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Presently, her husband entered and saw the girdle and knew it. Now he was ware of the king's love for women; so he said to his wife, ' What is this
that I see with thee?' Quoth she, 'I will tell thee the truth,' and recounted to him the story; but he believed her not and doubt entered into his heart.
As for the king, he passed that night in chagrin and concern, and when it morrowed, he summoned the chamberlain and investing him with the
governance of one of his provinces, bade him betake himself thither, purposing, after he should have departed and come to his destination, to
foregather with his wife. The chamberlain perceived [his intent] and knew his design; so he answered, saying, 'Hearkening and obedience. I will go
and set my affairs in order and give such charges as may be necessary for the welfare of my estate; then will I go about the king's occasion.' And
the king said, 'Do this and hasten.'.78. Mesrour and Ibn el Caribi dclxii.I am filled full of longing pain and memory and dole, iii. 15..? ? ? ? ? At
their appointed terms souls die; but for despair My soul is like to die, or ere its term betide..? ? ? ? ? With ruin I o'erwhelm him and abjectness and
woe And cause him quaff the goblet of death and distance drear..71. Haroun er Reshid and the two Girls ccclxxxvii.O thou that blamest me for my
heart and railest at my ill, ii. 101..? ? ? ? ? The folk witness bear of my worth and none can my virtues deny..Then he carried him to his house and
stripping him of his clothes, clad him in rags; after which he called an old woman, who was his stewardess, and said to her. 'Take this youth and
clap on his neck this iron chain and go round about with him in all the thoroughfares of the city; and when thou hast made an end of this, go up
with him to the palace of the king.' And he said to the youth, 'In whatsoever place thou seest the damsel, speak not a syllable, but acquaint me with
her place and thou shall owe her deliverance to none but me.' The youth thanked him and went with the old woman on such wise as the
chamberlain bade him. She fared on with him till they entered the city [and made the round thereof]; after which she went up to the palace of the
king and fell to saying, 'O people of affluence, look on a youth whom the devils take twice in the day and pray for preservation from [a like]
affliction!' And she ceased not to go round about with him till she came to the eastern wing (189) of the palace, whereupon the slave-girls came out
to look upon him and when they saw him they were amazed at his beauty and grace and wept for him..Money-Changer and the Ass, The Sharpers,
the, ii. 41..? ? ? ? ? By Allah, but that I trusted that I should meet you again, Your camel-leader to parting had summoned you in vain!.9.
Kemerezzeman and Budour ccxviii."Except," continued the Khalif, "he were the enemy of God, he had wished for her in this world, so he might
after [repent and] return to righteous dealing. By Allah, he shall not come in to me! Who is at the door other than he?" Quoth Adi, "Jemil ben
Mamer el Udhri (51) is at the door;" and Omar said, "It is he who says in one of his odes" ... [And he recited the following:].? ? ? ? ? e. The
Barber's Story xxxi.140. Younus the Scribe and the Khalif Welid ben Sehl dclxxxiv.When she had made an end of her song, she cast the lute from
her hand and wept till she swooned away, whereupon the Khalif bade carry her to her chamber. Now he was ravished with her and loved her with
an exceeding love; so, after awhile, he again commanded to bring her to his presence, and when she came, he bade her sing. Accordingly, she took
the lute and spoke forth that which was in her heart and sang the following verses:.7. Noureddin Ali and the Damsel Enis el Jelis xxxiv.The
messenger wished him joy of the bath and exceeded in doing him worship. Then he said to him, "The king biddeth thee in weal." (82) "Hearkening
and obedience," answered El Abbas and accompanied the messenger to the king's palace..? ? ? ? ? Bravo for a fawn with a houri's eye of black,
Like the sun or the shining moon midst the starry train!.? ? ? ? ? Of patience, thy whilom endearments again, That I never to any divulged, nor
deny.? ? ? ? ? A moon is my love, in a robe of loveliness proudly arrayed, And the splendours of new-broken day from his cheeks and his forehead
shine clear..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? eb. Story of the Barber's Second Brother cxlviii.44. Haroun er Reshid with the Damsel and Abou Nuwas cccxxxviii.?
? ? ? ? l. The Wife's Device to Cheat her Husband dlxxxiv.When it was eventide, the king summoned the vizier and sought of him the story of the
King and the Tither, and he said, "Know, O king, that.Then she arose and going in to the king, found him with his head between his knees, and he
lamenting. So she sat down by him awhile and bespoke him with soft words and said to him, 'Indeed, O my son, thou consumest mine entrails, for
that these [many] days thou hast not mounted to horse, and thou lamentest and I know not what aileth thee.' 'O my mother,' answered he, '[this my
chagrin] is due to yonder accursed woman, of whom I still deemed well and who hath done thus and thus.' Then he related to her the whole story
from first to last, and she said to him, 'This thy concern is on account of a worthless woman.' Quoth he, 'I was but considering by what death I
should slay them, so the folk may [be admonished by their fate and] repent.' And she said, 'O my son, beware of haste, for it engendereth
repentance and the slaying of them will not escape [thee]. When thou art assured of this affair, do what thou wilt.' 'O my mother,' rejoined he; 'there
needeth no assurance concerning him for whom she despatched her eunuch and he fetched him.'."Leave the mention of him. Who is at the door?"
Quoth Adi, "El Akhwes el Ansari." (54) "God the Most High put him away and estrange him from His mercy!" cried Omar. "Is it not he who said,
berhyming on a man of Medina his slave-girl, so she might outlive her master ... ?" [And he repeated the following line:].9. Noureddin Ali and the
Damsel Ennis el Jelis clxxxi.The fuller gave not over sleeping till sunrise, when he awoke and finding himself in this plight, misdoubted of his
affair and imagined that he was a Turk and abode putting one foot forward and drawing the other back. Then said he in himself, 'I will go to my
dwelling, and if my wife know me, then am I Ahmed the fuller; but, if she know me not, I am a Turk.' So he betook himself to his house; but when
the artful baggage his wife saw him, she cried out in his face, saying, 'Whither away, O trooper? Wilt thou break into the house of Ahmed the
fuller, and he a man of repute, having a brother-in-law a Turk, a man of high standing with the Sultan? An thou depart not, I will acquaint my
husband and he will requite thee thy deed.'.? ? ? ? ? My secret is disclosed, the which I strove to hide; Of thee and of thy love enough have I
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abyed..The Khalif laughed at his speech and said, "By Allah, this is none other than a pleasant tale! Tell me thy story and the cause." "With all my
heart," answered Aboulhusn. "Know, O my lord, that my name is Aboulhusn el Khelia and that my father died and left me wealth galore, of which
I made two parts. One I laid up and with the other I betook myself to [the enjoyment of the pleasures of] friendship [and conviviality] and
consorting with comrades and boon-companions and with the sons of the merchants, nor did I leave one but I caroused with him and he with me,
and I spent all my money on companionship and good cheer, till there remained with me nought [of the first half of my good]; whereupon I betook
myself to the comrades and cup-companions upon whom I had wasted my wealth, so haply they might provide for my case; but, when I resorted to
them and went round about to them all, I found no avail in one of them, nor broke any so much as a crust of bread in my face. So I wept for myself
and repairing to my mother, complained to her of my case. Quoth she, 'On this wise are friends; if thou have aught, they make much of thee and
devour thee, but, if thou have nought, they cast thee off and chase thee away.' Then I brought out the other half of my money and bound myself by
an oath that I would never more entertain any, except one night, after which I would never again salute him nor take note of him; hence my saying
to thee, 'Far be it that what is past should recur!' For that I will never again foregather with thee, after this night.".? ? ? ? ? g. King Bihkerd
cccclxiv.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:.Unlucky
Merchant, The, i 73..Thereupon they all dismounted and putting off that which was upon them of harness of war, came before El Abbas and
tendered him allegiance and sued for his protection. So he held his hand from them and bade them gather together the spoils. Then he took the
riches and the slaves and the camels, and they all became his liege-men and his retainers, to the number (according to that which is said) of fifty
thousand horse. Moreover, the folk heard of him and flocked to him from all sides; whereupon he divided [the spoil amongst them] and gave gifts
and abode thus three days, and there came presents to him. Then he bade set out for Akil's abiding-place; so they fared on six days and on the
seventh day they came in sight of the camp. El Abbas bade his man Aamir forego him and give Akil the glad news of his cousin's coming. So he
rode on to the camp and going in to Akil, gave him the glad news of Zuheir's slaughter and the conquest of his tribe..? ? ? ? ? a. The King and his
Vizier's Wife dlxxviii.Haroun er Reshid and the Woman of the Barmecides, i. 57..15. Ghanim ben Eyoub the Slave of Love cccxxxii.52. Ibrahim
ben el Mehdi and the Merchant's Sister dcvi.Now his parts and fashions pleased the Khalif and the excellence of his composition and his frankness,
and he said in himself, "I will assuredly make him my cup- companion and sitting-mate." So he rose forthright and saying to Mesrour, "Take him
up," [returned to the palace]. Accordingly, Mesrour took up Aboulhusn and carrying him to the palace of the Khalifate, set him down before Er
Reshid, who bade the slaves and slave- girls encompass him about, whilst he himself hid in a place where Aboulhusn could not see him..Now, as
destiny would have it, a certain jeweller of the town had been robbed of ten pearls, like unto those which were with the merchant; so, when he saw
the two pearls in the broker's hand, he said to him, 'To whom do these pearls belong?' and the broker answered, 'To yonder man.' [The jeweller
looked at the merchant and] seeing him in sorry case and clad in tattered clothes, misdoubted of him and said to him (purposing to surprise him into
confession), 'Where are the other eight pearls?' The merchant thought he asked him of those which were in the gown and answered, 'The thieves
stole them from me.' When the jeweller heard his reply, he doubted not but that it was he who had taken his good; so he laid hold of him and haling
him before the chief of the police, said to him, 'This is the man who stole my pearls: I have found two of them upon him and he confesseth to the
other eight.'.Then said the sharper, 'O folk, this is my friend and I deposited with him a deposit, but he denieth it; so in whom shall the folk put trust
after this?' And they said, 'This (49) is a man of worth and we have found in him nought but trustiness and loyality and good breeding, and he is
endowed with understanding and generosity. Indeed, he avoucheth no falsehood, for that we have consorted with him and mixed with him and he
with us and we know the sincerity of his religion.' Then quoth one of them to the merchant, 'Harkye, such an one! Bethink thee and consult thy
memory. It may not be but that thou hast forgotten.' But he said, 'O folk, I know nothing of that which he saith, for indeed he deposited nought with
me.' And the affair was prolonged between them. Then said the sharper to the merchant, 'I am about to make a journey and have, praised be God
the Most High, wealth galore, and this money shall not escape me; but do thou swear to me.' And the folk said, 'Indeed, this man doth justice upon
himself.' (50) Whereupon the merchant fell into that which he misliked (51) and came near upon [suffering] loss and ill repute..When he heard this,
he came up to me and looking in my face, cried out and said, 'By Allah, this is my brother, the son of my mother and father! Allah! Allah!' Then he
loosed me from my bonds and kissed my head, and behold it was my friend who used to borrow money of me. When I kissed his head, he kissed
mine and said, 'O my brother, be not affrighted.' Then he called for my clothes [and money and restored to me all that had been taken from me] nor
was aught missing to me. Moreover, he brought me a bowl full of [sherbet of] sugar, with lemons therein, and gave me to drink thereof; and the
company came and seated me at a table. So I ate with them and he said to me, 'O my lord and my brother, now have bread and salt passed between
us and thou hast discovered our secret and [become acquainted with] our case; but secrets [are safe] with the noble.' Quoth I, 'As I am a
lawfully-begotten child, I will not name aught [of this] neither denounce [you!*]' And they assured themselves of me by an oath. Then they brought
me out and I went my way, scarce crediting but that I was of the dead..Peace on you, people of my troth! With peace I do you greet, ii. 224..94. The
King and the Virtuous Wife cccciv.The Twenty-First Night of the Month..The Seventeenth Night of the Month..Presently, up came a horseman in
quest of water, so he might water his horse. He saw the woman and she was pleasing in his sight; so he said to her, 'Arise, mount with me and I will
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take thee to wife and entreat thee kindly.' Quoth she, 'Spare me, so may God spare thee! Indeed, I have a husband.' But he drew his sword and said
to her, 'An thou obey me not, I will smite thee and kill thee.' When she saw his malice, she wrote on the ground in the sand with her finger, saying,
'O Abou Sabir, thou hast not ceased to be patient, till thy wealth is gone from thee and thy children and [now] thy wife, who was more precious in
thy sight than everything and than all thy wealth, and indeed thou abidest in thy sorrow all thy life long, so thou mayst see what thy patience will
profit thee.' Then the horseman took her, and setting her behind him, went his way..82. Said ben Salim and the Barmecides cccxcii.? ? ? ? ? Still by
your ruined camp a dweller I abide; Ne'er will I change nor e'er shall distance us divide..Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor, The Seventh, iii. 224..Beard
of the old he-goat, the one-eyed, what shall be, ii. 231..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? But if my wealth abound, of all I'm held in amity..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ef.
Story of the Barber's Sixth Brother xxxiii.76. The Khalif El Hakim and the Merchant ccclxxxix.? ? ? ? ? If the rose be entitled the pride of the
morn, Before me nor after she wins it, I ween..There was once a king of the kings, who had a high palace, overlooking a prison of his, and he used
to hear in the night one saying, 'O Ever-present Deliverer, O Thou whose relief is nigh, relieve Thou me!' One day the king waxed wroth and said,
"Yonder fool looketh for relief from [the consequences of] his crime. 'Then said he to his officers, 'Who is in yonder prison?' And they answered,
'Folk upon whom blood hath been found.' (139) So the king bade bring the man in question before him and said to him, 'O fool, little of wit, how
shall thou be delivered from this prison, seeing that thine offence is great?' Then he committed him to a company of his guards and said to them,
'Take this fellow and crucify him without the city.'.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..When Selim found himself in that sorry plight and considered that wherewith he was afflicted of tribulation and
the contrariness of his fortune, in that he had been a king and was now returned to shackles and prison and hunger, he wept and groaned and
lamented and recited the following verses:.Quoth Alaeddin, "Thou counsellest well," and locking up his shop, betook himself to the place before
the citadel, where he foregathered with the drummers and pipers and instructed them how they should do, [even as his mistress had counselled
him,] promising them a handsome reward. So they answered him with "Hearkening and obedience" and on the morrow, after the morning-prayer,
he betook himself to the presence of the Cadi, who received him with obsequious courtesy and seated him beside himself. Then he turned to him
and fell to conversing with him and questioning him of matters of selling and buying and of the price current of the various commodities that were
exported to Baghdad from all parts, whilst Alaeddin replied to him of all whereof he asked him..? ? ? ? ? e. The Story of the Portress xviii.? ? ? ? ?
Nor, like others a little ere morning appear who bawl, "Come to safety!" (58) I stand up to prayer..So each of them went up to the [supposed] dead
man and dealt him nigh upon a hundred blows, exclaiming the while, one, 'This is for (45) my father!' and another, 'This is for my grandfather!'
whilst a third said, 'This is for my brother!' and a fourth, 'This is for my mother!' And they gave not over taking turns at him and beating him, till
they were weary, what while El Merouzi stood laughing and saying in himself, 'It is not I alone who have entered into sin against him. There is no
power and no virtue save in God the Most High, the Supreme!'.125. The Muslim Champion and the Christian Lady cccclxxiv.Man of Khorassan,
his Son and his Governor, Story of the, i. 218..? ? ? ? ? She gives me to drink of her cheeks and her honeyed lips And quenches the worst of the
fires that my heart devour..? ? ? ? ? Ay, and around Baghdad the horsemen shalt behold, Like clouds that wall the world, full many a doughty
knight,.HAROUN ER RESHID AND THE WOMAN OF THE BARMECIDES. (84).? ? ? ? ? Brother of En Numan, with thee lies an old man's
anguish to allay, A graybeard slain, may God make fair his deeds upon the Reckoning-Day!.All this while the Khalif was diverting himself with
watching him and laughing, and at nightfall he bade one of the slave-girls drop a piece of henbane in the cup and give it to Aboulhusn to drink. So
she did as he bade her and gave Aboulhusn the cup, whereof no sooner had he drunken than his head forewent his feet [and he fell down,
senseless]. Therewith the Khalif came forth from behind the curtain, laughing, and calling to the servant who had brought Aboulhusn to the palace,
said to him, "Carry this fellow to his own place." So Mesrour took him up [and carrying him to his own house], set him down in the saloon. Then
he went forth from him and shutting the saloon-door upon him, returned to the Khalif, who slept till the morrow..? ? ? ? ? If to my favours thou
aspire and covet me, good lack! What leach such madness can assain or what medicament?.Thy letter reached me; when the words thou wrot'st
therein I read, iii. 84..111. The Pilgrim and the Old Woman who dwelt in the Desert ccccxxxiv.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]!".When Zuheir heard his words, he bade smite off his head; but his Vizier
said to him, "Slay him not, till his friend be present." So he commanded the two slaves to fetch his friend; whereupon they repaired to El Abbas and
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called to him, saying, "O youth, answer the summons of King Zuheir." "What would the king with me?" asked he, and they answered, "We know
not." Quoth he, "Who gave the king news of me?" "We went to draw water," answered they, "and found a man by the water. So we questioned him
of his case, but he would not acquaint us therewith; wherefore we carried him perforce to King Zuheir, who questioned him of his case and he told
him that he was going to Akil. Now Akil is the king's enemy and he purposeth to betake himself to his camp and make prize of his offspring and
cut off his traces." "And what," asked El Abbas, "hath Akil done with King Zuheir?" And they replied, "He engaged for himself that he would
bring the king every year a thousand dinars and a thousand she-camels, besides a thousand head of thoroughbred horses and two hundred black
slaves and fifty slave-girls; but it hath reached the king that Akil purposeth to give nought of this; wherefore he is minded to go to him. So hasten
thou with us, ere the king be wroth with thee and with us.".When the evening evened, the king bade fetch the vizier and required of him the story of
the journeyman and the girl. So he said, "Hearkening and obedience. Know, O august king, that.? ? ? ? ? 'Tis He who pardoneth errors alike to
slave and free; On Him is my reliance in good and evil cheer..57. Abou Nuwas with the Three Boys and the Khalif Haroun er Reshid dcxlv.As for
Mesrour, he gave not over running till he came to the by-street, [wherein was the house] of Aboulhusn el Khelia. Now the latter was sitting
reclining at the lattice, and chancing to look round, saw Mesrour running along the street and said to Nuzhet el Fuad, "Meseemeth the Khalif, when
I went forth from him, dismissed the Divan and went in to the Lady Zubeideh, to condole with her [for thee;] whereupon she arose and condoled
with him [for me,] saying, 'God greaten thy recompence for [the loss of] Aboulhusn el Khelia!' And he said to her, 'None is dead save Nuzhet el
Fuad, may thy head outlive her!' Quoth she, 'It is not she who is dead, but Aboulhusn el Khelia, thy boon-companion.' And he to her, 'None is dead
but Nuzhet el Fuad.' And they gainsaid one another, till the Khalif waxed wroth and they laid a wager, and he hath sent Mesrour the sword- bearer
to see who is dead. Wherefore it were best that thou lie down, so he may see thee and go and acquaint the Khalif and confirm my saying." So
Nuzhet el Fuad stretched herself out and Aboulhusn covered her with her veil and sat at her head, weeping..Officer's Story, The First, ii.
122..Barmecides, Er Reshid and the, i. 189..Relief, Story of the Prisoner and how God gave him, i. 174..When the evening evened, the king
withdrew to his privy sitting-chamber and bade fetch the vizier. When he presented himself before him, he said to him, "Tell me the story of the
wealthy man who married his daughter to the poor old man." "It is well," answered the vizier. "Know, O puissant king, that.? ? ? ? ? h. The Old
Woman, the Merchant and the King dcccxcvi.? ? ? ? ? But deemed yourself secure from every changing chance Nor recked the ebb and flow of
Fortune's treacherous tide..As for the governor, he wasted all that was with him and returned to the city, where he saw the youth and excused
himself to him. Then he questioned him of what had befallen him and he told him, whereat he marvelled and returned to companionship with him;
but the youth ceased to have regard for him and gave him not stipends, as of his [former] wont, neither discovered to him aught of his secrets.
When the governor saw that there was no profit for him with the young Khorassani, he returned to the king, the ravisher of the damsel, and told
him what the chamberlain had done and counselled him to slay the latter and incited him to recover the damsel, [promising] to give his friend to
drink of poison and return. So the king sent for the chamberlain and upbraided him; whereupon he fell upon him and slew him and the king's
servants fell upon the chamberlain and slew him..? ? ? ? ? c. Abou Sabir ccccxlviii.? ? ? ? ? Thou taught'st me what I cannot bear; afflicted sore am
I; Yea, thou hast wasted me away with rigour and despite..?STORY OF THE KING OF HIND AND HIS VIZIER..?THE KING'S SON WHO
FELL IN LOVE WITH THE PICTURE..? ? ? ? ? Upon yon be the peace of God! May all prosperity, For what's decreed of years and lives, upon
you ever wait!.39. Abou Mohammed the Lazy dlviii.? ? ? ? ? To Baghdad upon a matter of all moment do I fare, For the love of one whose
beauties have my reason led astray..? ? ? ? ? Compared with thine enjoyment, the hardest things are light To win and all things distant draw near
and easy be..? ? ? ? ? She let him taste her honey and wine (183) before his death: This was his last of victual until the Judgment Day..Then the
Khalif took him into his especial favour and married him and bestowed largesse on him and lodged him with himself in the palace and made him of
the chief of his boon-companions, and indeed he was preferred with him above them and the Khalif advanced him over them all. Now they were
ten in number, to wit, El Ijli and Er Recashi and Ibdan and Hassan el Feresdec and El Lauz and Es Seker and Omar et Tertis and Abou Nuwas (34)
and Abou Ishac en Nedim and Aboulhusn el Khelia, and by each of them hangeth a story that is told in other than this book. And indeed Aboulhusn
became high in honour with the Khalif and favoured above all, so that he sat with him and the Lady Zubeideh bint el Casim and married the latter's
treasuress, whose name was Nuzhet el Fuad..Meanwhile, Aboulhusn gave not over snoring in his sleep, till the day broke and the rising of the sun
drew near, when a waiting-woman came up to him and said to him, "O our lord [it is the hour of] the morning- prayer." When he heard the girl's
words, he laughed and opening his eyes, turned them about the place and found himself in an apartment the walls whereof were painted with gold
and ultramarine and its ceiling starred with red gold. Around it were sleeping-chambers, with curtains of gold-embroidered silk let down over their
doors, and all about vessels of gold and porcelain and crystal and furniture and carpets spread and lamps burning before the prayer-niche and
slave-girls and eunuchs and white slaves and black slaves and boys and pages and attendants. When he saw this, he was confounded in his wit and
said, "By Allah, either I am dreaming, or this is Paradise and the Abode of Peace!" (18) And he shut his eyes and went to sleep again. Quoth the
waiting-woman, "O my lord, this is not of thy wont, O Commander of the Faithful!".? ? ? ? ? By God, forgetfulness of her shall never cross my
mind, What while I wear the bonds of life nor when of death they're rent.King (The Dethroned), whose Kingdom and Good were restored to him, i.
285.."O king," answered the youth, "I hope for succour only from God, not from created beings: if He aid me, none can avail to harm me, and if He
be with me and on my side, because of the truth, who is it I shall fear, because of falsehood? Indeed, I have made my intent with God a pure and
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sincere intent and have severed my expectation from the help of the creature; and whoso seeketh help [of God] findeth of his desire that which
Bekhtzeman found." Quoth the king, "Who was Bekhtzeman and what is his story?" "O king," replied the youth,.49. The Chief of the Cous Police
and the Sharper cccxlv.To return to the king's daughter of whom the prince went in quest and on whose account he was slain. She had been used to
look out from the top of her palace and gaze on the youth and on his beauty and grace; so she said to her slave-girl one day, 'Harkye! What is come
of the troops that were encamped beside my palace?' Quoth the maid, 'They were the troops of the youth, the king's son of the Persians, who came
to demand thee in marriage, and wearied himself on thine account, but thou hadst no compassion on him.' 'Out on thee!' cried the princess. 'Why
didst thou not tell me?' And the damsel answered, 'I feared thy wrath.' Then she sought an audience of the king her father and said to him, 'By
Allah, I will go in quest of him, even as he came in quest of me; else should I not do him justice.'.Jaafer ben Yehya and Abdulmelik ben Salih the
Abbaside, i. 183..48. The Thief and the Money-Changer ccxliv.? ? ? ? ? k. The Eleventh Officer's Story dccccxxxviii.Presently, as they stood by the
mouth of the pit, the lion came scrambling up the sides and would have issued forth; but, as often as he showed his head, they pelted him with
stones, till they beat him down and he fell; whereupon one of the hunters descended into the pit and despatched him and saw the boy wounded;
after which he went to the cabinet, where he found the woman dead, and indeed the lion had eaten his fill of her. Then he noted that which was
therein of clothes and what not else, and advising his fellows thereof, fell to passing the stuff up to them. Moreover, he took up the boy and
bringing him forth of the pit, carried him to their dwelling-place, where they dressed his wounds and he grew up with them, but acquainted them
not with his affair; and indeed, when they questioned him, he knew not what he should say, for that he was little, when they let him down into the
pit. The hunters marvelled at his speech and loved him with an exceeding love and one of them took him to son and abode rearing him with him
[and instructing him] in hunting and riding on horseback, till he attained the age of twelve and became a champion, going forth with the folk to the
chase and to the stopping of the way..The Fourth Night of the Month..? ? ? ? ? When I recall the season of love-delight with them, The sweet of
sleep forsakes me, my body wastes amain..Now the king was leaning back upon the cushion, when he heard the man's words, he knew the purport
thereof; so he sat up and said, "Return to thy garden in all assurance and ease of heart; for, by Allah, never saw I the like of thy garden nor stouter
of ward than its walls over its trees!" So Firouz returned to his wife, and the cadi knew not the truth of the affair, no, nor any of those who were in
that assembly, save the king and the husband and the damsel's brother. (176).Then the king took counsel with himself to build his son a bath and
adorn it with various paintings, so he might show it to him and divert him with the sight thereof, to the intent that his body might be solaced
thereby and that the obsession of travel might cease from him and he be turned from [his purpose of] removal from his parents. So he addressed
himself to the building of the bath and assembling architects and builders and artisans from all the towns and citadels and islands [of his
dominions], assigned them a site and marked out its boundaries. Then the workmen occupied themselves with the making of the bath and the
setting out and adornment of its cabinets and roofs. They used paints and precious stones of all kinds, according to the variousness of their hues,
red and green and blue and yellow and what not else of all manner colours; and each artisan wrought at his handicraft and each painter at his art,
whilst the rest of the folk busied themselves with transporting thither varicoloured stones..? ? ? ? ? n. The Man who never Laughed again
dccccxci.Then they drank till they were drunken, and when they had taken leave [of their wits], the host turned to me and said, "Thou dealtest not
friendly with him who sought an alms of thee and thou saidst to him, 'How loathly thou art!'" I considered him and behold, he was the lophand who
had accosted me in my pleasaunce. So I said, "O my lord, what is this thou sayest?" And he answered, saying, "Wait; thou shall remember it." So
saying, he shook his head and stroked his beard, whilst I sat down for fear. Then he put out his hand to my veil and shoes and laying them by his
side, said to me, "Sing, O accursed one!" So I sang till I was weary, whilst they occupied themselves with their case and intoxicated themselves and
their heat redoubled. (136) Presently, the doorkeeper came to me and said, "Fear not, O my lady; but, when thou hast a mind to go, let me know."
Quoth I, "Thinkest thou to delude me?" And he said, "Nay, by Allah! But I have compassion on thee for that our captain and our chief purposeth
thee no good and methinketh he will slay thee this night." Quoth I to him, "An thou be minded to do good, now is the time." And he answered,
saying, "When our chief riseth to do his occasion and goeth to the draught-house, I will enter before him with the light and leave the door open; and
do thou go whithersoever thou wilt.".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 he pardoned him and bade abolish the day of ill-omen; whereupon the Arab recited the
following verses:.?THE TWELFTH OFFICER'S STORY..? ? ? ? ? Forbear thy verse-making, O thou that harbourest in the camp, Lest to the
gleemen thou become a name of wonderment..67. Haroun er Reshid and Zubeideh in the Bath ccclxxxv.It chances whiles that the blind man
escapes a pit, ii. 51..? ? ? ? ? I'm the keeper of the promise and the troth, And my gathering is eath, without impede..Presently, Jesus, son of Mary
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(on whom be peace!) passed by and seeing this, besought God the Most High for tidings of their case; so He told him what had betided them,
whereat great was his wonderment and he related to his disciples what he had seen. Quoth one of them, 'O Spirit of God, (251) nought resembleth
this but my own story.' 'How so?' asked Jesus, and the other said,.91. The Loves of Abou Isa and Curret el Ain dclxxviii.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ef. Story
of the Barber's Sixth Brother clviii.Old Sharper, Story of the, ii. 187..? ? ? ? ? q. The Shepherd and the Thief dccccxxi.Poets, The Khalif Omar ben
Abdulaziz and the, i. 45..? ? ? ? ? My flower a marvel on your heads doth show, Yet homeless (237) am I in your land, I trow..? ? ? ? ? b. The
Merchant's Wife and the Parrot dlxxix.? ? ? ? ? I'm the crown of every sweet and fragrant weed; When the loved one calls, I keep the tryst agreed..?
? ? ? ? Though over me be the tombstone laid, if ever thou call on me, Though rotten my bone should be, thy voice I'll answer, come what
will..?OF CLEMENCY..? ? ? ? ? Yea, and how slaves and steeds and good and virgin girls Were proffered thee to gift, thou hast not failed to
cite,.STORY OF THE PIOUS WOMAN ACCUSED OF LEWDNESS..Mamoun (El) and Zubeideh, i. 199..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ec. Story of the
Barber's Third Brother cli.Kings and the Vizier's Daughters, The Two, iii. 145..Then he turned to the woman and said to her, 'And thou, what sayst
thou?' So she expounded to him her case and recounted to him all that had betided her and her husband, first and last, up to the time when they took
up their abode with the old man and woman who dwelt on the sea-shore. Then she set out that which the Magian had practised on her of knavery
and how he had carried her off in the ship and all that had betided her of humiliation and torment, what while the cadis and judges and deputies
hearkened to her speech. When the king heard the last of his wife's story, he said, 'Verily, there hath betided thee a grievous matter; but hast thou
knowledge of what thy husband did and what came of his affair?' 'Nay, by Allah,' answered she; 'I have no knowledge of him, save that I leave him
no hour unremembered in fervent prayer, and never, whilst I live, will he cease to be to me the father of my children and my father's brother's son
and my flesh and my blood.' Then she wept and the king bowed his head, whilst his eyes brimmed over with tears at her story..? ? ? ? ? m. The Boy
and the Thieves dccccxviii
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