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Then the thieves addressed themselves to sharing their booty and presently fell out concerning a sword that was among the spoil, who should take

it. Quoth the captain, 'Methinks we were better prove it; so, if it be good, we shall know its worth, and if it be ill, we shall know that.' And they

said, 'Try it on this dead man, for he is fresh.' So the captain took the sword and drawing it, poised it and brandished it; but, when Er Razi saw this,

he made sure of death and said in himself, 'I have borne the washing and the boiling water and the pricking with the knife and the grave and its

straitness and all this [beating], trusting in God that I might be delivered from death, and [hitherto] I have been delivered; but, as for the sword, I

may not brook that, for but one stroke of it, and I am a dead man.'.18. The Thief and his Monkey clii.? ? ? ? ? Ye know I'm passion-maddened,

racked with love and languishment, Yet ye torment me, for to you 'tis pleasing to torment..Woman (The Old), the Merchant and the King, i. 265..?

? ? ? ? Abasement, misery and heart-break after those I suffer who endured before me many a year..I did as she bade me and when I returned, she

said to me, "Sit, so I may relate to thee yonder fellow's case, lest thou be affrighted at that which hath befallen him. Thou must know that I am the

Khalif's favourite, nor is there any more in honour with him than I; and I am allowed six nights in each month, wherein I go down [into the city and

take up my abode] with my [former] mistress, who reared me; and when I go down thus, I dispose of myself as I will. Now this young man was the

son of neighbours of my mistress, when I was a virgin girl. One day, my mistress was [engaged] with the chief [officers] of the palace and I was

alone in the house. When the night came on, I went up to the roof, so I might sleep there, and before I was aware, this youth came up from the

street and falling upon me, knelt on my breast. He was armed with a poniard and I could not win free of him till he had done away my maidenhead

by force; and this sufficed him not, but he must needs disgrace me with all the folk, for, as often as I came down from the palace, he would lie in

wait for me by the way and swive me against my will and follow me whithersoever I went. This, then, is my story, and as for thee, thou pleasest me

and thy patience pleaseth me and thy good faith and loyal service, and there abideth with me none dearer than thou." Then I lay with her that night

and there befell what befell between us till the morning, when she gave me wealth galore and fell to coming to the pavilion six days in every

month..? ? ? ? ? He, who Mohammed sent, as prophet to mankind, Hath to a just high-priest (61) the Khalifate assigned..? ? ? ? ? In every

halting-place like Joseph (17) she appears And he in every stead with Jacob's grief (18) is pined..? ? ? ? ? "How many a cup with bitterness

o'erflowing have I quaffed! I make my moan of woes, whereat it boots not to repine."

hermetis-trismegisti-poemander-ad-fidem-codicum-manu-scriptorum.pdf

Page 1/1


