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MEMOIR OF MRS DEBORAH H PORTER WIFE OF REV C G PORTER OF BANGOR
'Know, then,' said the merchant, 'that I am a man from the land of China and was in my youth well-favoured and well-to-do. Now I made no
account of womankind, one and all, but followed after boys, and one night I saw, in a dream, as it were a balance set up, and it was said by it, "This
is the portion of such an one." Presently, I heard my own name; so I looked and beheld a woman of the utmost loathliness; whereupon I awoke in
affright and said, "I will never marry, lest haply this loathly woman fall to my lot." Then I set out for this city with merchandise and the voyage was
pleasant to me and the sojourn here, so that I took up my abode here awhile and got me friends and factors, till I had sold all my merchandise and
taken its price and there was left me nothing to occupy me till the folk (212) should depart and depart with them..? ? ? ? ? My flower a marvel on
your heads doth show, Yet homeless (237) am I in your land, I trow..Vizier, The King of Hind and his, ii. 105..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..Now, by the ordinance of God the Most High, a
company of thieves fell in upon a caravan hard by that mountain and made prize of that which was with them of merchandise. Then they betook
themselves to the mountain, so they might share their booty, and looking at the foot thereof, espied the gown of brocade. So they descended, to see
what it was, and finding the child wrapped therein and the gold laid at his head, marvelled and said, "Extolled be the perfection of God! By what
wickedness cometh this child here?" Then they divided the money between them and the captain of the thieves took the boy and made him his son
and fed him with sweet milk and dates, till he came to his house, when he appointed him a nurse, who should rear him..Prince who fell in Love
with the Picture, The, i. 256..In every rejoicing a boon (240) midst the singers and minstrels am I, ii. 258."Know, O my lord," answered she, "that I
am a maiden oppressed of my father, for that he misspeaketh of me and saith to me, 'Thou art foul of favour and it befitteth not that thou wear rich
clothes; for thou and the slave-girls, ye are equal in rank, there is no distinguishing thee from them.' Now he is a rich man, having wealth galore,
[and saith not on this wise but] because he is a niggard and grudgeth the spending of a farthing; [wherefore he is loath to marry me,] lest he be put
to somewhat of charge in my marriage, albeit God the Most High hath been bountiful to him and he is a man puissant in his time and lacking
nothing of the goods of the world." "Who is thy father," asked the young merchant, "and what is his condition?" And she replied, "He is the Chief
Cadi of the Supreme Court, under whose hand are all the Cadis who administer justice in this city.".Now the king was leaning back; so he sat up
and said, 'Tell me of this.' 'It is well,' answered the tither. 'I go to the man whom I purpose to tithe and circumvent him and feign to be occupied
with certain business, so that I seclude myself therewith from the folk; and meanwhile the man is squeezed after the foulest fashion, till nothing is
left him. Then I appear and they come in to me and questions befall concerning him and I say, "Indeed, I was ordered worse than this, for some one
(may God curse him!) hath slandered him to the king." Then I take half of his good and return him the rest publicly before the folk and send him
away to his house, in all honour and worship, and he causeth the money returned to be carried before him, whilst he and all who are with him call
down blessings on me. So is it published in the city that I have returned him his money and he himself saith the like, so he may have a claim on me
for the favour due to whoso praiseth me. Then I feign to forget him till some time (242) hath passed over him, when I send for him and recall to
him somewhat of that which hath befallen aforetime and demand [of him] somewhat privily. So he doth this and hasteneth to his dwelling and
sendeth what I bid him, with a glad heart. Then I send to another man, between whom and the other is enmity, and lay hands upon him and feign to
the first man that it is he who hath traduced him to the king and taken the half of his good; and the people praise me.' (243).? ? ? ? ? r. Prince
Behram of Persia and the Princess Ed Detma dccccxciv.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..33. Ali the Persian and the
Kurd Sharper ccxciv.Now the Persian had a mameluke, (201) as he were the full moon, and he arose [and went out], and the singer followed him
and wept before him, professing love to him and kissing his hands and feet. The mameluke took compassion on him and said to him, 'When the
night cometh and my master entereth [the harem] and the folk go away, I will grant thee thy desire; and I lie in such a place.' Then the singer
returned and sat with the boon-companions, and the Persian rose and went out, he and the mameluke beside him. [Then they returned and sat
down.] (202) Now the singer knew the place that the mameluke occupied at the first of the night; but it befell that he rose from his place and the
candle went out. The Persian, who was drunken, fell over on his face, and the singer, supposing him to be the mameluke, said, 'By Allah, it is
good!' and threw himself upon him and clipped him, whereupon the Persian started up, crying out, and laying hands on the singer, pinioned him
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and beat him grievously, after which he bound him to a tree that was in the house. (203).? ? ? ? ? And left me all forlorn, to pine for
languishment,.Meanwhile, Aboulhusn abode in the Khalifate, taking and giving, ordering and forbidding and giving effect to his word, till the end
of the day, when he gave [those who were present] leave and permission [to withdraw], and the Amirs and officers of state departed to their
occasions. Then the eunuchs came to him and calling down on him length of life and continuance [of glory and prosperity], walked in attendance
upon him and raised the curtain, and he entered the pavilion of the harem, where he found candles lighted and lamps burning and singing-women
smiting [on instruments of music]. When he saw this, he was confounded in his wit and said in himself, "By Allah, I am in truth Commander of the
Faithful!" As soon as he appeared, the slave-girls rose to him and carrying him up on to the estrade, (30) brought him a great table, spread with the
richest meats. So he ate thereof with all his might, till he had gotten his fill, when he called one of the slave-girls and said to her, "What is thy
name?" "My name is Miskeh," replied she, and he said to another, "What is thy name?" Quoth she, "My name is Terkeh." Then said he to a third,
"What is thy name?" "My name is Tuhfeh," answered she; and he went on to question the damsels of their names, one after another, [till he had
made the round of them all], when he rose from that place and removed to the wine-chamber..Pious Woman accused of Lewdness, The, ii. 5..? ? ? ?
? Couched are their limber spears, right long and lithe of point, Keen- ground and polished sheer, amazing wit and brain..? ? ? ? ? n. The Man who
never Laughed again dccccxci.Sharper, Story of the Old, ii. 187..?OF ENVY AND MALICE..Meanwhile, Isfehend the Vizier wrote a letter and
despatched it to all the Amirs, acquainting them with that which had betided him with King Azadbekht and how he had taken his daughter by force
and adding, "And indeed he will do with you more than he hath done with me." When the letter reached the chiefs [of the people and troops], they
all assembled together to Isfehend and said to him, "What is to do with him?" (96) So he discovered to them the affair of his daughter and they all
agreed, of one accord, that they should endeavour for the slaughter of the king and taking horse with their troops, set out, intending for him.
Azadbekht knew not [of their design] till the noise [of the invasion] beset his capital city, when he said to his wife Behrjaur, "How shall we do?"
And she answered, saying, "Thou knowest best and I am at thy commandment." So he let bring two swift horses and bestrode one himself, whilst
his wife mounted the other. Then they took what they might of gold and went forth, fleeing, in the night, to the desert of Kerman; what while
Isfehend entered the city and made himself king..When the Khalif heard his verses, he took the cup from his hand and kissed it and drank it off and
returned it to Aboulhusn, who made him an obeisance and filled and drank. Then he filled again and kissing the cup thrice, recited the following
verses:.3. The Porter and the Three Ladies of Baghdad xxviii."He shall not come in to me. Who is at the door, other than he?" "El Akhtel et
Teghlibi," (56) answered Adi; and Omar said, "He is the unbeliever who says in his verse ..." [And he repeated the following:].Thief, A Merry Jest
of a, ii. 186..Then she changed the measure and improvised the following:.My watering lips, that cull the rose of thy soft cheek, declare, iii.
134..Then he went away, whilst the fire was loosed in the heart of the druggist and he shut his shop and betaking himself to his house, knocked at
the door. Quoth the singer, 'Let me get into the chest, for he saw me not yesterday.' 'Nay,' answered she, 'wrap thyself up in the rug.' So he wrapped
himself up in the rug and stood in a corner of the room, whilst the druggist entered and went straight to the chest, but found it empty. Then he went
round about the house and searched it from top to bottom, but found nothing and no one and abode between belief and disbelief, and said in
himself, 'Belike, I suspect my wife of that which is not in her.' So he was certified of her innocence and returned to his shop, whereupon out came
the singer and they abode on their former case, as of wont, till eventide, when she gave him one of her husband's shirts and he took it and going
away, passed the night in his lodging..? ? ? ? ? m. The Boy and the Thieves dccccxviii.? ? ? ? ? Tirewomen to the bride, who whiskers, ay, and
beard Upon her face produce, they never would assign. (194).?THE FIRST OFFICER'S STORY..? ? ? ? ? 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..?STORY OF THE SHARPERS WITH THE
MONEY-CHANGER AND THE ASS..? ? ? ? ? Peace on you, people of my troth! With peace I do you greet. Said ye not truly, aforetime, that we
should live and meet?.My fortitude fails, my endeavour is vain, ii. 95..Then he arose and going in to his daughter, found her mother with her; so he
set out to them the case and Mariyeh said, "O father mine, my wish is subject unto (122) thy commandment and my will ensueth thy will; so
whatsoever thou choosest, I am still obedient unto thee and under thy dominion." Therewithal the King knew that Mariyeh inclined unto El Abbas;
so he returned forthright to King El Aziz and said to him, "May God amend the King! Verily, the occasion is accomplished and there is no
opposition unto that which thou commandest" Quoth El Aziz, "By God's leave are occasions accomplished. How deemest thou, O King, of fetching
El Abbas and drawing up the contract of marriage between Mariyeh and him?" And Ins ben Cais answered, saying, "Thine be it to decide.".Here
Queen Es Shuhba bade them farewell and taking her troops, returned to her palace, whilst the kings also went away to their abodes and the Sheikh
Aboultawaif addressed himself to divert Tuhfeh till nightfall, when he mounted her on the back of one of the Afrits and bade other thirty gather
together all that she had gotten of treasure and raiment and jewels and dresses of honour. [Then they flew off,] whilst Iblis went with her, and in
less than the twinkling of an eye he set her down in her sleeping-chamber. Then he and those who were with him took leave of her and went away.
When Tuhfeh found herself in her own chamber and on her couch, her reason fled for joy and it seemed to her as if she had never stirred thence.
Then she took the lute and tuned it and touched it on wondrous wise and improvised verses and sang..O son of Simeon, give no ear to other than
my say, iii. 36..12. Asleep and Awake cclxxi.?THE SIXTEENTH OFFICER'S STORY..? ? ? ? ? p. The Foxes and the Wolf dcxxx.Presently, one
of the slave-girls brought him a pair of sandals wrought with raw silk and green silk and embroidered with red gold, and he took them and put them
in his sleeve, whereat the slave cried out and said, "Allah! Allah! O my lord, these are sandals for the treading of thy feet, so thou mayst enter the
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draught-house." Aboulhusn was confounded and shaking the sandals from his sleeve, put them on his feet, whilst the Khalif [well-nigh] died of
laughter at him. The slave forewent him to the house of easance, where he entered and doing his occasion, came out into the chamber, whereupon
the slave- girls brought him a basin of gold and an ewer of silver and poured water on his hands and he made the ablution..? ? ? ? ? k. The Vizier's
Son and the Bathkeeper's Wife dlxxxiv.? ? ? ? ? Whenas the soul desireth one other than its peer, It winneth not of fortune the wish it holdeth
dear..? ? ? ? ? Yea, so but Selma in the dust my bedfellow may prove, Fair fall it thee! In heaven or hell I reck not if it be..The old man kissed his
hand and went away; whereupon quoth Er Reshid to him, 'O Ishac, who is yonder man and what is his occasion?' 'O my lord,' answered the other,
'this is a man called Said the Slave-dealer, and he it is who buyeth us slave-girls and mamelukes. (169) He avoucheth that with him is a fair
[slave-girl, a] lutanist, whom he hath withheld from sale, for that he could not fairly sell her till he had shown her to me.' 'Let us go to him,' said the
Khalif,'so we may look on her, by way of diversion, and see what is in the slave-dealer's barrack of slave-girls.' And Ishac answered,
'Commandment belongeth to God and to the Commander of the Faithful.' Then he went on before them and they followed in his track till they came
to the slave-dealer's barrack and found it high of building and spacious of continence, with sleeping-cells and chambers therein, after the number of
the slave-girls, and folk sitting upon the benches..88. The Mad Lover dclxxiv.?Story of the Unlucky Merchant..Then she returned home, troubled
and careful; and when her husband saw her on this wise, he questioned her of her case and she said to him, 'Verily, my breast is straitened by
reason of thee and of the simpleness of thine intent. Straitness liketh me not and thou in thy [present] craft gaiuest nought; so either do thou seek
out a craft other than this or pay me my due (17) and let me go my way.' Her husband chid her for this and admonished her; (18) but she would not
be turned from her intent and said to him, 'Go forth and watch yonder physician how he doth and leam from him what he saith.' Quoth he, 'Let not
thy heart be troubled: I will go every day to the physician's assembly.'.? ? ? ? ? My place is the place of the fillet and pearls And the fair are most
featly with jasmine bedight,.Officer's Story, The Sixth, ii. 146..Accordingly the nurse returned to El Abbas, without letter or answer; and when she
came in to him, he saw that she was troubled and noted the marks of chagrin on her face; so he said to her, "What is this plight?" Quoth she, "I
cannot set out to thee that which Mariyeh said; for indeed she charged me return to thee without letter or answer." "O nurse of kings," rejoined El
Abbas, "I would have thee carry her this letter and return not to her without it." Then he took inkhorn and paper and wrote the following
verses:.Now there was a ruined building hard by and he climbed up on to a high wall and gave not over clambering hither and thither, of the excess
of his carefulness, till his feet betrayed him and he slipped [and fell] to the bottom and died, whilst his companions arose in the morning in health
[and weal]. Now, if he had overmastered his corrupt (259) judgment and submitted himself to fate and fortune fore-ordained, it had been safer and
better [for him]; but he made light of the folk and belittled their wit and was not content to take example by them; for his soul whispered him that
he was a man of understanding and he imagined that, if he abode with them, he would perish; so his folly cast him into perdition. Nor," added the
vizier, "is this more extraordinary than the story of the man who was lavish of his house and his victual to one whom he knew not".Favourite and
her Lover, The, iii. 165..? ? ? ? ? a. The Foolish Weaver clii.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.'.? ? ? ? ? "Breaker of hearts," quoth she, "I call it, for therewith I've broken many a
heart among the amorous race.".Officer's Story, The Fifth, ii. 144..When it was eventide, the king summoned the vizier and bade him tell the
[promised] story, "Hearkening and obedience," answered he. "Know, O king, that.Then the two kings appointed their father-in-law the vizier to be
viceroy in Samarcand and assigned him five of the chief amirs to accompany him, charging them attend him and do him service. The vizier kissed
the earth and prayed that they might be vouchsafed length of life. Then he went in to his daughters, whilst the eunuchs and ushers walked before
him, and saluted them and bade them farewell. They kissed his hands and gave him joy of the kingship and bestowed on him treasures galore. Then
he took leave of them and setting out, journeyed days and nights till he came within three days' journey of Samarcand, where the townspeople met
him and rejoiced in him with an exceeding joy. So he entered Samarcand and they decorated the city, and it was a notable day. He sat down on the
throne of his kingship and the viziers did him homage and the grandees and amirs of Samarcand and prayed that he might be vouchsafed justice
and victory and length of continuance [on life]. So he bestowed on them dresses of honour and entreated them with worship and they made him
Sultan over them..?Story of King Bihkerd..89. Mesrour and Ibn el Caribi cccxcix.8. Ghanim ben Eyoub the Slave of Love xxxix.? ? ? ? ? The pains
of long desire have wasted me away; Estrangement and disdain my body sore have tried..? ? ? ? ? For whoso doth rejoice in meeting him shall have
Largesse and gifts galore at his dismounting gain..When the appointed day arrived, the chief of the police set apart for his officers a saloon, that had
windows ranged in order and giving upon the garden, and El Melik ez Zahir came to him, and he seated himself, he and the Sultan, in the alcove.
Then the tables were spread unto them for eating and they ate; and when the cup went round amongst them and their hearts were gladdened with
meat and drink, they related that which was with them and discovered their secrets from concealment. The first to relate was a man, a captain of the
watch, by name Muineddin, whose heart was engrossed with the love of women; and he said, 'Harkye, all ye people of [various] degree, I will
acquaint you with an extraordinary affair which befell me aforetime. Know that.Meanwhile, the Lady Zubeideh, the wife of the Commander of the
Faithful, made a banquet in her palace and assembled her slave-girls. As for Sitt el Milah, she came, weeping-eyed and mournful-hearted, and those
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who were present blamed her for this, whereupon she recited the following verses:.43. Ibn es Semmak and Er Reshid dlxviii.? ? ? ? ? Accuse me
falsely, cruelly entreat me; still ye are My heart's beloved, at whose hands no rigour I resent..When Er Reshid drew near the door of the chamber,
he heard the sound of the lute and Tuhfeh's voice singing; whereat he could not restrain his reason and was like to swoon away for excess of joy.
Then he pulled out the key, but could not bring his hand to open the door. However, after awhile, he took heart and applying himself, opened the
door and entered, saying, 'Methinks this is none other than a dream or an illusion of sleep.' When Tuhfeh saw him, she rose and coming to meet
him, strained him to her bosom; and he cried out with a cry, wherein his soul was like to depart, and fell down in a swoon. She strained him to her
bosom and sprinkled on him rose-water, mingled with musk, and washed his face, till he came to himself, as he were a drunken man, for the excess
of his joy in Tuhfeh's return to him, after he had despaired of her..When the news reached El Aziz, he rejoiced with an exceeding joy in the coming
of his son and straightway took horse, he and all his army, what while the trumpets sounded and the musicians played, that the earth quaked and
Baghdad also trembled, and it was a notable day. When Mariyeh beheld all this, she repented with the uttermost of repentance of that which she
had wroughten against El Abbas his due and the fires still raged in her vitals. Meanwhile, the troops (104) sallied forth of Baghdad and went out to
meet those of El Abbas, who had halted in a meadow called the Green Island. When he espied the approaching host, he knew not what they were;
so he strained his sight and seeing horsemen coming and troops and footmen, said to those about him, "Among yonder troops are ensigns and
banners of various kinds; but, as for the great green standard that ye see, it is the standard of my father, the which is reserved [unto him and never
displayed save] over his head, and [by this] I know that he himself is come out in quest of me." And he was certified of this, he and his troops..? ? ?
? ? b. The Second Old Man's Story ii.Then said he to Arwa, "What wilt thou that I do with them?" And she answered, saying, "Accomplish on them
the ordinance of God the Most High; (119) the slayer shall be slain and the transgressor transgressed against, even as he transgressed against us;
yea, and the well-doer, good shall be done unto him, even as he did unto us." So she gave [her officers] commandment concerning Dadbin and they
smote him on the head with a mace and slew him, and she said, "This is for the slaughter of my father." Then she bade set the vizier on a beast [and
carry him] to the desert whither he had caused carry her [and leave him there without victual or water]; and she said to him, "An thou be guilty,
thou shalt abide [the punishment of] thy guilt and perish of hunger and thirst in the desert; but, if there be no guilt in thee, thou shalt be delivered,
even as I was delivered.".? ? ? ? ? Indeed her glance, her sides are soft; but none the less, alas! Her heart is harder than the rock; there is no mercy
there..When the king heard this, his mind was occupied [with the story he had heard and that which the vizier promised him], and he bade the latter
depart to his own house..? ? ? ? ? And when my feet trod earth, "Art slain, that we should fear," Quoth they, "or live, that we may hope again thy
sight?".So she sent for him in private and said to him, 'I purpose to do thee a service, so thou canst but keep a secret.' He promised her all that she
desired and she discovered to him her secret in the matter of her daughter, saying, 'I will marry thee to her and commit to thee the governance of
her affair and make thee king and ruler over this city.' He thanked her and promised to uphold all that she should order him, and she said to him,
'Go forth to such an one of the neighbouring provinces privily.' So he went forth and on the morrow she made ready bales and gear and presents
and bestowed on him a great matter, all of which they loaded on the backs of camels..Then they arose and went up to the palace, whereupon the
trays of food were brought and they ate and drank; after which quoth Queen Es Shuhba, 'O Tuhfeh, sing to us, by way of thankoffering for thy
deliverance, and favour us with that which shall solace our minds, for that indeed my mind hath been occupied with thee.' Quoth Tuhfeh
'Hearkening and obedience, O my lady.' So she improvised and sang the following verses:.One of the good-for-noughts found himself one day
without aught and the world was straitened upon him and his patience failed; so he lay down to sleep and gave not over sleeping till the sun burnt
him and the foam came out upon his mouth, whereupon he arose, and he was penniless and had not so much as one dirhem. Presently, he came to
the shop of a cook, who had set up therein his pans (9) [over the fire] and wiped his scales and washed his saucers and swept his shop and sprinkled
it; and indeed his oils (10) were clear (11) and his spices fragrant and he himself stood behind his cooking-pots [waiting for custom]. So the
lackpenny went up to him and saluting him, said to him, 'Weigh me half a dirhem's worth of meat and a quarter of a dirhem's worth of kouskoussou
(12) and the like of bread.' So the cook weighed out to him [that which he sought] and the lackpenny entered the shop, whereupon the cook set the
food before him and he ate till he had gobbled up the whole and licked the saucers and abode perplexed, knowing not how he should do with the
cook concerning the price of that which he had eaten and turning his eyes about upon everything in the shop..The raft fared on with me, running
along the surface of the river, and entered into the inward of the mountain, where the light of day forsook me and I abode dazed and stupefied,
unknowing whither I went. Whenas I hungered, I ate a little of the victual I had with me, till it was all spent and I abode expecting the mercy of the
Lord of all creatures. (206) Presently I found myself in a strait [channel] in the darkness and my head rubbed against the roof of the cave; and in
this case I abode awhile, knowing not night from day, whilst anon the channel grew straiter and anon widened out; and whenas my breast was
straitened and I was confounded at my case, sleep took me and I knew neither little nor much..? ? ? ? ? Beauty her appanage is grown in its entirety,
And for this cause all hearts must bow to her arbitrament..? ? ? ? ? e. The Niggard and the Loaves of Bread dcccclxxxiv.Officer's Story, The
Second, ii. 134..Then said the Khalif to her, 'Repeat thy playing, O Tuhfeh.' So she repeated it and he said to her, 'Well done!' Moreover, he said to
Ishac, 'Thou hast indeed brought me that which is extraordinary and worth in mine eyes the empire of the earth.' Then he turned to Mesrour the
eunuch and said to him, 'Carry Tuhfeh to the lodging of honour.' (189) Accordingly, she went away with Mesrour and the Khalif looked at her
clothes and seeing her clad in raiment of choice, said to Ishac, 'O Ishac, whence hath she these clothes?' 'O my lord, answered he, 'these are
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somewhat of thy bounties and thy largesse, and they are a gift to her from me. By Allah, O Commander of the Faithful, the world, all of it, were
little in comparison with her!' Then the Khalif turned to the Vizier Jaafer and said to him, 'Give Ishac fifty thousand dirhems and a dress of honour
of the apparel of choice.' 'Hearkening and obedience,' replied Jaafer and gave him that which the Khalif ordered him..28. Ibrahim ben el Mehdi and
the Barber-surgeon cclxxiii.6. Story of the Hunchback cii.Then said he to them one day, 'There was with us bread and the locusts ate it; so we put
in its place a stone, a cubit long and the like broad, and the locusts came and gnawed away the stone, because of the smell of the bread.' Quoth one
of his friends (and it was he who had given him the lie concerning the dog and the bread and milk), 'Marvel not at this, for mice do more than that.'
And he said, 'Go to your houses. In the days of my poverty, I was a liar [when I told you] of the dog's climbing upon the shelf and eating the bread
and spoiling the milk; and to-day, for that I am rich again, I say sooth [when I tell you] that locusts devoured a stone a cubit long and a cubit broad.'
They were confounded at his speech and departed from him; and the youth's good flourished and his case was amended. (227) Nor," added the
vizier,"is this stranger or more extraordinary than the story of the king's son who fell in love with the picture.".?THE FOURTH OFFICER'S
STORY..16. The Fox and the Crow cl.147. Isaac of Mosul and his Mistress and the Devil dcxcr.Melik (El) Ez Zahir Rukneddin Bibers el
Bunducdari and the Sixteen Officers of Police, ii. 117..Noureddin fell to kissing his hand and calling down blessings on him and said to him,
"Know that I am a stranger in this your city and the completion of kindness is better than the beginning thereof; wherefore I beseech thee of thy
favour that thou complete to me thy good offices and kindness and bring me to the gate of the city. So will thy beneficence be accomplished unto
me and may God the Most High requite thee for me with good!" ["Fear not,"] answered Ahmed; "no harm shall betide thee. Go; I will bear thee
company till thou come to thy place of assurance." And he left him not till he brought him to the gate of the city and said to him, "O youth, go in
the safeguard of God and return not to the city; for, if they fall in with thee [again], they will make an end of thee." Noureddin kissed his hand and
going forth the city, gave not over walking till he came to a mosque that stood in one of the suburbs of Baghdad and entered therein with the
night..93. The Ignorant Man who set up for a Schoolmaster cccciii.? ? ? ? ? Your water I'll leave without drinking, for there Too many already have
drunken whilere..? ? ? ? ? A good it is to have one's loved ones ever near,.So she arose and tearing her clothes, went in to the king, in the presence
of the viziers, and cast herself upon him, saying, "O king, falleth my shame not upon thee and fearest thou not reproach? Indeed, this is not of the
behoof of kings that their jealousy over their women should be thus [laggard]. Thou art heedless and all the folk of the realm prate of thee, men and
women. So either slay him, that the talk may be cut off, or slay me, if thy soul will not consent to his slaughter." Thereupon the king's wrath waxed
hot and he said to her, "I have no pleasure in his continuance [on life] and needs must I slay him this day. So return to thy house and comfort thy
heart.".Then he could brook this no longer; so he went forth from the dominions of the Commander of the Faithful, under pretence of visiting
certain of his kinsmen, and took with him servant nor companion, neither acquainted any with his intent, but betook himself to the road and fared
on into the desert and the sandwastes, knowing not whither he went. After awhile, he fell in with travellers intending for the land of Hind [and
journeyed with them]. When he came thither, he lighted down [in a city of the cities of the land and took up his abode] in one of the lodging-places;
and there he abode a while of days, tasting not food neither solacing himself with the delight of sleep; nor was this for lack of dirhems or dinars,
but for that his mind was occupied with musing upon [the reverses of] destiny and bemoaning himself for that the revolving sphere had turned
against him and the days had decreed unto him the disfavour of our lord the Imam. (160).When the evening evened, the king sat in his sittingchamber and sending for his vizier, bade him relate the story of the wealthy man who lost his wealth and his wit. So he said, "Know, O king, that.?
? ? ? ? b. The Fakir and his Pot of Butter dcx.138. Hind Daughter of En Numan and El Hejjaj dclxxxi.Let destiny with loosened rein its course
appointed fare, iii. 211.The Khalif and the Lady Zubeideh laughed and returned to the palace; and he gave Aboulhusn the thousand dinars, saying,
"Take them as a thank-offering for thy preservation from death," whilst the princess did the like with Nuzhet el Fuad. Moreover, the Khalif
increased Aboulhusn in his stipends and allowances, and he [and his wife] ceased not [to live] in joy and contentment, till there came to them the
Destroyer of Delights and Sunderer of Companies, he who layeth waste the palaces and peopleth the tombs..13. The Wolf and the Fox cxlviii.57.
Abou Nuwas with the Three Boys and the Khalif Haroun er Reshid dcxlv.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? aa. The Merchant and the Parrot xiv.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.'
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