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Sixteenth Officer's Story, The, ii. 193..So the merchant went forth, afflicted, sorrowful, weeping, [and wandered on along the sea-shore], till he
came to a sort of divers diving in the sea for pearls. They saw him weeping and mourning and said to him, 'What is thy case and what maketh thee
weep?' So he acquainted them with his history, from first to last, whereby they knew him and said to him, 'Art thou [such an one] son of such an
one?' 'Yes,' answered he; whereupon they condoled with him and wept sore for him and said to him, 'Abide here till we dive for thy luck this next
time and whatsoever betideth us shall be between us and thee.' Accordingly, they dived and brought up ten oysters, in each two great pearls;
whereat they marvelled and said to him, 'By Allah, thy luck hath returned and thy good star is in the ascendant!' Then they gave him ten pearls and
said to him, 'Sell two of them and make them thy capital [whereon to trade]; and hide the rest against the time of thy straitness.' So he took them,
joyful and contented, and addressed himself to sew eight of them in his gown, keeping the two others in his mouth; but a thief saw him and went
and advertised his mates of him; whereupon they gathered together upon him and took his gown and departed from him. When they were gone
away, he arose, saying, 'These two pearls [in my mouth] will suffice me,' and made for the [nearest] city, where he brought out the pearls [and
repairing to the jewel- market, gave them to the broker], that he might sell them..EL HEJJAJ AND THE THREE YOUNG MEN. (69).Hejjaj (El)
and the Three Young Men, i. 53..When El Muradi heard of his release, he betook himself to the chief of the police and said to him, "O our lord, we
are not assured from yonder youth, [the Damascene], for that he hath been released from prison and we fear lest he complain of us." Quoth the
prefect, "How shall we do?" And El Muradi answered, saying, "I will cast him into a calamity for thee." Then he ceased not to follow the young
Damascene from place to place till he came up with him in a strait place and a by-street without an issue; whereupon he accosted him and putting a
rope about his neck, cried out, saying, "A thief!" The folk flocked to him from all sides and fell to beating and reviling Noureddin, whilst he cried
out for succour, but none succoured him, and El Muradi still said to him, "But yesterday the Commander of the Faithful released thee and to-day
thou stealest!" So the hearts of the folk were hardened against him and El Muradi carried him to the master of police, who bade cut off his hand..90.
The Apples of Paradise dclxxvi.After that, there appeared a queen, never saw eyes a goodlier than she nor than her attributes; she was clad in rich
raiment, embroidered with pearls and jewels, and on her head was a crown set with various kinds of pearls and jewels. About her were five hundred
slave-girls, high-bosomed maids, as they were moons, screening her, right and left, and she among them as she were the moon on the night of its
full, for that she was the most of them in majesty and dignity. She gave not over walking, till she came to Tuhfeh, whom she found gazing on her in
amazement; and when the latter saw her turn to her, she rose to her, standing on her feet, and saluted her and kissed the earth before her..With this
the king's wrath subsided and he said, "Restore him to the prison till the morrow, so we may look into his affair.".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..Then she changed the measure and the mode [and played] so that she amazed the wits of those who were present, and Queen Es Shuhba
was moved to mirth and said, 'Well done, O queen of delight!' Then she returned to the first mode and improvised the following verses on the
water-lily:.Presently, the idiot returned, with somewhat to add to his hoard, but found it not; so he bethought him who had followed him and
remembered that he had found the sharper aforesaid assiduous in sitting with him and questioning him. So he went in quest of him, assured that he
had taken the pot, and gave not over looking for him till he espied him sitting; whereupon he ran to him and the sharper saw him. [Then the idiot
stood within earshot] and muttered to himself and said, 'In the pot are threescore dinars and I have with me other score in such a place and to-day I
will unite the whole in the pot.' When the sharper heard him say this to himself, muttering and mumbling after his fashion, he repented him of
having taken the dinars and said, 'He will presently return to the pot and find it empty; wherefore that (264) for which I am on the look-out will
escape me; and meseemeth I were best restore the dinars [to their place], so he may see them and leave all that is with him in the pot, and I can take
the whole.'.? ? ? ? ? Still do I yearn, whilst passion's fire flames in my liver aye; For parting's shafts have smitten me and done my strength away..?
? ? ? ? Quoth thou, "The goodliest of things is patience and its use: Its practice still mankind doth guide to all that's fair and fine.".The first who
sought her in marriage was King Nebhan of Mosul, who came to her with a great company, bringing with him an hundred she-camels laden with
musk and aloes-wood and ambergris and as many laden with camphor and jewels and other hundred laden with silver money and yet other hundred
laden with raiment of silken and other stuffs and brocade, besides an hundred slave-girls and an hundred magnificent horses of swift and generous
breeds, completely housed and accoutred, as they were brides; and all this he laid before her father, demanding her of him in marriage. Now King
Ins ben Cais had bound himself by an oath that he would not marry his daughter but to him whom she should choose; so, when King Nebhan
sought her in marriage, her father went in to her and consulted her concerning his affair. She consented not and he repeated to Nebhan that which
she said, whereupon he departed from him. After this came King Behram, lord of the White Island, with riches more than the first; but she accepted
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not of him and he returned, disappointed; nor did the kings give over coming to her father, on her account, one after other, from the farthest of the
lands and the climes, each glorying in more (54) than those who forewent him; but she paid no heed unto any of one them..The damsel rejoiced,
when the old man returned to her with the lute, and taking it from him, tuned its strings and sang the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? The wine was sweet
to us to drink in pleasance and repose, And in a garden of the garths of Paradise we lay,.? ? ? ? ? a. Story of the Ox and the Ass.? ? ? ? ? Sans fault
of mine, my blood and tears he shed and beggared me Of him I love, yet for himself gained nought thereby whate'er..'A great theft had been
committed in the city and I was cited, (139) I and my fellows. Now it was a matter of considerable value and they (140) pressed hard upon us; but
we obtained of them some days' grace and dispersed in quest of the stolen goods. As for me, I sallied forth with five men and went round about the
city that day; and on the morrow we fared forth [into the suburbs]. When we came a parasang or two parasangs' distance from the city, we were
athirst; and presently we came to a garden. So I went in and going up to the water-wheel, (141) entered it and drank and made the ablution and
prayed. Presently up came the keeper of the garden and said to me, "Out on thee! Who brought thee into this water-wheel?" And he cuffed me and
squeezed my ribs till I was like to die. Then he bound me with one of his bulls and made me turn in the water-wheel, flogging me the while with a
cattle whip he had with him, till my heart was on fire; after which he loosed me and I went out, knowing not the way..Now the king of the city was
dead and had left no son, and the townsfolk fell out concerning who should be king over them: and their sayings differed and their counsels, so that
turmoil was like to betide between them by reason of this. At last, after long dissension, they came to an accord and agreed to leave the choice to
the late king's elephant and that he unto whom he consented should be king and that they would not contest the commandment with him. So they
made oath of this and on the morrow, they brought out the elephant and came forth to the utterward of the city; nor was there man or woman left in
the place but was present at that time. Then they adorned the elephant and setting up the throne on his back, gave him the crown in his trunk; and
he went round about examining the faces of the folk, but stopped not with any of them till he came to the banished king, the forlorn, the exile, him
who had lost his children and his wife, when he prostrated himself to him and placing the crown on his head, took him up and set him on his
back..The money-changer thought they did but finesse with him, that they might get the ass at their own price; but, when they went away from him
and he had long in vain awaited their return, he cried out, saying, 'Woe!' and 'Ruin!' and 'Alack, my sorry chance!' and shrieked aloud and tore his
clothes. So the people of the market assembled to him and questioned him of his case; whereupon he acquainted them with his plight and told them
what the sharpers had said and how they had beguiled him and how it was they who had cajoled him into buying an ass worth half a hundred
dirhems (47) for five thousand and five hundred. (48) His friends blamed him and a company of the folk laughed at him and marvelled at his folly
and his credulity in accepting the sharpers' talk, without suspicion, and meddling with that which he understood not and thrusting himself into that
whereof he was not assured..85. Jaafer the Barmecide and the Old Bedouin cccxcv.139. Khuzeimeh ben Bishr and Ikrimeh el Feyyas dclxxxii.As
an instance of the extreme looseness with which the book was edited, I may observe that the first four Vols. were published without tables of
contents, which were afterwards appended en bloc to the fifth Volume. The state of corruption and incoherence in which the printed Text was
placed before the public by the two learned Editors, who were responsible for its production, is such as might well drive a translator to despair: the
uncorrected errors of the press would alone fill a volume and the verse especially is so corrupt that one of the most laborious of English Arabic
scholars pronounced its translation a hopeless task. I have not, however, in any single instance, allowed myself to be discouraged by the difficulties
presented by the condition of the text, but have, to the best of my ability, rendered into English, without abridgment or retrenchment, the whole of
the tales, prose and verse, contained in the Breslau Edition, which are not found in those of Calcutta (1839-42) and Boulac. In this somewhat
ungrateful task, I have again had the cordial assistance of Captain Burton, who has (as in the case of my "Book of the Thousand Nights and One
Night") been kind enough to look over the proofs of my translation and to whom I beg once more to tender my warmest thanks..?STORY OF THE
IDIOT AND THE SHARPER..The news came to the rest of the kings; so they [flew after him and] overtaking him, found him full of trouble and
fear, with fire issuing from his nostrils, and said to him, 'O Sheikh Aboultawaif, what is to do?' Quoth he, 'Know that Meimoun hath carried off
Tuhfeh from my palace and outraged mine honour.' When they heard this, they said, 'There is no power and no virtue but in God the Most High, the
Supreme! By Allah, he hath ventured upon a grave matter and indeed he destroyeth himself and his people!' Then the Sheikh Iblis gave not over
flying till he fell in with the tribes of the Jinn, and there gathered themselves together unto him much people, none may tell the tale of them save
God the Most High. So they came to the Fortress of Copper and the Citadel of Lead, (238) and the people of the strongholds saw the tribes of the
Jinn issuing from every steep mountain-pass and said, 'What is to do?' Then Iblis went in to King Es Shisban and acquainted him with that which
had befallen, whereupon quoth he, 'May God destroy Meimoun and his folk! He thinketh to possess Tuhfeh, and she is become queen of the Jinn!
But have patience till we contrive that which befitteth in the matter of Tuhfeh.' Quoth Iblis, 'And what befitteth it to do?' And Es Shisban said, *We
will fall upon him and slay him and his people with the sword.'.? ? ? ? ? But now unto me of my loves accomplished are joyance and cheer And
those whom I cherish my soul with the wine of contentment regale..? ? ? ? ? Ye've drowned me in the sea of love for you; my heart Denies to be
consoled for those whom I adore..? ? ? ? ? a. The Christian Broker's Story xxv.Sharpers, The Money-Changer and the Ass, The, ii. 41..? ? ? ? ? f.
The Unjust King and the Pilgrim Prince dcxii.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
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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 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 Khalif heard this, he laughed heartily and said, "By Allah, O my brother, thou art indeed excused in this matter, now that
I know the cause and that the cause hath a tail. Nevertheless if it please God, I will not sever myself from thee." "O my guest," replied Aboulhusn,
"did I not say to thee, 'Far be it that what is past should recur! For that I will never again foregather with any'?" Then the Khalif rose and
Aboulhusn set before him a dish of roast goose and a cake of manchet-bread and sitting down, fell to cutting off morsels and feeding the Khalif
therewith. They gave not over eating thus till they were content, when Aboulhusn brought bowl and ewer and potash (16) and they washed their
hands..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:.1. The Merchant and the Genie i.Now the liefest of all things to Mariyeh was the recitation of poems and verses and linked
rhymes and the twanging [of the strings of the lute], and she was versed in all tongues; so she took the letter and opening it, read that which was
therein and apprehended its purport. Then she cast it on the ground and said, "O nurse, I have no answer to make to this letter." Quoth the nurse,
"Indeed, this is weakness in thee and a reproach unto thee, for that the people of the world have heard of thee and still praise thee for keenness of
wit and apprehension; so do thou return him an answer, such as shall delude his heart and weary his soul." "O nurse," rejoined the princess, "who is
this that presumeth upon me with this letter? Belike he is the stranger youth who gave my father the rubies." "It is himself," answered the woman,
and Mariyeh said, "I will answer his letter on such a wise that thou shalt not bring me other than it [from him]." Quoth the nurse, "So be it." So the
princess called for inkhorn and paper and wrote the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? For those whom we cherish are parted and gone; They have left us in
torment to pine for dismay..Solomon, David and, i. 275..When the night darkened on her, she called him to mind and her heart clave to him and
sleep visited her not; and on this wise she abode days and nights, till she sickened and abstained from food. So her lord went in to her and said to
her, "O Sitt el Milah, how findest thou thyself?" "O my lord," answered she, "I am dead without recourse and I beseech thee to bring me my
shroud, so I may look on it before my death." Therewithal he went out from her, sore concerned for her, and betook himself to a friend of his, a
draper, who had been present on the day when the damsel was cried [for sale]. Quoth his friend to him, "Why do I see thee troubled?" And he
answered, "Sitt el Milah is at the point of death and these three days she hath neither eaten nor drunken. I questioned her to-day of her case and she
said, 'O my lord, buy me a shroud, so I may look on it before my death.'" Quoth the draper, "Methinks nought ails her but that she is enamoured of
the young Damascene and I counsel thee to mention his name to her and avouch to her that he hath foregathered with thee on her account and is
desirous of coming to thy house, so he may hear somewhat of her singing. If she say, 'I reck not of him, for there is that to do with me which
distracteth me from the Damascene and from other than he,' know that she saith sooth concerning her sickness; but, if she say to thee other than
this, acquaint me therewith.'".When she had made an end of her song, all who were in the assembly wept for the daintiness of her speech and the
sweetness of her voice and El Abbas said to her, "Well done, O Merziyeh I Indeed, thou confoundest the wits with the goodliness of thy verses and
the elegance of thy speech." All this while Shefikeh abode gazing upon her, and when she beheld El Abbas his slave-girls and considered the
goodliness of their apparel and the nimbleness of their wits and the elegance of their speech, her reason was confounded. Then she sought leave of
El Abbas and returning to her mistress Mariyeh, without letter or answer, acquainted her with his case and that wherein he was of puissance and
delight and majesty and venerance and loftiness of rank. Moreover, she told her what she had seen of the slave-girls and their circumstance and that
which they had said and how they had made El Abbas desireful of returning to his own country by the recitation of verses to the sound of the
strings..? ? ? ? ? No sin is there in drinking of wine, for it affords All that's foretold (117) of union and love and happy cheer..39. Yehya ben Khalid
and the Man who forged a Letter in his Name ccvi.? ? ? ? ? b. The Cook's Story (238) cxxi.? ? ? ? ? Nay, though ye read therein discourse that sure
should speak To heart and soul, no word thereunto ye replied,.Men and our Lord Jesus, The Three, i. 282..?OF DESTINY OR THAT WHICH IS
WRITTEN ON THE FOREHEAD..Now there was in the camp a wise woman, (11) and she questioned him of the new-born child, if it was male or
female. Quoth he, 'It is a girl;' and she said, 'She shall do whoredom with a hundred men and a journeyman shall marry her and a spider shall slay
her.' When the journeyman heard this, he returned upon his steps and going in to the woman, took the child from her by wile and slit its paunch.
Then he fled forth into the desert at a venture and abode in strangerhood what [while] God willed..Conclusion..? ? ? ? ? To whom save thee shall I
complain, of whom relief implore, Whose image came to visit me, what while in dreams I lay?.? ? ? ? ? I am become, for severance from my loved
one, Like a left hand, forsaken of the right..? ? ? ? ? Thou madest known to us therein the road of righteousness, When we had wandered from the
Truth, what while in gloom it lay..Then said she to him, 'When the king saw him and questioned thee of him, what saidst thou to him?' And he
answered, 'I said to him, "This is the son of a nurse who belonged to us. We left him little and he grew up; so I brought him, that he might be
servant to the king,"' Quoth she, 'Thou didst well.' And she charged him to be instant in the service of the prince. As for the king, he redoubled in
kindness to the eunuch and appointed the youth a liberal allowance and he abode going in to the king's house and coming out therefrom and
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standing in his service, and every day he grew in favour with him; whilst, as for Shah Khatoun, she used to stand a-watch for him at the windows
and balconies and gaze upon him, and she on coals of fire on his account, yet could she not speak..Meinsoun drank off his cup and said to her,
'Well done, O perfect of attributes!' Then he signed to her and was absent awhile, after which he returned and with him a tray of jewels worth an
hundred thousand dinars, [which he gave to Tuhfeh]. So Kemeriyeh arose and bade her slave-girl open the closet behind her, wherein she laid all
that wealth. Then she delivered the key to Tuhfeh, saying, 'All that cometh to thee of riches, lay thou in this closet that is by thy side, and after the
festival, it shall be carried to thy palace on the heads of the Jinn.' Tuhfeh kissed her hand, and another king, by name Munir, took the cup and filling
it, said to her, 'O fair one, sing to me over my cup upon the jasmine.' 'Hearkening and obedience,' answered she and improvised the following
verses:.Officer's Story, The First, ii. 122..? ? ? ? ? Indeed, thou'st told the tale of kings and men of might, Each one a lion fierce, impetuous in the
fight,.She abode awaiting him thus till the end of the month, but discovered no tidings of him neither happened upon aught of his trace; wherefore
she was troubled with an exceeding perturbation and despatching her servants hither and thither in quest of him, abode in the sorest that might be of
grief and concern. When it was the beginning of the new month, she arose in the morning and bidding cry him throughout the city, sat to receive
visits of condolence, nor was there any in the city but betook himself to her, to condole with her; and they were all concerned for her, nothing
doubting but she was a man..One day, another of my friends came to me and said 'A neighbour of mine hath invited me to hear [music]. [And he
would have me go with him;] but I said, 'I will not foregather with any one.' However, he prevailed upon me [to accompany him]; so we repaired to
the place and found there a man, who came to meet us and said, '[Enter,] in the name of God!' Then he pulled out a key and opened the door,
whereupon we entered and he locked the door after us. Quoth I, 'We are the first of the folk; but where are their voices?' (128) '[They are] within
the house,' answered he. 'This is but a privy door; so be not amazed at the absence of the folk.' And my friend said to me, 'Behold, we are two, and
what can they avail to do with us?' [Then he brought us into the house,] and when we entered the saloon, we found it exceeding desolate and
repulsive of aspect Quoth my friend, 'We are fallen [into a trap]; but there is no power and no virtue save in God the Most High, the Supreme!' And
I said, 'May God not requite thee for me with good!'.? ? ? ? ? My heart bereavement of my friends forebode; may God of them The dwellings not
bereave, but send them timely home again!.? ? ? ? ? z. The Stolen Purse dcv.?Story of the Unlucky Merchant..Then he returned to the youth and
said to him, 'Arise and come to the bath.' And he fell to shampooing his hands and feet, whilst the youth called down blessings on him and said, 'O
my lord, who art thou? Methinks there is not in the world the like of thee, no, nor a pleasanter than thy composition.' Then each of them acquainted
the other with his case and condition and they went to the bath; after which the master of the house conjured the young merchant to return with him
and summoned his friends. So they ate and drank and he related to them the story, wherefore they praised the master of the house and glorified him;
and their friendship was complete, what while the young merchant abode in the town, till God vouchsafed him a commodity of travel, whereupon
they took leave of him and he departed; and this is the end of his story. Nor," added the vizier, "O king of the age, is this more marvellous than the
story of the rich man who lost his wealth and his wit.".THE KHALIF OMAR BEN ABDULAZIZ AND THE POETS. (41).? ? ? ? ? Parting afar
hath borne you, but longing still is fain To bring you near; meseemeth mine eye doth you contain..6. Story of the Hunchback xxv.? ? ? ? ? How
long did the heart for thy love that languished with longing endure A burden of passion, 'neath which e'en mountains might totter and fail!.In every
rejoicing a boon (240) midst the singers and minstrels am I, ii. 258.The wife of the shopkeeper, to wit, the nurse, came out, with the rest of those
who came out, to divert herself with gazing upon the show, and when she saw El Abbas and beheld his beauty and the goodliness of his army and
that which he had brought back with him of herds and slaves and slave-girls and mamelukes, she improvised and recited the following
verses:.Zubeideh, El Mamoun and, i. 199.? ? ? ? ? a. The First Officer's Story dccccxxx.Officer's Story, The Tenth, ii. 172..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.".? ? ? ? ? a. Nimeh ben er Rebya and Num his Slave-girl
ccxxxvii.86. Omar ben el Khettab and the Young Bedouin cccxcv.149. El Melik en Nasir and his Vizier dcxcvii.? ? ? ? ? a. Story of Taj el Mulouk
and the Princess Dunya cvii.So Aamir took the water-skin and made for the water; but, when he came to the well, behold, two young men with
gazelles, and when they saw him, they said to him, "Whither wilt thou, O youth, and of which of the Arabs art thou?" "Harkye, lads," answered he,
"fill me my water-skin, for that I am a stranger man and a wayfarer and I have a comrade who awaiteth me." Quoth they, "Thou art no wayfarer,
but a spy from El Akil's camp." Then they took him and carried him to [their king] Zuheir ben Shebib; and when he came before him, he said to
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him, "Of which of the Arabs art thou?" Quoth Aamir, "I am a wayfarer." And Zuheir said, "Whence comest thou and whither wilt thou?" "I am on
my way to Akil," answered Aamir. When he named Akil, those who were present were agitated; but Zuheir signed to them with his eyes and said to
him, "What is thine errand with Akil?" Quoth he, "We would fain see him, my friend and I.".? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ab. The King's Son and the Ogress
xv.When the king heard this story, he renounced his purpose of putting the vizier to death and his soul prompted him to continue him on life. So he
bade him go away to his house..91. The Schoolmaster who Fell in Love by Report ccccii.They knew him forthright and rising to him, kissed his
hands and rejoiced in him and said to him, 'O our lord, in good sooth, thou art a king and the son of a king, and we desire thee nought but good and
beseech [God to grant] thee continuance. Consider how God hath rescued thee from this thy wicked uncle, who sent thee to a place whence none
came ever off alive, purposing not in this but thy destruction; and indeed thou fellest into [peril of] death and God delivered thee therefrom. So how
wilt thou return and cast thyself again into thine enemy's hand? By Allah, save thyself and return not to him again. Belike thou shall abide upon the
face of the earth till it please God the Most High [to vouchsafe thee relief]; but, if thou fall again into his hand, he will not suffer thee live a single
hour.'.When the evening evened, the king let fetch the vizier and required of him the [promised] story. So he said, "Know, O king, that.? ? ? ? ? c.
The Third Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor.86. The Three Unfortunate Lovers dclxxii.?STORY OF THE JOURNEYMAN AND THE GIRL..Locust,
The Hawk and the, ii. 50..25. Maan ben Zaideh and the Bedouin cclxxi.Jesus, The Three Men and our Lord, i. 282..Then said Azadbekht to him
(and indeed his words were [prompted] by anger and those of the youth by presence of mind and good breeding), "I bought thee with my money
and looked for fidelity from thee, wherefore I chose thee over all my grandees and servants and made thee keeper of my treasuries. Why, then, hast
thou outraged my honour and entered my house and played the traitor with me and tookest no thought unto that which I have done thee of
benefits?" "O king," answered the youth, "I did this not of my choice and freewill and I had no [evil] intent in being there; but, of the littleness of
my luck, I was driven thither, for that fate was contrary and fair fortune lacking. Indeed, I had striven with all endeavour that nought of foul should
proceed from me and kept watch over myself, lest default appear in me; but none may avail to make head against ill fortune, nor doth endeavour
profit in case of lack of luck, as appeareth by the example of the merchant who was stricken with ill luck and his endeavour profited him not and he
succumbed to the badness of his fortune." "What is the story of the merchant," asked the king, "and how was his luck changed upon him by the
sorriness of his fortune?" "May God prolong the king's continuance!" answered the youth..The master of police held his hand from him, saying,
"Belike he is of the kinsmen of the Commander of the Faithful," and said to the second, "Who art thou?" Quoth he, "I am the son of him whose
rank (75) time abaseth not, and if it descend (76) one day, it will assuredly return [to its former height]; thou seest the folk [crowd] in troops to the
light of his fire, some standing around it and some sitting." So the master of the police refrained from slaying him and said to the third, "Who art
thou?" Quoth he, "I am the son of him who plungeth through the ranks (77) with his might and correcteth (78) them with the sword, (79) so that
they stand straight; (80) his feet are not loosed from the stirrup, (81) whenas the horsemen on the day of battle are weary." So the master of police
held his hand from him also, saying, "Belike, he is the son of a champion of the Arabs.".? ? ? ? ? Ye are the pleasaunce of my soul; or present
though you be Or absent from me, still my heart and thought with you remain..The Fifteenth Night of the Month.."O king," answered the youth,
"there is no great forgiveness save in case of a great crime, for according as the offence is great, in so much is forgiveness magnified and it is no
dishonour to the like of thee if he spare the like of me. Verily, Allah knoweth that there is no fault in me, and indeed He commandeth unto
clemency, and no clemency is greater than that which spareth from slaughter, for that thy forgiveness of him whom thou purposest to put to death is
as the quickening of a dead man; and whoso doth evil shall find it before him, even as it was with King Bihkerd." "And what is the story of King
Bihkerd?" asked the king. "O king," answered the youth,.One day, he went forth in quest of certain stray camels of his and fared on all his day and
night till eventide, when he [came to an Arab encampment and] was fain to seek hospitality of one of the inhabitants. So he alighted at one of the
tents of the camp and there came forth to him a man of short stature and loathly aspect, who saluted him and lodging him in a corner of the tent, sat
entertaining him with talk, the goodliest that might be. When his food was dressed, the Arab's wife brought it to the guest, and he looked at the
mistress of the tent and saw a favour than which no goodlier might be. Indeed, her beauty and grace and symmetry amazed him and he abode
confounded, looking now at her and now at her husband. When his looking grew long, the man said to him, 'Harkye, O son of the worthy! Occupy
thyself with thine own concerns, for by me and this woman hangeth a rare story, that is yet goodlier than that which thou seest of her beauty; and
when we have made an end of our food, I will tell it thee.'.? ? ? ? ? If the rose be entitled the pride of the morn, Before me nor after she wins it, I
ween..? ? ? ? ? Great in delight, beloved mine, your presence is with me; Yet greater still the miseries of parting and its bane..? ? ? ? ? And
dromedaries, too, of price and goodly steeds and swift Of many a noble breed, yet found no favour in my eyne!".? ? ? ? ? Peace on thee! Would our
gaze might light on thee once more! So should our hearts be eased and eyes no longer sore..There was once, in a city of Hind, a just and beneficent
king, and he had a vizier, a man of understanding, just in his judgment, praiseworthy in his policy, in whose hand was the governance of all the
affairs of the realm; for he was firmly stablished in the king's favour and high in esteem with the folk of his time, and the king set great store by
him and committed himself to him in all his affairs, by reason of his contrivance for his subjects, and he had helpers (253) who were content with
him..Endeavour against Persistent Ill Fortune, Of the Uselessness of, i. 70..So he carried her to a place wherein was running water and setting her
down on the ground, left her and went away, marvelling at her. After he left her, he found his camels, by her blessing, and when he returned, King
Kisra asked him, 'Hast thou found the camels?' ['Yes,' answered he] and acquainted him with the affair of the damsel and set out to him her beauty
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and grace; whereupon the king's heart clave to her and he mounted with a few men and betook himself to that place, where he found the damsel and
was amazed at her, for that he saw her overpassing the description wherewith the camel-driver had described her to him. So he accosted her and
said to her, 'I am King Kisra, greatest of the kings. Wilt thou not have me to husband?' Quoth she, 'What wilt thou do with me, O king, and I a
woman abandoned in the desert?' And he answered, saying, 'Needs must this be, and if thou wilt not consent to me, I will take up my sojourn here
and devote myself to God's service and thine and worship Him with thee.'.? ? ? ? ? With ruin I o'erwhelm him and abjectness and woe And cause
him quaff the goblet of death and distance drear..?STORY OF THE WEAVER WHO BECAME A PHYSICIAN BY HIS WIFE'S
COMMANDMENT..Draper's Wife, The Old Woman and the, ii. 55..? ? ? ? ? Indeed, your long estrangement hath caused my bowels yearn. Would
God I were a servant in waiting at your door!.? ? ? ? ? "What is the taste of love?" quoth one, and I replied, "Sweet water 'tis at first; but torment
lurks behind.".? ? ? ? ? His love on him took pity and wept for his dismay: Of those that him did visit she was, as sick he lay..? ? ? ? ? O thou that
questionest the lily of its scent, Give ear unto my words and verses thereanent..Moreover, King Shehriyar summoned chroniclers and copyists and
bade them write all that had betided him with his wife, first and last; so they wrote this and named it "The Stories of the Thousand Nights and One
Night." The book came to (195) thirty volumes and these the king laid up in his treasury. Then the two kings abode with their wives in all delight
and solace of life, for that indeed God the Most High had changed their mourning into joyance; and on this wise they continued till there took them
the Destroyer of Delights and Sunderer of Companies, he who maketh void the dwelling-places and peopleth the tombs, and they were translated to
the mercy of God the Most High; their houses were laid waste and their palaces ruined and the kings inherited their riches..? ? ? ? ? For indeed I am
mated with longing love in public and privily, Nor ever my heart, alas I will cease from mourning, will I or nill..Sindbad the Sailor, The Sixth
Voyage of, iii. 203..Presently, his friends and acquaintances among the merchants and people of the market began to come up to him, by ones and
twos, to give him joy, and said to him, laughing, "God's blessing on thee! Where an the sweetmeats? Where is the coffee? (262) It would seem thou
hast forgotten us; surely, the charms of the bride have disordered thy reason and taken thy wit, God help thee! Well, well; we give thee joy, we give
thee joy." And they made mock of him, whilst he gave them no answer and was like to tear his clothes and weep for vexation. Then they went away
from him, and when it was the hour of noon, up came his mistress, trailing her skirts and swaying in her gait, as she were a cassia-branch in a
garden. She was yet more richly dressed and adorned and more bewitching (263) in her symmetry and grace than on the previous day, so that she
made the passers stop and stand in ranks to look on her..When it was the eleventh day, the viziers betook them early in the morning to the king's
gate and said to him, "O king, the folk are assembled from the king's gate to the gibbet, so they may see [the execution of] the king's commandment
on the youth." So the king bade fetch the prisoner and they brought him; whereupon the viziers turned to him and said to him, "O vile of origin,
doth any hope of life remain with thee and lookest thou still for deliverance after this day?" "O wicked viziers," answered he, "shall a man of
understanding renounce hope in God the Most High? Indeed, howsoever a man be oppressed, there cometh to him deliverance from the midst of
stress and life from the midst of death, [as is shown by the case of] the prisoner and how God delivered him." "What is his story?" asked the king;
and the youth answered, saying, "O king, they tell that.16. The Fox and the Crow cl.I kissed his hand and thanked him, and as I was walking about,
[waiting,] up came the guards and eunuchs with the women, who were weeping and crying out and taking leave of one another. The eunuchs cried
out to us, whereupon we came with the boat, and they said to the boatman, "Who is this?" "This is my mate," answered he, "[whom I have
brought,] to help me, so one of us may keep the boat, whilst another doth your service." Then they brought out to us the women, one by one,
saying, "Throw them [in] by the Island;" and we answered, "It is well." Now each of them was shackled and they had made a jar of sand fast about
her neck. We did as the eunuchs bade us and ceased not to take the women, one after another, and cast them in, till they gave us my mistress and I
winked to my comrade. So we took her and carried her out into mid-stream, where I gave her the empty calabashes (188) and said to her, "Wait for
me at the mouth of the canal." Then we cast her in, after we had loosed the jar of sand from her neck and done off her fetters, and returned..? ? ? ? ?
a. The Christian Broker's Story cix.(Quoth Abdallah ben Nan) So I became his boon-companion and entertained him by night [with stories and the
like]; and this pleased him to the utmost and he took me into especial favour and bestowed on me dresses of honour and assigned me a separate
lodging; brief, he was everywise bountiful to me and could not brook to be parted from me a single hour. So I abode with him a while of time and
every night I caroused with him [and entertained him], till the most part of the night was past; and when drowsiness overcame him, he would rise
[and betake himself] to his sleeping-place, saying to me, "Forsake not my service for that of another than I and hold not aloof from my presence."
And I made answer with "Hearkening and obedience.".So he arose and taking his weaving gear, sold it and bought with the price drugs and simples
and wrought himself a carpet, with which they set out and journeyed to a certain village, where they took up their abode. Then the man donned a
physician's habit and fell to going round about the hamlets and villages and country parts; and he began to earn his living and make gain. Their
affairs prospered and their case was bettered; wherefore they praised God for their present ease and the village became to them a home..The
Seventeenth Night of the Month..126. Ibrahim ben el Khawwas and the Christian King's Daughter cccclxxvii.Fortune, Of the Uselessness of
Endeavour against Persistent Ill, i. 70..Khorassan, his Son and his Governor, Story of the Man of, i. 218..This was all the merchant's good; so he
said, "O youth, I will play thee another game for the shop." Now the value of the shop was four thousand dinars; so they played and El Abbas beat
him and won his shop, with that which was therein; whereupon the other arose, shaking his clothes, and said to him, "Up, O youth, and take thy
shop." So El Abbas arose and repairing to the shop, took possession thereof, after which he returned to [the place where he had left] his servant
os-centenarios-como-synthese-affectiva-nas-sociedades-modernas.pdf
Page 6/10

Os Centenarios Como Synthese Affectiva Nas Sociedades Modernas

[Aamir] and found there the Amir Saad, who was come to bid him to the presence of the king. El Abbas consented to this and accompanied him till
they came before King Ins ben Cais, whereupon he kissed the earth and saluted him and exceeded (78) in the salutation. Quoth the king to him,
"Whence comest thou, O youth?" and he answered, "I come from Yemen.".Officer's Story, The Eleventh, ii. 175..? ? ? ? ? To lovers, "What see
ye?" he saith, and to hearts of stone, "What love ye," quoth he, "[if to love me ye disdain?"].11. The Voyages of Sindbad the Sailor ccxliv.Destiny,
Of, i. 136..? ? ? ? ? And if into the briny sea one day she chanced to spit, Assuredly the salt sea's floods straight fresh and sweet would grow..A
certain singing-woman was fair of favour and high in repute, and it befell one day that she went out apleasuring. As she sat, (133) behold, a man
lopped of the hand stopped to beg of her, and he entered in at the door. Then he touched her with his stump, saying, "Charity, for the love of God!"
but she answered, "God open [on thee the gate of subsistence]!" and reviled him. Some days after this, there came to her a messenger and gave her
the hire of her going forth. (134) So she took with her a handmaid and an accompanyist; (135) and when she came to the appointed place, the
messenger brought her into a long passage, at the end whereof was a saloon. So (quoth she) we entered and found none therein, but saw the [place
made ready for an] entertainment with candles and wine and dessert, and in another place we saw food and in a third beds..? ? ? ? ? The intercessor
who to thee herself presenteth veiled Is not her like who naked comes with thee to intercede.'.The eunuch fell a-weeping in the pit and the youth
said to him, 'What is this weeping and what shall it profit here?' Quoth the eunuch, 'I weep not for fear of death, but of pity for thee and the
sorriness of thy case and because of thy mother's heart and for that which thou hast suffered of horrors and that thy death should be this abject
death, after the endurance of all manner stresses.' But the youth said, 'That which hath betided me was forewrit to me and that which is written none
hath power to efface; and if my term be advanced, none may avail to defer it.' (136) Then they passed that night and the following day and the next
night and the next day [in the pit], till they were weak with hunger and came near upon death and could but groan feebly..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 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:.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? aa. Story of King Sindbad and his Falcon v.? ? ? ? ? Thou only art the whole of our desire; indeed
Thy love is hid within our hearts' most secret core..Then they attired Dinarzad in a dress of blue brocade and she became as she were the full moon,
whenas it shineth forth. So they displayed her in this, for the first dress, before King Shahzeman, who rejoiced in her and well-nigh took leave of
his wits for longing and amorous desire; yea, he was distraught with love for her, whenas he saw her, for, indeed, she was as saith of her one of her
describers in the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? Thou taught'st me what I cannot bear; afflicted sore am I; Yea, thou hast wasted me away with rigour
and despite..Sixth Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor, The, iii. 203..Appointed Term, Of the, i. 147..Then said she to the villager's son, 'Know that I am
the woman whom thy father delivered from harm and stress and whom there betided from thee of false accusation and frowardness that which thou
hast named.' And she craved pardon for him and he was made whole of his sickness. [Then said she to the thief, 'I am she against whom thou liedst,
avouching that I was thy mistress, who had been stoned on thine account, and that I was of accord with thee concerning the robbing of the villager's
house and had opened the doors to thee.' And she prayed for him and he was made whole of his sickness.] Then said she to [the townsman], him of
the tribute, 'I am she who gave thee the [thousand] dirhems and thou didst with me what thou didst.' And she craved pardon for him and prayed for
him and he was made whole; whereupon the folk marvelled at her oppressors, who had been afflicted alike, so God (extolled be His perfection and
exalted be He!) might show forth her innocence before witnesses..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ed. Story of the Barber's Fourth Brother clviii.? ? ? ? ? The
absent ones' harbinger came us unto With tidings of those who (129) had caused us to rue..To return to his sister Selma. She awaited him till the
last of the day, but he came not; and she awaited him a second day and a third and a fourth, yet there came no news of him, wherefore she wept and
beat with her hands on her breast and bethought her of her affair and her strangerhood and her brother's absence; and she recited the following
verses:.When thou comest to the house, begin by searching the roofs; then search the closets and cabinets; and if thou find nought, humble thyself
unto the Cadi and make a show of abjection and feign thyself defeated, and after stand at the door and look as if thou soughtest a place wherein to
make water, for that there is a dark corner there. Then come forward, with a heart stouter than granite, and lay hold upon a jar of the jars and raise it
from its place. Thou wilt find under it the skirt of a veil; bring it out publicly and call the prefect in a loud voice, before those who are present.
Then open it and thou wilt find it full of blood, exceeding of redness, (103) and in it [thou wilt find also] a woman's shoes and a pair of trousers and
somewhat of linen." When I heard this from her, I rose to go out and she said to me, "Take these hundred dinars, so they may advantage thee; and
this is my guest-gift to thee." So I took them and bidding her farewell, returned to my lodging..131. The Queen of the Serpents cccclxxxii.?Story of
Abou Sabir..Officer's Story, the Eighth, ii. 155..The king gave him money and men and troops galore and Bekhtzeman said in himself, 'Now am I
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fortified with this army and needs must I conquer my enemy therewith and overcome him;' but he said not, 'With the aid of God the Most High.' So
his enemy met him and overcame him again and he was defeated and put to the rout and fled at a venture. His troops were dispersed from him and
his money lost and the enemy followed after him. So he sought the sea and passing over to the other side, saw a great city and therein a mighty
citadel. He asked the name of the city and to whom it belonged and they said to him, 'It belongeth to Khedidan the king.' So he fared on till he came
to the king's palace aud concealing his condition, passed himself off for a horseman (120) and sought service with King Khedidan, who attached
him to his household and entreated him with honour; but his heart still clave to his country and his home..? ? ? ? ? I fear to be seen in the air,
Without my consent, unaware;.Accordingly, the king bade fetch the girl [and she came]. Then there befell that which befell of his foregathering
with the elder sister, and when he went up to his couch, that he might sleep, the younger sister said to the elder, 'I conjure thee by Allah, O my
sister, an thou be not asleep, tell us a story of thy goodly stories, wherewithal we may beguile the watches of our night, against morning come and
parting.' 'With all my heart,' answered she and fell to relating to her, whilst the king listened. Her story was goodly and delightful, and whilst she
was in the midst of telling it, the dawn broke. Now the king's heart clave to the hearing of the rest of the story; so he respited her till the morrow,
and when it was the next night, she told him a story concerning the marvels of the lands and the extraordinary chances of the folk, that was yet
stranger and rarer than the first. In the midst of the story, the day appeared and she was silent from the permitted speech. So he let her live till the
ensuing night, so he might hear the completion of the story and after put her to death..? ? ? ? ? My secret is disclosed, the which I strove to hide; Of
thee and of thy love enough have I abyed.
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