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? ? ? ? ? Lo under my command the land of Yemen is And trenchant is my sword against the foe in fight..Singer and the Druggist, The, i. 229..The
folk marvelled at this story and as for the prefect and El Melik ez Zahir, they said, 'Wrought ever any the like of this device?' And they marvelled
with the utterest of wonderment Then arose a third officer and said, 'Hear what betided me, for it is yet stranger and more
extraordinary..Meanwhile, the nurse awoke, that she might give the child suck, and seeing the bed running with blood, cried out; whereupon the
sleepers and the king awoke and making for the place, found the child with his throat cut and the cradle running over with blood and his father slain
and dead in his sleeping chamber. So they examined the child and found life in him and his windpipe whole and sewed up the place of the wound.
Then the king sought his son Belehwan, but found him not and saw that he had fled; whereby he knew that it was he who had done this deed, and
this was grievous to the king and to the people of his realm and to the lady Shah Katoun. So the king laid out his son Melik Shah and buried him
and made him a mighty funeral and they mourned passing sore; after which he addressed himself to the rearing of the infant.Three Young Men, El
Hejjaj and the, i. 53..? ? ? ? ? n. The Man and his Wilful Wife dcxxviii.? ? ? ? ? c. The Fishes and the Crab dcccciii.There was once a man, a
headman [of a village], by name Abou Sabir, and he had much cattle and a fair wife, who had borne him two sons. They abode in a certain village
and there used to come thither a lion and devour Abou Sabir's cattle, so that the most part thereof was wasted and his wife said to him one day,
'This lion hath wasted the most part of our cattle. Arise, mount thy horse and take thy men and do thine endeavour to kill him, so we may be at rest
from him.' But Abou Sabir said, 'Have patience, O woman, for the issue of patience is praised. This lion it is that transgresseth against us, and the
transgressor, needs must Allah destroy him. Indeed, it is our patience that shall slay him, and he that doth evil, needs must it revert upon him.' A
little after, the king went forth one day to hunt and falling in with the lion, he and his troops, gave chase to him and ceased not [to follow] after him
till they slew him. This came to Abou Sabir's knowledge and he said to his wife, 'Said I not to thee, O woman, that whoso doth evil, it shall revert
upon him? Belike, if I had sought to slay the lion myself, I had not availed against him, and this is the issue of patience.'.What strength have I
solicitude and long desire to bear, iii. 20..? ? ? ? ? a. The First Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor dxxxviii.? ? ? ? ? For indeed I am mated with longing
love in public and privily, Nor ever my heart, alas I will cease from mourning, will I or nill..? ? ? ? ? Would God upon that bitterest day, when my
death calls for me, What's 'twixt thine excrement and blood (50) I still may smell of thee!.8. Ali ben Bekkar and Shemsennehar clxiii.Then he
stripped him of his clothes and clapping on his neck a heavy chain, bound him to a high lattice and fell to drubbing him two bouts a day and two
anights; and on this wise he abode the space of ten days. Then his mother came to him and said, "O my son, O Aboulhusn, return to thy reason, for
this is the Devil's doing." Quoth he, "Thou sayst sooth, O my mother, and bear thou witness of me that I repent [and forswear] that talk and turn
from my madness. So do thou deliver me, for I am nigh upon death." So his mother went out to the superintendant and procured his release and he
returned to his own house..Then she discovered to him a part of her bosom, and when he saw her breasts, his reason took flight from his head and
he said to her, "Cover it up, so may God have thee in His safeguard!" Quoth she, "Is it fair of any one to missay of my charms?" And he answered,
"How shall any missay of thy charms, and thou the sun of loveliness?" Then said she, "Hath any the right to say of me that I am lophanded? "And
tucking up her sleeves, showed him forearms, as they were crystal; after which she unveiled to him a face, as it were a full moon breaking forth on
its fourteenth night, and said to him, "Is it lawful for any to missay of me [and avouch] that my face is pitted with smallpox or that I am one-eyed or
crop-eared?" And he answered her, saying, "O my lady, what is it moveth thee to discover unto me that lovely face and those fair members, [of
wont so jealously] veiled and guarded? Tell me the truth of the matter, may I be thy ransom!" And he recited the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? f. The
King's Son who fell in Love with the Picture dcccxciv.Then he looked at her and seeing her eyes fixed on the young Damascene, for that in very
deed he had ravished her with his beauty and grace, went up to the latter and said to him, "O my lord, art thou a looker-on or a buyer? Tell me."
Quoth Noureddin, "I am both looker-on and buyer. Wilt thou sell me yonder slave-girl for sixteen hundred dinars?" And he pulled out the purse of
gold. So the dealer returned, dancing and clapping his hands and saying, "So be it, so be it, or not [at all]!" Then he came to the damsel and said to
her, "O Sitt el Milah, shall I sell thee to yonder young Damascene for sixteen hundred dinars?" But she answered, "No," of shamefastness before
her master and the bystanders; whereupon the people of the bazaar and the slave-merchant departed, and Abou Nuwas and Ali Noureddin arose and
went each his own way, whilst the damsel returned to her master's house, full of love for the young Damascene..? ? ? ? ? My kinsmen and my
friends for thee I did forsake And left them weeping tears that poured as 'twere a tide..? ? ? ? ? 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!.? ? ? ? ? h. The Thief and the Woman dcccxcix.Twelfth Officer's
Story, The, ii. I79..When the Khalif heard these his verses, he was moved to exceeding delight and taking the cup, drank it off, and they ceased not
to drink and carouse till the wine rose to their heads. Then said Aboulhusn to the Khalif, "O boon-companion mine, of a truth I am perplexed
concerning my affair, for meseemed I was Commander of the Faithful and ruled and gave gifts and largesse, and in very deed, O my brother, it was
not a dream." "These were the delusions of sleep," answered the Khalif and crumbling a piece of henbane into the cup, said to him, "By my life, do
thou drink this cup." And Aboulhusn said, "Surely I will drink it from thy hand." Then he took the cup from the Khalifs hand and drank it off, and
no sooner had it settled in his belly than his head forewent his feet [and he fell down senseless]..When her husband heard this, he said to her, 'What
is thy name and what are the names of thy father and mother?' She told him their names and her own, whereby he knew that it was she whose belly
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he had slit and said to her, 'And where are thy father and mother?' 'They are both dead,' answered she, and he said, 'I am that journeyman who slit
thy belly.' Quoth she, 'Why didst thou that?' And he replied, 'Because of a saying I heard from the wise woman.' 'What was it?' asked his wife, and
he said, 'She avouched that thou wouldst play the harlot with a hundied men and that I should after take thee to wife.' Quoth she, 'Ay, I have
whored it with a hundred men, no more and no less, and behold, thou hast married me.' 'Moreover,' continued her husband, 'the wise woman
foresaid, also, that thou shouldst die, at the last of thy life, of the bite of a spider. Indeed, her saying hath been verified of the harlotry and the
marriage, and I fear lest her word come true no less in the matter of thy death.'.AND BOULAC EDITIONS OF THE ARABIC TEXT OF.? ? ? ? ?
How many a victim of the pangs of love-liking hath died! Tired is my patience, but of blame my censors never tire..46. The Sharper of Alexandria
and the Master of Police cccxli.167. Kemerezzeman and the Jeweller's Wife dcccclxiii.Men and our Lord Jesus, The Three, i. 282..So, on the
morrow, she made her ready and donning the costliest of apparel, adorned herself with the most magnificent of ornaments and the highest of price
and stained her hands with henna. Then she let down her tresses upon her shoulders and went forth, walking along with coquettish swimming gait
and amorous grace, followed by her slave-girls, till she came to the young merchant's shop and sitting down thereat, under colour of seeking stuffs,
saluted him and demanded of him somewhat of merchandise. So he brought out to her various kinds of stuffs and she took them and turned them
over, talking with him the while. Then said she to him, "Look at the goodliness of my shape and my symmetry. Seest thou in me any default?" And
he answered, "No, O my lady." "Is it lawful," continued she, "in any one that he should slander me and say that I am humpbacked?".?THE
ELEVENTH OFFICER'S STORY..?STORY OF THE FOUL-FAVOURED MAN AND HIS FAIR WIFE..32. The Khalif Hisham and the Arab
Youth dxxxiv.The company marvelled at this story and the tenth officer came forward and said, 'As for me, there befell me that which was yet
more extraordinary than all this.' Quoth El Melik ez Zahir, 'What was that?' And he said,.Most like a wand of emerald my shape it is, trow I, ii.
245..Presently Aboulhusn turned to a damsel and called to her; whereupon she came to him and he said to her, "By the protection of God, O
damsel, am I Commander of the Faithful?" "Yes, indeed," answered she; "by the protection of God thou in this time art Commander of the
Faithful." Quoth he, "By Allah, thou liest, O thousandfold strumpet!" Then he turned to the chief eunuch and called to him, whereupon he came to
him and kissing the earth before him, said, "Yes, O Commander of the Faithful." "Who is Commander of the Faithful?" asked Aboulhusn. "Thou,"
replied the eunuch and Aboulhusn said, "Thou liest, thousandfold catamite that thou art!" Then he turned to another eunuch and said to him, "O my
chief, (20) by the protection of God, am I Commander of the Faithful?" "Ay, by Allah, O my lord!" answered he. "Thou in this time art
Commander of the Faithful and Vicar of the Lord of the Worlds." Aboulhusn laughed at himself and misdoubted of his reason and was perplexed at
what he saw and said, "In one night I am become Khalif! Yesterday I was Aboulhusn the Wag, and to-day I am Commander of the Faithful." Then
the chief eunuch came up to him and said, "O Commander of the Faithful, (the name of God encompass thee!) thou art indeed Commander of the
Faithful and Vicar of the Lord of the Worlds!" And the slave-girls and eunuchs came round about him, till he arose and abode wondering at his
case..To his beloved one the lover's heart's inclined, iii. 22..Son, The Rich Man and his Wasteful, i. 252..How long shall I thus question my heart
that's drowned in woe? iii. 42..Fair patience use, for ease still followeth after stress, iii. 117..? ? ? ? ? j. The Tenth Officer's Story
dccccxxxviii.Presently, the king arose from the wine-chamber and taking his wife by the hand, repaired with her to the chamber in which he slept.
He opened the door and entering, saw the youth lying on the bed, whereupon he turned to his wife and said to her, "What doth this youth here? This
fellow cometh not hither but on thine account." Quoth she, "I have no knowledge of him." With this, the youth awoke and seeing the king, sprang
up and prostrated himself before him, and Azadbekht said to him, "O vile of origin, (102) O lack-loyalty, what hath prompted thee to outrage my
dwelling?" And he bade imprison him in one place and the woman in another..When Merjaneh had made an end of her song, the prince said to her,
"Well done, O damsel! Indeed, thou sayest a thing that had occurred to my mind and my tongue was like to speak it." Then he signed to the fourth
damsel, who was a Cairene, by name Sitt el Husn, and bade her tune her lute and sing to him upon the [same] subject. So she tuned her lute and
sang the following verses:.Accordingly, the hangman took him and bringing out the knife, offered to cut off his hand, what while El Muradi said to
him, "Cut and sever the bone and sear (24) it not for him, so he may lose his blood and we be rid of him." But Ahmed, he who had aforetime been
the means of his deliverance, sprang up to him and said, "O folk, fear God in [your dealings with] this youth, for that I know his affair from first to
last and he is void of offence and guiltless. Moreover, he is of the folk of condition, (25) and except ye desist from him, I will go up to the
Commander of the Faithful and acquaint him with the case from first to last and that the youth is guiltless of crime or offence." Quoth El Muradi,
"Indeed, we are not assured from his mischief." And Ahmed answered, "Release him and commit him to me and I will warrant you against his
affair, for ye shall never see him again after this." So they delivered Noureddin to him and he took him from their hands and said to him, "O youth,
have compassion on thyself, for indeed thou hast fallen into the hands of these folk twice and if they lay hold of thee a third time, they will make an
end of thee; and [in dealing thus with thee], I aim at reward and recompense for thee (26) and answered prayer." (27).Barmecides, Haroun er
Reshid and the Woman of the, i. 57..? ? ? ? ? In wine, as the glittering sunbeams bright, my heart's contentment is, That banishes hence, with
various joys, all kinds of care and dole..? ? ? ? ? But for the spying of the eyes [ill-omened,] we had seen Wild cattle's eyes and antelopes' tresses of
sable sheen..INDEX TO THE NAMES OF THE "TALES FROM THE ARABIC".? ? ? ? ? Lo, since the day I left you, O my masters, Life is not
sweet, no aye my heart is light..Then the Khalif took him into his especial favour and married him and bestowed largesse on him and lodged him
with himself in the palace and made him of the chief of his boon-companions, and indeed he was preferred with him above them and the Khalif
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advanced him over them all. Now they were ten in number, to wit, El Ijli and Er Recashi and Ibdan and Hassan el Feresdec and El Lauz and Es
Seker and Omar et Tertis and Abou Nuwas (34) and Abou Ishac en Nedim and Aboulhusn el Khelia, and by each of them hangeth a story that is
told in other than this book. And indeed Aboulhusn became high in honour with the Khalif and favoured above all, so that he sat with him and the
Lady Zubeideh bint el Casim and married the latter's treasuress, whose name was Nuzhet el Fuad..? ? ? ? ? By God, how pleasant was the night we
passed, with him for third! Muslim and Jew and Nazarene, we sported till the day..? ? ? ? ? How oft of dole have I made moan for love and longing
pain, What while my body for desire in mortal peril went!.Shah Bekht and his Vizier Er Rehwan, King, i. 215..Er Reshid considered her beauty and
the goodliness of her singing and her eloquence and what not else she comprised of qualities and rejoiced with an exceeding joyance; and for the
stress of that which overcame him of delight, he descended from the couch and sitting down with her upon the ground, said to her, 'Thou hast done
well, O Tuhfeh. By Allah, thou art indeed a gift' (187) Then he turned to Ishac and said to him, 'Thou dealtest not equitably, O Ishac, in the
description of this damsel, (188) neither settest out all that she compriseth of goodliness and skill; for that, by Allah, she is incomparably more
skilful than thou; and I know of this craft that which none knoweth other than I!' 'By Allah,' exclaimed Jaafer, 'thou sayst sooth, O my lord, O
Commander of the Faithful. Indeed, this damsel hath done away my wit' Quoth Ishac, 'By Allah, O Commander of the Faithful, I had said that there
was not on the face of the earth one who knew the craft of the lute like myself; but, when I heard her, my skill became nothing worth in mine
eyes.'.Selim and Selma, ii. 81..? ? ? ? ? Ye sleep; by Allah, sleep comes not to ease my weary lids; But from mine eyes, since ye have passed away,
the blood doth rain..? ? ? ? ? O'erbold art thou in that to me, a stranger, thou hast sent These verses; 'twill but add to thee unease and miscontent..? ?
? ? ? a. Story of the Physician Douban xi.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:.INTRODUCTION.--Story of King Shehriyar and his
Brother..So saying, she rose [and going] to a chest, took out therefrom six bags full of gold and said to me, "This is what I took from Amin el
Hukm's house. So, if thou wilt, restore it; else the whole is lawfully thine; and if thou desire other than this, [thou shalt have it;] for I have wealth in
plenty and I had no design in this but to marry thee." Then she arose and opening [other] chests, brought out therefrom wealth galore and I said to
her, "O my sister, I have no desire for all this, nor do I covet aught but to be quit of that wherein I am." Quoth she, "I came not forth of the [Cadi's]
house without [making provision for] thine acquittance.".When the messenger came to King Azadbekht and he read the letter and the present was
laid before him, he rejoiced with an exceeding joy and occupied himself with eating and drinking, hour after hour. But the chief Vizier of his
Viziers came to him and said, "0 king, know that Isfehend the Vizier is thine enemy, for that his soul liketh not that which thou hast done with him,
and the message that he hath sent thee [is a trick; so] rejoice thou not therein, neither be thou deluded by the sweetness of his words and the
softness of his speech." The king hearkened [not] to his Vizier's speech, but made light of the matter and presently, [dismissing it from his thought],
busied himself with that which he was about of eating and drinking and merrymaking and delight.? ? ? ? ? e. The Fox and the Wild Ass dcxi.? ? ? ?
? I view her with yearning eyes and she seems to me A moon of the summer, set in a winter's night..? ? ? ? ? But now hath Allah from my heart
blotted the love of thee, After for constancy I'd grown a name of wonderment..? ? ? ? ? Pardon of God for everything I crave, except thy love, For
on the day of meeting Him, that will my good deed be..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.".86. Omar ben el Khettab and the Young Bedouin cccxcv.Reshid (Er), Tuhfet el Culoub and, ii. 203..One of the
good-for-noughts found himself one day without aught and the world was straitened upon him and his patience failed; so he lay down to sleep and
gave not over sleeping till the sun burnt him and the foam came out upon his mouth, whereupon he arose, and he was penniless and had not so
much as one dirhem. Presently, he came to the shop of a cook, who had set up therein his pans (9) [over the fire] and wiped his scales and washed
his saucers and swept his shop and sprinkled it; and indeed his oils (10) were clear (11) and his spices fragrant and he himself stood behind his
cooking-pots [waiting for custom]. So the lackpenny went up to him and saluting him, said to him, 'Weigh me half a dirhem's worth of meat and a
quarter of a dirhem's worth of kouskoussou (12) and the like of bread.' So the cook weighed out to him [that which he sought] and the lackpenny
entered the shop, whereupon the cook set the food before him and he ate till he had gobbled up the whole and licked the saucers and abode
perplexed, knowing not how he should do with the cook concerning the price of that which he had eaten and turning his eyes about upon
everything in the shop..? ? ? ? ? If near and far thy toiling feet have trod the ways and thou Devils and Marids hast ensued nor wouldst be led
aright,.? ? ? ? ? o. The Fifteenth Officer's Story dccccxl.This was grievous to the princess and it irked her sore that he should not remember her; so
she called her slave- girl Shefikeh and said to her, "Go to El Abbas and salute him and say to him, 'What hindereth thee from sending my lady
Mariyeh her part of thy booty?'" So Shefikeh betook herself to him and when she came to his door, the chamberlains refused her admission, until
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they should have gotten her leave and permission. When she entered, El Abbas knew her and knew that she had somewhat of speech [with him]; so
he dismissed his mamelukes and said to her, "What is thine errand, O handmaid of good?" "O my lord," answered she, "I am a slave-girl of the
Princess Mariyeh, who kisseth thy hands and commendeth her salutation to thee. Indeed, she rejoiceth in thy safety and reproacheth thee for that
thou breakest her heart, alone of all the folk, for that thy largesse embraceth great and small, yet hast thou not remembered her with aught of thy
booty. Indeed, it is as if thou hadst hardened thy heart against her." Quoth he, "Extolled be the perfection of him who turneth hearts! By Allah, my
vitals were consumed with the love of her [aforetime] and of my longing after her, I came forth to her from my native land and left my people and
my home and my wealth, and it was with her that began the hardheartedness and the cruelty. Nevertheless, for all this, I bear her no malice and
needs must I send her somewhat whereby she may remember me; for that I abide in her land but a few days, after which I set out for the land of
Yemen.".TABLE OF CONTENTS OF THE CALCUTTA (1839-42).18. The Thief and his Monkey clii.20. Haroun er Reshid and the three Poets
ccccxxxii.? ? ? ? ? O thou that questionest the lily of its scent, Give ear unto my words and verses thereanent..? ? ? ? ? To whom save thee shall I
complain, of whom relief implore, Whose image came to visit me, what while in dreams I lay?.Now I had questioned her of her name and she
answered, "My name is Rihaneh," and described to me her dwelling-place. When I saw her make the ablution, I said in myself, "This woman doth
on this wise, and shall I not do the like of her?" Then said I to her, "Belike thou wilt seek us another pitcher of water?" So she went out to the
housekeeper and said to her, "Take this para and fetch us water therewith, so we may wash the flags withal." Accordingly, the housekeeper brought
two pitchers of water and I took one of them and giving her my clothes, entered the lavatory and washed..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..? ? ? ? ? I fear to be seen in the air, Without my consent, unaware;.26. Nimeh ben er Rebya and
Num his Slave-girl di.Then she carried him up [to the estrade] and seating him on the couch, brought him meat and wine and gave him to drink;
after which she put off all that was upon her of raiment and jewels and tying them up in a handkerchief, said to him, "O my lord, this is thy portion,
all of it." Moreover she turned to the Jew and said to him, "Arise, thou also, and do even as I." So he arose in haste and went out, scarce crediting
his deliverance. When the girl was assured of his escape, she put out her hand to her clothes [and jewels] and taking them, said to the prefect, "Is
the requital of kindness other than kindness? Thou hast deigned [to visit me and eat of my victual]; so now arise and depart from us without
ill-[doing]; or I will give one cry and all who are in the street will come forth." So the Amir went out from her, without having gotten a single
dirhem; and on this wise she delivered the Jew by the excellence of her contrivance.'.Ibn es Semmak and Er Reshid, i. 195..Officer's Story, The
Second, ii. 134..156. Khelifeh the Fisherman of Baghdad cccxxxii.There was once, in the parts of Khorassan, a man of the affluent of the country,
who was a merchant of the chiefest of the merchants and was blessed with two children, a son and a daughter. He was assiduous in rearing them
and making fair their education, and they grew up and throve after the goodliest fashion. He used to teach the boy, who taught his sister all that he
learnt, so that the girl became perfect in the knowledge of the Traditions of the Prophet and in polite letters, by means of her brother. Now the boy's
name was Selim and that of the girl Selma. When they grew up and waxed, their father built them a mansion beside his own and lodged them apart
therein and appointed them slave-girls and servants to tend them and assigned unto each of them pensions and allowances and all that they needed
of high and low, meat and bread and wine and raiment and vessels and what not else. So Selim and Selma abode in that mansion, as they were one
soul in two bodies, and they used to sleep on one couch; and rooted in each one's heart was love and affection and familiar friendship [for the other
of them]..NOUREDDIN ALI OF DAMASCUS AND THE DAMSEL SITT EL MILAH. (1).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).So saying, he turned away from him and
Saad fared on to the palace, where he found all the suite in attendance on the king and recounting to him that which had betided them with El
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Abbas. Quoth the king, "Where is he?" And they answered, "He is with the Amir Saad." [So, when the latter entered], the king [looked, but] found
none with him; and Saad, seeing that he hankered after the youth, cried out to him, saying, "God prolong the king's days! Indeed, he refuseth to
present himself before thee, without leave or commandment." "O Saad," asked the king, "whence cometh this man?" And the Amir answered, "O
my lord, I know not; but he is a youth fair of favour, lovesome of aspect, accomplished in discourse, goodly of repartee, and valour shineth from
between his eyes.".As they abode thus on the fourth day, behold, a company of folk giving their beasts the rein and crying aloud and saying,
"Quick! Quick! Haste to our rescue, O King!" Therewithal the king's chamberlains and officers accosted them and said to them, "What is behind
you and what hath befallen you?" Quoth they, "Bring us before the king." [So they carried them to Ins ben Cais;] and when they saw him, they said
to him, "O king, except thou succour us, we are dead men; for that we are a folk of the Benou Sheiban, (67) who have taken up our abode in the
parts of Bassora, and Hudheifeh the Arab (68) hath come down on us with his horses and his men and hath slain our horsemen and carried off our
women and children; nor was one saved of the tribe but he who fled; wherefore we crave help [first] by God the Most High, then by thy
life.".When the evening evened, the king sat in his privy sitting-chamber and his mind was occupied with the story of the singer and the druggist.
So he called the vizier and bade him tell the story. "It is well," answered he, "They tell, O my lord, that.The old man kissed his hand and went
away; whereupon quoth Er Reshid to him, 'O Ishac, who is yonder man and what is his occasion?' 'O my lord,' answered the other, 'this is a man
called Said the Slave-dealer, and he it is who buyeth us slave-girls and mamelukes. (169) He avoucheth that with him is a fair [slave-girl, a]
lutanist, whom he hath withheld from sale, for that he could not fairly sell her till he had shown her to me.' 'Let us go to him,' said the Khalif,'so we
may look on her, by way of diversion, and see what is in the slave-dealer's barrack of slave-girls.' And Ishac answered, 'Commandment belongeth
to God and to the Commander of the Faithful.' Then he went on before them and they followed in his track till they came to the slave-dealer's
barrack and found it high of building and spacious of continence, with sleeping-cells and chambers therein, after the number of the slave-girls, and
folk sitting upon the benches..The Nineteenth Night of the Month..? ? ? ? ? And scatter musk on him and ambergris, so long As time endures; for
this is all my wish and care..? ? ? ? ? c. The Fishes and the Crab dcxi.Presently, her brothers returned, whereupon the old man acquainted them with
the whole case and said to them, "O my sons, know that your sister purposed not aught but good, and if ye slay this man, ye will earn abiding
reproach and ye will wrong him, ay, and wrong yourselves and your sister, to boot; for indeed there appeareth no cause [of offence] such as calleth
for slaughter, and it may not be denied that this incident is a thing the like whereof may well betide and that he may well have been baffled by the
like of this chance." Then he turned to me and questioned me of my lineage; so I set forth to him my genealogy and he said, "A man of equal rank,
honourable [and] understanding." And he offered me [his daughter in] marriage. I consented to him of this and marrying her, took up my abode
with him and God the Most High hath opened on me the gates of weal and fortune, so that I am become the most abounding in substance of the
folk of the tribe; and He hath stablished me in that which He hath given me of His bounties.'.King (The Dethroned), whose Kingdom and Good
were restored to him, i. 285..Fair fall the maid whose loosened locks her cheeks do overcloud! iii. 191..So the girl's owner betook himself to the
bazaar, where he found the youth seated at the upper end of the merchants' place of session, selling and buying and taking and giving, as he were
the moon on the night of its full, and saluted him. The young man returned his salutation and he said to him, "O my lord, be not thou vexed at the
girl's speech the other day, for her price shall be less than that [which thou badest], to the intent that I may propitiate thy favour. If thou desire her
for nought, I will send her to thee, or if thou wouldst have me abate thee of her price, I will well, for I desire nought but what shall content thee; for
that thou art a stranger in our land and it behoveth us to entreat thee hospitably and have consideration for thee." "By Allah," answered the youth, "I
will not take her from thee but at an advance on that which I bade thee for her aforetime; so wilt thou now sell her to me for seventeen hundred
dinars?" And the other answered," O my lord, I sell her to thee, may God bless thee in her.".? ? ? ? ? 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 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.".Ilan Shah and Abou Temam, Story of, i. 126..? ? ? ? ? To lovers, "What
see ye?" he saith, and to hearts of stone, "What love ye," quoth he, "[if to love me ye disdain?"].? ? ? ? ? Under me's a slender camel, a devourer of
the waste; Those who pass a cloudlet deem it, as it flitteth o'er the way..Presently, she came to me again and I said to her, "Here is thy money and I
have gained [with it] other thousand dinars." Quoth she, "Keep it by thee and take these other thousand dinars. As soon as I have departed from
thee, go thou to Er Rauzeh (183) and build there a goodly pavilion, and when the building thereof is accomplished, give me to know thereof." So
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saying, she left me and went away. As soon as she was gone, I betook myself to Er Rauzeh and addressed myself to the building of the pavilion,
and when it was finished, I furnished it with the goodliest of furniture and sent to the lady to tell her that I had made an end of its building;
whereupon she sent back to me, saying, "Let him meet me to-morrow at daybreak at the Zuweyleh gate and bring with him a good ass." So I got
me an ass and betaking myself to the Zuweyleh gate, at the appointed time, found there a young man on horse- back, awaiting her, even as I
awaited her..The Khalif smiled and said to his eunuch, "O Mesrour, verily women are little of wit. I conjure thee, by Allah, say, was not Aboulhusn
with me but now?" ["Yes, O Commander of the Faithful," answered Mesrour] Quoth the Lady Zubeideh, laughing from a heart full of wrath, "Wilt
thou not leave thy jesting? Is it not enough that Aboulhusn is dead, but thou must kill my slave-girl also and bereave us of the two and style me
little of wit?" "Indeed," answered the Khalif, "it is Nuzhet el Fuad who is dead." And Zubeideh said, "Indeed he hath not been with thee, nor hast
thou seen him, and none was with me but now but Nuzhet el Fuad, and she sorrowful, weeping, with her clothes torn. I exhorted her to patience and
gave her a hundred dinars and a piece of silk; and indeed I was awaiting thy coming, so I might condole with thee for thy boon- companion
Aboulhusn el Khelia, and was about to send for thee." The Khalif laughed and said, "None is dead but Nuzhet el Fuad;" and she, "No, no, my lord;
none is dead but Aboulhusn.".A friend of mine once invited me to an entertainment; so I went with him, and when we came into his house and sat
down on his couch, he said to me, "This is a blessed day and a day of gladness, and [blessed is] he who liveth to [see] the like of this day. I desire
that thou practise with us and deny (124) us not, for that thou hast been used to hearken unto those who occupy themselves with this." (125) I fell in
with this and their talk happened upon the like of this subject. (126) Presently, my friend, who had invited me, arose from among them and said to
them, "Hearken to me and I will tell you of an adventure that happened to me. There was a certain man who used to visit me in my shop, and I
knew him not nor he me, nor ever in his life had he seen me; but he was wont, whenever he had need of a dirhem or two, by way of loan, to come
to me and ask me, without acquaintance or intermediary between me and him, [and I would give him what he sought]. I told none of him, and
matters abode thus between us a long while, till he fell to borrowing ten at twenty dirhems [at a time], more or less..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ea. Story of
the Barber's First Brother xxxi.One day, as he went wandering about the streets, he espied a woman of the utmost beauty and grace, and what he
saw of her charms amazed him and there betided him what made him forget his present plight. She accosted him and jested with him and he
besought her of foregathering and companionship. She consented to this and said to him, 'Let us go to thy lodging.' With this he repented and was
perplexed concerning his affair and grieved for that which must escape him of her company by reason of the straitness of his hand, (261) for that he
had no jot of spending money. But he was ashamed to say, 'No,' after he had made suit to her; so he went on before her, bethinking him how he
should rid himself of her and casting about for an excuse which he might put off on her, and gave not over going from street to street, till he entered
one that had no issue and saw, at the farther end, a door, whereon was a padlock..Rich Man and his Wasteful Son, The, i. 252..Marriage to the Poor
Old Man, The Rich Man who gave his Fair Daughter in, i. 247..? ? ? ? ? Him I beseech our loves who hath dissevered, Us of his grace once more to
reunite..Wife, The Fuller and his, i. 261..There was once a king of the kings of Hind, who was goodly of polity, praiseworthy in administration, just
to his subjects, beneficent to men of learning and piety and asceticism and devoutness and worship and shunning traitors and froward folk and
those of lewd life. On this wise of polity he abode in his kingship what God the Most High willed of days and hours and years, and he married the
daughter of his father's brother, a beautiful and lovesome woman, endowed with brightness and perfection, who had been reared in the king's house
in splendour and delight. She bore him two sons, the comeliest that might be of boys. Then came fore-ordained fate, which there is no warding off,
and God the Most High raised up against the king another king, who came forth upon his realm, and all the folk of the city, who had a mind unto
evil and lewdness, joined themselves unto him. So he fortified himself against the king and made himself master of his kingdom, putting his troops
to the rout and slaying his guards..? ? ? ? ? How many a lover, who aspires to union with his love, For all his hopes seem near, is baulked of that
whereon he's bent!.? ? ? ? ? z. The Stolen Purse dcv.10. Women's Craft cxcv-cc.? ? ? ? ? a. The Hawk and the Partridge cxlix.? ? ? ? ? e. The Fifth
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