yesternight, at eventide, she took
her gear and went away." So I turned back, confounded in my wit, and every day [after this, for many a day,] I inquired of the inhabitants [of the
street] concerning her, but could light on no tidings of her. And indeed I marvelled at the eloquence of her tongue and [the readiness of] her speech;
and this is the most extraordinary of that which hath betided me.'.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.".Meanwhile, Isfehend the Vizier wrote a letter and despatched it to all the Amirs, acquainting them with that which had betided him with
King Azadbekht and how he had taken his daughter by force and adding, "And indeed he will do with you more than he hath done with me." When
the letter reached the chiefs [of the people and troops], they all assembled together to Isfehend and said to him, "What is to do with him?" (96) So
he discovered to them the affair of his daughter and they all agreed, of one accord, that they should endeavour for the slaughter of the king and
taking horse with their troops, set out, intending for him. Azadbekht knew not [of their design] till the noise [of the invasion] beset his capital city,
when he said to his wife Behrjaur, "How shall we do?" And she answered, saying, "Thou knowest best and I am at thy commandment." So he let
bring two swift horses and bestrode one himself, whilst his wife mounted the other. Then they took what they might of gold and went forth, fleeing,
in the night, to the desert of Kerman; what while Isfehend entered the city and made himself king..? ? ? ? ? O Amir of justice, be kind to thy
subjects; For justice, indeed, of thy nature's a trait..? ? ? ? ? d. The Tailor's Story xxix.Then said Azadbekht to him (and indeed his words were
[prompted] by anger and those of the youth by presence of mind and good breeding), "I bought thee with my money and looked for fidelity from
thee, wherefore I chose thee over all my grandees and servants and made thee keeper of my treasuries. Why, then, hast thou outraged my honour
and entered my house and played the traitor with me and tookest no thought unto that which I have done thee of benefits?" "O king," answered the
youth, "I did this not of my choice and freewill and I had no [evil] intent in being there; but, of the littleness of my luck, I was driven thither, for
that fate was contrary and fair fortune lacking. Indeed, I had striven with all endeavour that nought of foul should proceed from me and kept watch
over myself, lest default appear in me; but none may avail to make head against ill fortune, nor doth endeavour profit in case of lack of luck, as
appeareth by the example of the merchant who was stricken with ill luck and his endeavour profited him not and he succumbed to the badness of
his fortune." "What is the story of the merchant," asked the king, "and how was his luck changed upon him by the sorriness of his fortune?" "May
God prolong the king's continuance!" answered the youth..When she had made an end of her verses, Er Reshid said to her, 'O Tuhfeh, thine absence
was extraordinary, but thy presence (251) is yet more extraordinary.' 'By Allah, O my lord,' answered she, 'thou sayst sooth.' And she took his hand
and said to him, 'See what I have brought with me.' So he looked and saw riches such as neither words could describe nor registers avail to set out,
pearls and jewels and jacinths and precious stones and great pearls and magnificent dresses of honour, adorned with pearls and jewels and
embroidered with red gold. Moreover, she showed him that which Queen Es Shuhba had bestowed on her of those carpets, which she had brought
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with her, and that her throne, the like whereof neither Chosroes nor Cassar possessed, and those tables inlaid with pearls and jewels and those
vessels, that amazed all who looked on them, and the crown, that was on the head of the circumcised boy, and those dresses of honour, which
Queen Es Shuhba and the Sheikh Aboultawaif had put off upon her, and the trays wherein were those riches; brief, she showed him treasures the
like whereof he had never in his life set eyes on and which the tongue availeth not to describe and whereat all who looked thereon were amazed..So
the thief entered, he and the husband; and when they were both in the chamber, she locked on them the door, which was a stout one, and said to the
thief, 'Out on thee, O fool! Thou hast fallen [into the trap] and now I have but to cry out and the officers of the police will come and take thee and
thou wilt lose thy life, O Satan!' Quoth he, 'Let me go forth;' and she said, 'Thou art a man and I am a woman; and in thy hand is a knife and I am
afraid of thee.' Quoth he, 'Take the knife from me.' So she took the knife from him and said to her husband, 'Art thou a woman and he a man? Mar
his nape with beating, even as he did with thee; and if he put out his hand to thee, I will cry out and the police will come and take him and cut him
in sunder.' So the husband said to him, 'O thousand-horned, (248) O dog, O traitor, I owe thee a deposit, (249) for which thou dunnest me.' And he
fell to beating him grievously with a stick of live-oak, whilst he called out to the woman for help and besought her of deliverance; but she said,
'Abide in thy place till the morning, and thou shalt see wonders.' And her husband beat him within the chamber, till he [well- nigh] made an end of
him and he swooned away..Therewithal the king bade all his officers go round about in the thoroughfares and colleges [of the town] and bring
before him all strangers whom they found there. So they went forth and brought him much people, amongst whom was the man who had painted
the portrait. When they came into the presence, the Sultan bade the crier make proclamation that whoso wrought the portrait should discover
himself and have whatsoever he desired. So the poor man came forward and kissing the earth before the king, said to him, "O king of the age, I am
he who painted yonder portrait." Quoth El Aziz, "And knowest thou who she is?" "Yes," answered the other; "this is the portrait of Mariyeh,
daughter of the king of Baghdad." The king ordered him a dress of honour and a slave-girl [and he went his way]. Then said El Abbas, "O father
mine, give me leave to go to her, so I may look upon her; else shall I depart the world, without fail." The king his father wept and answered, saying,
"O my son, I builded thee a bath, that it might divert thee from leaving me, and behold it hath been the cause of thy going forth; but the
commandment of God is a foreordained (61) decree." (62).? ? ? ? ? a. Story of the Ox and the Ass.? ? ? ? ? Would God upon that bitterest day,
when my death calls for me, What's 'twixt thine excrement and blood (50) I still may smell of thee!.KING SHAH BEKHT AND HIS VIZIER ER
REHWAN. (177).Then they displayed Shehrzad in the sixth and seventh dresses and clad her in youths' apparel, whereupon she came forward,
swaying coquettishly from side to side; and indeed she ravished wits and hearts and ensorcelled with her glances [all who looked on her]. She
shook her sides and wagged her hips, then put her hair on the hilt of her sword and went up to King Shehriyar, who embraced her, as the hospitable
man embraces the guest, and threatened her in her ear with the taking of the sword; and indeed she was even as saith of her the poet in these
verses:.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!".By Allah, but that I trusted that I should meet you again, ii. 266..The Seventh Day..?
? ? ? ? Upon the parting day our loves from us did fare And left us to endure estrangement and despair..29. Maan ben Zaideh and the three Girls
dxxxii.?STORY OF THE LACKPENNY AND THE COOK..The Khalif smiled and said to his eunuch, "O Mesrour, verily women are little of wit.
I conjure thee, by Allah, say, was not Aboulhusn with me but now?" ["Yes, O Commander of the Faithful," answered Mesrour] Quoth the Lady
Zubeideh, laughing from a heart full of wrath, "Wilt thou not leave thy jesting? Is it not enough that Aboulhusn is dead, but thou must kill my
slave-girl also and bereave us of the two and style me little of wit?" "Indeed," answered the Khalif, "it is Nuzhet el Fuad who is dead." And
Zubeideh said, "Indeed he hath not been with thee, nor hast thou seen him, and none was with me but now but Nuzhet el Fuad, and she sorrowful,
weeping, with her clothes torn. I exhorted her to patience and gave her a hundred dinars and a piece of silk; and indeed I was awaiting thy coming,
so I might condole with thee for thy boon- companion Aboulhusn el Khelia, and was about to send for thee." The Khalif laughed and said, "None is
dead but Nuzhet el Fuad;" and she, "No, no, my lord; none is dead but Aboulhusn.".Mariyeh folded the letter and gave it to Shefikeh, bidding her
carry it to El Abbas. So she took it and going with it to his door, would have entered; but the chamberlains and serving-men forbade her, till they
had gotten her leave from the prince. When she went in to him, she found him sitting in the midst of the five damsels aforesaid, whom his father
had brought him. So she gave him the letter and he took it and read it. Then he bade one of the damsels, whose name was Khefifeh and who came
from the land of China, tune her lute and sing upon the subject of separation. So she came forward and tuning the lute, played thereon in
four-and-twenty modes; after which she returned to the first mode and sang the following verses:.Then the old queen and her daughter and
son-in-law embarked in the ship and setting sail, fared on till they came to the land of Mekran. Their arrival there befell at the last of the day; so
they passed the night in the ship, and when the day was near to break, the young king went down from the ship, that he might go to the bath, and
made for the market. As he drew near the bath, the cook met him by the way and knew him; so he laid hands on him and binding his arms fast
behind him, carried him to his house, where he clapped the old shackles on his feet and straightway cast him back into his whilom place of
duresse..?OF THE ILL EFFECTS OF PRECIPITATION..139. Khuzeimeh ben Bishr and Ikrimeh el Feyyas dclxxxii.[On this wise he abode a
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pretty while] and the days ceased not and the nights to transport him from country to country, till he came to the land of the Greeks and lighted
down in a city of the cities thereof, wherein was Galen the Sage; but the weaver knew him not, nor was he ware who he was. So he went forth,
according to his wont, in quest of a place where the folk might assemble together, and hired Galen's courtyard. (20) There he spread his carpet and
setting out thereon his drugs and instruments of medicine, praised himself and his skill and vaunted himself of understanding such as none but he
might claim..? ? ? ? ? a. The Cat and the Mouse dccoc.? ? ? ? ? No rest is there for me, no life wherein I may delight, Nor pleasant meat nor drink
avails to please me, night or day..[Then they went up to the palace and] the interpreter went in to Selma and said to her, 'O king of the age, here is
an Indian woman, who cometh from the land of Hind, and she hath laid hands on a young man, a servant, avouching that he is her husband, who
hath been missing these two years, and she came not hither but on his account, and indeed these many days she hath done almsdeeds [in the city].
And here is a man, a cook, who avoucheth that the young man is his slave.' When the queen heard these words, her entrails quivered and she
groaned from an aching heart and called to mind her brother and that which had betided him. Then she bade those who were about her bring them
before her, and when she saw them, she knew her brother and was like to cry aloud; but her reason restrained her; yet could she not contain herself,
but she must needs rise up and sit down. However, she enforced herself unto patience and said to them, 'Let each of you acquaint me with his
case.'.? ? ? ? ? e. The Story of the Portress xviii.Now the king of the city was dead and had left no son, and the townsfolk fell out concerning who
should be king over them: and their sayings differed and their counsels, so that turmoil was like to betide between them by reason of this. At last,
after long dissension, they came to an accord and agreed to leave the choice to the late king's elephant and that he unto whom he consented should
be king and that they would not contest the commandment with him. So they made oath of this and on the morrow, they brought out the elephant
and came forth to the utterward of the city; nor was there man or woman left in the place but was present at that time. Then they adorned the
elephant and setting up the throne on his back, gave him the crown in his trunk; and he went round about examining the faces of the folk, but
stopped not with any of them till he came to the banished king, the forlorn, the exile, him who had lost his children and his wife, when he
prostrated himself to him and placing the crown on his head, took him up and set him on his back..Peace on you, people of my troth! With peace I
do you greet, ii. 224..So Iblis the Accursed drank and said, 'Well done, O desire of hearts! but thou owest me yet another song.' Then he filled the
cup and signed to her to sing. Quoth she, 'Hearkening and obedience,' and sang the following verses:.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.'.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:.68. Haroun er Reshid and the three Poets ccclxxxvi.Selma, Selim and, ii. 81..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..104. El Amin and his Uncle Ibrahim
ben el Mehdi ccccxviii.? ? ? ? ? d. The Eldest Lady's Story lxiii.14. Khelif the Fisherman (227) cccxxi.When Bekhtzeman heard this, he awoke
from his heedlessness and said, 'Extolled be the perfection of God the Great! O king, this is my case and my story, nothing added and nought
diminished, for I am King Bekhtzeman and all this happened to me; wherefore I will seek the gate of God['s mercy] and repent unto Him.' So he
went forth to one of the mountains and there worshipped God awhile, till one night, as he slept, one appeared to him in a dream and said to him, 'O
Bekhtzeman, God accepteth thy repentance and openeth on thee [the gate of succour] and will further thee against thine enemy.' When he was
certified of this in the dream, he arose and turned back, intending for his own city; and when he drew near thereunto, he saw a company of the
king's retainers, who said to him, 'Whence art thou? We see that thou art a stranger and fear for thee from this king, for that every stranger who
enters this city, he destroys him, of his fear of King Bekhtzeman.' Quoth Bekhtzeman, 'None shall hurt him nor advantage him save God the Most
High.' And they answered, saying, 'Indeed, he hath a vast army and his heart is fortified in the multitude of his troops.'.? ? ? ? ? b. The Second
Officer's Story dccccxxxii.? ? ? ? ? s. The House with the Belvedere dccccxcv.? ? ? ? ? b. The Second Calender's Story xii.61. Abou Nuwas with
the three Boys and the Khalif Haroun er Reshid ccclxxxi.? ? ? ? ? Camphor itself to me doth testify And in my presence owns me white as snow..?
? ? ? ? Fast flowed my tears; despair gat hold upon my soul And needs mine eyelids must the sweet of sleep forbear..When she had made an end of
her song, she cast the lute from her hand and wept till she swooned away, whereupon the Khalif bade carry her to her chamber. Now he was
ravished with her and loved her with an exceeding love; so, after awhile, he again commanded to bring her to his presence, and when she came, he
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bade her sing. Accordingly, she took the lute and spoke forth that which was in her heart and sang the following verses:.Solomon, David and, i.
275..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.'.? ? ? ? ? The
camel-leader singing came with the belov'd; our wish Accomplished was and we were quit of all the railers' prate..Meanwhile, the Lady Zubeideh,
the wife of the Commander of the Faithful, made a banquet in her palace and assembled her slave-girls. As for Sitt el Milah, she came,
weeping-eyed and mournful-hearted, and those who were present blamed her for this, whereupon she recited the following verses:.IBN ES
SEMMAK AND ER RESHID. (161).Officer's Story, The Second, ii. 134..? ? ? ? ? None, by Allah, 'mongst all creatures, none I love save thee
alone! Yea, for I am grown thy bondman, by the troth betwixt us plight..Presently, up came the Khalif and the Lady Zubeideh and Mesrour and the
old woman and entering, found Aboulhusn and his wife both stretched out [apparently] dead; which when the Lady Zubeideh saw, she wept and
said, "They ceased not to bring [ill] news of my slave- girl, till she died; methinketh Aboulhusn's death was grievous to her and that she died after
him." (39). Quoth the Khalif, "Thou shalt not forestall me with talk and prate. She certainly died before Aboulhusn, for he came to me with his
clothes torn and his beard plucked out, beating his breast with two bricks, and I gave him a hundred dinars and a piece of silk and said to him, 'Go,
carry her forth [and bury her] and I will give thee a concubine other than she and handsomer, and she shall be in stead of her.' But it would appear
that her death was no light matter to him and he died after her; (40) so it is I who have beaten thee and gotten thy stake.".Then said the Khalif to
her, "I lie and my eunuch lieth, and thou liest and thy waiting-woman lieth; so methinks we were best go, all four of us together, that we may see
which of us telleth the truth." Quoth Mesrour, "Come, let us go, that I may put this ill-omened old woman to shame (37) and deal her a sound
drubbing for her lying." And she answered him, saying, "O dotard, is thy wit like unto my wit? Indeed, thy wit is as the hen's wit." Mesrour was
incensed at her words and would have laid violent hands on her, but the Lady Zubeideh warded him off from her and said to him, "Her
sooth-fastness will presently be distinguished from thy sooth-fastness and her leasing from thy leasing.".One day, as I stood in my shop, there came
up to me a woman and stopped before me; and she as she were the full moon rising from among the stars, and the place was illumined by her light.
When I saw her, I fixed my eyes on her and stared in her face; and she bespoke me with soft speech. When I heard her words and the sweetness of
her speech, I lusted after her; and when she saw that I lusted after her, she did her occasion and promising me [to come again], went away, leaving
my mind occupied with her and fire kindled in my heart. Then I abode, perplexed and pondering my affair, whilst fire flamed in my heart, till the
third day, when she came again and I scarce credited her coming. When I saw her, I talked with her and cajoled her and courted her and strove to
win her favour with speech and invited her [to my house]; but she answered, saying, 'I will not go up into any one's house.' Quoth I, 'I will go with
thee;' and she said, 'Arise and come with me.'.All this, O my brother,' continued the merchant, 'befell because the locust had no knowledge of the
secret essence that lieth hid in apparent bodies. As for thee, O my brother, (may God requite thee with good!) thou wast subtle in device and usedst
precaution; but precaution sufficeth not against fate, and fortune fore-ordained baffleth contrivance. How excellent is the saying of the poet! And
he recited the following verses:.Favourite and her Lover, The, iii. 165..El Abbas looked at them and saw the ensigns displayed and the standards
loosed and heard the drums beating; so he bade his servant saddle him a charger and look to the girths and bring him his harness of war. Quoth
Aamir, "And indeed I saw El Abbas his eyes flash and the hair of his hands stood on end, for that indeed horsemanship (69) abode [rooted in his
heart]."So he mounted his charger, whilst Aamir also bestrode a war-horse, and they went forth with the troops and fared on two days. On the third
day, after the hour of the mid-afternoon prayer, they came in sight of the enemy and the two armies met and the ranks joined battle. The strife raged
amain and sore was the smiting, whilst the dust rose in clouds and hung vaulted [over them], so that all eyes were blinded; and they ceased not
from the battle till the night overtook them, when the two hosts drew off from the mellay and passed the night, perplexed concerning themselves
[and the issue of their affair]..Meanwhile, the governor returned to the youth, who questioned him of his absence, and he told him that he had been
in the city of the king who had taken the damsel. When the youth heard this, he misdoubted of the governor and never again trusted him in aught,
but was still on his guard against him. Then the governor made great store of sweetmeats and put in them deadly poison and presented them to the
youth. When the latter saw the sweetmeats, he said in himself, 'This is an extraordinary thing of the governor! Needs must there be mischief in this
sweetmeat, and I will make proof of it upon himself.' So he made ready victual and set on the sweetmeat amongst it and bade the governor to his
house and set food before him. He ate and amongst the rest, they brought him the poisoned sweetmeat; so he ate thereof and died forthright;
whereby the youth knew that this was a plot against himself and said, 'He who seeketh his fortune of his own [unaided] might (190) attaineth it not.'
Nor (continued the vizier) is this, O king of the age, more extraordinary than the story of the druggist and his wife and the singer.".? ? ? ? ? All
charms, indeed, thou dost comprise; so who shall vie with thee And who shall blame me if for love of such a fair I'm sped?.?STORY OF THE
HAWK AND THE LOCUST..? ? ? ? ? a. The Lackpenny and the Cook cclxxiii.? ? ? ? ? c. The Third Old Man's Story ii.Disciple's Story, The, i.
283..When the evening evened, the king let fetch the vizier and required of him the [promised] story. So he said, "Know, O king, that.As I was
passing one day in the market, I found that a thief had broken into the shop of a money-changer and taken thence a casket, with which he had made
off to the burial-grounds. So I followed him thither [and came up to him, as] he opened the casket and fell a-looking into it; whereupon I accosted
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him, saying, "Peace be on thee!" And he was startled at me. Then I left him and went away from him..Say, by the lightnings of thy teeth and thy
soul's pure desire, iii. 19..It befell, after this, that a man was slain in Abou Sabir's village; wherefore the Sultan caused plunder the village, and they
plundered the headman's goods with the rest So his wife said to him, 'All the Sultan's officers know thee; so do thou prefer thy plaint to the king,
that he may cause thy beasts to be restored to thee.' But he said to her, 'O woman, said I not to thee that he who doth evil shall suffer it? Indeed, the
king hath done evil, and he shall suffer [the consequences of] his deed, for whoso taketh the goods of the folk, needs must his goods be taken.' A
man of his neighbours heard his speech, and he was an envier of his; so he went to the Sultan and acquainted him therewith, whereupon he sent and
plundered all [the rest of] his goods and drove him forth from the village, and his wife [and children] with him. So they went wandering in the
desert and his wife said to him, 'All that hath befallen us cometh of thy slothfulness in affairs and thy default.' But he said to her, 'Have patience, for
the issue of patience is good.'.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ee. Story of the Barber's Fifth Brother cliv.As for the Khalif, he swooned away for laughing and
said, "O Aboulhusn, thou wilt never cease to be a wag and do rarities and oddities!" Quoth he, "O Commander of the Faithful, I played off this
trick, for that the money was exhausted, which thou gavest me, and I was ashamed to ask of thee again. When I was single, I could never keep
money; but since thou marriedst me to this damsel here, if I possessed thy wealth, I should make an end of it. So, when all that was in my hand was
spent, I wrought this trick, so I might get of thee the hundred dinars and the piece of silk; and all this is an alms from our lord. But now make haste
to give me the thousand dinars and quit thee of thine oath.".So the friend turned to the sharper and said to him, 'O my lord, O such an one, thou
goest under a delusion. The purse is with me, for it was with me that thou depositedst it, and this elder is innocent of it.' But the sharper answered
him with impatience and impetuosity, saying, 'Extolled be the perfection of God! As for the purse that is with thee, O noble and trusty man, I know
that it is in the warrant of God and my heart is at ease concerning it, for that it is with thee as it were with me; but I began by demanding that which
I deposited with this man, of my knowledge that he coveteth the folk's good.' At this the friend was confounded and put to silence and returned not
an answer; [and the] only [result of his interference was that] each of them (52) paid a thousand dinars..King who knew the Quintessence of
Things, The, i. 230..137. Otbeh and Reyya dclxxx.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.'".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:.THE TEN VIZIERS; OR THE HISTORY OF KING AZADBEKHT
AND HIS SON. (94).107. The Ruined Man of Baghdad and his Slave-girl dccclxiv.Certain husbandmen once made complaint to David (on whom
be peace!) against certain owners of sheep, whose flocks had fallen upon their crops by night and devoured them, and he bade value the crops [and
that the shepherds should make good the amount]. But Solomon (on whom be peace!) rose and said, "Nay, but let the sheep be delivered to the
husbandmen, so they may take their milk and wool, till they have repaid themselves the value of their crops; then let the sheep return to their
owners." So David withdrew his own ordinance and caused execute that of Solomon; yet was David no oppressor; but Solomon's judgment was
more pertinent and he showed himself therein better versed in jurisprudence.' (245).When it was the eleventh day, the viziers betook them early in
the morning to the king's gate and said to him, "O king, the folk are assembled from the king's gate to the gibbet, so they may see [the execution of]
the king's commandment on the youth." So the king bade fetch the prisoner and they brought him; whereupon the viziers turned to him and said to
him, "O vile of origin, doth any hope of life remain with thee and lookest thou still for deliverance after this day?" "O wicked viziers," answered
he, "shall a man of understanding renounce hope in God the Most High? Indeed, howsoever a man be oppressed, there cometh to him deliverance
from the midst of stress and life from the midst of death, [as is shown by the case of] the prisoner and how God delivered him." "What is his
story?" asked the king; and the youth answered, saying, "O king, they tell that.The company marvelled at this story and at the doings of women.
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Then came forward a fourth officer and said, 'Verily, that which hath betided me of strange adventures is yet more extraordinary than this; and it
was on this wise..? ? ? ? ? Abasement, misery and heart-break after those I suffer who endured before me many a year..?SINDBAD THE SAILOR
AND HINDBAD THE PORTER..Therewithal the young man was moved to delight and exclaimed, "By Allah, thou sayest well, O Sitt el Milan!
Let me hear more." Then he handselled her with fifty dinars and they drank and the cups went round among them; and her seller said to her, "O Sitt
el Milah, this is the season of leave-taking; so let us hear somewhat on the subject." Accordingly she struck the lute and avouching that which was
in her heart, sang the following verses:.The young man marvelled at his story and lay the night with him; and when he arose in the morning, he
found his strays. So he took them and returning [to his family.], acquainted them with what he had seen and that which had betided him. Nor,"
added the vizier, "is this more marvellous or rarer than the story of the king who lost kingdom and wealth and wife and children and God restored
them unto him and requited him with a kingdom more magnificent than that which he had lost and goodlier and rarer and greater of wealth and
elevation.".? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? Until they left my heart on fire without allay..So he rose from his sleep and finding himself in his own saloon and his
mother by him, misdoubted of his wit and said to her, "By Allah, O my mother, I saw myself in a dream in a palace, with slave-girls and servants
about me and in attendance upon me, and I sat upon the throne of the Khalifate and ruled. By Allah, O my mother, this is what I saw, and verily it
was not a dream!" Then he bethought himself awhile and said, "Assuredly, I am Aboulhusn el Khelia, and this that I saw was only a dream, and [it
was in a dream that] I was made Khalif and commanded and forbade." Then he bethought himself again and said, "Nay, but it was no dream and I
am no other than the Khalif, and indeed I gave gifts and bestowed dresses of honour." Quoth his mother to him, "O my son, thou sportest with thy
reason: thou wilt go to the hospital and become a gazing-stock. Indeed, that which thou hast seen is only from the Devil and it was a delusion of
dreams, for whiles Satan sporteth with men's wits in all manner ways.".15. The Cat and the Crow cl.Marriage to the Poor Old Man, The Rich Man
who gave his Fair Daughter in, i. 247..108. Ali ben Tahir and the Girl Mounis ccccxxiv.? ? ? ? ? A sun [is my love;] but his heat in mine entrails
still rageth, concealed; A moon, in the hearts of the folk he riseth, and not in the sky..? ? ? ? ? n. The Fourteenth Officer's Story dccccxxxix.? ? ? ? ?
O my God! Who is stronger than Thou in resource? The Subtle, Thou knowest my plight and my pain..King Bekhtzeman, Story of, i. 115..The
woman who used to act as decoy for them once caught them a woman from a bride-feast, under pretence that she had a wedding toward in her own
house, and appointed her for a day, whereon she should come to her. When the appointed day arrived, the woman presented herself and the other
carried her into the house by a door, avouching that it was a privy door. When she entered [the saloon], she saw men and champions (131) [and
knew that she had fallen into a trap]; so she looked at them and said, "Harkye, lads! (132) I am a woman and there is no glory in my slaughter, nor
have ye any feud of blood-revenge against me, wherefore ye should pursue me; and that which is upon me of [trinkets and apparel] ye are free to
take." Quoth they, "We fear thy denunciation." But she answered, saying, "I will abide with you, neither coming in nor going out." And they said,
"We grant thee thy life.".? ? ? ? ? Yea, they'd join me in pouring forth tears and help me my woes to lament, And like unto me they'd become all
wasted and tortured and pale..The billows of thy love o'erwhelm me passing sore, ii. 226..? ? ? ? ? How many, in Yemameh, (64) dishevelled
widows plain! How many a weakling orphan unsuccoured doth remain,.The old man took the casting-bottle from the Jew and going up to
Noureddin and the damsel, sprinkled their faces, whereupon they came to themselves and fell to relating to each other that which they had suffered,
since their separation, for the anguish of severance. Moreover, Noureddin acquainted Sitt el Milah with that which he had endured from the folk
who would have slain him and made away with him; and she said to him, "O my lord, let us presently give over this talk and praise God for reunion
of loves, and all this shall cease from us." Then she gave him the cup and he said, "By Allah, I will nowise drink it, whilst I am in this plight!" So
she drank it off before him and taking the lute, swept the strings and sang the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? It is as the jasmine, when it I espy, As it
glitters and gleams midst its boughs, were a sky.It is said that the most extraordinary of that which happened to Er Reshid was as follows: His
brother El Hadi, (153) when he succeeded to the Khalifate, enquired of a seal-ring of great price, that had belonged to his father El Mehdi, (154)
and it came to his knowledge that Er Reshid had taken it. So he required it of the latter, who refused to give it up, and El Hadi insisted upon him,
but he still denied the seal-ring of the Khalifate. Now this was on the bridge [over the Tigris], and he threw the ring into the river. When El Hadi
died and Er Reshid succeeded to the Khalifate, he came in person to that bridge, with a seal-ring of lead, which he threw into the river at the same
place, and bade the divers seek it. So they did [his bidding] and brought up the first ring, and this was reckoned [an omen] of Er Reshid's good
fortune and [a presage of] the continuance of his reign. (155).The Ninth Day.The Twentieth Night of the Month..163. Abdallah the Fisherman and
Abdallah the Merman dccccxl.? ? ? ? ? I am filled full of longing pain and memory and dole, That from the wasted body's wounds distract the
anguished soul..O friends, the East wind waxeth, the morning draweth near, iii. 123..? ? ? ? ? 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..71. Haroun er Reshid and the two Girls ccclxxxvii.Then said El Aziz to
the King of Baghdad, "I would fain speak a word to thee; but do thou not exclude from us those who are present. If thou consent unto my wish, that
which is ours shall be thine and that which is incumbent on thee shall be incumbent on us, (121) and we will be to thee a mighty aid against all
enemies and opposites." Quoth Ins ben Cais, "Say what thou wilt, O King, for indeed thou excellest in speech and attainest [the mark] in that which
them sayest" So El Aziz said to him," I desire that thou give thy daughter Mariyeh in marriage to my son El Abbas, for thou knowest that
wherewithal he is gifted of beauty and loveliness and brightness and perfection and how he beareth himself in the frequentation of the valiant and
his constancy in the stead of smiting and thrusting." "By Allah, O king," answered Ins ben Cais, "of my love for Mariyeh, I have appointed her
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disposal to be in her own hand; wherefore, whomsoever she chooseth of the folk, I will marry her to him.".Thus," continued Shehrzad, "none is
safe from the calamities of fortune and the vicissitudes of time, and [in proof of this], I will relate unto thee yet another story still rarer and more
extraordinary than this. Know, O King, that one said to me, 'A friend of mine, a merchant, told me the following story. Quoth he,.When the cook
heard this, he said in himself, 'It will do me no hurt if I imprison him and shackle him and bring him what he may work at. If he tell truth, I will let
him live, and if he prove a liar, I will slay him.' So he took a pair of stout shackles and clapping them on Selim's legs, imprisoned him within his
house and set over him one who should guard him. Then he questioned him of what tools he needed to work withal. Selim set forth to him that
which he required, and the cook went out from him and presently returning, brought him all he needed. So Selim sat and wrought at his craft; and
he used every day to earn two dinars; and this was his wont and usance with the cook, whilst the latter fed him not but half his fill..? ? ? ? ? A white
one, from her sheath of tresses now laid bare And now again concealed in black, luxuriant hair; (256).? ? ? ? ? o. The Merchant and the Thieves
dccccxx.? ? ? ? ? Though they their journey's goal, alas I have hidden, in their track Still will I follow on until the very planets wane..? ? ? ? ? a.
The King and his Vizier's Wife dcccclxxx.? ? ? ? ? I am a man in whom good faith's a natural attribute; The deeds of every upright man should with
his speech agree..? ? ? ? ? O friends, the East wind waxes, the morning draweth near; A plaintive voice (114) bespeaks me and I rejoice to hear..It
befell one day that the king's son came to me, after his father had withdrawn, and said to me, "Harkye, Ibn Nafil" "At thy service, O my lord,"
answered I; and he said, "I would have thee tell me an extraordinary story and a rare matter, that thou hast never related either to me or to my father
Jemhour." "O my lord," rejoined I, "what story is this that thou desirest of me and of what kind shall it be of the kinds?" Quoth he, "It matters little
what it is, so it be a goodly story, whether it befell of old days or in these times." "O my lord," said I, "I know many stories of various kinds; so
whether of the kinds preferrest thou, and wilt thou have a story of mankind or of the Jinn?" "It is well," answered he; "if thou have seen aught with
thine eyes and heard it with thine ears, [tell it me."Then he bethought himself] and said to me, "I conjure thee by my life, tell me a story of the
stories of the Jinn and that which thou hast heard and seen of them!" "O my son," replied I, "indeed thou conjurest [me] by a mighty conjuration; so
[hearken and thou shalt] hear the goodliest of stories, ay, and the most extraordinary of them and the pleasantest and rarest." Quoth the prince, "Say
on, for I am attentive to thy speech." And I said, "Know, then, O my son, that.The eunuch heard the smiting of the lute within the chamber and said,
'By Allah, that is my lady Tuhfeh's touch!' So he arose and went, as he were a madman, falling down and rising up, till he came to the eunuch on
guard at the door at the Commander of the Faithful and found him sitting. When the latter saw him, and he like a madman, falling down and rising
up, he said to him, 'What aileth thee and what bringeth thee hither at this hour?' Quoth the other, 'Wilt thou not make haste and awaken the
Commander of the Faithful?' And he fell to crying out at him; whereupon the Khalif awoke and heard them bandying words together and Tuhfeh's
servant saying to the other, 'Out on thee! Awaken the Commander of the Faithful in haste.' So he said, 'O Sewab, what aileth thee?' And the chief
eunuch answered, saying, 'O our lord, the eunuch of Tuhfeh's lodging hath taken leave of his wits and saith, "Awaken the Commander of the
Faithful in haste!"' Then said Er Reshid to one of the slave-girls, 'See what is to do.'.9. The History of King Omar ben Ennuman and his Sons
Sherkan and Zoulmekan xlv.The Twelfth Night of the Month..? ? ? ? ? For 'twixt the closing of an eye and th'opening thereof, God hath it in His
power to change a case from foul to fair..King Ibrahim and his Son, Story of, i. 138..? ? ? ? ? I crave none other than thou for friend, beloved of my
heart; So trust in my speech, for the generous are true and trusty still.
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