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33. Ali the Persian and the Kurd Sharper ccxciv.Accordingly, he made a banquet, and stationing himself in the man's way, invited him and carried
him to his house, where they sat down and ate and drank and abode in discourse. Presently, the young man said to the other, 'I hear that thou hast
with thee a slave-girl, whom thou desirest to sell.' And he answered, saying, 'By Allah, O my lord, I have no mind to sell her!' Quoth the youth, 'I
hear that she cost thee a thousand dinars, and I will give thee six hundred, to boot.' And the other said, 'I sell her to thee [at that price].' So they
fetched notaries, who drew up the contract of sale, and the young man counted out to the girl's master half the purchase money, saying, 'Let her be
with thee till I complete to thee the rest of the price and take my slave-girl.' The other consented to this and took of him a bond for the rest of the
money, and the girl abode with her master, on deposit..Then said El Abbas to them, "O youths, sit by my arms and my horse till I return." But they
answered, saying, "By Allah, thou prolongest discourse with that which beseemeth not of words! Make haste, or we will go with thy head, for
indeed the king purposeth to slay thee and to slay thy comrade and take that which is with you." When the prince heard this, his skin quaked and he
cried out at them with a cry that made them tremble. Then he sprang upon his horse and settling himself in the saddle, galloped till he came to the
king's assembly, when he cried out at the top of his voice, saying ["To horse,] cavaliers!" And levelled his spear at the pavilion wherein was Zuheir.
Now there were about him a thousand smiters with the sword; but El Abbas fell in upon them and dispersed them from around him, and there
abode none in the tent save Zuheir and his vizier..So the vizier went in to his daughter and said to her, 'O my daughter, the king seeketh thee of me
and desireth to marry thee.' 'O my father,' answered she 'I desire not a husband and if thou wilt marry me, marry me not but with one who shall be
below me in rank and I nobler than he, so he may not turn to other than myself nor lift his eyes upon me, and marry me not to one who is nobler
than I, lest I be with him as a slave-girl and a serving-woman.' So the vizier returned to the king and acquainted him with that which his daughter
had said, whereat he redoubled in desire and love-liking for her and said to her father, 'An thou marry me not to her of good grace, I will take her
by force in thy despite.' The vizier again betook himself to his daughter and repeated to her the king's words, but she replied, 'I desire not a
husband.' So he returned to the king and told him what she said, and he was wroth and threatened the vizier, whereupon the latter took his daughter
and fled with her..As the version of the sixth and seventh voyages of Sindbad the Sailor contained in (197) the Calcutta Edition (1814-18) of the
first two hundred Nights and in the text of the Voyages published by M. Langles (Paris, 1814) differs very materially from that of the complete
Calcutta (1839-42) Edition (198) (which is, in this case, practically identical with those of Boulac and Breslau), adopted by me as my standard text
in the translation of "The Book of the Thousand Nights and One Night," the story of the seventh voyage in particular turning upon an altogether
different set of incidents, related nearly as in the old version of M. Galland, I now give a translation of the text of the two voyages in question
afforded by the Calcutta (1814-18) Edition, corrected and completed by collation with that of M. Langles, from which it differs only in being
slightly less full. It will be observed that in this version of the story the name Sindbad is reserved for the Sailor, the porter being called
Hindbad..Man whose Caution was the Cause of his Death, The, i. 291..? ? ? ? ? Midst colours, my colour excelleth in light And I would every eye
of my charms might have sight..On the morrow, the Commander of the Faithful sat [in his hall of audience] and his Vizier Jaafer ben Yehya the
Barmecide came in to him; whereupon he called to him, saying, "I would have thee bring me a youth who is lately come to Baghdad, hight [Sidi
Noureddin Ali] the Damascene." Quoth Jaafer, "Hearkening and obedience," and going forth in quest of the youth, sent to the markets and khans
and caravanserais three days' space, but found no trace of him, neither lit upon tidings of him. So on the fourth day he presented himself before the
Khalif and said to him, "O our lord, I have sought him these three days, but have not found him." Quoth Er Reshid, "Make ready letters to
Damascus. Belike he hath returned to his own land." So Jaafer wrote a letter and despatched it by a dromedary-courier to the city of Damascus; and
they sought him there and found him not..The First Day..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..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 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..When she came to Alaeddin's shop, she sat down thereat and said to him, "May the day be blessed to thee, O my lord Alaeddin! God prosper
thee and be good to thee and accomplish thy gladness and make it a wedding of weal and content!" He knitted his brows and frowned in answer to
her; then said he to her, "Tell me, how have I failed of thy due, or what have I done to injure thee, that thou shouldst play me this trick?" Quoth she,
stories-of-the-tuscan-artists.pdf
Page 1/8

Stories Of The Tuscan Artists

"Thou hast no wise offended against me; but this inscription that is written on the door of thy shop irketh me and vexeth my heart. If thou wilt
change it and write up the contrary thereof, I will deliver thee from thy predicament." And he answered, "This that thou seekest is easy. On my
head and eyes be it." So saying, he brought out a ducat (264) and calling one of his mamelukes, said to him, "Get thee to such an one the scribe and
bid him write us an inscription, adorned with gold and ultramarine, in these words, to wit, 'THERE IS NO CRAFT BUT WOMEN'S CRAFT, FOR
THAT INDEED THEIR CRAFT IS A MIGHTY CRAFT AND OVERCOMETH AND HUMBLETH THE FABLES (265) OF MEN.'" And she
said to the servant, "Go forthright."."There was once a man, a merchant, who was fortunate in trade, and at one time his [every] dirhem profited
[him] fifty. Presently, his luck turned against him and he knew it not; so he said in himself, 'I have wealth galore, yet do I weary myself and go
round about from country to country; I were better abide in my own country and rest myself in my house from this travail and affliction and sell
and buy at home.' Then he made two parts of his money, with one whereof he bought wheat in summer, saying, 'When the winter cometh, I will sell
it at a great profit.' But, when the winter came, wheat became at half the price for which he had bought it, whereat he was sore concerned and left it
till the next year. However, next year, the price fell yet lower and one of his friends said to him, 'Thou hast no luck in this wheat; so do thou sell it
at whatsoever price.' Quoth the merchant, 'This long while have I profited and it is allowable that I lose this time. God is all- knowing! If it abide
[with me] half a score years, I will not sell it save at a profit.'.The kings of the Jinn were moved to delight by that fair singing and fluent speech and
praised Tuhfeh; and Queen Kemeriyeh rose to her and embraced her and kissed her between the eyes, saying, 'By Allah, it is good, O my sister and
solace of mine eyes and darling of my heart!' Then said she, 'I conjure thee by Allah, give us more of this lovely singing.' And Tuhfeh answered
with 'Hearkening and obedience.' So she took the lute and playing thereon after a different fashion from the former one, sang the following
verses:.? ? ? ? ? m. The Goldsmith and the Cashmere Singing-Girl dccccxc.Thief and the Woman, The, i. 278.? ? ? ? ? Make drink your usance in
my company And flout the time that languishing doth go..Calcutta (1814-18) Text..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ef. Story of the Barber's Sixth Brother xxxiii.?
? ? ? ? How long shall I, in weariness, for this estrangement pine, What while the spies of severance (106) do watch me all the night?.22. El Hejjaj
and the three Young Mem ccccxxxiv.?Story of the Prisoner and How God Gave Him Relief..When King Shehriyar heard this story, he came to
himself and awaking from his drunkenness, (164) said, "By Allah, this story is my story and this case is my case, for that indeed I was in wrath
(165) and [danger of] punishment till thou turnedst me back from this into the right way, extolled be the perfection of the Causer of causes and the
Liberator of necks! Indeed, O Shehrzad," continued he, "thou hast awakened me unto many things and hast aroused me from mine
ignorance.".When she had made an end of her song, she cast the lute from her hand and wept till she swooned away, whereupon the Khalif bade
carry her to her chamber. Now he was ravished with her and loved her with an exceeding love; so, after awhile, he again commanded to bring her
to his presence, and when she came, he bade her sing. Accordingly, she took the lute and spoke forth that which was in her heart and sang the
following verses:.One day, as he went wandering about the streets, he espied a woman of the utmost beauty and grace, and what he saw of her
charms amazed him and there betided him what made him forget his present plight. She accosted him and jested with him and he besought her of
foregathering and companionship. She consented to this and said to him, 'Let us go to thy lodging.' With this he repented and was perplexed
concerning his affair and grieved for that which must escape him of her company by reason of the straitness of his hand, (261) for that he had no jot
of spending money. But he was ashamed to say, 'No,' after he had made suit to her; so he went on before her, bethinking him how he should rid
himself of her and casting about for an excuse which he might put off on her, and gave not over going from street to street, till he entered one that
had no issue and saw, at the farther end, a door, whereon was a padlock..? ? ? ? ? It had sufficed me, had thy grace with verses come to me; My
expectation still on thee in the foredawns was bent..Next morning, up came the Cadi, with his face like the ox-eye, (104) and said, "In the name of
God, where is my debtor and where is my money?" Then he wept and cried out and said to the prefect, "Where is that ill-omened fellow, who
aboundeth in thievery and villainy?" Therewith the prefect turned to me and said, "Why dost thou not answer the Cadi?" And I replied, "O Amir,
the two heads (105) are not equal, and I, I have no helper but God; but, if the right be on my side, it will appear." At this the Cadi cried out and
said, "Out on thee, O ill-omened fellow! How wilt thou make out that the right is on thy side?" "O our lord the Cadi," answered I, "I deposited with
thee a trust, to wit, a woman whom we found at thy door, and on her raiment and trinkets of price. Now she is gone, even as yesterday is gone; and
after this thou turnest upon us and makest claim upon me for six thousand dinars. By Allah, this is none other than gross unright, and assuredly
some losel of thy household hath transgressed against her!".Er Reshid considered her beauty and the goodliness of her singing and her eloquence
and what not else she comprised of qualities and rejoiced with an exceeding joyance; and for the stress of that which overcame him of delight, he
descended from the couch and sitting down with her upon the ground, said to her, 'Thou hast done well, O Tuhfeh. By Allah, thou art indeed a gift'
(187) Then he turned to Ishac and said to him, 'Thou dealtest not equitably, O Ishac, in the description of this damsel, (188) neither settest out all
that she compriseth of goodliness and skill; for that, by Allah, she is incomparably more skilful than thou; and I know of this craft that which none
knoweth other than I!' 'By Allah,' exclaimed Jaafer, 'thou sayst sooth, O my lord, O Commander of the Faithful. Indeed, this damsel hath done away
my wit' Quoth Ishac, 'By Allah, O Commander of the Faithful, I had said that there was not on the face of the earth one who knew the craft of the
lute like myself; but, when I heard her, my skill became nothing worth in mine eyes.'.As for the woman, whenas the man went out from her, she
resolved to depart; so she went forth, saying in herself, 'There is no journeying for me in woman's attire.' Then she donned men's apparel, such as is
worn of the pious, and set out and wandered over the earth; nor did she leave going till she entered a certain city. Now the king of that city had an
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only daughter in whom he gloried and whom he loved, and she saw the devotee and deeming her a pilgrim youth, said to her father, 'I would fain
have this youth take up his abode with me, so I may learn of him wisdom and renunciation and religion.' Her father rejoiced in this and commanded
the [supposed] pilgrim to take up his sojourn with his daughter in his palace. Now they were in one place and the king's daughter was strenuous to
the utterest in continence and chastity and nobility of mind and magnanimity and devotion to the worship of God; but the ignorant slandered her (5)
and the folk of the realm said, 'The king's daughter loveth the pilgrim youth and he loveth her.'.? ? ? ? ? a. Story of Taj el Mulouk and the Princess
Dunya cvii.When Selim found himself in that sorry plight and considered that wherewith he was afflicted of tribulation and the contrariness of his
fortune, in that he had been a king and was now returned to shackles and prison and hunger, he wept and groaned and lamented and recited the
following verses:.24. Maan ben Zaideh and the three Girls cclxxi.? ? ? ? ? You swore you'd be faithful to us and our love, And true to your oath and
your troth-plight were you;.On this wise I abode a while of time, every day shooting an elephant, whereupon my master came and carried it away,
till, one day, as I sat hidden in the tree, there came up elephants without number, roaring and trumpeting, so that meseemed the earth trembled for
the din. They all made for the tree whereon I was and the girth whereof was fifty cubits, and compassed it about. Then a huge elephant came up to
the tree and winding his trunk about it, tugged at it, till he plucked it up by the roots and cast it to the ground. I fell among the elephants, and the
great elephant, coming up to me, as I lay aswoon for affright, wound his trunk about me and tossing me on to his back, made off with me,
accompanied by the others; nor did he leave faring on with me, and I absent from the world, till he brought me to a certain place and casting me
down from off his back, went away, followed by the rest. I lay there awhile, till my trouble subsided and my senses returned to me, when I sat up,
deeming myself in a dream, and found myself on a great hill, stretching far and wide and all of elephants' bones. So I knew that this was their
burial-place and that they had brought me thither on account of the bones..157. Mesrour and Zein el Mewasif dcccxlv.? ? ? ? ? p. The Page who
feigned to know the Speech of Birds dxcii.So I arose and gathering wood and planks from the wrecks, wrought of them the semblance of a boat [to
wit, a raft,] and bound it fast with ropes, saying, 'I will embark thereon and fare with this water into the inward of the mountain. If it bring me to the
mainland or to a place where I may find relief and safety, [well and good]; else I shall [but] perish, even as my companions have perished.' Then I
collected of the riches and gold and precious stuffs, cast up there, whose owners had perished, a great matter, and of jacinths and crude ambergris
and emeralds somewhat past count, and laid all this on the raft [together with what was left me of victual]. Then I launched it on the river and
seating myself upon it, put my trust in God the Most High and committed myself to the stream..Now there remained one after her; so we took her
and drowned her and the eunuchs went away, whilst we dropped down the river with the boat till we came to the mouth of the canal, where I saw
my mistress awaiting me. So we took her up into the boat and returned to our pavilion on Er Rauzeh. Then I rewarded the boatman and he took his
boat and went away; whereupon quoth she to me, "Thou art indeed a friend in need." (189) And I abode with her some days; but the shock wrought
upon her so that she sickened and fell to wasting away and redoubled in languishment and weakness till she died. I mourned for her with an
exceeding mourning and buried her; after which I removed all that was in the pavilion to my own house [and abandoned the former]..Fifth Officer's
Story, The, ii. 144..? ? ? ? ? A white one, from her sheath of tresses now laid bare And now again concealed in black, luxuriant hair; (256).Munir
drank off his cup and ordered her eight hundred thousand dinars, whereat Kemeriyeh rejoiced and rising to her feet, kissed Tuhfeh on her face and
said to her, 'May the world not be bereaved of thee, O thou who lordest it over the hearts of Jinn and mortals!' Then she returned to her place and
the Sheikh Iblis arose and danced, till all present were confounded; after which he said to Tuhfeh, 'Indeed, thou embellishest my festival, O thou
who hast commandment over men and Jinn and rejoicest their hearts with thy loveliness and the excellence of thy faithfulness to thy lord. All that
thy hands possess shall be borne to thee [in thy palace and placed] at thy service; but now the dawn is near at hand; so do thou rise and rest thee, as
of thy wont' Tuhfeh turned and found with her none of the Jinn; so she laid her head on the ground and slept till she had gotten her rest; after which
she arose and betaking herself to the pool, made the ablution and prayed. Then she sat beside the pool awhile and pondered the affair of her lord Er
Reshid and that which had betided him after her and wept sore..As for Aboulhusn, he gave not over sleeping till God the Most High brought on the
morning, when he awoke, crying out and saying, "Ho, Tuffaheh! Ho, Rahet el Culoub! Ho, Miskeh! Ho, Tuhfeh!" And he gave not over calling
upon the slave-girls till his mother heard him calling upon strange damsels and rising, came to him and said, "The name of God encompass thee!
Arise, O my son, O Aboulhusn! Thou dreamest." So he opened his eyes and finding an old woman at his head, raised his eyes and said to her,
"Who art thou?" Quoth she, "I am thy mother;" and he answered, "Thou liest! I am the Commander of the Faithful, the Vicar of God." Whereupon
his mother cried out and said to him, "God preserve thy reason! Be silent, O my son, and cause not the loss of our lives and the spoiling of thy
wealth, [as will assuredly betide,] if any hear this talk and carry it to the Khalif.".Twere better and meeter thy presence to leave, For, if the eye see
not, the heart doth not grieve.'.Would we may live together, and when we come to die, i. 47..? ? ? ? ? a. The Man of Khorassan, his Son and his
Governor dccclxxxvi.It is as the jasmine, when it I espy, ii. 236..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? xa. The Old Woman and the Draper's Wife dccccxvii.Then said
the sharper, 'O folk, this is my friend and I deposited with him a deposit, but he denieth it; so in whom shall the folk put trust after this?' And they
said, 'This (49) is a man of worth and we have found in him nought but trustiness and loyality and good breeding, and he is endowed with
understanding and generosity. Indeed, he avoucheth no falsehood, for that we have consorted with him and mixed with him and he with us and we
know the sincerity of his religion.' Then quoth one of them to the merchant, 'Harkye, such an one! Bethink thee and consult thy memory. It may not
be but that thou hast forgotten.' But he said, 'O folk, I know nothing of that which he saith, for indeed he deposited nought with me.' And the affair
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was prolonged between them. Then said the sharper to the merchant, 'I am about to make a journey and have, praised be God the Most High,
wealth galore, and this money shall not escape me; but do thou swear to me.' And the folk said, 'Indeed, this man doth justice upon himself.' (50)
Whereupon the merchant fell into that which he misliked (51) and came near upon [suffering] loss and ill repute..Now I had questioned her of her
name and she answered, "My name is Rihaneh," and described to me her dwelling-place. When I saw her make the ablution, I said in myself, "This
woman doth on this wise, and shall I not do the like of her?" Then said I to her, "Belike thou wilt seek us another pitcher of water?" So she went
out to the housekeeper and said to her, "Take this para and fetch us water therewith, so we may wash the flags withal." Accordingly, the
housekeeper brought two pitchers of water and I took one of them and giving her my clothes, entered the lavatory and washed..? ? ? ? ? b. The
Second Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor ccliii.ER RESHID AND THE BARMECIDES. (152).When they knew that there was left him no estate that
the king might covet, they feared lest he be brought to release him, by the incidence of the vizier's [good] counsel upon the king's heart, and he
return to his former case, so should their plots be marred and their ranks degraded, for that they knew that the king would have need of that which
he had known from that man nor would forget that wherewith he was familiar in him. Now it befell that a certain man of corrupt purpose (78)
found a way to the perversion of the truth and a means of glozing over falsehood and adorning it with a semblance of fair-seeming and there
proceeded from him that wherewith the hearts of the folk were occupied, and their minds were corrupted by his lying tales; for that he made use of
Indian subtleties and forged them into a proof for the denial of the Maker, the Creator, extolled be His might and exalted be He! Indeed, God is
exalted and magnified above the speech of the deniers. He avouched that it is the planets (79) that order the affairs of all creatures and he set down
twelve mansions to twelve signs [of the Zodiac] and made each sign thirty degrees, after the number of the days of the month, so that in twelve
mansions there are three hundred and threescore [degrees], after the number of the days of the year; and he wrought a scheme, wherein he lied and
was an infidel and denied [God]. Then he got possession of the king's mind and the enviers and haters aided him against the vizier and insinuated
themselves into his favour and corrupted his counsel against the vizier, so that he suffered of him that which he suffered and he banished him and
put him away..When the company heard the seventh officer's story, they were moved to exceeding mirth, and El Melik ez Zahir Bibers rejoiced in
that which he heard and said, 'By Allah, there betide things in this world, from which kings are shut out, by reason of their exalted station!" Then
came forward another man from amongst the company and said, 'There hath reached me from one of my friends another story bearing on the
malice of women and their craft, and it is rarer and more extraordinary and more diverting than all that hath been told to you.".Now he was the king
of the land of Serendib, (207) and he welcomed me and entreated me with kindness, bidding me be seated and admitting me to his table and
converse. So I talked with him and called down blessings upon him and he took pleasure in my discourse and showed me satisfaction and said to
me, 'What is thy name?' 'O my lord,' answered I, 'my name is Sindbad the Sailor;' and he said, 'And what countryman art thou?' Quoth I, 'I am of
Baghdad.' 'And how earnest thou hither?' asked he. So I told him my story and he marvelled mightily thereat and said, 'By Allah, O Sindbad, this
thy story is marvellous and it behoveth that it be written in characters of gold.'.Khalif Omar ben Abdulaziz and the Poets, The, i. 45..? ? ? ? ? Fast
flowed my tears; despair gat hold upon my soul And needs mine eyelids must the sweet of sleep forbear..? ? ? ? ? Thy letter reached me; when the
words thou wrot'st therein I read, My longing waxed and pain and woe redoubled on my head..The king approved her speech and bestowed on her
a dress of honour and gave her magnificent gifts; after which, for that his choice had fallen upon his younger son, Melik Shah, he married her with
him and made him his heir apparent and caused the folk swear fealty to him. When this came to the knowledge of his brother Belehwan and he was
ware that his younger brother had been preferred over him, his breast was straitened and the affair was grievous to him and envy entered into him
and rancour; but he concealed this in his heart, whilst fire raged therein because of the damsel and the kingship..I fear to be seen in the air, ii.
255..?Story of King Dadbin and His Viziers.."When I [returned from my sixth voyage, I] forswore travel and renounced commerce, saying in
myself, 'What hath befallen me sufficeth me.' So I abode at home and passed my time in pleasance and delight, till, one day, as I sat at mine ease,
plying the wine-cup [with my friends], there came a knocking at the door. The doorkeeper opened and found without one of the Khalif's pages, who
came in to me and said, 'The Commander of the Faithful biddeth thee to him.' So I accompanied him to the presence of the Khalif and kissing the
earth before him, saluted him. He bade me welcome and entreated me with honour and said to me, 'O Sindbad, I have an occasion with thee, which
I would have thee accomplish for me.' So I kissed his hand and said, 'O my lord, what is the lord's occasion with the slave?' Quoth he, 'I would have
thee go to the King of Serendib and carry him our letter and our present, even as he sent us a present and a letter.'.The ship tarried with him some
days, till he should be certified what he would do, (104) and he said, 'I will enquire of the merchants what this merchandise profiteth and in what
country it lacketh and how much is the gain thereon.' [So he questioned them and] they directed him to a far country, where his dirhem should
profit a hundredfold. Accordingly, he set sail and steered for the land in question; but, as he went, there blew on him a tempestuous wind and the
ship foundered. The merchant saved himself on a plank and the wind cast him up, naked as he was, on the sea-shore, hard by a town there. So he
praised God and gave Him thanks for his preservation; then, seeing a great village hard by, he betook himself thither and saw, seated therein, a very
old man, whom he acquainted with his case and that which had betided him. The old man grieved sore for him, when he heard his story, and set
food before him. So he ate and the old man said to him, 'Abide here with me, so I may make thee my steward and factor over a farm I have here,
and thou shall have of me five dirhems (105) a day.' 'God make fair thy reward,' answered the merchant, 'and requite thee with benefits!'.When
came the night, the king summoned his vizier and bade him tell the story of the king who lost kingdom and wife and wealth. "Hearkening and
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obedience," replied Er Rehwan. "Know, O king, that.The first to take the cup was Iblis the Accursed, who said, 'O Tuhfet es Sudour, sing over my
cup.' So she took the lute and touching it, sang the following verses:.When it was the time of the evening meal, the king repaired to the
sitting-chamber and summoning the vizier, sought of him the story he had promised him; and the vizier said, "They avouch, O king, that.? ? ? ? ?
And if into the briny sea one day she chanced to spit, Assuredly the salt sea's floods straight fresh and sweet would grow..? ? ? ? ? w. The Sharper
and the Merchants dccccxv.? ? ? ? ? Abasement, misery and heart-break after those I suffer who endured before me many a year..SHEHRZAD
AND SHEHRIYAR. (163).Then she arose and going in to the king, found him with his head between his knees, and he lamenting. So she sat down
by him awhile and bespoke him with soft words and said to him, 'Indeed, O my son, thou consumest mine entrails, for that these [many] days thou
hast not mounted to horse, and thou lamentest and I know not what aileth thee.' 'O my mother,' answered he, '[this my chagrin] is due to yonder
accursed woman, of whom I still deemed well and who hath done thus and thus.' Then he related to her the whole story from first to last, and she
said to him, 'This thy concern is on account of a worthless woman.' Quoth he, 'I was but considering by what death I should slay them, so the folk
may [be admonished by their fate and] repent.' And she said, 'O my son, beware of haste, for it engendereth repentance and the slaying of them will
not escape [thee]. When thou art assured of this affair, do what thou wilt.' 'O my mother,' rejoined he; 'there needeth no assurance concerning him
for whom she despatched her eunuch and he fetched him.'.Ishac entered, he and his company, and seating themselves in the place of honour,
amused themselves by looking on the slave-girls and mamelukes and watching how they were sold, till the sale came to an end, when some of the
folk went away and other some sat. Then said the slave-dealer, 'Let none sit with us except him who buyeth by the thousand [dinars] and upwards.'
So those who were present withdrew and there remained none but Er Reshid and his company; whereupon the slave-dealer called the damsel, after
he had caused set her a chair of fawwak, (170) furnished with Greek brocade, and it was as she were the sun shining in the clear sky. When she
entered, she saluted and sitting down, took the lute and smote upon it, after she had touched its strings and tuned it, so that all present were amazed.
Then she sang thereto the following verses:.19. Hassan of Bassora and the King's Daughter of the Jinn cclxxxvi.When Aamir heard his lord's
verses, he knew that he was a slave of love [and that she of whom he was enamoured abode] in Baghdad. Then they fared on night and day,
traversing plains and stony wastes, till they came in sight of Baghdad and lighted down in its suburbs (66) and lay the night there. When they arose
in the morning, they removed to the bank of the Tigris and there they encamped and sojourned three days..When the king heard his chamberlain's
story, he was confounded and abashed and said to him, 'Abide on thy wonted service and till thy land, for that the lion entered it, but marred it not,
and he will never more return thither.' (61) Then he bestowed on him a dress of honour and made him a sumptuous present; and the man returned to
his wife and people, rejoicing and glad, for that his heart was set at rest concerning his wife. Nor," added the vizier, "O king of the age, is this rarer
or more extraordinary than the story of the fair and lovely woman, endowed with amorous grace, with the foul-favoured man.".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.? ?
? ? ? d. The Tailor's Story cxxxvii.? ? ? ? ? w. The Fox and the Folk (235) M.116. Iskender Dhoulkernein and a certain Tribe of Poor Folk
cccclxiv.Then she went up into the house and put off her [walking] clothes and I found her as she were the full moon. I brought her what I had by
me of meat and drink and said to her, 'O my lady, excuse me: this is that which is ready.' Quoth she, 'This is abundant kindness and indeed it is
what I sought' And she ate and gave the slave-girl that which was left; after which I brought her a casting-bottle of rose-water, mingled with musk,
and she washed her hands and abode with me till the season of afternoon-prayer, when she brought out of the parcel that she had with her a shirt
and trousers and an upper garment (176) and a kerchief wroughten with gold and gave them to me; saying, 'Know that I am one of the favourites of
the Khalif, and we are forty favourites, each one of whom hath a lover who cometh to her as often as she would have him; and none is without a
lover save myself, wherefore I came forth to-day to find me a gallant and behold, I have found thee. Thou must know that the Khalif lieth each
night with one of us, whilst the other nine-and-thirty favourites take their ease with the nine-and-thirty men, and I would have thee be with me on
such a day, when do thou come up to the palace of the Khalif and wait for me in such a place, till a little eunuch come out to thee and say to thee a
[certain] word, to wit, "Art thou Sendel?" And do thou answer, "Yes," and go with him.'.When he heard this, he came up to me and looking in my
face, cried out and said, 'By Allah, this is my brother, the son of my mother and father! Allah! Allah!' Then he loosed me from my bonds and kissed
my head, and behold it was my friend who used to borrow money of me. When I kissed his head, he kissed mine and said, 'O my brother, be not
affrighted.' Then he called for my clothes [and money and restored to me all that had been taken from me] nor was aught missing to me. Moreover,
he brought me a bowl full of [sherbet of] sugar, with lemons therein, and gave me to drink thereof; and the company came and seated me at a table.
So I ate with them and he said to me, 'O my lord and my brother, now have bread and salt passed between us and thou hast discovered our secret
and [become acquainted with] our case; but secrets [are safe] with the noble.' Quoth I, 'As I am a lawfully-begotten child, I will not name aught [of
this] neither denounce [you!*]' And they assured themselves of me by an oath. Then they brought me out and I went my way, scarce crediting but
that I was of the dead..? ? ? ? ? g. The Crows and the Hawk dccccvi.It befell, after this, that a man was slain in Abou Sabir's village; wherefore the
Sultan caused plunder the village, and they plundered the headman's goods with the rest So his wife said to him, 'All the Sultan's officers know
thee; so do thou prefer thy plaint to the king, that he may cause thy beasts to be restored to thee.' But he said to her, 'O woman, said I not to thee
that he who doth evil shall suffer it? Indeed, the king hath done evil, and he shall suffer [the consequences of] his deed, for whoso taketh the goods
of the folk, needs must his goods be taken.' A man of his neighbours heard his speech, and he was an envier of his; so he went to the Sultan and
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acquainted him therewith, whereupon he sent and plundered all [the rest of] his goods and drove him forth from the village, and his wife [and
children] with him. So they went wandering in the desert and his wife said to him, 'All that hath befallen us cometh of thy slothfulness in affairs
and thy default.' But he said to her, 'Have patience, for the issue of patience is good.'.The Lady Zubeideh answered him many words and the talk
waxed amain between them. At last the Khalif sat down at the heads of the pair and said, "By the tomb of the Apostle of God (may He bless and
preserve him!) and the sepulchres of my fathers and forefathers, whoso will tell me which of them died before the other, I will willingly give him a
thousand dinars!" When Aboulhusn heard the Khalifs words, he sprang up in haste and said, "I died first, O Commander of the Faithful! Hand over
the thousand dinars and quit thine oath and the conjuration by which thou sworest." Then Nuzhet el Fuad rose also and stood up before the Khalif
and the Lady Zubeideh, who both rejoiced in this and in their safety, and the princess chid her slave-girl. Then the Khalif and the Lady Zubeideh
gave them joy at their well-being and knew that this [pretended] death was a device to get the money; and the princess said to Nuzhet el Fuad,
"Thou shouldst have sought of me that which thou desiredst, without this fashion, and not have consumed my heart for thee." And she said,
"Indeed, I was ashamed, O my lady.".? ? ? ? ? Say, by the lightnings of thy teeth and thy soul's pure desire, Moan'st thou as moan the doves and is
thy heart for doubt on fire?.? ? ? ? ? El Abbas from Akil his stead is come again; Prize hath he made of steeds and many a baggage-train;.Tither,
The Unjust King and the, i. 273..? ? ? ? ? Accuse me falsely, cruelly entreat me; still ye are My heart's beloved, at whose hands no rigour I
resent..Marriage to the Poor Old Man, The Rich Man who gave his Fair Daughter in, i. 247..119. The Shipwrecked Woman and her Child
cccclxvi.When the king heard this story, he said, "How like is this to our own case!" Then he bade the vizier retire to his lodging; so he withdrew to
his house and on the morrow he abode at home [till the king should summon him to his presence.].The Twentieth Night of the Month..? ? ? ? ? 'Tis
He who pardoneth errors alike to slave and free; On Him is my reliance in good and evil cheer..164. The Merchant of Oman dccccxlvi.9.
Noureddin Ali and the Damsel Ennis el Jelis clxxxi.16. Uns el Wujoud and the Vizier's Daughter Rose- in-bud cccxli.I marvelled at this with the
utmost wonderment and knew that he was of the sons of the pious. So I bestirred myself for his release and tended him [till he recovered] and
besought him of quittance and absolution of responsibility.'.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? eb. Story of the Barber's Second Brother cliv.The Merciful dyed me
with that which I wear, ii. 245..? ? ? ? ? b. The Second Calender's Story xl.All this while Meimoun's eye was upon her and presently he said to her,
'Harkye, Tuhfeh! Sing to me.' But Queen Zelzeleh cried out at him and said, 'Desist, O Meimoun. Thou sufferest not Tuhfeh to pay heed unto us.'
Quoth he, 'I will have her sing to me.' And words waxed between them and Queen Zelzeleh cried out at him. Then she shook and became like unto
the Jinn and taking in her hand a mace of stone, said to him, 'Out on thee! What art thou that thou shouldst bespeak us thus? By Allah, but for the
king's worship and my fear of troubling the session and the festival and the mind of the Sheikh Iblis, I would assuredly beat the folly out of thy
head!' When Meimoun heard these her words, he rose, with the fire issuing from his eyes, and said, 'O daughter of Imlac, what art thou that thou
shouldst outrage me with the like of this talk?' 'Out on thee, O dog of the Jinn,' replied she, 'knowest thou not thy place?' So saying, she ran at him
and offered to strike him with the mace, but the Sheikh Iblis arose and casting his turban on the ground, said, 'Out on thee, O Meimoun! Thou still
dost with us on this wise. Wheresoever thou art present, thou troubleth our life! Canst thou not hold thy peace till thou goest forth of the festival
and this bride-feast (222) be accomplished? When the circumcision is at an end and ye all return to your dwelling-places, then do as thou wilt. Out
on thee, O Meimoun! Knowest thou not that Imlac is of the chiefs of the Jinn? But for my worship, thou shouldst have seen what would have
betided thee of humiliation and punishment; but by reason of the festival none may speak. Indeed thou exceedest: knowest thou not that her sister
Wekhimeh is doughtier than any of the Jinn? Learn to know thyself: hast thou no regard for thy life?'.Now the merchant their father lay asleep in
the ship, and the crying of the boys troubled him; so he rose to call out to them [and silence them] and let the purse [with the thousand dinars
therein] fall among the bales of merchandise. He sought for it and finding it not, buffeted his head and seized upon the boys, saying, 'None took the
purse but you. Ye were playing about the bales, so ye might steal somewhat, and there was none here but you.' Then he took a staff and laying hold
of the children, fell to beating them and flogging them, whilst they wept, and the sailors came round about them and said, 'The boys of this island
are all thieves and robbers.' Then, of the greatness of the merchant's wrath, he swore that, if they brought not out the purse, he would drown them in
the sea; so when [by reason of their denial] his oath became binding upon him, he took the two boys and lashing them [each] to a bundle of reeds,
cast them into the sea..When her master heard this, his reason fled for joy and he went to his friend the draper and said to him, "Thou wast right in
the matter of the damsel, for that she is enamoured of the young Damascene; so how shall I do?" Quoth the other, "Go to the bazaar and when thou
seest him, salute him and say to him, 'Indeed, thy departure the other day, without accomplishing thine occasion, was grievous to me; so, if thou be
still minded to buy the girl, I will abate thee an hundred dinars of that which thou badest for her, by way of hospitable entreatment of thee and
making myself agreeable to thee; for that thou art a stranger in our land.' If he say to thee, 'I have no desire for her' and hold off from thee, know
that he will not buy; in which case, let me know, so I may contrive thee another device; and if he say to thee other than this, conceal not from me
aught..? ? ? ? ? Our Lord, after sev'rance, with them hath conjoined us, for he who doth good Shall ne'er disappointed abide and kindnesses
kindness entail..One day, there came a ship and in it a merchant from their own country, who knew them and rejoiced in them with an exceeding
joy and clad them in goodly apparel. Moreover, he acquainted them with the manner of the treachery that had been practised upon them and
counselled them to return to their own land, they and he with whom they had made friends, (254) assuring them that God the Most High would
restore them to their former estate. So the king returned and the folk joined themselves to him and he fell upon his brother and his vizier and took
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them and clapped them in prison..The Cadi was perplexed and knew that constraint was not permitted of the law; (269) so he spoke the young
merchant fair and said to him, "Protect me, (270) so may God protect thee. If thou divorce her not, this disgrace will cleave to me till the end of
time." Then his rage got the better of him and he said to him, "An thou divorce her not with a good grace, I will bid strike off thy head forthright
and slay myself; rather flame (271) than shame." The merchant bethought himself awhile, then divorced her with a manifest divorcement (272) and
on this wise he delivered himself from that vexation. Then he returned to his shop and sought in marriage of her father her who had played him the
trick aforesaid and who was the daughter of the chief of the guild of the blacksmiths. So he took her to wife and they abode with each other and
lived the most solaceful of lives, in all prosperity and contentment and joyance, till the day of death; and God [alone] is All-Knowing..When she
had made an end of her song and laid down the lute, Ishac looked fixedly on her, then took her hand and offered to kiss it; but she snatched it from
him and said to him, 'Allah, O my lord, do not that!' Quoth he, 'Be silent. By Allah, I had said that there was not in the world the like of me; but
now I have found my dinar (180) in the craft but a danic, (181) "for thou art, beyond comparison or approximation or reckoning, more excellent of
skill than I! This very day will I carry thee up to the Commander of the Faithful Haroun er Reshid, and whenas his glance lighteth on thee, thou
wilt become a princess of womankind. So, Allah, Allah upon thee, O my lady, whenas thou becomest of the household of the Commander of the
Faithful, do not thou forget me!' And she replied, saying, 'Allah, O my lord, thou art the source of my fortunes and in thee is my heart fortified.' So
he took her hand and made a covenant with her of this and she swore to him that she would not forget him..? ? ? ? ? q. The Shepherd and the Thief
dcxxxii.Now the king had a brother, whom he had imprisoned in that pit of old time, and he had died [there]; but the folk of the realm thought that
he was alive, and when his [supposed] imprisonment grew long, the king's officers used to talk of this and of the tyranny of the king, and the report
spread abroad that the king was a tyrant, wherefore they fell upon him one day and slew him. Then they sought the well and brought out Abou
Sabir therefrom, deeming him the king's brother, for that he was the nearest of folk to him [in favour] and the likest, and he had been long in the
prison. So they doubted not but that he was the prince in question and said to him, 'Reign thou in thy brother's room, for we have slain him and thou
art king in his stead.' But Abou Sabir was silent and spoke not a word; and he knew that this was the issue of his patience. Then he arose and sitting
down on the king's throne, donned the royal raiment and discovered justice and equity and the affairs [of the realm] prospered [in his hand];
wherefore the folk obeyed him and the people inclined to him and many were his troops..? ? ? ? ? The wine was sweet to us to drink in pleasance
and repose, And in a garden of the garths of Paradise we lay,.On this wise they did three times, and every time [he climbed the tree] the lover came
up out of the underground place and bestrode her, whilst her husband looked on and she still said, 'O liar, seest thou aught?' 'Yes,' would he answer
and came down in haste, but saw no one and she said to him, 'By my life, look and say nought but the truth!' Then said he to her, 'Arise, let us
depart this place, (234) for it is full of Jinn and Marids.' [So they returned to their house] and passed the night [there] and the man arose in the
morning, assured that this was all but imagination and illusion. And so the lover accomplished his desire. (235) Nor, O king of the age," added the
vizier, "is this more extraordinary than the story of the king and the tither.".134. The Malice of Women dlxxviii.64. Haroun er Reshid and the Three
Girls dcli.The old man took the casting-bottle from the Jew and going up to Noureddin and the damsel, sprinkled their faces, whereupon they came
to themselves and fell to relating to each other that which they had suffered, since their separation, for the anguish of severance. Moreover,
Noureddin acquainted Sitt el Milah with that which he had endured from the folk who would have slain him and made away with him; and she said
to him, "O my lord, let us presently give over this talk and praise God for reunion of loves, and all this shall cease from us." Then she gave him the
cup and he said, "By Allah, I will nowise drink it, whilst I am in this plight!" So she drank it off before him and taking the lute, swept the strings
and sang the following verses:.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:.All those who were present marvelled at this story with the utmost marvel, and the twelfth
officer came forward and said, 'I will tell you a pleasant trait that I had from a certain man, concerning an adventure that befell him with one of the
thieves. (Quoth he).? ? ? ? ? Beauty her appanage is grown in its entirety, And for this cause all hearts must bow to her arbitrament..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ?
? But if my wealth abound, of all I'm held in amity..95. Abou Suweid and the Handsome Old Woman dclxxxvii.? ? ? ? ? t. The Weaver who
became a Physician by his Wife's Commandment dccccix.When the boy grew up, his father feared for him from poverty and change of case, so he
said to him, 'Dear my son, know that in my youth I wronged my brothers in the matter of our father's good, and I see thee in weal; but, if thou
[come to] need, ask not of one of them nor of any other, for I have laid up for thee in yonder chamber a treasure; but do not thou open it until thou
come to lack thy day's food.' Then he died, and his wealth, which was a great matter, fell to his son. The young man had not patience to wait till he
had made an end of that which was with him, but rose and opened the chamber, and behold, it was [empty and its walls were] whitened, and in its
midst was a rope hanging down and half a score bricks, one upon another, and a scroll, wherein was written, 'Needs must death betide; so hang
thyself and beg not of any, but kick away the bricks, so there may be no escape (225) for thee, and thou shall be at rest from the exultation of
enemies and enviers and the bitterness of poverty.'.Presently, his father and his mother heard of the matter; whereupon the former arose and going
up to the place, wrote a letter and [presented it to the king, who] read it, and behold, therein was written, saying, 'Have pity on me, so may God
have pity on thee, and hasten not in the slaughter [of my son]; for indeed I acted hastily in a certain affair and drowned his brother in the sea, and to
this day I drink the cup of his anguish. If thou must needs kill him, kill me in his stead.' Therewith the old merchant prostrated himself before the
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king and wept; and the latter said to him, 'Tell me thy story.' 'O my lord,' answered the merchant, 'this youth had a brother and I [in my haste] cast
them both into the sea.' And he related to him his story from first to last, whereupon the king cried out with an exceeding great cry and casting
himself down from the throne, embraced his father and brother and said to the former, 'By Allah, thou art my very father and this is my brother and
thy wife is our mother.' And they abode weeping, all three..I marvel for that to my love I see thee now incline, iii. 112..20. Ali ben Bekkar and
Shemsennehar cliii.? ? ? ? ? What if the sabre cut me limb from limb! No torment 'twere for lovers true and leal..Thou that wast absent from my
stead, yet still with me didst bide, iii. 46..57. Abou Nuwas with the Three Boys and the Khalif Haroun er Reshid dcxlv.The Khalif laughed and
said, "Tell it again and again to thy lady lack-wit." When the Lady Zubeideh heard Mesrour's words [and those of the Khalif,] she was wroth and
said, "None lacketh wit but he who believeth a black slave." And she reviled Mesrour, whilst the Khalif laughed. Mesrour was vexed at this and
said to the Khalif, "He spoke sooth who said, 'Women lack wit and religion.'" Then said the Lady Zubeideh to the Khalif, "O Commander of the
Faithful, thou sportest and jestest with me, and this slave hoodwinketh me, to please thee; but I will send and see which is dead of them." And he
answered, saying, "Send one who shall see which is dead of them." So the Lady Zubeideh cried out to an old woman, a stewardess, and said to her,
"Go to the house of Nuzhet el Fuad in haste and see who is dead and loiter not." And she railed at her..Then they returned to Dinarzad and
displayed her in the fifth dress and in the sixth, which was green. Indeed, she overpassed with her loveliness the fair of the four quarters of the
world and outshone, with the brightness of her countenance, the full moon at its rising; for she was even as saith of her the poet in the following
verses:.? ? ? ? ? Pardon of God for everything I crave, except thy love, For on the day of meeting Him, that will my good deed be..? ? ? ? ? e. The
Barber's Story cxliii.The End..Man who was lavish of House and Victual to One whom he knew not, The, i 293.
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