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HOLOGY OF ESSAYS ON THE GENOCIDE OF ASSYRIANS ARAMEANS DURING THE
Mamoun (El) and Zubeideh, i. 199..Upon the parting day our loves from us did fare, iii. 114..140. Younus the Scribe and the Khalif Welid ben Sehl
dclxxxiv.? ? ? ? ? a. The Adventures of Beloukiya cccclxxxvi.? ? ? ? ? O son of Simeon, give no ear to other than my say. How bitter from the
convent 'twas to part and fare away!.So the highwayman took the saddle-bags and offered to kill the traveller, who said, "What is this? Thou hast
no blood-feud against me, that should make my slaughter incumbent [on thee]. Quoth the other, "Needs must I slay thee;" whereupon the traveller
dismounted from his horse and grovelled on the earth, beseeching the robber and speaking him fair. The latter hearkened not to his prayers, but cast
him to the ground; whereupon the traveller [raised his eyes and seeing a francolin flying over him,] said, in his agony," O francolin, bear witness
that this man slayeth me unjustly and wickedly; for indeed I have given him all that was with me and besought him to let me go, for my children's
sake; yet would he not consent unto this. But be thou witness against him, for God is not unmindful of that which is done of the oppressors." The
highwayman paid no heed to this speech, but smote him and cut off his head.."Away with him from me! Who is at the door?" "Kutheiyir Azzeh,"
(52) replied Adi, and Omar said, "It is he who says in one of his odes ... " [And he repeated the following verses:].Thus," continued Shehrzad,
"none is safe from the calamities of fortune and the vicissitudes of time, and [in proof of this], I will relate unto thee yet another story still rarer and
more extraordinary than this. Know, O King, that one said to me, 'A friend of mine, a merchant, told me the following story. Quoth he,.When they
came to themselves, they wept awhile and the folk assembled about them, marvelling at that which they saw, and questioned them of their case. So
the young men vied with each other who should be the first to discover the story to the folk; and when the Magian saw this, he came up, crying out,
'Alas!' and 'Woe worth the day!' and said to them, 'Why have ye broken open my chest? I had in it jewels and ye have stolen them, and this damsel
is my slave-girl and she hath agreed with you upon a device to take the good.' Then he rent his clothes and called aloud for succour, saying, 'I
appeal to God and to the just king, so he may quit me of these wrong-doing youths!' Quoth they, 'This is our mother and thou stolest her.' Then
words waxed many between them and the folk plunged into talk and prate and discussion concerning their affair and that of the [pretended]
slave-girl, and the strife waxed amain between them, so that [at last] they carried them up to the king..124. The Saint to whom God gave a Cloud to
serve him and the Devout King cccclxxiii.9. The History of King Omar ben Ennuman and his Sons Sherkan and Zoulmekan xlv.When it was the
seventh day, the seventh vizier, whose name was Bihkemal, came in to the king and prostrating himself to him, said, "O king, what doth thy
long-suffering with this youth advantage thee? Indeed the folk talk of thee and of him. Why, then, dost thou postpone the putting him to death?"
The vizier's words aroused the king's anger and he bade bring the youth. So they brought him before him, shackled, and Azadbekht said to him,
"Out on thee! By Allah, after this day there abideth no deliverance for thee from my hand, for that thou hast outraged mine honour, and there can
be no forgiveness for thee.".With this the king's wrath subsided and he said, "Restore him to the prison till the morrow, so we may look into his
affair.".Presently, El Abbas cried out at Hudheifeh a cry that astonied him and dealt him a blow, saying, "Take this from the hand of a champion
who feareth not the like of thee." Hudheifeh met the stroke with his shield, thinking to ward it off from him; but the sword shore the target in
sunder and descending upon his shoulder, came forth gleaming from the tendons of his throat and severed his arm at the armpit; whereupon he fell
down, wallowing in his blood, and El Abbas turned upon his host; nor had the sun departed the pavilion of the heavens ere Hudheifeh's army was
in full flight before El Abbas and the saddles were empty of men. Quoth Saad, "By the virtue of the Chosen [Prophet], whom God bless and keep, I
saw El Abbas with the blood upon his saddle pads, [in gouts] like camels' livers, smiting with the sword right and left, till he scattered them abroad
in every mountain-pass and desert; and when he turned [back to the camp], the men of Baghdad were fearful of him.".Then they agreed upon a
device between them, to wit, that they should feign an occasion in their own country, under pretext that she had there wealth buried from the time
of her husband Melik Shah and that none knew of it but this eunuch who was with her, wherefore it behoved that he should go and fetch it. So she
acquainted the king her husband with this and sought of him leave for the eunuch to go: and the king granted him permission for the journey and
charged him cast about for a device, lest any get wind of him. Accordingly, the eunuch disguised himself as a merchant and repairing to Belehwan's
city, began to enquire concerning the youth's case; whereupon they told him that he had been prisoned in an underground dungeon and that his
uncle had released him and dispatched him to such a place, where they had slain him. When the eunuch heard this, it was grievous to him and his
breast was straitened and he knew not what he should do..He [seated himself on the divan and] leant upon a cushion, whilst she put out her hand to
her veil and did it off. Then she put off her heavy outer clothes and discovered her charms, whereupon he embraced her and kissed her and swived
her; after which they washed and returned to their place and he said to her, 'Know that I have little knowledge [of what goes on] in my house, for
that I trust to my servant; so arise thou and see what the boy hath made ready in the kitchen.' Accordingly, she arose and going down into the
kitchen, saw cooking pots over the fire, wherein were all manner of dainty meats, and manchet-bread and fresh almond-and-honey cakes. So she set
bread on a dish and ladled out [what she would] from the pots and brought it to him..? ? ? ? ? The herald of good news my hearing shall delight,.60.
Haroun Er Reshid and Zubeideh in the Bath dcxlviii."There was once a man, a merchant, who had a wife and abundant wealth. He set out one day
on a journey with merchandise, leaving his wife big with child, and said to her, 'If it be the will of God the Most High, I will return before the birth
of the child.' Then he took leave of her and setting out, journeyed from country to country till he came to the court of one of the kings and
foregathered with him. Now this king was in need of one who should order his affairs and those of his kingdom and seeing the merchant well-bred
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and intelligent, he charged him abide with him and entreated him with honour and munificence. After awhile, he sought of the king leave to go to
his own house, but the latter would not consent to this; whereupon he said to him, 'O king, suffer me go and see my children and come again.' So he
gave him leave for this and took surety of him for his return. Moreover, he gave him a purse, wherein were a thousand gold dinars, and the
merchant embarked in a ship and set sail, intending for his own country..When he felt the water, he struck out, and gave not over swimming till he
landed upon an island, where he abode five days, finding nothing which he might eat or drink; but, on the sixth day, when he despaired of himself,
he caught sight of a passing ship; so he made signals to the crew and they came and took him up and fared on with him to an inhabited country,
where they set him ashore, naked as he was. There he saw a man tilling; so he sought guidance of him and the husbandman said, 'Art thou a
stranger?' 'Yes,' answered the king and sat with him and they talked. The husbandman found him quickwitted and intelligent and said to him, 'If
thou sawest a comrade of mine, thou wouldst see him the like of what I see thee, for his case is even as thy case, and he is presently my friend.'.The
queen drank off her cup and bestowed on Tuhfeh a dress of cloth-of-pearl, fringed with red rubies, worth twenty thousand dinars, and a tray
wherein were ten thousand dinars..The Second Night of the Month.When the youth saw this, he marvelled at that which his father had done and
said, 'This is a sorry treasure.' Then he went forth and fell to eating and drinking with the folk, till nothing was left him and he abode two days
without tasting food, at the end of which time he took a handkerchief and selling it for two dirhems, bought bread and milk with the price and left it
on the shelf [and went out. Whilst he was gone,] a dog came and took the bread and spoiled the milk, and when the man returned and saw this, he
buffeted his face and went forth, distraught, at a venture. Presently, he met a friend of his, to whom he discovered his case, and the other said to
him, 'Art thou not ashamed to talk thus? How hast thou wasted all this wealth and now comest telling lies and saying, "The dog hath mounted on
the shelf," and talking nonsense?' And he reviled him..All this time, the young Damascene was hearkening, and whiles he likened her voice to that
of his slave-girl and whiles he put away from him this thought, and the damsel had no whit of knowledge of him. Then she broke out again into
song and chanted the following verses:.When King Shah Bekht heard his vizier's story, he gave him leave to withdraw to his own house and he
abode there the rest of the night and the next day till the evening..54. The Poor Man and his Generous Friend cccli.The Fourteenth Night of the
Month..Then he girt his middle with a handkerchief and entering, saluted the young merchant, who said to him, 'Where hast thou been?' Quoth he,
'I have done thine errands;' and the youth said, 'Go and eat and come hither and drink.' So he went away, as he bade him, and ate. Then he washed
and returning to the saloon, sat down on the carpet and fell to talking with them; whereupon the young merchant's heart was comforted and his
breast dilated and he addressed himself to joyance. They abode in the most delightsome life and the most abounding pleasance till a third part of
the night was past, when the master of the house arose and spreading them a bed, invited them to lie down. So they lay down and the youth abode
on wake, pondering their affair, till daybreak, when the woman awoke and said to her companion, 'I wish to go.' So he bade her farewell and she
departed; whereupon the master of the house followed her with a purse of money and gave it to her, saying, 'Blame not my master,' and made his
excuse to her for the young merchant..One day, I changed my clothes and putting money in my sleeve, sallied forth to explore the holes and corners
of this city, and as I was going about, I saw a handsome house. Its goodliness pleased me; so I stood looking on it, and behold, a lovely woman [at
the lattice]. When she saw me, she made haste and descended, whilst I abode confounded. Then I betook myself to a tailor there and questioned
him of the house and to whom it belonged. Quoth he, "It belongeth to such an one the notary, may God curse him!" "Is he her father?" asked I; [and
he replied, "Yes."] So I repaired in haste to a man, with whom I had been used to deposit my goods for sale, and told him that I desired to gain
access to such an one the notary. Accordingly he assembled his friends and we betook ourselves to the notary's house. When we came in to him, we
saluted him and sat with him, and I said to him, "I come to thee as a suitor, desiring the hand of thy daughter in marriage." Quoth he, "I have no
daughter befitting this man." And I rejoined, "God aid thee! My desire is for thee and not for her." (213) But he still refused and his friends said to
him, "This is an honourable man and thine equal in estate, and it is not lawful to thee that thou hinder the girl of her fortune." Quoth he to them,
"Verily, my daughter whom ye seek is passing foul-favoured and in her are all blameworthy qualities." And I said, "I accept her, though she be as
thou sayest." Then said the folk, "Extolled be the perfection of God! A truce to talk! [The thing is settled;] so say the word, how much wilt thou
have [to her dowry]?" Quoth he, "I must have four thousand dinars." And I said, "Hearkening and obedience.".So we went with him till he came to
the place where my slave had buried the money and dug there and brought it out; whereat I marvelled with the utmost wonder and we carried it to
the prefect's house. When the latter saw the money, he rejoiced with an exceeding joy and bestowed on me a dress of honour. Then he restored the
money straightway to the Sultan and we left the youth in prison; whilst I said to my slave who had taken the money, "Did yonder young man see
thee, what time thou buriedst the money?" "No, by the Great God!" answered he. So I went in to the young man, the prisoner, and plied him with
wine till he recovered, when I said to him, "Tell me how thou stolest the money." "By Allah," answered he, "I stole it not, nor did I ever set eyes on
it till I brought it forth of the earth!" Quoth I, "How so?" And he said, "Know that the cause of my falling into your hands was my mother's
imprecation against me; for that I evil entreated her yesternight and beat her and she said to me, 'By Allah, O my son, God shall assuredly deliver
thee into the hand of the oppressor!' Now she is a pious woman. So I went out forthright and thou sawest me in the way and didst that which thou
didst; and when beating was prolonged on me, my senses failed me and I heard one saying to me, 'Fetch it.' So I said to you what I said and he
(145) guided me till I came to the place and there befell what befell of the bringing out of the money.".146. The Lovers of Bassora dcxciii.King
Dadbin and his Viziers, Story of, i. 104..? ? ? ? ? They have departed; but the steads yet full of them remain: Yea, they have left me, but my heart of
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them doth not complain..113. The Angel of Death with the Proud King and the Devout Man cccclxii.End of vol. II..? ? ? ? ? Quoth he, what while
from out his hair the morning glimmered white, "This, this is life indeed, except, alas! it doth not stay.".? ? ? ? ? God to a tristful lover be light! A
man of wit, Yet perishing for yearning and body-worn is he..Then the two kings entered the bath, and when they came forth, they sat down on a
couch, inlaid with pearls and jewels, whereupon the two sisters came up to them and stood before them, as they were moons, swaying gracefully
from side to side in their beauty and grace. Presently they brought forward Shehrzad and displayed her, for the first dress, in a red suit; whereupon
King Shehriyar rose to look upon her and the wits of all present, men and women, were confounded, for that she was even as saith of her one of her
describers:."Out on thee!" exclaimed the king. "How great is thy craft and thy talk! Tell me, what was their story." And the youth said, "O king,.? ?
? ? ? Some with religion themselves concern and make it their business all; Sitting, (53) they weep for the pains of hell and still for mercy bawl!.42.
The Loves of Jubeir ben Umeir and the Lady Budour cccxxvii.? ? ? ? ? c. The Third Old Man's Story viii.When Shefikeh saw that which betided
him, she came forward and said to him, "O bountiful lord, indeed my mistress returneth not the mantle and the necklace despitefully; but she is
about to depart the world and thou hast the best right to them." "And what is the cause of this?" asked he. Quoth Shefikeh, "Thou knowest. By
Allah, never among the Arabs nor the barbarians nor among the sons of the kings saw I a harder of heart than thou! Is it a light matter to thee that
thou troublest Mariyeh's life and causest her mourn for herself and depart the world on account of (110) thy youth? Indeed, thou wast the cause of
her acquaintance with thee and now she departeth the world on thine account, she whose like God the Most High hath not created among the
daughters of the kings.".So Ishac returned to the slave-dealer and said to him, 'Harkye, Gaffer Said!*' 'At thy service, O my lord,' answered the old
man; and Ishac said, 'In the corridor is a cell and therein a damsel pale of colour. What is her price in money and how much dost thou ask for her?,
Quoth the slave-dealer, 'She whom thou mentionest is called Tuhfet el Hemca.' (174) 'What is the meaning of El Hemca?' asked Ishac, and the old
man replied, 'Her price hath been paid down an hundred times and she still saith, "Show me him who desireth to buy me;" and when I show her to
him, she saith, "This fellow is not to my liking; he hath in him such and such a default." And in every one who would fain buy her she allegeth
some default or other, so that none careth now to buy her and none seeketh her, for fear lest she discover some default in him.' Quoth Ishac, 'She
seeketh presently to sell herself; so go thou to her and enquire of her and see her price and send her to the palace.' 'O my lord,' answered Said, 'her
price is an hundred dinars, though, were she whole of this paleness that is upon her face, she would be worth a thousand; but folly and pallor have
diminished her value; and behold, I will go to her and consult her of this.' So he betook himself to her, and said to her, 'Wilt thou be sold to Ishac
ben Ibrahim el Mausili?' 'Yes,' answered she, and he said, 'Leave frowardness, (175) for to whom doth it happen to be in the house of Ishac the
boon-companion?' (176).Suleiman Shah and his Sons, Story of King, i. 150..21. Kemerezzeman and Budour clxx.? ? ? ? ? Thou madest known to
us therein the road of righteousness, When we had wandered from the Truth, what while in gloom it lay..Merchant and his Sons, The, i. 81..El
Abbas from Akil his stead is come again, iii. 108..? ? ? ? ? a. Story of Taj el Mulouk and the Princess Dunya cvii.Hardly was the night come, when
he went in to his wife and found her lying back, [apparently] asleep; so he sat down by her side and laying the hoopoe's heart on her breast, waited
awhile, so he might be certified that she slept. Then said he to her, 'Shah Khatoun, Shah Khatoun, is this my recompense from thee?' Quoth she,
'What offence have I committed?' And he, 'What offence can be greater than this? Thou sentest after yonder youth and broughtest him hither, on
account of the desire of thy heart, so thou mightest do with him that for which thou lustedst.' 'I know not desire,' answered she. 'Verily, among thy
servants are those who are comelier and handsomer than he; yet have I never desired one of them.' 'Why, then,' asked he, 'didst thou lay hold of him
and kiss him!' And she said, 'This is my son and a piece of my heart; and of my longing and love for him, I could not contain myself, but sprang
upon him and kissed him.' When the king heard this, he was perplexed and amazed and said to her, 'Hast thou a proof that this youth is thy son?
Indeed, I have a letter from thine uncle King Suleiman Shah, [wherein he giveth me to know] that his unck Belehwan cut his throat.' 'Yes,'
answered she, 'he did indeed cut his throat, but severed not the windpipe; so my uncle sewed up the wound and reared him, [and he lived,] for that
his hour was not come.'.Then they betook themselves to a place without the city, where he builded him a mansion of solid stone and white plaster
and stopped its inner [walls] and stuccoed them; yea, he left not therein cranny nor crevice and set in it two serving-women to sweep and wipe, for
fear of spiders. Here he abode with his wife a great while, till one day he espied a spider on the ceiling and beat it down. When his wife saw it, she
said, 'This is that which the wise woman avouched would kill me; so, by thy life [I conjure thee], suffer me to slay it with mine own hand.' Her
husband forbade her from this, but she conjured him to let her kill the spider; then, of her fear and her eagerness, she took a piece of wood and
smote it. The wood broke in sunder, of the force of the blow, and a splinter from it entered her hand and wrought upon it, so that it swelled. Then
her arm swelled also and the swelling spread to her side and thence grew till it reached her heart and she died. Nor," added the vizier, "is this more
extraordinary or more wonderful than the story of the weaver who became a physician by his wife's commandment.".? ? ? ? ? Beauty her appanage
is grown in its entirety, And for this cause all hearts must bow to her arbitrament..Ye chide at one who weepeth for troubles ever new, iii. 30..? ? ? ?
? o. The Merchant and the Thieves dcxxix.87. The Lovers of the Benou Tai dclxxiii.? ? ? ? ? b. The Fakir and his Pot of Butter dccccii.As for the
king their father, he abode with his wife, their mother, what while God (to whom belong might and majesty) willed, and they rejoiced in reunion
with each other. The kingship endured unto them and glory and victory, and the king continued to rule with justice and equity, so that the people
loved him and still invoked on him and on his sons length of days and durance; and they lived the most delightsome of lives till there came to them
the Destroyer of Delights and Sunderer of Companies, He who layeth waste the palaces and peopleth the tombs; and this is all that hath come down
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to us of the story of the king and his wife and children. Nor," added the vizier, "if this story be a solace and a diversion, is it pleasanter or more
diverting than that of the young man of Khorassan and his mother and sister.".? ? ? ? ? We spent the night in passing the cup, my mates and I, Till
in the Eastward heaven the day-star did appear..17. The Merchant of Oman cccliv.On the morrow, he repaired to the druggist, who saluted him and
came to meet him and rejoiced in him and smiled in his face, deeming his wife innocent. Then he questioned him of his yesterday's case and he told
him how he had fared, saying, 'O my brother, when the cuckold knocked at the door, I would have entered the chest; but his wife forbade me and
rolled me up in the rug. The man entered and thought of nothing but the chest; so he broke it open and abode as he were a madman, going up and
coming down. Then he went his way and I came out and we abode on our wonted case till eventide, when she gave me this shirt of her husband's;
and behold, I am going to her.'.? ? ? ? ? p. The Sixteenth Officer's Story dccccxl.? ? ? ? ? Love no light matter is, O folk, nor are the woe and care
And blame a little thing to brook that unto it pertain..King Ibrahim and his Son, Story of, i. 138..Son, Story of King Ibrahim and his, i. 138..130.
Abulhusn ed Durraj and Abou Jaafer the Leper cccclxxxi.78. The Water-Carrier and the Goldsmith's Wife cccxc.? ? ? ? ? Ye've drowned me in the
sea of love for you; my heart Denies to be consoled for those whom I adore..So he carried her to a place wherein was running water and setting her
down on the ground, left her and went away, marvelling at her. After he left her, he found his camels, by her blessing, and when he returned, King
Kisra asked him, 'Hast thou found the camels?' ['Yes,' answered he] and acquainted him with the affair of the damsel and set out to him her beauty
and grace; whereupon the king's heart clave to her and he mounted with a few men and betook himself to that place, where he found the damsel and
was amazed at her, for that he saw her overpassing the description wherewith the camel-driver had described her to him. So he accosted her and
said to her, 'I am King Kisra, greatest of the kings. Wilt thou not have me to husband?' Quoth she, 'What wilt thou do with me, O king, and I a
woman abandoned in the desert?' And he answered, saying, 'Needs must this be, and if thou wilt not consent to me, I will take up my sojourn here
and devote myself to God's service and thine and worship Him with thee.'.? ? ? ? ? Tirewomen to the bride, who whiskers, ay, and beard Upon her
face produce, they never would assign. (194).? ? ? ? ? f. The Sixth Officer's Story dccccxxxiv.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.'.68. Haroun er Reshid and the three Poets ccclxxxvi.Then said the Khalif to her, "I lie and my eunuch lieth, and
thou liest and thy waiting-woman lieth; so methinks we were best go, all four of us together, that we may see which of us telleth the truth." Quoth
Mesrour, "Come, let us go, that I may put this ill-omened old woman to shame (37) and deal her a sound drubbing for her lying." And she
answered him, saying, "O dotard, is thy wit like unto my wit? Indeed, thy wit is as the hen's wit." Mesrour was incensed at her words and would
have laid violent hands on her, but the Lady Zubeideh warded him off from her and said to him, "Her sooth-fastness will presently be distinguished
from thy sooth-fastness and her leasing from thy leasing.".When the Baghdadis saw this succour that had betided them against their enemies [and
the victory that El Abbas had gotten them], they turned back and gathering together the spoils [of the defeated host], arms and treasures and horses,
returned to Baghdad, victorious, and all by the valour of El Abbas. As for Saad, he foregathered with the prince, and they fared on in company till
they came to the place where El Abbas had taken horse, whereupon the latter dismounted from his charger and Saad said to him, "O youth,
wherefore alightest thou in other than thy place? Indeed, thy due is incumbent upon us and upon our Sultan; so go thou with us to the dwellings,
that we may ransom thee with our souls." "O Amir Saad," replied El Abbas, "from this place I took horse with thee and herein is my lodging. So,
God on thee, name me not to the king, but make as if thou hadst never seen me, for that I am a stranger in the land.".I kissed his hand and thanked
him, and as I was walking about, [waiting,] up came the guards and eunuchs with the women, who were weeping and crying out and taking leave of
one another. The eunuchs cried out to us, whereupon we came with the boat, and they said to the boatman, "Who is this?" "This is my mate,"
answered he, "[whom I have brought,] to help me, so one of us may keep the boat, whilst another doth your service." Then they brought out to us
the women, one by one, saying, "Throw them [in] by the Island;" and we answered, "It is well." Now each of them was shackled and they had made
a jar of sand fast about her neck. We did as the eunuchs bade us and ceased not to take the women, one after another, and cast them in, till they
gave us my mistress and I winked to my comrade. So we took her and carried her out into mid-stream, where I gave her the empty calabashes (188)
and said to her, "Wait for me at the mouth of the canal." Then we cast her in, after we had loosed the jar of sand from her neck and done off her
fetters, and returned..Mariyeh opened the mantle, and when she saw that necklace, and indeed the place was illumined with the lustre thereof, she
looked at her slave-girl and said to her, "By Allah, O Shefikeh, one look at him were liefer to me than all that my hand possesseth! Would I knew
what I shall do, whenas Baghdad is empty of him and I hear no tidings of him!" Then she wept and calling for inkhorn* and paper and pen of brass,
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wrote the following verses:.108. Aboukir the Dyer and Abousir the Barber dccclxvii.The first who sought her in marriage was King Nebhan of
Mosul, who came to her with a great company, bringing with him an hundred she-camels laden with musk and aloes-wood and ambergris and as
many laden with camphor and jewels and other hundred laden with silver money and yet other hundred laden with raiment of silken and other
stuffs and brocade, besides an hundred slave-girls and an hundred magnificent horses of swift and generous breeds, completely housed and
accoutred, as they were brides; and all this he laid before her father, demanding her of him in marriage. Now King Ins ben Cais had bound himself
by an oath that he would not marry his daughter but to him whom she should choose; so, when King Nebhan sought her in marriage, her father
went in to her and consulted her concerning his affair. She consented not and he repeated to Nebhan that which she said, whereupon he departed
from him. After this came King Behram, lord of the White Island, with riches more than the first; but she accepted not of him and he returned,
disappointed; nor did the kings give over coming to her father, on her account, one after other, from the farthest of the lands and the climes, each
glorying in more (54) than those who forewent him; but she paid no heed unto any of one them..Noureddin fell to kissing his hand and calling
down blessings on him and said to him, "Know that I am a stranger in this your city and the completion of kindness is better than the beginning
thereof; wherefore I beseech thee of thy favour that thou complete to me thy good offices and kindness and bring me to the gate of the city. So will
thy beneficence be accomplished unto me and may God the Most High requite thee for me with good!" ["Fear not,"] answered Ahmed; "no harm
shall betide thee. Go; I will bear thee company till thou come to thy place of assurance." And he left him not till he brought him to the gate of the
city and said to him, "O youth, go in the safeguard of God and return not to the city; for, if they fall in with thee [again], they will make an end of
thee." Noureddin kissed his hand and going forth the city, gave not over walking till he came to a mosque that stood in one of the suburbs of
Baghdad and entered therein with the night..? ? ? ? ? a. Story of the Physician Douban iv.? ? ? ? ? Where is a man's resource and what can he do? It
is the Almighty's will; we most submit..There was once aforetime a chief officer [of police] and there passed by him one day a Jew, with a basket
in his hand, wherein were five thousand dinars; whereupon quoth the officer to one of his slaves, "Canst thou make shift to take that money from
yonder Jew's basket?" "Yes," answered he, nor did he tarry beyond the next day before he came to his master, with the basket in his hand. So
(quoth the officer) I said to him, "Go, bury it in such a place." So he went and buried it and returned and told me. Hardly had he done this when
there arose a clamour and up came the Jew, with one of the king's officers, avouching that the money belonged to the Sultan and that he looked to
none but us for it. We demanded of him three days' delay, as of wont, and I said to him who had taken the money, "Go and lay somewhat in the
Jew's house, that shall occupy him with himself." So he went and played a fine trick, to wit, he laid in a basket a dead woman's hand, painted [with
henna] and having a gold seal- ring on one of the fingers, and buried the basket under a flagstone in the Jew's house. Then came we and searched
and found the basket, whereupon we straightway clapped the Jew in irons for the murder of a woman..When she had made an end of her song, she
threw the lute from her hand and wept and lamented. Then she slept awhile and presently awaking, said, "O elder, hast thou what we may eat?" "O
my lady," answered the old man, "there is the rest of the food;" but she said, "I will not eat of a thing I have left. Go down to the market and fetch
us what we may eat." Quoth he, "Excuse me, O my lady; I cannot stand up, for that I am overcome with wine; but with me is the servant of the
mosque, who is a sharp youth and an intelligent. I will call him, so he may buy thee that which thou desirest." "Whence hast thou this servant?"
asked she; and he replied, "He is of the people of Damascus." When she heard him speak of the people of Damascus, she gave a sob, that she
swooned away; and when she came to herself, she said, "Woe's me for the people of Damascus and for those who are therein! Call him, O elder,
that he may do our occasions.".Now the 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 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..? ? ? ? ?
Whenas En Nebhan strove to win my grace, himself to me With camel- loads he did commend of musk and camphor white,.? ? ? ? ? Though over
me be the tombstone laid, if ever thou call on me, Though rotten my bone should be, thy voice I'll answer, come what will..? ? ? ? ? I wander
seeking East and West for you, and every time Unto a camp I come, I'm told, "They've fared away again.".Credulous Husband, The, i. 270..King
Shehriyar marvelled [at this story (146)] and said "By Allah, verily, injustice slayeth its folk!" (147) And he was edified by that wherewith
Shehrzad bespoke him and sought help of God the Most High. Then said he to her, "Tell me another of thy stories, O Shehrzad; let it be a pleasant
one and this shall be the completion of the story-telling." "With all my heart," answered Shehrzad. "It hath reached me, O august King, that a man
once said to his fellows, 'I will set forth to you a means (148) of security (149) against vexation. (150) A friend of mine once related to me and said,
"We attained [whiles] to security (151) against vexation, (152)and the origin of it was other than this; to wit, it was as follows. (153).129. The King
of the Island cccclxxix.When the king heard these words, he abode in perplexity and said, "Restore him to the prison till the morrow, so we may
look into his affair, for the day draweth to an end and I mean to put him to death on exemplary wise, and [to-morrow] we will do with him that
which he meriteth.".Meanwhile, the eunuch betook himself, he and the horsemen, to her father and said to him, "O my lord, the king is beholden to
sayfo-1915-an-anthology-of-essays-on-the-genocide-of-assyrians-arameans-during-the-first-world-war.pdf
Page 5/8

Sayfo 1915 An Anthology Of Essays On The Genocide Of Assyrians Arameans During The First World War

thee for many years' service and thou hast not failed him a day of the days; and now, behold, he hath taken thy daughter against thy wish and
without thy permission." And he related to him what had passed and how the king had taken her by force. When Isfehend heard the eunuch's story,
he was exceeding wroth and assembling many troops, said to them, "Whenas the king was occupied with his women [and concerned not himself
with the affairs of his kingdom], we took no reck of him; but now he putteth out his hand to our harem; wherefore methinketh we should do well to
look us out a place, wherein we may have sanctuary.".The company marvelled at the generosity of this man and his clemency (152) and courtesy,
and the Sultan said, 'Tell us another of thy stories.' (153) 'It is well,' answered the officer, 'They avouch that.O friends, the tears flow ever, in
mockery of my pain, iii. 116..6. Isaac of Mosul's Story of Khedijeh and the Khalif El Mamoun xciv.? ? ? ? ? O thou that blamest me for my heart
and railest at my ill, Hadst them but tasted my spirit's grief, thou wouldst excuse me still..Then they displayed Shehrzad in the sixth and seventh
dresses and clad her in youths' apparel, whereupon she came forward, swaying coquettishly from side to side; and indeed she ravished wits and
hearts and ensorcelled with her glances [all who looked on her]. She shook her sides and wagged her hips, then put her hair on the hilt of her sword
and went up to King Shehriyar, who embraced her, as the hospitable man embraces the guest, and threatened her in her ear with the taking of the
sword; and indeed she was even as saith of her the poet in these verses:.? ? ? ? ? Peace on you, people of my troth! With peace I do you greet. Said
ye not truly, aforetime, that we should live and meet?.The king took his wife, the mother of his sons, and what he might [of good] and saved
himself and fled in the darkness of the night, unknowing whither he should go. When travel grew sore upon them, there met them robbers by the
way, who took all that was with them, [even to their clothes], so that there was left unto each of them but a shirt and trousers; yea, they left them
without victual or camels or [other] riding-cattle, and they ceased not to fare on afoot, till they came to a coppice, to wit, a garden of trees, on the
shore of the sea. Now the road which they would have followed was crossed by an arm of the sea, but it was scant of water. So, when they came to
that place, the king took up one of his children and fording the water with him, set him down on the other bank and returned for his other son. Him
also he set by his brother and returning for their mother, took her up and passing the water with her, came to the place [where he had left his
children], but found them not. Then he looked at the midst of the island and saw there an old man and an old woman, engaged in making
themselves a hut of reeds. So he put down his wife over against them and set off in quest of his children, but none gave him news of them and he
went round about right and left, but found not the place where they were..Shehrzad and Shehriyar, ii. 111, iii. 141, 157..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? aa. Story
of King Sindbad and his Falcon v.If I must die, then welcome death to heal, iii. 23..So she arose and returned to her house, whilst El Merouzi abode
in his place till the night was half spent, when he said to himself, 'How long [is this to last]? Yet how can I let this knavish dog die and lose the
money? Methinks I were better open the tomb on him and bring him forth and take my due of him by dint of grievous beating and torment.'
Accordingly, he dug him up and pulled him forth of the tomb; after which he betook himself to an orchard hard by the burial-ground and cut thence
staves and palm sticks. Then he tied the dead man's legs and came down on him with the staff and beat him grievously; but he stirred not. When the
time grew long on him, his shoulders became weary and he feared lest some one of the watch should pass on his round and surprise him. So he
took up Er Razi and carrying him forth of the cemetery, stayed not till he came to the Magians' burying-place and casting him down in a sepulchre
(42) there, rained heavy blows upon him till his shoulders failed him, but the other stirred not Then he sat down by his side and rested; after which
he rose and renewed the beating upon him, [but to no better effect; and thus he did] till the end of the night.? ? ? ? ? i. The Woman who made her
Husband Sift Dust dcccclxxxvi.EL ABBAS AND THE KING'S DAUGHTER OF BAGHDAD. (46).? ? ? ? ? An thou'dst vouchsafe to favour
me,'twould lighten my despair, Though but in dreams thine image 'twere that visited my bed..? ? ? ? ? Me, till I stricken was therewith, to love thou
didst excite, And with estrangement now, alas! heap'st sorrows on my spright..? ? ? ? ? I fear to be seen in the air, Without my consent,
unaware;.Accordingly, the trooper bought him a house near at hand and made therein an underground passage communicating with his mistress's
house. When he had accomplished his affair, the wife bespoke her husband as her lover had lessoned her and he went out to go to the trooper's
house, but turned back by the way, whereupon quoth she to him, 'By Allah, go forthright, for that my sister asketh of thee.' So the dolt of a fuller
went out and made for the trooper's house, whilst his wife forewent him thither by the secret passage, and going up, sat down beside her lover.
Presently, the fuller entered and saluted the trooper and his [supposed] wife and was confounded at the coincidence of the case. (230) Then doubt
betided him and he returned in haste to his dwelling; but she forewent him by the underground passage to her chamber and donning her wonted
clothes, sat [waiting] for him and said to him, 'Did I not bid thee go to my sister and salute her husband and make friends with them?' Quoth he, 'I
did this, but I misdoubted of my affair, when I saw his wife.' And she said, 'Did I not tell thee that she resembleth me and I her, and there is nought
to distinguish between us but our clothes? Go back to her.'.When the morning morrowed, he recited the following verses:.Fourth Officer's Story,
The, ii. 142.
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