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As for Firouz, when he went forth from his house, he sought the letter, but found it not; so he returned home. Now his return fell in with the king's
going forth and he found the latter's sandal in his house, whereat his wit was dazed and he knew that the king had not sent him away but for a
purpose of his own. However, he held his peace and spoke not a word, but, taking the letter, went on his errand and accomplished it and returned to
the king, who gave him a hundred dinars. So Firouz betook himself to the market and bought what beseemeth women of goodly gifts and returning
to his wife, saluted her and gave her all that he had brought and said to her, "Arise [go] to thy father's house." "Wherefore?" asked she, and he said,
"Verily, the king hath been bountiful to me and I would have thee show forth this, so thy father may rejoice in that which he seeth upon thee."
"With all my heart," answered she and arising forthright, betook herself to the house of her father, who rejoiced in her coming and in that which he
saw upon her; and she abode with him a month's space, and her husband made no mention of her..'A great theft had been committed in the city and
I was cited, (139) I and my fellows. Now it was a matter of considerable value and they (140) pressed hard upon us; but we obtained of them some
days' grace and dispersed in quest of the stolen goods. As for me, I sallied forth with five men and went round about the city that day; and on the
morrow we fared forth [into the suburbs]. When we came a parasang or two parasangs' distance from the city, we were athirst; and presently we
came to a garden. So I went in and going up to the water-wheel, (141) entered it and drank and made the ablution and prayed. Presently up came
the keeper of the garden and said to me, "Out on thee! Who brought thee into this water-wheel?" And he cuffed me and squeezed my ribs till I was
like to die. Then he bound me with one of his bulls and made me turn in the water-wheel, flogging me the while with a cattle whip he had with him,
till my heart was on fire; after which he loosed me and I went out, knowing not the way..Now, as destiny would have it, a certain jeweller of the
town had been robbed of ten pearls, like unto those which were with the merchant; so, when he saw the two pearls in the broker's hand, he said to
him, 'To whom do these pearls belong?' and the broker answered, 'To yonder man.' [The jeweller looked at the merchant and] seeing him in sorry
case and clad in tattered clothes, misdoubted of him and said to him (purposing to surprise him into confession), 'Where are the other eight pearls?'
The merchant thought he asked him of those which were in the gown and answered, 'The thieves stole them from me.' When the jeweller heard his
reply, he doubted not but that it was he who had taken his good; so he laid hold of him and haling him before the chief of the police, said to him,
'This is the man who stole my pearls: I have found two of them upon him and he confesseth to the other eight.'.? ? ? ? ? p. The Sixteenth Officer's
Story dccccxl.Semmak (Ibn es) and Er Reshid, i. 195..? ? ? ? ? If in night's blackness thou hast plunged into the desert's heart And hast denied thine
eyes the taste of sleep and its delight,.39. Abou Mohammed the Lazy dlviii.I am content, for him I love, to all abide, iii. 25..Quintessence of
Things, The King who knew the, i. 230..? ? ? ? ? o. The Merchant and the Thieves dccccxx.70. Aboulaswed and his squinting Slave-girl
ccclxxxvii.The king marvelled at what he saw and questioned him of [how he came by] the knowledge of this. 'O king,' answered the old man, 'this
[kind of] jewel is engendered in the belly of a creature called the oyster and its origin is a drop of rain and it is firm to the touch [and groweth not
warm, when held in the hand]; so, when [I took the second pearl and felt that] it was warm to the touch, I knew that it harboured some living thing,
for that live things thrive not but in heat.' (209) So the king said to the cook, 'Increase his allowance.' And he appointed to him [fresh] allowances..?
? ? ? ? God keep the days of love-delight! How passing sweet they were! How joyous and how solaceful was life in them whilere!.STORY OF
THE DAMSEL TUHFET EL CULOUB AND ?THE KHALIF HAROUN ER RESHID..? ? ? ? ? Our loves are joined and cruelty at last is done
away; Ay, and the cup of love-delight 'twixt us doth circulate..Then he turned to a damsel of the damsels and said to her, "Who am I?" Quoth she,
"Thou art the Commander of the Faithful;" and he said, "Thou liest, O calamity! (33) If I be indeed the Commander of the Faithful, bite my finger."
So she came to him and bit it with her might, and he said to her, "It sufficeth." Then he said to the chief eunuch, "Who am I?" And he answered,
"Thou art the Commander of the Faithful." So he left him and turning to a little white slave, said to him, "Bite my ear;" and he bent down to him
and put his ear to his mouth. Now the slave was young and lacked understanding; so he closed his teeth upon Aboulhusn's ear with his might, till he
came near to sever it; and he knew not Arabic, so, as often as Aboulhusn said to him, "It sufficeth," he concluded that he said, "Bite harder," and
redoubled his bite and clenched his teeth upon the ear, whilst the damsels were diverted from him with hearkening to the singing-girls, and
Aboulhusn cried out for succour from the boy and the Khalif [well-nigh] lost his senses for laughter..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? aa. The Merchant and the
Parrot xiv.? ? ? ? ? How oft I've waked, whilst over me my comrades kept the watch! How many a stony waste I've crossed, how many a desert
dread!.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ab. Story of the King's Son and the Ogress xv.? ? ? ? ? b. Bakoun's Story of the Hashish-Eater cxliii.Fourth Officer's Story,
The, ii. 142..He gained him wealth and returning to his native land, after twenty years' absence, alighted in the neighbourhood of an old woman,
whom he bespoke fair and entreated with liberality, requiring of her a wench whom he might lie withal. Quoth she, 'I know none but a certain fair
woman, who is renowned for this fashion.' (12) Then she described her charms to him and made him lust after her, and he said, 'Hasten to her
forthright and lavish unto her that which she asketh, [in exchange for her favours].' So the old woman betook herself to the damsel and discovered
to her the man's wishes and bade her to him; but she answered, saying, 'It is true that I was on this [fashion of] whoredom [aforetime]; but now I
have repented to God the Most High and hanker no more after this; nay, I desire lawful marriage; so, if he be content with that which is lawful, I
am at his service.'.Her verses pleased the kings of the Jinn and they said, 'By Allah, thou sayst sooth!' Then she rose to her feet, with the lute in her
hand, and played and sang, whilst the Jinn and the Sheikh Aboultawaif danced. Then the latter came up to her and gave her a carbuncle he had
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taken from the hidden treasure of Japhet, son of Noah (on whom be peace), and which was worth the kingdom of the world; its light was as the
light of the sun and he said to her, 'Take this and glorify thyself withal over (233) the people of the world.' She kissed his hand and rejoiced in the
jewel and said, 'By Allah, this beseemeth none but the Commander of the Faithful.'.King Dadbin and his Viziers, Story of, i. 104..The learned man
bethought him awhile of this, then made for Khelbes's house, which adjoined his own, still holding the latter; and when they entered, they found the
young man lying on the bed with Khelbes's wife; whereupon quoth he to him, 'O accursed one, the calamity is with thee and in thine own house!'
So Khelbes put away his wife and went forth, fleeing, and returned not to his own land. This, then," continued the vizier, "is the consequence of
lewdness, for whoso purposeth in himself craft and perfidy, they get possession of him, and had Khelbes conceived of himself that (266) which he
conceived of the folk of dishonour and calamity, there had betided him nothing of this. Nor is this story, rare and extraordinary though it be, more
extraordinary or rarer than that of the pious woman whose husband's brother accused her of lewdness.".So the man returned to his lodging and
going in to his slave-girl, said to her, "O Sitt el Milah, I went out on thine occasion and there met me the young man of Damascus, and he saluted
me and saluteth thee. Indeed, he seeketh to win thy favour and would fain be a guest in our dwelling, so thou mayst let him hear somewhat of thy
singing." When she heard speak of the young Damascene, she gave a sob, that her soul was like to depart her body, and answered, saying, "He
knoweth my plight and is ware that these three days past I have eaten not nor drunken, and I beseech thee, O my lord, by the Great God, to
accomplish the stranger his due and bring him to my lodging and make excuse to him for me.".? ? ? ? ? O thou with love of whom I'm smitten, yet
content, I prithee come to me and hasten to my side..?THE KING'S SON WHO FELL IN LOVE WITH THE PICTURE..? ? ? ? ? q. The Lady and
her five Suitors dxciii.When it was the day of the going-in, (110) Bihzad, of his haste and lack of patience, betook himself to the wall, which was
between himself and the princess's lodging and in which there was a hole pierced, and looked, so he might see his bride, of his haste. But the bride's
mother saw him and this was grievous to her; so she took from one of the servants two red-hot iron spits and thrust them into the hole through
which the prince was looking. The spits ran into his eyes and put them out and he fell down aswoon and joyance was changed and became
mourning and sore concern. See, then, O king," continued the youth, "the issue of the prince's haste and lack of deliberation, for indeed his haste
bequeathed him long repentance and his joy was changed to mourning; and on like wise was it with the woman who hastened to put out his eyes
and deliberated not. All this was the doing of haste; wherefore it behoveth the king not to be hasty in putting me to death, for that I am under the
grasp of his hand, and what time soever thou desirest my slaughter, it shall not escape [thee].".73. The Woman's Trick against her Husband
dclviii.When she had made an end of her verses, El Abbas bade the third damsel, who came from Samarcand of the Persians and whose name was
Rummaneh, sing, and she answered with "Hearkening and obedience." Then she took the psaltery and crying out from the midst of her bead (130)
improvised and sang the following verses:.I did as she bade me and when I returned, she said to me, "Sit, so I may relate to thee yonder fellow's
case, lest thou be affrighted at that which hath befallen him. Thou must know that I am the Khalif's favourite, nor is there any more in honour with
him than I; and I am allowed six nights in each month, wherein I go down [into the city and take up my abode] with my [former] mistress, who
reared me; and when I go down thus, I dispose of myself as I will. Now this young man was the son of neighbours of my mistress, when I was a
virgin girl. One day, my mistress was [engaged] with the chief [officers] of the palace and I was alone in the house. When the night came on, I went
up to the roof, so I might sleep there, and before I was aware, this youth came up from the street and falling upon me, knelt on my breast. He was
armed with a poniard and I could not win free of him till he had done away my maidenhead by force; and this sufficed him not, but he must needs
disgrace me with all the folk, for, as often as I came down from the palace, he would lie in wait for me by the way and swive me against my will
and follow me whithersoever I went. This, then, is my story, and as for thee, thou pleasest me and thy patience pleaseth me and thy good faith and
loyal service, and there abideth with me none dearer than thou." Then I lay with her that night and there befell what befell between us till the
morning, when she gave me wealth galore and fell to coming to the pavilion six days in every month..O'er all the fragrant flowers that be I have the
pref'rence aye, ii. 235..? ? ? ? ? Thou whose desire possesseth my soul, the love of whom Hold on my reins hath gotten and will not let me free,.? ?
? ? ? b. Story of the Eunuch Kafour xxxix.? ? ? ? ? My watering lips, that cull the rose of thy soft cheek, declare My basil, (131) lily mine, to be the
myrtles of thy hair..? ? ? ? ? Taper of hoofs and straight of stature, in the dust They prance, as like a flood they pour across the plain;.113.
Noureddin Ali and Sitt el Milah dcccclviii.When King Bekhtzeman heard this, his heart was comforted and he said in himself, 'I put my trust in
God. If He will, I shall overcome mine enemy by the might of God the Most High.' So he said to the folk, ' Know ye not who I am?' and they
answered, ' No, by Allah.' Quoth he, 'I am King Bekhtzeman.' When they heard this and knew that it was indeed he, they dismounted from their
horses and kissed his stirrup, to do him honour, and said to him, 'O king, why hast thou thus adventured thyself?' Quoth he, 'Indeed, my life is a
light matter to me and I put my trust in God the Most High, looking to Him for protection.' And they answered him, saying, 'May this suffice thee!
We will do with thee that which is in our power and whereof thou art worthy: comfort thy heart, for we will succour thee with our goods and our
lives, and we are his chief officers and the most in favour with him of all folk. So we will take thee with us and cause the folk follow after thee, for
that the inclination of the people, all of them, is to thee.' Quoth he, 'Do that unto which God the Most High enableth you.'.78. Mesrour and Ibn el
Caribi dclxii.? ? ? ? ? Then sent I speech to thee in verses such as burn The heart; reproach therein was none nor yet unright;.So they ate and
Tuhfeh looked at the two kings, who had not changed their favour and said to Kemeriyeh, 'O my lady, what is yonder wild beast and that other like
unto him? By Allah, mine eye brooketh not the sight of them.' Kemeriyeh laughed and answered, 'O my sister, that is my father Es Shisban and the
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other is Meimoun the Sworder; and of the pride of their souls and their arrogance, they consented not to change their [natural] fashion. Indeed, all
whom thou seest here are, by nature, like unto them in fashion; but, on thine account, they have changed their favour, for fear lest thou be
disquieted and for the comforting of thy mind, so thou mightest make friends with them and be at thine ease.' 'O my lady,' quoth Tuhfeh, 'indeed I
cannot look at them. How frightful is yonder Meimoun, with his [one] eye! Mine eye cannot brook the sight of him, and indeed I am fearful of
him.' Kemeriyeh laughed at her speech, and Tuhfeh said, 'By Allah, O my lady, I cannot fill my eye with them!' (200) Then said her father Es
Shisban to her, 'What is this laughing?' So she bespoke him in a tongue none understood but they [two] and acquainted him with that which Tuhfeh
had said; whereat he laughed a prodigious laugh, as it were the pealing thunder..? ? ? ? ? Whenas mine eyes behold thee not, that day As of my life
I do not reckon aye;.? ? ? ? ? e. The Rich Man and his Wasteful Son dcccxciii.Presently, as they stood by the mouth of the pit, the lion came
scrambling up the sides and would have issued forth; but, as often as he showed his head, they pelted him with stones, till they beat him down and
he fell; whereupon one of the hunters descended into the pit and despatched him and saw the boy wounded; after which he went to the cabinet,
where he found the woman dead, and indeed the lion had eaten his fill of her. Then he noted that which was therein of clothes and what not else,
and advising his fellows thereof, fell to passing the stuff up to them. Moreover, he took up the boy and bringing him forth of the pit, carried him to
their dwelling-place, where they dressed his wounds and he grew up with them, but acquainted them not with his affair; and indeed, when they
questioned him, he knew not what he should say, for that he was little, when they let him down into the pit. The hunters marvelled at his speech
and loved him with an exceeding love and one of them took him to son and abode rearing him with him [and instructing him] in hunting and riding
on horseback, till he attained the age of twelve and became a champion, going forth with the folk to the chase and to the stopping of the way..Now
the dancing of Iblis pleased Queen Es Shuhba and she said to him, 'By Allah, this is a goodly dancing!' He thanked her for this and said to Tuhfeh,
'O Tuhfeh, there is not on the face of the earth a skilfuller than Ishac en Nedim; but thou art more skilful than he. Indeed, I have been present with
him many a time and have shown him passages (234) on the lute, and there have betided me such and such things with him. (235) Indeed, the story
of my dealings with him is a long one and this is no time to repeat it; but now I would fain show thee a passage on the lute, whereby thou shall be
exalted over all the folk.' Quoth she to him, 'Do what seemeth good to thee.' So he took the lute and played thereon on wondrous wise, with rare
divisions and extraordinary modulations, and showed her a passage she knew not; and this was liefer to her than all that she had gotten. Then she
took the lute from him and playing thereon, [sang and] presently returned to the passage that he had shown her; and he said, 'By Allah, thou singest
better than I!' As for Tuhfeh, it was made manifest to her that her former usance (236) was all of it wrong and that what she had learnt from the
Sheikh Aboultawaif Iblis was the origin and foundation [of all perfection] in the art. So she rejoiced in that which she had gotten of [new skill in]
touching the lute far more than in all that had fallen to her lot of wealth and raiment and kissed the Sheikh's hand..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.".Precipitation, Of the Ill Effects of, i. 98.? ? ? ? ? My kinsmen and my friends for thee I did forsake And left them weeping tears that poured as
'twere a tide..When the banquet was ended and the folk had dispersed, the king said to El Abbas, "I would fain have thee [abide] with me and I will
buy thee a house, so haply we may requite thee the high services for which we are beholden to thee; for indeed thy due is imperative [upon us] and
thy worth is magnified in our eyes; and indeed we have fallen short of thy due in the matter of distance." (83) When the prince heard the king's
speech, he rose and sat down (84) and kissing the earth, returned thanks for his bounty and said, "I am the king's servant, wheresoever I may be,
and under his eye." Then he recounted to him the story of the merchant and the manner of the buying of the house, and the king said, "Indeed, I
would fain have had thee with me and in my neighbourhood.".107. The Ruined Man of Baghdad and his Slave-girl dccclxiv.Meanwhile, the king
and queen abode in the island, over against the old man and woman, and ate of the fruits that were in the island and drank of its waters, till, one
day, as they sat, there came a ship and moored to the side of the island, to fill up with water, whereupon they (63) looked at each other and spoke.
The master of the ship was a Magian and all that was therein, both men and goods, belonged to him, for that he was a merchant and went round
about the world. Now covetise deluded the old man, the owner of the island, and he went up [into the ship] and gave the Magian news of the king's
wife, setting out to him her charms, till he made him yearn unto her and his soul prompted him to use treachery and practise upon her and take her
from her hnsband. So he sent to her, saying, 'With us in the ship is a woman with child, and we fear lest she be delivered this night. Hast thou skill
in the delivering of women?' And she answered, 'Yes.' Now it was the last of the day; so he sent to her to come up into the ship and deliver the
woman, for that the pangs of labour were come upon her; and he promised her clothes and spending-money. Accordingly, she embarked in all
assurance, with a heart at ease for herself, and transported her gear to the ship; but no sooner was she come thither than the anchors were weighed
and the canvas spread and the ship set sail..? ? ? ? ? When in the sitting-chamber we for merry-making sate, With thine eyes' radiance the place
thou didst illuminate.? ? ? ? ? His eyelids' sorcery from mine eyes hath banished sleep; since he From me departed, nought see I except a drowsy
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fair. (137).Cashghar, Abdallah ben Nafi and the King's Son of, ii. 195..Favourite of the Khalif El Mamoun el Hakim bi Amrillah, The Merchant of
Cairo and the, iii. 171..Then he turned back, pondering upon that sleeping youth, and coming to him, as he slept, lighted down from his horse and
sat down by him. He fixed his eyes upon his face and considered him awhile and said in himself, 'For aught I know, this youth may be Melik Shah.'
And he fell a-hemming and saying, 'Harkye, O youth!' Whereupon the sleeper awoke and sat up; and the eunuch said to him, 'Who is thy father in
this village and where is thy dwelling?' The youth sighed and answered, 'I am a stranger;' and the eunuch said, 'From what land art thou and who is
thy father?' Quoth the other, 'I am from such a land,' and the eunuch ceased not to question him and he to answer him, till he was certified of him
and knew him. So he rose and embraced him and kissed him and wept over his case. Moreover, he told him that he was going about in quest of him
and informed him that he was come privily from the king his mother's husband and that his mother would be content [to know] that he was alive
and well, though she saw him not..Then they returned to Shehrzad and displayed her in the second dress. They clad her in a dress of surpassing
goodliness, and veiled her face to the eyes with her hair. Moreover, they let down her side locks and she was even as saith of her one of her
describers in the following verses:.When he had made an end of his verses, he folded the letter and gave it to the nurse, who took it and carried it to
Mariyeh. When she came into the princess's presence, she saluted her; but Mariyeh returned not her salutation and she said, "O my lady, how hard
is thy heart that thou grudgest to return the salutation! Take this letter, for that it is the last of that which shall come to thee from him." Quoth
Mariyeh, "Take my warning and never again enter my palace, or it will be the cause of thy destruction; for I am certified that thou purposest my
dishonour. So get thee gone from me." And she commanded to beat the nurse; whereupon the latter went forth fleeing from her presence, changed
of colour and absent of wits, and gave not over going till she came to the house of El Abbas..Now the king had a brother, whom he had imprisoned
in that pit of old time, and he had died [there]; but the folk of the realm thought that he was alive, and when his [supposed] imprisonment grew
long, the king's officers used to talk of this and of the tyranny of the king, and the report spread abroad that the king was a tyrant, wherefore they
fell upon him one day and slew him. Then they sought the well and brought out Abou Sabir therefrom, deeming him the king's brother, for that he
was the nearest of folk to him [in favour] and the likest, and he had been long in the prison. So they doubted not but that he was the prince in
question and said to him, 'Reign thou in thy brother's room, for we have slain him and thou art king in his stead.' But Abou Sabir was silent and
spoke not a word; and he knew that this was the issue of his patience. Then he arose and sitting down on the king's throne, donned the royal raiment
and discovered justice and equity and the affairs [of the realm] prospered [in his hand]; wherefore the folk obeyed him and the people inclined to
him and many were his troops..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.'.On the morrow,
he betook himself to the shop of his friend the druggist, who welcomed him and questioned him of his case and how he had fared that day. Quoth
the singer, 'May God requite thee with good, O my brother! For that thou hast directed me unto easance!' And he related to him his adventure with
the woman, till he came to the mention of her husband, when he said, 'And at midday came the cuckold her husband and knocked at the door. So
she wrapped me in the mat, and when he had gone about his business, I came forth and we returned to what we were about.' This was grievous to
the druggist and he repented of having taught him [how he should do] and misdoubted of his wife. So he said to the singer, 'And what said she to
thee at thy going away?' And the other answered, 'She bade me come back to her on the morrow. So, behold, I am going to her and I came not
hither but that I might acquaint thee with this, lest thy heart be occupied with me.' Then he took leave of him and went his way. As soon as the
druggist was assured that he had reached the house, he cast the net over his shop (195) and made for his house, misdoubting of his wife, and
knocked at the door..Thy haters say and those who malice to thee bear, iii. 8..Lewdness, The Pious Woman accused of, ii. 5..On like wise, O king,"
continued the young treasurer, "is it with thee. If God have written aught on my forehead, needs must it befall me and my speech to the king shall
not profit me, no, nor my adducing to him of [illustrative] instances, against the fore-ordinance of God. So with these viziers, for all their eagerness
and endeavour for my destruction, this shall not profit them; for, if God [be minded to] save me, He will give me the victory over them.".? ? ? ? ?
How many a king for my sweet sake with other kings hath vied, Still craving union with me and suing for my sight!.At this Queen Kemeriyeh was
moved to exceeding delight and drank off her cup, saying, 'Well done, O queen of hearts!' Moreover, she took off a surcoat of blue brocade, fringed
with red rubies, and a necklace of white jewels, worth an hundred thousand dinars, and gave them to Tuhfeh. Then she passed the cup to her sister
Zelzeleh, who had in her hand sweet basil, and she said to Tuhfeh, 'Sing to me on this sweet basil.' 'Hearkening and obedience,' answered she and
improvised and sang the following verses:.Sharper and the Merchant, The, ii. 46.Idiot and the Sharper, The, i. 298..? ? ? ? ? Parting afar hath borne
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you, but longing still is fain To bring you near; meseemeth mine eye doth you contain..When thou comest to the house, begin by searching the
roofs; then search the closets and cabinets; and if thou find nought, humble thyself unto the Cadi and make a show of abjection and feign thyself
defeated, and after stand at the door and look as if thou soughtest a place wherein to make water, for that there is a dark corner there. Then come
forward, with a heart stouter than granite, and lay hold upon a jar of the jars and raise it from its place. Thou wilt find under it the skirt of a veil;
bring it out publicly and call the prefect in a loud voice, before those who are present. Then open it and thou wilt find it full of blood, exceeding of
redness, (103) and in it [thou wilt find also] a woman's shoes and a pair of trousers and somewhat of linen." When I heard this from her, I rose to go
out and she said to me, "Take these hundred dinars, so they may advantage thee; and this is my guest-gift to thee." So I took them and bidding her
farewell, returned to my lodging..17. The Hedgehog and the Pigeons clii.18. The Thief and his Monkey clii.But for the spying of the eyes
[ill-omened,] we had seen, i. 50..? ? ? ? ? All through the day its light and when the night grows dark, My grief forsakes me not, no, nor my heavy
cheer..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ab. The King's Son and the Ogress xv.INDEX TO THE NAMES OF THE "TALES FROM THE ARABIC".It is told of
Jaafer ben Yehya the Barmecide that he sat down one day to drink and being minded to be private (with his friends), sent for his boon-companions,
in whom he delighted, and charged the chamberlain (145) that he should suffer none of the creatures of God the Most High to enter, save a man of
his boon-companions, by name Abdulmelik ben Salih, (146) who was behindhand with them. Then they donned coloured clothes, (147) for that it
was their wont, whenas they sat in the wine-chamber, to don raiment of red and yellow and green silk, and sat down to drink, and the cups went
round and the lutes pulsed..Now it was the enemy's wont, at every year's end, to bring forth their prisoners and cast them down from the top of the
citadel to the bottom. So they brought them forth, at the end of the year, and cast them down, and Melik Shah with them. However, he fell upon the
[other] men and the earth touched him not, for his term was [God-]guarded. Now those that were cast down there were slain and their bodies ceased
not to lie there till the wild beasts ate them and the winds dispersed them. Melik Shah abode cast down in his place, aswoon, all that day and night,
and when he recovered and found himself whole, he thanked God the Most High for his safety [and rising, fared on at a venture]. He gave not over
walking, unknowing whither he went and feeding upon the leaves of the trees; and by day he hid himself whereas he might and fared on all his
night at hazard; and thus he did some days, till he came to an inhabited land and seeing folk there, accosted them and acquainted them with his
case, giving them to know that he had been imprisoned in the fortress and that they had cast him down, but God the Most High had delivered him
and brought him off alive..Quoth Omar, "O Jerir, keep the fear of God before thine eyes and say nought but the truth." And Jerir recited the
following verses:.? ? ? ? ? Sans fault of mine, my blood and tears he shed and beggared me Of him I love, yet for himself gained nought thereby
whate'er..Now in that town was a man of good breeding and large generosity, a merchant of condition, young of years and bright of face, who had
come to that town from his own country with great store of merchandise and wealth galore. He took up his abode therein and the place was pleasant
to him and he was lavish in expenditure, so that he came to the end of all his good and there remained with him nothing save that which was upon
him of raiment. So he left the lodging wherein he had abidden in the days of his affluence, after he had wasted (260) that which was therein of
furniture, and fell to harbouring in the houses of the townsfolk from night to night..The Seventeenth Night of the Month..? ? ? ? ? Then, after them
came I to thee and union did entreat And unto thee set forth at length my case and my design;.Thirteenth Officer's Story, The, ii. 181..? ? ? ? ? She
let him taste her honey and wine (183) before his death: This was his last of victual until the Judgment Day..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..Selim abode in the governance, invested with the
sultanate, and ruled the people a whole year, after which he returned to El Mensoureh and sojourned there another year. And he [and his wife]
ceased not to go from city to city and abide in this a year and that a year, till he was vouchsafed children and they grew up, whereupon he
appointed him of his sons, who was found fitting, to be his deputy in [one] kingdom [and abode himself in the other]; and he lived, he and his wife
and children, what while God the Most High willed. Nor," added the vizier, "O king of the age, is this story rarer or more extraordinary than that of
the king of Hind and his wronged and envied vizier.".? ? ? ? ? "Console thou thyself for his love," quoth they, "with another than he;" But, "Nay, by
his life," answered I, "I'll never forget him my dear!".? ? ? ? ? b. The Fakir and his Pot of Butter dccccii.Then he wept again and El Abbas said to
him, "Fear not for me, for thou knowest my prowess and my puissance in returning answers in the assemblies of the land and my good breeding
(63) and skill in rhetoric; and indeed he whose father thou art and whom thou hast reared and bred and in whom thou hast united praiseworthy
qualities, the repute whereof hath traversed the East and the West, thou needest not fear for him, more by token that I purpose but to seek diversion
(64) and return to thee, if it be the will of God the Most High." Quoth the king, "Whom wilt thou take with thee of attendants and [what] of good?"
"O father mine," replied El Abbas, "I have no need of horses or camels or arms, for I purpose not battle, and I will have none go forth with me save
my servant Aamir and no more.".Arab of the Benou Tai, En Numan and the, i. 203..Next morning, up came the Cadi, with his face like the ox-eye,
(104) and said, "In the name of God, where is my debtor and where is my money?" Then he wept and cried out and said to the prefect, "Where is
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that ill-omened fellow, who aboundeth in thievery and villainy?" Therewith the prefect turned to me and said, "Why dost thou not answer the
Cadi?" And I replied, "O Amir, the two heads (105) are not equal, and I, I have no helper but God; but, if the right be on my side, it will appear." At
this the Cadi cried out and said, "Out on thee, O ill-omened fellow! How wilt thou make out that the right is on thy side?" "O our lord the Cadi,"
answered I, "I deposited with thee a trust, to wit, a woman whom we found at thy door, and on her raiment and trinkets of price. Now she is gone,
even as yesterday is gone; and after this thou turnest upon us and makest claim upon me for six thousand dinars. By Allah, this is none other than
gross unright, and assuredly some losel of thy household hath transgressed against her!".Now this was at the beginning of the month, and when it
was the end thereof, Aboulhusn longed to drink wine and returning to his former usance, furnished his saloon and made ready food and let bring
wine; then, going forth to the bridge, he sat there, expecting one whom he should carouse withal, as of his wont. As he sat thus, behold, up came
the Khalif [and Mesrour] to him; but Aboulhusn saluted them not and said to them, "No welcome and no greeting to the perverters! (31) Ye are no
other than devils." However, the Khalif accosted him and said to him, "O my brother, did I not say to thee that I would return to thee?" Quoth
Aboulhusn, "I have no need of thee; and as the byword says in verse:.?STORY OF THE THREE MEN AND OUR LORD JESUS..The crown of
the flow'rets am I, in the chamber of wine, And Allah makes mention of me 'mongst the pleasures divine; Yea, ease and sweet basil and peace, the
righteous are told, In Eternity's Garden of sweets shall to bless them combine. (223) Where, then, is the worth that in aught with my worth can
compare And where is the rank in men's eyes can be likened to mine?.? ? ? ? ? The raven of parting croaks loud at our door; Alas, for our raven
cleaves fast to us aye!.? ? ? ? ? I am the champion-slayer, the warrior without peer; My foes I slay, destroying the hosts, when I appear..132.
Sindbad the Sailor and Sindbad the Porter dxxxvi.? ? ? ? ? Whenas the fire of passion flamed in my breast, with tears, Upon the day of wailing, to
quench it I was fain..? ? ? ? ? Thy presence honoureth us and we Confess thy magnanimity;.There abode once, of old days and in bygone ages and
times, in the city of Baghdad, the Abode of Peace, the Khalif Haroun er Reshid, and he had boon-companions and story-tellers, to entertain him by
night Among his boon-companions was a man called Abdallah ben Nan, who was high in favour with him and dear unto him, so that he was not
forgetful of him a single hour. Now it befell, by the ordinance of destiny, that it became manifest to Abdallah that he was grown of little account
with the Khalif and that he paid no heed unto him; nor, if he absented himself, did he enquire concerning him, as had been his wont. This was
grievous to Abdallah and he said in himself, "Verily, the heart of the Commander of the Faithful and his fashions are changed towards me and
nevermore shall I get of him that cordiality wherewith he was wont to entreat me." And this was distressful to him and concern waxed upon him, so
that he recited the following verses:."Leave the mention of him. Who is at the door?" Quoth Adi, "El Akhwes el Ansari." (54) "God the Most High
put him away and estrange him from His mercy!" cried Omar. "Is it not he who said, berhyming on a man of Medina his slave-girl, so she might
outlive her master ... ?" [And he repeated the following line:].When the king heard this, he was certified that the youth was his very son; so he cried
out at the top of his voice and casting himself upon him, embraced him and wept and said, "Had I put thee to death, as was my intent, I should have
died of regret for thee." Then he cut his bonds and taking his crown from his head, set it on that of his son, whereupon the people raised cries of
joy, whilst the trumpets sounded and the drums beat and there befell a great rejoicing. They decorated the city and it was a glorious day; the very
birds stayed their flight in the air, for the greatness of the clamour and the noise of the crying. The army and the folk carried the prince [to the
palace] in magnificent procession, and the news came to his mother Behrjaur, who came forth and threw herself upon him. Moreover, the king bade
open the prison and bring forth all who were therein, and they held high festival seven days and seven nights and rejoiced with a mighty rejoicing;
whilst terror and silence and confusion and affright fell upon the viziers and they gave themselves up for lost..Now the folk used to go in to her and
salute her and crave her prayers; and it was her wont to pray for none till he had confessed to her his sins, when she would seek pardon for him and
pray for him that he might be healed, and he was straightway made whole of sickness, by permission of God the Most High. [So, when the four
sick men were brought in to her,] she knew them forthright, though they knew her not, and said to them, ' Let each of you confess his sins, so I may
crave pardon for him and pray for him.' And the brother said, 'As for me, I required my brother's wife of herself and she refused; whereupon despite
and folly (7) prompted me and I lied against her and accused her to the townsfolk of adultery; so they stoned her and slew her unjustly and
unrighteously; and this is the issue of unright and falsehood and of the slaying of the [innocent] soul, whose slaughter God hath
forbidden.'.Meanwhile, the youth abode expecting his governor's return, but he returned not; wherefore concern and chagrin waxed upon him,
because of his mistress, and his longing for her redoubled and he was like to slay himself. She became aware of this and sent him a messenger,
bidding him to her. So he went to her and she questioned him of the case; whereupon he told her what was to do of the matter of his governor, and
she said to him, 'With me is longing the like of that which is with thee, and I misdoubt me thy messenger hath perished or thy father hath slain him;
but I will give thee all my trinkets and my clothes, and do thou sell them and pay the rest of my price, and we will go, I and thou, to thy father.'.? ?
? ? ? O friends, the tears flow ever, in mockery of my pain; My heart is sick for sev'rance and love-longing in vain..143. Ibrahim of Mosul and the
Devil dclxxxvii.Now the king was a very old man and destiny decreed the ending of his term of life; so he died and when he was buried, the folk
assembled and many were the sayings of the people and of the king's kinsfolk and officers, and they took counsel together to slay the princess and
the young pilgrim, saying, 'This fellow dishonoureth us with yonder strumpet and none accepteth dishonour but the base.' So they fell upon them
and slew the princess, without questioning her of aught; whereupon the pious woman (whom they deemed a boy) said to them, 'Out on ye, O
misbelievers I Ye have slain the pious lady.' Quoth they, 'Lewd fellow that thou art, dost thou bespeak us thus? Thou lovedst her and she loved
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thee, and we will slay thee without mercy.' 'God forbid!' answered she, 'Indeed, the affair is the contrary of this.' 'What proof hast thou of that?'
asked they, and she said, 'Bring me women.' So they brought her women, and when they looked on her, they found her a woman..When the king
heard this from the youth, his anger subsided; so he bade restore him to the prison, and the folk dispersed that day..Presently, one of the eunuchs sat
down at his head and said to him, "Sit up, O Commander of the Faithful, and look on thy palace and thy slave-girls." Quoth Aboulhusn, "By the
protection of God, am I in truth Commander of the Faithful and dost thou not lie? Yesterday, I went not forth neither ruled, but drank and slept, and
this eunuch cometh to rouse me up." Then he sat up and bethought himself of that which had betided him with his mother and how he had beaten
her and entered the hospital, and he saw the marks of the beating, wherewithal the superintendant of the hospital had beaten him, and was
perplexed concerning his affair and pondered in himself, saying, "By Allah, I know not how my case is nor what is this that betideth me!".Tuhfet el
Culoub and Er Reshid, ii. 203..? ? ? ? ? And horses eke wouldst have led to thee day by day And girls, high- breasted maids, and damsels black and
white,.The folk flocked about them, to divert themselves with watching the play, and they called the bystanders to witness of the wager and fell
a-playing. El Abbas forbore the merchant, so he might lead him on, and procrastinated with him awhile; and the merchant won and took of him the
hundred dinars. Then said the prince, "Wilt thou play another game?" And the other answered, "O youth, I will not play again, except it be for a
thousand dinars." Quoth the prince, "Whatsoever thou stakest, I will match thy stake with the like thereof." So the merchant brought out a thousand
dinars and the prince covered them with other thousand. Then they fell a-playing, but El Abbas was not long with him ere he beat him in the square
of the elephant, (77) nor did he leave to do thus till he had beaten him four times and won of him four thousand dinars..Envy and Malice, Of, i.
125..When his father saw the strength of his determination to travel, he fell in with his wishes and equipped him with five thousand dinars in cash
and the like in merchandise and sent with him two serving-men. So the youth set out, trusting in the blessing of God the Most High, and his father
went out with him, to take leave of him, and returned [to Damascus]. As for Noureddin Ali, he gave not over travelling days and nights till he
entered the city of Baghdad and laying up his loads in the caravanserai, made for the bath, where he did away that which was upon him of the dirt
of the road and putting off his travelling clothes, donned a costly suit of Yemen stuff, worth an hundred dinars. Then he put in his sleeve (6) a
thousand mithcals (7) of gold and sallied forth a-walking and swaying gracefully as he went. His gait confounded all those who beheld him, as he
shamed the branches with his shape and belittled the rose with the redness of his cheeks and his black eyes of Babylonian witchcraft; indeed, thou
wouldst deem that whoso looked on him would surely be preserved from calamity; [for he was] even as saith of him one of his describers in the
following verses:.King Ibrahim and his Son, Story of, i. 138..? ? ? ? ? Kohl (159) in its native country, too, is but a kind of stone; Cast out and
thrown upon the ways, it lies unvalued quite;.Officer's Story, The Seventh, ii. 150.
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