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86. Omar ben el Khettab and the Young Bedouin cccxcv.? ? ? ? ? s. The House with the Belvedere dccccxcv.? ? ? ? ? a. Story of Tuhfet el Culoub
and Haroun er Reshid dccccxlii.? ? ? ? ? Thou whose desire possesseth my soul, the love of whom Hold on my reins hath gotten and will not let me
free,.On the fourth day, all the troops and the people of the realm assembled together to the [supposed] king and standing at his gate, craved leave
to enter. Selma bade admit them; so they entered and paid her the service of the kingship and gave her joy of her brother's safe return. She bade
them do suit and service to Selim, and they consented and paid him homage; after which they kept silence awhile, so they might hear what the king
should command. Then said Selma, 'Harkye, all ye soldiers and subjects, ye know that ye enforced me to [accept] the kingship and besought me
thereof and I consented unto your wishes concerning my investment [with the royal dignity]; and I did this [against my will]; for know that I am a
woman and that I disguised myself and donned man's apparel, so haply my case might be hidden, whenas I lost my brother. But now, behold, God
hath reunited me with my brother, and it is no longer lawful to me that I be king and bear rule over the people, and I a woman; for that there is no
governance for women, whenas men are present. Wherefore, if it like you, do ye set my brother on the throne of the kingdom, for this is he; and I
will busy myself with the worship of God the Most High and thanksgiving [to Him] for my reunion with my brother. Or, if it like you, take your
kingship and invest therewith whom ye will.'.Ten Viziers, The, i. 61.? ? ? ? ? x. The Sandal-wood Merchant and the Sharpers dciii.Lo, since the day
I left you, O my masters, iii. 24..? ? ? ? ? Lovely with longing for its love's embrace, The fear of his estrangement makes it lean..? ? ? ? ? Ramazan
in my life ne'er I fasted, nor e'er Have I eaten of flesh, save in public (57) it were..When the king heard this, he said in himself "How like is this to
my own story in the matter of the vizier and his slaughter! Had I not used precaution, I had put him to death." And he bade Er Rehwan depart to his
own house..Locust, The Hawk and the, ii. 50..King Bekhtzeman, Story of, i. 115..? ? ? ? ? a. The Man of Khorassan, his Son and his Governor
dccclxxxvi.A certain thief was a [cunning] workman and used not to steal aught, till he had spent all that was with him; moreover, he stole not from
his neighbours, neither companied with any of the thieves, lest some one should come to know him and his case get wind. On this wise he abode a
great while, in flourishing case, and his secret was concealed, till God the Most High decreed that he broke in upon a poor man, deeming that he
was rich. When he entered the house, he found nought, whereat he was wroth, and necessity prompted him to wake the man, who was asleep with
his wife. So he aroused him and said to him, 'Show me thy treasure.'.25. The City of Brass cccclxxxvii.The king gave him leave for this and the
vizier betook himself to the queen and said to her, "I am come to thee, on account of a grave reproach, and I would have thee be truthful with me in
speech and tell me how came the youth into the sleeping-chamber." Quoth she, "I have no knowledge whatsoever [of it]" and swore to him a
solemn oath thereof, whereby he knew that she had no knowledge of the matter and that she was not at fault and said to her, "I will teach thee a
device, where- with thou mayst acquit thyself and thy face be whitened before the king." "What is it?" asked she; and he answered, saying, "When
the king calleth for thee and questioneth thee of this, say thou to him, 'Yonder youth saw me in the privy-chamber and sent me a message, saying,
"I will give thee a hundred jewels, to whose price money may not avail, so thou wilt suffer me to foregather with thee." I laughed at him who
bespoke me with these words and rebuffed him; but he sent again to me, saying, "An thou fall not in with my wishes, I will come one of the nights,
drunken, and enter and lie down in the sleeping-chamber, and the king will see me and kill me; so wilt thou be put to shame and thy face will be
blackened with him and thine honour abased."' Be this thy saying to the king, and I will presently go to him and repeat this to him." Quoth the
queen, "And I also will say thus.".? ? ? ? ? e. The Fox and the Wild Ass dcccciv.Ye chide at one who weepeth for troubles ever new, iii. 30..When
it was the third day, the third vizier came in to the king and said to him, "O king, delay not the affair of this youth, for that his deed hath caused us
fall into the mouths of the folk, and it behoveth that thou slay him presently, so the talk may be estopped from us and it be not said, 'The king saw
on his bed a man with his wife and spared him.'"* The king was chagrined by this speech and bade bring the youth. So they brought him in
shackles, and indeed the king's anger was roused against him by the speech of the vizier and he was troubled; so he said to him, "O base of origin,
thou hast dishonoured us and marred our repute, and needs must I do away thy life from the world." Quoth the youth, "O king, make use of
patience in all thine affairs, so wilt thou attain thy desire, for that God the Most High hath appointed the issue of patience [to be] in abounding
good, and indeed by patience Abou Sabir ascended from the pit and sat down upon the throne." "Who was Abou Sabir," asked the king, "and what
is his story?" And the youth answered, saying, "O king,.They have departed, but the steads yet full of them remain, ii. 239..One day, as the [chief]
painter wrought at his work, there came in to him a poor man, who looked long upon him and observed his handicraft; whereupon quoth the painter
to him, "Knowest thou aught of painting?" "Yes," answered the stranger; so he gave him tools and paints and said to him, "Make us a rare piece of
work." So the stranger entered one of the chambers of the bath and drew [on the walls thereof] a double border, which he adorned on both sides,
after a fashion than which never saw eyes a fairer. Moreover, [amiddleward the chamber] he drew a picture to which there lacked but the breath,
and it was the portraiture of Mariyeh, the king's daughter of Baghdad. Then, when he had made an end of the portrait, he went his way [and told
none of what he had done], nor knew any the chambers and doors of the bath and the adornment and ordinance thereof..? ? ? ? ? a. The First
Calender's Story xi.There was once, of old days and in bygone ages and times, in the city of Baghdad, the Abode of Peace, a king mighty of estate,
lord of understanding and beneficence and liberality and generosity, and he was strong of sultanate and endowed with might and majesty and
magnificence. His name was Ins ben Cais ben Rebiya es Sheibani, (47) and when he took horse, there rode unto him [warriors] from the farthest
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parts of the two Iraks. (48) God the Most High decreed that he should take to wife a woman hight Afifeh, daughter of Ased es Sundusi, who was
endowed with beauty and grace and brightness and perfection and justness of shape and symmetry; her face was like unto the new moon and she
had eyes as they were gazelle's eyes and an aquiline nose like the crescent moon. She had learned horsemanship and the use of arms and had
thoroughly studied the sciences of the Arabs; moreover, she had gotten by heart all the dragomanish (49) tongues and indeed she was a ravishment
to mankind..Therewithal Queen Es Shuhba was moved to exceeding delight and said, 'Well done, O queen of delight! None can avail to describe
thee. Sing to us on the apple,' Quoth Tuhfeh, 'Hearkening and obedience.' Then she improvised and sang the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? Kohl (159)
in its native country, too, is but a kind of stone; Cast out and thrown upon the ways, it lies unvalued quite;.EL MELIK EZ ZAHIR RUKNEDDIN
BIBERS EL BUNDUCDARI AND THE SIXTEEN OFFICERS OF POLICE. (83)."O sister mine," answered Dinarzad, "bring forth that which is
with thee and that which is present to thy mind of the story concerning the craft of women and their wiles, and have no fear lest this endamage thee
with the king; for that women are like unto jewels, which are of all kinds and colours. When a [true] jewel falleth into the hand of him who is
knowing therein, he keepeth it for himself and leaveth that which is other than it. Moreover, he preferreth some of them over others, and in this he
is like unto the potter, who filleth his oven with all the vessels [he hath moulded] and kindleth fire thereunder. When the baking is at an end and he
goeth about to take forth that which is in the oven, he findeth no help for it but that he must break some thereof, whilst other some are what the folk
need and whereof they make use, and yet other some there be that return to their whilom case. Wherefore fear thou not to adduce that which thou
knowest of the craft of women, for that in this is profit for all folk.".The Merciful dyed me with that which I wear, ii. 245..To return to El Abbas,
when he alighted from his charger, he put off his harness of war and rested awhile; after which he brought out a shirt of Venetian silk and a gown
of green damask and donning them, covered himself with a turban of Damietta stuff and girt his middle with a handkerchief. Then he went out
a-walking in the thoroughfares of Baghdad and fared on till he came to the bazaar of the merchants. There he found a merchant, with chess before
him; so he stood watching him and presently the other looked up at him and said to him, "O youth, what wilt thou stake upon the game?" And he
answered, "Be it thine to decide." "Then be it a hundred dinars," said the merchant, and El Abbas consented to him, whereupon quoth he, "O youth,
produce the money, so the game may be fairly stablished." So El Abbas brought out a satin purse, wherein were a thousand dinars, and laid down
an hundred dinars therefrom on the edge of the carpet, whilst the merchant did the like, and indeed his reason fled for joy, whenas he saw the gold
in El Abbas his possession..? ? ? ? ? n. The Man who never Laughed again dccccxci.Thy letter reached me; when the words thou wrot'st therein I
read, iii. 84..Officers of Police, El Melik ez Zahir Rukneddin Bibers el Bunducdar and the Sixteen, ii. 117..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..Then said the Sheikh Iblis, 'We were best acquaint Queen Kemeriyeh and
Queen Zelzeleh and Queen Sherareh and Queen Wekhimeh; and when they are assembled, God shall ordain [that which He deemeth] good in the
matter of her release.' 'It is well seen of thee,' answered Es Shisban and despatched to Queen Kemeriyeh an Afrit called Selheb, who came to her
palace and found her asleep; so he aroused her and she said, 'What is to do, O Selheb?' 'O my lady,' answered he, 'come to the succour of thy sister
Tuhfeh, for that Meimoun hath carried her off and outraged thine honour and that of the Sheikh Iblis.' Quoth she, 'What sayest thou?' And she sat
up and cried out with a great cry. And indeed she feared for Tuhfeh and said, 'By Allah, indeed she used to say that he looked upon her and
prolonged the looking on her; but ill is that to which his soul hath prompted him.' Then she arose in haste and mounting a she-devil of her devils,
said to her, 'Fly.' So she flew off and alighted with her in the palace of her sister Sherareh, whereupon she sent for her sisters Zelzeleh and
Wekhimeh and acquainted them with the news, saying, 'Know that Meimoun hath snatched up Tuhfeh and flown off with her swiftlier than the
blinding lightning.'.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..? ? ? ? ? Assemble, ye people of passion, I pray; For the hour of our torment hath
sounded to-day..? ? ? ? ? An thou'dst vouchsafe to favour me,'twould lighten my despair, Though but in dreams thine image 'twere that visited my
bed..8. Ali ben Bekkar and Shemsennehar clxiii.106. The Man of Upper Egypt and his Frank Wife dccclxii.Then said the young man, the villager's
son, 'And I, O holy woman, my father brought us a woman who had been stoned, and my people tended her till she recovered. Now she was
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surpassing of beauty; so I required her of herself; but she refused and clave fast to God (to whom belong might and majesty), wherefore folly (8)
prompted me, so that I agreed with one of the youths that he should steal clothes and coin from my father's house. Then I laid hands on him [and
carried him] to my father and made him confess. So he avouched that the woman was his mistress from the city and had been stoned on his account
and that she was of accord with him concerning the theft and had opened the doors to him, and this was a lie against her, for that she had not
yielded to me in that which I sought of her. So there befell me what ye see of punishment." And the young man, the thief, said, 'I am he with whom
thou agreedst concerning the theft and to whom thou openedst the door, and I am he who avouched against her falsely and calumniously and God
(extolled be His perfection and exalted be He!) knoweth that I never did evil with her, no, nor knew her in any wise before then.'.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..? ? ? ? ? When I recall the season of love-delight with them, The sweet of sleep forsakes me, my body wastes amain..? ? ? ? ? I
hope for present (62) good [and bounty at thy hand,] For souls of men are still to present (63) good inclined..? ? ? ? ? Whenas En Nebhan strove to
win my grace, himself to me With camel- loads he did commend of musk and camphor white,.? ? ? ? ? c. The Third Calender's Story xiv.Abou
Sabir, Story of, i. 90..? ? ? ? ? How many a mirth-exciting joy amid The raiment of ill chances lies in wait!.Rich Man who gave his Fair Daughter
in Marriage to the Poor Old Man, The, i. 247..? ? ? ? ? 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..A white one, from her sheath of tresses now laid bare, ii. 291..When Tuhfeh heard this, it was grievous to
her and she wept sore; whereupon quoth the head to her, 'The relief of God the Most High is near at hand; but now let me hear somewhat of thy
speech.' So she took the lute and sang three songs, weeping the while. 'By Allah,' said the head, 'thou hast been bountiful to me, may God be with
thee!' Then it disappeared and the season of sundown came. So she arose [and betook herself] to her place [in the hall]; whereupon the candles rose
up from under the earth and kindled themselves. Then the kings of the Jinn appeared and saluted her and kissed her hands and she saluted them.
Presently, up came Kemeriyeh and her three sisters and saluted Tuhfeh and sat down; whereupon the tables were brought and they ate. Then the
tables were removed and there came the wine-tray and the drinking-service. So Tuhfeh took the lute and one of the three queens filled the cup and
signed to Tuhfeh [to sing]. Now she had in her hand a violet; so Tuhfeh sang the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? To lovers, "What see ye?" he saith, and
to hearts of stone, "What love ye," quoth he, "[if to love me ye disdain?"].? ? ? ? ? All hearkening to my word, obeying my command, In
whatsoever thing is pleasing to my sight..Three Men and our Lord Jesus, The, i. 282..Then she turned to the old man who had delivered her from
the pit and prayed for him and gave him presents galore and among them a myriad of money; (9) and they all departed from her, except her
husband. When she was alone with him, she made him draw near unto her and rejoiced in his coming and gave him the choice of abiding with her.
Moreover, she assembled the people of the city and set out to them his virtue and worth and counselled them to invest him with the charge of their
governance and besought them to make him king over them. They fell in with her of this and he became king and took up his abode amongst them,
whilst she gave herself up to her religious exercises and abode with her husband on such wise as she was with him aforetime. (10) Nor," added the
vizier, "is this story, O king of the time, more extraordinary or more delightful than that of the journeyman and the girl whose belly he slit and
fled.".The king marvelled at this and at his dealing and contrivance and invested him with [the control of] all his affairs and of his kingdom and the
land abode [under his governance] and he said to him, 'Take and people.' (244) One day, the tither went out and saw an old man, a woodcutter, and
with him wood; so he said to him, 'Pay a dirhem tithe for thy load.' Quoth the old man, 'Behold, thou killest me and killest my family.' 'What
[meanest thou]?' said the tither. 'Who killeth the folk?' And the other answered, 'If thou suffer me enter the city, I shall sell the wood there for three
dirhems, whereof I will give thee one and buy with the other two what will support my family; but, if thou press me for the tithe without the city,
the load will sell but for one dirhem and thou wilt take it and I shall abide without food, I and my family. Indeed, thou and I in this circumstance
are like unto David and Solomon, on whom be peace!' ['How so?' asked the tither, and the woodcutter said], 'Know that.When she had made an end
of her song and laid down the lute, Ishac looked fixedly on her, then took her hand and offered to kiss it; but she snatched it from him and said to
him, 'Allah, O my lord, do not that!' Quoth he, 'Be silent. By Allah, I had said that there was not in the world the like of me; but now I have found
my dinar (180) in the craft but a danic, (181) "for thou art, beyond comparison or approximation or reckoning, more excellent of skill than I! This
very day will I carry thee up to the Commander of the Faithful Haroun er Reshid, and whenas his glance lighteth on thee, thou wilt become a
princess of womankind. So, Allah, Allah upon thee, O my lady, whenas thou becomest of the household of the Commander of the Faithful, do not
thou forget me!' And she replied, saying, 'Allah, O my lord, thou art the source of my fortunes and in thee is my heart fortified.' So he took her hand
and made a covenant with her of this and she swore to him that she would not forget him..Poor Old Man, The Rich Man who gave his Fair
Daughter in Marriage to the, i. 247..Mamoun (El) El Hakim bi Amrillah, The Merchant and the Favourite of the Khalif, iii. 171..46. The Sharper of
Alexandria and the Master of Police cccxli.? ? ? ? ? What strength have I solicitude and long desire to bear? Why art thou purposed to depart and
leave me to despair?.Term, Of the Appointed, i. 147..Were not the darkness still in gender masculine, iii. 193..There was once, in a city of Hind, a
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just and beneficent king, and he had a vizier, a man of understanding, just in his judgment, praiseworthy in his policy, in whose hand was the
governance of all the affairs of the realm; for he was firmly stablished in the king's favour and high in esteem with the folk of his time, and the king
set great store by him and committed himself to him in all his affairs, by reason of his contrivance for his subjects, and he had helpers (253) who
were content with him..Then said Shehrzad, "They avouch, O king, (but God [alone] knowest the secret things,) that.Temam (Abou), Story of Ilan
Shah and, i. 126..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? aa. Story of Aziz and Azizeh cxliii.? ? ? ? ? So make me in your morning a delight And set me in your houses,
high and low;.When the day departed and the evening came, the king sat in his privy chamber and summoned the vizier, who presented himself to
him and he questioned him of the story. So the vizier said, "Know, O august king, that.Hardly had we settled ourselves in the place when we heard
a noise of kicking [at the door] and people running right and left and questioning the cook and saying, "Hath any one passed by thee?" "Nay,"
answered he; "none hath passed by me." But they ceased not to go round about the shop till the day broke, when they turned back, disappointed.
Then the cook removed the grass and said to us, "Arise, for ye are delivered from death." So we arose, and we were uncovered, without mantle or
veil; but the cook carried us up into his house and we sent to our lodgings and fetched us veils; and we repented unto God the Most High and
renounced singing, (138) for indeed this was a great deliverance after stress.'.? ? ? ? ? My kinsmen and my friends for thee I did forsake And left
them weeping tears that poured as 'twere a tide..O friends, the East wind waxeth, the morning draweth near, iii. 123..So they made ready his affair
and the king conferred on him a dress of honour, and he took with him a present and a letter under the king's hand and setting out, fared on till he
came to the [capital] city of Turkestan. When the king of the Turks knew of his coming, he despatched his officers to receive him and entreated him
with honour and lodged him as befitted his rank. Then he entertained him three days, after which he summoned him to his presence and Abou
Temam went in to him and prostrating himself before him, as beseemeth unto kings, laid the present before him and gave him the letter..? ? ? ? ? v.
The Stolen Purse dccccxcix.71. Haroun er Reshid and the two Girls ccclxxxvii.Bunducdari (El) and the Sixteen Officers of Police, El Melik ez
Zahir Rukneddin Bibers, ii. 117..They abode thus awhile and presently she said, "Up to now we have not become drunken; let me pour out." So she
took the cup and gave him to drink and plied him with liquor, till he became drunken, when she took him and carried him into a closet. Then she
came out, with his head in her hand, what while I stood silent, fixing not mine eyes on hers neither questioning her of this; and she said to me,
"What is this?" "I know not," answered I; and she said, "Take it and cast it into the river." I obeyed her commandment and she arose and stripping
herself of her clothes, took a knife and cut the dead man's body in pieces, which she laid in three baskets, and said to me, "Throw them into the
river.".Prince who fell in Love with the Picture, The, i. 256..? ? ? ? ? f. The Lady and her Two Lovers dlxxxi.As they were thus engaged, behold, up
came the dancers and mountebanks, with their pipes and drums, whilst one of their number forewent them, with a great banner in his hand, and
played all manner antics with his voice and limbs. When they came to the Courthouse, the Cadi exclaimed, "I seek refuge with God from yonder
Satans!" And the merchant laughed, but said nothing. Then they entered and saluting his highness the Cadi, kissed Alaeddin's hands and said,
"God's blessing on thee, O son of our uncle! Indeed, thou solacest our eyes in that which thou dost, and we beseech God to cause the glory of our
lord the Cadi to endure, who hath honoured us by admitting thee to his alliance and allotted us a part in his high rank and dignity." When the Cadi
heard this talk, it bewildered his wit and he was confounded and his face flushed with anger and he said to his son-in-law, "What words are these?"
Quoth the merchant, "Knowest thou not, O my lord, that I am of this tribe? Indeed this man is the son of my mother's brother and that other the son
of my father's brother, and I am only reckoned of the merchants [by courtesy]!".Ibrahim and his Son, Story of King, i. 138..I seated myself
amiddleward the saloon, misdoubting, and as I sat, there came down on me from the estrade seven naked men, without other clothing than leather
girdles about their waists. One of them came up to me and took my turban, whilst another took my handkerchief, that was in my sleeve, with my
money, and a third stripped me of my clothes; after which a fourth came and bound my hands behind me with his girdle. Then they all took me up,
pinioned as I was, and casting me down, fell a-dragging me towards a sink-hole that was there and were about to cut my throat, when, behold, there
came a violent knocking at the door. When they heard this, they were afraid and their minds were diverted from me by fear; so the woman went out
and presently returning, said to them, 'Fear not; no harm shall betide you this day. It is only your comrade who hath brought you your noon-meal.'
With this the new-comer entered, bringing with him a roasted lamb; and when he came in to them, he said to them, 'What is to do with you, that ye
have tucked up [your sleeves and trousers]?' Quoth they, '[This is] a piece of game we have caught.'.? ? ? ? ? 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!.Then they attired Dinarzad in a dress of blue brocade and she
became as she were the full moon, whenas it shineth forth. So they displayed her in this, for the first dress, before King Shahzeman, who rejoiced
in her and well-nigh took leave of his wits for longing and amorous desire; yea, he was distraught with love for her, whenas he saw her, for, indeed,
she was as saith of her one of her describers in the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? Ye chide at one who weepeth for troubles ever new; Needs must th'
afflicted warble the woes that make him rue..? ? ? ? ? O thou my inclining to love him that blamest, Shall lovers be blamed for the errors of
Fate?.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.".Quoth the
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cook, 'Nothing will serve but I must slay thee, O fellow; for, if I spare thee, I shall myself be slain.' But Selim said, 'O my brother, I will counsel
thee somewhat (74) other than this.' 'What is it?' asked the cook. 'Say and be brief, ere I cut thy throat' And Selim said, '[Do thou suffer me to live
and] keep me, that I may be a servant unto thee, and I will work at a craft, of the crafts of the skilled workmen, wherefrom there shall return to thee
every day two dinars.' Quoth the cook, 'What is the craft?' and Selim said, 'The cutting [and polishing] of jewels.'.There was once a man who was
exceeding cautious over himself, and he set out one day on a journey to a land abounding in wild beasts. The caravan wherein he was came by
night to the gate of a city; but the warders refused to open to them; so they passed the night without the city, and there were lions there. The man
aforesaid, of the excess of his caution, could not fix upon a place wherein he should pass the night, for fear of the wild beasts and reptiles; so he
went about seeking an empty place wherein he might lie..? ? ? ? ? m. The Thirteenth Officer's Story dccccxxxix.They cut their bonds and poured
wine into their gullets, till they came to themselves, when the king looked at the eunuch and recognizing him, said, 'Harkye, such an one!' 'Yes, O
my lord the king,' replied the man and prostrated himself to him; whereat the king marvelled with an exceeding wonder and said to him, 'How
earnest thou to this place and what hath befallen thee?" Quoth the eunuch, 'I went and took out the treasure and brought it hither; but the [evil] eye
was behind me and I unknowing. So the thieves took us alone here and seized the money and cast us into this pit, so we might die of hunger, even
as they had done with other than we; but God the Most High sent thee, in pity to us.'.Meanwhile, El Abbas abode with his cousin Akil twenty days,
after which he made ready for the journey to Baghdad and letting bring the booty he had gotten of King Zuheir, divided it between himself and his
cousin. Then he set out for Baghdad, and when he came within two days' journey of the city, he called his servant Aamir and bade him mount his
charger and forego him with the baggage-train and the cattle. So Aamir [took horse and] fared on till he came to Baghdad, and the season of his
entering was the first of the day; nor was there little child or hoary old man in the city but came forth to divert himself with gazing on those flocks
and herds and upon the goodliness of those slave-girls, and their wits were amazed at what they saw. Presently the news reached the king that the
young man El Abbas, who had gone forth from him, was come back with herds and rarities and slaves and a mighty host and had taken up his
sojourn without the city, whilst his servant Aamir was presently come to Baghdad, so he might make ready dwelling- places for his lord, wherein
he should take up his abode..Your coming to-me-ward, indeed, with "Welcome! Fair welcome!" I hail, iii. 136..Now there accosted him once, on
his day of ill-omen, an Arab of the Benou Tai, (170) and En Numan would have put him to death; but the Arab said, "God quicken the king! I have
two little girls and have made none guardian over them; so, if the king see fit to grant me leave to go to them, I will give him the covenant of God
(171) that I will return to him, whenas I have appointed them a guardian." En Numan had compassion on him and said to him, "If a man will be
surety for thee of those who are with us, [I will let thee go], and if thou return not, I will put him to death." Now there was with En Numan his
vizier Sherik ben Amrou; so the Tai (172) looked at him and said,.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? eb. Story of the Barber's Second Brother cliv.Here they halted
and took up their lodging with the old man, who questioned the husband of his case and that of his brother and the reason of their journey, and he
said, 'I purpose to go with my brother, this sick man, to the holy woman, her whose prayers are answered, so she may pray for him and God may
make him whole by the blessing of her prayers.' Quoth the villager, 'By Allah, my son is in a parlous plight for sickness and we have heard that the
holy woman prayeth for the sick and they are made whole. Indeed, the folk counsel me to carry him to her, and behold, I will go in company with
you. And they said, 'It is well.' So they passed the night in that intent and on the morrow they set out for the dwelling of the holy woman, this one
carrying his son and that his brother..? ? ? ? ? d. The Eldest Lady's Story xvii.? ? ? ? ? p. The Man who saw the Night of Power dccccxciii.Then the
thieves addressed themselves to sharing their booty and presently fell out concerning a sword that was among the spoil, who should take it. Quoth
the captain, 'Methinks we were better prove it; so, if it be good, we shall know its worth, and if it be ill, we shall know that.' And they said, 'Try it
on this dead man, for he is fresh.' So the captain took the sword and drawing it, poised it and brandished it; but, when Er Razi saw this, he made
sure of death and said in himself, 'I have borne the washing and the boiling water and the pricking with the knife and the grave and its straitness and
all this [beating], trusting in God that I might be delivered from death, and [hitherto] I have been delivered; but, as for the sword, I may not brook
that, for but one stroke of it, and I am a dead man.'.? ? ? ? ? a. The Merchant and the Two Sharpers clii.When the affair was prolonged upon the
three sharpers, they went away and sat down a little apart; then they came up to the money-changer privily and said to him, 'If thou canst buy him
for us, do so, and we will give thee a score of dirhems.' Quoth he, 'Go away and sit down afar from him.' So they did his bidding and the
money-changer went up to the owner of the ass and gave not over tempting him with money and cajoling him and saying, 'Leave yonder fellows
and sell me the ass, and I will reckon him a gift from thee,' till he consented to sell him the ass for five thousand and five hundred dirhems.
Accordingly the money-changer counted down to him five thousand and five hundred dirhems of his own money, and the owner of the ass took the
price and delivered the ass to him, saying, 'Whatsoever betideth, though he abide a deposit about thy neck, (46) sell him not to yonder rogues for
less than ten thousand dirhems, for that they would fain buy him because of a hidden treasure whereof they know, and nought can guide them
thereto but this ass. So close thy hand on him and gainsay me not, or thou wilt repent.'.King (The Unjust) and the Tither, i. 273..84. Dibil el Khuzai
with the Lady and Muslim ben el Welid dclxx.?Story of Abou Sabir..?THE FIFTEENTH OFFICER'S STORY..Therewithal the king bade all his
officers go round about in the thoroughfares and colleges [of the town] and bring before him all strangers whom they found there. So they went
forth and brought him much people, amongst whom was the man who had painted the portrait. When they came into the presence, the Sultan bade
the crier make proclamation that whoso wrought the portrait should discover himself and have whatsoever he desired. So the poor man came
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forward and kissing the earth before the king, said to him, "O king of the age, I am he who painted yonder portrait." Quoth El Aziz, "And knowest
thou who she is?" "Yes," answered the other; "this is the portrait of Mariyeh, daughter of the king of Baghdad." The king ordered him a dress of
honour and a slave-girl [and he went his way]. Then said El Abbas, "O father mine, give me leave to go to her, so I may look upon her; else shall I
depart the world, without fail." The king his father wept and answered, saying, "O my son, I builded thee a bath, that it might divert thee from
leaving me, and behold it hath been the cause of thy going forth; but the commandment of God is a foreordained (61) decree." (62).So she gave him
the lute and he forewent her, till he came to the house of easance, and behold, therein was a door and a stairway. When Tuhfeh saw this, her reason
fled; but Iblis cheered her with discourse. Then he descended the stair and she followed him to the bottom thereof, where she found a passage and
they fared on therein, till they came to a horse standing, Teady saddled and bridled and accoutred. Quoth Iblis, '[Mount], in the name of God, O my
lady Tuhfeh;' and he held the stirrup for her. So she mounted and the horse shook under her and putting forth wings, flew up with her, whilst the
old man flew by her side; whereat she was affrighted and clung to the pummel of the saddle; nor was it but an hour ere they came to a fair green
meadow, fresh-flowered as if the soil thereof were a goodly robe, embroidered with all manner colours..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ee. Story of the Barber's
Fifth Brother xxxii.When the old woman saw this, she cried out to the cook from within the house, and he said to her, 'Go before me.' So she
forewent him and he ran after her till he [overtook the party and] catching hold of Selim, said [to the latter's wife,] 'What aileth thee to take my
servant?' Whereupon she cried out at him, saying, 'Know that this is my husband, whom I had lost.' And Selim also cried out, saying, 'Mercy!
Mercy! I appeal to God and to the Sultan against this Satan!' Therewith the folk gathered together to them forthright and loud rose the clamours and
the cries between them; but the most part of them said, 'Refer their affair to the Sultan.' So they referred the case to the Sultan, who was none other
than Selim's sister Selma..On the third day I said to myself, "Thou art mad or witless!" For I was going about in quest of a woman who knew me
and I knew her not, seeing that indeed she was veiled, [whenas I saw her]. Then I went round about the third day till the hour of afternoon prayer,
and sore was my concern and my chagrin, for I knew that there abode to me of my life but [till] the morrow, when the chief of the police would
seek me. When it was the time of sundown, I passed through one of the streets, and beheld a woman at a window. Her door was ajar and she was
clapping her hands and casting furtive glances at me, as who should say, "Come up by the door." So I went up, without suspicion, and when I
entered, she rose and clasped me to her breast 1 marvelled at her affair and she said to me, "I am she whom thou depositedst with Amin el Hukm."
Quoth I to her, "O my sister, I have been going round and round in quest of thee, for indeed thou hast done a deed that will be chronicled in history
and hast cast me into slaughter (100) on thine account." "Sayst thou this to me," asked she, "and thou captain of men?" And I answered, "How
should I not be troubled, seeing that I am in concern [for an affair] that I turn over and over [in my mind], more by token that I abide my day long
going about [searching for thee] and in the night I watch its stars [for wakefulness]?" Quoth she, "Nought shall betide but good, and thou shalt get
the better of him."
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