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Jesus, The Three Men and our Lord, i. 282..? ? ? ? ? O skinker of the wine of woe, turn from a love-sick maid, Who drinks her tears still, night and
morn, thy bitter-flavoured bowl..? ? ? ? ? And high is my repute, for that I wounded aforetime My lord, (215) whom God made best of all the
treaders of the clay..When the king heard this, he said in himself, "Since the tither repented, in consequence of the admonitions [of the woodcutter],
it behoves that I spare this vizier, so I may hear the story of the thief and the woman." And he bade Er Rehwan withdraw to his lodging..? ? ? ? ? z.
The Stolen Purse dcv.? ? ? ? ? n. The Man who never Laughed again dlxxxvii.Now Ilan Shah had three viziers, in whose hands the affairs [of the
kingdom] were [aforetime] and they had been used to leave not the king night nor day; but they became shut out from him by reason of Abou
Temam and the king was occupied with him to their exclusion. So they took counsel together upon the matter and said, 'What counsel ye we should
do, seeing that the king is occupied from us with yonder man, and indeed he honoureth him more than us? But now come, let us cast about for a
device, whereby we may remove him from the king.' So each of them spoke forth that which was in his mind, and one of them said, 'The king of
the Turks hath a daughter, whose like there is not in the world, and whatsoever messenger goeth to demand her in marriage, her father slayeth him.
Now our king hath no knowledge of this; so, come, let us foregather with him and bring up the talk of her. When his heart is taken with her, we will
counsel him to despatch Abou Temam to seek her hand in marriage; whereupon her father will slay him and we shall be quit of him, for we have
had enough of his affair.".? ? ? ? ? i The Ninth Officer's Story dccccxxxviii.Indeed, thou'st told the tale of kings and men of might, iii. 87..When
King El Aziz heard the damsel's song, her speech and her verses pleased him and he said to El Abbas, "O my son, verily, these damsels are weary
with long versifying, and indeed they make us yearn after the dwellings and the homesteads with the goodliness of their songs. Indeed, these five
have adorned our assembly with the excellence of their melodies and have done well in that which they have said before those who are present;
wherefore we counsel thee to enfranchise them for the love of God the Most High." Quoth El Abbas, "There is no commandment but thy
commandment;" and he enfranchised the ten damsels in the assembly; whereupon they kissed the hands of the king and his son and prostrated
themselves in thanksgiving to God the Most High. Then they put off that which was upon them of ornaments and laying aside the lutes [and other]
instruments of music, clave to their houses, veiled, and went not forth. (144).When the Khalif heard this, her speech pleased him and he strained
her to his bosom. Then he went forth from her and locked the door upon her, as before; whereupon she took the book and sat looking in it awhile.
Presently, she laid it down and taking the lute, tightened its strings. Then she smote thereon, after a wondrous fashion, such as would have moved
inanimate things [to delight], and fell to singing marvellous melodies and chanting the following verses:.72. Haroun er Reshid and the three Girls
ccclxxxvii.? ? ? ? ? Thou taught'st me what I cannot bear; afflicted sore am I; Yea, thou hast wasted me away with rigour and despite..? ? ? ? ? How
oft I've waked, how many a cup of sorrow have I drained, Watching the stars of night go by, for sleepless languishment!.When Er Razi heard this,
he said, 'Yonder wittol lusteth after my wife; but I will do him a mischief.' Then he rushed in upon them, and when El Merouzi saw him, he
marvelled at him and said to him, 'How didst thou make thine escape?' So he told him the trick he had played and they abode talking of that which
they had collected from the folk [by way of alms], and indeed they had gotten great store of money. Then said El Merouzi, 'Verily, mine absence
hath been prolonged and fain would I return to my own country.' Quoth Er Rasi,' As thou wilt;' and the other said, 'Let us divide the money we have
gotten and do thou go with me to my country, so I may show thee my tricks and my fashions.' 'Come to-morrow,' replied Er Razi, 'and we will
divide the money.'.?STORY OF THE KING AND HIS CHAMBERLAIN'S WIFE..It is said that El Mamoun (164) came one day upon Zubeideh,
mother of El Amin, (165) and saw her moving her lips and muttering somewhat he understood not; so he said to her, "O mother mine, dost thou
imprecate [curses] upon me, for that I slew thy son and despoiled him of his kingdom?" "Not so, by Allah, O Commander of the Faithful!"
answered she, and he said, "What then saidst thou?" Quoth she, "Let the Commander of the Faithful excuse me." But he was instant with her,
saying, "Needs must thou tell it." And she replied, "I said, 'God confound importunity!'" "How so?" asked the Khalif, and she said, "I played one
day at chess with the Commander of the Faithful [Haroun er Reshid] and he imposed on me the condition of commandment and acceptance. (166)
He beat me and bade me put off my clothes and go round about the palace, naked; so I did this, and I incensed against him. Then we fell again to
playing and I beat him; so I bade him go to the kitchen and swive the foulest and sorriest wench of the wenches thereof. [I went to the kitchen] and
found not a slave-girl fouler and filthier than thy mother; (167) so I bade him swive her. He did as I bade him and she became with child by him of
thee, and thus was I [by my unlucky insistance] the cause of the slaying of my son and the despoiling him of his kingdom." When El Mamoun
heard this, he turned away, saying, "God curse the importunate!" to wit, himself, who had importuned her till she acquainted him with that matter..?
? ? ? ? Her eye is sharper than a sword; the soul with ecstasy It takes and longing leaves behind, that nothing may assain..Haste not to that thou dost
desire; for haste is still unblest, ii. 88..Aboulhusn abode with his wife in eating and drinking and all delight of life, till all that was with them was
spent, when he said to her, "Harkye, O Nuzhet el Fuad!" "At thy service," answered she, and he said, "I have it in mind to play a trick on the Khalif
and thou shalt do the like with the Lady Zubeideh, and we will take of them, in a twinkling, two hundred dinars and two pieces of silk." "As thou
wilt," answered she; "but what thinkest thou to do?" And he said,"We will feign ourselves dead and this is the trick. I will die before thee and lay
myself out, and do thou spread over me a kerchief of silk and loose [the muslin of] my turban over me and tie my toes and lay on my heart a knife,
and a little salt. (35) Then let down thy hair and betake thyself to thy mistress Zubeideh, tearing thy dress and buffeting thy face and crying out.
the-great-tone-poets-being-short-memoirs-of-the-greater-musical-composers.pdf
Page 1/9

The Great Tone Poets Being Short Memoirs Of The Greater Musical Composers

She will say to thee, 'What aileth thee?' and do thou answer her, saying, 'May thy head outlive Aboulhusn el Khelia! For he is dead." She will
mourn for me and weep and bid her treasuress give thee a hundred dinars and a piece of silk and will say to thee, 'Go lay him out and carry him
forth [to burial].' So do thou take of her the hundred dinars and the piece of silk and come back, and when thou returnest to me, I will rise up and
thou shalt lie down in my place, and I will go to the Khalif and say to him, 'May thy head outlive Nuzhet el Fuad!' and tear my dress and pluck at
my beard. He will mourn for thee and say to his treasurer, 'Give Aboulhusn a hundred dinars and a piece of silk.' Then he will say to me, 'Go; lay
her out and carry her forth;' and I will come back to thee.".? ? ? ? ? e. The Story of the Portress xviii.A Damsel made for love and decked with
subtle grace, iii. 192..? ? ? ? ? Those who our parting plotted our sev'rance still delights; The spies, for fearful prudence, their wish of us attain..Fair
patience practise, for thereon still followeth content, iii. 116..? ? ? ? ? How oft of dole have I made moan for love and longing pain, What while my
body for desire in mortal peril went!.Officer's Story, The Fourth, ii. 142..Meanwhile, she prayed to God the Most High that He would establish her
innocence in the eyes of her husband and the folk. So He sent down upon her husband's brother a sore disease and none knew a remedy for him;
wherefore he said to his brother, ' In such a city is a pious woman, a recluse, and her prayers are answered; so do thou carry me to her, that she may
pray for me and God (to whom belong might and majesty) may make me whole of this sickness.' Accordingly, he took him up and fared on with
him, till they came to the village where dwelt the old man, who had rescued the woman from the pit and carried her to his dwelling and tended her
there, [till she recovered]..It chanced one day that they sallied forth to stop the way and fell in upon a caravan in the night; but the people of the
caravan were on their guard; so they joined battle with the robbers and overcame them and slew them and the boy fell wounded and abode cast
down in that place till the morrow, when he opened his eyes and finding his comrades slain, lifted himself up and rose to walk in the way.
Presently, there met him a man, a treasure-seeker, and said to him, 'Whither goest thou, O youth?' So he told him what had betided him and the
other said, 'Be of good heart, for that [the season of] thy fair fortune is come and God bringeth thee joy and solace. I am one who am in quest of a
hidden treasure, wherein is vast wealth. So come with me, that thou mayst help me, and I will give thee wealth, wherewith thou shalt provide
thyself thy life long.' Then he carried the youth to his dwelling and dressed his wound, and he abode with him some days, till he was rested; when
he took him and two beasts and all that he needed, and they fared on till they came to a precipitous mountain..When the king heard this, his mind
was occupied [with the story he had heard and that which the vizier promised him], and he bade the latter depart to his own house..When she had
made an end of her song, she threw the lute from her hand and wept and lamented. Then she slept awhile and presently awaking, said, "O elder,
hast thou what we may eat?" "O my lady," answered the old man, "there is the rest of the food;" but she said, "I will not eat of a thing I have left.
Go down to the market and fetch us what we may eat." Quoth he, "Excuse me, O my lady; I cannot stand up, for that I am overcome with wine; but
with me is the servant of the mosque, who is a sharp youth and an intelligent. I will call him, so he may buy thee that which thou desirest."
"Whence hast thou this servant?" asked she; and he replied, "He is of the people of Damascus." When she heard him speak of the people of
Damascus, she gave a sob, that she swooned away; and when she came to herself, she said, "Woe's me for the people of Damascus and for those
who are therein! Call him, O elder, that he may do our occasions.".Then he sent for his daughter, whose name was Jemreh, and when she came, he
said to her, 'Harkye, Jemreh! Know that I am going to [meet] the clans of Es Shisban and Queen Kemeriyeh and the kings of the Jinn. If I am
vouchsafed the victory over them, to Allah be the praise and thou shall have of me largesse; but, if thou see or hear that I am worsted and any come
to thee with news of me [to this effect], hasten to slay Tuhfeh, so she may fall neither to me nor to them.' Then he took leave of her and mounted,
saying, 'When this cometh about, pass over to the Crescent Mountain and take up thine abode there, and await what shall befall me and what I shall
say to thee.' And Jemreh answered with 'Hearkening and obedience.'.All this while, Selim lay in shackles and strait prison, and melancholy
possessed him by reason of that whereinto he had fallen of that tribulation. Then, when troubles waxed on him and affliction was prolonged, he fell
sick of a sore sickness. When the cook saw his plight (and indeed he was like to perish for much suffering), he loosed him from the shackles and
bringing him forth of the prison, committed him to an old woman, who had a nose the bigness of a jug, and bade her tend him and medicine him
and serve him and entreat him kindly, so haply he might be made whole of that his sickness. So the old woman took him and carrying him to her
lodging, fell to tending him and giving him to eat and drink; and when he was quit of that torment, he recovered from his malady..?STORY OF
THE MAN WHO WAS LAVISH OF HIS HOUSE AND HIS VICTUAL TO ONE WHOM HE KNEW NOT..Presently, up came a horseman in
quest of water, so he might water his horse. He saw the woman and she was pleasing in his sight; so he said to her, 'Arise, mount with me and I will
take thee to wife and entreat thee kindly.' Quoth she, 'Spare me, so may God spare thee! Indeed, I have a husband.' But he drew his sword and said
to her, 'An thou obey me not, I will smite thee and kill thee.' When she saw his malice, she wrote on the ground in the sand with her finger, saying,
'O Abou Sabir, thou hast not ceased to be patient, till thy wealth is gone from thee and thy children and [now] thy wife, who was more precious in
thy sight than everything and than all thy wealth, and indeed thou abidest in thy sorrow all thy life long, so thou mayst see what thy patience will
profit thee.' Then the horseman took her, and setting her behind him, went his way..? ? ? ? ? k. The Eleventh Officer's Story dccccxxxviii.? ? ? ? ?
Ye know I'm passion-maddened, racked with love and languishment, Yet ye torment me, for to you 'tis pleasing to torment..So he sat down at the
sharper's head, and said to him, 'Know, O Razi, that I will not leave thee till after ten days and their nights, wherein I will wake and sleep by thy
grave. So arise and be not a fool.' But he answered him not and El Merouzi [drew his knife and] fell to sticking it into the other's hands and feet,
thinking to make him move; but [he stirred not and] he presently grew weary of this and concluded that the sharper was dead in good earnest.
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[However, he still misdoubted of the case] and said in himself, 'This fellow is dissembling, so he may enjoy all the money.' Therewith he addressed
himself to prepare him [for burial] and bought him perfumes and what [not else] was needed. Then they brought him to the washing-place and El
Merouzi came to him and heating water till it boiled and bubbled and a third of it was wasted, (40) fell to pouring it on his skin, so that it turned red
and blue and blistered; but he abode still on one case [and stirred not]..He gained him wealth and returning to his native land, after twenty years'
absence, alighted in the neighbourhood of an old woman, whom he bespoke fair and entreated with liberality, requiring of her a wench whom he
might lie withal. Quoth she, 'I know none but a certain fair woman, who is renowned for this fashion.' (12) Then she described her charms to him
and made him lust after her, and he said, 'Hasten to her forthright and lavish unto her that which she asketh, [in exchange for her favours].' So the
old woman betook herself to the damsel and discovered to her the man's wishes and bade her to him; but she answered, saying, 'It is true that I was
on this [fashion of] whoredom [aforetime]; but now I have repented to God the Most High and hanker no more after this; nay, I desire lawful
marriage; so, if he be content with that which is lawful, I am at his service.'.? ? ? ? ? My kinsmen and my friends for thee I did forsake And left
them weeping tears that poured as 'twere a tide..Therewithal, O my brother, the locust fell to going round about among the company of the birds,
but saw nought resembling the hawk in bulk and body save the kite and deemed well of her. So she brought the hawk and the kite together and
counselled the former to make friends with the latter. Now it chanced that the hawk fell sick and the kite abode with him a long while [and tended
him] till he recovered and became whole and strong; wherefore he thanked her [and she departed from him]. But after awhile the hawk's sickness
returned to him and he needed the kite's succour. So the locust went out from him and was absent from him a day, after which she returned to him
with a[nother] locust, (53) saying, "I have brought thee this one." When the hawk saw her, he said, "God requite thee with good! Indeed, thou hast
done well in the quest and hast been subtle in the choice.".? ? ? ? ? Lo, in my heart the heat of every heart burns high And in mine eyes unite the
tears of every eye..So Iblis drank off his cup, and when he had made an end of his draught, he waved his hand to Tuhfeh, and putting off that which
was upon him of clothes, delivered them to her. Amongst them was a suit worth ten thousand dinars and a tray full of jewels worth a great sum of
money. Then he filled again and gave the cup to his son Es Shisban, who took it from his hand and kissing it, stood up and sat down again. Now
there was before him a tray of roses; so he said to her 'O Tuhfeh sing upon these roses.' Hearkening and obedience,' answered she and sang the
following verses:.Then they returned to Shehrzad and displayed her in the second dress. They clad her in a dress of surpassing goodliness, and
veiled her face to the eyes with her hair. Moreover, they let down her side locks and she was even as saith of her one of her describers in the
following verses:.The following story occupies the last five Nights (cxcv-cc) of the unfinished Calcutta Edition of 1814-18. The only other text of
it known to me is that published by Monsieur Langles (Paris, 1814), as an appendix to his Edition of the Voyages of Sindbad, and of this I have
freely availed myself in making the present translation, comparing and collating with it the Calcutta (1814-18) Text and filling up and correcting
omissions and errors that occur in the latter. In the Calcutta (1814-18) Text this story (Vol. II. pp. 367-378) is immediately succeeded by the Seven
Voyages of Sindbad (Vol. II. pp. 378-458), which conclude the work..? ? ? ? ? My heart belike shall his infect with softness, even as me His body
with disease infects, of its seductive air..? ? ? ? ? Yet, I conjure thee, blame me not for passion and desire, Me whom estrangement long hath
brought to sick and sorry plight..When the cook heard this, he said in himself, 'It will do me no hurt if I imprison him and shackle him and bring
him what he may work at. If he tell truth, I will let him live, and if he prove a liar, I will slay him.' So he took a pair of stout shackles and clapping
them on Selim's legs, imprisoned him within his house and set over him one who should guard him. Then he questioned him of what tools he
needed to work withal. Selim set forth to him that which he required, and the cook went out from him and presently returning, brought him all he
needed. So Selim sat and wrought at his craft; and he used every day to earn two dinars; and this was his wont and usance with the cook, whilst the
latter fed him not but half his fill..? ? ? ? ? My flower a marvel on your heads doth show, Yet homeless (237) am I in your land, I trow..When the
prince came before him, he sought of him his daughter in marriage, and the king said, 'Indeed, thou art her equal, but none dare name a man to her,
because of her aversion to men.' So the prince pitched his tents under the windows of the princess's palace, till one day he got hold of one of her
favourite slave-girls and gave her wealth galore. Quoth she to him, 'Hast thou a wish?' 'Yes,' answered he and acquainted her with his case; and she
said, 'Indeed thou puttest thyself in peril.' Then he abode, flattering himself with false hopes, till all that he had with him was gone and the servants
fled from him; whereupon quoth he to one in whom he trusted, 'I am minded to go to my country and fetch what may suffice me and return hither.'
And the other answered, 'It is for thee to decide.' So they set out to return, but the way was long to them and all that the prince had with him was
spent and his company died and there abode but one with him, on whom he loaded what remained of the victual and they left the rest and fared on.
Then there came out a lion and ate the servant, and the prince abode alone. He went on, till his beast stood still, whereupon he left her and fared on
afoot till his feet swelled..Then they all four arose, laying wagers with one another, and went forth, walking, from the palace-gate [and fared on] till
they came in at the gate of the street in which Aboulhusn el Khelia dwelt. He saw them and said to his wife Nuzhet el Fuad, "Verily, all that is
sticky is not a pancake and not every time cometh the jar off safe. (38)' Meseemeth the old woman hath gone and told her lady and acquainted her
with our case and she hath disputed with Mesrour the eunuch and they have laid wagers with one another about our death and are come to us, all
four, the Khalif and the eunuch and the Lady Zubeideh and the old woman." When Nuzhet el Fuad heard this, she started up from her lying posture
and said, "How shall we do?" And he said, "We will both feign ourselves dead and stretch ourselves out and hold our breath." So she hearkened
unto him and they both lay down on the siesta[-carpet] and bound their feet and shut their eyes and covered themselves with the veil and held their
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breath..?Story of the Merchant and His Sons..? ? ? ? ? c. Story of the Chief of the Old Cairo Police cccxliv.? ? ? ? ? s. The Stolen Necklace
dxcvi.Now King Azadbekht's wife was big with child and the pains of labour took her in the mountain; so they alighted at the mountain-foot, by a
spring of water, and she gave birth to a boy as he were the moon. Behrjaur his mother pulled off a gown of gold-inwoven brocade and wrapped the
child therein, and they passed the night [in that place], what while she gave him suck till the morning. Then said the king to her, "We are hampered
by this child and cannot abide here nor can we carry him with us; so methinks we were better leave him here and go, for Allah is able to send him
one who shall take him and rear him." So they wept over him exceeding sore and left him beside the spring, wrapped in the gown of brocade: then
they laid at his head a thousand dinars in a bag and mounting their horses, departed, fleeing..So saying, he left him and went away, whereupon up
came the three other sharpers, the comrades of him of the ass, and said to the money-changer, 'God requite thee for us with good, for that thou hast
bought him! How can we requite thee!' Quoth he, 'I will not sell him but for ten thousand dirhems.' When they heard this, they returned to the ass
and fell again to examining him and handling him. Then said they to the money-changer, 'We were mistaken in him. This is not the ass we sought
and he is not worth more than half a score paras to us.' Then they left him and offered to go away, whereat the money-changer was sore chagrined
and cried out at their speech, saying, 'O folk, ye besought me to buy him for you and now I have bought him, ye say, "We were deceived [in him],
and he is not worth more than ten paras to us."' Quoth they, 'We supposed that in him was that which we desired; but, behold, in him is the contrary
of that which we want; and indeed he hath a default, for that he is short of back.' And they scoffed at him and went away from him and
dispersed..When it was the sixth day, the viziers' wrath redoubled, for that they had not compassed their desire of the youth and they feared for
themselves from the king; so three of them went in to him and prostrating themselves before him, said to him, "O king, indeed we are loyal
counsellors to thy dignity and tenderly solicitous for thee. Verily, thou persistest long in sparing this youth alive and we know not what is thine
advantage therein. Every day findeth him yet on life and the talk redoubleth suspicions on thee; so do thou put him to death, that the talk may be
made an end of." When the king heard this speech, he said, "By Allah, indeed, ye say sooth and speak rightly!" Then he let bring the young
treasurer and said to him, "How long shall I look into thine affair and find no helper for thee and see them all athirst for thy blood?".Behold, I am
clad in a robe of leaves green, ii. 242..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:.? ? ? ? ? Whose subtleness might well infect the understanding folk; And
secrets didst thou, in thy cheer, to us communicate..25. The City of Brass cccclxxxvii.? ? ? ? ? Yea, and black slaves he proffered me and
slave-girls big with child And steeds of price, with splendid arms and trappings rich bedight..Uselessness of Endeavour against Persistent Ill
Fortune, Of the, i. 70.The eunuch returned and told the king, who said, "Indeed, we have been neglectful with regard to El Abbas. What shall be
our excuse with the king? By Allah, my soul misdoubted me that the youth was of the sons of the kings!" The Lady Afifeh, his wife, saw him
lamenting for [his usage of] El Abbas and said to him, "O king, what is it thou regrettest with this exceeding regret?" Quoth he, "Thou knowest the
stranger youth, who gave us the rubies?" "Assuredly," answered she; and he said, "Yonder youths, who have halted in the palace court, are his
mamelukes, and his father King El Aziz, lord of Yemen, hath pitched his camp in the Green Meadow; for he is come with his army to seek him,
and the number of his troops is [four-and-] twenty thousand men." [Then he went out from her], and when she heard his words, she wept sore for
him and had compassion on his case and sent after him, counselling him to send for the mamelukes and lodge them [in the palace] and entertain
them..? ? ? ? ? Make drink your usance in my company And flout the time that languishing doth go..The learned man bethought him awhile of this,
then made for Khelbes's house, which adjoined his own, still holding the latter; and when they entered, they found the young man lying on the bed
with Khelbes's wife; whereupon quoth he to him, 'O accursed one, the calamity is with thee and in thine own house!' So Khelbes put away his wife
and went forth, fleeing, and returned not to his own land. This, then," continued the vizier, "is the consequence of lewdness, for whoso purposeth in
himself craft and perfidy, they get possession of him, and had Khelbes conceived of himself that (266) which he conceived of the folk of dishonour
and calamity, there had betided him nothing of this. Nor is this story, rare and extraordinary though it be, more extraordinary or rarer than that of
the pious woman whose husband's brother accused her of lewdness.".When the vizier was ware that she was Arwa and heard her speech, he knew
that it behoved him not to lie and that nought would avail him but truth-speaking; so he bowed [his head] to the ground and wept and said, 'Whoso
doth evil, needs must he abide it, though his day be prolonged. By Allah, I am he who hath sinned and transgressed, and nought prompted me unto
this but fear and overmastering desire and the affliction written upon my forehead; (118) and indeed this woman is pure and chaste and free from
all fault.' When King Dadbin heard this, he buffeted his face and said to his vizier, 'God slay thee! It is thou that hast parted me and my wife and
wronged me!' But Kisra the king said to him, 'God shall surely slay thee, for that thou hastenedst and lookedst not into thine affair and knewest not
the guilty from the guiltless. Hadst thou wrought deliberately, the false had been made manifest to thee from the true; so where was thy judgment
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and thy sight?".? ? ? ? ? "Knoweth my loved one when I see her at the lattice high Shine as the sun that flameth forth in heaven's blue
demesne?".The messenger wished him joy of the bath and exceeded in doing him worship. Then he said to him, "The king biddeth thee in weal."
(82) "Hearkening and obedience," answered El Abbas and accompanied the messenger to the king's palace..? ? ? ? ? a. Story of Prince Seif el
Mulouk and the Princess Bediya el Jemal dcclviii.? ? ? ? ? e. The Barber's Story cxliii.And indeed, O my brother, the night thou camest to me and
we caroused together, I and thou, it was as if the Devil came to me and troubled me that night." "And who is he, the Devil?" asked the Khalif. "He
is none other than thou," answered Aboulhusn; whereat the Khalif smiled and sitting down by him, coaxed him and spoke him fair, saying, "O my
brother, when I went out from thee, I forgot [to shut] the door [and left it] open, and belike Satan came in to thee." Quoth Aboulhusn, "Ask me not
of that which hath betided me. What possessed thee to leave the door open, so that the Devil came in to me and there befell me with him this and
that?" And he related to him all that had befallen him, from first to last, aud there is no advantage in the repetition of it; what while the Khalif
laughed and hid his laughter..Bihkerd, Story of King, i. 121..Shehriyar, Shehrzad and, ii. 111, iii. 141, 157..? ? ? ? ? She came in robes of green, the
likeness of the leaf That the pomegranate's flower doth in the bud encase..? ? ? ? ? Then, after them came I to thee and union did entreat And unto
thee set forth at length my case and my design;."O sister mine," answered Dinarzad, "bring forth that which is with thee and that which is present to
thy mind of the story concerning the craft of women and their wiles, and have no fear lest this endamage thee with the king; for that women are like
unto jewels, which are of all kinds and colours. When a [true] jewel falleth into the hand of him who is knowing therein, he keepeth it for himself
and leaveth that which is other than it. Moreover, he preferreth some of them over others, and in this he is like unto the potter, who filleth his oven
with all the vessels [he hath moulded] and kindleth fire thereunder. When the baking is at an end and he goeth about to take forth that which is in
the oven, he findeth no help for it but that he must break some thereof, whilst other some are what the folk need and whereof they make use, and
yet other some there be that return to their whilom case. Wherefore fear thou not to adduce that which thou knowest of the craft of women, for that
in this is profit for all folk.".When the evening evened, the king summoned the vizier and required of him the hearing of the [promised] story. So he
said, "Hearkening and obedience. Know, O king, that.Thereupon the king went in to his mother and questioned her of his father, and she told him
that me king her husband was weak; (211) 'wherefore,' quoth she, 'I feared for the kingdom, lest it pass away, after his death; so I took to my bed a
young man, a baker, and conceived by him [and bore a son]; and the kingship came into the hand of my son, to wit, thyself.' So the king returned to
the old man and said to him, 'I am indeed the son of a baker; so do thou expound to me the means whereby thou knewest me for this.' Quoth the
other, 'I knew that, hadst thou been a king's son, thou wouldst have given largesse of things of price, such as rubies [and the like]; and wert thou the
son of a Cadi, thou hadst given largesse of a dirhem or two dirhems, and wert thou the son of a merchant, thou hadst given wealth galore. But I saw
that thou guerdonest me not but with cakes of bread [and other victual], wherefore I knew that thou wast the son of a baker.' Quoth the king, 'Thou
hast hit the mark.' And he gave him wealth galore and advanced him to high estate.".Then Selim turned to Selma and said to her, 'O sister mine,
how deemest thou of this calamity and what counsellest thou thereanent?' 'O my brother,' answered she, 'indeed I know not what I shall say
concerning the like of this; but he is not disappointed who seeketh direction [of God], nor doth he repent who taketh counsel. One getteth not the
better of the traces of burning by (68) haste, and know that this is an affliction that hath descended on us; and we have need of management to do it
away, yea, and contrivance to wash withal our shame from our faces.' And they gave not over watching the gate till break of day, when the young
man opened the door and their mother took leave of him; after which he went his way and she entered, she and her handmaid..Presently, one of the
slave-girls brought him a pair of sandals wrought with raw silk and green silk and embroidered with red gold, and he took them and put them in his
sleeve, whereat the slave cried out and said, "Allah! Allah! O my lord, these are sandals for the treading of thy feet, so thou mayst enter the
draught-house." Aboulhusn was confounded and shaking the sandals from his sleeve, put them on his feet, whilst the Khalif [well-nigh] died of
laughter at him. The slave forewent him to the house of easance, where he entered and doing his occasion, came out into the chamber, whereupon
the slave- girls brought him a basin of gold and an ewer of silver and poured water on his hands and he made the ablution..35. The Lover who
feigned himself a Thief to save his Mistress's Honour ccxcvii.85. Isaac of Mosul and the Merchant dclxx.Hejjaj (El) and the Three Young Men, i.
53..When they had made an end of pious wishes and congratulations, they besought the king to hasten the punishment of the Magian and heal their
hearts of him with torment and humiliation. So he appointed them for a day on which they should assemble to witness his punishment and that
which should betide him of torment, and shut himself up with his wife and sons and abode thus private with them three days, during which time
they were sequestered from the folk. On the fourth day the king entered the bath, and coming forth, sat down on the throne of his kingship, with the
crown on his head, whereupon the folk came in to him, according to their wont and after the measure of their several ranks and degrees, and the
amirs and viziers entered, ay, and the chamberlains and deputies and captains and men of war and the falconers and armbearers. Then he seated his
two sons, one on his right and the other on his left hand, whilst all the folk stood before him and lifted up their voices in thanksgiving to God the
Most High and glorification of Him and were strenuous in prayer for the king and in setting forth his virtues and excellences..End of vol. II..? ? ? ?
? e. The Fifth Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor dlvi.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:.When he was gone, the
old man bade the trooper wash the kitchen-vessels and made ready passing goodly food. When the king returned, he set the meat before him, and
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he tasted food whose like he had never known; whereat he marvelled and asked who had dressed it. So they acquainted him with the old man's case
and he summoned him to his presence and awarded him a handsome recompense. (207) Moreover, he commanded that they should cook together,
he and the cook, and the old man obeyed his commandment..? ? ? ? ? g. The Seventh Officer's Story dccccxxxiv.? ? ? ? ? e. Story of the Portress
lxvii.When the banquet was ended and the folk had dispersed, the king said to El Abbas, "I would fain have thee [abide] with me and I will buy
thee a house, so haply we may requite thee the high services for which we are beholden to thee; for indeed thy due is imperative [upon us] and thy
worth is magnified in our eyes; and indeed we have fallen short of thy due in the matter of distance." (83) When the prince heard the king's speech,
he rose and sat down (84) and kissing the earth, returned thanks for his bounty and said, "I am the king's servant, wheresoever I may be, and under
his eye." Then he recounted to him the story of the merchant and the manner of the buying of the house, and the king said, "Indeed, I would fain
have had thee with me and in my neighbourhood.".119. The Shipwrecked Woman and her Child cccclxvi.? ? ? ? ? Ask mine eyes whether slumber
hath lit on their lids since the hour of your loss Or if aye on a lover they've looked. Nay, an ye believe not their tale,.Conclusion..111. The Pilgrim
and the Old Woman who dwelt in the Desert ccccxxxiv.When the old man heard her words and that wherewith she menaced him, he arose and
went out, perplexed and knowing not what he should do, and there met him a Jew, who was his neighbour, and said to him, "O Sheikh, how cometh
it that I see thee strait of breast? Moreover, I hear in thy house a noise of talk, such as I use not to hear with thee." Quoth the Muezzin, "Yonder is a
damsel who avoucheth that she is of the slave-girls of the Commander of the Faithful Haroun er Reshid; and she hath eaten food and now would
fain drink wine in my house, but I forbade her. However she avoucheth that except she drink thereof, she will perish, and indeed I am bewildered
concerning my affair." "Know, O my neighbour," answered the Jew, "that the slave-girls of the Commander of the Faithful are used to drink wine,
and whenas they eat and drink not, they perish; and I fear lest some mishap betide her, in which case thou wouldst not be safe from the Khalifs
wrath." "What is to be done?" asked the Sheikh; and the Jew replied, "I have old wine that will suit her." Quoth the old man, "[I conjure thee] by
the right of neighbourship, deliver me from this calamity and let me have that which is with thee!" "In the name of God," answered the Jew and
going to his house, brought out a flagon of wine, with which the Sheikh returned to Sitt el Milah. This pleased her and she said to him, "Whence
hadst thou this?" "I got it from my neighbour the Jew," answered he. "I set out to him my case with thee and he gave me this.".111 El Melik es
Zahir Rukneddin Bibers el Bunducdari and the Sixteen Officers of Police dccccxxx.When the evening evened, the king sent after the vizier and
when he presented himself before him, he required of him the hearing of the [promised] story. So he said, "Hearkening and obedience. Know, O
illustrious lord, that.Then they betook themselves to a place without the city, where he builded him a mansion of solid stone and white plaster and
stopped its inner [walls] and stuccoed them; yea, he left not therein cranny nor crevice and set in it two serving-women to sweep and wipe, for fear
of spiders. Here he abode with his wife a great while, till one day he espied a spider on the ceiling and beat it down. When his wife saw it, she said,
'This is that which the wise woman avouched would kill me; so, by thy life [I conjure thee], suffer me to slay it with mine own hand.' Her husband
forbade her from this, but she conjured him to let her kill the spider; then, of her fear and her eagerness, she took a piece of wood and smote it. The
wood broke in sunder, of the force of the blow, and a splinter from it entered her hand and wrought upon it, so that it swelled. Then her arm swelled
also and the swelling spread to her side and thence grew till it reached her heart and she died. Nor," added the vizier, "is this more extraordinary or
more wonderful than the story of the weaver who became a physician by his wife's commandment.".? ? ? ? ? Lo under my command the land of
Yemen is And trenchant is my sword against the foe in fight..When the king heard this, he said, "Restore him to the prison till the morrow, so we
may look into his affair; for that deliberation in affairs is advisable and the slaughter of this [youth] shall not escape [us].".? ? ? ? ? g. The Seventh
Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor cclxix.THE BOOK OF THE THOUSAND NIGHTS AND ONE NIGHT..?THE EIGHTH OFFICER'S
STORY..They gave not over drinking and carousing till the middle of the night, when the Khalif said to his host, "O my brother, hast thou in thy
heart a wish thou wouldst have accomplished or a regret thou wouldst fain do away?" "By Allah," answered he, "there is no regret in my heart save
that I am not gifted with dominion and the power of commandment and prohibition, so I might do what is in my mind!" Quoth the Khalif, "For
God's sake, O my brother, tell me what is in thy mind!" And Aboulhusn said, "I would to God I might avenge myself on my neighbours, for that in
my neighbourhood is a mosque and therein four sheikhs, who take it ill, whenas there cometh a guest to me, and vex me with talk and molest me in
words and threaten me that they will complain of me to the Commander of the Faithful, and indeed they oppress me sore, and I crave of God the
Most High one day's dominion, that I may beat each of them with four hundred lashes, as well as the Imam of the mosque, and parade them about
the city of Baghdad and let call before them, 'This is the reward and the least of the reward of whoso exceedeth [in talk] and spiteth the folk and
troubleth on them their joys.' This is what I wish and no more.".When King Shah Bekht heard his vizier's story, he gave him leave to withdraw to
his own house and he abode there the rest of the night and the next day till the evening..109. The Woman who had a Boy and the other who had a
Man to Lover ccccxxiv.When came the time [of the accomplishment] of the foreordered fate and the fortune graven on the forehead and there
abode for the boy but ten days till the seven years should be complete, there came to the mountain hunters hunting wild beasts and seeing a lion,
gave chase to him. He fled from them and seeking refuge in the mountain, fell into the pit in its midst. The nurse saw him forthright and fled from
him into one of the closets; whereupon the lion made for the boy and seizing upon him, tore his shoulder, after which he sought the closet wherein
was the nurse and falling upon her, devoured her, whilst the boy abode cast down in a swoon. Meanwhile, when the hunters saw that the lion had
fallen into the pit, they came to the mouth thereof and heard the shrieking of the boy and the woman; and after awhile the cries ceased, whereby
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they knew that the lion had made an end of them..? ? ? ? ? Light of mine eyes, my hope, my wish, my thirsting eyes With looking on thy face can
never sate their drought..King Dadbin and his Viziers, Story of, i. 104..TABLE OF CONTENTS OF THE UNFINISHED CALCUTTA (1814-18)
EDITION (FIRST TWO HUNDRED NIGHTS ONLY) OF THE ARABIC TEXT OF THE BOOK OF THE THOUSAND NIGHTS AND ONE
NIGHT..106. The Man's Dispute with the Learned Woman of the relative Excellence of the Sexes ccccxix.Presently, in came the draper, at the hour
of evening prayer, and sitting down in the place where the old woman had prayed, looked about him and espied the turban. He knew it [for that
which he had that day sold to the young man] and misdoubted of the case, wherefore anger appeared in his face and he was wroth with his wife and
reviled her and abode his day and his night, without speaking to her, what while she knew not the cause of his anger. Then she looked and seeing
the turban-cloth before him and noting the traces of burning thereon, understood that his anger was on account of this and concluded that he was
wroth because it was burnt..So El Aziz sent after his son and acquainted him with that which had passed; whereupon El Abbas called for
four-and-twenty males and half a score horses [and as many camels] and loaded the mules with pieces of silk and rags of leather and boxes of
camphor and musk and the camels [and horses] with chests of gold and silver. Moreover, he took the richest of the stuffs and wrapping them in
pieces of gold-striped silk, laid them on the heads of porters, and they fared on with the treasures till they reached the King of Baghdad's palace,
whereupon all who were present dismounted in honour of El Abbas and escorting him to the presence of King Ins ben Cais, displayed unto the
latter all that they had with them of things of price. The king bade carry all this into the harem and sent for the Cadis and the witnesses, who drew
up the contract and married Mariyeh to Prince El Abbas, whereupon the latter commanded to [slaughter] a thousand head of sheep and five hundred
buffaloes. So they made the bride-feast and bade thereto all the tribes of the Arabs, Bedouins and townsfolk, and the tables abode spread for the
space of ten days..When the boy saw what the treasure-seeker had done with him he committed his affair to God (extolled be His perfection and
exalted be He!) and abode perplexed concerning his case and said, 'How bitter is this death!' For that indeed the world was darkened on him and the
pit was blinded to him. So he fell a-weeping and saying, 'I was delivered from the lion and the thieves and now is my death [appointed to be] in this
pit, where I shall die lingeringly.' And he abode confounded and looked for nothing but death. As he pondered [his affair], behold, he heard a sound
of water running with a mighty noise; so he arose and walked in the pit, following after the sound, till he came to a corner and heard the mighty
running of water. So he laid his ear to the sound of the current and hearing it a great strength, said in himself, 'This is the running of a mighty water
and needs must I die in this place, be it to-day or to-morrow; so I will cast myself into the water and not die a lingering death in this pit.'.112.
Aboulhusn and his Slave-girl Taweddud ccccxxxvi.?Story of Abou Sabir..When his sister Selma heard what he said, she could no longer contain
herself, but cast herself upon him and discovered to him her case. When he knew her, he threw himself upon her [and lay without life] awhile; after
which he came to himself and said, 'Praised be God, the Bountiful, the Beneficent!' Then they complained to each other of that which they had
suffered for the anguish of separation, whilst Selim's wife abode wondered at this and Selma's patience and constancy pleased her. So she saluted
her and thanked her for her fashion, saying, 'By Allah, O my lady, all that we are in of gladness is of thy blessing alone; so praised be God who
hath vouchsafed us thy sight!' Then they abode all three in joy and happiness and delight three days, sequestered from the folk; and it was bruited
abroad in the city that the king had found his brother, who was lost years agone..Seventh Officer's Story, The, ii. 150..Then she wept till her voice
rose high and her lamentation was discovered [to those without]; after which she again began to drink and plying the old man with wine, sang the
following verses:.? ? ? ? ? Yea, and how slaves and steeds and good and virgin girls Were proffered thee to gift, thou hast not failed to cite,.The old
man carried Tuhfeh up [to the dais and seated her] on a chair of gold beside the throne, whilst she was amazed at that which she saw in that place
and magnified her Lord (extolled be His perfection and exalted be He!) and hallowed Him. Then the kings of the Jinn came up to the throne and
seated themselves thereon; and they were in the semblance of mortals, excepting two of them, who were in the semblance of the Jinn, with eyes slit
endlong and jutting horns and projecting tusks. After this there came up a young lady, fair of favour and pleasant of parts; the light of her face
outshone that of the flambeaux, and about her were other three women, than whom there were no fairer on the face of the earth. They saluted
Tuhfeh and she rose to them and kissed the earth before them; whereupon they embraced her and sat down on the chairs aforesaid..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ?
aa. Story of Aziz and Azizeh cxliii.Sons, Story of King Suleiman Shah and his, i. 150..Ishac stared at her and seizing her hand, said to her, 'Know
that I am bound by an oath that, when the singing of a damsel pleaseth me, she shall not make an end of her song but before the Commander of the
Faithful. But now tell me, how came it that thou abodest with the slave-dealer five months and wast not sold to any, and thou of this skill, more by
token that the price set on thee was no great matter?'.?THE THIRD OFFICER'S STORY.?THE SIXTH OFFICER'S STORY..Next morning, he
again took up the bier and went round with it as before, in quest of alms. Presently, the master of police, who was of those who had given alms on
account of the supposed dead man on the previous day, met him; so he was angered and fell on the porters and beat them and took the [supposed]
dead body, saying, 'I will bury him and earn the reward [of God].' (35) So his men took him up and carrying him to the prefecture, fetched
grave-diggers, who dug him a grave. Then they bought him a shroud and perfumes (36) and fetched an old man of the quarter, to wash him. So he
recited over him [the appointed prayers and portions of the Koran] and laying him on the bench, washed him and shrouded him. After he had
shrouded him, he voided; (37) so he renewed the washing and went away to make his ablutions, (38) whilst all the folk departed, likewise, to make
the [obligatory] ablution, previously to the funeral..Endeavour against Persistent Ill Fortune, Of the Uselessness of, i. 70..?Story of King Ibrahim
and His Son.
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