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? ? ? ? ? Ye know I'm passion-maddened, racked with love and languishment, Yet ye torment me, for to you 'tis pleasing to torment..?Story of King
Bekhtzeman..Then the prince rose to him and embraced him and kissed him and entreated him with honour. Moreover, he seated him in a chair and
bestowed on him a dress of honour; and he turned to his father and said to him, 'This is the king who pardoned me and this is his ear that I cut off
with an arrow; and indeed he deserveth pardon from me, for that he pardoned me.' Then said he to Bihkerd, 'Verily, the issue of clemency hath
been a provision for thee [in thine hour of need].' And they entreated him with the utmost kindness and sent him back to his own country in all
honour and worship Know, then, O King," continued the youth, "that there is no goodlier thing than clemency and that all thou dost thereof, thou
shalt find before thee, a treasure laid up for thee.".His father rejoiced in him with the utmost joy and his heart was solaced and he was glad; and he
made banquets to the folk and clad the poor and the widows. He named the boy Sidi (3) Noureddin Ali and reared him in fondness and delight
among the slaves and servants. When he came to seven years of age, his father put him to school, where he learned the sublime Koran and the arts
of writing and reckoning: and when he reached his tenth year, he learned horsemanship and archery and to occupy himself with arts and sciences of
all kinds, part and parts. (4) He grew up pleasant and subtle and goodly and lovesome, ravishing all who beheld him, and inclined to companying
with brethren and comrades and mixing with merchants and travellers. From these latter he heard tell of that which they had seen of the marvels of
the cities in their travels and heard them say, "He who leaveth not his native land diverteth not himself [with the sight of the marvels of the world,]
and especially of the city of Baghdad.".Now there was before us a high mountain, (200) rising [abruptly] from the sea, and the ship fell off into an
eddy, (201) which bore it on till presently it struck upon the skirt (202) of the mountain and broke in sunder; whereupon the captain came down
[from the mast], weeping, and said, 'God's will be done! Take leave of one another and look yourselves out graves from to-day, for we have fallen
into a predicament (203) from which there is no escape, and never yet hath any been cast away here and come off alive.' So all the folk fell
a-weeping and gave themselves up for lost, despairing of deliverance; friend took leave of friend and sore was the mourning and lamentation; for
that hope was cut off and they were left without guide or pilot. (204) Then all who were in the ship landed on the skirt of the mountain and found
themselves on a long island, whose shores were strewn with [wrecks], beyond count or reckoning, [of] ships that had been cast away [there] and
whose crews had perished; and there also were dry bones and dead bodies, heaped upon one another, and goods without number and riches past
count So we abode confounded, drunken, amazed, humbling ourselves [in supplication to God] and repenting us [of having exposed ourselves to
the perils of travel]; but repentance availed not in that place..As for the governor, he wasted all that was with him and returned to the city, where he
saw the youth and excused himself to him. Then he questioned him of what had befallen him and he told him, whereat he marvelled and returned to
companionship with him; but the youth ceased to have regard for him and gave him not stipends, as of his [former] wont, neither discovered to him
aught of his secrets. When the governor saw that there was no profit for him with the young Khorassani, he returned to the king, the ravisher of the
damsel, and told him what the chamberlain had done and counselled him to slay the latter and incited him to recover the damsel, [promising] to
give his friend to drink of poison and return. So the king sent for the chamberlain and upbraided him; whereupon he fell upon him and slew him
and the king's servants fell upon the chamberlain and slew him..Marriage to the Poor Old Man, The Rich Man who gave his Fair Daughter in, i.
247..So the young man went to his lodging and fetching a purse, returned to the girl's owner and counted out to him the price aforesaid, whilst the
draper was between them. Then said he, "Bring her forth;" but the other answered, "She cannot come forth at this present; but be thou my guest the
rest of this day and night, and on the morrow thou shall take thy slave-girl and go in the protection of God." The youth fell in with him of this and
he carried him to his house, where, after a little, he let bring meat and wine, and they [ate and] drank. Then said Noureddin to the girl's owner, "I
beseech thee bring me the damsel, for that I bought her not but for the like of this time." So he arose and [going in to the girl], said to her, "O Sitt el
Milan, the young man hath paid down thy price and we have bidden him hither; so he hath come to our dwelling and we have entertained him, and
he would fain have thee be present with him.".After this, she abode with the four queens, till they arose and entered the palace, where she found the
candles lit and ranged in candlesticks of gold and silver and censing-vessels of gold and silver, filled with aloes-wood and ambergris, and there
were the kings of the Jinn sitting. So she saluted them, kissing the earth before them and doing them worship; and they rejoiced in her and in her
sight. Then she ascended [the estrade] and sat down upon her chair, whilst King Es Shisban and King El Muzfir and Queen Louloueh and [other]
the kings of the Jinn sat on chairs, and they brought tables of choice, spread with all manner meats befitting kings. They ate their fill; after which
the tables were removed and they washed their hands and wiped them with napkins. Then they brought the wine-service and set on bowls and cups
and flagons and hanaps of gold and silver and beakers of crystal and gold; and they poured out the wines and filled the flagons..Awake, Asleep and,
i. 5..It chanced one day that he fell in upon a company of folk and they overcame him by dint of numbers and taking him prisoner, pinioned him
and carried him to the lord of that country. The latter saw his fashion and grace and misdoubting of him, said, 'This is no robber's favour. Tell me
truly, O youth, who thou art.' Bihzad thought shame to acquaint him with his condition and chose rather death for himself; so he answered, 'I am
nought but a thief and a bandit.' Quoth the king, 'It behoveth us not to act hastily in the matter of this youth, but that we look into his affair, for that
haste still engendereth repentance.' So he imprisoned him in his palace and assigned him one who should serve him..Lackpenny and the Cook, The,
i. 9..Then he gave the cup to the Khalif, saying, "Drink [and may] health and soundness [attend it]! It doth away disease and bringeth healing and
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setteth the runnels of health abroach.".108. Aboukir the Dyer and Abousir the Barber dccclxvii.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:.? ? ? ? ? t. The Sandalwood Merchant and the Sharpers dccccxcviii.? ? ? ? ? n. The Fourteenth
Officer's Story dccccxxxix.Presently, up came the old woman, whereupon the young man sprang to his feet and laying hold of her, demanded of
her the turban-cloth. Quoth she, "Know that I entered one of the houses and made the ablution and prayed in the place of prayer; and I forgot the
turban-cloth there and went out. Now I know not the house in which I prayed, nor have I been directed (59) thereto, and I go round about every day
till the night, so haply I may light on it, for I know not its owner." When the draper heard this, he said to the old woman, "Verily, Allah restoreth
unto thee vhat which thou hast lost. Rejoice, for the turban-cloth is with me and in my house." And he arose forthright and gave her the
turban-cloth, as it was. She gave it to the young man, and the draper made his peace with his wife and gave her raiment and jewellery, [by way of
peace-offering], till she was content and her heart was appeased. (60).The Lady Zubeideh answered him many words and the talk waxed amain
between them. At last the Khalif sat down at the heads of the pair and said, "By the tomb of the Apostle of God (may He bless and preserve him!)
and the sepulchres of my fathers and forefathers, whoso will tell me which of them died before the other, I will willingly give him a thousand
dinars!" When Aboulhusn heard the Khalifs words, he sprang up in haste and said, "I died first, O Commander of the Faithful! Hand over the
thousand dinars and quit thine oath and the conjuration by which thou sworest." Then Nuzhet el Fuad rose also and stood up before the Khalif and
the Lady Zubeideh, who both rejoiced in this and in their safety, and the princess chid her slave-girl. Then the Khalif and the Lady Zubeideh gave
them joy at their well-being and knew that this [pretended] death was a device to get the money; and the princess said to Nuzhet el Fuad, "Thou
shouldst have sought of me that which thou desiredst, without this fashion, and not have consumed my heart for thee." And she said, "Indeed, I was
ashamed, O my lady.".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..? ? ? ? ? I supplicate Him, who parted us and doomed Our separation, that we may meet again..The dealer stood at her head
and one of the merchants said, "I bid a thousand dinars for her." Quoth another, "I bid eleven hundred dinars;" [and a third, "I bid twelve hundred"].
Then said a fourth merchant, "Be she mine for fourteen hundred dinars." And the biddings stood still at that sum. Quoth her owner, "I will not sell
her save with her consent. If she desire to be sold, I will sell her to whom she willeth." And the slave-dealer said to him, "What is her name?" "Her
name is Sitt el Milah," (11) answered the other; whereupon the dealer said to her, "By thy leave, I will sell thee to yonder merchant for this price of
fourteen hundred dinars." Quoth she, "Come hither to me." So he came up to her and when he drew near, she gave him a kick with her foot and cast
him to the ground, saying, "I will not have that old man." The slave-dealer arose, shaking the dust from his clothes and head, and said, "Who
biddeth more? Who is desirous [of buying?]" Quoth one of the merchants, "I," and the dealer said to her, "O Sitt el Milah, shall I sell thee to this
merchant?" "Come hither to me," answered she; but he said "Nay; speak and I will hearken to thee from my place, for I will not trust myself to
thee," And she said, "I will not have him.".O'erbold art thou in that to me, a stranger, thou hast sent, iii. 83..Daughters, The Two Kings and the
Vizier's, iii. 145..On like wise, O king," continued the youth, "whilst fortune was favourable to me, all that I did came to good; but now that it is
grown contrary to me, everything turneth against me.".? ? ? ? ? e. The Barber's Story cxliii.? ? ? ? ? How long shall I anights distracted be for love
Of thee? How long th' assaults of grief and woes abide?.? ? ? ? ? How bright and how goodly my lustre appears! Yea, my wreaths are like girdles of
silver so white..17. The Hedgehog and the Pigeons clii.63. The Lovers of the Benou Udhreh ccclxxxiii.? ? ? ? ? Yet with perfidiousness (sure
Fortune's self as thou Ne'er so perfidious was) my love thou didst requite.? ? ? ? ? As at the casement high she sat, her charms I might espy, For
from her cheeks the envious veil that hid them she had ta'en..So the affair was concluded and we drew up the contract of marriage and I made the
bride-feast; but on the wedding-night I beheld a thing (214) than which never made God the Most High aught more loathly. Methought her people
had contrived this by way of sport; so I laughed and looked for my mistress, whom I had seen [at the lattice], to make her appearance; but saw her
not. When the affair was prolonged and I found none but her, I was like to go mad for vexation and fell to beseeching my Lord and humbling
myself in supplication to Him that He would deliver me from her. When I arose in the morning, there came the chamber-woman and said to me,
"Hast thou occasion for the bath?" "No," answered I; and she said, "Art thou for breakfast?" But I replied, "No;" and on this wise I abode three
days, tasting neither meat nor drink..? ? ? ? ? Still by your ruined camp a dweller I abide; Ne'er will I change nor e'er shall distance us divide..? ? ?
? ? A fair one, to idolaters if she herself should show, They'd leave their idols and her face for only Lord would know;.? ? ? ? ? She let him taste her
honey and wine (183) before his death: This was his last of victual until the Judgment Day..Thief, A Merry Jest of a, ii. 186..157. Mesrour and Zein
scratch-sketch-sparkle.pdf
Page 2/9

Scratch Sketch Sparkle

el Mewasif dcccxlv.78. The Water-Carrier and the Goldsmith's Wife cccxc.Eighth Officer's Story, The, ii. 155..9. Noureddin Ali and the Damsel
Ennis el Jelis clxxxi.Viziers, The Ten, i. 61..King (The Unjust) and the Tither, i. 273..? ? ? ? ? Ask mine eyes whether slumber hath lit on their lids
since the hour of your loss Or if aye on a lover they've looked. Nay, an ye believe not their tale,.? ? ? ? ? c. Abou Sabir ccccxlviii.109. The Woman
who had a Boy and the other who had a Man to Lover ccccxxiv.Police, El Melik ez Zahir Rukneddin Bibers el Bunducdari and the Sixteen Officers
of, ii. 117..When the folk heard his words, they talked of letting him go; but the Persian said, 'O folk, let not his speech beguile you. This fellow is
none other than a thief who knoweth how to sing, and when he happeneth on the like of us, he is a singer.' 'O our lord,' answered they, 'this man is a
stranger, and needs must we release him.' Quoth he, 'By Allah, my heart revolteth from this fellow! Let me make an end of him with beating.' But
they said, 'Thou mayst nowise do that' So they delivered the singer from the Persian, the master of the house, and seated him amongst them,
whereupon he fell to singing to them and they rejoiced in him..? ? ? ? ? And dar'dst, O dweller in the tents, to lift thine eyes to me, Hoping by stress
to win of me the amorous delight,.Lavish of House and Victual to one whom he knew not, The Man who was, i. 293..? ? ? ? ? x. The Sandal-wood
Merchant and the Sharpers dciii.73. Mohammed el Amin and Jaafer ben el Hadi dclvii.Fair patience use, for ease still followeth after stress, iii.
117..King, The Old Woman, the Merchant and the, i. 265..? ? ? ? ? All for a wild deer's love, whose looks have snared me And on whose brows the
morning glitters bright.Issues of Good and Evil Actions, Of the, i. 103..When the evening evened, the king sent for the vizier to his privy sitting
chamber and bade him [tell] the [promised] story. So he said, "Hearkening and obedience. They avouch, O king, that.There was once, in a province
of Persia, a king of the kings, who was mighty of estate, endowed with majesty and venerance and having troops and guards at his command; but
he was childless. Towards the end of his life, his Lord vouchsafed him a male child, and the boy grew up and was comely and learned all manner of
knowledge. He made him a private place, to wit, a lofty palace, builded with coloured marbles and [adorned with] jewels and paintings. When the
prince entered the palace, he saw in its ceiling the picture [of a woman], than whom he had never beheld a fairer of aspect, and she was compassed
about with slave-girls; whereupon he fell down in a swoon and became distraught for love of her. Then he sat under the picture, till, one day, his
father came in to him and finding him wasted of body and changed of colour, by reason of his [continual] looking on that picture, thought that he
was ill and sent for the sages and physicians, that they might medicine him. Moreover, he said to one of his boon- companions, 'If thou canst learn
what aileth my son, thou shalt have of me largesse.' So the courtier went in to the prince and spoke him fair and cajoled him, till he confessed to
him that his malady was caused by the picture. Then he returned to the king and told him what ailed his son, whereupon he transported the prince to
another palace and made his former lodging the guest-house; and whosoever of the Arabs was entertained therein, he questioned of the picture, but
none could give him tidings thereof..So she arose and making the ablution, prayed that which behoved her of prayers (213) and accompanied the
four queens to the palace, where she saw the candles lighted and the kings sitting. She saluted them and seated herself upon her couch; and behold,
King Es Shisban had changed his favour, for all the pride of his soul. Then came up Iblis (whom God curse!) and Tuhfeh rose to him and kissed his
hands. He in turn kissed her hand and called down blessings on her and said, 'How deemest thou? Is [not] this place pleasant, for all its loneliness
and desolation?' Quoth she, 'None may be desolate in this place;' and he said, 'Know that no mortal dare tread [the soil of] this place.' But she
answered, 'I have dared and trodden it, and this is of the number of thy favours.' Then they brought tables and meats and viands and fruits and
sweetmeats and what not else, to the description whereof mortal man availeth not, and they ate till they had enough; after which the tables were
removed and the trays and platters (214) set on, and they ranged the bottles and flagons and vessels and phials, together with all manner fruits and
sweet-scented flowers..43. Ibn es Semmak and Er Reshid dlxviii.? ? ? ? ? Yet, if with him forgotten be the troth-plight of our loves, I have a king
who of his grace will not forget me e'er..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..164. The
Merchant of Oman dccccxlvi.? ? ? ? ? c. The Jewish Physician's Story xxviii.Presently, she heard a blowing behind her; so she turned and behold, a
head without a body and with eyes slit endlong; it was of the bigness of an elephant's head and bigger and had a mouth as it were an oven and
projecting tusks, as they were grapnels, and hair that trailed upon the earth. So Tuhfeh said, 'I take refuge with God from Satan the Stoned!' and
recited the Two Amulets; (217) what while the head drew near her and said to her, 'Peace be upon thee, O princess of Jinn and men and unique
pearl of her age and her time! May God still continue thee on life, for all the lapsing of the days, and reunite thee with thy lord the Imam!' (218)
'And upon thee be peace,' answered she, 'O thou whose like I have not seen among the Jinn!' Quoth the head, 'We are a people who avail not to
change their favours and we are called ghouls. The folk summon us to their presence, but we may not present ourselves before them [without
leave]. As for me, I have gotten leave of the Sheikh Aboultawaif to present myself before thee and I desire of thy favour that thou sing me a song,
so I may go to thy palace and question its haunters (219) concerning the plight of thy lord after thee and return to thee; and know, O Tuhfet es
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Sudour, that between thee and thy lord is a distance of fifty years' journey to the diligent traveller.' 'Indeed,' rejoined Tuhfeh, 'thou grievest me [for
him] between whom and me is fifty years' journey. And the head said to her, 'Be of good heart and cheerful eye, for the kings of the Jinn will
restore thee to him in less than the twinkling of an eye.' Quoth she,' I will sing thee an hundred songs, so thou wilt bring me news of my lord and
that which hath befallen him after me.' And the head answered, saying, 'Do thou favour me and sing me a song, so I may go to thy lord and bring
thee news of him, for that I desire, before I go, to hear thy voice, so haply my thirst (220) may be quenched.' So she took the lute and tuning it, sang
the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? For whoso doth rejoice in meeting him shall have Largesse and gifts galore at his dismounting gain..? ? ? ? ? b. Story
of the Chief of the Boulac Police dcv.The Breslau Edition, which was printed from a Manuscript of the Book of the Thousand Nights and One
Night alleged to have been furnished to the Editor by a learned Arab of Tunis, whom he styles "Herr M. Annaggar" (Qu?re En Nejjar, the
Carpenter), the lacunes found in which were supplemented from various other MS. sources indicated by Silvestre de Sacy and other eminent
Orientalists, is edited with a perfection of badness to which only German scholars (at once the best and worst editors in the world) can attain. The
original Editor, Dr. Maximilian Habicht, was during the period (1825- 1839) of publication of the first eight Volumes, engaged in continual and
somewhat acrimonious (223) controversy concerning the details of his editorship with Prof. H. L. Fleischer, who, after his death, undertook the
completion of his task and approved himself a worthy successor of his whilom adversary, his laches and shortcomings in the matter of revision and
collation of the text being at least equal in extent and gravity to those of his predecessor, whilst he omitted the one valuable feature of the latter's
work, namely, the glossary of Arabic words, not occurring in the dictionaries, appended to the earlier volumes..? ? ? ? ? Though they their journey's
goal, alas I have hidden, in their track Still will I follow on until the very planets wane..There was once of old time a foolish, ignorant man, who
had wealth galore, and his wife was a fair woman, who loved a handsome youth. The latter used to watch for her husband's absence and come to
her, and on this wise he abode a long while. One day, as the woman was private with her lover, he said to her, 'O my lady and my beloved, if thou
desire me and love me, give me possession of thyself and accomplish my need in thy husband's presence; else will I never again come to thee nor
draw near thee, what while I abide on life.' Now she loved him with an exceeding love and could not brook his separation an hour nor could endure
to vex him; so, when she heard his words, she said to him, ['So be it,] in God's name, O my beloved and solace of mine eyes, may he not live who
would vex thee!' Quoth he, 'To-day?' And she said, 'Yes, by thy life,' and appointed him of this..? ? ? ? ? d. The Fourth Voyage of Sindbad the
Sailor.?OF DESTINY OR THAT WHICH IS WRITTEN ON THE FOREHEAD..Moreover, he gave her a complete suit of clothes and raising his
head to her, said, "When thou toldest me that which Mariyeh had done with thee, God rooted out the love of her from my heart, and never again
will she occur to my mind; so extolled be the perfection of Him who turneth hearts and eyes! It was she who was the cause of my coming out from
Yemen, and now the time is past for which I engaged with my people and I fear lest my father levy his troops and come forth in quest of me, for
that he hath no child other than myself and cannot brook to be parted from me; and on like wise is it with my mother." When the nurse heard his
words, she said to him, "O my lord, and which of the kings is thy father?" "My father is El Aziz, lord of Yemen and Nubia and the Islands (91) of
the Benou Kehtan and the Two Noble Sanctuaries (92) (God the Most High have them in His keeping!)," answered El Abbas; "and whenas he
taketh horse, there mount with him an hundred and twenty and four thousand horsemen, all smiters with the sword, let alone attendants and
servants and followers, all of whom give ear unto my word and obey my commandment." "Why, then, O my lord," asked the nurse, "didst thou
conceal the secret of thy rank and lineage and passedst thyself off for a wayfarer? Alas for our disgrace before thee by reason of our shortcoming in
rendering thee thy due! What shall be our excuse with thee, and thou of the sons of the kings?" But he rejoined, "By Allah, thou hast not fallen
short! Nay, it is incumbent on me to requite thee, what while I live, though I be far distant from thee.".EN NUMAN AND THE ARAB OF THE
BENOU TAI. (168).Moreover, King Shehriyar summoned chroniclers and copyists and bade them write all that had betided him with his wife, first
and last; so they wrote this and named it "The Stories of the Thousand Nights and One Night." The book came to (195) thirty volumes and these the
king laid up in his treasury. Then the two kings abode with their wives in all delight and solace of life, for that indeed God the Most High had
changed their mourning into joyance; and on this wise they continued till there took them the Destroyer of Delights and Sunderer of Companies, he
who maketh void the dwelling-places and peopleth the tombs, and they were translated to the mercy of God the Most High; their houses were laid
waste and their palaces ruined and the kings inherited their riches..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:.On this wise they abode till the morning, tasting not the savour of sleep; and when the day lightened,
behold, the eunuch came with the mule and said to Sitt el Milah, "The Commander of the Faithful calleth for thee." So she arose and taking her lord
by the hand, committed him to the old man, saying, "I commend him to thy care, under God, (40) till this eunuch cometh to thee; and indeed, O
elder, I owe thee favour and largesse such as filleth the interspace betwixt heaven and earth.".So she sent for him in private and said to him, 'I
purpose to do thee a service, so thou canst but keep a secret.' He promised her all that she desired and she discovered to him her secret in the matter
of her daughter, saying, 'I will marry thee to her and commit to thee the governance of her affair and make thee king and ruler over this city.' He
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thanked her and promised to uphold all that she should order him, and she said to him, 'Go forth to such an one of the neighbouring provinces
privily.' So he went forth and on the morrow she made ready bales and gear and presents and bestowed on him a great matter, all of which they
loaded on the backs of camels..So he went round about, as the druggist bade him, till the sun grew hot, but found none drinking. Then he entered a
by-street, that he might rest himself, and seeing there a handsome and lofty house, stood in its shade and fell to observing the goodliness of its
ordinance. As he was thus engaged, behold, a window opened and there appeared thereat a face, as it were the moon. Quoth she, (193) 'What aileth
thee to stand there? Dost thou want aught?' And he answered, 'I am a stranger,' and acquainted her with his case; whereupon quoth she, 'What sayst
thou to meat and drink and the enjoyment of a fair-face[d one] and getting thee what thou mayst spend?' 'O my lady,' answered he, 'this is my desire
and that in quest whereof I am going about.'.? ? ? ? ? An you'd of evil be quit, look that no evil yon do; Nay, but do good, for the like God will still
render to you..O hills of the sands and the rugged piebald plain, iii. 20..? ? ? ? ? My fruit is a jewel all wroughten of gold, Whose beauty amazeth
all those that behold..If, in his own land, midst his folk, abjection and despite, ii. 196..? ? ? ? ? l. The Wife's Device to Cheat her Husband
dlxxxiv.Officer's Story, The Sixteenth, ii. 193..125. The Muslim Champion and the Christian Lady cccclxxiv.Then they returned to Dinarzad and
displayed her in the fifth dress and in the sixth, which was green. Indeed, she overpassed with her loveliness the fair of the four quarters of the
world and outshone, with the brightness of her countenance, the full moon at its rising; for she was even as saith of her the poet in the following
verses:.Now this learned man had a wife renowned for beauty and loveliness and quickness of wit and understanding and the lover cast about for a
device whereby he might win to Khelbes's wife; so he came to him and told him, as a secret, what he had seen of the learned man's wife and
confided to him that he was enamoured of her and besought him of help in this. Khelbes told him that she was distinguished to the utterest for
chastity and continence and that she exposed herself not to suspicion; but the other said, 'I cannot renounce her, [firstly,] because the woman
inclineth to me and coveteth my wealth, and secondly, because of the greatness of my love for her; and nothing is wanting but thy help.' Quoth
Khelbes, 'I will do thy will;' and the other said, 'Thou shalt have of me two dirhems a day, on condition that thou sit with the learned man and that,
when he riseth from the assembly, thou speak a word notifying the breaking up of the session.' So they agreed upon this and Khelbes entered and
sat in the assembly, whilst the lover was assured in his heart that the secret was safe with him, wherefore he rejoiced and was content to pay the two
dirhems..Peace on you, people of my troth! With peace I do you greet, ii. 224..El Abbas went in and passed from place to place and chamber to
chamber, till he came to the chamber aforesaid and espied the portrait of Mariyeh, whereupon he fell down in a swoon and the workmen went to his
father and said to him, "Thy son El Abbas hath swooned away." So the king came and finding the prince cast down, seated himself at his head and
bathed his face with rose-water. After awhile he revived and the king said to him, "God keep thee, (60) O my son! What hath befallen thee?" "O my
father," answered the prince, "I did but look on yonder picture and it bequeathed me a thousand regrets and there befell me that which thou seest."
Therewithal the king bade fetch the [chief] painter, and when he stood before him, he said to him, "Tell me of yonder portrait and what girl is this
of the daughters of the kings; else will I take thy head." "By Allah, O king," answered the painter, "I limned it not, neither know I who she is; but
there came to me a poor man and looked at me. So I said to him, 'Knowest thou the art of painting?' And he replied, 'Yes.' Whereupon I gave him
the gear and said to him, 'Make us a rare piece of work.' So he wrought yonder portrait and went away and I know him not neither have I ever set
eyes on him save that day.".One day, there came a traveller and seeing the picture, said, 'There is no god but God! My brother wrought this picture.'
So the king sent for him and questioned him of the affair of the picture and where was he who had wrought it. 'O my lord,' answered the traveller,
'we are two brothers and one of us went to the land of Hind and fell in love with the king's daughter of the country, and it is she who is the original
of the portrait. In every city he entereth, he painteth her portrait, and I follow him, and long is my journey.' When the king's son heard this, he
said,'Needs must I travel to this damsel.' So he took all manner rarities and store of riches and journeyed days and nights till he entered the land of
Hind, nor did he win thereto save after sore travail. Then he enquired of the King of Hind and he also heard of him..? ? ? ? ? g. The Fuller and his
Wife dcccxcvi.? ? ? ? ? Were I cut off, beloved, from hope of thy return, Slumber, indeed, for ever my wakeful lids would flee..Asleep and Awake,
i. 5..So he opened to me and I went out and had not gone far from the house when I met a woman, who said to me, "Methinks a long life was
fore-ordained to thee; else hadst thou not come forth of yonder house." "How so?" asked I, and she answered, "Ask thy friend [such an one,"
naming thee,] "and he will acquaint thee with strange things." So, God on thee, O my friend, tell me what befell thee of wonders and rarities, for I
have told thee what befell me.' 'O my brother,' answered I, 'I am bound by a solemn oath.' And he said, 'O my friend, break thine oath and tell me.'
Quoth I, 'Indeed, I fear the issue of this.' [But he importuned me] till I told him all, whereat he marvelled. Then I went away from him and abode a
long while, [without farther news]..?THE SIXTH OFFICER'S STORY..?STORY OF THE HAWK AND THE LOCUST..As he was about to go
away, the cook said to him, 'O youth, doubtless thou art a stranger?' And he answered, 'Yes.' Quoth the cook, 'It is reported in one of the Traditions
[of the Prophet that he said,] "Loyal admonition is [a part] of religion;" and the understanding say, "Admonition is of the characteristics of the true
believers." And indeed that which I have seen of thy fashions pleaseth me and I would fain give thee a warning.' 'Speak out thy warning,' rejoined
Selim, 'and may God strengthen thine affair!' Then said the cook, 'Know, O my son, that in this our country, whenas a stranger entereth therein and
eateth of flesh-meat and drinketh not old wine thereon, this is harmful unto him and engendereth in him dangerous disorders. Wherefore, if thou
have provided thee somewhat thereof, (71) [it is well;] but, if not, look thou procure it, ere thou take the meat and carry it away.' 'May God requite
thee with good!' rejoined Selim. 'Canst thou direct me where it is sold?' And the cook said, 'With me is all that thou seekest thereof.' 'Is there a way
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for me to see it?' asked the young man; and the cook sprang up and said, 'Pass on.' So he entered and the cook showed him somewhat of wine; but
he said, 'I desire better than this.' Whereupon he opened a door and entering, said to Selim, 'Enter and follow me.'.Then the thieves addressed
themselves to sharing their booty and presently fell out concerning a sword that was among the spoil, who should take it. Quoth the captain,
'Methinks we were better prove it; so, if it be good, we shall know its worth, and if it be ill, we shall know that.' And they said, 'Try it on this dead
man, for he is fresh.' So the captain took the sword and drawing it, poised it and brandished it; but, when Er Razi saw this, he made sure of death
and said in himself, 'I have borne the washing and the boiling water and the pricking with the knife and the grave and its straitness and all this
[beating], trusting in God that I might be delivered from death, and [hitherto] I have been delivered; but, as for the sword, I may not brook that, for
but one stroke of it, and I am a dead man.'.?STORY OF THE TWO SHARPERS WHO CHEATED EACH HIS FELLOW..Draper's Wife, The Old
Woman and the, ii. 55..Then said I, "A man cannot well accomplish all whereof he hath need in the market-places." "Hast thou a house?" asked
she. "No, by Allah," answered I; "nor is this town my dwelling-place." "By Allah," rejoined she, "nor have I a place; but I will contrive for thee."
Then she went on before me and I followed her till she came to a lodging-house and said to the housekeeper, "Hast thou an empty chamber?"
"Yes," answered she; and my mistress said, "Give us the key." So we took the key and going up to see the room, entered it; after which she went
out to the housekeeper and [giving her a dirhem], said to her, "Take the key-money, (110) for the room pleaseth us, and here is another dirhem for
thy trouble. Go, fetch us a pitcher of water, so we may [refresh ourselves] and rest till the time of the noonday siesta pass and the heat decline,
when the man will go and fetch the [household] stuff." Therewith the housekeeper rejoiced and brought us a mat and two pitchers of water on a tray
and a leather rug..? ? ? ? ? a. Story of the Physician Douban xi.? ? ? ? ? Of spies, "How long, O scoffer, wilt mock at my despair, As 'twere God had
created nought else whereat to jeer?".?OF ENVY AND MALICE..Then the two kings appointed their father-in-law the vizier to be viceroy in
Samarcand and assigned him five of the chief amirs to accompany him, charging them attend him and do him service. The vizier kissed the earth
and prayed that they might be vouchsafed length of life. Then he went in to his daughters, whilst the eunuchs and ushers walked before him, and
saluted them and bade them farewell. They kissed his hands and gave him joy of the kingship and bestowed on him treasures galore. Then he took
leave of them and setting out, journeyed days and nights till he came within three days' journey of Samarcand, where the townspeople met him and
rejoiced in him with an exceeding joy. So he entered Samarcand and they decorated the city, and it was a notable day. He sat down on the throne of
his kingship and the viziers did him homage and the grandees and amirs of Samarcand and prayed that he might be vouchsafed justice and victory
and length of continuance [on life]. So he bestowed on them dresses of honour and entreated them with worship and they made him Sultan over
them..When they had made an end of pious wishes and congratulations, they besought the king to hasten the punishment of the Magian and heal
their hearts of him with torment and humiliation. So he appointed them for a day on which they should assemble to witness his punishment and that
which should betide him of torment, and shut himself up with his wife and sons and abode thus private with them three days, during which time
they were sequestered from the folk. On the fourth day the king entered the bath, and coming forth, sat down on the throne of his kingship, with the
crown on his head, whereupon the folk came in to him, according to their wont and after the measure of their several ranks and degrees, and the
amirs and viziers entered, ay, and the chamberlains and deputies and captains and men of war and the falconers and armbearers. Then he seated his
two sons, one on his right and the other on his left hand, whilst all the folk stood before him and lifted up their voices in thanksgiving to God the
Most High and glorification of Him and were strenuous in prayer for the king and in setting forth his virtues and excellences..156. Khelifeh the
Fisherman of Baghdad cccxxxii.As for me, I stood, with my head bowed to the earth, forgetting both Institutes and Canons, (99) abode sunk in
thought, saying, "How came I to be the dupe of yonder worthless baggage?" Then said the Amir to me, "What aileth thee that thou answerest not?"
And I answered, saying, "O my lord, it is a custom among the folk that he who hath a payment to make at a certain date is allowed three days'
grace; [so do thou have patience with me so long,] and if, [by the end of that time,] the culprit be not found, I will be answerable for that which is
lost." When the folk heard my speech, they all deemed it reasonable and the Master of Police turned to the Cadi and swore to him that he would do
his utmost endeavour to recover the stolen money and that it should be restored to him. So he went away, whilst I mounted forthright and fell to
going round about the world without purpose, and indeed I was become under the dominion of a woman without worth or honour; and I went round
about on this wise all that my day and night, but happened not upon tidings of her; and thus I did on the morrow..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? How many an
one, with loss of wealth, hath turned mine enemy!.? ? ? ? ? Lo, since the day I left you, O my masters, Life is not sweet, no aye my heart is
light..Your coming to-me-ward, indeed, with "Welcome! Fair welcome!" I hail, iii. 136..Therewith Nuzhet el Fuad rejoiced and said, "Indeed, this
is an excellent device." [Then Aboulhusn stretched himself out] forthright and she shut his eyes and tied his feet and covered him with the kerchief
and did what [else] her lord had bidden her; after which she rent her dress and uncovering her head, let down her hair and went in to the Lady
Zubeideh, crying out and weeping, When the princess saw her in this case, she said to her, "What plight is this [in which I see thee]? What is thy
story and what maketh thee weep?" And Nuzhet el Fuad answered, weeping and crying out the while, "O my lady, may thy head live and mayst
thou survive Aboulhusn el Khelia! For he is dead." The Lady Zubeideh mourned for him and said, "Alas for Aboulhusn el Khelia!" And she wept
for him awhile. Then she bade her treasuress give Nuzhet el Fuad a hundred dinars and a piece of silk and said to her, "O Nuzhet el Fuad, go, lay
him out and carry him forth.".EL HEJJAJ AND THE THREE YOUNG MEN. (69).The zephyr's sweetness on the coppice blew, ii. 235..Then she
returned home, troubled and careful; and when her husband saw her on this wise, he questioned her of her case and she said to him, 'Verily, my
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breast is straitened by reason of thee and of the simpleness of thine intent. Straitness liketh me not and thou in thy [present] craft gaiuest nought; so
either do thou seek out a craft other than this or pay me my due (17) and let me go my way.' Her husband chid her for this and admonished her;
(18) but she would not be turned from her intent and said to him, 'Go forth and watch yonder physician how he doth and leam from him what he
saith.' Quoth he, 'Let not thy heart be troubled: I will go every day to the physician's assembly.'.? ? ? ? ? c. The Third Calender's Story xiv.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..90.
The Devout Prince cccci.TABLE OF CONTENTS OF THE CALCUTTA (1839-42).Ass, the Sharpers, the Money-Changer and the, ii. 41..? ? ? ? ?
Thine honour, therefore, guard and eke thy secret keep, Nor save to one free-born and true thy case confess..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ed. Story of the
Barber's Fourth Brother clviii.O son of Simeon, give no ear to other than my say, iii. 36..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 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..? ? ? ? ? I hope for present (62) good [and bounty at thy hand,] For souls of men are still to
present (63) good inclined..129. The King of the Island cccclxxix.Then she went up into the house and put off her [walking] clothes and I found her
as she were the full moon. I brought her what I had by me of meat and drink and said to her, 'O my lady, excuse me: this is that which is ready.'
Quoth she, 'This is abundant kindness and indeed it is what I sought' And she ate and gave the slave-girl that which was left; after which I brought
her a casting-bottle of rose-water, mingled with musk, and she washed her hands and abode with me till the season of afternoon-prayer, when she
brought out of the parcel that she had with her a shirt and trousers and an upper garment (176) and a kerchief wroughten with gold and gave them
to me; saying, 'Know that I am one of the favourites of the Khalif, and we are forty favourites, each one of whom hath a lover who cometh to her as
often as she would have him; and none is without a lover save myself, wherefore I came forth to-day to find me a gallant and behold, I have found
thee. Thou must know that the Khalif lieth each night with one of us, whilst the other nine-and-thirty favourites take their ease with the
nine-and-thirty men, and I would have thee be with me on such a day, when do thou come up to the palace of the Khalif and wait for me in such a
place, till a little eunuch come out to thee and say to thee a [certain] word, to wit, "Art thou Sendel?" And do thou answer, "Yes," and go with
him.'.73. The Woman's Trick against her Husband dclviii.? ? ? ? ? All things, indeed, that betide to you are fore-ordered of God; Yet still in your
deeds is the source to which their fulfilment is due..When the evening evened, the king bade fetch the vizier and required of him the story of the
journeyman and the girl. So he said, "Hearkening and obedience. Know, O august king, that.There was once, of old time, in one of the tribes of the
Arabs, a woman great with child by her husband, and they had a hired servant, a man of excellent understanding. When the woman came to [the
time of her] delivery, she gave birth to a maid-child in the night and they sought fire of the neighbours. So the journeyman went in quest of
fire.."There was once a man, a merchant, who was fortunate in trade, and at one time his [every] dirhem profited [him] fifty. Presently, his luck
turned against him and he knew it not; so he said in himself, 'I have wealth galore, yet do I weary myself and go round about from country to
country; I were better abide in my own country and rest myself in my house from this travail and affliction and sell and buy at home.' Then he
made two parts of his money, with one whereof he bought wheat in summer, saying, 'When the winter cometh, I will sell it at a great profit.' But,
when the winter came, wheat became at half the price for which he had bought it, whereat he was sore concerned and left it till the next year.
However, next year, the price fell yet lower and one of his friends said to him, 'Thou hast no luck in this wheat; so do thou sell it at whatsoever
price.' Quoth the merchant, 'This long while have I profited and it is allowable that I lose this time. God is all- knowing! If it abide [with me] half a
score years, I will not sell it save at a profit.'
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