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? ? ? ? ? a. The First Calender's Story xi.Then they all four arose, laying wagers with one another, and went forth, walking, from the palace-gate
[and fared on] till they came in at the gate of the street in which Aboulhusn el Khelia dwelt. He saw them and said to his wife Nuzhet el Fuad,
"Verily, all that is sticky is not a pancake and not every time cometh the jar off safe. (38)' Meseemeth the old woman hath gone and told her lady
and acquainted her with our case and she hath disputed with Mesrour the eunuch and they have laid wagers with one another about our death and
are come to us, all four, the Khalif and the eunuch and the Lady Zubeideh and the old woman." When Nuzhet el Fuad heard this, she started up
from her lying posture and said, "How shall we do?" And he said, "We will both feign ourselves dead and stretch ourselves out and hold our
breath." So she hearkened unto him and they both lay down on the siesta[-carpet] and bound their feet and shut their eyes and covered themselves
with the veil and held their breath..Then they displayed Shehrzad in the third dress and the fourth and the fifth, and she became as she were a
willow-wand or a thirsting gazelle, goodly of grace and perfect of attributes, even as saith of her one in the following verses:.After three days, the
old woman came to him and bringing him the [thousand dinars, the] price of the stuffs, demanded the casket. (122) When he saw her, he laid hold
of her and carried her to the prefect of the city; and when she came before the Cadi, he said to her, "O Sataness, did not thy first deed suffice thee,
but thou must come a second time?" Quoth she, "I am of those who seek their salvation (123) in the cities, and we foregather every month; and
yesterday we foregathered." "Canst thou [bring me to] lay hold of them?" asked the prefect; and she answered, "Yes; but, if thou wait till
to-morrow, they will have dispersed. So I will deliver them to thee to-night." Quoth he to her, "Go;" and she said, "Send with me one who shall go
with me to them and obey me in that which I shall say to him, and all that I bid him he shall give ear unto and obey me therein." So he gave her a
company of men and she took them and bringing them to a certain door, said to them, "Stand at this door, and whoso cometh out to you, lay hands
on him; and I will come out to you last of all." "Hearkening and obedience," answered they and stood at the door, whilst the old woman went in.
They waited a long while, even as the Sultan's deputy had bidden them, but none came out to them and their standing was prolonged. When they
were weary of waiting, they went up to the door and smote upon it heavily and violently, so that they came nigh to break the lock. Then one of
them entered and was absent a long while, but found nought; so he returned to his comrades and said to them,"This is the door of a passage, leading
to such a street; and indeed she laughed at you and left you and went away."When they heard his words, they returned to the Amir and acquainted
him with the case, whereby he knew that the old woman was a crafty trickstress and that she had laughed at them and cozened them and put a cheat
on them, to save herself. Consider, then, the cunning of this woman and that which she contrived of wiles, for all her lack of foresight in presenting
herself [a second time] to the draper and not apprehending that his conduct was but a trick; yet, when she found herself in danger, she straightway
devised a shift for her deliverance.'.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 booncompanion 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.".? ? ? ? ? Ramazan in my life ne'er I fasted, nor e'er Have I eaten of flesh, save in public (57) it were..? ?
? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? aa. Story of Aziz and Azizeh cxliii.There was once a sage of the sages, who had three sons and sons' sons, and when they waxed
many and their posterity multiplied, there befell dissension between them. So he assembled them and said to them, 'Be ye one hand (219) against
other than you and despise (220) not [one another,] lest the folk despise you, and know that the like of you is as the rope which the man cut, when it
was single; then he doubled [it] and availed not to cut it; on this wise is division and union. And beware lest ye seek help of others against
yourselves (221) or ye will fall into perdition, for by whosesoever means ye attain your desire, (222) his word (223) will have precedence of (224)
your word. Now I have wealth which I will bury in a certain place, so it may be a store for you, against the time of your need.'.On this wise they did
with her sister Dinarzad, and when they had made an end of displaying the two brides, the king bestowed dresses of honour on all who were present
and dismissed them to their own places. Then Shehrzad went in to King Shehriyar and Dinarzad to King Shahzeman and each of them solaced
himself with the company of his beloved and the hearts of the folk were comforted. When the morning morrowed, the vizier came in to the two
kings and kissed the ground before them; wherefore they thanked him and were bountiful to him. Then they went forth and sat down upon couches
of estate, whilst all the viziers and amirs and grandees and the chief officers of the realm and the household presented themselves before them and
kissed the earth. King Shehriyar ordered them dresses of honour and largesse and they offered up prayers for the abiding continuance [on life] of
the king and his brother..'Thou liest, O accursed one,' cried the king and bade lay hands on him and clap him in irons. Then he turned to the two
youths, his sons, and strained them to his breast, weeping sore and saying, 'O all ye who are present of cadis and assessors and officers of state,
know that these twain are my sons and that this is my wife and the daughter of my father's brother; for that I was king aforetime in such a region.'
And he recounted to them his history from beginning to end, nor is there aught of profit in repetition; whereupon the folk cried out with weeping
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and lamentation for the stress of that which they heard of marvellous chances and that rare story. As for the king's wife, he caused carry her into his
palace and lavished upon her and upon her sons all that behoved and beseemed them of bounties, whilst the folk flocked to offer up prayers for him
and give him joy of [his reunion with] his wife and children..So saying, he went away, whilst Mesrour entered and taking up Aboulhusn, shut the
door after him, and followed his master, till he reached the palace, what while the night drew to an end and the cocks cried out, and set him down
before the Commander of the Faithful, who laughed at him. Then he sent for Jaafer the Barmecide and when he came before him, he said to him,
"Note this young man and when thou seest him to-morrow seated in my place of estate and on the throne of my Khalifate and clad in my habit,
stand thou in attendance upon him and enjoin the Amirs and grandees and the people of my household and the officers of my realm to do the like
and obey him in that which he shall command them; and thou, if he bespeak thee of anything, do it and hearken unto him and gainsay him not in
aught in this coming day." Jaafer answered with, "Hearkening and obedience," (17) and withdrew, whilst the Khalif went in to the women of the
palace, who came to him, and he said to them, "Whenas yonder sleeper awaketh to-morrow from his sleep, kiss ye the earth before him and make
obeisance to him and come round about him and clothe him in the [royal] habit and do him the service of the Khalifate and deny not aught of his
estate, but say to him, 'Thou art the Khalif.'" Then he taught them what they should say to him and how they should do with him and withdrawing
to a privy place, let down a curtain before himself and slept..I am filled full of longing pain and memory and dole, iii. 15..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 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.'.? ? ? ? ? None, by Allah, 'mongst all creatures, none
I love save thee alone! Yea, for I am grown thy bondman, by the troth betwixt us plight..34. The City of Irem dxxxviii.8. Noureddin Ali and the
Damsel Enis el Jelii cxcix.? ? ? ? ? Compared with thine enjoyment, the hardest things are light To win and all things distant draw near and easy
be..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? eb. Story of the Barber's Second Brother cxlviii.The learned man bethought him awhile of this, then made for Khelbes's house,
which adjoined his own, still holding the latter; and when they entered, they found the young man lying on the bed with Khelbes's wife; whereupon
quoth he to him, 'O accursed one, the calamity is with thee and in thine own house!' So Khelbes put away his wife and went forth, fleeing, and
returned not to his own land. This, then," continued the vizier, "is the consequence of lewdness, for whoso purposeth in himself craft and perfidy,
they get possession of him, and had Khelbes conceived of himself that (266) which he conceived of the folk of dishonour and calamity, there had
betided him nothing of this. Nor is this story, rare and extraordinary though it be, more extraordinary or rarer than that of the pious woman whose
husband's brother accused her of lewdness.".Poor Old Man, The Rich Man who gave his Fair Daughter in Marriage to the, i. 247..So she opened
the door to him and brought him in. Then she seated him at the upper end of the room and set food before him. So he ate and drank and lay with her
and swived her. Then she sat down in his lap and they toyed and laughed and kissed till the day was half spent, when her husband came home and
she could find nothing for it but to hide the singer in a rug, in which she rolled him up. The husband entered and seeing the place disordered (194)
and smelling the odour of wine, questioned her of this. Quoth she, 'I had with me a friend of mine and I conjured her [to drink with me]; so we
drank a jar [of wine], she and I, and she went away but now, before thy coming in.' Her husband, (who was none other than the singer's friend the
druggist, that had invited him and fed him), deemed her words true and went away to his shop, whereupon the singer came forth and he and the
lady returned to their sport and abode on this wise till eventide, when she gave him money and said to him, 'Come hither to-morrow in the
forenoon.' 'It is well,' answered he and departed; and at nightfall he went to the bath..So they gat them raiment of wool and clothing themselves
therewith, went forth and wandered in the deserts and wastes; but, when some days had passed over them, they became weak for hunger and
repented them of that which they had done, whenas repentance profited them not, and the prince complained to his father of weariness and hunger.
'Dear my son,' answered the king, 'I did with thee that which behoved me, (205) but thou wouldst not hearken to me, and now there is no means of
returning to thy former estate, for that another hath taken the kingdom and become its defender; but I will counsel thee of somewhat, wherein do
thou pleasure me.' Quoth the prince, 'What is it?' And his father said, 'Take me and go with me to the market and sell me and take my price and do
with it what thou wilt, and I shall become the property of one who will provide for my support,' 'Who will buy thee of me,' asked the prince, 'seeing
thou art a very old man? Nay, do thou rather sell me, for the demand for me will be greater.' But the king said, 'An thou wert king, thou wouldst
require me of service.'.When he heard her words, the dregs of the drunkenness wrought in him and he imagined that he was indeed a Turk. So he
went out from her and putting his hand to his sleeve, found therein a scroll and gave it to one who read it to him. When he heard that which was
written in the scroll, his mind was confirmed in the false supposition; but he said in himself, 'Maybe my wife seeketh to put a cheat on me; so I will
go to my fellows the fullers; and if they know me not, then am I for sure Khemartekeni the Turk.' So he betook himself to the fullers and when they
espied him afar off, they thought that he was one of the Turks, who used to wash their clothes with them without payment and give them
nothing..Quoth Selma to Selim, 'Hasten not to slay him, but ponder the matter and consider the issue to which it may lead; for whoso considereth
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not the issues [of his actions], fortune is no friend to him.' Then they arose on the morrow and occupied themselves with devising how they should
turn away their mother from that man, and she forebode mischief from them, by reason of that which she saw in their eyes of alteration, for that she
was keen of wit and crafty. So she took precaution for herself against her children and Selma said to Selim, 'Thou seest that whereinto we have
fallen through this woman, and indeed she hath gotten wind of our purpose and knoweth that we have discovered her secret. So, doubtless, she will
plot against us the like of that which we plot for her; for indeed up to now she had concealed her affair, and now she will forge lies against us;
wherefore, methinks, there is a thing [fore-]written to us, whereof God (extolled be His perfection and exalted be He!) knew in His foreknowledge
and wherein He executeth His ordinances.' 'What is that?' asked he, and she said, 'It is that we arise, I and thou, and go forth this night from this
land and seek us a land wherein we may live and witness nought of the doings of yonder traitress; for whoso is absent from the eye is absent from
the heart, and quoth one of the poets in the following verse:.Now King Azadbekht's wife was big with child and the pains of labour took her in the
mountain; so they alighted at the mountain-foot, by a spring of water, and she gave birth to a boy as he were the moon. Behrjaur his mother pulled
off a gown of gold-inwoven brocade and wrapped the child therein, and they passed the night [in that place], what while she gave him suck till the
morning. Then said the king to her, "We are hampered by this child and cannot abide here nor can we carry him with us; so methinks we were
better leave him here and go, for Allah is able to send him one who shall take him and rear him." So they wept over him exceeding sore and left
him beside the spring, wrapped in the gown of brocade: then they laid at his head a thousand dinars in a bag and mounting their horses, departed,
fleeing..? ? ? ? ? y. The foul-favoured Man and his Fair Wife dccccxviii.54. The Woman whose Hands were cut off for Almsgiving dcxli.? ? ? ? ?
And dar'dst, O dweller in the tents, to lift thine eyes to me, Hoping by stress to win of me the amorous delight,.? ? ? ? ? The two girls let me down
from fourscore fathoms' height, As swoops a hawk, with wings all open in full flight;.? ? ? ? ? And hope thou not for aught from me, who reck not
with a folk To mix, who may with abjectness infect my royal line..? ? ? ? ? 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..? ? ? ? ? b. Bakoun's Story of the Hashish-Eater cxliii.STORY OF THE DAMSEL
TUHFET EL CULOUB AND ?THE KHALIF HAROUN ER RESHID..Endeavour against Persistent Ill Fortune, Of the Uselessness of, i.
70..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]..125. The Muslim Champion and the Christian Lady
cccclxxiv.When they heard me speak in Arabic, one of them came up to me and saluting me [in that language], questioned me of my case. Quoth I,
'What [manner of men] are ye and what country is this?' 'O my brother,' answered he, 'we are husbandmen and come to this river, to draw water,
wherewithal to water our fields; and whilst we were thus engaged to-day, as of wont, this boat appeared to us on the surface of the water, issuing
from the inward of yonder mountain. So we came to it and finding thee asleep therein, moored it to the shore, against thou shouldst awake.
Acquaint us, therefore, with thy history and tell us how thou camest hither and whence thou enteredst this river and what land is behind yonder
mountain, for that we have never till now known any make his way thence to us.' But I said to them, 'Give me somewhat to eat and after question
me.' So they brought me food and I ate and my spirits revived and I was refreshed. Then I related to them all that had befallen me, whereat they
were amazed and confounded and said, 'By Allah, this is none other than a marvellous story, and needs must we carry thee to our king, that thou
mayst acquaint him therewith.' So they carried me before their king, and I kissed his hand and saluted him..When El Aziz had sat awhile, he
summoned the mamelukes of his son El Abbas, and they were five-and-twenty in number, besides half a score slave-girls, as they were moons, five
of whom the king had brought with him and other five he had left with the prince's mother. When the mamelukes came before him, he cast over
each of them a mantle of green brocade and bade them mount like horses of one and the same fashion and enter Baghdad and enquire concerning
their lord El Abbas. So they entered the city and passed through the [streets and] markets, and there abode in Baghdad nor old man nor boy but
came forth to gaze on them and divert himself with the sight of their beauty and grace and the goodliness of their aspect and of their clothes and
horses, for that they were even as moons. They gave not over going till they came to the royal palace, where they halted, and the king looked at
them and seeing their beauty and the goodliness of their apparel and the brightness of their faces, said, "Would I knew of which of the tribes these
are!" And he bade the eunuch bring him news of them..As for King Shehriyar, he marvelled at Shehrzad with the utmost wonder and drew her near
to his heart, of his much love for her; and she was magnified in his eyes and he said in himself, "By Allah, the like of this woman is not deserving
of slaughter, for indeed the time affordeth not her like. By Allah, I have been heedless of mine affair, and had not God overcome me with His
mercy and put this woman at my service, so she might adduce to me manifest instances and truthful cases and goodly admonitions and edifying
traits, such as should restore me to the [right] road, [I had come to perdition!]. Wherefore to God be the praise for this and I beseech Him to make
my end with her like unto that of the vizier and Shah Bekht." Then sleep overcame the king and glory be unto Him who sleepeth not!.?Story of
King Suleiman Shah and His Sons..? ? ? ? ? If, in his own land, midst his folk, abjection and despite Afflict a man, then exile sure were better for
the wight..? ? ? ? ? a. The Merchant and the Two Sharpers clii.The Twenty-Third Night of the Month..? ? ? ? ? No good's in life (to the counsel list
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of one who's purpose-whole,) An if thou be not drunken still and gladden not thy soul..[When the king returned to his palace,] he went in to his
wife Shah Khatoun and said to her, 'I give thee the glad news of thine eunuch's return.' And he told her what had betided and of the youth whom he
had brought with him. When she heard this, her wits fled and she would have cried out, but her reason restrained her, and the king said to her,
'What is this? Art thou overcome with grief for [the loss of] the treasure or [for that which hath befallen] the eunuch?' 'Nay, as thy head liveth, O
king!' answered she. 'But women are fainthearted.' Then came the servant and going in to her, told her all that had befallen him and acquainted her
with her son's case also and with that which he had suffered of stresses and how his uncle had exposed him to slaughter and he had been taken
prisoner and they had cast him into the pit and hurled him from the top of the citadel and how God had delivered him from these perils, all of them;
and he went on to tell her [all that had betided him], whilst she wept..He gained him wealth and returning to his native land, after twenty years'
absence, alighted in the neighbourhood of an old woman, whom he bespoke fair and entreated with liberality, requiring of her a wench whom he
might lie withal. Quoth she, 'I know none but a certain fair woman, who is renowned for this fashion.' (12) Then she described her charms to him
and made him lust after her, and he said, 'Hasten to her forthright and lavish unto her that which she asketh, [in exchange for her favours].' So the
old woman betook herself to the damsel and discovered to her the man's wishes and bade her to him; but she answered, saying, 'It is true that I was
on this [fashion of] whoredom [aforetime]; but now I have repented to God the Most High and hanker no more after this; nay, I desire lawful
marriage; so, if he be content with that which is lawful, I am at his service.'.?THE EIGHTH OFFICER'S STORY..Then he folded the letter and
sealing it, delivered it to the damsel, who took it and carried it to her mistress. When the princess read the letter and apprehended its contents, she
said, "Meseemeth he recalleth to me that which I did aforetime." Then she called for inkhorn and paper and wrote the following verses:.So he
opened to me and I went out and had not gone far from the house when I met a woman, who said to me, "Methinks a long life was fore-ordained to
thee; else hadst thou not come forth of yonder house." "How so?" asked I, and she answered, "Ask thy friend [such an one," naming thee,] "and he
will acquaint thee with strange things." So, God on thee, O my friend, tell me what befell thee of wonders and rarities, for I have told thee what
befell me.' 'O my brother,' answered I, 'I am bound by a solemn oath.' And he said, 'O my friend, break thine oath and tell me.' Quoth I, 'Indeed, I
fear the issue of this.' [But he importuned me] till I told him all, whereat he marvelled. Then I went away from him and abode a long while,
[without farther news]..Your coming to-me-ward, indeed, with "Welcome! Fair welcome!" I hail, iii. 136..? ? ? ? ? c. The Fuller and his Son
dlxxix.O thou that blamest me for my heart and railest at my ill, ii. 101..? ? ? ? ? I view her with yearning eyes and she seems to me A moon of the
summer, set in a winter's night..Lackpenny and the Cook, The, i. 9..50. Ibrahim ben el Mehdi and the Merchant's Sister Night ccxlvi.? ? ? ? ?
Persist not on my weakliness with thy disdain nor be Treason and breach of love its troth to thee attributed;.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ef. Story of the
Barber's Sixth Brother clviii.? ? ? ? ? Accuse me falsely, cruelly entreat me; still ye are My heart's beloved, at whose hands no rigour I resent..Then
Selim turned to Selma and said to her, 'O sister mine, how deemest thou of this calamity and what counsellest thou thereanent?' 'O my brother,'
answered she, 'indeed I know not what I shall say concerning the like of this; but he is not disappointed who seeketh direction [of God], nor doth he
repent who taketh counsel. One getteth not the better of the traces of burning by (68) haste, and know that this is an affliction that hath descended
on us; and we have need of management to do it away, yea, and contrivance to wash withal our shame from our faces.' And they gave not over
watching the gate till break of day, when the young man opened the door and their mother took leave of him; after which he went his way and she
entered, she and her handmaid..?STORY OF THE MAN WHOSE CAUTION WAS THE CAUSE OF HIS DEATH..'There was once, of old time,
a hawk who made himself a nest hard by that of a locust, and the latter gloried in his neighbourhood and betaking herself to him, saluted him and
said, "O my lord and chief of the birds, indeed the nearness unto thee delighteth me and thou honourest me with thy neighbourhood and my soul is
fortified with thee." The hawk thanked her for this and there ensued friendship between them. One day, the locust said to the hawk, "O chief of the
birds, how cometh it that I see thee alone, solitary, having with thee no friend of thy kind of the birds, to whom thou mayst incline in time of
easance and of whom thou mayst seek succour in time of stress? Indeed, it is said, 'Man goeth about seeking the ease of his body and the
preservation of his strength, and in this there is nought more necessary to him than a friend who shall be the completion of his gladness and the
mainstay of his life and on whom shall be his dependence in his stress and in his ease.' Now I, albeit I ardently desire thy weal in that which
beseemeth thy condition, yet am I weak [and unable] unto that which the soul craveth; but, if thou wilt give me leave, I will seek out for thee one of
the birds who shall be conformable unto thee in thy body and thy strength." And the hawk said, "I commit this to thee and rely upon thee
therein.".?STORY OF THE RICH MAN WHO GAVE HIS FAIR DAUGHTER IN MARRIAGE TO THE POOR OLD MAN..When the appointed
day arrived, En Numan sent for Sherik and said to him, "Verily the first part of this day is past." And Sherik answered, "The king hath no recourse
against me till it be eventide." When it evened, there appeared one afar off and En Numan fell to looking upon him and on Sherik, and the latter
said to him, "Thou hast no right over me till yonder fellow come, for belike he is my man." As he spoke, up came the Tai in haste and En Numan
said "By Allah, never saw I [any] more generous than you two! I know not whether of you is the more generous, this one who became warrant for
thee in [danger of] death or thou who returnest unto slaughter." Then said he to Sherik, "What prompted thee to become warrant for him, knowing
that it was death?" And he said, "[I did this] lest it be said, 'Generosity hath departed from viziers.'" Then said En Numan to the Tai, "And thou,
what prompted thee to return, knowing that therein was death and thine own destruction?" Quoth the Arab, "[I did this] lest it be said, 'Fidelity hath
departed from the folk.'" And En Numan said, "By Allah, I will be the third of you, (173) lest it be said, 'Clemency hath departed from kings.'" So
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he pardoned him and bade abolish the day of ill-omen; whereupon the Arab recited the following verses:.When it was the sixth day, the viziers'
wrath redoubled, for that they had not compassed their desire of the youth and they feared for themselves from the king; so three of them went in to
him and prostrating themselves before him, said to him, "O king, indeed we are loyal counsellors to thy dignity and tenderly solicitous for thee.
Verily, thou persistest long in sparing this youth alive and we know not what is thine advantage therein. Every day findeth him yet on life and the
talk redoubleth suspicions on thee; so do thou put him to death, that the talk may be made an end of." When the king heard this speech, he said, "By
Allah, indeed, ye say sooth and speak rightly!" Then he let bring the young treasurer and said to him, "How long shall I look into thine affair and
find no helper for thee and see them all athirst for thy blood?".Most like a wand of emerald my shape it is, trow I, ii. 245..It befell one day that the
king's son came to me, after his father had withdrawn, and said to me, "Harkye, Ibn Nafil" "At thy service, O my lord," answered I; and he said, "I
would have thee tell me an extraordinary story and a rare matter, that thou hast never related either to me or to my father Jemhour." "O my lord,"
rejoined I, "what story is this that thou desirest of me and of what kind shall it be of the kinds?" Quoth he, "It matters little what it is, so it be a
goodly story, whether it befell of old days or in these times." "O my lord," said I, "I know many stories of various kinds; so whether of the kinds
preferrest thou, and wilt thou have a story of mankind or of the Jinn?" "It is well," answered he; "if thou have seen aught with thine eyes and heard
it with thine ears, [tell it me."Then he bethought himself] and said to me, "I conjure thee by my life, tell me a story of the stories of the Jinn and that
which thou hast heard and seen of them!" "O my son," replied I, "indeed thou conjurest [me] by a mighty conjuration; so [hearken and thou shalt]
hear the goodliest of stories, ay, and the most extraordinary of them and the pleasantest and rarest." Quoth the prince, "Say on, for I am attentive to
thy speech." And I said, "Know, then, O my son, that.? ? ? ? ? Tow'rds El Akil my journey I take; to visit him, The wastes in praise and safety I
traverse, without fear,.Then said she to me, "To-morrow morning, when Amin el Hukm cometh, have patience with him till he have made an end of
his speech, and when he is silent, return him no answer; and if the prefect say to thee, 'What ailest thee that thou answereth him not?' do thou reply,
'O lord, know that the two words are not alike, but there is no [helper] for him who is undermost (101), save God the Most High.' (102) The Cadi
will say, 'What is the meaning of thy saying," The two words are not alike"?' And do thou make answer, saying, 'I deposited with thee a damsel
from the palace of the Sultan, and most like some losel of thy household hath transgressed against her or she hath been privily murdered. Indeed,
there were on her jewels and raiment worth a thousand dinars, and hadst thou put those who are with thee of slaves and slave-girls to the question,
thou hadst assuredly lit on some traces [of the crime].' When he heareth this from thee, his agitation will redouble and he will be confounded and
will swear that needs must thou go with him to his house; but do thou say, 'That will I not do, for that I am the party aggrieved, more by token that I
am under suspicion with thee.' If he redouble in calling [on God for aid] and conjure thee by the oath of divorce, saying, 'Needs must thou come,'
do thou say, 'By Allah, I will not go, except the prefect come also.'.It is told that there was once, in the city of Baghdad, a comely and well-bred
youth, fair of face, tall of stature and slender of shape. His name was Alaeddin and he was of the chiefs of the sons of the merchants and had a shop
wherein he sold and bought One day, as he sat in his shop, there passed by him a girl of the women of pleasure, (253) who raised her eyes and
casting a glance at the young merchant, saw written in a flowing hand on the forepart (254) of the door of his shop, these words, "VERILY,
THERE IS NO CRAFT BUT MEN'S CRAFT, FORASMUCH AS IT OVERCOMETH WOMEN'S CRAFT." When she beheld this, she was wroth
and took counsel with herself, saying, "As my head liveth, I will assuredly show him a trick of the tricks of women and prove the untruth of (255)
this his inscription!".The Fourth Day..Then said the king, "How long wilt thou beguile us with thy prate, O youth? But now the hour of thy
slaughter is come." And he bade crucify him upon the gibbet. [So they carried him to the place of execution] and were about to hoist him up [upon
the cross,] when, behold, the captain of the thieves, who had found him and reared him, (141) came up at that moment and asked what was that
assembly and [the cause of] the crowds gathered there. They told him that a servant of the king had committed a great crime and that he was about
to put him to death. So the captain of the thieves pressed forward and looking upon the prisoner, knew him, whereupon he went up to him and
embraced him and clipped him and fell to kissing him upon his mouth. Then said he, "This is a boy whom I found under such a mountain, wrapped
in a gown of brocade, and I reared him and he fell to stopping the way with us. One day, we set upon a caravan, but they put us to flight and
wounded some of us and took the boy and went their way. From that day to this I have gone round about the lands in quest of him, but have not
lighted on news of him [till now;] and this is he.".105. Ali Noureddin and the Frank King's Daughter dcccxxxi.? ? ? ? ? Whenas the burdens all
were bounden on and shrill The camel-leader's call rang out across the air,.Meanwhile Shah Khatoun went in to the king's son and conceived by
him and bore a son, as he were the resplendent moon. When Belehwan saw this that had betided his brother, jealousy and envy overcame him; so
he went in one night to his father's house and coming to his brother's lodging, saw the nurse sleeping at the chamber-door, with the cradle before
her and therein his brother's child asleep. Belehwan stood by him and fell to looking upon his face, the radiance whereof was as that of the moon,
and Satan insinuated himself into his heart, so that he bethought himself and said, 'Why is not this child mine? Indeed, I am worthier of him than
my brother, [yea], and of the damsel and the kingship.' Then envy got the better of him and anger spurred him, so that he took out a knife and
setting it to the child's gullet, cut his throat and would have severed his windpipe..? ? ? ? ? Like a sun at the end of a cane in a hill of sand, She
shines in a dress of the hue of pomegranate flower.."O elder," added she, "if Muslims and Jews and Nazarenes drink wine, who are we [that we
should abstain from it]?" "By Allah, O my lady," answered he, "spare thine endeavour, for this is a thing to which I will not hearken." When she
knew that he would not consent to her desire, she said to him, "O elder, I am of the slave-girls of the Commander of the Faithful and the food
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waxeth on me (34) and if I drink not, I shall perish, (35) nor wilt thou be assured against the issue of my affair. As for me, I am quit of blame
towards thee, for that I have made myself known to thee and have bidden thee beware of the wrath of the Commander of the Faithful.".Caution was
the Cause of his Death, The Man whose, i 291..A certain wealthy merchant had a fair daughter, who was as the full moon, and when she attained
the age of fifteen, her father betook himself to an old man and spreading him a carpet in his sitting-chamber, gave him to eat and caroused with
him. Then said he to him, 'I desire to marry thee to my daughter.' The other excused himself, because of his poverty, and said to him, 'I am not
worthy of her nor am I a match for thee.' The merchant was instant with him, but he repeated his answer to him, saying, 'I will not consent to this
till thou acquaint me with the reason of thy desire for me. If I find it reasonable, I will fall in with thy wish; and if not, I will not do this ever.'.The
Sixth Night of the Month.? ? ? ? ? f. The Sixth Officer's Story dccccxxxiv.? ? ? ? ? Whose wits (like mine, alack!) thou stalest and whose hearts
With shafts from out thine eyes bewitching thou didst smite..? ? ? ? ? Where is a man's resource and what can he do? It is the Almighty's will; we
most submit..There was once, of old time, in one of the tribes of the Arabs, a woman great with child by her husband, and they had a hired servant,
a man of excellent understanding. When the woman came to [the time of her] delivery, she gave birth to a maid-child in the night and they sought
fire of the neighbours. So the journeyman went in quest of fire..FIROUZ AND HIS WIFE (175).? ? ? ? ? l. The Wife's Device to Cheat her
Husband dcccclxxxix.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 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).When the Khalif heard this, he said, "By Allah, O Jerir, Omar possesseth but a hundred dirhems." (66) [And he
cried out to his servant, saying,] "Ho, boy! give them to him." Moreover, he gave him the ornaments of his sword; and Jerir went forth to the
[other] poets, who said to him, "What is behind thee?" (67) And he answered, "A man who giveth to the poor and denieth the poets, and I am
well-pleased with him." (68).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:.So
the friend turned to the sharper and said to him, 'O my lord, O such an one, thou goest under a delusion. The purse is with me, for it was with me
that thou depositedst it, and this elder is innocent of it.' But the sharper answered him with impatience and impetuosity, saying, 'Extolled be the
perfection of God! As for the purse that is with thee, O noble and trusty man, I know that it is in the warrant of God and my heart is at ease
concerning it, for that it is with thee as it were with me; but I began by demanding that which I deposited with this man, of my knowledge that he
coveteth the folk's good.' At this the friend was confounded and put to silence and returned not an answer; [and the] only [result of his interference
was that] each of them (52) paid a thousand dinars..As for the merchant, he bought him a sheep and slaughtering it, roasted it and dressed birds and
[other] meats of various kinds and colours and bought dessert and sweetmeats and fresh fruits. Then he repaired to El Abbas and conjured him to
accept of his hospitality and enter his house and eat of his victual. The prince consented to his wishes and went with him till they came to his
house, when the merchant bade him enter. So El Abbas entered and saw a goodly house, wherein was a handsome saloon, with a vaulted estrade.
When he entered the saloon, he found that the merchant had made ready food and dessert and perfumes, such as overpass description; and indeed
he had adorned the table with sweet-scented flowers and sprinkled musk and rose-water upon the food. Moreover, he had smeared the walls of the
saloon with ambergris and set [the smoke of burning] aloes-wood abroach therein..After your loss, nor trace of me nor vestige would remain, iii.
41..? ? ? ? ? By Allah, O thou that chid'st my heart concerning my sister's love, Leave chiding and rather bemoan my case and help me to my
will..So Selim came forward and kissing the earth before the [supposed] king, praised him and related to him his story from beginning to end, till
the time of their coming to that city, he and his sister, telling him how he had entered the place and fallen into the hands of the cook and that which
had betided him [with him] and what he had suffered from him of beating and bonds and shackles and pinioning. Moreover, he told him how the
cook had made him his brother's slave and how the latter had sold him in Hind and he had married the princess and become king and how life was
not pleasant to him till he should foregather with his sister and how the cook had fallen in with him a second time and acquainted her with that
which had betided him of sickness and disease for the space of a full-told year..When it was the tenth day, (now this day was called El Mihrjan
(129) and it was the day of the coming in of the folk, gentle and simple, to the king, so they might give him joy and salute him and go forth), the
counsel of the viziers fell of accord that they should speak with a company of the notables of the city [and urge them to demand of the king that he
should presently put the youth to death]. So they said to them, "When ye go in to-day to the king and salute him, do ye say to him, 'O king, (to God
be the praise!) thou art praiseworthy of policy and governance, just to all thy subjects; but this youth, to whom thou hast been bountiful, yet hath he
reverted to his base origin and wrought this foul deed, what is thy purpose in his continuance [on life]? Indeed, thou hast prisoned him in thy house,
and every day thou hearest his speech and thou knowest not what the folk say.'" And they answered with "Hearkening and obedience.".By Allah,
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but that I trusted that I should meet you again, ii. 266..?THE DISCIPLE'S STORY..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 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.".When the boy grew up, his father feared for him from poverty and change of case, so he said to him, 'Dear
my son, know that in my youth I wronged my brothers in the matter of our father's good, and I see thee in weal; but, if thou [come to] need, ask not
of one of them nor of any other, for I have laid up for thee in yonder chamber a treasure; but do not thou open it until thou come to lack thy day's
food.' Then he died, and his wealth, which was a great matter, fell to his son. The young man had not patience to wait till he had made an end of
that which was with him, but rose and opened the chamber, and behold, it was [empty and its walls were] whitened, and in its midst was a rope
hanging down and half a score bricks, one upon another, and a scroll, wherein was written, 'Needs must death betide; so hang thyself and beg not of
any, but kick away the bricks, so there may be no escape (225) for thee, and thou shall be at rest from the exultation of enemies and enviers and the
bitterness of poverty.'.The First Night of the Month.24. The Ten Viziers; or the History of King Azad- bekht and his Son ccccxxxv.12. The
Waterfowl and the Tortoise cxlviii.Then said she to him, "O my son, was there any one with thee yesternight?" And he bethought himself and said,
"Yes; one lay the night with me and I acquainted him with my case and told him my story. Doubtless, he was from the Devil, and I, O my mother,
even as thou sayst truly, am Aboulhusn el Khelia." "O my son," rejoined she, "rejoice in tidings of all good, for yesterday's record is that there
came the Vivier Jaafer the Barmecide [and his company] and beat the sheikhs of the mosque and the Imam, each four hundred lashes; after which
they paraded them about the city, making proclamation before them and saying, 'This is the reward and the least of the reward of whoso lacketh of
goodwill to his neighbours and troubleth on them their lives!' and banished them from Baghdad. Moreover, the Khalif sent me a hundred dinars and
sent to salute me." Whereupon Aboulhusn cried out and said to her, "O old woman of ill-omen, wilt thou contradict me and tell me that I am not the
Commander of the Faithful? It was I who commanded Jaafer the Barmecide to beat the sheikhs and parade them about the city and make
proclamation before them and who sent thee the hundred dinars and sent to salute thee, and I, O beldam of ill-luck, am in very deed the
Commander of the Faithful, and thou art a liar, who would make me out a dotard.".Now there was in the house a ram, with which the Persian used
to butt, and when he saw what the woman did, he thought she would butt with him; so he broke his halter and running at her, butted her and broke
her head. She fell on her back and cried out; whereupon the Persian started up from sleep in haste and seeing the singing-girl [cast down on her
back] and the singer with his yard on end, said to the latter, 'O accursed one, doth not what thou hast already done suffice thee?' Then he beat him
soundly and opening the door, put him out in the middle of the night..Meanwhile, the king and queen abode in the island, over against the old man
and woman, and ate of the fruits that were in the island and drank of its waters, till, one day, as they sat, there came a ship and moored to the side of
the island, to fill up with water, whereupon they (63) looked at each other and spoke. The master of the ship was a Magian and all that was therein,
both men and goods, belonged to him, for that he was a merchant and went round about the world. Now covetise deluded the old man, the owner of
the island, and he went up [into the ship] and gave the Magian news of the king's wife, setting out to him her charms, till he made him yearn unto
her and his soul prompted him to use treachery and practise upon her and take her from her hnsband. So he sent to her, saying, 'With us in the ship
is a woman with child, and we fear lest she be delivered this night. Hast thou skill in the delivering of women?' And she answered, 'Yes.' Now it
was the last of the day; so he sent to her to come up into the ship and deliver the woman, for that the pangs of labour were come upon her; and he
promised her clothes and spending-money. Accordingly, she embarked in all assurance, with a heart at ease for herself, and transported her gear to
the ship; but no sooner was she come thither than the anchors were weighed and the canvas spread and the ship set sail..53. King Kelyaad (231) of
Hind and his Vizier Shimas dcix.Affairs, Of Looking to the Issues of, i. 80..And for another story of the same kind,' continued the officer,.? ? ? ? ?
But deemed yourself secure from every changing chance Nor recked the ebb and flow of Fortune's treacherous tide..Then I sang and the captain
said, "It is good," Quoth I, "Nay, but thou art loathly." He looked at me and said, "By Allah, thou shalt never more scent the odour of the world!"
But his comrades said to him, "Do it not," and appeased him, till he said, "If it must be so, she shall abide here a whole year, not going forth." And I
said, "I am content to submit to whatsoever pleaseth thee. If I have erred, thou art of those to whom pertaineth clemency." He shook his head and
drank, then arose and went out to do his occasion, what while his comrades were occupied with what they were about of merry-making and
drunkenness and sport. So I winked to my fellows and we slipped out into the corridor. We found the door open and fled forth, unveiled and
knowing not whither we went; nor did we halt till we had left the house far behind and happened on a cook cooking, to whom said I, "Hast thou a
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mind to quicken dead folk?" And he said, "Come up." So we went up into the shop, and he said, 'Lie down." Accordingly, we lay down and he
covered us with the grass, (137) wherewith he was used to kindle [the fire] under the food..When the evening evened, the king summoned the vizier
and required of him the hearing of the [promised] story. So he said, "Hearkening and obedience. Know, O king, that.? ? ? ? ? His eyelids' sorcery
from mine eyes hath banished sleep; since he From me departed, nought see I except a drowsy fair. (137).95. Abdurrehman the Moor's Story of the
Roc cccciv.The Twentieth Night of the Month..The prefect bade carry him to his lodging; but one of those in attendance upon him, by name El
Muradi, said to him, "What wilt thou do? This man is clad in rich clothes and on his finger is a ring of gold, the beazel whereof is a ruby of great
price; so we will carry him away and slay him and take that which is upon him of raiment [and what not else] and bring it to thee; for that thou wilt
not [often] see profit the like thereof, more by token that this fellow is a stranger and there is none to enquire concerning him." Quoth the prefect,
"This fellow is a thief and that which he saith is leasing." And Noureddin said, "God forbid that I should be a thief!" But the prefect answered,
"Thou liest." So they stripped him of his clothes and taking the ring from his finger, beat him grievously, what while he cried out for succour, but
none succoured him, and besought protection, but none protected him. Then said he to them, "O folk, ye are quit of (12) that which ye have taken
from me; but now restore me to my lodging." But they answered, saying, "Leave this knavery, O cheat! Thine intent is to sue us for thy clothes on
the morrow." "By Allah, the One, the Eternal," exclaimed he, "I will not sue any for them!" But they said, "We can nowise do this." And the prefect
bade them carry him to the Tigris and there slay him and cast him into the river..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ec. Story of the Barber's Third Brother xxxii.? ? ?
? ? An if my substance fail, no one there is will succour me,.King Suleiman Shah and his Sons, Story of, i. 150.Zubeideh, El Mamoun and, i.
199.All this, O my brother,' continued the merchant, 'befell because the locust had no knowledge of the secret essence that lieth hid in apparent
bodies. As for thee, O my brother, (may God requite thee with good!) thou wast subtle in device and usedst precaution; but precaution sufficeth not
against fate, and fortune fore-ordained baffleth contrivance. How excellent is the saying of the poet! And he recited the following verses:.Queen Es
Shubha rejoiced in this with an exceeding delight and said, 'Well done! By Allah, there is none surpasseth thee.' Tuhfeh kissed the earth, then
returned to her place and improvised on the tuberose, saying:.The company marvelled at this story and at the doings of women. Then came forward
a fourth officer and said, 'Verily, that which hath betided me of strange adventures is yet more extraordinary than this; and it was on this
wise..There came to a king of the kings, in his old age, a son, who grew up comely, quick-witted and intelligent, and when he came to years of
discretion and became a young man, his father said to him, 'Take this kingdom and govern it in my stead, for I desire to flee [from the world] to
God the Most High and don the gown of wool and give myself up to devotion.' Quoth the prince, 'And I also desire to take refuge with God the
Most High.' And the king said, 'Arise, let us flee forth and make for the mountains and worship in them, for shamefastness before God the Most
High.'.Now the king had a brother, whom he had imprisoned in that pit of old time, and he had died [there]; but the folk of the realm thought that he
was alive, and when his [supposed] imprisonment grew long, the king's officers used to talk of this and of the tyranny of the king, and the report
spread abroad that the king was a tyrant, wherefore they fell upon him one day and slew him. Then they sought the well and brought out Abou
Sabir therefrom, deeming him the king's brother, for that he was the nearest of folk to him [in favour] and the likest, and he had been long in the
prison. So they doubted not but that he was the prince in question and said to him, 'Reign thou in thy brother's room, for we have slain him and thou
art king in his stead.' But Abou Sabir was silent and spoke not a word; and he knew that this was the issue of his patience. Then he arose and sitting
down on the king's throne, donned the royal raiment and discovered justice and equity and the affairs [of the realm] prospered [in his hand];
wherefore the folk obeyed him and the people inclined to him and many were his troops..Dadbin (King) and his Viziers, Story of, i. 104.
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